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Jb  pretention  tliti  volume  to  the  German  nation,  we  will  not  daim  their  approbation 
from  the  partiatit/  the/  have  shown  to  British  Literatore;  —  wc  win  not  point  out  to 
ihein  the  great  nlilit/  of  having  llic  most  cVgnnt  lone  of  English  cnnvcrsalion  for 
their  instruclion  iu  the  Inn^iingc;  Avhcrrfore  .should  we  paint  the  delighting  image  of 
their  idealif/ing  thcinselve:>  ^vilh  a  .«>|ihpre  of  indiviiluals^  wliose  manners  and  customt 
arc  iO  deepiv  lingcd  ^vilh  origiualilv  nml  pcculiiirit/  of  character;  and  icivitc  them  tO 
consider  Joha  Bull  entering:,'  their  societj  in  his  owfi  dress^  touched  off  with  his  own 
high  humour,  and  even  with  all  hi^i  faults,  calling  upon  the  good-natiirrd  .smile  of  all 
around  himi*  The  chades  of  AddiM>n,  Garrick,  Steele  would  arise  in  ofi'cndcd  pride, 
to  hear  (hefr  names  once  more  invoked  to  serve  the  ofBce  of  commendation  to  works 
which  have  alread/  stood  the  tost  of  nations,  and  out-lived  the  hand  of  tiqpe:  nOf 
their  worth  needs  no  inlcrpreler,  it  .speaks  itself  too  plainlr.  < 

Yet  wiih  all  the  riches  of  the  British  Drama  before  ns,  ^vc  hnve  found  ourselves 
embarrassed  to  prcsrnl  our  rradors  with  a' full  specimen  of  its  treasures;  and,  how 
plentiful  soever  (his  harvest  m.iv  lie,  there  .siill  remains  a  great  store  behind;  we  wait 
oa\y  the  fiat  of  llie  public  to  recommence  our  labours. 

We  refrain  from  entering  into  a  detail  of  the  many  inglorious  causes  of  the  de- 
cline of  the  stage  these  last  two  centuries,  and  will  content  oiir.sclvcs  with  merelv  pointing 
it  out,  as  a  reason  for  our  ^^  ork's  containing  vcrj  few  pieces  written  since  thai  time. 

It  is  but  natural  for  us  to  have  a  desire  to  become  more  familia»'ly-  acquaifited 
with  the  man  whose  writings  have  tended  to  amuse  or  instruct  us;  and  hence  our 
wish,  not  oi\\y  to  have  free  adnil.^sion  (o  his  studv,  but  also  to  follow  him  into  the 
circle  of  his  acquaintance,  and  sit  ^^  illi  him  at  his  fire-siric  surrounded  by  his  famllj. 
It  i.s  here  avc  can  judge  the  human  hcirt,  and  observe,  if  the  precepls,  inrulcatcd  on 
ht^  readers,  have  been  the  guide  of  bis  own  acllons;  and  wlialt\cr  be  the  result  of 
our  rxamlnalion,  it  must  interest  our  feelings  arid  be  a  i^'ond  exercise  for  ourselves. 
"We  liavc,  therefore,  endeavoured  to  give  a  f.iilhful  acconul  of  the  public  and  private 
life  of  the  authors  whose  writings  arc  to  be  found  in  this  volume. 

The  opinions  of  the  English  with  respect  lo  their  own  authors,  how  much  so- 
ever thej  majr  diRer  from  those  of  another  nation,  will  answer  as  a  point  of  o|)posI[ion, 
and  mar  assist  the  reader  in  his  own  (riliquc.  Each  piece  is,  therefore,  preceded  bj 
msons,  more  or  less  cngent,  to  add  to  or  diminish  its  lustre;  Und  tliese  have  be^ 
careftiU/  selected  fom  the  writings  of  the  greatc^K  British  eritka,  viho  majr  have  no- 
ticed them,  tempered  hj  a  few  observations  of  onr  own. 

The  English  nation  has,  of  laic  jears,  become  an  object  of  coriositjr  to  foreign- 
en;  and  nnmeroQS  has  been  the  intelligent  class  of  inquiring  travellers,  who  have 
pnhluhed  their  Inore  or  less  true  accoonta  of  this  people.  How  fivoorabic  soefer 
maj  have  been  their  opportunities  Ibr  eiamintng  into  the  tme  spirit  of  the  people. 


uiyui^ed  by  Googl( 


Ti  PREFACE. 

ihoagh  the  most  prointneBt  and  general  points  of  character  maj  have  been  fullj  re-> 
preiented  in  their  narration  jet,  from  the  particular  circumstance  of  their  being  for- 
eigners, thev  could  not  penetrate  fairly  into  the  minutiae.  A  series  of  writings, 
which  brand  the  vicious  with  the  mark  of  shame  and  punishment,  and  level  the 
thaft  of  irouj  and  laughter  at  folly,  while  thej  encourage  aiwl  support  real  virtue  and 
good  sense,  explained  and  put  in  their  true  light,  with  as  much  impartiality  as  human 
nature  will  allow  in  speaking  of  one's  own  country,  must  open  a  good  field  for  the 
display  of  character.  Hence  the  whole  is  accompanied  with  notes,  explanatory  of  the 
l0€|dities  and  such  circumstances  as  are  liable  to  a  double  interpretation. 

We  cannot  conclude  this  preface  better  than  by  laying  before  our  readers  a 
passage  from  the  "lectures  on  Rhetoric  and  Belles  Letlres,"  by  that  excellent  critic  Dr. 
Blair.  In  the  third  volume,  when  comparing  (he  French  and  English  comedy,  he 
says,  "from  the  English  there  we  are  naturallv  led  to  expect  a  greater  variety  of  ori- 
ginal characters  in  comedy  and  bolder  strokes  of  wit  and  humour  than  arc  to  be 
found  on  any  other  niOLicni  stage.  Humour  is  iu  a  great  measure  the  peculiar  pro- 
vince of  the  English  nation.  The  nature  of  such  a  free  government  as  ours,  and 
that  unrestrained  liberty  which  our  manners  allow  to  every  man  of  living  entirely 
after  hit  ovira  taste,  afford  full  scope  to  the  display  of  singularity  of  character  and  to 
ihe  indulgence  of  hnmonr  in  all  its  forms.  Whereas  in  France  the  influence  of  die 
CMrt,  the  more  established  sabordinalioot  of  swdti  aod  the  universal  obse^ance  of  the 
forait  of  polilciieia  and  deconun,  spread  a  moch  greater  odfomiitj  aytst  the  outward, 
bduvioar  and  chatacten  of  men.  Hence  corned/  hat  t  more  ample  field  and  can 
flow  yukh  a  moch  freer  vein  .in  BfitaiOf  than  in  France.** 
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'  Josmrm  Adbmou  wh  bom  Mty  ti,  16*1,  *t  MiMan,  of  wliich  b'i>  tkihn  wi*  tbon  Rector,  ne«r  AmhroMbiiry  Li 
Mriltt>.ii-*.  He  ITU  early  fcnt  lo  tclioul  ,  llicrc ,  unHi  r  tt»c  care  uf  tlie  Key.  Mr.  Nu.li;  from  whence  he  rc- 
■OTcd  lo  3ali>l>nry  tr'nonl,  aud  then  k'>  (lit-  (  lim  tn  Ii'mi  r,  iindrr  tin  liiitttn  nf  l)ic  lrarnr<{  Dr.  Ellii,  ilirc  b«  Hftt 
contcacled  an  mlim.cy  nitK  Mr.  Slttlc,  -^luli  <  ..nilrini.  J  alm  iil  lu  Im  dnth.  Al  lif  ten  lio  m  »•  cnlcircl  al  Qiicen't 
College  •  Oxtntd,  auJ  in  aVcirt  t%r»  yciri  .idmttlcd  (  >  llic  <l<j;rrc>  of  b-irlnlur  nnil  rajiirr  "I  arli  in  lliol  cullege;  at 
whit.li  I  inir  he  w  a»  tflcbr.lcti  lur  liin  potnu,  lo  he  rminii  in  a  icioiiil  vulumc  uf  ifir   Mut,ir  liritumrur.  collecicil 

by  A>l<l.>oa.  Ueiiig  »\  ll>r  iiui>ii>ily,  he  trsi  ii|ii>ii  llir  point  of  ccdiiij;  to  lUc  dt  ant »  ol  hit  f-illii.  r  unci  icv-r  •!  >  fh  ii  fi  u'n<li, 
I  .  in  .rr  into  hoi j  "r.'t  i  • ;  Ijiii  !iiiMi>(!,  through  Mi .  Cuiif,re»«'.  meaiu,  brruDir  a  faytjuiile  ol  I.uid  lf.iliri\,  !i  c  m  pf«vni|ed 
upon  l<y  lii.l  nobdrii^u    1"  fivt'  up  ilie  dtsisn.    Ife  «iir<'i-i>i»cly  filliH  thv  public  •I'lioni,  in  uf(  •  m  n  i.  jii>i]tr  of  Ifio  ' 

Appeals  in  li  e  txcn,  ;  )  .  I  niiet -Secretary  of  .S inir  ;  ijx'f,  Jjccfciaiy  of  Inlanil.  and  Ktr;  ,  r  ■  i  liic  Rrcvrdi  in 
Irrlaoi);  I'lj  (ihe  |t>anti  iliuijilciiL  uf  Ad«ti>on'>  rrpiilatiun,  Calo  appeared)  Srcrelarjr  to  llio  L.urd.>'  JuMim;  ni  \  on* 
of  (be  \.ntit  C-imini»i"ni  rk  of  Ti'ade ;  and  at  IML  >7I7.  one  of  tk«  firal  Hacrclariea  of  Si<tc.  Dr.  Jnli,  -  ,  ■•l-nt 
Ibit  emplojuient  b«  mi(l>t  iuatlv  bo  iuppofc<i  qa^wd  \ij  long  prtcUcw  of  buam«M»  Md  b;  hit  regular  m.  cut' liirnugh 
oili«r  offiMBt  fciit  esfcataUm  St  •ft««  dlMfflMlMcd;  it  >•  uniwfMlly  MaftMwib  (iHU      wm  iiatqul  lo  ihr  Jhik  <  nf 

bif  In  (h«  MiHM«.«{  CtfHMaU  hl>  Milld  nwl  >p«ak,  anil  |lNM<rii>i«,WU  MklW  l»  (k«  4af«0M  of  the  GnycrnLnut. 

ot  iM  WprUfMai."    He  m- 

   .   .  pumidi  a  ytar.    H«  mOTIM  WO  IHMMMM  IttoVi|«r'«r  Wwwl'ck,  1718; 

mA  h  mM  lo  iwr*  tftt  Imira  bar  buwiag  Udor  lo  faw  mh.  letimoB  My%  *'Th«  Lady  wm  tH  |m  ffWalM 
■fw  to  lurry.fcMif  o*  l«rw  micli  Hk«  Uioie,  on  ^h^ik  •  T«rkM  priaeM  ia  etp»ii*c4li  to  wfc«M  yi«  •HUM  \*  r«w 
fflrird  In  prnn<Mini  r,  'Danighlcr.  I  giro  llie*  ibia  muk  tnt  (by  »la\r.'  Tlic  tnirriage  mada  no  addiiio*  lo  hit  Im^fH- 
neither  nad.  lliem  iinr  founil  ibem  cqiHl."  In  171H  —  10,  Uc  had  a  letere  iii>|viilc  on  n«  ikatmg%  MM 
whu,  inveterate  in  liit  putiliral  opiiiiuns.  *iippnrtcj  ilirm  in  a  pamphlet  e<llcil  Tut  PttheiMt  wkieh 
••B  MWWircJ  iiv  ail'  Ihcr,  under  tlic  ttlle  of  Th*  (Hii  ff'hi^.  tinma  rpiihei>,  let  drnp  by  Aildi>OB>  MMircml  hj  41  CWl* 
lilM  motalion-frnm  Calo,  by  t>tcelr,  were  ibo  catt<c  of  Ifavir  fnr^daliip'a  beinjE  di»>n|v«4;  and  every  peraon  acciuaialaA 
trin  W«  fruniiiy  Itrwa  on  wkicb  there  two  great  men  bad  li«td  M  lonS.  mu<l  legrrl,  llial  llie^  iliuuld  fiaaJly  part  iii 
aciinraniou.  oppoiiliun.    Addison  ditd  ut  an  aali'ma  and  dmpty,  un  the  June,  l/iO,   »f.i^i   'tH,   Icnvini;  ouiy  ons 

daufhtet  bcliind  him.  Tli.  gcncial  etlrrtn  ij  uhit'h  hit  prodl^Kliuii*,  huth  trriou.  and  bntnoruiii  in  Vht  Spuktitr,  Th* 
TtilUr.  BoH  '/'''.■*  ('•  luirdt^n  11c  IkI<I,  "|i|ia>l>  («t  S)i»lt<p<.rc  9ayi)>  liLa  rofcl.,  Irnmpi  l-(«nj  nn).  in  ihtn  heSalf"  fim 
a  I'.k   C...  .  ill  iliL'  tlr -irti^lic.  onil  liis   Ctimpui^ii,  in  tlic  licifiic  tt  aj,  will  ever  muijiiii'n  n  p|jc#  among  'I'r  firat-  rallt 

Wufkt  of  (itiK.r  —Auil  ^  fi'od  m.i  'j  ilralh  lii^pUv'  rliarnclir  nf  liit  Jife.    Al  lilt   |.|<I  liniir,   h*  acnl  {or  •  Mb 


in  dkt  aliMa  mj*  \f»fl*t  dVOlft  BM  i»nc  an  nrdcr  wilholA  Imtllg  Mf  lilM  {« 
IMlai  fell  tSmlba  wM  a  MHOT       l5oo  pu.mdi  a  yc.r.  '  H*  MtM  iho  Oi 


I(ii'>n  i  f  bil, 


ill  li 


HI  lliiciiccdi  l>r  nil   nn-fiil  troon,  trbni^ 


bold  »t  tb«  young  nun 'a  baud.  b«  Mid  "6c«  in  ikJiai  peatc  a  I'luuiian  can  diei"  ud  immcdiUtly  cxpind. 


CATO, 

ArTlD  at  Diury  I..ine,  I'l.'.  [t  ii  oaa  of  Oie  fii  it  f  luir  tlfumalic  pnemi,  onrl  w-.n  pi  rf'  rnjrd  18  nig?ili  ancecj- 
•irclr  :  ibii  very  •iicre»>liil  run  fur  a  trapi-dy,  it  atltibiitid  by  Dciinti,  mIi"  wtoic  n  vrry  Lin  r  iriinjue  upon  Calo,  to 
pr.ctril  froiB  AiWIjomS  h.ivinK  raiiril  pn  j-idirea  in  bit  own  favmH'i  by  tiisc  p""iliiin«  "f  ciii '  raimy  crwicitm :  and 
with  lib  hat  ing  pfimnnfl  llic  lown  b*  cuiitr.nlielirtf ,  in  TAr  Sptrta.ur,  the  vilnlilitlKtl  rule  -if  pr-clical  )u>licr,  bccaiijo 
bi*  own  bcro,  with  nil  li-t  viiiur,,  wij  lo  full  bvlorc  3  t)i<nl.  JulinMn  inyi,  "ihc  tact  it  certain;  ilic  matirri  w»' 
Oiiiil  gucti.  Slrrle  p^ilcil  ;:ii  midiincc.  Tlif  lUn^tr  trii  touii  evil.  I  Ih-  xth-'le  n.lliOn  n  as,  al  ihut  lime,  on  Cra 
nii'i  (ncli'iM.  'Mir  \\  li  st  .ipp|jni<li.-il  t\try  liiir,  in  In  li  liberty  w««  niin'i  mrd.  At  a  xlir"  111  tha  Torie.;  and  the 
I  flt  Kt  c>  liui  d  eveiy  v'd|>,  li>  >l<c«,  lliat  the  xtirc  ^vilt  iinlcll,"  ft  wit  Ualirrtd  into  nolica  by  •ighl  C'impliaienlarT  co- 
pirt  of  Tcrirt  In  tlie  aiilhur,  among  which,  one  h*  Sl.cic,  leads  the  van  ;  betide*  a  prulupiic  by  I'uj-r,  iimI  tn  tptlo- 
gae  by  Dr.  t#arlli:  Dr.  Juhntnn,  with  Ihc  aharrinentioncd  p«*aon*i  najr,  cvao  Ueani*'.  gall,  Itai  intrlcJ  iIik  tmnedy 
at  •  krilub  elaiaict  Md  a  tnriri>i.t«  of  andlcncca  for  abnvo  a  ««fi1ary  baa  proved.  Ibat  ii  hat  dvte-ived  "Coldm  opio- 
iana  froiM  all  MHa  af  people"  Ji.hntoii  ubt#rvf«,  "Ufa  irorfc  «•  aaab  raid,  it  ia  diClianll  lo  >ay  any  thing  new. 
Abaal  Ikingt  «i»  mkSali  ika  pablie  Uiinb.  I'n«.  it  vonmonly  aitaiM  to  ^Mvlt  rigbttand'af  Cato,ll  bat  bata  not  uuintily 
dalarwaad,  «IiM  it  ik  raikac  a  trocar  in  di.iln^ue  iha«  a  diania:  ralhor  «  aiH^itoii  of  MattMvit*  m  clrgant  laa- 
MMit  ikaft  •  ray— tflatfcm  of  aatural  aOVvtinn*.  pt  mt  mf  KAia  piobabia  a»  pwai^a  liMMafc  Ilia.  Koiktag  km  cs> 
ahat  ar  «hiM|w  MMlion }  kara  it  aa^mgit..!  poww  af  raiting  phanlaafie  terror  or  a«ciliii|  MiM  aMmMtl/.  Tha  arcnii 


■MtiyMieil  wrMmAwillailiidr,  wd  ro«amb«rad  wiikoal  \u/f  §*  aaitaw.  W  Ika  Manta  v«  km  iM>aarc  Ctto  m  s 
ka^l^^dtof        aalacitod*. .  a  aian  %X  wk«ai  wMUba  gMlt  laka  aara^'^  nd  wkaai       laaw  to  ikei/  tar*  wkk  fcatdfaw 


lk0>«ti,  neiihcr  gndt  nor  men  tan  Aave  nNirb-M|lraM«i\  fbr  ikera' i*  Hot  one  nianpt  tbkiHb  ikat 
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ACT  I. 

Scene  l.-.i  Hall. 


MAftCt*. 


Ent^  FoaTii'S  and  MAVCVt. 


And  fceavify  in  dontli  hni^i  <m  th«  <faY, 

Tin:  gli  al,  tli'  impoi-taiil  day,  1)  ;^  "ith  (iterate 
Of  Calo  and  of  Uome— our  fallicr's  dealh 
VVpuiii  fill  ijp  all  die  jQuiit  oi'  civil  war, 
Aqd  «fo«ft  the  «Miie  orUMi.  AJnadjr Ca«ittf 
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lias  ravag'd  more  than  half  Ibe globe,  and sresl Love  is  not  to  be  reasooM  down,  or  lost 
Mankind  grown  tbin  bv  liis  deslruclive  swoiJ:  '    '  '  i  •-•  .      .■  •    .  i- 

Sbould  ht>  go  further,  uumbf^rs  would  be  wanting 
To  ibrm  new  battles,  and  support  Lis  crimes. 
Ye  gods,  what  havoc  does  ambition  make 
Among  your  works! 

Mnri:  Thy  steady  temper,  Porlius, 
Can  look  on  guilt,  rebellion,  fraud,  and  Cae^ai', 
In  the  calm  lights  of  mild  philosophy; 
Tm  toi'lurM,  e*en  to  ntaducss,  when  I  think 
On  the  proud  victor:  evVy  time  he's  nam'd 
Pharsulia  rises  to  my  view!— I  see 
Tb'  insulting  tyrant,  prancing  o'er  the  field, 
Strew'd  with  Home's  citizens,  ami  druocb'd 

in  slaughter; 
His  horses  hoofs  wet  with  patrician  blood! 
Oh,  Fortius!  is  not  there  some  chosen  curse, 
Some  hidden  thunder  in  the  stores  of  heav'n, 
Hrd  with  uncommon  wrath,  to  blast  the  man 
V^  ho  owes  his  greatness  to  his  counlr}^'s  ruin? 

Par.  Believe  mo,  Marcus,  'tis  an  impious 
greatness,. 

And  mix'd  with  loo  much  horror  to  be  envied: 
How  does  the  lustre  of  our  falhyr's  actions. 
Through  the  dark  cloud  of  ills  that  cover  him, 
Break  out,  and  burn  willi  more  triumphant 

•  brightness !  • 
His  suITerings  shine,  and  spread  a  glory  round 
him; 

Greatly  unfortunate,  he  fights  the  iause 
Of  honour,  virtue,  liberty,  and  Home. 

Man:  Who  knows  not  this?  Hut  what  can 
Cato  do 

Against  a  world,  a  base,  dcgcn'ralc  world, 
That  courts  the  yoke,  and  bows  the  neck  to 
Caesar? 

Pent  up  in  L'tica,  he  vainly  forms 
A  poor  epitome  of  Homan  greatness, 
And,  c^vcr'd  with  Numidian  guards,  directs 
A  feeble  army,  and  an  empty  senate. 
Remnants  of  "mighty  ballle5  fought  in  vain. 
By  heav'n,  such  virtues,  join'«l  with  such  success, 
Distracts  my  very  soul!  our  father's  fortune 
Would  almost  tempt  us  to  renounce  his  precents 
Poi:  Hememht-r  what  our  father  oft  has 
told  us: 

The  ways  of  beav'n  are  dark  and  intricate; 
Puzzled  in  marcs,  and  perplcs'd  with  errors, 
Our  understanding  traces  them  in  vain, 
■Lost  and  bewtlder'd  in  the  fruitless  search; 
Wor  sees  with  how  much  art  the  windings  run, 
Nor  where  the  regular  confusion  ends. 

Marc.  These  are  suggestions  of  a  mind  at 
ease: — 

-Ob,'  Fortius,  didst  thou  taste  but  half  the  griefs 
That  wring  my  soul,  thou  couidst  not  talk 

thus  coldly. 
Passion  unpitied,  and  successless  love, 
Plant  daggers  in  my  heart,  and  aggravate 
Mv  other  griefs. — Were  but  my  Luria  kind  — 
Par.  Thou  seest  not  that  thy  brother  is  thy 

(ival ; 

But  (  must  hide  it,  for  X  know  thy  temper. 

[Asidr. 

Now,  iMarcus,  now  thy  virtue's  on  the  proof, 
Put  forth  thy  utmost  strength,  work  ev'ry  nervCj 
And  call  up  all  thy  father  in  thy  soul: 
To  miell  the  tyrant  love,  and  guard  thy  heart 
On  this  weak  side,  where  most  our  nature  fails, 
Would  be  a  conquest  worthy  Cato's  son. 

Marc.  Alas,  the  counsel  which  I  cannot  t;ik(^. 
Instead  of  healing,  but  upbraids  my  weakness. 


In  high  ambition  and  a  thirst  of  gr«  atuess;' 
'l  is  second  life,  that  grows  into  the.  soul. 
Warms  every  vein,  and  beats  in  every  pulse: 
I  feel  it  here:  my  resolution  melts — 

Por.   Behold  }oung  Juba,  the  Numidian 
prinre, . 

VN  ith  how  tiiucii  care  he  forms  himself  to  glory. 
And  breaks  the  fierceness  of  his  native  temper, 
I'o  copy  out  our  father's  bright  example. 
He  loves  our  sister  Marcia,  greatly  loves  herj 
His  eyes,  his  looks,  his  actions,  all  betray  it; 
But  still  the  sniothcr'd  fondness  burns  within 
him : 

When  most  it  swells,  and  labours  for  a  vent, 
The  sense  of  honour,  and  desire  of  fame, 
Drive  the  big  passion  back  into  his  hearL 
V>  hat,  shall  an  African,  shall  Juba's  heir 
Reproach  great  Cato's  son,  and  show  the  world 
A  virtue  wanting  in  a  Homan  soul? 

Marc.  Fortius,  no  more !  your  words  leave 
stings  behind  them. 
Wbei^er  did  Juba,  or  did  Fortius,  show 
A  virtue  that  has  cast  me  at  a  distance, 
And  thrown  me  out  in  the  pursuits  of  honour? 
Por.  Ob,  Marcus!  did  1  know  the  way  lo 
case  * 
Thy  troubled  heart,  and  mitigate  thy  pains^J  ' 
iMarcus,  believe  me,  I  could  die  to  do  it. 
Marc.  Thou  best  of  brothers,  an<i  tbou  best 
of  friends! 

Pardon  a  weak,  distemper'd  soul,  that  swelU* 
With  sudden  gusts,  and  sinks  as  soon  in  calms. 
The  sport  of  passions.  But  5<Miinronius  conies: 
He  must  not  find  this  softness  banging  on  me. 

\KxiL 

sooner  should  be 


Se 


in. 


Enter  Sempromt  s 
Conspiracies  no 
form'd 

Tlian  executed.   W  hat  means  Fortius  here? 
I  like  not  that  cold  youth.    I  must  dissemble, 
And  speak  a  language  foreign  to  my  heart. 

[Asid«. 

Gqod  morrow.  Fortius;  let  us  once  embrace, 
Orfce  more  embrace,  while  yet  we  both  are  free. 
To-morrow,    sbould    wr   thus    express  our 
friendship. 

Each  might  receive  a  sla>e  into  bis  arms. 
This  sun,  perhaps,  this  morning  sun's  the  last, 
That  e'er  shall  rise  on  Homan  liberty. 

Por.  My  father  has  this  morning  call'd  to- 
gether 

To  this  poor  hall,  his  little  Homan  senate 
(  i  he  leavings  of  Pbarsalia),  to  consult 
If  he  can  yet  oppose  the  mighty  torrent 
That  bears  down  Home  and  all  her  gods  before  it, 
Or  must  at  length  give  up  the  world  to  Caesar. 

Sern,  Not  all  the  pomp  and  majesty  of  Home 
Can  raise  her  senate  more  than  Cato's'  presence. 
His  virtues  render  our  assembly  awful, 
They  strike  with  solnething  like  religious  fear. 
And  make  ev'n  Caesar  tremble  at  the  head 
Of  armies  flush'd  with  conquest.  Ob,  my 
Fortius! 

Could  I  but  call  ibat  wondrous  man  niy  father, 
Would  but  thy  $istcr  Marcia  be  propitious 
To  thy  friend's  vows,  I  might  be  blest  indeed ! 
Por.  Alas,  Sempronins!  wouldst  thou  talk 
of  love 

To  Mareiai  whilst  her  father's  li&'s  in  danger? 
Thou  migbt*st  as  well  court  toe  pale,  trem- 
bling  vestal, 


p 


Wfcen  she  beholds  the  holy  flame  expiring. 

Sem.  The  more  I  set  the  wonders  of  thy  race, 
The  more  I'lii  charmed.    Th9u  musl  take  heed, 

my^  Porliiu; 
The  world  has  .dl  its  e\      on  Calo's  son; 
Thy  lather's  merit  acts  tlice  up  to  view, 
And  shows  thee  iB  the  fairest  point  of  figbl. 
To  make  thy  virtues  or  thy  faulta  conspicuous. 
"  Por.  Well  dost  thou  seem  to  check  my 

iing'ring  here 
On  this  important  bouiwru  straight -n^ay. 
And  white  the  fathers  of  the  senate  meet 
In  close  dehate,  to  weigh  th'  events  of  war, 
ni  animate  the  soldiers  droopin|;  courage 
With  love  of  freedom,  and  contempt  of  life ; 

HI  tliiiiidcr  in  their  v.ws  tlieir  rouiitry's  rntise, 

And  try  to  rouse  up  all  that's  Roman  in  them. 
*n»  not  in  mortals  to  conraund  tncceu, 
But  we*li  do  more,  Sempronitu;  well  dcMtvc 

it.  [Exit. 
Sein.  Curce  on  ifce  stripling!  how  he  apes 

his  sire! 

Ambitiously  sententious — But  I  wonder. 
OM  Syphax  comes  not,  his  Numtdimi  gtaitus 

Is  wrfl  dispos'd  to  mischief,  were  he  prompt 
And  eager  on  it;  but  he  must  he  spurrM, 


And  ev*ry  moment  quirken'd  to  the  coufse* 

Cato  hns  us'd  me  ill;  he  has  refus'd 
His  daughter  Marcia  to  my  ardent  vows. 
Besides,  his  Irfeffled  arm*  and  rttio*d  cause, 
Are  bars  to  mv  amhldot).    Caesar's  favour, 
That  showVs  down  greatness  on  his  friends, 

will  raise  me 
To  Romp's  first  honours.    If  I  jjivc  up  C;ilo, 
I  claim,  in  my  reward,  his  captive  daughter. 
Bul  Syphtt  come*—  ' 

Enter  S\  I'H  AX.  ' 

Sffth.  Semprooius,  all  is  ready; 
|\c  sounded  my  Numidiuis,  man  by  man, 
And  find  thnu  ripe  for  n  revolt;  they  aU 
Compbiu  aloud  of  Cato's  discipline, 
And  wait  but  the  eoromand  to  chaafe  their 
master. 

Sem.  Believe  me,  Syphax,  there's  no  time 
to  waste: 

Ev'n  while  v.c  speak,  our  conqueror  comes  on, 
And  gathers  ground  upon  us  ev'ry  moment. 
Alas!  thou  know'st  not  Caesar's  active  soul, 
With  what  a  «lierullul  murse  lie  ru«.lifs  on 
From  war  to  war.    In  vaiu  ha»  natui  e  lorni'd 
Monntatns  and  oceans  to  oppose  his  passage; 
He  bounds  o'er  all;         '  - 
One  day  more  * 
Wiil  set  the  victor  thund'iing  at  our  gales, 
fiu^  tell  me,  bast  thou  yet  drawn  o'er  young 
Juba? 

That  still  would  recommend  theemorelo  Cacsar, 

And  cha!!erii,M"  In  Her  terms. 

Sjf/U.  Alas!  i*e'.s  lost!      ^  ^• 
He's  lost,  Sempronius;  all  bis  thoughts  are  full 
Of  (Jato's  virtues— Bul  I'll  trv  nnce  more 

iFor  ev'ry  instant  I  enpecl  him  here), 
f  yet  1  can  subdue  those  slubbOTtt  principles 
Of  faith  and  horrour,  and  I  know  not  what. 
That  have  corrupted  his  Numidiau  temper. 
And  stradc  th*  infection  into  all  his  soul. 

Sem.  Be  sure  to  press  upon  him  cv'i  v  mi  ti  ^  r 
Juba's  surrender,  since  his  father's  de.illi, 
Would  give  up  Aii  it;  into  (Caesar's  hands, 
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■  * 

Sjrph,  but  is^t  true,'  Semproniu^  that  your 

senate 

Is  rali'd  together  ?  Gods!  thou  must  be  cautious; 
Cato  has  piercing  eyes,  and  will  discern 
Our  frauds,  unless  they're  cover'd  thick  with  art. 

Sctn.  Let  me  alone,  good  Syphax,  I'll  conceal 
Mv  ihouglit.s  in  passion  ('tis  the  surest  way)|- 
I'lf  bellow  out  for  Rome,  and  for  mv  country, 
.\nd  mouth  at  Cacsar,  till  I  shake  the  senate. 
Your  cold  liypticrisy's  a  stale  device, 
A  'Vern-out  trick :  wouldst.  thou  be  thought 

in  earnest,  , 
(Jlollie  thy  fcign'd  iv%\  in  rage,  in  firc,  in  fury! 
Sjph,  In  Irotb,  tboifrt  able  to  instruct  grey 
hairs. 

And  leach  the  wily  African  deceit. 
^  Sem.  Oucc  more  be  sure  to  try  thy  skill 
on  Juba. 

'Meanwhile  III  hasten  to  n>\  soldieiV,  , 

Inflame  the  muliuy,  and,  underhand. 
Blow  up  th«dr  discontents,  till  they  break  out 

I.  niook'd  for,  aix!  discharge  themselves  on  C.ito. 
Remember,  S^phax,  we  must  work  in  baste  j 
Oh,  think  what  anxious  moments  pass  between 
The  birth  of  plots,  and  their  last  tatal  periods! 
Ob,  'lis  ^  dreadtui  interval  of  time, 
FlITd  up  with  horror  all,  and  big  with  death! 
Destrnclion  liangs  on  ev'ry  word  we  speak, 
On  exery  thought,  till  the  concluding  stroke 
Determines  .ill,  and  closes  our  design.  [Exit. 

Sypti.  I'll  fr\  if  \  1  t  I  ran  reilnrr  to  reason 
This  headstrong  \oiitli,  and  make  litm  spurn 
at  Cato. 

The  time  is'«hori;  Caesar  conies  rashinc  on 

us-  • 

Bnthohl!  yonngJobaseesme,  and  approaches! 


Enter  JoBA. 

Juba.  Syphas,  I  joy  (o  meet  thee  thus  alone. 
I  have  observ'd  of  late  tiiy  looks  .arc  fall'n, 
O'ercaist  with  gloomy  cares  and  discontent;  ' 
Then  tell  me,  S\ |>liaK,  I  conjure  ibee,  tell  mey 
What  ai%  the  thoughts  that  knit  thy  brow  in 
frowns, 

And  turn  thine  eye  thus  roldly  on  thy  prince? 
Sjph.  Tis  not  my  talent  to  conceal  my 
thoughts,  -  • 
Or  cariv  smtlrs  and  sunshine  In  mv  face. 
When  discontent  sits  heavy  at  my  beaii} 
I  hare  not  yet  so  miicfa  the  Roman  in  me* 
Jwba.  VVby  dost  thou  cast  out  such  mt- 
gen'rous  terms 
Against  the  lords  and  sovereigns  of  the  worid? 
Dost  thou  not  see  mankind  latl  down  before 

*  thenfK  '  . 

And  own  the  force  of  their  superior  rulue? 
Sjph*  Gods!  whcre's  the  worth  that  sets 
these  people  up 
Above  your  own  Numidia^  tawny  sons? 

Do  they  with  tnuphcr  sinews  heiu!  the  boW? 
t)r  flii  s  the  jav'lin  swifter  to  Us  mark, 
Launeh'd  from  the  vigour  of  a  Roman  arm? 
Who  like  our  nrllve  .Vfriran  instructs 
The  fiery'  steed,  and  trains  hint  to  his  hand? 
Or  guides  in  troops  th'  embattled  elephant 
Laden  with  war?  These,  ihesf  are  arts,  my 
prince, 

in  which  rour  Zama  does  not  stoop  to  Rome. 

Jiiba.  'I'liese  all  are  viiiucsof  a  meaner  rank 
Perfections  that  are  plar'd  in  bones  and  nerves. 
A  Roman  soul  is  Lent  on  higher  victts. 


And  makie  him  lord  of  half  the  burning  sone.|To  make  man  mild^  and  soaable  to  man; 
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To  ciihivate  &te  w9d,  liccntiout  mage, 

And  break  our  fierce  barbariaiM  |DtO  ncil* 
Turn  up  lliy  pyes  to  (juIo; 
There  ni.iy'st  tbou  see  to  what  ■  godOike  height 
Tbe  noiiiaii  vlrtiK  S  lift  up  innrtnl  man. 
W  hilecood,  and  just, and  anxlousfor  his  friends, 
He's  still  severely  hent  against  himself; 
And  when  Itis  forliifx'  scis  before  him  all 
The  pomps  ,ui(l  |)lea»ures  that  his  soul  cau  wish, 
Hi*  rigid  vii  iii<  will  aoecj^t  of  none.  , 
Sjrjm*  3eiicve  tth-,  pnnce,  there*«  aot  an 
African  .  * 
Thai  traverses  our  Taat.Nttmidian  deserts'* 
In  quest  of  prev,  nnd  liTe*  upon  his  bow, 
But  better  practises  those  boasted  virtues. 
Coarse  are  nis  meals,  the  fortune  of  the  chase; 
Amidst  the  running  stream  he  slakes  his  thirst; 
I'oiis  all  the  da)  ,  .uid  at  ih'  approach  of  night, 

00  the  first  friendly  bank  he  throws  him  down, 
Or  rests  his  head  upon  a  rock  till  morn ; 
Then  rises  fresh,  pursues  bis  wodted  game; 
And  if  Ae  following  day  he  chanqe  to  find 
A  new  repast,  or  an  untasted  #pringy  . 
Blesses  his  stars,  and  thinks  tl  luxury. 

Jubn.  Thy  prejudices,  Syplinx,  won't  discern 
What  virtues  grow  from  ignorance  and  choice, 
Nor  how  tlie  nero  dtfiert  from  th«  bmte. 
VVhere  ahaU  we  find  the  man  that  l»eai»  af- 
fliclioDi 

Gt«at  and  mafestle  in  his  gtiefs,  like  Gato? 

How  doc^  lie  rise  aiijainsl  a  load  of  woes, 
And  thank  the  gous  thai  threw  ihe  weight 
upon  him!  ^ 
Syph,  *ria  pride,  rank  prido,  and  haugbli 
ness  of  soul ; 

1  think  the  Romans  cjA\  it  stoicism. 

•Had  not  your  royal  father  thought  so  hig^J' 
Of  Uoman  virtue,  and  of  Cato's  cause. 
He  bad  not  fall'n  by  a  slaveys  hand  «nfflor}ous; 
j\or  would  his  slaugliter'd  armies  now  have  Iain 
On  Afric's  sands,  disfigur'd  with  iheir  wounds, 
To  gorge  the  wolves  and  vultures  of  Nuraidia. 
Juba.  Why  dost  thou  call  my  'simtows  up 
afiTsh  ? 

My  father's  name  brings  tears  into  my  eyes. 
Sjrjth,  Oh,  that^  ou'd  profit  by  yonr  lather's 

Jttbu,  What  woiildsi  thott  have  me  do? 

S>pfi.  Aftindon  Calo, 

Juba.  Sypbax,  I  should  be  more  than  twice 
an  orphan, 

By  such  a  lost. 

Sjph,  Ay,  tlirre's  the  tic  that  bin<ls  you  I 
YoH  k>ng  to  cdl  him  JM«r.    Marcia's  charms 
W'ork  in  your  heart  unseen,  and  plead  forCalo. 
No  wonder  you  are  deaf  to  all  I  say. 

Juba*  Syphas,  yonr  teal  becomes  impor- 
tunate; 

I're  hitherto  permitted  it  to  rare. 
And  talk  at  large;  but  learn  to  keep  it  in, 
Lestitskould  take  more  freedom  than  I'll  give  it. 
Sjrph.  Sir,  your  great  father  nerer  vs*d 

me  tluis. 

Alas,  he's  deadj  but  can  you  e'er  forget 
The  tender  sorrows, 

And  n  iicafcd  blessings, 

Which  you  drew  from  him  in  your  last  farei* 
well? 

The  good  old  king,  at  [>;irlini;,  wrung  mv  liniid 
<His  eyes  brimful  of  then,  sighing,  rry'd, 

Fr^lhee  ha  careful  of  my  son! — His  ^icf 
Sw^d  up  ao  high,, he  could  not  nttcr  mora* 


Jiuba.  Alas!  thy  slory  melts  away  my  soul! 
That  best  of  fathers!  how  shall  I  discharge 
The  gratitude  and  duty  that  1  owe  him? 
Sjr/fh.  By  laying  up  his  eonnseb  int  your 


me  yield  to  thy 

guide  jott  to 


Itcart. 

Juba.   His   counsels  bade 

direction. 
Sjph,  Alas!  my  prince,  I'd 

Your  safety.. 
JtAa,  I  do  believe  thou  wduldst;  but  tell 

me  how. 

Sjph.  Fly  from  the  fate  that  follows  Cae- 

sar^  foes. 
Juba.  My  father  scorn'd  to  do  iL 
Sjph.  And  therefore  died. 
Juba.  Belter  to  die  ten  thovsM^  thousand 

deaths, 
Than  wound  my  honour. 
Sjph.  Ualher  say  your  love. 
Juba,  Syphai,  1  ve  promis'd  t«%  preaerwe  my 

temper. 

Why  wilt  thou  urge  me  to  confess  a  flame 
I  long' have  stilled,  and  would  fain  conceal? 
Sjph.  Beliete  me,  prince,  though  bard  to 
ronquer  love, 
easy  to  diTcii  and  break  its  force. 
Absence  might  cure  it,  or  a  second  miHress 
Ligtil  up  another  flame,  and  put  out  this. 
The  glowioff  dames  of  Zama^  royal  court 
Have  faoea,§nsh*d  with  more  exaHed  charms; 
Were  you  with  these,  my  prince,  youM  soun  ' 
forMt 

The  pale,  unripca*d  beauties  i^the  north* 

Juba.  *Tis  not  a  set  of  features,  or  complcaion, 
Thr  tincture  of  a  skin,  tlial  I  admire: 
I>i  Muty  soon  grows  familiar  to  the  lover, 
1  .ulrs  in  his  eye,  and  pall%  upon  the  sense. 
1  lie  virtuous  Marcia  tow'rs  above  her  se»: 
True,  she  is  fair,  (oh,  how  divinely  lair  I) 
Ilut  .still  the  lovely  maid  improves  her  charms 
With  inward  ereatness,  uiiaiTected  wisdom, 
And  sanclitv  ui  manners ;  Calo*a  soul 
Shines  out  in  ev'ry  thing  shr  .nets  or  spoaLs, 
While  winning  mildness  and  attractive  smiles 
Dwell  in  her  looks,  and  with  becoming  grace,. 
Soft*'n  the  rigour  of  bcr  fallier's  virtue. 

Sjph.  How  docs  your  tongue  grow  wanton 
in  ner  praise! 
But,  on  niy  knees,  I  beg  yon  ■^voiild  rons!<lei  — 


Juba.  Ha 


She  moves 


Syphax,  is't  not  she  ?- 
this  way; 

And  with  her  Lucia,  Lucius's  fair  dnnphter. 
My  heart  beats  thick— 1  pr'ylhcc,  Syphax,  leave 
me. 

Sjph>  Ten  thousand  cttrsea  fiisten  oo  them 

both! 

Now  will  thr  woman,  with  a  single  glance. 
Undo  what  I've  been  laboring  all  this  while. 

Enter  Marqa  and  Lucia. 
Juba*  liail,  charming  maid!  bow  doef  thy 
beauty  smooth 

The  fare  of  war,  and  make  ev'n  horror  smile  ! 
At  sight  of  thee  my  heart  shakes  off  its  sorrows; 
I  feel  a  dawn  of  joy  break  in'npon  me, 


And  for  awhile 


li  of  Caesar. 


It;.  I  111  ap|)roarli 
Marcia,  I  should  he  grievd,  young  prince, 
.   to  think  my  presence 
I'nbenl/ybur  thoughts,  and  ala«kett*d  ihen 
* .  to  arms, 

While,  warm  with  slaughter,  our  tidoriouafoe 
Thraatcaa  aiond,  and  calls  you  to  the  field* 
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Saint  J.] 
Juba.  Oil, 


CATO. 


Marcia,  let  mc  hope  Uiy  kind 
concerns 

And  gentle  wishes  follow  mc  to  battle! 

The  thought  will  give  new  vigour  to  my  arm, 

And  tlreiifUi  and  wetgbt  to  my  dctcendiog 

sworcf. 

And  drive  it  in  a  tempest  on  tlic  foe. 
Marem^  HfyprayVs  ami  wishes  mlwsjs  shall 

attend 

The  friends  of  Rome,  tlic  glorious  cause  of  virtue, 
And  men  approved  of  by  the  gods  and  Cato. 

Juba.  That  Juba  may  deserve  thy  pious  cares, 
ni  gaze  for  ever  on  thy  godlike  lather, 
Transpl<-mting,  one  by  one,  into  my  life, 
His  bright  perfections,  till  I  shine  like  him. 

Man  ia.  My  father  never,  at  a  time  like  this, 
Would  bjr  out  bis  great  soul  ia'words,  and  waste 
Such  precious  moments. 

Juba.  Thy  reproofs  are  just, 
Thou  \irtuous  maid;  1*11  hasten  to  my  troops, 
.\nd  fire  their  iaa^uid  souls  with  Cato^s  virtue. 
If  c*er  I  lead  them  to  the  field,  when  all 
'I'hc  war  sl.nul  rniig'd  in  Its  just  array, 

And  dreadful  pomp,  then  vrill  I  think  ou  thee. 
Ob,  lovely  maid!  then  w!!l  I  think  on  thee ; 
And  ill        shuck  of  charging  hosts,  remember 
What  glorious  deeds  should  grace  the  man, 
who  hopes 

For  Marcia's  love.  [SxiV. 

iMcia.  jMarcia,  j^ou'rc  too  sm  crc  : 
lliw  eouid  you  chide  the  young,  good^naturM 

prince, 

And  drive  hini  from  you  with  so  stcra  an  air; 
A  priacc  that  ioves,  and  dotes  on  you  to  dea^? 
Marcia*  How,  Lucia!  wo uldst  thou  have  Ilk 
sink  away  • 
In  pleasing  drtams,  and  loie  myself  in  love, 
Wlien  cv'fy-  mfunent  (*;ito*i  life's  at  stake:' 
Lucia,    Why  have  I  not  this  constancy  of 
■  mind, 

Who  have  so  many  grids  to  try  its  force? 
Sure,  nature  form'd  mc  of  her  softeM  mould, 
Kofi-eblcd  all  my  soul  with  teodcT  passions, 
,Vn<l  sunk  nir  ev'n  lielow  my  own  weak  sex: 
I'ilv  and  lo\e,  by  turns,  oppress  niy  heart. 

Marcia.  Lucia,  disburden  all  thy  cares  on  me, 
Anil  II  I  me  share  thy  most  retir'd  distress. 
Tell  me,  who  raises  up  this  conflict  in  thee? 

JLiieUe.  I  need  not  blu.sh  to  o«ine  tiicm, 
when  1  tell  thee 
They're  Marcia's  brothers,  and  the  sons  of  Cato. 

Marcia.  But  tell  me  whose  address  thou  fa- 
vour's! most  ? 

ioi^  to  know,  and  yet  I  dread  to  hear  it. 

ifttcia.  Suppose  'twere  Portius,    could  jou 
blame  my  choice  ?  ~ 
Oh,  Portios,  thoo  hast  stolVi  away  my  soul! 
"Man  us  Is  over  warm;  his  fond  complaints 
Uave  so  much  earnestness  and  passion  in  them, 
I  hear  hint  with  a  tecret  kind  of  horror, 
And  tremble  at  liis  velirmciice  of  iQnpCr* 

Marcia.  Alas,  poor  youth!    \  f 
How  will  thy  coldness  raise   '  ^  . 

Tempcsls  .irid  storms  in  hia  afllicted  hotOBI ! 
^  dread  the  consequence. 

Lticia,  Yon  tetm  to  plead  •  ' 
Against  your  brother  Portivs. 

Marcta.  Lucia,  no; 
Had"  Portias  heen  the  unsneeesiftd  lover, 
The  same  compassion  wnnlH  have  fall'n  nn  him. 

Lucia,  Fortius  himself  oft  ialls  in  tears  be- 
fiwe  me, 


As  if  be  mourn'd  his  rivals  ill  success; 
Then  bids  me  hide  the  motions  of  iny  hear^ 
Nor  show  which  way  it  turns.  So  much  he  feara 
The  sad  effect  that  it  will  have  on  Marcus. 
Was  ever  virgin  lore  distress'd  iihc  mine. 
Marcia,  Let  us  not,  Luda,  Mfgeanit  our 

sorrows, 

But  to  the  gods  submit  th* event  of  thing|s. 

Otir  livrs,  fiisrolnurM  with  our  present  woes. 
May  still  grow  bright,  and  smile  with  happier 
hours. 


50  the  purc^  limpid  slreain,  whan  find 

stains 

Of  rushing  torrents,  and  descending  rains. 
Works  itself  clear,  and,  as  it  runs,  refioaSf 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  floating  mirror  shines. 
Reflect*  each  flow'r  that  on  the  border  grqws,. 
And  n  aew  heavV  in  its  fair  ho«om  shows. 

[■Ejcciuit, 

ACTH. 

ScniB  L — l%e  Senaie-hotue. 

Flourith,  Sbmpromus,  Lrcivs,  anH  Sena- 
tors discorrrrt/. 

Sent.  Rome  still  survives  in  this  assembled 
senate* 

Let  us  remember  we  arc  Calo's  friends, 
And  act  like  men  who  claim  that  glorious 
title.  {Trumpeta, 
Luc.  Hark!  he  comes. 

Trumpets.  Enter  C.KTO,  Portu  s,  nndMkncvs. 

Caio.  Fathers,  we  once  again  are  met  in 
coundf; 

Caesar's  approach  has  stimmmi'd  us  together. 
And  Home  .idcnds  her  fate  from  ouv  resolves, 
flow  shall  We  treat  this  bold,  aspiring  man?" 
Success  still  follows  him,  and  backs  his  crlmesj 
Pharsatia  gave  him  Home,  £^'pt  has  since 
ReceivM  his  yohe,  and  the  nAole  Mile  is  Cae- 
sar's. 

Why  should  I  mention  Juha's  overthrow, 
And  ScipiVs  death?  Nuniidia's  bumiog  sands 
Still  smoke  with  btood.  *ris  time  wa  should 

decree 

W^hat  course  to  take.  Our  foe  advances  oa  1U| 
And  envies  us  ev'n  Libya's  sultry  deserts. 
Fathers,  pronounce  your  thoughts:  are  ih€f 
still  fix'd 

To  hold  it  out,  and  fight  it  to  the  last? 
Or  are  your  hearts  subdu'd  at  length,  and 
wrought, 

f)y  time  and  ill  success,  tO  a  auhmission? 
Sempronius,  speak. 

51  /n.  My  voice  is  still  for  wa^. 
(jods!  can  a  Roman  senate  long  Rebate 
Which  of  the  two  to  choose,  slav'17  or  death? 
No;  let  us  rise  at  once,  gird  on  uur  swords, 
And,  at  the  head  of  our  remaining  troops. 
Attach  Ihe  fSae,  break  through  the  thick  nrray 
Of  Jus  thoong'd  legions  ,   and  charge  home 

1  upon  him.  * 

Perhapa  smnt  arm,  more  Inckr  than  lha  resU 
May  reach  his  brmt,   am!  ti  ce  the  worm 

from  bondage. 
Rise, fathers, rise!  ^is  Roma demandsj^our  help ; 
Wise  :ui(I  ii'venge  her  slaoghlei'd  Citizens, 
Or  share  their  fate;~- 
To  hatlle!. 

Great  Pompey*s  shade  complains  lhal  we'  are 
slow; 

A^SdpioV  ghost  welhswnrCTeng'd  smongstva. 
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Cain.  \.o\  not  n  Inrrnil  of  Irnpi  luous  zeal 
't'raiispoil  tbec   thus    heyoud  the  LoUDtU  of 
reason ; 

True  fortitude  is  scpii  in  i^rcat  eipIoltJ, 
That  justice  warraiils,  aiui  that  wisdom  ^ides; 
A!I  1  ivc  ia  lOwVing  frenzy  and  distracbon. 
Lucius,  we  nest  would  know  wbatV  jour  opio- 
ioo. 

Lue*  My  tbougbts,  I  mtt«t  oooJcss,  are 

tnrn'd  on  pcacp. 
Already  have  we  shown  our  love  to  Rome, 
Now  lei  us  silow  aubmission  to  Uie  gods. 
We  look  up  arms ,  not  to  revcn^  ourselves, 
Butfree  die  commonweallii ;  when  ibiseud  fails, 
Anns  Jiavt  no  furtber  use.  Onr  comby  V 

cause, 

Hal  drew  our  swords,   now  wrests  them 

from  our  hands, 
And  bids  Us  not  deligbl  in  Roman  blood, 
Uaafolilably  (lied.   Wbat  men  cmild  do, 
Is  none  alraidy :  hcav*n  and  eartb  will  wit- 
ness, . 
If  Kome  must  fall,  that  we  are  innocent 

Ctiln.  Let  us  appear  nor  rash  tior  didldent; 
ImmodVatc  valour  swells  into  a  fault; 
And  fear,  admitted  into  public  cotfbcils. 
Betrays  like  treason.    L<'t  us  shun  them  both. 
Fatiiers,  1  cannot  see  tbat  our  affairs 
Are  grown  ihus  desp'rate:  we  have  bdwarlts 
round  us  ,- 

\Vilhin  our  walU  are  troops  iiiurM  to  toil 
In  Afric's  heat,  and  seasoned  to  the  sun  ; 
Nuniidi.i's   sp.irious  kin^^dom  lies   liehini)  us, 
Iteady  to  rise  at  its  young  prince's  calf. 
VVbile  there  is  hope,  do  not  diatmst  tbe  gods; 
Bui  Nvail  at  least  till  f-ars.ir's  near  apprnarli 
For  *  <•  UN  to  yield.    Twill  n^-vcr  be  loo  late 


\Vii> 


antl 


own  a  conqueror, 
should  Uoine  fall  a  monwal  ere  ber 

lime? 

No,  11  1  us  draw  her  term  of  freedom  out 
In, its  full  length,  and  spin  it  lo  the  last. 
So  shall  we  gain  slill  one  day*s  liberty: 
AnI  let  me  perish,  but,  in  CatcA  jurlgmen^ 
A  day,  an  hour,  of  virtuous  lihertv. 
It  worth  a  whole  eternity  in  bondage. 

EtUer  JoNiiis. 

Jun.  Fathers,  eVti  now  .i  herald  is 
From  Caesar's  camp,  and  tvilb  him 

olci  l>ccias, 
The  Roman  knight:  he  «ari"ie$  in  Iiiv 


Inol.< 


Impatieuce,  and  demands  to  siuaL  with  (int 
Vato,  By  yottr  permission,  lathers — ^bid  hi 


(into, 
dm 

•  nler.  (  K.rit  Junius. 

Decius  was  \)nc4>  ni>  friend,  but  other  prospcrl^ 
Have  Ioo4l  those  ties,  and  bound  him  &«t  to 

(].u'.;.u-. 

His  message  may  lielciniint:  our  resolves. 
Kntfr  Dcctrs. 
Dec.  (>aesar  .sends  health  fo  Calo— 
C«7/«.  Could  he  .-send  it 
To  (^ato*s  slaut-htcr'd  friends,  it  would  be  >v€l- 
cottie. 

Are  not  your  orders  to*addrcss  the  senate? 

Dec  my  bailness  is  with  Calo ;  Caesar  sees 
The  straits  to  which  y6u*re  drtv*n;  and,  as  lie 
Sbnowa 

Galo^  biffh  worth,  is  anxious  Ibr  your  fife. 

iSIy  life  is  gr.iflt-d  on  the  fate  of  Rumr. 
^\  ould  he  save  Calo,  bid  him  spare  bis  country. 
Tell  your  dictator  thif ;  and  tcU  bim,  Cato 


CATO.  [Act  If. 

DIsd.iins  a  life  whirh  he  has  power  l*>  offer. 

Dev.  Kome  and  her  senators  submit  to  Caesar; 
Her  genVab  and  ber  consub  are  no  more, 
Who  cbeckM  his  rontjut  sis,  and  dcnyM  bit 

'  Iriuiuphs. 
Why  will  not  Cato  he  this  Caesars  friend? 
Caio,  Tbcte  verx  n  isoas  thou  bast  urgM 

forbid  it. 

Dee.  Caesar  is  well  acquainted  wllb  jrour 

rirlnes, 

And  therefore  sets  this  value  on  your  life. 
Lt  I  him  but  Imow  the  price  of  Cato*slriendaUp» 

And  ii.ime  Vf>ur  terms. 

iltilu.  Hid  him  disband  hi^  legions. 
Restore  the  commonwealth  to  liberty, 
iSubniil  his  ac  tions  to  the  public  censure. 
And  stand  the  judgment  of  a  Roman  senate. 
Bid  him  do  this,  and  (^ato  is  his  friend. 
Dec,  Cato,  the  world  talks  loudly  of  your 
wisdom— 

-CoA*.  Nay,  more;  tliough  Cato**  Toice  wa» 
ne'er  employ'd 
To  clear  the  goilly,  and  to  ▼amish  crimes, 

Mvsi  If  will  mount  the  roslnim  in  liis  f.i\>tur. 
And  strive  to  gain  bis  jiardou  from  the  people. 
Dee,  A  style  like  this  becomes  a  conqueror. 
Cdlo.  Decius,  a  style  like  tlib  becomes  a 
Roman. 

Dec.  What  is  a  Roman,  that  is  Caesar  s  foe? 
CoAi.  Greater  than  Caesar :  he's  a  friend  lo 

virtue. 

life.  Consider,  Cato,  you*rc  in  lUiea, 
And  at  llu-  head  of  your  own  little  senate: 
You  don't  now  tbuiidcr  in  the  rapilol, 
^'ith  all  the  moUths  of  Rome  to  second  you. 
C^^i/o.  Let  him  r<in.sider  that,  who  drives  us 
hither. 

Tis  Ciesar's sword  has  niadeRome's  senate  little. 
And  thinn'd  its  ranks.    Alas!  thy  da/.zled  eye 
Beholds  tbis  man  in  a  false,  glaring  light, 
VVbicb  conquest  and  success  bare  thrown 
upon  him; 

Didst  thou  but  view  him  right,  thou*dst  see 

liim  liI.K  k 

With  murder,  treason,  sacrilege,  and  crimes, 
Tbat  strike  my  soul  with  horror  but  to  name 

tl)e(n. 

1  know  thou  look'sl  uu  me  as  on  a  wretch 
Reset  with  ills,  and  covei^  with  misfortunes;  . 
Rut,  by  the  gods  I  swear,  millions  of  worlds 
6houkl  never  buy  nie  to  be  like  ^at  Caesar. 
Dee,  Does  Cato  si'nd  tbb  answer  back  to 

Cae.sar, 

For  all  his  geuVous  cares  and  proffer'd  friend- 
ship? • 
Ctilo.  His  cares  f(»r  me  are  insidenl  and  vain 
Presumpluous  man  I  llie  gods  take  care  ol  Cato. 
\>  ould  Caesar  show  the  greatness  of  his  soiil, 
Hid  bill!  fmploy  his  care  for  these  my  friends. 
And  maki-  good  use  of  his  ill-gotten  pow'r, 
By  .shelt'ring  men  mucb  better  lhati  himself. 
/3ec..¥our  high,  iniconqucr*d  heart  makes 
^  ,    Vou  forget 

You  arc  a  man.  You  rush  on  yt)ur  destruction. 
But  I  have  dona>'  ^Vhen  I  relate  hereafter 
The  tale  of  this  unhappy  embassy,  * 
All  Rome  will  be  in  tc^rs.   \RxU,  oUended, 

Sent.  Cato,  we  thank  thee. 
The  mighty  genitts  of  immortal  Rome 
Speaks  in  tliv  voire;  thy  soul  breathes  liberty. 
Caesar  will  shrink  to  bear  the  words  thou  utter'sl. 
And  ahnddcr  in  the  midst  of  all  bb  conquest*. 


arriv'd 
comes 
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ScENB  1.]  CATO. 

Luc.  The  senate  owns  its  gratitude  to  Cato, 
Who  with  *o  great  a  soul  consults  its  safely, 
And  guard*  our  liveif  while  he  neglects  his  own. 

Semu  Sempronin*  gives  oo  uanlu  on  this 
account 

Lucius  seems  fnnd  of  life;  but  ^^llat  Is  lift!? 
^is  BOl  to  stalk  about,  and  draw  fresh  air 
Fmm  time  to  time,  or  ga/p  upon  the  sun;- 

Tis  to  !>!■  fr  et',     Will  ri  liiii  !  l\   Is  i^tinr. 
Life  grow.<t  insipid,  and  has  lost  its  relish. 
CMh,  «ou1(l  my  dying  hand  but  lodge  a  sword 
In  Cacsnr's  Ito'^orn,  and  revenue  niy  countiT, 
By  heav'ti,  1  could  enjoy  the  pangs  of  death. 
And  smile  in  agoiiy ! 

Luc.  Olhrrs  perhaps 
May  serve  their  country  with  as  warm  a  ical, 
Though  'tis  not  kindled  into  so  much  ra^e. 

Sent.  This  sober  conduct  i«  a  jmigbty  'nrtue 
!n  lukewarm  patriots. 

Ciitiu     C'l'Mi",  MO  iiKir  i',  Semproniiis ; 
All  here  are  friends  to  Knmc,  auu  to  each  other. 
Let  us  not  weaken  still  fbe  weaker  side 

By  '"III-  ilI\iNions. 

Sein.  (>alo,  my  resentments 
Are  sacrificed  to  Home— I  stand  repror'd. 

Cato.  Fathei-s,  'tis  time  you  romc  to  a  resolre. 

Luv.  Cato,  we  all  go  into  your  opinion: 
Caesar's  behaviour  has  convinced  the  senate. 
We  ought  lo  bold  it  out  till  terms  arrive. 

Sein.  We  ought  to  hold  it  out  lill  death; 
but,  Cato, 

My  priTate  voice  is  drown'd  amidst  the  senate's. 
Cato.  Then  let  us  rise,   my  Jnends,  and 

strive  I o  fill 

This,  little  interval,  tiiis  pause  o(  life 
(While  yet  our  liberty  and  fates  are  doubtful) 

AVith  resolution,  frirnd^Mp,  noman  braver)'. 
And  all  the  yirtnos  we  ran  crowd  into  it; 
That  beavHi  may  say,  it  ought  to  be  prolong'd. 
Fathers,  farewell — -The  young  Niiiiii<li.ui  prince 
Comes  forward,  and  expects  to  know  our  coun- 
sels.      [£^0ifit/  SmtUors. 

Enter  3v9A» 
Juba,  the  Roman  senate-  hafe  resolv*d, 
Till  time  give  better  prospects,  still  to  keep 
The  sworn  unsheath'd,  and  turn  its  edge  on 
Caesar. 

Jubft.  The  resolution  fits  a  Roraau  senate. 
Rut,  (>ato,  lend  me  for  awhile  tby  patience, 
And  condescend  In  bear  a  young  man  ^ijx'.ik. 
My  £ilber,  when,  some  days  before  his  death, 
He>4irder\l  me  to  march  for  lUica, 
fAlas!  I  thought  not  then  bi.<  death  so  near  I) 


Kings  far  remote,  that  rule,  as  fame  reports 
Hebmd  the  bidden  sources  of  the  Nile, 
In  distant  worlds,  on  t'other  side  the  sun; 
Oft  have  their  black  ambassadors  appcar-d, 
Loaden  with  gifts,  and  fiHM  the  conrta  Zama. 
Caft»«'I  am  no  stranger  to  tby  &ther*a  great- 
ness. 

JtAa.  I  do  not  mean  to  boast  bis  |Kiwcr 
and  prealness, 
Rut  point  out  new  alliances  to  Cato. 
Had  we  not  better  leave  tbis  Utica, 

To  ^ini  Nimiidia  in  oUr  cause,  and  court 
Tli'^ssistanc.e  ot  niy  father's  powerful  friends? 
Did  tin  V  know  l^ato,  our  remotest  kings 
\\  oiild  pour  embattled  multitudes  about  him; 
Their  swarthy  hosts  would  darken  ail  our  plains, 
Douiiliiit;  the  native  horror  of  tbe  war. 
And  making  death  more  grim. 
Cain,  And  canst  thou  tninle 

Cato  will  fly  liefnre  the  sword  of  Caesar! 
Keduc'd,  like  Jlannihal,  to  seek  relief 
From  court  to  court,  and  wanfler  up  and  i 

A  vagabond  in  Afrir? 

Jut/ft.  (^alo,  perhaps 
Tni  too  officious;  but  my  forward  cares 
\\ Oultl  fain  preserve  a  life  of  so  niiic.b  value. 
My  heart  is  wounded,  when  1  sec  such  virtue 
Aniirird  liv  the  weight  t>f  such  misfoftunes, 

Cafo.  Tbv  nobleness  of  sou!  oblij^es  me. 
But  know,  you  11^  prince,  that  %  aloiir  soars  above 
What  the  world  calls  misfortune  and  ailliction. 
These  are  not  ills;  else  would  they  never  fall 
On  heavVs  first  favVitrs,  and  the  best  of  men. 
The  gods,  inboiintv,  work  up  storms  aboittltl^  . 
That  give  mankind  occasion  to  exert      •  - 
1  heir  hidden  strength,  and  throw  <fttt  into 
prarti(  i> 

Virtues  which  shun  the  day,  and  lie  conccaPd 
In  the  smooth  seasons  and  the  calms  of  life. 
Juba,  Vm  charm'd  whene'er  thou  taU(*st{  i 
pant  for  viiinc; 
And  all  my'  sdul  endeavours  at  perfection. 
Caio,  Dost  thou  love  watchingSy  abstinence, 
and  toil, 

Lahoriobs  virtues  all?  Learn  tlieni  fmm  Cato: 
Success  and  fortung  must  tbou  learn  from' 
Cac.<iar. 

'  JiAa,  The  best  good  fortune  ttat  can  lall 


on  Juba, 


The  whole  success  at  which  my  heart  aspi 
Dcpi-inls  on  Cato.  •  , 

Caii\  What  does  Juba  say? 
Thy  word*  confound  me. 

Jdlui.  \  woldd  fun  rclrart  tbem. 
Give  ihcm  loe  back  again  ;  they  aim'd  at  nothing. 
"■  Coll?.  Tell  me  thy  wish,  young  prince;  nwlte 

not  niy  ear 
A  stranger  to  iJiy  thoughts. 
Juba.  Oh!  they're  extravagant} 

Still  let  me  bide  thetii. 

Citln.  What  can  Juba  ask,  ^ 
Tbat  (^alo  ■will  reluse  ?  ,^ 

Jnbn.  1  fear  to  name  it. 
Marria — inherits  all  her  father's  virtues. 

Cn'.n.  W  hat  woublst  thou  say? 

Juba.  >CalO|  tbou  hast  a  daughter. 

Cato.  Adieu,  young  prince;   f  WOuld  not 
^  lic.ir  a  word 

Should  lessen  thee  in  my  esteem,  llciucnfbci 
The  hand  of  fate  is  over  us,  and  heavVi 
Exacts  severlfy  fiom  all  our  thoughts. 
It  is  not  now  a  time  to  talk  ot  aught 


iires. 


iVcpl  o'er  nie,  jiress'd  me  in  his  aged  arms; 
And,  a.s  his  griefs  gave  way,  iMy  son,  said  he, 
\\  !i  rti  vi  r  fortune  shall  beiall  t)iv  father, 
Be  Cato'.s  iriead  ;  he'll  train  thee  up  to  great 
\ihI  virtuous  deeds;  do  but  observe  him  well, 
I'hoil'U  shun  misfortunes,  or  thoult  learn  to 
*  bear  tbem.  * 

CaA>.  .Tuba,  thy  I  ilJier  was  a  ^YOrlhy  prillCe, 
And  merited,  alas!  a  belter  fate; 
But  heav''n  thought  olhprwi#. 

Jitlin.     Mv  father's  fate, 
in  spile  of  all  the  fortitude  that  shin)>s 
Before  my  face  in  GatoS  great  example, 
Suhdues  my  soul,  and  fills  mv  <  \*  5  v\  itb  tears. 

C'«/».  It  is  an  honest  sorrow,  and  becomes  ihce. 

JtAa,  His  virtues  drew  respect  from  foreign 
climes : 

The  kings  of  Afhc  sought  htm  for  their  friend; 


Digitizea  by  LiOOgle 


CAm 


[Act.  1L 


Bttt  chuas,  «r  conquest;  liberty,  or  dtalk 

Enter  Stphax. 
Sff^  HoiW*«  this,  my  prince?  What,  cov- 
er'd  wild  confusion  1 
Tott  look  as  if  yon  stero  philosopher 

Had  just  now  rliid  you^ 

Juba.  Sypbax,  I'm  undone! 

Srpfi'  I  know  it  well. 

Juba.  Calo  thinks  meanly  of  me. 

Stph.  And  so  will  all  mankind.  • 

Juha.  Tve  of»en*d  to  him  *  ^ 

The  weakness  of  mv  soul,  my  love  Ibr  Marcia. 

Sjph.  Calo's  a  proper  person  to  intrust 
A  love  tale  with ! 

Juba.  Oh,  I  could  pierce  my  heart. 
My  ioolish  heart! 

Syph.  Alaif  my  prince,  how  art  joQ  dmg'd 
of  laic ! 

Pre  known  young  Juba  rue  before  the  sun,' 

To  beat  the  thickel,  wIh  ic  the  tigti  slept, 
Or  seek  the  lion  in  his  dreadful  haunts. 
iVe  seen  you, 

E^'n  in  il^e  Lihynn  dog-daya,  knal him  down, 

Then  charge  him  close, 

And,  stooping  from  your  bone, 

Rivet  the  panting  savage  to  the  gronnd. 

Juba,  Pr*ythee,  no  more. 

Sjph.  How  would  the  old  king  smile, 
To  «ee  you  weigh  the  pawa,  when  tipped  with 
gold, 

And  throw  the  shaggy  spoib  about  yourahoul- 

ders! 

Juba.  Syphax,  this  old  man's  talk,  though 
honey  flow'd 
In  erVy  word,  would  now  lose  all  its  sweetness. 
Cato's  displeased,  and  IVlarcia  lost  for  ever. 
Syph.  Young  prince,  I  yet  could  give  you 
good  adnce; 
Marcia  might  still  he  yours. 
Juba.  As  how,  dear  Svpha^** 
,Sjph,  Juba   commands   Mumidia's  hardy 
troops, 

Mounted  on  steeds  unus'd  lo  the  restraint 
Of  curb*  or  hits,  and  fleeter  than  the  winds : 
Give  bill  the  wm^,  we  gftafdi  thia  damael  up, 

Aod^bcar  her  oil. 

JiAti.  Can  such  dishonest  thoughts 
Rlie  up  in  man !  Wonkkt  ihou  seduce  my  youth 

To  do  an  art  that  would  dcstmy  mine  honour? 
Sjpli,  Gods,  1  could  tear  my  hair  to  hear 
•"^  you  talk! 

nonoxir's  3  fine  iniaplnrtrv  notion. 
That  draws  in  raw  aii<i  inexpcrienc'd  men 
To  real  mischiefs,  while  they  hunt  a  shadow. 
Juba,  Wouldst  thon   (IfVrrnde  thy  prince 

into  a  ruliian  i 
Sfph.  The  boasted  ancestors  of  these  great 
men, 

Whose  virtues  you  admire,  were  all  such  ruf- 
fians. 

This  dread  of  nations,  this  almighty  Rome, 
That  comprehends  in  her  wide  empire's  bounds 
All  under  heav'n,  was  founded  on  a  rape ; 
Y  our  Sr  ipios,  Caesars,  Pompevs,  and  your  Catos 
(The  g«nis  on  earth),  arc  all  the  spurious  blood 
Of  violated  maids,  of  ravish'd  Sabines. 

Juba.  Syphax,  I  fear  that  hoarjr  head  of  thine 
Abounds  loo  much  in  oor  Nimndian  wiles. 

Sjrph,  Indecd,'my  prince,  yon  want  to  know 
the  world. 


J&iAa.  IT  knowledge  of  the  world  makes 

perfinlous, 
May  Jube  ever  live  in  ignorance! 
Srph,  Go,  go ;  you're  young. 
Juba.  Gods,  must  I  tanulv  iiear 
I'bis  arrogance  unanswer'd!  thour'l  a  traitor, 
A  false  old  traitor. 

Sjph.  I  have  gone  too  far.  \ Aside. 

Juba.  Cato  shall  know  the  baseness  of  thy 
soul. 

Sjph,  I  must  appease  this  storm,  or  perish 
m  it.  {Aside. 
Young  ponce,  behold  tbeae  loda,  that  are 

grown  white 
Beneath  a  helmet  m  your  father's  battles. 
JiAa,  Those  locks  shall  neVr  protect  diy 
insolence. 

Sjph.  Must  one  rash  word,  Ae  infirnrity  of 

Throw  down  the  merit  of  ray  better  years  ? 
I'bis  the  reward  of  a  whole  hCb  of  service!  — 
Course  on  the  boy!  how  steadily  he  bears  mc! 

iMide. 

JtAa,  b  it  because  the  throne  of  ray  fere*- 

falhers 

Si  ill  stands  uoiill'd,  and  thai  Numidia's  crown 
ilangs  doubtful  yet  whose  head  it  shall  enclose, 
Thou  thus  presum'st  to  treat  thy  prince  with 

scorn  ? 

Sjrph,  Why  will  you  rive  my  heart  with 

such  expressions? 
Docs  not  old  Syphax  follow  you  to  war! 
What  are  his  aims?  to  shed  the  slow  remains. 

[lis  last  poor  ehb  of  blood  in  your  defence  r 

Juba.  Syphax,  no  more !  I  would  not  hear 
you  talk. 

Sjph,  Not  hear  me  talk!  wbal,  when  my 
£lith  to  Juba, 
My  royal 'master's  son,  is  caiPd  in  question? 

My  prince  may  strike  me  deid,  and  ril  he  dumb  ; 
But  whilst  I  live  I  mu&t  not  hold  my  tongue. 
And  languish  out  old  age  in  his  displeasure. 
Juixt,  Thou  know'st  the  way  too  well  into 
my  heart 
I  d>  believe  thee  loyal  to  thgr  prince. 

.  ^rph,  VVhpt  f^^reatrr  instanoe  I  givC? 

Tvc  offer'd 
To  do  an  action  which  my  soul  abhors. 

And  gain  yow  whom  ynn  love,  at  any  price. 

(TiiAa.  Was  this  thy  motive?  I  have  been 
too  nasty. 

Sjph,  And  His  for  this  my  prtaoe  has  calPd 
mc  traitor. 

Jttha,  Sure  thou  nristak*st;  I  did  not  call 

thee  so. 

Sjph.  You  did  indeed,  my  prince,  you  called 
.  me  traitor. 
Nav,  further,  threaten'd  you'd  complain  to  Cato. 
Of  what,  my  prince,  would  you  complain  to 

Cato?  '  / 

That  Svphax  loves  you,  and  wouhl  sacrifice 
Uia  life,  nay  more,  his  honour,  in  your  service? 
JiAo.  Syphax,  1  know  thou  lov^t  me;  but 

iiidrcd 

Thy  xeal  fOr  Juba  carried  thee  too  far. 
Honour's  a  sacred  tie,  the  law  of  kings. 

The  nohic  mind's  distinguishing  perfection. 
That  aids  and  strengthens  virtue  where  it  meets 
her, 

And  imitates  her  actions  where  she  is  not: 
It  ought  not  to  he  sported  with. 
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Sj^h^  Believe  me,  prince,  yon  make  «USy> 
phax  weep 

To  hear  you  talk-->liiii  *U«  with  tcan  of  joy 

If  e'er  Your  father's  crown  adorn  vour  brows, 
Numldia  will  be  iilest  by  (^tlo's  lectures. 

Juba.  Syphax,  thy  hand  ;  we'll  muluallvforgel 
The  w.uriilli  of  youth,  and  frov  .ir  <!r!i-<s  of  apt': 
Thy  prince  esteems  ihy  worth,  .nid  Itncs  \\\\ 
panoa. 

If  e'er  the  sceplrc  come  into  my  hand, 
Syphax  shall  st^nd  the  second  in  uiv  Icingdom. 
Sjfph*  VVby  will  you  o'crwhemi  my  age 
with  kindness? 


My  )oys  grow  bw^msome,  I  ebuiH  lupporl  tt. 
Juba*  oyphax,  &re\vell.  ril  bence,  and  U^- 

to  find 

Some  blest  occasion,  tbat  may  set  me  rtgbt 
In  Cato's  thonghts.     I'd  rather  have  that  man 
Approve  my  deeds,  than  worlds  for  my  admir- 
er*. \Kxit. 
Sjph.  Young  men  soon  give,  and  soon  Ibr- 
get  afrronis; 
Old  age  is  slow  in  both — A  fake  old  tnitor!— 
Tbese  word*,  rash  boy,  may  cbance  to  cusi 
thee  dear. 

My  beart  bad  still  some  ^iboliab  fimdnes*  for 

thee, 

But  bcacc,  'ti.s  gone!  I  gire  it  to  ibe  winds: 
CacsATf  1^  wbolly  tbine.— 

Enter  SsMnuiMivt. 

All  hail,  SemproniusI 

Well,  Cato's  senate  is  resolv'd  to  wail 

Tbe  fury  of  a  siege,  before  it  yields. 

^em.  Sjrpbas,  we  both  were  on  ibe  verge 

of  fate; 

LiMSua  ifedai'd  for  peace,  and  temu  weic  of- 
fered 

To  Cato,  by  a  messenger  from  Caesar. 

^yph»  But  how  stands  Cato  ? 

iMifi*  Tbou  b^st  seen  mount  Atlas: 
^biletstermsandtemfiets  tbunder  on  Hs  brows, 
And  oceans  break  lln  ir  IjIIIows  at  ils  feet. 
It  stands  unmov'd,  and  glories  in  its  height: 
Such  is  Ibat  haughty  man;  bis  tow'rtng  soul, 
'Midst  all  (he  sliorks  and  injuries  of  fortune, 
Aises  superior,  and  looks  down  on  Cuesar. 

Syph,  Bui  what's  ibis  messenger? 

^rtn.  I've  prnctis'd  with  him, 
And  found  a  means  to  let  the  victor  know, 
Tbat  Sypbax  and  Sempronini  are  \ak  friends. 
But  let  mc  now  examine  in  my  turn; 
Is  Juba  fix'd? 

Syph.  Yes— but  it  is  to  Calo. 
I've  tried  tbe  force  of  ev'ry  reason  on  him, 
Sooth*d  and  caress'd ;  been  angry,  soolh'd  again; 
Laid  s.Tf(l\ ,  lir*",  .111(1  interest  in  bis  sight; 
But  all  are  vain,  he  scorns  them  all  for  Cato. 

Sem.  Well,  *lis  no  matter;  we  shall  do 
without  him. 
Sypbax,  I  now  may  hope,  thou  hast  forsook 
Tny  Jttba's  cause,  and  wishesl  Marda  mine. 

OJtph,  May  she  be  thine  n<)    fast  as  ibou 
wouldst  have  her. 
But  are  tby  troops  prepare  for  a  revolt? 
Do«>s  the  sedition  catch  from  nuui  lo 
And  run  among  the  ranks? 

Sem,  All,  cill  1^  ready; 
The  factious  leaders  are  our  friends,  tbat  spread 
Murmnrs  and  discontents  among  the  soldiers; 
lli^  eoVBt  tbeir  toilsome  marSbeSi  long  &- 
tigues,    ' ' 


l^nusual  fastings,  and  will  bear  no  more 
This  iiiedley  ot  philosophy  and  war. 
VVilbin  an  m>ur  iheyMI  storm  the  senate-bouse. 
Syph.  Meanwhile  I'll  draw  up  my  Mutm- 
diao  troops 
NA'ithin  tbe  sifuare,  fo  exercise  their  arms, 
And,  as  I  see  ot  casion,  favour  thee. 
I  laugh  lo  see  how  your  luishaken  Cato 
Win  look  aghast,  while  unlbrescen  destruction 
Pours  in  upon  him  thus  from  every  side.. 

So,  w)iere  our  wide  Numidla«  wastes  extend. 
Sudden  th*  impetuous  hurricanes  descend, 
VVbeel  through  th'  air,  in  circling  eddies  play. 
Tear  up  ibe  sands,  and  sweep  whole  plains 
away. 

The  helpless  traveller,  with  wild  surprise,  i 

Sees  the  dry  desert  all  around  liitn  li  r,  \ 
And,  soiothcr'd  iu  the  dusty  whirlwind,  dies.  ) 

ACT  UL 
Sgine  L«<-7%tf  PaktcA 

Enter  JMakci  s  and  Portil'S. 

Marc.  Thanks  to  my  stars,  i  have  not  rang'd 

about 

The  wilds  of  life,  en;  I  could  find  a  friend; 
Mature  first  poisitcd  out  my  Fortius  lo  mt. 
And  early  taught  me,  by  her  secret  force, ' 
To  love  thy  |ii'rion,  ere  I  hncw  thy  nurit. 
Till  what  was  instinct,  grew  up  into  friendship. 
Por.  Mareus,  the  friendships  of  die  vrond 

WVf  oft 

Confed'racies  in  Mt  o,  or  leagues  of  pleasure; 

Ours  has  severest  virtue  ft)r  its  basis, 

And  sucli  a  friendship  ends  not  but  \vith*life. 

Marc.  Portius,  thou  know'st  my  soul  in  all 
its  weabnese  ; 
Then,  pr'ythee,  spare  me  on  its  ten<JT  side; 
Indulge  mc  but  in  iovcj  iny  other  passions  » 
Shall  riM  and  lall  b^  virtue**  nicest  rules. 

For.  When  love's  well  tim*d,  *ii*  not  a  fanlt 

to  love. 

The  eirong,  tbe  brave,  the  virtnovs,  andtbevrisa 

Sink  in  the  soft  captivity  tngellier. 

Marc.  Alas,  thou  talk^st  like  one  that  never 
felt 

Th'  impnticnt  tlirohs  and  Inritjirigs  of  a  soul, 
That  pants  and  reaches  after  tlistaiit  good! 
A  lover  does  not  live  bj  vulgar  time : 
Believe  mc,  Portius,  in  my  Lucia's  absence 
Life  hangs  upon  me,  and  becomes  a  burden; 
And  yet,  when  I  behold  the  charminf;  maid, 
I'm  ten  times  more  undone;  while  hope,  and 
lear. 


And  grief,  and  rage,  and  love,  rise  up  at ' 
And  with  variety  of  pain  distract  me. 
Por.  What  can  tby  Porltus  do  to  give  <bee 

help? 

Marc.  Portius,  thou  oft  enjoy'st  the  fair  one's 
presence ; 

Then  undertake  my  cause,  and  plead  it  to  her 
With  all  the  strength  and  heat  of  eloquence 
Fraternal  love  and  friendship  can  inspire. 
Tell  brr  thy  brother  languishes  to  death, 
And  fades  away,  and  withers  in  bis  bloom ; 
That  he  forgets  his  sleep,  and  loathes  his  food, 
That  youth,  and  health,  and  war,  are  joyless 

lo  bim;  ^  » 

Descrih''       anxious  days,  and  restless  niphfs 
And  all  tbe  torments  tbat  tbou  sce'st  me  sutler 
2  • 


to 


CATO. 


[Act  UL 

WHJ- 


Par.  Mareiu,  I  beg  ihec  gi*e  me  Ml  an    Lmeia.  Has  not  the  vow  alraadj 
oflice  lips  t 

Tbal  snKt  with  me  so  ill.  Thoa'know'sl  my  Tbe  gnds  have  beard  St,  and  Nis seafd  in haav'n. 

temniT.  May  .'til  the  vpuprnttrp  th;it  was   evrr  pour'tl 

Mart:.  Will  ibou  behold  me  sinking  in  myiOii  (x-rjut'tl  lit-. wis  o't-rwhclni  inc  if  I  break  it! 


ling  in  my 

woes, 

And  wilt  thou  not  n-nrh  out  a  friendly  arm, 
To  raise  mc  irom  amidst  this  plunge  ol  sorrows? 
J^.  Marona,  thou  canst  not  ask  what  Pd 

refuse ; 

But  bere,  itelierc  ine,  I've  a  thousaod  reasons  — 
Mare.  I  bnaw  tboult  say  my  passion*s  out 

of  season, 

rbat  Catn's  great  example  and  mi&Tortuues 
Should  both  conspire  lu  drive  it.  from  my 
tbougbu. 

But  \rliat's  all  tbis  to  one  that  loves  like  me? 
O  Fortius,  Fortius,  from  my  soul  I  wish 
Tbou  didst  but  know  thyself  wbat  *lis  to  love! 
Tbeu  wouldst  tbou  pity  and  assist  thy  brother. 
.  Par.  Wbat  should  1  do?  If  1  disclose  my 
passion, 

Onr  fincadslup*s  at  an  end;  if  I  cboceal  it, 
The  world  will  call  nic  false  to  iriend  and! 

brotlier.  \yitide. 
More,  Bnt  see,  where  Lucia,  at  her  wonted 

hour, 

Amid  the  cool  of  yon  high  marble  arch, 
Bnjojs  the  noon^la^  breete!   Observe  her, 

'  Fortius; 
That  &ce|  ibat  shape,  those  eyes,  that  beav'n 
of  beauty ! 

Observe  ber  well,  and  blame  me  if  thou  canst. 
Por.  She  sees  us,  and  advances  — 
Marc.  rU  withdraw, 

And  leave  you  for  awliil*'.  Remember,  Porllirs. 
Tb/  brother's  life  depends  upon  tby  tongue. 

Enter  Lucia. 
£<ICM>  Did  not  1  see  your  brother  Marcus 
here  ? 

VVhy  did  he  fly  the  place,  and  shun  my  presence  ? 
'  Por.  Ob,  Lucia,  language  is  too  faint  to  show 
His  rage  of  love;  it  preys  upon  bis  life  ; 
He  pines,  be  sickens,  he  despairs,  be  dies ! 
Lucia.  How  will  thou  guard  thy  honour, 
in  the  shock 
Of  love  and  friendship  ?  Tbiak  betimes,  my 
Fortius, 

Tbiok  how  the  nuptial  tie,  that  might  ensure 
Our  mutual  bliss,  would  raise  to  sucb  a  height 
Thy  brothel's  griefs,  as  might  perhaps  destroy 

})ini. 

Por.  Alas,  poor  youlb!   Wbat  dost  tbou 
think,  my  Lucia  f 
His  genVnus,  open,  undesignin"  heart 
Has  beag'd  bis  rival  to  soUcit  for  bira ! 
Then  no  not  strike^  him  dead  with  a  denial 
lifcai.  Noy  Fortius,  no }  I  see  thy  aistec^s 
tears, 

Thy  father^  anguish,  and  thy  hrodier's  'death, 

In  the  pursuit  of  our  ill-fated  loves: 
And,  Fortius,  bere  1  swear,  to Jbeav'n  1  swear. 
To  heav*a,  and  all  the  powtrs  that  judge 
mankind. 

Never  to  mia  my  pliffbted  bands  with  thine, 
WUla  anch  a  c1<mm1  or  misdnef  bangs  upon  us; 
But  to  forget  our  love<,  and  diire  thee  out 
From  all  my  ibougbts— as  far  as  I  am  able. 
Por,  What  hast  thou  said?— .Fm  thunder- 
struck—recall 
Those  basiy  words,  or  I  am  lost  ibr  ever. 


Por.  V\\(\  ill  astonishment,  I  ga«e  u(>on  thee. 
Like  one  just  Masted  by  a  vtrnke  from  hciv'u, 
Who  pants  for  brcalb,  and  stiUens,  yet  ali*e. 
In  dreadful  looks:  a  monument  of  wrath! 
iMcku  Think,  Fortius,  think  tbott  see*st  |by 
dying  brolber 
5tabh*d  al  his  beat  t,  and  all  besmeared  with 
blood. 

Storming  al  beav'ii  and  thee!  Thy  awful  sire 
SliM  ril\  demands  tbe  cause,  tb'  accursed  cause 
Tbal  robs  him  of  bis  son : — farewell,  my  Porlio*! 
Farewell, though  death  is  in  tbe  word*— for  ever! 
Por.  Tbou  must  not  go ;  my  soul  still  hov- 
er* o^er  thee, 
And  can^  get  loose. 

*lMcia.  If  the  firm  Foilius  shake 
To  bear  oi  parting,  think  wbat  Lucia  »uilera! 

Por.  *Tistrtte,  unruflled  and  serene,  fvemet 
Till-  (  otnnion  accidents  uf  life  ;  but  )u-iv 
6ucb  au  unlook'd-for  storm  of  ilia  lisU*  on  mc. 
It  heats  down  all  my  strength,  I  cannot  hear  it. 
We  must  not  part. 

Lucia,  What  dost  tbou  sayi*  Not  part! 
Hast  thou  Ibt^t  tbe  vow  that  I  hava  made  ? 
Arc  not  there  heavens,  and  gods,  that  thunder 
o*er  us? 

But  see,  tby  brother  IVIarcu*  hendt  thia  waf ; 

I  sicken  at  thc  sight.    Oncc  more,  f:newfll, 
l-'arewvll,  and  know  tbou  wrone'st  me,  if  tbou 
think*st, 

Kver  was  love,  or  ever  CpeL  likn  mine. 

[Exit, 

Enter  MxRcrs. 
Marc,  Fortius,  what  hopes?   Hov  stands 
she  '  am  1  doom'd 

To  life  or  death? 

Par.  WIctt  woiildNt  liiDU  liave  mc  sa>  ? 
Marc.  I  Jiy  <lti\viir;(»t  li>oks,  and  thy  disor- 
di  r'd  thoughts, 
Tell  me  my  falo.    I  ask  not  the  SUO^SS 
My  cause  lias  found. 
Par,  Vm  griev'd  I  undertook  iL 
Jforc.  Wbal,  does  the  barbarous  maid 
suit  niy  heart, 
!My  acliing  heart,  and  triumph  in  MgT  pains? 
Por.  Away,  youVe  too  s«s{HCaons  in  your 
griefs; 

Lucia,  though  sworn  never  to  think  of  love. 
Compassionates  your  pains,  and  pities  yoo. 
Marc.  Compassionates  my  pains,  and  pities 
mc! 

Wbat  is  compassion  when  *tis  void  c»f  love? 
Fool  that  I  was  to  choose  so  cold  a  fiiend 

To  urge  ni\  cause! — Compassionates  my  pains! 
Pr'ytliee  wbat  art,  what  rbetVic  didst  tbou  use 
To  gain  this  might v  boon? — She  pities  me! 
To  otic  tli.ii  .isLs  ifii:  warm  returns  of  love, 
Compassion's  cruelty,  'tis  s^om,  *tis  death  — 
Por.  Marcos,  no  more;  have  I  dascrv*d  this 
ti  l  atnienl  ? 

Marc.  Wbat  have  I  said  ?  Ok^  Fortius,  oh 
forgive  me! 

A  soul,  exasperatr  in  ill.>,  falls  out 
With  evenr  tbiag— its  friend,  iiseli^— Jittt,  bah! 

IShouU  and  7W 
WHiat  means  that  shout,  big  with  the 
of  war? 


Digitized  by  Google 


2.]  CATO. 

Wkal  Mw  alann  P 

[^Shouit  atul  TritmpeiM  rr prated. 
Por.  A  second,  louder  Y*t, 
^ell*  ia  Ibe  wind,  ^iid  OMuet  more  fall  upQii 
us. 

Marc  Oh,  for  some  f^lortoiu  cauM  lo  GiU 

in  battle! 

Lucia,  thou  hast  undone  roc:  lliy  disdain 
Hm  Wokt  iny  be.it  i :  'tis  death  mutt  five  nc 

case. 

Jllor.  Quick,  lei  nfl  beAc«. 

Clio's  life 

Slaadtt  sure  i  Ob,  Marcus,  1  am  warm'd }  my 
heart 

at  the  .Irutn  pel's  voicci  and  bums  for 

glory. 

[Exemtt.   Tnui^tHi  and  shmtHng. 


Who  knows  if|Ludif»,  the'ha'. 


it 

Srrn.  Cato,  commit  ihoAc  wretches  lo  my  cart) 
First  let  them  each  be.  broJcen  on  the  rack, 
'riieii,  with  what  life  remains,  imDal*d,  and  left 
I'o  writhe  at  leisure,  round  the  bloody  stake; 
There  let  ihem  hang,  and  taint  the  southern 
wind. 

Thf  partners  oftheir  crime  will  learn  obedience. 
(Juto.  Forliear,  Sempronius! — see  they  sufler 
death, 

But  in  their  dr:iths  remember  they  are 
T..U.C.M  •i..-t.»       [Li,'fnVate  age  requires 


\N  hen  by  just  \engcance  guilty  mortals  perish, 
The  gods  behold  the  punishment  with  pleasure. 

And  lay  th'  upiifted  thunderhoTt  .isMc. 

Sern.  Cato,  I  e»rcutp  thv  will  wifli  pleasure. 
Cato.  Mean  while,  we'll  sarrifice  to  liberty. 
RememlxT,  ()  niy  friends!  llie  laws,  the  rights, 
2»CINX  II. — He/ore  ihe  Senale-houte.       >  The  f^rn'roui  jiljii  of  power  dcli*er'd  dowu 
BtHer  SSMraoNivs,  with  Oke  Leaden  of  Ihe  Vrom  nge  to  ago  l.y  your  renown'd  forefathers 
Mutinj  .  dearly  bought,  the  price  of  so  much  blood): 

.W  At  length  the  wind,  are  rais'd,  the  J^^'  'l*  ^  "V*'  P*!^•^.     y""*-  ^'f^.^ ' 
^  storm  blows  high!  P/°"*'X  ^"'"r'**.     I**  >.°"''  c*"'**""- 

Be  it  your  care,  n.y  friends,  to  teep  it  Op      ;  P**.**^"/  ff^*  1?*^*^*?'  '.?!f "^..^A^'^L" 
In  all  its  fury,  and  direct  it  right. 


I  And  maiw  our  Krea  in  thy  possession  happy, 


Till  ft  has  spent  itself  on  Cato^s  head.  j©'  'b' 

Meaa  while,  FJl  herd  aiAong  hU  fneads,  and     .  -     _  .  CaJ«i  f^- 

*  ■  »       I    1  Lead.  Sempronius,  jrou  have  acted 

One  of  the  luiinber,  iJiat,  whale*er  arrive, 
Mj  friends  and  lieUow-aolditfS  nay  be  safe. 

t  Lead*  Wc  are  all  safe;  Semnronius  is 
our  friend.  [I'rumpe/s. 
But,  bark,  Cato  enters.  Rear  up  boldly  to  him ; 

(]o\y  n,  and  hind  him  fast ; 


Ite  sure  you  heat  him 
This  day  will  end  our  toils. 
JF#ar  nothing,  for  Sempronius  ia  our  friend. 

Trtuitpelt.  Re-enter  SztiPKOKlva,  (mVACato, 
tamvs,  Po%m§,  Mamus,  and  Giiarde. 

Ca»e.  Where  are  those  hold,  Solrepid  sons 

of  war, 

I'hat  greatly  turn  their  backs  upon  the  foe, 
And  to  their  general  send  a  brave  defiance? 
Son*  Cone  on   their  dastard    souls,  they 
stand  astouisk'd!  \Aside, 
PierinUous  men!  And  will  y^u  thva 
itishooonr 

Toor  post  exploits,  and  sully  all  your  ^ars  ? 
Why  could  not  Cato  fall 
Without  your  guilt?  Behold,  ungrateful  men, 
Beliold  my  bosom  naked  to  yonr  swords, 

And  let  the  man  that's  injur'd  strike  llie  blow. 
Which  of  vou  all  suspects  that  he  is  wroog*d. 
Or  thinks  ne  suflcrs  greater  ills  than  Cato? 
Am  1  distinguishM  from  you  hut  l)y  toils, 
Superior  toils,  and  heavier  Nvrlght  of  cares? 
Paiufal  pre-eminence! 

Semm  Coofiiaton  lo  the  villains  I  all  is  lost! 

lAside. 

Cato*  Hence,  worthies*  men!  hence!  and; 
complain  to  Caesar, 
You  could  not  undergo  the  toil  of  war, 
Itor  bear  the  hardships  that  your  leader  bore. 
Lue.  See»  Cato,  see  the  unhappy  men !  they 
-  *  weep! 

Fear  .Tiwl  remorse,  and  snrrow  for  their  crime. 
Appear  iu  ev'ry  look,  and  plead  for  mercy. 
Caia.  Learn  lo  be  honest  men,  gi*e  up  your 
leaders, 

And  pardon  shall  descend  on  all  the  rest.      (Unmanly  warmth  and  tenderness  of  love 


yoursel/. 

One  would  have  thought  you  had  been  half 

jn  eainest.  . 

Sem,  Villain,  stand  off;  h^se,  groVling^ 
worthless  wretches, 
Mongrels  in  faction,  po^r  fithl^JMavled  traitors! 
2  ILead.  Nay,  noir  yoa  cany  it  too  &r, 
Scmpnmhit! 
Throw  efi  lh«  taiaak,  then  are  aone  hcra  Iwt 
'  friends.  ^ 

Sem*  Know,  TiUalhs,vi^iens«eh  paltry  tlavaa 

presume 

To  mir  in  treason.  If  the  p^ol  succeeds, 
TheyVe  thrown  neglected  by;  botf  if  it  fails, 
ThcyVe  sure  to  die  like  dogs,  as  you  shall  do. 
ilere,  take  these  factious  monsters,  drag  them 

fenh. 

To  sudden  death. 

1  Lead.  Nay,  siucc  it  comes  to  this-** 
Sem.  Dispatch  them  c^uick,  but  first  plndt 
.  ^     out  their  tongnesi 
Lest  with  their  dying  breath  they  sow  tedtiiotti 
\E.Keunt  (inariL,  with  theJLeo^ 
der*  of  tlie  Mutiny. 

Knlrr  Syphax. 

Sjpft.  Our  first  desi^i,  my  friend,  has  prov'd 
abortive ; 

Still  there  rcm.iins  an  after-game  to  plaji 
My  troops  arc  mounted; 
Let  hut  Sempronius  head  us  in  our  flight, 
^Ve*U  force  Ihe  gate  where  Marcus  keep*  hia 
guard, 

And  hew  down  all  that  would  oppose  our 

passage. 

A  day  will  bring  us  into  Caesar's  camp. 
Sem*  Confiiaion!  I  have  fdlM      half  my 
pucppse : 

Marcia,  the  charming  M«idui*a  left  behind ! 
Sjpk,  Howl  will  Semproniu*  tnm  a  woman** 

slave  ? 

•Siemb  Think  not  thy  friend  caitjf ver  feel  the 

soft 
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Sypbax,  I  long  lo  da$p  that  baugbtjr  maid, 
And  bend  tier  .slubborn  virtue  to  my  passion: 
When  I  have  g<»nc  thus  f;ir,  l\\  casl  lier  ofi. 
Sjph.  VVbat  hiadcr«,  then,  but  tbat  tbou 

find  her  out, 
And  burr>'  her  away  by  manlv  forrr? 

Sent.  But  bow  to  gain  admis»ion  ?  h'or  access 
If  nT*n  to  none  but  Jitba  and  ber  brother*. 
■  I>yf^  Thou  abalt  bare  Juba*a  dress  and  Ju> 

ba*s  guards; 
Tbe  doors  will  open,  Mben  Numidia's  pr  luce 
Seems  to  apgf  ar  befm  e  the  slaves  thai  watch 

ibem. 

Sem,  IIcMr*as,  what  a  thought  is  there!  Mar 


ri  I  s  mv  own 


t 


flow  will  my  bosom  swell  wilb  anxious  joy, 
\>'beii  I  heboid  her  slrttggling  in  my  arms, 


iggnng  ifi 
nd  ai>oi< 

While  fear  and  auger,  with  alleruate  graff, 
Pant  in  ber  breast,  and  vary  in  btr  f.icc! 
So  Pluto  seii'd  off  I'roscrpme,  convey \i 
To  helfs  Iremcndous  gloom  tb'  aflrigbted  maid ; 
There  grimly  smiPd,  pleas'd'  with  the  beaulcou 

pr'itv, 

Nor  envy'd  Jove  bis  sunshine  and  bis  skies. 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  L — A  Chamber. 

knter  LirciA  and  IVIahcia. 

hucia.  Now  tell  me,  Marcia,  tell  me  from 
thy  soul, 

If  thou  brlicv'st  *lis  possible  for  woman 
Ta  rajncr  greater  ills  than  t.ttda  suHcw? 
M0rcia,  Oh,  I.ucia,  Lucia,  roig;fat  my  big 
swoln  heart 
Vent  all  its  gri^*>  snd  give  a  loose  (o  sorrow, 
M.Trria  <  ould  answer  thee  in  sighs,  Icrep  pacr 
Witb  ail  thy  woes,  and  count  out  tear  for  tear. 
Lucin.  I  know  tbon'rt  doom*d  alibe  to  be 
belovM 

"empronius 
charm  like 

Portias  ? 

Marcia.  Still  1  must  l)Og  tliec  not  to  name 
Seni(uuiu«is. 
Lucia,  I  like  not  that  loud,  boislVous  inaa. 
Juba,  to  all  the  hrav'ry  of  a  hero, 
Adds  softrst  love  and  sweetness:  he,  I  own, 
Might  make  indeed  llie  proudest  woman  happy. 
Luciu.  liut  should  this  fatlier  give  yOu  to 

Sempronius  ? 
Marcia.  1  dare  not  think  he  will;  liul  if  he 
«bould 

Wbjf  wilt  tbcte  add  to  all  the  griefs  I  suffer, 
Imaginar}'  ills,  and  fancied  tortures.'* 
I  bear  the  sound  of  feel!  Tbey  march  ibis  way 
I.et  us  t  <  tire,  and  try  if  wc  Can  drown 
liiacb  softer  iboii^lit  in  sense  of  present  danger 
When  lore  once  pit  .ids  admission  to  our  hearts, 
In  spite  of  all  the  virtues  we  can  hi. asi 
The  woman  that  deliberates  is  Uni.  [y^xe-u///. 


ByJuba^  and  thy  fathcr^s  fricad,  Sc 
But  which  of  these  has  powV  to  ( 


Enter  SsnPHOMrs,  dressed  like  Joba,  with 
JKqrnSdian  Guards. 
Sem.  The  deer  is  lodgM,  IVe  tracked  ber  to 

lu'r  rovi  rl. 

Be  sure  you  mind  the  word,  and,  when  I  give  it. 
Rush  In  at  once,  and  seSxe  upon  your  prey. 

Ho^^   yy'iW  the  vounf^  Numidi.Tn  rave  to  see 
His  mistress  lost!  U' aught  could  t;lad  my  soul, 
Beyond  tb^  enjoynleni  of  so  bright  a  prise. 


C.ATO.  [Act  IV. 

Twould  h«  to  torture  that  young,  gay  barbarian. 
—But  hailt!  what  noise!  Death  to  my  hopes! 

'tis  h-. 

'lis  Juha's  self!  there  is  but  one  way  left-—  ' 
R«  must  be  murdcrM,  and  n  passage  cut 
Tlirougb  those  hts  guards. 

Kutpr  JvBA,  n'lV/i  Guards. 

JiAa»  What  do  I  see  ?  Who's  this  th«t  daret 

usurp 

The  guartls  and  bnbits  of  Nunddi^^  prince? 
Sem,  Onft<.tb.it  was  hnm  to  scour^  tby  «r- 

lugance, 
Pr«'snm|ilunus  youth! 

Juba.  ^^  hat  rafi  this  mean?  Sempronius! 
Sfin.  Mv  swiird  sli.<ll  answer  tbcc.  iiave 

.il  thy  heart. 
Juba.  May,  then,  beware  thy   OWB|  JWOud, 
barbarous  man. 
\Tbef  figtU;  Semp  ronius  falls. 
Seat.  Curse  on  my  stars!  Am  1  then  doomed 
to  fall 

Bv  a  boy*s  hand,  disfigur'd  in  a  \l\e 
Nuniidian  dress,  and  for  a  worthless  woman? 
Gods,  l*m  distracted!  this  my  close  of  life! 
Oh,  for  a  peal  of  thunder,  that  would  make 
£arth,sea,and  air,  and  heav^,  and  Cato  tremble ! 

[Dies. 

Juha,  Witl|i  what  a  spring  bis  fuciotts  soul 
broke  loose. 
And  left  the  Kmhs  still  qmvVingon  the  ground! 

Ill  lice  let  us  carry  off  llji  sc  slaves  lo  Cato, 
ibat  we  may  there  at  length  unravel  all 
This  dark'  design,  this  mystery  of  fate. 

yt.ril  Juba  ;  fiis  Guards  taking 
those  of  Sempronius  asPri-' 
soners. 

Enter  Lucia  and  Marcia. 

Lueia.  Sure  *lwas  the  dash  of  swords ;  my 

troiiMcd  heart 
h  so  casl  down,  and  sunk  amidst  its  sorrows, 
Il  ihrnhs  with  fear,  and  aches  at  cv'ry  sound. 
Oil,  Marcia,  should  tby  brothers,  li>r  mv  sake—* 
1  die  awiiy  will)  honor  at  the  thought! 
Marcia.  See,  I.ucia,  see!  here^s  blood!  here's 
hluod  and  murder! 
ila !  a  Nuinidiju!  Heav'n  preserve  the  prince!  - 
The  face  lies  muflled  up  within  the  garment, 
Hill,  ah  I  dealli  to  my  sight  I  a  diadem. 
And  royal  robes  I  O  gocls!  'tis  i»c,  'lis  be! 
Juba  lies  dead  before  us! 

Lucia,  Now,  Marcia,  now  call  up  to  Iby 
assistance 

Tfiy  wonted  sh  e  nytli  and  constancy  of  mind(  * 
Tbou  canst  not  put  it  to  a  greater  trial. 
Marcia.  Lucia,  look  there,  and  wonder  at 
my  patience; 
Have  I  not  cause  lo  rave,  and  beat  my  breast, 
To  rend  mv  heart  with  cricf,  and  run  distracted? 
JUicia.  VVhat  can  I  think,  or  say,  to  give 

thee  comfort? 
Marcia.  .Talk  not  of  comfort;  ^is  for  lighter 


ilLs 

Behold  a  sight  thai  atrikcs  all  comfort  dead. 

Tinier  JunA,  unperceifttl. 

1  will  indulge  my  sorrows,  and  give  way 
To  all  the  nangs  and  fury  of  desoatr; 

That  man,  that  best  of  men  deserv'd  it  from  me. 
Juba,  What  do  1  hear?  and  was  the  falsr. 
Sempronins  . 
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Thai  best  of  men?  Oh,  had  I  falPn  like  him, 
And  could  have  been  thus   mourn'd,  I  had 
been  happy.  [Aside. 
Mtuviom  Tis  not  in  fate  to  CMe  my  lorturM 

bfcasl. 

Oh,  he  was  all  mail«  up  of  love  ami  chnrms! 
Whatever  maid  could  \\isli,  or  man  admire: 
Delight  of  cvVy  eye;  when  be  appeared, 
A  secret  pleasure  gladdcnM  aU  Unt  aaw  hinu 
Oh,  Juba,  J.il.:i  ! 

Juba.  VVliat  means  that  voice?  iJid  sbe  not 
call  on  Juba?  [Atide. 

Manaa,  He's  dead,  and  never  knew  how 
much  I  lovM  him; 
Lucia,  who  knows  but  his  poor,  bleeding  heart, 
Amidvt  it«  agonies,  remembered  Marda, 
Aad  the  last  words  he  uttered  eaU*d  me  cruel! 
Alas!  he  knew  not,  hapless  youth,  he  knew  not 
IMarcia^s  whole  soul  was  fufl  of  love  and  Juba! 

Juba,  Where  am  I?  Do  1  Iitc  ?  or  am  indeed 
WhatMareia  thinks 7  All  is  Elysium  round  me! 

Marcia.  \c  dear  remains  of  the  most  lov'd 
of  men, 

Nor  modesty  nor  virtue  here  forbid 
A  last  embrace,  while  thus  — 
Juba*  Sec,  ATarda,  see, 

Yrhroiving  himself  befnrr  her. 
The  happy  Juba  lives!  be  lives  to  catch 
Tljat  dt-at-  enil)race,  and  to  return  it  loo 
With  mutual  warnitli  and  eagerness  of  Itnr. 

Marcia.  With  pleasure  and  amaze  i  stand 
transported  ! 
If  thou  art  Juba,  who  lies  there? 

Juba.  A  wretch, 
DisguisM  like  Jiiha  on  a  cursM  design. 

1   CDuld  not  hear 

'I  u  leave  thee  in  the  neighbourhood  of  death. 
But  flew,  in  all  the  haale  of  love,  to  find  tbee ; 
I  found  thee  weeping,  and  confess  this  once, 
Am  rapt  with  joy,  to  see  my  Marcia's  tears. 
Marcia.  Fve  been  surprisM  tn  an  unguarded 

Iiou  r, 

'But  must  not  now  go  Lack;  the  love,  that  lav 
llalC-smotfaer'din  my  breast,  has  broke  through  all 

Its  weak  restraints,  and  burns  in  its  full  lustre. 
I  canuot,  if  I  would,  conceal  it  from  thee. 

Juba.  M  V  joy,  iny  besi  hcloT*d,  my  only  wish ! 
How  shall  1  speak  the  transport  of  my  soul? 

Marcia.  Lucia,  thgr  arm.  Lead  to  my.  apart- 
ment. 

Oil,  prince  !  I  Mush  lo  think  what  I  Ikivp  s;ti<!, 
liui  fate  has  wrested  the  confession  from  me ; 
Go  on,  and  prosper  in  the  paths  of  honour. 
Tliv  viitiio  will  excuse  my  passion  for  thee. 
And  make  the  gods  propitious  to  our  love. 

\E.cetmt  Marcia  €md  Lucia. 
Juba.  I  .Tin  so  IjIcsI,  I  fear  'tis  all  a  dream. 
Fortune,  th^u  uuw  h^st  made  amends  for  all 
Thy  past  unkindness:  I  absolve  my  stars. 
W  li.il  tboiigli  Niimidia  add  her  conquer'd  (owns 
And  proviuce^  to  swell  the  victor's  triumph, 
Jnhn  will  naTer  at  hi«  &le  repine: 
IM  Ctatar  hsTa  the  world,  if  Marda*s  mme. 

[Kxit. 

6CZHB.  11. — He/ore  liie  Palace.   A  March 
ai  a  Distance. 

Kttter  Cato  and  hvcws. 

Im€.  1  SiMd  astonish'd !  ^  ^4 

Scmproniiis, 


That  still  broke  foremost  tbrougli  the  crowd 

of  patriots, 
As  with  a  hurricane  of  seal  Iraoqiorled, 

And  virtuous  ev'n  to  madness— ^ 

f^ato.  Trust  me,  Lucius, 
Our  civil  discords  have  produc'd  such  crtmes« 
Such  monstrous  crimes,  I  am  sui  |>ris'c!  nt  nothing, 
— Oh,  Lucius,  I  am  sick  of  this  bad  world! 
Hie  dajlighl  and  the  son  grow  painful 'to  me. 


But 


sec 


what  means 


Enter  PonTiuS. 
where  Fortius  comes : 
this  haste? 
W*hy  arc  liiv  looks  thus  chang'd? 

Por.  My  heart  is  griev'd: 
I  bring  such  news  as  will  afflict  my  father. 
Cato*  Has  Caesar  shed  more  Romaiik  blood  ? 
Par.  Not  so. 
The  Irallnr  S>phax,  as  within  the  sijuare 
He  cxercis'd  his  troops,  the  signal  giv'n, 
Flew  off  at  once  virith  his  Numidian  horse 
To  the  aoulh  gate,  wher^  Marcus  holda  iho 
watch;* 

f  saw,  and  caTT^  to  slop  him,  hut  in  vain : 

He  loss'd  his  ami  aloft,  and  proudly  told  me. 
He  would  not  stay  and  parish  like  Sempronius. 
CtUo.  Perfidious  nran!  Bui  haste,  my  son, 

an<l  see 

Thy  brother  Marcus  acts  a  Roman's  part. 

[Estii  ParHaa. 

—  I.Uf  lii';,  the  tornnf  hears  too  hard  upon  mc: 
JunIu  (•        s  way  lo  force;  the  con^u^rd  world 
L  (>jL'jar'>!  (>ato  has  no  business  in  it. 
Iauu  While  pride,  oppression,  andlnjuslico 

reign, 

The  world  will  still  demondlier  Cato's  presOMCw 
In  pilv  lo  mankind  submit  to  (Caesar, 
And  reconcile  thy  mighty  soul  to  life. 

Cata,  Would  Lucius  have  me  live  to  swdl 
the  number 
Of  (>aesar's  slaves,  or  by  a  base  submission 
(five  up  the  caui|a  of  Rome,  and  own  a  tyrant? 

Luv.  The  victor  nev«M-  will  impose  on  CatO 
I  ngenVous  terms.    His  enemies  confess 
The  virtues  of  humanit^jr  are  Caesar's. 

Quo.  Curse  on  his  virtues!  tbey\e  undme 
his  country. 
Such  popular  humanity  is  treason — 
But  see  young  Juba;  the  good  youth  appears, 
Full  of  Ine  guilt  of  his  perfidious  subjects  I 

JLw»  Alas,  poor  prince!  Us  fiite  descrae' 
coinpassion. 

£iff<er  Juba. 

Juba.  I  blush,  and  am  canfi>midedtoiii|ipcar 
before  thy  presence,  Cato. 

Catm.  W1nl*s  thy  crime?  * 

.fuba.  I'm  a  Nuinidian. 

Caio.  And  a  brave  one.  too. 

Roman  soul. 

Juba.  Hast   thou   mt  heard 
countrymen? 

Cato.  Alas,  young  pnnce! 
Falsehood  and  frau<)  shoot  tip  in  evVy  soil, 
The  product  of  ail  climes— liome  has  its  Caesars. 

JiAa.  Ti*  gmVous  thus  lo  comibri  the  dis- 

IrcssV!. 

Cato.  'Tis  just  to  give  applause  where  'tis 
deserved 

Thy  virtue,  prince,  has  stood  the  test  of /orlunc, 
liJie  purest  gold,  that,  tortur'd  in  the  furnace. 


Thou  bast  a 
of  my  ialso 
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Come*  oui  more  bright,  and  bria§«  forth  all 

its  >v«igbl. 

Enter  Portils. 

Par.  Mlsfortuoe    on  muforlune!  grief  on 
grief! 

My  broUier  .Marciu — 

Catn.  Ma!  what  bas  be  done? 

lias  he  for.sooli  lils.  jiost  ?  Has  he  giv'u  wav? 
Did  be  look  tamelv  on,  and  let  tbem  pas*  ? 
Por.  Scarce  had  I  Idl  my  fiitber,  but  I  met 

him 

Borne  on  the  shields  of  bi4  •urviving  soldiers, 
Breatbless  and  pale,  and  corei'd  o*er  witb 

^vrMlnd.s. 

Lon^  at  tbe  bead  of  bis  few  faitbful  friend^ 
He  stood  tbe  sbock  of  a  whole  host  of  foes, 

Tin,  ohstlnately  brave,  and  bent  nti  death, 
Opprrss*d  wilb  multitudes,  be  greatly  fell. 

CaA>.   Tm  sadsfy*d. 

Pi)/-.  Nor  did  he  fall,  before 
His  sword  had  pierced  through  tbe  false  heart 

of  ^ypbas. 
Ynn()or  he  lies.    I  saw  the  hoary  traitor 
Grin  ill  the  pangs  of  death,  and^ite  tbe  ground. 

CtUtK  Thanks  to  the  gods,  my  hoy  baa  done 
his  duty. 

— Pnrliiis,  when  1  am  dead,  be  sure  you  plact- 
ilis  urn  near  mine. 

Por.  l-onp  mav  they  keep  asunder! 
Liu  .  Oit,  Catu,  arm  thy  soul  witb  all  iu 
patience ; 

Srt'  where  the  corpse  ofthv  do.id  son  approaches ! 

The  r.ititcns  and  senators,  aiarni'd. 

Jlave  gather*d  round  it,  and  attend  it  weeping. 

I>ead  March,  Cato  meett  the  Cotpte.  Lo- 
ci us.  Senator*,  Guards f  etc.  attending. 

Caio.  Welcome,  my  son!    Here  lay  him 
down,  my  friends, 
Full  ill  niv  sight,  that  I  may  view  at  leisure 
The  bloody,  corse,  and  count  those  glorious 
wounds. 

-  IIow  beautiful  is  ilpalli,  wli<  ii  earn 'd  by  virtue  I 
Who  would  not  l>e  that  youth.''  What  pity  is  it 
That  we  can  die  hut  once  to  serve  our  countr}' ! 
—Why  iila  this  s.-idness  on  your  brpwv,  my 
friends? 

I  should  have  blushM  ifCalo*s  house  bad  stood 

^erurc,  and  flourishM  in  a  civil  war. 
I'ortius,  behold  thy  brulber,  and  remember 
Tbv  life  is  not  thy  own  when  Rome  demands  it. 
\Vben  Rome  demands;  but  Rome  w  now  no 
more. 

Oh,  liberu!  oh,  rirltte!  oh,  my  country! 
Juha,  llehold  that  upright  nwo!  Rimie  fills 
bis  e\-es 

Witb  teai^  that  flowv  not  oVr  hi*  own  dear 

soil.  [_^'fsuJr. 
Cato.  W  hatc'er  tbe  Roman  virtue  bas  subdu'd, 
Tbe  sun*s  whole  course,  the  day  and  year,  are 

C^acsai's  : 

For  him  the  sclf-drvotcd  D.ecii  died, 
The  Fabii  fell,  and  |b<-  ^reatSdpios  conqucr'd  : 
Fompcv  foiiglii  for  Caesar.  Oh,  niy  friends, 
How  is  the  toil  ui  fate,  the  work  of  ages. 
The  Roman  empire. falPn  !  Ob,  cnmV  ambition! 
F-tll'ii  into  Caesar's  hands!  Ourjjreat  forefathers 
Had  left  him  nought  to  conquer  but  his  country. 
Juia,  While  Calo  lives,  Caesar  wfll  blush 

l(»  sec 

Maukind  cnsUv'd,  and  be  asbant'd,  of  empire. 


CAi'O. 

Com.  Caesar 


[Act  V. 
he  not  aoen 


asham'd !  Has 
Pharsalia ! 

Lur.  *Tis  time  thou  save  tbyaetf  and  us. 
Caio,  Lose  not  a  thought  on  me;  Vm  out 
of  danger: 

Heav^i  will  not  leave  me  in  tbe  victor's  band. 
Caesar  shall  never  say,  he  coiiqucrM  Calo. 
But  ob,  my  friends !  your  safely  fills  my  heart 
With  ansiona  tbongbla;  a  thousand  aecret 
terrors 

Rise  in  my  soul.   How  shall  I  save  tny  Irtends  ? 

Tis  now,  O  Caesar,  I  l  egin  to  fear  tbcci 
Jaw.  Caesar  bas  mercy,  if  we  ask  ii  of  biro. 
Caio.  Then  ask  it,  I  confure  you ;  let  lum 
know 

Whatever  was  done  against  bini,  Cato  dkl  it. 
Add,  if  you  please,  that  I  request  it  of  Um— • 

Thai  !  iiivself,  with  tears,  rc(itiest  it  nT  lii-it — 
The  virtue  of  my  friends  may  p<*ss  utnnausb'd. 
Juba,  my  heart  is  troubled  for  thy  sake. 
Should  (  ad\ise  thee  to  regain  Numidil^ 
Or  seek  the  conqueror? —  • 

Juha.  If  I  forsake  thee 
Whilst  I  have  life,  may  heav'n  ahandon  Juba! 

Cato.  Thy  virtues,  prince,  ii  1  ioretec  aright, 
Witt  one  day  make  thee  great;  at  Rome, 
hereafter, 

n'will  be  no  crime  to  have  been  Cato's  friend. 
Fortius,  draw  near:  my  aon,  thou  oft  halt  seen 

Tliv  sire  rngag'd  in  a  corrupted  state, 
\A  rcstling  witb  vice  and  faction:  now  thou 
scest  me 

Spent,  overpower'd,  despalrin<»  <if  success; 
Let  me  advise  thee  to  retreat  betimes 
To  thy  paternal  seat,  the  Sabine  field ; 
Where  the  great  (Censor  toil'd  witb  hia  own 
hands, 

And  all  our  frug^  ancestors  were  bleM*d 
In  humble  virtues,  and  a  rural  life ; 
There  live  reiir'd,  pray  for  the  peace  of  Rome; 
Content  thyielf  lo^  be  obscurely  good. 
When  vice  prevails,  and  impitnu  men  bear 

The  post  of  honour  is  a  private  station. 

Por.  I  hope  my  father  does  not  recommend  ' 
.\  life  to  Portitts  that  he  scorns  himaeIC 

CoAn.  Farewell,  my  friends!  If  there  be  any 

of  \  <HI, 

Who  dare  not  trust  the  victor's  cJemency, 
Know  there  are  ahtpa  prepar'd,  by  mv  command. 
That  shall  rnnvt-v  you  to  the  wish*d-for  poii. 
Is  there  aught  else,  my  friends,  I  can  do  for  )  uu  P 
The  conqueror  draws  near.  Once  more,  farewell  I 
If  e'er  we  mrcX  hereafter,  wc  shall  meet 
In  happier  climes,  aii<l  on  a  safer  shore, 
Where  Caesar  ucvcr  siiall  approach  us  more. 

[Pointing  to  ht'jt  dead  Son. 
1  licrc;  the  brave  youth,  with  love  of  virlne  fir'd, 

greatly  in  hit  counlrj'.s  cause  c«pir'd. 
Shall  know  be  conquer'd.   The  ^rm  patriot 
ihfii'. 

Who  made  the  welfare  of  mankind  his  car*', 
Though  still  by  faction,  vice,  and  fortune  croai. 
Shall  bud  the'  eeoVous  labour  was  not  loit. 

[head  March.    E.t  euni  in  fm- 
nerai  J^rocesttion, 

ACT  V, 

Scene  I. — .4  Chatnbrr. 
Cato  solus,  sitting  in  a  thoughtful  Posture  : 
in  lus  Hand,  P^atios  Book  on  the  Iminor- 
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CATO. 
A  ttropm  Smmrd  on 


t^Uy  of  the  Soul, 
the  Ta6le,  6/  him. 

Cato.  It  must  be  so — Plato  ibou  rcason'st 
well— 

Elsr  whence  this  pN  aMug  hope,  tMafimd  deairc, 

Tbis  lonfpng  aAcr  immurialitj?^ 

Or  whence  tnis  secret  ftread,  and  Inward  horror. 

Of  falling  into  noufjhi?  Why  shrinks  the  soul 
Back  on  herself,  and  startles  at  destruction  ? 
*'l1s  the  divinity  that  stirs  within  n«; 
*'ris  hea\^l  itself  that  pnints  out  an  hereafter, 
Aud  intimates  eternity  to  man. 
Eternity!  thou  pleasing,  dreadful  thought! 
Through  wh.ll  variel>  of  imtrii-d  being. 
Through  what  new  scenes  and  clianges  must 
we  pass? 

The  wide,  the  unbounded  prospect  lies  he- 

lt>re  nie  : 

But  shadows,  rlouds,  and  darkness,  rest  npon  it. 

H»*i  »-  will  I  hold.    If  there's  a  power  above  us 
(And  that  (here  is,  all  nature  cries  aloud 
Through  all  her  worhs)^  ^  must  ddight  in 

virtue  ; 

And  thai  wiiich  he  delights  iu  must  be  happy. 
But  when,  or  where?— this  world  was  made 

for  Caesar: 

Tm  weary  of  conjeclures  — this  must  end  them. 

{Lajring  his  Hand  on  his  S^i  nrd. 
Thus  am  1  doubly  armM :   my  death  and  life, 
My  bane  and  antidote,  are  both  before  me. 
This  in  a  moment  brings  me  to  au  end; 
But  this  informs  me  1  shall  never  die. 
The  soul,  secured  in  her  existence,  smiles 
At  the  drawn  dagger,  aud  defles  its  point. 
The  stars  shall  faile  awaVf  the  sun  himself 
Grow  dim  with  age,  and  nature  sinfcinyear», 
But  thou  shah  flouri.sli  iu  immortal  yottthf 
Unhurt  amidst  the  war  of  elements, 
The  wreck  of  matter,  and  the  crush  of  worlds. 
What  means  tbis  heavirK  ss  thai  hangs  upon  me? 
Tbis  lethargy  that  creeps  tbroucb  all  my  senses  ? 
Matore,  opprefs*d  and  hairass^  out  with  care, 
Sinks  down  to  rest.    Tbis  once  I'll  fa%our  her, 
That  my  awaken'd  soul  may  take  her  flight, 
Aenew'd  in  M  her  strength,  and  Ireah  with  life, 
An  ofiVing  fit  for  henv  n.    I.et  guilt  or  fear 
i>isturb.man's  nst,  Cato  knows  neither  of  them, 
IndiffVtat  in  his  choice  to  sleep  or  die. 

Enter  Poktivs. 

But,  ha! 
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i*s  this?  my  son!  Why  this  in 
4rusion? 

Were  nof  my  orders  thttl  wouldho  private? 

Why  am  1  Jlsoh.^v'd  ? 

Por,  Alas,  my  father! 
What  means  thh  tword,  tbia  inslramtfll  of 

death?      *        '     ,  , 
Let  me  convey  it  hence. 
Caie.  Bash  youth,  lbil>«ar! 
JVr.  Ob,  lat  the  prayVs,  tb*  aatKiliea 
your  iheods. 
Their  tears,  their  common  danger,  wrest  it 
from  you! 

Caio.  VVouIdst  tbou  betray  me?  Wculdst 
thou  give  me  up 
A  ^lave,  a  captivo,  into  Caesar's  bands? 
Retire,  and  learn  obedience  to  a  father. 
Or  know,  young  man — 

Por.  Look  not  ihu^  slrrnlv  on  me; 
You  know,  I'd  rather  die  than  disobey  you. 

Cato.  Tis  well!  again  tm  maaterofnyaal£ 
Kaw,  Caesar,  lei  thy  Iroopa  haael  .oac  gaUus 


And  bar  each  avenue ;  thy  gathVtn*  llaala 

O'erspread  the  sea,  and  ^fop  up  ev  ry  port; 
Cato  shall  open  to  him&eli  a  passage, 
And  mork  thy  hopes. — 

Por.  l^Knrrlinff^  Oh,  sir!  forgive  your  son. 
Whose  grief  hangs  heavy  on  him.    Oh,  my 
fidier! 

How  am  I  sure  it  is  not  the  last  lime 
I  e'er  shall  call  you  so  ?  Be  not  displeas'd, 
Oh,  Ix-  luu  angry  with  me  whilst  I  weep, 
And,  in  the  anguish  of  my  heart,  beseech  you 
To  quit  the  dreadful  purpose  of  your  soul! 
Caio,-  Tbon  hast  been  ever  good  and  duti- 
ful. {Embracing  him. 
Weep  not,  my  son,  all  will  he  well  again: 
The  righteoiu  gods,  whom  I  have  aoi^^  to 
please, 

Will  auceour  Cato,  and  preserve  bis  children. 
JPors  Your  words  give  comfort  to  my  droop- 
tug  bcarL 

Cato.  Portius,  thou  mayVi  rely  upon '  my 

rondnct : 

Thy  father  will  not  act  what  misbecomes  him. 
Hut  go,  my  son,  and  see  if  aught  be  wanting 
Among  thy  father's  friends  ;  see  Iheni  end>arVl^ 
And  tell  me  U'  the  winds  and  seas  befriend  tbem* 
My  soul  is  quite  weighed  down  widi  car^ 
and  asks 

The  soft  refreshment  of  a  roomeul's  sleep. 
Pw,'  My  Ihoitthls  are  more  at  ease,  my 
heart  revive*^  [SxiiCmtu, 

Enter  Marcia. 
Oh,  IVIarcia!  Oh,  my  sistrr,  still  there*s  hopO 
Our  father  will  not  east  away  a  life 
So  needful  to  us  all,'  and  to  ms  country. 
He  is  retir'd  to  rest,  and  seems  to  rherish 
Thoughts   full   of  peace. —  lie  has  dispatcb'd 
me  hence 

W  illi  orders  thai  l)(•^[^pak  a  mind  compos*d. 
And  studious  lor  the  safety  of  his  friends. 
Mareia,  lake  care  that  none  dislurfc  his  slum- 
bers. \K.iit. 
Marcia.  Oh,  ye  immortal  powers,  tiiat  guard 
the  just, 

W'atch  round  his  couch  and  soften  his  repose, 
Banish  his  sorrows,  and  becalm  bis  soul 
With  easy  dreams ;  remember  all  hie  virtues. 
And  show  mankind  that  goodness  ia  your  care! 

Enter  LrtiA. 

Lmia,  Where  is  your  lathe)-,  Marcia,  where 
is  Cato? 

Mareia.  Lncia,  speak  low,  b«  ia  retivM 
to  resL 

Lucia,  I  ftd  a  geolle  dawning  hope 
Rise  in  my  soul— We  shall  be  h.ijii>v  still. 

Lucia,  Alas,  1  tremble  when  1  think  on  Catol 
In  ev^  view,  in  every  thought  I  tramble! 
Cato' is  stem  and  awful  as  a  f^^d; 
He  knows  not  bo^  to  wink  at  human  frailty^ 
Or  pardon  weakness,  dial  he  never  fell, 
Marekh  Though  stern  and  afwfiil  to  the  feaa 
-  of  Rome, 
He  is  all  goodness,  Loda,  always  mild; 
Compassionate  and  gentle  to  his  friends; 
f  iird  with  domestic  tenderness,  the  best. 
The  kindest  father;  I  have  ever  Ibvnd  hmi 


Easy  aud  good,  and  bounteous  to  my  wishes 
Itucia.    i  'ts  his  consent  alone  can  make  ua 


blest. 

Bia  wjio  knows  Cato'a  Ihonghu? 


16 


CATO. 


[Act  V. 


Who  knows  how  yd  iic  may  dispose  of 
PortiuSf 

Or  liovv  he  has  delcrminVI  of  llnscff? 
Miircia.  Let  him  but  live,  commit  the.  rest 
to  hcavln. 

Enler  Lucics. 

'  Luc.  Swe^  are  the  slumbers  of  the  vir- 

tuous  mail ! 
Oh,  Marcia,  I  havo  sccu  tiiy  godlike  father; 
Some  power  invisible  supports  his  ioul, 

And  hears  it  u^i  in  all  its  w(iiilc<!  j^realncss. 
A  kind,  refreshing  sleep  \s  fairn  U|iou  him: 
1  .saw  him  .slretch*d  at  ease;  his  fancy^  loat 

In  pleasing,'  tlrranis;  as  I  drew  near  Lis  roucJi, 
He  smird,  and  cried,  Caesar,  thou  canU  not 
hurl  me. 

Marcia*  His  mltid  .still  labours  i^^itb  aome 

(Irtadful  lliought. 

Enter  Ji  BA. 

Juba.  Lucius,   the  horsemen  are  relurnM 

from  viewing 
The  number,  strength,  and  posture  of  our  foes, 
\ Vho  now  encamp  within  a  short  boor**  march ; 
On  the  high  point  of  yon  bright  western  tower 
We  ken  them  from  afar;  the  aelliog  sua 
Plays  on  their  shining  arms  and  Durnish'd 

helmets, 

And  covers  all  the  field  with  gleams  of  fire. 
Mmc,  Marcia,  *tts  time  we  should  awake  tby 

father. 


Caesar  is  still  disposed  to  give  us  terms, 
Ab4  wdia  at  distance  till  be  ~ 


Enler  Fortius. 
Fortius,  thy  looks  speak  somewhat  of  impor- 


tanre. 

What  tidings  dost  thou  bring  ?  Metbinks  1  see 
Ufloaual  gladness  sparkle  in  thy  eyes. 

Pur.  As  I  was  hasting  to  the  port,  win  rr  now 
My  father's  friends,  impatient  for  a  passage, 
Accuse  the  lingVing  winds,  a  sail  arrived 

From  Pompey's  son,  wlio,  through  the  realms 

of  Spain, 

Calls  out  for  vengeance  on  hit  frtbei^s  daalii, 

And  rouses  the  whole  nation  up  lo  arms 
VVcrc  Cato  at  their  head 
Rome 

Assert  her  rights,  and  claim  her  lihorh . 

\A  groan  is  heard. 


Bitif  hark!  wbll  means  that  groan?- 


Ob,  Marcia.  what  we  fear'd  is  come  to  pass! 
Cato  has  fairn  upon  his  sword— 

J.ur.  Oh,  Fortius, 
Hide  all  the  horrors  of  the  moumiul  talc, 
And  let  us  guess  the  rest. 

Par.  I've  rais'd  him  up, 
And  plac'd  bim  in  bis  chair;  where,  pale  aud 
faint, 

lie  gasps  for  breath,  and  as  hts  life  flows 

from  bim, 

Demands  to  see  bis  friends.    His  serrants, 

weeplnc;, 

Obsequious  to  bis  order,  bear  bim  bilber! — 
Mar,  Ob,  beav'n  1  assist  me  in  this  dreadful 

hour. 

To  pay  the  last  sad  duties  to  niv  lather! 

Catq  brought  on  in  a  Chair. 

Juba.  These  are  thy  triumphs,  tiiy  exploits, 

O  Caesar ! 
Luc,  Now  is  Uome  fall's  indeed! 
Cato,  Here  set 'me -down— 
Fortius,  come  near  me— Are  mr  fiiends  em- 
bark'd? 

Can  any  thing  be  thought  of  for  their  service? 
Whilst  I  yet  live,  let  me  not  live  in  valu— 
Oh,  Lucius,  art  thou  herei* — Thou  art  too 

food — 
  .  -  .      ship  live  between  our  chil- 
dren— 

Make  Fortius  happy  in  thy  daughter  Lucia. 
Marcia,  my  d.iughter — 

Oh,  bend  rac  forward ! — Juba  loves  thee,  Marcia. 
A  senator  of  Rome,  wbUe  Rome  sunriv'd. 
Would  not  have  matched  hts  dau^^ter  wilb 
a  king— 

But  CaesarV  arms  have  thrown  down  all  dis- 

tinrllon  — 

Vm  sick  to  death — -Oh,  when  shall  I  get  loose 
From  this  rain  world,  th*  abode  of  guilt  and 

sori  ow  I 

And  yet,  mcthinivs,  a  beam  of  light  breaks  in 
On  niy  departing  soul.   Alas,  I  fear 
I've  been  too  hasty!  — Ob,  ye  powers,  that 

search  « 
The  heart  of  man,   and  weigh  his  inmoet 
thoughts, 

once  more  ^igbt  IT  I  liave  done  amiss,  impute  it  not — 

The  best  may  err,  but  you  are  good,  and— 
Oh!—  \f)ies. 
Por.  There  fled  the  greatest  soul  that  ever 


hears  from  CalOb 


Ob,  warm, 
^ive  me  wav,  'A  Roman  breast:  — Oh,  Cato!  oh,  my  friend! 

And  let  me  fly    into  my  falliei's  presence!  .Thy  will  shall  be  religiously  oliscrv'j. 

liut  li  t  u*.  hear  this  awful  corpse  to  Caesar, 
And  lay  it  in  his  sight,  that  it  may  stand, 
A  fence  betWiat  us  and  the  victor^  wratb: 


lilLs 


r//. 
on 


Imc,  Caio,  amidst  his  sfumb'eni,  thi 

Rome, 

Ab^  in  the  wild  disorder  of  his  soul, 
Monms  o*er  bis  country.  —  Ua !   a  second 

^  »  ,  ^roan—  ^  • 

neaVn  guard  us  all! 

Mar,  Alas,  'tis  not  the  voice 
Of  one^mdio  deeps;  *tis  agonising  pain — 
Tis  death  is  in  uat  sound—' 

Re-enter  Poanvs, 
Por,  Oh,  sight  of  woe! 


Cato,  though  dead,  shall  still  protect  his  friends. 

From  henee,  let  fierce  contending  nations 

know, 

What  dire  effects  from  civil  discord  flow: 
Tis  this  that  shakes  our  country  with  alarms. 
And  give",  dp  Konic  a  prey  to  Roman  arms} 
Produces  fraud,  and  cruelty,  and  strif^ 
And  rob*  the  guilty  world  of  Qrto*a  uGs. 
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ActL  ScsnbI.1  17 

CONGREVE.  ' 

WirtlAM  CovcUTB,  d«M«a<ic4  from  the  Conp^evet  io  SufTordibtre,  who  trace  their  wicMtrj  u  fir  hack  u 
beforo  lb«  conquetW  firtt  MW  lb*  light  at  Bardia,  near  Le«d<.  Yorkshire,  iC/t.  Ha  wm  odvcalvd  first  at  KUkennj; 
•ad  aflerwardt  aaat  to  t1l«  Wiivmi^  in  DiSiliii,  uodtr  (he  diraclion  of  lit.  Aiba.  Hia  father,  who  waa  onljr  a  joungcr 
biolhcr.  a»d  erovidcd  for  In  th*  *  wmmuti  .m  nr.  the  Iruh  atiabltabaimit*  bad  kna  CMipelM  I*  iBi4«iliLk» 

a  joaraaj  thitbar  in  eenji^ane*  of  (b  eoauuad,  bcia^  doirou  hia  aliid^  ahoald  b«  4ira«M  Iprffit  at  «rell  aa  imm 
■w— — 1>  (CBt  hia  ev«r  to  BailMd*  ibiL  flaMd  bin  at  fbc«|*  of  16  a*  tuadetil  ia  dia  Taa^a.  Htrr  he  Iira4 
nw  Mvwal  Tears,  bat  wiA  T«r*  liim  nllftKit  to  atattitas  «r  raparia.    Hi*  disnoiitioa  to  baeom  aa  aalhnr  appeared 


al  years,  bat  wUh  i*tf  li^M  aMtatWa  to  atafUitaa  ar  raparla>    Hi*  dispoiitioa  to  baeom  aa  aalhnr  appeared 
varf  »vlfi  iahawa  Mia*  *'Anaa(  all  Ika  efforta  at  aarly  faniu*,  vliieli  Uiararj  hiatorr  rceonl%  I  iMbi  whetka*  aar 
••jMaiMtaJ  vatlnafw  aurpaaaM  tha  eamoa  liaiu  of  aalut*  tliaa  tha  plar*  or  CoBfra**.*  Hia  inl  dranatia 
aa  IK*  OU  Mmtdukt,  acud  m  Ifitf.  Thia  piaaa  inlradaea4  biai*  to  Lord  Halifax,  tha  HaaacaM  af  tha  aM 


m  a*  jMAiaa  .  ,  ,  _ 

waa  IK*  OU  JateAelir.  acUd  In  iStf.  Thia  piaaa  ifllradaea4  hiai*  to  Lord  Halifax,  tha  HaaacaM  af  tha  affc 
wha*  4aaira«i  af  raiaias  so  prafflisiag  a  gealM  ab«i«  tha  aaeaMilT  of  loo  hMlf  prodiKliona.  aiado  hia*  oaa  af  tha  c«aM-< 
tiiailtntlfl  fur  licrncing  hucknrjr-coachei.  He  sncia  after  hetlowrj  upon  him  a  place  in  the  Pipa^oflca,  with  aaa  fa  tfia 
Cttttoaa  of  Goo  poundi  a  jrc<r.  itSg-i  Congrcvc  produced  Tht  DoittU  I>»aUr,  The  next  year,  whaa  BaUarton  «|>anad  tha 
aaw  Theatre  in  Uacoln'*-Ina  Fields,  be  gave  him  hi*  znmrAv  of  Lovt  for  I.ovt.  The  Biograpkia  Dramalica  t»yt, 
"This  met  iiilh  lO  much  mccess,  lhat  thejr  immf iliatel r  uilrnJ  the  author  a  ihara  in  the  prolit*  of  the  houtc,  on 
roniiilioo  sf  lus  fiirniabiag  Ihem  with  one  pUy  ytsrijr.  Thi»  offer  he  ■(cptt  il;  but  whether  thr'iugh  indolence  or  lhat 
corrrclneti  which  he  looked  an  as  neceeiarj  lo  hii  ifOilLi,  hii  Afouritm^  HriAr  ilid  not  ccmic  out  lilj  l6f>v  our  hta 
fWaj  of  th»  H^orld  till  two  years  sfler  ifasl."  He  had  lieen  invalvcil  in  a  long  cnntett  wilh  Jeremy  futlier,  a  fu- 
rious and  implacable  aoa~juror,  who  puhlinlird  A  Short  finv  of  ikt  /mmoralily  and  Ptifantnt**  of  tha  Bngliah  Sta^t, 
in  which  he  had  rery  aeverrly  altirtcd  mwr  of  Cdngrete's  piecCMi  l  lhi«,  added  X'>  Xhr  ill  tuccest  hit  /fajr  c/  iHt 
f^hrUi  Iboagb  an  exceeding  fnod  ci.mcdy,  met  wjlh,  completed  hii  disgust;  and  ht<  made  a  resolution  of  never  mora 
writlni;  for  (hr  stage.  Johnson  says.  "  Af  last  comedy  grew  more  mL<deil,  and  Cxilicr  livrj  to  kcr  die  reward  of  his  Ubour  in  tha 
jrforniili  ii  i  I  ilie  theatre. "  In  1 7 1-*,  Congf  err  was  appointed  I  oraniiuioner  "f  %V  iiie  I, iccnrcs,  ami  I  7.  Dee.  same  year  was  no- 
minaleii  Srtrrlaryof  Jnmiica,  nMLing  altogether  a  yearly  inconir  of  noo  pounds.  Jobnion  sars,  Hiihonnnr*  wrere  yet  far 
grejter  ilian  bis  profits.  Kvrry  writer  airntioned  him  H-ilh  mprct;  and,  amon^  other  leslimoniea  In  hi>  mrnl,  Steele  made 
hira  the  patron  ol  his  Miffrlljnr,  and  Pope  innrribcd  lo  hira  his  Translation  of  lUc  lUiid.  But  h«  Irrjtrd  fSe  Musrs 
M-ilh  ingratitude  •,  for,  having  Iiing  ionvcr»ed  rnitiiliiirly  with  the  grtal,  lie  wished  tn  hr  coosi'Iered  rather  ui  a  man  of 
fashion  than  of  wit;  and,  whin  hr  reciivtj  a  visit  from  Volnire,  disgatted  him  hy  the  despicable  fipprry  nf  .IrMiing 
to  be  <nn<i<lcrrj  not  as  iin  aktn  r  bit  fientlrman  ;  to  which  the  Frriichman  replied,  'If  he  had  hitn  only  «  ^rntlr- 
nan,  he  should  nut  have  come  to  visit  htm,'"  He  died  al  his  house  in  Surrey  !>lrrel,  in  the  ^Ir.md,  Janmry 
I7»t(.  Our  limits  will  not  allow  us  lo  (ire  Johnson's  account  of  thia  author;  I  ui  i  \  rrv  :.  -  a.'  <  n  j  .  'ni'liring 
hira  iiirprisini;ly  erainrul  in  h!f  Theatrical  pieces;    at  the  same  line,    when  ho  ijuitted  .tiiis  Uawt,   hu  evidenlly  failed; 

an  1,  iiiihough  hii  Mi- t  iJ.iiie.iii.  i>.;rma  m.ii  -vrr  rnriintain  a  raspaitafela  flMa  ia  BtitjMi  liMalaNte  Ma  cravni  WM  tan 

closely  vtrrathad  fgr  Ibesa  to  add  oue  Uaf  lo  hta  poetical  faaia> 


THE  MOURNING  BRIDE, 


AcTiD  al  I.ineoIiTa-Inn  Fields.  169'.  Thi*  is  tin-  only  Tragedy  mir  anllior  ever  wrote  ,  and  it  niel  with  more 
ancceas  ihi  i  «rv  rf  hi»  other  piceii.  Althon^h  Dr.  Johnson  «(ruMii  ji  "f  tombasl  and  want  of  real  oatura ;  nit- 
■williJt  sn'l  I  ii(t  I>tl>d>n  say',  thai  it  i«  0  v  1  c  h  ,r  r  j^rd  wilh  iraafrrv,  .is  Im  r  jinedici  are  with  point,  «i:d  if  we  try  to  CDn- 
t"!!""  il.  it  IS  With  ail  ariiiuj;  imagm  viui.  ilj.i  in.^y  rai-sc  .i ;  tii  ^^^  li  in  i-ni,  hul  mnst  destroy  plrsinrc;  ii  i<  ii.  hr  ^uz\- 
aidererf  il>si,  "the  poet's  eye  in  a  tine  phrenzy  rollmg,"  in  emboilyinj  "airy  nolbin{:f"  raise,  Im  1  «o  lugli  fli.ova 
tfaa  things  of  this  world  in  hia  look  "from  earth  lo  heaven,"  that  his  conceptions  appear  too  liiil<]  1  1  4  luoI,  rrilti.i»- 
ing  graiua.  it  is  certain,  lhat  the  Jangaage  of  passion,  in  real  life,  is  boislrrous  and  cIcTated  ;  and,  in  persons  nf  • 
certain  cast,  may  go  a  alep  faatbci  ihao  what  in  cooler  momenls  would  appear  simple  nature;  and  Dr.  Johnson's  cnli. 
ciam  is  evidently  unprepared,  for  he  ssya  himself,  he  had  not  read  t'oogrcve'i  plays  for  many  years.  Could  the  |;reat 
ciiiio  hav#  hacn  ra^ed  br  Uta*aiMa  feelioga.  that  actuated  Congrare  in  compoaiaj  hii  tragedy,  it  is  very  stirc,  ba 

''     "  ■    ~  "        ~  ~    "'"  hare  not  the  amaltest  pratcnaiaa  to  call  ia  qucttion  the  opinions 

attaatian  was  anliralr  dire  Mad  to  ahaatan  the  taato  of  the  age  i 
ha  BMtt  hava  mU  a  taarat  tlclifbt  himself  in  reading  tbi« 
.      ,  .  ,  ia  daaiariaf  Iba  atorj  to  ba  axtraMely  pleasing,  afreciiag, 

aaiMraU  toUt  ^  laognage,  although  astraMaly.alavatad,  aar  ba  allawad  to  ba  Ibb  aUa  of  baaibast,  expressing  tha 
idaa««^arba|Ai  la  n  uapaMiaiiaA  aaaMr*^  but  wa  baijava^aat  baf*"'  ^  ^^"^      paaliaal  aaMw;  aaA  wiU  ^  ' 


Ivaa  with  aoatodma  bataf  mHmitktiftr  pkamn.  Dr.  fobaaatt  daatat«a»  thai,  •'If  b*  warn  to  Mlaai  finan  tb* 
wbola  aua*  af  JKagliab  poatnr  iba  naat  faatiaal  aanfrafbs  ba  baaw*  aot  what  ha  aodid  prafar  ta  aa  aieiaMatiaa  ia 
tbia^H'^/CKa*  alliabuah'4.  an4  aliU  h  daalb-Aii  draaaibll"  to:  "Thy  voica— ay  own  allnKhM  aa  with 
ito  aAoaaf'^  Jabaaaa  eantiiiues,  "He  who  resds  these  linea  aajk^a  for  a  maaiant  the  pawera  of  a  paal*  ba  (Mia  m 
what  b*  raMambara  to  bare  felt  before;  but  be  feels  it  wilh  graat  iaorvMe  af  aauibilttj:  ha  recognitra  a  fteOiar 
baag%  bal  aaau  ft  agna  aBfiiia*  aad  axpaada^  aaballMia^  «ilb  baaalf ,  taH  aalafgad  wflb-  aajMty"*  ' 


MAKOtL. 
OAMIAs 


psasx. 

ALOmOe 
MMTK. 


DliAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

mix. 
num, 

ALMERIA. 

Sons — Granada. 


7.ARA.  V 
LEOMOBl. 

AUendtmlt,  GuariM,  <lc. 


ACT  I. 
SCENB  I.— Room  of  State. 
Thf   Curtain  rising  slowljr  to  soft  Music, 
discovers  Almeria  in  Mourning,  Leonli- 
lU  tpoiiing,    Alubria  ritet  and  comes 
/ortvard. 

Ainu  Music  baJ  cbarms  to  soolh  a  savage 
breast, 

To  soflcn  rocks,  or  Head  a  knotted  oak. 
Pre  read  thai  things  inanimate  have  itiotV), 
AntJ,  as  wilh  living  souls,  have  been  itiform'H, 
By  maoic  kiuinbers  and  persuasive  sound. 
Wkit  iMa  an  I?  Am  I  mon  tcoMless  ^rown 


Than  trees  or  flint?  O,  force  of  constant  wo«! 
Tis  not  in  harmony  to  calm  my  f^iicfs. 
Ansclmo  sleeps,  and  Is  at  peace  ;  lasl  night 
I'hc  silent  toiiiLt  recciv'd  the  good  old  kipg» 
lie  and  bis  sorrows  now  are  safely  lotigVT 
Within  its  cold,  but  bospi^Ift  bosom. 
Why  am  not  I  at  peace  ? 

Leon.  Dear  madam,  cea.<e, 
Or  moderate  your  grief;  there  is  no  cause—- 

Aim:  No  cause!  Peace,  peace!  tbere  iseter 
nal  cause, 
And  misery  eternal  will  succeed. 
Hkou  caaat  nol  kli— Ihon  bast  indcod  m>  cause. 
3 
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fAcr  L 


Leun.  Believe nic,  madam,  1  lament Auselmo, 
And  always  did  corapassiuaale  bis  fortune* 
Have  often  wept,  to  see  how  cruelty 
Your  father  Lent  in  chains  his  fellow  kin^:  m 
And  oft  at  night,  when  all  have  heen  rclir'd, 
-BaTe  storn  from  hed,  and  to  his  prison  crrnl, 
Wliere,  while  his  gaolor  slept,  I  through  the 
grnlo 

Have  soAly  whisper  d,  and  inquired  his  health, 
Sent  in  my  sighs  and  prayVs  for  hn  delWVant!^; 

Por  slj^lis  atiil  fji  ay'rs  were  all  that  I  could  offer. 
Ainu  Indeed  thou  hast  a  soft  and  gentle 
Dature, 

That  thus  could  melt  to  sec  a  stranger's  wrongs. 
0|  Leonora,  hadst  tlinu  known  Anselmo, 
How  would  tby  beart  have  bled  to  see  liis 

surPrings  ! 

Thou  hadst  no  cause  hut  general  compassion. 
Leon*  Love  of  my  roysd  nustreat  gave  me 

cause, 

My  love  of  you  begot  my  grief  for  himj 
For  I  had  heard  that  when  ibe  chance  of  war 
Had  bless'd  Anselmo's  arms  with  victorv', 
And  the  rich  suoil  of  all  the  field,  and  you, 
The  ^loiy  of  tne  whole,  were  maile  the  prey 
Of  his  success, 

He  did  endear  himself  to  your  aflection, 
Hjr  all  the  worthy  and  iaoulgent  ways 
Bj^  most  industnous  goodness  could  invent; 
Profiosiiig,  by  a  matcn  hetwecn  Alphonso, 
His  son,  the  brave  Valencian  prince,  and  you, 
To  end  the  long  dissension,  and  unite 
Tbe  jarring  crowns. 

.-flrn.  Why  was  I  carried  to  Anselmo's  court? 
Or  there,  why  was  1  us'd  so  tcnderlv'!* 
Why  not  ill  treated,  like  an  euemyjr 
For  so  ruy  father  would  hafve  uaM  BM  child. 
Q,  Alphonso,  Alphonso! 
DeTOuring  seas  have  wa«h*dttee  from  my  sight. 
No  time  shall  rase  thee  from  my  memory; 
No,  I  will  live  to  he  thy  monument: 

•  The.  cruel  ocean  is  no  more  thy  tomb; 
Butin  my  heart  thou  art  interru;  there,  there, 
Thy  dear  resemblance  is  for  ever  fix'd; 

My  love,  my  lord,  my  husband  still,  though  lost! 

Lrnn.  Husband!  O,  heavens! 

Aim.  Alas!  What  have  1  said? 
My  grief  has  hurry*d  me  beyond  all  tlx^ught. 
I  would  have  kept  that  secret;  though  I  know 
Thy  love  and  faith  to  mc  deserve  all  confi- 
dence. 

Leon.  Witness  these  lears^ — 
Tlie  memory  of  lliat  brave  prince  .slantis  fair 

•  In  all  report — 

And  I  have  heard  imperfectly  his  loss; 
But  fearful  to  renew  your  troubles  past, 
I  never  did  nireMime  to  ask  the  tloiy. 

If  ibr  my  sweUing  hewt  i  can,  I'll 
teD  thee. 

I  was  a  welcome  captive  in  Valencia, 
Ev'n  on  the  day  when  Manuel,  my  lather, 
Led  on  his  conqiiVing  troops,  high  as  tbe  gates 
Of  king  Anselmo's  p  ilar/!  ;  Avliich,  in  rage, 
And  heat  of  war,  and  dire  revenge,  he  fir'd. 
The  good  king  flying  to  avoid  the  flames, 
Started  amidst  his  foes,  and  niailc  rapli\ity 
Bis  fatal  refuse— Would  that  I  had  fail  n 
Amidst  those  flames— hvt  ^tmt  not  to  decfeed. 
Alphonso,  who  foresaw  my  father's  cruelty, 
Had  borne  the  queen  and  mc  on  board  a  ship 
Bnady  lo  tall;  and  when  this  news  wm  brought 
We  pot  to  eea ; '  h«t  being  bclray'd  by  aome 


Who  knew  our  flight,  we  closely  were  pursu'd, 
And  almost  taken;  when  a  sudden  storm 
Drove  us,  and  t|io«e  tbal  ^llowVl,  >Dn  tbe  coast 
Of  Afric:  There  our  ressel  Mnick  the  shore, 
And,  bulging  'gainst  a  rock  was  dashVI  in  pieces, 
Byt  beavu  ^ar'd  me  ibr  yet  much  more  af- 
fliction! 

(Conducting  iboni  who  follow'd  us,  to  shun 
The  shoal, „ and  save  me  floating  on  tbe  wa^cs. 
While  the  good   queen  and  my  Alphonso 

perish'd. 

Leon,  Alas!   Wece  you  then  wedded  to 
*  Alphonso? 

Alth,  That'  day,  that  fatal  day,  •iir  banda 

,  ^        were  join'd. 

For  when  my  lord  beheld  the  ship  pursuing. 
And  saw  ber  rate  so  far  pxrrcHinp  ours, 
He  came  to  mc,  and  begg'd  me  by  my  love, 
I  would  consent  tlio  priest  nould  make  OS  o»ej 
That  whellu-r  death  or  victory  ensu'd, 
I  might  be  his,  beyond  the  powV  of  fate . 
The  ^ueen  too  din  asaist  his  suit — 1  granted; 
And  m  one  day  was  wedded,  and  •  widow. 

Leon.  Indeed,  'twas  mournful — 

Aim.  '  I  was— as  I  have  told  thee— 
For  which  I  mourn,  and  will  for  ever  mourn; 
Nor  will  1  change  liiese  black  and  diMual  rohes, 
Or  ever  dry  these  swobi  and  wal'ry  eyes; 
Or  rTcr  taste  oonteut,  or  peace  of  beart. 
While  I  have  ^  life  and  thought  of  my  Al* 
«pbonso.         [Loud  thotUt. 

L^n»  Hark!  «  .«       <  ^ 
The  distant  shouts  proclaim  your  father's  tri^ 
umph.  [Stmuls  at  a  distatKe* 

0  cease  for  beav'aV  sake,  assuage  a  Uttle 
This  lomnl  of  your  grief;  for  much  I  fear 
Twin  ui;ge  his  wrath,  to  see  you  drowoM  in 

tears, 

WheYi  joy  appears  in  evVy  Dther  face.'  i 

Aim.  And  joy  he  brings  lo  cvVy  other  heart, 
But  doable,  aouble'  weight  of  woe  lb  onine ; 
For  with  him  Garcia  comet — Gjfrda,  lo  wjioin 

1  must  he  sacrificed,  and  all  the  vow's 

I  gave  my  dear  Alphonso  basely  broken.  •' 
No,  it  shall  never  be ;  for  I  will  die     . ' 
First,  die  ten  tliousand  deaths. — Look  ilo%%  a, 

look  down,  ^  [Knee/j, 

Alphofi>(i,  licar  she  sacred  vowJipake; 
And  thou,  Anselmo,  if  yet  tlmu  art  arriv'd 
Through  all  impediments  of  purging  fire, 
To  that  bright  heav'u  where  niy-AlphODSOrngBSf 
Behold  tluiu  also,  and  attend  my  vow: 

II  ever  I  «lo  yield,  or  give  consent,  • 
By  any  action,  word,  or  thought,  to  wed 
Another  lord  ;  may  then  justheav'n  showVdoWA 
Lnheard-of  curses  on  me,  greater  far 

(If  each  there  be  in  angry  heav'n's  vengeance) 
Than  any  I  have  yet  endur'd. — And  now 

[^Risinf. 

My  heart  has  some  relief:  having  so  well 
Discharged  this  debt,  incumbent  on  my  love. 
Yet  one  thins  more  I  would  engage  from  tbce* 
Leon,  My  neart,  my  life,  ana  will,  are  on- 
Ir  yours. 

Ahn.  I  thank  thee.    Tit  hot  tbit:  anon, 

when  all 

Are  wrapped  and  busied  in  tbe  general  joy, 
Tbon  vrflt  .'withdraw,  and  privately  with  ma 
Steal  forth  to  visit  good  Anseln-io  s  tomb. 
Leon.  Aiasl  i  fear  some  fatal  resolution. 
Aim,  No,  on  my  life,  my  failb,  I  mean  no  ill, 
Nor  vifdanoa^  I  net  myself  more  light,  • 
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And  more  at  Inrge  since  I  iiave  made  this \ow. 
F'erfaaps  1  would  repe;it  it  iborc  more  sok-mnly. 
Tis  that,  or  some  sucli  nieiancboly  liiuughl ; 
Upon  my  word,  no  more. 

Leon.  I  will  attend  you.  ^ 

,  Enicr  Alowzo.^' 

j4lnn.  The  lord  (lonsalez  comes  to  tcil  your 
lii(;iincss 
The  Ling  is  jusl  arrived. 

Aim.  Conduct  him  in.  \K.rit  Alonzo, 

That's  bis  pretence:  his  errand  is,  I  know, 
To  fill  my'  ears  with  Garcia'j  Taliant  deeds; 
A.ad  gild  and  magnify  his  son's  exploits. 
]But  I  am  arui'd  with  ice  around  my  heart, 
r^ol  to  be  warm'd  with  words,    oc  idle  elo- 
j  quencc. 

Enter  (lONSAtE/..  * 
Gon.  Be  evVy  day  of  vour  long  liH^  like  thiiki 
The  sun,  bright  conquest,  and  your  brighter  eyev, 
Have  all  conspir'd  tu  blaze  promiscuous  light, 
And.  bless  this  d.iy  with  most  unequal  liutre. 
Yotir  royal  father,  my  ▼iclorious  lord, 
L<ad«-n  with  spoils,  and  ever-living  laurel, 
Is  cnlVing  now  in  martial  pomp  the  palace. 
Pive  hundred  mules  precede  his  solemn  march) 
Which  groan  beneath  the  weight  of  Moor- 
ish wealth. 

Chariots  of  war,  adorn'd  with  glilt'ring  gems, 

Succeed;  and  nent,  a  hundred  neighing  steeds, 

White  as  the  fleecy  rain  on  Alpine  hiUs; 

That  bound  and  foam,  and  champ  the  gol- 
den bit,  • 

As  they  disdain'd  the  victory  they  grace. 

I'risoncrs  of  war  in  shining  fetters  follow  ; 

And  captains  of  the  noblest  blood  of  Afric 

Sweat  by  his  riinriot -wheels; 

The  swarming  pnpul.ice  spread  eterv  wall, 

W  bile  you  alone  retire,  and  shun  tbis  sight; 

This  signt,  whicli  is  indeed  not  seen  (though 
twice  ^ 

The  multitude  .should  gase)  In  absence  of  your 
e\es. 

j4lrn.  My  Ior<l,niine  eyes  ungratefully  behold 
The  gilded  trophies  of  exterior  honours. 
Nor  will  my  ears  he  cbarm'd  with  sounding 

•  words, 
Or  pompous  phrase;  the  pageantry  of  souls. 
But  that  my  lather  is  returnd  in  safety, 
I  bead  to  beav'n  with  thanks,  f 

(ion-  Excellent  princess ! 
But  'tis  a  ta^  unnt  for  mv  weak  age 
VX'^ilb  dying  words  to  ofler  at  your  praise. 
Garcia,  mf'  son,  your  beauty's  lowest  slave, 
Has  better  done,  in  proving  with  his  sword 
The  force  and   influence  of  youc.  matchless 
charms. 

Aim.  V  doubt  not  of  the  worth  of  Garcia'* 
-    ,  depds, 
^^hich  had  been  Krave,  though  I  had  ne'er 
been  bom. 
Leon.  Madam,  the  king. 

Symphony  of  warlike  Music.  Kntcr  the 
King,  altendrd  by  Garcia  and  several  Of- 
ficers ;  Files  of  Prisoners,  in  Chains,  and 
Guards.  Almeria  meets  the  lvi^G,  and 
kneels;  afterwards  Gonsale7-  kneels  and 
kisses  the  King's  Hand ,  wfu'le  Garcia 
does  ihe  same  to  the  PatNCBSS. 

King.  Almeria,    rise—  My  best  Gonsalct, 
rise — 


VVbatf  tears!  my  good  old  firiend — 

Gon.  But  tears  of  joy. 
Itelievc  me,  sir,  to  see  yrou  thus,  has  lilPd 
Mine  eyes  with  more  delight  than  they  can  bold. 

King.  By  beav'n  thou  lov'st  me,  and  1  am, 
pleas'd  tbou  dost 
Take  St  foi^  thanks,  old  man,  that  I  rejoice 
To  see  thee  w.'cp  on  this  occasion — some 
llore  are,  who  seem  to  mourn  at  our  success! 
Why  is'l,  Almeria,  that  you  meet  our  eyes, 
I'pon  this  solemn  day,    m  these  sad  weeds? 
In  opposition  to  my  origbtncss,  you 
.\nd  yours  are  all  like  daughters  of  afllictioa. 

Aim.  Forgive  me,  sir,  if  I  in  this  offend. 
Thft  year,  wnich  I  have  vow'd  to  pav  to  beav'n, 
In  mourning  and  strict  life,  for  my  deliv'rance 
I'Voni  wrerk  and  death,  wants  yet  to  be  expir'd, 

King.    Vuur  zeal  to  beav'n  is  gi*eal,  so  is 
your  debt; 

Yet  lonicUiing  too  is  due  to  me,  who  gave 
That  life  which  beav'n  preser^'d.    A  day  be- 
,  slow'd 
In  filial  duly,  bad  aton'd  and  given 
A  dispensation  to  your  vow — iNo  more! 
'  Twas  weak  and  wilful — and  a  woman's  error. 
Yet — |ipon  thought,  it  doubly  wounds  my  sight. 
To  see  tliat  sable  w^^rn  upon  the  day 
Succeeding  that  in  which  our  deadliest  fuc, 
Haled  Anselmo!  #as  interr'd — By  beav'n  I 
It  lood^  as  thoUfdidst  mourn  for  him!  just  so 
Thy  senseless  vow  appear'd  to  bear  its  date, 
Not  fivim  that  hour  wherein  thou  wert  pre- 
scrv'd. 

But  tliat  wherein  tlic  curs'd  Alphonso  perished;  ■ 
Hal    What!    thou  dost  not  weep   to  think 
of  that? 

Gon.  Have  patience,  royal  sir;  the  princess 

weeps 

To  have  offended  you.    If  fate  decreed. 
One  pointed  hour  should  be  Alnhonso's  loss, 
And  Iier  deliverance,  is  she  to  i)lame  ? 

King.  I  tell  thee  she's  to  blame,  not  to  have 
feasted 

When  my  first  foe  was  laid  in  earth;  such 
enmhy. 

Such  detestation  hears  my  blood  to  his : 

My  daughter  should  have  revell'd  at  bis  death; 

She  should  have  made  tliesc  palace  walls  to 

*  shake. 
And  all  this  high  and  ample  roof  to  ring 
With  her  rejoicings.    What,  to  mourn  and 
weep ! 

Then,  then  to  weep,  and  pray,  and  grieve 
By  beav'n! 

There's  not  a  slave,  a  shackled  slave  of  mine, 
But  should  have  smil'd  that  hour,  through  all 
bis  care. 

And  shook  bis  chains  in  transport  and  rude 
barmbny!  * 
Gon.  What  she  has  done  was  in  excess  of 
goiulncss : 
Betray'd  by  too  much  piet^,  to  seem 
As  if  she  had  offended. — Sure,  no  more. 
King.  To  seem  is  to  commit,   at  this  con- 
juncture. . 
I  wo'nol  have  a  seeming  sorrow  seen 
To-day. — Retire,  divest  yourself  with  speed 
Of  that  offensive  black:  on  me  be  all 
The  violatiou  of  your  vow ;  for  you, 
It  shall  be  your  excuse  that  I  ro<;jniand  it. 
Gar.  [Kneeling]   Y'our  pardon,  sir,    if  I 
presume  so  far, 
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As  to  remind  you  'of  your  gracious  promise. 
King.  Rise,  Garcia — I  forgot.   Yet  stay,  AI- 
mcria. 

Aim.  My  boding  faeart! — What  is  your 
•  pleasure,  air? 

King.  Draw  near,  and  give  your  band :  and 
Garcia,  yours :  j 
Receive  this  lord,  as  one  whom  I  have  found 
Worthy  to  be  your  husband  and  my  son.  • 
Gar.  Thus  let  mc  kneel  to  take — O  not  to^ 
take— 

But  to  devote,  and  yield  myself  for  ever 
The  slave  and  creature  of  my  roya!  mistress. 
Gon.  O  let  mc  prostrate  pay  my  worthless 
thanks— 

King.  No  more;    my  promise  long  since 
passed,  thy  services. 
And  Garcia's  well-try'd  valour,  all  oblige  mc. 
This  day  wc  triumpn;  but  to-morrow's  sun, 
Garcia,  shall  shine  to  grace  thy  nuptials — 

Aim.  Oh!  [FainU. 

Gar.  She  faints  I  help  to  support  her.  , 

Gon.  She  recovers. 

King.  A  fit  of  ^ridal  fear.  IIow  is't,  Almeria? 
Aim.  A  sudden  chilluess  seizes  on  my  spirits. 
Yt>ur  leave,  sir,  to  retire. 
King.  Garcia,  conduct«her. 

\Garcia  leads  Almeria  to  the  Door, 
and  returns.  * 
This  idle  tow  bangs  on  her  Roman's  fears 
ril  have  a  priest  shall  preach  her  from  her  faith, 
And  make  it  sin  not  to  renounce  that  vow 


Which  I'd  have  broken. 

Alonzo  ? 


Now,  what  would 


Enter  Alonzo  and  Attendants. 
Alon.  Your  beauteous  captive,  Zara,is  arriv'd, 
And  with  a  train  as  if  she  still  were  wif« 
To  Albucacim,  and  thtf  moor  had  conquerM 
King.  It  is  our  will  she  should  be  so  at- 
tended. 

Rear  hence  these  prisoners.  Garcia,  which  is  he, 
Of  whose  mute  valour  you  relate  such  wondi-rs  ? 

[Prisoners  led  off. 
Gar.  Osmyn,  v>-ho  led  the  Moorish  borsi-; 
but  he, 

Gre.it  sir,  at  her  request,  attends  on  Zara. 
King.  He  is  your  prisoner ;   as  you  please 

dispose  him.  ' 
Gar.  I  would  oblige  him,  but  he  shuns  my 
kindness; 

And  with  a  haughty  mien,    and  stem  civility, 
Dumbly  declines  all  oflcrs:  if  he  speak, 
Tis  scarce  above  a  word;  as  be  were  born 
Alone  to  do,  and  did  disdain  to  talk; 
At  least  to  talk  where  he  must  not  command. 

King.  Surh  sullcnucss,  and  in  a  man  so  brave, 
Must  have  some  other  cause  than  his  captivity. 
Did  Zara,  then,  request  he  might  attend  bcrP 

Gar.  M>'  lord,  she  did. 

King.  That,  join'd  with  his  behaviour. 
Begets  a  doubt.  I'd  have  Vm  watch'd;  perhaps 
Her  chains  hang  heavier  on  him  than  his  ov.n. 

Enter  ZAnA  and  Osmyk,  in  Chains:  con- 
ducted bjr  Pere?.  and  a  Guard,  attended 
bj  Selim  and  several  Mutes. 
King.  What  welcome  and  what  honours, 
Ix^aulcous  Zara, 

A  king  and  Conqueror  can  give,  are  yours. 

A  conqueror  indeed,  where  you  are  won ; 

\\'hn  su«-h  lustre  strike  admiring  eyes, 


That  had  our  pomp  been  with  your  presence 
grac'd, 

Tb' expecting  crowd  had  been  deceiv'd;  and  seen 

The  monarch  enter  not  triumphant,  but 

In  pleasing  triumph  led  ;  your  beautv's  slave. 

Zara.  If  I  on  any  terms  could  condescend 
To  like  captivity,  or  think  those  honours, 
Which  ronquerors  in  courtesy  bestow, 
Of  e(jual  value  with  unborrowed  rule, 
And  nativf  right,  to  arbitrary  sway, 
I  might  be  pleas'd,  when  1  behold  this  train 
With  usual  homage  wait.    But  when  I  feel 
These  bonds,  I  look  with  loathing  on  myself; 
And  scorn  vile  slavery,  though  doubly  bid 
Beneath  mock-praises,  and  aissembled  state. 
King.  Those  bonds !  *Twa«  my  command 
you  should  be  free ; 
How  durst  youj  Perez,  disobey  i 

Per.  Great  sir. 
Your  order  was  she  should  not  wait  your 

triumph;  , 
But  at  some  distance  follow,  thus  attended.'  " 
King.  'Tis  false !   'twas'  more !    I  bid 
should  be  free ; 
If  not  in  words,  I  bid  it  by  my  eyes! 
Her  eyes  did  more  than  bid — Free  her  and  hers 
With  speed; — yet  stay — my  bands  alone  can 
make 

Fit  restitution  here. — Thus  (  release  you, 
And  by  releasing  you,  enslave  myselll 

Zara.  Such  favours,    90  conferred,  tbougk 
when  unsought, 
Deseni-e  acknowle«lpnicnl  from  noble  minds. 
Such  thanks,  as  one  baling  to  be  obligM — 
Yet  hating  more  ingratitude,  can  pay, 
I  offer. 

King.  Born  to  excel,  and  to  command! 
As  by  transcendent  beauty  to  attract     .  *  > 
All  eyes,  so  by  pre-cmiui-ncc  of  soul 
To  rule  all  hearts.  *  • 

Garcia,  what's  he,  who  with  contracted  brow, 
[Beholding  Osrnyn,  a.<i  thry  unbind  him. 
And   sullen  port,    glooms  duwuwurUs  wilb 

his  eyes,  "* 
At  once  regardless  of  bis  chains,  or  liberty? 
Gar.  That,  sir,  is  he  of  whom  I  spoke ; 

that's  Osmyn.  *, 
King.  11c  answers  well  the  character  you 
gave  him. 

Whence  comes  it,  valiant  Osmyn,  that  a  man 
So  great  in  arms,  as  tiiou  art  said  to  be, 
So  hardly  can  endure  captivity,. 
The  common  chance  of  war? 

Osrn.  Because  captivity         ^  t 
Has  robb'd  mc  of  a  'dear  and  just  revenge. 

King.  I  understand  not  that.  *,  ^ 

Osm.  r  would  not  have  you, 

Zara.  That  gallant  Moor  in  battle  lost  a 
'friend. 

Whom  more  than  life  b^  lov'd^*  and  the  regret 
Of  not  revenging  on  hfs  foes  that  loss. 
Has  caus'd  this  melancholy  and  despair. 

King.  She  does  excuse  him:   "tis  as  I  sus- 
pected. [To  Gonsalex. 
Gon.  That  friend  may  be  herself:  seem  not 
to  heed 

Ilis  arrogant  reply:  she  looks  conccrn'd. 
King.  I'll  have  inquiry  made;   perhaps  his 
friend 

Yet  lives,  and  is  a  prisoner.    His  name? 
Zaru.  Heli. 

King.  (larcia,  that  search  shall  be  your  cart : 
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I'  shall  b«  mine  to  pay  derolion  here; 
Ai  ibU  iair  thrioe  to  Jiy  my  l«ureb  down^ 
And  nkbe  lofV«^«  altar  «a  dw  «pojl«  of  war* 
Conquest  and  triumph  now,  arc  mine  nonov 
Nor  will  I  victoiy  in  camps  adore: 
Ficl(]«  in  fields,  unsteadily  An  ffies. 
But  rules  with  settled  swaj  in  Zara's  eyes. 

ACTH. 

SCKHS  h   Tke  JiOe  of  a  Temple. 

Bnttr  Almeria  and  Leonoka. 
^Ab,  It  was  a  fancjr\l  noise,  for  all  is  busli*d 
I»eon,  It  bore  the  accent  of  a  humaa  voice. 
jtim.  It  was  tliv  r  .ir,  or  else  some  tran 
stent  wind 

Whistling  through  hoOm  of  ibb  vaulted  aid*. 

We'll  lijlen—  '  •  . 

Leon,  ilark! 

Mm.  No^  all  is  hushM,  and  din  as  deatb-- 

'ti.v  dreadful! 
How  revVend  is  the  iare  of  this  tall  pile, 
Whose  ancient  pillars  rear  their  marbie  heads, 
To  hear  aloft  its  arch  and  pondVous  roof, 
By  its  own  weight  made  stedfasl  and  im- 

moTeablf, 

Looking  tranquillily.   It  strikes  an  awe 
And  terror  on  my  aching  sight:  the  tombs 

And  monumental  cues  of  dealli  look  roU, 
And  shoot  a  chiUaess  to  my  trembling  heart. 
Give  me  thy  hand,  and  lei  me  hear  thy  voice; 
Nay,  quickly  speak  to  me,  and  let  me  hear 
Thy  voice—my  own  affrights  me  with  its 
edmes. 

Licon.  Let  us  reftirn  :  the  horror  of  this  place, 
And  silence,  will  increase  your  melancholy. 

Aim.  It  may  myiearSi.hut  cannot  add  to  that. 
No,  1  will  on ;  show  me  Anselmo^s  .tomb ; 
Lead  me  o*er  bones  and  skulls,  and  moulder- 
ing earth 

Of  human  bodies,  tor  111  mix  with  then}  v. 
Or  wind  aie  in  the  shroud  of  some  jp^  corse 

Yet  green  in  earth,  ralLcr  than  be  the  bride 
Of  Garria's  more  detested  bed:  that  thought 
Exerts  my  spirit;  and  my  present  fears 
Are  lost  in  oread  of  prcaicr  ill.  Then  show  me, 
Lead  me,  for  I'm  bolder  grown:  Lead  on 
\Vherc  I  may  kneel,  and  pay  my  vows  again 
To  him»  to  hcav*o^and  my  J^phonso's  soul. 

\Exeunt. 

Scene  li.    Opens  and  discovers  a  Place  of 

•  Enter  IIeli. 

HtU."  i  wander  throng  this  maxe  of  ago- 
^      itumeMI^  .  . 

Yet  cannot  find  him — hark!  sure  'lis  the  voi^e 
Of  one  complaining — tli^re  it  sounds — '111  fol- 
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And  that  dumb  mouth,  significant  ta 
Invites  me  to  the  bed,  where  I  alone 
Shall  irest;   shows  roe  the  grave,  whaiU 

turf,  wf.iry 

And  long  oppressed  with  woes  and 
cares, 

May  lay  the  burden  down  and  sink  in 
Of  jieace  elcroai.    My  father  then 
\Yill  cease  his  tjTanny;  and  Garcia  too 
Will  fly  my  pale  deformity  with  loathing^ 
INTy  soul,  .enlarged  from  its  vile  bonds,  vnll 
mount. 

And  range  the  starry  orbs  and  milky  ways 
To  my  Alphonso's  soul.    O  joy  too  great! 
O  tclosy  of  thought!   Help  me,  Anselmol 
Help  me,  Alphonsol  take  me,  reach  thy  hand; 
To  Ihec^  to  lhc«  I  call,  to  thee,  Alphonsol 
O  AlidKMuo!  . 

Enter  Osmtn  from  the  Tomb. 

Om,  Who  calls  that  wretched  thing  thtf 

,  was  Alphonso  ? 

Ahn.  Angafi,  ,and  all  the  host  of  beaven, 

support  me! 
Osm,  Whence  is  that  voice,  whose  shrillness 
from  the  grave, 
And  g^wing.to  his  lather's  shroud  roots  up 
Alphonso  ? 

Ahit.  Mercy!  Providence!  O  sptal, 
Speak  to  it  quickly,  quickly;  weak  to  me, 
Comfort  me^  help  me,  hold  me,  hide  me,  bSdani«y 
Lrnnorn,  in  thy  bosom  from  tho  llgplf 
And  from  my  eyes. 

Osm.  Amazement  and  illusion! 
Rivet  and  ii^ii  ma  where  I  stntul,  ye  powVs, 

^Ci)/niiig  Jonvard, 
That  motionless  I  may  be  stiii  deceived.  » 
Let  me  not  stir  or  breathe,  lest  I  dissolve 
'i'hat  tender,  lovely  form  of  painted  air, 
So  like  Almeria.    lla!  it  sinks,  it  falls; 
m  catch  it  ere  it  goes,  and  grasp  her  shade. 
Tis  Kfe!  «lis  waml  Vs  she!  %s  aba  bvaelf! 

Nor  dead,  nur  shade,  but  breathing  auif  xKvo! 
It  is  Almeria,  'tis,  it  is  my  wife ! 

He-enter  IlKLr. 
Leon.  Alas,  she  stirs  not  yet,  nor  lifts  her 


loV  itf 


\ExiL 


Enitr  ki.WMK  and  LsonoitA. 

Leon*  Bdiold  the  sacred  vdbit,  within  whose 

•     tomb       '  •  ' 

The  poor  remains  of  good  An«elmo  rest. 
Yet  iresh  and  unconsum'd  by  time  Or  worms 
\Vbat  do  I  see?  O  heav'o!  either  my  eyes 
Are  false,  or  still  the  marble  door  remains 
I  nclos'd ;  the  iron  gates,  tii.it  lead  to  deatli 
Beneath,  are  still  widc-streich'd  upon  their  hinge. 
And  atariog  on  us  with  unfolded  leavm. 
Mm*  Sure  *tis  the  friendly  yawn  of  death 
Sot  raej 


eyes 


He  too  \%  fainting—  Help  mc,  help  me,  stranger, 
Whoc'tr  tliou  art,  aoil  lend  thy  hand  to  raise 
These  bodies. 

.UelL  iia!  His  he!  and  with  Almeria! 
O.mirade  of  hapi^ess?  O  joy 
(  nhoped  for!    I)i)ls  Almeria  jRf*9 

Osm.  ^Whcjce  is  sjie? 
Ibet  yse  behold  and  toin^  bary  ^d  be  sura 
Tis  she. 

Look  up,  Alineria,  bless  me  with  thy  eyes; 
Look  (Vp  'thy  Jo^,  ihv  Tovcr,  and  thy  husband. 
AbnS'lSt  sworn  V\\  Tint  wed  Garcia:  why 

<J'yc  force  me? 

Is  tUs  a  father  ? 

Osm.  Look  on  thy  Alphonso. 
Thy  father  is  not  here,  my  love,  nor  Garcia: 
Nor  am  I  what  I'seem,  but  thy  Alpbbnso. 
Am  1  so  alter'd,  or  art  thou  so  chmig'd. 
That  seeing  my  disguise,  thou'  seest  not  me? 

jilm.  It  is,  it  is  Alphonso!  'lis  his  face. 
His  voice;  I  know  him  now,  I.  know  him  all. 
Oh!  how  bast  thou  retum*d?  bow  bast  dum 
rliarm'd 

The  wildness  of  the  waves  and  rocks  to  this? 
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Uml  Am  ivlentiag  they  have  giv'n  thee  bade 
To  earth,  to  light  and  fife,  to  love  and  mc. 
Osnu  O  I'll  not  ask,  nor  answer  how,  or 
why 

\Vc  bolh  have  backward  trod  the  pnths  of  fate 
To  meet  again  in  life;  to  know  i  have  thee, 
Is  faHnriof  more  than  any  circnmaianoe 
Or  meamt  hj  which  1  have  thee — 
To  fold  ihee  thas,  to  press  thy  balmy  lips, 
And  gace  upon  thy  eyes,  is  so  much  joy,  ■ 
1  have  no  leUure  to  reflect,  or  know, 
Or  trifle  liine  in  thinlinff. 

Aim.  Slay  awhile  - 
Lei  me  look  on  tliee  yet  a  iiltfe  more. 

Qffit:  And  why?  wtel  doaHbon  mean?  why 
dos|  thou  gaze  so? 

Aim.  1  know  not,  'lis  to  see  thy  face,  I  think — 
It  is  loo  much!  too  nrach  to  bear,  and  live! 
To  sec  him  thus  again  is  such  firnfusion 
Of  joy,  of  bliss — I  cannot  bear — 1  must 
B«  maa— I  cannot  be  transported  thus! 

Oam,  TImu  «icellence,  thou  }oy,  thou  hcavVi 
of  love! 

Aim.  Wbera  bast  tbou  been?  and  bow  art 

thou  alive? 

6ure  from  thv  father's  tojnb  thou  didst  arise! 
Otm.  1  did  $  and  tbou,  my  lore,  didst  call 

me ;  thou. 

Aim.  True;  but  how  cam'st  tbou  there? 
wert  tbou  alone  ? 

Otm.  I  was,  and  lying  on  my  father's  lead, 
^Vben  broken  echoes  of  a  distant  voice 
DiatnrbM  the  saood  .silcucr'  of  tiie  vault, 
In  murmurs  round  my  head.  1  rose  and  listen'd, 
And  thought  I  heard  ihy  spirit  call  Alphonso; 
I  thought  1  saw  thee  too;  but  O,  I  thought  not 
That  I  indeed  should  be  so  blest  to  see  ibee — 

Ahh.  Bat  tliO  bow  camV  ibon  bilber?  bow 
thus?— Ha! 

Wha^*  be  who,  like  thyself,  is  started  here 
Sra  teanf 

Osm.  Whrrr^  ITa  I  what  do  I  see?  Anionio! 
I'm  fortunate  indeed— my  friend  too,  safel 
.  HeiL  Most  happily,  in  finding  you  tbns 
hies.s'd. 

Aim,  More  miracles!  Anionio  too  escap'd! 
Osm.  And  twice  escaped,  both  from  the  rage 
of  seas 

.\nd  war;  for  in  the  fight  I  s^yv  liim  fall. 

HfflL  Uttt  fell  unhurt,  a  |iris'ii>  r  as  yotancif, 
And  as  yoursi  lf  m.nle  free:  liitber  I  came 
Impatiently  to  seek  you,  where  I  knew 
Xonr  RHa*  would  lead  you  to  lament  .\nsclmo. 

(hm»  What  means       houn^  ff  all-gra- 

.    ik.  cioui  heav'f), 

Tbm  persevci^n^  still,  w^)b  open  hand 
It  scatters  "good,  ai  in  a  waste  of  merry? 
Where  will  this  end?  But  hcav'n  is  inlinite 
In  all,  and  can  continue  to  heslow. 
When  scanty  number  shall  ^e  spent  in  telling. 
Leon.  Or  I'm  deceived,  or  1  beheld  the 
glimpse 

Of  two  in  shining  hanits,  cross  the  aisle; 
Who,  by  their  pointing,  $cem*d  to  mark  this 

plare. 

Aim,  Sure  i  have  dreamt,,  if  we  must  part 
so  soon. 

'  Osm.  I  wish  oi  least  oitr  parting  ware- a 

dream, 

Or  we  cQvld  sleep  laU  we  again  were  met. 
HelL  Zara  witt  Salim,  air}  1  saw  and 


You  must  be  quick,  for  love  will  lend  hen  _ 
Aliif.  What  love?  who  is  she?  wbjareynn 

alarra'd? 

Otm,  Sbe*s  the  reverse  of  thee;  sbe*a  my 

unhappiness. 

Harbour  no  thought  that  may  disturb  thy  peace ; 

ni  think  how  we  may  meet 

To  part  no  more :  my  friend  will  lell  ibee  all; 

How  I  f  srap'd,  how  I  am  here,  and  thus ; 

How  I'm  not  calPd  Alpbonso  now,  hutOamyn, 

And  be  Ucli.   All,  all  be  wiU  unfold, 

Ere  nett  we  meet— 

Aim.  Sure  we  shall  meet  again— 

Osm.  VYe  shall;  we  part  not  hut  to  meet 

Gladness  and  warmth  of  ever  llndling  love 
Dwell  with  thee,  and  revive  thy  heart  in  absence. 

\E.xettnt  Atmeria,  Leonora,  and  HsH. 
Yet  I  behold  her — ^yet — and  now  no  more. 
Turn  your  lights  inward,  eyes,  and  view  my 

thought, 
So  abaU  yott  still  behold  her. 

Enter  Zara  and  Selim. 

Zara,  See  where  he  stands,  folded  and  lia*d 

to  earth, 

StifPning  in  thought,  a  statue  among  statues! 
N'N'hy,  cruel  Osmyn,  dost  tbou  fly  mc  thus  ? 
Am  1  more  loathsome  to  thee  than  the  grave. 
Th^t  tbo«  dost  seek  to  shieM  thee  there,  ana 
shun 

My  love?  But  to  the  grave  PI  fbOow  tfliee— 
lie  looks  not,  minds  not,  bears  not:  barbVous 
ma^ 

Am  I  neglected  tbvsr  am  I  despisM? 

Not  be:ird!  ungrateful  Osmyn! 

Osm.  Ha!  'tis  ^ra! 

Zara.  Yes,  traitor!  Zara,lofl,abandonM  Zara, 

Is  a  regardless  suppliant  now  to  Osmyn. 
The  sbve,  Ibe  wretch  that  she  redeem'd  from 
death, 

Disdains  to  listen  now,  or  look  nn  Zara. 
Osm.  Far  h«  the  guilt  of  such  reproaches 
from  mc; 

Lost  in  myself,  and  blinded  by  my  tboilgbt% 
I  saw  you  not  till  now. 

Zara.  Now  then  you  see  me— 
Bu^  with  such  dumb  and  tbaaklese  eye*  yon 
look,     •*  '  I 
Better  I  was  unseen  than  seen  thttS'Ooldly. 
Os/n.  VVbal  would  you  from  a  wrelch  wbo 
came  to  mourn, 
And  only  for  his  .sorrows  cbsae  tbis'lsolitllde ? 
Look  round,  joy  is  not  here,  n<>r  chcerfumc'ss. 
You  have  pursu'd  misfortune  to  its  dvvelling, 
Yet  look  for  gaiety  and  gladness  there. 
'  Zara.  Inhun^!  ^^  hy,  why  dos^lbou  rack 
•    .       ,  me  thus, 

And  witt  pervers^ncss ,  frgm  tb^*pafpoae, 
answer  ? 

What  isH  to  mf,  this  boose  of  misery? 
What  joy  do  I  require?  If  tbou  d(»st  inoutn, 
I  come  to  mourn  with  tfiee }  to  »hare  thy  griefs. 
And  ^ve  thee  ibr  *em,  in  exchange,  my  love. 
Otsm.  O  tiiars  the  greatest  gncf— I  am  ao 
poor, 

I  bare  not  wberewttbal  1o  give  again. 
*  Xaru.  Thou  hast  a  honrt,  thou^  *tia  a  sa- 
vage one ;  . 
Give  it  me  as  it  is;  I  ask  no  more 

For  nil  I've  finnr,  nnd  all  I  have  endur'd  : 
For  saving  ihee,  when  1  beheld  thee  first. 
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Oriven  by  tbe  dde  upon  my  country** 

Pale  and  eipiring,  drenrh  u  iti  briny  waves, 
Thou  and  thy  friend,  till  my  conipusiou  found 
Ihee: 

Compassion !  scarce  will  uwn  that  name,  so  soon, 
So  quicJtly  Mras  it  love,  for  thou  wert  godlike 
Ev*«  then.  Kneeling  on  earth,  1  loos'd  my  hair, 
And  with  it  dried  those  wat'rv  checks,  thea.chaTd 
Thy  temples,  tHI  remiB^  blood  iroee^ 
And  like  the  morn  vennilionM  oVr  thy  face. 
O  heav'nl  how  did  my  heart  rejoice  and  ache, 
When  I  beheld  the  day-break  of  tliy  eyes, 
And  felt  the  balm  of  ihy  respiring  hps! 
O,  why  do  1  relate  what  I  liave  done? 
VVhat  did  I  not?  was*t  not  for  jua  tliu  war 
CJommenc'd?  Mot  knowing  who  you  wcrctoor 
why 

You  hated  Manuel,  i  urg'd  my  husband 
To  this  invonoa,  where  he  iaUi  was  lost. 
Where  wXt  h  lost,  and  I  airf  made  a  sla?t. 
Look  on QM  now,  from  empire  fatPn  to  slavery; 
Think  on  aoy  tuWri^  first,  then  look  on  mc; 
ThiiA  on  the  cause  of  all,  Uien  view  thyself: 
Reflect  on  Osmyn,  and  tlien  look  on  Zara, 
The  fallen,  the  lost,  and  now  the  captive  Zara ; 
And  now  abandoned — say,  what  then  is  Osmy  n ! 
Otfifi.  A  iatal  wretch — a  huge  stapendous 
ruin, 

That,  tumbling  on  Its  projp^  crushM  all 

And  bore  contiguous  palaces  to  earth 

Zara,  Yet  thus,  thus  fairo,  thus  Icvell'd  with 
the  rilest. 

If  I  have  §ain*d  thy  lore,  'tis  glorioua  ruin; 
Rttin!  Me  still  to  reign,  and  to  he  more 

A  queen  ;  for  what  are  riches,  empire,  pOwV, 
But  larger  means  to  gratily  the  will? 
The  ste^s  on  which  we  Ireaid,  to  rise  and  reach 
Onr  wiih;  and  that  ohtainV!,  down  with  the 

scaffolding 

or  JMafMraa^  craems,  and  thrones ;  th^  hare 

serv'd  their  end, 
MA.  are,  like  lumber,  to  he  left  and  scorn'd. 
Otmu  Why  wa»  1  mn^  the  inaifttmcnt,  to 
throw 

In  bonds  the  frame  of  thia  eialted  mind  ? 
SUwa*  .We  may  he  free,  the  confueror  is 
mine!  ' 
In  chaina,  uiiseen,  I  hold  him  by  the  heart. 

And  can  unwind  and  strain  hiin  as  I  please. 
Give  me  thy  love,  Til  B\f<  thee  liberty. 

Otnt*  in  vain  you  oCwr,  and  in  vain  require 
VVhat  neither  ran  bestow.  SpI  free  yourself, 
And  leaye  a  slave  the  wretch  that  would  he  so. 

Zom.  Thou  canst  not  mean  «o  pCMriy  as 
thou  taik'.st. 

Osr/i.  Aias  you  know  ine  not.  • 

Z/irti.  Not  who  ihou  art: 
But  what  tliis  last  ingratitude  declares. 
This  grov'ling  h^sencsi-^Tbou  say'st  true,  I 
.  kn«iw 

Thee  noL  for  vf^t  thou  art  yet  wants  a  name : 
But  somnhtng  ao  unworthy  «and  so  vile. 

That  to  have  iov\!  thee  makes  me  yet  more  lost, 
Thau  all  the  malice  of  my  other  fate. 
Traitor,  monster,  cold  and  perfidiotts  sbVe! 

A  slave,  not  daring  to  be  free!  nor  dares 
To  love  above  him,  for  *tis  dangerous:  i 
Hmni,  Ihore^  the  dreadful  sonnd,  king's 
thy  rival! 

SeL  Madam,  the  king  is  here,  and  cnl  Viognow. 

Zara,  Aa  1  could  wish;  hy  heav*ta  fU  he 
rrrcag'd. 
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<A«  Kmc,  Pmou, 

King.  Why  does  the  faurest  of  her  hind 
wididravir 

Her  shining  from  tbe  day,  to  gild  this  scene 
Of  death  and  night  '  lln!  what  disorder's  this? 
Somewhat  1  heard  of  king  and  rival  mentioned. 
What's  he  that  dares  he  rtval  to  tbe  king. 

Or  lift  his  eves  to  like  whore  I  adore  ? 

Zara.  There,  he,  your  pris'ner,  and  that  was 
my  slave. 

King*  How!  better  than   my   hoprs !  does 
she  accuse  him  ?  ^Aside. 

Zara.  Am  I  become  so  low  by  my  eaptivity, 
And  do  your  arms  ao  lessen  what  they  conquer. 
That  Zmra  must  be  made  Ae  sport 'of  slaves? 
And  shall  the  wretrh,  whom  yester  sun  beheld 
Waiting  my  nod,  the  creature  of  my  powV, 
Presume  to-day  to  plead  audacious  love, 
And  hnild  hold  hopes  on  niy  dcjcrlcd  fate? 

King.  Hetter  for  him  to  tempt  the  rage  of  ' 
heav'n, 

And  wrench  the  bolt,  red-hissing  from  the  hand 
Of  him  that  thunders,  than  hut  think  th.tt  iu- 

l»  solence. 
Tis  daring  for  a  god.    Henre  to  the  wheel 
With  that  Ixion,  who  aspires  to  bold  • 
Divinity  embraced;  to  whins  and  prisons 
Drag  him.  with  spaed,  and  rid  me  of  his  face. 

[Guards  seize  Otmjn. 
GimpattioB  nd  me  to  iienioan  liia 
sUlc, 

Whose  former  faith  had  merited  mnch  more: 

And  through  my  hopes  in  yon,  I  undertook 
lie  should  he  set  at  large:  thence  sprung  his 

.  *•  insolence; 
And  what  was  charity  he  con.slrn'd  love. 
King.  Knuiigh  ;  his  punishment  he  what  you 
please. 

But  let  me  lead  you  from  this  place  of  sorrow,  • 


To  one  where  young  delights  attend; 
Where  evVy  hour  shall  roll  in  circling  joys. 
And  love  shall  wing  tbe  tedious-wasting  day. 
Life  without  love  is  load,  and  titne  stands  slifi: 

What  wr  refuse  to  him,  to  death  we  {,'ive. 
And  then,  then  only,  when  we  love,  we  live. 

ACT  III.  ^ 

ScEKE  I. — .'i  prison. 
OsMYN  discovered  atone,  tfutft  a  JPapcr. 

Otm.  Bnt  now,  and  I  was  do«*d  witldn  the 

,  tomb 

That  holds  my  father's  ;tshcs;  and  but  now. 
Where  he  was  prisoner,  I  am  too  imprisonM. 
Sure  'tis  the  baud  of  heav'n  that  leads  mc  thus, 
And  for  some  purpose  points  out  these  rc- 

*  ■  membrauces. 
In  a  dark  comer  of  my  cell  l  /ound  ' 
This  paper;  what  it  is  this  light  will  show. 
[Hr^tds]  If  my  ^(p*oii#4r-Ua ! 
//  tn)  tdlphtu^  Hoe,  rt^tore  ftim,  heav'n  .' 
Gii^e  mc  mpre  weight,  crush  my  declining 
years 

fViih  boUs,  i»iih  eltains,  ifnpriM^metH,  and 
want; 

But  bless  my  son  !  visit  not  him  for  me  ! 
(It  is  his  hand  !  this  was  his  pra^; — ^yet  more}: 
Let  ev^ry  hair,  whid^  torrm»  iiy  ihtr  rmUg 
Trars  from  my  hoary  and  devoted  head. 
Be  doubled  in  diy  mercies  to  m/  son! 
Not  for  mgr*^,  ^hitn,  kearme,  aE^gra- 
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wbat   should  follow  !  —  Hcar'n 
should  follow, 
Hut  'lis  torn  off!  Why' should  th.it  word  alone 
Be  torn  from  this  petition  ?  Twas  to  hcav'n, 
liut  hcav'n  was  deaf;  heav'n  heard  him  not: 
but  thus, 

Thus  as  the  name  of  heav'n  from  this  is  torn, 
So  did  it  tear  the  ears  of  mercy  from 
Ilis  voice,  shuttinc  the  gates  of  prayV  against 


im : 


If  piety  he  thus  debarr'd  access 
On  high,  and  of  good  men  the  very  he.tt 
\s  singled  out  to  hieed,  and  bear  the  scourge, 
What  is  reward?  or  what  is  punishnienhP 
But  who  shall  dare  to  tax  eternal  Justice!* 
Yet  I  may  think — I  may,  I  must;  for  thought 
Precedes  the  will  to  tliink,  and  error  lives 
Kre  reason  can  be  horn. 

What  noise!  Who's  there?  My  friend!  how 
cam's!  thou  hither? 

\^       Enter  IIeli. 
Heli.  The  'Uine's  too  precious  to  be  spent 
in  telling.  _ 
The  captain,  influenc'd  by  Almeria's  powr, 
Gave  order  to  the  guards  for  my  admillance. 

Osm.  How  does  Almt^ria  ?  But  I  knuvt%she  is 
As  I  am.    Tell  me,  may  I  hope  to  see  her? 

Heli.  You  may :  anon,  at  midnight ,  when 
/  the  king 

is  gone  to  rest,  and  Garcia  is  rrtir'd       ,  / 
(Who  takes  the  privilege  to  visit  late, 
IVesuminpon  abndeeroom's  right),  she'll  come. 
Osm.  She'll  come,  'tis  what   I  wish,  yet 
what  I  fear. 
She'll  come:  but  whither,  and  to  whom?  O, 
hear'u ! 

To  a  vile  prison,  and  a  captive  wretch; 
To  one,  whora  had  she  never  known,  she  had 
Been  happy.    W'hy,  why  was  that  heav'niy 
creature 

Abandon'd  o'er  to  love  what  heav'n  forsakes  ? 
Why  does  she  follow,  with  unwearied  steps. 
Ooe  who  has  tir'd  misfortune  with  pursuing? 
^eli.  Have  hopes,  and  hear  the  Toice  of 
better  fate. 

Fve  learned  there  are  disorders  ripe  for  mutiny 
Among  the  troops,  who  thought  to  share  the 
plunder. 

Which  Manuel  to  his  own  use  and  avarice 
Converts.    The  news   has  reach'd  Valencia's 

frontiers ;  , 
Where  many  of  your  subjects,  long  opprcss'd 
W'ith  tprranny  and  grievous  impositions. 
Are  ris  n  in  arms,  and  call  for  chiefs  to  head 
And  lead  them  to  regain  their  rights  and  liberty. 
Osm.  By  heav'n,  thou'st  rouvd  me  from  my 

lethargy. 

The  spirit,  which  was  deaf  to  my  own  wrongs, 
And  the  loud  cries  of  my  dead  father's  blood ; 
O,  my  Antonio,  I  am  all  on  fire; 
My  soul  is  up  in  arms,  ready  to  charge 
And  bear  amidst  the  foe  with  conqu'riog  troops. 
1  hear  'em  -call  to  lead  'em  on  to  liberty, 
To^^ictorj-;  their  shouts  and  clamours  rend 
My  ears,  and  reach  the  heav'ns!    Where  is 

^      the  king? 
VVherc  is  Alphonso?  Ha!  where,  where  in- 
deed? 


O!  I  could  tear  and  burst  the  strings  of  life. 
To  break  these  chains!  Off!  off!  ye  stains  oflThan 
royalty ;  | 


[Act  in. 

Off,  slavery!  O  curse!  that  I  alone 
Can  beat  and  flutter  in  my  c^ge,  when  I 
Would  soar,  and  stoop  at  victor)'  beneath! 
Heli.  Zara,  the  cause  of  your  restraint,  may 
be 

The  means  of  liberty  restor'd.    That  gained, 
Occasion  will  not  fail  to  point  out  ways 
For  yoUr  escape:  meantime,  I've  thought  already 
With  speed  and  safety  lo  convey  myself. 
Where  not  far  offsome  malcoutents  hold  council 
Nightly,  who  h.Tle  this  tyrant;  some,  who  love 
Anselmo's  memory,  and  will,  for  certain, 
When  they  shall  know  you  live,  assist  your 
cause. 

Osm.  My  friend  and  counsellor,  as  thou 
think'sl  fit, 

So  do.    I  will  with  patience  wait  my  fortune. 
Heli.  When  Zara   comes,  abate   of  your 
aversion. 

Osm.  I  hate  her  not,  nor  can  dissemble  love: 
But  as  I  may,  I'll  do.  Farewell, 
My  friend,  the  good  thou  dost  deserve  attend 

thee  1  [/;.r//  Hrli. 

I've  been  to  blame,  and  questioii'd  with  impiety 
The  care  of  heav*n.    Not  so  my  father  bore 
More  anxious  grief.    This  should  have  better 

taught  mr; 
This  his  last  legacy  to  me;  which  here 
I'll  treasure  as  more  worth  than  diadems. 
Or  all  extended  rule  of  regal  powV. 
•  •  r-  • 

y.iUer  Zara,  leiled. 

What  brightness  breaks  upon  mc  thus  through 
shades. 

And  promises  a  day  to  this  dark  dwelling? 
Is  it  my  love?— 

Zara.  O  that  thy  heart  had  taught 

[Lifting  her  F^eiL 

Thy  ton^c  that  saying! 

Osm.  LiT3, !  I  am  belray'd  by  my  surprise ! 

[Aside. 

Zara.  What,  does  my  face  displease  ihee  ? 
That  having  seen  it  thou  dost  tuni  thy  eye* 
Away,  as  Irom  deformity  and  horror  I 
If  so,  this  sable  curtain  shall  again 
Be  drawn,  and  I  wiH  stand  before  thee,  seeing 
And  unseen.    Is  it  my  love  ?  Ask  again 
That  question;  speak  again  in  that  soft  voiC£; 
And  look  again  with  wishes  in  thy  eyes. 
O,  no,  thou  canst  not ;  for  thnu  seest  me  now. 
As  she  whose  savage  breast  hath  been  the  cause 
Of  these  thy  wrongs;  as  she  whose  barb'rous' 
rage 

Has  loaded  thee  with  chains  and  galling  irons: 
Osm.  You  wrong  roe,  beauteous' Zara,  to 
believe 

I  hear  my  fortunes  willi  50  low  a  mind.    *  ? 
But  destiny  and  inauspicious  stars 
Have  cast  me  down  to  this  low  being;  or 
Granting  you  had,  from  yoiv  I  have  deserv'd  it. 
Zara.  Canst  thou  forgive   me  ^en  ?  will 
thou  believe 
So  kindly  of  my  fault,  to  call  it  madness? 
O,  give  that  madness  yet  a  milder  name, 
Ana  call  it  passion;  then  be  still  more  kind, 
And  call  that  passion  love! 
♦   Osm.  Give  it  a  name. 

Or  being  as  you  please,  such  I  will  think  it. 
Zara.  O,  thou  dost  wound  me  more  with 
this  thy  goodness, 
e'er   thou   couldst  %vith   bitterest  re- 
proaches r 


Google 


thy  >B^r  could  nol  pierce  lfatas.M  mj^heari. 

Osm.  Yet  I  could  wisb~ 

Zara.  Hule  me  to  know  it:  what? 

Onn.  That  at  ihb  time  I  bad  Mt  Jb«a|i  this 
tninff.  > 
.  ibro.  Wfaallhiiig^? 

Osm.  This  slave. 

Zara,  O.  heav'n;  my  fears  interpret 
His  thy  cilenca;  somewhat  of  high  concern, 
Long  fashioning  within  thy  JahVing  mind, 
And  now  just  npc  for  birth,  my  rage  has  ruin'd. 
Have  I  done  this?  Tell  me,  am  I  so  curs'd? 

Osm,  Tina  may  have  still  one  iat«d  hour 
to  come, 

Which,  wiog*d  with  liberty,  mi^t  OTerlake 
Occasion  past.  ^ 
Zoret.  Swift  as  occasuMi,  I 

Nlyseir  will  fly  ;  and  earlier  than  the  moBD 
\Vake  thee  to  freedooi. 

Otm,  I  have 'not  merited  this  grace; 

Nor,  should  mv  secret  purpose  lake  efferl, 
Can  i  '^^^^^^         require,  such  bcnclits. 


0$m,  Ma^liKf  aeaMiKaf4oTe  distract*  mf 

,  *cnsai»    .  ^ 

(),  wouldst  tfaon  be        litling.  soft,  or  kind. 
Grief  coul^  not  doWbEfltrai^Ka^ttiru  against  me 
jiU^  .Thou  dost       wr<m^^ai^  too 

If  there  he  shoot  not  i  \\y  oIIkt  <>!Mri  ; 
Thy  second  self  should  feci  cadi  j^lher  WOUM^ 
And  woe  stioold  be  in  equal  portions,. dealt 
I  am  thy  wife — 

Osrn.  O,  thou  hast  searched  too  deep! 
There,  there  I  blMdl  there  pull  the  cruel  cordis 
That  strain  my  caao^g  nerves  i^angioas  and 


dowp  and 


canst  not  owe  roe  nsorey  nor 

have  I  more 

To  give  than  I've  already  lost.    But  now. 

So  (Toes  the  form  of  our  engagements  i  t  si, 

Thou  hast  the  wrong  till  I  redeem  thee  beuce^ 

That  done,  I  leave  thy  justice  to  iretum 

My  love.    Adieu!  [Exit. 

Osm,  This  woman  has  a  soul  ^ 

or  godlike  mould,  intrepid  and  oamaHMMlinff 

And  challcflgesy  ia  spite  af  me,  mj  bett: 

Esteem.  .    ,      «  • 

But  she  has  pasnooa  wfateh.outstrip  the  wind, 

And  tear  her  virtues  UD,  as  tempests  root 

The  sea.  1  Icar,  when  fte  shall  know  the  truth, 

Seme  swift  and  dir^  event  of  her  bliml  nge 

Will  make  all  fatal.    But  behold  she  comes. 

For  whom  I  fear,  to  shield  me  from  ror  fears, 

Tha  eaiiM  aod  cooalbrt  of  my  boding  heart. 

Enter  AtmHiA. 

My  life,  my  health,  my  liberty,  my  all! 
How  shall  I  welcome  thee  to' this'  sad  pl^? 
How  speak  to  thee  Ae  words  of  |oy  and 

transport  ? 

How  run  into  thy  arms  withheld  by  fetters? 
Or  take  thee  into  mine,  while  Vta  thus  man- 
acled 

And  pinionM  like  a  thief  or  murderer? 
Shall  I  not  hu^or  bruise  thy  .tender  body. 
And  stain  th}|Bsom  with  the  rust  of  these 
Bode  irons  ?  must  I  meet  thee  thus,  Almeria  ? 
Mm,  Thus,  thiu;  we  parted,  thw  to  meet 
again^ 

Thou  .told*st  me  thou  wonldst  thinh  how  we 

might  meet 

To  part  tao  more— ^ow  we  will  part  no  more ; 
For  these  ihr  diains,  or  death,  shall  joiii  ns  ever. 
0*m.  Ohio  — 

Mm.  Give  me  that  sigh.        >^  ^ 
Why  dost  thou  heave,  and  stiflain  thy  griefs  ? 
Tkf  heart  will  burst,  thy  yea  look  tgi  and 


start; 


Give  thy  soul  way,  and  tell  ifie  thy  dark  thought. 
Osm.  For  this  world*s  rule,  I  woohi  nol 
wound  thy  breast 
With  such  a  dagger  as  .then  struck  nqr  heart 
Mm.  Why?  why?   To  know  It,  cannot 
wonnd  me .  more. 
Than  knowing  thou  hast  felt  it.    Tell  it  me — 
Thoo  giVst  me  pain  with  too  much  tenderness. 


That  pi^emeal  gri^ 

To  that  soul-raeklng  thonghL^ 

Aim.  Then  I  am  cur^'d  ' 
Indeed,  if  that  be  so;  if  Tm  thy  torment, 
Kill  me,  then  kill  me,  dash  me  with  thy  chains. 

Tread  on  me  : 

Am  I,  am  I  of  all  thy  woes  the  worst? 

Osm.  My  all  of  bliss,  my  eA  crlisting  life, 
Soul  of  ray  soul,  and  end  of  all  my  wishes, 
Why  dost  thou  thus  unman  me  witli  thy  words, 
\ud  melt  mo  down  to  miafb  withlCj  waep* 
ings? 

Why  dost  thou  ask  r  Why  dost  thou  talk  thus 
piercingly?  '  ' 

Thy  aovpws  baTe  disturb'd  tbj^  peace  of  mindy  • 

Aaid^oadpst  speak  of  miseries,  impossible. 

^  JUn,,  Op|l  .not  tbou  say  that  racks*iu|d 
■.     ,  .^jwheeis  were  halm 

Aad  beds  of  eaic^  to  tbinkin&jof^rnrife? 
Osm,  No,  no;  nor  sbouUll^MhjflCit  pains 
that  heU,- ^^fl'liir^ 

Or  hell-bom  malice  cau  ioTent,  extort* 

A  wish  or  thought  from  me  to  hate  thee  other. 

But  wilt  tbou  know  what  harrow)  up  my  heart  ? 

Tbou  art  my  wife — nay,  thou  art  yet  my  bcidet 

The  sacred  union  of  connubial  love 

Tet  iraaecompKsh*d'  ^it 

Is  this  (lark  coll  a  temple  for  thai  god? 

Or  this  vile  eaij^h  an  altar  for  such  ofiTriogs? 

Thu  den  for  slaTes,  t^  dungeon  dampU  with 
woes; 

Is  this  to  call  thee  mine?  O  hold,  my  heart! 
To  call  thee  miiie!  Yes;  tbi|^  d'enthtts  to  call  • 
Thee  mine,  were  comfort,  joy,  extremesLecstasy. 
But,  O,  thou  art  not  mine,  flot  e'en  in  misery; 
And  His  deny*d  to  me  to  be  so  hIeM*d,'  < 
As  to  be  wretched  with  theej-     ^  , 

AUn.  No,  not  that  ^ 
Tb*  extremest  malice  of  our  5ite  can  hmders . 
That  still  is  leA  us,  and  on  that  y^t^  feed,  . 
As  on  the  leaTlngs  of  calamity.  * 
There  we  will  feast  and  smile  on  past  distress. 
And  bug,  in  scorn  of  it,  our  mutual  ruin. 

Otm.  O,  tlWtt  dost  talk,  my  lon^  aa*«Bt 
rcsolv'd, 

Bccausenotkno^ing  dang|^«  But  look  forward; 
Think  of  to-morrow,  when  thon  ahalt  he'tom 
From  these  weak,  struggling,  unextended  arms: 
Think  how  ihy  heart  will  besTc,  and  eyes  wtO 

strain,  ' 
To  m»f  and  reach  what  is  deny*d  my  handst 
Think  how  I  am,  whan  iKon  shah  Wed  wiA 

Garcia ! 

Then  will  I  smear  these  walls  with  blood, 
disfigure 

And  dash  my  face,  and  riTe  my  clotted  hair. 
Break  on  this  flinty  floor  my  throbbing  brcasU 
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And  groTel  with  gashed  iMndt  lOicraleka  grave, 
And  bury  me  auvau  • 

j^in*  Heart-breaking  horror! 

Cm**  Then  fiaK  in  Nliall  lie  paaliag  on  ihv 
Itosom, 

Litxtin6tR,  rereliiBg  amidit  thy  diarma; 

Hrll!  fu  ll!  Jiivc  I  nol  cnuse  1o  rage  and  rave? 
Wiiat  are  all  racks,  and  wiieeU,  and  whips 
to  this? 

O  my  Almcrln ! 

What  do  iLe  damn'd  endure,  hut  to  despair, 
But  knowing  beaVa,  to  know  it  lost  for  ever? 
AJm.  O  I.  am  struck,  thj  word*  are  holts 

of  ice, 

Whieb  $hot.  into  mr  hreail  ttow  .aidl  and 
dull 


Xnter  TSKba,  Pbrkz,  and  Selim. 

Zona.  Semewbal  of  weight  to  me  requires 
Ua  fiaadom* 

I3ar<'  ynu  dispulc  the  Uog's  command?  Rrhoh! 
T^e  rojai  &igiiel.  [Aside  tQ  Perez. 

Per.  I  obey;  yet  beg 
Your  ni.ijrsly  one  moment  to  defer 
Your  ei^'ringi  till  the  princess  is  returned 
From  TislUaglhe  noble  prisoner* 

•  IMUe  in  Zara, 

Zara.  lln  ! 

What  'sav'st  thou?  [Aside  to  Peret. 

Osm.  VVe  arc  lost!  undone,  discovered! 
Speak  oi  com|)assioii,  let  her  hear  you  speak 
Cr  Ihtcreeding  lor  me  with  the  king ; 
Say  5onielbidg  Cpuddj  to  conceal  our  loves, 
If  possible—  [A<sitJe  to  Almrriu. 

Aim.  I  cannot' ^ah. 

[Aside  to  Otmjn. 

Osm.  Let  me 
Conduct  YOU  forth,  as  not  perceiving  her, 
But  till  «ne*s  gonej  then  butos  me  thus  again. 

[AmU^  49  Aimhia. 
^ara*  J^rnllhling  and  wee|nng  aa  ha  leads 
her  forth! 

Conlusion'iB  hia  ^ce,  and  grief  in  hen! 

Tis  plain  I've  been  abus'd — 

Ferditiou  catch  'cm  both,  and  ruin  part  cm. 

•  •.  [Aside, 
Osm.  This  ehariiy  to  one  unknown,  and  thus 
•     [AJoud  to  Almeria,  as  she  is  goinff. 
Di«laea»M,heav\l%ciQ>lfa]rsaIl  thanks  are  poor. 

[K.rit  .-ilrnertn. 
Zara.  Damned,  danui'd  dissembler!    Yet  1 
'  will  be  cafan, 
Choke  in  my  rage,  and  know  the  utmost  depth 
Of  this  deceiver  [Aside}  —  You  seem  much 
surpris'a. 

Osm,  At](oiir  return  so  tbon  and  unexpected ! 
Zmti.  Atad  to  onwishM ,  unwanted  too  it 

'  seems. 

Coniiisioo!  Yet  1  will  contain  mjsd£. 
TottVe  grown  a  fiTonrite  dnce  last  we  parted: 

Perhaps  Vm  saucy  and  ittlnildiQ^— 
Osnu  Madam! 

Zara.  Ididnotanow  the  princess* faTonrile: 
Your  pardon*  tifw— mistake  me  not ;  you  think 
Ini  angry;  youfe  deceived,  I  carae  to  set 
You  free  ;  but  shall  ■etom  Wkfuh  better  pleased, 

To  find  you  have  an  interest  superior, 

Osrn.  You  do  nol  conic  to  mock  rojmiscries  i 
Zara,  1  do. 

Oem*  I  could  at  this  lime  spare  your  mirth. 
Zbtw.  I  know  thou  couJdsti  but  Tm  not 
often  pleai^d^ 


[Act  IV. 

And  will  indulge  it  now.    What  miseries? 
Who  would  not  be  thus  happily  coniin'd 
To  be  the  care  of  weeping  m.ijesty? 
To  h.ivf^  contending  queens,  at  dead  of  night* 
Forsake  their  down,  to  wake  with  walVj  ej'es* 
And  watch  IiIm  tapers  o'er  yonr  bowr  of  rest.' 
()  curse  I  I  cannot  hold  — 

Osm.  Come,  'tis  too  much. 

Zara.  Villain ! 

Osm.  How,  madam  ? 

Zara.  Thou  shalt  die. 

Oani.  I  thank  you. 

Zara.  Tbou  liest,  fnr  now  I  know  for  whom 
thou'dst  live. 

Osm.  Then  you  may  know  for  wkom  Td  die. 

Slara.  Hefl!  bell! 
Yet  ril  be  calm — Dark  and  unknown  betrayer! 
Rut  now  the  dawn  beginc,  and  the  slow  hand 
Of  fate  is  stretched  to  draw  the  veil,  and  leave 
Thee  bar^  tha  naked  mark  of  public  ^aw. 

Omu  Yon  may  Ix-  Mill  dacciT*ds  yie  in  mj 
power, 

GhainM  at  I  am,  to  fljr  from  all  my  wrongs, 
\nd  free  myself  at  OUCe  froiil  niseiy* 

And  you  oi  me. 

Zara,  Ba!  say'st  thon— BtttFU  pravent  iL 
Who  waila  there  ?  As  ^  ou  will  anawar  it, 
look  this  slave 

[To  the  Guard* 
Attempt  no  means  !o  make  himself  nwav. 
I've  been  deceivM.    'i'he  public  safely  now 
Requires  he  should  be  more  confia*d,and  none, 
N'o,  nnf  the  princess,  sufTer'd  or  to  see, 
Or  speak  with  him:  Til  quit  you  to  the  king. 
^  lie  and  ingrate!  too  late  thou  shalt  repent 
i'he  base  in|ustice  thoif  hast  done  my  love ; 
Yes,  thou  shalt  know,  spila  of  thy  past  distress, 
And  all  those  ills  which  thon  m  long  hasti 
mourned, 

Heat^i  haa  no  rage  like  lore  to  hatred  tum'd,  | 
Nor  hell  a  fury  like  a  woman  soom^. 
«  [Kxeunt, 

ACT  IV. 
*     SCBMB  1.-^.^  Jloom  o/  SkUe. 
/inter  ZaRA  and  SlUM. 

Zara,  Thou  hast  alreadj  rack\l  ma  wilb 

thy  stay; 

Therefore  require  me  not  to  ask  thee  twice: 

Hefdy  at  once  to  all.    What  if  concluded? 

Sel.  Your  accusation  highljAas  incensM 
The  king,  and  were  alone  en^|^h  to  urge  • 
The  fate  of  Osmyn ;  but  to  that,  fresh  news 
Has  since  arriv'd,  of  more  revolted  troops. 
Tis  certain  Hell  too  it  fled,  and  with  faira 
(Which-  hcaada  anaiament  and  distradion) 
some 

Who  bore  high  offices  of  weight  and  tmst* 
Both  in  the  state  and  army.  Tbtt  conlimia  • 
The  hfng  in  fell  beUef  of  all  yon  toM  him 

Coiici'i iiiMg  Osnivn,  and  his  correspondence 
With  them  who  bni  began  the  mutiny. 
Wherefore  a  warrant  for  hit  deaA  it  signed ; 

•Vnd  order  given  for  piiJdIc  execution. 

Zara.  Ha !  haste  thee !  fly,  prevent  Lis  fate 
and  mine ; 

Find  out  the  I'ui^,  tell  him  I  have  of  >^eight 
More  than  his  cruwn  t*  impart,  ere  Osmyn  die* 
Sei.  It  needs  not,  for  the  latig  wiD  atraigfat 

1)0  liere, 

And  as  to  your  revenge,  not  his  own  int*resl^ 

PreVend  to  aaanfice  the  Hfa  of  Oamyn. 
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Zara.  What  shall  t  say  ?  lovenl,  rontrive, 
advise 

Somewhat  to  bliad  the  king,  and  sare  his  life 
'In  whom  I  live.  Devise  the  means  to  shun  it, 
Quiclc;  or,  by  heav*a,  this  dagger  drinks  thy 
blood. 

SrJ.  My  life  is  yours,  nor  wish  I  tu  pre- 
serTc  it, 

But  to  serve  you.    I  have  already  thought. 
JZara.  Forgive  my  rage ;  I  know  thy  love 
and  truth. 

But  say,  what's  to  he  done  ?  or  when,  or  how, 
Shall  1  ureventor  stop  the  approaching  (iaiigcr  :' 
Sel.  Vou  must  still  seem  most  resolute  and 
fix'd 

On  Osmyn's  death ;  too  quick  a  change  of 
mercy 

Might  breed  suspicion  of  the  cause.  Advise 
That  execution  may  he  done  in  private. 

jZara.  On  what  pretence? 

Se/,  Your  own  request's  enough. 
However,  for  a  colour,  tell  him  you 
Have  cause  to  fear  his  guards  may  he  cor- 
rupted. 

And  some  of  them   bought  off  to  Osmyp's 
interest, 

Who,  at  the  place  of  execution,  will ' 
Attempt  to  force  his  way  for  an  escape ; 
The  state  of  things  will  countenance  all  sus- 
picions. 

Then  offer  to  the  king  to  have  him  strangled 
Iiv  secret  by  your  mutes:  and  get  an  order. 
That  none  but  mutes  may  have  admittance 
to  him. 

1  can  no  more,  the  king  is  here.  Obtain 
This  grant — and  Til  acquaint  you  with  the 
rest.  [JE".riV. 

Kntrr  King,  Gonsalez,  and  Perez. 
King.  Bear  to  the  dungeon  those  rebellious 
slaves : 

But  for  their  leaders,  Sancho  and  Ramirez, 
Let  'em  be  led  away  to  present  death. 
Perei,  see  it  perform'd. 

Gon.  Might  I  presume, 
'Ilieir  execution  better  were  deferred, 
TillOsmyn  die.  Mean  time  we  may  learn  more 
Of  this  conspiracy. 

King.  Then  be  it  so. 
Stay,  soldier ;  they  shall  suffer  vrith  the  Moor. 
Are  none  retum'd  of  those  that  follow'd  Heli? 

Gon.  None,  sir.    Some  papers  have  been 
since  discover'd 
In  Roderigo's  house,  who  fled  with  him, 
Which  seem  to  intimate,  as  it'  Alphonso 
Were  still  alive,  and  arming  in  \  alcocia : 
Which  wears  indeed  this  colour  of  a  truth. 
They  who  have  fled  have  that  way  bent  their 
course. 

Of  the  same  nature  divers  notes  have  been 
Dispers'd  t'  amuse  the  people  ;  whereupon 
Some  ready  of  belief,  have  raii'd  this  rumour: 
That  beinc  sav'd  upon  the  coast  of  Afric, 
He  there  dUdoc'd  himself  to  Albucacim, 
And  by  a  secret  compact  made  with  him, 
Open'd  and  urg'd  the  way  to  this  injasion; 
'While  he  him«elf,  reluming  to  Valencia 
In  private,  undertook  to  raise  this  toiuull'. 
iara.  Ha!  hear'st  thou  that?  Is  Osmyn  then 
Alphonto  ? 

O  certain  death  for  him,  as  sure  despair 
For  mc,  if  it  he  known-.-If  not,  what  hope 
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Have  I  ?  Yet  'twere  the  lowest  baseness,  now 
To  yield  him  up — No,  1  will  still  conceal  him. 
And  try  the  force  of  yet  more  obligations. 

[Aside. 

Gon.  Tis  not  impossible.    Yet  it  may  be 
That  some  impostor  has  usurp'd  his  name. 
Your  beauteous  captive,  Zara,  can  inform  * 
If  such  a  one,  so  'scaping,  wa5  reeeiv'd 
At  any  lime  in  Albucacim's  court. 
King.  Pardon,  fair  excellence,  this  long  neg- 
lect; 

\n  unforeseen,  uowclcome  hour  of  business, 
lias  tliriisl  between  lu  oud  our  while  of  love; 
But  wearing  now  apace  with  ebbing  sand. 
Will  quickly  waste  and  give  again  the  day. 
ZAtra.  You're  ton  secure :  the  danger  is  more 
imminent 

Than  your  high  courage  suffers  you  to  : 
While  Osmyn  lives,  you  are  not  safe« 

King.  His  doom 
Is  pass'd:  if  you  revoke  it  not,  he  dies.  * 
Zara.  Tis  well.    By  what  I  heard  upon 
your  entrance,  * 
I  find  I  can  unfold  what  yet  concerns 
You  more.  One  who  did  call  himself  Alphonso 
Was  cast  upon  my  coast,  as  is  reported, 
And  oft  had  private  conference  with  the  king; 
To  what  effect  I  knew  not  then:  but  he, 
Alphonso,  secretly  departed,  just 
About  the  time  our  arms  embark'd  'fur  Spatii. 
What  I  know  more  is,  that  a  triple  league 
Of  strictest  friendship  was  profest  between 
Alphonso,  Ilcli,  and  the  traitor  Osmyn. 
Kin^.  Public  report  is  ratified  in  this. 
Zara.  And  Osmyn's  death  requir'd  of  strong 
necessity'. 

King.  Give  order  straight  that  all  the  pris'- 
ners  die, 

Zara.  Forbear  a  moment,  somewhat  more  - 
I  have  ^ 
Worthy  your  private  ear,  and  this  your  mi- 
nister. 

King.  Let  all,  except  Gonsalez,  leave  the 
room.    [Exeunt  Perez,  etc 
Zara.  I  am  your  captive,  and  you've  us'd 
me  nobly ; 
And  in  return  of  that,  though  otherwise 
Your  eneim', 

I  think  it  fit  to  tell  you,  that  your  guards 
Are  tainted:  some  among  'em  have  rcsolv'd 
To  rescue  Osmyn  at  the  pUce  of  death. 
King.  Is  treason  then  so  near  us  as  our 
guards  ? 

Zara.  Most  Certain ;  though  my  knowledge 
is  not  yet 

So  ripe,  to  point  at  the  particular  men. 
i    King.  VATiat's  to  be  done? 

Zara.  That  loo  I  will  advise. 
I  have  irmaiuing  in  mv  train  some  mutes, 
A  present  once  from  the  sultana  queen, 
in  the  grand  signior's  court.  These  from  their 
infancy 

Afe  practised  in  the  trade  of  death ;  and  shall 
(As  there  the.  custom  is)  in  private  strangle 
Osmyn. 

.   Gon.  Mv'Iord,  the  queen  advises  well. 
.  King.  VVhal  ofTring,  or  what  recompense 
remains 

In  me,  that  can  be  worthy  so  great  services? 
To  cast  beneath  your  feet  the  crown  you've 

tiv,  »'i''d, 
Though  on  the  head  that  wears  it,  were  too  little. 


meatt 


time. 


ad. 


ZaroTOt  tittt  fcintller;  but, 

'tis  fit 

You  give  «trict  charge  that  none  maj^  be 

«  nittea  ^ 

To  iee  the  priaVicr,  but'tiMli  imrtca  at  1 
Shall  send. 

^.  .  Enter  i^puiC 

On  yonr  life  take  heed,  ' 
That  only  Zara's  nmles,  or  such  -who  bring 
Her  warrant,  imvc  admittance  to  the  Muor. 
Z^ra*  They,  and  no  other,  ttol  th«  priacess' 
self. 

Per.  Your  majesty  shall  be  pbey'd. 
Kin^.  Krtir/".  -     '  {JCvii  Perez.. 

Gon.  That  interdiction  SO  particular, 
.  PronoiincMvrithTehemcncc  again«tthe  princess, 
Should  h^e  more  meaning  than  appean  hare- 

fac*d.  .1 
The  king  is  hltaded  by  bisjoviv  and  hee^s 
.  It  not  X^sid^-^f>\ir  majcs^  aare  might  have 
^  ipar'd  jyar 


The  last  reslraintt  yon  liikffy'can  suspect 

The  piiucc^s  Is  confctrrritn  with  the  ^Ioor. 

Zara,  IVe  h^w-d^her  charily  did  once  extend 
So  fit^  to'Tiftllvwiflrat  his  request. . 

King.  Iluw  ?  She  visit  Osmyn!  What,  my 
^    f       t      *^  daughter? 
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"Whit  if  die  had  iiaett  6«m7ii?  tftoagh  Vwera 

strange  ; 

But  if  she  had,  what  wasY  to  her?  unless 
She  fear'd  her  stronger  charmi  might  caiiM 
the  Moor'a 

Afrcclion  to  r(!voIf. 

King.  I  thank  tln'i-,  frii^rul  ; 
TIk'h  s  rp.Tsnn  in  thy  doubt,  and  I  am  warn'd. 
But  tliink':>t  ihou  that  my   daughter  saw  this 
jVIoor? 

Gon.  If  Osmyn  be,  as  Zara  hns  rrlated, 
Alphonso's  friend,  'lis  not  impossible 
But  sbc  might  wish  on  his  account  to  see  him. 
^^King,  Say^st  thou?  By  heaven  thou  hast 

rous'd  a  thought. 
That  like  a  .sudden  earthquake  shakes  my  frame. 
Confusion!  then  ray  daughter's  an  accomplice. 
And  plots  in  private  with  this  hellish  Moor. 
GiUi.  lliat  were  too  hard  a  thought— hot 
see  she  comes-.- 
*Twere  not  amiss  to  (faestion  her  a  Kttle, 
And  try,  howe'er,  if  I'vO'  divin'd  .iright. 
If  what  1  fear  be  true,  she'll  be  concem'd 
For  Osmyn**  death,  as  iie*«  Alphonso*s  friend: 
Urge  that,  to  try     shell  aoUat  for 


Madfmi,  tako  heed^or  you  have  ruin'd|Let  your  attendant  be  dismissed;  I  h.i 
aO^         >  [Aside  to  Zara, 
Zara»  And  aAer  did  solicit  you  on  his  - 

Behalf— 

King^  Never.  You  have  been  misinfornrd. 
SSarm  IndeadI  Than  Hwaa  a  whisper  spread 

by  some, 

Who  wiib'd  it  so;  a  common  art  in  courl.j. 
I  wiU  retire,  and  inManlly  prepare 
Instr^y^lion  nr  my  ministers  of  death. 

*    *      \JExeunt  Zara  and  Seliin. 

,  Gck,  41u|e^  somewhat  yet,  of  mf^mj  in 
this:  J  ^  ■ 
Her  words  and  actions  ate  obscure  and  double, 
Sometimes  conflpT  and  sometimes  disagree  .- 
I  like  it  nhi,  1, 

King.  Wkaf  doirt  thou  think,  Gonssle/  ; 
Are  we  not  istcrh  indebted  to  this  fair  oik 

YrOfi.  I  am  a  little  slow  of  credit,  sir. 
In  the  sincmtr  of  woihen%  actions. 
IVIethlhks  this  lady's  hatred  to  ibe  Moor 
Disquiets  her  too  muc^;  which  makes  it  seem 
As  if  sh«U  rather  that  sfaa  did  not  hate  him 
I  wish  her  mutes  are  nK  .inl  lo  hf  r-mploy'd 
As  she  pretends — I  doubt  it  now — Your  guards 
Corrupted  !  how?  by  whom?  who  told  lier  so? 

Tth*  evening  Osmvn  v       lo  die^Jjpynidnigbt 
She  begg'd  the  royai  sigiietJ^  rcK' 
rth*  momingwhe  mntt  dw'ag^iu  ;  e 


EnUtt  Almuiia  and  Lboroba. 
King,  Your  coming  has  preTonled  me,  AI- 

niena  ; 

I  ha^  determinM  to  have  sent  for  you. 


leaK  hira ; 

„  „  L-reinoon 

Her  mufti  alone  mnsf  strangle  Mni,  or  he'll 
Escape.    This  put  together  suits  not  welL 

JCmy.  Tet  that  there's  truth  in  «rbnt  she  balffThey 
'  discover'd, 
Is  manifest  from  every  circumslanre.< 
'This  tumult,  and  the  lords  who  fled  with  Belt, 
Are  confirmation — that  Alpbonso  lively'  \ 
Agrees  expressly  too  with  her  r»rporl.       '  ' 
Gon*  I  grant  it,  air;  and  donht  Ml,  but  in 

rage       '    >  V  '  ' 
Of  jealousy,  she  has  discovered  what 


[Leonora  retires. 
To  talk  with  you.  (^ome  near:  whrdostthon 

shake? 

What  mean  those  swoin  and  red-fleck'd  eyes, 
that  look 

As  thflv  had  wept  in  blood,  and  worn  the  night 
In  Waking  anguish  ?  Why  tJiis,  on  the  day 
Which  was  designM  to  celebrate  thy  nuptiuls; 
But  that  the  beams  of  light  are  to  be  stain'd 
With  reeking  gore  from  traitors  on  the  rack? 
WhriiTore  1  have  deferr'd  the  marriage-cjlaiy 
Nor  !.haU  the  {|uiUv  horrors  of  this  dajr  ■ 
Pionhane  that  jubilee. 

Alrn.  All  days  to  me  ' 
Henceforth  are  eauah'tbis  the  day  of  death. 
To-morrow,  and  the  next;  and  each  that  follows. 
Will  undi>iinguish'd  roll,  and  but  prolong 
One  hated  line  of  more  extended  wo«w 
Kutg.  Whence  is  thy  grief?  OtTO  me  to 

know  the  rnuse, 

And  look  thou  answer  roe  with  truth;  for  know 
I  am  not  unacquainted  with  thy  falsdwod. 

Why  art  thou  mule?  base  and  degenerate  maid! 
Gon.  Dear  madam,  speak,  or  you'll  inocnse 

the  king.  > 
Aim.  What  isH  to  speak?   or  whcrcfifra 
should  1  speak? 
What  mean  these  tears,  hut  grief  unutterable? 
iCing.  They  are  the  dumb  rgpffieioni 
thy  mind :  ■ 
mean  thy  gniii;  and  say  thou  wertcdfr- 
fed'i  ate 

With  damn'<i  conspirators  to  lake  my  life.. 


O  impious  parricide!  now  ean'sl  thou  Spaill? 

Aim.  Oearth, behold  I  knee!  upon  thy  bosom. 
And  bend  my  flowing  eyes,  to  stream  upon 
Thy  face,  imploring  thia  tlmt  thou  vriJt  "pMf 
Qpen  thy  bowels  of  compassion,  take 
into  thy  womb  the  last  and  most  forlorn 


She  now  repents.  It  may  be  I'm  deceived:-  Of  all  thy  race.  il<^ar  me,  thou  common  plrantf 
Bnl  why  that  nacdicss  caution  of  the  princess  ?J— 'I  have  no  'parent  also-  htt  Ihon  •  rootbarf 


And  step  between  me  and  the  curse  of  bim, 
Who  was — wbo  was — but  is  no  more  a  father, 
But  brands  my  ionoceuce  with  horrid  crimes, 
Andforthe  teuder  names  of  child  and  daughter, 
Now  calls  me  murderer  and  parricide. 

King.  Rise,  I  command  thee — and,  if  thou 
wouldst 

Acquit  thyself  of  those  detested  names, 
Swear  thou  hast  never  seen  that  foreign  dog. 
Now  doom'd  to  die,  that  most  accursed  Osmyn. 

j4lni.  Never,  but  as  with  innocence  1  might. 
And  free  of  all  bad  purposes :  so  heaven** 
My  witness. 

King.  Vile  equivocating  wretch ! 
W  ith  innocence!  (3  palieoce!  hear — she  owns 
it! 

Confesses  it !  By  heav'n,  FII  have  bim  racked, 
Torn,  maugl'd,  flayed,  impaPd — all  pains  and 

4  tortures 
That  wit  of  man  and  dire  revenge  can  think, 
Shall  he,  accumulated,  undor-bear. 

Aim.  O,  1  am  lost  —  there  fate  begins  to 
wound. 

King.  Hear  me;  ihen,  if  thou  canst,  reply: 

know,  traitress, 
Fm  not  to  learn  that  curs'd  Alphonso  lives: 
Nor  am  1  ignorant  what  Osmyn  is  — 
.  'Aim.  Then  all  is  ended,  and  we  both  must 

die. 

Since  ihouVt  reveaPd,  alone  thou  shalt  not  die : 
And  yet  alone  would  I  have  died,  heav*n  knows, 
Repeated  deaths,  rather  than  have  revealM  thee. 
King.  Hell!  bell!  do  I  bear  this,  and  yet 
endure! 

What,  dar'st  thou  to  my  face  avow  thy  guilt  ? 
Ilcncc,  ere  1  curse — fly  my  just  rage  with  speed; 
I^cst  I  forget  us  both  and  spurn  ihee  from  me. 

Aim.  And  yet  a  father!  thmk  I  am  your  child. 
Turn  not  your  eyes  away — look  on  me  kneeling; 
Now  curse  me  if  you  can,  now  .tpum  me  oil". 
Did  ever  father  curse  his  kneeling  child  i* 
Never  (  for  always  blessings  crown  that  posture. 
O  bear  me  then,  thus  crawling  on  the  earth — 

King.  Be  thou  advjs'd,  and  let  me  go,  while 

The  light  impression  thou  hast  made  remains. 
Aim.  No,  never  will  I  rise,  nor  loose  this 
hold, 

Till  you  are  movM,  and  grant  that  he  may  live. 
King.  Ha!  who  may  live?  take  heed,  no 
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who  may  live  ?  take 
more  of  that ; 
For  on'  my  soul  he  dies,  though  thou  and  I, 
And  all  sKould  follow  to  partake  his  doom. 
Away,  off,  let  mc  go — Call  her  attendants. 

Re-enler  LeokORA  and  Vf^omen. 

Aim,  Drag  me,  harrow  the  carlh  with  my 
bare  bosom, 
ni  not  let  go  till  you  have  sjiar'd  my  husband. 
King.  Ha!  husband!  Which?  ♦ho^ 
Alrn.  He,  he  is  my  husband. 
King.  \S'ho  ? 

Aim.  O —  \Faints. 
Let  me  go,  let  me  fall,  sink  deep — ril  dig, 
ril  dig  a  grave,  and  tear  up  death;  I  will; 
Yes,  I  will  strip  off  life,  rmd  we  will  change: 
I  will  be  death;  then,  though  you  kill  my 
husband, 

Be  shall  be  mine  still,  and  for  ever  mxut. 
King.  W'hat  husband?    whom  dost  thou 
mean  ? 

»Gon.  She  raves!   •  • 


Aim.  O  that  I  did i  Osmyn,  he  is  my  husband. 
King.  Osmyn! 

Alrn.  Not  Osmyn,  but  Alphonso  is  my  dear 
And  wedded  husband' — Heav  n,  and  air,  and  seas. 
Ye  winds  and  waves,  I  call  ye  all  to  witness! 

King.  Wilder  llian  winds  or  waves  thyseU 
dost  rave. 

Should  I  hear  more,  I  too  should  calch  thy 
madness. 

Watch  her   returning  sense,  and  bring  me 
word: 

And  look  that  she  attempt  not  on  her  life. 

[Aa-*^  King. 

Aim.  O  stay,  yet  slay;  hear  me,  i  am  not 
*  mad. 
I  would  to  heaven  1  were — he's  gone. 
Goft,  Have  comfort. 

Aim.  Cucsed  be  that  rogue  that  bids  me  be 
of  comfort! 

Cursed  ray  own  tongue,  that  could  not  move 
bis  pity ! 

Cursed  these  weak  hands,  that  could  not  hold 
him  here! 

For  he  is  gone  to  doom  Alphonso's  death. 
Gon.  Your  loo  excessive   grief  work*  on 
your  fancy, 

And  deludes  your  sense.  Alphonso,  if  living. 
Is  far  from  hence,  beyond  your  father  s  power. 

Aim.  Hence,  thou  detested  ill-tim'd  flatterer! 
Source  of  my .  woes !  thou  and  thy  race  be 
curs'd  ! 

But  doubly  thou,  wbo  couldst  alone  have  po~ 

licy 

And  fraud,  to  fmd  the  fatal  secret  out. 
And  know  that  Osmyn  was  Alphonso ! 
Gon.  Hal 

Aim.  W  by  dost  thou  start?  what  dost  thou 


sec  or  near i 


Is  it  the  doleful  bell,  tolling  for  death  ? 
Or  dying  groans  from  my  Alphonso's  breast? 
See,  sec;  look  yonder,  where  a  criiiled,  pale. 
And  ghastly  head  glares  by,  all  smcar'a  with 
blc 


broo«l, 


Gasping  as  it  would  speak;  and  after  see! 
Behold  a  damp  dead  hand  hasdroppM  a  dagger: 
I'll  catch  it — Hark  !   a  voice  cries  murder T  ah  ! 
iMy  father's  voice!  hollow  it  sounds,  and  calls 
i\le  from  the  tomb—I'll  follow  ^^for  there 
I  shall  again  behold  my  dear  A^monso. 

\K.reunt  Ahner  ta  and  Leonora. 
Gon.  She's  greatly  griev'd:  nor  am  I  less 
surpris'd. 

Osmyn  Alphonso!  no;  she  over-rates 
My  policy:  I  ne'er  suspected  it: 
iNor  now  had  known  it  but  from  her  mistake. 
Her  husband  too !  Ha!  where  is  Garcia  then? 
.Vnd  where  the  crown  that  should  descend  on 

him,  ^  ■ 

To  grace  the  line  of  my  posterity?  ' 
Hold,  let  mc  think— if  1  should  tell  the  king — 
Things  come  to  tlii.s  extremity ;  his  daughter 
Wedded  already — what  if  he  should  yield  ? 
Knowing  no  remedy  for  what  is  past; 
And  urg'd  by  nature  pleading  for  his  child. 
With  which  he  seems  to  be  already  shaken. 
/Vnd  thutit^h  I  know  he  hales  beyond  the  grave 
Anselmo's  race;  yet  if — (hat  if  concludes  me, 
T(j  doubt,  when  I  may  be  assur'd,  is  folly. 
Rut  how  jgrevcnt  the  captive  queen,  who  means 
To  set  him  free  ?  Ay,  now  'ti.s  plain :  O,  well 
Invented  tale !  He  was  Alphonso's  friend. 
>A«This  subtle  woman  will  amuse  Ut«  king, 
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[Act  V. 


If  I  delay — ^'twill  do— or  belter  so. 
One  to  my  wish.    Alonxo,  thou  art  welcome. 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Alon.  The  king  expects  your  lordship. 

Gon.  Tis  no  matter ; 
Vm  not  I'lh'  way  at  present,  good  Alonzo. 

Alon.  I  Ft  please  your  Jorusbip,  111  return 
and  say 
I  haTe  not  seen  you. 

Gon.  Do,  my  oest  Alonzo. 
Yet  stay;  I  would — but  go;  anon  will  senre — 
Yet  I  have  that  requires  thy  speedy  help. 
I  think  thou  wouldst  not  stop  to  do  me  service. 

Alon.  I  am  your  creature.  ^ 

Gon.  Say  thou  art  my  friend. 
Ftc  seen  thy  sword  do  noble  execution. 

Alon.  Am  that  it  can  your  lordship  shall 
command. 

Gon.  Thanks ;  and  I  take  thee  at  thy  word. 
Thou'st  seen. 
Among  the  folPwers  of  the  captive  queen, 
Dumb  men,  who  make  their  meaning  known 
by  signs. 
Alon.  I  have,  my  lord. 
Gon.  Couldst  thou  procure,  with  speed 
And  privacy,  the  wearing  garb  of  one 
Of  those,  though  purchased  by  his  death,  Pd 
give 

Tbee  such  re  ward  as  should  exceed  thy  wish. 
Alon.  Conclude  it  done.    Where  shall  I 

wait  your  lordship? 
Gon.  At  my  apartment.    Lse  thy  utmost 

diligence : 

And  say  IVe  not  been  seen — haste,  ^ood  Alonzo. 

[EmiI  Alonzo, 
So,  this  ran  hardly  fail.    Alphonso  slaia, 
The  greatest  obstacle  is  then  remov'd. 
Almeria  widowed,  yet  again  may  wed  ; 
And  I  yet  fu  the  cro%vn  on  Garcia*s  head. 

[Exit 

^    ACT  V. 

Scene  I. — A  Room  of  Slate. 

Enter  King,  Perez,  and  Alonzo. 

King.  Not  to  be  found?  In  an  ill  hour  he*s 
absent. 

None,  s.iy^^?  none?  what,  not  the  fay'ritc 

euniicli  ^ 

Nor  she  her&elf,  nor  any  of  her  mules, 
Have  yet  required  admittance  ?       .  . 
Per.  None,  my  lord. 

King.  Is Osmyn  so  disposed  as  I  commanded? 
Per.  Fast  bound  in  double  chains,  and  at 
full  length 

He  lies  supine  on  earth:  with  as  much  ease 
She  mi{»ht  remove  the  centre  of  this  earth, 
As  loose  the  rivets  uf  bis  bonds. 
King.  Tis  well. 

\^A  Mute  appears,  and  seeing 
the  King  retires. 
Ila!  stop  and  seize  that  mute;  Alonzo,  follow 
him. 

Entering  be  met  mv  eyes,  and  started  back 


With  rash  and  greedy  baste  at  once  to  cram 
The  morsel  down  his  throat.  I  caught  bis  arm. 
And  hardly  wrench *d  his  hand  to  wring  it 
from  him; 

Which  done,  he  drew  a  poniard  from  his  side, 
And  on  the  instant  plung'd  it  in  his  breast. 
King.  Remove  the  body  thence,  ere  Zara 
see  it. 

Alon.  ril  be  so  bold  to  borrow  his  attire; 
*Twill  quit  me  from  my  promise  to  Gonsalez. 

^Aside.  Exit. 
King.  How's  this?  my  mortal  foe  beneath 
•  my  roof! 

[Having  read  the  Letter. 
O,  give  me  patience,  all  ye  pow'rs!  no,  rather 
Give  me  new  rage,  impracaDlc  revenge, 
And  trebled  furv  —  Ha!  who's  there? 
Per.  My  lord! 

King.  Hence,  slave!  how  dar'st  thou  bide, 
to  watch  and  pry 
Into  how  poor. a  thing  a  king  descends; 
How  like  tj^yself,  when  passion  treads  him  down  ? 
Ha !  stir  not,  on  iluT  life  I  for  thou  wert  fix*d 
And  planted  here  lo  see  roe  gorge  this  bait. 
And  lash  against  4he  hook — By  heaven,  youVe 
all 

Rank  traitors ;  thou  art  with  the  rest  combin*d : 
Thou  knew'st   that   Osmyn   was  Alphonso, 
kncw'st 

My  daughter  privately  with  him  conferred, 
And  wert  the  spy  and  pander  to  their  meeting. 
Per.  By  all  that's  holy,  I'm  amaz'd— 
King.  Thou  ly'st. 
Thou  art  accomplice  too  with  Zara :  here, 
Where  she  sets  down — Still  will  I  set  ttiee 
free —  \Reads, 
That  somewhere  is  repeated — /  have  potvr 
Cfer  them  that  are  thy  guards — Mark  that, 
thou  traitor. 
Per.  It  was  your  majesty's  command  I  should 
Obe^-  her  order. 

King.  [Reads']^ — And  still  ivill  I  set 
Thee  /ree,  Alphonso — Hell!  curs'd,  curs'd 
Alphonso! 

False  and  perfidious  Zara!  Strumpet  daughter! 
Away,  be  gone,  thou  feeble  boy,  fond  love, 
All  nature,  softness,  pity,  and  compassion ; 
This  hour  I  throw  ye  off,  and  entrrlain 
Fell  hale  within  iny  briMst,  rt-venfjc,  and  gall. 
By  heav'n,   I'll  meet   and   counterwork  this 
treachery. 

Hark  thee,  villain,  traitor — answer  me,  slave! 
Per.  My  service  has  not  merited  those  titles. 
King.  Dar'st  thou  reply?  Take  that  — Thy 
service!  thine!  [Strikes  him. 
Wliat's  thy  whole  life,  thy  soul,  thy  all,  to  my 
One  moment's  ease?  Hear  my  command;  and 
look 

That  thou  obey,  or  horror  on  thy  head:  r  ', 
Drench  m<*  thy  dagger  in  Alphonsn's  heart 
Why  dost  thou  start ?"Resolve,  or  — 
Per.  Sir,  I  will. 

King.  Tis  well — that  when  she  comes  lo 
set  him  free. 

Frighted,  and  fumbling  one  hand  in  his  bosom,  His  teeth  may  grin  and  mock  at  her  remorse. 
Ai  to  conceal  th'  importnnce  of  hU  errand.  [Perez  going. 

[Alonzo  follows  him,  and  re  Stay  thee — Fve  further  thought — I'll  add  to 

turns  with  a  Paper.  this, 
Alon.  A  bloody  proof  of  obstinate  Cdelity !  And  give  her  eyes  vet  greater  disappointment: 
King.  What  rfost  thou  mean?  j  When  thou  hast  ended  him,  bring  me  his  robe; 

Alon.  Soon  as  I  seiz'd  the  man,  Li^''*^  where  she'll  expect  to  see  him 

He snatch'd  from  out  his  bosoni  this—and  stroverBe  darkcn'd,  so  as  lo  amiuc  the  sight.  ^  > 
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ril  be  conducted  thither — mark  me  well — 
There  with  his  turban,  and  his  robe  arrayM, 
And  laid  along,  as  he  now  lies,  supinr, 
I  shall  convict  her,  to  her  face,  of  falsehood. 
When  for  Alphonso*s  she  shall  take  my  hand, 
And  breathe  her  sighs  upon  my  lips  for  his; 
Sudden  I'll  start,  and  dasn  her  with  hrr  ^uilt 
But  see,  she  comes!  Til  shun  th^  encotflner; 
thou 

Follow  me,  and  give  heed  to  my  direction. 

[^Ejceunt. 

Enter  Zara  and  Selim. 

Zara.  Ha!  'twas  the  king! 
The  king  that  passed  hence!  frowning  he  went: 
l}ost  thmk  he  saw  me? 

Sel.  Yes;  but  then,  as  if  he  thought 
His  eyes  had  err*d,  he  hastily  recall  d 
Th'  imperfect  look,  and  sternly  turn'd  away. 

Zara.  iihun  me   when  seen!  I  fear  thou 
bast  undone  me. 

Set.  Avert  it,  hcav'n!  that  you  should  ever 
suffer 

For  my  defect ;  or  that  the  means  whicli  I 
Devis'a  to  serve,  should  ruin  your  design  I 
Prescience  is  heav'n's  alone,  not  giv'n  to  man. 
If  I  havp  faifd  in  what,  as  being  man 
1  needs  must  fail,  impute  not  as  a  crime 
My  nature\s  want,  but  punish  nature  in  me; 
I  plead  not  for  a  pardon  and  to  live, 
But  to  be  punish  u  and  forgiv'n.  Here,  strike; 
I  bare  my  breast  to  nieet  your  just  revenge. 

Zara.  I  have  not  leisure  now  to  t.^ke  so  poor 
A  forfeit  as  thy  life ;  somewhat  of  high 
And  more  important  fate  requires  my  thought! 
Begard  me  well,  and  dare  not  to  reply 
To  what  I  give  in  charge;  for" I'm  resolv'd 
Give  order  that  the  two  remaining  mutes 
Attend  me  instantly,  with  each  a  bowl 
Of  such  ingi-edients  mix'd,  as  will  with  speed 
Benumb  the  living  faculties,  and  give 
Most  easy  and  inevitable  death 


Yes,  Osmyn,  yes;  be  Osmyn  or  Alpbonso, 
I'll  give  tfice  freedom,  if  thou  dar'sl  be  fn 
Such  liberty,  as  I  embrace  myself. 


Thou  sbalt  partake.     Since  fates  no  aiore  af- 
ford, 

I  can  but  die  with  thee  to  keep  my  WGrd. 

Scene  If. — Opens  and  shows  the  Prisnn. 

Enter  Gon3ale7.,  disguised  like  a  Muie,  tviih 
a  Dagger. 

Gon.  Nor  sentinel,  nor  guard!   the  dc»ort 
unbarr'd. 

And  all  as  still  as  at  the  noon  of  night! 

Sure  death  already  has  been  busy  here.  it»   i  -        -  i 

There  lies  my  way;  that  door  loo  is  unlocked.  5?!'*^^  ""an  or  to  see,  or  to  relate 

[Looks  i/i. — O,  dire  mistake!  O,  fatal  bl 
Ha!  sure  he  sleeps— all's  dark  within,  save  what  Thi;  king—  ,  , 

A  lamp,  that  feebly  lifu  a  sickly  flame,  G*""-  T^,**  •""R",  ,  ^, 

By  fiU  reveals— his  face  seems  turn'd  to  favour  ^  P*^:"''  welt'nnc,  drown  d  in  blood! 

h'  attempt;  Til  steal  and  do  it  unperceiv'd.    'S"'         ^Itir'd  like  Osmyn,  where  be  lies. 

[The/  look  in. 
O  whence,  or  how, or  wherefore  was  this  done? 


The  king?  Confusion!  all  is  on  the  rout!- 
AlPs  lost!  all  niin'd  by  surprise  and  treachery! 
Where,  where  is  her    Why  dost  thou  mis- 
lead me  ? 

Alon.  My  lord,  he  enter'd  but  a  moment 
since, 

And  could  not  pass  me  unperceiv'.d  —  What, 
boa ! 

My  lord,  my  lord,  what,  boa!  my  lord  Gon- 
salez  ! 

Re-enter  Gonsalez,  blood). 

Gon.    Perdition  choke   your  clamours!  — 
whence  this  rudeness? 

Garcia ! 

Gar.  Perdition,  slavery,  and  death 
Are  ent'ring  now  our  doors !  Where  is  the 
king  ? 

What  means  this  blood  ?  and  why  this  face 
of  horror? 

Gon.  No  matter:  give  me  first  to  know  the 
cause 

Of  these  your  rash  and  ill-tini'd  exclamations. 

Gar.  The  eastern  gate  is  to  the  foe  betray'd, 
Who,  but  for  heaps  of  slain  tliat  choke  tiie 
passage. 

Hid  enter'd  long  ere  now,  and  borne  down  all 
Before  *em,  to  the  palace  walls.    I  iiless 
The  king  in  person  animate  our  men, 
Granada s  lost;  and  to  confirm  this  fear. 
The  traitor  Perez,  and  the  captive  Moor, 
.\re  throiioh  a  postern  fled,  and  join  the  foe  ! 
Gon.  VVould  all  were  false  as  that !  for 
whom  you  call 
The  Moor  is  dead.  That  Osmvn  was  Alphonso ; 
In  whose  heart's  blood  this  poniard^et  is  warm. 

Gar.    Impossible!  for  Osmvn  was,  while 

n  •  ' 
flyinff, 

Pronoiinc'd  aloud  by  Perez  for  Alphonso. 
Gon.  Enter   that  chamber,   and  ^convince 
your  eyes. 

How  much  report  has  wrong'd  your  easy  faith. 

[Garcia  goes  in. 
Alon.  My  lord,  for  certain  truth  Perez  is 
fled; 

And  lias  declar'd  the  cause  of  his  revolt 
Was  to  revenge  a  blow  the  king  had  giv'n 
him. 

'  Re-enter  Garcia. 

Gar.  Ruin  and  horror!  O,  heart-wounding 
sight ! 

Gon.  What  says  my  son?  what  ruin?  ha! 

what  horror? 
Gur.  Blasted  my  eyes,  and  speechless  be 
my  tongue. 


low; 


Th'  attempt;  Fll  steal  and  do  it  unperceiv'd. 
What  noise?  somebody  coming?  'st,  Alonzo! 
Nobody.    Sure  he'll  wait  without — I  would 
"Twere  done  —  I'll  crawl  and  sling  him  to  the 
heart ; 

Then  cast  my  skin,  and  leave  it  there  to  an- 
swer it  [Goes  in. 

Enter  Garcia  and  Alonzo. 
Gar.  W^here?  where,  Alonzo,  wbcrc's  my 
father?  where 


Hut  what  imports  the  manner  of  the  cause? 
N  othing  remains  lo  do,  or  to  require, 
Bl  it  that  we  all  should  tarn  our  swords  against 
Q\  irsclves,  and  expiate,  with  our  own,  bis  blood. 
l7o/i.  O  wretch !  O,  curs'd  and  rash  deluded 
fool! 

On  me,  on  me,  turn  your  avenging  swords! 
I,  who  have  spilt  py  royal  master's  blood, 
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Should  make  atonement  hj  a  deadi  ai  liaffricl, 

And  fall  beneath  the  band  of  my  own  son. 
Gar.  Ha!  whal?  alone  this  murder  vriih  a 
greater ! 

The  horror  of  that  thought  has  damp'dmy  rage. 

Gon.  O,  my  son!  from  the  blind  dotage 
Of  a  father  s  fondness  these  ills  .irosr  : 
For  thee  Tve  been  ambitioui.  bate,  and  bloody; 
For  tbee  Tve  plung'd  into  tnii  sea  of  ttn; 
Stemming  the  tide  with  only  one  weak  hand, 
Wbile  Vollier  bore  the  crown  (to  wn  athe  thy 

WluMe  wci§lit  hat  sunk  mc  cr«  1  readiM  the 
shore. 

Gar,  Fatal  ambition!  Haili!  Ae  fo«  b  ea- 

ter'd ! 

The  ahrillness  of  that  shout  speaks  'em  at  liaiid. 

IShout. 

AUm*  My  lord,  We  thought  bow  to  con- 
ceal the  body: 
Require  me  not  to  tell  the  means,  till  done, 
Lett  ym  focfaid  wbat  thea  too  mar  approve. 

iGoet  ui,  Skoui. 
Gon,  They  shout  apin!  WhateW  he  means 
to  a«>, 

*Twere  fit  the  soldiers  were  amni^d  with  hopes ; 
And  in  the  mean  time  fed  with  expectation 
To  see  the  king  in  person  at  their  head. 
Gar.  Were  tt  a  truths  I  fear  *tis  now  too 

laic  : 

But  rU  omit  no  care  nor  haste;  and  try 
Or  to  reptl  their  feree,  or  h««v«y  die.  [Exit. 

Re-c flier  AlONZO. 

Gon,  What  hast  thou  done,  AlontO? 

Jtlon.  Suai  a  deed 
•As  but  an  hour  ago  I'd  not  have  done, 
Though  for  the  crown  of  universal  empire. 
But  what  are  kin^,  rcduc'd  to  common  clav? 
Or  who  lean  wound  the  dead? — iVe  from  the 
body 

Scver'd  the  head,  and  in  an  obscure  mrner 
Dispos'd  it,  muffled  in  the  mute's  attire, 
Leaving  to  view  of  them  who  enter  oett, 
Alone  the  undistinguishahle  trunk; 
Whhch  may  be  still  mistaken  by  the  guards 
For  Osmyn,  if  in  seeking  for  the  king 
They  chance  to  find  it. 

Gon,  *Twas  an  act  of  horror, 
And  of  a  piece  with  this  day's  dire  misdeeds. 
But  'lis  no  time  to  ponder  or  repent. 
Haste  thee,  Alonzo,   haste   thee   hence  with 
speed, 

To  aid  my  son.    Fll  follow  with  the  last 
Reserve,  to  reinforce  bis  arms:  at  least, 
I'ihdl  nnkn  good  and  diehtr  his  retreat 

BUer  Zara,  /oUntx>rd  by  Selim,  and  t$^o 
Mutes  bearing  the  Jimvjjs. 

Zara.  Silence  and  solitude  are  ovcry  where! 
Through  all  the  gloomy  ways  and  iron  doors 
That  hither  lead,  nor  bumaa  fiiee  nor  ^ioe 

Is  seen  or  heard.  »  .  ,         »     j    h  •   j  t 

Lei  *em  act  down  die  bowls,  and  w^m  AlV  O,  now  he's  ^Qne,  and  all  is  dark 

phonso 

That  I  am  here — so.  [Mutes  go  <n]  You  re- 
turn and  find 
The  king;  tell  him  what  he  rcquir'd  I've  done, 
And  wait  his  coming  to  approve  the  deed. 

[SxU  SoUm. 


JUh-mler  Mutes. 
Whal  hare  jou  seen?  Ilal  wherefore 

you  thus 

[Mutes  return,  and  UMAoffHghledt 
With  haggard  eyes?  Why  arn  your  arms 

across  ? 

Ynt^heavy  and  dcqionding  beads  hung  dovrn? 
Wl^  ia't  you  more  than  speak  in  these  sad 
signs?. 

Give  me  moM  ample  knowledgo  of  tbia  monniF. 
ing. 

[The/ go  to  Hte Scene,  which open^ 

ins;  ,  she  peri  eii>es  tfie  Itodjr. 
Ha!  prostrate!  bloody!  headless!  O— I'm  lostf 

0  Osmyn!  O  Alpbonso!  Cruel  h\p\ 

Ci  iiel,  criic!,  O  more  than  killing  <)l)j''ri! 

1  came  prcpar'd  to  die,  and  see  thee  die — 
Nay,  came  prepar'd  myself  to  give  thee  death— 
Bui  (  jtujot  l)ear  to  rnd  thee  thus,  mv  Osmyn — 
O,  this  accurs'd,  this  base,  this  treacb'rous  king.. 

Re-enter  Selim. 
Selt  I've  iought  in  vain ;  for  no  wher«  can 

the  king 

Be  found  — 
Zara,  Get  thee  to  hell,  and  seek  him  there! 

[SuAi  bim. 

His  hellish  rage  had  wanted  means  to  act, 
But  for  thy  fatal  and  pernicious  counsel. 
Sel.  You  thought  it  better  Aen— but  l*m 

rewarded. 

The  mute  you  senl^^by  some  mischance  was 
seen,  , 

And  forcM  l(>  yield  your  letter  with  his  life: 
I  found  the  dead  and  bloody  bod|  striop'd — 
My  tongue  faMllers,  and  my  voice  laik  — I 

sink  — 

Drink  not  the  poison — for  Alpbonso  is  — 

[^Dies, 

Zara,  AaUiou  art  now— and  I  shall  quickly 

he. 

Tis  not  that  he  is  dead !  for  'twas  decreed 
We  both  should  die.    Nor  isH  that  I  survive; 
I  have  a  certain  remedy  for  that. 
I5ul  oh!  he  died  unknowing  in  my  heart. 
He  knew  I  I'ov'd,  but  knew  not  to  what  height; 
Nor  tbat  I  meant  to  fall  before  his  eyes, 
A  martyr  and  a  victim  to  my  vows; 
Insensible  of  this  last  proof  he's  gone: 
Then  wherefore  do  I  pause?  give  me  the  bowL 
Mnfr  hnrels  and  gioeo  ono 
of  the  Howls. 
HoT«r  a  moment  yet,  thou  gentle  spirit. 
Soul  of  my  love,  and  I  will  wail  thy  flight. 
This  to  our  mutual  bliss,  when  joio'd  above. 

XDrinku 

O,  friendly  drnupht!  already  in  my  heart 
Cold,  cold  1  my  veins  are  icicles  and  frost. 
I'JI  creep  into  hi*  bosom,  lay  me  there ; 
Cover  us  close — nr  I  shall  chill  his  breast. 
And  fright  him  from  my  arms — See !  see  !  he 

tildes 

Still  further  from  me;  look,  be  hides  his  iace! 
I  cannot  feel  it — quite  beyond  m^-readi. 

\Pie;  Mutes  kneel  and  mourn 
over  her. 


Enter  Aimbria  and  ].,eonora.  ~ 
Aim.  O,  let  me  seek  him  in  this  horrid  cell^i«» 
For  in  the  tomb,  or  priaooy  I  alone 
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Tfi£  MOUAMNG  BRU)£. 


Must  hopp  to  find  liim, 

l^eon.  fleav'ns  1  wLat  Jismal  scene 
or  deatii  is  lbis'7 

Ainu  Show  mr,  for  I  am  comc  in  tearcli 

of  death, 

BttI  want  a  gtiide,^  for  lean  bave  diraiii*dl  my 

sight. 

Leon,  Alas,  ^tiine  further,  and  hehuld 
Zara  all  pale  anti  dead !  two  frightful  moo, 
Who  seem  the  murderers,  koeel  wcepinf  hy; 
Feeliniif  remorse  too  late  for  what  they  re  dotie. 

But  (),  forbear — lift       your  r\es  no  «uc>r«', 
But  haste  away,  fly  fruiii  this  fatal  place, 
Where  miseries  are  multiply*!!;' return, 

llc-lurii,  and  fook  not  on,  tor  tin n  's  a  dagger 
Heady  to  st.ib  tlie  .^igbl,  and  niakr  your  eyes 
Rain  hlood  — 

Aim,  O,  I  foreknovA-,  forrspf  tli;il  oltjrct. 
is  it  at  lait  tlii'ii  so:'  Is  In-  then  dead? 


— I  do  not  werpl  the  spnn«s  of  tears  afe  dl^'d, 
And  of  a  sadden  I  am  calm,  as  if 
All  things  were  well;  and  yet  my  hushand^s 
murdcr'd  ! 

Yesy  yes,  1  kaow  to  mourn!  rii  sluice  this 
heart, 

The  sourrc  of  woe,  aud  Ii  t  iIjc  torrent  loose. 
— lliose  men  hate  left  to  weep !  they  look  on 
me! 

I  hope  they  murder  all  on  whom  they  look. 
Behold  roe  well;  your  hloodv  hands  haveerr*d, 
And  wrongfully  nave  sl.iin  those  innocents: 
I  am  the  sacrifice  design'd  lo  bleed; 
And  comc  prepar'd  to  yield  my  throat! — They 
bow 

Their  hcadS|  in  sign  of  grief  .-md  innocenre! 

point  at  t lie  Jiotvl  on  the 
Ground, 

And  point!  what  mean  they?  Ha!  a  cup!  O, 
well 

1  understand  wliat  nicdVinc  has  In-cn  here. 
O  noble  thirst!  yet  greedy^  to  drink  all—* 
Ob  for  another  draught  ot  death! — 

f'/'firy  point  at  if  It'  other  Cup. 
Thanks  to  (he  lil)'ra^  hand  that  liifd  thee  thus  ; 
m  drink  my  glad  adknowledgment— 

Leon.  O  hold, 
For  mercy's  sake;  upon  my  knee  I  beg  — 
Aim,  With  thee  the  kneeling  world  shoold 
bog  in  vain. 
Sli  sI  ihou  not  there  ?   Behold  wiio  nroslrate 
lies, 

And  pleads  against  thee;  who  shall  then  pre- 
vail? 

Yet  I  will  take  a  cold  and  parting  leave 
From  his  pale  lips;  Til  kiss  him  ere  1  drink, 
LctI  Ihe  ndk  juice  Aould  hiialer  <m  my 

\ 


And  slain  the  colour  of  my  last  adieu. 
Horror !  a  headless  trunk !  nor  lips  nor  face, 
[ConUng  near  (he  JSodjTf  starts 
and  lets  fall  the  Cup. 
But  spouting  veins  aud  maaglcd  flesh!  Oh! 
oh! 

Enter  AtPHOKso,  l^i,  Pervz,  Guards,  and 

Attendants ;  with  Garcia,  Prisoner. 

Alp/t,  Away,  stand  ofT!  where  is  she  1  let 
.    .  me  fiy, 

Save  her  from  death,  and  snatch  her  to  mf 
heart. 

Abn,  Oh! 

Alph,  Forbear;  my  arms  alone  shall  hold 

her  up. 

Warm  her  to  life,  ana  wake 

Give  a  !irw  birth  lo  thy  Ion;;  shaded  eyes, 


her  into  gbd- 


the  day  refl«'tlt'd  light 
Aim.  Where  am  I?  Ileav'"' 


Then  double  on 

v'n !  what  does  this 
I         dream  intend? 
AlfA,  O  mayst  thou  nerer  dream  of  leia 
delight. 

Nor  erer  wake  to  less  sululantial  joys! 
Abn,  GWn  vac  again  from  death!  O,  all 
ye  pow'rs. 
Confirm  this  miracle  1  Can  f  ttelieve 

My  sight? 

I  his  is  my  lord,  my  life,  roy  only  husband: 
I  have  htm  nam-,  and  we  no  more  will  part. 
My  r.tlbi  r  loo  shall  have  compassion  — 

Alph.  O,  my  heait\  comfort!  'tis  not  giv*o 
to  this 

Frnil  life,  to  he  entirely  bless*d.    E'en  now, 
In  this  extremest  joy  my  soul  can  taste, 
Yet  I  am  dash'd  to  think  that  thou  must  weep; 
Tby  father  fell,  where  he  designed  mr  death. 
Gonsalee  and  Alonso,  bo4i  or  wounds 
Kxpiring,  have  with  their  laM  l>rLath  confi  ssM 
The  just  decrees  ofheav'n,  which  on  themselves 
Has  turaM  dieir  own  most  bloody  mn-poses. 
Nay,  I  must  gtaat,  *ttt  fit  you  should  be  thus — 

[^She  neeptt 

Ill-fated  Zara  I  Ha!  a  cup!  alas! 
Thy  error  then  is  pl  iiii ;  but  I  ^vcrL■  (lint  ♦ 
Not  to  o^erflow^  in  tribute  lo  tby  memory. 
O  Garcia !  — 

Whose  virtue  has  renounced  thy  father's  crimes, 
Secst  thou  how  just  the  baud  of  heav'n  has 
been  ? 

Let  us,  who  through  our  innocence  sunrir^ 
StiH  In  the  paths  of  honour  persevere, 
Anil  not  from  past  or  present  ills  despair: 
For  blessings  ever  wait  on  virtuous  deeds. 
And  ihoadn  a  latek  «  foie  reward  succcedi.  • 
^  ISseetrnt, 


HILL. 

iUaoll  rfl&ft.  cldMt  MB  of  0Mf|«Hill.  Cm.  Mdwhirr  Ail«r/  Wiluli>r«,  «ti  bora  ia  London,  F«tr.  1% 
tSM.  TIm  lirs  (Ut  ndiw  bTwmu  •  mmtt  wiMiSfciag  ImUm*  «r  iraim  •■>d  indtuiry.  At  the  aga  of  xi  wo  fin4 
Vm  aiMM  IB  •  *eM*l  Iwand  for  Conitantlaople,  on  •  Tuit  lo  Lord  Pigel,  ambuodor  at  Uiat  court,  and  a  di>l>nl  le. 
IMMB  of  MM  ■iolhor'a.  Ilij  Lordaliip.  itruck  with  (ho  ar4«nt  doaira  of  knowtedgc.  which  had  induced  ll.u  youth  l« 
MCb  m  nadcrlaking,  providad  liim  with  a  Uilor  with  wbrn  k»  tenvelled  through  Efvpi,  Palrtlmr  nn.!  thr  gi»»tei 
fWtof  the  £aal.  He  raliirnad  witk  hii  Lordship  fiom  CMrtMtlaopto  hj  land;  «nJ  i  <  tr  I  r  th^  o^.  •  :  n  ut  t'.ttr 
mv  at  Ute  difrereHl  courU  to  see  the  great. .t  pari  of  Suropa.  1710,  Man^g"  "f  ll"^  K.ng  »  Tb<^4!re,  li,)  market,  h« 
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N  ar*-  yialifiod  for  Uua  widerlaiiM^t  b*  rclui)iuil>«d  ilts  maaagcBicaL  on  Mcooni  vf  aoMo 
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ZARA. 


[Act  L 


mitnndrnlindiai;  lad  tnrnrd  his  ihmigbU  entlrclv  r>ii  j  project  of  naklnf.  t-ircei  ml  from  brrrli-nuti.  He  nKdinrd 
(  patent,  and  had  hia  furlunc  been  luffieient  for  the  iiridrrtaking  he  would  undoubleillj  hare  rrndetnl  this  Mtrinpt  of 
great  aiiv/ititage  to  the  nation  ;  but  borrowinR  n  sum  nf  i;',ooo  pounds,  he  Was  obi  gi<l  to  submit  to  the  furmalion  of  a 
rnmpsiiv,  who  were  lo  act  in  cmirfil  ivith  liioi.  'rh<«r  people,  with  the  most  aiiijfuine  hope*  of  tucceta  and  ignorant 
uf  llir  in\<n(or'i  plans,  ni  |  r[l:.ijit  l>  irmg  to  loose  lh<  ir  rooiiey.  upon  a  triBing  dcUy  of  their  hopcr,  immediately  como 
mmrrd  representations:  Ihri'  uimcl  ditputrt,  and  Ihr  uli.il.-  sflnir  was  overthrown  just  at  the  lime  when  profits  were 
alreadr  rising  from  it,  and,  if  pursiml  «  ith  signur,  wmlil,  in  all  prohsbilily  have  continued  ini  rrjsuig  and  permancnU 
Another  valuahle  project,  lint  of  upplvinu  ihr  iimbei  grown  in  ibe  north  of  Scotland  to  the  u»c  of  the  navr ,  for 
which  it  had  been  long  c  i  r'>iiriur>  1  v  ini.igirM-il  to  be  unfit,  hr  irl  oD  foot  in  I'JJ'  hcii'  again  wr  have  a  terrible  ac- 
count o|  the  nbstaclrs   he  met  with:  sshin  the  trees  m'ere  chained  logeiher  into  a  rail,   the  lligblandcra  could  nol  be 


prr.  iil'-d  upon  to  go  dosvn  ihr 


thrm. 


to  go  (tosvn  llir  rivi  r  on  tlirm.  till  hr  hrst  went  himaclf;  Mid  he  Trr»t  obliged  to  find  out  a  method  uf 
doing  away  with  the  ro'  Is  (by  ligliliiie  brra  on  them  at  low  water),  wMch  choked  up  the  pattaiEe  in  different  part* 
of  the  river.    The  commenrement  of  a  lead  mine  in  the  same  country  employing  all  the  mna  and  hoitaa,  which  had 


withdrew  to  Plihtow  ill  JBitrx,  wliM-e  bia  iDdcfalicKbl*  genius,  fro}fctc4  tumf  pvoCuU*  tia|>rov«arata.  One  h*  liv«4 
to  complete,  b«t  witliMl  iMacflt  to  biRMlfs  wliicb  wM  tb*  art  of  wrtlni  pobiatu  av**'  *«  broMbMroto  Biuaia. 
Bm  km  wrato  awl  p«bti>ha4  Mvarai  fwalical  fiecaat  tmi  aiapied  VoiuWa  tniiieir  of  Meropt  to  tba 


'luWa  trafedy  of  Merppt  to  tba  Za^i»b  «la«t, 
halaM  H  «raa  lo  b«  rcwaaanlad  fbr  bit  baaafll, 
DrumaiM  aan  bim  to  fiava  been  a  •eraoa  of 


I  Ou  lait  work  ba  ttrad  to  conplato.  Ha  iSfi  Iba  very  day 
VM»  t>  tm  the  vary  aunute  of  tba  aarthiioake.  The  Biographta  DrumaiM  aan  bim  to  bava  baen  a  fmam  of 
tha  Moal  aauaUa  diapoaiijoB,  exicMiva  kaowlM|te,  and  elegant  ccnvcrtatiaB.  Wa  tad  itiai  bartowint '  iba  |m^U  of 
tuny  of  hu  warb*  far  Uia  rdiaf  af  diitraNed  amhur*  and  artiala;  tbo«(h  be  would  ncTer  aaaapi  of  a  baoafil  for  bliB- 
aair,  till  hi*  diatrcMaa  at  iba  cloaa  of  hia  life  obliged  him  lo  aolicit  tba  aciinf  of  Mcrupe  Tar  thair  ralicf.  No  labavr 
deterred  him  from  the  protecation  of  any  dajign  wbkb  afpaarad  to  bin  to  he  prauawetthy  and  feasible,  aar  waa  it 
in  tha  pow^r  of  the  greatest  misforhuies  to  ovaraoaa  or  avea  tbaba  bit  fortiliida  of  toind.  Allhonfh  aecuaad  of  beinf 
rather  too  turgid,  and  in  aome  place*  cibaenra;  yet  the  nervntia  power,  and  tierling  sense  wa  bad  in  bia  wtrilinfa  on|^ 
to  Hiaka  ua  overlook  our  having  been  nblinad  to  take  aome  little  paiaa  in  digging  through  tba  took  !■  wUcb  it  il  ooa^ 
laiaadi  whiim  bit  rigijl  aoiroctoaaa  vill  afwaya  auka  biai  auod  in  an  axaltod  ^aab  af  aicril. 


ZARA. 


ZaUA  waa  firal  produced  tyiS;  and  lhoa(b  it  is  fmnded  on  the  principle*  of  religiou*  party,  which  are  generally 
Oft  to  throw  an  air  of  aatbaaiaaa  aad  bi(otiry  iaiP  those  dramatic  wmtIv  whicb  ara  boilt  an  tbcia,  thi*  piece  ba*  aU 
wm  baan  aataemtd  a  vary  aapcrior  ana.    Tho  MturraphUt  Jfnmatiem  aaya*  "  It  ia  borvowad  eriaiaally  frum  the  JSatre 

of  ^llalM$  as  aatbor  who,  whilaba  raaJdad  In  Jfofland,  MUMk  ~"'  -"^  -  '  ' 

wfhinia  aaea  dsoal  always  calealatod  far  tba  meridian  af  ' 


k  ao  mncb  of  tba  apiirit  of  Britiab  libavty,  gbat  bia 
I.   Mr.  HilL  boaravar.  hat  wda  ihk  m  vdll  at  bb 


•thar  traaiklion*  to  awab  hia  inrat  that  it  ia  hard  to  dctarmiaa  which  of  tba  two  maf  moat  properly  ba  aallad  tba 
MMbar  of  tbia  play."  It  if  ramarbaUa  far  a  vary  axlraordinarr  avant;  il  ia  related,  that  a  ganllrman  af  tl»a  aama  of 
"■*■*    '  -  -  -        •«  room  ia  Viilier*  Street,  y«rk  BaiUia|as 

prodigy  t  aad  he  yielded  bimaalf  ap  an 
is  dangnter,  he  fainted  away.     Tha  boaao 
mag  with  applaaiai  bal,  iading  that  ha  coatianad  a  long  tim*  in  tbat'aiiuatioa,  Iba  aadieoce  bcgaa  to  ba  nncaay  aa4 
apjprebaaaiva.  Whb  aaaa  dilBealtf »  tho  rapraaantatlvaa  of  Cbatillan  aad  NeraaUn  placad  bim  ia  bia  chair  j  1m  than 
faattly  apoka^  onaaioA  hia  ann  to  noafra  bia  ehiMran,  iraiacd  liia  ayoa  to  haavan*  and  thas  alaaod  tbaa  imt 


Band,  oaUaaliaf  a  P>'^  *f  bia  firiaada,  got  np  tha  play  of  Xahh  at  Iba  a^pria 
and  ahaN  tho  aart  of  Lwigaaa  for  luatalf.  Hia  aellag  waa  ooaaiiarad  ai  a  p 
to  Iba  forca  aad  tepatooaity  of  bia  imagiaalioa,  that  apoa  tha  diaoovery  of  hia 
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*  ACT  I. 

ScBRB  L— JBnter  Zara 
Sel  Iv  moretmf  wondfer,  young  and  bcsur 

tcous  Znm, 

Whence  these  new  sentiments  inspire  your 
heart! 

YoHrp«»r>rp  of  mind  inri  onsps  vt-ith  your  chamis; 
Tears  now  no  longer  shade  jour  eycsVsofl 
lustre: 

You  meditate  no  more  those  happy  rlim  -s 
To  which  Nercstan  will  return  to  guitie  joii. 
You  talk  no  more  of  that  ^ay  nation  now, 
Where  men  adore  their  wiTca^  and  woman 
power 

Draws  reverence  from  a  poluii*d  people's 
aoAueu: 

T!idrliQibandg*eqaals,and  their  lorers*  qnet us  I 
Free,  without  scandal;  wise,  willioiit  restraint; 
Wbj  have  you  ceas'd  to  wish  this  hajpp|-  change  i 
A  bwrM  wragiio!  sad.  uiwocial  fuel 
2iconi*d,  and  a  slave!  All  this  liis  lost  its 
terror; 

And  SjriM  rivals,  now,  the  banks  of  Seines 
"    I.  Joys  which  wr  do  not  bioWy  we  do 
QiOt  wish. 


My  fati;*s  bound  in  by  Sion's  sacred  wall; 
OosM  from  my  infancy  within  this  palace. 
Custom  hte  learnt,  frtim  time,  the  power  to 

ple.Tir. 

I  <|aim  no  .thare  in  ih."  rernolcr  world, 
Ihe  stilt.iti\  properly  ,  Ms  w  ill  fii\    law  ; 

Unknowing  all  but  iiim,  his  uower,  las  ianie  i 
To  live  bis  subject  is  my  only  hope. 

All  else,  an  empiv  tin-am— 

Set*  Have  yo|i  forgot 
Absent  Nereslan  then?  whose  genVous  friend- 

sliip 

So  nobly  vow'd  redemption  from  your  chains! 
How  oA  have  you  admirVl  his  dauntless  soul? 
O-snian,  his  conquVor,  by  bis  COtirapr  clmrmM 
Trusted  bis  failb,  and  on  his  word  rctea&'dhim  : 
Though  not  rcluni'd  in  lime-— we  yet  expect  bin. 
Nor  had  bis  noble  journey  other  motive, 
'i'han  to  procure  our  ransom. — And  is  this. 
This  dear,  warm  hope,  become  an  idle  dream  T 
Zara.  Since  afier  two  long  y^rs  he  not 
returns, 

*I1s  plain  bis  promise  strctcb*d  beyond  bia 

power, 

A  ktranger  aad. a  slave,  uuk^wn,  like  him 
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Proposing  mucfa,  means  fillle;  lalfct  and  towii 

Deli^'litrtr  witfi  n  prosp»^cl  of  escape  : 
He  i»roniisM  In  i  t  tk-cni  Irn  (-lir  isti.in*  mor^, 
And  free  us  all  from  •lav«r^  !  I  own 
1  once  admirM  llie  unprofitable  zeal. 
But  now  it  charms  no  longer.  - 

Sel.  What,  if  yd, 
He,  Jaitiiful  should  return,  and  Jiold  bit  towj 
Vvoalcl  yon  nol,  then— 

Zara.  No  maltor— 'I'ime  is  past. 
And  CTcry  thing  is  changed.  ^ 
Seh  But  wbence  comes  ibis? 
Eiata,  Go;  *twerc  too  much  to  tell  then 
Zara's  fate : 
The  sultan'5  secrets  all  are  sacred  hert- : 

•lifs  to  nii\  \\\\\\  tli!tir. 


ZABA.  a6 
SCarOf  Can  my  fonJ  licarty  on  aadi  a  fecbla 

Kiiibraoe  a  faith  ahhorrd  by  him  I  love? 


nii\ 
w  lifU  tboii, 


ind  uliiLT 


But  my  foii<!  fif.iit  AA\'^ 
Some  three  mouths  pjsl, 
*  slaves. 

Were  forc'd  to  quit  fair  Jordan's  flowVy  bank! 
Heav'n,  to  rut*sbort  the  anguish  of  my  days, 
RaisM  me  to  comfort  by  a  pow^kfnl  band: 
This  miiEhty.  Osman! —  *  > 

Set  Wbal  of  him? 

Zara.  This  suilaii, 
This  conaueror  of  the  ChristianSy«love»>- 

Seh  Whom? 

Zara.  Zara  ! 
Thou  biusbest,  and  I  guess  thy  Ihonghls  ac- 
cuse me: 

But,  known  me  better — 'twas  unjust  suspicion. 
All  emperor  as  he  is,  I  cannot  stoou 
To  hooonrsi  that  bring  shame  and  baseness 

with  *em:  Nay,  for  I  mean  ^o  tell  thee  all  ray  weakness^ 

Reason  and  pride,  those  props  of  modesty,      Fcrhans  I  had,  ere  now,  profess'd  ihj  faith, 

'  en  virtue; '  But  ()sman  lov'd  me — and  V\c  lost  it  all: 


I  see  too  plainly  custom  forms  us  all; 
Our  thoughts,  our  morals,  our  most  fix'd  belief 
Are  consequences  of  our  place  of  birth : 
I><ii  ti  beyond  Ganges,  1  had  been  a  Pagan, 
In^  France  a  Christian.  1  am  here  a  Saracen: 
Tis  but  instruction  all !  Our  pa^ent^  band 
NA'ritcs  on  our  heart  the  first  faint  diamclers, 
^^  liich  time,  re-tracing  deepens  into  strength. 
I'hat  nothing  can  efface,  but  death  or  heaven ! 
Thou  wert  not  made  a  prisoner  in  this  place, 
Tilt  after  reasons,  borrowing  force  from  years^ 
Had  lent  its  lustre  to  enlintcn  feith :  . 
For  mr,  ^^  lin  in  niv  cradle  was  their  slave, 
i'hy  (bluish, in  doctnnt's  were  too  lately  taught 
nie  ; 

Yet,  far  from  having  lost  the  re\Vence  due, 
This  cross,  as  often  as"  it  meets  my  eye, 
Strikes  through  mv  heart  a  kind  of  awful  fear! 
I  honour,  from  my  soul,  the  Christian  laws, 
Those  laws,  whidi, softening  nature  by  humanity. 
Melt  n;»lif)ns  into  brotherhood;  no  doubt 
Christians  are  happy ;  and  'lis  just  to  love  them. 
SeL  VVhy  have  you  then  dedai'd  yonntf 
their  foe  ? 

Why  will  you  join  your  hand  with  this  proud 
Osman's, 

Who  owes  his  trii'mpb  to  the  Chrislinns' ruin  ? 
Zara.  Ah!  vi'ho  could  slight  the  offer  of 
Ills  heart? 


Sustain  my  guarded  heart,  and  strengthc 
No — 1  shall  now  astonish  thee  \  h>s  greatness 
Submits  to  own  a  pure  uid  honest  flame. 
Among  the  shining  crowds,  wbieb  live  to  please 
him. 

His  whole  regard  is  fixM  on  me  alone: 

\\v  offrrs  nKirriagc;   and  its  riles  now  wail 
'J  o  ci'own  me  empress  of  this  eastern  world. 
Sei.  Your  virtue  and  your  charms  deserve 

it  ..!!; 

My  heart  is  not  surpris'd,  hut  struck  to  hearit. 
If  to  he  empress  can  complete  your  happiness, 

I  ranlc  invscif,  with  joy,  among  your  slaves. 
Zara.  Be  still  my  equal,    and  enjoy  my 
blessings  ; 

For,  thou  partalqng,  they  will  bless  me  more. 
Set.  Alas!  but  beaven!  will  it  permit  this 
*  marriage? 
Will  not  this  grandeur,  falsely  cali'd  a  bliss, 
Plant  bittenress,  and  root  it  in  Tour  heart? 
Hare  you  forgot  you  are  ol"  Cnristian  blood? 
Zara,  Ah,  me!  what  hast  thou  said,  why 
wouldst  thou  thus 
RecaD  my  waVring  thoughts?  How  koow  I 
what. 

Or  whence  I  ^?  Heaven  kept  it  bid  in  dark- 
ness, 

Coilceal*d  me  from  myself,  and  from  im'  blood. 

Sek  Nentlaa,  wbo  was  bora  a  Guistbn, 
here, 

Asserts,  that  you  like  him,  bad  Christian  pa- 
ri a  ts; 

Bcsidca— that  cross,  which  fropi  your  infant 
years 

Has  been  preserved,  was  ibniid  upon  your 
bosom, 

As  if  design  d  bv  heaven,  a  pledge  of  faith 
Dae  to  tbe  Goa  you  purpose  to  fiirsakfe! 


1  think  on  none  but  Osman : 


Fiird  with  the  blessing,  to 


i  my  pleas'd  heart, 
be  lov*d  by  him, 
Wants  room  for  oiCier  happiness.  Ob,  mj 

friend! 

I  talk  not  of  a  scentre,  which  he  gives  me: 
No— to  be  cbann'd  with  that  were  thanks  too 

humble! 

(  >riVii>;ve  tribute,  and  too'poor  for  lore! 

'  l  wasOsm.in  won  nty  benri,  not  Osman's  croWU; 
1  love  nol  iu  him  aught  he&idcs  himself. 

Thou  think*U,  perhaps,  that  these  are  starts  of 

passion : 

But  bad  the  will  orheav'n,  less  bent  to  bless  him, 
Doont'd  Osman  to  my  chains,  and  me  to  fill 
Ihe  throne  that  Osman  sits  on — ruin  and 
wretchedness 

Catch  and  eonsiinu'  mv  wislics,  but  I  wouU" 
To  raise  me  to  myself^  dcsceod  to  him. 

[Exit  Selana, 

J  grand  March.    Enter  Osman,  reading 
a  Paper,  tvhich  he  re-dtX^O't  A>  OftAf- 

•UN,  tvilli  Attendants. 

Osntan.  W  ait  my  return,  or  should  there 
be  a  cause  . 
That  may  require  my  presence,  do  not  fear 
ever  mindful  that  m^  own 

[fc.riV  Oras.  elet 
Follows  my  peoole's  happiness.   At  leugtb, 
Caret  lave  rdeard  my  bearl— lo  love  aadZm. 
Zara»  *Twas  not  !n  rruel  aiisence^  to  de- 
prive nie 

Of  yonr  imperMl  hma^;  every  where 

You  rv\^x\  triumphrint;  memory  supplies 
Heilcctiou  with  your  power;   aoa  you,  like 
heaven. 

Are  alvrays  present— and  are  alwagrs  fowiotts. 


fo  enter ; 
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great  ancestors, 


tns,  niv 
l>rqiie;ith'a 

Tltoirc-mpirp  to  mc,  l>iit  \\\c\r  lasto  they  gaTC  not ; 
'i  heir  laws,lbcir  livrs,tiirir  lovrs,  tloliglit  not  mc; 
I  know  our  propiu  t  smiles  on  nrnVons  wUbea, 
And  opens  a  wide  lield  to  vast  desire; 
I  Icnow,  that  at  mv  will  I  might  possess; 
'rii:it,  wasting  tcn<l»TnCM  in  wiW  profusion, 
I  might  look  d^wn  to  my  surrounded  feet, 
And  hicss  contcndin;^  beauties,  f  mipht  speak, 
Serenely  slotbfRl,  from  within  n>y  palace, 
And  bid  my  pleasure  he  my  peo^le^s  law. 
Bui,  sweet  as  softness  is,  its  end  is  cruel; 
I  can  look  routid  and  rount  a  huntlii'd  kinps, 
Unconqucr'd  by  themselves,   and  slaves  to 

olbcrs :  • 
Hence  was  Jenisaloin  In  Christians  lost; 
Hence  from  the  distant  Euxine  to  the  Nile, 
Tbe  tntmpef  •  voice  ha»  walt'd  Ibe  world  to  war; 
Tal,  amidst  amu  and  dmth,  tby  powtr  bas 

reacird  me, 
For  ibov  difldain*st,  like  mc,  a  languid  love; 
Glory  '^iid  Zarn  join,  nnd  charm  lopelhor. 
Ziita.  1  hear  at  once,  with  blushes  and 

wilb  joy, 

This  passion,  so  unlike  vour  country's  customs. 
Osnian.  Passion,    like  miiu',   disdains  my 

rountfy**  customs;  . 
The  jealousy,  tlie  faintness,  llic  distrust, 
The  proud,  superior  coldness  of  the  east. 
I  know  to  love  you,  Zara,  with  estcam; 
To  trust  your  virliK*,  nnd  1o  court  your  JOUl. 
Nobly  coiifidini;,  I  unvi-il  my  heart, 
And  dare  inform  yoii  that  *tis  all  your  own: 
TNTy  joys  must  all  he  yours ;  only  my  cares 
Shall  lie  oonceai'd  within,  and  reach  not  Zara. 

Zara.  Oblig'd  hy  this  i'xr(  ss  of  tenderness, 
How  low,  bow  wretched  was  the  lot  of  Zara! 
Too  poor  with  aught  but  tbanks  to  pay  such 

blessings ! 

Omum,  Not  so— I  love,  and  would  Jbe  iov*d 

again ; 

\j{  me  confess  it:  1  possess  a  soul, 
That  what  it  wishes,  wishes  ardently. 
.1  abonid  believe  you  bated,  had  you  power 
To  love  with  moderation ,  'lis  my  aim. 
In  every  thing  to  reach  supreme  perfection. 
Vf  with  an  equal  flame  I  touch  yonr  heart, 
Marriage  attends  your  smile.  But  know,  Hwill 
make 

Me  wretched,  it  if  makes  not  Zara  happy. 
Zosno;  Al%  air!  if  such  a  heart  as  genrous 

Osman^s 

Can,  from  my  will,  submit  to  take  its  hiiss, 

W^hat  mortal  ever  was  decrrci!  so  liajipy  ? 
Pardon  the  pride  with  wliich  I  own  niv  jov: 
Thus  wholly  to  possess  the  man  I  love! 
To  know,  and  to  conft^s<!  his  will  my  fate! 
To  be  the  happy  woi-k  oi  his  dear  hands  1 
To  he- 

Br  rnlrr  OrASMIT*. 
Osmtui.  Already  interrupted!  What? 
Who  ?  ^Vfaence? 

Oras-  This  moment,  sir,  there  Is  arriv'd 
That  Christianslave,  who,  licensM  on  his  faith, 
Went  henee  to  IVvnce;  and  now  retnrnM, 
prava  andienoe. 
Zaret.  Oh,  heaven  1  *  [Aside. 

Otman.  Admit  him  -Whatf—'WIiy  comes 
he  not? 

(hvM,  Se  wails  widionL  KoChr&tini  dares 


ZARA.  [Act  I. 

This  place,  long  sacred  lo  the  sultan's  privacies. 
Osman.  Go— bring  him  with  thee.  Mon- 
archs,  like  the  sun. 
Shine  hut  in  vain,  unwarming,  if  unseen; 

•c 

proach 


the  great  ep> 


With  fonna  and  revVcnce 

us ; 

Not  the  unhappy :'  every  place  alike 
(lives  the  disiress*d  a  privilege  to  enter. 

'  U^it  Orasmin. 
I  think  with  horror  on  these  dreadful  maxims, 
Which  harden  kings  insensibly  to  tyrants. 

Rt-entfr  Oaasiii«i,        Nxitssf  aW. 

iNVr.  IiTipetial  sultan!  honour d  ev'n  byfDCs! 
Sec  nie  return 'd,  regardful  of  my  vow, 
And  punrtnal  to  discharge  a  Christianas  duty. 
I  111  ing  the  ransom  of  the  captive  Zara, 
Fair  Selima,  the  partner  of  lier  fortune, 
And  of  ten  Christian  captives,  m  is'ners  here. 
You  promisM,  suit  (O,  if  I  shniihi  rcturo, 
To  grant  their  rato<l  liberty  ;  behold 
I  am  reiurn*d,  and  they  are  yours  no  more. 

I  would  li:ivc  stti  lrli'd  my  purpose  to  myseU^ 
But  fortune  has  dony'd  it;  my  poor  all 
Sufficed  n'o  further,  and  a  noble  poverty 
Is  now  mv  whole  possession.    I  redeem 
The  prouiisM  Christians  ;  fnr  I  taught  'em  hope: 
But,  for  myself,  1  come  ai:ain  your  slave. 
To  wait  the  fuller  hand  of  fnliire  charity. 
Oxmnn.  Christian!  I  must  confess  thy  cou- 
rage charms  me; 
But  let  thy  pride  he  taught  it  treads  too  high, 
When  it  presumes  lo  climb  above  my  mercy. 
Go  ransoroless  thyself,  and  carry  back 
Their  unaccepted  ransoms,  joined  with  gifts, 
I'it  to  rewaro  tby  purpose:  instead  of  ten. 
Demand  a  hundred  Christians;  they  are  thine: 
Take  *em,  apd  bid  'em  teach  ibcir  haughty 
country. 

They  lefl  some  virtue  among  SaracenS. 

Be  Lusigoan  alone  excepted.  Uc 

Who  boasks  the  Mood  of  kings,  and  dares  lay 

claim 

To  my  Jerusalem — that  claim,  bis  guilt! 
I  monm  his  lot. 

Who  imisl  in  fitters,  lost  to  day-light,  pine 
And  sigh  away  old  age  in  grief  ana  pain. 
For  Zara  -  but  to  name  her  as  a  captive, 

Were 'to  dishonour  I.iiii^tia^e ;  she's  a  prite 
Above  thy  purchase:  all  the  ijhristiaii  realms, 
With  all  their  kings  to  guide  *em,  w^ld  unite 
In  vain,  In  force  her  from  me.    Go,  retiie. 
Ner,  For  Zara's  ransom,    with  her  own 
COns<-ril, 

I  had  your  rnval  m  okI.    For  Lusignan— 
L  nhappy,  poor  old  man — 

Osman.  Was  1  not  heard  ? 
Have  1  not  told  thee,    Christian,  all  my  will? 
W'hat,   if  1  prais'd  thee  I  This  presumptuous 
rirltt^ 

Compelling  my  esteem,  provokes  my  pride  ; 
Be  gone;  and  when  to-morrow's  sun  shall  rise. 
On  my  dominions  be  notlbund — too  near  me. 

[Exit  Nerrstan. 
Zara.  Assist  him,  heaven!  [Aside, 
Osman.  Zara,  retire  a  moment. 
Assume,  throughout  my  palace,  aoTerdgn  em> 
P«re, 

While  I  give  orders  to  prepare  the  pomp 
That  waits  to  crown  tbee  mislreas  of  my  throne. 

\Lead»  her  ow#j  md  reiar/tM. 
OnsminI  didst  ihoa  mark  th^lmparious  slave? 
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What  could  he  mean? — he  sigb'd — and,  as  he 

wcnl, 

Turn*d  and  look'd  back  at  Zara!— didst  thou 
mark  h?^ 

Orov.  Alaa!  my  soverei£;n  matter!  let  not 
jealoiuy 

Strike  Jiigl  enough  to  reaq^  your  noble  htort. 
Osnum,.3cdiousy,  saidsl  tkoa  ?  I  diadaln  it 

No!      \  \  • 

Distrntt  in  poor;  and  «  mispla^d  suspicion 

Invites  and  justifies  llic  filscliood  fcar'd. 
Yet,  as  I  love  with  warmth,  so  1  could  hate! 
But  Zarti  is  abdTe  disguise  and  art  ' 
Jealous  I  I  was  nnl  jralousi  If  I  was, 
I  am  not— no — my  heart — hul,  let  us  dj^wn 
'Remembrance  of.the  Iword,  and  of  the  image ; 
My  heart  is  fill'd  with  a  diviner  flanip. 
Go,  and  prepare  for  ,the  approaching  nuptials. 
I  must  allol  one  hour  to  thoughts  of  state, 
Tken  all  tlie  amiling  day  is  1"^'^  /arn's. 

'  (Jrasinin. 
Monarchs,  by  forms  of  pompous  misery  preat^d, 
In  proud,  unsocial  misery,  unhless'd,  • 
Would,  hut  for  love's  soft  influence,  curse 

their  throne, 
And,  among  crowded  millions,  tire  alone.  []^it- 

A  C  T  iL 
Scivi  I. 

Entrr  Nerestan  and  Chatiuon. 

C/io.  M^cbless  Nerestan!   generous  .and 
great!  k,* 
Yon*  who  banre  broke  the  dnina  of  b^ides^ 

slaves  1  *  , 

Appear,  be  known,  enjoy  your  due  delight; 

The  grateful  w<  rpcrs  n       to  clasp  your  knees; 
I'hey  throng  tu  iciss  the  happy  iiand  Ukat 
saVd  *em! 

Indulge  the  kind  im[»alipnre  of  their  eyes. 
And,  at  their  head,  command  ihcir  hearts  for 
ever. 

Her*  Illustrious  Chntillon!  this  praise  o*er- 
whelms  nie; 
What  have  I  done  beyond  a  Christian**  duly, 
Beyond  what  you  would,  in  my  place,  bave 

done  ? 

CAo.  Tme->it  is  every  bdnest  Gbri«liaii*s 

duty; 

Nay,  'lis  the  blessing  of  such  minds  as  ours, 
For  others*  good  to  sacrifice  our  own. 
Yet,  bappy  they,  to  whom  beav'n  grants  the 
power 

To  execute,  like  you,  that  duty's  call. 
For  us,  the  relics  of  abandon  d  war, 
Forgot  in  France,  and  in  Jerusalem, 
Left  to  grow  old  in  fetters,  Osman*s  lather 
Consign  d  us  to  the  gloom  of  a  damp  donpeon, 
Where,  but  for  you,  we  must  have  groan'd 
out  life, 

And  native  France  hare  bicss'd  our  eyes  no 
more. 

JVIrt.  Tbe  will  of  gracious  beaVn,  that  aoft> 
en*d  Osman. 
Inspired  me  for  your  sakes:  but  with  our  joy 

Flows,  mix'd,  a  bitter  sadness.    I  had  hopa 
To  save  from  their  perversion,  a  young  beauty, 
Wbo,  in  her  infant  innoeenee,  with  me, 
Was  made  a  slave  liv  cruel  Noradin; 
When,  spriaklina;  Syria  with  the  blood  of 

Gbnsliau, 
Cteanretfi  mtta  saw  Lnajgnaa  aupriiTdi 


And  the  proud  crescent  rise  in  bloody  triumph. 
From  this  aenglio  having  young  esr;ip'd, 
Fate,  three  years  since,  rrstord  mc  to  my 

chains; 

Then,  serlt  to  Paris  on  my  plighted  faith, 
I  llatter'd  my  fond  hope  witJi  vain  resolves, 
I'o  guide  the  lovely  2<ara  to  that  court, 
Where  Lewis  has  e.stablish'd  virtue's  throne: 
Bu|  Osman  will  detain  her — yet,  not  Osman; 
Zara  herself  fofgcls  she  Is  a  C^hriitian, 
And  loves  the  ti|i.iiil  siillan!  Let  that  pass: 
I  mourn  a  disaiipointmeut  sl^ll  mpre  cruel; 
The  prop  of  all  onr  Cbriathtn  hope  is  fest. 
Cha,  Dispose  mc  at  yoar  vrlll ; '  1  am  yoi 


your 


own. 


Iter.  <Mi,  sir,  great  Lusignan,  so  long  fbcir 

captive. 

That  last  of  an  heroic  race  ol  kings. 
That*  Warrior,  whose  past  feme  baa  filTd  the 

worlfi, 

Osman  refuses  to  my  sighs  for  ever. 
€ha*  Nay;  dien  we  have  been  ai| 

in  vain; 

Perish  that  soldier  who  Would  quit  liis  chains, 
And  leave  his  nohte  ^ief  behind  in  fetters. 

Alas!  vou  know  him  not  as  I  have  known  him : 
1  hank  heav'n,  that  ptaiM  yuur  birlh  so  far 
remov'd 

From  those  detested  days  of  blood  and  woe: 
But  I,  less  happy,  was  oondemn'd  to  see 
Thy  walls,  Jerusalem,  beat  down,  and  all 
Our  pious  fathers*  labours  lost  in  ruins!, 
Heav'n!  had  you  seen  the  verj'  temple  rifled. 
The  sacretl  sepulchre  itself  profan'd, 
Fathers  with  children  mingi'd.  flame  together. 
And  onr  last  king,  oppressM  with  age  and 
arms, 

Murder'd,  and  bleeding  o\:r  his  mi^rder'd  sons! 
Then  Lusignan,  sole  remnani  of  bis  race, 

Rallying  our  fated  few  nrni(fst  tfie  flames, 
Fearless,  beneath  the  crush  ^  of  failing  towers. 
The  conqu*rors  and  the  conquer'd,  groans 
and  death ! 

Dreadful — and  waving  in  his  hand  a  sword, 
Red  with  the  blood  of  infidels,  crv'd  out, 
"Tliisway,  ye  faithful  Chrislinns !  followmcl" 

Ner.  How  full  of  glor>-  was  that  brave  retreat ! 

dlto.  *Twas  heav'n.  no  doubt,  tKat  savM  and 

led  him  on, 

Pointed  his  path,  and  march'd  our  guardian 
guide: 

W^e  reach'd  Caesarea — there  the  general  voice 
Chose  Lusignan,  thenceforth  to  give  us  laws. 
Alas!  'twas  vain;  Caesarea  could  not  stand 
NVhen  Sinn's  sell  was  fallen!  we  were  betray 'd} 
And  I^usigiian  c otiderrm'd  to  leiijjtli  of  life. 
In  chains,  in  damps,  and  darkness,  and  despair. 
Aer.  Oh!  I  should  hate  the  liberty  be 
shar'd  not. 

I  knew  too  well  the  miseries  you  describe, 
For  I  was  bom  amidst  them.  Chains  and  deaths 
Caesarea  lost,  and  Saracens  triumphant. 
Were  the  fost  objects  which  my  ejea  e*cr 

look'd  on. 
Hurried,  an  infant,  among  other  tt 
SnatdiVl  from  the  bosoms  of  tbeir 

mothers, 

A  temple  sav'd  us,  till  tiie  stanghter  eeasVI; 
Then  were  we  sent  to  this  ill-fated  city; 
Here,  in  the  palace  of  our  former  kings. 
To  team  from  Snraeena  Acir  baled  frilh^ 
And  Im  ooin|dclely  wntdttd.  &m»  too^ 
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Shai'd  Aia  captivity;  we  boA  crew  ap 

So  nrnr  p.tcIj  nthrr,  ihjt  a  tenaor  frientlship 
Endear  d  Iht  to  my  wishes:  my  fond  heart — 
Pardon  its  weakneM,  Ueedt  1o  tee  b«r  lost, 
And,  for  :i  b.-irharuu.i  tyrant,  quit  her  God! 

C/ia,  Such  is  the  Saracens  too  fatal  policy; 
Watchful  seducm  dill  of  infant  wralcness  ! 
But  hi  us  think:  may  not  this  Zara's  iulVest, 
Loving  tlic  sultan,  and  hy  him  hcloT'd, 
For  LMsienan  procure  some  softer  sentence? 

iV«r.  How  shall  I  gain  admiMioa  to  bcr 
presence  ? 

OsiTian  has  hanish'd  me;  but  lliat*s  a  trifle; 
Will  the  seraglio's  portals  open  to  nif? 
Or  could  I  find  that  easy  to  my  hopes, 
\Vhat  prospect  of  success  from  an  apostate? 
On  whopi  I  cannot  look  without  disdain; 
And  who  will  read  her  shame  upon  my  brow. 
Tiic  hardest  trial  of  a  generous  mind 
Is  to  court  favours  from  a  hand  it  scorns. 

(^a.  Think  it  is  I^isignan  we  seek  to  serve. 

Aerw  Well,  it  shall  he  attempted.  Hark! 
who's  this? 
Are  my  eyes  false?  or  it  !l  realty  At? 

Enter  Zara. 
Zara.  Start  not,  my  worthy  fnend!  I  come 

to  ,<i  rl;  you  ; 

The  sultan  has  permitted  it;  fear  nothing: 
But  to  confirm  my  beart,  wfatdi  trembles  near 

you, 

Soften  that  angry  air,  nor  look  reproach; 
VVbj  should  we  fear  each  other,  both  mis* 

lakinp? 

Associates  from  our  birth,  one  prison  held  us, 
One  frien^ip  taught  adliclion  .to  be  calm, 
Till  lirrivnt  tliouglit  (it  to  favniir  your  escape, 
Ami  <  all  )ou  to  the  lields  of  happier  France; 
Thence,  once  again,  it  was  my  lot  to  find  you 
A  pn.s'ncr  here  :  \vlu  re,  hid  among.tt  a  crowd 
Of  un(Ii<ilii:giiislrd  slaves,  with  less  restraint 
I  shard  youT  frequent  conTcrse: 
It  pleasM  your  pity,  shall  I  s.tv  vniir  friendship  ? 
Or  rather,  shall  I  call  il  gt-ririDUi  charity? 
To  form  that  noble  purpose,  to  redeem 
Distressful  Zara — you  prociirM  m\  r;tiisoni, 
And  with  a  greatness  that  out-soar'd  a  crown, 
Relunrd  yourself  a  stave,  to«give  me  freedom  : 
But  heav*a  has  cast  our  fate  for  diflcrent 

climes;  * 
Here,  in  Jerusalem,  I  fu  for  evrr; 
YeL  amoiiff  all  the  shine  that  marks  my  fortune, 
I  shall  wila  frequent  tears  rcmemhcr  yours. 
Your  goodness  will  for  ever  sooth  my  heart. 
And  keep  your  image  still  a  dweller  there : 
Warm'd  by  your  great  example  to  protect 
That  faith  that  lifts  humanity  so  high, 
rU  be  a  mother  to  distresslui  Christians. 
ATer.  How!  you  orotect  the  Christians!  you, 
who  can 

Abjure  their  saving  truth,  and  coldlv  see 
Great  Lusigoan,  their  chief,  die  slow  in  chains! 
Zara.  To  briuL;  liitu  freedom  yoa  behold 
me  here; 

Yon  win  this  moment  meet  bis  eyes  in  joy. 
Cha.  Shall  I  then  live  to  blem  that  happy 

hour? 

Ner.  Can  Christians  ewe  ao  dear  a  gift  to 

Zara? 

Zara.  Hopeless  I  fathered  courage  to  entreat 
The  sultan  lor  hu  liberty:  «aa>*d. 
So  aooB  to  gain  the  b^tpinaM  I  wiahMt 


ZARA.  .  [AcTlL 

See  where  they  bring  the  good  old  dde^ 

^own  dim 

With  age,  by  pain  and  sorrows  basten*d  on. 
Cha,  n»w  u  my  heart  <U«solv*d  wttfi  and- 
den  ioy« 

Fnttrr  Li'siORAM,  led  in  bjr  two  jGuards, 

Jm**  Where  am  I?  From  the  dungeon*a 

depth  what  >oicr 
Has  call'd  me  lo  revisit  .long-lo»t  day? 
Am  I  with  Christians?  I  am  we.ik;  forgive  me, 
And  guide  niy  trembling  steps.     I'm  full  of 
yaars;  • 


my  trembling  steps, 
years; 

My  miseries  have  Worm  me  more  than  age. 
Am  I  in  truth  at  liberty  ?       \Seals  fiiinsel/. 

Cha.  You  are; 
And  every  Christian's  grief  takes  end  with  yoors. 
Lus,  O  light!  O,  dearer  far  than  light,  that 


voice 


ChatiJlon,  ia  it  you?  my  fellow  martyr! 
And  shall  our  wretchedness  indeed  hare  end? 


In  what  place  ar«'  wp 


place  arc  wp  now  :'  my  feeble  eyes, 
Uisus'd  to  dayJigfat,  long  in  vain  to  find  you. 
€3ia>  This  was  the  paUce  of  your  royal 

fathers : 

*ru  now  the  son  of  ^io^adin's  seraglio. 
X4kra.  The  master  of  this  place,  the  mighty 

Osmnn, 

Distinguishes,  and  loves  to  cherish  virtue. 
This  generous  Frenchman,  tet  a  stranger  to  yon 
Drawn  from  his  native  soil,  from  peace  and  rest, 
Brought  the  vow'd  ransom  of  ten  Christian 

'  /  slaves, 
HimspfT  contented  to  remain  a  captive; 
Hut  Osnian,  charmed  by  greatness  like  his  own, 
To  equal  what  he  Ipv  d,  has  giv'n  him  you. 
Lttt,  So  gen'rous  France  inspirea  her'  social 
sons! 

They  have  been  ever  dear  and  useful  to  me. 
Would  I  were  nearer  to  him.    Noble  tir, 

\Nerestan  approaches. 
[low  have  I  merited,  that  you  Ibr  me 
Should  paw  audi  distant  seaa  to  bring  me 

blessings, 

And  hazard  your  own  safely  for  ray  sake? 
Ner.  My  name,  sir,  is  Nerestan;  bom  ia 

Syria, 

1  wore  the  chains  of  slavery  from  my  birth ; 
Till  quitting  the  proud  crescent  for  tlic  court 
Where  warlike  I^cwis  reigns,  beneath  his  eye 
I  learnt  the  trade  of  arms:  the  rank  I  held 
Was  but  the  kind  distinction  which  he  gave  DlCf 
To  tempt  ray  courage  to  deserve  recard. 
Your  aighl,  unhappy  princ^  wotud  charm 
his  eye; 

That  best  and  greatest  monarch  will  behold 

With  grief  and  joy  those  venerable  wounds, 
And  print  embraces  where  your  fetters  bound 
you. 

All  Paris  will  revere  the  cross's  marlv  r. 
Lu*.  Alas!  in  times  long  past,  I've  seen  its 

glory : 

When  Philip  tlie  viriorions  liv'd,  I  fought 
Abreast  with  Montmorency  and  Melun, 
D'Estaing,  Oc  >'esle,  anddiefin^finnona  Conr^; 
Names  which  were  then  the  praiae  «nd  dread 
of  war. 

But  what  have  I  to  do  at  Paris  now? 

I  stand  upon  the  brink  of  the  cold  grave; 
That  way  ror  |oumey  lies — to  find,  I  hope. 
The  King  of  Inngs.  and  ask  the  recompense 
For  sD  my  mom^  long  •nOar'd  for  bia  aahe. 
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ScKst  1.]  ZARA. 

You  eenVous  witnesses  of  ray  Ia.it  fioor^ 
Wliile  I  yet  live,  assist  my  humble  prajfera, 
And  join  the  resignatioo  of  iny  aoal. 
Nerestan!  Chatillon!  aiid  you,  fair  mourner, 
VVb4|Be  teart  do  honour  to  an  old  man's  «orro  w« ! 
Pity  a  father,  the  unii.ijipicst  tUre  , 
That  ever  felt  the  bana  of  angry  heaven! 
My  eyes,  though  dying,  ittU  caa  funiish  tcan; 
Hairmy  long  lUSr  tbejr  now*d,  aod  tUn  lall  flow ! 
A  daughter  and  tlin-e  sona,  Mjr  beart^  proud 
hopei, 

^ere  afl  torn  from  roe  ra  their  tendVett 

years  : 

My  friend  >Chatilion  knows,  and  can  remem* 
ber- 

Cho.        niil(f  I  wore  able  to  fnrprf  your  woe. 
Lus.  Tbou  wert  a  prisoner  with  nie  in  Cae- 
»rea. 

And  there  hefaeld*<t  Qij  wiCs^ifd  Iwo  dear  Mas 

Perish  in  flames;  ** 
Cha,  A  captive,  and  in  fetters, 

I  could  not  help  Vnt. 

I  know  tlioii  coiildst  not. 
Oh,  'iwas  a  dreadful  scene  I  these  eves  beheld  it: 
IhisliDiid  and  father,  helj)les«  1  bcliKid  ilj 
Dcny'd  the  mournful  privilege  to  die.  ^  . 
Ob,  my  poor  children,  whom  -I  now  deplnrc, 
If  ye  are  saints  in  beav'n,  as  sure  ye  are. 
Look  with  an  eye  of  pity  on  that  brother, 
That  sister  ,whoin  you  icA!  if  I  have  yet 
Or  son  or  daughter;  for  in  early  chains, 
Far  from  llieir  lost  and  unassisting  fatber, 
I  heaM tbattbe^' were  sent,  wiili  duthIx  i  s  more, 
To  tbis  seraglio;  betice  to  be  dispersed 
In  nameless  remnanln  o*er  the  east,  and  spread 
Our  Christian  n)iscries  round  a  faithless  world. 

Cha,  .TifM  true  ;  ibr  io  the  horrors  of  that 
■  dar, 
I  snatched  your  infant  daughter  from  ber  cradle; 
When  from  my  bleeding  arras,  fierce  Saracens 
Forced  the  lost  inn4cen^>wfao  smiling  lay 
And  poiiili  i!,  [iI:i\Tul,  at  ttie  swarlliy  spoilers! 
With  her  your  yowigest,  then  Your  only  son, 
Wiipse  tlllfe  life  bad  reacb*d  ibe  worlb  sm  year. 
And  just  giv*n  sense  to  feel  hiaowa  mtslbrtunes, 
Was  ordered  to  this  dl^. 

Ner,  I  loo,  bilber, 
Just  at  that  fatal  nf;r,  from  Inst  Caesarea, 
Came  in  that  crow  d  nl  u  nd  istinguish'd  <Jhristians. 

Lus.  You!  came  you  thence?  Alas!  vrba; 
knows  but  you 
Might  bercloforc  have  seen  my  two  poor  chil- 
dren. l^Ltfok*  up. 
Ha,  madam!  that  small  ornament  you  wear, 
Its  form  a  stranger  to  this  country's  fashion, 
How  long  faas  it  been  yours? 

^or«.  From  my  first  birth,  sir. 
Ah,  what!  you  seem  surprised! — Why  should 
ibis  move  you? 

Lug.  VVouId  you  confide  it  to  mj  trembling 
hands? 

Zonv.  To  wbat  new  wondera  am  I  now 

reserv'd  ? 
Oh,  sir!  what  mean  you 

Lus,  Pro>vidence  and  beaven! 
Oh,  failing  eyes,  deceive  ye  not  my  hope? 
Can  this  be  possible  ? — Yes,  yes,  'tis  she  ! 
This  little  cross — I  know  it  oy  sure  marks! 
Ob!  ttJkt  me,  beaven,  while  I  can  die  trilb  joy! 
Xearn.  Ob,  do  not,  sir,  distract  roe!  Rising 
thoughts. 

And  hopes,  and  /ears,  o'erwbelm  me!  . 
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tMS.  Tell  me  vet, 

•'-^  for  ever  in  your  hands? 


Has  it  remained 

What,  both  brought  captives  from  Caesarea 
hitber? 
Zara,  Both,  both. 
Lus.  Tbeir  voice!  tbnr  loolts! 

The  living  images  of  tlu-ir  dear  mother! 

0  God!  who  seest  my  tears  and  know'st  my 
tboughts. 

Do  not  forsake  me  al  tbis  dawn  of  hope; 
Strengthen  my  heart,  too  feeble  for  this  for* 
Madaii!  Nerestan !— Help  nie,  CbaliUon! 

Nerestan,  bast  tbou  on  ibj  breast  a  scar. 
Wbicb  ere  Caesarea  fell,  from  a  fierce  nand, 

Surprising  us  hy  night,  my  child  rrreiv'd? 
J\er.  bless'd  ^and ! — I  bear  iL—  Sir,  the  mark 

is  there! 
LuS.  Merciful  heaven  ! 

Nrr.  Oh,  sir!— Oh,  Zara,  kneel!  [Kneels. 
Zcra.  My  father!— Oh!—  iKneels, 
Lus.  Oh,  my  lost  children! 
itoih.  Oh! 

Lus,  My  ton!   my  dangbter!  lost  bi  em- 
bracing you, 

1  would  now  die,  lest  this  should  prove  a  dream. 
Cha.  How  touch'd  is  my  glad  beart  to  ace 

their  jov  I 

Luji.  They  shall  not  tear  you  from  my  arms 
— niy  children. 
Again  I  find  you — dear  in  wretchedness. 
Oil,  my  brave  son,  and  thou,  my  nameless 
daughter! 

Now  dissipate  all  doubt,  remove  all  dread; 
lias  heaven,  that  gives  me  back  my  children, 

(;iven  'em 

3^<;b  as  1  lost  them?  come  tbej  Cbrisliana 
to  me? 

One  weeps,  and  one  <let:liiics  a  cdiisc  ious  eye! 
Your  silence,  speaks ;  too  well  I  understand  iU 
,  Zara,  t  cannot,  sir,  deceive  you;  Osman*s 


law  s 


Were  mine;  and  Osn^m  is  not  Christian. 
Lus.,  Heir  words  .are  tbutader  bursting  on 

my  head. 

Wer't  not  for  thee,  mv  son,  I  now  shoujd  die. 
Full  sixty  years  1  fought  tbe  Cbristian**  cuuse; 
Saw  tbeii;  doom'd  temple  fiJI,  tbeir  power 

♦  destroy'd:  •  , 

Twenty,  a  captive,  in  a  dungeon**  deplb; 
Yet  never  for  myself  my  tears  sought  heas-cn: 
All  for  my  children  rose  my  fruitless  prayers. 
Yet  what  avails  a  father's  wretched  joy? 
1  have  a  danf;hl(  t  f;aiird,  and  heaven  an  enemy. 
Oh,  my  misguided  daughter,  lose  not  thy  laith; 
Reclaim  thy  birthright;  think  up<^n  the  blood 
Of  twenty  Christian  kitif^s,  that  fills  thy  veins: 
*Tis  heroes'  blood,   the  l>looU  of  saints  and 
martyrs ! 

What  would  thy  molhrr  feel  to  see  thee  thus? 
She  and  thy   niurder'd  brolbcrji! — thiuk  they 
rail  thee; 

Tbink  tbat  tbou  see'st  'em  stretch  tbeir  bloodjr 

arms, 

And  weep  to  win  tbee  from  ibeir  mnrdVei's 

bosom. 

E'en  in  the  place  where  thou  betray 'si  thy  God, 
He  died,  my  child,  to  save  tbee ! 
Thou  tremblest— Oh !  admit  me  to  thy  soul; 
Kill  not  thy  aged,  thy  afflicted  father; 
Shame  not  thy  mother,  nor  renounce  thy  God.— 
Tis  past;  repcgnlance  dawna  ju  .II17  sweet  eyes; 
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I  see  bright  truth  descending  to  thy  heart. 
And  now  my  long-lost  child  is  fonad  fi)r- ever. 

Zarn.  Oh,  my  falhrr! 
Dear  autkpr  of  my  life!  inlbrmnie,  teach  me, 
What  should  my  duly  do? 
Lus.  JJv  ono  sliorl  \v»)rd, 


ZARA.  [Act  III. 

With  that  NerMUBf  vhoin  thou  hoow*«t^ 
*     that  Christian!  ^ 
Orat.  And  havi*  you,  sir,  iadiilg*d  that 

«trauge  desire  f  , 
Oaman.  What  mean^it  thou?  They  were 

iuf.inl  .sl.ivrs  togrlher  ; 


To  dry  up  all  roy  tears,  aad  make  life  wel- wFrienS^  should  part  l^nU,  who  are  to  meet 


come, 

Say  thou  art  n  Chrisli.m 

Xara.  Siri  1  am  a  Ciiri&tiaa> 
Mms.  Rective  her,  gracioua 
her  lor  iL 


bnTcn!  andhiew 


Entt  r  OraSMIH* 

Oras.  Madam,  the  sultaa  ordei'd  me  to 

tell  you 

That  lie  expects  you  lii.^t.iiU  quit  this  place, 
And  hid  your  last  farewell  to  theae  vile  Chris 
tians. 

You,  raplivc  Frenchmen,  folUw  nw;  for  you 
It  is  my  task  to  answer. 

Cha.  StiH  new  miseries! 
Bow  cauliooa  man  should  he,  lo  say,  **rra 
happy i" 

Im».  These  are  tke  times,  my  fiiends,  lo 
try  our  firmuess. 
Our  Christian  firmness. 

Zara.  Alas,  sir!  Ob! 

Lus.  Oh,  you!— I  dare  not  name  you! 
Farewell!  hut,  come  what  may,  be  sure  re- 
•  *  niemher 
You  keep  the  fat;il  scrrcl    for  the  rrsl, 
Lnave  ail  to  heaven— be  lailhlul,  and  he  blest 

\ExetuU. 

ACt  III. 

SCMM  1.    Enter  Osmar  and  Orasmix. 

Oigman*  Orasmio,  this  abrm  was  false  aiad 

groundless;- 
Lewis  no  longer  turns  bis  arms  on  nif  ; 
The  Freqch,  grown  wear)-  by  i  length  of  woes, 
Wish  not  at  once  to  quit  their  fruitful  pbiAs, 

And  fami.sh  on  Arabia's  desert  sands. 
Their  ships, His  true,  have  spread  llie  Syrian  seas : 
And  Lewis,  h<fr*ring  o*er  the  coast  of  Cyprus, 
Alarms  the  f<  ;irs  of  Asia.  — Rut  INr  Ic.irn  d, 
That,  steering  wide  from  our  unmcuacd  ports, 
He  points  his  thunder  at  th*  Egyptian' shore. 
Til  (  TP  Irt  him  war,  and  waste  my  enen|ics ; 
Their  mutual  conflict  will  but  fi»  mj'  throne. — 
Release  those  Christians;  I  restore  their  freedom: 
Twill  please  their  ni:is1rr,  iior  ran  weaken  me. 
Transport  'em,  at  niy  t  uj.i,  to  find  their  king. 
I  wish  to  have  him   know  nic.    Carry  thither 
This  Lusignan;  whoni,  tell  him,  1  restore, 
Because  1  cannot  icar  his  fame  in  arms. 
Hut  love  hini  l<>i  his  virtue  and  his  blood. 
Tell  him,   iny  father,  having  ronquerd  twice, 
CondemnM  him  lo  perpetual  chains;  hut  1 
Have  set  him  free,  that  I  might  triumph  more. 
Onu,  The  Christians  gain  an  army  io  his 
name. 

Ogmatl.  I  cannot  fear  a  sound. 
OratM  But,  sii\  should  Lewis — 
Otman.  Tell  tiewis,  and  the  world,  it  shall 

1 )  ( '  Ml 

Zara  proposed  it,  and  in^'  heart  approves. 
Thy  alatesnuui*s  reason  it  loo  dull  for  love! 
But  I  talk  on,  and  waste  the  sniilmg  mo- 
ments. 

For  one  l<Ag  I'^ur  1  ^  et  defer  my  nupltals; 
6lie  woDld  oufloy  it  m  a  conlmnce 


no  more. 

\A'hcn  Zara  nsks,  I  will  refuse  brr  nnlhinr' 
Heslraiut  was  never  made  for  those  we  luve. 
Down  with  those  rigours  of  the  proud- seraglio! 
I  hale  its  iavvs  ;  where  blind  austerity 
Sinks  virtue  lo  necessity,  —  My  blood 
Disclaims  your  .\sian  jealousy;  I  hold 
The  fierce,  free  plainness  of  my  Scythian 

teslors. 

Their  open  <  onfldencc,  their  IiOnesI  hltlO, 

'Iheir  love  unli-aring,  and  their  anger  told. 
Go;  the  gooil  (^iristian  xvaits ;  l  onduct  him 
to  her; 

Zara  expects  thee.    What  she  wills,  obe^-. 

«  [Extk 

Or«u,  IIo!  Christian!  onter. 


NVait 


EniA"  NiusTAR. 

a  moment  here. 


Zara  will  aoon  appruiich :  i  ^o  j«  hud  her.  lE.vil. 
Ner.  In  what  a  stale,  vn  what-  •  place,  I 


lea\e  lier. 

Ob,  faith!  Oh,  father!  Ob, my  poor, lost  sister! 
She*a  here. 

Enur  Sara; 
Thank  heaven,  it  is  not  then  unlawful 
To  see  you  yet  once  more,  my  lovely  sister! 
iNol  all  so  happy! — We,  who  met  Lul  now, 
Shall  never  meet  again,'  for  Lusignan — 
We  shall  be  orphans  still,  and  want  a  father. 
7utra.  F'orbid  it,  heaven! 
±\rr.  His  last  sad  lioiii\  at  hand. 
That  flow  of  jov,  wiuc^  followed  our  discovery. 
Too  ttronff  ana  sudoen  for  bis  age's  weakness. 
Wasting  his  spirits,  dried  the  stiurcc  of  life, 
.\nd  nature,  yields  him  uo  to  time's  demand. 
Shall  he  not  die  in  peacer~-Oh !  let  no  dflubk 
Disturb  his  parting  moments  with  dislrustj 
Let  me,  when  I  return  to  close  bis  f^es, 
Comphse  his  mind*s  Impatience  too^  and  tdl 
him. 

You  are  confirm'd  a  (Christian! 
JBdra,  Ob!  may  his  soul  enjoy,  in  earth 

ami  he.i^fii, 
Eternal  rest ;  nor  let  one  thought,  one  sigh, 
One  bold  complaint  ol  mine  recall  his  cares! 
But  vou  have  mjiiiM  rue,  who  .still  tan  doubt. 
What!  am  1  not  }our  sislcrp  and  shall  you 
Refuse  me  credit?' You  suppose  me  light; 
You,  who  should  judge  my  honour  by  your 

own. 


Shall  you  distrust  a  truth  I  dar'd  avow. 
And  stamp  apostate  on  a  sister's  heart  ? 

Nrr.  An,  no  not  misconceive  me;  iff  en'd, 
AfTectioti,  not  distrust,  misled  my  fear ; 
Your  will  may  be  a  Christian,  yet  not  you; 
rhere  is  a  tarred  inark,  a  sign  of  fatib, 
A  pledge  of  promise,  that  must  firm  your 
claim, 

Wash  you  from  guilt,  and  open  heaven  he^ 

fore  you. 

Swear,  swear  by  ail  the  woes  we  all  have  borne. 
By  all  the  martyr'd  saints  who  call  you 
daughter, 
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Tfaat  jott  eooMnit  tbis  day,  to  seal  oar 

Bv  thai  mvilfrious  rite  which  wails  your  call. 
jLara.  1  swear  by  heaven,  and  all  its  hoJy 
boit, 

Its  saints,  its  martyrs,  Its  alto5tinf>  angels, 
And  the  dread  presence  ot  its  living  author. 
To  have  DO  faith  but  yours— to  die  a  Cfaristiao! 
Now  tell  me  what  ihi^  nnsllc  faith  rcqiiires. 

Aer.  To  hate  the  happiness  oi  Osman  s  throne, 
And  km  ihat  God,  who,  llirougli  Us  roase 
of  woes, 

lias  brought  us  all,  unhopin^,  thus  together. 
For  me — 1  am  a  soldier,  nuinslructod. 
Nor  daring  to  instruct,  though  strong  in  faith: 
But  i  will  bring  the  ambassador  of  heaven, 
To  clear  your  views,  and  lift  you  to  your  God. 

it  your  task  to  sain  admission  ior  bim. 
but  where!*  from  whom?  Ob!  thou  immortal 
power ! 

Whence  can  we  hope  it,  in  this  ctu«*d  teragUo  ? 
\Vho  is  this  slave  of  Osman?  Yet,  this  slave! 
Does  she  not  boast  the  blood  of  twenty  Icings? 
Is  not  her  race  the  fame  vrith  that  of  Lewis? 
Is  she  not  Lusignan^  unhappy  dauefatcr? 
A  Chrisfian  and  my  sister?  yet  a  sTaTt, 
willing  sidve  !  I  dare  not  sneak  more  plainly. 
Zitra,  Cruel!  go  on — Aias!  you  do  ool 


go 

know  me. 


At  once,  a  stranger  to  my  secret  fate, 
My  pains,  my  fears,  my  wishes,  and  my  power: 
f  am  —  I  will  Ijc  (]}iiisti.ui — will  receive 
This  holy  priest  with  his  reyslerious  blessing; 
I  will  not  do  nor  sufler  aught  unworthy 
Myself,  my  falhrr,  or  my  father's  race, 
out  tell  sne,  nor  be  tender  on  this  point, 
What  punishment  your  Christian  la#s  deere«| 
For  :\ix  unhappy  wretch,  who,  to  herself 
Unknown,  and  all  abaudon'd  by  the  world, 
Lost  and  «nslaVd,  has,  in  her  sovereign  master, 
Found  a  protector,  generous  as  great, 
flas  touch'd  his  heart,  and  given  him  all  her 
own? 

Ner.  The  punishment  of  such  a  slave  should  be 
Qeath  in  this  world,  and  pain  in  that  to  come. 
Zara,  I  am.  tiiat  slave}  Sirfte  here,  and 

save  my  shame. 
Ifer»  Destruction  to  my  hopes!  Can  it  be 


Now  to  submit  to  sec  my  sister  doomM  - 

A  hf)5oni  slave  to  hini  whosp  tvr.int  hcaii 
Bui  nie.iJiuies  glory  by  the  ChtisUail*s  woe. 
Yes,  I  will  dar9  acfiiaiat  our  &llier'with  it 
Departing  I.niifjnan  may  live  so  long,  " 
As  just  to  bear  thy  shame,  and  die  to  'scape  it. 
'JSarau  Stay,  my  too  angry  bMlhe»;  siay, 
perhaps, 

Zara  has  resolution  great  as  thine; 
Tis  cruel  and  unkincT.  Thy  words  arc  crimes; 
My  weakness  but  misfortune.  Dost  thou  suffer? 
liisuffer  more.  Oh!  wouhl  to  heareu  this.blooa 
y)l'  twenty  boasted  kings  wtmid  stop  pt  once,* 
.\nd  stagnate  in  my  heart!  It  then  no  niofc 
Would  rush  in  boiling  fevers  through  niy  veins, 
And  every  trembling  drop  be  hll'd  with  (3sni.»n. 
How  has  he  lov'dme;  how  has  be  obligM  me! 
I  6we  ihee  to  him.    What  has  he  not  done. 
To  juvtifv  his  boundless  powV  of  channing'r 
For  me  he  softens  the  severe  decrees 
Of  hia  ovnt  fiiith ;  and  Is  it  iust  that  mino 
Should  biAme  hate  him,  but  bacaiAe  be  k»tel 
roe? 

I  will  be  a  Christian-..^  ut  preserve 
Vly  gratitude  as  sacred  as  my  faith; 
if  1  nave  death  to  fear  for  Osmau^s  sake, 
it  mual  be  from  his  coldness,  not  his  U)vc. 

Ner.  I  must  at  once  condemn  and  pity  thet.' 
Here  then  begin  performance  of  thy  vow; 
Here,  in  the  tceitibling  horrors  of  ihy  soul, 
Promise  thy  king,  thy  father,  and  thy  (iod, 


vou 


,  Zarn.  It  is  I  arfor'd  by  Osman,  I  adore  him: 
This  hour  the  nuptial  rttes  will  make  us^  one. 
Ner*  Wbalf  marry  Osman!  Let  the  worid 


Strike,  strike 


marry 

prow  dark, 

That  the  extinguished  sun  may  hide  thy  shame ! 
CooM  it  be  thus,  it  were  no  crime  to  kill  thee. 

ike!   I  love  him!  yes,  by 
hcav'n,  1  love  him. 
is  thy  du«;  but  •not  tliy  due 
.\  ^  from  me: 

Jet,  were  the  honour  of  our  house  no  bar 
ly  father's  fame,  and  the  too  gentle  laws 
Oi  that  religion  which 'thon  hast  disgrac'd ; 
Did  not  the  God  thou  quit  st  hold  back  my  arm; 
Kot  there — i  could  not  there — hut  by  my  soul, 
I  would  rush,  dcspVale,  to  the  sultan's  bre.ist, 
And  plunge  my  sword  in  his  proud  heart  who 
damns  thee. 
i  aharoe !  shame!  al  Mich  a  time  as 


Ob, 


this. 


When  Lewis,  that  aw^t^ner  of  the  world, 
Beneath  the  lifted  cros#  makes  Eg>'pt  pale, 
And  OTSiws  the  swor^  of  heaven  to  spread  our 


Mot  to  accomplish  these  detested  nuptials, 
'•'sw  first  the  reverend  priest  has  cleai'd  your 

Taught  you  to  know,  and  given  yondaim  (6 
hea<^snb 

Promise  ine  this. 

Zara,  So  bless  me,  heaven !  I  do. 
Go,  hasten  the  good  priest,  I  will  expert  hfra; 
But  first  return;  cheer  my  expiring  J.illiei  ; 
Tell  him  1  am,  and  will  he,  all  he  wishes  mc; 
Tell  bim,  to  give  bim  life  \irere  joy  to  die. 
Ner*  I         FarcweH,  fitrewd^  unhappy 
»"ter!  '  [Exit. 

Zarm,  I  am  alone '^--aiid  now  be  just,  my 

be.ii  f, 

And  tell  me  wilt  thou  dare  betray  thy  God? 
What  am  I?  what  am  I  about  to  hv?' 
Dauehtcr  of  Lusignan,  or  wife  to  OsTn  ui? 
Am  I  a  lover  most,  or  most  a  Christian  i' 
Wbai  shall  I  do?  Wliat  heart  has  slrcngtfi 
to  !)ear 

These   double   weights   of  dul^?— Udp .  mej' 

heaven  !  V 
To  thy  hard  law^  1  render  up  my  soul: 
But, ohi  demand  it  back ;  for  now  *tis  OsnuinV 

Hr-ertter  OsMAN.  .••  , 

Osman.  6hine  out,  appear,  be  found,  mf 
lovely  Zara!       .  - 
Iraparient  eyes  ntton'^,  the  rites  e^npct  thee^ 
And  my  devoted  heart  no  longer  brooks 
This  dlsUnce  from  tIs  Krft'ner: 
Come,  my  slow  love,  the  ceremonies  wait  ihc<»{ 
Come,  and  begin  frOm    lliis  dear  hour  my 
triumph.  ' 

iltra.  Ob,  what  a  wretch  im  1^  Oh,  grief  f 
*     „      .Ob,  love!       .    ■  [Asides 
OpfMii.  Nay,  aSara»  §(tu  me  ibj  kiiiil» 

come. 

Zara.  Instruct  me,  heaven! 
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Gbmon.  Aitray!  Ibis  modeal,  fwcel,  reinetant 

trifling 

Hut  doubles  my  desires,  and  thy  own  beauties. 
Ztwa,  Abf  me ! 

Otman,  Naj,  iiut  thou  shouldst  not  be  too 

cruel. 

.Xaro,  I  caa  no  longer  bear  it— Oby  my 

lord  — 

Osmnn.  lla!  WJiat?  whence?  how? 
Zara,  My  lord,  my  sovereign ! 
Heaveo  knows  this  marriage  would  bare  been 

a  bliss 

Abotc  my  humble  hopes:  vet,  witness,  lov^ 
Mot  from  Ibe  grandeur  ot  jrour  tbrone,  that 

bliss, 

But  from  the  pride  of  catlhlg  ^ 
Bui  as  it  is — tncse  Christians — 

Osmnn.  Christians!  What! 
How  <(tai-t  two  iniaces  into  thy  thoughts, 
So  distant,  as  the  Christians  and  my  love? 

Zara,  That  good  eld  Cbristbn,  revVend 
I.tisi^iiun, 

Now  dy info  ends  his  life  and  woes  together. 
.    0»mai9.  vVell,  let  him  die.  What  has  thy 
heart  to  feel. 
Thus  pressing,  and  thus  tender,  from  the  4eath 
Of  an  old,  wrctcbed  Christian?— Thank  our 

j>ro|>fu-l, 

Thou  art  no  (J)ristiaii. — Educated  here, 
Thy  happy  \niilh  was  taught  our  better  fnitli 
Swrrl  ns  thy  (»ilv  -sliinrs,  'li^  now  niisliiiiM. 
What!  tbougt)  an  a^'td  suilVer  dies  unhappy, 
Why  abould  his  foreign  6ie  disl'ufb  our  joys: 
iSoro;  Sir,  if  ynu  love  me^  and  would  have 

nie  think 
That  I  am  truly  dear — 

Osnittn.  Heaven!  if  I  love? 

Z.aru.  Permit  me— 

Otman.  What? 

Xara.  To  desire— 

Osmati.  Speak  out. 

Zdra.  The  nuptial  riles 
May  be  deferred  tiU— 

What!  1%  tbat  ilie  Tofee 

Of  Zara 

Zara,  Ob,  I  cannot  bear  his  frown.  [Aside. 
•  0«»Mm.  or  Zara! 

jSara.  It  is  dreadful  to  my  heart, 
To  giire  you  but  a  sccmiug  ciuse  for  anger. 
ParwNi  my  grief— atasf  I  cannot  bear  it 
There  is  a  painful  Irtror  in  yonr  eye 
That  pierces  to  my  soul.   Hid  from^  your  sight, 
I  go  to  mpke  a  momeoi^s  Imca  with  tears, 
And  galbeir  Ibrce  to  apeak  of  my  despair. 

,        '        [/ixiif  disordered. 

Onmm.  I  stand  bnunOTcabfe  like  scnaeleas 

marMr  ; 

Horror  bad  fro/.eii  m\  suspeiid('<l  tongue. 
And  an  asloiiisliM  silciK  !■  roliKM  niv  will 
Of  power  to  tell  her  llial  sJie  .vhot  kM  mv  soul. 
8pofce  she  to  me  T  Sure  1  uii>understood  her. 
GMdi  it  be  me  abe  left?— Wbat  bavel 

tU-enttr  Oaasmin. 

Orasmin,  what  a  change  is  here !— Sb^a  gone; 
And  I  perraitteii  il,  1  know  not  bow. 

OrM.  Perhaps  you  but  accuse  the  charming 
fault 

Of  innooenee,  too  modest  oft  inwove. 

Osnu^.  But  why,  and  whence  Aose  tear*? 

*  those  looks?  that  fliglit  ? 

fbat  grie^  so  strongly  stamped  on  every  feature  ? 


ZAUA.  [Act  IV. 

If  it  has  been  that  Frendrntan—  VVbat  a  tbonght ! 

How  low,  how  horrid  a  suspicion  that! 
But  tell  me,  didst  thou  mark  *ein  at  their  parting? 
[)id»t  thou  observe  tbe  language  of  fbar  eyes? 

Midi-  nothinf;  from  me. — Is  my  love  betray'd? 
Tell  me  my   whole   disgrace. — Nay,  if  Ujqu 
'  tremblest, 

I  hear  «hy  pity  speak,  though  thou  nri  silrnt, 
Oras.  \  Irenihle  at  the  pangs  1  see  you  sutler. 
Let  not  your  angry  apprehensions  urge 
Your  failhful  slave  to  irrilale  your  anguiih. 
I  did,  'tis  true,  (deserve  some  parting  tears; 
Hut  they  were  tears  of  cbairi^  und  grief. 
I  cannot  think  tliere  was  a.CMiae  deserving 
This  a^ouy  of  passion. 

Ostnan.  Why,  no — I  thank  thee — 
Orasmin.  thou  art  wise.    It  could  not  be 
That  I  should  stand  expos'd  to  such  an  insult. 
Thou  ktiow'st,  had  Zara  meant  me  the  ollfuce. 
She  wants  not  wisdom  to  have  hid  it  belter. 
Row  rightly  didst  tbou  judge!— Zara  shall 
know  it. 

And  thaak  thy  honest  service. — After  alL 
Might  she  notMTe  some  cause  for  tears,  vi^lob  I 

(]lniin  no  concern  in—  hut  die  grief  it  gives  her? 
What  an  unlikely  fear— from  a  poor  slave 
Wbo  goes  to-morrow,  and,  no  doubt,  wbo 

M  ishes, 

Nav,  who  resolves  to  see  these  dimes  no  more. 
urt^.  Why  did  ynu,  sir,  against  ottr  coun- 
try's ruslom. 
Indulge  him  with  a  second  leave  to  come? 
He  said  he  should  return  once  more  to  see  her. 
Osman*  Return!   the  traitor!  be  return! 
Dares  he 

Presume  to  prcat  a  aecond  interview? 

VVotdd  he  be  seen  again  ?  He  shall  be  seen ; 
But  dead.    Til  punish  tbe  audacious  slave,  - 
To  leach  the  faithless  fair  to  feel  my  anger. 
Be  still,  my  transports;  violence  is  blind: 
I  know  my  heart  at  once  is  berqe  and  weak. 
Rather  than  fall 

Beneath  myself^  I  must,  bow  dear  soever  . 
It  costs  me,  rise— till  I  look  down  on  Zara ! 

Awjv  ;  hut  mark  me — these  seraglio  doors, 
Against  all  Christians  be  they  henceforth  shut, 
close  as  tbe  dark  retreats  of  silent  death. 

\K.rit  Ornsrniit. 
V\  hat  have  1  done,  just  heaven !  thy  rage  to 
more? 

That  thou  abonldsi  sink  me  down  so  low  to 
love  ?  \Sxii. 


ACT  IV." 

SCBNX  X.—Entfr  ZAItA  ond  Seuma. 
SeL^Aiif  madam !  hovr  at  once  1  grieve  your 

fate, 

And  how  admire  your  virtue!  Heaven  pei  niits, 
And  heaven  will  give  Hon  strength  to  hear 
misfortune ; 

To  break  these  chains,  so  strong  and  yet  so  dear. 
Zaru,  Ob  tbat  I  could  support  the  fittal 

struggle  ! 

Sei,  Tb' Eternal  aids  i^our  weakness,  aeea 

your  will, 

Directs  your  purpose,  and  rewards  your  sor- 
rows. 

Zara.  Never  liad  wretch  more  cause  to  hope 
be  4oes. 

StL  WbatI  though  you  here  no  more  iie> 
bdld  your  father: 
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There*  It  a  father  to  be  Ibund  abovCt 

Wbo  can  roslore  Uiat  fatlur  to  his  clndylitfi 
Zara,  But  1  have  planted  paia  iu  Osman's 
bosom: 

IK-  loves  niP,  even  lo  death;  and  I  reward  him 
\\  itii  aaguish  and  despair.    How  base!  how 
cruel! 

But  f  deserv'd  him  not:  I  should  hnrc  been 
'lui>  h;«ppy,  and  the  hand  of  heav'u  repclPd  me. 
SH.  Vybal!  will  yoo  then  Ngrei.the  ^o- 
riou«  loss 

Aod  hazard  thus  a  victory  braTely'  won? 

Zara.  Inhuman  victorv  !— thou  ilosl  not  know 
Thi^  love  so  powVful;  this' sole  jojr  of  life; 
This  first  best  bope  of  eartbly  bappiness, 

h  yet  Joss  powVful  in  mv  heart  llinn  lu'avcii. 
To  him  WHO  made  that  heart  I  oiTer  it: 
There,  there  I  sacrifice  my  bleeding  passion; 
I  pour  before  him  ev'rj'  ctiillv  tear; 
I  org  him  to  efface  the  fond  impression, 
And  fill  with  his  own  image  all  my  soul. 
But,  wMf<'  I  wrop  and  sigh,  repent  and  pra\, 
lleniemhrance  brings  the  object  of  my  love, 
\ii<]  cv'i^  light  illusion  floats  before  nim. 
I  see,  I  hear  blni,  and  again  he  cbarnis; 
Fills  my  glad  soul,  and  shines  'twixt  rue  and 
hcav'n ! 

Oh,  all  ye  royal  ancestors!  Oh,  father! 
Mother!  You  Christians,  and  the  Christians' 

God! 

You  who  deprive  me  of  this  gen'rous  lover ! 
Vyoa  permit  me  not  to  Inr^  Tor  biro, 
Let  mc  not  live  at  all,  and  1  am  blcss*d. 

Sel.  Ah!  despair  not; 
Truil  your  eternal  helper,  and  he  happy. 
Zara,  Wbj,  what  has  Osman  done,  tbat 
he  too  should  notf 
lbs  heaven  ao  nobly  form*d'bis  beart  lo  bate 
it? 

Gen'rous  an<i  just,  beneficent  and  brave, 
Were  be  but  Cbrisdan — ^What  can  man  be 

more  ? 

iwisb,  melhinlcs,  this  revVcnd  priest  was  .come 
Ta  free  me  from  ibese  doubts,  wbicb  sbabe 
my  soiili 

Tet  know  not  why  I  should  not  dare  to  hope, 
Thalhea»'n,  wboso  merry  all  conff  ss  anrl  feol, 
Will  pardon  and  approve  th*  alliance  wished. 
IVibaps  it  •eats  me  on  the  throne  of  S^  ria, 
Ta'tax  mj  powV  for  tfaeae  good  Quisttans' 
comfort  ' 

IWlmowM  Ibe  mighty  Saladiae,  who' first 

Conquered  this  empire  from  my  father's  race. 
Who,  like  my  Osman,  charm'd  ih'  admiring 

world,  ^ 
tirew  breatb,  though  Syrian,  from  a  Christie 

mother. 

Stt  Wbal  mean  70a,  madam?  Ab,  you 

do  not  sec — 
Zara.  Yes,  yes,  I  sor  it  all;  I  am  not  blind: 
I  »ee  my  country,  and  my  rare  condemn  mej 
1  tee  that,  spite  of  all,  1  still  love  0.<man. 
What  if  t  now  go  throw  hw  at  his  feet, 
Vad  tell  him  there  sincerely  what  I  am? 
SeL  Consider — tbat  roigbt  cost  your  bro- 
thel's Bfe, 

Eipoic  the  Christians,  and  betray  yo"  -ill. 
Ztua.  You  do  not  know  the  noble  heart  of 
Osman. 

Sel.  1  know  him  the  proterfor  of  a  faith, 
^«oru  enenv}-  to  ours:  the  more  he  loves, 

The  less  wilTlie  pcimit  you  lo  profaM 


Opinions  wbfcb  be  batesl' To-nigbt  the  priesi, 

III  pi  I  Villi-  nitroduc'd,  attends  you  bcre; 
Yuu  promisVi  him  admissitjn. 

Zara.  Would  I  had  not!  > 
I  promis'd  too  lo  keep  this  fatal  secret; 
My  father's  urg'd  command  rci^uir'd  it  of  nie; 
I  must  obey,  all  dangerous  as  ft  is{  »' 
CompelPd  'to  silence,  Osman  is  enrag'd, 
5u^icton  follows,  and  1  lose  his  luvc. 

Enter  Osman. 

Osman.  Madam,  there  was  a  lime  w^eu  my 
charm'd  heart 
Made  it  a  virtue  to  he  lost  in  lovo; 
\Vhcn,  without  bimbinff,  I  induly  M  my  flame. 
And  every  day  still  jii  inr  you  (U-arcr  to  mc. 
You  taught  me,  madam,  to  believe  my  love 
Rewarded  and  relam*d;  nor  was  that  hope, 
iMelhinks,  too  bold  for  reason.  Emperors 
Who  choose  to  sigh  devoted  at  the  feet 
Of  beauties,  whom  die  Mrorld  concerre  theii 
slave«a 

Have  fortune's  claim,  at  least,  to  sure  snrrcss:^ 
But  Hwere  |ftt)lane  lo  tbinkof  power  in  love. 

Dear  a<;  mv  passion  m.ikcs  you,  1  dccliif 
PussessiuM  ol  iicr  ciiarms,  whose  heart's  ano- 
ther's. 

You  will  not  find  me  a  wo:ik,  jealous  lover, 
fiy  coarse  reproaches,  gMiig  pain  to*  you, 
And  akaiikiag  my  own  girealness:  wdundcd 
deeply. 

Tel  abunning  and  disdaiBing  low  complaint, 
I  come— to  tell  you — 

Zara.  Give  my  trembling  heart 
A  moraenlV  respite. 
Osman.  Osman,  in  evei^r  trial,  sball  r»< 
member 

Tbat  be  is  emperor.    WhateNir  I  aofler, 

TIs  diif  In  boonTTr  tb.it  I  give  Up  ydu, 
And  to  my  iujiiril  bosom  take  despair, 
Hatber  than  shanienilty'possess  you  sigbing, 
Convinc'd  those  sighs '  were  tever  Iheant  for 

mc. 

Go*  madam;  you  arc  firee— Ihmi  Oaman^ 

pow'r : 

Kxpcct  no  wrongs;  but  see  his  face  no  more. 
Zara.  Al  ^at  'tis  come  —  the  feaiM,  fbe 
murdering  moment 
Is  come ;  and'f  M'curs*d  by  earib  aftd  heaven! 

{Thrmvs  hcrsrlj  on  tfiv  GroutuL 
If  it  is  true  that  1  am  Jov'd  no  more; 
If  yon —  . 

Osman.  It  i*  Imp,  m\  fnnio  requires  it; 
It  is  too  true  tl|^at  i  unwilling, leave  You; 
That  I  at  once  renomice  you  and  More— 
Zara,  you  weep ! 

I    Zara.  If  I  am  dnnm'd  to  lose  you! 
If  I  must  wander  u'or  an  empty  world, 
llnlnvioff  and  unlov'd.    Oli  I  yet  do  justic 


jusdre 

To  the  aftlirled  ;  do  not  wrou^  me  doubly: 
Punish  me,  if  'tis  needful  to  yonf  peace, 
But  say  not  I  deserv'd  it. 
Rut,  afi!  my  heart  was  oerer  icttowtttoOiroaii. 
May  heav'n,  that  punishes,  for  ever  hale  me. 
If  i  regret  the  loss  of  aught  but  you. 

Omnan.  Rise! 
What!  is  it  love  to  force  yourself  to  wound 
The  heart  you  wish  to  gladden?  But  I  find 
fiOvers  least  know  themselves;  ftwr  |  believed 
Tbat  I  had  taken  i>arl{  the  power  I  gare  you: 
Vet  see!  you  did  hut  weep,  and  have  resum'd 
me! 
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ZAllA. 


[Act  IV. 


Proud  as  1  am,  I  muil  confers  onf  yrish 
Evades  my  puwer — the  blessing  to  forget  you. 
Zara,  thy  lean  were  iimmi'd  In  leacii  disdain, 
That  softness  can  disarm  it.    'Tis  decreed, 

}niusl  for  ever  hnc;  luit  (rom  wlial  cauj>e, 
r  thy  consenting  heart  partakef  mj  fti  es, 
Aft  thou  reluctant  to  a  olfMio^  nean^  i^e? 
Speak!  is  it  artifice? 

0[  4pare  the  nccdietfpaba:  art  wat  not  wp^f 
For  Z»r2.  Art^  however  iniMceBl, 
Look*  like  deceiving;  I  abborf*<)  it  0Ter. 

Zara.  Alas!  I  havo  uo  art;  not  even  enough 
To  bide  tbU  love,  «nd  ikU  (Ji«treM  ^ou  give  mc 

Osmah.  New  riddles!  Speak  mth  pfahmeM 

to  my  soill| 
What  canst  tjiou  mean? 
Zara,  I  haitt  am  power  to  i^eak  it. 
Otnutn.  la  it  sorm;  se  cret  daajwifWi 

«tatr '{ 

la  it  aoAie  Cliritllan  plot  grown  ripe  agaknt  mc  ? 
Zona.  Urea  there  a  wrcicb  af  yUe  aa  to 
betray  you? 
Osmap  is  bleuM  beyond  the  reach  of  fietr: 

I^oars  and  mi.vfortimr.s  threaten  Oflij  2afaf 

Osnian.  Why  threaten  Zara? 

Z,ara.  Permit  me  at  ycMir  feet, 
*i*hus  tremWing.  to  beseech  a  favour  from  you. 


to  jny 


Osma/t.  \  iarOMi'!  Oh,  you  guide  the  wil 


Your  r-iithful  gunrds  ihl^  moment  intercepted^ 
Aud  humbly  oflcr  to  \uur  iuM  icign  eye. 
Otmm.   Come   noaier — give  il  me — 

Zara ! — His«! 
Brin^  it  with  speed,  iihamo  on  your  flatt'Hnf 

distance  ! 

\Advanct  s,  and  Mncttches  the  Leiierf 
Be  honest,  and  appioacb  me  like  a  subject 
Who  %erire»  the  prinoa^  yet  apt  foifeli  tk» 
roan. 

Jir/.  One  of  the  Christian  alareji,  wbora 

l.tle  your  bounty 
RclcaaM  frQip  bP<><^^B<^f  sought  wi|h  hpedftd 
guile, 


I'nnolir'd  to  deliver  it.    Dis' ovcrM, 
ila  wails  iu  chains  bis  doom  iVom  your  decree. 
Osman.  Leave  me.  VExitMelidor]  Ilremble, 
as  if  snmc'tJiing  fatal 
\'Vere  meant  me  iium  this  letter.     Sfaoiikt  I 
read  it? 

OrtMS.  Who  knows  but'  it  cont^iiw  HOOM 
happy, truth,  ' 
That  may  remove  atl  doohta^  and  caloi  yMr, 

heart  ? 

Qsntan.  Be  as  Uwill,  it  shall  be  road. 

[Opens  the  Leiter. 
Fate,  be  thy  rnll  oIioyM  — Urasmin,  mark  — 
Hell!  torturt^!  (hath!  and  woman !-«-\Yhaty 
of  Osman.  Orasmin, 

Zara.  Ahi  would  to  heav'o  ourdutiaa  were  Are  ve  awake?— Ileard'st  thou? — Can  tbia  hm 

united;  '  Zara?  ' 

Rut  this  day,  Oraa,  Wqald  1  had  lost  aOamiaa!  for  what. 

Hut  this  one  sa<?,  nnliappy  day,  permit  mc,  I  heard 

\lone,  and  far  »livid«  d  from  your  eye,  Has  covcr'd  my  afllirted  heart  with  horror. 

To  cover  my  distress,  lest  yoa,'tOO  t*  ixh  r,  Osman.  Thou  seest  how  1  ^tfL  treated*    .  ' 

i>honld  see  and  share  it  vi)h  me;  £rom  to-     Oras.  Monstrous  treason ! 

morrow  To  an  aflront  like  this  yon  cannot,  must  not,  * 

I  will  not  hayp  ^  thought  coneeaN  from  you.  I\emain  insmsll.tr.    You,  who  hut  now, 
Ofman.  If  it  i^tust  tw.  it  nausi.  Be  pleaa'd,  Vtom  tbe  most  slight  suspicion,  felt  such  pain, 
,       my  will  I  Must,  in  tbe  horror  of  so  black  a  guilt, 

Takes  purpose  from  your  wshcs;  and  ronsml '  Kind  an  tfrcrlual  cure,  and  banish  Iom'. 
Depenas  not  on  «ny  choice,  but  your  decree:!    Otitum,  Seek  bcr  this  instant — go,  Orasmin, 

•-•  ^  fly!. 

Show  hi*r  this  Icltor  :  hid  her  read  and  trenl^j 
'fhen,  iu  tlie  rising  horrors  of  her  guilt. 


Go;  buf  remember  how  1m  loves,  who  thus 

Biada  a  deiiglit  in  p  iin,  bcr.xisn  ynii  give  it. 
Zara.  It  gives  roe  mope  (ban  pain  to  make 

yon  feel  it. 
OriRO/i.  And  ran  you,  SKn||  leave  nir? 
Zarom  Alas,  my  loi-d.  \Kxil> 
(fgman.  It  sboidd  be  yet,  methlnke,  loo  agon 
to  fly  nie; 

"Too  soon,  as  yet  to  wrong  my  easj'  faifb. 
•  Tbe  more  I  tfink,  the  less  I  can  conceive 
W^t  hidden  cause  sbonld  raise  anch  atraffge 
despair! 

Now,  wlien  herliopes  hare  %i*g%  ai|d  every 

wish 

Is  courted  lo  be  li>elyl  \NTien  I  love, 
And  joy  and  empire  prpjs  her  to  their  bosom  ; 
To     .Oiercyes  through  Irnrs  shinp  mystic  love  I 
\(t,  was  I  hlamclcsj?-  JNo — I  was  loo  rash; 
I  have  felt  jealousy,  ind'spoko  it  to  hor; 
I  (!1  ti  nstiM?  fjrr— and  .still  she  loves: 

(.un'rous  ;itonemcnl  Uj^i!— -1  rcniark'd, 
Ev'n  while  she  wept<  her  son]  a  thpusand  times 
i»|)rung  to  her  lip<;,  and  longM  ^o  leap  to  mine, 
V\  ilh  bouci.t,  ardent  utt'rance  of  her  lo^p. 
Wlio  can  possess  a  heart  so  low,  so  baae, 
I'o  look  auqb  tcndemeM,  and  yet  have  none? 

Entrr  IMelidor,  (PattOliASMlTr. 
Mi  l.  Thislcltef,  great  disposer  of  tbe  world  I 
IrcssM  to  Zara,        in  private  brought, 


&tah  her  nnfaithfol  breast,  and  let  her  4ht 
Aiy,  whije  }hou  sirlLVst  —  Si;iy,  ftay^ 

and  pity  me. 
Would  I  were  dead! 

Would  I  had  diod,  unconsclon?!  of  this  shame! 
OraS.  Never  did  prince  rccrivc  so   bold  a 
wrong. 

pam«»*   See  here  detected  this  infernal 

jfecrel ! 

Tbia  fountain  of  her  teara,  which  my  vreafc 

heait 


lain; 


Mistook  for  mark.s  of  tenderness  an< 
\>  liy  I  what  a  reach  has  woman  to 
I  iidur  liow  fine  a  veil  of  grief  and  fear 
Did  sIkj  propose  relirenienl  till  lo-niorrow! 
.\nd  1,  blind  dotard !  gave  the  foolVs  consent, 
Sootird  her,  and  snffcr'd  her  lo  go  !—  She  parted, 
Dissulv'd  it)  tears ;  and  pailcd  to  betray  me! 
Orof,  Gnild  you,  my  gracious  lord!  for* 
givemyceal, 

You  would 

Osman,  I  know  itHlM)«  art  ri^l— 1^  ia« 
her; 

Vll  lax  bcr  tn  thy  presence;  Til  upbraid  her; 

ril  let  her  learn— (io — find,  ;iikI  liring  her  tome. 
Oras,  Believe  me,  sir,  your  ^^reai'niogs, 
your  cpmpiidtw, 
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[Act  y.  Sera  t]   •  ZARA. 

What  wiH  lbey  all  produce  but  Zara*9  tears, 
To  quencb  this  fnnaed  anger?  Your  lost  heart, 
Seduced  against  Itself,  '^yill  search  but  reasons 
To  justify  th^  g">lt  which  gives  it  pain; 
Rather  cbac«al  from  Zara  this  diicovery; 
And  lei  aoma  iniat)r  slave  conver  the  Mter, 
Aa-dae^  Ip  her  onfn  l^nd:  frai  4h|U  TQu 

learn, '  ^  • 
Soit«  ofiiei  firands,  disgiii|e,  and  artifice, 
Tfje  fiininess,  or  .iba$eineut  of  hfr  »oul. 

Osrnaif.  Tty  counsel  cb.ii-inj|  ipe!  Y^e'll 
i  '  about  it  uo\r.. 

fTere,  lake  this  fatal  letter ;  choose  a  slave 
Whom  yet  she  np?cr  saw,  and  who  retains 
Hia  trieif  fidelilT— ^Upatcli--ht*  ^one. 

[t^xit  Orqsmin. 
Now  whilbcr  shall  i  turn  my  eyes  and  slcjis 
The  aufest  way  to  shun  her,  aud  give  time 
F|ruie  difCQvering  trial  P — lIcaTen!  «he*sh(sre! 

Re-en/er  Zara. 

£,  madam!  fortune  ^viU  bcfriead  my  ca^sc, 
d  £ree  ipe  from  your  fetterf.^You  are  ibet 
Most  apljy,  to  di.sn»l  a  ncw-ris'n  doubt, 
Ijbal  claims  the  (tnest  of  ^our  arts  to  glosf  it. 
tklba/fmy  each  by  other,  it  is  time 
To  end  our  mutual  pniii,  tli.it  both  maj  rcit. 
lou  'vvant  not  generosity,  but  love; 
My  pri^e  forgotten,  mj  obtruded  throne, 
Mv  favours,  rnres,  respect,  and  tf ndr-rnoss, 
Touching  your  grnlilude,  prov<»k'<I  regard; 
-TDI)  by  a  length  of  bf;nvfit«  be^gM, 
ItifV  ^fBwtfubinitted,  an4  you  tlhOUght  Uwas 
love: 

Bat  yoa  deccivM  ypur^elf,  and  injurM  tnCj 
Ihcre  is,  Vm  told,  an  object  more  deaerying 
Tour  love  than  Osman:  I  would  know  nu 

iiarnr. 

Be  |i)tt»  npr  tride  with  my  an^cr:  tell  rue 
NoWj'^hile  expiring  pity  slrui^{^l«-.s  lalul  ; 
^VIli!(•  I  liavr  yd,  jn'i  haps,  [\>v  jiowcr  to  pardon, 
Giia  up  the  bold  invader  of  my  claim, 
milat  bjraL  die  to  save  thee.  T*hou  art  UHynm. 
PPl^MMil^hc.    While  I  yel  apeak,  k- 

nounce  him; 
Wl^le  yet  the  thunder  roUf  a«spand«4> 


4S 


"5 

1^1  iby  voice  charm  me,  aud  recall  my  soul, 


IS  aversf,  »nd  dwelU  ho  moce'on  Zara. 
^  '  itijArmm  Can  it  he  Osman  4pea.ks,  aipd  fpeafcs 
»*  to  Zara? 

Learn,  cruel!  learn  that  this  afnictcd  heart, 
yilil  fcaiiyt  wiriah  heaven  ddigbta  fp  prove  by 
tortures, 

ttd  i|,iMi'  lBir%  haf  prjda  an^  p(|vrtr^lo  *litn 

you. 

t  IsQW  ||ot  whether  beaTcn,  that  frowns  upon 

nic, 

Has  deslinM  my  unhappy  days  for  yoi^rs; 
Bat,  be  my  firte  or  htesrd  or  cawet,  t  »WWf 

"    honpur,  dealer  ov'n  than  fife  or  lofa^/f^ 
Zara  be  but  mistress  of  herself, 
irpwii  ^fiih  cold 'regard  Iqilii^ 

kings,  - 
.  yon  alone  excepted,  fly  *en|  all^  ' 
And  to 'this  sarrrd  truth,  attesting  lea^%a! 
I  call  thy  drendful  iintirc  ! — |f  my  heart 
l^c«er^es  reproach,  'tis  ior»  ^  npt*  Scpm^ 
»  *         ^  M^S^mmn,^  '- 
^yVhhfPdoes  s>,e 


Had  I  not  seen,  .had  I  not  read,  such  proof  • 
Of  her  light  falsehood  as  extinguished  doubt, 
I  could  qot  be  a  man,  and  not  believe  her. 
Zoro.  Alaa,  my  lord!  what  cruel  fean  Jiava  . 
seisd  your 

What  harsh,  mysterious  worSa  were  those  I 
heard ^  ,  . 

Osmaff.  What  fears  should  Osman  Aa( 

'  aime  Zaiii  loVea  himf 
Zfirth  I  emnol  lirei  apd  anawar  to  your 
▼oica 

III  that  reproachful  tone;  your  angry  eye 
Ti  t  nililes  wtfli  f(irv  while  you  talk  of  ioWik  . 
Osman.  Siuce  Zara  Joves  him! 
Zora.  Is  it  possible  '  '-^ 

Osman  shoi^ld  di.shelieve  it? — Again,  tgllH 
Your  lalo  repented  violence  returns.  ^ 
Alas!  what  killing  frowns  you  dart  against  niat 
Can  it  be  kind,  c^n  it.be  just  to  doubt  me? 
Osmoft.  No!  1  can  doubt  no  loMer.>~Xo|} 
may  retire.     '  \Exii  Zian(%  , 

Be-emUr  Orasmin. 

Orosniin,  .s!ir\  perfidious,  even  hevond  . 
Her  sex's  undiscover'd  power  of  seeming, 
^ay,  ha^t  thou  chosen  a  tUrre? — Is  ha  ior 

slrtirted? 

Haste  to  detect  her  vjlenrss  and  my  wrongs.  • 
(tirdf.  PiiiicltfaJly  I  l|a*e  oheyM  your  wKole 
command:  * 
Hut  have  )  ou  arm'd,  my  lord, 
heart, 

With  coldness  and  iuiliflerence?  Can  you  hear, 
Allpaiuless  aud  unmov'd,  the  false  ones  shame  f 
QMman.  OntiNnio,  I  iMlofa  kut  aiare  tfiaa 

evtr.  i  It*  , 

Oreu.  My  lord!  my  emperor!  Ibrlnd  tfy  ^ 

heaveu  ! 

Osman,  1  have  discerned  a  gleam  of  distant 
hope. 

Now  bear  me  wilh  alteulion.— Soon  as  night 
Has  thrown  her  welcome  ^hadow-s   oVr  uie 
palace ; 

When  this  Nercsfan,  this  unprnlefnl  r.hrisliaily 
Shall  lurk  U}  expectation  near  our  walls. 
Be  watchful  that  our  guards  surprise  and  aeiaa 

him ; 

Then,  bound  in  fetters  and  overwhelmed  wilh 

sham^^  '  < 

(Conduct  the  daring  traitor  to  my  presence: 
But,  abpvc  all,  be  sure  you  hurt  not  Zara; 
Mindfiil  to  whatJiii||reme  excess  I  love. 

{Exit  OroMiniif. 
On  this  ta^t  trial  all  my  hopes  depend.       '  > 
Prophet,  for  once  thy  kind  assistance  lend. 
Dispel  the  doubts  that  rackmy  ^nxious  breast: 
If  Zara>  ftj^pcent,  thy  Osn^  liMl^ 


our  1 


njui^^ 


J  ACT  V. 

1^  Sooth  me  no  fMiMt'-^ith  tfiii 


A. 

Soqth  me  nq  iMget^-^th  tfiis 

deeirek      :    •»  •  f 

'^po  a  recluse  like  me,  wBO  nrea'  hetadloiAr 
Presume  admi«sir>nl  — The  seraglio  is  shul^ 
Barr*d  and  iiqfiassable,  as  death  to  iime  t: 
lliy  brtUhCT  MWanist  fall]Alif< 


here?  * 


•  ♦ 
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ZARA 


In  teeret  witncM  I  am  whoOj  youn. 

[^Zarn  rcails  the  Letter. 
Sel.  Thou  everlasting  Hiilcr  of  the  world  I 
Shed  ihy  wish'd  merry  on  oar  hopeless  tears ; 
llfilrciii  lis  fioru  the  hands  of  hated  infiHils, 
Atid  save  my  priaccss  from  the  hreast  of(Jsmau. 

[^Aside. 

Zara.  I  wish,  my  friend,  the  comfort  of 

your  counsel. 
Seh  Retire — you  shall  be  calPd— wait  near 

— ^  leave  us. 

\Exit  Melidor, 
Zara.  Read  this,  and  tell  me  what  I  ought 

to  answer : 

For  1  would  gladly  hear  my  hrolher's  voice. 
SeL  Sfty  rather  '\on  would  hear  the  Toice 

of  heaven.. 

Tis  not  your  brother  calls  you,  hut  your  Cfod. 

Zara.  I  know  it,  uor  resist  his  swfui  will; 
Thou  koow'sl  that  I  have  bound  my  soul  by 
oath; 

But  can  I,  ought  I,  to  engage  myself, 
^ly  brother,  and  the  Christians,  in  this  danger  ? 
Set,  *Tfs  not  thrir  danger  that  alarms  your 
fears  ; 

Your  love  speaks  loudest  to  your  shrinking  souL 

This  tiger,  savagt;  in  his  tenderuess, 

Goorls  with  contetupt,  and  threatns  anudsi 

softness ; 

Yet  cannot  your  neglected  heart  efface 

His  fated,  fixM  impression! 

Zara,  W  hat  reproach 
Can  I  with  iustiee  make  him? — I  indeed 
Have  given  him  cause  to  hate  nie! 
VVas  not  his  throne^  was  not  his  temple  ready  1 
Did  he  not  court  his  slave  to  be  a  queen, 
And  have  not  I  declln'd  it? — I  who  oii^'ht 
To  tremble,  conscious  of  affronted  power! 
Have  not  I  triumph*d  o*er  his  pride  and  love? 
Seen  him  suhmit  his  own  high  will  to  mine 
And  sacrifice  his  wishes  to  my  weakness? 

SeL  Talk  we  no  more  of  this  unhappy  pas 
sion: 

What  resolution  will  your  virtue  take? 
Zara*  All  things  combine  tn  sink  me  to 

despair: 

From  the  seraglio  death  alone  will  free  me. 
I  long  to  see  tne  Christians*  happy  climes; 
Yet  in  the  moment  wliile  I  form  that  prayer, 
1  sigh  a  secret  wish  to  languish  here. 
Jlow  sad  a  state  is  mine!  my  restless  sniil 
All  ignorant  what  to  do,  or  wliat  to  wish; 
My  only  perfi  ct  sense  is  that  o(  pain. 
Oil,  Lii  ir-fiian  heaven!  protect  my  brothel's  life. 
For  1  will  meet  him,  and  fulfil  liis  praver: 
Then,  when  from  Sniyma's  unlriendiy  walls. 
His  absence  shall  unhufd  bis  sister's  tongue, 
Osman  shall  learn  the  secret  of  iny  liirth, 
My  faith  unshaken,  and  my  deathless  love; 
He  Virill  approve  my  choice,  and  pity  me. 
I'll  send  niy  brother  word  he  mav  expert  mr. 
Call  in  the  failhlul  slave..   God  of  my  iulhers! 

Ij^Exit  Selinia, 
Let  thj  band  savn       and  thy  MriU  direct. 

.  .  . 

Re-enter  "^lUAUOK,  with  Seuma* 
%o — tell  the  Christian  who  intnisted  thoe, 
That  Zara's  heart  is  fiAl, nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  my  f^ithliil  friend  wi|j,  ut  the  hour, 
Expect  and  introduce  him  to  his  wish. 
Away— the  suUan  comes;  he  must  not  find  us. 


Enter  Osman  tuid  OnASHin. 
Osman,  Swifter,  yu  hours,  move  on;  my 
fury  glows 

Impatient,  and  would  pusb  the  wh(  rl>  uf  tijin  . 
How  now?  Wh.Ti  ntrsstpe  dost  thou  bring? 

iSpe.ik  Ixtltliy. 
What  answer  ga\e  she  to  the  letter  sent  her? 
MeL  She  blushM,  and  trembled,  aud  grew 
•  pale,  and  pansM; 

Then  blushM,  and  read  it,  and  a;^ain  grew  pale} 
And  wept,  and  smilM,  and  doubted,  aua  re- 
sol  v\i  : 

For  after  all  this  race  of  varied  passions. 
When  she  had  sent  nie  out, .and  caird  me 

back. 

Tell  him  (she  cried)  who  has  intrusted  thee. 
That  Zara  s  heart  i.<s  fix*d,  nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  my  faithful  friend  will,  at  the  hour, 
F,\pert  and  introdnce  him  to  his  wish* 

Osman.  Knougb;  be  gone!  1  have  no  ear 
for  more.    rjTo  the  Slave. 
Leave -me,  thou  too,  Orasniin.  l^ave  me,  life^ 
For  cvVy  mortal  aspect  moves  im*  hate: 

[  To  Orasmin. 

Leave  me  to  my  distraction,  \K.vil  Orasmin. 
Who  am  1?  Ueav'u!  Who  am  1?  What  re- 
solve 1? 

Zara!  Nereslan!  sound  these  words  like  names. 
Decreed  to  join?  Why  pause  I?  .Perish Zara<— 
Would  I  oould  tear  her  image  from  my  heart. 

lie- enter  OaasmIN* 

Orasmin !  fViend !  return,  T  cannot  bear 

This  absence  froin   ili\    tc.iNon  :  'twas  unkind, 
'Twas  cruel  to  obey  nic,  thus  distressed. 
And  wanting  power  to  think,  wh#n  I  had  lost 

thee. 

How  goes  the  hour?  Has  he  appeared,  this  rival? 
Perish  the  shameful  sound.  This  villain  Ghris> 

tian  !  ^ 
Has  he  appear^  below? 

Oras.  Sdent  and  dark 
Th*  nnhrenthing  world  is  hnsh*d,  aS  if  it  heard 
.And  iisten'd  to  your  sorrows. 

Osf/ian.  Oh,  Ireach'rous  night ! 
Tlinii  h.nd'st  thy  ready  veil  to  i      \  ticason, 
.\n«l  teeming  miNchiefs  thrive  heuealh  Uiy  shade* 
Hark!  HeardNi  ihou  nothing? 
■  Oras.  Mv  lord. 

Osmah.  A  voice,  like  dying  groans! 
Oras.  I  listen,  but  can  near  nothing. 

Osmayt.  Agaiti  !  look  out — he  comes — 
Oras.  Nor  tread  of  mortal  fool,  nor  voice 
I  bear: 

The  si  ill 

In  dcath-like  silence:  noltuug  stirs. —  lite  air 
Is  soft,  as  infant  sleep,  no  breathing  wing 
Steals  throu^'h  llie  sh.olows  to  a^vaken  night. 
Osiiiiin,    Horror,*  a  thousand  times  more 

darit  than  these, 
Benight  my  sufTring  soul.     Tfaon  dost  not- 

koow 

To  vfhat  excess  of  toideroess  I  lov'd  her: 

I  knew  no  happiness  but  what  she  gave  me, 
Nor  could  have  felt  a  inis'ry  but  for  her! 
Pity  this  wr.ikncss — mine  are  tears^  Orasmin, 
That  fall  not  oft,  nor  lightly. 

Oras.  'I'ears  !  Oh,  heaven !     •       *  * 
Oh,  niv  unhappy  lord  !  1  tremble  for  ^OU— 
Osman,  Do*— trembie  at  my  sniTenngs,  at 
my  love; 


11  seraj^Iio  lies,  profoundly  plnni;M 
h-like  silence!  notbiue  stirs. — The 


\Eamini  Zara  and  Seb'ma.  Al^qiy  nvcngn  too,  innnble— fiv  \ii  duc^ 
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And  will  not  be  detuded. 
Ortu.  Hark!  I  hear 

TIic  steps  of  men  alonp;  llie  noi{,'lil»'riiip  wall! 
Osmun.  FIj!  sciie  himl  'tis  IS ercilau !  Wait 
no  chatm,  ^ 
Bat  drag  htm  down  to  my  impaiiml  eye 

\K.ril  Oras. 


Enter  Zara  and  Semva,  ///  /hf 


Una. 


(Itirk. 
(live  nic 


my 

it  you?  O  wel- 


W'heie  arl  iImm 
thy  IijikI. 
it  is  so  dark,  I  IremMc  a.s  I  step, 
With  fears  and  startings,  never  fell  till  now ! 
OMman,  Damnation!     Iter  voice!  tlife  well- 
known  sound 
That  has  so  oAcn  charmed  nic  into  .haseness ! 

^Draws  a  Dagger. 
Itevenge,  stand  firm,  and  intercept  his  wishes ! 
Revenge!  On  whom?  No  matter:  earth  and 
heaven 

Woi^ld  bluah,  should  1  forbear:  now,  Zara, 
now?    \^DrofHt  Dagger. 
I  must  not,  rniiiiot  sliikc,  the  starting  steel, 
Lnwtlling,  flics  my  hand,  and  shuns  to  wound 
her. 

'Zara.  Hiiai*  the  private  path; 

er,  lead  mc. 
Are  we  not  noticed,  think*st  thon  ? 

Sri.  Fear  not,  niadnni ; 
it  cannot  now  he  lone,  ere  wc  shall  meet  hiin. 
Osnistt,  That  wora  has  given  me  bade  my 
ebbing  rage. 

\jiecovers  fiie  DtMgger. 
Zara.  I  walk  in  teiror,  and  my  heart  ton- 
bodes. 

Who's  there?  Nerestan!  Is 
come— 

Omm>   \Slabf!  htr.^  This  to  thy  heart 
'Tis  not  the  traitor  meets  thee, 
*ris  the  betrayM,  who  writes  it  in  thy  blood. 
Zona;  Oh,  gracious  heaven!  receive  my 
parting  soul. 
And  .lake  thy  trembling  servant  to  thy  mercy. 

\  Dirs. 

Ottnan.  Soul!  then  revenge  has  nachti 
thee.  I  will  now 
II.Tste  from  this  fatal  place:  1  cannot  leave  her! 
VVIiDiii  did  I  strike?  Was  this  the  art  of  love:' 
Sw.dlow  me,  earth!  She's  ailent!  Zara's  dead! 
And  should  I  livr  In  see  rettirnirif»  day, 
Twill  show  rac  bul  her  blood  1  show  me  left 
joyless. 

In  a  wide,  empty  world,  with  nothing  round 

me. 

But  penitence  and  pain :  and  yet  *twas  jusl. 

Harl( !  Drsliny  h.TS  sent  her  lover  to  me, 
To  tdl  iny  \<  iif,'t'.iiicc,  and  restore  my  joy. 

Re-enter  (Jrasmin,  with  Nerestan. 

Approach,  thou  wretch !  thou  more  than  cursM ! 

come  near  I 
Thou  who,  in  gratitude  for  freedom  gain'd. 
Hast  giVn  me  miseries  beyond  thy  own! 
Thou  heart  of  hero  with  a  traitors  soul! 
Are  my  commands  ohcy'd? 
Oras.  All  is  prcpai'd. 

Osmem,  Tby  wanton  eyes  look  round  in 
search  of  her 
Whose  love,  descending  to  a  slare  like  thee,' 
From  my  dishonoured  hand  received  her  doom. 
See!  where  she  lies— 

Ner.  Ob,  fatal*  rash  mistake! 


Osman.  Dost  thou  hehoid  her,  slave  ? 
i»r.  llnhappy  sister! 

Osman,  Sister!  Didst  tlion  say  sister?  If 

thou  didst. 
Bless  me  with  deafness,  heaven! 

Aer.  Tyrant !  I  did. 
She  was  ni^  sister.    All  that  now  is  left  lliec. 
Dispatch--  trom  my  distracted  heart  drain  next 
The  remnant  of  the  royal  (Christian  blood! 
Old  Lusiguan,  expiring  in  my  arms,  , 
Sent  his  too  wretched  son,  with  his  last  bles»< 
ing, 

To  his  now  murderM  daugliter  ! 
\\  oiild  I  had  seen  tlie  bleeding  innocent! 
I  would  have  liv'd  to  speak  to  her  in  death; 
W  ould  have  awakenM  in  her  languid  heart 
A  livelier  sense  of  her  abandonM  (lod; 
That  (iod,  who  left  by  her,  forsook  her  too. 
And  gave  tlie  poor  lost  suflercr  to  tliy  rage. 
Otnum.  Thy  sister!  Lusignan  her  ftther! 
Selima! 

Can  this  be  true?  and  have  I  wronged  thee, 
Zara? 

SeL  Thy  iove  was  afl  the  c|oud  *lwiU  her 

and  beav*n! 
Otman.  Be  dunih !  for  thou  art  bass^  to 
add  distraction 
To  my  already  more  than  bleeding  heart. 
And  \vas  thy  love  sincere?  V'N'hat  then  remains? 
jSer.  Why  should  a  tyranA  hesitate  on  mur- 
der! ' 
There  now  remains  Imt  mine  of  all  llir  Mood, 
Which  through  thy  father's  cruel  rciga  and 
thine, 

llns  netcr  ccas'd  to  sltt  ani  on  Syria's  sands. 

Ucstore  a  wretch  to  his  unhappy  rare; 

Nor  hope  that  torments,  after  such  a  scene, 

Can  force  one  fochir  ^roan  to  feast  thy  anger. 

I  waste  my  fruitless  words  in  empty  air; 

The  tyrant,  oVr  the  bleeding  wound  be  made, 

Hanps  his  unmoving  eye,««nd  becds  not  me* 
Osman.  Oh,  Zara  !  , 
Oras.  Aias,my  lord, return!  Wbilher would 

1  ransport  your  gcii  lous  heart?  This  Christian 
dog  — 

Osman,  Take  oiT  his  fetters,  and  observe 

mv  will: 

Tobim  and  all  his  iHends,  give  instant  liberty : 
Pour  .T  profusion  of  ihc  richest  gifts 
On  these  unhappy  (yhristinns ;  and  when  heap*d 
With  vary'd  benefits,  and  cbar^d  with  riches. 
Give  'cm  safe  conduct  to  the  nearest  port. 
Ora*.  But,  sir —        *  ^ 
Osman.  Reply  not,  but  of>ey, 
Flv~nor  dispute  thy  master's  last  command, 
Thy  prince,  who  orders  — and  thy  friend,  who 
loves  thee  I 

Go  — lose  no  time  — farewell— be  gone— and 

thou  ! 

(■nhapny  warrior — yet  less  lost  than  1 — 
Haste  Irom  our  bloody  land,  and  to  thy  own 
Convey  this  poor  pale  object  of  my  rage. 
Tby  lung,  and  all  his  Chrisiians,  when  thtfy 
bear 

Thy  miseries,  shall  mourn  *em  with  their  tem; 
But,  if  thou  teli'st  'cm  nune,  and  telfst  *iem 
truly, 

I  bry  who  shall  bale  my  crime,  shall  j^ihr  me. 
Take  too,  this  poniard  with  thee,  which  my 
band 

Oas  stwnVI  with  Uood  fin*  dearer  difn  mj  ofw; 
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ovM : 


Vm — -wifli  this  I  murdei'd  lier  1 

noblest  and  most  virtuous  nmuii^  ^vo 
men ! 

soul  of  innocence,  and  pride  of  Imih : 
f  laid  my  empire  at  her  feet: 

Vm  I  pluncM  my  il,if;gor  in  ht-r  blood  : 
'cm  1  »o  adord — and  thus  reveng'd  her. 


[Act  L 

Hcv'renc«  thu  kero^  and  conduct  him  safe. 

Nrr.  Dirort  me,  grea!  inspirer  of  ibe  soul ! 
Uow  1  should  act,  oow  judge  in  thi.i  distrcMi 
Amazitig  grandeur!  and  delesteil  rai^rl 
F.v'ii  I,  amidst  my  tcirs,  admire  tliis  loi-, 
And  mouca  his  death,  who  iiv'd  to  ^tve  me 
woe.  {Gtrtam  /aU§, 


HOME. 


■<  bora  tm  til*  TK-mifrr  «r  AacnB*  imKtDAmmUn,  ia  I7t4  iflw      UMirf  ONfM 

•ff  wimMiMm^tr  ilMcltarcli,  ww  onitinrd  aad  inducted  la  Oi*  livm(  •rAthcliUne(er4>  ♦••tk*  wuttatmit «K  tin  Hty» 
Mr.  KA,  twAm  of       Grmv.    In  ihc  rcbclliun  nf  I74S  k«  took  ^  MB  In  4«rta««  *r  fh«  tilMiaf  g)»v«nui«aU 

B*  wn  prctcot  at  the  baltic  of  Falkirk. ;  ««herc  lie  vrai  likrn  .  pntoMr*  aai*  mrkk  Cv*  W  «•  flMlcr  gcnttemat 
'••caped  from  Ihc  cattle  of  Dutta.  Aflar  the  rebellion  he  rriiinicd  th*  itUlOT  «f  kia  ftotwimn,  Havini  a  BSb 
Inral  incliiialioB  for  Ihc  Bellci  Ijatlrw.  whicll  li«  had  CHlliraUd  wilh  t'lrnu  crre ;  he  wrote  Ua  Iraf cdv  of  Douf- 
1<J,  and  pTcienlctl  it  la  ih*  miMfan  of  t1i«  BCiiikBrKh  TIimUw.  Il*  ferepiiun  will  be  cniily  {■•guied  from  tba 
foU»wis|  aactdolc.  During  Ibr  rrprearnlilivn  a  ▼onnj;  and  aanguinc  ^)colchBlM,  in  tkt  pit,  trantpnrltd  with  d*- 
Itght  »ni  ■llllia»ia»in,  cririi  oat  os  a  luddrn  v>  ilh  an  air  of  Iriiimph,  "  \Vrc|  Ivdf  ;  hwsr'l  jreer  Wollr  ^hokjpecr  nou  t" 
(where  ia  yonr  'NVilllun  kliakiprara  now).  Tk«  autlior  being  *  iler^rman,  the  re(clttlM«<lt  or  the  rider*  of  the  kirk« 
and  wanjr  other  iriloiii  mrmbera  of  Uial  aact  Wai  ialaaad,  not  only  againit  him,  bnt  Ilia  perft)rincri  aUo  ;  oa  wholly 
tPgcther  with  him,  ihey  Trrely  denounced  (heir  anathemai  in  pamplilcU  and  pulilic  paper*.  Th«  letter  indeed  ft  WM 
•at  of  their  pnwer  p.rr  aly  lo  injiiie  ;  but  tlitir  rud  wa«  near  falling  rrrj  heavy  on  Ihc  author,  whom  the  aatirmbl^  re- 
padtatrd,  and  ctil  oil  fioni  liii  prcrrrmenU.     In   £ogl«nd,   hoMrTc-r,  hud   the  gnui]  fortune  In  rnrcl  with  frienda, 

and  being  Ihroagh  the  tnlrrrit  of  the  Karl  of  Uuir  a/l<l  soma  nllirr  yrfnnt  «r  Hitlindion,  ret  onimrtKird  In  the  noliea 
of  hi»  jirrirnl  mmrtlv.  ih'-n  Prim  <•  ot  VValri,  hit  Royal  Ilij;hne»»  w «i  |>lc««r<(  lo  br«|iw  a  pen»i"ri  "h  liiin ;  ihof* 
ihrltrrin;  1  i.ii  uii.lci  I  r.  i  1 1  >•.  n  isir-nif:.,  hr  pill  il  uut  of  the  powrr  of  cili.ti  hv""v,  tn\y,  ur  mair'.  ■  1 1  ;.i  i>  lo  blait 
bii  |jui(l*.  Mr  Miiinr  .llt^r^^  I'lU  |uiiuid  l.n  potttcal  ellorif,  and  f  mdac  nini  ilrjninlic  jurfrt,  whirh  \\-t^i  brought 
on  tlir  ilacr  in  l»indon ;  ljul  I)  'uglai  miifl  alwaya  (land  aa  h>l  niaiUr-pit  i  c  m  n.  ^rniilir  uri>in)i.  lie  iirvrr  nth  i- 
W"<'>  risuirnii  hi»  clerical  imhIUm  n,  whiih  ha  had  abandoned  in  1757  J  bat  cni"V<'J  a  pl«io  hihI' r  p'T'itimciil  in 
bi  nll.Tii  l.  M  .  Il  'nii  ,  ilv,  y  ill.  Iii  iul  jinil  patron  of  merit,  a*  far  a*  lii«  cii  <  unitliiirci  wuuM  »i'.iiu(,  w»i  the  mriiit  uf 
biiii^inr  It.r  I  I  Irhi  ir!  J^..^m^  cif  Ofiiaii  t'j  liflit.  AVhile  Matplieri'iii  w  at  jrli'tilrriatler  of  JUitlivrii  la  UatlriiocL,  hc 
uir  <pir'l  ]ns  I  iintr  icjiirt  in  cnllecling,  from  the  nalirr,  biil  illit'iiii-  Imdi  of  llir  iiioiinl.iiDi  <>l  >,i>il«ud,  fragOieoU  of 
tb<"'<"  itiimiiablc  |i«'rm«  :  a  few  ••fllKm  hf  tramlated,  an'l  iiinriril  m  .-.  wrrkly  Mi«v<  llaiiv,  l)irn  puMisliiof;  at  Edia— 
bnrgh.  Tlie  tiinulv  'if  lli<  »<  ]ner<  •  •oon  otiraiiiil  tlic  niili<  <  ^1  Mi.  H  •m',  i)r.  Hahcrli  'ii  nr  . I  Dr.  Hlur;  and  ihry 
reanlvrd  t'<  •enl  Miit  pli r i  <on  on  a  iuurncj  all  OTcr  the  Uigblaaili,  al  their  ezpence,  to  cnUcct  Ihe  oiiginaU  of  tboao 
Bocmi,   whirh  his  v  linrr  baflB  «  oAfM  •!  i*  aiMh  MBbroTonif*    Mr.  UmM  at  ~'     '  ' 

biir^hf  ScpU  ibe  4ib  lieU. 


DO  I  GLAS; 


This  piece  was  Grit  produced  a!  r.rliiibi\rg)i,  i;.'i|j  ;  aud  llie  mc  est  it  met  with,  indured  our  tullior  to  offer  it  to 
the  I^oiidon  manafri;  Inhere,  ml-.i  Mliimrtinnt;  all  llip  iddurnre  rxrrleJ  in  il»  fAvmir,  il  wai  refiucH  by  Gtrrick  Mr. 
Bi<  h,  how  evrr,  at  crpK'il  it,  and  it  w  at  oi  led  llie  lit»l  time  al  r"venl-p*rdrn,  Marrh  the  i4lh  1757  ;  w  litre  ilj  real  worth 
toon  plat'cd  il  otil  ul  lli<  itmiIi  nl'triliial  rcn>iirr.  'I'lii-  plot  \\»%  tiit^grilnl  by  llir  pjlhclical  old  Scotili  ballad  of  Git 
Jiir  Child)  \h.rri,-r,  irpiin'rd  m  'he  llntd  vuliinie  uf  I'cny'j  Ril.fur'  •I'  ^liuitiit  P^elrr,  and  it  ia  loiiiidrd  on  the 
ijnarrrlt  ul  tin   fanijiri  oi  1).  m.I  ^   -iml  other  of  the  Scott  rlnir.      I        Irj^.  't  Ilhi  a  (trtat   dr«|    of  palhot  in   il.  >.imi: 


iif  Ihe  narrativtt  aic  plcaaiftj^l y  atli<iin);,  and  Ihe  dracripliuni  fuitUi^ll}  ljc.tutifol.  Un  iu  hot  appearance  liunir  f.i\a 
hit  opinion,  tli.il  i*  wa»  one  >>f  the  >u<i»l  inlcrr>ling  and  pathetic  piri<  i  ever  r>liibiled  iti  any  Ibealre.  He  drrlared, 
thul  the  niithor  puateucd  the  true  theatric  genius  uf  i^liaktprare  and  Oivtav  :  but  we  mu<l  rmiember,  that  llie  Aiiihor 
Wat  a  .Scoti binan>  inaaequrnlly  tuch  extraragani  praitc  requirri  fio  comment.  Gray  howrrrr  had  to  high  an  opinion 
of  Ihia  firtl  droaia  of  Mr.  Hume,  llial  fal  a  letter  to  a  friend  in  17S7,  lie  lay^a,  "  1  am  greatljr  tiruck  with  the  Irmedr 
of  JOtmglmt,  llM«f1i  il  baa  iafinile  faiilU:  Ihe  auihur  aeemt  to  have  reliieved  the  Irate  laakaafa  «f  llM  Suga*  wbiMi  had 
kacB  loat  Uft  divae  Imndrcd  jeara;  and  lliere  one  accne  (between  Malilila  aoA  tlw  Ola  Paaaani)  «o  aiailOfiyt  tiut  k 
•trikaa  no  bli»d  lo  ail  Uia  dafocU  ia  Oio  tfarM."  To  tlrfa  •rfanMi  ovwy  maiw  l«Ma  «{JI  rcadiljr  aafcaoiiba.  Joh«. 
•OB  MwBoo  Mra  Orajr  fof  fOiWldliBg  lib  MMntaJ  •A»  wkk  lAMtx  a  tjwiawilwi*  Wftiwad  acrhapa  fum  Dmiftas, 
In  trUcb  hij  SaiiAolph,  «lwr«iM  a  UaaalMt  ehiraoter,  ptMiyilMM  iHtaclf,  lik*  Uw  »mi,  ft«ii  a  olifla  iato  alMnilya 
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WORVAl. 

LOIU)  KANDOL^H. 


GLRNALVON. 
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DONAI.D. 
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servaut* 
prisokib. 


LADT  mAMDOWHa 
ARHA. 


ACT  I. 

SoniS  L—Tke  Cniiri  of  a  Ca*tle,iiuTOunded 

with  f /  'unds. 

Enter  Ladv  Randolph. 

'  Lady  Ji.  Tb  woods  and  wifdt,  wbote  tne- 

f ;iii'  !i()l\'  g!f)om 
Accords  with  my  soul's  s.-idncsi,  and  draws  forth 
Tlio  Toicc  of  sorrow  from  my  bursting  heart, 
Farewell  awhile;  I  will  not  leave  yftti  long; 
For  in  your  ahades  I  deem  some  spirit  dwells, 
^Vlw  from  the  dudin|  aUream,  or  groaning  oij^ 


SUll  hears  and  answers  to  Matilda's  moan. 
Oh|  Douglas!  Douglas!  if  departed  gbo->t& 
Are  e'er  permitted  to  review  this  world, 
NVithio  Ine  rii  ric  of  that  wood  tboti  art, 
And  with  the  passion  of  immortals  hcarM 
My  kunenlatioii :  heai^st  thy  wretched  wife 
VVeep  fur  her  husband  slain,  her  in/ant  losl. 
My  brother's  timeless  death  I  seem  to  mourn, 
VX'ho  perisbM  wMl  thee  on  tin's  fatal  day.  . 
Bu(  Biidd<»l|»h  eomes.  whom  laie  hai  made 
my  lord. 

To  cM  my  angui«^  and  ddraiid  At  d««d. 


1.J 


DOUGLAS. 
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Enier  Lord  Randolph. 
MArd  IL  Again  these  weeds  of  woe !  say, 
dost  thou  well 
To  feed  a  passion  which  consumes  thy  life? 

The  living  daim  some  duly;  vainly  ihou 
Bcslow'st  thy  cares  upon  tbe  silent  dead. 
Lady  R.  Silent,  alas!   ic  be  Ibr  whom  I 


of 


ilent, 

mourn: 

Childless,  without  memorial  of  his  name, 
Me  onhr  now  in  my  remerobnnce  Kvea. 
LordR,  Time,  ttint  \v>  ars  out  the  trace 
deepest  anguish, 
Has  past  o*er  thee  in  Tsrfn. 

Sore  thou  art  not  tlic  daiiglitrr  oPsIr  Malcolm : 
Strong  was  his  rage,  eternal  his  resenlmi^nt: 
For  when  tb^r  brotlier  felli  he  amiPd  to  hear 
That  Douglas'  son  in  tlio  same  fu'Iil  was  slain. 
ImuI/  H»  Oh!  rake  not  up  the  ashes  of  my 
Others; 

ImplacnhJe  resentment  was  llirir  crime, 
And  grievous  has  tiic  expiatiuu  heen. 

JLordJL  Thy  grief  wrests  to  its  purposes 
my  words. 
I  never  ask*d  of  thee  ^tiiat  ardent  love 
"Whidi  in  the  breasts*  of  fancy's  children  huros. 
•  Decent  affection  and  complacent  kimlness 
Were  all  1  wtsh'd  for;  but  1  wisb'd  in  vain. 
Hetice  with  the  leas  regret  my  eyes  heboid 
Tbr  stnrin  of  war  tlint  ^'.(thers  n^rr  ihis  land: 
If  i  should  perish  by  tiie  Danish  .sword, 
BbtiUa  would  not  shed  oae  tear  the  .more. 

LadyM,  Thou  dost  not  thank  ao:  wofut 
.  as  1  am, 

I  love  thy  merit,  and  ceteeta  thy  mtuei. 
But  whither  goest  thou  now? 

LordR.  Straight  4o  the  camp, 
Where  vmry  wanrior  on  the  tiptoe  etaads 
Of  expectation,  and  impatient  aSks 
Each  who  arrives,  ii  he  is  come  to  tejl 
The  Danes  are  hiaded. 
'    Ladj  n.  (),  may  adverse  winds, 
Far  from  the  coast  of  Scotland  drive  their 
fleet! 

And  every  soldier  of  bolb  hosts  return 
In  peace  and  safely  to  His  pleasant  home ! 
Zntrd  R.  Tboa  speak*st  a  waBMm*s,  hear  a 

warrior's  wish  : 
Right  from  their  native  land,  tlic  stormy  north. 
May  the  wind  blow,  till  every  keel  is  fix*d 
Imn>ovcal)Ie  in  Caledonia's  strand! 
Then  shall  our  foes  repent  tlieir  hohl  invasion, 
And  roviag  armies  shun  the  fatal  shore. 
Lady,  farewell:  I  leave  thee  not  alunc; 
Yonder  comes  one  whose  iuve  makes  duty 

Jight,  [fltn'/. 

Enter  Ali»A.' 
^lUMb'Forgfve  the  raihseaa  .of  your' Anna's 

love; 

Urg*d  by  aifection,  I  have  thus  nresum'd 
To  interrupt  your  solitary  ihougtiLs; 
Aod  warn  you  of  the  Jmhits  that  you  neglect. 
And  lose  in  sadncse.  *  ? 

I^adjr  R.  So  to  lose  my  hours 
Is  all  tjjpe  use  l^  wish  to  make  of  time. 

^/ina.To  blame  thee,  lady,  ,  suits  nM*Witlr 
my  stale: 

»Bt  sura-1  am,  since  death  first  prey'doaman, 
ever  did  sister  thus  a-brother  moQrn. 

What  had  your  sorrows  been  if  you  hod  lost, 
In  eariy  youth  tl^e  husband  of  your  heart  ? 
A»Oh! 


Anna.  Have  I  dislrcssM  you  with  officious  ' 
love, 

And  ill-tim'd  mention  of  your  brother's  fata? 
Forgive  me,  lady:  hutnble  though  1  am, 
The  mind  I  hear  partake*  not  of  my  lartnnC; 
So  fervently  I  love  you,  that  to  dry 
These  piteous  tean,  Fd  throw  my  life  awiqf* 
iMdjr  ML  What  power  dire«ted  thy  lUH* 
conacioiis  tongue 
To  speak  aa  than  hast  done  ?  to  name-- 

Anna.  I  know  not: 

But  atuca  my  words  have  made  my  mistreaa 
Iremhl^ 

I  will  speak  so  no  niorej'but  nknl  mia  * 

My  tears  with  hers.  '       •  " 

Ladjr  R.  No,  thou  «balt  nol  be  silent 
ril  fillet  lliN  f.iithful  love,  and  thou  shall  he 
Henceforth  the  instructed  partner  of  my  woes 
Bnl  what  avails  it?  Can  thy  MIe  pity  , 
Holl  back  the  {\<hv\  oC  iievtr -ebbing  time? 
Compel  the  earth  aud  ooeau  to  give  uo 
TheiTdeaa  ati^? 

Anna.  What  means  my  nnlile  mistress? 
La^y  R.  Didst  thou  not  ask,  what  had  my 
-   SQ^wa  been, 
If  I  in  early  youth  had  lost  a  hnsbaiul? 
In  the  cold  bosom  of  the  earth,  is  iodg'd, 
Mangled  wilh  wounds^  '#ie  ho^bind  of  my 

^  cull)  ; 

And  in  some  cavern  of  the  ocean  lies, 
iVIy  child  and  his —  • 

Anna.  Oh!  laJy  most  revcr'd! 
The  talc  wrapt  up  iu  your  amazing  words 
Deign  to  unlold.  t 

iMdr  R.  Alas!   nn  anci<'nt  fea^,  * 
Hereditary  evil,  was  the  source  • 
Of  my  misfortunes.    Ruling  fate  decreM, 
That  my  brave  brolhcr  should  in  battle  save 
The  life  of  Douglas'  son,  our  house's  foc: 
The  youthftil  Wlrriors  vowVI  eternal  frieodUb^ 
To  svc  the  vaunted  5;!';t»T  of  his  fricn(f,  , 
Impatient.  Dougl.is  to  BaLrnto  came,  • 
Under  a  horrow'd  name.-7-My  heart  be  gain^J 
Nor  did  I  long  refuse  the  hand  he  h^j^f^M: 
My  brother's  presence  autbori^'d  our  marriage. 
Three  waelcs,  three  little  weeks, 'with  wingt 
of  down, 

Had  o'er  us  flown,  when  my  lovM  lord  was 

call'd  « 
To  fight  his  father's  battles;  and  with  him, 
In  s^te  of  all  my  tears,  did  Malcolm  go. 
Scarce  'weae  t^y  gone,  when  my  stem  eifa 
was  told. 

That  the  false  stranger  was  lord  Douglas'  son.  - 
Frantic  wilb  rage,  the  baron  drew  his  sword, 
And  r|uestion'd  jue.    Alone,  forsaken,  faint, 
KnecUng  beneath  his  sword,  falt'ring,  I  took 
An  oath  equivocal,  that  I  ne'er  woind 
Wed  oq^  of  Douglas'  name.  Sincerity! 
Thou  first  of  virtues,  let  no  mortal  leave 
Thy  onward  path!  alihodgh  l!^  earth  should 

And*  from  the  g^l^ ^  bdl*  destmction  cry,  • 

To  take  dlssimulalinirs  winding  way. 

*jinna.'  Alas!  how  few  of  women's  fearful 
^  Irind 
Durst  own  a  triilli  so  hardy! 

Ladj  A  The  first  truth 
Is  ^siest  to  avow.  This,  mora!  learn,  «, 
This  precious  moral,  from  mv  lr:igic  tale.— 
In  a  few  days  the  dreadful  tidings  came 
That  Douglas  ani  my  hralher  b^  ware  slaia. 
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to  OOVOLAB. 

My  iordl  my  UfeJ  my  nusband! — miehtj  God! 


o/^y  ^arntlalji^  manr  a  tale  «f  tears 

'  to ;  hut  did  1 


doiM  to  merit  mch  afmcUon? 

Fve  listrn'd  to ;  but  n 
,  A  tale  so  lad  as  tbif . 

Lttdf  J?.  In  the  fii«t  day»  ' 
Of  my  tlislr.if  litii^  pricf,  I  fniirKf  nivjclf — 

*  As  women  wish  to  be  who  love  tfacir  lords. 
But        d«nt  tell  my  Atker?  the  apod  priest 
\Vyt  fo^M  our  }inn<fs,  my  brother*  aiident 

ymik  hie  Wa  iraHoL,  in  the  batUe  fell: 
Tliey  two  alone  were  privy  to  the  marriage. 
On  silence  and  concealment  [  resolv'd, 
''miiiiie  ahoold  make  my  fatbcf'tlortnBe  mine. 
Tfint  vcrv  iiigJif  on  which  my  son  ^wa$  born, 
My  nurse,  the  only  confidant  I  bad,  ' 
Set  out  with  btm  to  reach  ber  •islei't  bonse : 
But  nnrse,  nor  infant  liavc  I  ever  seen, 
Or  heard  of,  Anna,  since  that  fatal  hour. 
Mtita.  Mot  seen  no*  faeardi  of!  Ibcn  perkaps 
he  lives. 

Lady  R.  No.  it  was  dark  December ;  wind 
and  rain 

Had  beat  all  night    Across  t^e  Carron  lay 
The  destinM  road,  and  in  its  swelling  flood 
Mv  faithful  servant  pcrish'd  with  my  cliild. 
Od!  bad  I  died  when  my  lovM  buiband  fell! 
Bad  some  good  angel  op  d  to  rae  the  book 
Of  Providence,  ana  let  mc  rend  my  life, 
Mr  heart  bad  broke,  when  1  beheld  the  sum 
Ot  ids,  which  one  hj  one  I  have  endured. 
Anita,'  That  God,  whoee  minlttera  ^d 
^     -      an^ck  are,. 
.  Bath  ahut  tfe  took,  in  mercy  to  tAuUBcA 
But  4ce  Ihutt  leave  this  theme;^  „  OlenalTon 

comes;  .  ' 

I  saW'  him  bend  on  yon  hie  thbogbtTuI  eyes, 
And  bitherwards  he  slowly  stalks  his  way. 
Isodj^  R.  I  will  avoid  hiiu.    An  ungracious 
•  person 
Is  doubly  irksome  in  an  hour  like  this. 

Anna.  Why  speaks  my  lady  thus  of  Ran- 
dolph's neir? 
iMdy  R'  Becau5c  he's  not  the  h«k  of  Ran- 
dolph's rirlHcs. 

•  Subtle  and  shrewd,  he  offers  lo'iHiaDtft|ld 
An  artificial  image  of  himself: 
Yet  is  be  brave  and  politic  in  war. 
And  stands  aloft  in  these  tmrulv  times. 
Why  I  describe  him  thus  Fll  tell  herc.if^er. 
Stay,  and  detain  btj^  till  I  reach  the  castle. 

[Exit. 

Anna.  Oh  happiness!  wber&  lirt Ihou io  he 
round?    '  -k^  '  ' 
I  see  thou  dwellest  not  with  birth  ai^healuj. 
Though  grac'd  with  grandeur,  and  iu  tvudBl 

arrav'd:>' 

Nor  dost  fhon, 


[Ana 

_        "  •  '*  - 
Gim,  Vffiat  dost  tbon  doubt  of?  What 
hasi  thou  to  do 
Wtdi  auhfeda  Intricate?  Thy  youth,  thy 

beauty, 

Cannot  be  questioned :  .think  of  these  good 
gitts;  •  ♦ 

And  then  thy  conletiipl  ilious  will  he  pleasing. 
Anna,  l^t  women  view  yon  monument  oif 


Then  boast  ofbeauty:  who  so  fair  as  she? 
But  I  must  follow;  this  revolving  day 
Awahea  the  memorr  of  her  andcnt  wv 

lExit. 

Gtrn.  So! — Lady.  Randolph  shuns  me;  by- 
and-by 

I'll  woo  her  as  the  lion  wooes  bis  hrides. 
'I'he  deed's  a  doing  now,  that  makes  me  lord 
Of  thcae  rich  valleys,  and  a  chief  of  powV. 
The  season  is  most  apt;  my  sounding  step* 
Will  not  be  heard  amidst  the  din  of^arms. 
Randolph  has  liv'd  loo  long;  his  better  fate 
Had  the  ascendant  once,  and  kept  me  down: 
When  1  bad  seiz'd  the  dame,  by  chance  he 
came, 

Resru'd,  and  bad  the  lady  for  bis  labour: 
I  'scap'd  unknown;  a  slender  consolation! 
Heav'u  is  my  witness  that  I  do  not  lore 
To  sow  in  peril,  and  Jet  others  reap 
The  iocund  harrest.   Yet  I  am  not  sale; 
Bv 


love,  or  soim 


array'd , 
it  would 


Tirtue 


dwell ; 

Ghe  M  this  gentle  lady  mift^'thie  aei 

Enter  GcnrilTQII.  ♦ 

€Umu  What  dost  thou  mnae  dq,  meditaiipg 
'  maid.'* 
Like  some  entranc'd  and  Tisionanr  seer^ 
On  earth  thou  stand'st,  thy  thoughts  ascead  to 
Jieaven.  ,    -  • 

jinna.  Wo«M  that  I  wevt^  eVat  aa  Aon 
say'sl,"  a  seer, 
To  have  my  doubts  by  heavenly  vision  clcar'd. 


thinp  like  it,  sluiijj,  inflamM^ 
IViadly  i  blabb'd  my  passion  to  his  V>fe, 
And  she  has  lhreaten\l  to  armiaint  him  of  it. 
The  way  of  wofn.iii's  m  ill  1  ifu  i\<>\  Liiow: 
But  well  I  know  the  baron's  wrath  is  dcj^ly. 
I  will  »et  live  in  fear;  the  man  I  dread 
Is  as  a  n.iiio  to  me;  ay,  and  the  man 
Who  stands  betwijit  mc  and  my  chief  desire — 
No  bar  hut  he;  she  has  no  UiiMiiaa  nearf 

No  hrother  in  his  sister's  quarrel  hold; 

And  for  the  righteous  cause,  a  stranger's  cauae. 

I  know  ao  chuJthal  4i«U  iefy  ^Glmialvoii. 

ACT  n. 

ScBKE  L — A  Court,  etc. 

Enter  Servant*  and  a  iS^itnger  at  one  Door, 
iiiiiJ  Ladv  Uandolpb  and  Anna  at  another, 

Ladj^  JRi  VVhat  means  this  clamour?  SlnM»> 
'  ger,  speak  secure; 

Hast  tbou  bete  HdhMg'd  ?  have  these  rude  men 

presum'd 

To  *ex  the  weary  traveller  on  hi*  way  ? 
tServ,  By  us  no  atranger  ever  anffei'yi 
wrong:  ^ 
This  roan  with  outciy  wild  ha*  O^d  us  forth; 
So  aora  afraid  he  canaet  apeak  his  kmn. 

Enter  LoRn  RAVMMii  lowd^ovriHv  laaft 

tht'ir  Si%'or(Js  drawn  and  bloody. 

Ladf  R.  fsot  vain  the  straugei;'s  fears!  hoifr 
if!K>  fries  my  lord? 
Hiat  it  fares  well,  tkanka  to  tiiis 
r    gallant  youth, 
V^HiosearalounaavVl  me  Irom  a  wretched  dnrtik 
As  down  the  winding  dale  I  walk'd  alone. 
At  the  cross  way  four  armed  men  attack'd  me; 
Rovers,'  I  judge,  from  the  liienliout  camp, 
Who*  would  bavc  qui^y  laid  lofd  lUndolpIl 

^*     ,  low, 
Had  not  Ais  brav^  and  generous  stranger  come. 
Like  my  good  nnf;t  ?,  in  the  boor  of  fate. 
And  mocLittg  danger,  made'  my  foes  bis  own. 


^1 
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Scene  1.] 


DOUGLAS. 


St 


They  turnM  upon  him,  but  his  active  arm 
Struck  to  the  ground,  i'rom  whence  ihey  rose 
no  more, 

The  fiercest  two ;  the  others  fled  amain, 
And  left  him  master  of  the  bloody  field. 
Speak,  lady  Randolph,  upon  beauty's  tonfiuc 
Dwell  accents  pleading  to  the  hravc  and  bold; 


Speak,  noble  dame,  and  thank  him  for  thy  lortl.  ('onlrnd  with  prince*  for  the  prize-  of  fame. 


And,  heaven  directed,  came  tliis  day  to  do 
The  hnppv  deed  that  gilds  my  humble  name. 
Lord  R.  He  is  as  wise  as  brave.  Was 
ever  tale 

With  such  a  gallant  modesty  rehearsed  ? .  ' 
My  brave  deliverer  !  thou  slialt  eriler  novr  • 
\  nobler  list,  and  in  a  mniiarch's  sijjht  * 


Lady  Ji.   j\Iy  lord ,  I   cannot  speak  what 
now  I  feel; 

My  heart  o'crflows  with  gratitude  to  heaven, 
And  to  this  noble  youth,  who,  all  unknown 
To  you  and  yours,  deliberated  not, 
Nor  pausM  at  peril,  but,  humanely  brave, 
Fought  on  your  side  against  such  fearful  odds. 
Have  you  not  learnM  of  him  whom  we  should 
tliauk  ? 

Whom  caU  the  sa\iour  of  lord  Randolph's  life? 
Lord  R.   1  ask'd  that  question,  and  be  an- 
swer'd  not; 
But  I  must  know  who  my  deliverer  is. 

[7'o  Nori>aJ. 

Nor.  A'  low-bom  man,  of  parentage  obs- 
cure, 

Who  nought  can  boast,  but  his  desire  to  be 
A  soldier,  and  to  gain  a  name  in  arms. 

Lord  R.   VVhoeer  thou  art,  thy  spirit  is 
eunohl'd 

By  the  great  King  of  kings:  thou  art  ordain'd 
And  stamp'd  a  hero,  by  the  sovereign  band 
Of  nature!  Blush  not,  flower  of  modesty 
Als  well  as  valour,  to  declare  thy  birth. 

Nor.  My  name  is  Norval :  on  tlie  Gram- 
\  pian  bills 

ISIy  father  feeds  his  flocks;  a  frugal  swuiu, 
\Vbosc  constant  cares  were  to  increase  his 
store, 

And  keep  his  only  son,  myself,  at  home. 
For  I  had  heard  of  battles,  and  I  long'd 
To  follow  to  tlie  field  some  warlike  lord : 
And  heav'n  soon  granted  what  my  sire  denied. 
This  moon  which  rose  last  night,  round  as 
my  shield. 

Had  not  yet  filPd  her  horns,  when,  by  her  light, 
A  band  of  fierce  barbarians,  from  the  hills, 
Rush'd  like  a  torrent  down  upon  the  vale, 
Sweeping  our  flocks  and  herds.    The  sbep- 

Jicrds  fled 
For  safety  and  for  succour.    I  alone, 
With  bended  bow,  and  quiver  full  of  arrows, 
Hover'd  about  the  enemy,  and  mark'd  , 
The  road  he  took;  then  hasted  to  my  friends. 
Whom,  with  a  troop  of  fifty  chosen  men, 
I  met  advancing.    I'he  pursuit  I  led. 
Till  we  o'ertook  the  spoil-encumber'd  foe. 
We  fought  and  conquer'd.    Ere  a  sword  was 

drawn. 

An  arrow  from  my  bow  bad  pierc'd  their 
chief. 

Who  wore  that  day  the  arms  which  now  I 
wear. 

Reluming  home  in  triumph,  I  disdain'd 
The  shepjierd's  slothful  life;  and  having  heard 
That  our  good  king  had  summon'd  hu  bold 
peers 

To  lead  their  warriors  to  the  Carron  side, 
I  left  my  father's  house,  and*  took  with  aie 
-A  chosen  servant  to  conduct  my  steps; 
Yon  trembling  coward,  who  forsook  his  mas- 
ter. 

Journeying  with  this  intent,   I  passed  .these 
lowers, 


i  w  ill  present  thee  to  our  Scottish  king, 
Whose  valiant  spirit  ever  valour  lo\'d.  , 
.\hl  my  M.ililda,  wherefore  starts  that  tear? 
Ltidj  11.  I  cannot  say;  for  various  aifeo-/ 
lions. 

And  strangely  mingled,  in  my  bosom  swell ; 
Yet  ciich  of  them  may  well  commniid   a  tear." 
I  juy  that  Uiou  art  sjfe(  and  I  admire 
Him  and  his  fortunes,  who  hath  wrought  thy  ^ 
safety  ; 

Yea,  as  my  mind  predicts,  willi  thine  his  ownf" 
Obscure  and  friendless  he  the  army  sought,^* 
Bent  upon  peril,  in  the  range  of  dcalii 
Kesolv'd  to  hunt  for  fame,  and  with  his  sword 
To  gain  distinction  which  his  birlh  denied.  » 
in  this  attempt,  unknown  he  might  have  pe>  ' 
rish'd. 

And  gain'd  with  all  his  valour,  but  oblivion.  ' 
iVow  grac'd  by  thee,  his  virtues  serve  no  more 
Beneath  despair.  The  soldier  now  of  hope, 
He  stands  coiKspicuous ;  fame  and  great  renown 
Are  brought  within  the  compass  of  his  sword. 
On  this  my  mind  reflected,  whilst  you  spoke. 
And  bles.s'u  the  wonder-working  Loru  of  heaven. 
LorO  H.  Pious  and  grateful  ever  arc  thy 
thoughts! 

My  deeds  shall  follow  where  thou  point'sl  the 

wav. 

Next  to  myself,  and  equal  to  Glenalvon, 
In  honour  and  command  ^hall  Nnrval  be. 
Nor.  I  know  not  how  to  thank  you.  Rude  * 
I  am 

In  speech  and  manners:  never  till  this  hour 
Stood  I  in  such  a  presence  :  yet,  my  lord, 
There's  something  in  mv  breast,  which  makes 
me  bofd 

To  say,  that  Norval  ne'er  will  shame  thj  fa<> 
^  our.  , 

Ladjf  Jl.  I  will  be  sworn  thou  wilt  not. 
Thou  shall  be 
My  knight;  and  ever,  as  thou  didst  to-day, 
With  happy  valour  guard  the  life  ofRandolpb< 

Lord  li.  Well  hast  thou  spoke.     Let  me 
forbid  replj;      [^To  Norval, 
We  are  thy  debtors  still.     Thy  high  desert 
O'eilops  our  gratitude.    I  must  proceed. 
As  was  at  first  intended,  to  the  camp.  « 
Some  of  my  train  I  see  arc  speeding  bilbcr,  ' 
Impatient  doubtless  of  their  lord's  delay. 
Go  with  me,  Norval,  and  thine  eyes  shall  sea 
The  chosen  warriors  of  thy  native  land. 
Who  languish  for  the  fight,  and  beat  the  air 
W^ith  brandish'd  swords.  •    ^         .  • 

Nor.  Let  us  be  gone,  my  lord. 

Lord  R.  [To  Lady  /f.]  About  the  tim 
that  the  dcclinioff  sun 
Shall  his  broad  orbit  oVr  yon  hill  suspend, 
Kxnect  us  to  retufn.    This  night  once  more 
Within  these  walls  I  rckt;  my  tent  I  pitch 
To-morrow  in  the  field.    Prepare  the  feast: 
Free  is  his  heart  who  for  his  country  fighU: 
He  in  the  eve  of  baltle  may  resign 
Himself  to  social  pleasure  :  sweetest  then, 
When  danger  to  a  soldier's  soul  endears 
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[Act  ft. 


The  Iiurnan  joy  that  never  may  n-lurn. 
*     V      [Kxetifi/  Lord  HantiolpU  ami  Ann'al. 
t^dj  Ji.  His  parting  words  have  struck  a 
fatal  IruUi. 

Cfh,  Doaglas !  Douglas!  tender  -was  the  time 
VVheji  w«!  two  p:itted|  ne'ur  to  nictt  again! 
UuMT  many  years  of  anguish  and  dr<ipnir 
ilas  heaven  .iniie\'d  to  ihosc  swif!  passing  hours 
Of  ioTC  and  fondness. 

.VVrctch  that  I  am!    Alas!  why  ani  I  so? 
At  every  hanpy  parent  1  repine. 
How  I)|f.st  liie  mother  of  you  caliant  Nonral! 
She  for  a  lining  hushand  hure  ncr  pains, 
And  heard  him  bless  her  when  a  man  was  }>orn: 
She  nutVd  her  smiling  infant  on  lier  lirca^t; 
Tended  the  child,  and  reared  the  pleasing  boy: 
She,  with  afrcction^s  triumph,  saw  tiic  youth 
In  grace  and  comeliness  surpass  his  peers: 
Whilst  I  to  a  dead  husi>,ind  iturc  a  son, 
And  to  the  roaring  waters  save  my  child. 

.'Iiina,  Af  '  '  '  '  '  ■  V.  ill  you  thus  resume 
Your  grief  all  .        .       that  gallant  youth 

VS  oiild  for  awhile  have  won  you  from  your  woe. 
On  him  intent  von  gazed,  wilii  a  look 
Much  more  dellgKlen,  than  vonr  pensive  eye 
Has  deigoM  on  other  objects  to  bestow. 

Lady  R.  Delighted,  say'.st  thou?  Oh!  even 
there  nnm   i  \  i 
Found  futi  for  my  life-ronsuniing  sorrow; 
I  thought,  that  had  the  son  of  Douglas  liv'd, 
He  iniglit  have  been  like  this  young  gallant 
stranger, 

And  pairM  with  him  in  features  and  in  shape. 
In  all  endowments,  as  in  years,  t  deem. 
My  boy  with  blooming  Norvat  migbl  have 
numbered. 

Whilst  thus  I  musM,  a  spark  from  fancy  fell 
On  my  sad  heart,  and  kindled  up  a  fondness 
For  this  young  stranger,   wandVing  from  his 
home. 

And  like  an  orplian  east  upon  my  care. 
I  will  protcrl  tnce,  said  1  to  myself, 
With  all  my  power,  and  grace  witli  all  my 
favour. 

Anna.  Sure,  heaven  will  blaaa  so  gcnVous 
a  resolve.^ 

lou  must,  my  noble  dame,  ciJrl  your  power  : 
You  must  awake ;  devices  will  be  fram'd. 


And  arrows  pointed  at  the  fircast  of  ^torTal. 
alvon^s  fals 
will  work 


Ladj 


ows  i>oi 
R.  Gk- 


nalvon^s  false  and  craHy  Lead 


Against  a  rival  in  his  kinstuan^s  love, 

If  i  deter  him  not;  I  only  can. 

Bold  as  he  is,  (ilrjnaKon  will  beware 

How  he  pulls  down  the  fabric  that  1  raitt.  . 

I'll  be  the  artist  of  young  Norval's  fortune. 

Entrr  Glenalvon. 

Clen.  Where  is  my  dearest  kinsman,  noble 

Randolph  ? 

Ladjr  R.  Have  you  not  heard,  Glenalvon, 

of  the  base — 
Glen.  I  have;  and  that  tlic  villains  may  not 

'sr  ape, 

^^^tb  a  strong  l>nnd  I  have  begirt  the  wood. 
If  they  luric  alive  they  shall  be  taken, 

And  torture  ioiie  from  tlieni  ihe  important 
secret, 


I  have  a  counsel  for  Glenalvon's  ear. 

[£'.r/V  Anna. 

Glen.  To  him  your  counsels  alvvays  are 
commands. 

Latly  R.  I  have  not  found  so;   thnu  art 
known  to  me. 

Glen.  Known! 

Lady  R.  And  most  certain  is  my  cause  of 
knowledge. 

Clen.  W'hai  do  you  know?    By  the  most 
\  blessed  cross. 

You  much  amaze  me.    No  .rreated  being, 
Yourself  except,  durst  thus  accost  Gletialvon. 
Lady  R  Is  guilt  so  bold?  and  dost  thou 
make  a  merit 
Of  thy  pretended  meekness  ?  thfs  to  me. 
Who,  with  a  gentleness  which  duty  blames, 
Hare  hitherto  conceal'd,  what,  *if  induIgM, 
Would  make  thee  nothing!  or  . what's  xtorse 

than  that, 
An  outcast  beggar,  and  unpitird  too! 
For  mortals  shudder  at  a  crime  like  thine. 
Glen.  Thy  virtue  awes  me.    First  of  wo-* 
mankind! 

Permit  me  yet  to  say,  that  the  fond  man 
Whom  love  transports  beyond  strict  virtue^ 
bounds, 

If  he  is  brought  by  love  to  misery, 
In  fortune  ruinM,  as  in  mind  forlorn, 
I  nnitied  cannot  be.    Pit)'s  the  alms 
WuieJi  on  such  beggars  freely  is  bestow'd; 
For  mortals  know  that  love  is  still  their  lord, 
And  o'er  their  vain  resolves  advances  still: 
As  fire,  when  kindled  by  our  shepherds,  moves 
Through  the  dry  heath  before  the  fanning  wind. 
Ladj  R.    Reserve  these  accents  for  some 

other  ear; 
To  love's  apology  I  listen  not. 
IMark  thou  my  words:  for  it  is  meet  thou 

shouldst. 

His  brave  deliverer,  Randolph  here  retains. 
Perhaps  his  presence  ma^'  not  please  thee  well: 
Hut,  at  thy  peril,  practise  ought  against  him: 
Let  not  thy  jealousy  attempt  to  shake 
And  loosen  the  good  root  he  has  in  Randolph, 
W  hose  favourites  I  know  thou  hast  supplanted. 
Thou  look's!  at  me,  as  if  thou  wouldst  pry 
Into  my  heart,    'l  is  open  a#  my  spce<ib. 
I  give  this  early  caution,  and  put  On 
The  curb,  before  thy  t<  niper  breaks  away. 
The  friendless  stranger  my  pn)lection  claims; 
His  friend  1  am,  and  be  not  thou  his  foe. 

{Kxil. 

Glen,  Child  that  I  was  to  start  at  my  own 

shadow. 

And  be  the  shallow  fool  of  covrard  consrirncel 
I'nm  not  what  I  have  been;  what  I  should  be. 
The  darts  of  destiny  have  almost  picrc'd 
IVIy  marble  heart.    Had  I  one  grain  of  faith 
In  holy  legends  and  religious  tales, 
I  should  conclude  there  was  an  aim  above 
That  fought  against  nie,  and  malignant  turnM, 
1\>  catch  myself,  the  subtle  snare  1  set. 
Why,  rape  an<l  murder  arc  not  simple  means! 
The  imperfect  rape  to  Randolph  cave  a  spouse; 
And  the  intendrn  murder  introduc'd 
A  favourite  to  bide  the  .sun  from  me; 
And  worst  of  all,  a  ri>al.    Ruruing  bell! 


Whether  some  foe  of  Randolph's  hir'd  tbcirlThis  were  thy  centre,  if  1  thought  she  lov'd 


swords, 


hi 


inn 


Or  if—  [Tis  certain  she  contemns  me;  nay,  commands 

Lady  R.  That  care  becomes  a  kinsman's  love.  I  me, 


[Act  UL  Scm  1] 


And  wares  tbe'Hagofher  displeature  oVr  m«,|Thir  lender  Iamb,  that  nerer  nijpl  the  grajs, 

n  his  behalf.    And  shall  I  lbii«  he  hravM  ?      is  not  more  innocent  than  I  of  murder. 


I 

Clirb'd,  as  «be  calJj  it,  by  dame  CiiMtity? 
Infernal  fiends,  if  any  fiemb  tkere  are 

More  fien  c  lli  iti  linti'.  anihilion,  and  i  r  venge, 
iiise  up,  and  iill  my  bosom  with  )our  bres.' 
Dark! J  a  project  peers  upon  my  mind, 
Uac  tbe  red  moon  whrn  rising  in  the  east, 
Crossed  and  divided  by  strange  coiour'd  clouds, 
ril  seek  tbe  stave  who  canie  wIlhNonral  hither. 
Anil  for  his  cowardire  was  jpiimcd  from  him. 
Fvc  known  a  follower's  rankled  bosom  breed 
Venom  most  ftlal  to  bb  heedlew  JonL  [SnV. 

ACT  III.  . 
ScBNt  L— 77he  tume, 

Mnler  Anna. 

dantt  Tbj  Tassals,  grief,  gnal  Batlllie*e  or- 
der break, 

And  change  tbe  noontide  to  the  midnight  hour. 
^Vbils^  Randolph  sinrps,  I  ^viII  walk  forth, 
And  taste  the  air  that  breathes  on  yonder  bank. 
Sweet  iMgr  her  alumbert  be!  Ye  minlaten 
Of  gracious  hearen,  who  love  the  human  race, 
Angela  and  seraphs,  who  delight  in  goodness, 
Forsake  your  skies  and  to  her  coach  <li  sr. nd  ! 
There  from  her  laaor  cha«e  those  dismal  fomu 
That  fcaunt  her  'wanng;  her  aed  spirit  charm 
\A  illi  images  celestial,  such  as  please 
i'he  biesi  above  upon  their  golaea  bedkk 

Enter  SennmL  . 

aHierv.  One  of  the  vile  astaaains  is  securM. 
We  found  the  villain  larking  in  the  v/ood: 
\\  ilh  dreadful  imprecations  lie  denies 
Alt  knowledge  of  the  crime.  But  thia  ia  not 
ffia  first  eaaay:  thcee  feweb  were  conceaPd 
In  the  iiinst  ',r(  i(  l  pi  n  es  of  his  garmont; 
Belike  the  spoils  of  some  that  be  has  murdcr'd, 

Jtnna.  Let  me  lool  on  tfaenh   Ha !  here  b 
a  heart, 

Tbe  choscu  crest  of  Douglas' .valiant  name! 
Thcee  ad*  no  YuJgar  jewels.  Goanl  tfao  wretch. 

[ExU. 

KnUrr  SorPoMkft,  mth  a  Prisoner. 

Pris,  1  haow  no  more  tbao  doe*  the  thild 

unborn 

Of  wImI  jrou  charge  me  with. 


\  Sfrv.  You  say  so,  sir! 


you  speak  the  truth. 


Rut  torture  soon  shall  make  you  sp 
Behold,  the  bdy  of  lord  Handolph  comes: 
Prepare  yourself  to  meet  her  just  revenge. 

Wtitrr  R.VNDOiPll  and  Amna. 

Anna.  Summon  your  utmost  fortitude,  he- 
fbre 

You  '  p'  ik  with  him.  Your  dignify,  your  fame, 
Are  now  at  slake.  Think  of  the  fatal  secret. 
Which  in  a  moment  from  vour  lips  may  fly. 
iio^  H-  Thou  shall  behold  me,  with  a  des- 
perate hr.irt, 
Rear  how  my  iimnt  perishM.   Sec,  he  kneels. 

\^Thr  Prisnnrr  knrt-h. 
Prts.  Heaven  bless  that  countenance  so  sweei 
and  mild ! 

A  jucfpf  like  the."  m;iLcs  innocence  more  hold. 
Oh,  $.ivc  nic,  lady,  Iroiii  these  cruel  men, 
V\  bo  have  all.ick^d  and  sci/M  »nr;  who  acClUe 
Me  of  intended  murder.    As  1  hope 
for  merer-at  the  judgroent-seat  of  heaven* 


I's  guilt  what  proof 
prootioe? 


Lmdj  JR.  Qf  ,this  man ; 

^       '       can  ye  pi  

1  Servk  We  found  'him  hirking  in  tbe  ]iol> 
low  slen. 

When  'view*d  and  caini  upon,  amax*d  he  fled; 
Wn  overtook  Kfan,  and  inquired  from  whence 
And  what  he  was:  he  said  he  came  from  far. 
And  was  upon  his  journey  to  the  camp. 
Not  satisfied  with  this,  wc  searchM  his  clothes. 
And  found  these  jewels,  whose  rich  value  plead 
Most  powVfully  against  him.  Hard  he  seem^ 
And  old  in  \ill.iiiv.    Permit  us  try 
His  .slubbomucss  against  the  torture's  force. 
Pria.  Oh,  gentle  ladyl  by  yoor  lord's  dear 
life, 

Whid  these  weak  hands,  I  swear,  did  ne*er 

assail. 

And  by  your  children's  welfare,  spare  my  age  I 
Let  not  the  Iron  tear  my  ancient  joints. 
And  wKf  grey  hairs  bring  to  the  grave  wt4t 
pain. 

tody  it.  Aeeounl  for  these ;  thine  own 

cannot  he : 
For  these,  i  say:  be  stediiast  to  the  truth; 
Detected  falsehood  is  most  certain  death. 

\/lnnn  removes  the  StTPOnt^f  and 

returns. 

Pris.  Alas !  Pm  sore  beset !  let  never  nuni| 
Tor  sake  of  lucre,  sin  af^iinst  his  soulT 
Etciii.il  justice  is  in  this  must  just! 
I,  guiltless  now,  must  former  gnih  revcaJ. 

liodjr  R,  Oh!  Anna,  bear! — once  more  1 
charge  thee  speak 
The  truth  direct;  for  these  to  me  foretel 
And  cerli^'  a  part  of  tl^-  narration, 
With  which,  if  the  remainder  tallies  not. 
Ait  in  i.mt  and  .i  <lt<  .nirnl  <lcalh  nl»i<lcs  trice. 

Pris.  Then,  thus  adjured,  TU  speak  to  you 
as  just 

\s  if  \ou  were  the  minister  of  heaven. 
Sent  down  to  search  the  secret  sins  of  men. 
Some  eighteen  years  ago  I  rented  land 
Of  brave  sir  Malcolm,  then  Balarnio's  lord}  ^ 
But  falling  to  «tccav,  his  servants  scii'd 
All  that  1  hail,   and  then  tum*d  me  and  mine 
(Four  helpless  infants  and  iheir  weeping  mother)) 
Out  to  the  mercy  of  the  winter  winds. 
A  little  hovel  by  the  river's  side 
Received  us;  there  hard  labour,  and  the  skill 
In  fishing,  which  was  formerly  my  sport. 
Supported  life.    Whilst  thus  wc  poorl 
One  stormy  night,  as  1  remember  wel^ 
The  wind  and  rail  heat  hard  nnon  our  roof; 

Red  c.inic  till'  r!\'  r  (!o\sii,  .-^ikI  loud  and  oA 

The  aa^y  spirit  ot  tbe  water  shriek'd. 

At  the  dead  liour  of  night  was  heard  the  cry 

Of  one  in  jcopardv.    I  rose,  and  ran 
To  where  the  cirrjiug  eddy  of  a  pool. 
Beneath  the  fordf  us*d  oft  to  bring  within 
My  reach  whatever  floating  ihing  the  stieam 
Had  caught.    The  voice  had  ceas'd ;   the  per- 
son lost; 

Bill  looking  sad  .nul  enrnrsl  on  the  waters, 
R\  the  moon's  light  i  saw,  whiri'd  round  and 
round, 

.\  basket:  soon  1  drew  it  to  ih^  bank. 
And  nestled  curious  there  an  infant  lay- 

Ladjr  R.  AVa*  be  alive? 

Pris.  He  was. 

iAMttf  ML  Inbnman  that  thon  art  \ 
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kill  what 
pcsU  spar'd? 
Pris.  \  am  not  so  inouman. 
Tlie  Tiep<!\  man  w\\n  hns  known   Ix-tlcr  days, 
One  wbom  distress  has  spited  at  the  worl<^ 
Is  he  whom  l«>tii|iltng  fiends  would  pil^  Upon 
To  do  such  di'fds  as  niakr  tbr  prosptTous  nn-n 
Lift  up  their  hands,  and  wooder  who  could 
do  tb^pn. 

And  such  a  man  was  I    n  ncin  dcclin'd, 
Who  saw  no  end  oJ  black  advcrsily: 
Ycilf  for  the  wealth  of  kingdoms.  I  would  not 
JRav(>  lotK'liM  that  infant  with  a  hand  of  harm. 

Ltuij'  IL  ila  I  dosl  thou  say  so !  then  per- 
haiis  he  lives! 

Pris.  Not  many  days  ago  he  was  alive 


TOUGLAS.  [Act  ID. 

JMt.  hn  the  bour  ihil  Httde  ne  • 

poor  man; 

My  poverty  hatb  saVd  my  maitcr*«  bouie! 
iMijr  Ml  Tby  words  surprise  hie:  Mre  UiOtt 
do<t  not  feign! 
Tke  tear  ftaiide  in  tbiae  eye;  eiuJi  love  from 

thee 

Sir  Malcolm^s  house  deserv'd  not;  if  arigfal 
Thou  lold'ai  the  story  of  thy  owtl  dulCCM. 
JRrUi  Sir  Malcnlm  of  our  bareae  was  tW 

llower ; 

The  safest  friend,  the  best,  the  kindest  matter. 
li\t\  ah!  he  knew  not  of  my  sad  estate. 
Aftfi'  that  battle,  where  his  gallant  son,  ■ 
Your  own  brave  brotbvr  fell,  the  good  old  lord 
Grew  desperate  and  reckless  of  the  world; 


Lai//  R.  Ob,  God  of  heav'n  I  did  he  then  |  And  never,  as  be  erst  was  wont,  went  forth 

To  overlook  the  conduct  of  his  servants. 
By  tbem  I  waa  thrust  out,  and  them  i  bianie: 
iNlay  beaVia  to  judge  me  as  I  judge  my  matter! 
And  God  so  Iom!  me  as  I  love  ois  race! 
i^adjr  K.  liU  race  sbail  yet  reward  tbee. 
On  tby  faith 
Depends  llii>  fate  of  thy  lov^d  masler^s  bouaib 
Rememb'resl  tbou  a  little,  lonely  hut, 
Tbat  like  a  boly  bcrmiiage  appears 


die  so  lately? 
ihri$.  I  did  not  say  be  died;  I  bope  be  Jives. 
Not  many  days  ago  these  eyes  bebdd 
Him  flourishing  in  youtli,  and  bcallbyand bcaiily. 
Lad/  H.  Where  is  he  nowf 
JVif.  Aba!  I  Icnow  not  wbere. 
Ita^y  Ji  Ob,  fate !  I  fear  thee  alilL  Tbon 


Direct  and  dear, 
PrU.  Fear  not 


riddlcr,  speak 
else  I 

my  i 
speak  my  shame ; 


will  search  tbr  #0111.   

I  nusl  Among  the  cliffs  of  (Mirror 


my   fiilb,  though 


Withtn  the  cradle  where  tbe  infant  lay^ 

%^r_^   ».i  ..         _r  u  j1  — 


Pris.  1  remember  tbe  cottage  of  tbe  clifls. 
Lad/  il.  Tie  tbat  I  mean: 


Was  slo\v*d  a  mighty  slore  of  gold  and  jewels ;  There  dwells  a  man  of  venerable  age, 
Tempted  by  which,  we  did  resolve  to  bide,     \Vho  in  my  fathers  service  spent  bis  }*outb: 
From  all  tbe  worlo  this  wonderful  event,  '    I  Tell  him  I  sent  thee,  and  with  him  remain, 
And  like  a  peasant  hrred  tbe  noble  child.        Till  I  shall  call  upon  thee  to  declare, 
That  none  might  mark  tbe  change  of  our  estate,  Helore  tiie  king  and  nobles,  what  thou  now 
We  left  tbe  country,  travelled  to  the  north,     To  me  bast  told.  No  more  but  this,  and  tbM 
BQUgbtfloobs  and  herds,  and gradoaliy  brought  Shalt  live  in  honour  all  thy  future  d.iys! 


forth 

Our  secret  wealth.  But  GodTs  all-ageing  eye 

Beheld  our  avarice,  and  smote  us  sore:  • 
For,  one  by  one,  all  our  own  cbddren  died, 
Ana  he,  tljc  sii  Miigcr,  sole  remain'd  the  heir 
Of  what  indeed  was  bis.    Fain  then  would  I 
"\A  ho  with  a  fathei's  fondues;!  lov'd  the  bo\, 


Thy  son  to  long  shall  (all  thee  father  still, 
And  all  the  land  shall  bless  tbe  man  who  sav*d 
The  sou  .>r  Douglas,  and  sir  Malcolm's  heir. 
Hemeniber  well  my  words;   if  thou  &houldst 
meet 

Him,  whom  tbou  calPst  thy  enn,  still  call  him 

so ; 


Hpve  trusted  Mm,  now  in  the  dawn  of  youth, ;  And  mention  nothing  of  his  nobler  fidher. 
With  his  own  secret:  hut  mv  anxious  wife,       Prit*  Fear  not  that  L shall  mar  ao  &ir  A 
Foreboding  evil,  never  would  consent.  !  harvest, 

Meanwhile  the  stripling  grew  in  yeara  and  By  putting  in  my  sickle  ere  his  ripe. 

heauty;  j  VVhy  did  I  leave  my  home  and  ancient  dame? 

And,  as  we  oft  observ  d,  he  bore  himself.        To  find  the  youth,  to  tell  him  all  I  knew. 
Not  as  the  ofl'spring  of  our  cottage  blood;       And  make  him  wear  these  jewels  on  his  arm; 
For  nature  will  break  out:  mild  with  the  mild,  VVhicb  might,  1  thought,  he  cbaiicng'd,  and 
But  with  tbe  froward  he  was  fierce  as  fire;  so  bring 

Anil  iii{;bt  and  day  he  talkVl  of  war  and  arms.  To  light  the  secret  of  his  noble  birth. 


I  set  raj^sdf  against  bis  wariike  bent ; 
But  all  in  Tain ;  for  when  a  desperate  band 

Of  rolilx-rs  from  tlir  savage  mountains  <  .ime — 
Lad/  It  Eternal  Providence  1  What  is  thy 

,  name  ? 

PH»*  My  name      .Nerval;  and  ny  name 
b<;  hears. 

Lad/  IL  Tis  be!  *tia  he  himself!  It  is  my 


[Ladjf  Randolph  goes  toward*  the 
Servants. 

Lad/  iL  Hiis  n>.in  is  not  the  aaiaadn  yam 

suspected. 

Though  chance  combined  some  libelihond 

against  him. 
He  is  the  faithful  hearer  of  the  jewels 
To  their  right  owner,  whom  in  baste  be  seeks. 

Tis  mrcl  tli.il  you  slinuld  out  him  on  his  way, 
5incc  your  mi^i.iken  zqaI  hatb  dragged  him 
hither. 

[E,feunt  Prisoner  nnrl  Srrrnnts. 
My  faithful  Anna !  dost  tbou  share  my  joy  i 
I  k  now  thou  dost.    Unparallel'd  event! 
La^  B»    W  ith   thee    dissimnlatiott    now  Heacbing  from  benv^i  to  earth,  Jehovah's  arm 

Snalch'd  from  the  waves,  and  brings  me  to 
my  son! 


son 


Oh,  sovereign  mercy !  Uwas  my  child  I  saw  I 
Pris.  if  If  amidst  astonishment  and  fear, 

Have  of  your  words  and  gestures  ripbtly  Jiulg'd, 
Thou  art  the  daughter  of  my  ancient  master; 
lie  child  I  rescu  d  from  tbe  flood  is  thi 


ime. 


were  vain. 

f  am  indeed  the  daughter  of  sir  IVIakolm; 

The  child  thou  rc.tru'dst  from  the  flood  is  Judge  of  the  widow,  and  tlie 


ir»ii  s 


mme. 


{Accept  a  widow's  aud  a  mother's  liidoks 


fathWt 
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And  be  the  edie  of  ll^r  martial  fame. 

No  longer  tainly  f<-C(!  a  guilty  p.ission: 
Go  and  pursue  a  lawful  roUtresi,  glory. 
Upon  the  Damisb  crests  redeem  tb^-  fault, 
And  let  \hy  v.ilour  be  the  sln'eld  ol  Randolpb. 
Gien,  One  iaslant  ftay,  and  bear  an  altered 
man.' 

AVhfn  hcauty  pleads  for  rtrtuc,   vice  ahash^d 
Klics  'tis  own  rolours^  and  ffoes  o'er  to  Tirtue* 
I  am  yonr  convert;  tnne  wiU  Aow Iiow  trdf: 
Yet  one  immediate  proof  I  moan  to  give. 
That  yottlfa  for  whom  your  ardent  zeai  lo-dajr^ 
Somewlrat  too  haughtily  defy'd  your  slave^* 
Amidst  the  shock  of  armies  Tll  defend, 
Andturo  death  from  him,  with  a  guardian  am. 
Ladjr  B,  ActUius,  GlendTon,  and  I  am  tly 
friend ; 

But  that's  thj  least  reward.   Believe  me,  sir, 
The  tniljr  ffeneroua  ia  tbe  truly  wise; 
And  lie,  wm  loves  not  others,  lives  unhlett. 

*  \E.vU  ladj  Handolplu 

Gl^n.  Amen!  and  virtue  is  its  own  rewanrd; 
I  think  that  I  have  hit  the  very  tone 
In  which  she  loves  to  speak.    Iloney'd  assent. 
How  pleasant  art  thou  to  the  taste  of  men, 
And  woman  also!  flattery  dirrrt 
Harcl^'  disgust's.    They  little  know  mankind 
Who  doubt  its  oncrnlion.  'lis  my  key, 
And  opes  the  wicket  of  the  human  hear!. 
How  far  I  have  succeeded  now,  1  know  not  J 
Yet  I  incHnc  to  think  her  stormy  virlne 
Is  lulPd  awhile;  'tis  her  alone  I  fear; 
While  she  and  Handolph  live,  and  live  in  faith 
And  aniily,  uncertain  is  my  It  tinic. 
That  slave  of  NorvaPs  I  have  found  most  a[)t; 
I  sbow'd  him  gold,  and  he  has  pawii*d  his  soul 
To  say  and  swear  whatever  I  suggest. 
Monrai,  I'nr  told,  has  that  allurine  Took, 
Twial  man  and  woman,  which  I  ha? e  ohserv'd 
To  charm  the  nicer  ;m(]  fantastie  dames. 
Who -are,  like  iady  Uandotph,  full  of  virtue. 
In  raising  Randolph's  jealousy,  I  may 
But  point  him  to  the  truth.    He  seldom  eiT^ 
Who  thinks  the  worst  be  can  of  womaakbid. 

Exit, 

ACT  IV. 

ScEM  I. — Flonriah  ttf  Trumpets. 

Enter  Loan   JIanooiph,  nttrndrd. 

.  Lord  Ji.  Summon  a  huudred  horse,  by  break 
of  day, 

To  wait  but  pleasure  at  the  caaUe  gale. 


For  mA  a  gift!  Wbat  does  my  AnM  ttSnic 

Of  the  younj^'  eaglet  of  a  valiant  nest? 
How  soon  be  'ga».d  on  bright  and  burning 
utns.  ^ 

die  low  dunghill  where  Us  ftie  bad 
tbrown  him,'  ' 
And'iMrcrM  ^  to  tbe  regioM  of  bk  sire! 
^ma^  flow  fondly  did  yoor  eyes  derow 

the  boy! 

,  Mysterfeos  neture,  with  the  imseen  cord 
Of  pow'rful  instinct,  drew  you  to  your  own. 
Lady  It  Tbe  ready  story  of  his  hirtb  be- 
*  liev*d, 
Suppress'd  my  fancy  tifliitc ;  nor  did  he  owe 
To  any  libenesamy  so  sud.den  favour: 
But  now  I  long  lo  see  bis  face  agatn^ . 
Examine  every  feature,  and  find  out 
The  lineaments  of  Douglas,  or  my  own. 
*  Bm,  mosfr  of  all,  I  long  lo  let  bim  know 
W^ho  his  true  parents  are,  to  clasp  his  neck, 
And  tell  him  all  the  story  of  his  father. 
jtnna.  With  wary  caution  yon  JUttst  bear 
yourself 

In  public,  lest  your  tenderness  break  forth, 
And  in  ohserrers  stiT  conjecttfres  strange. 

To-day  the  haron  started  at  your  tears. 
L€uij  M.  He  did  so,  Anna :  well  thy  mistress 


,  If  the  least  circumstance,  mote  of  offence. 
Should  touch  the  baron's  eye,  his  sight  would 

'  .  he 

VVith  jealousy  disordrr'd.    But  the  more 
It  docs  Leiiuve  ine  instant  to  declare  • 
Tbe  hirth  of  Douglas,  and  assert  bie  ri^ts. 

Anna.  Behold,  Glenalvon  comes.  ' 

Lady  R.  Now  I  shun  him  not. 
This  day  I  hrav'd  him  in  hebalf  of  Norval ; 
Perhaps  too  far ;  at  least  my  nioer  fears 
For  Douglas  thus  interpret 

Enter  GlbnALVON. 

Glen.  Noble  dame,  '        ^  ' 

The  hovering  Dane  at  last  bis  men  hath  laflded: 
Mo  band  orpirates;  but  a  roig^y  best, 
That  come  to  selde  wbefa  there  valour  con- 
quers: 

To  vrio  a  country,  or  to  lose  themselves. 
A  nimble  coartn>,  sent  from  yonder  «amp, 

To  ha  slen  lip  tin-  chieftains  of  the  noflh, 
Inform'd  roe  as  be  pass'd,  that  tbe  (ien;eDane 
&d  on  tbe  eastern  coats  of  Lothian  landed. 
£ac(y  JI.  How  many  mothers  shaQ  bewail 
their  sons!' 
How  meny  widows  weep  their  hoilwtads  slain! 

Ye  dames  of  Drmnark,  eVfi  fur  you  f  fi  el. 
Who,  sadly  sitting  on  the  sea-heat  shore, 
LsM  took  ftr  lonis  that  never  ehall  relnm. 
metf.  Oft  Bee  the  nnoo*picc'd  CaMoviea 
sword 

Wdew*d  4be  north.  TleehiMrsaofthesliin 

Come,  as  I  !ii>|)c,  to  meet  their  fathers'  late. 
I'he  monster  war,  with  her  infernal  brood, 
iiMd«^el1ing  fury  and  life-ending  pain, 
Are  nfijcrls  suited  to  GlenaNon's  soul. 
Scorn  is  more  grievous  than  the  pains  of  death ; 
'ReDroacb  more  piercing  than  the  pointed  sword. 
^pm^  JL  I  . scorn  thee  nol,iHit  when  Jbiighi 
to  scorn;  •  ^  *  ■ 

Nor  flier  repnuaeb,  bdt  when  insrfted  viifaes 
Against  audacious  vice  aSserts'lieTself. 
i  own  thy  worth,  Glenakon;  none  ftiore  ap' 
Than  I  in  pMee  tUow  f  hwce  in  nnne,^ 


Lotfy      Ales,  my  lord,  Fve  heard  vmrcl- 
come  news; 
The  IHttes  are  hnded. 

Lord  H.  Ay,  no  inroad  this 
Of  the  Northumbrian,  bent  to  take  a  spoil; 
No  sportive  war,  no  tonmament  essay, 
Of  some  V  nunc:  kniphl  resoKr'd  to  !)reak  n  spear, 
And  stain  with  hostile  blood  his  maiden  arms. 
The  Danes  are  landed :  we  must  heal  them  hac^ 
Or  live  the  shvrs  of  Denmark. 

Latijr  H.  Dreadful  times ! 

Lord  11,  The  leoeelcts  villages  are  tU  §ar^ 

snkeii ; 

The  trembiinc  mothers ,  and    their  children 

*     .  lodg'd 
In  wall-girilowers  aind  castles!  whilst  "the 
Betire  indignant:  yet,  like  broken  Mraves, 
They  hot  Mne  more  awfti'to  relwn.  ; 
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ii  buMBte,  as  fame  ripo^  llieDa 

Duh  host! 

Xorc/  R.  W*e  it  as  numerous  is  feud  fame 

reports, 

An  army  kait  like  our»vrould  pierce  it  Uuroa|di: 
Brothers  that  shrink  not  from  each  other's  side, 

And  forid  comj)  niions,  fill  our  w;ii  liki"  fili  S: 

For- his  dear  oCUuiiu^  aud  the  wii'e  he  loves, 
The  husband,  ana  the  fearless  father  arm: 
In  vulgar  breasls  heroic  ardour  hums, 
And  the  poor  peasant  mates  his  faring  lurd. 
iMidy  h.  Inen^s  minds  are-  tempcr'd,  likt 
their  swords,  for  war; 
Lovers  of  danger,  on  destnicl ion's  brink 
They  joy  to  rear  erect  thdr  daring  forms. 
Benc^  cftrijr  graves ;  hencsi  thd  kme  widow's 
life ; 

And  the  sad  mothei's  grief-eraibilla'd  age. 

Where  is  our  gallant  guest? 

Lord  JR.  Down  in  the  vale 
I  left  him,  managing  a  fiery  steed, 
^Vlfeose  stubbornness  had  ioiM  the  tlreilgth 
and  skill 

Of  ever  y  ridCT.    B^t  behold  he  comei^ 

Id  earnest  cowertatioa  -with  GlcnalToa. 

Enter  NoRVAL  and  Gienalvon. 
Gienalvon,  with  the  lark  arise  ;  go  forth. 
And  lead  my  troops  that  lie  in  yonder  vale: 
Private  1  travel  to  the  royal  camp: 
Korral,  thou  goest  with  me.  But  saj,  young 
man ! 

Where  didsi  tfaou  learn  so  to  discourse  of  war, 
And  in  such  terms,  as  1  o'crheard  to-day? 
War  is  no  village  science,  nor  its  phrase 
A  language  taught  amongst  the  shepherd  swains. 
Nor.  omall  is  the  skill  my  lord  delights  to 
praise 

In  Bim  hefrvours.   Hear  from  whence  it  came. 
Beneath  a  mountain's  brow,' the  most  remote 
And  inaccessible  by  shepherds  trod. 
In  a  deep  cave,  dug  by  no  mortal  hand, 
A  hermit  liv^d;  a  melancholy  man! 
W^ho  was  the  wonder  of  our  wand'ring  swains. 
Austere  and  lonely,  cruel  to  himself 
Did  they  report  him;  the  cold  earth  his  hed, 
Water  his  drink,  his  food  the  shephmrds'  alms. 
I  went  to  sec  him,  and  my  heart  was  IoucImI 
With  reverence  and  with  pily.  Mild  he  spake, 
And,  entering  on  discourse,  sudi  stories  told, 
As  made  inr  oft  revisit  his  sad  cell. 
For  he  had  been  a  soldier  in  his  youth; 
And  fought  in  famon's  battles,  when  the  peers 
Of  Eurnpe,  by  the  bold  fidilfiedn  Ii  <!, 
Aj;ainst  the  usurping  iuUddi  displav^d 
The  blessed  cross,  and  won  the  iioly  Lfend. 
PIcasM  witi)  niy  admiration,  and  the  fire 
His  speech  struck  from  me,  the  old  man  would 
shabe 

His  years  away,  and  act  his  young  encounters 
Then,  having  show'd  his  wounds,  he'd  sii  him 
down,  ' 

And  nil  tlio  live-long  day  rli'jcoursc  of  war. 
To  help  niy  fancy,  jo  the  smooth  green- turf 
Ho  cut  the  figures  of  the  marshatf*«r  bo^ ; 
Described  the  nmlions,  and  explained  the  use 
Of  the  deep  columi^  and  the  lenglheo'd  ijnc, 
The  sanare,  the  oreseont,and  the  phalanx  Ittm: 
For  all  that  Saracen  or  Christian  kncvr 
Of  war's  vast  art,  was  to  this  hermit  known. 
Zonf  it  Why  did  this  soMie^ia  «  ^BMrt 
JUde  ; 


Those  qualitieftikat should  have  grac'd  a  camp? 
~  Aor.  That  loo  at  lasi  1  learn'd.  Unhappy 
•   '         man ! 

Retumirip;  lionicw.irds  })V  Messiiin's  [>ort, 
Loaded  with  wealth  and  honours  bravely  woOy 
K  rude  and  boistVous  captain  of  the  sea 
Fnslcn'd  a  quarrel  on  him.  Fierce  ihey  fought: 
The  sti'aogcr  fell,  and  with  his  dying  breath 
DedaiM  his  npme*and  lineage.  Mighty  powVl 
The  soldier  cried,  My  brother!  Ob,  my  brothav! 

Ladjf  R.  His  brother ! 

Nor.  Yes;  of  the  same  parents  bom; 
His  only  brother.  Tlie>  r\(  lirui^^'d  forgiveneM| 
And  happy  in  my  miiail  was  he  that  died; 
For  many  deaths  has  the  survivor  sufleiM.  ^ 
[n  the  wild  desert  on  n  rork  he  sits, 
Or  on  some  nameless  stream's  untrodden  hankSy 
And  ruminates  all  day  his  dreadful  fate. 
At  times,  nhs!  not  in  his  perfect  mind, 
Holds  dialogues  with  his  lov'd  brotliur's  ghostj  , 
And  oft  eacn  night  forsakes  his  sullen  €00^ 
To  make  sad  orisons  for  him  he  slew. 

Lad/  A.  lu  this  dire  tragedy  were  there  no 
more 

Unhappy  persons?  Did  the  parents  live? 
Nor.  No,  they  were  di-ad  ;  kind  heav'n  had 
clos'd  their  eyes, 
Before  their  son  had  shed  his  hrotlier's  hlnod. 
Lord  jfi.  Hard  is  his  fate ;  for  iic  was  not 
to  blame! 

There  is  a  destiny  in  tlils  stringc  world. 
Which  oft  decrees  an  undeserved  doom: 
Lei  acboolwen  tell  u$  why—- 

fTrrirtiprfs  at  a  Dittance* 

From  whence  lliese  souiuU/ 

Enter  an  Officer. 

Of  ft.  My  lord,   the  trumpets  of  the  troops 
ol  J^orn  ! 

The  valiant  leader  bails  the  noble  Randolph. 
Lord  R.  Mine  ancient  guest!  Does  he  the 
warriors  lead? 
Has  Denmark  rous*d  the  hrajre  okd  kniglii  to 

arms  ? 

O/jfL  tlo;  worn  with  warfare,  be 
the  sword. 

His  eldest  hope,  the  valiant  John  of  Loni| 
Now  leads  his  kindred  bands. 

Lwd  R.  Gienalvon,  go; 
With  hospiiality's  most  strong  request 
Entreat  the  chief.  [Exit  gfaWtflffOJf. 

Offi.  My  lord,  requests  are  vain. 
He  urges  on,  impatient  of  delay, 
Stung  with  the  tidings  of  the  foe's  approach. 

Lord  R.  May  victory  sit  upon  the  warrior's 
jplnrae!  > 
Rravt'sl  (if  (tun  I  fiis  Horlvs  aiul  herds  are  sa(e| 
Remote  from  war's  alarms  his  pastures,  lije^ 
By  mountains  inaccessible  secui'd: 
Yt't  foil-most  lir  Into  the  plain  descends, 
Eager  to  bleed  in  haliles  not  his  own. 
rU  go  and  press  the  hero  to  my  breast 

fFrif  ^'tlh  thr  Offrer. 
>  L4idjr      The  soldier's  loftim»Sy  the  pride 

'     •  and  pomp 

Inverting  awful  war,  Nors.il,  1  teOf 
Transport  Uiy  youthful  mind.  ,  * 

Nor.  Ahlshoidd  they  not? 
Bicss'd  be  the  hnur  f  left  my  father 
i  might  have  been  a  shepherd  all  niy  dajs. 
And  stole,  obscurely  to.  a  peasant's  grave. 
Now,"  if  I  Vnt,mwkjtnijAf  chie%  |««tand; 
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And,  if  I  fall,  wiA  noUe  iJnil  I  Ke. 
ladj  A.  TiMre  is  a  geteerona  spirit  fliy 
fareas^ 

That  could  hare  wdl  MistatiR*d  a  pronderfintnne. 
Thtt  way  >\'ith  mc;  under  von  ipreading  hcacli, 
llftseen,  oafaeard,  bj  human  eye  or  ear, 
I  ^nll  annie  tkie  with  a  wona^roua  tale. 
JVbr.  Let  lb«re  h«  danger,  lady,  witb  the 
•ecre^ 

That  I  niay  hug  it  to  rny  gratefnl  beail, 
And  prove  my  fnith.   Command  mj  sword, 

my  life: 

Hese  are  the  tole  posseftibhji  of  ^oor  Norvaf. 

h(id)   1i.  KnowM  ihou  thrse  gcmsP 
Nor.  Durst  1  believe  mine  eyes, 
l*d  say  I  knew  them»  and  they  were  my  father's. 
Liaij  A  Thj  father's,  sa\  'st  llioti?  Ah,  they 

were  thy  father  s  ! 
Nor.  Itawtheitookice,  and  curiously  inquirM 
Of  hoth  mf  parents,  trhence  such  splendour 
came. 

BntI  was  checkM,  and  more  eoufd  never  learn 
A  Then  learn  of  me— >thou  art  apt 

Nerval's  son. 
•  Nor,  Not  NorraPs  son  ? 

Lady  R.  Nor  of  a  shrpbcrd  jp'^Off' 

iVor.  Who  am  I  then? 

Ladjr  It  Noble  thou  art, 
For  nnhlc  ^vas  thy  sire. 

Nor.  I  ^vill  bci^evf:—  "  ■ 

Oh,  tell  nic  fiiriher!  say,  who  was  my  father 

hadj  Ji.  Doiij^l.is! 

Nor.  Lord  Douglas,  whom  to-day  1  saw? 
Lady  It.  His  younger  brother. 
Nnr.  And  in  }  ondl^  caoip  ? 
Lady  li.  Alas! 

Nor.  You  maktf  mc  tremble»5ighs  and  tears! 

Uvrs  mv  hrnvp  father? 

Lftdy  R.  Ah!  too  brave,  indei-d  ! 
He  fell  in  battle  ere  thyself  was  horn. 

AW.  Ah  mc,  unhappy!  ere  I  saw  the  light! 
But  docs  my  mother  five?  I  may  conclude, 
From  my  own  fate,  her  portion  hai  been  sorrow. 

Ladj  A  She  lives ;  but  wastes  her  lift  in 
constant  woe. 
Weeping  her- huslianil  slnln,  b<T  Inninl  losl. 

Nor.  lOtt  that  are  skiii'd  so  well  in  the  sad 
story 

Of  my  anhappy  parents,  and  with  tears 
Bewail  theh-  aestiny,  now  have  compassion 
I.Iuon  the  offspring'  of  the  friends  you  fofvM. 
Ob,  tell  me  who  and  where  mv  mother  is ! 
Oppress'd  by  a  base  world,  perhaps  she  hmth 
Beneath  the  weight  of  Other  ills  than  grit  I , 
And,  desolate,  implores  of  heaven  the  aid 
He^r«8on  should  give*   It  is,  it  must  be  so— 
Tour  countenance  confesses  that  she*s  wretched. 
Oh,  tell  mc  her  condition!  ("nn  the  sword  — 
Who  shall  resist  rae  in  a  parent's  cause? 
Lady  R.  Thy  virtne  endsncr  Woe — Mr  son ! 
my  son ! 

I  am  thy  mother,  and  the  wife  of  Douglas! 

[Falls  upon  his  Neck. 
Nor,  Oh,  hear cn  atui  earth!  now  vrondVous 
is  my  fate! 
'Art  thon  mj  mother?  Ever  lel  me  kneel! 
Ladj  A  Image  of  Doaglas!  fruit  of  fatal 
love! 

All  that  I  owe  Ay  sire  I  pay  to  thee. 

Nnr.  Rcspt  rl  ond  a<!rnirali<>ii  still  possess  nic, 
Checking  the  love  and  fondness  of  a  son; 
Yet  I  was  flKal  Ao  inj  hnmhk  paratls* 


57. 


^Bot  dfd  my  stre  anrpatt  fte  rest  of  mevi, 

As  l!if)u  r\r«'!Ii'sf  nil  of  \voniankin<l  ? 
Ladj  JL  Arise,  my  son.   In  me  thou  dost 
behold 

The  poor  retnains  of  bcantv  onro  adtnh-M. 
Yet  in  my  prime  1  equail'd  not  thy  father; 
His  eyes  were  like  the  eagle's,  yet  sometimes 
LiL-r  tlic  (love's;  and,  as  he  [<lfas\l,  he  won 
All  hearts  with  soAness,  or  with  spirit  aw'd. 
Nor.  How  did  he  fall?  Swe  *lwas  a  bfoodr 

luld 

When  Douglas  died!  Oh,  I  have  much  to  ask! 
Lady  il.  Hereafter  thou  shirit  hear  the  length- 

cn'd  talc 

Of  all  thy  father's  and  thy  mother's  woes. 
At  i^resent  this— Thon  art  the  rigbtllll  heir 

Of  yonder  rastic,  and  the  wide  domains, 
Which  now  lord  itandolph,  as  my  husband, 
holds. 

But  thou  shalt  not  he  wrongVI;  I  have  the 

prjwpr 

To  right  thee  sfill.    licfoK  the  king  HI  kneel, 
And  call  lord  Douglas  to  prnfcrt  Ins  hlood. 
Nor.  The  blood  of  Douglas  >vill  protect  itseIC 
Lady  A  But  we  shall  need  both  fiiends 
and  favour,  boy. 
To  wrest  thy  lands  and  lordship  from  the  gripe 
Of  Randolph  and  his  kinsman.    Tel  I  think 
My  tale  •will  move  rarh  gentle  heart  to  pily, 
My  life  incline  the  virtuous  to  believe. 

Nor.  To  be  the  son  of  Douglas  is  to  me 
Inheritance  enonrli!  Derl.ire  mv  hirlh, 
And  in  the  field  I'll  seek  for  fame  and  fortune. 
Lady  R.  I'hou  dost  not  kn'ow  vriiat  perib 
^and  injustice 
Await  the  poor  man^s  valour.    Olf,  my  son! 
I'he  noblest  blood  of  all  the  land's  ahadiM, 
Having  no  lackey  but  pale  poverty. 
Too  long-ltast  thou  been  thus  attended,  Douglas; 
Too  lonir  baM  thon  been  deciAiVl  a  peasant's 

child: 

The  wanton  heir  of  some  Inglorious  chief 
Perhaps  has  scorn'd  thee  irt  thv  VKUlhful  sports, 
Whilst  thy  indignant  spirit  sweli'd  in  vain. 
Such  contumely  thon  no  more  shaft  hear: 
Hilt  how  I  pur[)ose  lo  icdress  lliv  wrongs 
Must  be  hereafter  told.    Prudence  directs 
That  we  shoul^l  part  before  yon  chief's  return. 
Retire,  and  from  thy  rustic  follower's  band 
Receive  a  billet,  which  thy  mother's  care, 
AnxiottS  to  sete  thee,  dictaled  beforo 
This  casual  opportunity  arose 
Of  private  conference.    Its  purport  mark; 
Kor,  as  I  there  appoint,  we  meet  again. 
Leave  me,  my  son ;  and  frame  thy  manners  Stfll 
lo  Norvai's,  not  to  noble  Douglas*  slate. 
Nor.  I  will  remember.  \Vbere  is  Nerval 
now, 

That  good  old  man? 
Ladr  ti.  At  hand  coneeard  he*lies,  * 

A  useful  witness.    But  beware,  my  son, 
Of  ^on  Glenalv/in;  in  his  guilty  breast 
Resides  a  vfllatii*s  shrewdness,  erer  prone 
To  filNe  conjrf  (ut  e.    He  hath  gricv'd  my  heart. 
Nor.  Has  he,  indeed  ?  Then  let  yon  false 
Glenalvon 

Reware  of  me.  [K.vU 
Lady  R.  There  burst  the  smother'd  flame. 
O,  thott  all-rigbleous  and  eternal  Kiiig! 

W\io  father  op  the  filherless  art  c.il|*d. 
Protect  my  son!  Tfaj  inspiration,  Lordi 
Ralh  fillM  his  bosom  with  tKat  sacred  firc^ 
8 


d  by  Google 


58 


'V"\'Tiirh  in  the  hrPi5;1s  of  liis  forcfalhor^  hum'd  : 
Set  iiim  ou  iiigli|  iikc  tbcm,  that  he  may  shine 
The  star  and  glorjr  of  his  native  land  I— 
Yomler  they  come.    How  do  h.ul  M  omen  find 
l^nchanging  aspects  to  conceal  their  guilt, 
"When  1,  liy  reason  and  liy  justice'ttrgVly 
'Full  hardly  can  dissemble  with  ihcM  men 
In  naturc^s  pious  cause  ? 

Enier  Loan  llANUotPU  and  Gukalvon. 

Lord  R.  Ton  nflant  diie^ 
Of  arms  enamoUrdi  all  repose  disclaims. 
JLadj:  R.  £c  mci,  my  lord,  by  iiis  example 
fwayd. 

Arrange  ihe  business  of  to-morrow  now, 
And  when  you  enter,  speak  of  war  no  more. 

Lord  JL  *Tis  so,  by  heav'n !  her  mien,  ber 
voice,  her  eye, 
And  her  impatience  to  be  gone,  confirm  it. 
Gien*  He  parted  from  her  now.  Behind  the 

mount, 

Amongst  the  trees,  I  saw  him  glide  along. 

Lord  A  For  sad  ser^ucster  d  virtue  «he*s 
rcuowa  d. 

Glfn.  Most  true,  m^-  lord. 

L<>/  if  U.  Yet  this  disllnguish'd  dame 
invites  a  youth,  the  acquaiutance  of  a  day, 
Alone  to  meet  her  at  the  midnight  hour* 
Thu  asai^jnalion  [Shth»s  a  Letter}  the  aaaaa- 

•in  freed, 
Her  manifest  affection  for  the  youth, 
Might  breed  suspicion  in  a  husband**  brain, 
Whose  gentle  consort  all  for  lore  had  wedded: 
Much  more  in  mine.    M.itild.i  never  Iov*d  me. 
Let  no  man,  after  me,  a  wOman  wed, 
\Vhose  heart  he  knows  he  has  not,  though 
she  brings 

A  mine  of  gold,  a  kingdom  fof  her  dowr}-. 
For  let  her  seem, like  the night*s shadowy  queen. 

Cold  and  conteni'pI.Tliv  r — he  cannot  trust  her; 
She  may,  she  will,  bring  shame  and  sorrow 
on  him; 

The  worst  of  sorrows,  aiul  the  worst  of  shames  I 


DOUGLAS.  '  [Act  IV. 

Rut  if  he  be  the  favonrite  of  the  fair, 
Lov'd  by  the  <irst  oi  Caledonia's  dames. 
He'll  turn  upon  roe,  as  the*lion  tnrns 
llpon  the  hunter's  spear. 

Lord  JL   lis  shrewdly  thoughL 
Olen,  When  we  grow  loud,  draw  near. 
But  let  my  lord 
His  rising  wrath  restrain. —  [Exit  Randolplt. 
Tis  strange,  by  heaven ! 
That  she  should  run  full  tilt  her  fond  career 
To  one.so  Utile  known.   She,  too,  that  seem*d 
Pure  as  the  winter  stream,  wlu-n  ice,  enihoss'd. 
Whitens  its  course.  Even  1  did  think  her  chaste^ 
Whom  chanlf  exceeds  not  Flredoa*  sea! 
Whostt  deeda  lascivious  .  pase'  GlaialTon''f 
thoughts  i 

Enter  NORVAL. 

His  port  I  love:  he's  in  a  proper  mood 
To  chide  the  thundeiv  if  at  Um  it  roar*d.— 

[Aside. 

Has  Norval  seen  the  troops? 

Nor.  The  setting  sun 
With  yelloNv  radiance  lighten'd  all  the  vale  ; 
And  as  the  warriors  mo?'d,  each  polish'd  helm, 
(>(ii  sh-t,  nr  spear,  glanc'd  back  his  gilded  beams. 
The  hiil  ihi'v  rlimhM,  and,  halting  at  its  top, 
Of  more  than  mortal  siic,  towVing,  they  scem'd 
A  host  angelic,  clad  in  burning  arms. 
Gten»  Thou  talk'st  it  well;  no  leader  of  onr 
host 

In  sounds  more  lofty  speaks  of  glorious 
Nor.  If  1  shall  e*er  ncquire  a  leader*s  i 


war, 
name, 

My  speech  will  be  less  ardenl.  Noveltv 
Mow  prompts  my  tongue ,  and  yonlhral  ad- 
miration 

Vents  itself  freely;  since  no  part  is  mine 

Of  jtraisc  pert. lining  to  the  gi  i      in   ;u  rii?;. 

Glen.  You  wrong  yourself,  brave  sir,  your 
martial  deeds 
Hare  raakM  joa  with  the  great.   But  mailc 

me,  Norval: 
Lord  Randolph's  faTOtir  now  eialis  your  7<)nth 
Aho\p  Iiis  veterans  of  famous  service. 


thoughts, 

But  let  the  spirit  of  a  husband  sleep. 
Till  your  own  senses  make  a  sure  conclusion. 
This  billet  most  to  blooming  Nor?al  go: 
At  the  next  turn  awaits  my  trusty  spy; 
I'll  give  it  him  refitted  for  his  master.' 
In.  the  close  thicket  take  your  secret  stand; 
"nie  moon  shines  hri^lit,  nnd  your  own' eyes 

Of  their  behaviour. 

Lord  H.  Thou  dost  counsel  well. 
Glen.  Permit  me  now  to  make  one  slight 
essay  ; 

Of  all  the  trophies,  which  vain  mortals  boast. 
By  wit,  by  valour,  or  by  wisdom  won, 
Ine  fini  and  fairest  in  a  young  man's  eye 
Is  woman^s  captive  heart.  ^v>uccessfiil  love 
With  glorious  fumes  intoxicates  the  mind, 
And  the  proud  conqueror  in  Iriunijili  moves, 
Air-borne,  exalted  above  vulgar  men.  _ 
Lord  n.  And  whM  avaib  this  maxim? 

GIrn.  Mnrh,  inv  lord. 

Withdraw  a  little;  Til  accost  young  Norval, 
And  with  ironical  derisire  counsel 


Glen.  Yield  not,  my  lord,  to  such  afilicting .       me,  who  know  these  soldiers,  counsel  you. 

* '~  (live  them  all  honour:  seem  not  to  commandi 

KIse  they  will  scarcely  brook  your  late  ^rung 
power, 

NVhich  nor  alliance  props,  ttor  birth  adoms. 

JS"r.  Sir,  I  have  been  arcnstom'd  all  niy  days 
Vo  lu-ar  and  speak  the  plain  and  simple  truth: 
And  I  hough  I  have  been  told,  that  there  are  men 
Who  boiTOwfrien'lshi[)\s  tongue  to  speak  their 

seoiri, 

Yet  in  such  lanpuace  I  am  little  sliUVL 
Therefore  I  thank  Glenalvon  for  his  counsel. 
Although  it  sounded  harshly-    AVhy  remind 
Me  of  my  birth  obscure?  V Vhy  slur  my  power . 
\\\\\\  such  contemptuous  terms? 

Glen.  I  did  not  mean 
To  gall  your  pride,  which  now  I  see  is  great. 
A  or.  My  pride! 

Gtrn.  Suppress  it,  as  you  wish  to  prosper. 
Your  pride's  excessive.  Yet,  for  Randolph's  sake^ 
1  will  not  leave  you  to  its  rash  direction. 
If  ihus^ott  swell,  and  frown  at  higb^bom  men, 
NVill  liigh-born  men  endure  u  dienlberd*SSCOmf 


Explore  his  spirit.    If  he  is  no  more 
Than  humble  Norval,  by  thy  favour  rais'd, 
Brate  aslie  i%  hell  shrink  a«tonish*d  from  roe ; 


Nor»  A  shepherd's  scorn  ! 

Glen.  Yes;  if  you  presume 
To  ber.d  on  soldiers  these  disdaiq&l' ejes. 
What  will  become  of  you? 

iVor.  If  this  were  toldl--  [jiMtde, 
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[Act  V.  tew 

RasI  tbou  no  fears  fb^  tBv  presumptuOlU  tdff 

Glen.  Iln!  dost  tbou  threaten  mef 
'    Nor.  Didst  tbou  not  bear? 

Glen.  UawilKngiy  I  Hifl;  a  nobler  foe 

Had  iiot  been  onestiou'd  tbus.    But  Mich  as 
thee— 

JS'nr.  Whntii  (lost  tbOQ  IIuoIe  me? 
Gien.  Nerval. 
Nor.  So  I  am — 
And  wbo  u  Norval  in  Glenalfon's  ejes? 
Giea,  A  peasant's  son,  a  irandering;  beg^r 
boy; 

At  best  no  more,  even  if  he  speaks  the  tralli. 
Aim:.  False  as  thou  ari,  dost  tbou  suspect 

my  truth? 

Gien,  Thy  truth!  thouVt  all  a  lie:  and  false 

as  bell 

Is  the  Tain-glorious  talc  thou  told'stto  Handolpb. 
-JVior.     f  were  chained,  unami'd,  and  bed- 
rid old, 

Perhaps  I  should  revile:  but  as  I  am, 
I  have  no  tongue  to  rail.    The  humble  Norval 
Is  of  a  race  who  strive  not  but  with  deeds. 
Did  I  not  fear  to  frecce  thy  shallow  Talour, 
And  make  thee  sink  too  soon  beneath  my  sword, 
rd  tell  thee — what  tbou  art.  I  know  thee  well. 

Glen.  Dost  thou  not  know  GlenaKon^  bom 
to  command 
Ten  thousand  slaves  like  thee— > 

Nor.  Villain,  no  more!  ;^Di 
Draw  and  defend  thv  lift-.    I  did  design 
To  have  deij'd  thee  in  another  cause; 
But  beav'D  aecelerales  its  vengeance  on  dice. 
Now  for  oiy  own  and  lady  Randolph's  wrongs. 

(ThejfyhL 

"Enter  Lord  Randolpfi. 

Lord  R.  Hold,  I  command  you  holb.  The 
man  that  stirs 

Malv'ps  nic  liis  fop. 

Another  voice  than  thine 
That  threat  bad  Tainly  sounded,  noble  Ran- 
dolph. 

Glen.  Hear  him,  my  lord;  he's  wondrous 
condescending ! 
Mark  tlje  humilitv  nf  shepherd  Norval! 
Nor.  Now  you  may  scoff  in  safety. 

\Sheaa»e»  hU  Stmtrd. 
Lord  R.  Speak  not  thus, 
Taunting  each  other;  but  unfold  to  me 
The  cause  of  quterel,then  I  judge  betwixt  you. 
Nor.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  ihough  I  revere 
you  much. 

My,  cause  I  pleadTnot,  nor  demand  your  judg- 

ment. 

I  blush  to  speak ;  I  will  not,  cannot  speak 
The  opprobrious  words  that  I  from  him  have 

borne. 

To  the  liege  lord  of  my  <lf  rii-  native  land 
I  owe  a  subject's  homage:  Iml  cT*n  him 
And  his  high  arbitration  IM  n  ji  rf. 
AVithin  my  bosom  reigns  auollier  lord  ; 
Honour,  sole  judge,  and  umpire  of  ilsclf. 

If  my  free  spccrh  ofTend  voti,  noble  Handolpb,  1 1,  who  was  once  a  swain, 
Revoke  your  lavours,  .'uul  let  Norval  co         I'i'hc  poor  man's  friend;  ai 


The  private  quarrel. 
Glen,  i  agree  to  ibti. 
Nor.  And  I. 

Enler  Servant.  '< 
Sen,'.  The  banquet  waits. 
Lord  R.  We  come.      [Exit  OfUhSertrane. 

Glen.  Norval, 
Let  not  our  variance  mar  the  social  hour, 
Nor  wrong  the  hospitality  of  Randolph. 

Nor  frowning;  anger,  nor  yet  \vritiLli'(l  lint<', 
Shall  slain  my  counleuancc.  6nu>oth  thou  thy 
brow; 

Nor  let  our  strife  disturb  the  gentle  dame. 
Nor.  Think  not  so  ligliliy,  sir,  of  ray  re- 
sentment. 

When  we  eontebd  again,  oortlrirc  is  mm  ial. 

ACT  V. 

SCKNB  I. — A  f^Vuod. 

Enter  Douglas. 

Domg.  This  is  the  place,  the  centre  of  the 

grove ; 

Here  stands  the  oak,  the  monarch  of  ibe  wood. 
How  sweet  an4  aolemn  is  this  midnigbt  scene! 
The  siUer  moon,  unclouded,  holds  ner  way 
Through  skies,  where  I  could  count  each  little 
star. 

The  fanning  west-wind  scarcely  stirs  llu;  leave*} 
The  ri\er,  rushing  o'er  its  pebbled  bed, 
Imposcv^   il  lice  with  a  stilly  sound. 
In  surh  a  place  as  this,  :it  surli  ;hi  Iiour, 
If  ancestry  can  be  in  auj^'hl  hi.lic\\i. 
Descending  spirits  have  conversM  with  meUy 
And  told  tne  secrets  of  the  world  unhnown. 

Enter  old  NoRVAl. 

OU  N,  Tis  he.    Hut  what  if  be  fbottU 
chide  me  hence? 
Ilis  jiist  reproach  I  fear. 

[Doiifflas  turns  atide  and  sees  him 

Korgive,  forgive; 

(]anst  tbou  forgive  the  man,  the  selfish  man, 
Who  bred  sir  Nlalrolm's  heir  a  shepherd's  son? 
JJoug.  Kneel  nut  to  me ;  thou  art  my  father 
still; 

Th\  wish'd-for presence  now  coinplclcs  niy  joy 
\\  t  lcotne  to  me  ;  my  fortunes  thou  shall  share, 
And  ever  bonour'd  with  thv  Douglas  live. 
'  Oid  N.  And  dost  th<m  rail  me  iathcr?  Ob, 


your  lavours,  .'mil 
HcTict:  ns  he  came,  alone,  hut  not  disbonourM 
Lord  IL  'ilius  far  I'll  mediate  with  impar- 
tial voice: 
The  ancient  foe  of  Caledonians  land 
Now  waves  his  banners  oVr  her  frighted  fields 


Suspend  your  purpose  till  your  country ^s  arms 
R^mI  ibe  bold  invader:  then  decide 


my  son: 

I  think  that  I  eoulo  die,  to  make  nnicnds 

For  the  great  vrrong  I  did  thee.  Twas  mj 

crime, 

Which  in  the  wilderness  so  lon^  concealed 

The  blossom  o(  tli\   \  mith. 

JJoug.  Not  worse  the  liuit. 
That  in  the  wilderness  the  blossom  blow'd. 
.\monl;^t  the  shepherds,  in  the  hinuhle  i  ot, 
1  learn'd  sonic  lessons,  wiiich  Til  not  forget 
When  I  inhabit  yonder  lofty' lowers. 

,  will  ever  prove 
poor  man's  trienu ;  and,  when  niy  vassals 
bow, 

Norval  slinll  smooth  the  crested  pride  ofl)niij^«!ns. 
Old  N.    Let   me    but    live   to    sec  lliiuc 
eialtation! 

Yet  grievous  are  my  fears.  Oh,  leave  thisplacCf 
And  those  unfriendly  towers! 
Douf,  Why  dbottid  I  leave  dieqi? 
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OU  If.  Lord  Randolph  and  hoM 
seek  your  life. 

DoUf.  How  know'sl  tbou  tint? 

0/d  xV.  I  will  inform  vou  liow. 
When  evening  came,  I  left  the  secret  place 
Appointed  for  me  by  your  mother's  car«>, 
Ami  r(in<llv  trod  in  carli  nrciislomM  path 
That  to  the  castle  leads.    \N  liilst  thus  I  raug'd, 
1  was  atarm'd  with  iincxnccteo  sounds 

Of  (  irtu  st  vnirrs.  On  llic  persons  r.imc. 
I  nsccii  i  lurL'il,  and  ovi-i  licii <l  llicni  name 
Ka«-li  otiier  as  tlicy  lalkM,  lord  Ilandulpli  tliit, 
And  that  (iU-nalvon.  Still  of  you  tht*y  spoke, 
And  of  the  lady:  threatening  was  their  speech, 
Tlwugh  but  imperfectlr  my  car  could  hear  it. 
'Twas  strange, uiey  said, a  wonderful  discovery ; 
And  ever  and  anon  they  vow*d  reteage. 

Doug.  Revenpel  for  what? 

Old  N.  For  being  what  you  are* 
Sir  Malcolm's  heir:  hour  else  have  you  offended  ? 
Whenthoy  were  gone,  I  liit  d  nic  to  my  cotlagc, 
And  there  sat  musing  how  I  best  might  hud 
Means  to  inform  you  of  their  wicked  purpose ; 
lint  1  (onid  think  of  none.  At  la^t,  perplexed, 
I  issued  forth,  encompassing  the  tower. 


CAct  V. 

By  ateallk  Uw  mother  and  tiie  son  should  meet  ? 

[Embrace*  him. 
Doug»  No;  on  this  happy  day,  this  belter 
hirth-day, 

.My  though  Is  and  words  arc  all  of  hope  and 

joy- 

Lailj-  H.  S.iil  firar  and  melancholy  still  divide 
Tiie  empire  ol  niy  breast  With  hope  and  joy. 
Now  hear  what  i  advise— 

Doug.  First,  Irl  me  tell 
What  niav  the  tenor  of  your  counsel  change. 

Lnil)  i\   My  heart  forebode*  some  evil. 

iJnug.  '1  is  not  good — 
At  e\e,  unseen  hy  ^(andolph  and  GlenaUoo, 
The  good  old  Norval  in  the  grove  overheard 
I'heir  conversation;  oft  they  mentioned  me 
W'ilh  dreadful  threat'niogs ;  you  they  some- 
times naniM. 
"Twas  strange,  they  said,  •  wonderful  discovery ; 
And  ever  and  anon  they  vowM  revenge. 

Ladj  iZ»  Defend  us,  gracious  God!  w«  are 
hetray'd : 

They  hare  found  out  the  secret  of  thy  birth ! 

It  must  he  so.    That  is  the  great  disrovi  ry. 
5ir  Malcolm's  heir  is  come  to  claim  his  own. 


With  many  a  wearied  step  and  wishful  look.  And  ihey  will  be  revenged.  Perhaps  even  now, 


Now  Prfniih'tiro  hnlh  fuoii^^hl  von  to  mjT  Sight, 
]^t  not  )  our  too  courageous  spirit  scon 
The  cautio^' which  I  give. 

Doug.  I  scorn  it  not. 
My  mother  wam'd  me  of  Glenalvon's  baseness: 
But  I  wiO  not  suspect  the  noble  Randolph. 
In  our  encounter  with  tin'  \ile  assas$in5, 
I  mark'd  his  hrave  demeanour;  him  Til  tru.st. 

Old  y.  I  fear  you  will,  tOO  far. 

Doug.  Here  in  (his  place 
I  wait  my  mother's  coming:  she  shall  know 
What  thou  hast  told :  her  counsel  I  will  follow: 
And  rantious  ever  are  a  mother's  counsels. 


,\rmM  and  prepar'd  for  murder,  they  but  wait 
A  darker  and  more  silent  hour,  to  break 
Into  the  chamber  %vhere  they  think  thou  sleep*al. 

bath  ordai^^d  l4> 


This  moment, 


this,  heav  n 
save  thee ! 


Fly  to  the  camo,  my  son 
I    Doug.  And  leave  you  here? 
'No:  lo  the  castle  let  us  go  together, 
(^.ill  iij)  ihe  ancient  servants  €M  your  honsi-, 
jW  lit>  III  Uirir  \oiilh  liid  cat  vonr  father's  bread  j 
j  I  ht  ii  tell  (iii'in  loutlly  that  1  am  your  sun. 
I  If  ill  the  liK  ists  of  men  one  apan  remains 
[Of  satrtd  l(»\e,  fidi-litv,  or  pily, 


Vou  must  dt  jiart:  your  presence  may  prevent  Some  in  your  cause  will  ami,    I  ask  but  few 


Our  interview. 

Old  N.  My  blessing  rest  upon  thee  I 
Oh,  may  heav'n's  hand,  which  sav'd  thee  from 
the  wave. 

And  from  the  sword  of  foes,  be  ijear  ih^c  «ti  1 ; 
Turning  mischance,  ifaught  hangs  o*er  thy  head, 
All  upon  mine  I  [Kii/. 

Doug.  lie  loves  me  like  a  parent; 
And  Aiust  not,  shall  not,' lose  the  son  he  lores, 
\Il!imif;b  his  son  has  foiinil  a  nohhr  lalhcr. 
Kveulful  day!  how  hait  thou  chang'd  niy  stale! 
Once  on  the  cold  and  winterosbaaed,side 
Of  a  hicak  hill,  mischance  bad  rooted  me, 
Mcver  to  thrive,  child  of  another  soil; 
Transplanted  now  lo  the  gay  sunny  vale, 
Liketlu'  i^rccn  tfiorn  of  May  mv  roiiunc  flowers. 
Yc  glorious  stars!  hi 
host 

To  whom  I  oft  have  nf  niv  lot  minnl  lin'cJ, 
Hear,  and  record  my  soul's  unaiter\J  wish  I 
Dead  or  alive,  let  me  but  be  rcnown'd  ! 
May  hciv'n  ins|)irH'  sonic  ficr  ' c  ^; 
I  o  givt:  a  bold  deliance  lo  uur  host 
Tij-fore  he  spcaks  it  Odt,  I  will  ai  ccpt; 

Like  Douglas  conquer,  or  like  Douglas  die. 


To  ih  ive  those  spoilers  from  my  father's  bouse. 
Ladj  IL  Oh,  nature,  nature!  what  can  check 

thv  force  ? 

Thou  genuine  ofTsni  iiig  of  the  daring  Douglas! 
But  rush  not  on  destruction :  save  thyself; 
And  I  am*  safe.    To  me  they  mean  no  harm. 

Thy  slay  but  risks  thy  precious  life  in  \ain. 
That  winding  path  conducts  thee  to  the  ri\er. 
Cross  where  tnou  seest  a  broad  and  beaten 


wa 


y. 

Which  running  eastward  ibads  tiiee  to  .the 
ramp. 

Inst. ml  (h  iiiand  adniill.ince  lo  lord  Douglas: 
Show  iiim  these  jewels,  which  his  brother  wore. 
Thv  look,  thy  voice,  will  make  him  feel  the 

truth. 


gh  hcav'us  resplendent  Which  I  by  certain  proof  will  soon  confirm. 
!  Doug.  1  yield  me,  and  obey;  bn(  yet  my 

Something  bids  me 


Bleeds  at  this 


heart 
pari  ing. 
sl;iv, 


read 
II  hi(;v'd. 


inticDane,  -Xud  guard  a  motln  r's  life.    Oft  have  I 
i'  Of  wondrous  deeds  by  one  bold  arm 

Our  foes  arc  two;  no  more:  let  me  g<>  h)rth, 
And  see  if  any  shield  ran  guard  Gienalvon. 
JLfidj'  li.  If  thou  regard'sl  thy   mother,,  or 
rever'st 

I  Thv  filhrr's  nieniorv,  think  of  this  no  more. 
jOne  thing  1  ha>e  to  say  before  we  part: 

iMdjr  R.  Didst  thxtu  comphun  aloud  to  na-  Long  wert  thou  lost:  and  thoa  aK  tovndi  mjr 
lure's  ear,  '  child, 

That  thus  in  ^usky  shades  at  midnight  hours,, In  a  most  fearful  season.    W^ar  and  battle 


Enter  L.Vi»v  Il-wnOLPll. 
Ladjr  Ji.  My  son  I  I  1  eard  a  voice— 
Doug.  The  voice  was  mine. 
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I  have  great  cause  to  dread.    Too  well  I  set;!  Just  as  nrjr  vm  bad  mastered  Randolph's  sword. 


temper  sets 
my  long-lost 


Which  way  the  current 'of  thy  i 
To-day  I  hsTe  Ibund'tbee.  On! 

hope ! 

If  tlioti  to  giddy  valour  giv'st  the  rein, 
To-morrow  I  may  lose  my  son  for  erer. 

Tbc  lou-  of  llioc,  before  ihou  saw'sl  the  light, 
Stistaiu'd  my  iiie  when  thy  Lrave  faliier  fell. 
If  ihou  shall  fall,  I  hare  not  love  nor  hope 
lu  this  wasle  world!  My  son,   rcmpnilicr  iii<  1 
Doug.  What  shall  I  say?  How  caa  1  give 
vou  comfort  ? 
The  God  of  battles  of  my  lifo  dispose 
As  may  be  best  for  you!  for  whose  dear  sake 
I  will  not  bear  myself  as  I  resolT*d. 
But  yet  consider,  as  no  vulgar  name, 
Thatwh 
How  wi  ^ 

The  pott  of  Tate  unshrinking  I  maintaio. 
My  country's  foes  must  witness  who  I  am. 

On  the  invaders'  heads  111  prove  my  birth, 
Till  friends  and  Ibes  confess  the  genuine  strain. 
.If  in  Ibis  strife  I  fall,  blame  not  your  son, 

Who,  if  he  live  not  lionourM,  must  not  live. 
Ladj  H.  I  will  not  utter  what  my  bosom 
feels. 

T<K)  well  I  Ii)vf  that  \alour  which  I  warn. 
Farewell,  my  sou,  my  counsels  arc  but  vain. 


riie  villam  came  behind  me ;  but  i  slew  binu 
ImU/R.  Behind  tbee!  abl  thou'rt  wounded! 
Oh,  my  cliild, 
ilow  pale  tbou  look'stl  And  shall  I  lose  thee 
now? 

Doug.  Do  not  despair:  I  feel  a  little  lMOt-« 

ness ; 

1  hope  it  will  not  last.  [Leans  upon  hitSpford. 

I. tidy  ft.  Tlierc  is  no  hope  I 
And  we  must  pari  I  the  band  of  death  is  on 
tbee  ! 

Oil!  my  beloved  cbildl  O  Douglas,  Dou;;I.is! 
JJouglas  groivu/ff  more  and  more  Jaint. 
Dovg*  Ob !  bad  i  fairn  as  my  brave  Mlhen 
fell. 


ich  1  boast,  sounds  among  martial  men,  Turning  with  fatal  arm  the  tide  of  battle, 
II  inglorious  caution  suit  my  daim  X    Like  them  1  should  1 


have  amiN  a«d  welcomM 

d«atb; 

But  thus 'to  perish  by  a  Tilla!n*s  handl  ' 

(]ut  off  from  nature's  and  from  glor\'s  coursef 
Which  never  mortal  was  so  fond  to  run. 
Lady  JL  Hear,  justice,  hear!  stretch  Ay 
avenging  arm. 

\Dougkts  falls. 
JDoug*  Unknown  I  die;  no  tongue  shall 
speak  of  me. 

Sonn 


jirits,  judging  by  themselves, 
icturc  what  1  might  have  provMi 


e  nul)ie  sp 
\^Embracing.  \  May  yet  conject 
And  as  high  keav'n  hatk  wiU*d  it,  all  must  be.  And  think  life  only  wmting  to  my  fame: 

^Tliej  sepai'{Ue.  A\ui  who  shall  romlort  llice  ? 


G.i2e  not  on  me,  tboa  vrill  mistake  the  path; 
rU  point  it  out  again.  \ExeimL 


Ladj  It.  Despair,  Despair! 
Douff.  Oh,  bad  it  pleas'd  lugb-heav*n  to  let 

me  live 

A  little  while! — my  eyes  that  gate  on  tliec 
Grow  dim  apace!  mv  mother — 0!my  mother! 

iJJics. ,  iMdj^  Bandoiph  faints  on 
AeBodjr, 


Jiiti  as  tliry  nrr  scpamfin:;,  rnlrr,  frotn 
Uke'     ood,  Lo&i)  ilAMiULPu  arid  GtEN- 

Lard  IL  Not  in  her  presence. 

Glen..Vm  p.  i-ar'd.  Enter  Loed  Randolph  and  Anna. 

Lord  II.  No:  1  command  thee  slay,  Xo/vl  A.  Tby  words,  lliv  words   of  lratb« 

Igo  aloue:  it  never  shall  be  said  have  uicrc'd  my  heart: 

That  I  took  odds  .to  combat  mortal  man.        I  am  the  staio  of  knigbtbood  and'  of  arms. 
The  noblest  vengeance  is'  the  most  complete.   ()h!  il^  my  hv.wv  deliverer  survives 

Kxit.  The  traitor's  sword — 
\GlenaUftM  makes  some  Steps  to     Anna.  Alas!  look  there,  my  lord. 

thf  sarnr  Side  of  lite  Stage,  lu-  JLord  J2.  The  mother  and  her  son!  How 
tens,  and  speaks.  curst  am  1 ! 

Glen,  Demons  of  dcato,  come  settle  oa  my  VV.-»s  I  the  cause?  No:  I  was  not  the  cause. 

sword,  {  Yon  matchless  villain  did  sedttCO  my  SOnt 

.^nd  to  a  double  slaughter  guide  it  borne!       To  frantic  jealousy. 
The  lover  and  the  husband  •Olb  must  die.      I     .4nna*  My  lad^  lives: 

Lord  H.  [If'ilhout^  Draw,  villain!  di-aw!  jThe  agony  of  grief  halii  but.  suppress*d 
Doug,  [^yf'ithout]  Assail  me  noly  lordRan<!  Awhile  her  powers. 
<Ioiph  ; 

Mot  as  thou  lov'st  thyself. 

S Clashing  of  Saw^. 
now  is  tM  timok 


Enter  Lady  R-WDOIph,  at  the  opposite  Side 
of  the  Sta^r,  fiiiiit  and  breathless. 

Lady  JL  Lord  iiaudolph,  bear  roe;  all  shall 

be  tbine  ovm! 
But  ^are!  Ofa|  ^are  my  son! 

filler  Dovr.LAS,  ivith  aSivord-in  eoAHmd. 

Dong.  My  mother's  voice! 
i  can  protect  tbee  still. 

Ladj  R.  He  lives!  he  lives! 
Fur  lids,  for  this  to  heav'n,  etcoMl  jpcaise! 
But  sure  I  saw  thee  fall. 

Mhtug.  It       Glei^ilvon.  ■ 


Lord  H.  hut  my  deliverer's  dead ! 
Ladj  H.  [Recovering^  Where  am  I  now  t 
Still  in  this  wretched  world! 

Grief  cannot  break  a  heart  so  hard  M  mine* 

Lord  H.  Oh,  misery! 
Amidst  tby  raging  grief  I  must  prodatip 

My  innoi  I'urr. 

Ladjf  JL  Ihy  innocence! 

Lord  R.  My  guilt 
Is  innocence  roinp.u'd  w  ith  -wIkiI  iboii  llunk'st  It. 

Lad/  R.  Of  thee  1  think  not ;  whut  have  1 
to  do 

With  ibee,  or  nny  thing?  ^ly  son  I  mv  son! 
My  beaulilull  my  brave!  how  proud  was  I 
Oi  ill  e  and  of  thy  valour!  my  fond  heart 
O'crflow*d  tbis  day  with  transpofft,  when  I 
thought 

Of  growing  «14  amvM  a  lacc  of  thine. 
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[Act  V. 


Now  all  my  bopes  are  dead!  A  IHde  while 
^^^^.s  I  a  wife!  a  mother  not  so  long! 
Wiiat  am  I  now?-  1  know — But  1  sbail  be 
That  onlv  whilst  I  please;  for  such  a  aon 
And  $um  a  husband  drive  me  to  my  fate. 

l^jcit  running. 
Lord  R,  FoHow  her,  Anna:  i  myself  would 
follow, 

But  in  this  rage  sbc  must  abbor  my  prcsciifc. 

iJSxie  Anna. 

Ciir.sM,  rursM  Glon.ilvon,  Ik?  esc;i|)\I  loo  well, 
Though  sluiii  nnd  bafQed  by  the  band  be  baled. 
Foaming  with  rage  and  fury  to  the  last, 
Cursing  hit  conqueror,  the  felon  died. 

Rc-enler  A>XA. 

^■Intxi.  ^Ty  lord!  My  lord! 

Lord  li.  Speak :  I  can  bear  of  howor* 
'  Anna.  Horror,  indeed! 

Lord  It.  Matilda! 

Aiiiia.  Is  no  mote: 
She  ran,  she  flew  like  lighlninp  up  tlie  bill; 
Nor  balled  till  the  prec.ipirfi  slie  p.iitiM, 
Beneath  whose  lowVing  top  the  river  falls 
Inguird  in  rifted  rocks:  thiiber.she  came, 
As  fearleM  as  the  ea^e  lights  upon  It, 


And  headlong  down— 

Lord  n.  'Twas  I,  alas!  'twas  I 
That  fill'd  her  breast  with  fury;   drove  her 
down 

The  precipice  of  dcnlh  !  AVrctrh  that  I  am  ! 
Anna.  Ob,  bad  you  seen  her  last  despairing 
look! 

I 'poll  the  l)rink  she  jiiorul ,  .ind  cast  her  eyes 
Down  on  the  deep:  then  lifliiig  up  her  bead, 
And  her  white  bands  to  heaven,  seeming  (o  say 
\>'hy  am  1  forcM  to  this?  she  plungU  Jiersdf 
Into  the  empty  air. 

Lord  R.  1  will  not  vent, 
In  vain  complaints,  the  passion  of  my  soul* 
Peace  in  this  world  I  never  can  enjoy. 
These  wounds  the  gratitude  of  Randolph  gave ; 
They  speak  aloud,  and  with  the  voice  of  fate 
Denoun^  ray  doom,    i  am  resolv'd.    Til  go 
Straight  to  the  haltle,  where  the  man  that 
makes 

Me  turn  aside,  must  threaten  worse  than  death. 
Thou,  faithful  to  thy  mistress,  take  this  ring, 

Full  warrant  of  mv  power.    Let  every  rite 
With  cost  and  pump  upon  their  funerals  wait: 
For  Ilan(h)ljih  hojx  s  he  never  shall  return. 

[The  Curtain  descends  s/oadjr  to  JIfusie, 


L  I  L  L  O. 


Georcp  I.tLLO,  wai  by  profi-^iildn  a  jeweller,  and  ^y^.l  born  in  llic  nt  iglibt>iiilH>n<l  uf  Monrpalc,  in  I.ond-in,  OB 
tht  Ml  iif  !'t  t).   i^'m;    in  wliu  li  m  ii,hli.Mirli<i"d  he  purtiirtl  Iu»  oiciipiidon  (or  iiiniiy  ycnv>,  llio   (air<t»t   ami  tnoil 

uiiljlrm  bii  111  if  i.iilir.  lie  ^v.ii  3lr>ni^ly  aiinlitj  to  the  Mii«tj,  yii  irriiud  lo  liavc  \aiii  i(  il.jwii  .i«  n  maxim,  that  tlio 
«It  v'>ti"ii  piiiil  111  ili<  m  iiuglil  rln  «y«  In  t<nd  t<>  the  iiromoliuii  ul  virliic,  niorolilv.  niul  rt  ligiuti.  In  pursiixnre  nf  tliif 
aim,  Mf.  I.illo  >v.ii  li.ippy  in  liic  i  Imii  r  ot  suliiri?,  »nd  ilicwcd  yrr.il  |  vir  d  .illicucij;  lh<-  li»;irl,  hy  working 
lip  ihf  pusiiiiii*  lo  jmh  «  liciplil,  av  lo  rrndcr  llir  diilrrnei  ol'  common  atui  ilnmrilir  litti  c<|Uiilly  iiiterciiinf  n»  lliuso 
ol  k.in);<  mill  lirrnci;  ntid  (lie  riiiii  Ijrniiclit  >i  priv.itp  iiniulici  ky  an  indiilgciiro  of  ii\uri<'-,  lutt  rlr,,  «i  the  li.ivocL 
m.idr  in  ilnli  «  ond  r?npirr«  liy  nmhilion,  rriiclly  mxi  lyraiiiiy.  Hii  OrTfe  Mitrnn  ell.  J'ut.il  Curti>Mly,  (md  ^Irdrn  of 
I  t  r  .\  f:.i  tn  lire  all  pliiii]!ii  m  ronimun  nni\  «<ll-tncn\n  ^t^ricj;  yd  ill' v  liavr,  ptiliap*,  more  frojucnily  drawn  I'-ai* 
fr  111  i\M  iiidutur.  lliaii  liic  iiiiiie  pompiint  lia-rdirt  ol  ,//<:\ under  Ihe  Crrnt,  .ill  f(.r  I.u\  r,  cli  .  Mr,  I.illo,  n\  lirfiire 
ch<.i\i  i.  hii»  hrin  Inippy  in  tlit  clmiLC  of  Li>  j.ilijn  U  ;  hli  rondiut  ind  ll  <■  ni  in  i:;<inc  iit  of  llicni  ii  no  loi  mir  i  to- 
ri ii-,  mi  l  liii  p.<llmt  vtry  grint.  If  lln  rc  i»  an^'  laull  (u  he  ul>|rilL<l  lo  liii  wriliiij;?.  il  is,  that  totniliiuei  he  aUfLta 
sti  i  ll  -,  ll  on  of  rivir  somewhat  above  the  ainiplicity  of  liii  snhio  t,  ;Hid  On-  inpposed  rank,  of  hi>  Lhararlcrt  ;  but  ihe 
cii»loni  of  tragedy  will  aland  in  aomc  degree  of  excuie  fur  lliij  ;  ami  a  ilill  belter  nrgumcnl  perbapa  may  h«  admitlcd 
in  vindication,  not  only  of  onr  preaenl  aiilhor,  but  of  olbcra  iu  the  like  prtdu  inn  iil  ;  wbicli  i»,  that  even  nature  ittolf 
will  jiiitify  this  conduct;  aincc  vrc  6nd  even  the  molt  humble  characli-r*  in  real  Iilc,  when  under  peculiar  circuin*lanc«« 
of  dialreu.  or  aclnalcd  by  the  influence  of  any  violent  paaaiont,  ivill  at  times  be  elevated  to  an  aplnrai  of  e\proaiion, 
•ad  power  of  Innfiiiagr,  nut  only  greatly  iiipeiior  lo  tlieiiMclvei,  but  even  to  the  general  language  and  tunvcraalion  of  per— 
r>na  of  mach  higher  tank  in  life,  v>d  of  minda  moie  pcifeetly  cnlUrated.  Our  author  died  iiep't.  3d  IfSf^  Jb  th* 
i/lh  TMr  of  Ilia  age;  and  ■  few  month*  *rier  hia  death  the  eelefcralMl  Fielding  printed  th«  following  'charwlar  of  Mm 
ia  Tk*  Champions  "He  had  a  perfcci  knowledge  of  human  natnro,  Ihongh  hia  c«iitm|il  of  all  buo  vmm  of  opplieow 
tiana  wkkh'aro  Iho  aec«M«ry  aicps  to  Rrrai  arijiiainuuce,  reitratned  bi«  converaaiioii  with  in  Tar/  narrow  boonda.  H« 
1m4  tbo  apiril  of  or  oMRooiaair  joioad  l«  (Iw  ioMcaDco  of  a  primitive  chriaiian;  ha  vat  eoaloiiUd  villi  kia  titUo  atalo 
•f  Ijf^  la  whl^  hit  osMltaal  loiipar  of  tdaA  faro  Uii  a  kappinaia  bajrond  Ui«  poiTor  of  riekca ;  and  il  waa  aaooa- 
tarjr  for  kit  frioiida  to  ka«o  a  Aarp  iaalikt  lata  kia  waal  of  tkair  aarriocfc  aa  wall  at  good  iadiaatioa  or  aUlkioa  to 
acrvo  ki^   I*  akotti  hn  wot  oaa  of  Iko  kaat  of  noa,  and  Ihoao  wko  kaow  kia  boat  wall  awat  sagrot  bia  lata." 


GEOI^GE  BARNWELL. 


Tnn  play  was  acted  t?3i,  at  the  Theatre  Horal  in  Drury-lane  with  great  luccctt.  "Ia  tbo  nempaprra  'of  ibe 
liaa"  aayi  the  tiingraphia  Oramatiea,  "  trc  find,  that  on  Fridity,  ad  of  July  i^Sl,  'the  Queen  irnt  to  the  jtlayboiwe  ia 
Snoy-lane,  for  the  maniucri)il  of  George  Jhirnu  cll,  to  perune  il,  whith  Mr.  AVilkn  cariicd  tu  II<im:<ton  roort,'  Tkio 
li'.ir<-dy  hriiis  founded  OB  a  well  kaown  old  ballad^  maaj  of  (ha  criliia  of  thai  Umc,  who  went  in  the  hnt  reprcarn- 
li>:  II  ul  II,  lornrd  tO  C01ttafl>I»tnooa  an  Idea  of  iko  ^aoOf  in  Ihcir  enpeclaliaiMa  Ibal  they  piirrlia<<.d  liie  ballad  (aome 
thuuaanda  of,  which  were  naed  in  one  daj  oa  Ikia  acconnt),  in  order  to  draw  tooiparitoDa  between  that  and  the  play. 
Hill  ila  BOril  aoun  got  the  beUer  of  this  caalOOi|'ta  and  presented  them  with  accnea  written  ao  true  lo  the  heart,  that 
tbojr  ware  compelled  to  aubacribo  to  their  puwar,  and  My  aaide  thair  ballads  to  take  tbair  bandlerchirfi."  The  origiaal 

Serformcr  of  the  character  of  Oaorga  llamwell.  Mr.  Roea,  roIataa>  Ibal  "in  the  vear  175aa  he  played  this  part.  Dr. 
•mwlij  was  aeut  for  by  a  young  tncrrliant'a  apprentice,  who  waa  in  a  high  fever;  upnn  the  J^octor'a  approaching 
hin,  he  aaw  hi*  patient  was  aflliclrd  with  a  diacaae  of  the  mind.  The  D<-ctor  being  alone  with  the  yoaag  man,  ho 
confetird,  after  murh  soliriuiii-n,  that  he  had  made  an  impmpor  acqnaiotance  «vitb  a  kept  miilrena  ;  and  had  made  freo 
irilh  money  intnisled  to  hia  i  irr,  by  his  emplojrora,  to  the  amount  of  aoo  ^oiinda.  Seeing  Mr,  Rnsii  in  that  piece,  he 
vraa  ao  forcibly  strurk,  he  had  not  enjoyed  a  moment's  peace  aince,  and  wished  tu  die,  to  avoid  Iho  shame  he  saw  hang- 
ing over  hint.  The  Doctor  calmed  hia  patient  hy  IrlliMg  hini,  if  his  fatb'jr  inadt-  the  l<-aM  hesitation  to  give  Ihe  money,  be 
abeald  luva  it  fren  biai*  Tha  faUior  arrivada  pot  Ibe  amoout  isto  tbo  aon'a  bands, — ibey  wept«  kiaaed,  embraord.  Tbo 
•■i  lifod  to  k«  •  rmj  oBiaattl  ■areboat*  Vr«  Pattawbj  aofw  toU  mt  tkt  bom;  bat 
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in;  )tc  i.iiJ  to  me,  '  yoii  b«TO  Jonr  (omc  good  in  voiir  profcttion,  in»rc  ]icrliipf  than  niny  >  tlergrman  wlio  preacbed 
lati  •und.iv.'  I  h^itl  for  n!iic  nr  ten  Vraia,  at  my  ncnrlil>  a  nnlv  aralrtl  up  wilh  ten  Kuineai,  «n<i  lh*se  word*,  "a  Iri— 
bnle  of  (tmlitnili;  rri>m  unr  who  ii  highlv  obliged,  and  lavcd  frnm  ruin,  hy  MtJag  Jlr*  ttlOt^t  f9ttnMUH9  JtWB- 
W«U."     Wtial  will  ibe  Tiruleat  dccriera  of  lUge-playt  aay  tu  ibis  ? 


DKAMATIS  rEUSONAE. 


THOROWGOOO. 

VAHNWELL,  Uncle  to 

George. 
OCORGB  BARNWELL. 


TRUEMAN. 
BLVKT. 

GAOLRR. 

JOIIV. 


HUBERT. 
MARIA. 

MILLMTOOD. 

Ll'CY. 


Officers,  with  their  Ai- 

tendantg. 
Keeper,  and  Fooimm, 


Scene.  —  London  and  an  adjacent  Village. 


ACT  L 

Scsra  X^ABoom  in  TBoaoir600D*sJ7oM»e* 

En(rr  TnoRowGOOD  and  TnirBMAHt 

True.  Sir,  the  packet  from  Genoa  i*  armed. 

\Gi0es  Letter: 

Thorofv.  ReaTen  be  praised !  the  storm  that 
thiT'itt^ned  our  ro;^al  mistress,  pure  reli^on, 
libert)-,  and  laws,  is  for  a  time  diTerted.  By 
this  means^  time  is  gained  to  make  such  pre- 
paration on  our  part,  as  ma/i  heaven  concur- 
ring, prevent  his  malice,  or  inm  the  meditated 
mischief  on  himself. 

True.  He  must  he  insensible  indeed,  who  is 
not  aflected  when  the  safety  of  hia  conntry  is 
concerned.  Sir,  may  I  know  hj  what  means  ? 
— If  I  am  not  too  bold—- 

TTtoroip.  Your  cuHosity'is  Taodafale;  and  I 
gratify  it  with  the  gn  Mt.  i  i.Ii  :isur<?,  herause 
from  thence  you  may  learn  now  honest  mer- 
chants, as  such,  may  sometimes  contrihute  to 
the  safety  of  tlicir  couiilry,  as  ihcy  do  at  n!l 
limes  to  its  happiness ;  that  if  hereafter  you 
•bovld  be  tempted  to  any  action  that  has  the 
appearance  of  vice  or  meanness  in  it,  upon 
reflecting  on  the  dignity  of  our  profession, 
joo  may  with  honest  scorn  reject  whatever  is 
unworthy  of  il. 

//•we".  Sliould  IJarnweli,  or  I,  who  have  the 
benefit  of  vour  example,  hy  our  ill  conduct 
brinf;  any  iinpiJt;itioii  on  that  honourable  name, 
we  must  he  left  without  excuse. 

Thorotv.  Yon  compliment,  young  man. 
[Truetnan  bmvs  rrsprrffiilh  ]  Nay,  Tm  not 
offended.  As  the  name  of  merchant  never  de- 
iprades  the  gentleman,  sn  by  no  means  does 
it  exclude  lii'ii:  onlv  lake  hrvi\  not  to  pur- 
chase llic  character  of  complaisant  at  the  ex- 
pense of  your  Jlnceri^. 

True.  Sir,  have  you  any  commands  for  mc 
at  this  time? 

Thorow.  Only  look  carefully  over  the  (ileN, 
to  sec  whether  there  arc  any  tradesmen's  hills 
anpaid;  if  there  are,  send  and  discharge  'em. 
VVc  must  not  let  artificers  lose  their  time,  so 
useful  to  the  public  and  their  families,  in  un- 
necessary attendance.  \Exit  Trueman. 


Tfioroiv.  Nay,  Was  a  iMcdIefS  eaulioii;  1 
have  no  cause  to  doubt  your  prudence. 

Maria.  Sir,  I  find  myself  unfit  for  conver- 
sation. I  should  but  increase  the  number  of 
the  company,  without  adding  to  tbeir  satislao* 
lion. 

T/ioroiv.  Nay,  my  child,  tfua  ndancholy 
must  not  be  indulged. 

Maria.  Company  wiR  but  increase  il<  I 
wish  you  would  dispense  with  my  prttcacc* 
Solitude  best  suits  my  present  temper. 

T7ioro*P.  You  are  not  insensible,  that  it  u 
chiefly  on  your  account  these  noble  lords  do 
mc  the  honour  so  irequentiy  to  grace  my  board. 
Should  yon  be  absent,  the  disapnoiMnent  may 

make  them  repent  of  their  conaesee|uioil^  tHDil 
think  their  labour  lost. 
Maria.  He  ^hat  shall  thinlc  his  time  or  ho> 

nour  lost  in  visiting  you,  cm  svi  no  real  value 
on  Tour  daughter's  company,  whose  only  merit 
is  that  she  is  yours.  The  man  of  quality  who 
chooses  to  converse  w  Illi  a  gentleman  and 
merchant  of  your  worth  and  character,  may 
confer  honour  by  so  doing,  but  he  loses  none. 

T/irfrniv.  Come,  come,  Maria,  I  need  n<it 
tell  yuu,  that  a  young  gentleman  may  prefer 
your  conversatlbn  lo  mme,  and  yet  intend  me 
no  disrespect  nt  all ;  for  though  be  may  lose 
no  honour  in  my  company,  ^is  very  natural 
for  him  to  expect  more  pleasure  in  yovrs.  I 
remember  the  time  when  the  company  of  the 
reatest  and  wisest  man  in  the  kingdom,  would 
:ive  been  insipid  and  tiresome  to  me,  if  it 
had  de|>rived  mc  of  an  Opportunity  of  enjoy* 
ing  your  mothers. 

Maria.  Yours,  no  doubt,  was  as  agreeable 
to  her:  for  generous  minds  know  no  pleasiiro 
in  society  but  where  'lis  mutual. 

Tlioraw.  Thou  knnwest  I  have  ao  heir,  BO 
child,  but  thee  ;  the  fruits  of  many  years  suc- 
ressful  industry  must  all  be  thine.  Now  it 
would  give  me  pleasure,  great  as  my  love,  to 
see  on  whom  you  will  bestow  jf.  I  am  daily 
solicited  hy  men  of  the  greatest  r.nnl;  .ind  merit 
for  \v:\\t'  to  address  you;  hut  1  hive  hitherto 
it,  in  hopes  llint  ,   h\    fihs«  i  \  al  Icn  ,  I 


Enter  Maua. 

Weff,  Maria,  have  you  given  orders  for  the 
entertainment?  I  woufd  have  it  in  some. mea- 
sure worthy  the  guests.  Let  there  he  plenty, 
and  of  the  best,  that  the  courtiers  may  at  least 
eommend  onr  hospitality. 

^aria.  Sir,  I  have  endeavoured  not  to  wrong 
your  wen4Dowii  generosity  by  an  ill-timed 
paramony* 


(leeliiied 


should  learn  which  way  your  inclination  lends; 
for,  as  I  know  love  to  be  essential  to  bappi- 
tuss  in  the  niarriaf^e  slate,  I  had  rather  my 
approbation  should  confirm  your  choice  than 
direct  il. 

Maria.  What  can  I  say?  How  shall  I  an- 
swer as  i  ought  this  tenderness,  so  uncommon 
even  In  the  best  of  p;irciits?  But  you  are  with- 
out CNample;  yet,  had  you  been  less  indul- 
gent, I  had  been  most  wretched,  ihat  1  look 
on  the  crowd  of  courtiers  that  visit  here,  with- 
equal  esteeot  but  equal  indifference  yon  have 
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obterrctl,  and  I  mast  needs  confess;  ^et,  1 
you  nss'  ttri!  Yolir  authority,  and  insisted  on 
a  part  ut's  ri^lit  to  be  obeyed,  I  had  submitted, 
and  to  my  duty  flMlificed  my  peac  e. 

J'fiorotv.  From  your  perit-ct  obedience  in 
eTery  other  instance,  I  feared  as  much;  and 
therefore  would  leave  you  without  a  bias  in 
an  aflfair  wberdn  your  Jiappincss  is  so  imme- 
diately concerned. 

Marin.  \\\u  []i'T  from  a  want  of  that  jost 
ambition  that  would  become  your  daucbter, 
or  from  some  olber  cause,  I  know  not;  nut  I 
ifind  high  birth  an<1  titles  dnn^t  recommend  the 
man  who  owns  them  to  my  ailcctions. 

Thorwv.  I  would  not  that  they  should,  un- 
less his  merit  recommends  him  more.  A  no- 
ble birth  and  fortuuc,  though  they  make  not 
a  bad  man  good,  yet  Ihcy  are  a  real  advan- 
tage to  a  worthy  one,  and  place  his  irirtues  in 
the  fairest  light. 

Maria.  I  cannot  answer  for  my  inclinations ; 
but  they  shall  e\er  be  submitted  to  your  wis- 
dom and  authority.  And  as  you  wilf  not  com- 
pel me  to  marry  wbere  I  cannot  love,  love 
shall  D^vcr  make  me  art  contrary  to  my  duty. 
5ir,  have  I  your  permission  to  retire? 

Thorwrm  TU  see  you  to  your  cbandier. 

[ExtiinL 

SCKBK  n.— ^^oom  in  IMiti-woon's  House. 
Knter  Millwood  and  Lucv. 

MSL  How  do  I  look  to-day,  Lucjr? 

Mmcj.  Oy  killinglv,  madam!  .\  little  more 
red,  and  you*U  be  irresistible! — ^But  why  this 
more  than  ordlnaij  ewe  of  your  dreat  and 
eomplexion?  What  new  conquest  are  you 
aiming  at? 

MiU»  A  conquest  would  be  new  Indeed! 

Lut  y.  Not  to  Mm,  who  mall'  'em  every 
day — but  to  me — VVell,  'lis  what  I'm  never  to 
espect-~-unfortunate  as  I  ani<— Bui  yom>  wit 
and  beauty — 

Mill,  First  made  nic  a  wretch,  and  still  con- 
tinue me  so.  Men,  however  generous  and 
sinriMf  to  one  anollicr,  me  all  selfish  hypo- 
crites in  llieir  affairs  with  us;  we  are  no 
otherwise  esteemed  or  regarded  by  them,  hut 
.IS         roiflrilitile  to  their  satisfaction. 

Lut'j .   Vou  are  certainly,  madam,  on 
wrong  side  of  this  argument.     Is  not  the  ex- 

fiense  all  tll<■ir^     And  I  ,Hh  ^iii  o  it  is  our  own 
ault  if  we  (l  ui't  rmr  siiaro  o(  the  pleasure. 
Mill.    ^^  ('  are  hut  slaves  to  men. 
Ltii  y.  Nay,    lis  tiiey  that  arc  slaves  most 
rei  laiiily,  for  we  l.iy  llicm  under  contribution. 

Aim,  .Slaves  have  no  properly*;  DO^  DOt  even 
in  tlieinsclvcs:  all  is  the  victors. 

Lin  )  .  You  arc  strangely  arbili-ary  in  your 
prim  ijili  s,  madam. 

Mill.  I  would  have  my  conquest  complete, 
like  those  of  the  Spaniards^in  tbc  new  world; 
who  first  plundered  the  natives  of  all  the 
wealth  they  had,  and  then  comdemncd  tbc 
wretches  to  the  mines  for  life,  to  work  for 
more. 

Lucy,  Well,  1  shall  never  approTc  of  your 
srheme  of  goTemment;  I  sbonkflhittk  it  much 
more  politic,  as  well  as  just,  tO  fisd  my  sub- 
jects an  easier  employment. 

Mill.  It  is  a  generafmaxim  among  the  know 
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[fiVtt 

is  capable  of  any  action,  though  ever  so  vile ; 
and  yet  what  pains  will  they  not  lak«,  what 
arts  not  use,  to  seduce  us  from  our  innocence, 
and  make  us  contemptible  and  wicki-d,  even 
in  their  own  opinion  r  Then  is  it  not  just,  the 
▼illains,  to  their  cost,  should  find  us  so?  But 
guilt  makes  tlifiii  suspicious,  and  keeps  them 
on  their  guard ;  therefore  we  can  take  advan- 
tage only  of  ifae  young  and  innocent  part  of 
the  sex,  who  nsver  liavinp  injured  WOmCO, 
apprehend  no  danger  Irom  them. 

Litry.  Ay,  they  must  be  young  indeed! 
Mi  ft.  Such  a  one  I  think  1  have  foum).  As 
[  have  passed  through  the  city,   1  have  often 
obsenred  him  receiving  and  paving  consider- 
able sums  of  money  ;  from  tlu  iir  r  I  conclude 
he  is  employed  in  afl'airs  of  consequence. 
Lucy.  Is  be  handsome;' 
Mill.  Ay,  ay,  the  <tri|^liog  b  well  made,  and 
has  a  good  face. 
huf  ) .  ,\liout — 
.Mill.  Fif^iiU  eu. 

Lucy,  liinuceul,  handsome,  and  about  eigb- 
teen  \  Youll  be  vastly  happy.  \Vhy,  if  you 
nianaf^e  well,  you  may  keep  bim  tO  yoUTSelf 

llii  sc  two  or  three  yeass. 

Mi!l.  If  I  manage  well,  I  shall  have  done 
M-ilh  bim  nuicb  sooner.  Having  long  had  a 
design  on  him,  and  meeting  him  yesterday,  I 
made  a  full  slop,  and  ga/.inj;  wishfully  oa  bia 
face,  asked  his  name.  He  blusbed,  and,  bow- 
ing very  low,  answered  George  Barnwell.  I 
lirgged  his  pardon  for  the  freedom  I  bad" 
taken,  and  told  him  that  he  was  the  person  I 
had  long  wished  to  see,  and  to  whom  I  bad 
an  affair  of  importanc«;  lo  <  oniniunicate  at  a 

r roper  time  and  place.  He  named  a  tavern; 
talked  of  honour  and  retuitation,  and  in- 
vited Mm  to  inv  house,  lie  s\val!f>w<'(}  tlie 
bail,  promised  lo  come,  and  ibis  is  tbc  litnel 
expect  bim.  [JCnoeking  at  fhe  Door\  Some- 
bofly  knocks.  D'ye  Tirar,  rrii  at  nome  to 
nobody  to-day  but  bim.  [K.Kii  Lucj\  Less 
alTaira  must  cive  way  to  those  of  more  con- 
sL'(]iirncc;  and  I  am  straiif^ely  mistaken  if  this 
does  not  'prove  of  great  importance  lo  me, 
and  him  too,  before  I  have  done  with  him. 
Nkvv,  after  \\!i:it  manner  shall  I  receive  him? 
Let  me  consiii>  i — What  manner  ofperson am 
I  to  receive?  He  is  young,  innocen^  and  bash- 
ful; tlion-forf  I  must  take  care  not  to  put  bim 
out  of  countenance  at  first. 

Enter  Baenwell,  bowing  verj  lotv.  LvCT 
at  a  Distanetf, 

Mill.  Sir,  the  surprise  and  joyi 

Jtar/i.  M.ulani! 

Mill.  Tliis  is  siirli  a  Itvoiir — •  [Advancing. 
Jiarn.  Pardon  nie,  mail  iiiil 
Mill.  So   iinlmjMul   for!    [Slill  advatices, 
linrmvell  salutes  her,   and  retires  in  con- 
fusion.'}   To  see  you  here —Excuse  the  con- 
fusion— 

Jiarn.  I  fear  I  am  too  bold. 
MilL  Alas,  sir,  I  may  justly  apprehend  you 
think  roe  so.  Please,  sir,  to  sit.  1  am  as 
much  at  a  loss  bow  to  receive  this  honour  as 
I  ought,  as  I  am  surprised  at  your  goodness 
in  conferring  it. 
Bam.  I  thought  you  bad  expected  me:  I 


in^  part  of  m;inl  iii  J,  .t   vvdhmh  v^  illxnit  i  promised  lo  come, 

virtue,  like  a  man  without  honour  or  honesty,!    MilL  That  is  the  more  surprising:  few  men 
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are  tuch  religiout  obsenrers  4kif  tbtir  word. 

Barn.  All  wlio  ore  honest  are, 
MilL  To  one  auulhcr;  but  we  simple  wo- 
men arc  leMmn  tlioufflit  of  coaieqacace  anoiigh 
to  gain  a  place  in  Ibeir  remenilirance. 

[Lajing  her  Hand  on  his,  as  by  ac- 
iidenL 

Barn.  Her  disorder  is  «o  great,  alie  don't 
oereehra  aba  ka*  laid  licr  tend  on  mine. 
Heavens!  kov  aba  trenblra !  Wbat  can  tin's 
mean?  [Aside. 

MUL  Tka  intenat  I  bave  in  all  .that  ivlalcs 
to  you  (the  reason  of  wiilch  you  sh:ill  Ltiou 
Lereafter)  excites  mjr  curiosity;  and  were  1 
aure  you  would  pardon  my  presumption,  I 
sLoiild  desire  to  Know  your  real  MntimaDts 
on  a  Ter^-  particular  subject. 

Barm,  MadaBf  you  may  cominaad  my  poor 
thoughts  on  any  aubjacL  1  have  none  that  I 
'would  conceal. 

Mill.  You'll  think  me  boM. 

Banu  Noy  indeed. 

MiU.  What  then  ana  your  thoughts  oFIotc? 

ISiirn.  If  you  mean  the  love  of  women,  I 
have  not  thought  of  it  at  all»  My  youth  atui 
cuvvmataBces  make  aueh  thoughts  itii;uoper 

10  me  yet.  But  if  you  mean  tlie  general  love 
we  owe  to  mankind,  1  lliink  no  one  bas  more 
of  it  in  hu  temper  than  myself.  I  don*t  know 
that  person  in  the  world,  wlio^e  happiness  I 
don't  wish,  and  wouldn't  promote,  were  it  in 
waj  power.  In  an  eapacial  manuer,  I  love 
my  uncie  and  my  maatcr;  but  above  all,  my 
friend. 

JCOSL  Tm  bava  a  liriend  lbcn»  wbom  you 

lOTC? 

liarn.  \s  he  docs  me,  sincerely. 
Mill,  He  is,  no  doubt,  oAen  bleaa*d  with 
your  company  and  coATeraation. 

Barn.  vVe  live  in  one  bouie,  and  both 
aer^e  the  same  wortliy  nicrclianl. 

MiJL  Hapoy,  h^pny  youlb!  Whoe'er  thou 
art,  I  envy  llieet  ano  ao  must  all  who  see  and 


knnvv  this  youth.     ^^  li.it  h.ivr-  1  Inst  hy  bei 


formed  a  woman !  I  bate  my  sex,  myself.  Had 


I  been  a  nun,  I  might  perhaps  have  been  as 
happy  in  your  friendship,  as  he  who  now  en- 
jo>s  it  is;  but  as  it  is — Ob! — 

Darn.  I  never  observed  woman  before;  or 
this  is,  surf,  the  most  beautiful  of  her  sex. 
lAside\  Vou  seem  disordered,  madam; — may 
I  know  the  cause  P 

MiU.  Do  not  ask  me — I  c.in  never  speak  it, 
-whatever  is  the  cause.  I  wish  for  things  im- 
possible. I  would  be  a  servant,  bound  to  the 
aame  master,  to  live  in  one  house  with  you. 

Barn.  How  strange,  and  yet  how  kind  her 
words  and  actions  .m  l  and  the  .  effect  they 
have  on  rae  is  as  strange.  1  feel  desires  1 
Bcver  knew  befiire}  I  must  be  gone,  while 
Ibave  power  to  go.  \Andi\  Madam,  I  biudily 
tafca  my  leave. 

MiB,  Ton  will  not,  sure,  leave  ma  aoaoonf 
Barn.  Indeed  I  must. 
MiU,  Tou  cannot  be  so  cruel!  1  have  prc- 
pOBcd  a  poor  aupper,  at  wbidi  I  pronaiaed 
myself  your  company. 

Bam,  I  am  sorry  1  must  refuse  tbe  honour 
deainad  me;  D^t  my  duty  to  my  master 
rae  nrnr*-.    I  never  yet  neglected  his  scr- 
He  is  so  gentle,  and  so  good^  master, 
dwt  alfOvU  1  TPiong  ban,  tbongh  lie  might 


forgive   me,   I  should  never  forgive  myaein 

Mill.  Am  1  refused  !)y  the  first  mnn,  the 
second  favour  1  ever  stooped  tp  ask?  Go  then, 
tfaou  proud  hard-hearted  youlb;  but  know, 

yoti  are  the  only  mnn  that  could  be  found, 
who  would  let  me  sue  twice  for  greater  fa- 
vours. 

Uarn,  What  ahaU  I  dof  How  ahaU  I  go  or 

slay  ? 

milJ.  Yi  t  do  not,  do  not  leave  me.  I  with 
my  sex'  pride  would  meet  your  acoffo;  but 
when  I  look  upon  you,  when  I  behold  tboae 
r-\  f  <i — Oh  !  i|>,ii  ('  ni\  tongue,  and  let  my 
blushes— ibis  iflood  of  tears  too,  that  will  force 
its  way,  decbre—wbat  womaB*amodea^  aboold 
hide. 

Barn.  Ob,  heavens!  she  loves  me,  worthless 
as  I  am.  Her  looks,  her  words,  her  flowing 
tears  rotifess  it.  And  can  I  leave  her  then? 
Oh,  never,  never!  Madam,  dry  up  your  tears; 
vou  shall  command  me  alwaya.  I  will  stay  ' 
ne^e  for  ever,  if  you  would  have  me. 

Lucy.  So,  she  has  wheedled  \\\\n  out  of  his 
virtue  of  obedience  already,  and  will  strip 
him  of  all  the  rest,  one  after  another,  till  she 
has  left  him  aa  few  as  her  ladyship,  or  my- 
self. [Aside. 

MiU.  Now  you  are  kind  indeed;  buti  mean 
not  to  detain  you  always;  I  would  have  yov 
sh.-ike  off  all  slavish  obedience  to  yourmaaltrff 
but  you  may  serve  him  still. 

ZtiCf.  Serve  him  still !  Ay,  or  fae'U  haTO  ttO 
opportunity  'of  fingering  bis  cash ;  and  tbcn 
bc'il  not  ser>-e  your  end,  I'll  be  sworn. 

lA$id€, 

"Enter  Bli'Nt. 

Blunt.  Madam,  supper's  on  the  lahlc. 

MiU.  Come,  sir,  you'll  excuse  all  defifiGla. 
My  thoughts  were  too  much  employed  on  yiy 
guest  to  observe  Uie  entertainment. 

[E.veunt  Barnwell  and  Millfvood. 

Blunt.  What,  is  all  this  preparation,  thia 
elegant  supper^  variety  of  wioal,  and  aniaie^ 
for  the  entei  tamnienl  of  tbsl  yonng  Allow? 

Lucj-.  So  it  seems. 

Blunt,  llnw !  is  our  mistress  turned  fool  at 

last?  She's  in  Inve  wilh  him,  I  .su[ipo<;e. 

Luij.  1  suopose  not.  But  she  designs  to 
make  lilm  in  love  with  her,  if  she  can. 

Blunt  W  \\:\\  will  she  pet  hy  tli.'il?  He  seeras 
under  age,  and  caul  be  supposed  to  bave 
mucii  money. 

Lut-y.  But  his  master  has,  and  Ibal^  tbtt 
same  tbinff,  as  she'll  manage  it. 

BlunL  I  don't  like  this  fooling  with  a  hand* 
some  yovng  ^fellow;  while  she's  endeavouring 
to  ensnare  aim  she  may  be  caught  herself. 

Lucy.  Nay,  were  she  like  me,  th.it  would 
cerlainjy  be  the  consequence;  for,  I  confeasy 
there  ta  aometbing  in  yontb  and  innoecnee 
that  moves  nic  uii^-htily. 

Blunt.  Yes,  so  does  the  smoothness  and 
plumpness  of  a  partridge  move  a  mighty  deaire 
in  the  hawk  to  be  tlie  destruction  of  it. 

Lucy.  Why,  birds  are  their  pi|py,  and  men 
onra:  tbougfa,  as  you  observed,  we  are  some- 
times raugTit  ourselves.  But  that,  I  dare  tflf^ 
will  never  be  the  case  w^ith  our  raislrrss. 

BUmt.  I  wish  it  may  prove  so;  for  you 
know  we  all  depend  upon  her.  Should  she 
trifle  away  her  time  with  a  young  fellow  that 
tbare*anoUiiiigto  be  got  by,  wemiatallaiarTt. 
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Zjucy-  Thcre^  no  danger  of  that;  for  I  am 
«ha  has  no  ricw  in  tbU  aflair  but  interest. 


Bhint.  WcU,  and  rrhal  hopes  are  tbcre  of  pain. 


success  in  that? 

Lucjr.  The  most  promising  that  can  be.  Tis 
true,  the  youth  baa  bis  scruples;  but  sbell 

soon  Il.h  li  liini  to  answer  tliem,  \>\  sllflinp 
his  conscience.  Ob,  tbe  lad  is  in  a  hopclul 
ys'aVf  depend  upon  it.  ^Exeunt, 


alone;  you  Imvo  no  interest  in  t!icni,  nor  ought 
your  concern  for  mc  to  give  you  a  moment's 


ACT  IL 

Scene  1. — A  Room  in  Thorowgood's  House. 
Enter  Barnwkil. 
Barn.    IIow  strange  arc  all  things  round 
me  I   Like  some  llil<  f  \\\\ci   treads  forbidden 

round,  and  fain  would  lurk  unseen,  fearful 
enter  each  apartment  of  this  well-known 
house.  To  guilty  love,  as  if  that  were  loo 
little,  already  have  I  added  breach  of  trust. 
A  thief!  Can  I  know  myself  that  wretched 
thing,  and  look  my  bonesl  friend  and  injured 
master  in  the  face?  Though  byporrisy  ni.iy 
nwbile  conceal  my  guilt,  al  Icn|>tii  it  will  In 
loiown.  and  public  sbame  and  ruin  must  ensue 


to 


to  sj)L,ik  ;i  I:inpii;igi8  lorei^n  to  ni\-  })r;irt; 
hourly  add  to  the  number  of  my  crimes,  in  order 
to  conceal  *em.  Sure  such  was  the  condition 
of  the  grand  apostate,  when  first  he  lost  his 
purity.  Like  me,  disconsolate  be  wandered ; 
and  while  yt\  in  hesfcn,  bore  all  his  folure 
fael  abonC 


True.  You  snf";ik  ns  if  you  knfw  of  friend- 
ship notbinff  but  the  name.  Before  1  saw 
your  grief  1  ItJt  iL  £Vn  now^  thondi  >gno> 
rant  of  tbe  causc,  yovr  sorrow  wounds  me  to 
the  heart. 

Batn.  Twill  not  be  always  thus.  Friend- 
ship and  all  engagements  cease  as  clrrum- 
stauces  and  occasions  vary;  and  since  you 
once  may  hate  me,  periiaps  it  might  be  better 
for  us  both  that  now  you  loved  mc  less. 

True.  Sure  1  but  dream  I  ^^  tlhout  a  cause 
would  Barnwell  use  me  thus?  L  ngeneroua 
and  ungrateful  youth,  farewell  ;  I  shall  en- 
deavour to  follow  your  advice.  [_Co<>i^J  Yet, 
stay  ;  perhaps  I  am  too  rash  and  angry,  when 
the  cause  demands  compassion.  Some  unfore- 
seen calamity  may  hare  oefalbn  him,  too  great 
to  bear. 

Barn.  VVbat  part  am  I  reduced  to  act? 
Tis  Tile  and  base  to  move  his  temper  thus, 

iIm'  !)c>>t  of  friends  and  men.  \^  Asiile. 

True,  I  am  to  blame;  pr'ytbee  forgive  me, 


In  the  mean  time,  what  must  I»e  my  life?  ETerjBamwelL  Try  to  compose  your  ruffled  mind; 

and  let  mc  know  tbr  rauso  that  thus  Irajis- 
ports  you  from  yourself;  my  friendly  counsel 
may  restore  your  peace.  ' 

litirn.  All  ibnl  is  possible  for  man  to  do 
for  man  your  generous  friendship  may  effect; 
but  here,  even  that's  in  vain. 

True.  Something  dreadful  is  labouring  in 
your  breast;  ob,  give  it  vent,  and  let  me  share 
your  grief;  HwiU  ease  your  pain,  should  it 
admit  no  coT^  and  make  it  lighter  by  the 
part  I  bear. 

Barn.  Vain  supposition !  My  woes  increase 
by  bring  observed:  should  thr  <  ause  be  known^ 
tbcv  would  exceed  all  hounds. 

True.  So  well  I  know  thy  bonest  heart, 
guilt  cannot  harbour  there. 

JJarn.  Oh,  torture  insupportable!  [Aside. 
True.  Then  why  am  1  excluded  ?  Have  X  a 
thought  I  would  corneal  from  you? 

Barrif  If  still  you  urge  me  on  this  bated 
subject,  rU  never  enter  more  beneath  this  rool^ 
nor  see  your  face  again. 

TVue.  *Tis  strange-^but  I  have  done— say 
but  >ou  hate  mc  not. 
Burn.  Hate  you  1  1  am  not  that  monster  yeU 
True,  Shall  our  friendship  slill  continue? 
Barn.   It's  a  blessiiip   1  lu  vi  r  was  worlby 
of^  yet  now  must  staud  on  terms;  and  but 
upon  conditions  can  confim  it. 
True.  What  are  they  ?  ' 
Jiarn.  Never  bereafler,  though  you  should 
wonder  at  my  conduct,  desire  to  know  more 
tlian  I  am  willing  to  reveal. 

True.  Tis  bard;  but  upon  any  conditions 
I  nnist  be  vonr  friend. 

Barn.  Tncn,  r«s  much  as  one  lost  to  himself 


Enter  Trceman. 
True,  ^am^v('ll,   ob  bow  I  rrjoire  to  see 
you  safe!  So  will  our  master,  and  his  gentle 
dao|(hter;  wbo«  during  yonr.  absence,  often 

inquired  aftrr  you. 

Barn.  Would  be  were  gone!.  His  oflicious 
lave-  wUI  piy  into  tbe  secrets  of  my  soul. 

[Aside. 

True.  Unless  you  knew  tbe  pain  the  whole 
fimily  has  felt  on  your  account,  you  can't 
conceive  bow  much  yon  are  beloved.  But 
why  thus  cold  and  silent?~When  my  heart 
is  full  of  joy  for  your  return,  why  do  you 
turn  away — why  thus  avoid  me?  \Vbat  have 
I  done?  How  am  I  altered  since  yon  saw  mc 
last?  (^r  i.illin,  what  have  yoti  clmio  —  and 
why  are  you  thus  changed  ?  for  1  am  still  the 
aam^ 

Barn,  "\■^'baI  have  I  done,  indeed!  [Aside. 

True.  Not  speak! — nor  look  upon  me!  — 

Bam.  By  my  face  be  will  oiscover  all  I 
would  conceal.  Aitjetbiiiks  already  I  begin  to 
hate  him.  [Aside. 

True,  Icannot  bear  this  usage  from  a  friend; 
one  whom  till  now  I  ever  Idund  so  loving; 
whom  yet  I  love  ;  though  his  unkinducjis  strikes 
al  the  root  of  friendship,  and  might  destroy 
it  in  any  breast  but  mine. 

Barn.  I  am  not  well.  [Turning  to  him\ 
Sleep  has  been  a  stranger  to  these  eyes  since 

you  brbcld#cm  List. 

True.  Heavy  ihey  look,  indeed,  and  swoln 
with  tears; — now  ihey  overflow.  Rightly  did 
my  sympatbiring  heart  forebode  Inst  nigbl, 
wLcn  thou  wast  absent,  soniethiug  fatal  to  our 
peace. 

Barn.  Your  friendship  engages  you  too  far. 
My  troubles,  ^ybate'er  tbey  are,  are  mine 


can  be  another's,  I  am  yours.  [Embracing. 

True.  Be  ever  so;  and  may  heaven  restore 
your  pence  I  But  business  requires  our  atten- 
dance: business,  the  ^'ouths  best  preservative 
from  ill,  as  idleness  bis  wont  of  snares.  Will 
you  go  with  me? 

Barn.  I'll  take  a  lillb-  lime  to  reflect  on 
what  has  passed,  and  follow  you.  [E.vit  True- 
man'X  I  ^ight  have  trusted  Trueman,  and  eo- 
gagcu  blm  to  apply  to  my  uncle  to  repair  tbe 
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Millwood  ?  Yet  shall  1  Icarc  Ler,  for  ever  leave 
ber,  and  not  let  her  know  the  cause?  she  who 
loTcs  me  tvith  such  a  boundless  passion!  Can 
cruelly  he  duty?  I  judge  of  wiiat  she  then 
must  feel,  by  what  I  now  endure.  The  love 
of  life,  ;iiMi  fear  of  shame,  opposed  by  incli- 
nation strong  as  death  or  anarae,  lik«  wind 
and  tide  in  raging  conflict  met,  when  neither 
can  prevail,  keep  me  ia  doobk  How  then  can 
i  detcmunc?, 

Enier  Thoroitgood. 

Thnroa:  Without  a  caiisr  assigned  or  no- 
tice given,  to  absent  yourself  last  night  w.is  n 
^uli,  young  man,  and  I  cime'  tn  ctride  yon 
for  it,  but  nope  I  am  prevented.  That  mo- 
dest blush,  the  confusion  so  visible  in  your 
fere,  speak  grief  and  shame.  When  we  oaTe 
off< mil  (1  licavcn,  it  n-<|uires  no  more:  and 
ftfaall  man,  v%  hn  needs  himself  to  be  forgiven, 
be  harder  to  appease?  If  my  pardon,  or  love, 
be  of  moment  to  your  peace,  look  up  secure 
of  both. 

Ham.  This  goodness  has  oVreome  oie.  [.4~ 

si(le~\  Oh,  sir,  you  know  nut  the  nnture  and 
vxlt-nt  of  my  offence;  and  i  siiuuUl  abuse  your 
mistaken  bounty  to  receive  it.  Though  i  had 
ratluM-  die  than  speak  hiv  sh  inn',  though  racks 
could  not  have  forced  the  guilty  secret  from 
my  breast,  your  kindness  has. 

Tfmrotv.  FiuMij^'li,  enough;  whalcVr  it  ]u\ 
this  concern  shows  you're  convinced,  and  I 
am  satisfied,  flow  painful  is  the  sense  of  guill 
to  an  JnfM-nuoi/s  mind:  Some  youthful  hdly 
which  it  were  prudent  not  to  inquire  into. 

Marn.  Il  vim  bo  known,  and  youH  recall 
your  pardon,  and  abhor  me. 

Thoro%v.  1  ucver  will.  Yet  be  upon  your 
ipaard  in  this  gay,  thoughtless  season  nf  \our 
life:  when  vice  becomes  habitual,  the  very 
power  of  leaving  it  is  lost. 

JSam*  Hear  me,  on  my  knees,  confess — 

Thorow.  Not  a  syllabic  more  upon  this 
subject:  it  were  not  mercy,  but  cruehy,  to 
hear  what  must  give  you  such  torment  to  re- 
veal. 

Barn.  This  generosity  amazes  and  distracts 
mc ! 

Thorow.  This  remorse  malws  thee  dearer 
tO'  me,  than  if  thou  hadst  nerer  offended. 

Whatever  is  your  fault,  of  this  I  am  « (  i  lain, 
Hwas  border  fur  you  to  oflend,  than  me  to 
pardon.  \]RxU. 

Barn.  ^'ilIaIn !  villain!  vill.iin!  baseh  to 
wrong  so  excellent  a  man.  Should  I  again 
relnm  to  folty?— -Detested  thought! — But  what 
of  MillvNOod  then? — N^'hy  J  renounce  her  — 
I  give  her  up — The  struggle's  over,  and  virtue 
has  prevailed.  Reason  may  conTince,  but  gra- 


prevaiied.  neason  may  con 

tiluifo  compels,  'l  liis  unldnki  d 
has  saved  luc  from  destruction. 


for  geneiosity 
\Goiug. 


Mnier  a  Foottnan, 
Fool.  Sir,  two  ladies  from  your  Wicle  in 
the  country  desire  to  see  you. 
.  Bmm.  Who  should  they  be  ?  \ Aside']  Tell 
them  I'll  wait  upon  'em.  \Exit  i'Dutntaii^ 
Melhinks  I  dceuii  to  sec  'em — I^ow,  every 
thing  alarms  me!  Guil^  what  a  coward  hast 
thou  made  nw* 


JloUSf. 

Kilter  MiLLWOOU,  Litcv,  and  a  Footman. 
Foot,  Ladies,  he*ll  wait  upon  you  ii 

diately. 

Mili.  Tis  Tcry  well — I  ibauk  you. 

Enter  BAnirwBU.. 

Barn.  Confusion !  INIillvvood! 
MM.  That  angry  look  tells  me,  that  here  1 
am  an  unwelcome  guest:   I  feared  as  much: 

the  unhapj>y  are  so  ever\  \vliere. 
Barn.  VViU  nothing  but  my  utter  ruin  'con* 

t«:nt  you? 

jf////.  I  nkind  and  cruet.    Lost  mysel(  yottf 
happiness  is  now  my  only  care. 
.jSarn.  How  did  >  ou  gain  admission? 

Mill.  Saying  we  were  desired  by  your  uncle 
to  visit  and  deliver  a  message  to  you,  we  were 
received  by  the  lamily  without  suspicion,  and 
with  Jiiucli  respect  condurlcfl  here. 

Bain.  Why  did  you  come  at  all? 

MiU,  I  never  shall  .trouble  you  more.  Fm 
come  to  take  my  leave  for  rv(  r.  Surlr  is  the 
malice  of  my  fate!  i  go  hopeless,  despairing 
ever  tQ  return.  This  hour  is  all  1  have  left; 
one  short  hour  is  all  I  have  to  hcstovv  on  love 
and  you,  for  whom  i  thought  the  longest  life 
too  short. 

Barn.  Tlicn  we  are  met  to  part  e\er. 
Mill.  It  must  be  so.  Yet  think  nul  lliat  liiuc 
ur  aiisence  shall  ever  put  a  period  to  my  grie^ 

or  make  me  love  you  less.     Though  1  mUSt 

leave  yuu,  )el  coudcnin  nie  not. 
Barn.  Condemn  you!  No,  I  approve  your 

resolution,  anil  rejoice  to  bear  it ;  'tis  just, 
'tis  necessary; — 1  have  well  weighed,  and  fouud 
it  so. 

Lut J  .  I  am  afraid  the  young  man  has  more 
sense  than  she  thought  he  bad.  \Aside. 

Bam,  Before  you  came,  I  bad  determined 
never  to  sec  you  more.  • 

Mill.  Confusion!  \A*id^. 

Imcj.  A\,  we  are  all  out;  this  is  a  turn 
so  unexpected,  that  I  shall  make  nothing  of 
mv  part ;  they  must  e'en  play  the  scene  be- 
twixt ll)emselves.  [Aside. 

Mill,  it  was  somf  relief  to  think,  though 
absent,  you  would  love  MM  stiUi  bol  to  find 
this,  as  1  never  conld  cj^c^  I  bav«  not  learnid 
to  bear.  •  . 

Barn.  I  am  sorry  to  bear  yon  bbme  me 

in  a  res«iIulion  tliat  so  well  becomes  us  both. 
Mill.  I  have  reason  for  what  1  do,  but  you 
haVe  none. 

Burn,  ('an  wc  want  a  reason  for  parting, 
who  have  so  many  to  wish  vve  bad  never  met? 

MUi.  Look  on  me,  Barnwell.  Am  I  de- 
foruiei!  or  old,  that  satiety  so  soon  succeeds 
enjoyment?  Nay,  look  again;  am  I  not  she 
whom  yesterday  you  thought  the  fairest  and 
the  kindest  of  her  sex;  whose  hand,  trembling 
with  ecstasy,  }ou  pressed  and  moulded  thus, 
while  on  my  e)  es  }  ou  «axed  with  such  do- 
light,  as  if  desire  increased  by  being  fed  ? 

Barn.  No  more:  let  me  repent  my  former* 
follies,  if  possible,'  without  remembfinng  what 
they.  were. 

MiU.  Why? 

Horn.  5i|c^  ia  my  firail^,  that  d»gtp» 
ons. 
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it  tiw  dnigar, 


ire  arc 


to  part? 

Mam,  The  dtovght  of  thet  already  it  too 
painful. 

MiU.  If  it  be  paiaful  to  part,  then  I  may 
hope,  at  least,  tow  do  not  bale  me. 

Barn.  No— >no~I  never  aaid  1  did— Ob, 
my  heart! 


MilL  Perhaps  you  pity 


mo 


all. 


Barn.  1  do— 1  do  -  Indeed  I  do. 
Hill.  You'll  think  upon  rae! 
Bturm  Doubt  it  not,  while  I  can 

Mill.  Yoti  may  jndf^e  nn  embrace  at  part- 
ing too  ereal  a  favotii-,  though  it  would  he 
tiie  la&tfliarniveli  drmvs  baek\  Ahwkshall 
ihca  sumcc — farewell — for  CTcr. 

[J'^.tfunt  Milhvood  and  Lucj. 
.  Barn,  l£\6  resolve  to  sufli-r  be  to 
—4  Jbare  cooqacred— Painful  \ictory! 

* 

Rr-enter  Millwood  and  Lucy. 

MUL  One  thing  1  had  for^t — 1  never  must 
return  to  my  own  boitM  afpin.  Tlifa  I  thought 

proper  lo  let  you  know,  Ii  si  a  our  mind  should 
cban^Cf  and  you  should  seek  in  vain  to  find 
me  ttere.  Forgire  me  ihie  ieeond  inlnulon; 
I  only  came  to  f;iM>  yon  tint  oaatioiiy  and  that 
perhaps  was  needless. 

Bam.  I  hope  it  was ;  yet  it  b  hind,  and  I 
mutt  thank  your  for  it. 

MiU.  My  friend,  your  arm.  [To  Lm/\ 
Now»  I  am  gone  for  evevb  [Going. 

Barn.  One  thing  more — sure  thorc's  no 
danger  in  knowing  where  jou  go?  if  yuu 
think  otherwise— 

Mill.  Alas  !  \  I'Vreping. 

Lucjr,  We  arc  right,  I  find ;  that's  my  cue. 
\Jside}^  Ah,  dear  sir,  she's  going  aha  uiowa 
not  whilher;  but  go  she  must. 

Barn.  Ilumnnlty  obliges  me  to  wish  you 
wdl;  why  \vil)  vott  ihua  capeae  yoanelfto 
needless  troubles/ 

Lucy.  Nay,  there's  no  help  for  it;  she  must 
quit  llic  town  ininiedialely,  and  tbc  kingdom 
as  soon  at  posstbic.  It  was  no  small  matter, 
yon  may  be  sure,  that  totdd  make  her  resolve 
to  leave  Aou. 

MiU,  No  more,  my  friend;  sin(:e  be  for 
whose  dear  sake  alone  I  snfTer,  and  am  con- 
tent to  suffer,  is  kind  and  pities  me;  wlim'cr 
1  wander,  through  wilds  and  deserts  benight- 
ed and  forlorn,  thai  thought  shall  give  me 
comfort. 

-  liam.  For  my  sake!  —  Oh  tell  me  how, 
^vWeh  way  I  am  aa  cnnaed  to  hring  anch 

ruin  on  thee? 

MiU.  To  know  it  will  but  increase  your 
Irwriiles. 

Barn.  Mj  traaMet  canH  he  gtaatcr  than 

they  are. 

Itu^X.  Well,  wdJ,  aSr^  if  she  wmH  iatisfy 

_  1  will. 

Barn.  I  am  bound  to  you  beyond  expression. 
MiU.  Remembar,  air,  that  I  desired  yon  not 
to  hear  it. 

Barn.  Begin,  and  ease  my  expectation. 
JLueyr,  VVhy  you  mast  know  my  lady  hero 
was  an  only  child,  and  her  parents  dying 
while  she  was  young,  left  her  and  hfr  for- 
tune (no  inconsiderable  one  I  assure  you)  to 
the  care  of  a  gentleman  who  has  a  good  estate 
of  hia  owB. 


Mill.  Av,  nv,  tlif  l).Trl)3roin  man  is  rirh 
enough;  but  what  are  riches  when  compared 
Id  love! 

Lury.  For  awhile  he  performed  the  office 
of  a  iailhful  guardian,,  settled  her  in  a  bousef 
hired  her  servants — But  you  have  seen  in 
what  manner  she  hat  Uvea,  SO  I  need  say  ao 
more  of  that 

MiU.  How  I  shall  live  hereaAsr,  heaven 

knows  ! 

Liuj.  All  things  went  on  n%  one  COttId 
wish,  till  some  time  ago,  bis  wife  dying,  he 
A  ll  \iolcnllv  in  lovr  itii  bis  cbarge,  and 
would  fain  ha^e  iitarncti  licr.  ISow  the  man 
is  neither  old  Dor  ugly,  but  a  good,  personable 
sort  of  man  ;  but  t  don't  know  how  it  was, 
she  could  never  endure  him.  In  short,  her 
ill  usage  so  provoked  him,  that  he  brought  in 
an  account  of  his  executorship,  wherein  he 
makes  her  debtor  to  him — 

Mill.  A  trifle  in  itself,  but  more  than  enough 
lo  ruin  me,  whom,  by  this  unjust  account,  ae 
had  stripped  of  all  before. 

Iauj.  i\on\,  sIk-  b.iving  nc'Itln T  ni<ni('\  nor 
friend,  except  nu>,  who  am  as  unfortunate  as 
herself,  he  compelled  her  to  pass  his  aeconnt, 
.Tinl  ^i\f  l>on<l  fin  tlif  sum  lie  demanded ;  but 
slili  provided  handsomely  for  her,  and  conti- 
nued his  courtship,  till  oeing  informed  by  his 
spies  (frulv,  I  suspect  some  in  her  own  fa- 
niih)  tlint  you  were  entertained  in  her  house, 
andstjid  with  her  all  night,  he  came  this  morn- 
ing, raving  and  storming  like  a  madman;  talks 
no  more  of  marriage  (so  tbere's  no  hope  of 
making  up  matters  that  way),  hut  vows  her 
ruin,  unit  'is  she'll  allow  hint  tlic  same  lavOttT 
that  lie  sujtposes  she  granted  ^ou. 

Barn,  Must  she  he  mined,  or  I 
in  another's  arms  ? 

Mill,  lie  gave  me  but  an  hour  to  resolve 
in:  tbafs  happily  spent  with  you— And  now 

Itarn.  To  he  exposed  to  all  the  rigours  of 
the  various  seasons ;  the  summer's  parching 
heat,  and  winter's  cold;  unhoused,  to  wander 
friendless  through  the  unhosnitable  world,  in 

misery    and    waul;    attended    witb  fear  and 


find  9  relhge 


danger,  and  pursued  by  malice  and  revenge. 
Wouldst  thou  endure  all  this  for  me,  and  can 

be  IM» 


I  do  nolliinp,  notbing  to  prevent  it? 

Lucjf,         really  a  pity  there  can 
way  found  out 

llnrn.  Oh,  wheire  are  all  my  rcsolutioaa 

now  ? 

Lucy.  Now,  I  advised  ha>,  stf,  to  comply 

with  tlic  gentleman. 

Siarn.  Tormenting  fiend,  away!  I  had  rather 
perish,  nay,  see  her  perish,  than  b.ive  her 
sa^cd  l)v  him.  I  will  myself  prevent  bt  r  ruin, 
though  with  my  own.  A  moment's  patience; 
I'll  return  immediately.  ^ExiL 

Lin  y.  "I'was  well  \o\\  ramp,  or,  by  what  I 
can  perceive,  you  had  lost  htm. 

urn.  Hush  I  hc*s  here. 

Re-enter  BARifWXU,  imSA  a  Bag  of  Momey, 
Itiirn.  What  am  I  abovt  to  do?— Now  you, 
who  boast  your  reason  all-anffident,  snppose 
yourselves  in  my  condition,  and  determine  fot" 
nif  :  wbctber  'tis  right  .to  let  her  suffer  for  my 
fauiu,  or,  by  this  small  addition  to  my  JCntlt, 
prevent  the  ill  effects  of  what  ia  paato-ficre^ 
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mIw  Afay  md  wilb  it  pvrdiaie  your  dditer- 
aocc;  return  to  yonr  lioafe»  and  iire  ia  paaec 

md  safety. 

MQL  So|  I  nwf  iiepe  to  ace  ymt  tlMre 

a^in  ? 

Barn.  Answer  nie  not,  hut  fly — lest,  in  the 
afoiiiat  of  my  remorse,  I  again  take  wJiat  is 
BOt  mine  to  give»  and  abanaoa  ike^  to  want 
aad  misery. 

Mill.  S.w  liiit  vnu'II  come. 

Jiarn.  Vou  are  my  fate — my  bcavcn,  or  my 
bell ;  only  leave  me  now — iKxpote  of  me  bere- 
aftrr  as  please.  \E.veunt  flfiUtvond  ami 

Jmcjt^  VVbal  have  I  ooue  f  Were  my  reso- 
hitions  founded  on  reason,  and  sincerely  made? 
Why  then  has  hearen  sufTered  me  lo  fall? 
1  sought  not  the  occasion ;  and,  if  my  heart 
deoaivea  ma  not,  compassion  and  generosity 
wprtf  my  motives. — But  why  should  I  attempt 
to  reason  ?  All  is  confusion,  horror,  ami  re- 
iBorse.  I  find  I  am  lost,  cast  down  from  all 
my  Jate-crected  hope,  and  plunged  again  in 
guilt,  yet  scirce  know  how  or  why — 

SucD  undistinguished  horrors  make  my  brain, 

Like  Jiell,  tiia  «cat  of  dariucM  and  o^^un. 

ACT  m. 

Sam  L— ul  Jtoont  in  Tteomowooi^ftli  Bom$e, 

-  TioaowcooD  and  Trobmah  diKOvered, 
mAjtcyount-bookst  giilmg  at  a  TMe, 

Tkorofv.  Well,  I  have  examined  your  ac- 
eiMinls;  they  are  not  only  just,  as  1  have 
always  found  them,  bnt  rraulailjr  kept,  aad 
fairly  entered.  I  commend  your  diligence. 
Method  in  business  is  the  .surest  guide.  Are 
Barnwell's  accounts  ready  for  my  insptCtion? 
lie  doea  not  um  lo  be  the  laat  on  tnoae  oc- 
casions. 

True.  I  pon  reccivinjf?  your  orders  he  retired, 
1  tfaougbt  in  some  conliuioa*  If  you  pleaae, 
7H jM>  and  baaten  bhn. 

ThnroiW  I'm  now  going  lo  the  Exchanp- : 
kt  him  kaow^  at  my  return  1  expect  to  iiod 
Mm  ttaAf,  .  lEtMmt 

Enter  Maria,  tvi/h  a  Hook.  Si/s  ami  reads. 

Maria.  "How  forcible  is  truth!  Tbe  weakest 
mind,  inspired  with  love  of  that,  fixed  and 
ooUected  in  itself,  with  indiffereoce  beholds  tbe 
Mailed  force  of  earth  and  bell  opposing.  Sucb 
souls  are  r.iisrd  :)f)ore  the  sense  of  pain,  or 
so  supported  liiat  iLey  regard  it  not.  The 
martyr  cheaply  purchases  bit  beaven;  small 
are  iiia  inflennugii  great  is  bis  reward.  Not  so 
ibe  wretch  woo  combats  lore  with  duty; 
tvhoie  mind,  ^rcakenKl  iikI  dissolved  by  toe 
toft  passion,  feeble  and  bopelcu,  opposes  bis 
own  detiret.— What  ie  an  fconr,  a  day,  a 
year  of  paiDi  tp  a  whole  lift  of  tortnrea  wank 
as  these  r 

Enter  Trckmaw, 

True.  Oh,  BamweJlI  Oh,  my  friend!  how 
art  tbott  fallen ! 

Maria.  Ha!  Barnwell!  Wbatofbim7  Speak, 
say,  what  of  Barnwell? 

True.  Tis  not  to  be  concealed:  iVa'nawt 
to  tcU  of  him  that  will  afflict  your  generous 
fciber,  yoorseli^  and  all  who  know  him. 

«an<a  Ddand  na,  boaren! 


Trme,  I  cannot  speak  ft.  See  there. 

[Gives  a  Letter. 

Maria.  [lietids\  I  knotP  my  absence  will 
surprise  honound  matter  and  yourself  i 
and  the  rnnrr,  when  you  shall  understand^ . 
that  the  reason  of-  rn y  withdrawing  is,  my 
having  embezzled  part  of  the  cash  with 
mhich  J  was  entrusted,  lifter  thu,  ^ii*  need- 
iest in  inform  you,  tttat  I  intend  never  to 
rr'turn  a^ain.  Though  this  might  have  been 
known  by  examining  my  account$i  yet  to 
present  that  unnecessary  trouble,  and  4B 
t  tj/  off  all  fruilh'ss  e.\ fn  i  ttitions  of  my  re- 
turn,  I  have  left  llus  from  the  lost 

GBoaoK  Barnwbu. 

True.  Lost  indeed!  Yet  how  he  should  be 
guilty  of  what  he  here  cbarges  himself  withal, 
raises  my  wonder  equal  to  my  grief.  Never 
had  youth  a  higher  <ense  of  virtue.  Justly 
he  thought,  and  as  he  thought  he  practised; 
never  was  life  more  regular  than  bit.  An  m- 
derstanding  uncommon  at  his  years ;  an  open, 
generous,  manliness  of  temper ;  bis  manners 
(  Msv,  unaffected,  and  engaging. 

Maria,  This  and  much  more  yon  might 
have  aaid  with  traib.  He  waa  the  deBriit  of 
every  vjt,  and  joy  of  every  heart  that  ucw 
him. 

Trw.  Sinee  tnch  he  was,  and  waa  my  friend, 

(-nt>  I  sii[>poit  his  loss!'  See,  the  fairest,  hap- 
piest maid  this  wealthy  city  boasts,  kindly 
condescends  to  weep  for  thy  unhappy  fiiti^ 
poor,  ruined  Barnwell! 

Maria.  Trueroan,  do  you  think  a  soul  ao 
delicate  as  his,  ao  sensible  of  shame,*  can  eVr 
submit  to  live  a  slave  to  vice?  * 

True.  Never,  never:  so  well  I  know  him, 
I'm  anm  tbie  act  of  hM^  ao  contrary  to  Ida  na- 
ture, must  have  been  earned  by  aome  niUK 
voidable  necessity. 

Marin,  I»  thm  ao  meaaa  yet  to  preMrra 
bim? 

fVwe.  Ob,  that  there  -were!  Bnt  few  men 

recover  their  reputation  lost,  a  merchant  never. 
Nor  would  he,  I  fear,  though  I  should  find 
faim,  ever  be  hronght  to  look  his  iniured  master 

in  the  fate. 

Maria.  I  fear  as  much,  and  therefore  would 
never  have  my  father  know  it. 
True.  That  s  impossible. 
Maria.  What's  the  sum? 
True.  'Tis  considerable.  Tre  marked  it  here, 
to  show  it,  with  tbe  letter,  to  your  Jatber,  at 
his  return. 

Maria.  If  I  should  supply  the  money,  could 
you  so  dispose  of  that  and  the  account,  as  to 
conceal  this  unhappy  mismanagement  from  my 

father? 

True,  .Nothina  more  ca^.  But  can  you 
intend  It?  Will  Ton  mve  a  heipleas  wretch 

from  ruin?  Oh,  twere  an  act  worthy  sudi 
exalted  virtue  as  Maria's!  Sure  heaven,  in 
mercy  to  my  friend,  inspired  tbe  generoos 

ihou^hl. 

Maria.  Doubt  not  but  I  .would  purchase  so 
great  a  happiness  at  a  mueh  dearer  price*  Bat 
how  sImU  nc  be  found  ? 

True.  Trust  to  my  diligence  for  that.  In 
the  mean  time  I'll  ronceaf  his  absence  from 
your  father,  or  find  such  excuses  for  it,  that 
the  real  cause  shall  never  be  suspected. 

MUHa,  la  al|cmptkiig  lo 
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one  whom  we  hope  may  yet  return  to.  virtue, 
to  heavea,  and  TOU«,  the  onlj  witnesses  of  this 
action,  I  appeal  whether  I  do  any  thing  un- 
hecoming  my  sex  and  character. 

True,  Earth  raiut  approve  the  deed,  and 
heaTen,  I  doubt  not,  will  reward  it 

Mnria.  If  lu-aven  surceeds  it,  I  am  well  re- 
warded. A  virgin^s  fame  is  sullied  by  sus- 
picion*! lightest  breath  ;  and,  therefore,  as  this 
iiiiist  lie  ;t  s( n  i  t  from  my  father  and  the  world, 
for  iiarnweli's  sake,  for  mine,  let  it  be  so  tt) 
htm.  '  [Exeunt 

Scene  U. — A  Room  in  Millwood's  House. 

Enter  LircT  an<f  BlvNT. 

Lucy.  Well,  what  do  you  tliink  of  Mill- 
WOod*s  conduct  now  ?  Her  artiiice  in  making 
hum  rob  his  master  at  first,  and  the  various 

straljfrcnis'*  by  which  she  has  oldii^cd  him  to 


when  compared  to  that;  I  would  not  he  ii^ 
Tolvcd  in  the  guilt  of  it  for  all  the  world ! 

Lucy.  Nor  l,  heaven  knows.  Therefore  let 
us  dear  ourselves,  by  doing  all  that's  in  our 
power  to  prevent  iu  I' have  just  thought  of 
a  way  that  to 'me  seems  probable.  Will  you 
join  with  me  to  detect  this  cursed  dcsignr 

Blunt.  With  all  my  heart.  Ue  who  iinowa 
of  k  murder  intended  to  be  commilted,  wmi. 

does  not  disi ovt  t  it,  in  the  Cje  of  tMI  IftW 
and  reason,  is  a  murderer. 

Luc^.  Cet  ns  loae  no  time,  fll  acqoamt 
you  with  the  particitlan  as  we  go.  \Etea$nL 

ScBMB  HSL^A  ff  alk  some  disUmee/rom  0 

Country  -scat. 

Enter  Barnwkll. 
Barn.  A  dismal  gloom  obscnvea  the  face  of 

the  day.    Either  the  sun  has  slipped  hehind  a 


continue  that  course,  astonish  even  me,  who  <  cloud,  or  journeys  down  the  west  of  heaven 
know  her  ao  wdL  Being  called  by  his  master  j  with  more  than  common  speed,  to  avoid  the 


to  make  up  his  accounts,  he  was  forced  to 
uit  his  house  and  service,  and  wisely  llics  tu 
illwood  for  relief  and  entertainment. 
Blunt.  How  did  she  receive  him  ? 
Lucy.  As  you  would  expect.  She  wondered 
what  ne  meant,  was  astonished  at  his  impu- 
drncc,   and,   with  an  air  of  modesty  peculiar 
to  herself,   svyore  so  heartily  that  she  never 
aaw  him  before,  thai  she  put  me  out  of  eo«B- 

tenance. 

Blunt.  That's  mucli,  indeed  !  But  how  did 
Barnwell  behave? 

Lucy.  He  grieved ;  and,  at  length,  enraged 
at  this  harbarous  treatment,  was  preparing  to 
begone;  and  making  towards  the  door,  showed 
a  sum  of  money,  wnich  he  had  brought  from 
his  master's,  the  last  he  is  ever  likely  to  have 
from  thence. 

Blunt.  But  then,  Millwood— 
>  Lucy.  Ay,  she,  with  her  usual  address,  re- 
turned to  her  old  arts  of  lying,  swearing,  and 
diasembling;  hung  on  his  neck,  wept,  and 
•wore  Itwat  meant  in  jesL  The  «morous  youth 

Tuellcd  into  tears,  threw  the  money  into  her 
lap,  and  awore  he  had  rather  die  than  think 
4ier  false. 

Blunt.  Strange  infatuation  I 

Lucy.  But  what  ensued  was  stranger  still. 
Just  then,  when  every  passion  vrith  lawless 
anarchy  prevailed,  and  reason  was  in  the  rag- 
ing tempest  lost,  the  crueL  artful  Millwood, 
prevaiiea  upon  the  wretcheil  youlh  to  prcmiise 
— what  I  tremble  but  to  think  on. 

BlunL  1  am  amaxed !  What  can  it  he  ? 

Lucy.  You  will  ho  more  ao  to  hear— it  is 
to  ntiempt  the  life  of  Us  nearest  relation,  and 
best  benefactor. 

BUtnt,  His  unde!  whom  we  have  ofken 
heard  him  speak  of,  as  a  gentleman  ofalarpe 
estate,  and  fair  character,  io  the  country  where 
he  lives. 

Liny.  The  same.  She  was  no  sooner  pos- 
sessed of  the  last  dear  purchase  of  his  ruin, 
but  her  avarice,  insatiate  as  the  grave,  de- 
manded this  hoirid  sacrifice.  Urunwcirs  near 
relation,  whose  blood  must  seal  the  dreadful 
secret,  and  prevent  the  terrors  of  her  guilty 
fears. 

Blunt.  Tis  time  the  world  were  rid  of  such 
a  taonstcr.  But  there  is  somelUag  so  horrid 
in  murder^  thai  all  other  crimes  seem  nolhing. 


sight  of  what  I  am  doonicd  to  act.  Since  I 
set  forth  on  this  accursed  design,  where'er  I 
tread,  mcthinks  the  solid  earth  tremUes  be- 
neath my  feet.  Murder  my  uncle!  my  father's 
only  brother,  and  since  his  de  ath,  has  been  to 
me  a  fatlier;  that  took  me  up  an  inGint  and 
an  orphan,  reared  mc  with  tenderest  care,  and 
still  indulged  me  with  roost  paternal  fondness! 
Yet  here  I  stand  his  -destined  murderer. — I 
slilTen  with  horror  al  my  own  impiety — Tis 
yet  unperformed — \\  hat  if  I  quit  my  bloody 
purpose  and  fly  the  place  ?  [  Goin{^,  then  stops] 
—But  whither,  oh,  whitlu-r  shall  1  fly?  My 
Masters  once  friendly  doors  are  ever  shut 
against  me;  and  wttnont  money,  Millwood 
will  never  see  me  more;  and  she  !i;is  s^ol  such 
firm  possession  of  my  heart,  and  f;o\ crus  there 
with  such  despotic  sway,  that  life  is  not  to  be 
endured  without  her,  Ay,  there's  the  cause 
of  all  my  sin  and  sorrow:  'tis  more  than  love; 
it  is  the  fever  of  the  soul,  and  madnessvf  de» 
sire.  In  vain  does  nature,  reason,  conscience^ 
all  oppose  it;  the.  impetuous  passion  bears 
down  all  hclore  it,  and  drives  me  on  to  lust, 
to  theft,  and  murder.  Oh,  conscience,  feeble 
guide  to  virtue,  thou  only  showest  us  when 
we  go  astray,  but  wantest  power  to  stop  us 
in  our  course! — Ha!  in  yonder  shady  walk  I 
see  my  uncle— He*s  alone— Now  for  tny  dis» 

guise.  [Plucks  nut  a  f  'iznr^ — This  is  his  hour 

of  privalo  meditation.  Thus  daily  he  prepares 
his  soul  for  hanrcn,  while  I — ^But  what  have 
I  to  do  with  heaven?— Ha!  no  struggles,  con- 
science— 

Hence,  hence  remorse,  and  evVy  Uiought 

that's  good  ; 
The  storm  that  lust  began,  must  end  in 
blood. 

\J^Us  on  the  T'izor,   dtauM  ft 
Pistol,  titid  e.t:it. 

SCBHB  IV.— ^  close  IT'alk  in  a  Wood. 

Enter  UnclK. 
Uncle.  If  I  were  superstitious,  I  should  fear 

some  danger  lurked  im>!fcn,  or  death  were 
nigh.  A  heavy  melancholy  douds  my  spirits. 
My  imagination  is  fdled  with  ghastly  forms 
of  dreary  graves,  and  bodies  changed  by  deatli; 
wlien  the  pale,  Icngthcn'd  visage  attracts  each 
weeping  eye,  and  Itlb  the  rausmg  soul  at  once 
with  grief  and  honor,        and  aversion.  I 
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will  indulge  the  ibouglit.  Tfc«  wise  mmi  pre- 
pares himself  for  death  by  making  it  familiar 
to  his  mind.  When  tlrog^  reflection  bold 
the  mirror  near,  and  the  Inrhif  in  the  dead 
behold  their  future  self,  Iionv  docs  cai  li  Inor- 
dinate paMion  and  desire  cease,  or  sicken  at 
the  view !  llie  Tnmd  scarce  moves !  the  blood, 
Cnrdling  and  chilled,  rrrcps  sI()^vIy  Uiroiiph 
the  veins;  iixed,  still,  and  motionless  we  slaud, 
so  like  the  splenm  objects  of  onr  thoughts,  we 
are  almost  at  present  ^vliat  wc  must  be  here- 
after; till  curiosity  awake  the  soul,  and  sets 
it  on  inquiry. 

Enter  GeoRGK  Barkwell,  at  a  Distance. 
Ob,  death!  thou  strange,  mysterious  power, 
'seen  every  day,  yet  never  iiiHlcr^lood  Imt  by 
the  incommunicaliTe  dead,  wii^i  art  thour'  l  lie 
eitensiTe  mind  of  man,  that  with  a  thought 
circles  the  earth's  vast  f^lobc,  ^inks  to  the  centre, 
or  ascends  above  the  stars;  that  worlds  exotic 
finds,  or  tbiolcs  it  finds,  thy  thick  clouds  at- 
tempts to  pass  in  rain;  lost  and  bewildered  in 
the  horrid  gloom,  defeated,  she  returns  more 
doubtful  than  iMfwre,  of  nothing  certaifl  bat 
4lf  labour  lost. 

\lJuring  this  Speech,  HarmveU  some- 
times presents  the  Pittol,anddratM 
it  back  again. 
Horn,  Oh,  His  impossible! 
.  [ThropPS  down  the  PistoL  Uncle  starts, 

and  ntlrrnpts  to  draiv  liisSivnrfl. 
Uncle.    A  man  so  near  me!    armed  and 


JBarn.  Nsiy,  then  there's  no  retreat. 

[^Plucks  a  Pnignard  from  his  JJreast, 
and  siabs  hinu 
f  'nrle.  Oh,  1  am  slain!  All  gracious  heaven, 
regard  the  prayer  of  thy  dying  servant;  bless, 
vrith  the  choicest  blessings;  my  dearest  nephew ; 
forgive  my  murderer;  and  take  my  fleeting 
soiu  to  endless  mercy  ! 

^Barntvell  throws  off  his  Mask,  runs 
to  him,  and  kneeiing  bj  Itim,  raises 
him. 

Barn.  F.ipiring  saint!  Ob,  murdered,  mar- 
tyred uncle  i  Ufi  up  your  dying  eyes,  and  view 
your  nephew  in  yoor  mufderer. — Ob,  do  not 
look  so  tenderly  upon  me  —  Let  indignation 
lighten  from  your  eyes,  and  blast  mc  ere  you 
die.— -By  heaven,  he  weeps,  in  pily  of  my 
woes. — Tears,  li  .ir  s  for  blood. — Thcnmi  !  [  d, 
■a  the  agonies  of  death,  weeps  for  his  mur- 
dcre^-'Ob,  speak  your  pious  purpose;  pro- 
nounce your  pardon  then,  and  t.ikc  me  with 
you — Ue  wouldj  but  caimot.— Oh,  wity  with 
svch  fond  alTection  do  you  press  my  miurder- 
iog  hand? — 'tit  If  si^lis,  and  Life, 
that  hoTcrcd  on  his  lij^s  but  till  he  had  scaled 
my  pardon,  in  that  sigh  expired!  He^  gone 
for  ever — and  oh!  I  follow — ySn'ooti.s  aaay 
upon  tiic  dead  JJodj^  Do  1  still  breathe,  and 
taint  with  my  Infectious  breath  the  wholesome 
air?  Let  heaven  from  its  high  throne,  in  jus- 
tice or  in  mercy,  now  look  down  on  that 
dear,  murdered  saint,  and  me  the  murderer, 
and  if  his  vengeance  spares,  let  pitv  strike, 
and  cad  lyy  wretched  bein^. —  iNlurder  the 
worst  of  crimes,  and  parricide  the  worst  of 
murders,  and  this  the  worst  of  parricides. 
Oh  may  it  cter  staqd  alone  accurst, 
ThelaHofinniden^aailisthewttrsL  ISxiU 
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ACT  IV. 

ScJtMS  L — ARo<m  in  Tboeowgood**  House, 
Jbiier  Mama,  meeUng  Tkvmmax* 

Maria.  ^Vhat  news  of  Barnwell? 
True,  ^^one;  X  have  sought  him  with  the 
greatest  diKgence,  bat  all  in  vain. 

Maria.  Does  my  fitflier  yet  auspeckthe  cauae 
of  his  absence  ? 

TVue.  All  appeared  so  |nst  and  fafar  to  Mm, 
It  is  not  possible  he  ever  should.  But  his 
absence  will  no  longer  be  concealed.  Your 
father  is  wise;  and  though  he  seems  to  heark- 
en to  the  friendly  rxnisc"!  T  would  male  for 
Barnwell,  yet  I  am  airaid  he  regards  'em  only 
as  such,  without  snlfering  them  to  inflaence 
his  ittdgmenl. 

Enter  Tboboitooob  and  Lvct.  ' 

Thnroiv.  This  woman  here  has  given  me  a 
sad,  and  bating  some  circumstances,  too  prob- 
able an  account  of  Barnwell's  defection.  , 

Lut'jr.  I  am  sorr)-,  sir,  th  at  mv  frank  con- 
fession of  my  former  unhappy  course  of  life 
should  cause  yon  to  sospcct  my  truth  on  this  ■ 
occasion. 

'Ihorow,  It  is  not  that;  your  confession  has 
in  it  all  the  appearance  of  truth.  Amoiw  ma- 
ny other  particulars,  she  informs  me  thalbarn- 
M  cli  has  been  iulluenced  to  break  his  trust, 
and  vrrong  me,  at  several  times,  <tf  consider- 
able sums  of  money.  Now,  as  I  know  this 
to  be  false,  1  would  fain  doubt  the  whole 
of  her  relation,  too  dreadful  to  be  willingly 

believed. 

Maria.  Sir,  your  pardon ;  I  fmd  myself  on 
sudden  so  indi^sposed   that  I  must  retire. 
Poor,  ruined BamweU!  Wretched,  lost  Maria? 

[jlside.  Exit, 

ThoroiV.  IIow  am  I  dtttresscd  on  every 
side!  Pity  for  that  unhappy  yonth,  ibar  for  the 
life  of  a  much  valued  friend  — and  then  my 
child — the  only  joy  and  hope  of  my  declining 
life !    Her  mvlanciioly  increases  hourly,  ana 

S'ves  me  painful  apprehensions  of  her  loss— 
h,  Trueiiian,  Uiis  person  informs  me  that 
your  friend,  at  the  instigation  of  an  impious 
>voman,  is  gone  to  rob  and  murder  his  vener- 
ul)le  uncle. 

True,  Ob,  execrable  deed!  I'm  blasted  with 
horror  at  the  thought! 

Lucf.  This  delay  may  ruin  all. 
Thorow,  What  to  do  or  think  I  know  not. 
That  he  ever'  wronged  Ae  I  know  is  false ; 
the  rest  mav  be  so  too;-there's  all  my  hope. 

True.  Trust  not  to  that;  rather  suppose  all 
true,  than  lose  a  momenl*s  time.    Elven  now 


the  horrid  deed  may  he  doing — drea<lful  ima- 
gination!— or  it  may  be  done,  and  we  j>e  vain- 
ly debating  on  .the  means  to  prevent  what  is 
already  past. 

Thorow.  This  earnestness  convinces  mc  that 
he  knows  more  than  he  has  y^  discovered. 
Wha^  ho!  withovt' there,  who  wftils? 

Enter  a  Seraant 

Order  the  groom  to  saddle  the  swiftest  horse, 
and  prepare  to  set  out  with  speed;  an  aifair 
of  life  and  death  demands  his  diligence.  {^Exit 
Sfrran/']  For  you,  whose  behaviour  on  this 
occasion  1  have  no  time  to  commend  as  it 
deserves,  I  muat  engage  your  fiirthcr  assist- 
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ance.  Return,  and  observe  tbi«  Millwood  titl  to  murder  your  uncle,  rob  bim  of  life,  na- 
ture's first,  last,  dear  prerogalivCy  after  which 
there**  no  injury,  then  fear  to  take  what  be 


I  come.   1  have  your  directions,  and  will  fol 
low  yon  as  soon  as  possible  [^Kvit  Lury'\ 
Truc'innn,  you  I  an  aure  wiH  not  bo  idle  on 
this  occasion.  (_A°.t  //. 

True^  He  only  wbo  is  a  friead,  can  judge 
of  my  distress.  [JSt-ii. 

SCMHM  IT.— Millwood**  Houte, 

Enlcr  Millwood. 

Mill.  I  wish  I  knew  the  ercnt  of  his  desi^. 
Tlie  attempt  without  success  would  ruin  him. 
— Well,  what  have  I  to  af)[>tc!iPii(l  from  that? 
1  fear  too  much.  The  nii»chiei  ht-ing  only 
intended,  his  fnendsp  through  pity  of  his  youili, 
turn  all  their  ra^e  on  nie.  I  shuuld  have 
thought  of  lh.at  before.  Suppose  the  deed  done ; 
then  and  then  only  I  shall  be  secure — Or  what 
if  he  returns  without  attempting  it  at  ail— 

Enter  Ba&^wui,  bloody* 

But  he  is  here,  and  I  have  done  him  wrong. 
His  bloody  hands  show  he  has  done  tbe  deed, 
but  show  he  want5  tim  prudence  to  conceal  it 

Barn.  Where  shaU  1  bide  me?  Whither 
shall  I  fly  to  avoid  the  swiA  unerring  hand  of 
justice? 

Mill.  Dismiss  your  fears;  though  tliousauds 
had  pursued  yon  to  the  door,  yet  being  en- 
trreo  luir,  \uli  arr  as  safe  as  Innoci-nce.  I 
have  a  cavern  by  art  so  cunningly  contrived, 
that  the  piercing  eyes  of  jealousy  and  rerenge 
may  search  in  vain,  nor  find  the  entrance  to 
the  safe  retreat.  There  will  1  hide  you,  if 
any  dangers  near. 

Barn.  OIi,  fitde  me — from  myself,  if  it  be 
possible;  for  while  I  bear  my  cun&cieiice  in 
my  bosom,  though  I  were  hid  where  man's 
eye  never  saw,  nor  light  crc  thwncd,  'twere 
all  io  Tain.  For,  oh,  that  innate-,-  that  impar- 
tial judge,  will  try,  convict,  and  senienee  me 
for  murder,  and  execute  me  with  nfvrr-end- 
ing  torments.  Behold  these  hands  all  crim- 
soned o*cr  with  my  dear  uncle's  blood.  Here's 
a  sight  to  make  a  .statue  start  with  hqrror,  or 
turn  a  living  man  into  a  statue! 

Mill.  Ridiculous!  Then  it  seems  you  are 
afraid  of  your  owu  shadow ,  or  what  is  less 
than  a  shadow,  your  conscience. 

JSorn.  Thougn  to  man  unknown  I  did  the 
arcursed  act,  what  can  hide  me  irom  heaven^ 
all-seeing  eye? 

Mill,  iSio  more  of  this  slum  What  advan- 
tage have  you  madfc  by  his  death:  or  what 
aovantage  may  yet  be  made  of  it?  Did  you 
secure  the  keys  of  his  treasure,  which  no  douhi 
were  about  bim?  What  gold,  what  jewels, 
or  what  else  of  value  have  you  brought  me? 

Ham.  Think  you  I  adtlrd  sarrili  j,^-  to  mur- 
der t  Ob,  had  you  seen  him  as  his  life  ilowed 
from  him  in  a  crimson  flood,  and  hemd  him 
praying  for  me  by  the  double  name  of  nrjiht  \% 
and  of  murderer;  (alas, alas,  he  knew  not  then 
that  his  nephew  was  his  murderer!)  bow  would 
you  have  ivished,  as  I  did,  though  you  had  a 
thousand  years  of  life  to  come,  to  ha^e  given 
them  all  to  hare  lengthened  his  one  hour.  But 
hcitip  dead,  I  fled  the  sight  of  what  my  hand.s 


in|ury, 

no  longer  wanted,  and  bring  to  me  your  pe 
nury  and  guilt.    Do  jou  ibtok  1*11  hasard  my 
reputation,  nay  my  life,  to  entertain  you? 

Jiarn.  Oli,  Millwood !— this  Irom  thee? — 
But  I  have  done— if  you  hate  me,  if  you  wish 
me  dead,  then  are  you  happy;  for,  oh,  lis 
sure  my  grief  will  quirkly  end  mr. 

Mill.  In  this  madness  he  will  discover  all, 
aad  involve  me  in  bis  ruin.     We  are  on  • 

f>reripice,  from  whence  there's  no  retreat  for 
>olh.  Then  to  preserve  myself— [/*«a*esl— 
There  is  nO  Other  way.  Tis  dreadful;  «Ut 
relleclion  romes  too  late  when  danpiM's  press- 
ing, and  there's  no  room  fur  choice.  It  must 
be  done.  [AtSOo,  Bin$9  a  BeA 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Fetch  me  an  officer,  and  seize  this  villain. 
He  has  confess'd  himself  a  murderer.  ^Should 
1  let  him  escape,  I  might  justly  he  thought  as 
had  as  he.  [A'.ri/  ServtuA 

Morn,  Oh,  Millwood!  sure  you  do  not,  you 
cannot  mean  it.  Stop  tbe  messenger;  upon 
my  knees,  I  beg  you'd  call  him  hack.  Tis  fit 
1  die,  indeed,  hut  not  by  you.  1  will  this  In- 
stant throw  myself  into  the  hands  of  jiistM  <  , 
indi'i'd  I  will;  fur  death  is  all  I  wish.  But 
thy  ingratitude  so  tears  sny  wounded  soul,  'tis 
worse  ten  thousand  times  than  death  with 
torture. 

Mill.  Call  it  what  you  will;  I  am  willing 
to  live,  and  live  secure,  which  nothing  but 

your  death  can  warrant. 

Jiarn.  if  there  he  a  pitch  of  wickedness  that 
sets  the  author  beyond  the  reach  of  vengeance, 

you  must  be  secure.  But  what  remains  for 
me,  but  a  dismal  dungeon,  hard  galling  fetters, 
an  awful  trial,  and  an  ignominious  death,  justly 
to  fill,  iMipilIrd  and  aldiorrnfl  This  1  roulfl 
bear,  nay  wish  not  to  avoid,  had  it  hut  come 
firom  any  hand  but  tlune. 

JEfKrr  Blvmt,  Officer,  and  Atier^antt, 

Mill.  Heairaa  defend  me!  Qonceal  a  mn«^ 
derer!  Here,  sir,  take  this  youth  into  your 
ciutody,  I  accuse  him  of  murder,  and  will  ap- 
pear to  make  good  my  charge. 

[Thrjr  seize  him. 

Bam.  To  whom,  of  what,  or  how  shall  I 
complain  P  I'll  not  accuse  her.  The  hand  of 
heaven  is  in  it,  and  this  the  punishment  of 
Inst  and  pamdde. 

Be  wam*d,  yc  youths ,  m^o  see  asy  sad 
despair ; 

Avoid  lewd  women,  lalse  as  they  are  fair. 

By  my  example  loarn  lo  -.liun  n)v  fate, 
(llow  wretched  is  the  man  who's  wise  too 
late!) 

Y.rv  Innornnrc,  and  fame,  and  life  be  losl, 
iicrc  purchase  wisdom  cheaply  at  my  cost. 

{Exeimt  BammM,  Officer,  and 
Alirndanls. 
Mill.  Where's  Lucy.'*  ^Vhy  is  she  absent 
at  such  a  time? 

litunL  V>'ouId  1  had  been  %o  too!  Lucy- 


had  dune;  nor  could  !•  to  have  gained  the, will  soon  be  here;  and  I  hope  to  thy  confu- 
empire  of  the  wcdd,  have  violated  by  thelt  '        -    i.-  n 
his  sacred  corpse. 
MiU.  Whinmg,  preposterous,  cantiog  villain! 


sion,  thou  devil! 
Mill.  Insolent! 


This  lo  nir  ! 


JSlunL   The  worst  that  we  know  oi  the 
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devil  {»,  that  lie  first  fedttOM  to  rfn,  and  then  I    ITtoroof.  I  hear  you.   Prav  go  on* 

betrays  to  punishment.  \^f'.vit  ltlnnt.\     Mill.  I  Jinve  been  infor'nied  he  had  a  violent 


Mill.  They  disapprove  of  my  conduct  then. 
My  ruin  is  rcsolv<Ml.  I  sec  my  danger^  but 
scorn  hoth  it  and  lln^tn.  I  was  not  liorn  to 
fall  by  such  weak  instrument;!.  \(ioing^ 

Enter  Thorowgood. 

Thorow.  VVbcre  is  the  scandal  of  her  own 
sex,  and  curse  of  oors? 

Mill.  What  meaiu  lUt  ouolenoe?  Wbom 
do  vou  seek  for? 

Thnrotv.  Millwood  !— 

Mill.  Well,  Tou  Jiave  Ibniid  her  tben,  I  am 
MilNvood! 

Thnroiv.  Then  you  are  the  most  impioai 
•wretch  that  e'er  X\\c  sun  hfhcid  ! 

Mill.  From  your  appcatanrc  1  should  have 
apected  wisdom  ana  modeiation :  hut  your 
manners  belie  your  nspect.  What  is  yollr 
business  here?  1  know  you  not. 

Thorow.  Hereafter  you  may  know  me  bet- 
ter.   I  am  Barnwell's  master.    *  ' 

Milt.  Then  you  are  master  to  a  viflain; 
wbich,  I  think,  is  not  much  to  your  credit. 

Thoroiv,  Had  be  been  as  much'  abo^e  ihy 
arts,  as  my  credit  is  snperior  to  thy  malice, 
I  nerd  not  have  hlushcu  to  own  him. 

Mill.  Mv  art«!  I  don't  understand  you,  sir. 
If  he  has  done  amiss,  whatV  that  16  to»  ?  Was 
he  my  servant,  or  yoon?  Tea  should  hare 
taught  him  hetter.' 

Thorocp.  Why  should  I  wonder  to  find  such 
unrommon  impudciu  c  in  one  arrived  to  such  a 
height  of  wickedness?  Know,  sorceress,  Tm  not 
iffnorant  of  any  of  the  arts  br  which  you  first 


<!<■(  l  ived  ihr  iiriw.irv  voulh.  I  tnnw  how,  step 

by  &tcp,  you\e  ted  him  on,  reluctant  and  un- 
willing, fix>m  crime  to  crime,  to  this  last  horrid 

art,  which  you  ( nntrivi-d,  and  by  yoor  COrsed 
-wiles  even  forced  him  to  comnut. 

Milt  Ha!  Lucy  has  got  the  adrantage,  and 

accused  mc  rir<.f.  Unless  I  can  turn  the  ac- 
cusation, aud  fix  it  upon  hef  andlllunL  I  am 
lost.  \Aside. 

ThoroiV.  Had  I  known  vour  rrue!  design 
sooner,  it  bad  been  prevented.  To  see  you 
punished,  as  the  law  directs,  is  all  that  now 
remains.  Poor  satisfaction!  For  he,  innocent 
as  he  is,  compared  to  you,  must  suffer  too. 

MUL  I  find,  sir,  we  are  both  anhanpy  in 
our  sci-vanls.  I  was  surprised  at  such  ill  treat- 
ment without  cause,  from  a  gentleman  of 
your  appearance,  and  therefore  too  hastily  re- 
turned it,  for  wliirh  I  nsk  your  pardon.  I 
now  perceive  you  have  been  so  far  imposed 
on,  as  to  tbinlc  me  engaged  in  a  former  cor- 
respondcnrc  with  vmir  servant,  and  SOIlie  Way 
or  other  accr ssary  to  his  undoing, 
'  TTkorocP.  I  charge  you  as  the  cause,  the 
sole  cause  of  all  his  guilt,  and  all  his  suficr- 
ing,  of  all  he  now  endures,  and  must  endure, 
till  a  violent  and  shameful  death  shall  put  a 
dreadful  period  to  his  life  and  miseries  together. 

Mill,  lis  very  strange !-> But  who's  sorure 
from  scandal  and  detraction?   So   far  from 


fashion  fur  her,  and  she  for  him ;  but  till  now 
always  thought  it  innocent.  I  know  her 
poor,  and  given  lo  expensive  pleasures.  Now, 
who  can  tell  but  she  may  have  influenced  the 
amorous  youth  to  commit  this  murder,  to  sup- 
ply her  cxlravaganrics. — It  must  he  so.  I  now 
recollect  a  thousand  circumstances  that  con- 
firm it.  nl  have  her,  and  a  man-servant  whom 
I  suspect  as  an  acoomplkc,  secured  immedia-. 
tely.  V>/Ms  to  go, 

xnorofv.  Madam,  you  pass  not  this  way, 
I  see  your  design,  hui  shall  prolect them  from 
your  malice.  % 

Mitl.  1  hope  you  will  not  use  your  influ- 
ence, and  tlic  credit  of  vour  name,  fo  sn  rn 
such  guilty  wretches.  Consider,  sir,  the  wick- 
edness of^persuading  a  thonghtless  youth  to 
such  a  crime! 

ThoroiV.  I  dd — and  of  betraying  him  wiicn 
it  was  done. 

Mill.  That  which  you  call  betraying  ium, 
may  convince  you  of  my  innocence.  She 
who  loves  him,  though  she  contrived  the  mur- 
der, would  never  have  delivered  him  into  the 
hands  of  justice,  as  I,  struck  with  horror  at 
his  crimes,  have  done. 

Thorow.  How  should  an  luieiperienced 
youth  escape  her  snares?  Even  I,  that  with 
)usl  prejudice  came  prepared,  had  by  her  art>^ 
fui  storjr  been  deceived,  but^  that  my  strong 
conviction  of  her  guilt  makes  even  a  doubt 
impossihic.  [^,-/.«/V/t  J  Those  whonj  r.uldilely  you 
would  accuse,  you  know  are  your  accusers; 
and,  which  proves  unanswerably  their  inno« 
cencc  and  your  guilt,  they  accused  you  before 
the  deed  was  done,  and  did  all  that  was  in 
their  power  to  prevent  it 

Milt.  Sir,  vour  arc  very  hard  to  \\o  roii- 
vinced;  but  Thave  a  jproof,  which,  when  pro- 
duced, wiH  silence  all  objection<  \ExkMiUwood, 

Enter  Llcv,  Trleaian,  Blunt,  Officers,  etc. 

Lucy.  Gentlemen,  pray  place  yourselves, 
some  on  one  side  of  that  (loor,  and  sonic  on 
the  other;  watch  her  entrance,  and  act  as  your 
prudence  shall  direct  you. ,  This  way ;  [To 
TltorOiVgootJj  and  note  her  hchaviour;  I  have 
observed  her;  sbes  driven  to  the  last  extrem- 
ity, and  is  forming  some  desperate  resola-' 
tiun.  1  guess  at  her  design* 

Re-ent^  IMbuwooD  evUh  a  Pi$toi,  Taituiar 

secures  her. 

True.  Here  thy  power  of  doing  niiscliiof 
ends,  decfitfiJ,  cruel,  bloody  woman  I 

Mitl.  Fool,  hypocrite,  viUain»  manl  Thoii 
canst  not  call  mc  that. 

True.  To  call  thee  woman  were  to  wrong 
ihy  sex,  thou  devil! 

Mill.  That  imaginary  being  is  an  emblem 
of  thy  cursed  sex  collected.  A  mirror,  whcr^-' 
in  each  particular  man  may  see  his  OWCl  lik% 
ness,  and  that  of  all  mankind. 
Thoroiv.  Think  not  by  aggravating  the  faults 


conlrihutin^  to  his  ruin,  1  never  spoke  to  hini  of  others,  to  extenuate  thy  own,  of  which  tltc 
till  since  this  fatal  accident,  which  I  lament  as  |  abuse  of  such  uncommon  perfections  of  raind  ^ 
mochasyou.  'lis  true  I  have  a  servant,  on  whose  I  and  hody  is  not  the  least. 

account  tic  liath  of  late  frequented  my  house.]  Milt.  If  such  I  had,  well  may  I  curse  ynur 
If  she  has  abused  my  good  opinion  of  her,  am  1  to  I  barbarous  sex,  who  robbed  me  of  *em  ere  I 
blame?' Has  not  Barnwell  done  the  same  by  yott?|bMw  their  worth;  then  left  me,  tan  lalC)  to 
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rount  tliclr  vnlue  by  Uielr  los5. — Anotlirr,  and 
another  spoiJer  came,  and  all  my  ^ain  -was 
poTerty  and  reproach.  My  fovl  disdained,  and 
yet  disdains,  dependence  and  conternpl.  Uieh- 
e*f  no  matter  by  what  means  obtained,  I 
taw  secured  the  worst  of  mea  from  hotk;  I 
found  it  llierefore  necessary  to  be  rirb,  and 
to  that  cud  1  summoned  all  my  arts.  You 
call  *cm  wicked;  be  il  to;  they  >verc'  such  as 
my  cnnveKMlion  wilb  your  MX  had  iiinuslied 
me  withal. 

Thorotv.  Sure  none  but  tbe  worst  of  men 

conversed  with  lliec  ! 

MHZ.  Men  of  all  degrees,  and  all  profes- 
sions, I  have  known,  yet  found  no  diflcrence, 
but  in  their  several  capacities ;  all  were  alike, 
wicked  to  the  utmost  of  their  power.  What 
are  your  laws  of  which  you  make  your  boast, 
but  the  fool's  wisdotn,  rtnd  the  coward's  va- 
lour, the  instrument  and  screen  of  all  your 
▼illanies?  By  them  Jon  punish  in  others  what 
you  act  yourselves,  or  ^^ould  haTc  acted,  had 
you  been  in  their  circumstances.  The  judge, 
who  condemns  the  p(»or  man  for  being  a  thief, 
had  bel  li  a  thief  himself  had  he  been  pt)or. — 
Thus  you  go  on  UcceiTing  and  deceived,  har- 
rassing,  plaguing  ftml  destroying  one  another. 
But  women  are  jour  uniTersal  prey: 

Women,  by  whom  you  are,  the  source  of 

With  cruel  arts  you  labour  to  destroy: 
A  thousand  ways  our  ruin  you  pursue. 
Yet  blame  in  us  those  arts  first  taught  by 
you. 

Oh,  may  from  hence  each  Rotated  maid, 
By  fiattering,  faithless,  banhVpiis  man  bc- 

When  robb*d  of  iimocence  and  Ttrgin  fame. 

From  your  destruction  raise  a  iioliler  name, 
To  avenge  their  sex'  wrongs  devote  their  mind, 
And  fiituro  MilKrood^i  prOTC  to  plague  man- 
'  *  '  yEaeeunt, 


ACT  y. 

SckkeL^A  Dungeon,  *t  Table,  and  a  Lamp. 
BarRWUL  reading^. 

Enter  Thokowgood,  nf  a  Distance. 

Thoronp.  There  see  the  hitler  fruits  of  pas- 
sion's detested  reifpn,  and  s^uai  appetite  in- 
dulged: severe  reflections,  penitence,  and  tears. 

Jiarn.  My  honoured,  injured  master,  whose 
goodness  has  covered  me  a  thousand  times 
M  ith  shame,  forgive  this  last  nnwiUing  disre- 
spect.  Indeed  1  saw  you  not. 

T^orofv.  Tis  well;  I  hope  you  are  better 
employed  in  viewing  of  \inirM  lf;  ymir  jour- 
ney's long,  your  time  lui  [nc  paiation  almost 
spent.    I  sent  a  reverend  divine  to  leach  you 

to  improve  it»  and  should  lie  giad  to  hear  ol 

his  success. 

Barn.  The  word  of  truth,  which  he  recom- 
mended for  my  constant  companion  in  tliis^ 

my  sad  retirement,  has  at  length  removed  ihejuerous  as  you  arc,  1  should  have  murdered 
doubts  I  laboured  under.    From  thence  I  have  I  you! 


Thurow.  These  are  the  genuine  signs  of 
true  repentance;  the  only  preparatory,  the  cer- 
tain way  to  everlasting  peace. 

Horn.  What  do  I  owe  for  all  your  gt^ne- 
rous  kindness  !*  But  though  1  cannot|  heaven 
can  and  will  reward  you. 

Thnrocv.  To  see  thee  thus,  is  joy  too  great 
for  words.  FarcwelJ. — Jieaven  strengthen  thee! 
—Farewell. 

Darn.  Oh,  sir,  there's  something  I  would 
say,  if  my  sad  swelling  heart  would  give  me  leave. 
Thorotv.  Give  it  vent  awhile,  and  try. 
Barn.  I  had  a  friend — 'tis  true  I  am  un- 
worthy— yet  methinks  your  genexous  example 
mi^ht  pi  rsuade.  Could  1  not  see  ham  once, 
l)elj)re  I  go  from  whence  there's  no  return? 

77io/'0(v.  lie's  coming,  and  as  much  thy 
friend  as  ever.  I  will  not  anticipate  his  sor- 
row; too  soon  he'll  see  the  s:u!  effects  of  tin's 
contagious  ruin.  —  This  torrent  of  domestic 
misery  hi  ais  loo  hard  upon  me.  i  must  re- 
tire, to  indulge  a  weakness  I  find  impossible 
to  overcome,  \AsuIe\  IMucli  loved— and  nmch 
lamented  youth! — Farewell.  —  Heaven Strength- 
en thee  ! — Eternally  farewell. 

Barn,  The  best  of  masters,  aud  of  men — 
FarewcU.  While  I  live  let  me  not  want  your 
prayers. 

'lliorovQ.  TTiou  shall  ,not.  Thy  peace  being 
made  with%eaven,  death  is  already*  vanquished. 
Bear  a  little  longer  the  pams  that  attend  this 
transitory  life,  and  cease  from  pain  fo  rever. 

\Exit. 

Barn.  Perhaps  I  shall.  I  find  a  power  with- 
in, that  bears  my  soul  above  the  fears  of 
death,  and,  spite  of  conscious  shame  and  guilt, 
gives  me  a  taste  of  pleasure  more  than  mortal. 

Enter  TnrKMAv. 

Barn.  Trueman! — My  friend,  whom  1  so 
wished  to  see ;  yet,  now  he*s  here,  I  dare  not 
look  upon  him.  \Jff^eefi», 
True,  Oh,  Bamwcll,  Barnwell! 
Bant,  Mercy  !  mercy  I  gracious  heaven!  For 
death,  but  not  for  this  was  I  prepared. 

True*  What  have  I  suffered  since  I  saw 
thee  bsti— V^hat  pain  has  absence  given  me! 
— But  oh,  to  see  Ihcc  thus  !^ — 

Barn.  I  know  il  is  dreadiki !  I  feel  the  an- 
guish of  thy  generous  soul:— But  I  was  bom 
to  murder  all  wlio  love  me.  [llolh  ivrrf/. 
True.  I  come  not  to  reproach  you;  X  thought 
to  bring  you  comfort.  Oh,  had  you  trusted 
mc  when  first  the  fair  seducer  templed  you^ 
all  might  have  been  prevented. 

Barn.  Alas,  thou  knowcst  not  what  a  wretch' 
I've  been.  Breach  of  friendship  was  my  first 
and  least  offence.  So  far  was  1  lost  to  good- 
ness, so  devoted  to  the  author  of  my  ruin, 
that  had  she  in.si.sled  on  my  murdering  thoc — 
I  think— I  should  have  done  iU 

True.  Pr'vlhee  aggravate  thy  faults  no  more. 
Itarii.  I  think  I  should  I    I  Imi.s  good  and  jre- 


learncd  the  infinite  extent  of  heavenly  mercy. 
Uow  shall  I  describe  my  present  state  of  mind? 
I  hope  in  doubt,  and  trembling  I  rejoice;  I 
feel  my  grief  increase,  even  as  my  fears  give 
way.  Joy  and  gratitude  uow  supply  mure 
tears  than  the  horror  and  anguish  of  despair 


True.  We  have  not  yet  embraced,  and  may 
be  interrupted.    Come  to  my  arans. 

Barn.  Never,  never  will  I  taste  such  joys 
on  earth;  never  will  I  sooth  iw  just  remorse. 
Arc  those  honest  arms  and  faiiLittl  bosom  fit 
to  embrace  and  support  a  murderer?  These 
iron  fctten  only  shall  clasp,  and  flin^  pairr- 


Digitized  by  Google 


Scm  1*] 


GEORGE  BARNWELL 


7i 


bear  mc;  [77SrO(to£n^  himself  on  iJie  per  guest,  the  abandoned  and  lost  Maria  brings 


Groun(f\  even  tbcM  une  too  goo4  loir  •ueb  a 

bloody  monsler. 

True,  ShaH  fortttn«  fever  ihiMc  whom 
friendship  joined?  Tbjr  miseries  cannot  lav 
tbec  so  low,  but  love  will  find  thee.  Here  will 
we  olTer  to  stem  cnlamtly;  this  place  the  allar, 
and  ourselves  tbe  sacrifice.  Our  mutual  croans 
shatf  echo  to  each  other  tbrongb  the  dreary 
Tault;  our  sighs  sli.ill  miinhcr  the  mnnionls  :is 
tbcy  pa&s ;  auu  mingling  tears  communicate  such 
anguish,  as  words  were  never  made  to  express. 

JJarn.  Thrn  bi"  it  ^o.  [Hising^  Sliirc  ynu 
propose  an  intercourse  oF  woe,  pour  all  your 
griefs  into  my  breast,  an<i  in  ezdianffe  take 
niiiir.  rAV;/^//-ar//j;' )  \'\'!iiiA  now  the  an- 
guish that  yr>u  pronii.sci! OL,  tdkc,  take  some 
of  the  ^oy  that  overflows  mv  hreast! 

True.  I  do,  I  do.  Alitiij^dity  Power!  how 
bast  tbou  made  us  capable  to  bear  at  once  tbe 
cztremei  of  pleasore  and  of  pain ! 

j&Uar  Keeper, 

JCmjp.  Sir. 

True,  I  come.  [£xii  Keqttr. 

Barn.  Must  you  leare  me?  Death'  wonld 
aoon  have  parted  us  for  ever. 

True.  Oii>  niy  HarnwelL  there's  yet  another 
laak  behind.  Again  }  out*  neart  must  bleed  for 
olbcrs  woes. 

Barn,  To  meet  and  part  with  Ton.  I  thought 
was  all  I  bad  lo  do  on  earlb.  vVbat  is  there 
more  for  mc  to  do  or  suffer  ? 

True.  I  (b-ead  to  tell  tbee,  yet  it  must  be 
baown  !"Maiia— 

Barn,  Our  maslar*slajr  and  virtnout  daugh- 
ter? 

True,  'llie  same. 

Horn.  No  misfortune,  I  hope,  has  reached 
that  maid!  Preserve  her,  heaven ^  from  every 
ill,  to  «bow  mankind  that  goodaCSftis  your  care! 

Trite.  Thy,  thy  misfortunes,  my  unhappy 
fi-iend,  have  reached  her  ear.  Wbateter  you 
and  1  have  fell,  and  more,  if  more  be  possi- 
ble^ she  feels  for  you. 

Bam.  This  is  indeed  tbe  bitterness  of  death. 

[Aside. 

True.  You  must  remember  (for  we  all  ob- 
served it),  for  some  lime  past,  a  beavy  me- 
lancholy weighed  her  down.  Disconsolate  she 
seemed,  and  pined  and  languished  from  a 
cause  unknown;  till  bearing  of  your  dreadful 
fate,  llic  long  stifled  flume  hiaied  out,  and  in 
the  transport  of  her  grief  discovered  her  own 
tost  State,  while  she  lamented  yoUrs. 

Barn.  \yf^eepin^\  \N  hy  did  nol  you  let 
mc  die,  and  never  know  it? 

True.  It  was  impossible.  Sbe  makes  no 
secret  of  her  passion  for  you;  she  is  deter- 
mined to  see  you  crc  you  die,  and  wails  for 
me  to  introduce  her.  VK.xit. 

Barn.  Vain,  bu  sy  thoughU,  be  slUll  VVbat 
avails  it  lo  think  on  what  I  might  bave  bcco? 
I  am  now  wbat  Fve  made  myse]£ 

ilff-eftler  TavnAH,  Mabia. 

True.  Madam,  reluctant  I  lead  you  to  this 
diAmal  scene.  This  is  the  seat  of  misery  and 
guilt.  Hfere  awful  jusUce  reserves  her  public 
tirlinis.  This  is  the  entrance  lo  a  shameful  death. 

Maria.  To  tbia  aad  pbce  then,  no  impro- 


despair,  and  sees  the  suhjert  and  the  c.iiise  of 
all  this  world  of  woe.  Silent  and  molionless 
he  stands,  as  if  his  soul  had  quit  I  id  In  r  ahnde, 
and  the  lifeless  form  alone  was  led  behind. 

Barn.  I  groan,  but  murmur  not.  Just  hea- 
ven! lam  your  own;  do  with  me  what  you  please. 

Maria.  Why  arc  your  streaming  eyes  still 
fix*d  below,  as  though  tbou'dst  give  the  greedy 


carl 


tb  tl 


iv  sorrows 


of 


mv 


due  ? 


and  rob  me 
Were  bappiness  within   your  power,  you 
should  bestow  it  where  you  pleased;  but  in 
your  miserv  I  must  and  will  partake. 

Barn.  Oh,  say  not  so;  but  fly,  abbor,  and 
leave  me  to  my  firte.  Consider  wbat  you  are. 
So  shall  I  quickly  be  to  you— as  tbougb  I  bad 

never  been. 

Maria.  When  I  forget  you,  I  must  be  so 
iruleed.  Reason,  choice,  vjrtue,  all  forbid  it. 
I.cl  wouK'n,  like  Millwood,  if  there  are  more 
such  women,  smile  in  prosperity,  and  in  ad* 
versity  forsake.  Be  it  the  pride  of  virtue  to 
repair,  or  to  partake,  tbe  ruin  sucb  have  made. 
True.  Lovely,  ill-fated  maidl 
Maria.  Yes,  fruitless  is  my  love,  and  una- 
vailing all  my  sighs  and  tears.  Can  they  save 
iheo  from  approachiitg  death? — from  SUCb  a 
death? — Ob,  sorrow  insupportable i 

Barn.  Praterve  her,  beaven,  and  restore  ber 
peace,  nor  id  lii  r  death  be  added  lo  my  crinMsl 
—[JieU  to^/sj— I'm  summoned  to  my  fate. 

Re-enler  Keeper. 
Keep.  Sir,  the  officers  attend  you.  Millwood 
is  already  Mimmoned. 

Ihirn.  I  lII  'em  I'm  ready.  [K.rit  Keef>rr\ 
And  now,  my  iriend,  farewell.  \^Kmbracing\ 
Support  and  comfort,  tbe  best  you  can,  tms 
mourning  fair. — No  more — Forget  nol  lo  pray 
for  me. — \^'J'urniiig  to  3faria\ — Would  you, 
bright  excellence,  (icrmit  mc  the  honour  of  a 
chaste  embrace,  the  last  happiness  this  World 
could  give  were  mine. —  [She  inclines  towards 
ftirn  ;  lUi'j   rr/if/r/n  r-^  K\.(lti'(!   goodness  I  ()b, 

turn  your  eyes  from  earlb  and  me  to  heaven, 
where  virtue  like  yours  is  ever  beard.  Piray 

for  the  peace  of  my  deparlint^  soul !  Early  my 
race  of  wickedness  began,  and  soon  I  reached 
the  summit  Thus  fustice,  in  compassion  to 
mankind,  cuts  off  a  wretrh  like  me;  }>y  one 
sucb  example  lo  secure  thousands  irom  future 
ruin. 

If  any  youth,  like  you,  in  future  times 
Shall  mourn  my  fate,  tbougb  be  abhors  my 

crimes; 

Or  tender  mnid,  like  You.  mv  lah*  sh.ill 


And  lo 


^vii«<(    ic    111^'    .M\Jt  t  vf  w  ^   K'^*^  f 

To  each  such  melting  eye  and  ihrobliingheart, 
^\ould  sracious  heaven  this  benefit  impart: 
Nev^rlolknow  my  guilt,  nor  feel  my  pain,  1 
Tben  must  you  own  you  oug^t  not  to  f 
complain,  I 
Since  you  nor  weep,  nor  IdialidieiaTain.  \ 

[JSxit  SarniwU. 

True,  In  vain 
With  bleeding  hearts,  and  weeping  eyes,  we 
show 

A  humane,  genVnus  sense  of  others  woe,  * 
Unless  we  mark  what  drew  tbeir  ruin  on, 
And,  by  avoiding  thai,  prevent  our  own. 

J[^The  Curtain  descends  to  slaw  Music, 


,  ..m.c  you,  ray  tale  sh.Tll  hear, 
sorrows  give  a  piijin'*  tear 
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Tau  •xocIImI  po«t  wai  im  in  Hr.  PltUip  MaMuger,  ■  g«rtl«Mij^  wk»  kai  mm  ntplopanX  nadcr  Ikt  Earl 
«r  PaaAroke,  in  whoM  Mrvk*  k«  dicdU         kaviaf  i^tM.  tmnui  hmj        bi  lib  ftaQr*  wUkw  vm  bom 

M  MMnrj,  in  aaeca  KliiAfdi^  niftn*  *aiio  i6M»  M  th«  eg*  wT  i8»  «Btoi«i  ■  f! 
HbII»  ia  OsfoMf  IB  vUefc  ■Udoa  lis  reaaiaMl  tlin*  «r  four  ftm,  ia  wint  to  ««ai»lMc  life  ' 


po«tic«l  tnncj 

wit  Midi  goniui;  ba  qnitlail  (ha  ■■ivtraitf  willioiit  taking  any  d«|r««,  nd  Cam  to  Loadoa,  whan*  anplniig  kfa|Mdff 
to  wriliag  far  ua  itane,  be  |«r«tcnUy  rme  Into  bigh  rcputitiun ;  bii  pt»j»  aicdiag  with  unirertal  appruVaUaat  both  tn 
IliO  paritj  of  their  »tyle,  and  Ihe  ingenuity  and  oaeononijr  »r  their  plot*.  "Tliuie  who  are  unacquainiei  with  WtV^i 
■ia(OrV  WrUiaf^'*  UJ*  llie  JBio^raphia  Dramaliea,  "will,  prrlopt  be  lurpritrd  to  find  u>  placing  him  ia  aa  oqaal  rtah 
with  Banaaoat  and  Flelchrr,  md  ihe  imniorlal  Ben;  but  mc  flitur  ouriclvca  that,  upon  ■  perudil  of  ilia  plaja,  thoir 
•ttoaiahMaal  will  cease,  thai  Ihe;  will  «cquie<ce  \ritb  our  opiniouj  and  think  iheouclvea  nbliged  ui,  for  pointiaf 
e«it  n  veal  a  treaaary  of  entertainment  and  dcligUt,"  Mauinger  hM  OOftainly  equal  ioTenlion,  c  nial  ingenuity,  in  th« 
rnndiirl  of  hi*  plot*,  and  an  equal  knowledge  of-ahanctcr  and  aalore,  with  Bcaamonl  and  Kletcher;  and  if  it  iboiU 
•  >>r-  cbjirted,  that  lie  haA  Ic»t  of  iba  vit  cvmicth  it  Will  aureiy  bo  allowed,  that  ibat  deficiencj  ii  amplj  made  ameMfe 
fr<r  by  (hat  pnritj  and  drcorian  which  he  bai  preaerred,  and  a  rrjecrion  of  Ibat  looaeneaa  and  obacenitr  which  run* 
ihrniigh  moct  of  Ibcir'cnmedie*.  Ai  to  Ben  Joqaoo,  we.thall  readily  allow  that  ba  excel*  thi*  aalhor  with  reip^ct  to 
Ihc  studied  accuracy  and  riauical  correctnet*  of  his  atyle ;  yet  Mauinger  has  so  greatly  the  inprriority  over  him  ia 
fire,  pathoi,  and  Ihc  fancy  and  management  of  bia  plots,  that  we  cannot  help  thinking  the  balance  alanos  pretty  evaa 
lit-twern  llicm.  Thuujilt  hii  piccei  bc»nrak  him  a  man  of  the  Crit-rate  abtlilict,  and  well  qualified  both  as  to  learning 
and  a  most  perfect  ac(|uainlance  with  Ihc  methods  of  dramatic  writing,  yet  he  was  at  tbe  same'  time  a  person  of  the 
most  consummal*  nodostj*  which  readeied  hia  oxlremetr  beloved  hj  all  hi*  aoatoaiaoraiy  foots ,  few  of  whoai  hat 
•rtooavd  it  pa  V  hoaoar  to  Joia  with  bja  ia  tho  ooiqraiiaoa  of  thoir  worki>  Urn  <H«1  ia  vUf,  mmo  «gr  9%, 
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AeiBD  ol  Black  Frian,  iCa5.  The  plot  is  taken  partly  from  Gnicciardini,  book  8,  and  partly  froB  Sosopbtan* 
tfittory  of  th*  Jeu-i,  bonk  i5,  ch,  4,  where  will  bo  foqad  the  story  ol  Herod's  leaving  orders  with  hi*  ancle  Joseph 
to  pill  his  beloved  wife  M.uiamnc  (o  ikalfa  ;  from  which  the  instrucliuns  given  by  Sforia  to  his  farourite  KrancisoOa 
for  (be  murder  of  tlie  Duchess  Mi^rcclia,  his  wife,  seem  eridently  boTrawed«  Thia  piece  wa*  altered,  and  prodMOl 
at  (.'event  Garden,  by  Mr.  Cumberland,  in  1799,  but  tho  additions  made  to  it,  fron  Fonton's  Mariumnr,  ratlicr  injorod 
tliju  improved  the  plaj,  and  it  wai  acted  only  (wo  or  three  timea.  In  its  present  atate  it  Wat  repcodaM4  at  Otttf 
X.iinp,  >tarih  9,  iHlfi;  and  from  its  reception  prontioa  to  be  a  long  anil  lailing  favourite.  Masaingar  ia«M  to  llOVO 
been  buried  in  obscurity,  and  forgotten  aratng  the  number  of  writers  of  (he  same  period,  whoso  names  were  ndl 
worth  colling  forth  from  tbe  cavern  of  oblivion;  but  when  we  consider,  how  lung  many  of  those  pieces,  even  of  tba 
inmorlal  iihaksprare  himself,  which  are  now  the  greatest  ornsmenl  of  the  stage,  lay  neglected,  although  they  wanted 
nothing  but  a  judiciona  praning  of  some  few  Insnriancies,  some  little  straggling  braiiclit  s  which  overhung  the  fairer 
flovters,  and  hid  some  of  (ho  choicest  fruils,  it  is  the  less  lo  be:  wondered  at,  that  this  author  who  though  second, 
stnndi  no  more  than  second  In  him,  should  share  for  a  while  the  aame  doliny.  Thus  has  (his  precious  gem  been  once 
more  preaoatad  to  aa  adouriag  andieace,  iha  modem  ta*la  dcmamdiog  a  different  droaa  to  that  of  (otmM  jeorat  oad  tho 
row  Jodleloiu  «|Mf4lloa»  whidi  hovo  ItLea  place  ia  it,  hare  iUad  it  to  shiao  ia  all  iU  Iwlro. 


DHAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


T.T'novico  SFO&SA* 

r&AK  CISCO. 

TIBBBIO. 

•TBFHAROi 


GRArcno. 

THE  £MP£HOR  CUAIU.E:i. 

PMCARA. 

ailUiAllBQ. 


ISABELLA. 

habuha. 

EUGBNXA. 


CuardB, 

Sm  (inls,  and 
AUcndants, 


Scene. — For  tJie  first  and  second  Arts,  in  Milan;  during  part  of  the  third,  in  Hie  Tof 
periai  Camp  near  Pavja  ;  liie  rest  of  the  Plajr,  in  Milan  and  its  Neighbourhootf, 


AC  r  I. 

ScErtE  I. — An  outer  Room  in  the  Cas  le 
JEnter  G&acchO|  Julio,  and  Gjovanm,  ivfth 

Orac  Haxm  every  mas  lu*  flagon;  give 
the  oath 

To  alt  yonmeet ;  lam  this  Aay  tbe  ilate  dnmkard,' 

I  am  siirt^  rig:iinsl  my  will;  and  if  you  find 
A  man  at  ten  that's  sober,  he's  a  traitor| 
And,  in  my  name,  arrest  Uov 

Julio,  Very  gnod,  sir; 
But  «av  he  he  a  sexton?  • 
'  GracV  the  MU 
Rinc:  otil  of  tune,  as  if  tbe  Streets  were  liurujng, 
,Anci  he  cry  I  ''Tit  rare  music!**  hid  him 
sleep;  • 

Tis  a  sign  Jie  has  ta^en  bit  B^inor:  and  ifyov 
meet 

An  officer  preaebing  of  Sfrfwiety, 
Unless  he  read  it  in  GfPtra  ipvilf 
l^y  him  hj  the  beds* 


Julio.  But  think  you  *tis  a  fault 
To  be  found  sober  f 

Grr/r.  Il  Is  capital  treason;  • 
Or,  if  you  mitigate  it,  let  sucb  paj 
Forty  crowns  to  the  poor;  hut  ^ivc  a  pension 
To  all  the  magistrates  you  find  singing  catcbcsii 
Or  their  wives  danctng;  Hot  tbe  courtiers 
reeling. 

And  tba  doke  himself,  I  dare  not  s'aj  dis- 

tcmper'd, 

But  kind,  anil  in  bis  tottering  chair  carousfng, 
Tliry  do  the  country  service. 
And  so,  dear  iritinds)  co-partners  in  ror  travails. 
Drink  bard;  and  let  tbe  bealtb  run  tbroit^ 

cilv, 

Until  h  reel  again,  aiid  with  me  cry, 
«*Ispng  live  tbe  dntcbess!* 

£nier  TiBBAio  ojtd  STEPUAifO. 
Juh'oi  Here  are  two  lords'!  wbat  tbinb  jou  ? 

Shall  wc  give  the  oath  tn  ihern? 
Grac.  Fie!  no;  i  know  them: 
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Ton  BMd  not  twmr  them;  yoor  lordy  hf  Ui 

patent, 

Stands  hound  to  take  bis  rouse.    Long  live 
the  tiutchess! 
[Exeuni  Graccho,  JuUo,  and  Giovanni. 
Strph.  The  cause  of  tbis?  but  ye»terday  the 
court 

Wore  the  sad  livery  of  distrust  and  fear; 
No  naile,  not  m  a  bullbon,  to  be  seen. 

Or  rommoti  jester :  ihc  great  dultc  himself 
Had  sorrow  in  his  face;  which,  waited  on 
B)'  his  mother,  titter,  and  bis  lairctt  dulcbcss, 
JDispcrsed  a  silent  mourning  through  all  Milan; 
At  if  some  great  blow  had  been  giyen  the  ttatei 
Or  were  at  least  expeeted. 

Tib.  Stephano, 
I  know  as  you  arc  noble,  you  are  honcst| 
And  capable  of  te<:reta  of  more  wetc^ 
Than  now  I  shall  delivor.    If  tlinl  Su)r/.i, 
The  present  duke  (though  hit  whole  life  hath 
been 

But  one  continual  pilgrimage  through  dangers, 
Affrightti  and  horrors,  which  hit  fortune, 
guided 

By  his  strong  judgment,  still  hath  overcome), 
Appears  now  shaken,  it  deserves  no  wonder: 
All  tbat  his  youth  hath  labooi'd  for,  the  barrctt 
Stnvii  by  his  industry  ready  to  be  rcap'd  too, 
iieiiig  now  at  stake;  and  all  hit  bopet  con- 
firmM 

Or  lost  for  ever. 

Steph,  1  know  no  such  hazard: 
Hi*  guards  are  ttrong  and  ture»  and  diough 

war  rages 

lu  most  parts  of  our  wettcm  world,  there  is 
Mo  enemy  near  us. 

^Fib.  Dnnf^crs  that  wc  see 
To  threaten  ruin,  are  with  case  prevented; 
But  those  strike  deadly  that  coma  WBCi^acted. 

The  wars  so  long  rnntinur<I  helv^ecn 

The  emperor  Charles,  and  Francis,  the  French 

Have  interested,  in  cifhrr's  cause,  the  most 
Of  the  Italian  princes ;  among  which,  Sfona, 
As  one  of  grcatett  power,  wat  sought  by  both; 
But  with  assurance,  having  one  hit  £riend^ 
The  other  lived  his  enemy. 

Steph.  Tis  Irut; 
And  (was  a  doubtful  choice. 

Tib.  But  he,  well  knowing 
And  haling  too,  it  seems,  the  Spanish  pridc^ 
Lent  his  attittance  to  ihc  king  of  France; 
Which  batb  to  far  incensM  the  emperor, 
That  all  his  hopes  and  honourt  an  cmbaikM 
With  bit  great  patron't  fortune. 

Steph.  Which  stands  fair. 
For  aught  I  yet  can  hear. 

Tib,  But  tbould  it  change, 
The  duke*t  tradone.   They  have  drawn  to  the 
field 

Two  roval  araiiet,  iiill  of  fieiy  youtl^ 

Of  effual  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do; 

So  near  intrendi'd,  that  'tis  beyond  all  hope 

Of  bninan  counsel  ih^  e*er  c^n  be  tCTered, 

Untfl  it  he  determinM  bj  the  sword 

^Yho  hath  the  better  cause;  for  the  success 

Gondudet  the  victor  innocent,  and  the  van- 

ipishM 
Most  miserably  gultv. 

Steph.  But  whjr.  tlben, 
hk  fvch  a  lime,  whan  cvciy  hii«e  aboiild  bead 
F«r  the  awiccM  and  aafalf  of  Jiit  penoB^ 
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Ara  thcaa  ioiaAviHnn^F  In  nj  weak  opi- 
nion, 

Tbcr  are  unseasonable. 

lib.  I  judge  so  too ; 
But  only  in  the  cause  to  be  excusM. 
It  is  the  dutcbess*  birth-day,  once  a  year  . 
Solemnized  with  all  pomp  and  ceremony; 
In  which  the  dulcc  is  not  his  own,  but  hert: 
Nay,  every  day,  indeed,  he  it  her  creature) 
For  never  man  so  doted. 

Steph.  She  knov^rt  it, 
And  how'  to  prize  it. 

Tib.  She  hear's  herself  with  surli  a  majesty, 
That  Sforta't  mother,  thai  would  lose  no  part 
Of  what  was  onpe  her  own,  nor  his  &ir  asler, 
\^  III  brook  it  well. 
Come,  let  us  to  the  court; 
We  were  shall  tee  all  hraTery  and  eost 
That  art  ran  boast  of. 

Steph.  rU  bear  you  company.  \ExeunL 

Scene  II. — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Francisco,  Isabula,  and  Maiuak*. 
Metri.  t  will  not  go;  I  teom  to  be  a  ^tH. 

In  her  proud  train. 

Jsa.  Shall  I,  that  am  his  mother. 
Be  so  indulgent  as  to  wait  on  her 

Thnt  owes  nic  duty? 

Fran.  Tis  done  to  the  duke. 
And  not  to  her;  and,  nj  sweet  wife,  re- 

member, 

And,  madam,  if  you  please,  receive  ray  counteL 
AsSlbna  is  your  son,  yon  may  command 

him ; 

And,  as  a  sister,  you  may  challenge  from 
him' 

A  brother's  lore  and  favour;  but  this  granted. 
Consider  he's  the  prince,  and  you  his  subjects, 
And  not  to  question  or  contend  with  her 
NA' horn  he  is  plcasM  to  honour.    Private  men 
Prefer  their  wives;  and  shall  he,  being  a  prince. 
And  blest  with  one  that  is  the  pvaoiie 
Of  sweetness,  and  of  beauty. 
Not  use  her  like  herself? 

Isa,  You  are  ever  forward 
To  sin^  her  praisrs. 

Man.  Others  are  as  fair; 
I  am  sure  as  noble. 

Fran,  I  detract  from  none 
In  giving  her  what's  due.  Were  she  deformed. 
Yet,  hemg  the  dittchess^  I  stand  boimd  to 
serve  her; 

But  at  she  is,  to  admire  her.    Never  wife 
Met  with  a  pnrtar  be.it  her  husband^s  fenrour; 
A  happy  pair,  one  in  the  other  blest! 
She  confident  in  herself  he^s  wholly  hers. 
And  cannot  seek  for  change ;  and  be  secure 
That  His  not  in  the  power,  x»f  man  to  tempt 
her. 

And  therefore  to  contest  with  her,  th.-jl  is 
The  stronger  and  the  better  part  of  him. 
Is  more  than  folly :  you  know  him  of  a.  nature 
Not  to  be  pisyM  with ;  and,  should  you  forget 
To  obey  htm  as  your  prince,  he'U  not  re- 
member 
The  duty  that  he  owes  yOtt. 

MarL  I  shall  do 
What  may  become  the  sister  of  a  prince ; 
But  will  not  stoop  beneath  it* 

Fran*  let,  be  wise; 
Soar  not  loo  high,  to  fall;  but  stoop,  to  rise. 
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SCBHB  UL^A  State  Room  in  the 
magnifitumt  Jiantfuct. 

Fiourish.  Enter  Tihekio,  STEriiA>o,  Fhan- 
cisco,  Lt  Dovico  ^t-OR/.A,  Mahceua,  Isa- 
BSiXA,  Mamama,  and  Atteadantg, 

S/or,  Yon  are  the  mulress  of  ll»e  leaat;  sU 
here, 

O  rny  soitf*  comfort! 

Lfl  me  gl«)ry  in 

Aly  happiacsSf  and  mi^bty  kings  look  pale 
Wilh  enTY,  while  I  triumph  in  mine-  own. 

0  mrilliLT,  look  OH  liL'r!  sislcr,  .almire  her  I 
For  sure  this  present  a'ge  yields  not  a  woman 
Worthy  to  he  her  second. 

Fran.  Your  excellence, 
Though  I  confess  you  give  her  hut  her  own, 
Forces  her  modesty  to  tne  defence 

Of  a  sweet  Musli. 

S/'or.  It  UKcd  not,  my  Marcetia; 
When  most  I  strive  to  praise  thee,  I  appear 

A  poor  detractor:  for  thou  art,  indeed^ 

So  absolute  in  body  and  in  raiud 

That,  but  to  speak  the  least  part  to  the  hoghl, 

Wottld  ask  an  angePs  toogus,  and  yetthencnd 

In  silent  admiration! 

Isa,  Yon  still  court  her 
As  if  she  were  a  mistress,  not  vour  wife. 

S/or.  A  mistress,  mother !  she  is  more  to  me, 
And  orery  day  deserves  more  to  he  aued  to. 

More.  My  worthiest  lord! 
My  pride,  my  glory,  in  a  word,  my  all! 
Bear  witness,  heaven,  that  I  esteem  myadf 
In  nothing  worthy  of  the  meanest  pratse 
You  can  bestow,  unless  it  he  in  this, 
That  in  mj  heart  I  love  you,  and  desire, 
'When  you  are  sated  \\'\(\\  all  carllily  glories, 
And  age  and  honours  make  you  iit  for  heaven. 
That  one  ^rave  may  recchre  US> 

S/or.  ''I  is  lielicv'd — 
Believed,  my  blest  one. 

Mori.  How  she  winds  hersdf 
Into  his  soul !  \Amde. 

S/or,  6it  all.    Let  others  feed 
On  those  gross  cates,  while  Sfona  banquets 
with 

Immortal  viands  ta'en  in  at  his  eyes. 

1  could  live  ever  thus. 

Eater  a  Couriar, 

From  whence? 

Coiir.  From  Pavia,  my  dread  lord. 

S/or.  ^peak,  is  all  lost? 

Cour,  [X^tf/iVerr  a  Leiter"]  The  letter  will 
inform  yon.  L^^"^' 

Fran.  How  his  hand  sliakcs. 
As  he  receivet  it!  [Aside, 

Mart.  This  is  some  allay  * 
To  his  hot  passion.  \Asi(lt: 

Sfor»  Though  it  bring  death,  HI  read  it. 

Maj  it  plrase  j  nur  exvellenve  to  un- 
ilertiandf  that  ttie  very  hour  I  wrote 
this,  I  heard  a  bold  de/ance  delivered  by 
a  herald  /rom  llie  emperor ,  which  was 
iht'er/ttllj  rfieitftd  hf  tfie  king  o/  France 
The  battles  being  ready  to  j'oin^  anfl  the 
van  punrd  commUted  to  my  cltnrge ,  en- 
/orres  me  to  end  abrupUy*  Your  high- 
nesses humjble  servant.  Gaspbro. 

Heady  to  Join! — ^By  this,  then,  lam  nothing. 

Or  mj  estate  aeenre.  lAstdCi 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 


[Aer  L 


Marc.  My  lonl! 

S/or.  To  doubt. 
Is  worse  than  to  have  lost;  and  to  tlespair. 
Is  but  to  antedate  those  miaerict 
That  must  fail  on  us. 
Tbe  cause  considei'd, 

Wbj  ahouM  I  fear  ?  The  Frencb  are  boU 
and  strong, 

Their  nnmhers  full,  and  in  Aeir  counctb  wise; 

But  then,  the  hau;^lity  Spaniard  is  all  fire, 

Hot  in  his  executions^  fortunate 

In  his  attempts,  married  to  victory. 

Av,  there  it  is  th.il  slKikt  s  nic.  T.lsiilf. 

Marc.  Speak  to  him,  Francisco.  \AparL 

Fran.  Elxcellenl  lady, 
One  gale  of  your  sweet  breath  will  easily 
Disperse  these  clouds ;  and,  but  yourself  there's 
none 

That  dare  speak  to  liitu.  \j4part.  , 

Marc.  I  will  run  the  hatard.  \AparL 
My  lord!  • 
Sfor,  Ra!  pardon  me,  Marcdia,  I  am  trou- 
bled; 

And  stand  uncertain,  whether  I  am  nasier 

Of  aught  that's  worth  the  owning. 

Marc.  1  am  yours,  sir; 
And  I  have  heard  you  swear,  I  being  sal^ 
There  was  no  loss  could  move  you.  Thia 
day,  sir. 

Is  by  your  giA  madie  mine.   Can  you  revoke 

A  grant  nianr  to  Marcdia?  vour  Marcelia  ? 
For  whose  iorc,  nay,  whose  honour,  gentle  sir, 
All  deep  designs,  and  State  affairs  ddfen^d. 
Be,  as  you  purpos'd,  merry.  . 
S/or.  Out  of  my  sight! 

asmy  the  Letter. 
.\nd  all  thoughts  that  may  atrangle  mirth, 

forsake  me.  • 
Fall  what  can  fall,  I  dare  the  worst  of  fate : 
Though  the  foundation  of  the  earth  should 

shrink. 

The  glorious  eye  of  heaven  lose  his  splendour. 

Supported  thus,  I'll  stand  upon  the  ruins, 
Anci  seek  for  now  life  here,  VVhy  arc  jou  sad? 
Some  mnnc  there!  by  heaven  be?s  not  my 
friend. 

That  wears  one  furrow  in  his  face. 

Come,  make  me  happy  once  again.  I  am  rapt— 

'Tis  not  to-d.n,  tn-inorrow,  or  tin-  next, 

But  all  niy  days  and  years  shall  i>c  employ'd 

To  do  thee  honour.       \ATrun^ei  wU^mtL 

Another  post!  hang  him — 

I  will  not  interrupt  iny  present  pleasures, 

Although  his  message  should  import  my  head. 

Marc.  Nay,  pood  sir,  I  am  ph  as'd 
To  grant  a  little  intermission  to  you: 
Who  knows  but  he  brings  news  we  wish  to 
hear. 

To  heighten  our  delights. 
S/w",  As  wue  as  fair! 

EfUsr  anoiher  Courier, 

From  Gaspero? 

Cour.  That  was,  my  lord. 
S/or.  How7  dead? 

Cour,  {DeUvers  a  LtMer"]  With  the  deli- 
very of  this,  and  prayers. 
To  guani  your  excellency  from  certam  dangers, 
He  ceased  to  he  a  man.  \Musie*  Xxit. 

S/or.  All  that  my  fears 
Could  JnAion  to  me,  or  my  enemies  wish,^ 
k  fallen  upon  me*  Silence  tbal  barsb  music; 
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*Tis  now  uiiscasonnhle:  n  tolling  bell. 

As  a  9$d'  harbinger  lo  tell  me  Inat 

Tiiit  p«mper*d  lump  of  flesh  must  feast  the 


worms. 


Is  filter  for  me:  I  am  sicL 

Marc.  Mv  lor.l! 

S/or.  k>ick  to  the  drnlli,  INlarcelia.  RemoNC 
These  signs  of  mirth:  tliey  were  omiaousy  and 

but  usbcr'd 
Sorrow  and  ruin. 

Mare,  Bless  us,  heaven ! 

Isa.  My  son. 

Marc.  VVbat  sudden  rhauge  is  tiiis  ? 
S/or.  All  leave  the  room ; 
I'll  bear,  alone  the  burden  of  my  grief, 
And  must  admit  no  partner.    I  am  yet 
Your  prince,  wbcro's  your  obedience? 

^Kxeunt  Tiber io,  Stephana ,  Vrnn- 
cisco,  Isabella,  Mariana,  and  Al~ 
tendanU. 
Slay,  Marcelia; 

I  rarinot  he  so  greedy  of  a  sorrow, 
In  ^vhil  h  \  nil  must  not  share. 

Man:  And  cheerfully 
I  will  sustain  my  part.  Why  look  vou  pale? 
AVhere  is  tbat  wonted  constancy  and  courage, 
That  dar'd  the  worst  offortune  ?  where  is  Sfona, 
To  whom  all  dangers  tbat  fright  common  men, 
Appcar'd  but  panic  terrors?  why  do  you  eye  me, 
\vitb  such  hx'd  looks  ?  Love,  counsel)  duly, 
senrioe. 

May  flow  from  nir,  not  danger. 

S/or,  O  Marcelia! 
It  is  for  thee  I  fear;  for  thee,  thy  Sfbrxa 

Shakes  like  a  coward:  for  myself,  mminv'd 
1  could  hare  heard  my  troops  were  cut  iu  pieces, 
My  general  slain,  and  he,  on  whom  my  hopes 
Orriile,  ol  sl.ilc,  of  life,  bad  tbcir  dependence, 
The  king  of  Trance,  my  greatest  friend,  made 

prisoner 
To  so  proud  oncmirs. 

Marc.  Then  .you  have  just  cause 
To  show  you  are  a  man. 

S/nr.  All  tliis  were  nothing. 
Though  I  add  to  it,  that  i  am  assured, 
For  giving  aid  to  this  unfortunate  king. 
The  emperor,  inccnsM,  l.iys  bis  command 
On  his  victorious  army,  ilcsh'd  with  spoil. 
And  hoM  of  conquest,  to  march  U|>  against  me, 
And  sei/.c  on  tiiv  fstales:  suppose  that  ^ione  too, 
The  city  taVn,  the  kennels  running  blood. 
Myself  Dound  fast  in  chains,  to  grace  their 

triumph ; 

I  would  be  Sforz^  still.    But  when  I  think 
That  my  Marcelia,  to  whom  all  these 
Arc  but  as  atoms  lo  ibc  greatest  bill, 
Must  suffer  in  my  cause,  and  for  mc  suffer! 
All  earthly  torments,  nay,  even  those  the  damn'd 
Ilowl  for  in  bell,  are  gentle  strokes,  COmparM 
To  what  I  feel,  Marcelia. 

Mare.  Good  sir,  hare  patience: 
I  can  as  well  partake  your  adverse  fortune, 
As  I  thus  long  have  bad  an  ample  share 
In  your  prosperity.    '  Tis  not  in  the  power 
Of  fate  to  alter  me;  for  while  1  am. 
In  spite  of  it,  Fm  yours.  * 

S/or.  Bui  sliould  that  will 
To  be  so— forced,  Marcelia;  and  I  live 
To  see  those  c\'cs  I  priie  above  my  own. 
Dart  farours,  though  com^eli'd,  upon  another; 
Or  Uiose  sweet  lins,  yicldmg  immortal  neclar, 
Be  gently  toudi'd  by  any  hut  myself; 


I'luiik,  think,  Marcelia,  what  a  cursed  thing 
1  were,  beyond  expression  f 

Marc.  l)o  not  feed 
Those  jealous  thoughts;  the  only  blessing  tbat 
Mr.i\'ii  li.iili  Ix-stow'd  on  US,  more  than  on  beasts, 
Is,  tbat  'tis  in  our  picasmc  witcii  (o  die. 
Besides,  were  I  now  in  aiioliiers  power, 
I  would  not  live  tor  otne  short  minulc  ms$ 
I  was  born  only  yours,  and  I  will  <]\c  so. 

S/or.  Angels  reward  the  goodness  oi  Lhiis 
Vroman! 

Be-^ier  Frawcisco. 

All  I  can  pay  is  nothing.    Why ,  uncalPd  tot? 
Fran,  It  is  of  weight,  sir,  that-  makes  me 

thus  press 

I^pon  JOVt  privacies.    Your  constant  friend, 
Tbe  marcjuis  of  Pescara,  tirM  wiib  baste, 
Ualh  business  tbat  concerns  your  life  and  for- 
tunes. 

And  with  speed  to  impart. 

S/or.  W  ait  on  him  hither.  [£u  ii  t'rancisco. 
And,  dearest,  to  thy  doset*  Let  thy  prayer* 
Assist  my  councils. 

'Marc.  To  span  imprecations 
Against  myself  without  you  1  am  nothing. 

[h'xit. 

S/or.  The  marquis  of  Pescara  I  a  great  soldiei- ; 
.\nd  though  be  servM  upon  the  auTefse  party, 
£vcr  my  constant  friend. 

Re  rntrr  FnAiNCISCO,  wUh  PSSCAIIA* 
Fran.  Yonder  he  walks. 
Full  of  sad  thoughts.  [^.iparf. 

Pes.  Blanio  bim  not,  good  Francisco, 
He  hath  much  cause  to  grieve ;  would  I  migiit 
end  so, 

And  not  add  this  lo  fear!  ^jipart. 

S/or.        dear  Pescara; 
A  miracle  in  these  times!  a  friend,  andhapp)*. 

Cleaves  to  a  falling  fortune! 

Pet.  If  it  were 
As  well  in  my  weak  power,  in  act,  to  raise  it. 

As  'tis  lo  bear  n  part  of  sorrow  with  you. 
You  then  should  have  just  cause  to  say,  Pes« 
cara 

LookM  not  upon  your  slate,  but  on  vour  virtues, 
\\  ben  be  made  suit  to  be  writ  in  the  list 
Of  those  vou  favoured.   But  ray  haste  forbids 

All  compliment;  tliiis  thru,  sir,  to  the  purpose: 
Tbe  cause  thai,  unallended  brought  mc  bilber, 
Was  not  to  tell  you  of  your  loss  or  danger 
(For  f.unc  lintli  inrmv  wings  to  bring  ill  tidings, 
And  1  presume  you've  beard  it),  but  lo  give 
you 

Such  friendly  counsel,  as,  perhaps,  may  make 

Your  sad  disaster  less. 

S/or.  Yon  are  all  goodness; 
And  I  give  uji  myself  to  In-  dispos'd  O^ 
As  in  your  wisdom  you  tliiuii  lit. 

Pes.  Thus,  then,  sir; 
To  bono  vnti  i  an  bold  t)ul  aj^ainst  ibc  emperor, 
Were  llaltery  in  yourself,  to  your  undoing; 
Therefore,  the  safest  course  that  you  can  takt^ 
Is,  to  give  up  yourself  lo  bis  discretion. 
Before  you  be.  compeird;  for  rest  assured, 
A  voluntary  yielding  may  fmd  grace, 
And  will  admit  defence,  nl  !r  isl,  cxfMMc: 
But  should  you  linger  doubttui,  till  his  powers  . 
HaVe  seis*d  your  person  ahd  estate*  perforce. 
You  must  expect  extremes.  ' 

S/or.  1  undeisUnd  you; 
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And  I  wflf  put  TOur  cotratet  into  Ml, 

And  speedily.    I  only  will  take  order 
For  •orj^e  domestical  atTairs,  that  do. 
Concern  me  nearlj,  and  wiw-tlie  nexl  ran 
Ride  irhh  you:  in  tlic  mem  UmCf  my  best 
friend, 

Pray  take  yonr  rest  ** 

Pt'S.  Inuecd,  I  linvn  trnTrllM  hard; 
Aud  will  embrace  your  counsel.  [Exii. 

S/or.  With  all  «ire 
'  Altcnd  my  noMe  friend.    Slay  you,  Francuco. 
You  see  liow  things  stand  with  me!  ^ 

Fran.  To  my  crief:- 
And  if  the  loss  of  my  poor  life  could  ho 
A  sarrificc  to  restore  them  as  they  were, 
I  tfrillingly  would  lay  it  down. 

Sfor.  1  think  so; 
For  1  hare  ever  found  you  true  and  thankful, 
Wbidt  makes  me  love  the  building  I  have  rais'd 
In  rnnr  advanccnipnt ;  nnci  rrptnl  no  f^race 
I  ha\e  conferr'd  upon  you.    An«l,  believe  me, 
Though  now  I  should  repeat  ray  favours  to  you, 
Tlio  titles  I  have  given  you,  and  tlic  means 
Suitable  to  your  honours;  that  1  thougbl  you 
Worthy  my  sister  and  my  family. 
And  in  my  dukedom  made  you  next  myself; 
It  is  not  to  upbraid  you;  hut  to  tell  you  , 
1  find  you  are  worthy  of  ihem,  in  your  love 
And  service  to  me, 

Fran.  Sir,  I  am  your  creature; 
And  any  shape  that  yott  would  have  me  wear, 
I  gladly  will  put  >on. 

S/or.  Thus,  then,  Francisco: 
I  now  4nn  to  deliver  to  your  trait 
A  ^vf•^pl^lv  scrrrt ;  nf  so  strange  a  nature, 
Ami'twili,  1  know,  appear  so  moustrous  to  you, 
TbaA  you  will  tremble  in  the  execution, 
As  mncli  as  1  nrn  tortur'd  to  command  it: 
For  'lis  a  dn-d  so  horrid,  that,  but  to  hear  it, 
Would  strike  into  a  ntflnan  (lesb'd  in  murders, 
Or  an  obdurate  hangman,  soft  compassion; 
And  yet,  Francisco,  of  all  men  the  dearest, 
And  from  me  moit  deserving,  such  my  state 
And  strange  condition  is,  that  thou  alone 
Must  know  the  fatal  service,  and  perform  it 
.  Fran*  These  preparations,  sir,  to  work  a 
stranger, 

Or  to  one  unacquainted  with  your  bounties, 
Might  appear  useful ;  but  to  me  (hey  are 
Needless  impertinences:  for  I  dare  do 
Whatc'cr  you  dare  command. 

S/or.  Hut  you  must  swear  it; 
And  put  into  the  oath  all  j<iys  or  torments 
Tkat  flight  the  wicked,  or  cdnfirm  the  f,uud; 
Not  lo  conceal  it  only — that  is  nothing — 
Bat,  whensoever  my  wall  shall  speak,  Strike 


now!?* 

To  fall  upnn't  like  tbttudcr* 

Fran.  Minister. 
Tbe  oath  in  any  way  or  form  you  please, . 
I~3l:ind  rrsoKM  lo  take  it. 

S/or.  Thou  must  do,  then, 
VThat  no  malevolent  star  will  dare  to  look  on, 
It  Is  so  wicked:  for  which  men  will  curse  the? 
For  being  the  instrument;  and  the  blest  angels 
Forsake  me  M  mr  need,  for  beins  the  author: 
For 'lis  a  drod  of  niglit,  of  night,  Francisco! 
In  which  the  memory  of  all  good  actions 
.We  can  pretend  to,  shall  be  butted  quick: 
Or,  if  we  be  rrmcmbcr'd,  it  slinll  be 
To  fright  posterity  by  our  example. 
That  have  outgone  w  predjcdents  of  villains 


Tfcdt  were  Wore  us;  and  sikch  as  succeed. 
Though  taught  in  helPs  black  school,  shall  ne*er 

come  near  us. 
Art  thou  not  shaken  yet? 

Fran.  I  grant  you  move  me: 
But  to  a  man  confirmed— 

S/nr.  I'll  try  yonr  temper: 
Wliat  think  you  of  my  wife?  •  . 

Fran.  As  a  tbiog  sacred; 
To  whose  tiktr  name  and  memory  I  pay  gladly 
These  signs  of  duty. 

S/ar.  Is  she  uot  the  abstract 
Of  all  thal*s  rare,  or  to  be  vHshM  in  woman? 
Fran.  It  were  a  kind  of  Ua^khony  to  di*> 
pule  it. 

But  to  the  purpose,  sir. 

Sfnr.  Add  too,  her  goodness, 
Her  Itndet  ness  of  me,  her  care  to  please  me. 
Her  unsuspected  chastity,  neVr  equaiPd; 
Her  innorcnrr,  her  hotiour — Ob,  I  am  lost 
In  the.  ocean  of  her  virtues  aud  her  graces, 
When  I  think  of  them! 

Fran.  'Now  I  find  the  end 
Of  all  your  conjurations ;  there*s  some  service 
To  be  done  for  this  sweet  lady.  If  she  have 

enemies, 
Thai  she  would  have  remov'd  — 

S/or.  Alas!  Francisco, 
rier  ^eatest  enemy  is  her  greatest  loverj 
Yet,  in  .that  hatred,  her  idolater. 
One  smile  of  hers  would  make  a  savage  tame; 
One  arcent  of  lhal  tongue  would  calm  the  seas, - 
Though  ail  the  winds  at  once  strove  there  for 
empire. 

Ycl  I,  for  whom  she  thinks  all  this  too  little. 
Should  I  miscarry  in  this  present  juurney, 
From  whence  it  is  all  number  to  a  cipher,' 
I  ne'er  return  \vil!)  honour,  by  thy  hand 
iMu^l  iiave  her  nuird er'd. 

Fran.  Murder'd! — She  that  loves  so, 
And  so  deserves  lo  be  belov'd  again ! 
And  1,  who  sometimes  you  were  pleas'd  to 
favour, 

Pick'd  out  the  instrument!  ^ 

S/or.  Do  not  fly  off. 
^A'hat  is  decreed  can  never  he  rccalPd. 
Tis  more  than  love  to  her,  that  marks  her  out 
A  wishM  companion  to  me  in  both  fortunes: 


\nd  strong  assurance  of  thy  xeaious  faith, 
That  giv  m.  up  to  thy  trust  a  secret,  that 
Radb  should  not  bare  forc*d  from  me.  Ob, 

Francisco ! 

There  is  no  heaven  without  her,  nor  a  hell 
Where  she  resides.  I  ask  firom  her  but  justice, 

And  what  I  would  have  paid  to  her,  hldsicKnes^ 
Or  any  other  accident.  divol%*d 
Her  purer  soul  from  her  unspotted  body. 
Express  a  ready  purpose  to  perform 
What  I  command,  or,  by  Marcelia's  soul. 
This  is  thy  latest  minute. 

Fran.  T'is  not  feat 
Of  death,  but  love  to  you,  makes  rac  embrace 

But  for  mine  own  serurllv,  when  'lis  done, 
What  warrant  have  1?  if  you  please  lo  sign 
one, 

I  shall,  though  with  unwillingness  and  horrOT, 
Perform  your  dreadful  diarge. 

S/or,  1  will,  Francisco: 
Rul  still  ren!end)er  thai  a  prince's  secrets 
Are  balm,  conccard;^but  poison,  if  discovered. 
I  may  come  hack;  then  this  is  bul  a  trial 
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[Act  II.  ScENR  1.] 

To  purchase  thee,  if  it  were  possible, 
A  n«arer  place  ia  my  alfeclioB:  but  . 
I  know  ihec  honest. 

Fran.  Tis  a  character 
I  will  not  part  with. 

S/or,  1  may  five  Ur  reward  h.  [X»euni. 

,  ACT  n. 

Sons  L — Xlbe  same.   Jn  open  Space  he- 

fore  the  Castle. 

Enter  Tibekio  and  STfiPHAWO. 

Stejfifu  How  I  left  the  court? 
You  never  kaaM  dM  «i«ilive«  .thai  iodffeVl  lrim 

To  this  strange  course? 

Tib.  No,  those  are  cabinet  councils, 
And  aot  to  he  commuHioaled,  but 
To  such  as  arc  his  own,  and  suw.  Alas! 
We  (Hi  up  empty  places,  and  iu  public 
Are  taught  to  ^ive  nur  sutTragcs  to  that 
W^hich  was  bcrore  dctermin'd;  and  are  safie  so. 
Seignior  Francisco  (upon  whom  alone 
Bia  abaolnte  power  is,  wiib  aH  atNoctk  con- 
/en^d, 

Dsring  liis  abaenea)  can  with  case  reso^Ue  you. 
Steph,  But,  my  good  krd  Tiberio,  tbis 

Francisco 
]•  OH  Ao  sudden  strangely  raiaU. 

m.  o  sir, 

Ho  took  tho  thiiving  eourse  :  he  had  a  nsler, 
A  Hv  oue  toO)  -^Bwbom,  as  Hrbrumoui^, 

The  (lulfc  W.1S  too  familiar;   but  she,  rnst  off, 
Upon  the  sight  of  this,  forsook  the  courl. 
And' since  was  n<*Ter  seem  ' 

Sir  ph.  Rut  linw  Is 
His  absence  borne  by  the  dutcbess? 

Tib.  Sadly,  it  seems; 
For  sinrr  lie  li-ft  llic  roiirl, 
For  the  most  part  she  bath  kept  her  private 
chamber, 

No  visitants  admitted.    But  on  the  other  afide. 
The  darling  of  bis  mother,  Mariana, 
As  there  were  an  antipathy  between 
Her  and  the  dutcliess's  passions;  and  as 
She*d  no  depcadance  on  her  brother's  fortune^  ' 
Sbe  ne'er,  appeared  ab  fuJI  of  mirth. 
Stgph,  *Ti«  atraoge.  \Thejr  retire. 

Enter  Giiacciio,  with  Mitieians, 

Rut  see!  her  faTounle,  and  aeconpaaiod. 

To  your  report. 

Grae,  You  shall  play,  and  I  wiU  sing 

A  scurvy  ditty  to  a  toiny  faotf 

Repine  who  dares. 

Mus.  But  if  we  should  offend, 
Thr  (hitrhrs-;  having  silcnc*d  US,  aiwi  these  lords 

Stand  by  to  bear  us. 

GrM.  Tbey  in  name  are  lords, 
But  I  am  one  in  power;  and,  for  the  dutcbess, 
But  yestcrdav  we  were  merry  for  her  pleasure ; 
Well  now  l)c  for  my  lady%.  ' 

[  Tiberio  and  Stephana  came  farmwd. 
Tib,  Seignior  Graccbo. 
Qrac*  A  poov  mast  <ir,  a  acrrant  to  ibc 
princess ; 

But  you,  great  lords  and  counsellors  of  state, 
Whom  I  stand  bound  to  rererence. 

Tib.  Come,  we  know .     '  ' 
You  are  a  man  in  gr^cc* 

Grac.  Fie!  no:  L  grant 
I  bear  my  fortunes  patiently;  serve  the  prin- 
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And  have  access  at  all  times  to  her  closet; 
Sucb  b  my  impudence!   wben  your  grave 
lordship*; 

Are  masters  of  the  modoty  to  attend 

'Iliree  houiu,  nay,  sometimes  feur$  and  then 

bid  wait  * 
Upon  her  the  next  morning. 
Strph.  He  deride*  ut.  [Apart, 
Tib*  Pray  you,  what  new*  i»  stirringf  Yoa  ' 
know  all. 

Orae*  Who,  I?  alas!  IVe  no  intelligaaoo 
At  home  nor  abroad;  I  only  sometimes  cucss 
The  change  of  th(>  times:    I  should  ask  of 

your  lordship*' 
Who  are  to  keep  tln  ir  bonotam,  wbo.to  Imo 

ihcni ; 

Wbo  the  dutdbess  smiPd  on  list)  oc^ou  wbom 

frownM ; 

You  only  can  resolve  me ;  and  coutd  you  tell 
me 

What  point  of  slate  'lis  that  I  am  commanded 
To  muster  up  tbis  music,  on  mine  houesty, 
You  should  much  befriend  ' 


Steph,  Siirah,  you  grow  saucy. 
Tib.  And  Would  be  laid  by  the  heels. 
Grac.  Not  by  your  lordships. 
Without  a  special  warrant.  Look  to  year 

own  stakes; 
Were  I  oommUtcd,  here  eonaa  tbaee  would 
bail  me: 

Perhaps  we  might  change  places  too. 

Enter  Isabella  and  Mariana.  G&accbo 
ofhispert  the  laUer* 

Tib.  The  princess! 
We  must  be  patient.  [Apart, 

Strph.  There  is  no  contending.  [Apart, 

Tib.  Sec  the  informing  rogue!  [Apart, 

S/eph,  That  we  should  stoop 
To  such  a  mushroom!  [Apart^ 

Mari.  TIiou  dost  mistake;  they  durst  not 
Use  the  least  word  of  scorn,  although  provok'd. 
To  any  thing  of  nkac-^Go,  get  you  home, 
And  to  your  aenrants,  fnend*^  and  flattVcrtf 
number 

How  many  descents  youVe  noble.* 

\Kxeunt  Tiberio  and  Stephnno. 
Grac.  Your  excellence  hath  the  best  gift  to 
dispatcii 

These  arras  pictures  of  ndbiiilyi 

I  ever  read  of. 

Ssa.  But  the  purpose,  daughter, 
That  brings  us  hither?  I*  it  to  boMOW 
A  visit  on  tbis  woman? 

Mari.  If  to  vex  her 
May  be  interpreted  to  do  her^boUOniy 
Sbe  shall  have  many  of  ihem. 
My  brother,  being  not  bj  now  to  protect  ber^ 
I  am  her  e^ual. 
Play  anv  thing 

That**  lig^t  and  loud  enou^  but  to  torment 
ber.  [Music, ' 

Enter  Marcbua. 
Isa.  Sbe  frowns,  as  if  • 
Her  looks  could  fright  us.  [Apart,^ 
Mari.  May  it  please  your  greatness,  one 
smile,  I  pray  you. 
On  your  poor  servants. 

fstj.  She's  nnide  of  courtesy.  [Apart 
Mari.  Mistress  of  all  hearts !  [Apart, 
Isa.  Tis  wormwood,  and  it  works.  [Apart, 
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Mam.  U  dotiof  age  conU  la  yon 

rrmenibcr, 

You  have  a  son;  or  irontless  impudence, 
You  are  m  ii<ter(  and,  in  maldng  •nswcr 

To  what  was  mosl  unfit  for  you  lo  sprak, 
Or  nic  to  hear,  borrow  of  my  just  iiii^^cr; 
You  durst  not  then,  on  anv  liire  or  hope, 
RemLiiil/i  infj  what  I  am,  and  whoso  I  am, 
Put  on  the  despVate  holdncss  to  disturb 
The  least  of  mv  retireioeiila. 

Man'.  Note  ner  now.  [Apart. 

Marc.  Vw  both  shall  understand,  though 
the  one  presume 
ITpon  the  privilege  due  to  a  mother; 
The  duke  stands  now  on  his  own  legs,  and 
needs 

No  nurse  to  lead  him.' 

Isa.  How,  a  nurse! 

Marc.  But  I  am  nicrcifiil. 
And  dotage  signs  jour  pardon. 

Isa.  I  defy  thee! 
Thee  and  thy  pardoni,  proud  one! 

Marc,  for  you, 
From  ibis  hour  learn  lo  serre  rae,  or  you'll  feel 
I  must  makr   w^c  of  my  :iiifhority. 
And,  as  a  princess,  punish  iL 

Iga.  A  |)rincess! 

Mdi  i.  \  li.ul  rather  he  a  slave  untO  a  Moor, 
Than  know  thee  for  my  equal. 

Eiifr/-  Fkam;isco  and  Guards. 
Fran.  What  wind  hath  raised  this  tempest? 
A  tumult  in  iIm  eonrl!  Whai*a  the  cause? 

SjxmI,  Mariana. 

Mari.  Do  you  hear,  sir? 
'  4Riglit  me  on  this  nonster^  or  ne*cr  look  to 

have 

A  quiet  hour  with  me. 

Isa,  If  my  son  were  here. 
And  would  endure  this,  may  a  mother**  CUrsc 
Pursue  and  overtake  him ! 

Fran.  O,  foribear: 
In  me  hf's  present,  both  in  power  and  will; 
And,  madam,  1  niucli  grieve  tiiat,  in  his  ab- 
sence, 

There  should  arise  the  least  distaste  to  move 

you : 

It  being  his  principa!,  nay,  only  charge 
To  have  you,  in  his  absence,  servVI  and  ho- 
noured, 

As  when  himself  peHormM  ihc  willing'  ofTice. 
Grur.  I  would  I  were  well  olf!      [  JsUle. 
Fran.  And  therefore  1  beseech  you,  geulic 
madam, 

Name  those  that  have  oiicnded  yon. 

Isa.  I  am  one. 

Mari.  And  I  will  justify  it. 

Fran,  Remember  ^he's  the  dutchcss. 

Marc,  But  us*d  wtth  more  conlempl  than 
if  I  were 
A  peasant's  daughter. 

#ViM7.  Think  not  then  I  speak 

iForl  stand  bound  to  honour,  ajidfo  serve  vou); 
lut  that  the  duke,  that  lives  in  this  great  lady, 
For  the  contempt  of  him  in  her,  commands  yon 
To  be  close  pi  I'^cmcrs. 
Isa,  Mart.  Prisoners! 
Fran.  Bear  them  hence. 
Marc.  I    iMi  not  rriii'l, 
But  pleas'd  they  may  have  liberty. 
J§a*  FleaaU  with  a  mischief! 
MarL  niralherliTe  in  any  loathsome  dungeon, 
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Than  in  a  paradise  at  her  'cnlrea^* 

And  for  vou,  iip-vlart — 

OJJi.  V\  hat  shall  become  of  these? 
Fran.  See  them  well  wlii|»p*d, 
As  you  will  answer  it, 

Grac.  I  preach  patience. 
And  must  endure  my  fortune. 

\E.reunt  alt  Uut  Francisco 
Marcelia. 

JVum.  Let  them  first  know  themadves,  and 

how  you  are 
To  be  serv'd  andhonotti'd;  which,  when  they 
confess. 

You  may  again  receive  them  to  your  favour; 
And  then  it  will  show  nobly. 

Marc.  With  my  thanks, 
The  duke  shall  pay  you  bis,  if  he  return 
To  bless  us  with  his  presence. 
Frqn,  Any  service  done  to  ao  mncfa  awnel^ 
ness,  . 
In  your  fiiTOur  finds 
A  wish'd  and  glorious  end. 

Marc.  From  you  X  take  this 
As  loyal  duty ;  out  in  any  other. 
It  would  appear  gross  flattery. 

Frtut.  Flattery,  madam! 
Ton  are  so  rare  and  excellent  in  all  tbinfi^ 
And  rais'd  so  high  upon  a  rock  of  froodiie.ss, 
Asthal  vice  cannot  reach  you:  who  butlooksou 
Thu  temple,  built  by  nature  to  perfection. 
But  must  bow  to  it;  and  out  of  that  teal. 
Not  only  learn  to  adore  it,  but  to  love  it? 
Jfam  Whither  will  this  feUow?  [Atide. 
Fran.  Pardon,  tlu  rcfore,  madam, 
If  an  excess  in  me  of  humble  duty. 
Teach  me  to  hope  my  piety  and  Ioto 
May  find  reward. 

Marc  You  have  it  in  mv  thanks; 
And,  on  my  hand,  I  am  pleased  that  you  ahall 
take 

A  full  possession  of  it:  but  take  heed 
That  you  fix  hero,  and  feed  no  hope  beyood  il; 
If  you  do,  it  will  prove  filtaL 

Fran.  Be  it  death, 
And  death  with  tormento  tjrranta  ne'er  Ibund 
out. 

Yet  I  must  say  I  love  you. 

Marc.  As  a  subject. 
And  'twill  become  von, 

Fran.  Farewell  circumstance ! 
And  since  you  are  not  pleas*d  lo  understand 
mo, 

But  by  a  plain  and  usual  form  of  speech. 
All  superstitious  revereni  L-  laid  by, 
I  love  you  as  a  man.    Why  do  you  start? 
I  am  no  monster,  and  you  but  a  woman ; 
A  ^^  onlan  made  to  yield,  and  by  example 

Told  it  is  lawful. 

Marc.  Keep  off!  0»  you  powers! 
Are  all  the  pnncely  bounties,  favours,  honours, 
\N'hich,  with  some  prejudice  to  his  own  wisdom, 
Thy  lord  and  raiser  hath  conferr'd  upon  thee. 
In  three  davs  absence,  buried?  And  is  this. 
This  impudent  attempt  to  taint  mine  honour. 
The  fair  return  of  both  our  ventured  iavoursr 
Fran.  Hear  my  excuse* 
Marc.  Bead  my  life, 
.^nd  find  one  act  of  mine  so  loosely  carried. 

That  rf)iil(!  itivilc  a  mosl  seif-Io^iiig  fool, 
Set  off  with  all  that^  fortune  could  throw  oo 
him, 

To  Ihc  least  hope  to  find  way  to  my  favour. 
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FVwn.  And  wbfle  iIm  duke  did  priM  you  to 

your  value, 
I  well  might  cnry  him;  hut  durst  not  hope 
To  stop  you  in  your  full  career  of  goodness: 
But  now  I  liiid  lliat  h««',s  f  tll'ii  from  his  forluue, 
And,  howsoever  he  would  appear  doting, 
Grown  cold  in  his  aiTeclion;  I  presume, 
From  his  most  h;irl).irous  noglcrt  of  vf»u, 
To  offer  niy  tryc  service,  ^ior  stand  I  hound 
To  look  hack  on  the  conrteiies  of  him 
Thai,- of  all  li\inf^  mon,  is  most  uaUkaokfuJ. 

Marc.  I  nli<-;ir<l-of  arrogance! 

Frnn.  \oiril  .s;iy  I  am  modetl 
AVht-ii  I  told  the  stojy. 

lOu  think  he  loves  you 
\yiih  unesMnpTd  ferrour;  nay,  doles  on  you, 
A«  ihere  were  someiiiin^  in  you  more  than 

woman : 

When,  on  my  knowledge,  he  long  since  hath 

wish'd 

You  were  among  the  dead. 

Marc,  iiless  me,  ^[Ood  anad^ 
Or  1  am  hlasted!  Lies  so  false  and  wicked, 
And  fashion^  to  so  damnable  a  purpose, 
Cannot  he  spoken  by  a  human  tongue. 
My  husband  hate  mel  give  thyself  the  lie. 
False  and  accurs*d!  Thy  soul,  if  thou  hast  any. 
Can  witness,  never  lady  stood  so  bound 
To  the  ynfeigo'd  afTections  of  her  lord, 
As  I  do  to  my  Sforta.  If  thou  wouldst  work 
I'pon  my  weak  credulity,  tt'li  mc,  rather. 
There**  peace  between  the  Hon  and  the  lamb; 
Or,  that  the  raTenoue  eagle  and  the  dore* 
Keep  in  one  ncrie,  and  liring  np  their  young; 
Or  any  thing  that  is  averse  to  nature; 
And  I  will  sooner  credit  it' than  tibat 
]M\  [oi  il  can  think  of  me  but  as  a  jewel 
He  loves  more  than  hinuelf,  and  all  the  world. 

Fran.  O  innocence  alms*d  I'slmplicity  coien*d! 
It  were  a  sin,  for  wbich  we  have  no  name, 
To  keep  you  longer'  in  this  wilful  error. 
Read  bis  affections  here;  [Gives  her  a  Ptt- 

ami  then  nliscrvf 
How  dear  he  holds  you  !  Tis  his  character, 
Which  cunning  yet  could  never  counterfeit 
Marc,  rris  his  hand,  Tm  rasolvVl  of  il:  fll 

What  the  inscription  is. 

Vran.  Pray  you  do  so. 

Marc.  \Heads\  You  know  mj  pleasure, 
ami  the  hour  of  Marcelia*s  death,  Pithich 

fail  Hilt  lo  rxfi  iitr,  ris  yon  ix'iil  ansivi'r 
tile  conO  arj ,  nut  witJi  j  our  head  alone, 
bui  with  the  ruin  of  jour  ivhoie  family. 
And  this,  n'n'f/rn  wilh  my  mv/i  hartd, 
aUd  t,igned  tvi/h  mjr  priej  signet,  shall 
he  your  su^dent  warranL—' 

Lrnoyico  Sforza. 

I  do  ohey  ill  every  wortl's  a  poniard, 

And  reaches  to  my  heart.  ^SwMns. 
Frnn.  What  have  1  done? 

Madam!  for  heaven's  sake,  madam! — 

Dear  ladyl- 

iShe  stirs.  For  the  duke's  sake!  for  Sforxa's 
sake — 

Marc,  Sfonui*s!  stand  off!  though  dead,  1 

will  be  bis ; 
And  eren  ray  ashes  shall  abhor  the  touch 
Of  any  other.    O  unkind,  and  cruel! 
Learn,  women,  learn  to  trust  in  one  another; 
There  is  no  fiiith  in  man :  Sibrsa  is  false. 
False  to  Marcelia! 


Frnn.  But  I  am  trne. 

And  live  lo  make  you  happy. 

Mnrr.  I  prefer  the  hate 
Of  ^for/.i,  tliou^li  it  mark  me  Ibr  the  graTc, 
Before  tfiv  liase  .illeetion.    I  am  yet 
Pure  and  unspotted  in  iny  true  love  to  him; 
Nor  shall  it  he  corrupted,  though  he*s  tainted; 
Nor  will  1  (i.irt  with  innocence,  because 
He  is  IkuikI  -uilty.    For  thyself,  tbou  art 
A  ti  11^,  ih  it,  equal  with  tlie  devil  himself 
I        (loll  ^1   iikI  sforn. 

Fran,   l  lion,  llien,  art  nothing: 
Thy  life  is  in  niv  power,  disdainful  wonian! 
TliiiiL  on't,  and  Iremlile. 

Miiri-.  No,  with  my  curses 
Of  horror  to  thy  conscience  in  ibis  life, 
Atid  pains  in  hefl  hereafter,  i  defy  thee.  [Exii, 

Fran.  I  am  lost 
In  the  discovery  of  this  falal  secret. 
Cursed  hope,  that  flatter'd  me ,  that  wron^ 

could  make  her 
A  stranger  to  her  goodness!  all  my  plols 
Turn  hack  upon  myself;  but  I  am  in, 
And  must  go  on;  and  since  I  have  pUt  off 
From  |he  shore  of  innneence,  g;nilt  be  now 
my  pilot!  \ExiL 

ACT  iri. 

Scene  Imperial  Camp  before  Fayu. 

AV</^v  Medina,  Hernando,  awrf  Ai  imionso. 

ilfe<^  The  spoil,  the  spoil!  'lis  that  the  sol- 
dier fights  for. 
Our  \Irliirv,  as  vet,  afTord'.  nolUng 
Uut  wounds  ancf  empty  honour. 

Mer,  Hell  put  it  in 
The  eneroy^s  mind  to  he  de^rate^  and  hold 

out ! 

Yieldings  and  compositions  will  undo  us; 

And  whalistli.it  way  given,  for  the  most  part, 
Conies  to  the  emperor:  the  poor  soldier  left 
To  starve,  or  fill  up  hospitals. 

But,  when 

\Vc  enter  towns  hy  force,  and  carvC  ourselves, 
Pleasure  with  pillage — 

MrJ.  I  long  to  he  at  it. 

I/rr.  jNly  main  hope  is, 
To  begin  the  sport  at  Milan:  there's  enough, 
And  of  all  kinds  of  pl<  iisiH  e  yfe  Can  wlsh  for, 
To  satisfy  the  most  covetous. 

j4lf>h.  Kvcry  day 
W  e  look  for  a  i'  ni<>\e. 

MctL  For  Loiluuii  k  Sfona, 
The  duke  of  iMUan,  I,  on  mine  own  knowledge, 
(y.ui  say  thus  much:  he  is  too  much  a  soldier; 
i'ou  confident  of  his  own  worth;  too  rich  too; 
And  understands  too  weU  the  cmpCTor  hates  bin, 

To  Imp'^  lor  rnm|iosilion. 

Alfiii.  Ofi  m\i  life 
We  need  not  iear  Us  coming  in. 

Hrr.  On  mine 
I  do  not  wish  it:  I  had  rather  that. 
To  show  bis  valour,  bc*d  put  «s  to  me  trouUe 
To  fei(  h  him  in  by  the  earl. 

Mvd.  The  emperor  I 

Flourish.     Enter  tlie  EaiPSEOK  CuARUU, 
Pescara,  and  Attendant*, 

Emp»  C.  Tou  make  me  wondjM*:  nay,  it  is 
no  counsel: 
Ifou  nfay  partake  it,  gentlemen.  WhoM  knve 
.  Iboi^t 
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That  he,  that  scornVl  our  profferM  amlly 
When  he  was  sued  to,  should,  ere  ne  be 

summon*df 
first  kneel  for  mercy? 

llfed.  When  ^'our  majesty 
Shall  please  to  instruct  US  who  it  Uy  W  may 
Admire  it  with  you. 

Emp.  C.  Who,  but  the  duke  of  Milan, 
The  right  hand  of  the  French!  of  all  tbat Stand 
Itt  our  displeasure,  whom  necessity 
Compels  to  seek  bin*  ftToor,  I  would  bare 
sworn 

Sfona  had  been  the  Jast. 

Her,  And  tbould  be  writ  so 
In  the  list  of  those  you  panloB.    Would  hU 

city 

Hftd  ntfMrheld  tM  oat  a  siege,  like  Tiroy, 
Hiaiii  by  a  leign*d  tubmitiion,  he  alio  old  cheat 
you 

Of  a  fujt  rerenge,  or  us  of  those  glories 
We  have  sweat  blood  to  purchase! 

^lltfh.  The  sack  alone  of  Miiaa 
Will  pay  the  array. 

Emp.  C.  I  am  not  so  v.-t-nlc, 
To  be  wrought  on  as  you  iear;  nor  ignorant 
That  money  is  tbe  sinew  of  the  war: 
Ycl,  for  our  glorvi  ntu]  to  sIjow  liirn  that 
We've  brougiit  him  on  his  knees,  it  is  resolv'd 
To  hear  him  as  a  suppliant.    Bring  him  in; 
But  let  him  see  tlie  <  (Tcrts  of  our  just  aoger, 
In  the  guard  that  you  make  for  him. 

[ExH  Ptaeara. 

Her.  I  am  now 
Familiar  with  the  issue;  nil  plagues  on  ii! 
He  will  appear  in  sonie  (it  jcctcu  habit, 
His  countenancp  suitable,  antl  for  his  order, 
A  rope  about  his  neck;  then  kneelj  and  tell 
Old  storiet— what  more  worthy  thing  it  is 
To  Ikivc  power  than  to  use  it; 
To  make  a  king  than  kill  one:  which  appiyM 
To  the  emperor  and  himself  a  pardon**  grantbii 
Tn  him,  an  enemv;  and  wp,  his  servants, 
Ci>n«lctTui'd  to  beggary.      [yipari  to  Medina. 

Metl.  Yonder  he  comes ; 
But  not  as  you  eipected. 

Ke^ter  Pescara,  with  LrooviCO  Sforza, 
strongly  guarded. 

J^du  He  looks  as  if 
He  irtrottld  outface  his  dangers.  [Apturl. 

Her.  I  am  cosen*d: 
A  suitor,  in  the  deriPs  name  I  \  Apart. 

Med.  Hear  him  speak.  yApart. 

S/or,  I  come  not,  emperor,  to  invtfde  iby 
mercy, 

By  fawning  on  thy  fortune;  nor  bring  with  mc 

Excuses  or  denials.  I  profess, 

And  with  a  good  man*s  confidence,  cTcn  this 

instant 

That  I  am  in  thy  powef,  1  was  thine  enemy; 
Thy  deadly  and  roWd  enemy ;  one  that  wish  d 

Confusion  to  thv  person  and  estates  ; 
And  with  my  utmost  powers,  and  deepest 
counsels, 

Ilai!  iIh  v  l)ecn  truly  foIlowM,  furlhcr'd  it 
Nor  will  J  now,  ahnough  my  ueck  were  under 
The  hangman's  ase,  with  4me  poor  pliable 
Confess,  but  that  I  honoiirM  tne  Frcach  king 
More  than  thyseli^  and  all  men. 

Med.  By  aaint  Jaques, 
This  is  no  fl  «It.  I  V.  [AUde. 

a/or.  Now  give  me  leave,  • 


IMy  hale  against  thyself,  and  love  to  him 
Freely  acknowledged,  to  give  up  the  reasons 
That 'made  mc  so  affected:  in  my  wants 
I  ever  found  him  faithful;  had  supplies 
Of  men  and  money  from  him ;  ana  my  hopes 
Quite  sunk,  were,  by  his  ^race,  buoyed  up  again; 
1  dare  to  apeak  his  praise  now,  in  as  high 
And  loud  a  bey,  as  when  be  was  thy  equal. 
The  benefits  he  sow'd  in  me  met  not 
l^uthankiui  ground,  but  yielded  him  his  own 
With  lair  increase,  and  I  atill  glory  in  it 
And  though  Miv  fortunes 
Are  in  thv  fury  Uurot,  let  it  he  mention'd, 
1'bey  senrd  but  as  small  tapers  to  attend 
Til  -  solemn  flame  at  this  great  funeral: 
Aud  with  them  i  will  gladly  waste  myself. 
Rather  than  nndcrgo  the  impntalioo 
Of  being  base,  or  unthaukful. 
Alph,  Nobly  spoken!     •  \ApQrU 
Her.  I  db  negm,  I  know  not  why,  to  hate 
him 

Less  than  1  did.  ^Apart. 
Sfor.  If  diat,  then,  to  be  grateful 

For  courtesies  rcceivM,  or  not  to  leave 
A  friend  in  bis  necessities,  be  a  crime 
Amongst  >  ou  Spaniards,  Sfima  brings  his  head 
To  pay  the  forfeit.    Nor  come  1  as  a  slar^ 
Piuion'd  and  fetter'd,  ia  a  suualid  weed, 
Falling  before  thy  feet,  kneeling  and  •howling 
For  p  foreslallM  remission;  I  ne^er  fearM  to  die, 
More  than  1  wished  to  live.    When  1  had  reached 
My  ends  in  JMing  a  duke,  1  wore  these  robes, 
This  crown  upon  my  bead,  and  to  my  side 
This  sword  was  girl;  and  witness,  truth,  that 
now 

'Tis  in  another's  power,  when  1  shall  part 
W  ith  them  and  life  together,  I'm  the  same: 
My  veins  then  did  not  swell  with  pride;  nor 

now 

Shrink  they  fur  fear.    Know,  sir,  that  Sforsa 
stands. 

Prepared  for  either  fortune. 

/lar.  As  1  live, 
I  do  begin  atrangcly  to  love  thw  fellow. 

[Jpari. 

Sfor.  But,  if  example 
Of  my  fidelity  to  the  French, 
Has  power  to  invite  you  to  make  him  a  friend, 
That  hath  given  evident  proof  he  knows  to  love. 
And  to  he  thankful :  thia  my  Grown,  now  yours/ 
You  may  restore  mc. 

Alph.  Uy  this  light, 
'Tis  a  brave  gentleman.  \AparL 

Ktiip.  C.  'lliou  bast  so  far 
Outgone  my  expectation,  noble  Sforsa, 
For  such  1  hold  thee;  and  true  constancy, 
liaisM  on  a  brave  foundation.  bears-*ucb  palm 
And  privilege  with  it,  that  where  we  behold  it, 
Thoiif^h  ill  an  eiicnn,  it  does  romrnand  us 
To  love  and  honour  it.    By  my  future  hopes, 
I  am  glad,  for  thy  sake,  that,  in  seeking  iavonr, 
Thou  (lidsl  not  horrow  of  vice  her  indirect 
Crooked,  and  abject  means:  and  so  far 
I  am  from  robbing  thee  of  die  least  honour, 
That  with  my  hands,  tn  make  it  sit  the  f,r,tcr, 
1  set  thy  crown  once  more  upon  thy  hcadj 
And  do  not  only  style  Ibee  duke  of^Milm, 
But  vow  to  keep  thee  so.    Yet,  not  lo  ttfhe 
From  others  to  give  only  to  myself 
I  will  not  binder  your  magnificence 
To  my  ronimandcrs,  neither  will  I  urge  it; 
But  in  that,  as  in  all  things,  else,  I  leave  you 
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my 


*To  be  your  own  H 

Sfnr.  jNIav  I  live 
To  seal  mv  loyally,  though  with  loss  of  life. 

^Flourish.  Exeunt  Emperor  Char- 
les, Medina,  Hernando,  and  Al- 

Pes.  So,  sir,  this  tempMlM  wdl  OtCrMoifU, 
Aiul  all  things  fall  out  to  our  wishes;  btttp 
lu  niy  opiniso,  this  quick  return, 
Befiire  J9n*ve  made  a  party  in  the  court 
Among  tibe  greet  ones  (for  tbcte  needy  cap- 
tains 

Have  little  power  in  pcace^  may  begel  danger^ 

At  least  suspicion. 

S/or.  \>iicrc  true  honour  IiTee, 
i>oubt  hath  no  being;  I  desire  no  pawn, 
Beyond  an  emperor's  word,  for  my  aasttrance. 
Besides,  Pescara,  to  thyself,  of  all  men, 
I  will  confess  my  wcaxness :  though  my  state 
AAd  crown**  restored  me,  tbotigb  1  am  io  grace, 
And  tbat  a  little  etay  might  be  a  step 
To  greater  honours,  I  must  hence.  Alas, 
I  live  not  here;  my  wife,  niy  wife,  Pescara, 
^eing  abtent,'  I  am  dead.  ^  n'ytbae  caowe. 
And  do  not  chide,  for  lnenddiip*s  sake,  i 
fondness; 

Botride  along  with  met  Til  give  yo«  reasons. 

And  strong  ones,  to  plead  for  me. 

Pes.  Use  your  own  pleasure; 
m  bear  yon  company. 

S/or.  rarewell,  gn'ef!  I  am  storctl  with 
Two  bleMinjn  roost  desired  in  human  life, 
A  constant  friend,  an  vnsHspeeled  wife. 

\JExtuniL 

ScETTX  11,— Milan.    A  Room  in  the 
Enter  Graccho. 

Grav.  VVhipt  like  a  rogue !  no  lighter  pu- 
nishment serve 
To  balniiri-  ^vilh  a  little  mirth!  'Tis  well: 
.My  credit  siiuk  ior  ever,  I  am  now 
Fit  eompnajr  oaly  tut  pages  and  Ibr  foothoys. 

» 

Enter  Jvtto  and  GioyAvrni. 

Gio.  See  Julio, 
Yonder  the  proud  slave  is.    Uow  be  looks  now, 
After  his  castigalion  !  [Apart. 

Julio.  Let'*  be  merry  with  him.  [Apart. 

Grae.  Uow  tbey  stare  at  me!  am  I  turned 
1o  an  owlj* 
The  wonder,  gentlemen? 

Julio.  I  read  this  mnrnin|;, 
Strange  stories  of  ihe  passive  ioilitude 
Of  men  in  former  ages,  which  1  thought 
Impossible,  and  not  to  be  believed  ; 
But  now  1  look  on  you  my  wuuUer  ceases. 

Grac.  The  reason,  sir? 

Julio.  ^Vhy,  sir,  you  have  been  whipt; 
VVhipt,  seignior  Graccho;  and  the  wnip,  I 
take  it, 

Ak  to  a  gentleman,  the  greatest  trial  ■ 
That  may  be  of  his  patience. 

Grac.  Sir,  Fll  call  you 
To  a  strict  account  for  this. 

Gw.  m  not  deal  with  you, 
L*n!ej>s  I  L  ive  a  beadle  for  mj  aCGOIld}  ■ 
And  then  I'll  answer  you. 

Jvimo,  Farewell,  poor  Graccho. 

\Exeunt  Julio  and  Giovanni. 

Grav.  Better  and  better  still.  If  erer  wrongs 
Cttold  iMwb  a  wrcleh  to  find  tbe  way  to 


Enter  Francisco  and  a  Servant. 
Hell  now  inspire  me !  How,  the  lord  proleelor! 
\Miither  thus  in  private? 
I  will  not  see  him.  [Skmda  a$ide, 

Fran.  If  I  am  sought  for, 
Say  I  am  indisposed,  and  will  not  hear 
Or  suits,  or  suitors. 

Serf.  But,  sir,  if  the  princess 
Inauire,  what  shall  I  answer? 

Eratt.  Say  I  am  rid 
Abroad  to  take  the  air;  but  ^y  ao 
Let  her  know  Tm  in  court. 
Serv.  So  I  shall  tell  ber. 
Fran,  Within  there! 

Enter  a  Gentlewoman. 

Gandew.  My  good  lord,  your  pleasure? 
JFVatit.  Pr*ythee  let  me  beg  thy  favour  for 


[Exit. 


To  the  dutohess. 
'Gentiem.  In  good  sooth,  my  lord,  I  dara  not; 

She's  M'ry  private. 

Fran.  Come,  there's  gold— 
Where  is  thy  lady? 

Gin/len'.  &\u-\  \vJLiiii^  in  the  gaUeiy. 

F'rofi.  Bring  me  to  her. 

[E.reuntFraneiteo  and  GenHewomnn, 

Grae.  A  hrave  discovery  bevf>n<l  niy  hope, 
A  plot  even  oifer'd  to  my  hand  to  work  on! 
if  1  am  dull  now,  may  1  live  and  die 
The  stjora  of  worms   and  alafCi!  hti  mt 
consider; 

IVIy  lady  and  ber  mother  first  committed. 

In  the  favour  of  the  dutchess;  and  I  whipt! 
And  all  his  brib'd  approaches  to  the  dutchess 
To  be  couceaTd !  gooo,  good.  This  to  my  lady 
DeltTer'd,  as  fll  order  it,  runs  ber  mad. 

[E.xit. 

ScEXE  IIL — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Marcelia  and  Faancjsco. 
Mare,  BeKcTe  thy  tears  or  oaths!  can  it  be 

hopM, 

Afler  a  practice  so  abhorr'U  and  horrid, 
Repentance  e'er  can  find  iboe? 

Fran.  Dearest  lady, 
I  do  confess,  humbly  confess  my  fault. 
To  be  beyond  all  Pity;  my  attempt 
So  harlmtotisly  rude,  that  it  would  turn 
A  satiit-like  patience  into  savage  fury. 

Jtfarc.  i'st  possible 
This  can  be  cunning  ?  ^Atide. 

Fran.  But,  if  no  submission. 
Nor  prayers  can  appease  yon,  ibaC  you  may 

know 

'  l  is  not  the  fear  of  death  that  makes  me  sue 
thus, 

I  will  not  wait  the  senlence"  of  flic  duke; 
But  I  myself  will  do  a  fearful  justice  on  myself, 
No  witness  by  but  yoik 
Yet,  before  I  do  it, 

For  I  perceive  io  you  no  signs  of  mercy, 
1  will  disclose  aaecrel,  wlut^  dyin^witB  mc, 
May  proTC  your  ruin. 

Marc.  Speak  it;  it  will  take  from 
The  burden  of  thy  conscience. 

Fran.  Thus,  then,  madam: 
The  warrant,  by  my  lord  signM  for  your  death, 
Was  but  conditional;  but  you  must  swear, 
By  your  unspotted  truth,  not  to  reveal  it, 
Or  I  end  here  abruptly.  '  « 

Mtux,  By  mf  hope* 
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or  joys  fiProaftcr.  On. 

Fran.  Nor  wa«  it  bale 
That  forced  him  lo  tl,  hut  excen  of  lore. 

"  And  if  I  lur'cr  rclurn  (so  said  great  Sfiina), 
Ho  liviug  niau  deserving  lo  enjoy 
My  best  Marcella,  with  the  first  news 
Tlint  I  .Tm  dend  (for  nO  man  after  nic 
]Mu5l  c  IT  cilio}  h«T),  fail  not  to  kill  her. 
But  till  certain  proof 

AMUre  tln'(*  I  am  lost  (these  wrrc  liis  words), 
Obserre  and  honour  her,  as  IT  the  soul 
Of  woman's  goodness  only  dwelt  in  hers.** 

This  trust  I  havr  nlmsM,  .md  ti;istdy  wrong'd; 
And  ii  the  excelling  pity  of  your  mind 
Cannot  forgive  it,  as  I  dare  not  hope  it. 
Rather  than  look  on  niy  ofTended  lord^ 
I  stand  resolvM  to  punish  it. 

[Druw$  hit  Supord. 

Marc.  Hold  !  'tis  r<)rf>ivcn. 
And  by  me  freely  jiardon'd.    In  thy  fair  life 
Ilerealler,  study  to  deserve  this  Itounty: 
Hut  that  my  lord,  my  Sfor/.a,  should  esteem 
IMy  life  lit  only  as  a  Pi»{je»  to  wait  on 
The  various  course  of  his  uncertain  fortunes; 
Or  rhcrisli  in  himself  that  sensual  hope. 
In  death  lo  know  me  as  a  wife,  afllicls  me. 
I  will  slack  the  ardour  that  I  had  to  see  him 
Return  in  safety. 

Fran.  But  if  your  enterlainment 
fihonld  give  the  least  ground  to  his  jealousy, 
To  raise  up  an  opinion  I  am  false, 
You  Uten   destroy  your  mercy.  Therefore 
vouchsafe, 

In  company,  to  do  me  those  fair  graces 
And  favours,  which  your  innocence  and  honour 
Majr  safety  warrant:  it  would  to  the  duke, 
1  being  to  your  best  self  alone  known  guilty, 
Blake  me  appear  iViost  innocent. 

Mart.  Have  your  wishes; 
And  sometbtDg'l  ma^  do  to  try  bis  temper, 
At  least  to  make  him  know  a  ooastant  wife 
If.not  so  slaved  to  her  husband**  doting  hu- 
mours, 
Her  fate  appointing  it. 

Frail.  It  is  ruou-li, 
^^ay,  all  1  could  desire;  and  will  make  way 
To  my  revenge,  which  shall  disperse  itself 
On  hini,  on  liir,  and  alt. 

l^Asi'de,  and  exiL  Shout,  and Jloui-Uh. 
.  Marc.  What  noise  is  that? 

Enter  Tiuerjo  and  Stephano. 
Tib.  All  huppiness  to  the  dutchess,  that  may 

From  the  duke's  new  and  wtshM  return! 
Marc,  lie's  welcome. 
Strph.  flow  coldly  she  receives  it! 

Tib.  Ohscrsc  the  encounter.  \  Apart. 

Flourish.  £>i/<-r  Luoovico  SroazA,  PfiSCAAA, 
and  ./Attendants. 
S/or.  I  have  stood 
Sih'nt  thus  lonj,',  IVIarrelia,  experliiif^ 
\\  iicn,  wilii  mure  than  a  greedy  basic,  thou 
wouldst 

Have  flown  into  mv  arms,  and  on  my  lips 
Have  printed  a  deep  welcome.    i\Jy  desires 
To  glass  myself  in  these  fair  eyes,  have  borne 

1110  ' 

\\  ith  mure  than  human  sjtrcd;  nor  durst  1  slay 

In  any  temple,  or  to  am  saint, 

To  pay  my  voira  and  thanks  for  my  rcliinif 


Till  I  bad  seen  thee. 

Marc.  Sir,  I  am  most  happy 
To  look  upoti  you  safe,  and  would  express 

My  love  and  duty  in  a  modest  fashion, 
Such  as  might  suit  with  the  behaviour 
Of  one  that  knows  herself  a  wife,  and  how 
To  temper  her  desires;  noT  Can  it  wrong  me 
i"o  love  discreetly. 

Sfor.  How!  Why,  can  there  be 
A  mean  in  a  our  affections  lo  Sforia  ? 
My  (passions  lo  you  arc  in -exlrenies,  * 
And  know  no  bounds.— Come,  Ids*  roe. 

Marc.  I  o!>cv  you. 

S/or.  By  all  the  jo>s  of  love,  she  does  sa- 
lute me 

As  if  I  were  her  father!  What  witch, 
With  cursed  spells,  hath  quenchM  the  amo- 
rous heat 

That  li^'i!  npnn  tltrs*-  lips  ^  Tc-ll  me,  Marcdiat 
And  tiuly  tell  me,  is't  a  fault  ol  mine 
That  hath  begot  tliis  coldness,  or  neglect 
Of  others  in  my  absence  ? 

Mure.  Neither,  sir: 
I  stand  indebted  to  your  substitute/ 
NoMe  and  good  Francisco,  for  hts  CarC, 
Ami  fair  observance  of  me. 

S/or.  How! 

Strp/i.  How  ibe  duke  stands! 

Tib.  As  he  were  rooted  there, 
And  bad  no  nn)lion.  \AparU 

Pes.  My  lord,  from  whence 
Grows  this  amaxemenl  ? 

S/i>r.  It  is  more,  dear  my  friend;  . 
For  1  am  doubtful  wbelber  I've  a  being, 
lint  ( urtain  that  my  life's  a  hurden  to  me. 
Take  nic  hack,  goon  Pescara,  show  me  toCaesar, 
In  all  bis  rage  and  fury;  1  disclaim 
His  mercy:  to  lire  now,  which  is  his  gift. 
Is  worse  than  death,  and  with  aU  studied  tor> 
ments. 

Marcelia  is  unlrind,  nay,  worse,  grown  cold 
In  her  alTcclion;  my  excess  (»f  lervour. 
Which  yet  was  never  v^ualfd,  grown  dis- 
tasteful. 

Rnl  have  thy  Mi>lirs,  woman;  thou  shaltknow 

Thai  I  can  be  niyseil,  and  thus  shake  off 

The  fetters  of  fond  dotage.    From  my  sight, 

\\'ithonl  replv  ;  for  I  ant  apt  to  do 

Some  thing  I  may  repent.       I.^**^'^^  Marcelia. 

Oh!  who  would  place 

His  happiness  in  most  accursed  woman; 

In  whom  ohscquiousncss  engenders  pride. 

And  harshness,  deadly  hatred?  From  this  hour 

I'll  lahour  to  forget  there  arc  such  creatures  : 

True  friends,  he  now  my  mistresses.  Clejr 

your  hrows. 
And,  though  my  heart-strings  crack  ibr\  1 

will  he 

To  all  a  free  example  of  delif,dit. 
We  will  have  sports  of  all  kinds,  and  propound 
Rewards  to  sucJi  as  can  proiluce  us  new; 
I  nsalisficd,  tliough  we  .surfeit  in  ihcir  store: 
And  never  think  of  curs*d  Marcelia  more. 

\^Kxcunt. 

ACT  IV. 

ScKNB  L — The  santr.   An  Aporthwut  in  Ae 

Ctjslli . 

Fntrr  Fl. ANClSf.O   tiiid  (iuACCHO. 
Fran.  And  is  it  possible  thou  shouldst  fbrgCi 
A  vrrong  of  such  a  nature,  and  then  study 
My  aafety  and  content? 
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Grat:  Sir,  but  allow  me 
Not  tke  akslnisc  and  bidika  arit  to  thrive 

llierc: 

And  you  nay  please  to  {^rant  me  so  mncb 

That  injuries  iVuiu  uiiu  ia  grace,  like  you, 
Are  noble  favours. 

Vrttn.  But  lo  the  piirposr  ; 
And  tlieii,  that  service  doac,  make  ihiue  own 
fortunes. 

INIv   wife,  |})ou  siiy'sl,  is  jfalaus  1  am  tOO 
Familiar  with  tlic  tlutrlies^. 

Grac.  And  incen&M 
For  her  commitment  in  her  brother's  absence; 
And  by  her  molhcr's  anger  is  spurr'd  on 
To  make  discovery  of  it. 

Fran*  I  thank  thv  care,  and  will  deserve 
Uiis  scrrel, 

In  making  Aee  acquainted  with  a  greater, 
And  of  more  moment.    1  delight  in  change 
An<!  sweet  variety;  that's  my  heaven  on  earth, 
For  whirh  I  love  lile  otil\.     I  confess, 
IVIy  wife  pleased  me  a  day;  the  dutches,  two 
(And  yet  1  must  not  say  I  bave  enjoy 'd  her); 
But  now  I  care  for  neither:  tbererare,  Grac- 
dio, 

So  far  I  am  from  stopping  Mariana 

In  making  her  complaint^  that  I  destre  thee. 

To  urge  her  to  it 

Grac.  'That  may'  prove  your  min : 

The  duke  alr<  m<Iv  being,  as  'tis  reported) 
Doubtful  she  baih  play  d  false. 
Fran.  There  thou  art  coxcn^i 

His  (lot.Tpr,  like  an  ague,  keeps  lils  course, 
And  now  'tis  strongly  on  him.     liut  1  lose 
time; 

And  therefore  know,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no, 
Thou  art  to  be  my  instrument;  and,  in  spile 
Of  tb«  old  saw,  that  says,  **It  is  not  safe 

On  any  terms  to  trust  a  man  that**  wron^d/* 

1  dare  thee  to  be  i.dse. 

Grac.  This  is  a  languagei 
My  lord,  I  unilcislniHi  not. 

Fran.  You  tliouglit,  sirrah, 
To  put  a  trick  on  me,  for  the  relation 
Of  wbat  I  Liifw  before;  and,  having  won 
Sonic  weighty  secret  from  niey  in  revenge 
To  play  &e  traitor.   Know,  thon  wretched 
thing, 

By  my  command  thou  wcrt  whipl;  and  every 
(lay 

ril  havr  ibee  freshly  torlur'd,  if  tbou  miss 
In  the  least  charge  that  1  inutose  upou  thee. 
Though  what  I  speak,  Ibr  the  most  part,  is 

trno  ; 

Nay,  grant  tbou  liad.st  a  thousand  witnesses 
To  be  deposM  they  heard  it,  'tis  in  me, 
With  one  word,  stirh  is  Sfona's  COldideuCC 
Of  my  fitli-iily  n»)l  to  be  shaken, 
To  make  all  void,  and  ruin  my  accusers. 
ITicrefore  -look  to'l ;  bring  mv  wife  hotly  on 
To  aecusc  nie  lo  the  duke — I  have  an  endin't — 
Or  tb  ink  what  'tis  makes  man  most  miserable, 
And  thai  shall  fall  uppn  thee.   Thou  wert  a 
,    fooL  ^ 

To  hope,  by  being  acquainted  with  my  courses, 
lo  cui'b  and  awe  me;  or  that  I  should  live 
Thy  slave,  as  thou  did*t  saucily  divine: 
'or  prying  in  my  counsels,  stfll  live  mine. 

\K.xiL 

Uroc.  I  am  caught  on  both  sides.    This  'lis 
for  a  pttiane- 


In  policy's  roguish  school,  to  try  conclnsiona 
With  one  that  hath  commcnc'd^  and  gone  out 

doctor. 

If  I  discover  what  but  now  he  bragg'd  of, 
I  shall  not  be  b.-li.'vM;  if  I  (  Ml  nlT 
From  bim,  his  threats  and  actions  go  together. 
And  there^s  no  hope  of  safety.   Till  I  get 
.\  [»liMnmel  that  may  sound  bis  deepest  rouitsr>I<.-, 
I  must  obey  and  serve  him.    \\ant  of  .skill 
Now  makes  me  play  the  rogue  against  my  will. 

Scene  If. — Another  .l/xirhnpntin  the  CaslJr. 

Enter  Marceua,  Tibkhiu,  ^tspuano,  and 
Gentietpoman, 

Mare,  Command  me  from  his  aighl,  and 
with  such  scorn 
As  he  would  rate  bis  slave ! 

2'ib.  'Twas  in  bis  fury. 

Steph.  And  be  repents  it,  madam* 

Marc.  Was  I  bom 
To  observe  his  bumours?  or,  because  he  doleff 
Must  1  run  mad  1 

TiB.  He  bath  paid  the  forfeit 
Of  hii  ofTeni  f,  I'm  sure,  with  surh  a  sorrow. 
As  if  it  bad  been  greater,  would  deserve 
A  full  remission. 

Marc.  \Vby,  perhaps,  be  ^atli  it; 
And  1  stand  more  afflicted  for  his  absence. 
Than  he  can  be  for  mine:  so,  pray  you,  tell 
bim. 

But  till  I  have  digested  some  sad  thoughts, 
And  reconcird  passions  that  are  at  war 

VVitliin  nnself,  I  purpose  to  be  nrivalt-; 
And  have  you  care,  unless  it  be  Francisco, 
That  no  man  be  admitted. 

{Kxii  G^&etvommn. 
Tib,  How!  Francisco? 

Enter  FramCISCO. 

Steph.  Here  he  comes. 
Is  thia  her  privacy! 
This  may  go  to  the  duke. 

[Exriuit  Tib.  and  Steph. 

Marc.  Your  fare  is  full 
Of  fears  and  doubts:  liie  rtason! 

Fratt.  O,  best  madam, 
They  are  not  counterfeit.  The  duke,  the  duke^ 
I  more  than  fear,  bath  found  lli  it  I  atri  guilty. 

Mart:  By  my  unspotted  honour,  not  li  oni  rac  j 
Nor  have  I  with  him  chang'd  one  syllable, 
Since  bis  return,  but  what  you  heard. 

Fran.  Yel  malice 
Is  ra:<le  r\'d,  and  would  see  ill  it  whicb  ia  not; 
And  jealousy's  too  apt  to  buiid  upon 
l-nsure  foundations. 

Marc.  Jealousy! 

Fran.  It  Inkes.  \ .'Isitlc. 

Mate.  W  iio  dares  but  only  think  I  can  be 

I  liiiled  ? 

Rut  for  bim,  though  almost  on  eerlnin  pTOO^ 
To  give  it  bearing,  not  belief,  descries 
My  bale  for  ever. 

Fran.  Whether  grounded  on 
Your  noble,  yel  cliasle  favours,  shewn  unto 
mi-  ; 

Or  her  imprisonment,  for  her  contempt 
To  you,  by  my  cortimand,  ray  frantic  wt/e 
Ilalb  put  it  in  bis  bead. 

Marc.  Have  I  then  liv'd 
So  long,  now  to  he  doubted  P  Are  my  favours 
The  themes  of  her  discourse  f  or  what  I  do^ 
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Tliat  wrtr  trod  ki  a  tiuperled  path,  I  Deject  your  ralour?  Shall,  J  say,  these  Tirliiest 

Suhjcrt  to  has**  rnnstruction  ?  Wv  undaunted  ;uSo  many  and  so  various  trials  of 


For  now,  n»  of  a  creatnre  that  is  mine, 
I  rise  up  your  protedrew;  all  the  f;race 
I  hitherto  liave  done  vou,  was  bcstowM 
\^  ith  a  shut  hand;  it  shall  he  now  more  free, 
Open,  and  liberal.    But  let  it  not, 
Thnu^h  counterfeited  to  the  U£S|  teacfa  jom 
To  nourish  saucy  hopes. 

Fran.  IVfajT  I  i>e  «ociin*d, 
When  I  prove  such  a  monster! 

Marc.  1  will  stand  tlx-n 
Between  you  and  all  c!  .n-t  r.    lie  shall  know, 
SlUpicton  overturns  wli;it  (  onfidftiro  Iniilrls; 
And  he  that  dares  Inil  doubt  when  llitix's  no 
'  ground, 
Is  neither  to  himself  nor  others  sound.  [JCrit. 

Fran.  Soj  lei  it  work  I  Iler  goodness,  that 
denied 

My  senice,  hranded  with  the  name  of  lust, 
Shall  now  destroy  itself;  and  she  shall  find, 
When  he's  a  suitor,  tliat  hnngs  cunning  arm'd 
With  powtr  to  he  liis  advocates,  the  denial 
Is  a  disease  as  killing  as  the  plague, 
And  chastity  a  clue  that  leads  to  death. 
Hold  hut  thy  nature,  duke,  and  be  but  rash 
And  violent  enough,  and  then  at  leisure 
Hepcnt;  1  care  not. 

And  let  my  plots  produce  this  long'd-for  birth. 
In  my  revenge  1  Live  my  hcaren  on  earth. 

[Exit. 

SCKMB  IXL^AnoAer  Room  in  ihe  same. 
Enter  Lvoovico  Sforza,  PesgaaA)  Julio, 
and  GiuvAMM. 

Pe».  Ton  pronris*d  to  be  meny* 

Julio.  Thc-re  are  pleasures, 
And  of  all  kinds,  to  entertain  the  time. 
Gio.  Your  cscdlence  vouchsafing  to  make 

choice 

Of  that  which  best  alTecls  you. 

S/or.  Hold  your  prating. 
Learn  manners  loo;  you  are  mde* 

PfS.  1  must  borrow 
The  privilege  of  a  friend,  and  will ;  or  vise 
I  am,  like  these,  a  s(>rv:iTit;    or,  wfi:it\s  worse, 
A  parasitt  to  the  sorrow  6ibr^a  worsliips 
In  spile  of  reason. 

Sjor.  Pray  you,  use  your  freedom;  " 
And  so  f;«r,  if  you  please,  allow  me  mine. 
To  hoar  vou  only;  not  to  be  corapoTd 
To  lake  vour  moral  potions.    1  am  a  man, 
And,  tli'iugh  philosophy,  your  mistress,  rage 

Now  I  lia\c  cause  to  grieve,  I  must  be  sad ; 

And  I  <lare  sIkjw  ft  • 

Pe»,  Wouhl  il  ^v.■^t•  IjosloVd 
I'pou  :i  worthier  subject  1 

S/or.  l  ake  heed,  friend. 
You  rub  a  sore,  whose  pain  will  make  me 
mad ; 

And  I  shall  llien  forget  niyscir  and  you. 
Lance  it  no  fnrlber. 

Prs.  Ilavo  you  stood  the  shock 
Of  ihoiisafid  enemies,  and  outlacM  the  anger 
or  a  great  cmot^ror,  that  vow*d  your  ruin, 
Thou L it  l)v  a  despcrale,  a  glorious  Way, 
That  iiad  no  precedent  l* 
Have  yon  given  proof,  to  this  honr  of  your 
life, 

Prosperity,  that  seasches  the  best  temper, 
Cottkl  never  pnff  yon  np,  nor  adfwse  fate 


Your  con.5tant  mind,  he  huriod  in  the  frown 
(To  please  yon,  I  wiU  say  so)  of  a  fair  woman  ? 
— Yet  I  have  seen  her  equals. 

SJ'or.  Good  Pescara, 
This  language  in  another  were  profane ; 
In  you  it  is  unmannerly.    Her  equal! 
I  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  tell  you  plainly 
'  ^To  all  men  else  my  sword  sboufd  make  rcply)^ 
Ilcr  goodness  does  disdain  comparison. 
And,  but  herself,  admits  no  parallel. 

yVs.  Well,  sir,  I'll  not  cross  yon. 
Nor  labour  In  dimimsh  your  esieemi 
Hereafter,  of  her. 

Enter  TiuEnio  and  Steph.\no. 
S/or.  O!  you  are  well  returned; 
Say,  am  I  blest?  hath  she  vouehsafVI  to  hear 

you  ? 

Is  there  hope  IcA  that  she  may  be  appeased? 

Tib.  She,  sir,  yet  is  frowan^ 
And  desires  respite,  and  some  priTacy. 

Sfeph,  She  was  harsh  at  first;  but,  ere  wc 
parted,  seem*d  not 

Implacable. 

S/or.  There's  comfort  yet:  Til  ply  her  • 
Each  hour  with  new  amhamadors  of  more 
honours, 

Titles,  and  emtnenee:  my  second  self, 

Francisco,  slmll  solirit  Imt. 

Steph.  That  a  wise  man. 
And  what  is  more,  a  prince  that  may  com- 

iiiatu], 

Should  sue  thus  poorly,  and  treat  with  his  wife^ 
As  she  were  a  victorious  enemy. 

S/or.  What  is  tliat  you  mutter? 
ril  have  thy  thoughts. 

Steph.  Yon  shall.   Yon  are  too  fimd. 
And  feed  a  pride  lhnt*s  swoln  toO  big  llreadyi 
And  surfeits  with  observance. 

S/or.  O  my  patience! 
My  vassal  speak  thus  ? 

Stepfi.  ]jel  my  bead  answer  it, 
Tf  I  offend.  She,  that  yon  think  a  saint, 
\  fear,  may  pln\'  the  devil. 

Pes.  \Vell  said,  old  fcilow.  {Aside. 

Steph,  And  he  that  hath,  so  long  engross*d 
your  favours, 
Though  to  be   nam^d  with  rcvVence,'  lord 
Frandscot 

Who,  ns  ynii  purpose,  Am.  solidt  for  yon, 

I  think*s  loo  near  her. 

{S/or.  la/.t  his  Hand  on  kis  Smttd, 
Pr.<{.  Hold,  sir!  this  is  madness. 
Slepfu  II  may  be  they  confer  of  joining 
lordships ; 
I'm  sure  he's  private  with  hwr. 

S/or.  Let  nie  go, 
I  scorn  to  touch  him;  he  deserves  my  pity. 
And  not  my  anger*    Dotard  !   and  Id  he  one 
Is  thy  protection,  else  thou  durst  not  think 
I  hat  love  to  mv  Marcclia  bath  left  room 
In  iTJv  full  lir.irt  for  any  jealous  thought: 
I  could  smile  to  think,. what  wrctdivu  things 
they  are, 

lhaf  dare  be  jealous. 

Tib.  i  bi&  is  a  confidence 
Beyond  eaample. 


£>iA>r  IsABBUUL,  mnd  Maeiaka. 
Sfw^-.  If  yon  come 
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To  bring  me  comrort,  say  tLat  you  hare  loailc 
My  peace  with  my  Marcelia.    «        .  v. 

/so.  I  bad  ralbcr  '  »  * 

Wail  on  you  to  your  funeral.     ,  S'l*>,» 

Sfor.  You  are  my  mother;  .t^Jt^} 
Or,  by  ber  life,  you  *vere  dead  else.  - 

MarL  Would  you  were, 
*ro  your  di.sbouour!  Here  your  molbcr  was 
.  Committed  by  your  servant  (for  I  scorn 
To  call  bim  busband),  and  myself,  your  sistcri 
If  ihnt  you  dare  remember  sucb  a  name, 
Mew'd  up,  to  make  ibe  way  open  and  free 
.For  the  adullrcss;  I  am  unwilling 
To  say,  a  part  of  Sforxa. 

Sfnr.  6be  batb  blaspbem^d,  and  by  our  law 
A,  •      mu»l  die.  <•    »  »  r 

*•   Isa.  BlasphcmM!  for  giving  a  false^oman 
ber  true  name. 
Sfnr.^O  hell,  M'hat  do  I  suffer?  , 
Mart.  Or  is  it  treason 
For  me,  that  am  a  subject,  to  endeavour 
'J'o  save  the  honour  of  the  duke,  and  that 
He  should  not  be  a  wittol  on  record? 

S/or.  Some  proof,  vile  creature!  '^Jl^ 
Or  thou  hast  spoke  thy  last.  ^.  '  «. 

Mart.  The  public  fame,  ' 
Their  hourly  private  meetings;  and,  e'en  now, 
When,  under  a  pretence  of  grief  or  anger. 
You  are  denied  Ibc  joys  due  to  a  husband, 
And  made  a  stranger  to  her,  at  all  liraea.^ 
J  Tbe  door  st:inds  open  to  him.  t,'*" 
•    S/or.  O  the  malice  * 
*  And  envy  of  base  women!   ^V^elchcsI  you 
have  rais'd 

A  monumental  trophy  to  ber.    I'm  so  far 
From  giving  credit  to  you,  this  would  leach  me 
•More  to  admire  and  serve  ber.    You  are  not 
worthy 

To  fall  as  sacrifices  to  appease  Ijf  r ;  ' 
And  therefore  Htc  till  your  own  envy  burst 
you. 

•'    Isa.  All  is  in  vain ;  he  is  not  to  be  moyM. 
*•  Mart.  She  has  bewitch'd  bim.         .  .  ^ 
.  *i  Pes.  'Tis  »o  past  belief,  • 
To  me  it  shows  a  fable. 


Enter  Francisco,  speaking  to  a  Servant 
"^Fran.  On  thy  life. 

Provide  my  horses,  and  without  the  porl 
AVilli  care  attend  me.  •  ' 

Seru.  Qr/z/imJ  I  shall,  my  lord.-  ^ 
f  •  /•>«/».  (Great  sir, 
I  would  impart, 

Please  you  to  lend  your  ear,  a  weighty  secret, 
'I  am  in  labour  to  deliver  to  you. 
.  S/or.  All  leave  ibe  room. 
•*  [A'xeu/il  Isa.  and  JSfan'.] 

'  %  Excuse  me,  good  Pcscara, 

Ere  long  I  will  w.iit  on  you.  ^  ,V 

Pes.  You  speak,  sir,  **  '■ 

Tbn  language  I  should  use.  [Exit. 
S/or.  lie  within  call, 
-  Perhaps  we  may  have  use  of  you. 
.'.  Tib.  Wc  shall,  sir. 

[tl.ceunt  Tibrrio  and  Steplinno. 
'   S/or.  Say  on,  my  comibrt! 

Kran.  Comfort !  no,  your  torment, 
For  so  my  late  appoints  me.    I  could  curse 
The  hour  that  gave  me  being. 
»^     S/or.  What  new  monsters 
Of  misery  stand  ready  to  devour  mc? 


Let  them  at  once  dispatch  me.  *  '*iSL*  •  ' 

Fran.  Draw  your  sword  then,  ^g''   *  ^ 

And,  as  you  wish  your  own  peace,  quickly 
•  •  kill  me ;  •  ^ 

Consider  not,  but  do  it. 
S/or.  Art  thou  mad? 

Fran.  WouM  from  my  youth  a  loathsome  . 

leprosy  «  ' 

Had  run  upon  this  face,  or  that  my  breath 
ILid  been  infectious,  and  so  made  mc  shunn'd  . 
societies!  Curs'd  be  he  that  taught  mc  • 


Of  all 


Discourse  or  manners,  or  lent  any, grace 
That  makes  the  owner  pleasing  in  tLe  eye  *^ 
Of  wanton  woman  !  * 

S/or.  I  am  on  the  rack! 
Dissolve  this  doubtful  riddle.  * 

Fran.  That  1  alone,  ' 
Of  all  mankind,  tbat  stand  most  bound  to  lore  ' 

And  study  your  content,  should  be  appointed, 
Not  by  my  will,  but  forc'd  by  cruel  fale, 
To  be  your  greatest  enemy!  Not  to  bold  you 
In  this  ama/.crnent  longer,  in  a  word. 
Your  dutchcss  loves  me. 
S/or.  Loves' thee! 

Fran.  Is  mad  for  mc— -  • 
Pursues  me  hourlv. 
S/ur.  Oh! 

Fran.  And  from  hepce  grew 

Iler  lale  neglect  of  you. 

S/ur.  O  women!  women!  ,         y  - 

Fran.  1  laboured  to  divert  her  by  persuasion, 

Then  urg'd  your  much  love  to  ber,   aud  th« 
danger;  , 

Denied  her  and  with  scorn.     ^^a-  '  > 

S/or.  'Twas  like  thyself.       '  *  -  * 

Fran.  But  when  I  saw  her  smile,  then  heard 
her  say. 

Your  love  and  extreme  dotage,  as  a  cloak,  K-" 
Should  cover  our  embraces,  and  your  power 
Fright  others  from  suspicion;  and  ail  favours 
That  should  preserve  her  in  ijer  innocence, 
Hy  lusl  inverted  to  be  us'd  as- bawds; 
I  could  not  but  in  duly  (though  I  know  ^ 
That  the  relation  kills  In  you  all  hope 
Of  peace  hereafter,  and  in  me  'twill  show 
Uoth  base  aud  poor  to  rise  up  hpr  accuser) 
Freely  discover  it  •*»'',        •*  ^   •      *^  ' 

S/or.  Eternal  plagues 
Pursue  aud  overtake  ^crl   ^ut,  like  a  village 
V  v.-        /      nurse,        ,  , 
Stand  I  now  cursing  and  considering,  when 
The  tamest  fool  would  do.    Wilhm  there! 
Slephano, 

Tiberio,  and  the  rest!  I  will  be  sudden. 
And  she  shall  know  and  feel,  love  in  extremes 
Abus'd,  knows  no  degree  in  bale. 

He-enter  Tibehio  and  Stxpuano.     '  . 
Tib.  My  lord. 

S/or.   Go  to  the  chancer  of  tbat  wicked 

woman — 
Strph.  What  wicked  woman,  sir? 
S/or.  The  <levil,  my  wife. 
Force  a  rude  entry;  ilrag  her  hither; 
Aud  know  no  pily;  any  gentle  usage 
To  ber  will  call  on  cruelly  from  me, 
To  such  as  show  ft.    Stand  you  staring-!  (id, 
Put  my  will  in  act. 

[Kxrunt  Tiberio  and  Stephana., 
[Since  she  dares  damnation, 
ril  be  a  fury  to  her.  ' 

* «  »• ..  J 
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Indeed,  the  unkindnrss  to  be  sentenced  by  you. 
Before  that  I  >vas  guilty  in  a  thought, 
Made  me  put  on  a  seeming  angej-  towards  youj 
And  now— bi-bold  the  issue!  As  1  do, 
.May  lieaven  forgive  you!   '  [Z)iVj.' 

S/or.  Then  1  believe  thee;  * 
Heiicre  thee  innocent  too. 
Tib.  Her  sweet  soul  has  left 


Her  beauteous  prison. 

Steph.  Look  to  the  duice;  stands 
As  if  he  wanted  molion.  •* 

Tib.  Grief  halh  »lopp*d 
The  organ  of  his  speech.  •  • 

S/or.  O  my  hcarl-slrings! 


[Exeunt.  ^ 


»  *  .  •   ACT  V. 

Scene  L—The  Milanese.    A  Room  in  En- 


*   •  ».  %    GKMA*S  House. 


Fran.  Yet,  great  sir, 
Eiceed  not  in  >our  fur)-;  she's  yrt  guilty 
Only  in  her  inlcuf. 

S/or.  Intcnl,  Francisco! 
It  does  iuciude  all  fart;  and  I  might  sooner 
Be  won  to  pardon  treason  to  niy  crown, 
Or  one  that  kill'd  my  father. 

'Fran.  You  are  wise. 
And  know  what's  iiesttodo:  yet,  if  you  please. 
To  prove  her  temper  t»»  the  height,  say  only 
Thai  I  am  dead,  and  then  observe  how  far 
She'll  be  Irausported.    I'll  remove  a  liltle, 
But  be  wilhin  your  call.  Now  to  ibe  upshot! 
Howe'cr,  I'll  shift  for  one.  [Jside,  and  exit. 

Re-enter  TiBERlo,  Stepicano,  and  Guard, 
with  Marcelia.  <4^^-ibi 

Marc.  Where  is  this  monster,  . 
This  walking  tree  of  jealousy  ?  Are  you  here? 
Is  it  by  your  commandment  or  allowanc^ 
I  am  thus  basely  us'd?  V\  hich  of  my  virtues, 
My  labours,  services,  an«l  cares  to  please  you, 
Invites  this  barbarous  course?  Dare  you  look 
on  me  1^ 
Without  a  seal  of  shame  ?  •  '  *' 

S/or.  Impudence, 
How  ugly  thou  appcar'st  now!  Thy  intent 
To  be  a  wanton,  leaves  thee  not  blood  enough 
To  make  an  honest  blush:  what  had  the  act 
done  ? 

Marc.    Keturu'd  thee  the  dishonour  thou 
deserv'st. 

S/or.   Your  chosen  favourite,  your  t»obM 
Francisco, 

Has  dearly  paid  fur'l;  for,  wretch!  know,  he's 

dead,  .,*^v 
And  by  ray  hand. 

Mart  .  Thou  hast  kill'd  then, 
A  man  I  do  profess  I  lov'd ;  a  man 
For  whom  a  thousand  queens  might  well  be 
rivals. 

Bui  be,  I  speak  it  to  thy  teeth,  that  dares  be 
A  jealous  lool,  dares  be  a  murderer. 
And  knows  no  end  in  mischief. 

S/or.  I  begin  now 
In  UjIs  my  justice.  [Stabs  her. 

Marc.  Oh!  I  have  fool'd  roysell 
Into  my  grave,  and  only  grieve  for  that 
Which,  when  you  know  you've  .slain  an  in- 
nocent. 

You  needs  must  suffer.  ^   •  ^ 

S/or.  An  innocent!  I^et  one  .^fi^ 
Call  in  Francisco  j  fur  he  lives,  vile  creature, 

[Exit  Slepftano. 

To  justify  thy  falsehood. 

With  wanton  flatteries  thou  hast  tempted  him. 
Re-enter  Steph  AN  O. 

Stepft.  Seignior  Francisco,  sir,  but  even  now  i  For  if  my  sorrows  could  receive  addition, 


T  • 


t  Enter  Francisco  and  Eigema.  b^;^*^' 
^  ^i^an.  Why,  couldkt  thou  tliink,  Eugei^L   ■  '  ^ 
that  rewards,  ^  > 

Graces,  or  favours,  though  slrew'd  thick  upon  ^. 

Could  e^c^  bribe  me  to  forget  mine  honour?*  ,  ^ 
Or  thai  I  t:unely  would  set  down,  before 
I  bad  dried  these  eves,  still  wet  with  shovrert 
ot  tears 


For  ibat  proud  fu'tr,  that  ihie 


stepp'd 


i.: 

By  the  fire  of  my  revetigc  ?  Look  up,  my  dearest!-  t,.  J 
foir,   that  ihief-like, 
between 

Tby  promis'd  hopes,  and  robb'd  thee  of  a  fortune. 
Almost  in  thv  possession,  halh  found, 
W  itb  horrid  proof,  his  love  she  thought  heil^  * 

But  bastenu  her  sad  ruin. 

Eu^.  Do  not  flatter 
A  grief  that  is  beneath  it;  for,  however 
The  credulous  duke  tome  prov'd  false  and  cruel. 
It  is  impossible  he  could  be  wrought  on 
So  to  serve  her.  ,*  ir 

Fran.  Such  indeed,  I  grant. 
The  stream  of  bis  affection  was,  and  ran, 
A  constant  course,  till  I,  with  cunning  malice 
(And  yet  1  wrong  my  act,  for  it  was  justicr),  , 
iVlade  it  turn  backward;  and  hate,  >n  eitrcmcs  ^' 
(lx)ve  baiiish'd  from  bis  heart),  to  fdl  tlic  room:  ' 
lu  a  woi-d,  know  the  f:iir  IMarocli;)'*  dead.  •  ^ 
Eu{;.  Dead !  '   >  •  , 

Fran.  And  by  Sforia's  hand.    Does  rt  uol 
move  you  ? 
How  coldly  you  receive  it!  I  especlcd 
The  mere  relation  of  so  great  a  blessing. 
Borne  proudly  on  the  wings  of  sweet  revenge,,  , 
Woula  have  call'd  on  a  sacrifice  of  thanks.  '/ 
You  entertain  it  with  a  look,  as  if 
You  wish'd  it  were  undone. 
Eug^.  Indeed  1  do: 


Took  horse  williout  the  ports. 

Marc.  We  ar%both  abus'd, 
And  both  by  him  undone.  SL^y,  death,  a  little, 
Till  I  have  cicar'd  mc  to  my  lord,  and  then 
I  willingly  obey  thee.    O  my  Sforta ! 
Francisco  was  not  tempted,  but  the  lemptrr: 


Her  sad  fate  would  increase,  not  lesseu  them. 
She  never  injur'd  me. 

Fran.  Have  you  then  no  gall, 
Anger,  or  spleen,  faniibar  lo  your  se»? 
Or  is  it  possible  that  you  could  sec 
Another  to  possess  what  was  your  due, 


And,  as  he  thought  to  win  me,  show'd  lhc..\nd  not  grow  pale  with  euvy  ? 


warrant 


Eug.  Yes,  of  him 


That  you  sign'd  for  mv   death.    But,  being 'That  did  deceive  me.  There's  no  passion,  thai 


contemn'd. 


A  maid  so  injur'd  ever  could  partake  of, 


Upon  his  knees  with  tears  he  did  beseech  me,  But  I  have  dearly  sufler'd.  These  three  ycarj 


Not  to  reveal  it:  I,  soft-hearted  fool. 


lu  my  desire  and  labour  of  revenge. 


Judging  his  penitence  tnie,  was  won  unlo  it:  Trusted  to  you,  I  have  endur'd  the  throes 
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Of  teeming  -woincii ;  and  will  hazard  all 
Fale  can  iailict  on  me,  but  I  will  reach 
llir  heart,  &Im  Sfona! 

Fran.  SlIII  mine  own,  and  dearer! 
And  yet  in  this  you  but  pour  oil  on  iire, 
And  offer  your  assistattce  wker*  it  needs  not 
And  that  you  may  perceivo  I  lay  not  fallow, 
But  had  your  wrongs  stamped  deeply  on  my 
heart, 

I  did  lu  pin  liis  Iragedy  in  her  death, 
To  which  it  scrv'd  as  prologue,  and  will  make 
A  memorable  story  of  your  fortunes 
In  ray  as.sur'd  revenge :  only,  best  sister, 
Let  us  not  .lose  ourselves  in  the  performance, 
By  your  rairii  nndertaking:  we  will  be 
'As  sudden  as  you  could  MTub, 

Kug,  L'|>()n  those  lernw 
I^yield  jnyseif  and  amje,  to  be  diapesM  of 
A*  you  think  fit. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Fran.  Thy  purpose? 
Serp.  There  s  one  Graccho, 
Tbat  IbUoNv'd  you,  it  st-crns,  upon  the  Incb, 
Since  you  left  Milan,  tlial's  iniporfunato 
To  have  access,  and  will  not  he  denied ;  _ 
mi  basic,  he  says,  concerns  you. 

Frnn.  Bring  iiim  to  me.      [A'.rjV  Servant. 
Thuii^ii  be  hath  l9id  an  nmbu.sit  fof  ray  life, 
Or  apprcbc-nsion,  yct  I  will  prevent  biniy 
And  wock  mine  ojfn  ^nda  ouL 


owi 
iJer 


Speak,  mv  oraculous  Graccbo* 

Grac.  t  have  heard,  sir. 
Of  TOcn  in  debt  that,  laid  for  by  their  creditors, 
In  all  surh  places  \v  licrc  it  could  be  ibougbt 
They  would  take  shctte^  chose  for  sanctuary 
Their  lodgings  undernealb  iheir  creditors*  noaes; 
Confidenl  thai  there  tbo>    nerer  sbould  be 
sought  for. 
jFVojH  But-'wbal  infer  y^n  from  it? 
Grai:  Tbis,  my  lord  ; 
That  since  all  ways  of  your  escape  are  stopped. 
In  Milan  only,  or,  wbafs  more,  in  ibe  court, 
Wbillier  it  is  presum'd  you  dare  not  couic, 
Conceal'd  in  sonic  discuisc,  you  may  live  safe. 
Fran.  And  not  to  be  diseOTei'd? 
Grac.  Bui  by  myself. 

Fran.  By  tbeep  Alas!  I  kuow  thee  hoaest, 
(f  nHxbOf 

And  I  will  put  tliy  counsel  into  act, 
And  suddenly.    Yet,  not  to  be  ungrateful 
For  all  thy  loving  travail  to  prAserre  me, 
What  bloody  end  soc'er  m\   stai'^  appnint, 
Thou  sbalt  1)C  safe,  ^ood  Graccbo. — Who's 
within  thcfe? 
Grac,  la  )the  devil's  aem^  wbat  means  be  ? 

[Aside. 

Enffr  ServanU. 
Fran.   J  akc  uiv  /Vieud 
Into  your  custody,  and  bind  bim  fiuA: 
I  would  not  part  with  him. 
Grac.  My  good  lord! 
Fran.  Dispatch: 
*!»  ler  your  good,  to  keep  you  beoetflf 
Graccho: 

I  would  not  beve  ten  tboustnd  ducats  ien^ 

you 

To  play  the  traitor.   Why,  thou  hAX 
I  oin  look  tfarougb  nxnX  tbrougb  tbce!  diy 
intents 

Appear  lo  me  as  written  in  thy  ferebead, 

In  jil.iin  .iriJ  easy  characters:  a.nd,  but  tbat 
1  scorn  a  slave's  base  blood  should  ru#t  that 
sword 

Thdt  from  a  prince  expects  a  scarlet  di& 
Thou  npw  wert  dead.   Ajiray  with  him: . 
I  wdl  not  bear  a  syllaldew 

\t:.teunt  SenwiU,  tfnA  Craccho. 
We  must  trust 

Ourselves,  Eugenia}  an^  tfaongb  we  make 

use  of 

The  counsel  of  our  servants,  that  oil  spent. 
Like  snulls  tbat  do  eflisnd^  we  tread  them  out. 
But  now  lo  our  last  soom,  wbigfar  we*il  so 

carry,  "  * 
Tbat  few  shall  understand  bdw  \was  begun. 
Till  aO,  witb  balf  an  cy^  nay  see  'tis  done. 

[Exetmt. 

Scene  II. -Mir.A>'.   A  Room  in  thr  Cn.HUe. 
Enter  Pkscara,  Tiberio,  and  Stepmano. 
Pes.  The  like  was  never  read  of. 
Slt-ph.  But  that  mclancboly  .sb<uild  work 
For  iujuries  arc  writ  in  hrass,  ki'ld  Graccho,jSo  far  upon  a  man,  as  to  compel  him 
And  not  to  be  forgonen.  ^  To  conrt  a  thing  tbat  has  nor  sense  nor  beiiigf 

Grac.  He  instructs  me  I  Is  unto  me  a  miracle. 

What  I  should  do.  ' 
Fr€M,  \A  bat's  that? 
Grac.  I  labour  with  ^ 
A  strong  desire  to  assist  you  with  my. service; 
And  now  1  am  deKver*d  of  Hf 


Enmr  Graccho. 

Grac.  Now  foe  my  whipping!. 
And  if  1  now  outstrip  him  not,  and  catch  him, 
ril  swear  there  are  womts  iit  my  brains. 

«  [AsiUe. 
Fran.  Now,  my  good  Graccbot 
We  meet  as  'twere  by  inirarlo. 
Be  brief;  wbat  brouf,'bt  thee  hither? 


And 
You 


Grac.  Love  and  dutj 

vigilance  in  me  lor  my  lord's  safety. 


are 


a  .QMideron'd  man,   pursued  and 
sought,  ibr, 

And  y4^ur  bead  rat(  (1  at  leo  tbouMBd  dycals 
To  bim  that  hriugs  it. 

Fran.  Very  good. 

Grac.  All  j)asscngrrs 
Are  intercepted,  aua  vour  picture  sent 
To  every  stale  conftderate  w^  Milan: 
It  is  impossible  you  should  eacape 
Their  curious  search. 

Euf.  Why,  let  us  then  turn  Uonu^. 
And,  falling  by  our  own  bands,  mpek  their 

tbreats. 

Fran.  'Twould  sbow  nobly: 
But  that  llie  bouour  nf  our  full  revcnpc 
Were  lojit  iu  the  xa>h  action.    No,  Eugenia, 
Graccbo  is  vrise;  my  friefd  too,  not  niy 

servant; 

And  I  dare  trust  bim  xvitli  my  latest  secret. 
We  would,  and  thou  must  lielp  us  to  perform  it. 

First  kill  tfii'  tlulvi- — tlieu,  fall  what  can  uponusi 


Fra/u  I  teld  yoi|. 


Pes.  Troth,  I'll  tell  you. 
And  briefly  a$  I  can,  by  what  degrees 
lie  fell  into  this  niadtiess.  W'licii,  by  ibe  care 
Of  bis  pbysiciaiis,  he  was  brougbl  to  life, 

Ille  callM  for  fair  Marcelia,  and  being  told 
Tbat  she  was  dead,  be  broke  ibrlb  in  catrem^s 
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(I  ^voulil  iiof  snv  M.isplicniM) :  then  it  came 
Into  his  iaiicy  thai  she  was  accus'd 
By  Jiis  mother  ^nd  ius  iistfr;  llurice  Ke  cors*d 
tbem, 

And  thrico  his  dcsj)Valt;  h;ind  \vns  on  his  sword 
T'havc  kiird  iheni  hoth;  hut  they  leslramM  Um; 
V\  hi'fi  wisely  his  phvsioi.iiis,  looking  on 
'I'hc  diilchcNs's  wouiulj  to  stay  liis  ready  l|ind, 
Cried  out,  it  %vas  not  mortal. 

Qib.  '  I  wiis  \\  t  !1  iI(onp;ht  on. 

Pes.  Ilcj  easily  heiicNing  what  he  wish'd, 
Fell  prostrate  at  the  doctors*  feel,  and  swore, 
Provided  they  rccovcr'd  her,  h»-  wfiuld  live 
A   private  man,   and   they  should  share  his 
dukedom. 

Sfnr.  ^JhViihin^  Support  her  gently. 

Pes.  rsow  he  your  own  witnesses; 
I.*m  prefCBted..  '.^ 

Entir  Vm^htGH  $r<iirzA»  IsabbiXa,  Mauana, 
Doctors,  and  Suv^it,  mth  ike  Bodf 
o/ Marciua/ *  f 

:  Sfar.  Carefully,  I  vies«a(:h  ymi.   -        .  ' 
IIow  pale  and  wan  she  looks!  O  pardon  me,. 
That  1  presume,  dyed        with  bloody  |;uiit. 
To  touch  this  snow-white  hano.  How  coltf 

it  is! 

This  oucc  was  Cupid*s  iirc-Lrandy  and, still 
rUs  so  ID  met  flow  slow  her  pulses  beat  too! 

Yet  ill  this  temper  she  is  all  perfection* 
Mart,  is  not  this  strange? 
Isa  Oh!  cross  him  not,  dear  d;itight(  r. 

Knier  a  Servant,  and  wiuspcrs  Pescaaa. 

Pes.  With  me?  What  it  be?  * 

Srrc.  IT(         a  strange  asjjecl;    '.'^  -  , 
A  Jew  hy  hirlh,  and  a  physician  '  . 

By  his  profession,  as  he  says;  who,  hearing 
Of  tho  duke's  frenyy,  on  the  forfeit  of 
His  life,  will  uudertake  io  gender  him 
Perfect  in  every  part.         .     ".       .  \^^part. 

Pes.  Bring  nir  lo  him.    \   .  •  . 
As  1  fuid  cause,  I'il  do.      '  . '  * 

[yfpart.  Xaoeuni  PfscartfandJ^iroanis. 

Sfor.  Uciw  sound  she  <;l('rps! 
Heaven  keep  her  from  a  Iclhargj'!  How  long 
{But  aqswer  nie  with  wmfort,  1  beseech  you) 
th**%  your  (udgmenl  tell  yoa  thai,  b^,  sleep 
'  will  last?  '  * 

1  Doc,  We  have  given  her,  sir, 
A  .slt'i'[>v  potion,  that  will  hold  her  long; 
1  hat  she  may  he  1ms  sensible  of  the  tonneut 
The  searching  of  her  wound  vill  put  her  to. 

S/or.  I  am  palienf. 
You- see  I  do  not  rage,  hut  wait  your  pleasure. 
Vybat  do  you  Ibinic  ^  dreaifis  of  now?  for 
■  '  siirei  '•; 

ANKongh  bar  body*s  organs  are  bound  fast, 
Her  fancy  -cannot  slundjrr. 

1  Doc.  That,  sir,  looks  on 
Tour  sorrow  for  your  late  rash  act,  and  pre- 
pares 

To  meet  the  free  confeanon  o£  your  guilt  > 

With  a  glad  pardon.     -*  '  •  ; 

•  -'S/fn-.  Slif  was  ever  kind. 

Lit  hoc  behold  me  in  a  pleasing  dreani 

'  "  [Kneels. 

Tbns,  on  my  kru-cs  btTorn  Iier  (yet  tnat  duly 
In  "ni%  is  not  suld*  icjit);  let  ber  see, roe 
Compel  my  mother,  from  whom  I  look  life, 
And  ihis  iiiv  iisti  r,  ji.uincr  uf  mj  jbtin^„ 

.To.hpw  tbu  low.  «tfj>,h«:, 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN.  ^  [Act 

Bitr  your  tongues,  vile  cr^tures, 


And  let  your  inward  horror  firigbt  your  soulsy 
Kor  h.iving  belied  that  pureness. 
And  for  that  dog,  Francisco,  that  seduc'd  me^, 
rii  follow  bim  to  hell,  hut  1  will  find  him,  • 
And  there  live  a  fourth  fury  to  toi mt  ut  him. 
Tbeui  for  this  cursed  band  and  ax^  that 

guided      '         *  ' 
The  wicked  steel,  I'll  have  them,  joint  byjoinl^ 
\^  ith  hurning  irons  sear'd  olT,  winch  I  ■\rill  calj 
1  bring  a  vuilure  lit  to  taste  sucii  carrion, 
lastly  — 

L  Dor.  You  are  to^  Iqndy  air;  jon  dialaii» 

licr  swcc't  repose.  «        >  . 

Sjtir.  I  am  bush'd.       •  J^fe  *        . '.  .  ' 

1  Doc.  He's  past  hope:  we  can  no  longtr 
cover  the  imposture. 

ii^-enterVzsc.KK.\..  tvjV/i  FaAKCisco,  tuaJew 

Docior,  ana  Eogbmia,  di^uitettl 
.   Fran.  I  am  no  god,  sir,  ^ 
To  0ve  a  new  life  to  ber;  Yet  I'U  hazard  ^ 
My  «ead,  FO  work  tbea^MlaeitmnlL  ^appear 
To  hi  111  »is  it  had  got  a  ICpOttd  bcii^  > 
Pes.  jOo  but  this,  .    .  ' 

Till -we  sae  meana  to  win  npoit  Us  pmioa^* 
Tenduro  to'  bear  she^s  dead  .with  sonc  inmll 

patience,       -  v ' 

And  make  thy  <j%rn  reward.  .  « 

Fran.  The  art  I  use  *  , 

Admits  no  lookei;  on:  I  only  ask  ' 
The  fburib  i»art  of  an  faou^  to  perfect  ^ak^ 
I  boldly  unm-rlake.    Therefore  commin^T 
That'  instantly  my  pupil  and  myself  ^  .  -  < 
Hare  leare  to  make  a  trial  of       akill  ** 
All. Tie  and  undisturh'd. 
Pes.  About  it  straight.       IJ^^  •£<tf^(fr 
Ig/br.  Wh«  alrariger*$  thfsT  ►  * 
Pes.  T.onk  up  sir,  cheerfully;  * 
Condotl  in  bim  (lows  strongly      y^ti,-  ,  "t 
Sfor,  Comfort  !  fpom  ^Hienoe  came  tbA 

sound? 

Pes.  He  is  a  man  that  can  do  wonders. 
\BeckonMFraneUco,  E.vUFrancitcSi 

Do  not  liindt  r 

I  hu  dulchcjis's  w  iili'd  recovery,  4o  inquire 
Or  what  he  is,  or  to  give  thanks  ;''bnt  leygvchim 
To  work  this  miracle.  '^iP''  V  ' 

S/or.  Sure  'tis  my  good  angel.     •  — 
I  d(»  obey  in  all  things.    Be  it  death 
For  any  to  dislurh  him.  or  come  near, 
Tilt  he  be  pleas'd  to  call  us.  (J  be  prosperous. 
And  make  %  duke  iby  bondman.  [£|aiifipr' 

clothed  as  the  Mo4i^J4^^f^l!iU^'^\  i 

Frnti.  Tis  my  purpose,  '  \  *     «  ' 

Wl  make  the  door  fast — so —  * 

Kug.  Alas!  J  tremble: 
Thus  to  tyrannise  upon,  and  mock  the  'dead^. 
Is  most  inhuman. 

Frait,  Come  we  for  revenge, 
And  can  we  think  on  pity  ?  if  to -enjoy  . 
The  ilrish*d-for  sacrifice  to  thy  lost  nonoor,  ^ 
J]e  ill  thy  wavering  thought  a  benefit^ 
Now  ait  tbou  blest. 

Ait  Jde !  whM  follows  now? 

/•ViMi.  What,  hut  a  full^tostaaiulon  of'tf^ 

*«Li        wishes!  \  .  ♦ 

Lodt  on'Ws  floWV,  EugeitinS-mch  i  thinff^' 
As  y*""'^'  rurpsp,  whose  fatal  robe  you  wear, 
Muit^ttut^ah;  wretch  hfl  iunf^lPAUi^t(Ka|4>^ar 
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In  the  grim  court  of  death,  "wliose  senses  tasle 
The  poisonous  powder  scatter'd  o'er  its  leaves. 
Now  mark,  that  when  with  rapturous  liut| 
Thinking  the  dead  Marcelia  re\iv'd, 
The  duke  shall  fix  his  lips  upon  thy  hand, 
Ilohl  fast  the  poison'd  herb,  till  the  fond  fool 
Has  drunk  his  death-draught  from  thy  hand 
he  spurn'a. 

JEuf,  I  jit^d  my$el{  and  i^uue  up,  to  be 
•  *  dispos*d 

As  tlipu  t1kiak*3t  fit.  ISili  dotm  veiled. 

Fran.  Now  to  the  upshot; 
And,  as  it  proves,  applaud  ft— My  lord  tlte 

duke ! 

Enter  with  joj,  and  see  the  sudden  change, 
^our  aervant's  iian4  baA  wrdbght* 

M0-enter  Ludovico  SroazA  and  tfie  Rest. 

S/6r.  I  lire  anin 

III  my  full  confidence  that  MarccUa  m^y 
Pronounce  my  pardon.    Can  she  speak  yet? 
Fran.  No: 

Tou  must  not  look  for  all  yo|ir  fOja  at  oocc ; 

That  will  ask  longer  time. 

•  Sfor.  By  aQ  ne  data  'vi  love  I  hare  liad 

frnin  licr, 

This  hand  seenu  as  it  was  when  first  I  kiss'd  it 

[Kisses  heMHimd, 
Pet,  TIs  wondrous  sirangel 
Sfor.  This  aipt  will  bind  e'ca  heaven  your 
debtor: 

The  5aints  will  smile  and  look  on^t. 
Oh,  1  could  ever  feed  upon  this  native 
Sweetness. 

'  \Kisses  hf-r  Hand  again.  Kugrnin 
/hroivs  away  the  I'lower,  and 
sods.' 

wakes  1  sh^  lives!  and  I  am  blest  again. 

[S/ie  lijls  up  her  f^il. 
Oh  f  lioiTor!  ahicld  me  from  that  face. 
Eug.  I  can  no  more— thou'rtmark'dfor  death. 
Pes.  1  reason,  treason! 
TSf,  Call  vp  fha  ^ard. 
Fran.  Then  we  are  loaL 
S/or,  Speak. 
.  eug.  Thia 

ISrUer  Guard, 

Fran.  Francisco. 

l>Af.  Monster  «f  men!  < 

Fran*  Gfre  me  atl  attributes 

Of  all  you  can  imagine,  yet  1  glory 
To  be  the  thing  i  wasbocn.  I  am  Francisco; 
Francit4!o,- that  was'raiaM  by  you,  and  made 
The  minion  of  ihf  lime  ;  the  same  Franrlsco, 
That  would  have  us'd  thy  wife  while  she  had  lif(^ 


And  after  breathed  a  jealousy  upon  thee, 
As  killina-  as  those  damps  that  belch  nut  plaguea 
When  tho  foundation  of  the  earth  is  sfankcn : 
I  made  thee  do  a  deed  heaven  will  not  pardon. 
Which  was — Jo  kill  an  innocent. 

S/or»  Call  forth  the  tortures 
For  all  that  flesh  can  feel. 

Fran.  I  dare  the  worst 
Only,  to  yiald  some  reason  to  the  world 
Why  I  purstt*il  4hia  cotRse—Aook  on  this  face, 
INLidc  old  by  iliv  hate  fidsdiCN»dl  Hia  £qgcnb. 

Sfor,  £ugenia! 

Frm*  Doe*  it  atart  you,  sir?  my  sister, 
SedncM  and  fotPd  bj.  ibeet  but  tbou  niiat 

.pay  -  • 

The  forfeit  of  thy  falsehood.    Does  it  not 

work  vet? 

Whate'er  becomes  of  me,  which  I  esteem  nif^ 
Thon  art  mark*d  for  the  grave:  Fve  given  tboe 

poison 

In  this  cup;  now  observe  me:  which,  thylusi 
<^ffonsing  deeply  of,  made  tkee  forget  ' 
Thy  vowd  faitn  to  £u0cnia. 

Pes.  O  damned  viilam! 
How  do  yov,  air?      [To  Ludopieo  S/orsa. 
Sfor.  Like  one 

That  learns  to  know  in  death  what  punish- 
mrnt 

Wails  bn  the  bre.irh  of  faith!  Oh!  now  I  feel 
An  Aetna  in  my  entrails.    I  have  KvM 
A  prince,  and  my  last  breath  shall  be  Oommuid. 
I  bum!  I  burn!  yet,  crc  life  be  consum'd. 
Let  me  pronounce  upon  this  wretch  ail  torture 
That  witty  cruelty  can  invent. 

Prs.  Awnv  with  him  ! 

Tib.  in  aii  things  we  will  serve  you.  ^ 

Fran.  Farewell,  sister! 
Now  I  have  kept  my  word,  torments  T  scorn; 
I  leave  the  world  with  glory.    Tliuy  are  men. 
And  leave  behind  them  name  and  memory. 
That,  wrong'd,  do  rigbt  iheroseives  befoce  they 
dje. 

\E.reunt  Guard,  ivith  Friuteiteo, , 
Sleph.  A  desperate  wretch ! 
Sfor.  I  come;  death!  I  obey  thee. 
Ytt  I  will  not  dJe  raging;  for,  alas! 
My  whole  life  was  a  freniy.    Good  Eugenia, 
In  death  forgive  rac. — As  you  love  me,  bear 
her 

To  some  religious  house,  there  let  her  spend 
Tlie  remnant  of  her  life :  %hen  I  am  ashes, 
Perhaps  she'll  be  appeased,  and  spare  a  pmyer 
For  my  poor  soul.    Bury  ae  with  JVlarcclia, 
And  Jet  our  epitaph  be—  < 

[l>i^.  CurtBin  fidU. 


MOORE. 

SawAan  If e«a»  tns  Irai  a  fiMapdraywi  tai  kavioe  •  fiNatw  Mm}mm  to 
 — — .     .»  ta»  imi  -    -         "         • - 

it  a  mMrliBcat  to  the  ingaakiiw  Lord  LvlttllMi, 


MB  diia  111*  jranA  tut  a 
md  ^Ued  la  Um'Mwm 


■Ml  Itt  tft*  wamll  of  Am  Uiia  fa  tb*  But  aAer  fortaas,  qoiUaa 
>t  Mf«rl  '  '  -  -  - 

t  L< 
ikIm 

~  IfeA'Tvnifieiii*^  aat  sU*  ia  Uia  ItortiHMSM     Uta  mml  and  p«i(iwincjr  < 

— rr-  •MM'  Oajb  tbas  aajr  *f  tlie  anmeram  kaiMlani  of  that  aiillior  wliich 

•MB  aUtaptH  aiMS  tk*  pubUcMiM  af  Ma  /Ulra.  A»  •  dnmlie.irrtian  Hp*  HMn  \u,  by  bo  tteaa*»  mc»  ,wii 


rw  aMtpMrt.  rav«nc>tba«  aarUiily  a  vaiy  fcamv  mA  alaaiing  aiuincr  ;  i«  hb  mdl  if  StSrn  iht  Ptrsiait,  wlikh 

MMplflBcat  to  Iba  ingwJaw  Lord  Lfttelloa,  h*  lias  abawa  Unuair  a  parfiMt  oualar  of  Ike  mat  ' 
fttaifnc.  via.  Owl  vUck  lacoiicbwl  undar  lh«  aMaataw  •Taaawadaat  aad  liii  JbUM./or.ffe  J 

lU»  ia  tlia  fbrtlUaaSM  af  dka  marai  and 


■at  oalj  ia  tba  fracdaai  aad  aai*  of  IbA'vanlfieiiia^  tat  alia 
Mtira^  to  a]i|n«aab  acarar  lo.iha  aia   '  ~ 


elcgnnt  kind  ol 

ol  the 
bava 
wilh  Uko 
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luccesa  bi>  iTOrk<  had  mrriled :  lioce,  out  of  ihrre  pU>'i  tint  he  wrote,  oat  vl  tliet:),  T%»  Foundling,  Km  bren  con> 
drmnnl  for  its  mppoied  rcrmhlnurf^  to  a  very  cilebmlrd  cutnedi  (The  Cunsctoiu  Loueri),  but  to  which  grut  prefer— 
rnce  must  be  given;  and  jitiolln  r,  7'f:e  (J  cm-.-iti-r,  iiiri  \s  j  <  .Id  riccption.  for  no  other  ■pparenl  rennoti,  but  becanas 
It  too  nrirly  touched  a  favourite  and  fa>)itunakl<  vicr.  Vrt  on  the  w  hulo  hi>  plott  ire  tntemltng  hit  iirnlim<'iili  <lrli  — 
cale,  and  liit  lanpn.icc  pndical  and  plr«»iug  ;   and,  wliat  i  rin\ m  l)ic  wlmlc:  of  r<  i  omnuudalioii,    t)ie   great.  ^1  jmniY 

ruil»  thr.iiifili    oil  wrilingi  ,    aud  the  apparent  trntlniy  ni  rvrrv   f '''^  <■        l""ard.>    lln-    pi  ..molion    nf  nir>i3!it\ 

virtue.  'I'bc  two  plii\»  mrnlioncd,  and  one  tnorr,  {<ril  Jil.ui  \\  iib  a  .rn-n.i.i  l^v^  /.  ,•;)  n.r.i.  ilu.-  whole  of  l.ti.  .Jii- 
matie  ti  orln.  Mr.  M<'orc  married  a  lady  of  the  iininir  of  Hamilton,  whox  f,llir-i  xva»  talile-drcker  (»  llif  prir  .  i  iiri; 
all!  Ii.ut  alto  a  very  pnclit  al  turn,  and  hat  been  tu.il  I  i  l  ave  auiated  liim  in  )i<  %vriling  of  hia  lrage<i . .  ()...  .  ini.  n 
of  Iicr  pMitry,  however,  wat  handed  about  before  tiieir  marriage;  it  wa«  addrrsxd  to  a  daughter  of  tli*  famouj  i^tephen 
"Duck.  :  nnd  brgini  with  lk«  folloWlBg  alan/a  : 

Woald  Tou  Ihiak      mj  JDaokt  f«r  Um  CmU  I  nut  ami  I    Than|k  ■nii««a  ft  fortme  ahMild  larialilT 
Y«iir  Jmbjt,  al  1Mb  U  ^«ito  «ovH«M(rowti{  |   1  itill  ilMdA  W  «t<rtblk«A  if  I  Iwd  Mt  AM 

And  aflrr  half  ■  doirn  alanaaa  more,  ia  whielt,  with  great  ingrauilr  utA  dalicacy,  atod  jet  in  a 

■ei  a  afnrrrr  arfrclion,  ahe  h«a  quibbled  on  our  autJior'*  aaair,  abc  concludct  with  the  following  linct: 

Vou  will  wonder,  my  girl,  who  lhi>  dear  one  aaB  htf  I  Bnt  you  >li.in'l  know  hia  name:  tlioLi);)i  I  lolJ  jou  bafwi^ 
Whoae  aaerit  c«a  boaal  ■uch  a  con^uctt  at  mr;  I    1'  bcgiaa  with  an         bat  I  dare  nut  a«j  SfoKZ, 

Mr.  lIo«r*  dM  llw  «S.  •£  P«kr.  1757,  aMii  alkw  kia  MblwaH  P«P«r4>  «atf>M  Slif  fFbrt^  w«n  •ollMtai  iato 


~     THE  GAMESTER. 

■  ArxiD  at  Drttry  Lane  J  753.  This  tragedy  ia  written  in  proic,  and  it  the  brJt  drama  that  Mr.  Moore  produced, 
Th.:  is  iiervoiM,  and  yet  paihclic  ;  the  plot  is  artful,  yet  clearly  coodiirtrd  ;    (tie  characlrra  arr  highly  marked* 

jcl  not  unnatural  ;  and  llic  t .ilaiti i-plic  ii  Ituly  trag  ic,  jet  not  tinjiul.  Still  with  ail  ihoc  mcrila  it  met  with  hut  mid- 
dling aucceaa,  the  prneral  cry  aga!n>t  it  bring,  that  tht  di<trr»i  Inu  .1.  .  p  lo  be  home;  yet  we  art-  rather  apt  to  inia- 
gine  it*  want  of  p<s^ferl  approbation  arose  iu  one  pari,  and  that  no  nu  on  udLrable  one,  ol  the  audience,  fiotn  a  lcndrrni->a 
of  another  kind  than  that  of  cornpa^nion  ;  and  that  llicy  wen-  K  is  hurt  b\  the  dislri  >>  of  Beverley,  than  by  finding  their 
darling  vice,  their  farourite  folly,  tliu»  Tcbemently  attacked  by  ibc  ilronn  lance  <j(  reason  and  dramatic  rxixution.  It 
hat  often  been  ditputed.  m  hclhcr  plaj  j,  in  which  the  plotj  arc  tal>  n  from  durtmiic  lift,  should  b<  -written  in  proae  or 
Kctre;  and  the  tuvcvta  of  tlie  preaent  performance  and  George  Barnwell  rauat  incline  one  vciy  atiougly  in  favoar  of 
the  fomer.  A  great  tfathwp  hvnerer,  appeart  to  he  of  a  diflcrent  opapion.  Mr.  Howard  »aj  >,  that  having  cummani> 
eattd  hia  flay  of  Tkt  Ptmale  GamtsUr  to  l)r.  Samuel  John»on,  that  fct.tlcman  obterved  "that  he  could  hardly  oonaider 
•  ptote  tragedy  at  dramUic  •  lliat  it  wat  diffirnll  to  pcrformera  to  apeak  it;  thai,  lot  it  be  >  ilher  in  the  middling  Or  in 
law  liTef  it  may,  tkoagh  ia  aielra  and  aplrited,  be  properly  familiar  and  c«ll»(|iiial ;  that  many  in  the  ntddling  rank  are 
•at  iritlioMl  erudition;  llul  tkaf  JMtra  tB«  f»elia|a  and  acniarioni  of  nature,  and  erery  motion  in  c«ntri|iience  Ihcreora 
•a  titll  aa  die  great;  tkot'orall  Am  loweaW  wlica  inpaaaioned,  rait«  ihcir  language;  and  that  the  writing  of  pr»ae  it  ga- 
■mJfy  llw  jImi  OllAnfeaM  arpOMtty  «f  Rftttm."  We  kaye  beard  that  the  interview  belwrcm  Lcwaoa  aoA  SMfcely, 
Si  Am  fenrdi  mi*  «aa  dm  fcowwliw  of  mt.  GarricL'a  pea.  tin  play  «a«  alkowa  in  auaaacript  laJDr.  ireuag. 
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ACT  I. 

Scene  I. — Beveri-ey's  Loil^ings. 
Mrs.  Bbverlbt  and  Cuarlotxe  discovered. 

Mr$,M>  Be  comlorted,  my  dear,  a)I  may  be 

well  yet  AntJ  now,  incllmiks,  the  lodging 
begins  to  look  with  another  iace.  Ob,  sister, 
sister!  iftbesc  were  all  my  bardsbips;  if  all  I 
had  lo  complain  of  wrre  no  mnyv  tli.Tri  utiif^ 
ling  my  boose,  i^rvant.i,  etnitjiagc,  and  show, 
your  pity  ,  would  be  weakness. 

Char.  Is  poverty  nolliing,  then? 

Mrs.  It.  Nothing  in  the  world,  if  it  aiU'cctcd 
only  me.  Wbiic  wc  bad  a  fortune,  I  was 
the  happiest  of  the  rich;  and  now  'lis  gone, 
^ive  mc  hnt  a  bare  suhsistencc  and  my  hus- 
band** emiles,  and  I  shall  be  the  bap(MC«t  «f 
die  poor.    \"V  I:v  do  you  look  at  me?  . 

Char.  That  i  may  iialc  my  brother. 

Mrs.  B.  Don't  talk' so,  Cbarlolte. 

Char.  Has  he  not  untlone  you  ? — Oh,  tlils 
pernicious  vice  of  gaming!  But  melhinka  liis 
u.Mial  hours  of  four  or  fire  in  ihe  morning 
mitfbl  have  conteutotl  him.  Need  lie  have 
ttaid  oot  aH  night  ?— I  &hall  Icam  to  detest  him. 

Mrs.  S*  Mot  for  the  firat  fitalt.  lie  never 
slept  from  me  before. 

Chttr.  ^lept  firora  you!  No,  do,  his  nigbts 
have  Botbiof  lo  do  with  ilcep.  How  has  Ibis 


one  vice  driven  biro  from  «veiy  Tirlue! — Nay, 
from  his  affectiova  too ! — ^The  time  was,  sister— > 

Mrs.  B.  And  is.    I  h.nvr  no  fear  of  his  af- 
fections.    Would  1  knew  that  be  were  safe! 
Char.  From  ruin  and  his  conwaniou.  Bnl 

that's  impossible.  —  His  poor  iitUe  b^y  tOo! 
What  must  become  of  bun  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Why,  want  shall  teach  bim  indoa- 
tiy-  From  his  father's  mistakes  he  shall  Icam 
prudence,  and  from  his  mother's  resignation, 
patience.  Poverty  has  no  such  terrors  in  it 
as  you  imagine.  Tliere's  no  con<Iitiun  of  life, 
sickneiis  and  pain  excepted,  where  bapptuess 
is  excluded.  The  husbandmui,  wbo  rises  csfly 
to  his  labour,  enjoys  more  welcome  rest  at 
night  for'U  llis  bread  is  sweeter  lu  him;  his 
home  happier;  bis  femily  dkarer;  his  enjoy- 
rhenl5  surer.  The  sim  tnat  rouses  him  in  tn»- 
morning,  sets  in  the  evening  to  release  iiim. 
All  siliiations  have  their  comforts  If  sweet 
conti'niment  dwell  in  the  heart.  But  my  poor 
Bevtirlcy  has  none.  The  thought  of  liaving 
ruined  those  he  loves  is  misery  for  cM'r  td 
him.     \\ Ould  I  could  case  bis  mind  of  tii.tl! 

Char.  H  Ijtj  alone  were  ruined  'twere  just 
he  should  be  punished.  He  is  my  brother, 
'tis  Iruc;  l»ul  when  I  think  of  what  be  has 
done — of  the  fortune  you  brought  bim->-of  bi» 

owB'  large  estate  too,  aquandered  away  upon 
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this  vilest  of  passtonay  and  among  the  vilest  of 

virrelch«'s!  Oh,  I  have  no  patience! — My  own 
little  fui-tunc  is  untouched,  he  says.  Would 
1  were  sure  on't. 

!tTrs.  //.  And  $o  jott  lliaj— twoilld  be  a 
sin  to  doubt  it.  *• 

Char.  I  will  he  sure  on*! — \wm  madness 
in  me  to  give  It  to  his  management.    But  I'll 
d*'niand  it  iVom  him  this  morning.     1  have  a 
*  melancholy  occasion  for  it 

Mrs.  Jl.  What  occasion? 

Char.  To  su|>port  a  sister.  ' 

Mrs.  B*  No ;  1  have  no  need  on'l.  Take 
it,  and  reward  «  lover  with  iU— Tbe  aenerous 
Levrson  HeserviPS  much  more — 
yon  make  hiip 

Char.  Because  my  sister's  miserable.  * 

'Mrt.  B.  Ton  mast  not  think  ao.  I  hare  my 
jewels  left  yrl.  And  when  all's  pnnr,  tlicsi- 
liands  shall  toil  for  our  support.  The  poor 
•bottid  -be  indttslnotts — Vvdj  thoae  tears, 
Charlotte? 

Char.  They  flow  in  pity  for  you. 

Mr:  B.  All  may  be  wall  yet.  When  he 
|^p  nothifig  to  los(^  I  shall  ft'ttcr  htm  in  these 
aims  again ;  and  then  what  is  it  to  be  poor? 

C/tar.  Cure  him  hut  of  this  destructive  pas- 
sion, and  my  uncle's  death  mnv  rrtrirvc  nil  vol. 

Mrt,  H,  Ay,  Charlotte,  could  we  cure  hiiu! 
— Bu|  the  disease  of  play  admits  no  CIMt  but 

COterty;  and  the  loss  of  another  foi  liino  would 
ut  increase  his  shame  and  his  ailliction. — 
V\nil  Mr.  Lcwson  call  this  morning?  ,. 

Char.  Jlc  said  so  last  night.  He  pave  me 
hints  too,  that  he  had  suspicions  of  our  friend 
Jitukely. 

Mrs.  It.  Not  of  trearliory  to  my  hiishand  ? 
That  he  loves  play  1  know,  hut  surely  he's 
honest. 

Chew.  He  would  fain  be  thought  so; — there- 
fore I  doubt  him*  Honesty  needs  no  pains 
lo  aalitsalf  6S  . 

JB>i<Br  liiveT.'! 

Lucy.  Tour  old 'steward,  mndnm.  I  had 
not  the  heart  to  deny  him  admittance,  the 
gioo4  old  mtn  begged  so  hard  for*!.  \Kxit. 

JUnler  J.uivis.  . 

Mrs.  B.  U  tbi^  well,  Jirrls  ?  I  desired  you' 

to  avoid  mc. 

Jar.  Did  you,  madam?  I  am  an  old  man, 
nd  bad  forgot.  Perhaps,  too,  you  forbade 
my  tears;  but  I  an  old,  iftadaiOf  and  age  will 
be  forgetful.  ■ 

Mrs.  JEf.  lisfiiilhfiil  creature !  how  he  moves 
me!  [Jo  CharloU*. 

Jar.  I  have  forgot  these  apaiiments  too.  I 
remember  none  surh  in  my  young  ma5ter's 
Louse  :  viw\  yet  i  have  lived  in't  these  fivc- 
and-twcnty  years.  His  good  father  would  not 
bavc  dismissed  me. 

Mrs.  It.  lie  hail  no  reason,  Jarvis. 

Jar.  1  was  faithful  to  him  while  he  lived, 
and  when  he  died  be  bequeathed  ma  l»"bis 
son.    I  h.ive  been  faithful  to  him  loo. 

Mrs.  li.  I  know  il,  I  know  it,  Jarvis. 

Jar.  I  have  not  a  long  time  lo  llTe.  task- 
ed but  to  have  died  with  hilny  and  ba  dis- 
missed me. 

Mrs.  B.  Pr  ylhee  no  more  of  tfais!  Twas 
his  poverty  that  disjgussed  you. 


Jar.  Is  he  indeed  so  poor,  tboi? — Oh!  be 

was  the  joy  of  my  old  heart — But  must  his 
creditors  have  alli' — And  have  they  sold  his 
house  too?  His  father  built  it  when  he  vra« 
but  a  prating  hoy.  The  times  that  I  have 
carried  him  in  these  arms!  And,  Jarvis,  says 
he,  when  a  beggar  has  asked  charity  of  me, 
wliy  should  people  be  poor?  You  shan't  he 
jiooi,  Jarvis;  if  I  were  a  king  nobody  should 
he  poor.  Yet  he  ia  poor.  And  then  he  was 
so  hrbvc ! — Oh,  he  was  a  hrave  lilfJehoy!  And 
yet  so  merciful,  he'd  not  have  killed  the  gnat 
tliat  stung  him. 

Jlfrs.  B.  Speak  to  him,  Charlotte,  for  I  cannot. 

Jar.^l  haTe  a  little  money,  madam;  it  might 
have  been  more,  hut  I  haTO  lOTCd  tbe  poOT, 
All  that  I  have  is  yours. 

Mrt.  B.  N^i  Jarfis;  wc  bave  enough  yet 
I  tliruik  you  tboug^  tod  1  wUl  dcfcnrtt  yoifr 
goodness. 

Jar.  But  sball  I  see  mr  master?  And  will 

he  let  me  attend  him  in  his  distresses;  I'll  he 
no  expense  to  him;  and,  'twill  kill  me  to  h« 
refused.-*-Wb^  is  be,  madam?  • 
Mrs.  B.  Not  at  home,  Jarria*   Ton  abafl 

see  him  another  time. 

'  Char.  To-morrow,  or  the  next  day-— Qb, 
Jarvis!  what  a  change  is  here! 

Jar.  A  change  indeed,  madami  my  old  heart 

ttMnbi— Bat  bertha 


aches  at  it.     And  yct| 
somebody  coaHaf. 

Tlf-enler  LIjct,  tvitJt  STVJa||.T. 

Lucy.  Mr.  Sttikely,  madam.'  [E.vit. 

Stake.  Good  morning  to  you,  ladies.  Mr. 
Jarvis,  your  serraat.  Where's  my  fnend, 
madam  r  .    [To  Mr.t.  lirvt-rley. 

Mrs.  B.  I  should  have  asked  that  question 
of  you.   Have  you  «oea  bioi  ta-ds^? 

Stukfi.  No,  madam. 

Char.  Nor  last  night? 

Sltil.c.  Lastnight !  Didhenot  come  home  thea? 

Mrs.  B.  No. — Were  you  not  together? 

Stake.  At  the  beginning  of  the  evening,  but 
not  since. — Whei-e  can  he  have  staid  ? 

Clutr.  Ifoa  call  yourself  his  iriend,  air — ^why 
do  you  'eacouragc  hhn  in  this  madness  ol 
gaming  ? 

Stuke*  You  have  asked  me  that,  question 
before,  tnadam;  and  I  told  you  my  concern 

was  tli.U  I  rould  not  save  him;  iMr.  Rrvtrlcy 
is  a  map,  madams;  and  if  the  most  iricndly 
eotreaiiea  bave  ao  efleot  upon  him,  I  bare  no 
other  means.  My  purse  has  been  his,  even 
to  the  injury  of  my  Cartui^e.  If  that  has  been 
encouragement  I  deserve  ceasare;  but  Impart 
it  to  rf'lnVve  him. 

Mrs.  B.  I  don't  douht  it,  sir,  and  I  thank 
ycU'^fiut-whcre  did  you  leave  him  last  night? 

Stuke.  .-Vl  Wilson's,  madam,  if  1  ousbt  to 
tell,  in  company  I  did  not  like.  Possib^  he 
may  be  there  still.  Mr,  Jarrk  hnaws  the 
house,  I  believe. 

Jar.  Shall  I  go,  madam?  i 

Mrs.  B.  No;  ha  auy  take  it  ill. 

Char.  He  may  go  as  from  himself. 

Sluke.  And  if  he  pleases,  madam,  without 
naming  me.  I  am  Multy  myself,  and  abouM 
conceal  tlie  errors  of  a  friend.  liut  I  rnn  re- 
fuse nothing  here.        \_BoM'ing  to  Uie  Ladies. 

Jar.  I  would  fain  see  him,  raethiaks. 

Mr*,  jS.  Do  ao  then,  bat  take  care  bow  you 


• 
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upbraid  him — T  havr  never  upbraided  bim. 
*    Jar,  Would  1  could  bring  trim  comfort! 

Stukc.  Dnn't  l>p  too  much  alarmed,  madam. 
All  men  have  ihcir  errors,  and  their  limes  of 
seeing  them.  Perhaps  my  friend's  time  is  not 
com<"  yet.  Bui  he  has  an  uncle;  and  old  men 
dont  live  for  ever.  You  should  look  fot^^rard, 
madam;  we  are  taught  bow  to  TalHe  a  secona 
fitrluna  hf  tba  loss  of  n  lirtt. 

[^Knocking  at  Uie  Door. 

Mrs.B.  Hark! — ISo — that  knocking  was  too 
rude  for  Mr.  Beverley.  Pray  heaven  he  he 

Stake,  r^cver  doubt  it,  madam.  You  sliall 
be  well  loo — Ereiy  thing  shall  be  -vrjeH. 

^Knoi  filrif^  ttgain. 

Mrs.  B.  The  knocking  is  a  lillie  iuud  though 
— ^Vho  wails  there?  vVill  none  of  you  an- 
swer?— None  of  ^otl,  did  I  say? — Alas,  what 
-vras  1  thinking  oil  1  had  forgot  myself. 

CAor.  ril  go,  auter— -Bitt  doa*t  be  alarmed 
so.  ,  {Exit. 

Stake.  What  extraordinary  accident  have 
you  to  fear,  madam? 

Mrs.  Ji.  1  beg  your  pardon;  but  'tis  ever 
thus  with  me  in  Mr.  Beverley's  absence.  No 
one  knocks  at  the  door,  but  ,1  fancy  it  i«  a 
messenger  of  ill  news. 

Stuke.  You  are  loo  fearful,  madam;  Ywas 
hut  one  night  of  absence;  and  if  ill  thoughts 
intrude  (as  love  is  always  doubtful),  tbina  of 
your  worth  and  beauty,  anA  drire  them  froitt 
your  breast. 

'  Mrs.B.  What  tbougbta?  I  ba.Te  no  tbougbts 
Ibat  wron^  my  buaband. 

Stuke.  5ucb  thoughts  indeed  would  Avronp 
bim.  The  world  is  full  of  slander;  and  evei^ 
wretch,  tbat  knowt  Inmself  unjust,  charges  bis 
neighbour  with  like  passions';  and  Ly  ihc 
aeral  frailty  bides  liis  own^lf  you  are  wise, 
and  would  be  ba()i)y,  t urn 'a<  deaf  ear  to  tucb 
reporls.    'Tis  ruin  lo  believe  theni. 

Mrs.  B.  Ay,  worse  than  ruin.  'T would  be 
to  atn  against  conrlcdon.  Wby  was  it  men- 
laoncd  ? 

Stuke.  To  guard  you  against  rumour.  The 
■port  of  batf  mankind  is-joiscbtef;  md  for  a 

SMiglc  error  tbry  make  men  dcrils.  If  ibeir 
talcs  reach  you,  disbelieve  them. 

•  Mrs.  B.  What  tales?  By  whom?  Wby 
told?  1  have  heard  nothing— or,  if  I  had,  with 
all  bis  errors,  my  Beverley's  iirm  faith  admits 
BO  doubt — It  b  my  safety,  my  scat  of  rest  and 
joy,  while  the  storm  threatens  round  me.  Til 
not  forsake  iu  \Stukeljr  sigtts,  and  looks 
dotvn.~\   Why  torn  you,  sir,  away?  nd  why 


Mrs.  B.  Nor  have  you,  sir.  Wfio  told  you 
of  suspicion?  I  bare  a  heart  it  cannot  reach* , 

Stuke,  Tfaea  I  am  bappy—I  •would  amy  mora 
—but  am  prcTent^ 

Jointer  CHARtOTTE. 

Char.  What  n  heart  has  that  JarvisI — A 
creditor,  sister.     But  the   good  old   man  has 
taken  him  away  —  "Don't  di stress  his  wife — • 
Don't   dislrcs.s  his  sister."    I   could   hear  him 


.tif>b 


I  was  alt(  ntive,  madam  ;  and,  sigbs 


that 

Stuke. 

will  come,  we  know  not  why.   Perbaps  I  fiave 

been  loo  hu.s^- — If  it  should  seem  so,  im(iittc 
my  zeal  to  friendship,  that  meant  to  guard  you 
against  evil  tongues.  Your  Beverley  is  wronged, 
alandered  most  vilely — My  life  upon  his  truth. 

.Mrs.  U.  And  mine  too.  Who  is't  that 
doubts  it?  But  no  mattrr — I  am  prepared,  sir — 
Y'et  why  this  caution  ? — You  nrc  mv  husband's 
friend;  I  think  you  mine  too;  common 
friend  of  both.  \^I*ausesl^  I  bad  been  uncon- 
cerned elje. 

Stuke.  For  heaven's  sake,  madam,  be  so 
sHlI!  1  meant  to  guard  yoo  against  luapicion, 
not  to  alarm  it. 


.say.  "'Tis  cruel  lo  distress  the  alllictcd" — 
.\nd  when  be  saw  me  at  the  door,  be  begged 
jKirdon  that  his  friend  had  knocked  so  loud. 

Slukc.  I  wish  I  had  known  of  this.  Was 
it  a  large  demand,  madam  ? 

Char.  I  heard  not  that;  but  visits  such  as 
ibcse  we  must  expect  often — Why  so  distress- 
ed, sister?   lliis  is  no  new  aflliction. 

Mrs.  B.  No,  Charlotte;  but  1  am  faint  with 
watching  — «juile  sunk  and  spiritless  —  W^ill 
you  excuse  me,  sir?  TU  to  my  cbamber,  and 
try  to  rest  f  lillie.  *  [E.iUt. 

Stuke.  Good  thoughts  go  with  you,  madam. 
My  bait  is  taken  then.  [Aside.^ — Poor  Mrs.  Be- 
verley !  Uow-«ny  heart  grieves  to  see  her  thttsj 
Char.  Cure  her,  and  be  a  friend  tben. 
Stuke.  flow  cure  her,  madam?  • 
Wior,  Bcclaim  my  brother. 
Stuke:  Ay;  give  bim  a  new  creation,*  or 
breathe  another  soul  into  him.    I'll  think  pn% 
madaip.  Advice,>l  aee^  ia  tbaokless. 

Char.  Useless  I  am  sure  it  is,  if,  through 
mistaken  friendship,  or  other  motives,  you 
feed  his  passion  wrth  ^our  purse,  and  sooth 
it  by  eiample.  Pbysicianf,  to  cUre  fevers, 
keep  from  llie  patient's  thirsty  lip  the  cup  tba| 


p  irom  iiie  naiienis  inirsiy  iip  uie  cup 
would  inflame  him.    You  mve  it  to  bis  bandf. 
[A  knocking]  Hark,  sirl-^Tbese  are  Kly  bro- 
tlier's  desperate  svmploins— Another  tredilor! 

Stuke.  One  not  so  easily  got  rid  of— What, 
Leweon!  .    '    *  "* 

L^,  Madam,  your  aerrant— Toura,'  air.  I 

was  inqulrinf^  for  you  at  your  lodgings. 

Stuke.  I'his  morning]  You  bad  XHuiness 
thenr 

Artt .  YonH  call  it  by  rinolhcr  name,  per- 
hapjs.    Where's  Mr.  Beverley,  madam  ? 
Char.  We  bave  sent  to  inquire  Ibr  biltl. 
Letx>.  Is  he  abroad  Ifaen?  He  did  not  vae  to 

go  out  so  early. 

Char.  No,  nor  stay  out  so  late. 

Lew.  Is  ifini  i!ic  (  i-sr?  I  am  sorry  for  it. 
But  Mr«  <Stukcly,  perhaps,  may  direct  you  to 
him. 

Sluhr.  I  have  nlicady,  air.  BttI  wbat  waa 

your  businciks  with  me? 

ijOSP*  To  congratulate  you  upon  your  late 
surre^se^  at  play.  Poor  Beverley!  —  But  you 
are  his  friend;  and  there's  a  comfort  in  having 
snt  c  essfu!  friends. 

Stuke.  And  what  am  I  to  understand  by  this? 
I.eiv.  That  Beverley's  a  poor  man,  with  a 
rich  friend;  tbat*S  all. 

Si'uke.  Your  words  would  mean  something, 
1  suppose.  Anoliier  tinic,  sir,  I  shall  desire 
an  explanation. 


in  lony 


?  I 


,'iin  no 


<!ral 


raier 


\n<!  why  not  now , 

seiiteucci..    A  minule  or  two  will  ilo 

for  me. 

Stuke,  Bi4t  not  for  me,  sir.  —  I  am  slow  of 


Google 


apprehension,  and  must  linvo  timo  and  priv- 
acy. A  lady's^  presence  engajg;es  my  attention. 
ADotber  mofniog  I  may  be  wood  at  bomc. 

Lem,  Anotber  monus^  tben,  Fll  wait  upon 
you. 

Slullut,  I  aball  expect  you,  sin  Madailii  ypur 
aerrant.  [ATfttl 

Char.  W\i3i  mean  you  by  this? 

Lreoif.  To  bint  to  him  that  I  know  him. 

C/tar.  How  know  bim?  Mere  doubt  and 
supposition  ! 

Lav.  I  sliall  have  proof  soon. 

Cluir.  And  what  tlicn  ^  Wottla  yOU  risk 
your  life  to  be  bis  punishcr  ? 

Lew.  My  life,  madam !  Don^t  be  afraid.  But 
let  it  ronlent  )-ou  that  I  know  this  Stukcly  — 
*Twould  be  as  easy  to  make  him 
bniTe. 

dor.  And  what  do  vou  iaiend  to  do. 

J^efp.  Nothinc,  till  I  naTe  proof.  But  me- 
thinks,  madam,  I  am  acting  here  without  author- 
ity. Could  I  bave  leave  to  call.  Mr.  Bever- 
Uj  brotber,  bb  cctQcems  would  be  my  own. 
Vyhy  will  you  make  mj  aervices  appear  of- 
ficious ? 

Char*  Tou  know  my  reasons,  and  sbouM 

not  prc^s  nie.  But  I  am  cold,  you  say ;  and 
oold  I  will  be,  while  a  poor  sister*s  destitute 
—But  let  us  change  this  subject— > Your  busi- 
ness be  re  this  morning  is  Wilh  my  sister.  Mis- 
fortunea  press  too  hard  upon  hcrj  yel,  till  to- 
diy  sbe  has  home  them  nobly. 
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less,  -vvill  ],r  sufTjrirnt  ibr  U$»  l^Ve  dlitfl  SaA 
you  at  home,  madam?       '  * 

[2*o  CkarloUe,  Exit  mOiMn^BeQerUj, 
Char,  Certainly. 

Enter  Stvkslt.     •  • 


W'h 


ere  is  s 


he? 


Char,  Gone  to  her  chamber, 
fialed  ber. 

J^tv.  I  hear  her  coming.  Lei  what  h.is  |ias- 
wd  with  Slukely  be  a  secret — She  has  already 
too  mndi  to  trouble  ber. 


Stake.  That  Lewson  suspeAs  me,  Ws  too 
plain.  Yet  why  should  he  suspect  tiic  — I  ap- 
pear llie  friend  of  Hcverley  as  much  as  he.  . 
But  1  ini  rich,  it  ieems;  and  so  I  am,  tbarifcs 
to  anuili it's  follv  and  mv  own  w!<i(loni.  To 
what  use  is  wisdom,  hut  to  tike  advantago  of 
the  weak?  This  Beverley's  my  fool;  I  cheat  ' 
bim,  and  he  trails  mtf  friend.  But  more  bu- 
houcst  as  I  sincss  must  be  done  yet — His  wife's  jewel.'?  arc 
unsold ;  so  is  the  reversion  of  his  uncle's  estate: 
I  must  have  these  too.  And  then  there's  a 
treasure  abore  afl — t  loTe  bis  wil^— Before  she 
knew  this  BcNerley  I  loved  her;  but,  like  a 
cringing  fool,  bowed  at  a  distance,  wliile  ha ' 
steppea  in  and  won 'ber— Neilkr,  never  will 
1  forgive  him  for  it.  Those  hints  this  mora- 
ing  were  well  thrown  in — Already  they  ■  have 
fastened  on  ber.  If  jealousy  sboulil'  weaken 
her  alTrr'inns,  v-nnt  may  corrupt  her  virtue — 
These  jewels  may  do  much — He  shall  demand 
tbem  ot  ber ;  which,  when  mine,-  abftU  be  €0»> 
verted  to  special  purposes—' 

4 

Enter  Bavis.  ] 

\Vliat  now,  Bales? 

Ifales.  Is  it  a  wonder  then  to*  see  me?  The 
forces  are  all  in  readiness,  aod  toAf  watt  ibr 

orders.    Where's  Beverley? 


Her  spirits 


£itlrr  Mrs.  Bbtbubt. 

JKrf.  Si  Good  morning,  sir;  I  beard  your 
voice,  and,  as  I  thought,  'inquiring  for  me. 
Where's  Mr.  Stukely,  Charlotte? 

Char.  -This  moment  gone— You  have  been 
in  tears,  sister;  but  h&^t  a  friend  shall  com- 
ibrt  you. 

Lav.  Or,  if  I  add  to  your  distresses,  Hi  beg 
your  partloOf  madam.  The  sale  of  your  house 
sad  furniture  was  finished  yesterday. 

Mts.  li.  I  know  i(,  sii  ,   I  know  too  your 

K onerous  reikon  for  pulling  me  in  mind  of  it. 
nt  you  liave  obliged  me  too  much  already 


Letv.    There  are  trifles,  mad 


am. 


which  I 


Slukc.  At  last  night's  rendezvous,  wailing 
for  me.    Is  Dawson  with  you? 

Bates.  Dressed  like  a  nobleman  ;  "with  mo  - 
ney in  his  pocket,  and  a  set  of  dice  thai  ihall 
deceive  ihc  devil. 

Stake.  That  fellow  h.is  a  head  to  undo  a 
nation;  but  for  the  rest,  they  arc  such  low- 
mannered,  ill-looking  dogs,  ivoodarfieTcrley 
has  not  suspected  them. 

Bates.  Ko  matter  for '  iboanerj  and  looks. 
Do  you  supply  them  with  money,  and  ihey 
arc  gcntlcroeii  by  profipsionr— TbuB  jpassion  of 
gaming  Casts  such  i  mist^iefiire  the  cvs,  that 
tli  '  ii'ililoman  shalf  be  surrounded  '.villi  shar- 
pers, aod  imagine  hbnj)^  in jUm  h^st  company. 

StuJte.  Thw*»  ibat  Widiams  too.  It  Was 
lie,  I  suppose,  thai  called  nl  Beverley's  with 
the  note  this  morning.  What  directions  did 
you  give  him  ? 

Bates.   To  knrx  I  lottd  bo  damOTOU. 

Did  not  you  sec  him?  ' 

Stake,  No;  the  fool  snetiked  oiPwith  Jarvi.5. 
Had  ho  appear*  tl  wiifiin  donis  as  directed,  the 
nolc  had  been  discharged.  \  waited  there  on 
purpi  si .  1  want  the  women  to  tbhik  well  of 
me,  for  Lew^.  tn'k  §rowtf  euspiciotts;  be  told 
me  so  hini>eir. 

Hates.  What  aiaswer  did  you  make  him  ? 
Siiikr.  \  short  one— That  i  would  see  bim 
soon  lor  further  explanation. 

Bales*.  We  must,  take  care  of  him.  But 
what  have  we  to  do  with  Beverley?  Uawson 
and  the  rest  are  wondering  at  you. 

Stake.  NVby,  let  them  wonder.    I  have  de- 
signs above  tbeif  narrow  reacli.     'I'hey  see 
CTia  1  that  am  obliged.   An  Itour,  or  mCyilead  bim  Mpn^  aad  tbcy  stare  at  — 

1  •  .  •  • 


know  you  have  set  a  value  on;  those  1  have 
pnrehascd,  and  will  deliver.    I  bave  a  friend 

too,  that  esteems  you — He  has  h^njghl  largely, 
ami  will  call  nothing  his,  till  he  has  seen  you. 
If  a  visit  to  bim  would  not  be  painful,  be  has 
begged  it  may  be  tliis  morning. 

mrs.  B.  Mot  painful  in  the  least,  my  pain 
is  from  the  kindness  of  my  friends.  Why  am 
1  to  be  obliged  beyond  the  power  of  return? 

Levuf.  You  shall  repay  u.s  at  >  our  own  lime. 
I  bave  a  coach  waiting  at  the  door— Shall  we 
have  your  cnmpany,  madam?  [^To  Charlotte. 

Cfiar.  No;  my  brother  may  return  soon; 
n^stay  and  receive  bim. 

Mrs.B.  He  ninv  want  a  romfarter,  perhaps. 
But  don't  upbraid  him,,  Chaiiotte.  We  shan't 
be  absent  Iqug.  Come,  sir,  ^ince  \  mus^  be 
M  obliged 
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But  tbey^are  fo«Is.    I  want  lira  to  bdiere 

me  beggared  by  hiin. 

Bates.  AnH  'vrhat  then? 

Stuke.   Ay,  there's  the  question;   but  no 
matter;  at  tiigbi  you  may  know  more.  He 
'  waitt  for  me  at  WifsonV — I  told  tbe  women 
^v4erc  to  find  him. 

Boies.  To  wbat  purpose? 

Stuke.  To  save  auspicion.  b  looked  fricndl} , 
.'ind  the  V  thanked  liie. — Old  Jarvis  was  dis- 
patched, to  biro.  -  ^ 

Bate*.  AwA  may  entreat  him  home-^ 

S/i/kr.  ^n'o;  he  t's|)crts  nioncv  fmin  me, 
but  ril  bare  none,  ilis  wife's  jewels  must  go 
^  Women  are  easy  creaturesi  and  refuse 
nothing  ^vh•'^e  they  fore.  Folknr  to  Wilson's 
—Come,  sir. 

Jjet  dirudging  fools  by  honesty  grow  great; 
'    The  shorter  road  to  riches  is  deceit. 

[ExeunL 

ACT  11. 

ficni  I. — A  Gaminff^cme,  «wA  a  TaMe, 

Box,  Bice,  etc. 

BrvERi-rY  discofrrrd  si'ftins. 
Beo.  V>  hy,  what  a  worUJ  is  tiiis!  The  slave 
that  digs  for  gold  receives  his  daily  pittance, 


Bev.  No ;  think'st  thou  I'd  ruin  thee  too?  I 
have  enough  of  sbarae  already — My  -wife !  my 
wife!  Wouldsl  thou  believe  it,  Jarvis?  t  have 
not  seen  her  all  this  long  night— I,  who  have 
loved  her  so^  that  eveiy  hour  of  absence  seemed 
as  a  gap  in  life!  but  other  bonds  have  beld 
mc — Oh,  1  have  played  the  hoy!  dropping  my 
counters  in  tbe  strearaj  and  reaching  to  re- 
deem them,  lost  myself! 

Jar.  For  pity's  sake.  Sir! — I  htve  no  heart 
to  see  this  cnange. 

Bev.  Nor  I  to  b^ar  ft—- How  speaks  the 
wni  !(l  of  nip,  Jarvis? 

Jut.  As  of  a  good  man  dead — Of  one  who, 
walking  in  a  dreamj  fell  down  a  precipice. 
The  world  is  sorrj'  for  you. 

Bev.  Ay,  and  pities  mc— Says  it  not  so? 
But  I  was  born  to  infamy.  1*11  tell  'thee  what 
it  says;  it  calls  me  \il!ain,  a  treacherous  hlis- 
baud,  a  cruel  father,  a  false  brother,  one  lost 
lo  nature  and  her  cnarities;  or,  to  say  all  in 
one  short  MTfird,  it  calls  me — gamester*  Go 
to  thy  mistress — Til  see  her  presently. 

Jtw.  And  why  not  now?  nude  people  press 
upon  her;  !nut!,  h;^^^II^p  creditors;  wrrlrhes 
who  know  uo  pity — 1  met  one  at  the  doot- — 
he  would  have  seen  my  mistress:  I  wanted 


and  sleeps  contented;  while  those  for  wlioni  means  of  presont  pnymrnl,  sn  proTuised  it  fo- 
hc  labours  convert  their  good  to  niiseliier,  i  morrow;  but  others  may  be  pressing,  and  she 
making  abundance  the  means  of  want.  What  '         *  .    .      .  — 

had  I  lo  do  with  play?  1  wanted  nothing — 
My  wishes  and  my  means  were  equal.  —  Tbe 
poor  followed  me  with  blessings,  lore  scattered 
rpscs  on  my  pillow,  and  morning  waked  me 
to  delight — Oh,  hitter  thought,  that  leads  to 


what  I  was,  hy  what  I  ttn!  I  wouid  Ibrget 
botl»~ Who's  there? 

Enter  m  9faiter, 

.  Vfail.  A  gentleman,  sir,  inquires  for  yon. 

Bev.  lie  might  have  used  less  ceremony. 
Stukely,  I  suppose? 

yf'ait.  No,  sir,  a  stranger. 

Bev.  Well,  show  bim  in.  \Exil  fVaHer\ 
A  messenger  from  Stukely  tiicn ;  iirom  him 
that  has  undone  me !  yet  all  in  friendship  — 
And  now  <hc  lends-  me  his  little  to  bring  back 
fectuie  to  me* 

Jarvis !— WhjtUsliitrttsioa?-- TouraVscDce 
had  been  kinder. 

Jbr.  I  came  in  duty,  sir.  If  it  be  tfouble- 
somc — 

-  B€*f.^  It  is — I  would  be  private — bid  even 
from  myself.  Who  sent  yon  hither? 

JiV'  One  that  ^vlluld  persuade  you  homo 
again.  IVIy  mistress  is  not  well — her  tears  told 
me  M>* 

Bw.  Go  wllb  thy  duty  there  then — Pi'ythee, 
he  gone — I  have  no  hnsiness  for  thee. 
Jar.  Yes,  sir;  lo  lead  vou  from  this  place 


has  crterenoucfa  already. — ^Toor  absence  hangs 

too  neavv  on  her. 

Bvv.  Tell  her  i'li  come  then.  I  have  a  mo- 
ment's business.  But  what  hast  lliou  to  do 
with  my  dislressrs  ?  Thy  hnne^tv  has  left  ihee 
poor;  and  age  wants  comfort.  —  Keep  what 
thou  bast,  lest,  between  thee  and  the  grUTe, 
miser\'  steal  in.  I  have  a  friend  shall  cottnsel 
me — This  is  that  friend. 


I  am  ^oltt  -^(Tvant  slill.  Vou 


r  pn 


t  nus  for- 


£fi<0r  SnroLT. 

^Sbdivi.  How  fares  it,  Beverley?  Honest  Mr. 
Jarvis,  well  met.  That  viper,  vYilliams!  was 
it  not  he  that  troubled  you  this  morning? 

Jar.  INIy  mi.stress  heard  him  then;  1  am 
sorry  that  she  beard  him. 

Bev.  And  Jarvis  promised  paymenL 

Stuke .  That  must  not  be.  Tell  him  Pit  sa- 
tisfy bim. 

Jetr,  Will  you,  sir?  Beairen'*!^  reward  you 

for  it. 

Bev.   Generous  Stukely!  Friendship  like 
ours,  had  it  ability  Rke  wtn,  would  more  Aan 
alance  the  wrongs  of  fortune. 
Stuke.  You  think  too  kindly  of  me — Make 
haste  to  Williams;  his  damdurs  may  be  mde 
else.  L'"^'  Jarvis* 

Jew.  And  my  master  will  go  home  again — 
Alas!  sir,  we  know  of  hearts  there  breaking 
for  bis  absenrc.  \Kxitm 
Bev,  *Would  I  were  dead! 
Stvite.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Pr'ytbee,  be  amah,  and 
leave  dying  to  disease  and  old  age.  Fortune 


I. 


tunc  blessed  my  old  age;  If  iJial  hjs  left  you,! may  be  ours  again:  at  least  we'll  try  for*l^ 


I  must  ndt  leave 

lirv.  Not  leave  mo!  Hrr.il 


you.  I    Beif.  No;  it  nas  Iboled  us  on  too  far. 

lime  then;'  Sttihr.  Ay,  ruined  us;  and  therefore  we'll 
or,  through  this  sea  of  storms  and  darkness, ^ sit  down  contented.  These  arc  the  despond- 
show  me  a  star  to  gtlida  my.— Bilt  what  canst  ings  of  men  without  money;  but  let  the  shin- 
thou?  ling  ore  chink  in   the  porkct,  and  folly  turns 

Jar.  The  little  tliat  I  can  1  will.  You  baveitff  t^isdom.  V>>  are  fortune's  children — True, 
been  geperousiQ  me->>l  wofMil  AltolSeod  joii,  slie*s  a  fickle  mother;  but  shall  we  droop  be- 
.•iir-4»ttt«  jcawe  abe*s  peevish?— Mo;  she  has  sillilea  ia 
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store,  and  ^ihese  licr  Irowa*  arc  tntaat  to  brigbi- 
cu  them. 

\Be».  Is  this  a  time  tor  levity?— But  you 
are  single  in  the  ruin^  and  therefore  may  talk 
lightly  of  it;  vfilh  me  *Us  complicated  misery. 

Stttke.  You  censure  me  unjustly ;  I  but  as- 
aiuned  lbe«e  tpiriu  to  cheer  my  friend.  Heav- 
en knows  he  wantj  a  comlbrter. 

liri\  V\  hal  new  niisfoi  luin"  ? 

Sttdke,  i  would  have  brought  rou  moncv, 
but  lenders  want  securities.  Vvhat*s  to  be 
done?  AU  that  Mas"  mine  Is  yours  :ilrL';i(I>. 

JSev.  \ud  there's  the  double  weight  that 
•inks  me.  I  have  undone  my  friend  too;  one 
>vho,  to  save  a  drowning  wretch,  reach «I  Out 
his  band,  and  perished  with  him. 

Siuke.  Rave  better  thoughts. 

Brv.  Whence  are  they  to  proceed?  1  have  i 

nothing  left. 

Sluke.^^Sighing^  Then  we're  indeed  undone— 


99 


ave  changed  mv  mi  ml 


lis  the  rewiti'd  o( 


Slukf.  No  nmtliT  ;  I  h 
—  Lent!  nic  to  a  (jri^uu 

frivnil^hip.  ^  , 

Hev.  Perish  mankind  first! — Leave  yoti  to 
a  prison!  No  I  fallen  as  you  see  me,  I'm  uol 
that  wretch:  nor  would  I  change  this  hcarl^ 
o'ercbarged  as  'tis  with  fully  and  misfortune, 
for  one  most  prudent  and  most  happy,  if  cal- 
lous to  a  friend's  distress.  •  - 
Siuke.  You  are  too  warm. 
Bett.  In  such  a  cause,  not  to  ha  (warm  b  to' 
!i<  n\</(-n.  Farewell— rU  meet  fo^  at  yoifir 
lodgings. .  ' 

Sutke,  Reflect  a  Tittlc—Thc  jeweir  may  h« 
lost-— Better  not  haaard  them— I  was  too  pres- 
sing. *  r  - 

Bgo.  And  I  ungratefuL  Reflection  tales  up 
inic  — I  have  no* leisure  ibr*! — Within  an  hour 
e.\p»'«:l  me.  [i'.i/V. 
Stukc.  The  thoughtless,  shallow  prodigal ! 


What!  nolliirif,'  '  So   niovcahlcs  ,  nor  usclcssiW'e  sliall  liavp  eporl  :it  niglil  tlu'ii— hut  hold 


trinkets? — iiawhies  locked  up  in  caskets,  to 
starve  their  owaera?  I  have  ventured  deeply 
ior  you. 

Bev.  Therefore  this  bcarl-ache;  for  I  am 
lost  Lr^i  (111(1  all  hopo* 


— The  jewels  are  not  ouis  yrt—  fhe  lady  may 
refuse  them — The  husband  may  relent  too— 
'Tis  morf  tlinii  [u  ol).il»h- —  I'll  write  a  note  to  Bev- 
erley, and  ihr  contents  shall  s^jur  him  to  de- 
mand them— Hut  am  I  grown  thu  rogoe  through 


Stake.  No;   means  may  he  found  to  save  avarice?  No;  I  havi- wanner  tnolivcs,  love  and 

revenge  —  Iluiu  the  husband,  and  the  wife's 
virtue  may  be  bia  for.  , 

Enter  Baths.  ' 

Look  to  your  men,  Bates ;  there's  money 
stirring. — \Ve  meet  to-night  upon  this  spot*^ 
Hasten,  and  tell  thfcm. — Hasten,  1  su) ,  the  ro- 
gues will  scatter  else. 
Jiatv*.  Not  till  their  leader  bids  them. 
*  Stake,  Give  them  the  word,  and  follow  me; 
I  must  advise  with  you — This  ia  a  day  ofbu- 
»iness.  ,  .  .  •  ^ExcunU 

ScBKi  n.— BBVBiit^*8  Lodgmgs, 
Enier  RitbuLKY  and  CnxKLtiTn. 

Char.  Ydiir  Inols  .ire  <!i,Tn^i'(l  ton; — there's 
wildness  in  iheni.    .My  wrelchctl  sister  I  ilow 
ve  her  to  set 


us. — Jarvis  is  rich — Who  made  him  so?  Thi> 
is  no  time  for  ceremony. 

Beo,  And  is  it  for  dishonesty?  The  good 
old  man!  Shall  I  rob  him  too?  My  friend 
would  grieve  for't.— No  ;  let  the  little;  that  he 
has  bu)'  ibod  and  clothing:  for  bim. 
'  SUtke.  Good  morning  then.  {Goinf. 
■  Betr.  So  hasty !  why,  then  >^oo(l  morning. 
'  fitulA,  And  when  we  meet  again  upbraid 
me — Say  it  was  I  that  tempted  you — Tell 
Lewson  so,  and  tell  liini  I  have  wionj^ed  you 
—lie  has  suspicions  of  me,  and  will  thank  ^ou. 

Bea.  No;  we  have  been  companions  in  a 
rash  voyajje,  and  the  same  slorm  ii  is  wrecked 
us  both:  mine  shall  be  self-upbraiding.s. 

Stuke.  And  will  they  feed  us  ?  You  deal  un- 
kindly by  mc.  I  have  sold  an«I  l>orro\s<  (l  for 
you  while  land  or  credit  lasted ;  and  now, 
when  fortune  should  be  tried,  and  my  heart 
whispt  is  me  success,  I  am  (!(>;erted  —  turned 
loose  to  heggary»  while  you  have  hoards. 

Bev.  What  boards  ?  jftame  them,  aud  take 
them! 

Sluke.  Jewels. 

Bei>.  And  shall  this  thriftless  hand  seize  tlirni 
loo?  INIy  poor,  poor  wife!  Must  she  lose  all;' 
I  would  not  wound  her  so.  ' 

Stuke*  Nor  I,  but  from  necestily.  One  ef- 
fort more,  and  fortune  may  grow  kiud.—i  have 
uuusual  hopes. 

Bev.  Think  bf  some  other  nic.ins  tin  n. 

Sluke.  I  have,  and  you  rejected  tbem. 
.  Bev.  Pr*ytbee  let  me  be  a  man. 

Siuke.  Ay,  and  your  friend  a  poor  one — 
But  I  have 'done:  and  for  these  trinkets  of  a 
woman,  why  let  her  kc«p  them  to  deck  her 
pride  with,  and  show  a  laughing  world  tbal 
•be  has  finery  to  starve  in. 

Bev.  No ;  she  shall  yield  up  alt— My  friend 
demands  it.  Out  neca  we  have  talked  lighils 
of  her?  The  }ewel»  that  she  values  are,  truth 


Will  It 


gru 


Be  "you  thus ! 


licv.  No,  no ;  a  little  rest  will  ease  me.  And 
for  your  Lewson's  kindness  to  her  it  h.»s  my 
thanks  ;  I  have  no  more  to  give  him* 

Char.  Yes;  a  si:>t(  r  ntu!  Ihm  fortune.  T  trifle 
with  him,  and  he  <  •jtnplaiii* — ilkly  looks,  he 
says,  are  rold  upon  him.    He  thinks  too— 

liiw  That  I  have  lostyoiurfortone — lie  darai 
not  think  so. 

Char.  Nor  doe*  he— you  are  too  quick  at 
not  if  you  had.  That  care 

lent  it  ^ 

J  claim  it. 


guessing — lie  cares  not  if 
IS  mine — I  lent  it  vou  to 


husband,  and  now 


Be»,  You  have  suspicions  thcp? 
Char.  Cure  ihem,  and  give  it  me. 

Bci'.  To  stop  a  sister's  chidings? 
Char,  To  vindicate  her  brother.    ^  ' 
'  Bev.  Row  if  he  needs  no  vindication  ? 

Char.  I  would  fain  hope  so. 
Bev.  Ay  ;  would  and  cannot  —  Leave  il 
lime  then;  Will  satisfy  all  doubts. 
Char.  Mine  are  already  sitisCifd. 
Bev.  'TIS  well.    And  when  the  subject  is 


to 


md  tnttocence— lliose  wUI  adorn  her  for  ever;  renewed,  speak  to  me  like*  a  sistei^  and  I  will 


and,  for  the  rest,  she  wore  t!»cm  for  a  hus-,  answer  like  a  brother, 
band's  pride,  and  to  bis  wants  will  ^bre  them.     Char.  To  tell  me  I'm  a  beggar. — 
Aba  lyoB  know h«rttq|.—vVlMreab»nwe»eet7  it  now.  1,  that  can  bear  ruii 


Why.  tell 


5X1 

ruin  oTtfeocc 
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[Act  n. 


dearer  to  n»e — the  rum  of  a  sister  and  ber 
ioTant,  ca«  bear  that  toor 

Jieo.  No  more  oflhU — you  wring  my  heart. 


Cluxr*  'Would.tbat  the  misery  were  all  your  i  fore  shun  biin. 


ripens  manhood  in  him,  shall  ripen  Tice  too— 
rn  prove  him,  and  lay  him  open  to  you— ^ 
Till  then  be  warned— J  know  Inniy  waA  ibere- 


own!  BttI  innocence  nittst  suflep— Unthinlcing 

l  i  itrr! — whose  bom<;  was  liraven  lo  liini !  an 
angel  dwell  there,  and  a  little  cherub,  that 
4rowii*d  iiSf  days  willi  blessmn. — ^How  bas  be 
io)t  this  heaven,  lo  league  wilh  devils  I 
.  J2e»,  Forbear,  I  say;  reproaches  come  too 
late  ^— ihey  search',  but  cnre  not  And,  for  the 
fortune  you  dnnrind,  \vc*ll  talk  to-aioiTO^  0D*t 
— our  tempers  may  be  milder. 

Char.  Ovf  if  *ti$  gone,  why  farewell  all.  I 
claimed  it  for  a  sister.  -  But  I'll  uphraid  no 
more.  What  heaven  permits,  perhaps  it  may 
ordain. — Vet,  that  the  fansband^  tklher,  brother, 
should  l)c  its  instruments  of  Tengeance!<~>*Tis 
grievous  to  know  that! 

.  iBeif^  If  you're  my  sister  spare  the  remem- 
brance—  it  wounds  too  deeply.  To-morrow 
shall  ^clear  all;  and  when  the  worst  is  known, 
it  may  be  belter  than  your  fean.  Conifot  t  my 
wife;  aiul  for  the  paios  of  absence  make 
atonement. 

Char,  Sec  where  .she  com rs  .'—Look  cheer- 
fufly  upon  hf^r  Alfecl Ions  siirh  as  hrrs  arc 
prying,  and  lend  those  eyes  tiial  read  llie  soul. 

Enter  Mas.  Ueveruv  and  Lewson. 
Mrs.  //.  My  life! 

Jfet:  My  love!  how  lares  it?  I  have  been 
^  truant  hushaod. 

Mrs,  R.  liul  we^meet  now,  and  that  he;ils 
all— Doubts  and  alarms  I  have  had ;  hut  in 
this  dear  emhrace  I  bury  and  forget  them.  My 
friend  here,  [Pointing  lo  LeMSon\  bas  been 
indeed  a  friend,  (charlotte,  *tls  you  must  thank 
*lum:  your  brother's  thanks  and  mine  are  of 
loo  little  T«hie. 

//<»i .  Yet  what  wc  have  we'll  pay.  I  thank 
yoo,  sir,  and  am  obliged.  I  woujd  say  more,  but 
that  your  goodness  to  the  wife  upbraids  the 
}iiisIj;iii<!'s  lollirs.  Had  I  been  WlSe,  she  had 
not  trespassed  on  voiiribounty. 

Xe«r.  Nor  has  she  trespassed.  Thf  little  I 
have  donr  .k  i cjit.iiu'i^  fixrrpays, 

Chat\  So  friendship  thiuks— 

Jfr#.  A  And  donbles  obligations  by  striving 
to  conceal  thcni^\>'o'll  talk  .mother  time  On  I 
— You  are  too  thoughtful,  love. 

Bett.  No;  I  have  reason  for  these  thoughts. 

Char.  And  hatred  for  the  cause— 'Would 
you  had  that  tool  -  ^ 

JBev.  I  hare — The  cause  was  arance. 

Char.  And  who  the  tenijiter? 

Jiev.  A  ruined  friend — ruined  by  too  much 
kindness. 

Lfiv.  Ay,  worsr  t!  nn  ruined;  stabbed  in  his 
fame,  mortally  sl.djbcd  — riches  can't  cure  him. 

Jie^>.  Or  if  they  could,  those  I  have  drained 
him  of.  ^Jomelhmg  of  this  he  liintcd  in  the 
morning — that  Lewson  bad  susjiii  ions  of  bini 
—Why  these  suspicions?  [Angrilj. 

lie**'.  At  school  we  know  this  Stukely.  A 
cunning,  plodding  boy  be  was,  sordid  aod 
eruci,  MOW  at  bis  t  islx,  but  (^uick  .it  chills  and 
Incking.  Hr  m  benicd  out  iniscbii-f,  tbnt  others 
might  be  punished;  and  would  tell  bis  talc 
with  so  much  art,  that  for  the  lash  Ik  merited, 
rewards  nnd  prrir<;c  M'erc  pi\rh  bijo.  Shf)\v' 
nie  a  boy  with  sucii  a  miiid,  and  lime,  that 


Bev.  As  I  would  those  that  wrong  him.— 

You  are  too  busy,  sii . 

Mm.  B,  No;  not  too  busy — Mistaken,  per- 
haps— ^That  had' been  milder. 

Lev.  No  matter,  ni.Tdnm.  I  ran  bear  this, 
and  praise  the  heart  that  prompts  it-^Pily  such 
friendship  should  be  so  placea! 

lifv.  Again,  sir!  But  I'll  bcnr  too  ^ — You 
wrong  him,  Lewson,  and  will  be  sorry  for't. 

Char.  Ay;  when  'tis  proved  he  wrongs  him. 
The  world  is  full  of  hypocrites. 

Bei'.  And  ^)tukely  one — so  you  would  infer^ 
I  think. — 111  bear  no  more  of  this  —  my  heart 
aclii  s  for  him — I  have  undone  him. 

LciV.  The  world  says  otherwise. 

Be0,  The  world  is  ialse  then — 1  have  busi- 
ness willi  yu,  love.  \To  Mrs.  Beverley\ 
\\  e'll  leave  them  to  their  rancour.  \Going* 

Char.  No ;  we  shall  find  room  witltm  fort* 
— Come  this  way,  .'ir.  [  Tt>  Lr^vson. 

Lew.  Another  time  my  friend  will  thank 
me ;  that  time  is  hastening  too. 

\KxrutU  Lrix'snn  and  Charlotte. 

Bei>.  Ihej'  hurt  mc  beyond  bearing  —  Is 
Stukely  ialse  f  Then  honesty  has  leA  us!  'Twcm 
sinning  against  heaven  to  think  so. 

Mrs.  B.  I  never  doubted  him. 

Beo*  No;  you  are  charity.  Meekness  and 
cver-during  patience  live  in  that  heart,  and 
love  that  knows  no  change. — Why  did  I  ruin 
you  ? 

Mrs.  B.  You  have  not  ruined  me.  1  have 
no  wants  when  you  are  present,  nor  wishes 
in  your  absence,  but  to  be  blest  wilh  your 
return.  Be  but  resigned  to  what  has  happened, 
and  I  am  rich  beyond  the  dreams  of  avarice. 

Bev.  My  generous  girl! — But  memory  will 
be  busy;  siili  crowding  on  my  thoughts,  to 
sour  tho  present  by  the  past  1  have  another 
pang  too. 

jf/rs,  B.  Tell  it,  and  let  mc  cure  it. 

Bep.  That  friend— 'that  generous  friend, 
whoser  Time  they  h.Tvc  lr.n!iircd— I  have  un- 
done him  loo.  While  be  bad  means  he  lent 
me  largely;  and  now  a  prison  must  he  hit 
portion. 

Mrs.  B.  No;  I  hope  otherwise.' 

Bev.  To  hope  must  be  to  acL  The  chari- 
table wish  feeds  not  the  han^«-'$cmielliin(; 
must  be  doge. 

Mrs,  B.  What? 

//cc.  In  bitterness  of  heart  he  told  mr-,  just 
now  he  told  me,  1  bad  undone  him.  CoiUd 
I  hear  that,  and  think  of  happiness?  No,  I 
have  disrI.Timed  it  while  be  is  niiser.iblc. 

Mrs.  B.  The  world  may  mend  with  us,  and 
then  we  may  be  gratefiiL  lliere^s  comfort  vtt 
that  hope. 

//ry.  Ay,  'tis  the  sick  man's  cordial,  bis  pro- 
mised cure;  while,  in  preparing  it,  the  paliaot 
dies— What  nowf 

•    Mnter  LuCT. 
Liutj.  A  b  iif-r,  sir.    IDrhWr^a,  andaei^ 

Bev.  TliC  b  ind  is  Slukcly's. 

[Oprns  it,  and  reads  U  to  hhnsrlf. 
Mrs.  //.    AihI  brinf^s  £^nn<l  news  nt 
Til  hope  sv — What  say*  he,  love? 
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lot 


7?ft'.  ^V^lv  this — ti)o  mucli  for  pallcncc. 
Yet  he  direcLs  me  to  conceal  it  from  you. 

*  t  Reads. 

£,et  j  our  hnslr  to  see  me  be  the  only  proof 
of  your  esteem  fur  me.  /  have  delermined, 
ainee  we  parted,  to  tid  adieu  to  England  t 

choosing  rathrr  tn  forsake  my  country, 
than  owe  my  freedom  in  it  to  tlu: .  means 
we  talked  o/C  Keep  this  a  secret  at  honte, 
mid  hasten  to  the  ruined.  Stukelv. 

Ruined  l»y  friendship!  —  I  must  relieve  or 
follnvr  hitn. 


tlicr.     l  liL^  (Kvarf  tlnl  Ittt  it  sball  trip  tfaa 

giaat's  heels  up. 
Stake.  And  bind  him  to  tlie  ground.  Wliy, 

we'll  erect  a  shrine  for  nature,  nnd  hv  her 
oracles.  Conscieace  is  weakness;  fear  made 
it,  and  fear  maintains  it.   The  dread  of  shame, 

inward  rcprnru  hes,  nnd  (Irlitious  burnings  rl| 
out  the  phanloru.  iSalure  knows  none  oi  this; 
her  laws  are  freedom. 

lintes.  Sound  doctrine,  and  well  delivered! 
Stuke.  \Vc  arc  sincere  Ion,  and  practise 
what  we  teacb.     Let  the  grave  pedant  say  as 


Mrs.  It.  Follow  him  did  you  sty?  Then  1 1  much. — But  now  to  hiisiiies<: — 'I'he  jewels  are 
am  tost  indeed!  .  | disposed  of,  and  Beverley  a^ain  worth  money. 

liev.  Oh,  this  iiinni  il  vice!  how  hai  itsilQk;lf  my  design  succeeds,  this  night  we  fmish 

me!  A  vice,  whose  highest  joy  was  poor  to  with  him — Go  to  vour  lodgings,  and  he  husy 


my  domestic  happiness.  Yet  bow  have  I  pur- 
toed  it!  turned  all  my  comforts  to  bitterest 
pangs,  and  all  my  smiles  to  tears. —JDamaed, 
damned  infatuation! 

Mrs.  li.  Be  cool,  my  life !  What  are  the 
means  the  letter  talks  of?  Have  you— have  1 
those  means?  TeH  me,  and  ease  me.    I  have 

Do  life  whilt^  1,  0 ij  are  wn  lclied. 

Bev.  JSo,  no ;  it  must  not  be.  Tis  I  alone 
Iiave  sinned;  *tis  I  alone  must  sufler.  You  shall 

reserve  those  means,  to  keep  my  child  and  his 
-wronged  mother  from  want  ana  wretchedness. 

Mr*.  B.  What  means  P 

Dev.  1  came  to  rob  you  of  ihcm — -but  can 
not — dare  not — Those  jewels  arc  your  sole 
•nppori-*!  should  he  more  than  monster  to 
request  thcni. 

Mrs.Ii.  My  jewels !  Trifles,  not  worth  speak- 
ing of,  if  weighed  against  a  husbands  peace; 
but  let  them  purchase  thal^  and  the  world's 
wealth  is  of  less  value. 

Jiev.  Ho w  little  do  I  seem  before  svch  virtues ! 


— You  understand  conveyances,  and  can  make 
ruin  sure. 

Bates.  Better  stop  here.  The  sale  of  this 
re»er»ion  may  be  talked  of — There's  danger 
in  it. 

Stake*  No,  'tis  the  mark  I  aim  at.  We'll 
thriTO  and  laugh.    You  are  the  purchaser,  and 

tlicre's  the  payment.  [6riV//i^  a  Pocket-book^ 
He  thinks  you  rich;  and  so  you  shall  he.  In- 
<|uire  for  titles,  and  deal  hardly;  'twill  look 
like  honesty.  « 

Bates.  Uow  if  he  suspects  us  ? 

Slake.  Leave  H  to  me.  I  study  hearts,  and 
when  to  work  upon  them.  Go  to  your  lodg- 
ings; and  if  we  come,  be  busy  over  papers* 
Talk  of  a  thoughtless  age,  of  gaming  and  e^ 
travagance ;  you  have  a  face  for't. 

Bates.  A  feeling  loo  that  would  avoid  it. 
\\q  push  too  far ;  but  I  have  cautioned  you. 
If  it  ends  ill,  you'll  think  of  me — adieu.  \E.rit. 

Stuke.  This  fellow  sins  by  halves ;  his  fears 
arc  conscience  to  him,    I'll  turn  these  fears  to 


Mrs.  B.  No  more,  my  love.  I  kept  theni  use.  Rogues  that  dread  shame  will  Mill  he 
till  occasion  called  to  use  them;  now  is  the  greater  rogues  to  bide  their  guilt — Lewson 


occasion,  and  I'll  resign  them  cheerfully 

Bci\  \Vhy,  we'll  be  rich  in  love  then.  But 
this  excess  of  kindness  melts  me.  Yet  lur  a 
fitend  one  would  do  mudi— He  has  denied 
me  nothinif. 

Mrs.  B.  Come  to  my  closet — But  let  him 
manage  wisely.  We  have  no  more  to  give  him. 

Bev.  Where  learned  my  love  this  excellence  ? 
*ris  heaT«n*s  own  leaching:  that  heaven,  which 
to  an  angel's  form  has  given  a  mind  more 
lovely.  1  am  unworthy  of  y pu^  but  will  -  de- 
•crre  you  better.  ' 


grows  troublesome— We. must  get  rid  of  him 
— He  knows  too  miirli.  I  have  a  tale  for  Ber- 
erlcy;  part  of  it  trulii  too — lie  shall  call  Lew- 
son  to  aecMinfr— it  snccecds,  'tis  well;  if 
not,  we  must  try  other  meant — But  here  be 
comes— I  must  dissemble. 

KnUr  BfiyERLBY. 

Look  to  the  door  (here! — \In  a  seeming  Frishi\ 
— My  friend  I — I  thought  of  other  visitors. 

Hev.  No;  these  shall  guard  you  from  them. 
{Offering  Notcs'\  Tahe  them,  and  use  tbem 


ilcncefortli  my  follies  .'ititl  riejj'Iecls  shall  rensf,' Ljutiously — The  world  deals  hanlly  by  us, 
And  all  to  come  be  penitence  and  peace ;    |    Stuke.  And  shall  i  leave  you  destitute  ?^  No } 
Vice  shell  no  more  etiract  me  with  her  charms ,  h  o  ur  wants  are  the  greatest  Anotbor  dimate 

Itf  I  J  -  .  .    !•  rm*t  ..L^i.   ^:.^t.k 


lior  pleature  reacb  mc^  but  in  tbete  dear  arms 

l£xeunt. 

ACT  UL 
ScBRB  I— Stvxblt^  Losings. ' 
EiUer  Stukely  and  Bates.  . 
Stuke.  So  runs  the  world,  Bates.    Fools  are 
the  natural  prey  of  knaves ;  nature  designed 
(hem  so,  when  she  made  lambs  for  wolves. 
The  laws,  that  fear  and  policy  have  framed, 
nature  disclaims:  she  knows  but  two,  and  those 
arc  force  and  cunning.    The  nobler  law  is 
force;  hut  then  there's  danger  iri't;  while  rtin- 
ning,  like  a  skiliui  miner,  works  njScly  and 
unseen. 

Bates.  And  therefore  wisolv.    Force  must 


may  treat  me  kinder.   Tbe  -tbcller  of  to-nigbt 
takes  me  from  this. 
Be9»  Let  these  h«  your  support  then— Yet 

is  there  need  of  parting?  1  may  have  meant 
again ;  we'll  share  them,  and  live  wisely.. 
SUtke.  No  \  I  should  tempt  you  on.  HabU 

is  nature  in  me:  ruin  can't  cure  it.  Even  now 
I  would  be  gaming.  Taught  by  experience  as 
I  am,  and  knowing  this  poor  sum  is  all  that's 
left  us,  I  am  for  venturing  sfill  —  And  say  I 
am  to  blame— Yet  will  this  lillte  supply  our 
wants .>*  No;  we  must  put  it  out  to  usury. — 
Whether  'tis  madness  in  me,  or  some  restless 
impulse  of  good  fortune,  I  yet  am  ignorant; 
but 


have  nerves  and  sinews;  canning  wants  nei-|more, 


Dev.  Take  %  and  succeed  than,  fll  Ky  no 
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Siukm.  *TSt  surely  impulse;  it  pleads  so 
slrongly— Bui  you  arc  cold — We'll  uVii  p.til 
here  then.  And  for  Uiis  last  reservC|  keep  it 
for  bcHer  ttses;  Pll  tiave  none  oo*l*  I  tbaoli 
voii  tliough,  and  will  seek  fortune  aiagty— 
Que  thioic  1  had  forgot — 

J?rt..  Wbat  is  it? 

Sliihr.  I'ciliaps  'twrre  ln'st  foreoUen.  Ruf 
I  am  open  in  my  nature,  aud  xealous  for  the 
honour  of  my  irieod Lewson  spcaltf  ireely 

of  vnu. 

Jjfi-.  Of  you  1  know  he  docs. 

Stuke.  I  cm  forgive  him  for*t;  hvXt  for 
friend,  I'm  angry. 

Jtev.  What  «ay s  he  of  me  ? 

Siuis.  That  Charlotte**  fortune  b  enhetsleil 
~II.-  talks*  on  t  loudly. 

Jici^.  He  shall  he  silenced  then — How  heard 
you  of  it? 

Stukr.  From  many.  He  qursfioncd  Bales 
ahoul  it.    You  must  account  with  him,  he  says. 

JBeif.  Qr  he  witu  me — and  soon  too. 

Sfiike.  Speak  mildly  to  him.  Cautions 
ai*e  hett. 

Bev.  Pll  think  onV-B"l  whitljtM  go  you? 

Stiikf.  From  poverty  and  prisons— No  mat- 
ter .whither.  li  fortune  changes,  you  may 
bear  from  me. 

Ut'i>.  May  these  he  [)t-<).';prioiis  tli«*n,  \Of 
fering  tlie  Notes,  witicfi  he  rtju»cs\  Nay, 
they  are  yours — I  have  sworn  it,  and  will  have 
nolhlnf^ — Take  ihcm,  and  use  them, 

Slukc.  6ii)gly  1  Will  not — My  cares  are  lor 
my  friendi  for  his  lost  fortune  and  mined  fam- 
ily.   All  separate   interests   I   disclaim.  To- 

Stfaer  we  have  fallen;  together  wc  must  rise, 
y  heart,  my  honour,  and  alicctions,  itil  will 
have  it  so. 

Jit  i,'.  1  din  wcar\  ol  hcing  fouled. 
S/u^t'^  And  so  am  I — line  let  us  part  then 
---These  hodings  of  good  fortune  shall  all  be 
stifled;    call   them  lolly,   and  forgot  them  — 
iarcwell. 

liev.  No;  slay  a  moment  —  How  my  poor 
heart's  distracted!  I  have  the  hodings  too;  but 
whether  caught  from  you,  or  prompted  hy  my 
good  or  evil  genius,  I  know  not —The  trial 
shall  determine — And  yet,  my  wife— 

Stake.  Ay,  ay,  she'll  chide. 

Jiev,  N'o;  my  chidings  are  all  here. 

[Pointing  to  his  Heart. 

Stake,  ni  not  persuade  you. 

Bev.  I  am  persuaded;  by  reason  loo;  the 
strongest  reason,  necessity.  Oh,  could  I  but 
regain  the  height  1  have  fallen  from,  IicaM-n 
should  forsake  me  in  my  latest  hour,  if  1  again 
mixed  in  these  scenes,  or  aacriiioMl  the  bns- 
iKind's  peace,  his  jo) ,  and  bcil  alTectionJi,  to 
avarice  and  infamy.  " 

Stake.  I  have  resolved  like  you;  and,  since 
our  motives  we  «o  hooes^  why  sbouJil  we 
fear  success? 

Bev,  Come  on  then— Where  shall  we  meet? 

Stake.  At  Wilson's —Yet  if  it  hurts  you, 
leave  me:  1  have  misled  you  often. 

Bep.  We  have  misled  each  ot^r — But  come ! 
Fortune  is  fickle,  and  mav  he  lir'd  with  plagu- 
ing us — There  let  us  rest  our  hopes. 

Stake*  Yet  think  a  little. 

lire.  I  cannot — thinking  but  distrarts  me. 
.  When  de^ration  leads,  all  thoughts  are 
vain; 


[Act  II. 

BeaaoB  would  kwe  what  rashness  may  de- 
tain. [JSctfuit/. 

ScENF.  IT.  -Bkvbbut*s  Lodging*, 

Enter  iNIivs.  BkVerley  and  CfiAnLOTTE. 

Chtw.  'Twas  all  a  scheme,  a  mean  one; 
unworthy  of  my  brother.  ' 

Mrs.  R.  No,  I  am  sure  it  was  not — StuLcly 
is  honest  too,  J  know  he  is. — This  maducss 
has  undone  them  both. 

Char.  Mv  hrotlier  irrecoverable — You  are 
too  spiritless  a  wife — A  mournful  talc,  mixed 
with  a  few  kind  words,  will  steal  away  your 
soul.  The  world's  loo  subtle  for  such  good- 
ness. Had  I  been  hy,  he  should  have  asked 
your  life  sooner  than  those  jewels. 

Mrs.  li.  He  sliotild  have  had  it  then. 
[f7ar/»/f.J  1  live  hut  to  oblige  hira.  She 
who  can  love  and  is  beloved,  like  me,  will  ifo 
as  murh.  Men  have  done  more  for  mistress- 
es, and  women  for  a  hose  deluder:  and  shall 
a  wife  do  less?  Yom> cbidings hurt  me,  Charlotte. 

Cliar.  And  come  too  latr  ;  they  might  have 
saved  vou  else.    How  (-^)uld  he  use  you  so? 

Mrs.  li.  'Twas  rrieudsliip  did  it.  nis  heart 
was  breaking  for  a  friend. 

Char.  The  friend  that  has  betrayed  him. 

Mrs.  B.  Pit'jrthee  don't  think  so. 

Char.  To-morrow  he  arcoimls  with  me. 

Mrs.  B,  And  fairly — I  will  nut  douht  it. 

Char*  Unless  a  friend  has  Wanted— I  have 

no  patience — Sister!  sister!  we  are  bound  tO 

curse  this  friend.  ^ 

Mrs.  B.  My  Beveriey  sneaks  nobly  of  him. 

Chiir,  And  I.ewson  truly — But  I  displease 
you  will,  this  talk.—  To-morrow  will  instruct  us. 

Mrs.  li.  Slay  till  it  comes  then.— I  would 
not  lliiiik  so  hardly. 

Char.  Nor  I,  but  from  conviction — Ycl  we 
have  hope  of  better  days.  My  unrle  is  iufirm^ 
and  of  an  age  that  threatens  hourly — Or  if  he 
lives,  you  never  have  oflcnded  him;  and  for 
distresses  so  unmerited  he  will  have  pity. 

Mrs.  Ji.  I  know  it,  and  am  cheerful.  We 
bsve'  no  more  to  lose;  and  for  what  is  gopc, 
if  it  brings  pmdtence  home*  the  purchasa  was 
well  raaae. 

aiiar.  My  Lewson  will  be  kind  too.  While 
he  and  I  have  life  and  means  you  shall  divida 
with  us — And  see,  he's  here. 

Jinttr  Lewson. 

\Vc  were- just  speaking  of  >ou. 

Leiv.  Tis  best  to  interru|)l  >  ou  then.  Few 
characters  will  bear  a  scrutiny ;  and  where 
the  had  outweighs  the  good,  he's  safest  that's 
least  talked  of.   What  say  you,  madam? 

[7'r>  Charlotte. 

Char.  That  1  hate  scandaJ,  though  a  woman 
— therefore  talk  seldom  of  you. 

Mrs.  n.  Or,  wilh  more  truth,  tli.il  though 
a  woman,  she  loves  to  praise — thcreibre  talks 
always  of  yoU.    Pll  Icavi  you  to  decide  it. 

\E.vii. 

Lt  iv.  Uow  good  and  amiable!  1  came  to  talk 
in  [private  wilh  you,  of  matters  that  conceni  you. 

Char.  What  matters? 
•^Leifv.  First,  answer  me  sincerely  tg  what  I  ask. 

Char,  Propose  your  question. 

L.etv.  Tis  now  a  Icilinus  twelvemonth  since, 
with  an  open  aud  kind  heart,  you  said  you 
Uw ad  neb  And  when,  an  contequeaca  of  each 
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SMTcet  wonb,  I  pressed  for  marriagi",  you  gave 
%  Toluntarv  premise  tb«t  you  wo<klu  lira  for  me. 
'  Cfyar.  xou  think  me  cbaaged  llien? 

[Angrilj. 

Lei».  I  did  not  say  so.   Time  and  a  near 
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oilier.  Keep  what  yon  know  a  secret;  and 
when  we  meet  to-morrow,  more  may  be 
known. — Farewell.  ^Exit. 

Char.  My  poor,  poor  sislrr!  Iiow  woiilti 
this  wound  her!  But  Til  conceal  it,  and  speak 


acquaintance  with  my  faults  may  have  brought  romfort  to  ber. 

change— if  it  ho  so;  or  for  a  niortienl,  if  you,    ,  . 
have,  wished  this  promise  were  unmade,  here    i>CEJ<E  Hi.— ^  fioom  in  a  Gamins-house. 
I  acquit  yon  of  it— This  is  ni v  question  then ;  |  Enter  BsVBiiLBT  tuid  StVtXLT. 

and  with  siirli  plainness  as  I  ask  it,  T  sh.ill     Btv,  Wbithcr  would  yott* lead  nil-? 
entreat  an  answer.   Have  you  repented  of  this  i  [Afigrilj. 
promise?  I    Stake,  Where  we  may  Tcnl  our  curses. 

Char.  Whv  am  I  doubted?  Jfrr.    Av,  on   yourself,  and  those  danmcd 

JLevp.  My  doubts  are  of  myself.    I  have  my  counsels  tiiat  have  destroyed  me.    A  thousand 
iaulU,  and  you  hare  observation^  If,  from  m)  fiends  were  in  that  bosom,  and  all  let  looae  to 
temper,  my  words,  or  actions,  you  have  con-  tempt  mc  — I  had  resisted  rise, 
ceiled  a  thought  afainsl  me,  or  even  a  wish     Stake.   Go  on,  sir — i  have  deserved  this 
Ibr  separation,  all  uiat  bas  passed  is  nothing,   from  }  on. 

Char.   Why  now-  Fll  answer  you.     Your  And   mrxcs  CTCflasting — Time  is  tOO 

doubts  are  prophecies — 1  am  really  changed,    scanty  for  Uiem 

Ztfto.  Indeedl 

Char.  I  could  torment  yon  nnw,  as  you  have 
me ;  but  it  is  not  in  my  nature. — That  I  am 
dianged,  I  own;  for  wbat  at  first  wa.i  incli- 
nation is  now  grown  reason  In  me;  and  from 
that  reason ,  had  I  the  world ,  nay ,  were  I 
poorer  than  the  poorest,  and  you  too  want- 
ing bread — I  would  be  yours,  and  happy. 

J^t».  My  kindest  Charlotte!  "[Taking  hrr 
Hand]  Thanks  are  too  poor  for  this — and 
words  too  wp.tIc  !  But  if  we.k%q,dtOf  wby 
should  our  union  he  delayed? 

Char.  For  hapj^er  times.  The  .pff«Mnt  are 
too  wretch f<l. 

Leiv.  I  may  have  reasons  that  press  it  now. 

f^har.  What  reasons? 

Letv,  The  strongest  reasons;  nnanswerabie 
ones. 

Char.  Be  quick  and  name  them. 

/rn'.  First  promise,  that  to-morrow,  or  the 
next  day,  you  will  he  mine  for  ever. 

Char.  I  do — though  misery  should  succeed. 

£m>.  Thus  then  I  seitt>  you!  ^\iid  with  you 
every  joy  on  this  side  heaven! 

Char.  Niow,  sir,  your  secret*  « 

JLevif,  Your  fortune's  lost. 

Char.  My  fortune  lost!  —  Til  study  to  he 
humble  then.  But  was  my  promise  claimed 
for  this?  How  nobly  generous!  Where  learned 
you  this  sad  newsr 

Lew.  From  Bates,  Stukeley*s  pHrtie  agent.  I 
have  obliged  him,  and  he's  grateful— He  told 
it  me  In  friendship,  to  warn  me  from  my 
Charlotte. 


Stake.  What  have  I  done? 
/?ci'.    \^'hal  the   arch -devil   of   oM  did^ 
soothed  with  false  hopes  for  certain  ruin. 
Sfuke.  Myself  unhurt;  nay,  pleased  at  yodr 

desfi  iif  tiori  — So  your  words  mean.  Whv,  tell 
it  to  tiic  wfuld.  I  am  too  poor  to  find  a 
friend  iu't. 

Iter.  A  friend  !  What's  he?  I  had  a  friend. 

Sliike.  And  have  one  still. 
,  Jirv.  Ay;  ril  tell  you  of  this  friend.  He 

found  inc  li.Tp[tifst  of  the  h:ipnv.  Forttme  and 
honour  i  iu\%nt  «l  me;  and  love  atid  peace  lived 
in  my  heart.  One  spark  of  foil  v  lurked  there; 
that  too  he  found:  and  by  deceitful  hreath 
hUw  it  into  flames,  that  have  consumed  me. 
This  friend  were  you  to  me. 

Sfuke.  A  little  more,  perhaps — The  friend, 
who  gave  his  all  to  save  you;  and  not  suc- 
ceeding, chose  rain  with  you.  Btit  no  matter, 
I  have  undone  you,  and  am  a  villain. 

Hfv.  No;  I  think  not — The  villains  are 
within. 

Stake.  What  villains  ? 

/fet>.  Dawson  and  the  rest — We  have  been 
dupes  to  sharpers. 

Stake.  How  know  you  this?  i  have  had 
doubts  as  well  as  you ;  yet  still  as  fortune 
rhan£;ed  I  blushed  at  my  own  thoughts.— Bul 
you  nave  proofs,  perhaps  ? 

Bri'.  Ay,  damned  ones.  Repeated  losses-»> 
Night  afler  night,  and  noreterae  ■■jChance  hia 
no  hand  in  this. 

Stake.  I  tliink  more  charitably :  yet  I  am 
peevish  in  mv  nature,  and  apt  to  doubt — The 


Char.  Twas  honest  in  him,  and  Til  esteem  world  ipeaks  fairly  of  this  Dawson;  so  it  does 
.him  for  iC  I  of  the  rest,    y^t  have  waldied  them  closely 

ht'w.  He  knows  much  more  than  he  has  lold.  too.     But  'tis   a  right  usurped  hy  losers,  to 

think  the  winners  utaTCs — We'll  bate  more 


Char.  For  roe  it  is  enough.   And  for  your  . 
generous  love,  T  thank  you  from  my  soul.  Ifjmanbood  \n  us. 

yptt*d  oblI(^c  trie  more,  "ive  mc  .i  little  lime. 

Xtfw.  W  fay  time  ?  It  cobs  us  of  our  happiness. 
Char.  I  have  a  task  to  learn  first.  The  little 


.  T  know  not  wbat  to  think — This  nij^ 
has  stung  me  to  the  quick — Blasted  my  rcp- 
utation  too— I  have  hdund  my  honour  to  these 

pride  t!iis  fdi  tune  gave  me  must  he  subdued,  n ijirrs;  played  meanly  upon  credit,  till  I  tired 
Once  wc  were  equal;  but  now  'tis  otherwise j|tbcra;  and  now  they  shun  me,  to  rifle  one 


^aa^^    *>  w        «.a  m>   «.ui«nia  y  wu%  uw  n     %^  VH*wt  •*  • 

•nd  for  a  life  of  obligations,  I  have  not  learned 
to  hear  it. 

Zen*.  Mine  is  that  life.   You  are  too  nable. 
Cfar.  Leave  me  to  think  on^ 
Lpiv.  To'taanvw  then  yonll  fix  my  hap- 
piness? 

Char.  All  that  I  ^  I  wilt. 

£<m  It  naut  ha  so;  wa  lite  hnl  fat  eadi 


anodier.  Whafa  to  be  done? 
Siuht.  Nothing.   My  counsels  have  hees 

fatal 

Bw.  By  heaven  Fll  not  snnrive  this  sh'ame 

— Traitor!  'tis  you  have  hrmi^fit  It  on  me. 
[Taking  hold  ofhim\  5ho\kr  mc  the  means 
to  aave  me,  or  .111  commH  a  murder  her^.and 
next  i^on  mytdC  ^ 
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[Act  HL  Scmm  41] 


Siuke.  Why,  do  it  thei^  and  rid  ne  of  in- 
gratitude. 

Hee.  Pr*ythee  forgiTe  this  language  — I  speak 
I  know  not  what— nage  and  despair  are  in 
mj  bear!,  and  Jbuiry  me  to  madness.  My 
home  is  norror  to  me— III  not  return  to  it. 

Speak  quickly;  IcII  mc,  if,  in  this  Avrcck  of 
ibrlune,  one  liope  remains?  Name  it,  and  he 
my  oracle. 

Stiikr.  To  vcnf  vrnir  curses  on — -You  have 
bestowed  them  iilieraiiv.  Take  your  own 
connsel;  and  sbonld  a  aes|»erale  hope  present 
itself,  'twill  suit  jour  desperate  fortune.  Ill 
not  advise  you. 

Bep.  What  hope?  Bj  faeavea  TH  cat^  at 
it,  bowcvcr  desperate.  I  am  SO  atiBlc  in  misery 
it  cannot  Jay  me  lower. 

Stake.  Yon  iia^o  an  node. 

[ff-r.  \y  :  what  of  him? 

Siuke.  Old  men  live  long  by  temperance ; 
wbiie  tbetr  heirs  stapre  on  expectation. 

Jffri\  Wh:\t  me.in  VOU  ? 

Stuke.  That  the  reversion  of  his  estate  is 
yours;  and  will  bring  money  to  nay  debts 
with* — Nay  more,  it  ma^'  retrieve  what's  past 

JBev.  Or  leave  my  child  a  beggar. 

Shdte^  An<U  what's  his  father?  A  dtsbooour- 
able  one ;  en  gaged  for  sums  be  caonot  pay — 
That  should  hv.  thought  of. 

Jiev.  It  is  my  shame— Tbe  poison  that  in- 
flames mc.  ^^'nerc  shall  we  gO?Tpwbom? 
Vm  impatient  till  alPs  lost. 

Stuke.  All  may  be  yours  again— 'Tew  man 
!<;  T^-^ies— He  has  large  funds  at  bis  eonunand, 
and  will  deal  justly  by  ^ou. 

*  Bee.  I  am  resolved— fell  them  within  we'll 
meet  them  presently;  and  with  full  purses, 
too  — Come,  follow  me. 

S/uke.  No;  I'll  have  no  band  in  this;  nor 
do  I  counsel  it — Use  Your  discretion,  and  act 
from  that.    YouMI  fmd  me  at  my  lodgines. 
BetK  Succeed  what  will,  this  night  111  dare 
the  worst; 
Tis  loss  of  fear  to  be  completely  curst 

Stidke.  Why,  lose  it  then  for  ever — Fear  is 
tbe  mind's  worst  erii:  and  'tis  a  friendly  of- 
fice to  drive  It  from  the  liosom — Thus  far  has 
fortune  crowned  me — Yet  Beverley  is  rtchj 
rich  in  bis  wife's  best  treasure,  her  bononr 
and  alTvctions.  I  ^^nlll(]  supplant  him  tlioro 
loo.  Charlotte  is  sometimes  absent  The  seeds 
of  jealousy  are  sown  already.  If  I  mistake 
not,  tliey  have  taken  root  too.  Now  is  the 
time  to  ripen  them,  and  reap  the  harvest  Tbe 
aoflest  of  her  sex,  if  wronged  in  love,  or 
tbinkinj^'  tlmt  slu's  ^v^ongcd,  becomes  a  tigress 
in  revenge  —  I'll  instantly  to  Beverley's  —  No 
matter  lor  the  danger — VVben  beauty  leads  us 
on,  'tis  indiscretion  to  reflect,  and  cowardice 
to  doubt.  [Exit. 

Scene  IV. — Beverley's  Lodgings. 

£nler  Mrs.  Bevkkley  and  Loct. 
Mr».  B.  Did  Charlotte  ibil  you  any  thing? 
Mmcj.  No,  mndnm. 

*  Mrs.  R.  She  looked. confused,  methought; 
•aid  she  had  business , with  her  Lewson;  which 
when  I  pressed  to  know,  tears  only  were  her 
answer. 

iMey,  She  aeened  in  haate  loo— Vet  her 
retnm  may  hnnf  jon  comfort  . 


Mrs.B.  No,  my  kind  girl;  I  was  not 
for  it — But  why  do  I  distress  thee?  Thy  sym- 
pathi#.ing  heart  bleeds  for  the  ills  of  others — 
vVhat  pity  that  thy  mistress  canH  reward 
thee!  But  there's  a  power  above,  that  sees 
and  will  remember  all.  [Knocking^  Hark! 
there's  some  one  entering. 

Lmcj.  Perhaps  'tis  my  master,  madam. 

[Exit,  ' 

Mrs.  n.  Let  hlni  he  well  loo,  and  I  am 
satisiied.  [Goes  to  the  Door  and  iistentj  No, 
'lis  another's  Toice. 

Re-enter  Lucy,  tvith  Stukely. 

LutT.  Jdr.  Stukely,  madam.  [MxA, 

Stuke.  To  meet  you  thus  alone,  madam, 
was  what  I  wished.  Unseasonable  visits,  when 
friendship  warrants  them,  need  no  excuse 
therefore  I  make  none. 

Airs.  B.  What  mean  you,  sir?  And  where 
is  your  friend? 

Stake.  iVlen  may  have  secrets,  madam,  which 
their  best  friends  are ^  not  admitted  to.  We 
parted  in  the  morning,*  not  soon  to  meet  again. 

Mrs.  B.  You  mean  to  leave  us  then  — to 
leave  your  countr)'  too  ?  I  am  no  stranger  to 
your  reasons,  anci  pity  your  misfortunes. 

Stuke.  Your  pity  has  undone  you.  Could 
Beverley  do  this?  That  letter  was  a  false  one; 
a  mean  contrivaniie  to  rob  you  of  your  jewels 
-I  wrote  it  not 

Mrs.  B.  Impossible  !  Whence  came  it  then  ? 
Stuke.  Wronged  as  I  am,  madani^  I  must 

apeak  plainly. 

Mrs.  B.  Do  so,  and  ease  me. — Your  hints 
have  troubled  me.  Reports,  you  say,  are  stirr- 
ing— Reports  of  whom  ?  You  wished  nic  not 
to  credit  them. — What,  sir,  arc  these  reports? 

Slukr.  I  ihoii^'ht  iliem  slander,  madam;  and 
cautioned  in  friendship,   lest  from  officious 
tongues  the  tale  had  reached  you  with  double 
aggr;i\ ation. 
Mrs.  B.  Proceed,  sir. 

'  Stuke.  It  is  a  debt  due  to  my  fame ;  due  to 
an  injured  wife  too. — We  are  Loth  injured. 

Mr9<.  B.  How.  injured?  And  who  has  in- 
jured vs? 

Stukf.  My  friend — your  husband. 
.  Mrs.  B.  Vou  would  resent  for  both  then ; 
but  know,  sir,  my  injuries  are  my  own,  and 
do  not  need  a  clumpion. 

Stuke.  Be  not  too  hasty,  madam.  I  come 
not  In  resentment,  but  for  acquittance.  Ton 

thought  me  poor;  and  to  the  feigned diftreaiea 
of  a  irieud  gave  up  your  jewels. 
JITrr.  S.  I  gave  them  to  a  husband. 

Stuke.  Who  p.ivc  them  to  a' — 

Mrs.  B.  What?  whom  did  he  give  them  to? 

Stuke.  A  mistress. 

M/  s-  !!■  Nn  ;  on  mv  life  he  did  not. 

Stuke.  Himself  confessed  it,  with  curses  on 
her  avarice. 

Mrs.  B.  I'll  not  believe  It^^^ — lie  hns  nomiatrestf 
or,  if  he  has,  why  is  it  told  to  mc? 

Stuke.  To  guard  you  against  insuhc  He 
told  me,  that,  to  move  you  to  compliance,  he 
forged  that  letter,  pretending  1  was  ruined^ 
ruined  by  bim  too.  The  fraud  iucceededf  ami 
what  a  trusting  wife  .bestomed  in  pify,  waa 
lavished  on  a  wanton* 

Mrs.  B.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed!  His  feUiea 
1  have  >om«  wilhoat.iipbraidin|b  and  aaw  ihn 
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[ActIV.  SclJ 

•pproadi  of  poverty  without  a  laar— Mr 
feciions,  my  strong  aflectiooi^  fopporlea 

ugh  CTery  trial. 
Siukf.  Be  palient,  ma<lam. 
Mrs.  B.  Patient !  the  barharous,  ungruleful 
And  docs  he  think  that  the  tenderness 
of  my  heart  is  his  best  security  for  wounding 
itP  But  he  shall  find  that  injuries  such  as  these 
can  arm  my  weakness  for  vengeance  and  redress. 

Stake,  lla!  then  I  majr  <ttce«ecl.  \And«'\ 
Redress  is  in  your  power. 
Mrs.  D.  W  hat  redress  ? 
SllAtm  Forgive  me,  madam,  if,  in  my  zeal 
fo  scnre  you,  I  haiard  your  diapleasiure.  *fluok 
qT  your  wretched  slate.  Already  want  sur- 
rounds you  —  Is  it  in  patirnrc  In  hear  tli  il^' 
To  see  your  helpless  litlie  one  robbed  of  bis 
birthright  ?  A  sister  too«  with  nnavatling  tears, 
lametiting  In  i  lost  fortune?  No  (omlort  left 
jou,  but  ineffectual  pity  from  tbc  few|  out- 
weighed by  insulu  (ram  the  many. 

Mrs.  11.  Am  I  so  lost  a  crcalure ?->WeD, 
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sir,  mv  redress? 

Stutte.  To  be  resolved  is  to  secure  it.  The 
marriage  vow  once  violated,  is,  in  ihe  sight 
of  heaven,  dissolved  —  6tarl  not,  but  hear  me. 
^ttM  now  the  summer  of  your  youth:  time 
has  not  cropped  the  roses  from  your  cheek, 
though  sorrow  lon^  has  washed  them.  Then 
use  your  beauty  wisely,  and,  fieed  by  injuries, 
fly  from  the  cruellest  of  men,  for  shelter  with 
the  kindest. 

Mrs.  B.  And  who  is  he  ? 
Sluke.  A  friend  to  the'  unfortunate  ;  a  bold 
one  too,  who,  while  tlie  storm  is  burstiog  on 
your  brow,  and  lightning  flashing  from  your 
eyrs,  dares  tell  you  that  he  loves  you. 
'  Mrs.  B.  'VN^ould  that  these  eyes  had  heaven's 
own  lightning,  that,  with  a  look,  thus  I  might 
hlnst  thee!  Am  1  then  fallen  so  low?  ^Ilas 
poverty  so  bumbled  me,  that  I  should  listen 
to  a  hellish  offer,  and  sell  my  soul  for  bread  ? 
— Oh,  villain!  villainl^But  now  1  know  thee, 
and  thank  Aee'fer  that  Itnowledge. 

Stuke.  If  you  are  wii^  you  aballhava  cause 
to  thank  me. 

Mr»*M.  An  Injured  husband  too  sfaaB  thank 
Ihee. 

Stuke*  Yet  know,  proud  woman,  I  have  a 
lwart«  as  sttibliom  as  your  ovml  as  haughty 
and  imperious:  and  as  it  loves,  so  can  it  hate 

Mrt,  B.  iMean,  despicable  villain  1  1  scorn 
thee,  and  thy  threats.  Wis  it  for  this  that 
Beverley  was  false? — that  his  loo  credulous 
wife  should,  in  despair  and  vengeance,  give 
vp  her  honour  to  a  wretch?  But  he  wall 
Icnow  if,  ntid  vpnf»rance  shall  he  his. 

S/uke.  V^  hy,  send  him  for  defiance  then — 
Teil  him  I  love  Ijis  wife;  hut  that  a  worthless 
husband  forbids  our  union.  I'll  niakc  a  widow 
of  you,  and  court  you  honourably. 

Mrs.  B.  Oh,  coward,  coward!  thy  soul  will 
shrink  at  him:  Yet,  in  the  thought  of  wliat  nia> 
happen,  I  feel  a  woman's  fears. — Keep  thy  own 
aacre^  and  be  gone.  {BiagB  a  MeU. 

'Enitr  LoCT. 
Tour  absence,  sir,  would  please  me* 
Stuke.  ril  not  offend  you,  madam. 

[Exit  with  Lucy. 
Mrs,        Why  opens  not  the  earth,  to 
swallow  ancb  a  monster?  Be  conscience  then 


his  puniaber,  liO  heaven,  in  mercy,  give*  bim 
penitence,  or  dooms  bim  in  bis  justice.  [£!iril.. 

'  ACTIV. 

Scnii  i— SrvKxiT^fl  Lodgings, 
Enur  Stoult  and  Bates,  meeting, . 

Bales.  Where  have  you  been  ? 
Stuke.  Fooling  my  time  away — playing  my 
irickl,  like  a  tame  monkey,  to  entertain  a 
woman.— No  matter  where — I  have  been  vexed 
and  disappointed. — Tell  me  of  Beverley :  how 
bore  he  his  last  shock? 

Sates,  Like  one  (so  Dawson  says)  whose 
senses  had  been  numbed  with  misery.  When 
W  IS  lost,  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  ground, 
and  stood  some  time,  with  folded  arms,  stupid 
and  motionless;  then  snatching  bis  sword,  that 
hung  against  the  wainscot,  he  sat  him  down, 
and  with  a  look  of  fixed  attention,  drew  fi- 
aures  on  the  floor.  At  fast  he  started  up, 
looked  wild,  and  Irenihled;  aruf,  lllte  a  woman 
seized  with  her  sex'  fits,  laughed  out  aloud, 
while  the  tf  ars  trickled  down  Ins  &oe--4o  left 
the  room. 
Sluke.  ^Vhy,  this  was  madness. 
Bales.  The  madoess  of  despair. 
Sluke.  Wcmusl  confiiip  hini  ihcn^ — A  prison 
would  do  well  \A  knocking  al  ihe  Door\ 
Hark!  that  knoi  Liuj/  may  be  his — Go  that  way 
down.  \ExU  JSaiesj  Vvho*a  there? 

Enter  Lbitson. 

Le(v.  An  enemy — an  open,  and  avowed  one. 
Why  am  I  tnus  broke  in  uponr 


Stuke.   V\  liy  am 
This  house  is  mine,  sir,  and  ahotild-  protect 
me  from  insult  and  ill  manners. 

LeiV.  Guilt  has  no  place  of  sanctuary ;  wher- 
ever found,  'tis  virtue's  lawful  game.  The 
fox's  hold,  and  tiger**  den,  are  no  seenrtty 
against  the  hunter. 

Stuke.  Your  business,  sir? 
l^w.  To  tell  you  that  I  know  you.— W^hy 
Ibis  eonfnsionf  That  look  of  guilt  and  terror? 
[s  Hcverley  awako,  or  has  his  wife  told  tale*? 
The  man  that  dares  like  you,  should  have  a 
soul  to  justify  his  deeds,  and  eourage  to  coii> 
front  accusers:  not,  with  a  COWanT*  fear,  'tO 
shrink  beneath  reproof. 
•  Stuke.  Who  waits  there? 

^.iloiul,  and  in  confusion. 
Lew.  -By  heaven  he  dies  that  iuterrupts  u*I 
\Shutting  the  Door"^  Yon  should  have  weigh- 
ed your  strength,  sir;  and  then,  instead  ef 
climbing  to  high  fortune,  the  world  had  marked 
you  for  what  you  are — a  Ultle,  paltry  villain! 
Stuke.  You  think  I  fear  you. 
Leiv.  I  know  )ou  fear  me — This  is  to  prove* 
it — [Pulls  him  by  the  Sleevel  Yo«  -wanted 
privacy — A  lady's  presence  took  up  your  at- 
tention.— Now  we  are  alone,  sir. — vVhy,  what 
a  wretch!  [Flings  him  from  him]  The  vilest* 
insect  in  creatiop  will  turn  when  trampled  on; 
yet  has  this  thing  undone  a  man! — by  cunning 
and  mean  arts  undone  him ! — But  we  have 
found  you,  sir;  traced  you  through  all  your 
labyrinths.  If  you  would  save  yourself,  fail  to 
confession,  no  mercy  wiU  be  shown  else.' 

Stuke.  First  prove  me  what  you  think  me; 
tlU  then  your  threatenings  arc' in  vain— And 
for  this  insult,  vengeance  may  yet  be  mine. 
Xeiv.  In&mous  coward  1  why,  take  it  now 
14  ' 
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thpn—^^DraPPS,  and  StuktJr  retires^  Alas,  \  nnd  not  BeTeHej,  tbal  left  jon— I  bemrd  bim 

pily  ihce! — Yet,  that  a  wrelch  like  llii'?  sliould  loud — You  seem  alarmed  too. 

overcome  a  Bevcrlcj !    Il  fills  nie  ^^  itli  asioii-     Sluke.  Ay,  and  with  reason— We  arc  dis> 

ishmentl— A  wrelch,  so  mean  of  soul,  that  covrrcd. 

even  rle^peralinn  cannot  animate  him  to  look  I  Hates.  I  feared  at  much,  and  therefore  cau- 
upon  an  enemy.     You  should  not  have  thus  tioned  you;  but  you  were  peremptonr. 


MWred,  sir,  unless,  like  others  of  your  black 
profession,  you  had  a  sword  to  keep  the  foois 

in  awe  your  villany  has  ruined. 


Sluke.  Thus  fools  talk  ever;  spending  llieir 
idle  hrealh  on  what  i«  pajt,  and  trembling  at 
the  future.   We  must  oe  active;  Bererle)-,  at 


Sktke.  Villany!  *'^were  best  to  curb  this  worst,  is  hut  suspicious;  hut  Lewson's  ernius, 
license  of  j^our  tongue— for  know,  sir,  while  |  and  his  hate  to  rac,  will  Jay  ail  open.  Mean* 
there  are  laws,  this  outrage  on  my  reputation 'must  be  found  to  stop  him. 


will  sot  he  borne  with. 

Ztftr.  Laws!  Dar*sl  thou  seek  shelter  from 
ibe  laws — ^those  laws  which  thou  and  thy  in-^ 

fernai  crew  live  in  the  constant  Tiolaiiou  of? 
Talk*st  thou  of  reputation  too,  when,  under 
friendship*s  sacred  name,  thou  bast  betrayed, 
robbed,  an<l  drslroyed? 

Siuke,  Ay,  rail  at  gaming— *tis  a  rich  topic, 
and  aflbnJs  noble  declamation. — Go  preach 


J}a/es.  What  means? 
Sluke.  Dispatch  him — Nay,  start  not — Des- 
perate occasions  call  for  desperate  deeds-»Wc 
live  but  by  his  death.  ^ 
Bales.  You  cannot  mean  it? 
Sluke.  I  do,  by  heaven! 

Hales.  Good  nigtjt,  then.  [Goi/i^. 
Sluke.  Stay — 1  must  he  heard,  then  ans\ver-> 
ed. — ^Perhaps  the  motion  was  too  sudden ;  and 


against  it  in  the  city — vou'll  find  a  ronf^trga-  human  weaknp.s.s  starts  at  murder,  though 
tion  in  every  tavern,    if  they  should  laugh  at  strong  necessity,  compels  it.    1  jiave  thought 


you,  fly  to  my  lord,  and  sermonixe'it  there: 

he'll  thank  you,  and  reform. 
LeDv.  And  will  exanjiule  sanctify  a  vice?  No, 


long  of  this,  and  my  first  leelinn  were  like 

yours;  a  foolish  conscicnrp  nwpd  me,  which 
soon  I  conquered.    The  man  tliat  would  undo 


wretch;  the  custom  of  my  lord,  or  of  the  cit|me,  nature  cries  out,  undo.  Brutes knoW  their 

that  npcs  him,  cannot  excuse  a  hif  ru  h  of  law, '  foes  i)y  instinct;  and,  where  supcri{>r  forrc  i.s 
or  make  the  eamcsler's  calling;  reputable.  Igiscn,  they  use  it  for  destruction.  5hall  man 
Statke.  Rail  on,  I  say — But  is  this  zeal  for'ao  less?  Lewson  pursues  ttS  to  ottr  ruin!  and 
beggared  Beverley?  Is  it  for  him  Uial  I  am  shall  we,  with  the  means  to  cru.sh  him,  fly 
treated  thus?  No;  he  and  his  wife  might  both | from  our  hunter,  or  turn  and  tear  him?  'lis 


folly  even  to  hesitate. 

jiatrs.  lie  has  obliged  mo,  and  I  dare  not. 
Sluke.  Why,  live  to  shame  then — to  beggary 
'  puttislmient.    You  would  be  privy  to  the 
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have  groaned  in  prison,  had  bnt  the  sisters 

fortune  escaped  the  wreck,  to  have  rewarded 
the  disinterested  love  of  honest  IVIr.  Lewson. 

Lew.  How  I. detest  tbee  tor  the  thought! 
But  thou  nrl  lost  to  evfry  human  feeling,  let,  tlrptl,  yet  want  the  soul  to  act  il.  —  Nay  more, 
let  me  tell  thee,  and  may  it  wring  thy  heart,  had  my  designs  been  levelled  at  his  fortune, 
thaty  though  my  friencl  is  ruined  b^-  thy  you  had  stepped  in  the  forcmost~Aad  whatis 
snares,  thou  hast^  onlmowiiiglyy  been  kind  to  life  without  it.s  comforts? — Those  you  would 

rob  him  of,  and  by  a  lingering  death  add 
cruelty  to  murder.  Henceforth,  adieu  to  half- 
made  villains — -There's  danger  in  ihrni.  \\  liat 


me. 

Sluke.  Have  I?  It  was,  indeed, miaiowiagly. 

Lew.  Thou  hast  assisted  me  In  love — given 
me  the  merit  that  I  wanted  ;  since,  but  for 
tbee,  my^Cbarlottc  bad  not  known  'twas  her 
dear  selT  I  slghc(f  for,  and  not  her  fortune* 

Sluke.  Thank  me,  and  take  her  then. 

Letv.  And,  as  a  brother  to  poor  Beverley, 
I  will  pursue  the  robber  that  has  stripped  bini,  ,it,  and  will  lie  just 
and  snatch  him  from  his  gripe.  '     "  '         •  ' 


you  have  got  is  yours — keep  it,  and  hidc'vvilh 

it— ril  desd  my  ftttiira  boiuity  to  those  that 

merit  it. 

Jiales.  What's  the  reward? 
Shikc.  Euual  division  of  our  ^itts.  Iswcar 


Bales.  Think  of  the  means  then. 


Sluke.  Then  know,  imprudent  man,  he  is     Sluke.  He's  gone  to  Beverley's — Wail  for 
within  mv  gripe:  and  should  my  friendship, him  in  the  street — ^"Tis  a  dark  night,  and  fit 
be  slandered  once  again,  the  hand  for  mischief— A  dagger  would  be  useful. 


for  him  be  sianoerea  once  agam,  tne  nand  jior  misciuei — a  dagger  would  b 
that  has  supplied  him  shall  fall  and  crush  him.  \    Bales.  He  sleeps  no  more. 

Vvh  V,  now  there's  a  spirit  in  theeti    Stuke*  Consider  the  reward. 
This  is,  indeed,  to  be  a  irillainl  But'!  shall | deed's  done 'I  baxe  other  husii 


reach  they  vet — Fly  where  thou  wilt,  my  ven-  Send  J^awson  to  me. 


When  the 
business  with  yon. 


geance  sjiall  pursue  thee — ^And  Beverley  shall 
yet  be  saved->he  ssred  from  thee,  thou  mon- 
ster! nor  oiwe  hu  rescue  to  his  wife's  dis- 
bonour.  ^  {£xit, 

Sttdte.  [Pausing]  Then  min  has  endosed 
mc ! — Curse  on  my  cowar^  heart!  I  would 
be  bravely  villainous;  hut  'tis  my  nature  to 
shrink  at  danger,  and  be  MtA  Ibund  me.  Yet 
fear  brings  caution,  and  that' security — INTore 
mischief  must  he  done  to  hide  ibe  past — Look 
to  yourself,  oflidouf  Lewson there  may  be 
.danger  •tirnag— How  now*  Baiet? 

Enter  Batu. 


Bates,  Think  it  already  done — ^and  so,  fare- 
well. [JCwV. 

Sluke.  "Why  farewell,  Lewson,  then;  and 
farewell  to  my  fears.  This  night  secures  me 
— rn  wait  the  event  widun.  [Exit. 

Sqeke  il — T?ie  SlreeL— Stage  darkened. 
Enter  BiyvRUtT. 

Bev.  TTow  like  an  oulca»l  do  I  wander! 
Loaded  with  every  curse  that  drives  the  soul 
to  desperation  I  The  midnight  robber,  as  be 
walks  his  rounds,  sees,  by  the  glimmering 
lamp,  my  frantic  looks,  and  dreads  to  meet 
me.   Whitber  am  I  going?  Mj'  home  liea 


J?atef.  WkA  u  the  matter?  TwfttLtnnoiv^there)  all  that  b  denr  on  earth  it'  hoUa  too ; 
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yrt  are  the  gates  of  tlealL  more  vrelconie  to 
me — rii  enter  it  no  more — Who  passes  there? 
*Tis  Lewson — He  meets  me  in  a  gtoomy  liuur; 
and  memorj  tells  me  he  has  heen  meddiiag 
with  mjr  feme. 

JEnttr  liiwf  o«. 
Lew.  Beverley !  wcH  meii  I  hmn  been  hmy 
in  your  allkirs. 

Bep,  So  1  hvn  fcearJ,  sir:  and  now  I  must 

thank  you       I  ou^ht. 

JgCtv.  To-tnorrow  I  may  deserve  your  thaoks. 
•^Lale  as  it  is  I  go  to  Bates. — DiscoTeries  arc 
Hty^tng  {h  il  :\n  ntrh  vitlnin  In-inlilrs  :rt. 

Sefi,  .Discoveries  are  made,  sir,  that  you  shall 
tremble  at  Wbere  is  tbis  boasted  spirit,  tHis 
high  demeanour,  that  was  Xo  rail  me  to  ac- 
count? You  say  i  have  wronged  ray  sister— 
N<nr  say  as  mncb.  Bnt,  first  be  ready  fur 
defence,  as  I  am  for  resentment.  [iJraivs. 

Letv,  What  mean  you?  I  understand  you 
aeit 

Aev.  Tbe  co%v3r(rs  stale  acquittance!  who, 
when  be  spreads  ioul  calumny'  abroad,  au<l 
dreads  just  Tengeance  on  bnn,  cries  out, 
"What  mean  you?  I  understand ° yo'  not." 

Leiv.  Coward  and  calumny  ?  \V''hcncc  are 
those  words?  But  I  forgive  and  pity  you. 

Bt'i'.  Yt>ur  phv  Iiad  been  kinder  to  my  fainr  ; 
But  you  have  traduced  it — told  a  vile  »tui  y  to 
ibe  public  car,  that  I  baTe  wronged  my  sister. 

Lnv.  Tis  lalse!  tSbowme  tbe  man  that  dares 
accuse  me. 

Sep.  I  thought  you  brave,  and  of  a  soul 

superior  to  low  mnlirc;  Imt  I  linvc  fntiiid  vou, 
and   will   have   veiigeauce.     ibis  is  uo  place 

for  argument. 

L/!(V,  Nor  shall  it  he  for  violence. — Impru- 
dent man  I  who  in  revenge  for  fancied  injuries, 


sciuusncss  uf  f;uill,  than  the  world's  just  re- 
proofs !  But  *tis  the  fashion  of  the  timeaj  and 
in  defence  of  falsehood  and  false  honour,  men 
die  martyrs.  1  knew  not  that  my  nature  was* 
so  bad.  [Standt  mutinf, 

Jitr.  This  way  ^  noise  was(  and  yonder^ 
my  poor  mMtlitT, 
Bates,   I  beard  bim  at  high  words  with 

Lewson. — 

Jar.  1  heard  him  too.  Misfortunes  vex  him. 
Bates.  Go  to  bfro,  and  lead  bhn  borne. — 

I'll  not  be  serii  h\  hirii.  [A'c/A 
Uev.  ISiarttngj  What  fellow's  that?  ^Sec- 

ing  Jarvul  Art  tbou  a  mr"^   -^jh 

(>ome,  leaa  the  way— I  have 


hand 


friend? 

as  mis- 


chievous  as  thine.;  a  heart  as  desperate  too — 
Janris!  to  bed,  old  man— tbe  cold  will  cbifll 


Why  are  you  wandering  al  jthts  late 


thee. 

Jar.    vvny  are  you  waaueriug  i 
hour?  Your  sword  drawn  too?  ror  beaven*s 
.sake  shcalh  it,  sir — the  sight  distracts  nie. 

JJei'.  Whose  voice  was  that?       £Af </<///■. 

Jar.  Twas  mine,  sir:  Let  me  entreat  yott 
lo  pive  the  sword  to  me. 

liti.\  Ay,  take*  it — quickly  lake  it — Perhaps 
I  am  not  so  cursed,  but  beaTcn  may  have 
SI  ni  ihee  at  tbis  moment  to  snatch  me  irora 

pertlilion. 
Jar.  Then  I  am  blessed* 


lit'i'.   (Continue  so. 


and  leave  me—  nn  ^or- 
No  one  is  bless  d  ibal's 


rows  are  contagious 
near  me. 

Jar.  1  came  lo  seek  vou,  sir. 

Jiev.  And  now  tiiou  bast  found  nie,  leave 
me, — My  tbongbts  are  wild,  and  will  not  be 
disturbed. 

Jar.  Such  thoughts  are  best  disturbed. 
JJec.  W^ho  sent  thee  hither? 

\la.s  sir 


would  pierce  the  heart  that  loves  him!  But 

honest  Iriendship  acts  from  itself,  unmoved  by  i    Jar.  My  weeping  mistress, 
slander  or  ingratitude:   tbe  life  you  thirst  fur 
abali  be  employed  to  serve  yott.~Yoa  know 


forget 


Bep.  Tes;  for  the  slanderer  of  my  fame — 
who,  under  show  of  friendship,  arraigns  mr 
of  injustice;  bucxtng  in  every  ear  foul  breach 
of  trust,  and  family  dishonour. 
Lrw.  Have  I  done  this?  Who  told  you  SO? 
Bev.  The  world^Tis  talked  of  everv  where. 
—It  pleased  yon  to  add  threats  too— Vou  were 
to  call  me  to  account — ^^'hy,  do  it  now  then; 
1  should  he  proud  of  such  an  arbiter. 

£en».  Put  up  yoor  sword,  and  know  me 
better.     1  never  injured  you.     The  base  sug- 


your  griefs,  and  let  me  lead  you  (o  her !  1  he 
streets  are  dan^*eKHis. 

Jiei>.  Be  wise,  and  leave  me  then.  The 
night's  black  horrors  arc  suited  to  my  thoughts 
—  These  stones  shall  he  my  resting-place. 
[^ThrtHvs  himself  on  the  Ground]  Here  shall 
my  soul  brood  o'er  its  miseries;  till,  with  the 
fiends  of  hell  and  giplly  of  the  eartb,  I  Start 
and  tremble  at  the  morning's  ll^hi. 

Jar.  Let  patience,  not  despair,  possess  you 
— Kise,  1  beseech  you — There's  not  a  moment 
of  your  absence  that  my  poor  mutress  does 
not  mourn  for. 


/irv.  Have  I  undone  her,  and  is  she  slill  < 
gcstion  comes  from  Stulcely:  1  see  him  audi  kind?  [Starting  mf\  It  is  too  much — Myhraiu 
fis  aims.  IcanH  bold  it— Ob,  Jarvis,  bow  desperate  is 


not  conceal  it— \was'that  wreicli's  state,  wbieb  on^.  death  or  mad- 
ness can  relieve! 


2?ri'.  What  aims?  I'll 
Stukely  that  accused  you. 
Letp.  To  rid  bim  of  an  enemy — Perhaps  oft   ^Jar,  Appease  bis  mind,  good  beawcn,  and 

'■o — He  fears  discovery,  and  frames  a  tale  of!  give  him  resignatinii  I    Alas,  sir,  could  beings 


two 


gnatum:  Alas,  sir,  couia  nein^s 
m  the  other  world  percsire  the  events  of  this, 
bow  would  your  parents'  blessed  spirits  grille 

for  vou,  even  in  lu  avcnl  f.ct  iiir  conjui  e  n  ou, 
by  their  honoured  memories — by  the  sweet  in- 
nocence of  your  yet  helpless  child,  and  by 
tlif  (  easelcss  sorrows  of  my  poor  mistress,  to 
with  smiles — To-morrow  may  confirm  them,  rouse  your  manhood  and  struggle  with  these 
and  make  all  happy.  rJElTiV.{grielsr 

Tiri\  [Pausirig\  How  vile  and  how  absurd  i    Jitv.  Thou  virtuous,  good,  old  man!  T! 


laisehood,  to  ground  revenge  and  murder  ou 
Bep.  I  musi  liave  proof  of  this. 
Lnv.  Wait  till  to-morrow  then. 
Jiev.  1  will. 

£nv.  Goodnight— I  go  to  serve  you— Forget 

what's  past,  as  Ido;  and  cheer  your  fa 


!  V 


is  man!  His  boasted  honour  is  hut  another  |  tears  and  th^  entreaties  have  reached  my  heart, 
-"""^  ftr  pride,  wbidi  cMiar  bears  tbe  con- [through  all  its  miseries. 
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Jar,  Be  tat  resigned,  sir,  and  happiness 
may  yel  be  yours.  Hark  I  I  hear  voices  — 
Come  tliMway:  we  may  reach  home  unnoticed. 

Be9.  UmottceddidittlHraray?  AIm!  I  dread 
no  looks  but  of  those  wretches  I  have  made 
at  borne.  Oh,  had  I  listened  to  thy  honest 
warnings,  no  earthly  blessing  had  been  want 
ing  to  me;  but  I  have  warred  against  the  power 
that  blest  roe,  and  now  am  senlanced  to  the 
lidl  I  merit.  \ExeunL 

ScisNs  ni. — Srt?  KELTIC  Lodgings, 

Entrr  Stukelt  ami  DawSO??. 

Stuke.  Come  hither,  Dawson;  my  linihs  are 
on  the  rack,  and  mv  soul  shivers  in  nie,  till 
this  niglit's  business  oe  complate. — Tell  me  thy 
thoughts;  i.s  Hates  detemiined,  or  does  he  waver'' 

Jjaiv.  Atiirst  he  seemed  irresolute! — wished 
tbc  cmplojnMat  Jiad  been  mine ;  and  muttered 
curses  on  \m  coward  bancli  tbal  trembled  at 

tlic  deed. 

Siiihc.  And  did  he  leave  vnii  so? 

Daiv.   No;  \yrc  walked  logclher,  and,  shel- 
tered by  the  darkness,  saw  Beverley  and  Lew 
son  in  warm  debate;   but  soon  tiiey  cooled, 
and  then  I  leA  them  to  hasten  hither;  but  not 
tfll  'twas  resolved  I^wson  should  die. 

Stuke.   Thy  words  given  mc  life. — 

Tbat  quarrel  too  was  fortunate;  for,  if  my  hopes 
decciTe  me  not,  it  promises  a  grare  to  Bcveriey. 

Uatv.  You  raiacoBceiTe  me— Lewaoa  amd  £e 
were  friends. 

Stuke.  But  my  proliiicf brain  sbaO  make  them 
enenile.s.  If  Ll■^vson  falls  he  falls  by  Beverley 
—Ask  me  no  question,  but  do  as  I  direct. 
Thii  writ  [Take*  out  a  Poeket-ioi^l  for  tonu- 
days  past  I  have  tie.isnn'd  here,  till  a  conve- 
nient time  called  for  its  use — That  time  is  come; 
take  h,  and  give  it  to  ao  o(Hcei«-4t  mnat  be 
aerved  this  instant.  [GiiMSf  €$  Paper. 

Uaof,  On  Beverley? 

Stuke,  Look  at  iL— It  ii  for  the  etuif  that 

I  have  lent  him. 
Daw.  Mu4l  be  to  prison  then? 
Stuke.  I  ask  obediencey  not  replies.  This 

night  a  gaol  must  be  his  lodging.  ^t"is  probable 
he's  not  gone  home  ycU — vVail  at  bis  door, 
«nd  see  il  eiecoted* 
Datv.  Upon  a  beggart->-%  hat  no  means 

of  paym<^it. 
Stuke.  Dull  and  insensible! — IfLewson  dies, 

who  was  it  killed  him?  "Why,  he  that  was 
seen  (juarrelling  with  him :  and  1,  that  knew 
of  Beverley's  intents,  arrested  him  in  friendship 
— A  little  late,  pni}tap'i;  !>ut  *t\vas  a  virtuous 
act,  and  men  will  tiiauk  mc  tor  it.  Now,  sir, 
you  understand  me? 

l}o«¥.  Most  perfectly  ;  ami  will  about  it. 

Stuke.  Haste,  theu;  and  when 'lis  done,  cume 
hack  and  tell  me. 


Datv.  Till  then,  farewell. 


\E.v,'/. 
And, 


Stuke.  Now  tell  thy  tale,  fond  wife! 
Lewson,  if  a^n  thou  eanst  insult  me! 

Not  avarice  now,  but  ireng|eanc^  fires  my 

iireast; 

And  one  abort  hour  must  make  me  cursM 

or  bl ess*d.  \ExiL 

ACT  \  . 
SCET<  E  I.  —  St  1  i: !  I-  \  '.s  Lodgings. 

Knter  Stukelv,  IUtes,  and  Dawsok. 
BaleM,  Poor  Lewaont  — But  I  told  yon- 


enough  last  night  The  thought  of  him  u 

rible  to  me. 

Stuke.  in  the  street  did  you  say?  and  no 
one  near  him. 

Dales.  By  his  own  door;  he  was  leading 
me  to  his  bouse.  1  pretended  business  with 
him,  and  stabbed  him  to  the. heart,  while  he 
was  reaching  at  llie  bell. 

Stukr.  And  did  be  f^iU  SO  suddenly? 

Bates.   Tiie  repetition  pleases  yOU*  I  SCO'  ■ 
I  told  you  lie  fell  wilbout  a  groan. 

Stuke.  \\  hat  heard  you  oi  him  this  morning? 

lUttes.  That  the  watch  fottud  him  in  their 
rounds,  and  alarnn'd  tlie  .servants.  1  mingled 
with  the  crowd  just  now,  and  saw  him  dead 
in  his  own  house. — The  sight  terrified  me. 

Stuke.  Away  with  terrors,  till  bis  ghost  rise 
and  accuse  us.  We  have  no  living  enemy  to 
fear  unless  His  Beverley;  and  him  we  have 
lodged  safe  in  prison. 

hales.  Must  he  be  murdered  too? 

Stuke.  No;  I  have  a  scheme  to  make  the 
law  his  murderer.  At  what  hour  did  Lcwson  fall? 

Bates.  The  clock  struck  twelve  as  1  turned 
to  leave  him— 'Twas  a  melandioly  hellyIthong;hl^ 
ringing  for  his  death. 

Stuke.  The  ti  me  was  lucky  for  u»— Bererley 
was  arrested  at  one,  yousay?  [7'«2laiMOIIW 

DaiV.  Exactly. 

Stuke.  Good.  We'll  talk  of  this  presently. 
The  wometi  were  with  him,  I  think  r 

Daw.  And  old  Jarvis.  I  would  have  told 
you  of  them  last  night,  but  your  tbougbis  were 
too  busy. — Tis  well  you  have  a  heart  of  stone; 
the  tale  would  melt  it  else. 

Stuke.  Out  with  it  then. 

Daiv.  I  traced  him  to  his  lodgings;  and 
pretending  pit^  for  liis  misfortunes,^  kept  the 
door  open  while  the  o£Gccrs  seised  ban.  Twas. 
a  damned  deed!.— hut  oo 'matter— 1  ioUowed 
my  instructions. 

Stuke.  And  what  said  he? 

DoiV.  He  upbraided  me  witli  Irearbcrv,  c.iU- 
ed  you  &  villain,  acknowledged  the  sums  you 
bad'^lent  bim,  and  submitted  to  his  fortune. 

Stuke.  And  the  worneii- 
Da».  For 
them  silent 

olbei",  \>lille  the  h-ars  streametf  down  their 
cbceks.  But  rage  and  fury  soon  ^ave  them 
words;  and  tben»  in  the  ▼err  bitlemess  of 
despair,  they  cursed  flu^  and  tM  mouster  that 

had  employed  me. 

Stuke.  And  yon  bore  it  widi  philosophy? 

Daw.  Till  iVif  scene  changea,  and  then  I 
melted.  I  .ordered  (he  oiiicers  to  take  away 
their  prisoner.  The  women  .shrieked,  and  would 
lia  \  1  followed  him  ;  but  we  forbade  them.  'Twas 
tlieu  ihcy  fell  upon  their  knees,  the  wife  faint> 
ed,  the  sister  raving,  and  borii,  with  aH  the 
eloquence  of  misery,  endeavouring  lo  soften 
us.  1  never  felt  compassion  till  that  moment; 
and,  had  the  oiTicers  Men  moved  like  me,  wc 
had  left  the  liusincss  undone,  and  fled  with 
curses  on  ourselves.  But  liieir  hearts  were 
steeled  by  custom.  The  sighs  of  beauty,  and 
the  pangs  of  .ifrccllon,  were  beneath  their  pity. 
They  lore  liiiu  Irom  their  arms,  and  lodged 
him  in  prison,  with  only  Jarvis  to  comfort  him. 

Stukr.  There  let  liim  lie,  till  we  have  further 
business  with  hini — But  how  to  proceed  will 
require  time  and  thou^it— Come  akog 


a  few  minutes  astonishment  kept 
1'hey  looked  wildly  at  one  an- 
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me ;  the  room  witLin  is  fitted  for  pm«cy — 
But  no  compassion,  sir.  f  7*0  Dowvo/iJ — We 
irant  Jeisurc  for't — This  >xay.  \Ex€unL 


delibenttcly,  and  the  result  is  death!  How  the 
self-murderer's  account  may  stand  I  kiinw  not* 
But  this  I  know — the  load  of  hateful  life  op- 
presses me  too  much — ^The  horror*  of  my  soul 
are  more  than  I  can  bear — [0/fers  to  knecl.l^ 
Father  of  mercy ! — I  cannot  pray — Despair  has 
laid  liifl  mm  hand  upon  me,  and  sealed  me 
for  perdition  —  Conscience!    conscience!  tfcjy 
clamours  are  too  loud  1— liere's  that  aball 
lence  thee.  [Taket  a  Phial  out  oftdt  Pocket, 
(ind  l(if>ks  at  ii\  Thou   art   most  friendly  to 
would  not  pass  another  sucli  to  purchase  worlds  I  the  miserahle.    Come  then,  thou  cordial  for 
by  it — Mv  poor  Bererlcy  too!  What  must  he | sick  minds— Come  to  my  heart.  \Drinlu\  Ob, 
have  ftli  r — The  verv  tlioucht  distracts  tncl  —  -that  the  cra-.r 


Scene  II. — Beverley's  Lodgings. 
Egjer  Mas.  BsvuaEY  and  Cbahlottx. 
JVA  B.  No  news  of  Len^aoa 
Char.  None.  He  went  ont  CMljr,  aadkaows 


;  B.  No  news  of  L8«^aoa^T«t  7 

r.  None.  He  went 
not  what  has  happened. 
-  Mn.B*  The  clock  strikes  eifbt—FH  wait  no 

longer.    Ob,  ^vll.ll   a  riit;lif  was  last 


riiglil! 


To  have  him  torn  at  midnight  from  me!  A 
loathsome  prison  hii  babitalioa!  A  cold,  damp 
room  hi-;  lodging!  The  bleak  winds,  perhaps, 
blowing  upon  bis  pillow !  No  fond  wife  to  lull 
bhn  to  his  rest!  and  no  reflections  but  to 
wound  and  trnr  liimi — TIs  too  horrililc! — I 
wanted  lore  for  him,  or  tbey  had  not  forced 
bim  from  me.— I'hey  sbottid  bave  parted  son! 
and  body  first — I  was  too  tame. 

C.hiir.  You  roust  not  talk  so.^ — All  that  we 
could  ^^  c  did;  and  Jarvis  did  the  rest — The 
faithful  creature  will  give  him  comfort.  See 
where  he  comes !  tiis  looks  are  cheerful  too ! 
'Enter  Jartis. 

Mrs.  B.  Arc  tears  then  cheerful !  Ala^  ke 
weeps!  Speak  to  him,  Cfaariottc. 

Cnor.  How  does  your  master,  Jarvis? 

Jar.  I  nm  old  and  foolish,  madam;  and 
tears  will  come  before  ray  words — But  don't 
you  weep;  [To  MrB*  Befterlejr]  I  bav«  a  tale 
of  joy  for  you. 

Mrs.  H,  Say  but  he's  well,  and  I  have  joy 
enough.  " 

Jar.  .\ll  shall  be  well — I  have  news  for  hini, 
that  will  make  bis  poor  heart  bound  again — 
^e  upon  old  age!  —  How  childisli  it  makes 
me !  —  I  have  a  tale  of  joy  for  yon,  and  my 
tears  drown  it. 

Mrs.  B.  What  is  It,  Jarvis? 

Jar.  Your  nncle,  madam,  died  yesterdayi 

Mrs.  B.  M)  uncle! — Oh,  hea^ens! 

Char.  How  heard  yott  of  kia  dcflik? 

Jar.  His  steward  came  express,  madam — I 
met  him  in  the  street,  inquiring  for  your  lodg- 
ittcs— I  should  mh  rejoice,  pedMpt^but  he  was 
old,  and  my  poor  master  a  prisoner — Now  be 
shall  live  agam— Ob,  'lis  a  brave  fortune !  and 
Ywas  death  to  me  to  sec  him  a  prisoner. 

Char.  How  did  he  pass  the  night,  Jarvis? 
'Jar.  Like  a  man  dreamiag  of  death  and 
horrors — When  they  led  bim  to  his  cell,  he 
flung  himself  upon  a  wretched  bed,  and  lay 
speechless  till  day-break.  I  spoke  to  him,  but 
be  would  not  bear  me;  and  when  I  persisted, 
he  raised  his  hand  at  me,  and  lunt  his  brow 
to— I  thought  be  would  bare  struck  me.  I 
hid  him  be  of  cortiforl — Be  gone,  old  wretch, 
says  he — My  wife!  my  child  f  my  sister  I  ihave 
undone  them  all,  ana  wilt  kaonir  no  comfort! 

ng  upon  his  knees,  be  imfHrecatcd 
curses  upon  himself. 

Mr».  B.  Thit  ia  too  boirible!  But  we  ba-fe 
staid  too  lung.  Let  US  bule  to  comfort  him, 
or  die  with  him.  ,  [Exeunt, 

9 

ScEXE  HI. — A  Prison. 

BEVSBLEt  t's  discovered  jsHiing* 
Bep»  Why  tb«re*aanendlbea;  I  bnve  judged 


wDuId  hurv  nif  III ory  well 
body !  For  if  Uie  soul  sees  and  feel*  tbe  nif- 
ferin^s  of  those  dear  ones  it  leaTes  behind, 
the  hverlasling  has  no  vengeance  to  torment 
it  deeper — Til  think  no  more  on*t — Reflection 
comes  too  late — Once  Ibere  wm  a  time  fot^ 
—hut  now  *lia  past.— Wbo*a  there? 

Enter  JjUtVlf. 
Jar.  One  that  hoped  to  srt*  you  with  better 
looks — Why  do  you  turn  «o  from  roe ?  I  have 
brought  comfort  with  me*  Andaee  who  cornea 

to  give  it  welcome ! 

Bev.  My  wife  and  sister!  Why  *tis  hut  one 
pang  more  thou,  and  fiirewell,  wotld !  yUide, 

Enter  Mas.  Bsymrr  and  Charlotte. 

Mrs.  B.  Where  is  he?  [Runs  and  em- 
brat:es  hirrf\  Ofi,  I  have  liinil  I  have  him! 
And  now  they  shall  never  part  us  more — 1 
have  news,  lore,  to  make  you  happy  for  ever 
— Alas,  lie  bears  us  not! — Speak  to  me,  love* 
I  have  no  heart  to  see  >ou  thus. 

lire.  This  is  a  aad  place! 

Mrs.  B.  We  come  to-  take  you  from  it — 
to  tell  you  tbe  world  goes  well  again  —  that 
Providence  has  seen  OUT  sorrows,  and  sent  tbe 
means  to  help  them — Your  uncle  died  yesterday. 


ilcrday. 

Bev.  My 'uncle'? — No,  do  not  say  ' so  I — Ob, 


I  am  sick  at  heart ! 

Mrs,  B,  Indeed! — I  meant  to  bring  you 
comfort. 

Bei>.  Tell  me  be  lives  then — If  you  would 
bring  me  comfort,  tell  roe  he  lives! 

Inrs.  B.  And  if  I  did — I  have  no  power  to 
raise  the  dea<l — He  died  yesterday. 

Betf.  And  1  am  heir  to  bim? 

Jar.  To  fa!t  whole  estate,  sir—But  bear  it 
patiently — pray  bear  it  patiently. 

Brv.  Well,  well— l^i'ausii}^  Why  fame 
says  I  am  rioi  thenf  , 

Mrs.  n.  And  truly  so-^Why  do  yon  look 
so  validly  ? 

Bev.  Do  I?  Tbe  news  was  unexpected.  But 

has  be  left  tne  alP 

J(flr,  All,  all,  sir  —  Ue  could,  not  leave  it 
from  yott*. 

Bev,  I  :mi  sorrA  for  It. 

Mrs.  B.  Why  "are  you  disturbed  so  ? 

Be».  Has  death  no  terrors  in  it? 

Mrs.  Ti.  Not  an  old  man's  death.  Tel,  if 
it  troubles  you,  1  wish  him  living. 

Bep.  And  I,  with  all  my  heart.  For  I  have 
a  tale  to  tell  that  sliall  turn  vnu  into  slono;  or, 
if  the  power  of  speech  remain,  you  shall  kneel 
down  and  curse  me. 

Mrs.  Ti.  Alas  I  and  why  are  we  lO  cune 
you? — I'll  bless  you  ibr  ever.  ' 

Bev*  No;  I  have  deserved  no  hleadngs.  The 
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Ask  him  no  questions,  madam — This 
last  misfortune  has  kuri  bis  brain. 


world  holds  not  such  another  wretch.  All  tins 
large  fortune,  this  second  bounty  of  heaven, 
that  might  have  healed  our  sorrows,  and  sa- 
tisfied our  utmost  hopes,  in  a  cursed  hour  I 
sold  last  night, 
jtfrs,  J?.  Impossible ! 

Be0.  That  deTit,  Stnketjr,  with  all  hell  to  aid 

Iiim,  letnntrd  iiie  lo  llir  drt'd.  Ti)  pay  f;i!so 
debts  of  nonouri  and  to  redeem  past  errors, 
I  sold  the  reTerMOi»~-5old  h  for  a  scanty  sum, 
and  lost  it  amonc  villains. 

C/tar.  Why,  larcwell  all  then! 

Bep.  Liberty  and  life — ^Come,  kneel  and 
onrse  me. 

Mrt  B.  Then  hear  me,  heaven !  \KneeU\ 
Look  down  with  mercy  on  his  sorrows!  Give 

softness  to  his  looks,  and  quiet  to  his  heart! 
Take  from  his  memory  the  sense  of  what  is 
past,  and  care  him  of  despair!  On  me,  on  me, 
if  misery  must  he  the  lot  of  eilhor,  miiUipl^- 
misfortunes!  I'll  hear  them  patiently,  so  be  is 
happy!  These  hands  shall  toil  for  his  support! 
'rht!SL'  cvrs  he  lifted  up  for  hourly  blissinj^s 
on  him  !  And  every  duty  of  a  fond  and  failh- 
Atl  v^'ife  hi!  doubly  done,  to  ehecr  and  comfort 
kim  ! — So  hear  nit* I — So  rrwnrd  me!  [^/f/.fc-.v. 

Brc.  1  would  kneel  too,  hut  that  ollt-nded 
heaven  would  turn  my  prayers  into  curses. 
For  I  have  done  \  deed  to  make  li£e  horrible 

to  you — 
Mrs  n.  What  deed? 

Jar 

A  little 
time  will  ^ve  bim  patience. 

Entrr  Stitkelv. 

J!rt'.  Why  is  this  \illain  here! 

Stuke.  To  {;ivc  you  liberty  and  .safely.  There, 
madam,  is  his  discharge.  \^iviitg  a  Paper  to 
Mrs.  Jfei'rrlfj.]  The  arrest  last  night  was 
meant  in  friendship,  but  came  too  late. 

Char,  \^'hat  mean  you,  sir? 

Stuke.  I'be  arrest  was  too  late.  I  say;  I 
would  have  kept  his  hands  from  hlood,  but 
was  too  late. 

Mr*.  B.  His  hands  from  l>iood !— whose  blood  ? 

Stuke.  From  Lewtoa'a  Uood. 

Chur.  No,  villain!  Tet  what  of  Lewson? 
Speak  quickly. 

Stuke.  You  are  ignorant  then!  I  thought  I 
heard  the  murderer  at  conA  ssIon. 

Char,  What  murderer? — And  who  is  mur- 
dered? Not  Lewson?— 5ay  he  lives,  and  III 
kneel  and  vyorship  you. 

Stuke.  la  pity,  so  I  would;  but  that  the 
tongues  of  all  cry  nrarder.  'I  came  in  pity, 
not  in  malice,  to  save  the  brother,  not  kill  the 
sister.   Your  Lewson's  dead. 

Char.  Oh,  horrible! 

Ber.  Silence,  I  charpr  you — Proceed,  sir. 
Stuke.  No;  justice  may  stop  the  talc — and 
there**  an  CTidence. 

Enter  Batbs. 

Batrs.  The  news,  I  see,  ha'i  rearlied  you. 
But  take  comfort,  mad.iru.  |  To  <^harloUtr\ 
There's  one  without  inquiriiig  for  you.<~Go 
to  him,  and  lose  no  time. 

Char.  O  misery!  misery!  ^Exit. 

Mrs.  B.  Follow  her,  Jarvis.  if  it  be  true 
that  J.ewson's  dead,  her  grief  may  kill  her. 


tACT  V. 

His  evidence 


Stuke.  Rather  let  him  fly. 

may  crush  his  master. 
Bev,  Why  ay ;  this  looks  like  management* 
Bates.  He  found  you  quarrellingwith  Lewson 

in  the  streets  last  night.  [To  Beo^^t^y. 

Mrs.  B.  No;  1  am  sure  he  did  not  ^ 
Jbr.  Or  if  I  did-  •  • 

Mrs.  It.   'Tis  false,  old  man — Xhcv  had  nO 
quarrel;  there  was  no  cause  for  quarrel. 
Bev.  Let  him  proceed,  I  saT-~Ob!   I  am 

sick!  sick! — Hc.idi  ;i  (li.iir.      \tlr  sits  doivn. 
Mr$.B.  If  Le^vson  s  dead,  you  killed  him  not. 

Entrr  Dawson. 

Stuke,  Who  sent  for  Dawson? 

Bates,  Twa*  I— We  have  a  wiiiMas  too 

you  little  think  nf-  without  tliere! 
Stuke.  What  witness.** 
Bates,  A  rt^  one.  Look  at  him. 

Rtter  Lewson  and  Chajllottk. 

Stuke,  Lewson!  O  villains!  villains! 

[To  Itittrs  and  Dan^son. 

Mrs.  B.  Risen  from  the  dead!  Why,  this 
is  unexpected  happiness! 

Char.  Or  is  it  his  ;>host?  [To  Stukeljl  That 
sight  would  please  you,  sir. 

Jar.  What  riddle's  lljis  ? 

Jirv.  Be  quick  and  tell  it — My  minutes  are 

"^Mrs^B.  Alas!  VVhy  so?  Yon  akalllivetong 

and  happily. 

Lew.  \Vhile  shame  and  punishment  shall 
rack  that  riper!  {^Pointing  to  Stukei/]  The 
tale  is  short— I  was  too  busy  in  his  secrets, 
and  therefore  doomed  to  die.  Rates,  to  pre> 
vent  the  murder,  undertook  it--!  kept  aloof  to 
give  it  credit — 

Char,  And  ga\c  ine  pangs  unutterable. 

Letv.  1  felt  tfaeili  all,  a  I  III  would  have  told 
you— Rut  vengeance  wanted  ripening.  The 
villain's  scheme  was  but  half  executed.  The 
arrest  by  Dawson  followed  the  supposed  murder 
— And  now,  depending  on  his  once  wicked  as- 
sociates, be  comes  to  lis  the  guilt  on  Beverley. 

Ba/rs.  Dawson  and  I  are  witnesses  of  this. 

Letp,  And  of  a  thousand  frauds.  His  for- 
tune ruined  by  sharpers  and  false  dice;  and 
i  vStukely  sole  contriver  and  pdssessor  of  all. 

JUatv,  Had  he  but  stopped  on  this  side  murder, 
we  had  been  villains  still. 

Lctv.  How  does  my  friend  ?     \Ti>  Bacrlrj. 

Bee.  VVhy,  well. '  Who's  he  that  asks  me  ? 

Mrs.  B.  *lis  Lewson,  love~-Wliy  do  you 
look  so  at  him? 

Bev.  They  told  me  he  was  murdered. 

Mrs.  Ji.  Ay;  hut  he  lives  to  save  us. 
Bev.  Lead  me  your  hand— The  room  turns 
round. 

Lfiv.  This  villain  here  disturbs  biin.  Remove 
him  from  his  sight — And,  for  vour  lives,  sec, 
that  you  gnard  bim.  TStukftjr  is  taken  off  by 
Da>»son  and  lialrs]  llow  is  it,  sir? 

Bee,  'Tis  here — aud  here.  [Pointing  to  his 
Head  and  Heori]  And  now  it  tears  me. 

Mrs.  fi.  You  feel  convulsed  loo— What  ia't 
disturbs  you? 

Bev.  A  furnace  rages  in  this  heart— Down, 
restless   flames!    [Laying.;  his   Jfriuil  on  his 


Bates.  Jarvis  roust  sta;^,herc,  madam.  -liHeurt^  Down  to  your  native  hell — Tberc^you 
i«»  MMBA  questions  tat  him<.  I<ImII  vmA  BWMOh!  fiir  a  nausa  friun  nattt!'— 


b8V« 


sbdl  rack  nie<^h!  tut  a  pause  from  pain! 


SdJfB 
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Ill 


Where's  my  wife? — Can  you  Satfgnt  iBSyloTe? 


Mrs.  Jf.  Ala?i  I  fnr  wliat? 


/?<•»'.  For  iiuiaiily  dying. 

Mrs.  Ji.  No— do  not' My  U. 

firi\  As  triiK  as  mv  soul  must  answer  it — 
IIa<l  Jai-Nis  sUiiil  this  niorniug  all  had  been 
well.  Bui,  pressed  by  shame— pent  in  a  prison 
—  Jormentcd  with  my  pangs  for  you — driven 
to  despair  and  jnadness — 1  took  the  advantage 
of  his  absence,  corrnpled  the  poor  tmlch  be 
left  to  guard  me,  ana— swallowed  poison. 

Lfw.  Oh,  fatal  deed! 

Char.  Dreadful  and  cruel! 

Dev.  Ay,  most  accursed — And  now  I  go  to 
my  account.  Bend  me,  and  let  me  kneel. 
[Kneels.^  I'll  pray  for  you  too.  Thou  power 
that  madcstme,  bearmel  if  for  a  life  of  frailly, 
and  tbis  too  basty  deed  of  death,  thy  justice 
dooms  mt',  here  I  acquit  the  sentence  ;  but  if, 
enihroned.in  mercy  wbere  tbou  sittest.  thy 
pity  has  bebeld  me,  send  me  a  gleam  of  nope, 
that  in  these  last  and  liitler  nionienls  ni\  soul 
may  taste  of  comfort !  and  for  tbese  mourners 
bers^  ob!  let  tbeir  liTes  be  peaceful,  and  tbeir 
-  deatbs  bappy ! 

IThej  U/l  him  to  the  Chair. 


Mrs.  B.  Restore  bim,  beaTen !  Ob,  aa^e  bim! 

save  him!  or  let  mc  die  too. 

Bee.  No;  live,  I  charge  you.  —  We  have  a 
little  one. — Though  1  have  left  him,  you  will 
not  leave  him. — To  Lewson's  kindness  I  hc- 
(^uealh  him. — Is  not  this  Charlotte  ? — We  have 
lived  in  love,  though  1  have  wrongod  you.— 
Can  you  forgive  me,  Charlotte.'' 

Char.  Forgive  you!  Oh,  my  poor  brother! 

Bev*  Ob!  for  a  few  ^thort  moments  to  tefl 
you  bow  my  heart  bleeds  for  you — That  even 
now,  thus  dying  as  I  am,  dubious  and  fcarfiil 
of  hereafter,  my  bosom-pang  is  for  your  mis- 
eries! Support  faej-,  heaven! — ^And  now  I  go — 
Ob,  mercy  !  mercy  !  [JJics, 

Lriv.  How  is  it,  madam? 

Char*  Uer  grief  is  speechless. 

Lew.  Remove  her  from  tbis  sight — ^lead  and 
support  her — Some  mini.'^tering  angel  bring  her 
peace!  £C7uzr/o//''  leads  Iwr  oJJ]  And  thou. 

[)oor,  breathless  corpse,  may  thy  departed  soul' 
luve  found  the  rest  it  prayed  for!  Save  bnl 
one  error,  and  this  last  iatal  deed,  ihj^  life  was 
lovely.  Let  frailer  minds  tabe  wanirag;  and 
from  example  leaffOy  that  want  of  prudence  is 
want  of  virtue.  [Exit. 


THOMAS  OTWAY, 

Wts  not  more  remarkable  for  morinf;  lltr  Iriuici'  pmiions,  tli«n  fnr  the  rariely  of  forliinc  |o  'n  lili  h  tic  l<iin<rir 
m*  »ubjccltd.  Mo  Vk»t  the  ion  of  llir  Kcv.  Mr.  Hiirr.plir.y  "Iw  ■. ,  i  •  dor  r>f  W  olfitdiiig,  in  hinifv,  miil  •«  j>  Ixnn  «t 
Troltiin  iti  llnl  t'-nnly,    lite   5<1  "f   Mnrcli  in  Die    yrjir    Ki-'ii.      ilc    ri  crivrd  rdin  i»i ion  n\  \\  iclrKnra   »<  liuol.  nrar 

■Winclimw  r.  nnrl  brramc  a  commouri-  ol  (  liri»t  Chiiri-li,  in  (•xfnid,  in  lb6<).  Hul  "w  hi^  i|uiiiini;  iht;  iihivtriily.  in 
xf^y-t,  and  c  oming  lo  Uundoii,  he  lurnrd  jilujcr,  Hn  tticirsi  j»  t%\  »»  lor  waj  but  iiidilli  r<  nl,  Imvint;  niiiic  onlv  mic 
■llrnipt  in  Wrt.  iielin'i  tragedy  of  The  I'l-ri'd  Afarnu^r  ;  or,  Jtalotit  Jir  n/i  rrr,  m  ;  wm  mon  \-olurd  1 1  r  I  lie  j  [u  i^ht- 
lincx  of  hi»  tnnvertalian  and  llie  arulenos  oT  his  wil;  \vlii<:li  gninrd  liirn  lite  frundiliip  of  llic  K;irl  •>!'  I'l  v  mhjuiIi,  who 
pro(  ured  him  a  torncl'»,  commi«»ion  in  Ihe  Iruopi  which  iln-  n  •rrvcd  in  Kljindcrs.  A  L  l  i-  itlin  n  from  I'liin<lcrt  he  giv« 
tip  hit  commiuion  and  had  recourse  lu  wriliiig  for  the  sla^c ;  and  a-i\\  i(  via>  thai  he  louiid  unt  the  uiily  employ, 
mcnt  tliat  nature  lermt  lo  havr  filtrd  him  for.  In  cumrdy  he  liai  been  deemed  lo  Jicrnliuut;  which,  howrrrr,  wu 
no  great  objcclino  tu  Ihoae  who  lived  in  the  proBipale  dayi  of  C'harirt  II.  But  in  tragedy  few  of  our  Knglith  poet* 
eyer  cqaaJl«d  him  ;  Md  perhapa  aom*  t««r  excelled  bim  in  touchinn  the  natiiona,  pai  tieularly  that  of  )nve.  There  ii 
icrncrafljr  «Qmelhing  familiar  and  domcMio  in  Ihe  fable  of  bia  tragedy,  end  there  it  amiiziiiit  energy  in  hii  r'xprcjision 
B*l  tbough  Otwar  pAaacned.  im^m  vminent  a  degree,  Ui*  rar*  Ulmt  of  writing  to  the  lieart,  yet' he  waa  not  very  fa- 
W*mrMj  r«gard«il  ky  Mm*  at  hU  MMtemporarj  pocia;  aoc  wm  hm  aliraj*  •ncceiaful  in  hit  dramatic  compotitiona.'  Af- 
ter MfttwioM  MBjr  tmrcvaw  «r  fetiwia,  in  ragard  to  Ua  «Sn.naflnc«a,  but  ften<-raliy  changing  fiar  the  worar,  be  at 
ImI  dinA  tmuMly  in  ■  Kmia*,  kamm  hf  th*  aign  of  ■  Bidl*  aa  Tnwar  Uiti,  April  1  i,  i685.  wkitliar  be  had  retired 
10  avail  Aa  pmaim  of  bit  crc4Slara.  Sam*  htrt  $aHi,  Ikat  dowari^l  hmtgn  aampalling  him  lo  fall  tuo  mgerlv  upon 
•  pitc0  op  hnmi,  of  wkidi  b«  iw4  baa*  nmte  time  in  want,  Uia  Bral  naodrfu  akofcaa  him«  aoA  iMUoily  put  a  'period 
to  hit  im. 


V£NIC£  PRESERVED. 


AcTcn  at  Ihe  Dnka'a  Thaaira,  lK8«.    Thu  inlerettinf;  traga^f  U  tarrawad,  tridk  mpert  to  Xhe  plan  of  it  at  leaal, 

Irom  a  llilh-  bo<ik  that  relalet  Ihe  circiimitancei  of  the  iipafliih  cnntpirafy  at  Venice,  i.  e.  the  Abbi  dC  St.  Real'a  /f««- 
foirr  ilu  t.i  C<  riiuralicn  du  Mttrquii  de  UaAimar.  Thu  apcech  of  Itcnaiilt  to  the  contpiralora  is  Iraaal^ad  word  for 
woid  from  ihii  aiithur.  It  hm  been  remarked,  lh«t  ihuiigli,  on  the  whole,  the  incidents  of  Ot  way's  pieee  are  inlrmling* 
nnil  th<  cala.trophe  atrt  cting  ,  there  it  n»t  cinr  truly  valuabl»  char.icler  in  the  whols  drama,  cxrcpt  that  of  UejTidera. 
To  iliM,  bowfvir,  «e  rnnno[  cntitt'ly  inbsrribi.'.  The  character  ol  Pierre  it  nobly  drawn.  Hit  public  «er>itc<  had  been 
ritnrni-d  «iih  In  rjililitdi ,  ai;d  he  \\  a  a  f:r.  ally  ioiined  character;  but  wai  justly  piiiiishcd  fur  taking  a  ticasooabia 
in>jil'-  "f  rrdrimlng  hi»  « ronpn.  Tlie  ^^rr.<^  lies  in  ViTii<«,  lly  comparing  tl)ia  with  Tht  Orphan,  it  Mill  appear  that 
III'  itnajeJ  n  rri  by  lime  lie.  omv  «lr.  ni  r,  .mil  liis  larisunge  more  eDcrfietic.  The  public  si  em.  to  jiidj,c  rigrilly  of  the 
faull.«  and  ixirilpncirq  of  lhi»  piny:  Ihjl  a  n  the  work  of  a  ninn  tint  attentive  tn  deceney,  n'lr  »i  nlmn  for  %iflnr.  but  of 
one  f  inceivcd  fortit;!..    .i  il  r!tr...   onj,inally,  by  l  nn^nllinji  nnlure  in  hit  own  tieail.     Mr.  Urydi'n  sny.  "llie  mo- 

tion! •nliich  .ire  slttdicd  arc  m'\ci  lo  nuliiril  n%  thane  »hicli  bioL  out  in  the  height  of  a  real  putnun.  Mr.  Utwaj 
po«»r«i<il  ihit  part  as  ihoi  li  u  f  i.  I .  any  di  llic  itncienti  or  miidirns.  I  will  not  defend  eviry  thinj;  in  his  f'tntee  J're^ 
strctdi  but  I  inn.<t  benr  lbi<  irMimony  lo  hit  memoir,  that  the  passion*  are  trulj  louchad  in  it,  though  peihapa  thera 
it  tomrM  )i  I  t.i  he  d<  Mred,  both  in  Am  gnMHi4a  af  mm»  tmi  im  Ika  aad  alafnaa  af  aatprcaaiaa ;  but  natva  ia 

ihara,  which  it  th«  greataat  beaatjr."  * 
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[Act  L 


ACT  1. 

ScENB  I. — A  Street  in  Venice. 
Enter  Prilli  and  Jaitier. 

Pri.  No  more!  m  hear  no  more!  Be  gone 

and  leave  me. 
Jaf.  IS'ot  hear  me !  By  my  suITeriag  but  you 
shall!  ' 

My  lord,  my  lord  I  I'm  not  Uiat  abject  wretch 
You  Uiink  me.   Patience !  wbere's  the  distance 
throws 

Mc  hack  so  far,  but  I  may  boldly  speak 
In  right)  though  proud  oppression  wiU  not  hear 
me? 

Pri.  Flave  you  not  wrong'd  me? 

Jaf.  Could  my  nature  e'er 
Have  brook*d  infOStiee,  or  the  doing  vfron^s, 
I  need  not  now  thus  low  have  hent  mysell 
To  gain  a  bearing  fruni  a  cruel  father. 
Wrong'd  you? 

Pri.  Yes,  wrong'd  me!  In  the  nicest  pointy 
The  honour  of  my  house,  you've  done  me 
wrong. 

You  may  remember  (for  I  now  will  spfnlt, 
And  urge  its  baseness)  when  you  hrst  came 
home 

From  IntTel,  with  .Mich  hopes  as  made  you 

look'd  on, 

Ry  all  men*s  eyes,  a  yonlh  of  emaciation; 
Pleat'd  with  your  growing  virlu^  I  rcceiv'd 

you; 

Gomtedi  and  aougbt  to  rai$e  jon  to  your 

merils: 

My  house,  my.  table,  nay,  my  fortune  too, 
My  Tciy  self  wte  yours;  you  aatght  haiw  usM 

me 

To  your  best  service;  like  an  open  friend 
I  treated}  trusted  you,  and  thought  yon  mine: 
When,  in  requital  of  my  best  endeavours, 
You  treacherously  prartis'd  to  undo  me ; 
Scduc'd  the  weakness  of  my  age's  darling, 
My  only  child,  and  stole  her  from  my  bosom. 
Oh  Beltidera! 

Jaf.  'Tis  to  mc  you  owe  her: 
Childless  you  had  been  else,  and  in  the  grave 
Tour  name  extinct ;  no  more  Priuli  heard  of. 
You  m  \\  reiiicrtiljcr,  scarce  fivr-vtMis  arc  past, 
Since  in  your  briganline  you  sail'd  to  see 
The  Adriatic  wedded  hy  our  dole; 
And  I  was  \vlt!i  \ou:  your  uti.skilful  {)ilnl 
Dash'd  us  upon  a  rock;  when  to  your  boat 
You  made  for  safely:  entered  first. yotniielf; 
Th'  :ilTrif,'!)ted  Belvidora  followinp  nv\\, 
As  she  stood  trembling  on  the  vessel's  side. 
Was,  by  a  wave,  wasn*d  off  into  the  deep ; 
When  instantly  1  plung'd  into  tlie  spa, 
And  bulTeting  the  oiilows  to  her/-escue, 
RedeemVl  her  life  with  half, the  loss  of  mine. 
Like  a  rirh  cnnrjiicst,  in  one  hand  I  hore  her, 
And  with  ilir  other  dash'd  the  saucy  waves, 
That  throng'd  and  pressM  to  roh  me  of  my 
priic. 

I  brought  her,  gave  her  to  your  despairing 
arms: 

Indeed  you  thank'd  me ;  buL  a  nobler  gratitude 
Rose  in  her  soul:  for  from  that  hour  she  lov'd 
mc, 

Till  for  her  life  she  paid  me  with  herself. 
Pri.  You  stole  her  from  me;  like  a  thief 
yf»\x  stole  her, 
At  dead  of  night!  that  cursed  hour  you  chose 
To  rifle  me  of  all  my  heart  held  dear. 


May  all  your  joys  in  her  prove ialse,  like  nuno; 
A  sterile  fortune,  and  a  Darren  bed, 
Attend  you  both;  continual  discord  make 
Your  days  and  nights  bitter  and  grievous;  still 
May  the  hard  hand  of  a  Tesatious  need 

Oppress  ;itul  pi  Iiu!  >on;  till  at  last  you  find 
The  curse  of  disobedience  ail  your  portion. 
Jaf,  Half  of  your  curse  you  have  hestowM 

in  vain: 

Heav'n  has  already  crown'd  our  faithful  loves 
With  a  young  boy,  sweet  as  his  mother^ 

beauty : 

May  he  live  to  prove  more  gentle  than  fais 

grandsire, 
And  happier  than  his  filther. 

Pri.  leather  live 
To  bait  thee  for  his  hread,  and  din  your  ears 
With  hune^rv  cries;  whilst  his  unhappy  mother 
Sits  down  ariti  weeps  in  hittcrness  of  want. 

Jaf.  You  talk  as  if  'twould  please  you. 

Pri.  'Twould,  by  Iilmn'm! 

Jaf.  Would  I  were  in  my  grave ! 

Pri.  And  she  too  with  thee: 
For,  living  here,  you're  but  ray  cnrst 

brancers. 
I  once  was  happy. 

Jaf,  You  use  mc  thus,  because  you 
my  soul 

Is  fond  of  Relvidera.    You  perceive 

My  life  feeds  on  her,  therefore  thus  you* treat 

me. 

Oh!  could  my  soul  ever  have  known  satiety; 
Were  1  that  thief,  ihc  doer  of  such  wrongs 
As  you  upbraid  mc  with,  what  binders  me 
But  1  might  send  her  hack  to  yon  with  -con- 
tumely. 

And  court  my  fortune  where  she  would  be 


kind 


er 


always  lias  comnian« 
Because  (though  hopeless  e*er  to-  win  your 


Pri.  You  dare  not  do't. 
.  Jaf  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  dare  not. 
My  hearty  that  awes  me,  it  too  much  my 

master: 

Three  years  arc  past,  since  first  our  vows  were 

plighted. 

During  which  time,  the  world  must  bear  me 
witness, 

I've  treated  Relvidera  like  vonr  daughlCTj 
The  daughter  of  a  senator  of  Venice: 
Distinction,  place,  attendance,  and  observance. 

Due  to  111  r  jiit  lh,  she  always  has  commanded* 
Out  of  my  little  fortune  I've  done  ibisj 
bopdei 

n.ilu  it) 

The  world  mijght  see  i  lov'd  her  for  .herself; 
Not  asithe  heiress  of  the  great  Priuli. 

Pri.  No  more. 

Jaf.  Yes,  all,  and  then  adieu  for  ever. 
There's  not  a -wretch,  that  lites  on  common 

rliarity, 

Rut's  happier  than  mc :  for  I  have  known 
The  luscious'  sweets  of  plenty ;  every  night 
Have  slept  with  soft  content  about  my  bead, 
And  never  wak'd,  but  to  a  joyful  morning; 
Yet  now  must  fall,  like  a  full  ear  of  com, 
Whose  blossom  'scap'd,  yet's  withttt'd  in  the 
ripening. 

Pri.  Home,  and  be  humble;  study  to  retrench} 
Discharge  the  lazy  vermin  of  thy  hali, 
Those  pageants  of  thy  folly : 
Reduce  the  glitt'ring  trappmgs  of  thy  wife 
To  humble  weeds,  fit  for  thy  little  state : 
Then,  to  some  suburb  cottage  both  retire; 
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Dmdfe  to  feed  loaAsotw) 

slanre— 

Homc^  bome,  I  «ay. —  (^^.triV. 
J<i/.  Yes,  if  my  heart  would  let  me — 

This  proud,  llils  swelling  IkmH  hntiit- 1  would  go, 
Hut  ibat  my  doors  are  ball  lui  to  my  eyes, 
Fiird  and  dani*d  Up  with  gaping  creditor*, 
Walcbful  M  fowlers  when  Uieir  game  will 
spring. 

I've  now  not  fifty  ducats  in  tlic  world, 

Yet  slill  I  am  in  ln\r,  nnd  pleased  witii  ruio. 

Oh  1  Bclvidera  !  Oh !  she  is  my  wife — 

And  we  will  bear  ovr  wajwanl  late  to^tUiMr, 

But  ne'er  know  comfort  more. 

Enier  Pierre. 

Pier.  My  friend,  |(ood  morrow  1 
How  fares  the  honest  partner  of  my  heart? 

What,  mclancfiolyl  not  a  word  to  spare  me^ 
Jtlff,  I'm  tbinkiug,  Pierre,  how  tbat  (lama'd 
Ctanring  quality, 
Caird  honeslv,  got  foniiu^-  in  ihc  world. 

Pier*  VVby,  poweriul  vi.laay  first  set  it  up, 
For  its  own  ease  and  safety.   Honest  men 
Arc  till!  soft  easy  cnsluor.s  f>n  v-jiicli  kitn\(s 
Repose  and, fatten.  Were  ail  mankind  villains, 
They'd  sl«nr«  each  other;  lawyers  wouM  want 
practice, 

Cut-ttiroals  rewards :  each  man  would  kill  lu^ 
brother 

RimMtf;  none  would  be  paid  or  hanf*d  for 

murder. 

Honesty!  'twas  a  cheat  invented  first 

To  bind  ibf  haixli  of  J»oId  dt'Sfrviti«;  rof^ue^, 
That  fools  and  cowards  might  sil        lu  power, 
.  And  lord  it  uncontrol^d  above  their  betters. 

Ja/.  Then  honesty  is  but  a  UOtiott? 

Pier.  Wolhing  else; 
Like  wit,  much  talk'd  of,  not  to  bo  dcfln'd: 
Hp  that  pretends  to  most,  too,  has  least  share  in't. 
'Tis  a  ragged  virtue:  Honesty!   no  more  ou't. 

Ja/.  Sure  tbou  art  honest ! 

Pier.  So,  indeed,  raen  think  me; 
But  they're  mistaken,  Jaflier:  I'm  a  rogue 
As  well  as  they  ; 

A  fine,  gay,  bo1d-fac*d  viilain  as  tbou  seesl  me. 
•fis  trui  ,  I  pay  my  debts,  when  Aey're  co«- 

h.iclcd; 

I  Steal  from  no  roan ;  would  not  cut  a  throat 
To  gain  admission  to  a  great  man's  purse, 

Or  a  whore's  bed;  Fd  not  bctra\  m\  frii  lul 
To  get  bis  place  or  fortune ;  1  scorn  to  Halter 
A  Uowo-npfool  above  me,  or  crush  the' wretch 

beneath  me; 
Yet,  Jafiter,  for  all  this  Tm  a  villain. 
.  Ja/.  A  t'l^in! 

Pier.  Yes,  a  most  notorious  villain; 
To  see  the  sufferings  of  In^  iellow  creatures, 
And  own  myself  a  man:  t<>  see  our  senators 
Cheat  the  deliH!e<l  people  wilh  a  5ho\y 
Of  liberty,  which  yet  they  iic'er  must  taste  of 
Thej  any,  by  ihem  our  bands  are  free  from 
fetters ; 

Yet  whom  they  please  they  lay  in  basest  bonds ; 
tiring  whom  tliey  please  to  infamy  and  sorrow; 
Drive  us,  like  wrecks,  down  the  rough  tide 
of  power. 

Whilst  n(rhoM*sIefttosavc  utfrom  dettrudion. 
All  that  bear  this  are  villains,  and  1  one, 
Not  to  rouse  up  at  the  great  call  of  nature. 
And  check  the  growth  of  these  domestic  spoilers, 
That  nuke  us  slaves,  and  Sell  us,  *tis  our  charter. 


Ja/.  I  think  no  safety  can  he  here  for  virtue, 
And  grieve,  my  friend,  as  much  as  thon,  to  live 
In  such  a  wretched  slate  as  this  of  Venice, 
Where  all  agree  to  spoil  the  public  good; 
And  villains  fatten  with  the  brave  man's  labours. 
Pier.  We've  neither  safety,  unity,  nor  peace, 
For  the  foundalion^S  lost  of  lonimon  good; 
Justice  is  lame,  as  well  as  blind,  amongst  us; 
I  he  laws  (corrupted  to  their  erul.s  that  make  'em) 
Serve  but  for  instiuments  of  some  new  tyranny. 
That  every  day  starts  up,  t'enslave  us  deeper. 
Now  could  lliis  glorious  cause  but  bud  out  friends 
To  do  it  right,  oh,  JaOier!  then  might'st  tboo 
Not  wear  these  seals  of  woe  upon  lliy  face ; 
The  proud  Priuli  should  be  taught  humanityy 
And  learn  to  value  such  a  son  as  thott  affl«* 
I  dare  notspeak,but  my  heart  bleeds  ibis  moment 
Ja/.  CursMbethe  cansc,  though'  I  thy  friend 
be  |)arl  ou't: 
Let  me  partake  the  troubles  of  thy  bosoiu^ 
For  I  am  urd  to  misery,  and  pernaps 
May  find  a  way  l(»  svvcctcn't  to  lliv  spirit. 

Pier,  l  oo  soon  'twill  reach  ihy  kiiowledge->- 
J  a/.  Th«a  from  thee 
Let  it  proceed.  Tbcie's  virtue  in  ihv  friendship, 
VVouldmake  ibe  saddest  lab-  of  sorrovy pleasing^ 
Strengthen  my  constancy  and  welcome  ruin*. 
Pi'rr.  Then  tliciii         ruined!  • 
Ju/.  fhal  I  long  since  knew; 
I  and  ill  fortune  have  been  long  acquainted. 

Pier.  I  pass'd  this  very  momciil  \iy  tliy  door*, 
And  found  them  guarded  by  a  troop  oi  \illains; 
'the  sons  of  public  rapine  were  destroying. 
They  lf)Id  me,  by  the  senlcnr'c  of  llif  I.iv,-, 
They  had  commission 'to  seize  all  lliy  toi  lune: 
Nay  more,  Priuli's  cruet  band  had  sign*d  ii« 
Here  sloo<l  a  niffiaii  with  a  horrid  face. 
Lording  it  o'er  a  pile  of  massy  plate, 
Tumbled  into  a  heap  for  public  sale ; 
There  was  another,  making  villanous  jesLs 
At  thy  undoing:  he  bad  taen  possession 
Of  all  thy  ancient,  most  domestic  ornaments, 
llich haa^ngs  intemtift'd  and  wrought  with  gold ; 
The  very  bed,  which  on  thy  wedding-uighl 
Keceiv'd  thee  to  the  arms  of  Bclvidera, 
The  scene  of  ail  ihv  jcgrs,  was  violated 
By  the  coarse  hanas  of  iuihy  dungeon  villains, 
And  thrown  amongst  the  common  lumber* 
Jaf.  >iow  thank  heaven^ 
Pier.  Thank  heaven!  for  what? 
Jnf.  That  I'm  not  worth  a  ducat. 
Pier.  Curse  thy  dull  stars,  and  the  worse 
fate  of  Venace, 
Where  brothers,  fr  iends,  and  father^  all  are 
false; 

Where  there**  no  truth,  no  trust;  where  in- 
nocence 

Sloops  under  vile  oppi  ession,  and  vice  lords  il* 
HadKt  thou  but  seen,  as  I  did,  how  at  last 
Tliy  beauteous  Belvidcra,  like  a  wretch 
riiat's  doom'd  lobanishmeut,cainc  weeping forth^ 
Sliiniiig  through  tears,  like  Aprilsuns  in  showers, 
TIkiI  labour  to  o'crromc  tin-  cloud  that  loads  'cm  ; 
Whilst  two  young  virgins,  on  whoso  arms 
she  lean'd. 

Kindly  looL'd  up,  and  at  her  grief  grew  sad, 
As  if  they  catch'd  th&  sorrows  that  fell  from  lu  i. 
Ev'nUic  lewd  rabble,  that  were  gatlici'u  round 
Tosee  the  s^n^bt, stood  mute  when  they  beb<  Id  her; 
Govem'd  their  roaring  throats,aiid  grumbled  pily. 
I  could  have  buggM  tlie  greasy  rogues;  ihej 
|leas'd  me. 
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my  sorrows. 


'  Jaf.  I tlionk  IIk'C  for  tMs  story,  from  niy  soul; 
Since  now  I  know  the  worst  that  can  belal  me. 
Ahf  Pierre!  lliaTe  a  Iteart  (bat  could 'Imtc  lionie 
The  roughett  wrorp;  rii\  fortiiiM  could  IwTe 

done  nic; 

But  wbeii  I  tbink  wliat  BelTidera  feela, 

Tfie  hitternrss  Iier  lender  spirit  tnstps  of, 
1  own  myself  a  coward :  bear  ray  weakness 
If  tbrowing  tbu<  my  arms  abotit  (by  neck, 

I  plr»y  ill'*  am)  ItlnliLer  in  th\'  \n^%om. 

On !  1  shall  ilrow  n  ihec  with 

Pier.  Bum, 
First,  burn  and  level  Venire  to  \\\\ 
VVhat!  starve,  iike  beggars*  brats, 
weather, 

I'nder  a  hedge,  and  whine  ourselves  to  death! 
Thou  or  thy  cause  shall  never  want  assistance, 
Whilst  I  have  blood  or  fortune  fit  lo  serve  tliec : 
Command  my  heart,  ihouVt  ever^' way  its  master. 

Jaf.  Mo,  there's  a  secret  pride  in  bravely  dying. 

Prer.         die  in  boles  and  comers,  dogs 

run  mad  ; 

Man  knows  a  hraver  reme«ly  for  sorrow  : 
Revenge,  the  attribute  of  godb;  thejr  slamp*d  it, 

\'\'itli  their  great  image,  on  our  natures.  Die! 
Consider  well  the  cans*-,  thai  rails  upon  thee; 
And,  if thouVl  base  enough,  die  then.  Ucmember, 


VENICE  PRKS£aV£D. 

Wert  in 


rum. 

in  frosty 


IbcMnc 


I\  ulera 


Thy  Helvid.ia  sulTers;  f? 
Die — damn  fu-st — VVJiat!  be  decently  inli  nVl 
In  a  church-jrard,  and  mingle  thy  brave  dust 
With  stinking  rogues,  that  rot  in  windinfj-slieets, 
Surfeit-slain  fools,  the  common  dung  o'th'  soil  I 
Jaf,  Oh ! 

Pier.  Well  said,  out  with't,  swear  a  little  — 
Jaf.  Swear!  By  sea  and  air;  by  earth,  by 
1iea>*n,  and  hell, 
1  will  revenge  my  Bclvidera's  tears. 
Hark  thee,  my  friend — Priuli — is — a  senator. 
Pier.  A  dog. 
Jaf.  AjKrecd. 
Pier.  Sboot  btm. 
Jaf  Willi  all  my  heart. 
Mo  more;  where  shall  we  meet  at  night? 

Pier.  Ill  ten  tbee; 
On  the  Hiaho,  <  vci  y  night  at  twelve, 
1  lake  my  evening's  walk  of  meditation; 
There  ve  two  wal  awcly  and  idk  of  pradous 
Mischief — 
Jaf.  FareweJi* 
Pter.  At  twelve. 
Jaf.  At  any  hour ;  mf  plagues 
Will  keep  me  waking. 
Tell  me  why,  good  heaven, 
Thou  niacl'st  mc,  wh.il  I  am,  Avith  all  the  spirit, 
Aspirins  thoughts,  and  defiant  desires. 
That  fin  the  happiest  manr 


{Exil  Pierre, 


Didst  thou  not  form  nic  sordid  as  my  late. 
Base-minded,  dull,  and  (it  to  carry  burthens? 
Why  have  I  sense  to  know  the  curse  that*s 


Ah,  rather,  why 

sordid  as  my  fate 


on  me 


is  this  just  dealing,  nature?  —  Belviderai 

Enter  BuviDBKA. 

Poor  Belvidera ! 

Bel.  Lead  me,  lead  me,  my  virgins, 

7°o  that  kind  voire.  INh  lord,  in\  love,  mv  refuge 
llafipy  my  eyes,  wlien  lliey  behold  thy  face  I 
My  heavy  heart  will  leave  its  doleful  heating 
At  siphl  of  ihee,  and  hound  with  .<.p;  iplilh  s. 


spring!   Has  then 
changed  ? 

Art  thou  not  Belvidera,  still  the  aame^ 
Kind,  good,  and  tender,  as  my  arms  first  foand 

thee? 

If  thou  art  alto^d,  where  shdl  I  hare  iuvhonr? 
Whero  ease  my  loaded  heart?  Oht  wKcre 

complain  ? 

BeL  Does  this  appear  like  change,  or  loTe 

decaying. 

When  thus  I  throw  myself  into  thy  bosom, 
With  all  the  resolution  of  strong  truth! 

Beats  not  my  heart,  as  'twould  alarum  thine 
To  a  new  charge  of  bliss.'' — 1  joy  more  in  thee, 
Than  did  thy  mother,  when  she  huggM  theefirsl^ 
And  hi  ess'd  the  gods  for  all  her  travail  past 
Jaf.  Can  there  in  woman  he  such  glortons 
failh? 

Sure  all  ill  stories  of  thy  sex  are  false! 
Oh  woman!  lovely  womani  nature  made  tbee 
Tu  it'iiiperman:  we  had  been  brutes  without  you! 
\iigels  arc  painted  fair  to  look  like  you: 
1  lierc's  in  you  all  thai  we  believe  of  heaven; 
Amazing  brigfathi  ss,  purity,  and  tmlh. 
Eternal  jov,  and  everlasting  love. 

JieL  11  love  be  treasure,  w  e  II  be  wondrous  rirh ; 
Ihavesomnch,my  heart  will  surely  break  withH; 
A'ows  rati't  ejprcss  it.  When  I  would  declare 
How  great's  my  joy,  I'm  dumb  with  the  big 
thought ; 

I  swell,  and  sigh,  and  labour  with  my  longing. 
O!  lead  me  lo  some  desert  wide  and  wild, 
Barren  as  our  misiortunes,  where  niy  soul 
May  have  its  vent,  where  I  may  telf  aloud 
'Vo  the  high  heavens,  and  cv'ry  list'ning  planet. 
With  what  a  boundless  stock  my  bosom's 
fraught ; 

Where  I  may  throw  mj*  eager  arms  about  thee, 
Give  loose  to  love,  with  kisses  kindling  joy, 
And  let  off  all  the  fire  that's  in  my  heart 

Jaf.  Oh,  Belvidera!  doubly  I'm  a  beggar: 
Undone  by  fortune,  and  in  debt  to  thee. 
Want,  woridly  want,  that 'hungry^  meagre  fiend. 
Is  at  rar  heels,  and  chases  me  m  view. 
Canst  tnou  bear  cold  and  hunger?  Cn  these 
limbs, 

FramM  lor  the  tender  offices  of  loTe, 

Endure  the  bitter  gripes  of  smarting  povci^? 
When  bauish'd  by  our  miseries  abroad 
f  As  suddenly  we  shaU  be)  to  seek  out 
In  some  far  clim.itr,  where  our  name*  are  . 
strangers. 

For  charitable  succour;  wilt  thou  then, 

V^'heii  in  a  hed  nf  straw  we  shrink  together, 
And  the  bleak  winds  shall  whistle  round  our 
heads; 

Wilt  thou  then  talk  thus  to  me?  ^Vill  thou  then 
Hush  my  cares  thus,  and  shelter  roe  with  love  ? 
IM.  Oh!  I  will  love- thee,  eren  in  madness 

love  thee  ; 

Though  my  distracted  senses  should  forsake  me, 
l*d  find  some  intervals,  when  my  poor  heart 

Should  'swage  itself,  and  be  let  loose  to  thine. 
Though  the  bare  earth  be  all  our  resting-place^ 
Its  roots  our  food,  some  dift  our  habitation, 

I'M  make  this  arm  a  pillow  for  thine  head; 
And,  as  thou  sighing  ly'sl,  and  swcli'd  with 
sorrow, 

Creep  to  thy  bosom,  pour  the  balm  of  love 


i)b  &mile  I  as  when  our  loves  were  in  their  spring,  I  Into  thy  soul,  and  kiss  thee  to  thy  rest; 
Lttd  cheer  mr  fainting  souL  iThen  pralaa  our  God,  and  tralch  thae  till  the 

Jqf*  Am  when  ,oar  loves  |  morning* 


[Act  n.  Savm  I.] 
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JSi^  Brar  dot,  jou  bemv*nj!  ami  wonder 
how  you  made  her: 
Reigo,  rcten,  ye  roonarcht  that  divide  the  World, 
Bqsjt  rebellion  ne*er  will  let  you  know 
Tranquillity  and  happineM  Uk«  mine! 
Iih«  gaudy  ships  th*  obsequious  billows  fall, 
And  rise  again  to  lift  you  in  vonr  pride; 
Tbey  wait  but  foraslorm,  and  then  ^evouryou ; 
I,  in  my  private  bark  already  wreck'd, 
IJke  a  poor  merchanl  tlrivi-n  to  unknown  laiitl, 
That  had  by  chance  packed  up  his  choicest 
treasure 

In  one  dear  caskcl,  and  sav'd  only  that; 
Since  1  must  wander  further  on  the  shore,  ) 
Xhut  hug  my  little,  but  my  predons  store,  > 
Rmolv'd  to  scorn  and  trust  my  fate  no  more,  ) 
»  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 
ScsttR  h^Tke  Bialto. 

Enter  Japfier. 

Ja/.  Via  here;  and  thus,  the  shades  of  night 
around  me^ 

I  look  as  if  all  hell  were  in  my  heart, 

And  I  in  hell.  Nay  surely  ^tis  so  with  me!  — 

For  every  step  I  tread,  mctbinks  some  fiend 

Knocks  at  my  breast,  and  bids  me  not  be  qnit-t 
Tve  heard  how  desperate  wretches,  like  myself, 
Have  wanderM  out  at  this  dead  time  of  night, 
To  meet  the  foe  of  mankind  in  his  walk. 
Sure  I'm  so  curs'd  that,   though  of  heaven 
forsaken, 

No  minister  of  darkness  rnrcs  to  tempi  me. 
Hell,  hell !  why  sleep'st  thou  ? 

Knter  Pierre. 

Pier.  Sure  I've  staid  loo  long: 
The  clock  has  struck,  and  I  may  lose  my  proadyie. 
Speak,  who  goes  there? 

Ja/,  A  dog,  that  comes  to  howl 
At  yonder  moon*    What's  he  that  ailw  the 
question? 

Pier.  A  friend  to  dogs,  for  they  arc  honest 
creatures. 

And  ne*er  betray  their  masters:  never  fawn 
On  any  that  they  love  not.  Wdl  met,  friend : 
Jafiicr! 

Jaf*  The  same. 

Pier.  Where*a  BelTlden?^ 

Ja/.  For  a  day  or  two 
l\e  lodft'd  her  privately,  till  I  see  further 
What  forinne  will  do  fir  me.  P»^«e,  friend» 
If  ihou  wouldsi  have  me  filtobeargood  counsel, 
Speak  not  of  I>elvider«~- 

Pier.  Not  of  her! 

Ja/.  Oh,  no! 

Pier.  Not  name  her  I  Maybe  i  wish  her  well. 

Ja/.  Whom  wdl? 

Pittr.  Thy  wife  ;  thy  lovely  Btlvidcra. 
1  hope  a  man  may  wish  his  /riend's  wife  well, 
And  no  harm  done? 

Ja/.  T  are  meny,  Pierre. 

Pier.  I  am  so: 
Tbott< shaft  smile  too,  and  Bdvidera  smile: 
We'll  all  rrjnirp.  Here's  SOmetbiii^  to  buy  pins; 
Marriage  is  chargeable.    {Gives  him  a  Purse. 

Ja/  1  but  balf  wish*d 
To  see  the  devil,  and  he's  here  already.  Well! 


Pitr,  When  last  we  partedj^  we'd  no  qudma 
like  these^ 

But  enterlain*d  each  other*s  tbonobts  libe  men 

W  hose  souls  were  well  acquainted.  Is  the  world 
Rcform'd  since  our  last  meeting?  What  new 
mirade* 

Have  banpcn'd?  Has  PriulTs  heart  rcIcnted? .  * 
Can  be  be  honest? 

J  a/.  Kind  beav^,  let  heavy  curses 
Gall  his  old  age;  cramps,  aches,  rack  bis  bones, 
And  bitterest  disquiet  wring  his  heart. 
Oh!  let  bimlive,  till  life  become  bis  burden: 
Let  bini  groan  uiider'l  long,  linger  an  age 
In  the  worst  agonies  and  pangs  of  deal^ 
And  find  its  ease  but  late. 

Pirr.  Nay,  couldst  thou  not 
As  well,  my  friend,  have  siretch'd  the  curse  to  all 
The  senate  round,  as  to  one  sinele  -villain? 

Jaf,  But  curses  stick  not:  could  I  lull  with 
cursing, 

Br  heaven  I  know  not  thirty  beads  in  Venice 

Should  not  be  blasted.    Senntnrs  should  rot 
Like  dogs  on  dunghills.    Ob!  for  a  curse 
To  kill  with ! 
Pier.  Daggers,  daggers  are  nmeh  better. 

Ja/.  llal 

Pier.  Daggers. 

Ja/.  But  where  are  they? 

Pier.  Ob!  a  thousand 
May  be  dispos'd  of,  in  honest  bands,  in  Venice. 

Jn/.  Thou  talk'st  in  clouds. 

Pier.  But  yet  a  heart,  half  wrong'd 
As  thine  has  been,  would  find  Ibe  meaning, 
Jaflier. 

Ja/.  A  ibousand  daggers,  all  In  honest  hands! 
And  have  not  I  a  friend  will  slick  one  here! 

Pier.  Yes,  if  I  thought  thou  wci*t  not  cherisb'd 
T  a  nobler  purpose,  I  would  be  thy  friend; 
But  thou  bast  better  friends;  friends-  whom  tby 
wrongs 

Have  made  thy  friends;  friends  worthy  to  be 

caird  so. 

ni  tru.it  thee  with  a  secret:  There  are  spirits 
This  hour  at  work. — But  as  thou  art  a  man. 
Whom  I  have  pickM  and  chosen  from  the  world, 
Swear  that  thou  wilt  be  true  to  what  I  utter; 
And  when  Fve  told  thee  that  which  only  gods, 
And  men  like  gods,  are  privy  lo,  then  swear 
No  chance  or  change  shaU  wrest  it  firom 
thy  bosom.' 
Jo/.  When  thou  wouldst  bind  me,  ii  there 
need  of  oaths  ? 
FortbonVtsonearmy  heart,  that  thou  may*sl  see 
Its  bottom,  sound  its  strength  and  firmness  to  thee. 
Is  coward,  fool,  or  villain  in  my  £acc? 
If  I  seem  none  of  these,  I  dare  believe 
Thou  \\ouIdsl  not  use  nie  in   i  lilllc  cause, 
For  I  am  fit  for  honour's  toughest  task. 
Nor  ever  yet  found  fooling  was  my  province; 
And  for  a  villainous,  inglorious  enterprise, 
I  know  thy  heart  so  well,  1  dare  lay  mine 
Before  thee,  set  it  to  what  point  thou  will. 
tfiwt  Nay,  *tis  a  cause  thott  wilt  .be  fond 
'  of,  Jaflier; 

For  it  is  fbnnded  on  thi;  noblest  basis; 
Our  lihcrtics,  our  natural  inheritance. 
I'bere's  no  religion,  no  hypocrisy  in't; 
Well  do  the  business,  and  ne*er  fast  and 


pr.iy  fori; 


What  must  this  buy?     Ucbcllion ,   murder ,  i  Openly  act  a  deed  tnc  world  shall  ^azc 
treason  ?  With  wonder  at,  and  envy  when  \»  d( 


done. 


Tell  me, 


way  I  roust  be  damned  for  lbis.|   Ja/»  For  liberty! 
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MHeY,  For  liberty,  my  friend. 
Tbott  thalt  b«  ireed  from  base  Priair«  tyranny, 
And  tliy  sequcitei'd  fortunes  heal'd  again: 

I  shall  be  free  from  those  opprobrious  wrongs 
Tliat  press  me  nov,  and  bend  my  spirit 

downward ; 
'  All  Wnice  free,  and  every  growinff  iticril 
Succeed  to  its  just  right:  fools  shall  be  puird 
Fromwisdom*s  seat:  thoaelialefiil, 


VEMICB  I>R£3EaV£0. 
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,  unclean  Inrdt, 

Those  laiy  owls,  who,  pcrchM  near  fortune's  top, 
Sit  ooU'  watchful  with  their  heavy  winn 
To  cttlldown  new-fled  gM  virtues,  that  woiMd  riae 
To  nobler  bcights,  and  make  the  grove  bar- 
monious. 
Jaf.  What  can  I  do? 
Pier.  Cnist  lliou  not  LiU  a  senator? 
Jaf,  V\  ere  there  one  wise  or  honest,  I  could 
kill  him. 

For  hcrdinp;  \\\\\\  that  nest  of  fools  and  knaves. 
By  ail  my  wrongs,  thou  talk'st  as  if  revenge 
Were  to  be  had ;  and  the  hrave  atoiy  warms  me. 

Pier.  Swear  thru  ! 

Jaf.  I  do,  by  all  those  glittering  stars, 
And  von  great  ruling  planet  of  the  night ; 
By  all  good  pow'rs  above,  and  ill  hclow; 
Jiy  love  and  iVicndsbip,  dearer  than  my  life, 
iNo  powV  or  death  shall  make  me  false  to  thee. 

Pier,  Here  -we  embrace,  and  TU  unlocit 
my  heart. 

A  coiincifs  held  hard  by,  where  the  deslnirtion 
Of  this  great  empire's  hatching:  there  Til  lead  thee. 
But  he  a  man!  ior  thouVt  to  mix  with  men 
Fit  to  (Jislurh  the  peace  of  all  the  WOtId, 
And  rule  it  when  it's  wildest— 

.liif.  I  give  thee  thanks 
For  this  kind  warning.    Yes,  Til  he  a  man{ 
And  charge  thee,  Pierre,  wheneW  thoK  aecst 

my  fears  ' 
Betray  me  less,  to  rip  this  heart  of  mine 
Out  of  my  breast,  and  show  it  for  a  coward's. 
Come,  let's  be  gone,  for  from  this  hour  I  chase  !  (^n 
All  little  thougntSy  all  lender  human  follies 
Out  of  my  bosom:  Veageuiee  shall  here  room : 
Berenge! 

Pier.  And  Ilherly ! 

Jaf,  ReTcnge— revenge —  J^xtunL 

SCBHI  II.— Aqi  ilina's  House* 
*  Enter  Renault. 

Ren*  Why  was  my  choice  amUtfon?  the 

worst  ground 
A  wretch  can  build  on!  It's,  indeed,  at  distance, 
A  goodly  prospect,  tempting  to  the  view  ; 
The  height  delights  us,  and  the  mountain  top 


HeH  seize  that  soil 
frighten. 

iteft.  What>  then  the  ceiiM  ihel  I  em 

here  alone? 
Why  are  we  not  together? 

Enter  Eixiott. 
O,  sir,  welcome! 

You  are  an  Englishman:  whentreeson^shaldmi^ 
One  might  have  thought  you'd  aotheve  been 

hchind-haud. 
In  what  whore's  lap  have  you  been  lolling? 

Give  but  an  Knglisnman  his  whore  and  ease, 
Beef,  and  a  sea-coal  fire,  he's  yours  for  etrcr. 
ElU  Frenchman,  you  are  saacy. 
Retu  How! 


Looks  beautiful,  because  it's  nigh  to  hcav'n. 
But  we  ne*er  think  how  sendy*s  the  Aiimdalion, 
Wbi^  storm  will  batter,  mmI  whel  tempest 


Knter   Bf.da'MAR,  tJte  Ambassador;  ThbO> 

DORE,  BaAMVEIL,    DuRAND,  BrABK,  ReVIL- 

LiDo,  Mezzama,  Ternon,  tuul  Ret&osi> 
Conspirator*. 

/{re/.  At  difiprenre  ;  fie ! 
Is  this  a  time  for  quarrels  P  Thieves  and  rogues 
Fall  out  and  brawl:  should  men  of  your  high 

calling, 

Men  separated  by  the  choice  of  Providence 
From  the  gross  heap  of  mankind,  and  set  bcrt 

In  this  assembly  as  in  one  great  jewel, 
T'  adorn  the  bravest  purpose  it  e'er  smU'd  on; 
Should  you,  like  bojs,  wraagfe  Soe  trifles? 
lien.  Boys ! 

Jied.  Renault,  thy  band. 
Jien.  I  thought  id  giTen  my  heart 
Ix>ng  since  to  every  Ynan  that  mingles  here ; 
But  grieve  to  find  it  trusted  with  such  tempers, 
That  can't  forgive  my  froward  age  its  weakness. 

Jird.  Elliot, thou  once  hadst  virtue.  I  have  seen 
Thy  stubborn  temper  bent  with  godlike  goodness. 
Not  ii  iir  ihus  courted:  Tis  thy  nation*S  gloty 
To  iiug  the  foe  that  offers  brave  alliance. 

norc  embrace,  my  iriends  —  we'll  all 
embrace. 

I.  nited  thus,  we  are  the  mighty  engine 
Must  twist  this  rooted  empire  from  its  basis. 
Totters  not  it  already  ? 
£/i.  Would  Iwere  tumbling. 
JBed,  Nay,  it  shall  down;  this  night  we  seal 
ils  ruin. 


Wbo*s  thm? 


shake  us* 


Enter  SpI^osA. 

S^in,  Renault,  good  morrow,  for  by  this  time 
I  think  the  scale  ol  night  ha<:  tiirn'd  the  balance, 
And  weighs  up  morning!  Uasthe  clock  struck 
IwcItc? 

Aen.  TesI  docks  will  go  as  ^duff  are  set; 

but  man, 

Irregular  man's  ne'er  constant,  never  certaif^: 
spent  it  Ie.-c;t  three  precious  hours  of  darkness 
In  \vaiting  dull  attendance:  'tis  the  curse 
Of  diligent  virtne  to  be  mix'd,  like  mine, 
With  giddy  tempers,  souk  bvt  half  rceolv  <l. 


Enter  Poftu. 

Oh,  Pierre,  thou  art  welcome. 
Come  to  my  breast,  for  by  its  hopes  thou  look'st 
Lovelily  dreadful,  and  the  fate  of  Venice 
Seems  on  lh\  sword  already.    Oh,  my  Mart! 
The  pot  ts  that  first  feigu'd  a  god  of  war, 
Sure  prophesied  of  thee. 

Pirr.  b'riend,  ^vas  not  Brutus 
(1  mean  that  Brutus,  who  in  open  senate 
Stahh*d  the  first  Caesar  that  usttrp*d  the  w^}, 
A  gallant  man  ? 

Hen,  Yes,  and  Cataline  too; 
Tiiough  story  wrong  his  fame:  for  be  ceaspn'd 

To  prop         reeling  ghuj  of  Us  GOUBtrj: 
His  cause  was  good. 

Bed.  And  ours  as  much  above  it. 
As,  Henault,  thou'rt  siqpcrioT  to  CelbegM^ 
Or  Pierre  to  Cassius. 

Pier.  Then  to  what  we  aim  at 
When  do  we  start?  or  must  wc  talk  for  rvrrr* 

Ited.  >io,  Pierre,  the  deed's  near  birth;  fate 
seems  to  have  set 
The  busiaeaa  op^  aad  givea  it  to  ovr  eaie  | 
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I  hai/m  te«*f  Ml  a  k«trt  or  ImiI 
Qnl  ia  firm  and  nadr* 

Well  die  witli  Bcdaraar. 

lird.  O  men 
IMatcbless!  as  will  your  glory  be  hereafter: 
The  game  is  for  a  matcbleM  pme^  if  won; 

If  lost,  cJisgraci'ful  ruin. 

Pier.'Wtn  tliousaoti  men  ai-e  armed  at  your  nod, 
CommaDcieci  all  by  leaders  fit  to  guide 

A  haltic  for  thr  fifcdotn  of  lln'  world: 
This  wrclcbetl  stale  has  sl^r\'ti  liicni  in  it* 
service ; 

'«  And,  hv  your  bounty  quicken'd,  tbeyVc  resolved 
To  serve  your  glorj',  and  revenge  their  own: 
They've  all  their  diflcrent  quarters  in  this  citv, 
Watch  for  tb'  alarin>  and  grumble  'lis  to  tardy. 
Jied.  I  doubt  not^  friend,  but  thy  unwearied 
diligence 

Has  aliil  ke^t  wakings  and  it  shall  bare  case ; 
After  this  vighl  it  is  resolT*d  we  meet 

No  more,  till  \  rnice  owns  us  for  Iilt  lords. 

/'iier.  How  loveliiy  the  Adriatic  whore, 
DrMsiU  in  her  flames,  will  sfaine!  Devonring 

flames! 

Sliidii  as  shall  bum  her  to  the  watery  bottom, 
And .  hiss  in  her  foundation. 

Heii.  Nnw  if  any 
Amoogst  us,  that  owns  this  glorious  cause, 
llaVe  niends  or  inlarest  he*d  wish  to  save, 
Let  it.  be  told  :  (he  general  doom  is  seal'd ; 
But  rd  forego  the  hopes  of  a  world's  empire, 
Bather  than  wound  the  howels  of  my  friend. 

I^ioTt  1  mnst^nfess,  you  there  have  iou«h*d 
my  weakness, 
1  have  a  friend;  bear  it!  such  a  friend, 
My  heart  wns  ne'er  shut  to  him.  Nav,  I'll  Icll  you: 
He  k^o^v^  llnj  very  husiness  ui  (his  liour; 
But  he  rt-)oi(:r>s  in  the  cause,  and  loves  it; 
We've  ch;in"'d  a  vow  to  live  and  die  together. 
And  he's  at  hand  to  ratify  it  here. 

Ht-n.  How!  all  betray 'd! 

Pirr.  No — I've  nobly  dealt  with  you; 
I've  brought  my  all  into  the  public  stock: 
IVm  bul  one  firtend,  .and  him  (U  ahare  amongst 
you: 

Receive  and  cherish  him ;  or  if,  when  seen 
And  aearchM,  you  fnui  him  worthless:  as  my 
tongue 

Has  lodged  this  secret  in  his  fidtfafitl  breast, 

To  ease  your  fears,  I  wear  a  d.-if;^'«  r  here 
Shall  rip  it  out  again,  and  give  you  rest. 
Come  forth,  thon  only  good  re*ereoi|id  hoast  of. 

,  EnUr  JAFfiEa,  vpith  a  Dagger. 

Bed*  His  presence  hears  the  dww  of  manly 
virtue. 

Jaf.  1  know  you'll  wonder  all,that  thus  uncali'd, 
1  dare  approach  this  place  of  fatal  councils; 

But  I'm  amongst  yoii,  and  !iv  hrr)\'ri  it  gladsn 
To  see  so  many  virtues  thus  united  ■ 
To  restore  justice,  and  dethrone  oppression, 
rommaiul  tlii";  sword,  if  you  would  have  it  «(uict, 
into  tlii.'k  hreast ;  hut,  if  you  think  it  worthy 
To  rut  the  ihroals  of  reverend  rogues  in  rOMS, 
Send  me  into  the  cnrs'd  .issemhled  senate: 
It  shrinks  nut,  though  I  meet  a  father  there. 
Would  you  heboid  this  ritv  flaming?  here*S 
A  hind  shall  hrnr  n  lighted  Inrrh  at  noon 
To  th'  arsenal,  and  .vet  its  gates  on  fire. 

Ren.  You  talk  this  w<i|l,  air. 

Jaf,  Nay^hy  heaven  TU  do  this. 
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Come,  eome,  I  rand  dislrttst  in  all  yonr  faces; 

You  fear  me  villain,  and,  Indeed,  it's  odd 
To  bear  a  stranger  talk  thus,  at  first  meeting, 
Of  raatt^  that  nave  been  so  well  dehaled; 
But  1  come  ripe  with  wrongs,  as  you  with 

councils. 

\  hale  this  senate,  am  a  foe  to  Venire; 
A  friend  to  none,  but  men  resolv'd  like  me 
To  push  on  mischief.  Oh  1  did  you  but  know  me, 
I  need  not  talk  thusl 

fli-rl.  Pierre,  I  must  embrace  bim. 
My  h<-arl  heats  to  this  roan,  as  if  it  knew  him. 

Rrn.  i  never  lov*d  these  huggera. 

Jaf.  Still  1  see 
The  cau.^e  delights  ye  not.  Yourfrieuds  .survey  me 
As,  I  were  dangerous — But  I  oome  arm'd 
.Against  all  doubts,  and  to  your  trust  will  give 
A  pledge,  worth  more  than  all  the  world  can 
pay  for. 

My  Belvidera.  Uoa;  my  Beividcral 

Bed.  What  wonder's  neit? 

Jdf.  Let  me  entreat  you, 
As  1  have  henceforth  hopes  to  call  you  friendsy 
That  all  hnl  the  amhessador,  and  this 
Grave  guide  of  councils,  with  my  friend  4bat 

owns  me,  • 
\  Viihdraw  awhile,  to  spare  a  w«maa*s  hlnihcs. 

[ K  ri'unl  (til but  Iti-flnmnr,  RmOUU, 
Jafjiert  and  Pierre. 

Enter  HklmderA. 
Bed.  Pierre,  whitlicr  will  this  ceremony  lead 

Jaf.  Mv  BeWifUral  Belvidera  1 

Bel.  \Vho, 

Who  calls  so  loud  at  this  late  peaceful  hour? 

That  voire  was  wont  to  rome  in  gentle  whispers, 
.\nd  hll  my  eai^s  with  the  soft  breath  of  love. 
Thou  hourly  image  of  my  thoughts,  where 
art  thou? 
JnJ.  Indeed  'tis  late. 

Bet,  Alas!  where  am  I?  ^lAither  ia^  you 

lead  me?  . 
Metbinks  I  read  distraction  in  yonr  face, 
Something  less  gentle  than  the  fate  you  tell  me. 
You  shake  and  tremble  too!  your  blood  runs 

cold! 

flearVtf  guard  my  love,  an<I  bless  hu  heart 
with  patience. 
Jnf.  That  I  have  patience,  let  our  fate  hear 

\\  ho  has  ordaia'd  it  so,  that  thou  and  1 
rfhou,  the  drrtnest  good  man  eVr  poasess*d. 

And  I,  till-  vvrrtrlied^st  of  the  race  of  man) 
'i'his  very  hour,  without  one  tear,  must  part. 
Bel  Fart!  must  we  parf?  Oh,  am  I  then 

forsaken  ? 

Why  drag  you  frtim  me?   Whither  are  you 
going? 

My  dear!  mv  life!  my  love! 
Jaf.  Oh,  iriends ! 
Bel.  Speak  to  roe. 
Jaf.  Taki-  her  fiom  my  heart, 
She'll  gain  .•iuch  hold  ebe,  1  shall  ne'er  get  loose. 
I  rfi.ni^e  ihee  take  her,  but  with  tender^st  carc 
Relieve  her  troubles,  and  assuage  her  sorrows. 
Hrii.  Misc,  madam,  and  command  amongst 

^onr  ssnanls 
Jaf.  To  you,  sirs,  and  your  honours,  i  be- 
queath  her; 
And  with  her  thb;  when  1  prove  unwoHby — 

\Gi»e$  o  Dagger. 
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You  know  the  rest— Then  strike  it  to  Iiw  Imrt ; 

And  ttll  her,  b«'  w!io  three  whole  happy  years 
Lay  ill  Lcr  arms,  and  each  kind  night  repealed 
The  passionate  vows  of  still  increasiiy;  love, 
Scnl  that  reward  for  all  her  truth  and  suHenngs. 
JJel.  INay,  take  niy  life,  since  he  has  sold  it 
cheaply. 
O!  thou  unkind  one; 

Never  meet  more !  haveldeserrM  thtt  from  you ; 
Look  on  mo,  tell  me,  speak,  thou  fair  deodrer. 
Why  am  I  separated  from  thy  love? 
If  I  am  false,  accuse  me ;  but  if  true, 
Don't,  pr'ythee  don't,  in  povciiy  forsake  me, 
But  pity  the  sad  heart  that  s  torn  with  parting. 
Tet  hear  me,  yet  recall  me— • 
[Evfunt  RrnauU,  /iedanWfifiuiJB^Qidera. 

Jaf.  Ob!  my  eyes. 
Look  not  that  way,  bat  turn  jovnelvet  awhile 
Into  Tiiy  heart,  nn'd  he  wcnn^a  allo^llicri 
My  friend  where  art  thou? 

Pier.  Here,  my  honour**  brodier. 

Jaf.  Is  Bclvidcra  gone? 

Pier.  Renault  has  led  her 
Back  to  her  own  apartment ;  but,  by  heaT*n, 
Thou  must  not  seeker  aiKire^  liliour  wockV  over. 

Jaf.  No4 

Pier.  Not  for  your  life. 

Jaf.  Oh,  Picrrr,  wert  thou  Juit  she, 
How  1  would  pull  thee  down  into  niy  heart, 
Gate  on  tkce*  till  my  eye-strings  'cnMx*d  with 

love; 

Then,  swelling,  sighing,  raging  to  be  blest. 
Come  like  a  panting  turtle  to  thy  breast ; 
On  thv  5nft  bosom  novering,  !)ilf  and  play, 
Confess  the  cnu.sc  why  last  1  fled  awajjr; 
Own  'twas  a  fault,  but  swear  to         it  0*er, 
And  never  ibUow  ialse  ambition  more. 

\Exeuta. 

Acrm. 

Enter  Belvidera. 

BeUVm.  sacrific'd!   Fm  sold!  betrayed  to 
shame ! 

Inevitable  ruin  has  enclosed  me! 
He  that  should  guard  mv  virtue  has  betray'd  it; 
LeAme!  undone  roe!  Ob,  that  I  could  hate  him  I 
Where  ahall  I  go?  Oh,  whither,  whither, 
wander  ? 

Enter  Jaftikr. 

Jt^.  Can  Belridera  want  a  resting>^Iace, 
When  these  poorarms  are  ready  to  receive  \^tT  ? 

Thoro  ^^  as  a  tiiiii'  — 

Bel.  Yes,  yes,  there  was  a  lime, 
When  Belrioera's  tears,  her  cries,  and  sorrows, 

^A'l•re  not  dcspis'd  ;  when,  if  she  clianc'<l  to  sif^h, 
Or  look'd  but  sad — there  was  indeed  a  time, 
•  When  Jaffier  would  have1a*en  herfn  his  arms, 
Eas'd  bor  drrlininf*  bead  upon  bis  breast. 
And  never  left  bcr  till  he  found  the  cause. 
Jaf,  Oh,  Portia,  Pbrlia!  What  a  soul  was 
thine ! 

and  when 

Brutus, 

Big  with  the  fate  of  Knmc,  (heav*n  guard  thy 

safety  :i 

Concealed  from  her  the  labours  of  hts  mind ; 

She  let  him  see  her  blood  was  preat  as  bis, 
Flow'd  from  n  sprinp  as  noble,  and  a  heart 
^  Fit  to  partake  bis  troubles  as  his  love. 
Feldif  fetch  thai  dagger  back,  the  dreadfiil  dower, 


Bet.  That  Portia  was  a  woman  ^ 


Thou  ga^llast night  in  parting  with  me ;  strike  it 
Here  to  my  heart ;  and  as  the  blood  flows  from  it. 
Judge  if  it  run  not  pure,  as  Cato*S  daughter's. 

Jaf.  Oh!  Belvidera! 

BeL  Why  was  1  last  night  deliver'd  to  a 
rillattt? 

Jaf.  fla !  a  villain? 

BeL  Yes,  to  a  villain !  Why  at  such  an  hour 
Meets  that  assembly,  all  made  up  of  vrretehes  7 

Why,  I  in  tbi'>  h  nu),  and  in  that  a  dagger. 
Was  Idelivcr'd  with  such  dreadfili  Ceremonies? 
To  you,  sirs,  and  to  your  honours,  Ibequeath  her, 
\nd  witli  h<  r  this:  XVbi'ne'cr  I  prove  unworthy — 
You  know  the  rest — then  strike  it  to  her  heart. 
Oh!  why's  that  rest  cottceaTd  Irom  me?  Mutll 
Be  made  the  hostage  of  a  bpllisb  trust? 
For  such  1  know  i  am ;  that's  all  my  value.  ' 
But,  by  the  love  and  loyalty  I  owe  thee, 
I'll  free  thee  from  the  bondage  of  the  slavei; 
Straight  to  the  senate,  tell  'em  ail  I  know, 
All  that  I  think,  all  that  niy 'fears  inform  me. 

Jaf.  Is  this  the  Roman  virtue;  this  the  hlood 
That  boasts  its  purity  vrith  Cato's  daughter? 
Would  she  have  e*er  betrayM  ber  Brutua? 

Bel.  No: 

For  Brutus  trusted  her.  Wert  thou  so  kind. 
What  would  not  Belvidera  suffer  for  thee  ? 

Jaf.  I  shall  undo  mvself,  and  tell  thee  all. 
Yet  think  a  little,  ere  thou  tempt  mc  further; 
Think  I've  a  tale  to  tall  will  fhake  thy  nature. 
Melt  all  this  hnasicH  ronslancy  thou  talk'st  of 
Into  vile  tears  and  despicable  sorrows: 
Then  if  thou  shouldst  betray  me!-~ 


swear 


Itrl.  Shall  I 
Jaf  No,  do  not  swear:  I  would  not  violate 
Thy  tendi  r  n.ititre,  with  so  rude  a  bond: 
But  as  thou  hop'sl  to  see  me  live  my  days. 
And  love  thee  long,  lock  this  within  thy  breast: 
I've  bound  mvsetf,  by  allthestrictettaacramenti» 
Divine  and  ntiman^ 
Jlrl.  Speak  ! 

Jaf.  To  kill  thy  father.- 

Bel.  My  father! 

Jaf.  Nay,  the  throats  of  the  whole  senate 
Shall  bleed,  my  Belvidera.    He,  amongst  us, 
I'hat  spares  his  fothcr,  brother,  or  his  friend, 
Is  damn'd. 

lirl.  Oh! 

Jaf,  Have  a  care,  and  shrink  not  even  in 
thought: 

For  if  thou  dost — 

Bel.  1  know  it;  thou  wilt  kill  mc. 
Do,  strike  thy  sword  into  this  bosom :  lay  me 
Dead  on  the  earth,  and  thoti  tlicni  wilt  be  safe. 
Murder  my  father!  though  his  cruel  nature 
Has  persecuted  roe  to  my  undoing; 
Driven  mc  to  Iiasi  st -svants ;  can  I  heboid  hniT, 
VV'ilh  smiles  ofveneeance,  butcher  d  in  bis  age  ? 
The  sacred  fountam  of  my  life  destroy'd  ? 
.Vnd  canst  thmi  shed  the  blood  that  gave  me  being  ? 
Nay,  be  a  traitor  too,  and  sell  ibj^  country  ? 
Can  thy  great  heart  descend  «o  vilely  low, 
Mis  with  hir*d  slaves,  bravoe%  and  common 
stabbers. 

Nose-slitters,  alley-lurking  villains !  join 
With  such  a  rri'w,  arul  take  a  ruffian's  wages. 
To  cut  the  throats  of  wretches  as  they  sleep  ? 
Jaf.  Thou  wrong'st  me,  Belvidera!  Pve en- 
paged 

With  men  ol  souls :  fit  to  reform  the  ills 
Of  all  mankind :  tbereS  not  a  heart  amongst  tliem 
But*«  atonl  as  death,*Jwt  bonest  as  the  nature 
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Sti*  Wlial*S  he,  to  whose  rur^t  hands  last 
night  ihou  gav  st  me  ? 
Wm  tbal  well  doncP  Oh!  I  could  tell  a  story, 
Would  rouse  thy  lion  bfait  nut  of  its  den, 
And  make  it  rage  with  Icrrilyiug  fury. 

Jaf.  Speak  on,  I  charge  UM. 

/ifl.  O  mv  !ovf!  If  tVr 
Tiiy  belvitlcia's  peace  descrv'd  thy  care, 
nemOTe  me  from  this  place.  Last  night,  last  night ! 

Jaf.  Distract  me  not,  but  give  nie  all  the  truth.  I 

BeU  No  sooner  wert  thou  gone,  and  1  alone,' 
Left  lA  tlM  powV  of  tliat  c4a  ton  of  mischief; 
^o  sooner  was  I  lain  on  my  sad  bed, 
But  that  vile  wretch  approach'd  <ne,  Ioom:,  un- 
bullon'd. 

Ready  for  violation:  Then  ray  heart 
Throbb'd  with  its  fears :  Ob,  htm  I  wept  an<l 
•igh'd. 

And  •bmnk  and  trembled !  wish'd  in  vain  for  him 
lliat  should  protect  me!  Tliou,dM!  wcrtgone. 
Ja/»  Patieace,  ^weet  heav^o,  till  I  mnka  ven- 
geance «ure. 
BeL  Re  drew  the  hideous  dagger  forth,  thou 

him, 

And  with  upbraiding  smiles,  he  said,  Behold  it: 
Hiu  is  tht  pledge  of  a  false  hatband's  love: 
And  in  my  arms  then  im  ss'd,  and  wonld  have 

clasp'd  me; 

Bnl  whh  my  cries,  I  seated  bis  coward  heart, 

Till  he  willidrow,  and  nnilter'd  vows  to  hell. 
These  arc  tby  friends  I  with  these  thy  life,  thy 
honour, 

Thy  lovo,  .ill  stakM,  and  ail  will  go  to  ruin. 
Jaf.  No  more:  1  charge  theu  keep  this  secret 
dose. 

Clear  up  thy  sorrows;  look  as  if  thy  wrongs 
Were  ail  forgot,  and  treat  him  like  a  friend. 
As  no  complaint  were  made.  No  more;  retire, 
Retire,  my  life,  and  doubt  not  of  my  honour; 
rii  heal  its  failings,  and  deserve  thy  love^ 

Ob!  abottJd  1  part  with  thee,  1  lear 
thou  wilt 

ta  anger^  leave  me,  and  return  no  more. 
DO  more!  1 
without  thee 
Another  night,  to  purchase  the  creation. 
Hrl.  W  hen  shall  we  meet  again? 
Jaf.  Anon,  .it  twelve 
i'ii  steal  niysetr  to  thv  expecting  arms: 
Come  like  a  i  i  a%eil'ddoTe»  and  bring  Ihee  peace. 
Bel.  Indeed! 
Jaf.  iiy  all  our  loves. 
BA  *l'is  hard  to  part: 
But  sore  no  falsehood  ever  look*d  so  fairly. 
Farewtll;  remember  twelve.  [Exii. 

Jaf.  Let  heav*n  forget  me, 
Wbien  l  ffcoiembcr  not  thy  truth,  thy  love. 

Enier  PlnutiB^ 

JNet*  JalBcr. 
Jaf,  Who  calls? 

Pier.  A  friend,  that  could  have  wishM 
T*  have  found  ihee  otherwise  employed.  What, 
hunt 

A  wife,  on  the  dull  soil !  Sure  a  staunch  liusLand 
Of  all  hoimds  is  the  dullest.  Wilt  thou  never. 
Never  be  vrean'd  from  candles  and'Confections? 
What  fetiiiiiiiie  tales  hast  thou  been  list'ning  to, 
Of  unair'd  shirts>  catarrhs  and  tooth-ach,  got 

athia-aoPd  shoes?  Damaatioa !  that  a  ftltoir, 
MOB  to  b«  «  abanr  ia  ibe  deslmction 


anff< 


Relnm  no  more!  1  wonld  not  live 
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Of  a  whole  people,  should  sneak  thus  into  corners 
To  ease  his  fulsome  lusts,  and  fool  his  iniiid. 

Jaf.  May  not  a  man  then  triUe  out  an  hour 
W  ith  a  kind  woman,  and  not  wrong  bis  calling? 

Pier.  Not  in  a  cause  like  ours. 

Jaf.  Then,  friend,  our  cause 
Is  in  a  damB*d  Condition :  for  Til  tell  thee, 
That  cankerworm,  calfd  lecher)-,  has  touchM  it; 
Tis  tainted  vilely,  Wouldst  thou'lhink  it  ?  Kenault 
(That  inortify'd,  old,  wither'd,  winter  rogue) 
lie  visited  her  last  night,  like  a  kind  guardian : 
Faith !   she  has  some  temptation,  that's  the 
truth  on*t. 

Pier.  He  durst  not  vrrong  his  trust. 

Jaf.  *Twas  something  late,  though, 
To  take  the  freedom  of  a  lady*a 

Pier.  Was  she  in  bed  ? 

Jaf.  Yes,  faith,  in  virgin  sbeeti. 
White  as  her  bosom,  Pierre,  disliM  neatly  npi 
Might  tempt  a  weaker  appetite  to  taste. 
Oh:  bow  the  old  fox  stunk,  I  warrant  thee, 
When  the  rank  fit  was  on  hiin! 

Pier.  Patience  guide  mei 
He*s  us*d  no  violence? 

Jaf   No,  no;  out  on'l,  \IolenceI 
Play'd  with  her  neck;  hrush'd  her  with  hit 

^ey  beard; 
But  not  a  jot  of  violenoCk 

Pier.  Damn  him. 

Jaf  .\y,  so  say  I:  but  bnsb,  no  more  on^ 

All  hitherto  is  well,  and  I  believe 
Myself  no  monster  yet:  Sure  it  is  near  the  hour 
\  Ve  all  should  meet  for  our  concluding  orders: 
\\'ill  the  ambassador  he  here  in  person  ? 

Pier.  No,  he  has  sent  commission  to  titat 
villain,  Renault, 
To  give  the  executing  charge  : 
rd  have  thee  he  a  man,  if  possible. 
And  keep  thy  temper;  for  a  brave  revenge 
Ne'er  comes  too  late. 

Jaf.  Fear  not,  1  am  cool  as  patience. 

Pur,  Ue*s  yonder,  coming  this  way  tbrough 
the  hall; 
Mis  thoughts  seem  full. 

Jaf.  Pr'ythce  retire,  and  leave  me 
\'N  ith  liim  alone;  I'll  put  him  to  some  trial  ; 
See  how  his  rotten  part  will  bear  the  touching. 

Pier.  Be  careiul,  then.  [JSxSl 

Jnf.  Nav,  never  (!oul>t,  but  tnist  me. 
What  I  he  a  de>  .',  taku  a  damning  oath 
For  shedding  native  blood!  Can  there  be  a  iin 
In  merctiiil  repentance?  Oh,  this  villain! 

"Enter  Renault. 

Ren,  Perverse  and  peevish:  What  a  tlave  is 

roan 

To  let  his  rebel  passions  master  him! 
Dispatch  the  tool  her  husband — that  were  well. 
Who's  there? 

Jaf.  A  man. 

Ren.  My  friend,  my  near  ally, 
The  hostage  of  your  faith,  my  heauteona  charge, 
is  very  well. 

Jaf.  Sir^  are  you  sure  of  that? 
Stands  she  in  perfect  health  ?  Beats  berpulsecvoi ; 

Neither  t<io  i>ot  not  rohl? 

Ken.  What  means  that  question? 

Jaf.  Oh,  women  have  fantastic  constitutions, 
Tncnnstanl  in  their  wishes,  always  wavering, 
And  never  lix'd.    Was  it  not  boldly  done. 
Even  at  first  sight,  to  trust  the  tbiag  I  Wd 
(A  tcnpliBg  treasure  too)  with  youth  ao  fierce 
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And  ^igo^ou,  a,  tliiae?  bdl  thou  «rt  booMl. 

Men.  WJio  rfares  arriise  me? 

»fo/'.  Curs'ci  be  he  that  doubts 
Thy  virtue !  I  have  IrjM  it,  and  declare^ 
Were  I  to  choose  a  guardian  of  my  honour, 
rd  put  it  in  thy  keeping:  for  I  know  thee. 

Hen.  Know  me! 

Ja/.  Ay,  know  ihce.   There^  no  iaUehood 

in  thee: 

Tbon  look^st  just  as  thou  art.  Let  us  embrace. 
Now  wouldst  thou  cut  my  ihrMt,  or  1  cul  liiine. 

Ren.  You  dare  not  do^t. 

Ja/.  You  lie,  sir. 

Ren.  liow  ! 


[AcTlIL 


Ja/.  No  more. 
Tit  ft  Imm  worldi  and  nntfl  rcfimn,  tliftir*  alL 


Enter  Spinosa,  TiiF.onoRB,  E&uott,  Rxvnxi- 

no,  DcRAND,  Hao.MVEUy  and  Ihe  r€9i 
o/  the  Conspirators. 

Men.  Spinosft!  Tbeodorc! 

Spin.  The  same. 

Ren.  You  are  welcome. 

Spin.  Ton  are  trembling,  sir. 

Hen.  Tis  a  cold  n\g}ii,  in<lri'(!,  and  I  amazed; 
Full  of  decay  and  naturai  iniirmities: 

Hr  rnler  PlERRE* 

We  shall  be  warm,  my  friends,  I  hope,  to- 
morrow. 

IVer.  *l*waa  not  well  done ;  thou  sbouldst 
have  strokM  hira, 
And  not  bare  galPd  him. 

Ja/.  Damn  him,  let  him  chew  on'l. 
lieaVn!  where  ami?  beset  with  cursed  fiends, 
That  wait  to  damn  me!  What  a  dcviPs  man, 
When  be  forgcls  his  nature — hush,  my  heart. 
Ren.  My  friends,  'tis  late:  are  we  assem- 
bled all? 


To-morrow's  risin"  jun  must  see 


J on 
_  iers  ready  ? 

Pier.  All,  all. 

Refl'   You,  Durand,  with  .your  thousand 
must  possess 
St  Mark*«;  yon,  captain,  know  your  cba^ 

already, 

Tis  to  .secure  the  ducal  palace:  You, 
Be  ali  this  done  with  die  least  tumult  possible, 
'Till  in  each  place  you  post  sufiicient  {:;uar<ls; 
Then  sheathe  your  swords  i..  every  breast  you 
meet. 

Ja/.  Oh!  reverend  cruelty!  damn'd  bloody 

villain! 

Ren.  During  this  execution,  Durand,  you 
Must  in  the  midst  keep  your  battalia  fast; 
And,  Theodore,  be  sure  to  plant  the  cannon 
That  may  command  the  streets; 
This  done,  we'll  giTe  the  general  alarm, 
Apply  petards,  anB  force  the  art*nal  gates ; 
Then  nre  the  city  round  in  several  places, 
Or  with  our  cannon  (if  it  dare  resist) 
Batter  to  ruin.  B«l  abore  dl  I  charge  you, 

Shrd  blood  enoupb;  spare  neilbrr  sv\  nor  age. 
Name  nor  condition;  if  there  live  a  senator 
AAer  to-morrow,  though  the  dnlteat  vo^pM  * 
That  eW  said  nothing,       b.ivi-  lo-^t  our  ends. 
If  possibly  let*a  kill  the  very  name 
Oiacmlor,  and  bury  it  in  olood. 
Ja/*  MercUess,  horrid  slave— Ay»  blood 
enough ! 

Sbcd  blood  cnovgb,  old  Bcamh!  bow  dioii 
dianii*it  me! 


an 


itert.  Birtooe  thing  raoM,  attd  then  brewell, 

till  fate 

Join  us  again,  or  sepVale  us  lor  ever. 
First  lct*a  embrace.    Heav'a  knows  who  next 

shall  thus 

NV'ing  ye  together ;  but  lets  all  remember. 
We  wear  no  common  cause  upon  our  swords: 
Let  each  man  think  that  on  his  i\n^\c  virtue 
Depends  the  good  ami  ftme  of  all  the  rest; 
Kternal  honour,  OT  perpeUwl  ufiuay. 
You  droop,  sir. 

Ja/.  No ;  with  most  profound  attention 
Fve  heard  it  all,  and  wonder  at  thy  TirtUO* 
Ob,  Belvidera!  take  roe  to  thy  arm^ 
And  show  me  whereas  my  peace,  fiir  I  InTe 

Ren.  Without  the  least  remorse  then,  let's 
resolve 

With  fire  and  sword  I'exlerniinato  these  tyrants; 
Under  whose  weieht  this  wretched  country  la- 
benrs,' 

The  means  arc  only  in  ourhandsto  crown  them. 
Pier.  And  may  those  powVs  above  that  are 
propitious 

To  gallant  minds,  icrnrd  lliis  raiiso  and  bles-^  il. 
Ren.  Ihus  happy,  thus  secure  of  all  we 
wish  for, 

Should  there,  my  friends,  bf  found  amonf^ns  one 
False  to  this  glorious  enterprise,  what  iale. 
What  vengeance  were  enough  for  sudi  a  villain? 
£U,  Death  here  without  rjsfmXmn,  bed 
hereafter. 

Hen.  ].( t  that  be  my  tot,  if  as  here  1  stand, 
IJsted  by  fate  ajnong  ner  darling  sons. 
Though  1  had  one  onljr  brother,  dear  by  all 
The  strictest  ties  of  nature ;  oould  1  have  such 

a  friend 

Join'd  in  tiaxs  cause,  and  iiad  but  ground  to  fear 
He  meant  Ibnl  fdw}  may  this  tight  bowl  dnop 
from  me, 

11  rd  not  hazard  all  my  future  peace. 

And  stab  him  to  the  heart  beibre  you.  Who, 

Who  would  do   less  ?    Wouldst  thon  not, 

Pierre,  the  saiue  ? 
Pmw  ToyVe  singled  me,  sir,  oat  Ibr  this 

hard  question. 
As  if  it  were  started  only  for  my  sake ! 
Ami  tbf  thing  you  fear?  Here,  here's  ray  bosom, 
Search  it  with  alFyour  swords.  Am  1  a  traitor? 
Ren.  No:  hut  1  fear  your  late  commended 

friend 

b  little  Ics^   Come,  sirs,  'tis  now  no  time 
To  trifle  with  our  saCety.  Where's  this  Jafiier? 
Spin*  He  left  the  room  instm>Wy  in  strange 
disorder. 

Ren.  Nay,  there  is  danger  in  him:  I  ob» 
serv'd  him ; 
During  the  time  1  took  for  esplanation. 
He  was  transported  from  most  deep  attention 

To  a  confusion  which  he  could  not  smother, 
flis  looks  grew  full  of  sadness  and  surprise. 
All  which  netrayM  a  wavering  spirit  in  bim. 
That  lahour'd  \>itb  i clncl  incv  and  son  o\v. 
What's  requisite  for  safety,  must  he  done 
With  speedy  eaeeMliont  (e  remains 
Yet  in  our  power:  1^  for  my  Own  part,  wear 
A  dagfcr — 
Pi^.  Well. 

Ren.  And  I  rould  wilb  it» 

Pier.  Where? 

Ren.  Bnried  in  bis  beark 

Pier*  Awnf ;  weVe  yot  all  Aicnde, 
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No  more  of  this,  'twill  breed  ill  blood  among  us. 
Spin.  Let  115  all  draw  our  swords,  and  search 
tlx"  house,  - 
Pull  ilim  from  the  dark  bole  where  he  siU 

brooding 

ifvt  hie  cold  iears,  and  each  man  kill  hb  ehare 

of  him. 

Pier.  Who  talk*  of  killing?  Wbo*i  he'll 
shed  the  hiood 
Thars  dear  to  me?  is't  you,  or  you,  or  you,  sir? 
What,  not  on*  speak  !  how  you  stand  gaping  nil 
On  your  gr.T\e  oracle,  your  wooilcn  goo  there! 
Tct  not  a  word!  Then,  air,  Til  tell  vou  a  secret; 
Suspicion's  but  at  best  a  coward's  Tirtue. 

[To  Rrnault. 

/If /I.  A  coward!  [  Handle*  his  StvonL 
Pier.  Pnt  up  thv  sword,  old  man? 

Thy  hand  sli.ikt's  il  It.  (!ofiic,l(  t's  heal  this  hrcach; 

1  am  too  bot,  we  yet  may  all  live  friends. 
Spin,  Till  we  are  safe*  onr  frteiHlaliip  ean- 

nnl  he  so. 
Pier*  Again!  Who's  that? 
Spin.  Twas  I. 
Thfo.  And  I. 
Hen.  And  I. 
Omnee.  And  alL 
Jlcn.  Who  are  on  my 
Spin.  E^ery  honest  sword.  , 
Ler»  die  like  men,  and  not  beaoMlike  slaves. 
Pier,  One  «uch  m  nr<l  more,  by  heaT*a  Til 
to  the  senate, 
And  hang  y«  all,  like  dogs,  in  clusters. 
Why  peep  yoitr  coward  sworda  half  «niI  their 
shells  ? 

Why  do  you  not  ail  brandish  them  like  mine? 
You  fear  to  die,  and  yet  dare  talk  of  killing. 

Jien.  (lu  to  tiie  senate,  and  betray  us!  baste! 
Secure  thy  wretched  life;  we  lew  to  die 
Less  than  thou  liar'st  be  honest* 

Ptrr.  Thafs  rank  falsehood. 
Fear'st  not  thou  deatb !  fie,  there's  a  knavish  itch 
In  that  salt  blood,  an  utter  foe  to  smarting. 
Had  JafTier's  wife  prov'd  kind,  he'd  still  been 

line. 

Fangli,  how  tbi^  stinks!  thou  di^  thou  loll  my 
friend !  • 
Orthoul  orlhoa^  with  that  lean  wilhcrM  face. 

Awav,  disperse  all  to  your  scvrral  rharges, 
And  meet  to-morrow  where  your  honour  calls 
you. 

ni  hriag  that  man,    Imse  blood  you  so  nmcb 

thirst  iot;, 

And  yon  shall  see  him  vroture  for  youfiiirly — 
Bcnce!  hmre,  I  say.    (f'  i  it  Itrnault,angriijr, 

Spin.  I  fear  we've  been  to  blame, 
And  done  too  much. 
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Theo,  Twas  too  far  urg'd  against  the  man 

you  lov'd. 

Jlcip.  Here,  take  our  swords,  andcruahlhtm 

with  vovir  feet. 
Spin.  Forgive  us,  g.illant  friend. 
jPirr.  Nay,  now  youVc  found 
The  war  to  melt,  and  east  me  as  yoU  will, 
l^bence  rose  all  this  di<>cord  ? 
Oh,  what  a  dangerous  predpice  have  we 
'scan'd ! 

How  near  a  fall  was  all  we'd  long  been  building! 
What  an  eternal  blot  had  staiuM  our  glories, 
If  one,  the  bravest  and  the  best  of  men, 
Bad  fall'n  a  sacrifice  to  rash  suspicion, 
Buldief'd  by  those,  whose  cause  he  cam*  to 
cherish! 


Come  but  to-morrow,  all  your  doubts  shall  end, ) 
And  to  your  loves,  me  better  recommend,  ) 
That  I've  preser^vd  your  &me,  andsav'd  my) 
friend.  {^Exeta^ 

ACT  lY. 
Scene  h^THeitiaiio, 

Enter  .lAFrrER  an^  Belvidera. 

Ja/.  \Vherc  dost  thou  lead  me?  Every  step 
I  move, 

Methinks  I  tread  upon  some  mangled  limb 
Of  a  rack'd  friend.   Oh,  my  charming  ruin! 
Where  are  we  wandering 

/ft'l.  To  eternal  honour. 
To  do  a  deed  shall  chronicle  thy  name 
Among  the  glorious  legends  of  those  few 
That  have  savM  sinkin^r  nations.  Thy  renown 
Shall  be  the  future  song  of  all  the  virgins* 
Who  by  thv  piety  have  been  preserved 
From  horrid  violation.    Every  street 
Shall  be  adom'd  with  statues-  to  thy  honour; 
And  at  thy  feet  this  great  inscription  written. 
Remember  him  that  propp'd  the  fall  ofVenice. 

Ja/.  Ualber,  remember  him,  who,  after  all 
The  sacred  bonds  of  oaths,  and  holier  friendship, 
In  fond  compassion  to  a  woman's  tear  s, 
Forgot  his  manhood,  virtue,  truth,  and  honour, 
To  sacrifice  the  bosom  that  reficv'd  him. 
Why  wilt  thou  damn  me? 

Bel.  Oh,  inconstant  man! 
How  will  you  promise ;  how  will  you  deceive! 
Do,  return  back,  replace  me  in  my  bondage, 
Tell  all  thy  friends  bow   dangerously  thou 
lov'st  me, 

And  let  thy  dagger  do  its  bloody  ofTlre. 
Or  if  thou  think  st  it  nobler,  let  me  live. 
Till  Vm  a  victim  to  thd  hateful  lust 
or  ih.d  infernal  devil.  , 
Last  night,  my  love! 

Ja/.  Name  it  not  again: 
It  shows  a  bea.sllv  image  to  my  fancy, 
Will  wake  mc  into  madness. 
Deslrnelioa,«wift  destruction,  fell  on  mrcovrml 

lie.u). 

JSel.  Delay  no  longer  then,  but  to  the  senate. 
And  tell  the  dismaPst  slt>ry  ever  utlei'd: 
Tell  'em  wh.nt  filnnrKhca,  rapines,  desolation), 
Have, been  preparM,  how  near's>the  fatal  hour. 
Save  thy  poor  country,  save  the  reverend  blood 
Of  all  its  noliles,  wluch  UMmonrDw's  davna 

.Must  else  see  shed. 

Ja/.  Oh  I  thinh  what  Aen  ma^  prove  my  lot: 
By  adl  heav'na  powers,  prophetic  truth  dwella 

ill  thee; 

For  every  word  thou  speak's^  strikes  througb 

my  heart; 

Just  what  thou'slroade  me,  take  me,  Belvidera, 
And  lead  me  to  the  place  where  I'm  to  Say 
This  bitter  lesson;  where  I  must  betray 
My  truth,  my  virtue,  constancy,  and  friends. 
Mustlbclray  my  friend?  Ah!  take  me  quickly: 
Secure  me  well  before  that  thought's  renew'd; 
if  1  rclskpse  once  more,  all's  lost  for  ever. 
Sei,  Bast  thou,  a  friend  more  dear  than  Bel- 
videra? 

Ja/.   No;   tbour^t  my  soul  itself;  wealth, 
friendship,  honour, 
An  present  joys,  and  earnest  of  all  future 
Are  summ'dT  in  thee. 
Come,  lead  me  forward,  now,  like  a  tame 
To  sacrifice.  '^^^     ^*  gwrlands 
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Deck'd  dnc  and  plca&'d,  the  wanton  skips 

Trots  by  ll''  rnlioing,  fLill'iiiic  j-i  icstcss' side, 
And  inucli  transported  wttli  iu  lilllc  pride, 
Forgets  his  dear  rompanions  of  the  plain:  ) 
Till,  l>\    li<'i   hrjKnd,  Im''$  on  tlip  nll.ir  l.iin,  ) 
\ct  tlien  too  Lardl  V  bleats,  such  pleasure's  iu  \ 
toe  pain. 
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(Act  IV. 


pain. 

Enter  Officer  and  six  GuanU, 

Offi-  Stand  !  who  goes  tberc? 

Fiieiid^. 

OJJi.  iiut  what  friends  arc  you  ? 


Bil-  Friend*  to  the  senate,  and  tbe  stalfof  To  bear  a  siorv  which  you  dread  the  truth  of 


Vfiiirr. 

OffL  My  orders  arc  to  seitc  on  all  I  fuid 
At  this  late  hour,  and  bring  *em  to  the  council, 
\Vho  are  now  sitting. 

JaJ.    Sir,  you  shall  he  obeyed. 
Now  the  Iota  cast,  and,  fate,  do  what  thou 
wilt       \KxeutU  guarded. 

Scene  II. —  T!ie  Si  nalr-hnuse,  ivhrrr  appear 
sitting  tile  Dt'K.E      V£MC£,  PiUULi,  atld 
other  Senalws. 
JDuke.  Antony,  Prinll,  senators  of  ^'^aic^, 
Sneak,  why  are  wc  assembled  here  this  night!* 
\Vhat  have  you  to  inform  us  of,  concemi^ 
The  slati-  of  \  ('  nic  e,  honour,  or  its  safety  ? 
Pri.  Could  words  express  the  story  INe  to 
tell  you, 

Fathers,  these  tears  were  useless,  these  sad  tears 
That  fall  from  my  old  eyes;  but  tlierc  is  cause 
We  all  should  weep,  tearofTtbesc  purple  rohei^ 
And  wrap  ourselves  in  sackcloth,  sitting  down 
On  the  sad  earth,  and  cry  aloud  to  hear'n: 
ReaT^n  knows,  if  yet  there  be  an  hoar  to  come 
Ere  Venice  he  no  more. 

AUSen,  llow ! 

JW.  Kay,  we  stand 
l^piiii  llic  M'vx  bl  ink  of  gaping  i  iiln. 
Within  this  city's  form'd  a  dark  conspiracy, 
To  massacre  us  all,  nur  wires  and  children, 
Kindred  and  friends,  our  palaces  and  temples 
To  lay  in  ashes:  nay,  the  hour  too  fix'd; 
The  awords,  for  anght  I  know,  drawn  e*en 

tins  UHMnenl, 
.  And  the  wild  waste  begun.  From  unknown  hands 
I  had  this  warning;  Juit,  if  we  are  men, 
Let's  not  be  tamely  biitcfiriM,  but  do  sonietliltjg  / 
That  may  inform  the  world,  iu  after  ages. 
Our  virtue  was  not  mtn*d,  though  we  -were. 

R^om,  room,  make  room  fur  some  prisouers — 

f'ntrr  Offirer  and  Guards. 
Duke.  6pcak,  there.    What  disturbance? 
O/jjL  Two  prisoners  haTe  the  guards  seii*d 
in  the  street. 
Who  say,  they  come  I'iuform  this  reverend  senate 
About  lie  present  danger. 

Xnier  immn  and  Oj/n  rr. 

JUSen*  Give  Vm  enirancc^Weli^  who  are 

you? 

Jnf.  A  villain, 
Would  every  man,  that  hears  me,  ' 
Would  deal'so  honestly,  and  own  bis  title. 

Duke.  Tis  runiour'dj  that  a  plot  has  been 
contrivM 

Against  this  state;  and  vonVc  a  share  in'l  too. 
If  you  are  a  villain,  to  redeem  your  hojiour 


In  fold  the  truth,  and  be  restorM  with  mercy. 
Jof.  Think  not,  that  I  to  save  my  life  caoie 

hither ; 

I  know  its  value  better;  but  in  pily 
To  all  those  \vr(  i<        whoM  Unhappy  dooms 
Are  fix'd  and  Ne.ilM.  ^ousecme  herenefore  voo, 
The  sworn  and  covenanted  foe  of  Venice;  * 
Rut  iisr  me  as  my  dealings  may  deserrc, 
And  I  may  prove  a  tiii-nd. 

'  JJukf.  The  .slave  capitulates, 
Give  him  the  tortures. 

Jof.  That  von  dare  not  do  ; 
Your  fear  m oiTt  lot  ^oll,  not  tiie  longing  itch 


Truth,  which  the  fear  of  smart  shall  ne*er  gel 

from  nie. 

Cowards  are  aearM  with  tbreat*ninga ;  lioya 

are  wliipl 
Into  confes.«ions :  but  a  steady  mind 
Acts  of  itself,  ne'er  asks  the  body  counsel. 
Give  hini  the  tortures!  Manie  but  such  a  thing 
Again,  by  heav'n  Til  shut  these  hps  for  ever. 
iNot  all  your  racks,  your  engitaeit  or  your 

wheels, 

Shall  force  a  groan  away,  that  you  may  guess  aL 

Duke.  Name  your  conditions. 

Jaf.  For  myseli'  lull  pardon. 
Besides  the  Uvea  of  two-and-twenty  friends, 
Whose  name*  are  here  enrolTd^-Nay,  let  their 
crimes 

Be  ne*er  so  monstrous,  I  must  hare  the  oalha 

And  sacred  promise  of  this  reverend  cOUBCily 
That,  in  a  full  assembly  of  the  senate. 
Hie  thing  I  ask  he  ratifjM.  Swear  tliit^ 
.\nd  I'll  unfold  the  secret  of  yOW  dtagcr. 

Duke.  Prooose  the  oath. 

Jaf.  By  all  the  hopes 
Ye  have  of  peace  ana  happioeii  iMreaftcr, 
Swear. — Y*  swear  f 

Ml  Sen.  We  swear. 

Jaf,  .XihI,  as  ye  keep  the  oalb, 
May  ^ou,  and  your  posterity  be  bless'd. 
Or  cuni*d  lor  ever. 

yfllSeii.  Else  be  (iirsM  for  ever. 

4af.  'J'ben  here's  the  list,  and  with*t  the  full 
disclose 

Of  all  t1i.it  ilin  atens  von.    [ Drlivers  a  fi^fer* 
Mow,  late,  thou  hast  caught  me. 
Duke.  Gire  order  that  all  diligent  aeareh 

be  made 

To  sei/.e  these  men,  their  characters  are  public; 
The  paper  intimates  their  rendetyous 
To  be  at  the  house  of  a  famM  Grecian  courtcttlly 
Cali'd  Aquilina;  see  that  place  secur'd. 
You,  Jallier,  must  with  patience  bear  till  moraiag 

To  !><■  our  piiioiier. 

Jaf.  Would  the  chains  of  death 
Had  bound  me  safe,  ere  1  bad  known  this  minute. 
Dukr.  Captain,  withdraw  your  priaoner. 


Jo/.  Sir,  i[  po.ssible, 
in  1 

iiiav  lose  nie 


Lean  me  where 


mv  o 


wn  thoughts  thensdyes 


Where  I  ma)-  doie  out  what  I've  left  of  life. 
Forget  myseU,and  this  day's  guilt  and  lalsdMod. 
Cruel  remembrance,  how  aball  I  appease  thee? 

{fi.xit  guarded. 
Off.  \  WUhoui\  More  traitors  I  room,  room, 

room,  make  room,  ibere* 
Duke.  Hows  this?  guards! 
Where  are  our  cuanls  ?  Shot  up  the  gatca^ 

Uic  treaaoB** 
Already  at  our  doors. 
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Enter  Officer. 
Offi.  My  lords^  more  traitors, 

SeizM  In  the  very  art  of  lonsullaliuii ; 
Furnished  witii  arms  and  instruments  ot  niiscbief. 
Brin^  in  the  prisoners. 

^nter  IhiRiis,  Re?(aclt,  THsoooaE,  Elliott, 
Reviluoo,  and  oUter  Con^nrator*,  in 

FeUers. 

Pier.  You,  my  loitis,  and  fathers 
/Aayou  ore  pleardio  call  yourselves),  ofVenicc ; 


Pier.  Death  1  Iiououiable  deaUi! 

Ren.  Death's  the  hest  thing  we  ask,  or  yoD 

<  jri  giv**, 

No  shamelul  Luiids,  but  liuuourabic  death. 
Duke.  Break  up  ue  eoundl.  Captain,  guard 

your  priioncrs. 
Jaffier,  youVe  free,  but  these  must  wait  for 
iiidgmenl. 

[  Kxfunt  ail  the  Senolor  s. 
Pit:r,  Come,  wlu-i  i-\  my  dungeon Lead  rnc 
lo  my  siraw : 


If -\  nil  sit  Ijcre  to  guide  the  (-(>ii(^<'  of  jtisticcj  it  will  iiol  Ik-  tlic   fii  st  time  Tve  lodg*<l  hard 
Why  lliesc  disgraceliil  i  liaiiis  ujioii  the  limbs  i  To  do  llit-  sen.dc  Mrvitc. 
That  have  so  oRcn  labourM  in  your  service?  I    Jnf.  IIdM,  oiu*  moment. 
Ar«  these  the  wreaths  ol  lrium|di  \  i-  Ix  slow 
On  those,  tiiat  bring  you  conquest  home,  ani 


hooou 


rs! 


Dukr.  Cio  on;  you  shall  he  heard,  sir. 
^nt.  And  be  hangVl  too,  1  hope. 


1)1(1,  one 

Pier.  VVfao\  he  disputes  the  iudgmeat  qf 

the  senate? 

Presumptuous  rebel — on —    [Slriket  Jaffier. 

.htf.  Hy  lica\'ii,  \<)ii  slir  not! 
I  ujust  be  beard  .  I  mtisl  have  leave  lo  speak. 


Pier.  Are  these  the  trophies  Fvc;  dcservM ,  Dion  li.ist  di%<;;rar'd  nu*,  INerrr,  by  a  vile  blovr: 
for  lifjlitiiip;  !  Ilail  not  a  dagger  done  llicc  n(d)ler  justice? 

Your  battles  wiib  conlederatcd  powers?  j  But  u^  me  as  Ibuu  wilt,  thou  canst  not  wrongme, 

When  winds  and  seas  conspif^a  to  oTcrlhrow  For  I  am  fallen  beneath  the  basest  iniuries: 

you ;  ;  Yet  look  upon  me  witli  an  eye  of  mercy, 

And  brought  the  fleets  of  Spain  to  your  own  NV'illi  pity  and  with  charity-  behold  me: 

liours;  But  as  there  cKm  lis  .i  godlike  nature  in  thee, 


When  yon^  great  duke,  shrunk  trembling  in 

your  palace, 
And  saw  youi  wife,  the  Adriatic,  plovgh^ 


Listen  with  miiducss  to  my  supplications. 
Pier.  What  whining  monk  art  thou?  what 
holy  cheat, 


L.ike  a  lewd  %vliore,  hy  boluer  prows  than  yours,!  i  nai  wouiost  cacroacA  upon  niy  credulous  ears, 
SteppM  not  I  forth,  and  taught  your  loose  Vcr|  And  canVstthu-^  vilely?  Hence!  I  know  tbee  not: 

Leave,  hypocrite. 
Jaf.  Not  know  mc,  Pierre? 
Pter.  No,  I  know  thee  not!  What  art  thou? 


nelians 

The  task  of  bonouri  und  the  wa^  lo  ffreatness? 
RaisVI  yott  Jrom  your  cnpitiilating  lears 

To  stipulate  the  terms  ol  su'd-for  peace? 
And  tois  my  recompense!  if  I'm  a  traitor, 
Piroduce  my  charge ;  or  show  the  wretch  tliat*s 


base 


And  brave  enough  to  lell  me  I'm  a  traitor. 

Diiile.  Know  yon  one  Jafller? 

[Cnnspirainrs  murmitr. 

Pier,  Yes,  and  know  his  virtue. 
His  justice,  truth,  bis  general  worth,«ndsuflerings 
From  a  hard  father,  taught  me  Arst  to  love  him. 

.  Snier  Jafpiu,  guarded. 

JIhtke.  See  him  1  nought  forth. 

Pier.  My  iirieod  too  hound  1  nay  .then 
Our  fate  has  oonquei'd  us,  and  we  must  fall. 
Why  droops  the  man  whose  welfare's  so  much 
mine, 

TheyVe  bat  one  tUng?  These  rererend  tyrants, 

Jafiier, 


Jaf.  Jal&er,  thy  friend,  thy  once  lov*d,  ValttVl 

li-iend! 

Though  now  deservMly  scom*d,  and  us^  most 

liar<ll  \ . 

Pier*  Thou,  Jafiier!  thou,  my  once  lov*d, 
Talu*d  friend! 
By  heaVns  thou  liesi;  the  man- so  caU*<^  my 

friend, 

Was  generous,  honest,  faithful,  just,  andTaKulfr; 
Nohle  in  mind,  and  in  his  person  lovely; 
Dear  to  my  eyes,  and  lender  lo  my  heart: 
But  thou,  a  wretched,  base,  false,  worthless 

cowanl, 

l^oor,  even  in  soul,  and  loathsome  in  aspect; 
All  eyes  most  shun  thee,  and  all  hearts  oet^t  thee. 

Pr'ylbce  avoid;  nor  louf^er  cling  thus  round.mc. 
Like  something  baneful,  that  my  nature's  chill'd  al. 
Jttf.  1  have  not  wpong*d  ihce,  by  these  toan 

[  ]ia\(-  not. 


Call  us  traitors.    Art  thou  one,  my  brother?  i    Pier,  iiasi^  thou  not  wrong'd  me?  Dar*st 
Jaf.  To  thee,  I  am  the  falsest,  veriest  slave,  j  thou  call  thyself 

That  e'er  bctray'd  a  gfnerous,  trusting  friend,  [  That  once  lovM,  valuM  frtenu  of  mine. 


And  gave  up  honour  lo  b 
All  our  fiur  hopes,  which 


be  sure  of  ruin, 
morning  was  t*IiaTe 

crown'd. 

Has  this  cursM  tongue  overthrown. 

Pier.  So,  then  all's  over: 
Venice  has  lost  her  freedomi  I  my  liiie. 

No  more!  Farewell!  • 

Duke.  Say;  will  you  make  confession 
Of  your  vile  deed-i,  and  trust  the  sciintc  's  mer.cy  ? 
Pier.  GursM  be  your  senate:   curs'd  your 
constitution : 
The  curse  of  growing  factions  and  divisiotis, 
Still  vex  yoiircouncib,  shake  your  public  salety, 


And  swear  thou  hast  not  wrong'd  me  ?  Whence 

these  chains? 
Whenee  the  vile  death  which  I  may  meet  this 

moment  ? 

Whence  this  dishonouf,  but  from  thee,  thou 

false  one  .' 

Jaf.  AITs  true;   yet  grant  one  thing,  and 

I've  done  asking. 
Pier.  >Vliat*s  that? 

Jaf.  To  take  thy  lile,  on  such  conditions 
The  counsel  have  proposed :  thou,  and  thy  friends, 

May  yet  live  lon«^,  and  lo  l>.'  luller  irealed. 
Pier.  Life!  asii  my  life  !  coiiless  !  record  myself 


And  make  the  robes  of  government  you  vear  jA  villain,  for  tiie  prisilcgc  lo  breathe 
Hateful  to  you,  as  these  base  chains  to  me.    lAud  carry  up  and  duNvn  this  cursed  cily^ 
•  Duke.  Pardon,  or  dekth?  <A  discontented  and  repining  spirit, 
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Burthensomc  to  itsflf,  n  few  vears  longer; 
To  io»e  it,  may  he  al  la«t,  ia  a  lewd  quarrel 
For  Mme  new  friend,  IrMcheroiM  and  false 

as  ihou  art  ! 
NO|  this  vile  world  and  I  have  lung  hecn  jan^iiii^, 
And  cannot  pari  on  better  terms  than  now, 
'W  hen  only  men,  like  thee,  are  lit  to  Jive  in*l. 
Jnf.  By 'all  that's  just— 
Pier.  Swear  l»y  some  other  [lowcrs, 
iTor  thou  hast  broke  that  sacred  oath  too  lately 
Jaf.    Then,  by  that  hell  1  merit,   I'll  not 
leave  thee, 

Till,  to  thyself,  at  least  thou*rt  reconciPd,  . 
However  thy  resentment  deal  with  me. 

Pier.  Not  leave  mc! 

No;  -thou  shalt  not  force  me  from  thee 
Use  me  reproachfully^  and  like  a  slave; 
Tread  on  me,  hulTet  mc,  heap  wrongs  on  wrongs 
On  my  poor  head;  ill  hear  it  all  with  patience 
Sh^  weary  out  tJiy  most  unfriendly  cruelty : 
Lie  at  thy  fei'l,  and  kiss '<-ni,  though  they  spurn  nic 
Till  wounded  by  my  suiTertngs,  thou  relent, 
And  raise  roe  to  thy  arros»  iritb  dear  ibrgifeness. 

Pier.  Art  thott  J 

Jaf,  What? 

Pter,  A  traitor? 

Jaf.  Yes. 

Pier.  A  villain? 

Jaf.  Granted. 

Pier.  A  row.-ird,  n  most  scandalous  coward ; 
Spiritless,  vojd  of  honour;  one  who  has  sold 
Tkw  eTeriastmg  fame,  for  shameless  life? 

jit^t  AUf  alland  more,  much  more:  myfiialts 
are  numberless. 

Pier,  And  wonldst  thott  hare  nie  five  on 
terms  like  thine; 
Bas^  as  thou  art  fabe — 

Jaf.  No;  *tfs  to  me  thafs  granted: 
The  safety  of  \\w  life  was  all  I  ainiM  at, 
In  recompense  for  faith  and  trust  so  broken 

Pier.  lacomilmore^ because  presert'd  by  thee; 
And,  as  when  first  my  foolish  heart  took  pity 
On  thy  misfortunes,  sought  thee  in  thy  miseries, 
RelieT  d  thy  wants,  and  rais'd  thee  from  the  state 
Of  wrdchedness,  in  whicb  thy  late  had  plung'd 
thee, 

To  rank  thee  in  my  list  of  nohic  friends; 
All  1  re^'iv'd,  in  surety  for  ihy  truth, 
Were  unregarded  oaths,  and  this,  this  dagacr, 
GrrVi  with  a  worthless  pledge,  tbott  aaaet  aast 

sloPn: 

So  I  restore  it  back  to  thee  again; 
Swearing  by  all  those  powers  whidi  thou  hast 

■violated, 

Never.from  this  curs'd  hour  to  hold  communion, 
IVicnashqt,  or  interest,  with  thee,  though  our 

years 

Were  to  (Txceed  those  limited  the  world; 
Take  it  -farewell^for  now  I  owdtiiee  nothing. 

Jijf.  S.i\  thou  will  live  then. 
'  Pit-r.  For  my  life,  dispose  it 

Just  as  thou  wilt,  becanaeiiswhatnntii'd  with. 

JaJ.  Oh,  Pierre! 
Pier.  No  more. 

Jaf.  M^'  eyes  woo*t  lose  the  sight  of  thee, 
But  languish  after  thee,  and  ache  with  ga/ing. 
Pier.  Leave  me  —  Nay,  then  thus,  thus  j 
throw  thee  from  me; 
And  curae^  ^reat  as  is  thy  falsehood,  catch 
thee.  [ExiL 
Jaf.  Amtn.  { 
He's  gone,  my  Inlhcr, 


VENICE  PRESEKVEIK  [AcxlV.  ScsMs2.] 

\ud  here's  the  portion  he  has  left  me: 

\tlolds  the  Dagger  up. 
This  dagger.  VVellreroember'd !  with  thiadagger« 


I  pave  a  solemn  vow  of  dirr  irtportance; 
i'arled  with  this,  and  lieKidcra  together. 
Have  a  care,  niemVv,  drive  that  thought  no 

furtlier: 

No,  I'll'  esteem  it  as  a  friend's  last  legac>  ; 
Treasure  it  up  within  this  wretched  hosoni. 
Where  it  may  grow  acauainted  with  my  h^art. 
That  when  they  meet,  they  start  not  from  each 
other. 

So  now  for  thinking — A  blow,  cali'd  a  traitiv^ 
villain, 

Coward,  dishonourable  coward;  fougb ! 

Oh !  for  a  long  sound  sleeps  #iid  so  forget  it. 

Down,  busy  devil! 

Enter  Belviqeka. 
Bel  Whither  shall  I  fly? 
Where  hide  me  and  my  miseries  together? 
Where's  now  the  Boman  constancy  1  boasted? 
Sunk  Into  tremUing  fears  and  desperation, 
Not  daring  tn  look  up  to  that  dear  face 
Which  us'd  to  smile,  eve'n  on  my  faults;  hut, 
down. 

Bending  these  miserable  x'yes  on  earth, 
Mu5t  move  in  penance,  and  implore  much  mercy. 
Jaf.  Mercy !  kind  neavVi  has  surely  endlese 

sfoccs, 

Hoarded  for  thee,  of  blessings  yet  untested: 
Oh,  Belvidera !  Tm  the  wretchecPst  creature 

E'er  crawl'd  on  mrth. 
My  friend  loo,  Belvi<lera,  that  dear  friend. 
Who,  neat  to  thee,  was  all  my  health  refoicv  tn. 
Has  U5'(!  nir  like  n  slave,  shamefully  us'd  me: 
'T  would  break  thy  pitying  heart  to  hear  the  story. 

Bet.  What  has  he  dSne? 

Jaf.  Before  we  parted, 
Ere  yet  his  guards  had  led  him  U)  his  prison. 
Full  of  severest  sorrows  for  his  siiflerings, 
With  eyes  o'erllowing,  and  a  bleeding  hear^ 
As  at  his  feet  I  kneefd  and  su'd  for  mercy. 
With  a  reproachfill  band  he  dash'd  a  blow: 
He  strut  k.  mc,  HcK  idci  a  I  Ijv  hrnv'n,  he  struck  mcJ 
Buffctled,  call'd  me  traitor,  villain,  coward. 
Am  I  a  coward?  Am  I  a  villain?  Tell  me: 
Thourt  the  hesL judge,  andnui«hitnM,ifInaao! 

Damnation!  (lowardl 

Bel.  Oh!  forgive  him,  Ja/fier; 
And,  if  his  sufferings  wound  thv  heart  already. 
What  will  they  do  to-morrow? 

Jaf  Ah! 

Jtel.  To-morrow, 
When  thou  shalt  see  him  strclch'd  in  all  the 
agonies 

Of  a  formenting  and  a  shameful  death; 
Ilis  bleed ir)^  bowels,  and  his  broken 
Insulted  (>\  r,  l;y  a  vile,  bulchering  rlUain; 
What  will  thy  heart  do  thea?  Okl  «ir»1wjll 

stream, 
Like  ray  eyes  now. 

Jaf.  V\  liat  mcnns  thy  dreadful  story? 
DeatIi,aDd  lu-iiiorrow !  Broken  limbs andoowels! 
Bei.  The  /ailhless  senators^  *las  iheyHn  dlft- 

creed  it  : 

They  say,  according  to  our  friends'  request, 
They  shall  have  daaU^  and Bol  ignoble  hoiuhigc  : 
Declare  their  promised  mercy  all  has  forfeited : 
False  to  their  oaths,  and  deaf  to  intercession, 
Wamnla  nre»  passed  lor 


[Act  V,  ScBNB  1.] 
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Jaf.  Dcalb!  doomed  to  die!  condemu'd  un- 
heard! unplcaded! 
MeL  JNay,  €ruer»t  rucks  and  tomwito  are 

prepariug 

Tu  force  c(Hil(  >.sion  from  their  djiog  pang*. 
Oh!  do  uol  look  so  lerrilily  upon  me? 
Ilowyour  lipsshake,  and  allyourface  disordered ! 
What  mean*  my  love?  • 

Jaf.  Leave  me,  I  char^'r  thee,  leave  me 
Strong  Icniptations 
Wake  in  niy  heart. 

Bel.  For  what? 

Jaf.  No  mure,  but  leave  me, 

Bel.  Why? 

Jaf.  Oh!  by  hcav'n,  1  JoTe  thee  with  that 

fondness, 

I  would  not  have  thee  stay  a  moment  longer 
Near  these  curiM  hands :  Arc  they  not  cold 
upon  thee? 
\Putt9  the  Dagger  half  o-ti  kit 
Mo9om,^  and  puts  ii  bt$ek  again. 
Bet,  No,  ererlaslinaf  coinfort*s  in  thy  arms. 
To  lean  thus  on  thy  breast,  is  softer  case 
Than  downy  piJiowa,  deck'd  with  leave*  of  roses. 
Jaf.  Alaa!  tbou  lh!nt[*A  not  of  the  thorns 

•       'lis  nli'd  wilh: 

Fly,  ere  they  gall  thee.  Therc'a  a  lurking  serpent, 
Rttdv  to  bap  and  ating  thca  t»  Aa  fecari: 

Art  thou  not  terrified? 
BeL  No. 

Jaf  Call  to  mind 
What  thou  ha«t  done,  and  whither  thou  hasi 
'hrought  me. 

BO.  Hah! 

Jaf,  Whereas  my  friend?  my  friea^  thou 
smiling  mischief! 
May,  ahrinknot,  now'iis  too  late;  ihon  «houldst 

linvp  fled 

>Vhenthy  guilt  first  had  caufe;  for  dire  revenge 
Is  up,  and  raging  for  my  friend.  He  groans! 
Hark,  how  he  groans !  his  screams  are  in  rii>-  l  ar.s 
Already;  .see,  they've  liji'd  him  on  the  vrheei. 
And  now  they  tear  him — Mnrderf  PerjurVI 

srn.ilt  ! 

Murder — Oh! — Hark  ihce,  traitress,  thou  bast 
done  this! 

Thanks  to  thy  tears,  and  false  persuading  love. 
How  her  eyes  speak !  Oh,  thou  bewitching 
rrealuro  ! 

[Fumbling  for  Ids  Dagger . 
Madness  can't  hurt  thee.     Come,  thou  little 

trembler, 

Crrop  even  into  my  heart,  and  there  lie  cafe: 
"I  is  tliy  own  citadel — Hah — ^>  et  stand  oH 
Heav'n  must  have  justice,  and  my  broken 

\^  ill  sink  me  else  beneath  iU  reAChlB 
i'U  wink,  and  ibeu  'lis  done — 
Bel,  What  means  the  lord 
Of  me,  my  Iif«%  and  love?  VNhal's  in  ihy  bosom, 
Thou  grasp'st  at  so?  Nay,  why  ami  thus  treated? 

J\JJraws  tlie  Dagger  and  offer* to  UtA her. 
af.  Know,  Belvidcra,  when  we  parted  last, 
1  gave  this  dagger  with  thee,  as  in  trust, 
To  ha  thy  portion  If  X  e^Vw  prov'd  false. 
On  such  condition,  was  my  truth  believM  ; 
But  now  'lis  iuiltiletJ,   and  musi  I'c  paid  for. 

[OffarM  lo  0ai>  hrr  again. 
Bel.  Oh!  Mercy!  {KMeUng. 
Jaf.  Nay,  no  struggling. 
Sei,  Now  then,  kill  me. 

\_lteaps  on  his  Nfck,  nnd  kisses  him. 
Jof^  I  am,  I  am  a  toward  {  witness  beav  n, 


ttuess : 
ve. 


Witness  it,  earth,  and  evcr^'  beiuj^  wii 
'Tis  but  one  blow!  yet  by  immortal  lo 
I  cannot  longer  bear  h  thnuglit  to  harm  thee. 

[_He  throws  Uivaj  the  Dagger  and 
<-rnbraces  her. 
The  seal  of  Providence  is  sure  upon  thee: 
And  ihou  wertboni  foryet  unheara-of  M-ohders. 
Oh  !  thou  wert  eitlier  born  to  save  or  damn  me. 
By  all  the  power  that's  giv'n  me  o'er  my  soul, 
By  thy  resistless  tears  and  conquering  sniilcs, 
Bv  the  victorious  love  that  Still  waits  on  thee. 
Fly  to  thy  ciuel  father,  save  my  friend, 
Or  all  our  future  cjuiet's  lost  for  ever. 
Fall  at  his  feet,  cling  round  his  reverend  kooai^ 
Speak  lo  him  with  thy  eyes,  and  with  thy  tears, 
Melt  his  hii-d  heart,  and  wake  dead  nature  in  him. 
Crush  him  in  ih'  arms,  torture  him  with  ifay 
softness ; 

Nor  liO  thy  prayers  are  granted,  set  him  free. 
But  ccttiquer  him,  aa  thon  haat  conquer*d  mc. 

[Exeunt 

ACT  V. 

Sci»  L — An  Apartment  in  Paivu's  Motise, 

Enter  Prut.!. 

jRriLVVhy,cruelheav'n,haveroy  unhappy  days 
Been  lengthened  to  thu  sad  one?  Oh!  duboaoitr 

And  dcatlilos  Infamy  is  fallen  upon  me. 
Was  it  my  fault?  Am  I  a  traitor?  No. 
But  then,  my  only  child,  my  daughter  wedded; 
There  my  i>("it  blood  runs  foul,  and  a  dtsaaSO 
Incurable  has  seii'd  upon  my  memory. 

Enter  BelviderA,  in  a  Jong  mourning  Veil. 

Bel.  H^'s  there,  my  father,  my  inhuman  father, 
That  for  three  years  has  left  an  only  child 
Expos'd  to  all  the  outrages  of  Ihlei 
And  cruel  ruin! — oh — 

Pri.  What  child  ^of  sorrow 
Art  thou,  that  comes  wrapt  in  weeds  of  sadness, 
^Vnd  roov'st  as  if  thy  steps  were  tow'rds  a  grave  r 

Beit.  A  wretch  who  from  the  very  top  of 
happines<! 

Am  fall'n  into  the  lowest  depths  of  misery. 
And  want  your  pitying  band  to  raise  me  upagaill* 

Pri.  \\  hat  wouldsl  tbou  beg  for? 

Bel.  Pity  and  forgiveness.  . 

[77i/-o<vj  up  ht'r  J'eiU 
By  the  kind,  tender  names  of  ciiibl  and  father. 
Hear  my  complaints,  and  take  mc  to  your  love. 

Pri.  My  Amghter ! 

Bel.  Yes,  your  daughter* 

Pri.  Don't' talk  thus. 

BeL  Yes,  I  must;  amd  you  must  hear  too. 

I  have  a  husband. 

Pri.  Damn  him. 

Bel,  Oh!  do  not  curse  him; 
He  would  not  speak  so  hard  a  word  towards  you 
On  any  terms,  howc'cr  be  deals  wuL  me. 

Pri.  H.I  I  what  means  my  child  ? 

Bel.  Oh  I  inv  husband,  my  dear  fausbandy 
Carries  a  dagger  in  his  once  kind  bosom. 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  yowr  poor  Bthridoa. 

Pri.  Kill  Uiee! 

Bel.  Yes,  kill  me.  When  he  pass'd  bis  faith 
And  ooTenaat  against  your  state  and  senate. 
He  gave  mc  up  a  hostage  for  his  truth: 
With  me  a  dagger  and  a  dire  commission,^ 
WheneVr  he  nird,  to  phinge  it  ihraugh  this 
bosom. 

i  learul  the  dan^r,  chose  the  houi*  of  lure 
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[Act  V. 


Tattempt  his  lieart,  and  briog  it  back  to  honour.     Jaf.  No.  I'll  bless  thee. 
GreatloveprtTaiPii,  and  ble»rd  me  with  success!  I  camn  on  purpose,  Bdvidera,  to  hlfss  tbcc 
He  c.imc,  conressM,  betray'd  his  dcarpsl  friends  'Tis  now,  I  think,  three  years,  we've  liv'd  togclbcr. 
For  promised  mercy.    Now  they're  doora'd  to     Del.  And  may  no  falai  minute  evir  p.irt  us, 

for  age  and  lovr,  we  po 

Gaird  irith  reinenihrance  of  wiiat  tben  was  Down  to  one  grave,  ns  our  last  bed,  Ingcther; 

sworn,  I  There  sleep  in  peace,  tiU  an  eternal  morning' 

tf  thcj  are  lost,  be  vows  t*appease  the  gods  |  Jtif.  DicVl  not  say,  I  came  to  Ucaa  tJieef 
Wilb  bis  poor  life,  and  make  my  blood  lb*,    Itfl.  You  did. 


atonement. 
PrL  HraVns! 

Del.  11  I  was  ever  then  \  o\\r  rare,  now  hrar  me  ; 
Fly  to  iJie  senale,  save  tlif  promised  lives 
Ofhis  dear  friends,  ere  mine  be  madetbesacriSce. 

Pri.  Oh,  ni>  hcjil's  CfMnfori! 

liel.  \N  ill  >()U  iiol,  my  lather!*  • 
Weep  not,  hut  answer  me> 

Pri.  Hv  lif  iv'ii  I  \\\\\. 
Not  cue  of  tlieni  liut  what  shall  be  immortal. 
Canst  thou  forgive  me  all  my  follies  past? 
m  hencrforlh  be  iixlccd  a  father;  never, 
Never  more  thus  expose,  but  cherish  thee, 
Dear  as  tbe  vital  warmth  that  feeds  my  life, 
Dear  ns  these  eves  that  weep  in  foadaesso*er  ibee. 
peace  lo  thy  heart.  Farewell. 

liel.  Go  and  remember, 
Tis  Belvidera^s  life  her  father  pleads  for. 


Jnf.  Then  bear  me,  bounteous  beav'n: 
'  Po  u  r  do  wn  y  our  blessings  on  this  beaHleons  bead, 
W  here  evn  lastin"  sweets  an-  ^tlwavi  '>pringt||||^ 
jWilh  a  coiitimial  giving  b.ind:  lei  peace, 
Honour,  mill  •..iri-iv,  always  hover  round  bcr; 
IFecd  her  \\\\\\  picniv  ;  id  lirr  eves  ne'er  see 
{A. sight  ui  sorrow,  nor  her  heart  know  mourning: 
I  Oown  all  her  days  with  loy,  her  nights  with  real, 
'Harmless  as  ber  own  tnoughls;  and  prop  ber 
I  virtue, 

<To  bear  the  loss  of  one  that  too  mucli  lov*d; 
lAnd  comfort  her  with  patience  in  our  parting. 
'    Bel.  How!  Parting,  parting! 

Jaf*  Yet|  for  ever  parting ; 
I  have  sworn,  Belvidera,  by  yon  heav'n, 
That  best  can  tell  how  mucii  I  lose  to  leave  thee, 
\\  e  part  this  hour  for  erer.  • 
lirl.  ()!  ■ 


\Kxeunt  severaUj.  Your  cruel  blessing;  stay  with  me  and  curse  me. 


ScE.xE  U. — A  Garden, 

Enter  Jafiibh. 
Jaf.  Final  destruction  seize  on  all  the  world. 
Bend  down  ye  beav*ns,  and  shutting  round 
this  earth, 


call  hack 

Jiif.  Now  hold,  heart,  or  never. 
Bel.  By  all  tbe  tender  days  we've  liv'd  together, 
V\X\  my  sad  condition;  .speak,  but  speak, 
ja/.  Oh!  h  h  ! 

liel.  .By  these  arms,  that  now  cling  round 
thy  neck, 


Cniah  ibe  vQe  globe  into  its  first  confusion !  ■  By  these  poor  streaming  eyes— 
^       _  I    Jaf»  Murder!  unhold  me: 

Snier  BuvtowA.  ^By  Ui*  immortal  destiAy  that  doom*d  me. 

Brl.  jVIy  life —  [Mrelitig  him.  '  ^Dnnvs  tlie  Dogger. 

Jaf.  My  plague —  [Turnmg  /rom  Iter.  To  this  cursed  minute,  1  11  not  live  o.ne  longer; 
Bel.  Nay.  then  I  see  my  ruin.  iResotVe  to  let  me  go,  or  see  me  faH — 

If  I  iinisl        !  llaik,  the  disutal  hell         ^Passing-bell  lolls. 

JaJ.  iSor  let  the  thoughts  of  death  perplex  i Tolls  4)ut  for  deatli !  1  nmst  attend  its  call  too} 


tbyfancr; 

Kut  answer  me  to  what  f  ^li:ilt  demand, 
With  a  firm  temper  and  unshaken  spirit. 

BeL  I  -will,  when  IVe  done  weeping — 

Jaf.  Fie,  no  more  on't  - 
How  long  is't  since  that  miserable  day 
We  wedded  first. 

Bil  Oh!  h  h! 

Jaf.  Nay,  keep  in  thy  tears, 
Lest  they  unman  me  too. 

flrj.  Iloav'rj  knows  I  cannot; 
The  words  you  utter  sound  so  very  sadly, 
Tbe  sireams  will  follow— 

Jiaf.  Come,  ril  kiss  Vm  dry  then. 

Bel.  But  was't  a  miserable  day? 

Jaf.  A  curs*d  one. 

J7eL  I  ibougbtit  nthrrwiae;  and  you^veoAcn 

svNorn, 

In  the  transporting  hours  of  warmest  love. 
When  sore  you  spoke  the  truth,  you've  awoiii 
you  bless'd  it. 
Jaf.  *Twas  a  rash  oath. 

Bel.  Then  why  am  I  not  cursM  too? 

Jof.  No,  Belvi'dera;  by  th'  eternal  truth, 
I. dote  with  too  much  fondnOM. 

Brl.  Still  so  kind? 
'  Still  then  do  you  love  me? 

Jaf.  Man  ne'er  was  blest 
Since  the  first  pair  met,  as  I  have  hct-ii. 

Bel,  Then  sure  you  will  not  curse  mei* 


Formypoorlnend,my  d)inp  Pierre,  expects  me: 
He  sent  a  mr.ssage  to  require  I'd  !>ee  him 
Before  he  died,  and  take  his  last  forgiveness. 
Farewell,  for  ever. 

I'fl,  Leave  thy  dapper  with  rue, 
Beijueath  me  somciiiing  —  >iot  one  kiss  at 

pal  ling  :' 

Oh!  my  poor  heaii,  wljon  wilt  thou  break  ? 

\^Going  out,  look*  back  ai  him. 

Jaf.  Yet  slay;: 
We  have  a  child,  as  yet  a  tender  infant: 
Be  a  kind  mother  to  him  wlien  Fni  £one; 
Breed  faim  in  virtue,  and  the  paths  of  honour, 
But  never  let  him  know  his  iTuher's  story; 
I  charge  th^e,  guard  him  from  the  wrongs  my  fate 
May  do  his  future  fortune,  or  his  name* 
Now — nearer  yet—  [.  Ipproarhing eoehoAer* 
Oh!  that  my  arms  were  rivelted 
Thus  rouod  tbee  ever!  Bui  my  friend !  my  oalb ! 
This  and  no  more.  [KitteM  her. 

Bel.  Anotlier,  sure  anollier,  , 
For  that  poor  little  one  you*ve  ta*on  sncb  care  oL 
I'll  giv't  him  truly. 

Jaf.  So  now  farewell. 

BeL  For  ever? 

Jaf,  HeftV*n  knows  for  rvcj  ;  allgood  ani^els 
guard  thee.  \^£,tft. 
BA  All  ill  ones  sure  bad  diarge  of  me  this 

monu-nl. 

Curs'd  be  my  days,  and  doubly  curs'd  my^uighls. 
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Ol.!  give  me  daf»f»(*rs,  fire,  or  wator: 
How  1  could  blecci,  how  hum,  how  drown, 
the  waves 

Huzzing  and  hoominj*  round  my  .sinking  bead, 
Till  1  descended  to  tlie  peaceful  bottom  I 
Oh  I  there's  all  quid,  here  aM  rage  and  fury: 
The  airs  too  thin,  and  pierces  my  weak  brain ; 
I  long  for  thick,  substantial  slet-p;  Hell!  bell! 
Burst  from  the  centre,  rage  ana  roar  aloud, 
If  thou  art  half  so  hot,  so  mad  as  I  am.  [£'.r//. 

Scene  III. — ^  ScaffnUly    tntd  a  fVht-el  pre- 
.  pared  fur  tiie  Kxcculiuii  <>J  Pikkke. 

£A<rr  Officer,  PiBitRB,  Guardt,  ExeeuHon^r, 

ttint  u  t^rt'dl  Jlahblr. 
Pier*  My  ii-iend  uot  come  jel?  * 

Enter  JAfriSfu 
Jaf  Oh,  Pierre! 
Pi«r.  Yet  nearer. 
Dear  to  my  arms,  though  tbou'ct  ttadone  my 

fame, 

I  ean'l  forprt  to  love  th«e.    Pr'ytbec,  Jafllcr, 

Forgive  that  filthy  blow  my  pnssinn  (h-alt  thee; 
I'm  now  preparing  for  the  Imul  oi  peace. 
And  f.iiii  would  have  the  rharilahic  wishes 
Of  ;ill  good  iTicn,  like  thee,  to  bless  my  journey. 
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expns'd  a  cammon  eareass  on  a  wheel? 

Jaf.  Jbh! 

Pier.  Speak!  fiUiflg? 

Jaf  Fitliiif;!  ' 

Pier.  Yrs;  is't  litling? 

Jaf.  What's  to  be  done? 

Pier.  I'd  have  lliee  undertake 
Something  that's  noble,  to  preserve  my  memory 
From  the  disgrace  that's  ready  to  attaial  it 

OffL  The  day  grows  late,  sir. 

PUr.  ril  make  baste.   Oh,  Jailier! 
Tbongh  tliottVt  bet  ray 'd  niCi  do  me* some  way 
'justice. 

Jaf,  No  more  of  that:  thy  wishes  shall  he 

.sjlisd I- (I : 

1  have  a  wife,  and  she  shall  bleed  :  my  child  too, 
mdd  up  his  litlle  throat,  and  all 
T*app^ethee —  {Gt^g  away,  Pierre  hoUt 

him. 

Pier.^o — this — no  more.  {  fVhisperB^a£Smr 

Jaf  Ha!  \s\  then  so?  ' 
Pier.  Most  certainly. 
Jaf  ni  do  it. 
Pier.  Remember. 
Oj^i.  Sir. 

Pi&r»  Come,  now  I'm  ready. 

[He  nod  Jnffu-r  ascend  the  Scaffold. 


Jaf.  Good  I  1  am  the  vilest  creature,  worse  Captain,  you  should  be  a  gentleman  of  honour; 


than  e  er 

Suffer'd  the  slinincful  fate  ihou'rt  going  to  taste  of. 
Offi.  'i'he  lime  grows  short,  your  friends 
are  dead  already. 

Jaf  Dead! 

Pier.  Yes,  dead,  Jafficr ;  they've  all  died  like 
men  too, 
Worthy  their  character. 
Jaf.  And  what  mnst  I  do? 

Pier.  Oh,  Jaflicr ! 

Jaf  Speak  aloud  thy  hurthen'd  soul, 
And  tell  thy  troubles  In  thy  tortm^d  mend. 

Pier*  Fnend!  Coutdsi  tlmn  yot  he  a  friend, 
a  generous  friend, 
1  might  hope  comfort  from  thy  noble  aofrows. 

Heav'n  knows,  I  w.-wit  a  friend* 

Jaf.  And  I  a  kind  one,  * 
That  would  not  thus  scorn  my  repenting  virtue, 
Orthink,when  he'.s  to  d!r,niv  thoughLs  are  idle. 

JHtr,  No!  live,  1  charge  ihcc,  Jaflicr. 

Jaf  Yes,  I  will  live: 
But  it  shall  be  to  .scp  thy  fall  reveng'd 
At  such  a  rale,  as  N  enice  long  shall  groan  for. 

Pier.  Wilt  thou?  •  * 

Jaf  I  will,  liv  heav'n.  • 

Pier.  Then  sliil  thour't  noble. 
And  I  forgive  thee.  Oh !— yet— shall  I  tnulthec? 

Jaf  No;  I've  been  false  already. 

Pier.  Dqsl  thou  love  me? 

Ja/.Ripupmy  heart,  and  satisfy  thy  doublings. 

Pirr.  Ctirso  on  this  weakness.  \fVlMps. 

Jaf.  Tears  1  Ania/.cmetil !  Tears! 
I  never  saw  thee  melted  thus  before; 
And  know  there's  something  lahonring  in  thy 
bosom. 

Thai  must  have  vent:  ThoBgh  Vm  a  -viUiun, 

tell  me. 

Pier.  Sec'st  thou  that  eogioe? 

[Pointufg  «9  Ae  PfTkeel. 

Jaf  Why? 

Pier.  Is't  fit  a  soldier,  who  has  Kv^d  with 
honour. 


Keep  ofl"  the  rabble,  that  1  may  have  room 
To  entertain  my  fate,  and  die  with  decency. 
Come.      Takes  off  his  Gown,  JCxecutioner 

prepares  to  hind  him. 
You'll  think  onY  [To  Jnffler. 

Jajf.  TwonH  grow  stale  before  to-moirovr. 
Ptet.  Now,  Jaflter!  now  I'm  going.  Now— > 
,     \Kxecutioner  having  bound  him, 
Jaf  Rave  at  thee. 
Thou  honest  heart,  then— here—  .fAlaAaAHR* 
And  this  is  well  too.  V^eAt  himself. 

Pier,  Now  th6n  hast  Indeed  been  faithful 
Thia  was  done  nobly— We  hare  deceivM,^ 
senate. 

Jaf.  Bravely. 

Pier.  Ra,  ha,  ha— nh!  oh!  £Dm». 
Jaf.  Now,  yc  curs'U  ritiers, 
Thus  of  the  bfood  y*ave  shed,  I  male  libation 

.\nd  .sprinkle  it  minglitif;.  ISTnv  it  rest  upon  yott, 
And  all  your  race.  Ue  henceforth  peace  a  stranger 
W^itbin  your  walk ;  let  plagues  and  famine  vraste 
Your  gener.ition — Oh,  poor  Relvidera  ! 
Sir,  I  have  a  wife,  bear  this  in  safety  to  her, 
A  token  that  with  my  dying  breath  I  bfess'd  her, 
And  the  dear  little  iniant  left  behind 


nic. 


Fm  sick — I'm  quiet.    [Dies.  Scene  s/uUs  upon 

Aem, 

Scini.  IV. — jtn  .Apartment  ai  Pnivti*!. 

Soft  Mugic.  Enter  RelvidSEA,  distracted,  ied 
b  y  tivn  nfher  Women  /Priuli  and  Sen  ants. 
Pri.  Strengthen  her  heart  witii  patience,  pi- 
tying heavVk 
BeL  Come,  corae,  coine,  com^  eomc^  nay, 
come  to  bed, 
Pkf^^c,  my  love.  The  winds;  haiit  hpw  Ihey 
whistle  i 

.\nd  the  rain  beats:   Ob!  hbw  the  weather 

shrinks  mc ! 
You  are  angry  now,  who  cares  ?  Pish,  no  indeed, 
Choose  then ;  I  say  yon  aBall  not  go,  you  shall  not ; 
W^hipyourillnature;  get  you  gone  then.  Oh! 
Fought  nation*a  quarrels,  and  been  crown'djAre  you  retum'd?  See,  father,  iiere  he's  come 
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[Aer  I. 


Am  I  lo  hiame  to  love  him?  O,  Uiou  dear  one, 
Why  do  YOU  fly  me?  Are  you  angry  slill  then? 
Jaifier,  Xfhen  art  thou?  father,  why  do  you 
do  thus  ? 

Stand  o|i^  doii*t  hide  him  from  me.  HeV  here 

somewhere. 

Stand  off,  I  say:  WJiat  gone?  Remcmher'l, 
.  tyrant: 

I  may  revenge  my«elf  for  this  trick,  one  day. 

ni  doH-rii  do'u 

Enter  Officer* 

Pri.  News,  what  newa? 

[Officer  mhi^^en  PruiH. 

Offi.  Most  sad,  sir} 
Jaffier,  upon  the  scantdd,  to  prevent  ' 
A  shamerul  deatb,slahb*dPierr^andneitbimfctf; 
Both  fell  together. 


Pri.  Dauf^liU'r ! 

BeL  Ha !  look  there ! 
Mv  husband  bloodv,  and  his  friend  too!  Murder! 
\V  bo  has  done  tliis  ?  8peak  to  nie,  thou  sad 
vision : 

On  theae  pc»or  trembling  knees  I  beg^  it.  V«- 
nish'd— • 

Here  they  went  down— Ob,  1*11  dig,  dig  the 

den  up! 

You  sbanU  delude  me  thus.  Iloa,  Jaffier,  JafBer. 
Peep  up,  and  eivc  me  hut  a  look.   1  have  him! 
Pve  got  him,  father:  Oh! 
My  lore!  my  dear!  nfy  blessing!  help  me! 
help  ni«;! 

They  have  hold  on  me,  and  drag  me  to  the 
bottom. 

Nay — now  ihey  pull  so  Imiil  —  f.ircwell  — 

£i>W.  The  Curtain  fcUts  slowlj  to  Music, 


THE  OBPHAM  OF  CHINA; 


Or,  The  T'nhappjr  Marriaf-e.  Tragedy  by  Thonii  Olwiy.  Acted  it  llie  ITuIlc".  Theairr  iC8o.  The  Jilot  ii 
foundrd  i.n  the  history  nf  Uranrtrjn,  in  a  novel  cilled  Englith  ^^tU-rntarc,  piiblishrd  in  l<i<;.".  The  Unpungf  i«  truly 
|i  irlu  .il.  Ir  ]i(ler,  and  frnlimrntp.l,  the  circT(in«lance.i  die  allecling  urid  the  i  iil««tr"plic  it  dMlr<'n(\il|.  Yd  ihcie  ii  »nm'-- 
whit  itniirol'.ible  in  the  paitltiil.ir  t>n  wJiicli  «ll  the  dittrcitcs  Are  founded}  «nd  wc  niiut  own  that  tie  incline  to  the 
opiniun  ol  lli.il  jicrtun,  wU-i,  on  Grot  (eeing  il,  I'xtUtmrtf,  "*)),!  ^vhnl  an  inhnile  deal  uf  mi*chi«r  would  a  rarlhirig 
rii<hl!cht  li-isr  )ir  cvtiilril  !  "  ^V'c  onnnt  avoid  rcmarLinj;,  »ay»  the  JU'/rrupkia  Dramalica,  that  the  tJirapamion  of  the 
audif  ncr  lir.i  rntiimonlj  appeared  roinpUcrd ;  il  lichling  in  grneial  i  n  llic  whining,  irreaolute  Cattjlio,  irnlcad  <<l  lillmg, 
^vhrr*"  il  ought  to  do,  on  llie  ranrc  spirited  and  npea-hrarted  t'niyiiorr,  who,  in  coniequrnrc  ol  ronrejjmenU  "»  ihc 
Bidi-  nl  brother,  whii'li  Jic  could  nnt  have  ii  n  •,    i  i  a-,nn  lii  expn  I,  and  hy  which  hi-  i'    r..-|!v    idiiir.il,    i-.    Lciii|ittd  ia 

hia  \t}\i-  and  reiintment  l<i  nn  act  which  involvtj  liim  in  ((realcr  hortor  and  diatrci.  lliaii  any  u(  llie  other  iharactera 
can  undefgu,  frnm  the  more  bloodv  ifr<'Cla  it  pindiieri.  Thit  parlijiilv  ha«,  ho»errr,  alwava  ajiprnred  to  HI  lo  ariaa 
from  lomc  alrokti  of  lihertiniini  tlirunn  into  llii-  early  parit  of  I'ol^doic'i  iharactrr,  which  givo'tn  air  of  Inoaenca*  10 
il,  and  prriiidlte  the  aiiditmc  R^niiiil  him  Ihrnugh  ihi;  whole  play>  Ai  Dr.  Johnjon  oh-vcrrev,  "it  in  one  of  ihe  few 
piecei  that  k<'cp  poatrasiun  of  the  atage,  and  hai  plcaicd  for  almoal  a  century,  tliMiui^h  all  the  viri>*it(ide>  of  dramatic 
fathion.    Of  thi.  play  nnihing  new  can  eaail^^       »aid.    It  i>  a  dumeilic  tragedy  drawn  from   middle    lite.     Ila  whuU 

Sower  it  ttpon  the  alleelions;  fur  it  ia  nol  wriUen  with  ^uch  cofnprehenaion  of  though  I ,  nr  ilc^ancr  uf  exprcMioD. 
ul  if  the  heart  ia  inlereatcd,  many  other  fc«aiitic«  BIT  W  wanlinf >  jri  not  be  mUaed."  VolLairu,  who  (froiu  hia  egro> 
gioiia  vanity)  acldom  apoLc  of  an  EogliaR  rathor  hut  m  •  alrain  of  ridicule,  haa  aarcailically,  vet  Dot  without  lame  ap- 
pearance nf  truth,  obarrvcd  of  Ihe  imfketuoiia  Chamaiil:  "There  ia  a  brother  of  Monimia,  a  teldier  of  for1unr>  wh»,  be* 
caute  he  and  hi*  lialcr  are  ehrriahed  and  nainUiaed  by  Ibi*  \rorlhy  fatnilj.  aboaaa  ibeB  all  rvnad.  'Do  bm  iwUm^ 
jou  old  Put,'  lay*  he  to  the  father,  '«rt'4ara%  I'll  Sel  J«UK  lioMM  §n,^Mj  dstf  hvfr*  MJ*  iko  KM 
•Id  leolieman,  'jron  ikall  hare  jiulioOi"' 


CACTAUO. 

Acmo. 


DRAMATIS  PBRSONAE. 

VOlTSOlUt.  I  BRMBSTO.  |  CRAMON 
GHAVLAIll.      I     PAGE.  I  SBRXHA. 

'    ScE  M  E.  —  Bohemia, 


nonxuA. 

MOHIHIA. 


ACT^I. 

5cBMB  I.— A  Garden, 
Fntir  Castalio,  PoLTDoas,  and  Page, 

Cos.  Poly  DO  RE,  our  aport  . 
Has  been  to-day  much  better  for  the  danger: 
\Vhen  on  the  brink  the  foaming  hoar  I  met. 
And  in  his  side  Uiought\o  havelodg*d  my  spear, 
The  desperate  saTage  ruih*d  within  my  force. 
And  bore  mc  headlong  vrith  him  down  the  rock. 

Pol.  But  tlicn  — 

Cos.  Ay,  then,  my  hrother,  my  friend,  )*o> 

lydorr, 

like  Perseus  mounted  on  bis  winged  steed, 
G«ne  on,  and  'down  the  dang*rous  precipice 
Icap'd 

To  aave  Gastalio. — nlVas  a  godlike  act! 

Poh  But  when  I  came,  I  found  you  conqueror. 
Oh!  my  heart  dnrir.M,  to  see  your  danger  past  I 
The  heat  and  fury  of  the  chase  was  cold, 
And  I  had  nothing, in  mj  mind  hot  joj. 


Cos.  So,  Polydore,  mcthinks,  we  m^fatin  war 
Rush  on  lo^ctuer;  thou  shouldst  be  my  guard, 
And  I  be  thine.    What  is't  could  hurt  us  then? 
Now  half  the  youth  of  Eui  ope  are  in  arma^ 
How  fulaome  must  it  be  to  stay  behind, 
And  die  of  rank  diseases  here  at  home ! 

Pol.  No,  let  me  purchase  in  my  youth  renown. 
To  make  me  lovd  and  valu'd  when  Tm  old;^ 
I  would  he  busy  in  the  world,  and  learn, 
Not  like  a  coarse  and  useless  dunghill  viraed, 
Fia'd  to  one  apot,  and  rot  juat  as  1  grow. 

Cas.  Our  lather 
Has  taVn  himself  a  surfeit  of  the  world, 
And  cries,  it  i«  not  safe  that  we  should  taste  iL 
I  own,  I  have  duty  very  pow'rful  in  me: 
.\nd  though  I'd  hasard  all  lo  raise  my  name^ 
Yet  he'a  so  tender,  and  so  good  a  father, 
I  conid  not  do  a  thing  to  cross  his  will. 

Pol.  Cistalld,  I  h.ivc  (lotilils  wilhin  my  heart. 
Which  you,  and  only  you,  can  satisfy. 
Will  you  h«  free  aM  candid  to  jour  friend? 
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Cm.  Hare  l  a  Aonght  my  Polydorft  ihouM 

not  kiiowf 
What  can  this  mean? 
Pot  Nay,  rU  conjure  you  too. 

By  nil  the  strictest  bonds  of  faitblul  fnen<1ship, 


To  show  your  heart  as  naked  in  tbui  point, 
As  you  would  purge  you  of  your  sins  to  bear'n. 
And  shoLiltl  I  chance  tf>  touch  it  near,  bear  It 
With  all  the  sufrVance  ol  a  tender  friend. 

Cos.  As  calmly  as  the  wounded  patieill  bears 
The  artist's  hand,  that  ministi  rs  his  cure.  • 
Pol.  Thai's  kindly  said, — You  know  our  fa- 
ther's ward, 
The  fair  INIonimia:  —  is  voiir  h^'art  at  peace? 
Is  it  so  guarded,  that  ynu  could  not  lovo  hei  i' 
Cat.  Suppose  I  should? 
Pol.  Suppose  you  should  not,  brother? 
Cas.  Yuu'd  say,  I  must  not. 
Pol.  That  would  sound  too  rott^j 
Twixt  friends  and  brothers,  aS  We  tWO  are* 
Car*.  Is  love  a  fault  ? 
Pol.  In  one  of  us  it  majT  be-* 
What,  if  1  lovf  her? 

Cas.  Then  1  must  inform  you 
I  lov'd  her  first,  and  cannot  "quit  thd  daim; 
But  will  preserve  the  birthngfat  of  my  passion. 
Pol.  You  will? 
Cos.  I  will. 

Pol.  No  more;  IVe  done. 
Cas.  Why  not? 
Pol.  1  told  you  I  had  done. 
But  you,  (^n-italio,  would  dispute  it. 

Cas.  No; 

Mot  wHb  my  Polydore:— though  I  must  own 
tAj  nature  obstinate,  and  void  of  suff'rance  ; 
I  could  not  bear  a  rival  in  my  friendship, 
I  am  so  much  in  love,  and  fond  of  thee. 

Pnl.  Yet  yuu  will  break  this  iriendship! 

Cas,  Not  for  crowns. 

J^l.  But  for  a  toy  you  would,  a  woman**  toy. 
tTaittSt  Castalio ! 

Cas.  Pr'ythee,  wfaere's  my  fault? 
Pol.  You  love  Mooimta. 

Cas.  Yes. 

Pol.  And  you  would' kill  me, 
If  Vm  your  riY.-»l  ? 

Cos.  No; — sure  we're  such  friends^ 
So  much  one  man,  that  our  aflfectioOS  tOO 
Must  he  united,  and  the  same  as  WO  ate. 

Pol.  I  dote  upon  Montmia. 

Ga«.  Lotre  ber  still; 
W^in,  and  enjoy  her. 

Pol.  Both  of  us  cannot. 

Ca».  No  matter 
Whose  chance  it  prove  ;1)ul  let's  not  quarrel  for't. 

PoL  You  woulu  not  wedMonimia,  would  you  ? 

Cat.  Wed  her! 
No — were  she  all  desire  could  wish,  as  fair 
As  would  the  vainest  of  her  sex  he  thought, 
WHb  wealth  beyond  what  woman's  pride 

could  waste. 
She  should  not  cheat  me  of  my  freedom. — Marry ! 
When  I  am  old  and  weary  of  the  ii^orld, 
I  may  grow  desperate, 
And  lake  a  wife  to  mortif}'  withal. 

Pol  it  is  an  elder  brother's  duty  so 
To  propnpalc  his  family  and  name. 
You  would  not  have  yours  die,  and  hurled 
whh  you? 

Cas.  Mere  vanity,  and  silly  dotage,  all:  — 
No,  let  me  live  at  large,  and  when  1  die — , 
M,  Wbo  shall  possess  tb*  estite'  yon  Uxttl 


Cas.  Mf  firiend. 

If  he  survives  me;  if  not,  my  liiug, 

Who  may  bestow't  again  on  some  brave  man, 

Whose  honesty  and  services  deservo  one. 

Pol.  'Tis  kindly  offerM. 

Cas.  Bv  yon  lieaVcn,  I  love 
My  Polydore  beyond  all  worldly  joys; 
And  would  not  shock  his  quiet,  lu  he  blest 
With  greater  happiness  than  man  e'er  lasted. 

Pnl.  And,  b^  that  heaven,  eternally  f  swear. 
To  keep  the  kind  Castalio  in  my  heart* 
Whose  shall  Moniraia  be? 

Cas.  No  matter  whose. 

Pol,  Wero  you  not  with  ber  privalcfy  last 
night? 

Cos.  I  was$  and  should  have  met  ber  liere 

again. 

The  opporlutiity  shall  now  be  thine; 
But  have  a  care,  bv  frierulsliip  I  conjure  thee, 
That  no  false  play  be  oflVrVI  to  thy  brother. 
L  rge  all  thy  powers  to  make  thy  passion  prosper} 
But  wrouf^  not  mine.  " 

Pftl.  liv  heaven,  I  will  not. 

Cas.  ll'l  prove  thy  fortune,   Polydore,  to 
conquer 

(For  thou  hast  nil  the  arts  of  soft  persuasion), 
Vrust  me,  and  let  mc  know  thy  love*s  success, 
That  I  may  ever  after  stifle  mine. 

Pol.  Though  she  he  dearer  to  my  soul  thaflrtal 
To  weary  pilgrims,  or  to  misers  gold. 
To  great  men  powV,  or  wcallhv  cities  pride; 
Hather  than  wrong  Castalio,  I'd  forget  her. 

^£,tei4/ii  Cas/tj/ifj  and  Poljdore. 

Enter  Mom. mi  a. 

Mon.   Pass'd  ndt  Castalio   and  Polydore 
\\ns  Nvay? 

Page.  INIad  ini,  ).isl  now. 

Man.  Sure  some  ill  fate's  upon  me: 
Distrust  and  heaviness  sit  round  my  heart, 
And  apprehension  shocks  my  tim'rous  souf. 
Why  was  not  I  laid  in  my  peaceful  grave 
With  niyi)oor  parents,  and  at  rest  as  Ihcy  aref 
Instead  oi  that,  I'm  waod'ring  into  cares. — 
Castalio!  O  Castalio!  thou  hast  caught 
My  foolish  heart;  and,  like  a  tender  child. 
That  trusts  his  plaything  to  another  hand, 
I  fear  Its  harm,  and  fain  would  have  it  back. 
Come  near,  Cordclio ;  I  must  chide  you,  sir. 

Page.  Why,  madam,  have  I  done  you  any 
Wrong  ? 

Mpn,  I  never  see  you  now;  you  have  been 

kinder} 

Perhaps  Tve  been  ungrateful.   Rere*s  money 

for  you. 

Page.  Madam,  I'd  serve  you  with  my  soul. 
Mon.  Tell  me,  Cordelio(rorthott  ofthastbeard 

Thrir  friendly  converse,  and  their  hosom  secrets), 
Sometimes,  at  least,  have  they  not  talk'd  of  me? 
Page.  O  madam !  very  wickedly  they  have 


talk'd  ! 

But  I  am  afraid  to  name  it;  for,  they  say, 
IJoys  must  be  whipp'd,  that  fell  their  masters* 

secrets. 

Mon.  Fear  not,  Cordelio;  it  shall  ne^er  he 
known ;  ' 
For  I'll  preserve  the  secret  as  'twere  mine* 
Polydore  cannot  be  so  kind  as  I. 
Ill  inmish  thee  with  all  thy  harmless  sportSj, 
With  pretty  toys,  aild  thou  shall  Be  my  page. 

Pa^e.  Aiid  truly,  madam,  1  had  rathfr  be  so. 
Bfetbinka  yon  love  ma  belter  than  tatw  lord: 
17 
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For  lie  was  never  hatf  «o  Und  at  yon  arep 

What  must  1  do? 

Jfofi.  Inrorm  me  bow  t]M>ti*st  heard 
Castalio  and  his  brnthrr  use  my  name. 

Poge*  With  all  the  tenderness  of  love, 
Tou  were  the  sobjeci  of  their  last  iliscoime. 
At  frrst  I  thought  it  \voui<l  have  frifal  prov'd; 
But  as  the  one  grew^  hot,  the  other  cooIM, 
And  yielded  to  the  frailly  of  his  friend; 
At         after  much  slrue^linK,  *twa*  re«ob*d — 


Mon.  What,  good 


uggling,  '1 
Cordrlio 


PtMge,  Not  to  quarrel  for  )ou. 
ifoii.  1  wottld  not  have       by  mj  dearest 

hopes ; 

I  would  not  be  tlie  argument  of  strife. 
But  surely  my  Caslalio  won't  forsake  me, 
And  make  a  mockVy  of  my  easy  love  I 
Went  Ibev  togetber? 

Page,  ip^,  to  seek  you,  madam. 
Castalio  j>roniis'd  Pol)  (lore  to  bring  him, 
Where  he  alonr  niipht  mci-l  ^ou, 
And  fairly  trv  tlie  for  tune  «>f  lils  ^^  ishr^. 

Mon.  Am  1  then  grown  su  cheap,  just  to 
be  made 

A  common  state,  a  price  for  loie  in  Jesl  ? 
Was  not  Castalio  very  loath  to  yieid  ili" 
Or  was  it  Polydore's  unruly  passioDi 
That  heighttn'd  tlie  debate? 

Page.  The  fault  was  Polydorc's. 
Castalio  plaj^  with  love,  and  smiling  sbowM 
The  plrasure,  not  the  panps  of  his  desire. 
He  said,  no  woman's  sintlcs  should  buy  his 
lirecdom : 

And  marrinpe  i»  a  mortifying  thing.  ^JSxii. 

Mon.  Tiitn  1  am  ruin'd!  if  CastalioV  false, 
Wbere  is  there  faith  and  honcnir  to  be  found  ? 
Te  gods,  that  guard  the  innocent,  and  guide 
I'hc  weak,  protect  and  take  me  to  your  care. 
O,  but  I  love  nim !  There's  the  rock  will  wreck  me ! 
Why  was  I  made  with  all  my  sex's  fondness, 
Yet  want  the  cunning  to  conceal  iU  folUes? 
rU  aee  Castalio,  tax  bim  with  his  falsehoods, 
Be  a  true  womaoi  rail,  protest  my  wronin; 
Resolve  to  hate  him,  ana  yet  love  bim  stuL 

Re-enter  Castaiio  €tnd  Poltdors.  ' 
Heeonea. 

Cat.  Madam,  my  hrotbtr  beg*  ba  may  bave 

leave 

To  teHyott  something  tbat  concerns  you  nearly, 
you,  as  becomes  mc^  and  Wtlbdrawv 
Mon,  My  lord  (Castalio! 
Cat.  Madam! 
Mon.  Have  you  purpni'd 
To  abuse  me  palpably  ?  V>  hat  means  this  usage  ? 
Wby  am  I  left  vriUi  Polydore  alona? 
Cm.  He  best  can  tell  you.    Buaineaa  of 
importance 
Calb  roc  avray :  I  mutt  attend  my  &lber« 
'  Mon,  W- ill  you  then  leave  me  tbua? 
Cat*  But  for  a  moment. 
Mon,  Itbas  been  otherwise:  the  tianabas  been, 
Wbcn  business  might  bave  ttayM,  and  |  been 
heard. 

'  Cat,  \  could  for  ever  bear  tbee ;  but  tbia  time 

Matters  nf  suf  li  odd  circuiulaiicei  press  me, 
I'hal  I  must  go.  f£".r//. 

Mon.  Then  go,  and,  iPt  he  possible,  for  evci. 
W^cll,  my  lord  Polydore,  I  guess  your  business, 
And  rcaa  ih'  ill-nalur  d  purpose  in  your  eyes. 

Pol.^  If  todesireyoumore  than  misers  wealtli, 
Or  dyi|ig  mea  an  bour  of  added  Ufes 


£Acvl, 

and  a  heart  more  true 


If  softest  wishes 

Than  ever  suffer  d  yet  for  love  disdain'd. 
Speak  an  ill  Mtiire,  von  aeoaaa  me  justly.  . 
Mon.  Talk  aot  of  love,  my  iocd^  I  m|itt  abl 

hear  it. 

PoL  Wbo  can  heboid  aadi  beauty,  and  be 

silent  ?  . 

Desire  (irst  taught  us  words.     Man,  when 
created, 

At  first  alone  long  wanrlcr'd  up  and  dovra 
forlorn,  and  silent  as  his  vassal  beasts: 
DUtwhena  faeav'n-born  maid,  like  you,  appcarM, 
Strange  pleasures  fiU'd  his  e\  es  and  fir'd  his  heart, 
L'oloos'o  his  tongue,  and  his  first  talk  was  love. 
M«m,  Tht  first  created  pair  indeed  were 
bicss'd : 

They  were  the  only  objects  of  each  other, 
Therefore  he  courted  her,  and  her  alone; 
But  in  this  peopled  world  of  beauty,  where 
There's  roving  room,  where  you  may  court, 
and  ruin 

\  thousand  more,  why  need  you  talk  to  me  r* 
Pol.  Oh !  1  could  talk  to  thee  for  ever.  Thus 
Eternally  admiring^  fii,  and  gase 
On  those  dear  eyes;  for  every  ffbaco tboy  acsd 
Darts  through  my  soul. 
Jfon..  How  can  you  labour  ibua  for  my 
undoing  ? 

I  must  confess  indeed,  1  owe  you  more 
Than  ever  I  can  iwpe,  or  think,  to  pay. 
Thera  alwaya  was  a   friendship  *twut  mir 

families ; 

\nd  tberdbre  when  my  tender  parents  d/d. 
Whose  ruin'd  fortunes  too  expir'd  with  theffl^ 
Your  father's  pity  and  his  bounty  took  me, 
A  poor  and  helpless  orphan,  to  his  care. 
PoL  *Twa«  Ueav'n  ordain'd  il  ao^  tp  make 
me  happy. 

Hence  with. this  peevish  virtue,.  *lis  a  cheat; 
And  those  who  taught  it  first  were  hypocrites. 
Come,  these  soft,  tender  limbs  were  made  (or 
yielding. 

Mon.  Here  on  my  knees,  by  heav'n's  blest 
powV  I  swear,  [Kneels. 
If  you  persist,  I  ne'er  henceforth  will  see  you. 
But  rather  wander  through  the  world  a  beggar^ 
And  live  on  sordid  scraps  at  proud  mea%  doon; 
For  tliougfa  to  fortune  bist,  Til  still  inherit 
My  mother's  virtues,  and  my  father'a  honour. 

Pot.  Intolerable  vanity!  your  tea 
Was  never  in  the  right;  y'arc  always  false, 
Or  sillj^;  ev'n  your  cresses  are  not  more 
Fantastic  than  your  appetites ;  you  tbink 
Of  nothing  twice;  opinion  you  have  nonr. 
To-day  ^'are  nice,  to-morrow  not  so  free ; 
Now  smile,  tben  frown;  now  aerrowful,  then 

■      .  filad: 
Now  pleas'd,  now  not:  and  all,  you  know 
not  why! 
Mon,  Indeed,  my  lord, 
I  own  my  sex's  follies;  I  have  'em  all; 
And,  to  avoid  its  fault,  must  fly  from  yon. 
Therefore,  believe  me,  could  you  raise  me  high 
As  most  fantastic  woman's  wish  could  reaco^' 
And  by  all  ttatttre*a  riches  at  my  feet; 
I'd  rather  run  a  savage  in  the  woods, 
/Vniongst  brute  beasts ,  grow  wrinkled  a^d 
deform*c^ 

So  I  might  still  cnjov  mv  honour  safe, 
From  the  destroying  M-ilcs  of  faithless  men.  [Ejtit. 

Pah  \Vbo*d  be  that  sordid  thing  caU'd  manf 
1  rtfy el  poaicM  my  love,  il  ahali  be  aow  \j^.vtunL 
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ACT  11. 

EiUmr  AcamOi  Castauo,  Poltoom,  mtd 

Attendants. 

Aca*.  To-day  bas  been  a  day  of  glorious  sport : 
WImii  jou,  Castalio,  and  yodr  brotber  left  mc, 

Forth  from  the  thickfts  rushM  anollifr  honr, 
So  lacge,  he  teeni'd  ibe  tyrant  of  the  wands, 
With  all  bis  dreadfitl  brTatles  raised  up  hif^h, 
They  scpTTiM  a  grove  of  ^pmi  s  upon  W\%  IkicL  ; 
Foaming  lie  came  at  me,  where  I  was  posted 
Sest  to  observe  which  way  he'd  lead  the  chase, 
Whetting  his  hw^f  !.n  ge  tusks,  and  gapingwide, 
As  if  he  dlre:i(i^-  had  me  for  bis  prey ! 
Till  hrandishinff  my  well-pois'd  jaTehn  bigh, 
With  this  hold  ejeruling  arm  I  struck 
Tbe  ugly  brindled  monster  to  the  heart. 
CtiM.  The  actiou  of  your  Kfe  were  always 
wondrous. 

Acas.  No  flattery,  hoy !  an  honest  man  canU 
ifrebyt; 

It  M  a  liltle  sneaking  art,  which  knaves 
Use  to  cajole  and  soAen  fools  withal. 
If  tbou  bast  flattery  in  thy  nature,  nut  with't, 
Or  send  it  to  a  conrt,  for  there  'twill  thrive. 

Ca9.  Tour  liirdtltip*s  wrongs  have  been 
So  great,  that  you  with  justice  may  complain; 
But  sttfTcr  us,  wbose  younger  minds  mt'er  felt 
Fortutte**  deceits,  to  court  her,  as  sbe*s  fair: 
Well'  she  a  common  mislicss,  kind  to  all, 
tier  worth  would  cease,  and  half  tbe  world 

grow  idle. 
Methinks  I  w(>til(l  hoty* 

Poi.  So  would  L 
Not  loiter  out  my  iHe  at  home,  and  know 
No  flwiher  than  one  prospect  gives  me  li-nvi'. 

Acas.  Busy  your  minds  then,  study  arts  and 
men ; 

Learn  how  to  %aluc  merit,  though  in  rags, 
And  scorn  a  proud,  ill-manner*d  knave  in  ofiice. 

Enter  Serin  A* 

Ser.  My  lord,  my  father! 

Avas.  Ulessings  on  my  child! 
My  little  cherub,  what  hast  thou  to  ask  me? 

Ser»  1  bring  you,  sir,  most  glad  and  wel- 
come newt} 
The  yoinif  Chamont,  whom  youVe  '<o  often 

wished  for, 
la  just  arrivVI,  and  entering. 

A<  ns.  By  my  soul, 
And  all  my  honours,  bc*s  most  dearly  welcome ; 
Let  me  recsdve  him  lihe  hb  fethei's  friend. 

"Bmtv  GnAKonT. 

Welcome,  thou  relict  of  the  best  lov'd  man ! 
Welcome  from  all  the  tarmoils,and  thebasards 
Of  certain  danger,  and  vncertain  fortune! 
Welcome  as  happy  tidings  afte  r  fears. 
.  Cham,  Wflffda  would  but  wrong  tbe  grat- 
itdde  I  owe  your 
Should  I  be  "in  to  speak,  my  souFs  so  full, 
That  1  should  talk  of  nolbing  else  all  day. 


Enter  MOMIIIU. 

ly  ' 

Cham,  O  my  ^ler,  let  me  hold  thee 

in  my  arms.    IVe  not  beheld  thv  fare 


jtfb/i.  My  brotber! 

Lon 


Anether  sMter!  srtre,  it  must  he  so ; 

Though  I  reniemhcr  well  I  had  but  one: 
But  I  fieel  sometbiog  in  my  heart  that  pronipts^ 
And  1^  me,  she  bat  clami  and  mlerett  there. 
Auu*  Yomig  soldier,  yoaVe  not  only  ttmfied 
war. 

Courtship,  I  see,  has  heen  yonr  practice  too, 

And  may  not  [irove  unwelcome  to  my  daughter. 
Chum.  Is  she  your  daughter?  then  my  heart 
tohl  true, 

\nd  I'm  at  least  her  hrolhrr  Iiy  adoption  ; 
For  vou  have  nia<le  yourself  to  me  a  father, 
An<l  by  that  patent  1  have  leave  tO  love  her. 

Ser.  INIonimia,  tliou  liast  told  me  men  arc  false, 
Will  flatter,  feign,  and  make  an  art   of  love: 
Is  Cliairiont  so?  no,  sure,  he's  more  than  man; 
Something, that's  n*  ai  divine,  aiid  truth  dwcUs 
iu  him. 

AcM.  Thus  happy,  who  would  envy  pom- 
pi*  us  pow'r. 
The  luxury  of  courts,  or  wealth  of  cities? 
Let  there  he  joy  through  all  the  house  this  day! 
In  cv^ry  room  let  plenty  flow  at  large ! 
It  is  the  birth-day  of, my  royal  master! 
You  have  not  visited  the  court^  Chamont, 
Since  your  return? 

Ch€*m.  I  hare  no  bu^ness'  there; 
I  have  not  slavish  temperance  enough 
T*  attend  a  favourite's  heels,  and  watch  his  smiles. 
Hear  an  ill  office  dofle  me  to  my  fbce. 
And  thankthclntd  tli.il  ^^ nuif^M  nfc  f<ii  lils  r.i\our. 

Acas.  This  you  could  do.     (^2  o  /lis  Sons, 

Cat.  I'd  serve  my  prince. 

.1(11^.  WhoM  serve  Iiim? 

Cos.  I  would,  my  lord.  , 

Pol  And  f ;  both  woot^ 

Jens.  Away! 
He  needs  not  any  senrapts  such  as  you. 
Serve  bim!  be  merits  more  than  man  can  do! 
He  is  so  good,  praise  cannot  speak  his  worth; 
So  merciful,  sure  be  ne'er  slept  in  wrath! 
So  just,  that,  were  he  hut  a  lu-ivate  man, 
He  could  not  do  a  wrong!  How  would  yon 
serve  him? 

Cat.  rd  eerre  him  with  my  feilnne  heae  at 
home, 

And  jterve  him  with  my  person  in  his  wars: 
Watch  for  bim,  flght  Mr  him.  Meed  for  hiln. 

Pnl.  Die  for  him, 
As  ev'ry  true-bom,  loyal  subject  ought. 

Aea§,  Let  me  embrace  ye  hoth:  •noW|  hj 
tbe  souls 

Of  roy  brave  ancestors,  I'm  truly  happy! 
For  this,  he  ever  blest  roy  marriage  day ! 
Blest  be  your  mother's  memory,  that  bore  you; 
And  doubly  blest  be  that  auspidoua  hour 
Thai  g»Te  jt  birth  1  ' 

MiOer  a  Servani, 
Serp,  Vtf  lord,  th'  expected  guests  are  jusl 
arriv'd. 

Aui9»  Go  you  and  ypir^  *em  welcome  ami 

reception. 
{Exeunt  CastaUo  and  Pohdore. 
Cham.  My  lord,  f  stand  in  ne^  m  your 

aisistanrr, 

In  something  that  concerns  my  peace  and  bonour. 
Aeas.  Spoke  like  the  son  of  that  brave 

I  lov'd! 


I'hese  many  days;  by  night  I've  ollcn  seen  thee  So  freely,  friendly,^  we  convers'd  together. 
In  gentle  oreams,  and  satisfy-*d  my  soul       .  I  Wbate'er  it  be,  vrith  confidence  impart  it; 
Wwn  AttC3r*'d|oyektiB  monUng  carm  awai^d  me.  |  Thou  ahallcommand  my  fintuae  and  my  wmot^ 
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•  Cham*  I  dare  not  doubt  your 

your  justic^  , 
four  bounty  shown  to  what  1  hold  mod  dear, 

My  orphan  sislti,  muit  nol  hv.  forgotleni 
Acof,  Pr'yUiec  no  more  o(  U>at,  it  grates 
«    *  my  nature. 

Cham*  "When  our  dear  parcnU  dy'd,  they 
dy'd  logetiicr; 
One  fate  i urpris^d  Vm,  and  o  n  c  g  ra  ve  recetT*d  Vm ; 
My  father,  with  his  dying  hrcalh,  bequeathed 
Her  to  my  love;  my  motner,  as  she  iay 
Languishing  by  him,  calPd  me  to  her  side, 
Took  me  lO  her  fainting  arms^  'Wp^t 

embracQ  me; 
Then  pressed  me  do^  and,  as  she*  ohserrM 
my  tears, 

Kiss'd  iLcm  away  ;  said  jhe,  " Cbamoni,  my  son, 
By  this,  and  all  the  love  I  erer  show*d  thee, 
Be  careful  of  iNlouimin  :  watch  her  youth; 
Let  not  her  wanls  betray  her  to  dishonour! 
Perhaps  kind  heav*n  may  raise  some  friend.** 

Then  sigh'd, 
KissM  mc  again ;  so  bless  d  US,  and  elpir'd. 
Pardon  my  grief 

Aciis.  It  speaks  an  honest  nature. 

C/iam.  The  friend  heav*n  rais'd  was 
you  took  her  up. 
An  inftnt,  (o  the  desert  world  Cxpoa'dy 
And  prov'd  another  parent. 

Avas.  I've  not  wrong'd  her. 

Ctutrn.  Far  be  it  from  my  fears, 

Acas.  Then  why  this  argument? 

Cham,  My  lord,  my  nature's  iealpiu,  and 
yott*il  bear  it. 

Acas.  Go  on. 

Cham.  Great  spirits  bear  misfortunes  hardly; 
Good  ofTires  claim  gratitude  ;  and  pruie, 
Where  pow V  is  wanting,  will  usurp  a  little, 
And  make  us  (rather  tbaa  b«  Ibougfat  behind 
hand) 

Pay  over  price. 

Acas.  I  cannot  guest  your  drift; 

Oislnist  you  me? 

Cham.  No,  but  I  fear  her  weakness 
May  make  her  pay  her  debt  at  any  rqtc: 
And  to  deal  freely  wllli  your  lordship's  poodni'ss, 
Tve  heard  a  story  lately  much  disturbs  inc. 
.wtfcrof.  Then  first  charge  her;  and  if  th*  of- 
fence be  ff)iind 
Within  my  reach,  though  it  should  touch  my 
nature, 

In  my  own  offspring,  by  the  dear  remembrance 
Of  thy  brave  father,  whom  my  heart  rejoiced  in, 
rd  prosecute  it  with  severest Tengeaoce.  \£xit. 
Cham,  I  thank  you,  from  my  soul. 
Mnn,  Alqs,  my  brother!  What  have  I  done? 
]My  heart  quakes  in  me;  in  your  settled  face, 
And  clouded  brow,  metbinks  I  see  my  fate. 
You  will  not  kill  me? 

Pr'ylhee ,  why  dost  thou  talk  so  ? 


{Act  1L 
too  he 


ar/i. 


Mon.  Look  kindly  on  mc  then ;  I  cannot  bear 
Seventy;  it  daunts,  and  does  aroai^  mc; 
My  lieart*s  so  lender,  sbould  yoil  charge  roc 
rough, 

I  sbould  but  weep,  andansweryou  wi(h  sobbing  ; 
Dut  use  me  gently,  like  a  loving  brother, 
And  search  through  all  the  secrets  of  my  somK 
Cham.  Fcjr  nothing,  I  will  sbow  myself  a 
brother, 

A  tender,  hon^t,  and  a  loving  brother. 
YoiiSe  not  Ibrgot  our  firthcr? 
.MiM,  I  atver  shdL 


Cham,  Then  youll 
a  man 

That  Kv*d  up  to  the  standard  of  his  honour, 

And  [iriz  d  thaticwel  mnreliian  mines  of  wealth: 
He'd  nol  have  done  a  shameful  thing  but  once: 
Though  kept  in  darkness  from  the  world,  tnd 

hidden, 

He  could  not  have  forgiv'n  it  to  himself. 
This  was  the  only  portion  diat  be  left  ns; 
And  I  more  gloiV  inU  than  if  possessM  * 
Of  all  that  ever  fortune  threw  on  fikoU. 
*Twasa  large  trust,  and  must  be  managed nitdy; 
Now  if,  by  any  chance,  Monimia, 
Youhave  soiKd  Uiis  gem,  and  taken  £rom  its  value. 
How  will  you  account  wHh  me? 

Mon.  I  rhallenge  envy, 
Malice,  and  all  the  practices  of  hell. 
To  censure  all  the  actions  of  my  piist 
Unhappy  life,  and  taint  me  if  they  can! 

C/urm.  ni  tell  thijc,  then;  three  nights  ago,  as  I 
Lay  musing  in  my  bed,  all  darkness  round  me, 
A  sudden  damp  struck  to  my  heart,  cold  sweat 
Dew'd  all  my  face,  and  iremhliug  seis'd  my 
limbs: 

>STy  bed  shook  under  me,  the  curtains  ?tarted, 
And  to  my  torluc'd  fancy  there  appeared 
The  form  of  thee,  thus  beauteous  as  thou  art; 
Thy  giirments  flowing  loose,  and  in  each  hand 
A  wanton  lover,  who  by  turns  caress'd  thee 
With  all  the  freedom  of  unbounded  pleasure^ 
I  snatrh'd  my  sword,  and  in  the  very  moment 
Darted  it  at  the  phantom;  straight  it  left  me} 
Then  rose,  and  caIN  for  lights,  wboi,  O  dire 

omen ! 

I  found  my  weapon  had  the  arras  pierc'd, 
Just  where  that  famous  tale  was  interwoven, 
How  ihi   iiidmppv   rh('l)aTi  slew  his  father. 

Mon  Anil  for  this  cause  my  virtue  is  suspected! 
Because  in  dreams  your  fancy  has  been  ridden, 
I  mnst  be  tnrlurM  waking!  > 

(Juim,  Have  a  care ; 
Labour  not  to  be  justify *d  too  fast:' 
Hear  ail,  and  then  let  justice  hold  the  srale, 
\>  hat  foliow'd  was  the  riddle  thatconfuuods  nie. 
Through  a  close  Jane,  as  I  pursued  my  jonmey, 
And  meditating  on  the  last  night's  vision, 
I  spy'd  a  vvrinLlcd  hag,  with  age  grown  double 
Picking'dry  sticks,  and  mumbling  to  bcraeUs 
Her  eyes  with  scalding  rbeum  were  galTd 

and  icd : 

Cold  palsy  shook  her  head,  her  bands  seem*d 

wilher'd. 

And  on  her  crooked  shoulders  had  she  wrapp'd 
The  taller  d  remnant  of  an  old  strtp'd  hanging, 
Which  serv'd  to  keep  her  carcass  from  the  cold} 
vSo  riiere  was  nothing  of  a  piece  about  her. 
Iler  lower  weeds  were  all  o'er  coarsely  patch'd 
With  diiTrent  coloured  rags,  black,  red,  white, 

yellow,    '  • 
And  serrn'd  to  speafc  variely  nf  wretchedness. 
I  ask'd  her  of  my  way,  whicli  she  informed  me; 
Then  craved  my  charily,  and  bade  me  hasten 
To  save  a  sister!  At  that  word  I  started! 

/fo/?.Thc  common  cheat  ofbcggars;  every  day 
They  flock  about  our  doors,  pretend  to  gifts 
or  prophecy,  and  telling  fools  their  fortunes. 
Cham,  Ohl  but  she  told  me  such  a  tale, 

Monimia, 

As  in  it  bore  great  circumstance  of  tevtb} 
Castalio  and  Polydort^  my  sister. 

Mon.  Ha!  [fail  yon? 

Cham*  Whal^  altered?  doe«  yonr  .conrage 
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Now,  bj  my  father's  soul,  the  witch  was  honest ' 
Answer  me,  if  tlioii  hnst  not  lost  to  ibcn 


Thy  honour  ;»l  a  sordid  f^'imc? 

Man.  I  will, 
I  must,  so  hardly  my  mlslorlune  loads  me, 
That  Loth  have  offered  me  ilieir  love most  true. 

Cham*  And  Hit  as  true  too  th^  have  )»odi 
undone  thee. 

Mon.  Though  they  both  with  earnest  vows 
Havtprcss'd  my  bcari^if  e*er  in  tfaottglit  1  jrifllded 
To  any  - but  CaMalio  — 

Cham.  But  Castallo! 

Jfon#  sun  .will  you  cross  tfce  liiv  of  my 
,  (fiscdurse.  - 
Ves,  I  confess  tfcat  he  has  won  my  soul 

By  i^enVous  love  and  honourable  vows, 
VVhicb  Ji«  this  day  appointed  to  compljitc^ 
And  mak^ Umseuby  holy  marriage  mine.  * 

Cham,  Alt  Urav  then  spoileiaf  basl'thou 
sUU  nreservM 
Tby  Turtnc  wbile,  without  a  bfot,  uptamtedr 

Mon,  Wbci^' I'm  uiichasic,  tii.iy  Iwavon  re- 
ject my  prayers; 
G|rnior«,tomakefne  wr«lohed,  may  you  \now  it! 

CAmii.  Oil  then,  Moniniia^tel  iliott  dearer 
to  me  , 
TKan  oil  die  oomforlt  evA*  yet  bleM*d  man. 
Till  I  lei  not  marriage  hail  ihee  lo  thy  ruin. 
Trust  not  a  maa,  we  are  by  nature  false, . 
Dutembthig)  subtle,  cruel,  and  lineoiMlanf  ;* 
Whon  .1  man  t  ilks  i)flo%e,  wilh caution  trust  liim; 
But  if  he  swears,  bell  certainly  deceive  thee. 
I  charge  thee,  let  no  mere  Caslalio  soolb  thee ; 
Avoid  it,  as  thou  wouldst  prr-irrvc  tlic  peace 
Ofa  poor  brotiier,  to  whose  suul  tbouVt  precious. 

Mon,  I  will. 

CAom. . Ap|watr  as  cold,  when  next  joii  meet, 
as  great  ones, 
\yhcn  merit  begs ;  then  shall  thoa  see  hoWsoon 
heart  wilT  coni,  and  aU  Jiia  fHuns  grow 
casy,  [Exit. 
Mon.  Yes,  I  will  try'bim,  torture  htm  severely; 
For,  ()  Castalio,  thou  too  mtirh  hast  wrottgMmc, 
In  leaving  me  to  Polydore>  ill  usage. 
He  eomes!  and  now,  Ibr  once,  O  lore,  sland 
neuter. 

.Whilst  a  hard  part's  performed  ;  fori  must 'tempt, 
\Vottiid  bis  soft  ^atnrtt  though  my  heai-i 
aches  for*l. 

Htf-etUw  Castalio. 
Cos.  INIonimia,  my  nngel!  Was  nc»t  kind. 

To  lca\c  nif  here  alone. 

lie-rntcr  I'uLVDORE,  a'ilh  Page,  al  Uie  Door. 

Pol,  Jiere  place  yourself,  and   watch  my 
brother  thoroughly; 
Pass  not  tNie  drcumstance  ^vill|otlt  remnrl-. 

\^Apart  to  Page,  and  exit, 
Ca»,  When  thou  art  from  me,  every  place 
15  desert, 

And  I,  melhinks,  am  savage  and  forlorn: 
Thy  presence  only  *iis  can  make  me  blest. 

Ileal  my  unquiet  mind,  and  tune  my  soul, 
Mon.  O  Uie  bi-witching  tongues  of  faithless 
men  I 

Tis  thus  the  false  hyena  makes  her  monn, 
To  draw  the  pitying  traveller  to  her  den  ; 
Your  sex  are  so,  such  false  dissemblers  all; 
With  sighs  and  plaints  y'  entice  poor  women's 
hearts. 

And  all  tlial  pilj  yon  are  made  your  prey. 


Cos.  What  means  my  Io\  c  ?  Oh,  how  hatte 

I  deserved 

This  language  from  the  sovereign  of  my  joys  ^ 
Stop,  stop  these  tears^  Monimia,  for  they  Ml 
IJke  baneful  dew  from  a  distempered  tk^l 
I  feel  'em  chill  me  to  ray  very  heart. 
Mon*  ph»  jon  are  false,  Castalio^  moat 
forsworn ! 

Attempt  no  further  to  delude  my  faith; 
My  heart  is  fix'd,  and  yOtt  shall  sfiak't  no  more. 
£a«.  Who  told  you  so  s*  What  hett-hred 
.  viilain  durst 
Profane  the  sacred  business  of  my  loTe?  ' 
Mon,  Your  brother,  knowing  On  what  tanas 
fm  her^ 

Th'  imhappy  object  of  your  falhcr^s  chai^y^  . 

Licentiously  discou^'d  lo  me  of  love, 

And  durst  jfTronl  me  with  his  brutal  pasiioil. 

Cas.  *Tis  I  ha^t■  liccn  to  hl.inic,  and  only  I{ 
False  to  ray  brother,  and  unjust  to  thee<  ^ 
For,  oh!  he  lores  thee Iqo, and  this  day  own*djltf 
TaaVi  me  with  mine,  and  dainra  n^ri|^ 
above  me. 

Mon.  And  was  your  love  so  -Mry  tame  to 
•farinkf  .  .  , 

Or,  rather  than  lose  him,  abandon 'qie?  » 
Cos.  I,  knowing  him  preppitate  and  rash, 

SeeinM  to  eotnply  with  liis^  unruly  will; 
Lest  he  in  rage  might  have  our  loves  betrayed, 
And  I  for  ever  ^ad  Monimia  tosi . 
Mon.  CquIo  you  tlicn,  did  yoii>  can  yoo 
own  it  tooP 
Twas  poorly  done,  unworthy  of  yourselfl  , 
And  I  can  never  tliink  you  meant  me  fair. 

Cos.  is  this  Monimia f  Surely  no!  till  now 
[  ever  thought  her  dovc-lik^,  soft,  and  kind. 
Who  trusts  his  heart  with  woman's  surely  lost: 
Y'ou  were  n^ade  fair  on  purpose  to  uiiJo  us, 
While  greedily  we  snatch  th'  alluring  bait^ 
And  ne'er  distrust  the  poison  that  it  hides. 
Mon,  When  loye  ill-plac'd,  would  iind  a 
'  means  to  break— 
It  never  wants  prelcncci  or  excuse. 
Mon,  Man  therefore  was  a  lordlike  crealjirc 
made, 

Rough  as  the  winds,  and  as  inconstant  tpo.' 

A  lofly  aspect  given  him  for  command ; 

Easily  softened  when  he^would  hjstray. 

IMe  ronqu'rlnp  tyrants,  you  our  breasts  invade  ; 

Hut  soon  you  imd  new  oonquests  nut,  and  leave 

The  ravag'd  province  minate  and  \%  asie. 

If  so,  (Castalio,  you  have  serv'd  my  hearty  "  , 

I  find  that  desolation's  sellkd  there, 

And  I  shall  ne'er  recover  peace  again. 

Cos.  Who  can  hear  this  and  bear  an  e^al 
mind?  ' 
Since  you  will  drive  me  from  you,  I  must  go: 
But,  O  Monimia!  when  lliou  hast  banish'd  me, 
No  creeping  slave,  though  tractable  and  dull 
As  artful  woman  for  her  ends  would  cboiMOf 
Shall  ever  Hole  as  I  have  done. 

Mon,  Caslalio,  slay !  we  must  not  part.  I  ijod 
My  rage  ehbs  out,  and  love'  flows  in  apace. 
Thr^c  little  quarrels  love  musl  needs  lorgive. 
Oil  I  charm  me  with  the  music  of  thy  tongue, 
Vm  ne'er  so  blesl  as  when  I  hear  lliy  vowS| 
And  listen  to  the  language  of  thy  heart. 

Cas,  Where  am  I?  Surely  Paradise  is  round 
me! 

SwceU  planted  by  the  hand  of  heaven  grow 

here, 

Afkd  every  sens*  is  full  of  ihy  perfection* 
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Sare,iraniinfftlMtk)M3^*n  took  unu«ual  cart ; 

At  it<i  own  beauty  it  ticsign^d  thee  fair, 
AikI  formed  ihee  by  the  best  lov*d  aogd  there. 


•  .  ACT  nr. 

Scene  I. —  i  Gardrn. 
Enter  Polydork  aud  Page. 
PoL  Were  they  so  kind  ?  Express  it  to  me  all 
Ilk  words;  Will  make  me  think  1  &aw  it  too. 
..Page,  At  irst  X  thought  ihe/  bad  b«cn 

mortal  lo«s: 
Monimia  ragd,  Castalio  grew  disturbed : 
Esdi  tiloagbt  tbe  other  wrottg'd;  yd  both  to 
bau^bly, 

Tbqr'  sooniV  Mibniissioii,  thoa^  1ot«  all  tbe 

while 

He  rebel  playM,  and  scarce  coald  be  oomAau^A. 
Pol.  But  what  succeeded?  * 
Page,  Ob.  HwM  wondrous  prelty ! 

For  of  a  sndden.  all  tbe  storm  was  past: 

A  gentle  calm  of  love  succeeded  it : 
Monimia  sigh'd  and  blusb'd;  Castalio  swore; 
As  you,  my  lord,  I  weH  remember,  did 

To  mv  yoiiii^'  sislir,  in  1}h'  orange  i^rosf, 
Wben  I  was  first  prci'err'd  to  be  your  pa^'c 
•  PoL  Boy,  go  to  yonr  cbnmber,  and  pt  o[>ar« 
your  lute.  [^Kxil  Page. 

Happy  Castalio!  bow,  by  my  ^reat  soul, 
Mv  ambitions  aou^  tbot  langmsbes  to  glor\-, 
V\\  have  her  yot;  hy"  my  Lest  hopes,  I  will; 

shall  Ji>e  mine,  in  spile  of  all  ber  arts. 
But  for  Castalio  wby  was  I  refusVl  ? 
II.is  he  supplanted  me  hy  some  foul  play  ? 
Traduc'd  my  bonqur?  Deatb!  be  durst  qot  do*t. 
It  must  be  so :  we  parted,  'and  ho  met  ber. 
Half  to  compliance  hroiight  hy  me;  surprised 
Her  sinking  virtue,  liU  she  yielded  quite. 
So  poachers  pick  up  tirad  game, 
While  the  iinr  buatci'*  choated-  of  ba  peer. 
Boy' 

Enter  a  Seri^anl. 

Sertf.  Oh,  the  unhappiest  tidings  tongue  c*er 

told] 
PoL  The  matter? 

Serv.  Oh!  your  father,  my  good  master, 
As  with' his  guests  be  satin  mirth  raisM  high. 

And  rh.is'd  thp  poMt-t  rniind  llic  joyful  hoard, 
A  sudden  trembling  seii'd  on  all  his  linih.s  ; 
His  eyes  distorted  grew,  his  visage  pale. 
His  spe(»rh  forsook  him,  life  ilsell  seem'd  fled, 
And  ull  his  Irieiids  arc  wailing  now  about  him. 

J^ntrr  AcASTO  and  Atlrndants. 

Acas.  ^iupporlme,  give  mc  air,  I'll  yet  recover. 
'Twas  hut  a  slip  decaying  nature  made; 
I'or  slic  grows  weary  near  her  journcv's  end. 
\\  Jif  re  .ire  my  sons  ?  Come  near,  my  Polydore! 
Your  brother — where*S  Castalio? 

Scrt.-.  Mr  lord, 
I've  searched,  as  you  commanded,  all  the  bouse  I 
.He  and  Monimia  are  not  to  he  found. 

JUat*  Not  to  he  found  ?  then  wbere  are  ail 
my  friends  f 

Tis  well — 

1  hope  theyMI  pardon  an  unhappy  fault 
My  unmannerly  infirmity  has  made! 
Death  cookl  not  conte  in  a  more  welrome  hour ; 
For  |*in  preparM  1<i  meet  him;  and,  mclhinks, 
Wonfd   live  and   die  with  ail  my  friends 


Enitr  Cmtalio. 

Cos.  Aneels  preserre  my  dearest  fathoms  lil!s{ 
Oh  I  may  he  live  till  time  itself  decay, 
Till  good  men  wish  him  dead,  or  I  omadbim! 

JUeu.  Tbanfc  you,  ('astalio:  give  me  botb 

your  hands. 

So  sew,  mslUnks, 

I  appear  as  great  as  Hercules  himself, 
Supported  by  the  pillars  he  had  rais'd. 

Knter  SsaiMjU 
»$er.  My  father ! 

Avm.  My  beart's  darliag!  ' 
Ser,  Let  my  knees 
Fix  to  tbe  earth.  Ne*er  let'mr  eyes  have  rest, 
But  wake  and  weep,  till  heaven  restore  my  father. 
Aoaa,  iUse  to  my  arms,  and  tby  luM  prayV* 
are  answef^d. 
For  thnuVt  a  wondrous  extract  of  all  goodness; 
Bom  ibr  my  joy,  and  no  paints  felt  wbea  near 
tbee. 

CbaiMNit! 


EnUr  CflAMOST. 
Chtan.  My  lor<l,  mnvU  prove  aot  an  i 

omen  ! 

Many  f  see  are  waiting  ro'and'  abovt  you. 
And  I  am  come  to  ask  a  blessing  |oo« 

Acas.  May*st  thou  be  bappyl 

Chamt,  Where'? 

yi<        In  all  thy  wishes. 

C/tam,  Confirm  me  so,  and  make  this  fair  one 
mine:  « 
I  am  unpractisM  in  the  trade  of  courtship. 
And  know  not  how  to  deal  love  out  witb  art : 
Onsets  in  love  seem  best  like  those  in  war, 
Fierce,  resolute,  and  done  with  all  liie  force  J 
So  i  would  open  my '  whole  heart  at  once. 
And  peer  o«t  the  abundance  of  my  souL 

Jieas.  What  says  .Serina?  Canst  thoo  love 

a  soldier? 

Oue  born  to  honour,  and  to  honour  bred? 
Ono  that  ha*  learuM  to  treat  e'en  Jbet  with 

kindness, 

To  wrong  no  good, man's  liMne,  nor  praise 

himself? 

St:r.  Oh!  name  not  love,  for  lbat*s  ally^d 
to  joy?  . 

And  joy  must  he  a  stranger  to  my  heart, 
\Vbcn  youVc  in  danger.  May  Chamoot's  good 
fortune 

Render  him  lovely  to  some  happier  maid! 
NVhilst  I,  at  friendly  distance,  see  him  blest^ 
Praise  the  kindgods,  and  wonder  at  his  virtues.- 
Acas.  Cbamont,  pursue  her,  con^cr^  and 
possess  ber, 
I  And,  as  mv  son,  a  third  of  all  my 'fortune 

'Sliall  be  thy  lot. 

Cbamont,  you  told  me  of  some  doubts  that 
press'd  you  : 

Are  you  yet  satislVM  that  I'm  vour  friend? 
.     Cham.    My  lord,  I  would  not  lose  ibal 
I  satisfaction, 
1  For  any  blessing  1  could  wish  for: 
'As  to  my  fear's,  already  i  have  lost  them: 

They  neV^r  shall  vex  me  more,  nor  trouble  you. 
Acas.  I  thnnk  you. 

My  friends,  'tis  late : 

Now  my  disorder  seems  all  past  and  over, 
iAnd  I,  mcthinks,  brpin  In  feel  new  health. 
I    Ciu.  Would  you  but  rest,  it  might  restore 
I .  you  quite. 


^\n<'rr.(j  by  GoOglc 
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Tei,  in  fo  Mt  old  mm 

mour  weakness. 
Good  night,  m^-  friends!  Ueav'n  guard  you  all! 

Good  niffhl! 
To-morrow  early  we'll  snfijto  ihc  day, 
Find  out  new  pleasures,  and  redeem  lost  time. 
[Eaeeuni  ail  but  Cfumumi  mmd  Chaplain. 
ClMin.  If  youVe  at  leisure,  air,  we'll  WMt( 
.  aa  hour: 

Tis  yet  to»  aoM  lo  aleep,  and  'twill  be  ckarily 
To  lend  your  converialion  to  e  atraoger. 

Chap.  Sir,  youVc  a  soldier? 
Chanx.  Yes. 

Chap.  I  love  a  aoldier; 
And  bad  been  one  myself,  bat  that  my  parents 
Would  make  me' what  you  st  c  inr. 

Cham,  Have  you  bad  Ipn^  dependance  on 
tfaia  frmilyr 

Chof^  I  hftve  MM  thoiigot  it  ao»  becauae  my 
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Spent  pleaaaatly.   My  lord*a  not  baughty  nor 

imperious, 

fsor  I  gravely  wfaimsicai:  be  has  good  nature. 
Oia  aooa  too  are  cml  to  me,  because 
I  do  not  prelrnd  tn  be  wiser  tfian  they  are; 
1  ipcddle  with  no  man's  busincM  but  my  own } 
So  Meet  with  raapect,  and  am  not  the  jcat  of 
the  family. 

Cham.  Tm  glad  you  are  so  happy. 
AplenanntleUow  ihis,  and  may  be  useful.  [^Aside. 
Knew  you  my  falb<;r,  the  old  (ihrtmonl? 

Chap.  I  did ;  and  was  mosT  snrry  when  we 
lost  him. 


Cham. 
Clmp. 


love 


Jiim? 


he 


Why,  tiidsl  thou 
EvVy  body  lov'd  him;  besides, 
was  my  patron's  friend. 
X  could  embrace  tbee  but  tkA  rtry 
notion: 

If  tbon  didst  1  ovo  my  father,  I  could  tbiak 
Tbou  wouldst  not  be  an  enemy  to  ne. 

Chap.  I  can  be  no  man's  foe. 
Cham.  Then,  pr'ylhee,  tell  me; 
Tbink'«l  thou  the  lord  Caslalio  lotea  ray  «at«r? 
Chap.  Lore  your  aiater? 

Cham.  Ay,  love  her. 

Chap,  Eilbcr  be  lovea  ber^  or  be  much  has 

wronsM  ber. 
dona.  Bow  wroogVl  lier?  haTO 
.*    this  may  lay 
A  aoene  <^  rotacbief  to  undo  ua  alL 
But  tell  me,  wroi^'d  ber,  s.iidst  tboa? 
Chap.  AVf  air,  wrong'd  her. 
Cftom.  liua  u  a  aecrel  worth  a 
fortune: 

What  shall  I  give  tbee  for  I?  thou  dear  physician 
or  sickly  souls,  ttnlold  tbia  riddle  to  me, 

And  co:Tifr)rt  mine — • 
Chap.  1  would  bide  aolb!n{|[  from  you  willingly. 
Cbam,  By  the  rerercnc'd  soul 

Of  that  grcnl  Imncst  man  that  gave  me  brine;, 
Tell  me  but  what  thou  know'st  concerns  my 
honour, 

And,  if  I  e'er  revcil  It  to  ihy  wrong, 
May  this  good  sword  ne'er  do  roe  right  in  battle ! 
May  I  ne'er  know  that  bleaaed  peace  of  mind. 
That  dwells  in  £jnod  and  pious  men  like  llicc  ! 

Chap.  I  Ace  \uur  temper'^  rau^'d,  and  1  will 
trust  you. 

Chant,  Wilt  tliou  ? 

Chap.  I  will;  but  if  it  ever  'acape  you— 
Cham.  It  never  shall.  f  was  busy, 

CAojp.  Then  thia  good  day,  when  all  the  hooae 


When  «iirlb  and  kind  rejdciaf  filTd  ( 

As  I  was  walking  in  the  grove  I  met  them. 
Cham,  What,  met  tbetn  in  the  grove  together  ? 
€^ap.  I,  hj  their  own  appoiotment,  met 

ihrni  thrrr, 

Receiv'd  their  marriage  vows,  and  joiu'd  their 
banda. 
Cham.  How!  marrieil? 
Chap.  Yes,  sir. 

Cham.  Then  my  aoal's  nt  peace: 
But  why  would  you  so  long  delay  to  give  it? 

Chap.  Not  knowing  what  reception  it  may  find 
W^ilb  old  Acasto;  may  be,  1  was  too  cailtiona 
To  trust  the  aepret  iirom  me. 

Oham.  Wbat*s  the  eauae 
t  r.iiiiioL  (:;ucss,  though  'tis  my  aiater*a  boaouT, 
1  do  not  like  this  marriage, 
HudcHed  iHbe  dat^  and  done  at  too  much  veaturr ; 
The  business  loolis  \s  \\\\  an  unlucky  fa< 
Keep  sliil  the  secret;  for  it  ne'er  shall  'scape  me. 
NoteT*a  Ip  tbam, the  ncwmalcb'd  pair.  Farewell ! 
BelieTA  my  tmlb,  sad  know  me  jG»r  thv  frirnd. 

Re  enter  Castalio,  A'ilh  Mommia. 

Co*.    Young  Cbamont   and  the  chapiaial 
sure  'tis  they ! 
No  matter  what's  conlriv'd,  or  who  consulted,- 
Since  my  Monimi.-i's  mine;  though  this  sad  look 
Seems  no  i;ood  boding  omen  to  our  bliss; 
Else,  pr\ tell  me  why  thai  look  east  down. 
Why  tiiul  i.id  sigh,  as  if  thy  heart  was  breaking? 

Mon.  Castalio,IamtlHaUng  what  we've  done: 
The  heavenly  powers  were  sure  displeas'dto-day; 
For.  at  the  ceremony  as  we  stood. 
Ana  as  your  band  waS  kindly  join'd  with  mine. 
As  tbe  good  priest  pronounc'<l  the  sacred  words. 
Passion  grew  big,  and  1  could  not  forbear, 
Teura  diowa'd  my  eyea,  aad  Ireiabling  aen'd 

my  aouL 
What  should  that  mean? 

Cem.  Ob,  thou  art  tender  all! 
Gentle  aad  kind  as  aympathiaing  nature! 

Jir  enter  Poi.vnORK,  unobserved . 

But  wherefore  do  I  daiiv  with  my  bliss? 
The  night's  far  spent,  and  day  drawa  oa  a|p 
To  lieJ,  niv  love,  :uul  w.ilce  till  I  CSOmo  thltbcr* 

Mon.  'iwill  be  impossible: 
Tou  kaow  your  fatbeni  dmmber'a  aext  to  lame. 
And  the  least  noise  will  certainly  alarm  bin. 

CAs.  ^io  more,  my  blessing, 
Wbal  aball  be  the  sign? 

\A'hen  sh-ili  I  come?  for  to  mv  joys  I'll  ste^l. 
As  if  1  ne'er  bad  paid  my  freedom  for  them. 
JfoM.  Juat  three  soA  strokes  upon  the  cham- 
ber door^ 

And  at  that  signal  you  shall  gain  adniitlance: 
Hut  speak  not  tiie  least  word;  lor,  if  you  should, 
'Tis  surely  beard,  and  all  will  be  betray'd. 

Cas.  Oh!- doubt  it  not,  Mouimia;  our  joys 
Shall  be  as  silent  as  the  ecstatic  blisa 
Of  souls,  that  by  inlelligenre  ronvci  se. 
Away,  my  love!  first  take  this  kiss.  2Sow  haste: 
I  long  for  that  to  come,  yet  grudge  each  mi- 
nute past  \E.x:U  Monimia. 
Mv  brother  wand'ring  too  so  laic  this  way  I 

Pill.  C.istalio  ! 

Cos.  My  Polydore,  how  dost  tliou? 
How  does  our  father?  is  be  well  recovcr'd? 

PoU  I  left  him  happily  repos'd  to  rest: 
He's  alill  as  gay  a»  it  hii  lilf  was  yv 


U6 


[Act  in. 


But  how  does  fair  Moni 

Cas.  Doulillcss  wcW: 
A  cruel  heautv,  with  her  coiuiuoil  plfas*d, 
b  always  jostul,  and  hrr  minn  in  health. 

Pnl.  Is  sill-  liic  same  iMonimia  still  she  was? 
May  we  not  hope  she's  roade  of  mortal  mould? 

Cas.  She'*  not 'woman  else: 
Though  I'm  provvn  weary  of  this  tedious  hoping; 
We've  in  a  barren  desert  slray'd  too  long. 

Pol.  Yft  may  rettdT  Im  lineaipected  foun<l, 
And  love's  sweet  m|inan  cover  all  the  field. 
Mel  ye  to-day  ? 

Cas.  No;  she  bos  still  avoided  me: 
I  wish  I'd  never  meddled  with  the  matter; 
i^d  would  enjoin  thee,  Polydore — 

ML  To  what? 

Cas.  Ttr  leave  this  peevish  beauty  to  herself. 
Pol.  What,  quit  my  love?  a«  aoon  Td  quit 
my  post 

In  Hght,  and  like  a  coward  run  awar* 

No,  by  my  stars,  fll  chaae  her  till  sne  yields 

To  me,  or  meets  her  rescue  in  another. 

Co*.  But  1  hate  wondrous  reasons  on  my  side, 
That  would  persuade  thee,  were  they  known. 
Pol.  Then  speak  'em: 


Conunuily  wiMinWs  your  pleM«re  111  obame  ; 

Be  it  to  run,  or  watch,  or  to  convey 
A  letter  to  a  beauteous  lady's  bosoni ; 
At  least,  I  am  not  dull,  andf  soon  should  learn. 
PoL  !TU  pity  then  thou  ahouldst  sot  be 
employ'd. 

Go  to  my  hrothor,  he^  in  his  chamber  now, 
Undressing,  and  preparing  for  hit  rest; 
Find  out  some  means  to  Keep  him  up  awhile : 
TeJI  him  a  pretty  story,  ttwl  nwy  please 
His  ear;  invent  a  tale,  no  matter  what: 
If  he  should' ask  of  me,  tcU  him  I'm  gone 
To  licd,  and  sent  you  thereto  know  Ins  ^Muirey 
Whether  heU  bunt  to-morrow. 
But  do  not  leave  him  till  he's  in  his  bed; 
Or  if  he  chance  to  walk  again  this  way, 
Follow,  Mid  do  not  quit  him,  but  acena  load 
To  do  him  little  ofliees  of  service. 
Perli;t|)'.  .it  List  It  may  offend  him;  then 
Uelirc,  and  watt  till  1  come  in.  Awaj: 
Succeed  in  Ibis,  and  be  emplov'd  agam. 
jPoyr.  Ui^bt  not,  my  lord:  be  ba» 
always  kind 
To  me>  vronld  onen  act  me  on  bit  knee, 
Then  give  me  sw eelmeals  ,  « .ill  me  preHv  hov. 
What  are  they?  Came  ye  to  her  window  here  I  And  «sk  me  what  the  maids  talk'd  of  at  nights. 
To  learn  *em  now?  Caslalio,  have  a  care ;         PoL  Run  quicUy  then ,  and  prosp'rona  ht 

Iionesl  dealing  ^\ilh  :i  fiicnd  and  brother 
BclicTC  Die,  I'm  not  with  my  love  so  blinded, 
But  can  discern  your  purpose  to  abase  me : 
Quit  \(>m  pretences  to  lirr. 
"You  say  you've  reasons :  why  arc  they  conccal'd  ? 
Cas.  To-roofrow  I  may  tell  yon. 
Pol.  Why  not  now  ? 
Ctu.  It  is  a  matter  of  such  consequence, 
Aa  I  niiiat  vreN  cenauk  ere  I  revead. 
Kut  pi'yihee  cease  to  think  I  would  abqae  tbcc, 
1111  more  he  knowiu 

Pol.  When  you,  Caslalio,  cease 
To  meet  "NTnnimia  unknown  to  me. 
And  then  deny  it  slavishly,  I'll  cease 
To  think  Gastalio  ftMhless  to  bis  friend. 
Did  I  not  sec  you  part  this  very  moment? 
Cas.  It  seems  you've  watcb'd  me  theni' 
Pol.  I  scorn  the  office. 

Cas.  Pr'ylbce  ;i\oid  a  thing  thou  may*strepent 
Pol.  That  is,  henceforward  making  leagues 
with  you. 

CiM.Nayi  ifyeVe  aBgiy,Folydore,good  night. 

\E.vU. 

Pol.  Good  night,  Gastalio,  if  yeVcinsuchnaste. 
He  lillle  thinks  I've  overheard  th'  appointment: 
But  to  his  chamber's  gone  to  wait  awhile. 
Then  come  and  lake  possession  of  my  love. 
This  is  the  utmost  point  of  n\\  my  hopes ; 
Or  «ow  she  must,  or  never  can  be  mine. 
Oh,  for  a  means  now  how  to  counterplot. 
And  dis-ippoint  this  happy  elder  brother  1 
In  every  thing  we  do  or  undertake. 
He  soars  above  me,  mount  what  height  I  ran, 
And  keeps  the  alMt  ^e  got  of  me  in  i»irth. 
Cordcliol 


Uc -enter  Page. 

Page.  My  lord  I 

Pol,  Come  hither,  boy! 
Thou  hast  a  prelly,  forward,  lying  face. 
And  may'*t  in  time  expect  preferment.  Canst  thou 
Pretend  to  secres}',  cajole  and  flatter 
Thy  master's  follies,  and  assist  his  pleasures  ? 

Page.  My  lord,  i  could  do  any  tbmg  for  you. 
And  ever  m  «  veiy  Inilbfol  boy. 


prosp I 

thy  wishes,        ^K.vii  PofC 
Here  1  'm  alone,  and  lit  for  roischie£ 
I  beard  the  sign  she  ordei^d  him  to  give, 
".lust  three  soft  strokes  against  llic  ('lijmhor  door; 
Out  speak  not  the  least  word,  for  ii  you  should, 
It's  surely  heard,  and  we  are  boA  belray*d.'* 
Blest  hea\'n$,  assist  me  but  in  this  dear  hoUTy 
And  my  kind  stars  he  but  propitious  now, 
Dispose  of  me  hereafter  aa  you-  please. 
Monimia!  Monimia!  \GU'rs  the  SigH» 

Flo.  [At  the  n'indowX  VVho's  there  ? 
Pol.  *Tis  I. 

Vlo.  My  lord  Caslalio? 
Pol.  The  same.  . 
How  docs  my  love,  my  dear  Bfowmia?* 

F/o.  Oh! 

She  wonders  much  at  your  unkind  delay} 
You've  staid  so  long,  that  at  each  little  noise 

The  wind  but  makes,  she  asks  if  you  arc  Coming. 
Pol.  Tell  her  I'm  here,  and  let  the  door  be 
opcn'd.  [FlortUawithdra\»9. 
.Vow  Itoast,  Gastalio,  triumph  now,  and  tell 
I'hyscli  strange  stories  of  a  promis'd  bliss ! 

[£r iir  into  ike  JVbiwe. 

ile-«n#er  Castauo  and  Page. 
Page,  Indeed,'  my  lord,  *cwill  be  a  lovdy 
momiog : 

Pra^'  let  us  bunt. 
Cas.  Go,  you*re  an  idle  prattler: 

I'll  sl.Tv  nl  homo  fo-morrow;  if  your  lord 
Thinks  iit,  hrt  may  command  my  hounds.  Go, 
leave  roe; 

I  must  to  bed. 

I*agc.  I'll  wail  upon  your  lordship, 
If  you  think  fit,  and  sing  yon  to  repose# 

Cas.  No,  my  kind  boj*. 
Good  night:  commend  me  .to  my  brother. 
Pagr.  Oh! 

You  never  beard  the  last  new  song  I  learned; 

It  is  the  finest,  prettiest  song  indeed, 

Of  my  lord  and  my  lady,  you  know  who, 

that  were  caught 
Together,  you  know  where.  My  lord,  indeed 

it  it. 


niniti7Prf  bv  Google 


(Aot  IV,  Scftiis  1.]  TBB  OHnUN.  197 

Cor.  Ton  imial  be  wbipp'd,  youn^ter,  if  yon  |  She  iayt  she  loow*  70a:  yov  art  Vtiydmmf 

getsucn  tongs  as  loose  are.      [Sent  by  (la.stalio,  as  you  were  to-day, 

— »-  :  i:  . — :j.*>  "p  affront  aod  do  ter  riolence  again. 

Csr.  m  not  beBere^ 
^Vo.  You  may,  sir. 
Cm.  Curses  blast  tbee! 
fto.  WeO,  *tia  a  fine  cool  evening !  and  I  bopt 
May  cure  tbc  raging  tew  in  your  blood! 


What  means  this  ooy's  impertinence  tc^m^t? 

Paigm*  Wbj,  what  must  I  alagy  fnff  my 

dear  lord? 
Cm.  Pnfanc,  cbild,  psalms. 
Pag9*  O  dor  mc !  boys  tbat  go  to  scbool 

learn  psalms; 
But  pages,  that  are  better  bred,  sing  lampoons. 
Cns.  Well,  Icnvc  me;  I'm  weary. 
Page,  indeed,  my  lord,  i  can't  abide  to  leare 

you. 

Cas.  W'hs,  wert  tbou  instrurted  to  attend  me? 

Page.  .No,  no,  indeed,  my  lord,  I  was  not. 
But  i  know  what  1  know. 

Cat*  Wbat  dost  tbou  know  ?— 'Sdeath !  what 
can  all  this  mean  P  [Aside. 

Page.  Oh !  I  know  wbo  lores  soHMbodjr. 

Cas.  What's  that  to  me,  boy  ? 

Page.  Nay,  I  know  who  loves  you  too. 

Cat,  Thai's  a  wonder!  pry'thce  tell  it  mc. 

Page.  'Tis — 'lis — I  know  wbo—^but  Will 
You  give  me  the  horse,  tlien  ? 

Cat,  I  will,  my  cbild. 

Page.  It  is  my  lady  Monimia,  look  you ; 
but  don't  you  tell  her  1  told  you:  she'll  give 
me  no  more  playthings  Uien.  I  beard  bar  aay 
•0|  as  she  lay  abed,  man. 

Caa,  Talk'd  she  of  me  when  in  her  bed, 
Cordclio  ? 

Page.  Yes;  and  I  siit)g  her  the  son^  you 
made  loo;  and  she  did  so  sigh,  and  look  with 
.  ber  eyes! 

Cas.  Hark !  what's  tbat  noise  ? 
Take  this;  be  gone,  and  leave  ipe. 
You  fcnare,  you  little  flatterer,  get  you  gone. 

\K.Kit  Page. 
Surely  it  was  a  noise,  bisi! — only  fancy; 
For  all  is  hush'd,  as  nature  were  retired. 
*Tis  now,  that  guided  by  my  love,  I  go 
To  lake  possession  of  Monunia's  arms. 
Sure  Polydoccli  by  thia  time  gone  to  hod. 

[Knocks. 

Sbe  bean  me  not;  sore  she  already  sleeps! 
Her  wishes  could  not  brook  so  long  delay, 
And  ber  poor  heart  has  beat  itself  to  rest. 

'  [ICnocks. 
Once  more  — 

Flo.  [At  the  Vrmdom}  Wbo*s  there, 
Tbat  comes  tbns  mdelt  to  disturb  onr  rest  ? 

Cas.  Tis  I. 

Flo,  Who  are  you?  what's  yirar  name? 
Cor.  Suppose  tbe  lord  Castalio. 
Flo.  I  know  you  not. 
The  lord  Castalio  has  no  business  here. 
€tm».  Ha!  bare  a  care!  wbat  can  tbli  mean? 


Good  night. 
Co*,  And  farewell  all  tbat*a  just  in 


f 


l^hoe'erthou  nrl,  I  charge  thee,  to  IMontrnia  fly 
Tell  her  I'm  here,  and  wait  upon  my  doom. 
Flo.  Wboe'er  yon  are,  you  may  repent  this 
outnae: 

My  lady  must  not  be. «nsturh*d.   Good  night! 
Cat.  Sbe  must!  teH  ber  sbe  sball!  go,  l*im 

in  haste, 

And  bring  ber  tidings  from  the  state  of  love. 

Flo,  Sure  the  man**  mad! 

Cas.  Or  ibis  will  mnkf  mc  <!0. 
Obey  me,  or,  by  all  the  wrongs  1  suffer, 
ni  scale  the  window  and  come  in  by  fiairee, 
Let  the  sad  conseauence  be  what  it  will! 
Tbis  creature's  triding  folly  makes  me  mad! 

Flo,  My  bdy^  aniwcr     joo  nay  ^  


This  is  contriv'd,  a  study'd  trick,  to  abuse 
My  easy  nature,  and^  torment  my  mind ! 
'TIS  impudentee  to  tbinb  my  soul  wiQ  bear  it! 

Let  hut  to-morrow,  but  to-morrow  rom^ 
And  try  if  all  thy  arts  appease  my  wrongi 
Till  wben,  be  tbit  detested  place  mj  beds 

[Lies  domn. 

Where  I  will  ruminate  on  woman's  illsy 
Laugh  at  myself,  and  curse  th*  inconstant 
Failbles*  Monimia!  O  Monimia! 


Enter  Eiu»«ro. 

Ern.  Either 
My  sense  has  been  deluded,  or  tbis  way 
I  heard  tbe  sound  of  socTOw;  His  l^e  nigbt. 
And  nofie^ wboae  mind's  alpcaee»  would  wander 

now. 

Cas.  Who)s  there? 

AVn.  Castalio ! — My  lord,  why  in  this  posture, 
Stretch'd  on  the  ground?  your  honest,  true 

old  servant 
Your  poor  Ernesto,  canaot  seb  -yott  tbos* 
Rise,  1  heseecli  you. 

Cas.  Ob,  leave  me  to  mf  fotty. 
Ern.  I  can't  leave  you, 
And  not  the  reason  know  of  your  disorders. 
Remember  bow,  when  young,  I  in  m^ 
HaTO  often  borne  you,  pleas'd  yon  in 
pleasures, 

And  sought  an  early  share  in  your  

Do  not  oiscard  me  bow,  but  let  me  serve 
Cas.  Thou  canst  not  serve  me. 

Ern.  Why  ? 

Cas.  Because  my  thoughts 
Are  full  of  woman;  thou,  poor  wretch,  art 
past  tbca. 
Ern,  I  hate  the  sea* 

Cat.  Then  Pm  tby  IHcMd,  Ernesto!  [Rite$. 

I'd  leave  the  world  for  him  that  hates  a  woman! 
Woman,  the  fountain  of  all  bttinan  frailty ! 
Wbat  mighty  ills  bare  not  been  done  by  woman? 
Who  was't  bcli.i>'d  the  capilol  ?  A  woman! 
Who  Ipst  Mark  Antony  tbe  world  ?  A  womanl 
Wbo  was  the  cause  of  a  long  ten  years  wan 
And  laid  nt  Inst  old  Troy  in  ashes?  WonWBI 
Destructive,  damnably  deceitful  woman ! 
Woman,  to  man  first  as  a  blessing  given; 
When  innocrnre  and  love  were  in  their  prMMt^ 
Happy  awhile  in  Paradise  they  layj 
But  quickly  woman  longM  to  go  astray? 
Some  foolish  new  adventure  needs  must  prove, 
Andthe&rst  devil  she  saw, she  cbanx'd  her  love: 
To  bis  temptations  levrdly  abe  inain*d 
Her  aod,  a>id  fiir  an  apple  danmM  mankind. 

[Exeum, 

ACT  nr. 

ScEKB  \.—A  Chamber. 
Enter  Castalio.  • 

Cat.  Wisb'd  morning's  come!  And  now 
jjun  Ibe  plains, 
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(intains, 

flocks, 


Ihty  M  tlieif 


The  Iiappv  shepherds  leave  their  homeiy  hub, 
And  with  Ibeir  pipes  proclMnths  a«w4ioni  day. 


P'P'   .  .  . 

There's  no  condition  sure  go  COnM  M  nUM — 

Monimia!  O  ]Munimia! 

Enter  MoMMiik  and  IsLOKBlxk, 

Mon.  I  come! 
I  fly^  to  mv  adni'd  Casllliv**  11111% 

My  "wishi  s'  lord.    May  every  morn  begin 
Like  this :  nnd,  with  our  days,  our  loves  renew ! 
te.  Oh  — 

Mon.  Art  thou  not  well,  CastaJio?  Come  lean 
Upon  my  breast,  and  tell  me  where's  thy  pain. 
Cat.  nii  hare— 'tis  m  my  Iwad-^Hk  is  my 
heart — 

jifmry  where:  it  rages  like  a  madness, 
And'  I  most  wonder  how  my  reason  holds. 
No  more,  Monimia,  of  your  sex's  arts: 
They're  useless  all — Tm  not  Ibat  pliant  tool; 
1  know  my  charter  belter — I  am  man, 
Obstinate  man,  and  will  not  be  enslav'd ! 

Mon.  Yon  shall  not  lear^j  indeed  my  na- 
ture's easy  : 
m  ever  lire  your  most  obedient  wifel 
Nor  ever  any  privilege  pretend 
Beyond  your  will ;  for  that  ahtU  bo  ny  hv;— 
Indeed  I  will  not. 

iSaa,  Nay,  yon  shaD  not,  madam; 
By  yon  bright  heaven,  you  shall  not :  all  the  day 
rn  plar  the  tyrant,  and  at  oicbt  forsake  tbce; 
Nay,  if  IVe  any  too,  tbon  ihalt  b«  made 

Subservient  to  all  my  looser  pIcaailNa| 
For  thou  hast  wrong'd  Castalio. 

itfofy.  Ob,  biH  me  here,  or  tdl  me  my  odTence ! 
ni  never  quit  you  else  ;  !)iit  on  tlicsc  kncos, 
llins  follow  you  ail  day,  till  they're  worn  bare, 
Aild  hang  upon  you  like  a  drowning- creature. 
Caslalin !  — 

Cos.  Away! — Last  night  I  last  night  1 — 

Mon*  It  wae  onr  wedding  night. 

Cas.  No  morel— Forget  it! 

Mon.  Why!  do  you  then  repent? 

Co*.  I  do* 

Mon.  O  heaven! 
And  will  you  leave  me  thus? — Help!  help! 
'  FIomHoI 

[Ceutalio  drofS  h^r  to  the  Dnnr, 
breaks  from  her,  and  exit. 
Help  me  to  hold  this  yet  lov'd,  cmcl  mant 
Caslalio! — Oh!  how  often  has  he  sworn. 
Nature  should  change— the  sun  and  stars  grow 
dark, 

Ere  he  would  falsify  bis  vows  to  me  ? 
Make  haste,  confusion,  tiicn!  5ttn,  lose  thy  light ! 
And  stars,  drop  dead  with  sorrow  Ultha  earth, 
For  my  Castalio's  false! 

False  as  the  wind,  the  waters,  or  the  weatber! 


[Act  IV. 

Mon.  My  brother! 

Cham.  Yt\s,  M()niiiii,<,  tf  thou  tlilnk'st 
That  1  deserve  ihu  name,  i  am  thy  brother. 
Mon.  O  Castalio! 
Cham.  Ha  I 

Name  nie  that  name  .«gaia !  my  soul's  on  fire 
TiU  I  know  ail!— T£ertt*s  raaaniw  to  that 


Cruel  as  tigers  o'er  their  twunhliag  prey! 
I  feel  liiin  in  my  breast;  he  tear^  my  heart, 
And  at  each  sigh  he  drinks  the  gushing  blood ! 
Mutt  I  lie  loDg  m  pnnf 

Enler  Cbamoitt. 

Cham.  In  tears,  Monimia! 

Mnn.  "W^boe'er  thou  art, 
Leave  me  alone  to  my  bclov'd  despair! 

Gftom.  Lift  np  thy  eyes,  and  see  who  comes 
to  cheer  thee! 
Tell  mc  the  story  of  thy  wrongs,  and  then 

See  if  nj  iMd      Mt^     thou  hail  jualice^ 


name : 

I  know  he  is  thy  bu&band;  therefore  trust  me 
With  ail  the  following  truth.  * 

Mon.  Indeed,  Chaniont, 
There's  nothing  in  it  but  the  fault  of  nature: 
Vm  often  thus  seit'd  suddenly  with  grief, 
I  know  not  why. 

Cham.  You  use  me  ill,  Monimia; 
And  I  might  think,  with  justice,  most  severely 
Of  this  unlaithful  dealing  with  your  brother. 

Mon,  Truly  I'm  not  to  blame.  Suppose  I'm 
fond, 

And  grieve  for  what  as  mucii  may  [please  another  ? 
Should  1  upbraid  the  dearest  friend  on  earth 
For  the  fint  fault?   You  would  nol  do  «o» 
would  you? 
C/Mun.  Kol  if  rd  cause  to  think  itwata  friend. 
Mon.  Why  do  yon  then  cell  Una  nnfailhfol 
dealing  ? 

I  De*cr  oouoeelM  my  soul  from  you  he&re: 
Bear  with  ise  now,  and  search  oqr  wounde 

uo  further} 
For  every  probing  pains  me -to  the  heart. 
Chain.  *lu  sign  jhcrt-'s  danger  in*t,  end 
must  be  prob'd. 
Where**  your  new  husband  ?  Still  that  Ihuught 

disliiiiis  \iHi 

What !  only  answer  me  with  tears  ? — Castalio  !-» 
Nay,  now  they  stream:— 

Cruel,  unkind  (>astalio! — Is'l  not  <!o?  • 
Mon.  1  cannot  speak; — giief  .flows  so  fast 
upon  me, 

It  chohei»  eud  will  not  let  me  tdl  the  eauae. 

Oh!- 

Ckam»  My  Monimia!  to  my  son!  thouirt  desir 

As  Imnour  to  my  name! 

VViiy  will  thou  not  repose  within  my  breast 
The  anguish  that  tmments  thee? 

Man.  Oh!  I  dare  nol.  {"confidr 

Cham.  I  have  no  friend  but  thee.  V\  u  must 
In  one  another. — Two  unhappy  orphans, 
Alas,  we  are!  and  when  I  sen  tlicf  grieve^ 
iVIelhinks  it  is  a  part  of  me  thai  suiliers, 

Mon.  Could  you  be  secret? 

Cfioni.  Sf'Tci  us  the  grave. 

Mon.  But  when  Tvc  told  you,  will  you  keep 
jour  fury 

Within  its  hoiinrls  ?  Will  you  not  do  some  rash 
And  horrid  mischief?  For  indeed,  Chamont, 
You  would  not  think  how  hardly  Tvc  been  Uo*d 
From  a  dearfrirnd — from  one  that  has  my  soul 
A  slave,  and  therefore  treats  it  like  a  tyrant. 

Cham,  I  will  be  calm.  —  But  haa  Caatalio 
wrong'd  ih'  r  ? 
Has  he  already  wasted  all  his  iove  7 
What  has  he  done?  — quiddy!  ibr  Vm  all 

trembling 
With  expectation  of  a  hv>rrid  tale! 

Mon.  Oh !  could  you  think  it? 

Cham.  \A  hat?- 

Mon.  1  ipar  he'll  kill  me  I 

CJtam.  Ha! 

Mnn.  Indeed  I  do:  he's  strangely  crui"!  to  me; 
V\  hich,  if  it  last,  I'm  sure  must  break  my  hearL 
€^mm.  What  haa  he  done? 
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Jnsi  as  we  nicl,  and  I,  -with  open  annik 
Aao  to  embrace  the  Jord  of  all  my  wiwct^ 
Oh  then— 
CShttm.  Go  on ! 

Jfoit.  Me  threw  me  from  hi»  breast, 
lihe  a  detested  sin. 

Cham.  How! 

Mon.  As  I  hung  too 
l^pon  his  knees,  and  beg^M  to  fcnOW  At  Cause, 
He  dragged  mc,  like  a  slave,  upon  the  Mrtb, 
And  liaa  rio  pity  on  my  erica. 

(Jutru.  How  J  did  he 
Dash  thcfr  disdainfiiUy  viotf^  irilh  wonif 

Mnii.  He  did. 

Cfiam.  What!  throw  thee  frmn  himf 
Mon.  Yes,  indeed  he  did! 
Hham.  So  may  this  arm 
Throw  him  to  th*  earth,  like  a  dead  doff  despisM 
Lameness  and  leprosy,  blindness  and  lunacy, 
Poverty,  shame,  pride,  and  the  name  of  villain, 
Light  on  me,  if,  Gastalio,  1  forgive  thee! 
'  mon.  fiiay,  now,  CfaamonI,  art  tboa  unkind 
as  he  isl  ' 

Didat  idMU  not  promise  ma  <htou  wouldct  he 
cahn? 

Keep  mv  disgrace  coneeaTd? 
Alas,  I  fove  hini  still;  anc!  though  I  ne'er 
Clasp  bim  again  within  these  longing  arms, 
Yetnleee'hiiByhleashim,  gods,  where*ar  be  goes ! 

Enter  A  cast  o. 

Aau,  Sore  some  iH  frta  ia  totvVds  me ;  in 
my  hooaa 

I  only  meet  with  oddneas  aad  disordcc 
Jwil  this  very  monieni 

1  rnef  C:i.st;>Ii(j  loo — 

Chanu  i'ben  you  met  a  TiUaitt. 
Aea$,  Ha! 

Chnrn.  Yes,  a  villain! 

Acas.  Have  a  care,  young  soldier, 
Bow  ihoaVt  4oo  hnay  with  Acaslo-s  fame. 
I  hnta  a  aword,  my  arm's  good  old  •efiiaiat> 
aanc: — 

ViOaia  to  tbae. 

'    Cham,  ('iirse  on  thy  scandaloiis  age, 
Which  hinders  me  to  rush  upon  thy  throat, 
And  tear  the  root  up  of  that  cvnad  bramble ! 
.^coa.  Un^ateriil  nifHanl  aura  mj  ^/otA  oli^ 

0  iVieiid 

W^as neVr  thy  fiiiher!  Notfiing  of  him*«  io  thee! 
What  have  I  done,  in  my  unhappy  age, 
To  be  thus  us'd?  J  ^corn  to  upbraid  tbee,  boy! 
B«l  I  eonid  put  thee  ia  samarnhnnoa  - 

Cham.  Do. 

AcoM.  I  scorn  tttto 

Chanu  No,  Til  calmly  bear  tbe  story  i 
For  I  would  fain  know  all,  to  see  which  scale 
"Weighs  most. — Ha !  is  not  that  eood  old  Acasto  ? 
What  bare  I  done  ? — Can  you  forgive  thiefisll J? 

AcM,  \W)kj  daat.Uion  ask  i^F 

OhMB.  Twas  ^  rAda  oltfiowiag 
Of  loo  moch  pasMon— Pnyi  my  lord,  forgive 
ate.  [Kneels. 

AeoM.  Mode  me- not,  youth'!  I  can  revenge 
a  wrong. 

Cham.  I  Iftiow  it  well — bui  for  this  tbougbl 
of  fMne, 

Wty  a  madman's  fjcn/y,  and  forget  il. 

Acas.  I  will;  butbcocefortb  pr'ylbee  be  more 
kind.  <  «     -  * 

tha  tmmmt 


Ghane.  Indeed  Pta  heen  to 

For  you'vf  been  my  father — 
You've  been  ber  father  too. 

[Takes  Manimiaiyr  ike  BmmA 

Acas.  Forbear  the  prolngiie, 
And  let  n\c  know  the  substance  of  tby  tale. 

Obrnn,  Ton  look  her  up,  a  little  tender  flower, 
Just  sprouted  on  a  bank,  which  tbe  next  frost 
Had  nippM ;  and  with  a  careful,  loving  band, 
Transplanted  ber  into  your  own  fair  garden^ 
Where  the  ann  always  shineat  there  loi^  aht 
flourished; 

Grew  sweet  to  sense,  and  lordy  to  the  aya{ 

Till  at  the  last  a  cruel  spoiler  came, 
Cropped  this  fair  rose,  and  rifled  ail  its  sweetness, 
Then  cast  it  like  a  loathsome  weed  an-ay. 

Actts.  You  talk  to  me  id  parables,  Cliamont: 
You  may  have  known  that  1  m  no  woady  man. 
Fine  speeches  are  the  instrumenla  of  knavas, 
Or  foolsi  that  use  them  whan  Ibay  waaigood 
seme : 

But  bonestr 

Needs  no  disguise  or  oraaaMBt*  £a 

Cham.  Your  son — 
Acas.  I've  two ;  and  both,  I J 
Cham.  1  hope  ao  too; 
Acas.  Speak. 

Cham.  I  must  inform  yao, 
Once  more,  Gastalio— 

Aeat.  S^U  Caslaliot 

Cfiam.  Yes; 
Your  son  Castro  has  wroof'd  Moaimia! 

Aesu,  Ha!  wrona'd  her? 

Cftam.  Marry'd  ner. 

Acas.  I'm  sorry  for'L 

Gkam.  Why  sorry? 
By  yon  blest  heaven,  there's  not  a  lord 
But  might  be  proud  to  take  ber  to  Jus  jMarL 

^4MEr.  rii  not  deny't. 

Cham.  You  dare  not;  by  the  gods, 
You  dare  not.   All  vour  family  combined 
In  one  damn'd  fahaliood,  to  aaldo  CailaKa^ 
Dare  not  deny't. 

Acas.  How  has  Caatalio  wrong'd  ber? 

CAoifi*  Ask  that  of  him.  I  aay  my  statB^a 

wrong'd : 
:Monimia,  my  sister,  born  as  high 
\n(!  noble  as  Ca&t.ilia — Do  hcr  justice, 
Or,  by  the  pnds,  I'll  lay  n  seene  of  blood 
Shall  make  ibis  Uwcliiiig  horrible  to  nature. 
I'll  (lo't.— Hark  yon,  my  lord,  your  sonCastalio, 
Take  him  to  your  closei,  and  there  teach  hiai 
manners. 

Acas.  Y'ou  shall  have  justice. 

Cham.  Nay,  I  will  bavc  justice  ! 
Wboll  sleep  in  safety  that  has  done  mowroog? 
My  lord,  1  11  not  disturb  you  to  repeat 
The  cause  of  this;  I  beg  you  (to  preserve 
Your  house's  honour)  ask  it  of  Caatalio.  [JEaailL 

Acas.  Farewell,  prond  hoy.<-< 
\lonimia  I 

Mon.  My  lord. 

.  i, U.S.  Y(jii  are  my  daughter. 

Uon.  X  am,  my  lord,  if^  you'll  voucbaafii  to 
own  me. 

AcoM,  When  you'll  complain  lo  me,  Til 
prove  a  iaUaer.  IMxU. 
Mon.  Now  Fm  nadana  Ibr  ever!  WIo  4HK 

earth 

Is  there  so  wretched  as  Monimia? 
First  by  GoataSi^  Cruelly  fimflfcant 
V^t  loat  Acaato  now;  lea  partiaa  frowns 
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May  well  instruct  me  raee  is  in  his  heart. 
1  shall  be  next  abandonM  to  my  fortune, 
Thrust  cut,  a  naked  wand'rcr  to  the  world, 
And  branded  for  the  mischievous  Monimia! 
"What  will  become  of  me?  My  cruel  brother 
Is  framing  mischiefs  too,  for  aught  1  know. 
That  may  produce  bloodshed  and  horrid  murder! 
I  would  not  be  the  cause  of  one  man*s  death, 
To  reign  the  empress  of  the  earth;  nay,  more, 
rd  rather  lose  for  ever  my  Castalio, 
My  dear,  unkind  Castalio.  \^Sits  donvn. 

Enter  Polydokb. 

Pol.  Monimia  weeping! 
I  come,  my  love,  to  kiss  all  sorrow  from  thee. 
What  mean  these  sighs,  and  why  thus  beats 
thy  heart  ? 

Mon.  Let  me  alone  to  sorrow;  Mis  a  cause 
None  eVr  shall  know;  but  it  shall  with  me  die. 

Pol.  Happy,  Monimia,  he  to  whom  tiiese  sighs. 
These  tears,  and  all  these  languishings  .ire  paid  ! 
I  know  your  heart  was  never  meant  for  me ; 
That  jewePs  for  an  elder  brother's  price. 

Mon.  My  lord! 

Pol.  Nay,  wonder  not;  last  night  I  heard 
His  oaths,  your  vows,  and  to  my  torment  saw 
Your  wild  embraces;   heard  tlie  appointment 
made; 

I  did,  Monimia,  and  I  cursM  the  sound. 
Wilt  thou  be  sworn,  my  love  ?  wilt  thou  be  ne'er 
Unkind  again? 

Mon.  Uanish  such  fruitless  hopes ! 
Have  you  sworn  constancy  to  my  undoing  ? 
Will  you  be  ne'er  my  friend  again? 

Pol.  What  means  my  love? 

Mon.  Away !  what  meant  my  lord 
Last  night  ? 

Pol.  Is  that  a  question  now  to  be  demanded? 

Mon.  Was  it  well  done 
T*  assault  my  lodging  at  the  dead  of  night. 
And  threaten  mc  if  I  deny'd  admittance — 
You  said  you  were  Castauo. 

Pol.  By  those  eyes. 
It  was  the  same:  I  spent  my  time  much  better. 

Mon.  Ha!— have  a  care! 

Pol.  Where  is  the  danger  near  me? 

Mon.  I  fear  you're  on  a  rock  will  wreck 
your  quiet. 

And  drown  your  soul  in  wretchedness  for  ever. 
A  thousand  horrid  thoughts  crowd  on  my  mem- 
ory. 

Will  you  be  kind,  and  answer  me  one  question  ? 
Pol.  I'd  trust  thee  with  my  life ;  on  tliat  soA 
bosom 

Breathe  out  the  choicest  secrets  of  my  heart. 
Till  I  had  nothing  in  it  left  but  love. 

Mon.  Nay,  Til  conjure  you,  by  the  gods  and 
angels. 

By  the  honour  of  your  name,  that's  most  con- 
cem'd, 

To  tell  me,  Polydore,  and  tell  me  truly, 
Where  did  you  rest  last  night? 
PaL  Within  thy  arms. 

Mon.  'Tis  done.  [^Faints. 
Pol.  She  faints!  —  no  help!  —  who  waits? — 
A  curse 

Uoon  my  vanity,  that  could  not  keep 
Toe  secret  of  my  happiness  in  silence ! 
Confusion!  we  snail  be  surpris'd  anon; 
And  consequently  all  must  be  belray'd. 
Monimia  !— she  breather  I — Monimia! 
Mon.  Well— 


[Act  V. 

Let  mischiefs  multiply!  let  every  hour 

Of  my  loath'd  life  yield  me  increase  of  horror! 

O  let  the  sun,  to  these  unhappy  eyes, 

Ne*er  shine  again,  but  be  eclips'd  for  ever! 

May  every  thmg  1  look  on  seem  a  prodigy', 

To  fill  my  soul  with  terrors,  till  I  quite  , 

Forget  I  ever  had  humanity, 

Ana  grow  a  curser  of  the  works  of  nature! 

Pol.  What  means  all  this? 

Mon.  O  Polydore!  if  all 
The  friendship  e*er  you  vow'd  to  good  Castalio 
Be  not  a  falsehood ;  if  you  ever  Tov'd 
Your  brother,  you've  undone  yourself  and  me. 

Pol.  W'hich  way  can  ruin  reach  the  man 
that's  rich. 

As  I  am,  in  possession  of  thy  sweetness? 

Mon.  Oh!  I'm  his  wife! 

Pol.  WlnTki  says  Monimia  ? 

Mon.  I  am  Castalio's  wife! 

Pol.  His  marry'd,  wedded  wife  ? 

Mon.  Yesterday's  sun 
Saw  it  perform'd ! 

Pol.  My  brother's  wife? 

Mon.  As  surely  as  we  both 
Must  taste  of  misery,  that  guilt  is  thine. 

Pol.  Oh!  thou  may'st  yet  be  happy! 

Mon.  Couldst  thou  be 
Happy,  with  such  a  weight  upon  thy  soul? 

Pol.  It  may  be  yet  a  secret. — I'll  go  try 
To  reconcile  and  brin»  Castalio  to  thee! 
Whilst  from  the  world  I  take  myself  away, 
And  waste  my  life  io  penance  for  my  sin. 

Mon.  Then  thou  wouldst  more  undo  roe: 
heap  a  load 
Of  added  sins  upon  my  wretched  head ! 
W^ouldst  thou  again  have  me  betray  thy  brother. 
And  bring  pollution  to  his    arms?  —  Curs'd 
thought! 

Oh!  when  shall  I  be  mad  indeed!  [Exit, 

Pol.  Then  thus  I'll  go- 
Full  of  my  guilt,  distracted  where  to  roam: 
I'll  fmd  spmc  place  where  adders  nest  in  winter, 
Loathsome  and  venomous ;  where  poisons  hang 
Like  gums  against  the  walls:  there  Til  inhabit, 
And  live  up  to  the  height  of  desperation. 
Desire  shall  languish  like  a  with'rin^  (lower. 
Horrors  shall  fright  me  from  those  pleasmg  harms. 
And  I'll  no  more  be  caught  with  beauty's 
charms.  [Exil. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I. — A  Garden. 

Castalio   discoi>ered  Ijing  on  the  Ground. 
Soft  Music. 
Ca.i.  See  where  the  deer  Irot  after  one  another : 
No  discontent  they  know;  but  in  delightful 
Wildness  and  freedom,  pleasant  springs,  fresh 
herbage. 

Calm  arbours,  lusty  health  and  innocence, 
Enjoy  their  portion: — if  they  sec  a  man, 
How  will  they  turn  together  all,  and  gate 
Upon  the  monster! 

Onr.c  in  a  season  too  they  taste  of  love: 
Only  the  beast  of  reason  is  its  slave; 
And  in  that  folly  drudges  all  the  year. 

Enter  AcASTO. 

Acqs.  Castalio!  Castalio! 
Ccus.  Who's  there 
So  wretched  but  to  name  Castalio? 
Ac€is.  I  hope  my  message  may  succeed. 
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Cat.  My  frlher! 
Tu  fuj  to  JM  you,  tlioagb 
nouruh*d. 

Aeag.  Caflalio,  you  miut  go  aJonf  wHk  me, 

And  see  Muitimia. 

Cat*  Sure  ray  lord  but  mocks  me: 
Go  see  Monimia? 

Acas.  I  sny,  no  more  dispute. 
Complaints  are  made  to  me  that  you  lianre 
wrongM  ber. 
Cos.  Who  Las  complain'd  ? 
Acas.  Her  brother  to  my  face  proclaimed 
ber  wrong  d, 
And  in  such  terms  thcy'TP  warm'd  me. 

Cat.  What  terms?  Her  brother!  Heaven! 
Where  leam*d  he  tbatP 

What,  does  she  send  her  hero  with  defiance? 
Ue  durst  not  sure  afTront  you  ? 
•  Aeat,  No,  not  much: 
But— 

Cat.  Speak,  what  said  he? 

Acat.  That  thou  wert  a  villain: 
Melhinks  I  would  not  have  thee  thought  a  villain. 

Cos.  Shame  on  the  ill-manner'd  brute! 
Tour  age  securU  him ;  he  dnnt  not  else  have  iaid 

Acas.  By  my  sword, 
I  would  not  see  thee  wronged,  and  bear  it  vilely : 
Though  I  haTe  pass'd  my  word  the  shall  have 
justice. 

Cat.  Justice!  to  give  her  justice  would  un- 
do her. 

Think  you  ih'\%  solitude  I  now  have  chosen, 

W^isb'a  do  have  grown  one  piece 

With  Ihie  eoU  day,  and  aU  without  a  cause? 

JEnfer  Gbaiiokt. 

Cham,  Where  is  the  hero,  fiunons  and  re- 

nown'd 

For  wroneing  innocence,  and  breaking  vow^; 
Whose  mifhty  spirit,  uid  whose  stubborn  heart, 

No  woman  can  appease,  nor  man  provoker* 
Acas.  I  guess,  Chamont,  you  come  to  seek 
Castalio  ? 

Cham.  IcometoseekthehuabandofMoninMa. 

Cat.  The  slave  is  here. 

Cham.  I  thought  ere  now  to  have  found  you 
Atoning  for  the  ills  youVe  done  Chamont: 
For  you  have  wrong  d  the  dearest  part  of  him. 
Monimia,  young  lord,  weeps  in  this  heart; 
And  all  the  tears  thy  injunes  have  drawn 
From  her  poor  eyes,  are  drops  of  blood  from 
nence. 

Cat.  Then  you  are  Chamont? 

Cham.  Yes,  and  I  hope  no  stranger 
To  great  Castalio. 

Cat,  Tve  beard  of  such  a  man, 
That  has  been  Tcry  busy  with  my  honour. 
I  own  I'm  much  indcl)tfd  to  you,  sir, 
And  here  return  the  villain  back  ag;aia 
Ton  sent  me  by  my  fiither. 

Cham.  Thus  I'll  thank  you.  {Draws. 

Aeat,  Bj  this  good  sword,  who  Hral  pre- 
sumes to  violence, 
Blakcs  me  bis  lbe«     [Drtuvs  nnd  interposes. 

Cat.  Sir,  in  mj  youncer  years  wilb  care 
you  tangfat  me 
That  brave  revenge  was  due  to  injurM  honour: 
Oppose  not  then  the  justice  of  my  sword. 
LttslTou  dooldnake  me  fealoos  of  your  Ivre. 

Cnanu  Into  thy  father's  anna  thou  lljr*sl  Sat 
safety. 

Because  ihoa  hnow^  ihni  place  ie  sandi^d 


With  the  remembrance  of  an  ancient  friendship. 

Cas.  I  am  a  villain,  if  I  will  not  seek  thee, 
Till  I  mar  be  reveng'd  for  aU  the  wrongs 
Done  me  Vf  that  nngratefhi&ir  Aon  pleadrat  tn* 

Cham.  She  wrong'd  thee?  By  the  fiuy  in 
my  heart, 

Thy  fathei's  honours  not  above  MonindaS;' 

Nor  was  thy  mother's  truth  .md  viituc  f.iircr. 

Acas.  Boy,  don't  disturb  the  ashes  of  the  dead 
With  thy  capridons  follies;  the  remembnnce 
Of  the  lov'd  creature  that  once  (illM  these  iniit 
Cham,  lias  not  been  wrong*d. 
Cat.  It  shall  not 
Cham.  No,  nor  shall 
Monimia,  though  a  helpless  orphan,  destitute 
Of  friends  and  mrtune,  tbough  th*  unhappy  sister 
Of  poor  Chamont,  whose  sword  is  all  his  portion, 
fi*  oppress\l  by  thee,  thou  proud,  imperious 

traifnrf 


Cos.  Ha!  set 


traitor! 
me  free. 


Cham.  Come  both. 

Cat.  Sir,  if  you'd  have  me  think  you  did 

not  take 

This  opportunity  to  show  your  vanity, 

Let*s  meet  solne  other  time,  when  hy  ourselvee 

We  fairly  may  dispute  our  wrongs  together. 

C/tam.  Till  then  1  am  CastaUo's friend.  [^.L-iL 
'  Aeat»  Would  I*d  been  absent  when  tbna 

hoistVous  brave 
Came  to  disturii  thee  thus.  I'm  griev'd  1  hindered 
Thy  just  resentment— But,  Monimia— 
Cas.  Damn  her! 
Acas.  Don't  curse  ber. 

Cas.  Did  ir 

Acas-  Yes. 

Cas.  I'm  sorry  fort. 

Aeat.  Melhiiiks,  i^.as  I  guess,  the  &uH*s 
but  small, 

It  might  he  pardon'd. 

Cas.  No.  ■  • 

jicns.  What  has  she  done? 

Cas.  'i'liat  she's  my  wife,  may  heaven  and 

you  forgive  me! 
Acas.  Be  reconciled  then. 
Cas.  No. 

Acas.  For  my  sake, 
Castalio,  and  the  quiet  of  my  age. 

Cas.  Why  will  you  urge  a  thing  my  na- 
ture starts  at? 

Acat.  Pr'ythcc  forgive  her. 

C<i8,  Lightnings  first  shall  blast  me! 
I  tell  you,  were  she  prostrate  at  my  feet, 
Fidl  of  ber  sex's  best  dissembled  sorrows, 
And  ail  that  wondrmis  beauty  of  ber  own. 
My  heart  might  break,  hut  it  should  never  soften. 

Actu.  Did  you  but  know  the  agonies  she  feeb* 
She  flies  witn  fury  over  all  the  bouse; 
Through  every  room  of  each  apartment,  cryine;, , 
'*  Where's  my  Castalio  ?  Give  me  my  Castalio!** 
Except  she  sees  you,  sure  she*ll  grow  distracted ! 

Cas.  Ha!  will  she?  Docs  she  iinnie  Cnstnlio  ? 
And  with  such  tenderness  ?  Conduct  me  quickly 
To  the  poor  lorelr  mourner. 

Aeat.  Then  wilt  th  on  ^ot   oiessingi  atMBB 
thy  purpose!  • 

Cat.  I  cannot hearlMonimia*s  souPs  in  sadness, 

And  be  a  man:  my  heart  will  not  forget  hiT. 
Acat,  Delay  not  tbeo;  but  baste  ano.cbcer 
thy  love. 

Cat,  Oh!  I  will  throw  my  inif«tiea^ 
about  her! 

Id  her  soft  bosom  sigh  my  soul  to  peace; 
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Till IhvMiclilfceinnliii^ breast  sbefiiMbllw  way 

To  mould  my  heaH,  aildanke  itldiat  she  will. 
Monimia!  Ohl  [Kxeutti. 

SCSNB  II. — A  Chamb€r, 

Enter  MoMMU. 
Mon*  Stand  off,  .-ind  g;ivr  me  roOmj 
I  will  not  rpsl  lill  I  h;*vf  found  Cnslallo, 
IVlj  vrisb^  lord,  aimeiy  as  the  rising  day. 
I  cannot  die  in  peace  till  1  liave  aeen  Mm. 

Enter  Castauo. 
Cos.  Who  talks  of  dying,  wilb  ■  vnkeaoaweet 

Tlial  It'ff's  in  lore  with  il^ 

Mon.  JIaHiI  'tis  he  that  answers. 
Where  art  ihou? 

Cos.  Here,  my  lo»««. 

Mon.  No  nearer,  lest  I  vanish. 

Cas.  Have  I  heen  in  a  dream  then  all  this  wXxWf^  ? 
And  art  thou  hut  the  shadow  of  Mooimia? 
Vyhy  dost  thou  fly  me  thus.-' 

Jlwi.  Ob!  irire  it  poitible  diat  we  conld 
drown 

In  dark  oblivion  hut  a  few  past  hours, 
We  might  he  bappy- 

C(U,  IsU  then  so  oard,  Monimia,  to  forf^ive 
A  iault,  where  humble  love,  like  mine,  im- 
plores thee  ? 
For  I  must  love  thee,  though  it  prove  my  ruin, 
rtl  kneel  to  thee,  and  weep  a  flood  before  thee. 
Yet  pr\lhee,  tyrant,  break  not  quite  mybeait; 
But  when  my  task  of  penitence  is  done, 
Heal  it  acain,  and  comfort  roe  with  love. 

Mon.  in  am  dumb,  Caslalio,  and  wantwords 
To  pay  tbee  back  thw  mighty  tenderness, 
Vl  is  Mcause  I  look  on  thee  "with  horror, 
Aad  cannot  sec  the  man  I  have  so  wron^d. 

Cat,  Tbou  bast  not  wrangM  me. 

ITofi.  Ah!  alas,  thou  talk^ 
Jnat  as  thy  poor  luai  t  thinks,    btre  not  I 
wrong'd  thee?  . 

C&».  No. 

Mon.  Still  thou  wander'il  in  the  (!ai  k,  Cnslalio  ; 
But  wilt,  ere  long,  stumble  on  horrid  danger. 
Cos.  My  better  angel,  then  do  thou  inform  me 

What  danger  llirr.itfDN  nic,  and  wlirro  it  ii('<;; 


(  With  torment  I  must  tefl  ft  thee,  Castalio), 

liver  to  be  a  stranprrrr  to  th\  ' 


lov. 


In  some  far  distant  country  waste  my  life. 
And  Avm'lUt  day     see  thy  &eo  no  more. 
Cm.  Why  tvm*st  thou  from  me;  Vm  alone 

already. 

Metbinki  I, stand  upon  a  naked  beach, 

Sighing  to  winds,  and  to  llif  xras  coniplaimng'y 
VVhilst  afar  oil'  the  vessel  sails  away, 
Whf-re  all  the  treasure  of  my  souPs  endiark*ds 
Wilt  thou  not  tuni?  —  Oh!  could  those  eyes 
but  speak, 

I  should  know  a1l,*fbr  love  is  pregnant  in  *em;  * 
Thev  swell,  they  press  their  beams  upon  me  still: 
Wiit  thou  not  speak?  If  we  must  part  for  ever, 
Give  me  but  one  kind  word  to  tnink  upon. 
And  please  myself  withal,  whilst  my  hearth 
breaking. 

Mon.  Ah !  poor  Castalio !  \E.xxt, 
Cos.  What  mrans  all  this  ?  Why  all  this 
stir  to  plague 
A  single  wretch?  If  but  yolir  word  can  shake 


This  world  to  atoms,  why  so  murh  ado 
With  me?  think  nic  hut  dead,  and  lay  me  so. 

Enter  Polyoomji. 
Pot,  To  live,  and  -trre  a  torment  to.  myself 
What  dog  would  l»  ar'i,  that  knew  hut  hia 

conciilion  ? 

WeVe  little  ItMiwIedge,  and  that  makes  us 

cowards, 

Because  it  cannot  tell  us  what's  to  come. 
Cat*  Who^  there? 
Pol.  Whv,  >vhal  art  thou? 
Cos.  Aly  brother  Poiydore? 
Pot,  My  name  ts  Poiydore. 
Cos.  Canst  thou  inlbnn  mo— 
Pol.  Of  what? 
Cm.  or  my  Monimia? 
Pol.  No.   Good 'day! 
Cat.  In  haste! 
Melhinks-my  Poly  dove  ifpears  in  sadness. 
Pol.  Indeed!  and  SO  to.mis docs my  Castalio. 
Cat.  Do  1? 
Pot -Tlion  dosL 

Co.'i.  Alas,  I've  wondrous  reason  I 


Why  werttbou(prylhecsmile,andteUniewby),|l'ni  strancely  alter'd,  brother,  since  jl  saw  tbee. 
When  I  stood  wailing  undemeath'Ihe  window,!    Pot,  vvby? 

Deaf  to  niy  cries,  and  senseless  of  niy  pains?  i     Cns.  V\\  tell  thee,  Poiydore;  1  would  repose 

Mon.  I)id  Inolbeg'thee  to  forbear  ini}uir)' i*  i  V\ 'thin  thy  friendly  bosom  all  my  folhes*; 
Read*st  tbott  not  somethtog  ;ra  my  lace,  that  For  Ihou  wilt  pardon  *em,  bemuse  UieyVe  mme. 

speaks  !     Pol.  Be  not  ton  rrrtlulous;  ronsiner  first, 

Wonderful  dia  ngc,  and  horror  from'  within  me  ?  i  Fritrnds  may  be  false.  Is  there  no  friendship  ialse  ? 
Oat.  ir,  labViiig  in  the  pangs  oT  death,  Cat.  Why  dost  .thou  adc  me  that?  Does 

this  appear 

Like  a  false  iriendsliip,  when,  with  open  arms 
And  streaming  eyes,  I  run  -upon  thy  Jireastf 
Oh!  'tis  in  thfc  alone  I  must  have  •COsnfort ! 
Pol.  I  fear,  Castalio,  I  have  none-to  give  thee. 
Cdt.  Dost  thou  not  lov*  me  thenr 

Pol.  Oh,  more  than  life; 
1  never  had  a  thought  of  my  Castalio, 
Might  wrong  the  friendship  we  had  row*d 

together. 
Uast  thou  dealt  so  by  me? 
•  Cat*  I  hope  .1  haire. 
PoL  Then  t^M  me  why  this  mom^t  thm 
dtsorderr 

Cas.  O  Poiydore,!  knowjuM  bow.lot«llllwn; 

Shame  liscs  in  my  face,  and  inlCMlipIS 
The  story  of  my  tongue. 
PoU  I  grieve,  vaj  ■ 


Thou  wotildst  do  any  Hung  t.>  givt 
Unfold  this  riddle  ere  mj- thoughts  grow  wild. 
And  lct:m  £ears  of  uglv  form  upon  me* 
JliNa.  My  heart  woni  let'me  fpcak  it}  but 
remember, 

Monimia,  poor  Monimia,  tells  yon  this:  * 

We  ne'  <*r  must  meet  again— 

Cas.  ^l  e'er  meet  again? 

Mon.  No,  never. 

Cas.  Where's  the  power 
On  earth,  that  dares  not  look  like  tbee,and  say  so  ? 
Thou  art  my^facart's  iiiberitance:  I  eervtf 
A  long  and  faithful  slavery  for  thee; 
And  who  shaJI  rob  mc  of  the  dear-vbougbt 
lilcssing? 

Moo,  Tiam  will  cJi-<*r  all;  but  HOW  ]«t  this 
content  you: 
Heaven  has*deawed,.«ndjthercliMrc  r«0  resolvM 
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Knovtv  any  thing  whicli  he*»  ashamM  to  tell  mo. 

C*t4.  Oh,mucj»  too  oft*  Our  destiny  contriv'ti 
To  phf'ue-  us  both  with  one  nnhaftpy  love! 
Tboii,  lik<'  a  fiictnl,  a  rori«.t.uit,  pi  ri'ioii";  fi  inn!, 
In  its  firsi  paogs  dttlst  trust  me-wiib  tb^'  pas«ion, 
WbUtt  I  •lill  smoothed  my  paio  witD  smik* 

hffoio  lluM', 

And  made  a  contract  1  oe  er  meant  to  keep. 
Pol  How! 

Ct/s.  Slill  new  w.n  s  I  shidlet?  to  abuse  tbcc, 
And  kept  tbce  as  a  straoger  to  my  passion. 
Till  jest«nda]r  I  wedded  with  Monimia. 

PoJ.  All!  C.i5UiIiO,  was  lli.it  well  (lout  '' 
CW.  ^ioi  to  conceart  from  thee  was  much 
a  fault. 

Pi)!.  A  f:iult!  when  ibou  hast  beard 
Tiie  Uie  ill  tell,  what  wilt  thou  call  it 

CaSt  How  my  heart  throbs! 

Pol.  Firjst,  for  thy  friendship,  traitor, 
I  cainiert  tbus^;  after  tbis  day  I'll  neW 
HtAd  trusi  or  converse  wilh  tbo  iabe  GMlalio ! 
Tbis  witness,  beavpji. 

Cat.  VVbat  will  niy  fate  do  with  me? 
Ttc  lo«t  all  happiness,  and  know  not  why! 
What  means  this,  brother? 

Pol.  PerjurM,  treacherous  wretch, 
Farrvrell! 

Cas.  I'll  be  thy  slave,  and  thou  shalt  use  m<' 
Juat  as  thou  wilt,  do  but  lorgive  me. 
Pol.  Never. 

Cat,  Ob!  think  a  little  whai  thy  heart  is 

doing : 

How,  from  our  infancy,  we  band  in  band 
Have  trofi  th<*  path  of  lifr  iti  love  together. 
One  bed  has  held  u^,  ami  tht:  same  desires, 
The  same  aversions,  slill  employ'd  our  thoughts. 
W'heni-'er  had  I  a  friend  that  was  not  Polydore's 
Or  Polydore  a  foe  that  was  not  mine? 
E'en  in  the  womb  we  embra^d;  and  will 
thou  now. 

For  the  brst  fault,  abandon  and  forsake  me? 
Leave  me,  amidst  afiliclions,  to  myscif, 
PluugM  in  the  gulf  of  ^rief,  and  none  to  help  me  ? 

Pu/.  Go  loMonimia;  in.faer^{inslhoujt  find 
Repose ;  she  has  the  art  oC  haaUog  M»mw«. 

Cos.  What  arts? 

PuL  Blind  wj:etcbi  thoa  husband?  there's 
a  quealion! 

Is  she  not  a — ■ 
Cos,  W'bat? 

ML  Whore?  I  think  thai  word  naedb  no 
explaining. 

Cat.  Alas!  I  can  forgive  e*en  this  to  tfiee; 
But  let  me  tell  theej  Polydore,  Fm  griev'd 
To  find  tbce  guilty  of  sucb  low  revenge. 
To  wrong  that  virtue  which  thott  CBnlditJWt  nin. 

PoL  It  seems  I  lie  then  I 

Cos.  Should  the  bravest  man 
.  That  eVr  wore  conc^Vitig  sword,  but  dare  to 

What  thou  prodaim'sti  be  were  the  worst  of 
liars. 

My  friend  may  be  mistaken. 

PoL  Damn  the  evasion! 
Thott  niean'st  the  worst!  and  be*«  a.(Me-born 
villain 

That  said  1  M! 

Cat.  A  base-born  vtHatn! 

Pol.  Yes!  thou  never  cam's! 
From  old  Acaslo's  loins:  the  midwife  pvt 
A  dMat  npon  my  mother;  and,  Instead 
Of  n  tim  IvkoiImi^  in  i|m  qraiUo.bgr 


le  shepberd's  pipe  upon  the  m 
his  little  flock's  at  feed  hel 


riac'd  some  roarse  peasant's  cub,  andthouarlba! 
Cos.  Tbou  art  my  broiler  stilL 
PoL  lltott  liest! 

Cos.  N;iy,  then—  (lArWMW. 
Yet  1  am  calm. 
PnL  A  cowards  always  io. 
Cijs.  Ah  I  — ah! — that  slings  home!  Coward! 
PoL  Ay,  base>born  coward!  villain! 
Cm.  This  to  thy  hrart,  then,  though  my 

lliollicr  Ikii  <•  lljfc  ! 

\Thej  JiglUi  Poljdore  drop*  his  Suporii, 
and  rttns  tut  CaHatUft. 

Pol.  Now  iin-  C'.ist.iIIu  Is  .if^jain  my  friend. 
Cat.  VVbat  bare  1  doneT  niy  sword  is  in 
thy  breast 

Pol.  So  would  I  bavf  it  h<',  thou  hrsl  of  men. 
Thou  kindest  brother,  and  thou  truest  friend! 

Cos.  Ye  gods!  we're  taught  that  all  yoor 
works  are  justice: 
VeVe  painted  merciful,  and  friends  to  innocence: 
If  so,  then  why  these  plagues  upon  my  head? 

PoL  Blame  not  the  heav'ns,  'tis  Fofydora 
has  wrong'd  thee; 
I've  slatn'd  thy  bed ;  thy  spotless  marriage  jo}'S 
Have  been  polluted  by  thy  .brother's  lust. 

Cos.  By  tbce? 

PoL  By  me,  last  night,  the  horrid  deed 
Was  done,  when  all  things  shept  bat  rage 
and  incest. 
Cotc^  Now,  vhere*s  Moninna?  Ob! 

Siller  MoKiMU. 
Mon.  Tm  here!  who  calls  roe? 

Methoughl  I  heard  a  voice 
Sweet  as  lh« 
\Vben  all 

But  what  means  ihis?*  here's  blood! 

Cas.  Ay,  brother  s  Llood  ! 
Art  thou  prcpar'd  for  everlasting  pains? 

PoL  Oh!  let  me  charge  th^e^  oy  th'elamal 
justice, 
Hurt  not  her  tender  life! 

Cas.  Not  kill  her? 

Mon.  That  task  myself  have  fmisb'd :  I  shall  die 
Before  we  part:  IVe  drunk  a  healing  drangbl 
For  all  »y  cares,  and  never  more  shall  Wfon^ 

thee. 

/*«/.  Ob,  she's  innocent. 

Cos.  Tell  roe  that  story. 
And  thou  wilt  make  a  wretch  of  me  indeed. 

Pol.  Iladst  tbou,  Castalio,us'd  me  like  a  friend, 
This  ne'er  had  happened;  badst  tbuu  let  me  know 
Thy  marriage,  we  had  all  now  met  in  joy: 
But,  ignorant  of  that. 

Hearing  ih'  appointment  made,  enrajg;'d  to  think 
Tbou  badst  undone  me  in  successful  love,. 
I,  in  the  dark,  went  and  supply'd  thy  place; 
VVbilstall  the  night,  midst  our  triumphant  jo;|^s. 
The  trembling,  lender,  kind,  deceived  Mooimia, 
Embrac'd,  caress*d,  and  calTd  me  her  Castalio. 

Mon.  Now,  my  Castalio,  the mort  dear  ofraen. 

Wilt  thou  rc<  oive  pollution  to  thy  bo^om, 
And  plose  the  eyes  of  one  that  has  briray'd  thee? 
Cos.  O,  IHn  the  unhappy  wretch,  whoso 
cursed  fate 

Ifas  weigb'd  thee  do  wn  into  destruc^on  with  him : 
Why  then  thus.Uttd  to  me!. 

When  I'm  Lud  low  i'tli'  grarc^  and 
quite  forgotten, 
May's  t  tbou  Imb  happy  in  a  fjurej^  hnde! 
But  none  can  mr  w     '  ' 


ountains, 
fore  bim. 


lb««  Iboe  like 
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THE  ORPHAN. 


tAia  V. 


jMoro  sorrows  on  thy  aged  father's  head!' 


When  I  an  dead,  as  presently  I  shall  he  .  ^ 

SFor  the  grim  tyrant  grasps  my  heart  already)JTeli  ni(^  1  he^  ^ou,  tell  me  the  sad 
peak  well  of  me:  and  ifthoa  find  ill  tongues  {Of  all  Hiit  rata. 
Too  busy  withmv  lame,  don't  hear  m.-  wrongM ; 
Twill  be  a  noble  jiwltce  to  the  memory 
Of  a  poor  wretch,  once  h<nMiiii''d  with  Ay 
*^  lore.  l^ies. 


Snta-  Cbamout  nnd  Acasto. 

Cham*  Gape,  earth,   and  swallow  ma  to 
Quick  destruction, 
If  I  forgive  your  bonte! 
Ye'vc  overpowprM  me  now ! 
But.  hear  me,  heav'u! — Ah!  here's  a  scene  of 

^  death! 
My  si;.lrr,  my  INTonimin,  breathless! — Now, 
Ye  powVs  above,  if  ye  hare  iustice.  strike! 
Sum  boha  throujrh  me,  and  tDronaa  the  cun*d 

Castnlio  ! 

€!a9m  Stand  off!  thou  hot-brain'd,  boisterous, 
noisy  ruffian! 
And  leave  me  to  my  sorrows*  i 

Cham.  By  the  lo*c 
f  bore  her  living,  I  will  ne'er  forsake  her; 
But  here  remain  till  my  heart  burst  with  sobbing. 
Ceu.  Vanish,  1  charge  thee!  or — 

[Dratnv  a  Ih^ger, 
Cham.  Thou  canst  not  kill  mr! 


C(t.s.  Thou,  unkind  Chamont, 
Unjustly  hast  pursu'd  me  with  thy  hate. 
And  tottgbt  the  lile  of  him  that  never  n^ronifd 

thee: 

Now,  if  thou  wilt  embrace  a  noble  vengeance. 
Come  join  with  me,  and  cnrse^ 
Cham.  What? 
Acas.  Have  patience. 
Cos,  Patieaoe!  preach  it  to  tbe  winds, 
To  roaring  seas,  or  raging  fires!  for  curs'd 
As  I  am  now,  'tis  this  must  give  me  patience: 
Thnarl  find  rest,  and  diall  complain  no  more. 

\Stabs  TumselJ, 
Chamont,  to  thee  my  birthright  1  bet^ueath: — 
Comfort  my  monmmg  father— beal  his  grir6; 

\^Acastn  faints  into  thr  ^■irrns  of  a  Srn-anf. 
For  1  perceive  they  fall  wilh  weight  upon  him — 
And,  lor  Monimia's  sale,  whorp  thou  wiltfind 
I  never  wrong'd,  be  kind  to  poor  5crina— 
Now. all  I  beg  is,  lay  me  in  one  grave 
Thna  with  my  love— Farewell!  Inow  am — 
nothing.  [Dies, 
Cham.  Take  care  of  good  Acasto,  whilst  I  go 
1*0  search  the  means  by  winch  the  latet  hmw9 
pingu'ti  us. 


That  would  be  kindness,  and  against  thy  nature!  'Tts  thus  that  heav'n  its  empire  does  maintain: 
j^ai,yVhA means  CasUlioF  Stire iboa  wilt  It  may  aCBiet;  tet  man  must  not  complain. 

not  puU  t  iJSxguni, 


PHILIPS. 


Ambrose  Piiiz.m  wai  defcandeil  fVan  ■  rtrj  aacirnt  ind  cnntidrralile  ftniljr  of  that  nitne  >n  Lcictttcrthin.  Ha 
■wtn  burn  (buul  ihe  ytuT  mni  rcccivad  hii  education  al  ^1.  Julin't  ('ollcg«,  Canbridge.    During  lii>  tUj  at  llie  uoi^ 

rrriity  ho  wroir  hii  I'aitorali,  which  acquired  bin  »l  ihii  time  a  high  reputation.  Ha  alto,  in  1700  jiubliihcd  a  lire  of 
John  \V  illiama,  Lord  Keeper  of  lh«  Great  Seal,  Biihop  of  Lincoln,  and  Archbiihop  orYork.  in  the  rcignt  of  King  Jamea 
sod  Chattel!  1.  in  \v)iich  ar«  related  Mtne  renarkaltl*  aecarrcnce.  in  ihoac  time*,  bnlh  in  church  and  date ;  vilK  aa 
appendix,  giving  an  atcouni  of  kia  kanofacliona  to  St.  Jolm'a  College.  When  ho  auitlcd  the  univcrailjr,  mni  cama  to 
London,  ha  hrcamc  a  conalaat  liiliJaBt' at,  and  one  of  lha  wila  of.  Bultun'i  coffee-hooaa,  where  he  obtaiaad  the  friend* 


liip  and  intimacy  of  many  of  An  «4alri*led  ganinaca  9f  ihat  age,  more  particularly  of  Sir  Kichatd  Steele,  who,  in  %hm 
^  voliine  of  Ua  fhUtr^  im  isMffltd  m  little  poevi  Mr.  Philipt'a,  which  he  calls  ■  ffimt^  JVaaf^  dated  frooi  Ga-' 
■•■kages,  and  adiraaaad  t»  Ik*  Swt  of  Dona<»  on  wliidi  ba  kartowa  the  higheat  aacatainMi  aad^  indaed^  ao  awrit 
fvlka  b  tkara  la  dwaa  kit  enniaadaaana  ikal  avaa  Papa  kiaacIC  Iwd  •  laaA  •VMviaa  tmt  tka  airtkar,  wkile  ba 
lAttaA  ta  deapiw  kis  alkar  warka^  wmI  slwaya  la  aaeaM  ikb  fli«M  iIm  wwhnTi  Hhr  8.  Slaela  Inteadad  la  afaditea  Mr, 
FkUipa'a  AataraA  wilk  a  critical  «aia|aiiiBi>  aftkca,  1h  favaair  af  FUHpib  vrltk  Fape'i;  but  Pope  arirulfr  (aak  tka 
taak  a»aa  kkaiaUV  and,  in  a  paper  ia  Tik  CmmrHmh  hj  drawing  ika  lika  aaBparjaaB,  and  (living  a  like  preferaac%  bi* 
a«  f r&ciplae  af  critfeiaai  apaaraailljr  fallaciant  tried  to  paial  aut  Ika  ■tswiily  afauch  a  judgment.  A  ^narral  anaaadi 
rwgm  wa*  la*  aiwli  far  PikSlip  la  wil}  aad  Philipi  waali  hava  kaan  laa  nnah  tar  Pope  in  fiaij-CHffa,  if  ka  *^  ^  -  ' 
Ua  amaaraaca  al  BMim%  wimm  a  rat  kai  bee*  hmH  «t  1^  Uat  I*  WUUf.  Pope  wiaeljr  avaidad  ika  a 
iiawiiaai  Mr.  FhUipa**  ainaaMlaaWH  wara  la  gaaaral*  awaagh  Ms  Wh  sat  aal;  eaay,  biH  nikar  afMal, 
(mmea  af  kb  kaiaf  canacdad,  bj  hia  political  priadplai  wllk  MMaaa  af  graat  riuik  anl  aaaicaaaaaa.  Ha 


(|WMa  af  kb  kaiaf  canacdad,  bj  hia  political  nriadplai  wllk  MMaaa  af  graat  raiik  anl  a(  , 

■liar  Um  acccaataa  af  Kiag  Gaarge  1,  pnt  iaio  the  aoaiaiadaB  af  Ika  peaea ;  aad^  la  iTtf,  appaiotad  aaa  af  llia  aaa- 
laiaiiaarri  of  tka  loticrj}  aaA*  as  bii  IHaad  Dr.  Baaltcr'a  being  aiada  pclaMla  af  Inlaad,  * 


ka  aceMBpaaiad  that  pratala 
laetad  a 


M.  Ganrge'a  Chaaaa^  whara  1m  bad  eoiuldcrabla  prcfenaeBto  baalawad  aa  Uai»  aad  wae  alaetad  a  aiaabar  af  ika. 
HaaM  af  Caaiaion*  there,  aa  raaraaaalalire  for  tka  eannly  of  Anaagfc*  b  Sapt.  1754,  he  waa  appointed  regiiler  of  the 
Fkmgalira  Conrt  ia  Dahlia.  Al  laagih,  baring  farckaacd  aa  anaaitf  far  lih  af  Cnr  kandrad  p»anda>  be  came  over  to 
aiiglMid  aaaa  liaa  ia  Ika  vaar  iyM»  but  did  aat  laag  aniar  kb  telMM^  fcalM  atraak  wftk  a  falab  af  wbiak  ka  diad 
lana  it,  17*9,  ia  Ua  ytik  jaar,  at  kb  Mgiaga  aaw  TaNiiMiL 


THE  DISTREST  MOTHER. 

AcTXD  al  Dniry  Lanr,  1719.  Thii  plar  liUlc  mnre  than  a  tranilatlan  from  ibt  ^ndromaqu*  of  Racine,  tt  ia, 
Wwerer,  very  writ  ir a ti . I.itcd,  the  poetry  plcming,  and  the  incidtnLt  of  the  iter^  >o  alTccting  that  although  it  ii,  liko 
all  the  French  tragnlin,  ratlitr  too  heavy  aiid  (Ir< lamatnry ,  yet  i(  ncvri  faili  bunging  tear*  into  the  eyri  of  a  acntikla 
audirncr;  and  w  ill,  ]>rilii]),,  ever  ronliniie  to  be  n  ^X'lrV.  play  on  Ihr  liili  of  the  thralrei.  The  original  auSlmr.  liuivi-vcr, 
ka*  dvviatrJ  fium  tiiduty  and  Philipi  likewiac  rullowcii  lii«  example  in  making  Hrrmionc  kill  hcraclf  on  llic  buj|y  of 
Pyrrhni,  who  hail  been  (lain  by  her  inilifialion  ;  wlineai,  on  l)ir  contrary,  ahe  not  only  auryived,  but  became  wife  to 
Oreatet.     How  far  the  Itctntta  pottitm  aulKorixe  luch  oppoaitiom  10  wll-kaown  facta  of  hiatory,  ia,  bowcrcr,  n 

point  concerning  which  we  have  not  lime  at  prcaent  to  enter  into  a  itii  jiiiiition.  Dr.  Johnaen  obaerrct,  that  auch  • 
wark  reaiuree  no  ancoHaMa  powera ;  bat  Ikat  tbe  fricnda  of  Pbtlipa  exerted  cyerr  art  to  proinole  liia  intereat.  Before  tka 
W^aaaa  <f  tka  ^  a  wWla  HFiiaasr,  aana  iadwd  af  ifca  kait,      daftlaff  la  in  grriiat  wMM  it  jat  asrtiaas*  ta 
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[Act  I.  ScMHM  1.] 


THE  OISXAEST  MOTUER. 


a  Mitirt  ami 


peelKtur  xTa%  w 


I.  to  toll  what  {npmtioB  k  . 
ckUmI  tog«lli«r  to  iitplAud  il 


145  i 

ma»  Hpo*  Sir  IUg«r  «k  CovwJfrs  tail  m  Uw  CrM 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


PYR?t  HITS.  [  ORESTF.S.  I 
PHOEMX.       I     PYLAKKS.  j 

SCBNB. — A  great  liaU  in  tite  Court  w/Pyrrhus,  o/ Buturotos,  Ihe  tapitalCitj  o/ E.viKVi, 


ANDROMACHE. 
CKPIIISA. 


HEflMIONE. 

CLEONK. 


Atf';nrfant$  on  Pjrrhttt 
and  Orestes,  etc. 


A  C  T  I, 

SCEIIB*  L 

Knh'r  OkesteS,  Pylades,  and  Attendant)-;. 
Ores.  O  Pylades  !  wbats  life  wilhuut  a  ii  iend ! 
At  sight  of  thee  my  gloomy  aoiil  cheen  tip, 
My  hopes  revive,  ami  gladness  dawns  wiiliiu  me. 
AUer  aa  -absence  of  six  tedious  moous. 
How  cottid  I  hope  to  find  my  PyladM, 
My  joy,  my  cotiiforl !  on  tlll^  f.ii^!  sliorel 
Even  ia  the  court  of  Pyrrhus  .''  in  tiu'^c  realms, 
TfcMe  bated, realms,  so  crosa  to  ail  my  wishes. 
Oj  niv  hrnvpfritMid  !  may  no  blind  stroke  of"  fate 
Divide  us  more,  and  tear  me  from  myself. 

Pjl.  O  prince!*©  my  Orestes!  ()  my  friend  ! 
Tku«  let  me  epcalt  the  welcome  of  my  h.-.H  t. 

Since  I  have  gained  this  onespeded  meeting, 
Blest  be  the  powers  that  barr'd  niv  way  to  Greece, 
And  kept  me^bere!  eVr  since  the  unhappy  day 
When  wamng  winds  (Kpirus  full  in  ifiew) 
Sunder'd  our  barks  on  the  loud  stormy  main. 

Ores.  It  was,  indeed,  a  morning.iuU  of  horror! 

Pyi,  A  thounad  mKliiig  cere*  have  rftckVl 
mv  sf)ii! 

In  your  bcbalf.  Often,  wilh  tears,  1  monrn'd 
The  f.it.il  ills,  Id  wliicb  your  life's  involved; 
And  grudg'd  von  d;iri;^ers  whith  I  could  not  share. 
I  fear'd  to  what  extremities  the  hl'ack  despair 
That  prey'd  upon  your  mind,  might  have  h»> 

trayM  vou, 
And  lest  the  gods,  in  pity  to  your  woes. 
Should  hear  your  pra\  Vs,  and  take  the  Jim  yon 

luath'd. 

But  now  with  joy  1  see  you  I — The  retinue, 
And  numerous  followertJdiatfnrround^ou  here, 
Speak  belter  fortmiea^  and  a  mind  disposed 
To  relish  life. 

Ores.  Alas!  my  friend,  who  knows 
The  destiny  to  which  I  stand  rcservVl! 
1  come  in  search  of  an  inhuman  fair; 
•And  live  or  die,  as  she  decreei  my  fate. 
Pjfl.  Koii,mudi  surprise  m^princei  i  thought 
you  cur'd 

Of  your  unpity'd,  ^n5u<xessful  passion. 
Whyf  in  Epirus,  should  you  hope  to  find 
Hermioae  less  cruel,  than  at  Sparta  f 
I  thought  her  pride,  and  the  disdainful  manner 
In  which  she  treated  all  your  constant  suiterings, 
Had  broke  yonr  fett«r*,  and  assurM  your 
freedom  : 

Ashamed  of  your  repulse,  and  slighted  tows, 
Ton  hated  her;  you  talk*d  of  her  no  more: 

Princi  ,  ^  ou  (leceiv'd  nie. 

Ores,  1  deceiv'd  myself. 
Do  not  nphraid  the  unhappy  man'tfiaf  ToTesthee. 

Thou  know'sl  I  neverhidnn  jiassioii  fioin  tlice  ; 

Thou  saw'st  it,  in  its  hii'tb,.  and  iu  its  progress  \ 
'  And  when  at  Ia«t  the  boaiy  king,  her  fiilher, 
GrmI  Mencbiiiy  gavt  vwvj  hie  datfj^lcr, 


nis  lovely  daughter,  lo  I  lie  bnppy  Pyrrhttfl, 
'IV  avenger  of  bis  wrongs,  thou  sawsU'my  grief, 
My  torture,  my  despair;  and  bow  I  dragged. 
From  sea  to  sea,  ,i  In  avy  chain  of  woes. 
()  Pylades!  my  heart  has  hied  within  me, 
To  see  thee,  pressed  wilh  sorrows  not  thy  own, 
Still  wandVing  wltli  trie  like  a  banisliM  man, 
\\  atrbful,  and  anxious  for  thy  wretched  friend, 
I'o  temper  the  wild  transports  of  my  mind, 
And  save  nio  from  mvsell.' 

I* J  I.  Why  thus  unkind? 
Why  wiH  you  envy  me  the  pleasing  task 
Orperirt  niiN  love,  and  sympathising  friendship  i* 
Ores.  Ihou  miracle  of  truth!  But  hear  me  on. 
When  in  the  midst  of  my  disaslroua  fiite, 
I  thought  bow  the  divjna  Mermionc, 
Deaf  to  the  vows,  regardless  of  my  plaints, 
Gave  up  herself,  and  all  her  charms,  toPyrrhns; 
Thou  may'st  remember,  I  abhfnr'd  her  name, 
.Strove  lo  for^{et  her,  and  repay  her  scorn. 
1 1  made,  my  friends,  and  even  mrscif,  believe 
j  My  soul  was  freed.    Alas!  I  did  not  see. 
That  all  ibc  malice  of  niy  heart  was  love. 
Triumphing  thus,  and  yet  a  captive  still. 
In  Greece!  landed;  and  in  Greeee  I  J'onnd 
The  assembled  princes  all  alann'd  wilh  icars, 
In  which  their  common  safety  seem*d  coQceni'd» 
I  join'd  them:  for  I  hop'd  that  war  and  glory 
iMigbt  fdl  my  mind,  and  take  up  all  my  thoughts; 
And  that  my  shaltcr*d  soul,  impaired' with  grfe^ 
Onrc  more  would  rcassnmc  its  ivonird  vigoSTy 
And  everv  idle  passion  quit  ni^  breast 
PjL  Ilic  thought  was  worthy  Agamenmoii*s 


son. 


Ores.  But  see  liie  strdingc  pcrverseness  of 
aiy  stars, 

^Vb^^h  throws  m*-  on  the  rorlc  I  sir  nve  to  shun! 

The  jealous  chiefs,  and  ali  tlie  stales  of  Greece, 
\V  ith  one  united  voice  complain  of  Pyrrhus; 
That  now,  forgetful  of  the  promise  giv'n, 
And  mindless  of  his. godlike  father's  late, 
Astyanax  he  nurses  in  his  court; 
Astyanaa.  the  young,  surviving  hope 
Of  min*a  Troy;  Astyanax,  descended 
From  a  long  race  of^kiiij^s -great  lleclor's  son. 

Pfl.  A  name  stiil  drcadlal  in  the  ears  of  Greece ! 
But,  prince,  you'll  cease  lo  wonder  why  the  child 
Lives  thus  protected  in  the  court  of  Prrrhus, 
When  you  shall  hear  the  bright  Andt  omache, 
His  lovely  captive,  charms  himii*om  his  purpose: 
The  mothers  beauty  guards  the  helpless  son. 
Oret.  Your  tale  coufirms  what  1  have  heard ; 
'  and  hence 

Spring  all  my  hopes,  ^iince  my  proud  riv.il  wooes 
.Another  partner  to  his  throne  and  bed, 
Hermioae  may  still  be  mine.   Her  father, 
TIk'  injur'd  Mem  luis,  thinks  alreadv 
llis  <!.iugbler  slighted,  and  th'  intended  nuptials 
Too  lung  delay  d.  I  heurfl  his  loud  com^ainlsb 
Wilh  aecret  pleasure;  and  was  glad  to  find 
19 
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Th'  ungrateful  maul  neglerlpd  in  her  turn, 
And  all  my  wrongs  avenged  in  her  disgrace. 
Pjrl.  Ohf  nuj  you  keep  your  jml  resent- 
ments warm ! 
Ores.  Resentments!  O  my  iriend,  too  soon 
I  found 

They  grew  not  out  of  liatred.   I  am  hetray'd 
I  practise  on  iriysflf,  and  fondly  plot 
Mv  own  undoiiif;.     (lOaded  <  ii  hy  \oJ9f 
I  canvassM  :UI  llie  suffrages  of  Greece; 
And  here  I  come,  ilieir  sworn  ambassador. 
To  speak  tlx'ir  jcalousieSy  md  claim  thps  boy 
Pjt.  Pjrrlius  will  treat  your  .tnhtuy  vitl 
scorn. 

Full  of  Arbillet,  hu  redoubted  sire, 
P\  rrlnis  is  proud,  impetuous,  headstrong,  fierce ; 
^iade  up  of  passions :  will  he  then  be  sway'd, 
And  give  to  death  the  son  of  her  he  loves? 

Ores.  Oh,  would  he  render  up  Ilermione, 
And  keep  Asiyanax,  I  should  be  blest! 
He  must;  he  shall:  Ilermione  is  my  life, 
My  soul,  my  rapture  I — I'll  oo  Jonger  curb 
The  strong  desire  that  hurries  me  to  madness: 
ril  give  a  loose  to  kvre;  Til  bear  ber  lience ; 
ril  tear  her  from  his  armt ;  1*11 — O,  ve  god«! 
Give  me  Herniione,  or  let  me  die! 
But  tell  me,  Py lades,  how  stand  my  hopes? 
Is  l^rnrbus  still  enamoured  with  her  charms? 
Or  oast  thou  think  be*Il  yield  me  up  the  prize, 
The  dear,  dear  prixe,  which  he  Aas  ranrisbM 
4rom  me? 

PjrL  I  dare  not  flatter  your  fond  hopes  so  far ; 
The  king  indeed,  cold  to  the  Spartan  princess, 
Turns  all  bis  passion  to  Andromachef 
Ilcetoi's  afflicted  xvidow.  But  in  Tain, 

\\  ilh  inlerwovfii  love  and  lagr,  Lc  sues 


HIE  DISTREST  MOTHER.  [Act  L 

Hhaael^  ia  all  hb  Mwrows,  at  hrr  feet. 

Pjiftdfs. 

Knfrr  PvRnnrs,  PhOEMx,  ond  Jtlfndiints. 
liflorc  I  speak  the  nie^i^a^c  oi  liie  Greeks, 


Permit  me,  sir,  to  glory  m  the  title 
Of  llicir  ambassador;  since  I  hpfiold 
Troy's  Yannuisher,  and  ereat  Achilles'  son. 
Nor  (Iocs  liic  son  rise  snort  of  such  a  lather: 
If  Hcrloi   fill  liy  liini,  Troy  fell  I)y  you. 
But  vliat  your  laliicr  never  would  have  done. 
You  do.    Vou  cherish  the  remains  of  Troyj  ' 
And,  by  an  ill-liin'd  pity,  keep  alive 
The  dying  embers  of  a  ten  years'  war. 
Have  you  ao  aoon  forgot  the  mighty  Hector? 
riie  (jrecfcs  remember  his  high  brandisnd  sword, 
ihat  lill'd  their  state  with  widows  and  with 
orphans { 

For  which  they  call  for  vengeance  on  his  son. 
Who  knows  wbut  he  may  one  day  prove? 

Who  hnowa 
But  he  may  brave  us  in  our  ports,  and  fdPd 
Witli  Hector's  fury,  set  our  fleets  on  blaze? 
You  may,  yourself,  live  to  repent  your  mercy. 
Comply  iheu  with  tbc  Grecians*  just  demands; 
Satiate  their  vengeance,  and  preserve  yourself. 
Pjr.  The  Greeks  are  for  ray  aalety  more  con- 
cem'd 

Than  I  desire.   I  thought  your  kines  were  met 
On  more  important  counsel.    When  I  heard 
The  name  oi  tbeir  ambassador,  I  hop'd 
Some  glorious  enterprise  was  taking  birth. 
Is  Agamemnon's  son  dispatcJi'd  for  this  ? 
And  do  the  Grecian  chieis,  renovm'd  in  war, 
A  race  of  hetoes,  join  in  dote  debate. 
To  plot  an  Infant's  death  ?  What  ridit  Ii.in  GrCCCe 
To  ask  his  life  ?   Must  I,^  must  I  alone. 
Of  all  her  •cepter'd  warriors,  be  denvM  ' 
I  To  treat  my  captive  as  I  plojsr  ?  KIln^^,  pi  lncc, 
W  hen  Troy  lay  smoking  on  the  ground,  and  eacJi 
IVoud  rictor  sharM  the  harvest  of  the  war, 
Andromache,  and  this  her  son,  were  mine; 
Were  mine  by  lot.    And  who  shall  ^vrest 
them  from  me? 


I  'lysSPs  bore  awoy  old  Priam's  <j^ueen ; 
Cassandra  >vas  your  own  greaX  lather's  prixe< 


The  charming  captive,  obstinately  cruel. 
Oft  he  alarms  her  for  her  child,  bonfinM ' 

Apail;  and  Avhen  licr  tears  begin  to  flow, 
As  soon  be  stops  them,  and  recals  bis  threats, 
Hermione  a  thousand  times  has  seen 
His  ill-requited  vows  return  to  her; 
And  lakes  his  indignation  all  for  love. 
What  can  be  galhcr*d  from  a  man  so  canons? 
Ho  ninv,  in  the  disorder  of  his  soul, 
W  ed  her  he  hales,  and  punish  her  be  loves. 

Ore*.  But  tell  me  how  th^wrong'd  Hemione  -Did  f  concern  myself  in  what  they  won*? 
Brooks  her  slow   Tinptials,   and  dishonour'd  Did  I  send  embassies  to  claim  tlicir  c.iptiv 
charms? 

Pot  Hermione  would  fain  be  thought  to 

sforn 

Her  wavering  lover,  and  disdain  his  falsehood ; 
But,  spite  ofall  her  pride  and  conscious  beauty. 
She  mourns  in  secret  her  neglected  charms. 
And  of\  has  made  me  privy  to  her  tears; 
Still  threatens  to  be  gone,  yet  still  she  stays, 
And  sometimes  sighs,  and  wishes  for  Orestes, 
Ores.  Ah,  were  those  wishes  from  her  heart, 
my  fiiend, 

I'd  fl\   in  transport —  [Flourish  wilkin. 


Hear!  'I'hc  king  approaches 
I'o  give  3'ou  andiencc.    Speak  your  embassy 
W'itbout  reserve:  urge  the  (Icm.indsof  Greece ; 
Aud,  in  the  iKinie  of  all  her  kings,  require 
That  Hector's  >on  he  given  into  your  hands, 
Pyrrhus,  instead  of  ^^rmtini,'  what  lhc\  n^k, 
To  speed  his  love,  and  wm  the  Trojau  dame, 
V>  ill  make  it  merit  to  preserve  her  son. 
But,  sec:  he  comes! 

Ores.  Meanwhile,  my  Pylades, 
£0,  and  dispose  Hermione  to  sec 
Her  loTCr,  who  is  come  thus  bw,  to  throw 


csr 

Ores.  But,  fir,  we  fear  for  you,  aud  for  our- 
selves. ' 

Troy  may  af^ain  revive,  and  a  new  Hector 
Kise  in  Astyanas.    Then  think  betimes — 

Pjrr.  Lei  dastard  souls  be  timorously  wise: 
But  tril  tlx  iTi,  Pyrrhus  knf)\%s  not  how  to  form 
Far  fancied  ills,  and  dangers  out  of  sight. 
Ores,  Sir,  caUtomind  die  unnvalPd  strength 

of  Troy ; 

Her  walls,  her  bulwarks,  and  her  gates  of  brass; 
Her  kings,  her  heroes,  and  embattled  armies. 

Pyr.  \  call  them  all  to  mind ;  and  see  ihcm  all 
ConJfus'd  in  dust;  all  mix'd  in  one  wide  ruin! 
All  but  a  child,  and  he  in  bondage  held. 
What  vengeance  can  we  fear  from  such  a  Troy  ? 
If  they  have  sworn  to  extinguish  llcclor's.  race. 
Why  was  dieir  vow  for  twelve  tong^  months 

deferrd  ? 

^^  liy  was  he  not  in  Priam's  bosom  sl.ilii  ? 
He  should  have  fali'ii  ;iinong  the  slaughter  d  heaps, 
WhelmM  under  Tto\.     His  death  had  then 
been  just. 

My  fury  then  was  without  bounds;  but  novr, 
My  wrath  appeased,  must  I  be  cruel  still? 
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Andf.6t'af  to  ^il  tiM  tender  calls  of  pitr, 
Liken  fool  iminlorcr,  bathe  nir  li:iti<is  in  tilooJ  ; 
Au  iufuuls  blooili*    bto,  priucc;   go  biii  the 

(ireck*  ♦  I 

Mark  out  some  «)tlicr  virlim;  mv  revenge 
Has  had  its  llll.    What  has  c^cao'd  from  Troy 
Shall  not  he  sav'd  to  perish  in  Epirus. 

Ores.  I  need  not  tell  \t>u,  sir,  Astynnax 
Wasdoom'dto  deathin'IVo)  ;  Mor  menlioQ  bow 
The  crafty  mother  sav'd  her  darlinjj  son. 
The  Green  <to  now  but  urge  ihcir  iormer  sen- 
tence; ' 
Nur  isU  the  boy,  i>ut  Hector^  they  pursue; 
The  fallier  draws  tbeir  Tenreance  on  the  son: 
The  father,  who  so  oA  iit  Grecian  blood 
Has  drenchM  hi*  sword;  theliilher,  whom  the 
Greeks 

May  seek  e*en  here.  Prerenl  them,  sir,  in  time. 
.fyr/Nol  lei  them  corne}  «DCe  I  was  bom 
to  wage 

Eternal  wan.  Let  them  now  torn  their  arms 
On  him  \vho  ^onquerM  for  tliem.  Let  them  come; 
And  in  Kpirus  seek  another  I'roy. 
nVaa  IhHs  they  reoompensM  im-  godlike  aire ; 
Thiia  waa  AduHes  ihankM.    Qa^  prince,  re- 
member, 

Their  hiach  mgralilucle  ibcn  coat  them  dear. 

OraWi  Shall  Greece  then  find  a  rehcl  aoa  in 
,  Pyrrhua? 

Pjrr.  Hare  I  then  conqnei'd  to  depend  on 

Ci  re  er  e  ? 

Ores.  Hermione  will  sway  your  soul  to  peace, 
And  mediate  Wtxl  her  father  and  yourself. 

Her  beauty  >vill  enforce  my  embassy. 

Pjrr.  Hermione  may  have  ber  charms,  and  1 
May  |oTe  her  still,  though  not  her  latbei'a alave. 

I  may,  in  lime,  give  iHoofs  ihnt  I'm  n  lo»er; 
But  never  must  forget  that  I'm  a  king, 
Meaawbile,  air,   you  may  see  6ir 

daughter: 

I  know  how  near  iu  blood  you  stand  ally*d- 
That  done,  yon  have  my  answer,  prince.  The 

(ireeks,  ^  » 

No  doubt,  expect  your  quick  return. 

[Exit  Ore»kt»  and  AUendant. 
Pho»,  SiVf^  do  yon  aend  jonr  rival  to  the 
nrineeu? 

Pyr.  I  am  told  that  he  has  lov'd  her  long. 

Phot'.  If  so, 
liave  you  not  cause  to  ioar  the  smoUier'd  flame 
May  Itindle  at  her  aight,  and  hiaae  anew ; 
And  she  be  ^vrought  to  listen  to  his  passion? 

Pyr.  Ay,  let  tiiem.  Phoenix;  let  ihcita  love 
tbeir.  fdl: 

f.f  t  tlicm  go  hence;  let  them  depart  together: 
l  ogttiitT  let  them  sail  for  Sparta;  all  my  ports 
■  Are  open  to  them  both.  Fi  oin  ^vllat  (dustrainl, 
What  irksome  thou  I'll  is,  ahould  i  then  he  re- 
lieved! 
Phoe.  Dut,  sir — 

Pyr.  I  shall  another  time,  c^ooA  Pliocnix, 
Unbosom  to  thee  ail  my  thouj^hts:  for  see, 
Andromache  appear*.  .         [£r«r  Pboemx. 

EnUr  Amdiiomacbs  and  Cifiiisa. 
May  I,  madam. 

Flatter  my  hopes  so  far  as  to  beliere 
Ynn  come  to  seek  me  here  ?  ' 

Andro.  This  way,  sir,  leads 
To  those  apartments  where  you  guard  my  son. 
Since  you  permit  me,  once  a  day,  to  visit 
All  I  have  left  of  Hf  dor  add  of  Trojr, 


Helen's 


I  go  to  weep  a  few  sad  moments  with  him. 
I  have  not  yet  to-day  enibracM  niv  child; 
i  have  not  lield  him  in  my  widow'd  arms. 
.Pjr*  Ah,  madam,  abonld  the  threats  of 
Greece  prevail, 
You'll  have  occasion  for  your  tears  indeed. 
Andro.  Alas!  what  threats?  Whatcan  alarm 
the  Greeks? 
There  are  no  Trojans  left. 

Pyr.  Their  hate  to  Hector 
Can  never  die:  the  terror  of  his  name 
Still  shakes  tbeir  souls,  and  makes  iheni  dioad 
his  son. 

Andro.  A  mighty  honour  ibr  victorious 

Greece, 

1\)  fear  an  infant,  a  poor  friendless  child ! 
Who  smiles  in  bondage,  nor  yet  knows  him^eti 
The  son  of  Hector,  and  the  slave  of  Pyrrhus. 

Pyr.  Weak  as  he  is,  thcGreeks  demand  his  life, 
Anci  send  no  less  than  Agamenmon*s  son 
To  letch  him  hence. 

Andro.  And,  sir,  do  you  comply 
With  such  demands?  'ibis  blow  is  aimM  at  me. 
How  should  the  child  avenee  bis  slaughtered  sire  P 
Hul',  ( nil  I  iiK  ii!        \  w  ill  not  have  Iiim  Ii\c 
To  cheer  my  heavy  hearL  and  cose  my  bonds. 
I  pronm*d  to  myself  in  mm  a  son, 
III  liim  a  friend,  a  hush.unl,  ,uul  a  father. 
But  1  must  sulTer  sorrow  heap'd  on  sorrow, 
And  still  the  fatal  stroke  must  come  from  yon. . 

Pjr*  Dry  up  those  tears ;  1.  must  not  see 
you  ^weep ; 
And  know,  I  have  rejected  tbeir  demands. 
Thf  rjicrks  nlrc.Tilv  tiirr;it<n  me  with  war; 
But.  should  they  arm,  as  once  they  did  for  Helen, 
And  hide  the  Adriatic  with  their  fleets; 
Should  they  prepare  a  second  ten  rears'  siege, 
And  lay  my  towers  and  palaces  in  dust} 
I  am  determined  to  defend  your  son, 
And  rather  die  myself  than  givt  him  up. 
itut,  madam,  in  ibc  midst  of  all  these  dangers, 
Will  you  refuse  me  a  propitious  smile? 
Hated  of  Greecf,  ;iru!  nrrssM  on  every  side. 
Let  me  not,  inadain,  wltile  i  light  your  cause,  , 
Let  me  not  combat  with  your  crudties^ 
And  count  Andromache  amongst  m\  fnrs. 

Andro.  Coosider,  sir,  how  this  will  sound 
in  Greece  ! 

How  can  so  great  a  soul  hriray  such  weakness? 
i<et  not  men  say,  so  gcru-ruus  a  design  , 
Was  but  the  transport  of  a  heart  in  love. 

Pjr.  Your  chiirms  will  justify  me  to  the  world. 
Andro.  ilow  can  Andromache,  a  captive 
queen, 

O'erwhelm'd  with  grief,  a  luirdcn  to  herself, 
Harbour  a  thought  ot  love?  Alas!  what  charms 
Have  these  nnnappv  eyes,  by  you  condenn'd 
To  weep  for  ever  ?  Talk  of  it  no  more. 
l"o  reverence  the  misfortunes  of  a  foe; 
To  ancoour  the  distressed;  to  give  the  son 
To  art  afflicted  inothir;  to  repel 
Confederate  nations,  leagiiM  against  his  life;  . 
UnbnVd  by  love,  unternfy'd  by  .threats, 
To  pity,  to  protect  him :~  these  are  cares. 
These  arc  exuloils  worthy  Achilles'  sou.  ' 
'Pjr,  Will  ydnr  .resentments,  then,  endure 
for  ever? 

Must  Pyrrhus  never  he  forgiven?  Tis  true, 
My  sword  has  often  reekM  in  Phr}'gian  blood, 
Aud  carry'd  havoc  through  your  royal  kindred; 
But  you,  fair  princess,  amply  have  aveng'd 
(Md  Friam^  yangnish^  house!  and  dtt  the  vmcs 
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I  brought  on  them,  f;ill  <.lioi  !  of  whnl  I  siiffiT. 
We  both  have  sulicrd  iu  our  turns;  and  now 
Our  common  foes  shdil  teach  us  to  unite. 
jtndro.  Where  does  the  captive  not  heboid 

a  foe? 

PjT.  Forget  tlic  term  of  hatred,  and  behold 
A  friend  in  ISrrhus.    Gi\c  nic  but  to  hope, 
I'll  free  jour  son,  I'll  he  a  fallu-r  to  him: 
Myself  will  teach  him  to  arcngc  tlie  Trojans. 
T'lf  go  in  person  to  cliastise  llie  Greeks, 
])<itli  for  your  wrongsand  mine.  Iiispir'd  by  you, 
\\  I'at  would  1  not  achieve?  Af^ain  sbaJI  Troy 

fifini  its  ashes;  this  right  nrm  sli.ill  fi\ 
Her  seat  of  em|>ire,  and  your  sun  shall  reign. 

Andro*  Suck  dreams  of  greatacja  tuH  not 

my  Coiidiliori  : 
His  hopes  of  empire  pi  i  l.sliM  v.  iih  liis  father. 
^lo;  thou  imperial  city,  .mrii  nl  Trov, 
Thou  pride  of  Asia,  founded  by  the  gods! 
^evefi  oh  never,  must  wc  hope  to  see 
Those  bulwarks  rbCf  wbicb  Uector  could  no) 

guard! 

Sir,  all  I  wish  for  is  soipe  quiet  e^ile, 
Wh«r«  tut  from  Greece  reiiu>T*d,  and  nr  from 

you, 

I  may  conceal  my  son,  and  mourn  my  hasband. 
Your  love  creates  mc  envy.    Oh,  return! 
Heturn  to  yom  bctrolh'd  'Hermione. 

Pjr.  \Vliy  di<  you  mock  me  thus?  you 

know,  I  cannot. 
You  know  my  beart  is  yours}  my  soul  bangs 

on  you; 

You  take  up  every  wish :  my  waking  thoughts, 
And  nigbtiy  dreams,  are  ^li'eraiiioy  d  on  you. 
Tls  true,  Hermione  was  sent  to  share 
My  throne  and  bed;  and  would  with  traa^ori 
liear 

The  TOWS  which  you  neglect 

^4n(I/-o.  Slie  has  no  Troy, 
^io  Hector  to  lament:  she  has  not  lost 
A  busband  hy  vour  conquests.  Sucb  a  husband! 
(Tormenting  Inought!)  wh«»e  death  alone  has 
made 

Tour  sire  immortal.   Primus  and  Achilles 

Arc  both  prowh  great  l»y  rnv  ( .il;(iirilir<;. 

y^v. Madam, 'lis  welU  'lis M  ry  wrtll   i  iind 
Your  will  must  he  obcy'd;  im|>('rious  captive, 
Tf  sliall.  Henceforth  1  Idol  you  fidin  mv  nilnd; 
\uu  icarh  mcto  forget  your  charms;  to  halcyuu; 
Fix  know,  inBuman  beauty,  I  have  lovM 
Too  well  to  treat  you  wilb  indiffercnro. 
'i'biitk  well  upon  it;  my  disorder d  soul 
V>  .ners  between  th* extremes  ofloTcand  rage. 
I  have  been  too  tame  ;  I  willawiiko  to  vrngf.-iiicr  ! 
I'hc  son  shall  answer  for  the  moilier  s  scorn. 
The  Greeks-demand  bira;  nor  will  I  endanger 
My  realms,  In  plcnsiire  nn  migralrful  wonian. 

.4/i(If  o.   J  licii  be  must  die  I,  alas,  my  sou 
must  die! 

He  b.is  no  friend,  no  succour  left,  beside 
His  mother's  tears,  and  his  own  innocence. 

P/r.  Go,  madam,  visit  this  unhn|>pv  !>on. 
The  sii^'lil  o(  bim  may  bend  your  sliililini  ii  lu  .ii  I, 
And  turn  to  softness  your  unjust  disdain. 
I  shall  onre  more  especl  your  answer.  ; 
And  think,  while  \       embrace  llie  eaplivc  l»o\ , 
Think,  that  his  lilc  (l*-pcnds  ou  }oui'  resolves. 

[K.reru/it  Pjrrhwi  niui  Attendants, 

Audi  o,  rilj^o,  niifl  iti  tl)t' .'inguisb  ofm\  lic:irt, 
Weep  o'er  my  tliild;  if  he  mu.sl  die,  my  life 
Is  wrapt  in  his;  I  .shall  not  long  survive. 
Tis  for  bis  sake  that  1  have  suffer'd  life, 
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Groan'd  in  captivity,  and  oul-IIv'd  nector. 
Yrs,  \\\\  A^l\auax,  we'll  go  togeliier! 
Together  to  tbe  realms  of  night  w  e'll  go  I  1 
Tin-re  to  lliy  raNisli'd  eyes  thv  sire  I'll  show,  > 
And  point  hira  out  among  the  shades  below.  ) 

ACT  n.* 

Scene  1. 

Knier  HERMIO^E  ami  Cr.FbNB. 

Her.  Well,  I'll  he  rul'd,  Gleone ;  1  willsce  bim: 
I  have  told  Pylades  that  he  may  bring  him ; 
Bui  trust  nie,  were  I  left  to  my  OWd  |«oughla> 
I  should  forbid  bim  yet. 

Cle.  And  why  forbid  him?  ' 
Is  he  not,  madam,  still  tbe  same  Orestes? 
Orestes,  whose  return  you  oft  have  wish'd? 
The  man  whose  suHerings  you  so  late  lamented. 
And  often  praisM  his  constancy  and  lov<>? 

Her.  That  love,  that  constancy,  so  ill  requited, 
I.  pbraids  mc  to  myself.    1  blush  to  think 
liow  I  have  us'd  bim,  and  would  shua  hia 
presence. 

What  will  he  my  confusion  when  he  sees  me, 

Neglected  and  forsaken,  .like  himself? 

Will  be  not  say,  is  this  the  scornful  maid, 

I'he  proud  Hermione,  that  tyrannii'd 

In  6^arta's  court,  and  tnumpo'd  in  her  charms? 

Her  insolence  at  last  is  weu  repaid.  . 

i  cannot  hear  the  thought. 

Cle.  You  wrong  yourself 
With  unbecoming  fears.   He  Imewa  to  wdl 
Your  beauty  and  your  worth.    Your  lover 

comes  not 
To  ofler  insults,  but  to  repeat  bis  tows. 
And  Ifii  iilho  bis  ardent  passion  at  vour  feet, 
^ul,  madam,  what's  your  royal  father's  will? 
What  orders  do  yourjelters  bring  from  i>partn? 

//tv.  1  lis  orders  are,  if  I*\n  liu^  still  delay 
The  nuptials,  and  refuse  to  sacrilice  « 
This  Trojan  boy,'  I  should  with  speed  erabarl^ 
And  with  ibcir  embassy  rolurn  lo  Greece. 

Clem  W  hat  would  you  more.''  Orestes  comes 
in  time 

To  s.T\c  vniif"  honour.  Pyrrbus  cools  apace: 
Prevent  his  falsehood,  and  i'orsake  him  iirsL  • 

I  know  you  hale  him:  you  have  toM'me  so. 
2fer.  ilate  him!    IMy  injur'd  honour  bid* 

mc  bate  bim. 
The  ungrateful  man,  lo  whom  I  fondly  gave 
Mv  virgin  liearll  ibc  man  I  lov'»l  so  tlearly; 
The  man  1  doaled  on.    O,  my  Clconcl 
How  is  it  possible  1  should  not  hale  him? 
Cie.  Then  give  him  om  t,  madam.  Qnit 
bis  court, 
And  with  Orestes — 

Her.  No!  I  must  have  lime 
To  work  up  all  my  rage;  to  meditate 
A  parting  luJI  of  horror!  My  revenge 
\\  ill  be  but  too  mnrli  f|uickeu'<l  hv  tlio  Imltor. 
Cle.  Do  you  then  wait  uaw  insults,  new 
alfronts  ? 

To  (!i  ,nv  \  on  front  your  father  I  Then  to  leave  you! 
In        own  court  to  leave  you,  for  a  captive! 

II  P)rrhus  can  provoke  you,  be  hlB  done  it* 

/fer.  Why  dost  thou  heighten  mj  dislreat? 

i  fear 

To  search  out  my  own  thoughts,  and  seond 

my  heart. 

Be  blind  to  what  thou  seest:  believe  nge  cur\i: 
Flatter  my  weakness;  tell  me  I  have  conquered; 
Think  thai  my  injured  aoul  il  «ei  against  him; 
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«Aild  do  tin*  best  to  make  me  think  so  too. 

Cle.  \\))v  would  you  lotlCT  kere  iben? 

Her.  Let  us  %  I 
Let  us  be  {{one!  I  leave  bim  to  bis  captive! 
Let  him  go  kiicel,  and  supplicate  bis  slave. 
I^t  us  be  goue!  But  what  if  he  repnnt? 
What,  if  the  periur'd  prince  a^ain  snbmit, 
And  sue  for  pardon?  VVbat,  il"  he  n-uew 
His  former  vows?  But,  oh,  the  faithless  raao! 
II«>  slights  me  ;drivesmetoextremltie.s.  However, 
I'ii  slay,  (^leonc,  to  perplex  ibeir  loves: 
'  111  stay,  till,  by  an  open  breach  of  contract, 
I  make  him  baleful  to  the  Greeks.  Already 
Their  vengeaace  have  I  drawn  upon  t^e  sop ; 
.The  second  embassy  shall  claim  the  mother; 
I  will  redouble  all  my  griefs  upon  her. 

Cle.  Aby  ma^am!  whither  doe«  your  rage 
tramport  you? 
Andromache,  alas!  is  innocent. 
A  woman  piung'd  in  sorrow,  dead  to  love; 
An^  when  she  tbinks  on  Pyrrhus,  *lb  with 
liorior. 

Her.  Would  I  bad  done  so  too!  be  bad 
not  tbcn 

Bclray'd  my  easy  failh.    But  I,  alas! 
Discovered  all  the  fondness  of  my  soul; 
I  made  no  aeereC  of  my  passion  to  him, 

Nor  fljoii:;lit  it  dangerous  to  |jt'  siin cic. 

heart, 
rojerrei 

to  one 

Lugag'd  to  you  by  solemn  oaths  and  treaties. 
Her.  His  ardour,  loo,  waa  an  excuse  to  mine : 

\^  ith  oiluT  r\  cs  hn  saw  me  then.  Cleone^, 
'riiou  m.iy'sl  rcnu'tnlu'r,  every  thing  conspired 
To  favour  bim;   my  fallicr**  wrongs  avengM ; 
The  Greeks  triumpli;inl ;  Heels  of  Trojan  s[)()ils; 
liis  mighty  sire's,  bis  own  immortal  fame, 
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Ores.-  My  embassy 


Is  at  an  end;  for  Pyrrhus  has  refusM 
To  give  up  Hector^s  sun.  Some  bidden  power 
Protects  Inc  boy. 

//*'/'.  Faithless,  unfjratcful  man  !  [Aside. 
Orrs.  I  now  prt'pai  c  for  Greece;  but  ere  I  go, 
\\  ouldbear  my  bnaldoom  pronounc'd  by  you* 
\N  bat  do  I  say?  I  do  already  bear  il!  • 
My  doom  is  lu'd:  1  read  it  in  your  eyes. 
'Her,  Will  you'  then  atill  deapuir?  he  aiiU 
suspicions? 

What  have  I  done?  wherein  have  I  been  cruel? 
'Tis  true,  you  find  me  in  the  court  of  Pvrrfaua; 
But  'twas  my  roval  iatber  sent  me  bitber. 
And  who  can  telibut  I  hare  ahai'd  your  grie&? 
Have  I  ncVr  ^vc[lt  in  aecret?  never  vnah*d 
To  see  Orestes  ? 
prit.  Wisb*d  to  aee  Orestes! 

0  joy!  O  ecstasy!  My  soul's  cnliaric'd! 
()  charming  princess!  O  transcendant  maid! 
My  utmost  wish ! -~ Thus,  thna  let  me.expresf 
Mv  boundless  thanha!-*!  devcT  wa*  imba^py. 
Am  1  Orestes? 

Her.  Yon  are 'Orestes:  • 
TIm!  same,  iinaller'd,  gcncroua,  fiutbful  lover; 
The  priuce  wliom  1  esteem,  whom  I  lament. 
And  whom  I  fain  would  teach  my  heart  to  lovew 
Ores.  Ay,  there  it  is! — 1  b:ive  but  your  esteem, 
\N  bile  Pt'rrbus  has  your  heart  .* 

Her.  Believe  me,  prince, 
\A  ere  you  as  Pyrriiuv-1  ahoula  hate  you. 
Ores.  No. 

1  should  be  blest,  I  should  he  lov^d'as  he  is! 

Vi!l  all  this  while  I  die  by  your  disdain, 
Wliile  be  neglects  your  diarms,  and  courts 
another. 

Her,  And  who  lias  told  you,  prince>  thai 

I'm  neglected  ?  • 

His  eager'loVe;  all,  all  conspir'd  against  me.    lias  Pyrrhus  said — (Oh,  I  shall  go  distracted!) 

~     '  '         *  his:  il'is  P\i'r!nis  tdid  \  on  so'  or  is  it  >oii 


My  eyes,  my  tongue,  my  actions  spoke  my 
'de.  vVell  might  you  speak  without  n 


Birt  I  have  done;  I'll  think  no  more  ofP^  rr! 
Orestes  wants  not  merit,  and  be  loves  nie. 
My  gratitude,  my  honour,  both  plead  for  bim; 
And  if  Pvc  power  o'er  my  o^vn  heaHy  *Ua  bis. 

f'/e.  Matiam,  be  comes  — 

Jler*  Alas!  1  did  not  think 
He  waa  ao  near!  1  wisbl  might  not  tee  him. 

Enter  Orestes. 

flow  am  I  to  interpret,  sir,  tliis  visit? 
Is  it  a  complinu'iil  of  torm,  or  love? 
Ores.  Madam,  you  know  my 

'l  is  rrrv  fnle 
To  love  unpily'd;  to  desire  to  sec  you; 
And  still  to  swear  each  time  sball-be  the  last. 
My  passion  breaks  tlirongh  mv  repe:ilrd  oaths, 
And  every  tiitie  i  visit  \uu  I'm  perjur'd. 
Even  now  1  find  my  wounds  all  bleed  alresh  ; 
1  blush  to  own  it,  but  I  know  no  euro. 
I  call  the  gods  to  witness,  I  have  tiled 
Whatever  man  could  do  (but  tried  in  vain), 
To  wear  you  from  my  mind.  Through  stormy 

seas, 

And  savage  climeay  in  a  whole  year  of  absence, 
I  courted  dangers,  and  I  long*d  for  dealli. 
Her.  .Why  will  you,  prince,  indulge  tliis 
mournful  tale? 
It  ill  becomes  the  ambassador  of  Greece 
To  taUc  of  dying  and  of  love.  Remember 
Th  ^  ^ 

Be 

Otachai 

The  Greaka  deaira  ahoold  die. 


1^0  tan:  ot  dymg  and  of  love.  Itememijcr 
'he  kings  you  represent:  shall  their  revenge 
k  disappointed  by  your  ili-tim'J  passion? 
Kacharge  your  embassy.   'Tis  not  Orestes 


\\  iio  liiiiik  tlius  meanly  of  mei'^Sir,  perhapa. 
All  do  not  judge  like  you. 

O/e.s.  Madam,  go  on; 
Insult  me  still;  I'm  us'd  to  bear  your  scorn. 

Her.  \yby  am  I  told  bow  Pyndiua  lovea 

or  lutes  f*— 

Go, prince,  aiui  arm  tlie  (jreeks  against  the  rebel; 
Let  them  lay  waste  bis  country,  rase  bis  tOWttS, 
Destroy  bis  fleets,  bis  palaces — himself! 
Go,  prince,  and  tell  me  then  bow  much  I  love  him. 
Ores.  To  barten  his  deatructton,  come 
vourself: 

And  work  your  royal  iatlicr  to  iiis  ruin. 

JJrr.  Mean  while  be  weda  Andromache. 

<h  fs.  Ah,  princess! 
\^  hat  is'l  I  bear  ? 

Her.  What  infamy  for  Greece, 
If  be  should  wed  n  Phrygian,  and  a  captive^! 

Ores.  Is  this  your  hatred,  madam  ?—Tis  in  vain 
To  bide  your  paasion;  every  Ibing  betrays  it: 
Your  iooka,  your  speech,  your  anger,  nay, 

your  silence ; 
Your  love  appears  in  all;  your  secret  flame 
Breaks  out  Ibe  more ,  the  more  you  would 
conceal  it. 

Her.  Your  jealousy  perverts  my  meaning  still, 
And  wrests  each  circumstance  to  your  disquiet: 
My  very  bate  is  construed  into  ibndness. 

Orev.  Impute  my  feara,  if  groundless,  to  mj 

love. 

Her»  Then  bear  mc,  prince.  ObedieaoB  to 
a  fiither 
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Firsl  Itrougtit  mc  hitlier;  and  Uic  same obpdit  ri 
Detains  me  here,  till  Pyrrbus  drive  me^nce, 
Or  mv  ofiended  Atbcr  shall  recall  me. 
T«n  this  proud  King  that  Mrnol.TUS  srorns 
To  malcb  bis  daughter  with  a  ibe  of  Greece: 
Bid  b!m  resign  Astyanax  or  inc.* 
If  ht  pcrslsf-i  to  giinrd  the  hoslilp  hoy, 
|lenii|oae  emb.irks  with  yoU  lor  Spaiia. 

^Exeunt  Jfermhne  and  Cleone. 
Ores.  Then  is  Orrslc;  hlcsl!  my  griefs  aro  flod  ! 
Fled  Kke  a  dream!  —  Melhiiiks  1  trend  in  air! 
Pyrrhas,  eoamoui'd  of  bts  captive  auecn, 
\ViII  thank  me,  if  I  take  lif-r  rival  Iience. 
lie  Jonks  not  on  the  princess  with  my  eyes. 
Surprising  happiness!  lliilook*d-ror  joy! 
Wevcr  let  love  despair.    The  prize  is  mine! 
Be  smooth,  ye  seas,  and  ye  propitious  winds, 
Breaihe  from  Epirui  to  the  Spartan  coasts! 
I  long  to  ^^(>w  the  sails  unfurl'd!— But  see! 
Pyrrhus  approaches'  in  a  happy  hour, 

Writer  Pynniiis  and  Picoemx. 

Pjr.  I  was  in  pain  to  find  you,  prince. 
My  warm, 

1  "ngoverriM  l<>mpcr  would  not  let  me  weigh 
The  impurtaucc  of  your  embassy,  and  hear 
You  argtie  for  my  good.   I  was  to  hiamc. 
I  sinrc  hiwe  pois d  your  reasons:  and  I  thank 
M>  Kdoi]  ;illit's:  their  care  deserves  my  thanks. 


I  went  to  see  the' mournful  interview, 

And  found  her  hatk'd  in  tears  and.losi  in  passion.  , 

Wild  witb  dislrcvs,  a  tbousand  times  she  calTd  ' 

On  Hector's  name :  and  when  I  sjinkr  in  comfbf^. 
And  promised  my  protection  to  iicr  son,  ^ 
She  nss*d  Ibe  boy,  and  calPd  again  on  ileelor. 
Docs  she  then  llnnk  tliat  I  preserve  the  hov, 
To  sooth  and  keep  alive  her  ilame  for  Hector? 
Phot*  No  doubt  sbe  does;  and  tbiillcs  yov  fa- 

vourn  m  it; 
Bui  let  her  go,  for  an  ungrateful  woman! 
Pjrr.   I  know  the  thoughts  of  ber 

stubhorn  heart: 
Vain  of  her  charms,  and  insolent  in  beauty. 
She  modes  my  ra"<  ;  and  wjwn  it  ijireatena* 

loude.st, 

Kxpcrts  'twill  soon  he  humbled  into  love. 
But  we  shall  rlntii^c  ourp^rts,  and  she  shall  find 
I  can  be  deaf  likf  her,  and  stnel  my  heart. 
She's  Herlor's  widow;  J,  Achilles'  sun!  , 
P^lrlllls  is  hoi-ti  to  hate  Andromache. 

Piiof.  ^^^  ro\ a!  rnastor,  talk  of  her  no  more; 

I  do  not  like  thus  anger.    \uur  llerroione 
Should  noyr  engross  your  ibougbts.  *Tisttm« 

to  sec  her ; 

' Tis  time  A  (Ml  should  prepare  the  nuptial  rites. 
And  not  il  ly  upon  •  riYal's  eares 

II  may  be  dangei*ou$.  *  ' 
Pjr.  But  tell  me,  Phoenix, 


You  ha^%  convinced  me,  that  ibe  weal  of  Greece,  Dost  thon  not  think  the  proud  Andromaclie 

]\Iv  fillH-r's  honour,  and  my  own  repose. 
Demand  that  Hector's  race  should  be  destroy'd. 
I  shall  deliver  up  Astyanax, 
And  you  yourself  shall  iicar  the  victim  hence. 


li's.  ir  \on  .Tpprovc  it,  sir,  and  are  coulent 
To  s[)ill  tlic  blood  of  a  dcffncflcss  child, 
The  ofjiended  Greeks,  no  doubt,  will  be  appcas'd. 

Pjr.  Closer  to  strain  the  knot  of  our  alliance, 
1  bave  delerinin'd  to  espodse  Hevmione. 
Ton  come  in  time  to  grace  oar  nuptial  rites : 
In  you  the  kings  of  Greece  will  all  be  present, 
And  you  have  right  to  personate  her  father, 
As  his  ambassador  and  orother's  son. 
Go,  prince,  renew  your  rfsil;  tell  flermione, 
To-morrow  1  receive  her  from  a  our  hands. 
Ores.  Oh,  chanse  .of  fortune  \   Ob,  undone 
Orestes!     \^$ide^aind  exit. 
Pjr.  \Vell,  Phoenix  I  oiti  I  stdl  a  slave  to  love  ? 
What  think'st  thou  now?  Am  1  mpself  tigain? 
Phon,  'TIS  as  it  !(bould  be}  Ibis  discorers 

I'vrrlins ; 

Shows  all  the  hero :  now  you  ^are  yourself — 
Tbe  son,  the  rival  of  the  great  Achilles ! 

Grcore  will  applaud  \  ou,  and  ibc  ^^ol  ^l  confc".". 
Pyrrhus  has  conquer'd  TrOy  a  second  time! 
Pjr.  Nay,  Phoenix,  now  I  but  begin  to 
triuni()h  ;  *  . 

i  never  was  a  conqueror  till  now. 
Believe  mc,  a  whole  host,  a  war  of  fees, 
May  sooiif  I  [>(•  siiltdu'd  fhnii  love    (")h,  Phoenix  ! 
What  ruin  have  i  shuun'd  i*  The  Greeks,  enrag'd, 
Hung  o*er  me  like  a  gathering  storm,  and  soon 
Had  burst  in  thiinder  on  my  head  ;  while  I 
Abandou'd  duty,  empire,  honour,  all. 
To  please  a  thankless 'woman  !>One  «ind  look 
Had  quite  undone  nie  ! 

Phoe.  Oj  my  royal  master ! 
The  gods,  in  favour  to  yon,  made  her  Ovel. 
\Pjr,  Thoni  saw'st  w  ith  liow  mach  acofn  she 

treated  ine  ! 
When  T  permitted  her  to  see  ber  son, 
I  bop*d  it  mtgbt  We  worked  her  to  kny  wishes; 


W  ill  be  enrap'd,  when  I  shall  wed  the  prifircss? 
Phoe.  W  iiy   does  Andromache  still  liauut 
your  thoughts? 
What  is't  to  you,  be  she  enragM  or  picas'd  ? 
Let  her  name  perish — think  trf  her  no  iiiorc. 
Pyr»  Ifo,  Phoenix,  1  hare  been  too  gentle 
with  her; 

I  hav(*  check'd  my  wrath,  and  stifled  my  re- 
sentment: 

She  knoMrs  not*yet  to  what  degree  I  hate  ber. 
Let  us  return.  IMI  brave  her  to  her  face: 
I'il  give  my  anger  its  free  course  against  ber. 
Thou  shah  see,  Phoenix,  how  I'll  hreak  her  pride. 
Phoe.  Oh,  go  not,  sir!  There's  ruin  in  ber 
eyes! 

You  do  not  know  your  strength*   ¥ou*U  iall 
before  her, 

Adore  her  beauty,  and  revive  In  r  scorn. 

Pjr^  That  were  indeed  a  roost  unmanly 
weakness ! ' 
Thou  do.sl  not  know  me,  Phoenut. 

Phoe.  Ah,  my  prince! 

You  aro  elill  struggling  in  the  toils  of  love* 
Pyr*   Canst  thou  ilu>n  think'  I  love  ^i* 
woman  stilt? 
One  who  repays  my  passion  with  disdainj 
A  stranger,  c.i|)live,  rncndlcs.'  and  forlorn; 
She  and  her  darling  son  within  my  power ; 
Her, life  a  forftit  to  the  Greeks t. yet  I- 
Preserve  her  son,  would  l;(i<r  fu  r  to  iin  throne, 
W  ould  fight  her  battles,  and  avenge  her  wrongs ; 
And  all  this  while  sbe  treats  ine  as  her  foe ! 
Phoe,  Tod  have  it  in  your  power  to  he 
revcng'd. 

Pjrr.  Yes,  and  ill  show  my  power!  I'll  give 
hi'r  cause 
To  hale  me!  her  Astyanax  shall  diet. 
What  tears  will  then  beshedl  How  will  she  then 
In  bitterness  of  heart  reproach  my  name ! 
Then,  to  complete  her  woes,  will  1  espouse 
Hermione-^'twilf  stab  her  to  the  heart  1 

Pho0.  Ala%  yon  tfanaten  like  a  lovnr  aliil! 
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PlT.Pboenlx,  excuse  ihfs  siruggic  o(mj  90v\; 
*Tis  the  last  effort  of  ejip iriug  lore. 

Phoe,  Thca  hasten,  nr,  to  tee  the  Spartan 

princess, 

And  turn  the  bent  of  ^our  desires  on  her. 

Pyr.  Oh!  *tts  a  heavy  task  to  conquer  love, 
AikI  u  I'mi  the  soul  from  her  :ircustom*d  fondness. 
But  come — a  long  f.ircwcil  lo  Hector's  %vidow. 
n'ls  with  a  secret  pleasure  I  look  back, 
And  see  ihc  many  dangers  I  have  pass'd. 
Tbe  merciiaiit  thus,  in  dreadful  teinpesls  tost, 
Thrawnby  the  wavcsoo  some  untook'd-for  coast, 
Oft  turns,  and  sees,  with  a  delighted  eye, 
Midst  rorks  ^nd  shelves  the  hrolien  billows  fly  ! 
And,whilc  the  outrageous  wiiui>  lliu  deep  deform, 
Smiles  on  Ike  lumiut,  and  enioya  the  siorm. 

^xeunt. 

^CT  HI-  - 
.ScntB  I.  ' 

Enter  I^TLAOES  and  ObSSTKS. 
PjL  For  heave tt' 5  sake,  sir,  coniposft  jour 
ruliled  mind, 
An^  moderate  your  rage!* 

Ort'X.  No,  P>Iadcs, 
Tliis  is  no  lime  fur  counsel.    I  am  deaf. 
Talk  not  of  reason.    I  have  heen.  too  patient. 
LUo  is  not  worth  my  rare.    My  aotti  grows 
dc4|>er.itc. 

I'll  bear  her  ofT,  or  perish  in  th'  attempt. 

I'll  force  her  from  his  arms— by  hcaTcn,  I  will! 

Pjl.  Well,  'tis  agreed,  niy  friend— -well 
force  bejr  h*;nce: 
But  still  consider  we  are  in  Epirus. 
The  court,  the  guards,  llermione  herself. 
The  Ter>  air  we  breathe,  belongs  to  Pyrrhu?. 
Good  gods !  what  tempted  vott  to  seek  .her  here  ? 

Ores.  Lost  to  myself,  I  knew  not  what  I  did ; 
My  purposes  were  wild.    Perhaps  I  came 
To  menace  l^rrhus,  and  uphraia  the  woman. 

P/l.  Tlttsviolence  of  temper  may  prove  £rtal. 

Ore«.  Il  must  he  more  than  man  to  bear 
.  these  shocks. 
These  outragss  of  fiite,  with  tempi^r. 
He  tells  me  llial  he  weds  llci  itiioiie, 
And  will  iormorrow  uk«  her  from  my  hand! 
My  hand  shall  sooner  tear  (he  tyranifs  heart. 

Pjri  Your  passion  blinds  yott,  dr;  he*a  not 
to  blame. 

Grald  yott  but  look  into  the  sonl  of  Pyrrhus, 

Perhaps  you'll  find  it  tortur'd  like  your  own. 

Ores.  No,  Py lades!  'tis  all  design.  His  pride^ 
To  triomph  over  roe,  has  changes  his  love. 
The  fair  ilermione,  before  I  rainc, 
In  all  her  bloom  of  beauty,  was  neglected. 
Ah,  cruel  gods!  I  thought  her  all  my  own! 
She  was  consenting  to  return  to  Sparta: 
'  Her  heart,  divided  betwixt  rage  and  love, 
Was  on  the  wing  to  take  Its  leave  of  Pyrrhus. 
She  heard  my  sighs,  she  pitied  my  romplainis, 
She  prais'd  my  constancy.  The  least  indifference 
From  this  proud  king,  had  made  Oresteshappy  I 

Py/.  Si)  ^nll^  fdiul  licnrl  believes! 
Think  nul  to  force  her  hence ; 
But  fly  yourself  from  her  destmctlve  charms. 

Ort-s.  Talk  no  more! 
I  cannot  bear  the  thought!  She  must  he  mine! 
Did  Pynhus  carry  thunder  in  his  hand, 
rd  stand  the  bolt,  and  challi        all  his  fuT)', 
Ere  I  resign  Ilermione.    liy  force 
I'll  snatch  her  hence,  and  bear  her  to  my  ships. 
Have  we  forgot  hert  mother  Helen's  rape  f 


Will  then  Orestef  ton  »  i««|dMr,  - 

And  blot  his  embassy  f 
Ohes.  O,  Py  lades! 

My  griefweighs  lu■.lv^  on  mc — 'twill  distract  me! 

The  gods  have  set  mc  as  their  mark,  to  emp^- 

Their  quivers  on  me.    Leave  me  lo  m^iclu 

Mine  be  the  danger,  mine  the  euterprisOk 

All  i  request  of  thee,  is  lo  return, 

And  in  my  place  convey  Astyanax' 

(As  Pyi  rhus  has  consented)  into  Greece*  \ 

Go,  l'\  hides  — 

Pj^l.  Lead  on,  my  friend,  lead  on!  ' 
Let  us  bear  oIT  Ilermione  !  No  toil, 
No  danger  can  deter  a  frjeod.  .Lead  on! 
Draw  up  the  Greeks,  summon  your  numVona 
train ; 

The  ships  are  ready,  and  the  wind  sits,  fair : 
There  ea$tw.'trd  lies  the  sea;  the  rolling  vrtftet 
ISreak  nii  those  p.tlace-stairs.  I  know  cachpui^ 
Kaeh  a>einie  and  outlet  of  the  court. 
This  very  night  we'll  carry  her  op  board. 
Ores*  Thou  art  too  good !  1  ii^pasa  on  thy. 
friendship : 

Rut,  oh!  excuse  a  wretch,  whom  no  man  pitiM» 

Except  thyself :  one,  just  about  to  lose 
The  treasure  of  his  soul;  whom  all  mankind 
Conspire  to  hate,  and  one  who  bates  himself. 
\Vheii  will  my  friendship  be  of  use  to  thee? 
Pjl.  The  question  is  unkind.     But  now, 
remember. 

To  keep  yonr  counsels  close,  and  hide  your 

thoughts ; 

Let  not  Hermione  sQspect*  No'  more 

I  see  her  coming,  sir.  *  * 

Ores.  Away,  my  friend; 
I  am  advis'd;  my'  all  depends  upon  it. 

lE.KU,Pjlades. 

f'ntt'r  1Irr>tione  and  Cleoxs. 

Mpdam,  your  orders  are  ohcy'd;  I  have  seen 
Pyrrhus,  my  rival ;  atfd  have  gain'dhim  for  you., 

The  king  iesc/Isi  %  to  wed  yOU. 

Her.  So  1  am  told: 
And,  fttrlher,  I  am  InlormM^  that  you,  Orestes, 

Are  to  dispose  mc  for  the  iiilerided  ni.u  t  i  ige- 
Ores.  And  are  you, madam,  willing  to  comuly  T 
Her.  What  can*  I  do?  alas!  my  faiUi  is 

promis't! : 

Can  I  refuse  what  is  not  mine  to  sive? 
A  princess  is  not  at  her  choice  to  love ; 

All  we  have  left  n<;  is  a  liliud  'obedience: 
And  yet  you  sec  how  far  1  had  comply 'd. 
And  made  my  duty  yield  to  your  entreaties. 
Ore#.  ,Ahy  cruel  maid!  yon  kne_w~bnt  I 
have  done. 

AH  have  a  right  to  please  themselves  in  lovo. 
I  blame  vou  not  Tis  true,  I  bop'd  —  but  you 
Are  mistress  of  your  heart,  and  I'm  content. 
TIs  fortune  is  my  en**my,  not  you. 
Rut,  madam,  I  sliall  spare  you  further  pain 
On  this  uneasy  theme,  and  take  my  leave. 

Her,  Qedne,  couldst  thou  think  he'd  ne  «o 

calm?  . 
Clr.  Madam,  his  silent  grief  sits  heavy  on  Um. 
lie  is  to  be  pitied.    His  too  eager  love 
Has  made  him  busy  to  his  own  destruction. 
IBs  Uireal*  have  wrought  this  change  of  mind 
in  Pyrrhus. 
//tfr.  Dost  thou  think  Pyrrhus  capable  of  fear? 
Whom  should  the  intrepid  Pyrrhns  iaar?  The 
Greeks? 
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Didhcnollead  iheir  harass' tl  Iroops  lo  ronquesl, 
Wilcn  they  despair'ti,  wbeu  tiiej  rctu'd  from 
Troy, 

And  sotiglil  for  slieller  in  ihc'w  hitrnln^  fircfs 
Did  he  not  then  supply        fallier  s  place 
No,  my  Cleone,  he  is  aboVe  c6nstramt; 

He  acts  unf<ir<\!;  ami  wlicrr  lir  liir  loves. 

CV«.  Oil, tbal Orcsies  had  remaiird  in  Greece! 
I  fear  to»knorrow  will  prove  fatal  to  bim. 

JEfeA  Wilt  thou  discourse  of  nolbing  but 

Orestes? 

Pyrrlitts  is  mine  again!  Is  mine  for  ever! 

Oh,  iiiv  ('loorip,  1  am  wild  with  joy! 
Pj  rrhus,  the  bold,  the  brave,  the  godlike  Fyrrhus! 
Ob,  I  could  tell  thee  numberless  exploits, 
And  lin   tlicc  with  his  battles.   Oh,  (^Icono — 
£le,  Madam,  conceal  your  joy— I  see  Au- 
•  -*  ^atae^ 


She  weepCf  and  comes  to  ^ak  her  aorroirs 

to  you. 

'  Hter.  I  would  indulge  the  gbdacea  of  my 

heart: 

Her  grief  is  out  of  season. 


Let  lis  retire 

Knlcr  ANnROMACHK  rmd  Cepjiisa. 
Andro.  Ah,  madam  J   whither,  whilhrr 


do 


Mght 


more 


w 

.  jon  fly? 
Where  caa  your  eyes  heboid 
pleasing 

Thanneclor's  widow,  suppliant  and  in  tears? 

I  come  not  an  alarm'd,  a  jealous  foe, 

To  envy  you  the  hcaii  your  charms  have  won — 

The  only  n»n  i  sought  to  please,  is  gotu-; 

KilPd  in  niv  sight,  by  an  inhuman  hand. 

Hector  fu  st  tau^t  me  Idve ;  vvhicli  my  fond  heart 

Shall  ever  cherttb)  till  we  meet  in  death. 

But,  oh,  I  have  a  son !  And  you,  one  day. 

Will  he  no  stranger  to  a  mother's  fondness: 

Hut  iieaven  forbia  that  you  should  ever  know 

A  mother's  sorrow  for  an  only  son, 

Her  joy,  bcr  blissj  her  last  surviving  comfort ! 

When  every  hour  she  trembles  for  his  life ! 

Your  power  o'er  Pyrrfaus  may  relieve  my  fears. 

Alas,  what  danger  is  there  m  a  child, 

Sav*d  from  the  wreck  of  a  whole  mii^'d  empire  ? 

Let  me  go  hide  him  in  some  desert  isle: 

You  may  rely  upon  my  tender  care 

To  keep  him  far  from  perils  of  ariihilion  : 

All  he  can  learn  of  me  will  be  to  weep ! 

Her.  Madam,  'lis  easy  lo  conceive  your  grief; 
Bui  it  would  ill  become  nic  to  solicit 
In  contradiction  to  my  fathers  will: 
*Tis  be  -who  urges  lo  destroy  your  son. 
Madam,  if  P\rrhus  must  be  wrought  to  pity, 
No  woman  does  it  better  than  yoorselC 
If  3rou  gai  J  him,  I  shall  comply  of  course. 

\F..ril  with  Cleonc. 

Andro.  Didst  ibou  not  mind  with  what 
disdain  she  spoke? 
Youth  and  prospcrily  have  made  her  vain; 
She  has  not  seen  the  iicklc  turns  of  life. 

tt^h.  Madam,  were  I  as  you  l\l  take  her 
i-nunsel : 

I'll  speak  my  own  distress:  one  look  from  you 
\Vili  Tanquith  Prrrfaut,  and  conlbund  the' 

(jrceks — 

See,  where  he  comes.  Lay  hold  on  this  occasion. 

Knier  I'vnRHi'S  and  Phoemx. 

Did  you  not 


Pjr.  Where  is  the  princess? 

inform  me 
llcrmioDr  was  here? 


{To  Phoenix. 


"  [ACT  m. 

Phnr.  I  thought  so,  sir. 

Andro,  Thou  seesl  what  mighty  power  my 

eyes  have  on  aim! 

[  To  -C^phUeu 
Pjrr.  What  says  she,  Phoenix? 
Amb'O.  I  have  no  hope  left ! 
Phoe.Lel  us  begont; — Herminnc  f^perts aou. 
Cepit,  For  heaven's  sake,  matlaiii,  break  this 

sullen  silence. 
Andro,  My  chihr.s  already  promis'd.  {Apart. 
Ceph.  Bui  not  given,  \ApttrL 
Andro.  NO|  no!— My  tears  are  vain!  —  Hia 

doom  is  fix'd!  {Apart. 
Pjrr*St^tif      deigns  to  cast  onclook  upon  us. 
Proud  woman! 

Inrlro.  I  provofce  him  hy  my  'preaenee^ 

l.ct  us  retire. 

Pjr.  Come,  let  us  satisfy 
The  Greeks,  and  give  them  up  this  Phrygian  boy. 
Andro.  Ah,  sir,  recall  those  words! — What 
have  you  said  ?  ^ 
If  yoM  pivo  lip  mv  son,  oli,  <^'ive  up  me! 
You,  ^^hu  so  many  timrs  liave  sworn,  me 
friendship, 

( heavens  !  will  ^  <hi  not  look  with  pity  on  me? 
Is  there  no  hope    is  tiicre  no  room  for  pardon? 
Pyr,  Phoenix  will  answer  yon  — my  word 
is  pas.s'd. 

Andro.  You,  who  would  brave  so  many 
dangers  for  me. 

Pjrr.  I  was  your  lover  then,  I  now  am  free." 
To  favour  you,  1  might  have  spar'U  his  life; 
But  you  wo'uld  ne'er  vouchtafe  to  aak  it  of  me. 
Mow  'tis  too  late. 

Andro.  Oh,  sir^  excuse 
The  pride  of  royal  blood,  that  checks  my  aonly 
And  knows  not  bow.  to  be  importunate. 
You  know,  alas!  l^as  not  bom  to  kneel. 
To  sue  for  pity,  and  to  own  a  master. 

Pj^r*  No,  in  your  heart  you  curse  me!  yon 
disdain 

My  gcn'rous  flame,  and  scorn  to  be  oblig'd. 
But  1  shall  h  ave  >ou  to  your  great  reseolmenls. 
Let  us  go,  I'hoenix,  and  appease  the  Greeha. 
Andro.  Then  let  me  die,  and  let  me  go  to 
Hector. 

Cepfi.  But,  madam  — 

Andro.  What  ran  I  do  more?  The  tyrant 
Sees  my  distraction,  and  insults  my  tears. 


\  my 
[Ti 


Cephisa. 

Behold,  how  low  you  have  rcdur'd   a  queen! 
These  eyes  have  seen  my  country  laid  in  ashes, 
My  kindred  fall  in  war,  my  father  slain, 
My  husband  dragg'd  in  bis  own  l>lond,  my  son 
Condcpin'd  to  bondage,  and  myself  a>  slave ; 
Yet)  in  the  midst  of  these  unheard-of  woes, 
Twas  some  relief  to  find  nivsrlf  a  our  captive; 
.\nd  that  my  son,  deriv'd  Irom  ancient  siugSf 
Since  he  must  serve,  had  Pyrrfaus  Ibrhis  master. 
>Vhcn  Priam  kneei'd,  the  great  ,\cliill(>';  wopt: 
1  hop'd  I  should  not  find  bis  son  less  uoble. 
1  tliought  the  brave  were  still  the  more  com- 
passionate. 

Ob,  do  not,  sir,  divide  mc  from  my  child! 
If  he  must  die  — 
Pj'r,  Phoenis,  withdraw  awhile. 

l^E.Kit  PhocnLv. 
Rise,  madam.  Yet  you  may  preserve  your  aom 
1  find,  whenever  1  provoke  ^oiir  trnrs, 
i  furnish  you  with  arms  against  myself. 
I  though)  my  hatred  fis*d  belcKre  I  law  you. 
Oh,  tnro  your  eyet  vpon  me  whfle  i  apeadt! 
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[Act  IV.  5gu»  1.1 

• 

And  Me  if  ynu  diieover  in   i  y  looks  lOb,  my  Jead  lord!  Oh,  Pnam's  royal  hoMt! 

An  SBgrv  judge,  or  an  obdurate  foe.  I  Oh,  my  Astyanas  !  nt  what  a  price 

"Wliy  will  you  forr«  roe  to  jlesertyour  frauseFiTby  mother  buys  ibec! — Let  us  go. 
In  ^our  son's  name  I  beg  w«  nay  be  fiieads!     "    '   "  '  — is.l— » 
Think,  ob  think, 


rPis  tbe  last  time^  you  both  may  yet  be  happy! 
kaovr  the  ties  I  break,  the  foes  I  arm; 
I  wronp  Hermione;  I  send  her  hence; 
And  with  ber  diadem  I  bind  your  brows. 
Consider  well;  for  *lis  of  moment  to  you. 
Choose  to  !)»■  ■Nvretrhfd,   inndam,   or  n  queen. 
I  leave  you  to  your  lliouglits.  \\  licii  1  return, 
"We'll  to  the  temple.  There^ou'/I  fmdyoiirsoa; 
And  there  be  crowned,  or  give  htm  up  for  ever. 

C^pA.  I  told  you,  nadam,  diat,  in  aptte  of 

Greece, 

Tou  would  overrule  tbe  malice  of  your  fortune. 

Andro,  Alas,  Cepbisa,  what  bave  I  oblainM? 
Only  a  poor  short  respite  for  mv  son, 

Ceph.  You  have  enough  approv'd  your  faith 
to  Hector; 
To  be  reluctant  still  would  he  a  crime. 
He  would  himself  persuade  you  to  comply 

Andrit,  How!  wouldst  thou  give  me  Fyr> 
rbua  for  a  husband  ? 

Ceph.  Think  yon  Will  please  the  ghost  of 
your  dead  husband, 
That  you  ibould  sacrifice  bis  son?  Consider, 
Pyrrfans  once  more  inriles  yon  to  a  throne; 
Turns  .-ill  bis  |>ower  against  the  foes  of  Troy, 
Kemembers  not  Achilles  was  his  father. 
Retracts  bis  conquests,  and  fori^els  his  hatred. 

Antlro.  But  how  ciii  I  forget  it?  how  can  I 
Forget  my  Hector,  treated  with  dishonour, 
Deprived-  of  funeral  rites,  and  Tilely  dragg'd, 
A  bloody  corpse,  ^bout  llip  walls  of  Troy  ? 
Can  I  forget  the  good  old  king,  his  father, 
Slain  in  my  presence— at  the  altar  slain; 
Which  Tainly  for  protection  he  cmbrac'd  ? 
Hast  thou  forgot  that  dreadful  night,  Cephisa, 
Wben  a  whole  people  fell?  Mrthinka  I  ae« 
Pyrrlius,  rnrng'<!  and  breathing  Tcngeance,enter 
Amidst  tbe  glare  of  burning  palaces : 
1  see  him  hew  his  passage  through  my  brothers, 
And,  hatb'd  in  blood,  lay  .ill  my  kindi  ctl  wristc. 
Think,  in  ibis  scene  of  horror,  what  1  suHer'd ! 
This  is  the  courtship  I  reeetv  d  from  Pyrrhns; 
And  this  the  husband  thou  wouldst  give  nir!  No, 
W^e  both  will  perish  iirst!  I'll  ne'er  consent. 

Ceph,  Sinee  you  resolve  Aslyanax  shall  die, 
Raste  to  the  temple,  bid  your  son  lareweU.^ 
Why  do  you  tremble,  madam? 

AndrOt  O  Cepbisa  ! 
Thou  hast  awakcn'd  nil  llic  molhcr  in  me. 
How  can  I  hid  l.ireweU  to  tbe  dear  child. 
The  pledge,  the  imaee  of  my  much4oT*d  lord! 
But,  oh !  while  I  deliberate,  he  dies, 


Ceph.  But  wfaitber? 

And  what  does  your  unsettled  heart  rcsolre? 

Andru.  (>oinc,  my  Cepbisa,  let  us  go  together 
To  the  sad  monument  which  I  have  raisM 
To  Hcrfor's  shade ;  where,  in  their  sacrad  lUVf 
The  ashes  of  my  hero  lie  enclos'd,  . 
The  dear  remains  wbicb  1  have  aaVd  from  Troy ; 
There  let  me  weep,  there  summon  to  my  aid, 
With  pious  riles,  my  Hector's  awful  shade; 
Let  bim  be  witness  to  my  doubts,  "my  feari) 
My  agonizing  heart,  my  flowing  l»';irs; 
Ohl  may  he  rise  in  pity  from  bis  luml), 
And  fix  Ida  wretched  aon*a  uncertain  doom. 

\Exeuni, 

A  C  T  1 V. 

SCKNK  L 

Enier  Hs&iuoini  and  CtsoKK. 

Cle.  This  unexpected  silence,  this  reserre, 
This  outward  calm,  this  settled  frame  of  mind, 
After  such  wrongs  and  insults,  m  u  ch  surprise  roe ! 
You,  who  before  could  not  command  your  rag^ 
When  Pyrrbus  look'd  but  kindly  on  bis  captivef 
How  can  you  bear  unmoVd,  that  be  snould 
wed  her. 

And  seal  her  on  a  throne  which  you  should  fill? 
il  fear  this  dreadful  stillness  m  your  soul! 
Twcrc  hclfif,  Tiiadam  — 
Her.  Have  you  call'd  Orestes? 
Cle.  Madam,  I  hare;  bis  lore  is  too  impatient 
Not  to  ohev  with  sperd  the  welcome  summons. 
His  iove-sick  heart  o'erlooks  his  unkind  usage: 
His  wdoiir*a  still  tbe  same.— Madam,  ba*a  hmn. 

Enter  Orestes. 
Ores.  Ah,  madani,  is  it  true  f  does  then  Orertea 
At  length  attend  you  by  your  own  eonunanda? 
What  can  I  dor 
Her.  Orestes,  do  you  love  me? 
Orea,  What  means  that  question,  princctt? 
Do  I  love  you  ? 
My  oaths,  roy  perjuries,  my  hopes,  ray  fears, 
My  farewell,  my  return  — all  speak  my  love. 
Her.  Avenge  my  wrongs,  and  V\{  believe 
tlieiu  all. 

Oi-M.'U  shall  bo  done.  My  aottl  bas  caug^ 

th'  alarm. 

Well  spirit  up  the  Greeks;  m  lead  Aem  un: 

Your  cause  shall  animate  our  fleets  and  armies* 
Let  us  return;  let  us  not  lose  a  moment. 
But  uige  tbe  late  of  tbis  devoted  land: 

Let  us  depart. 

Her.  No,  prince,  let  us  slay  here! 
I  will  have  vengeance  here;  I  wilt  ttOl  Carry 
This  load  of  inlamy  to  Greece,  not  trust 
No,  no,  thou  must  not  die,  while  I  can  save  thee :  i  The  chance  of  war  to  vindicate  my  wronga* 
Ob!  let  me  fmd  out  Pjnmms — Ob,  Cepbisa!  jEre  I  depart,  1*11  make  Epirus  mourn. 
Do  you  go  fmd  him.  'If  you  avenge  me,  let  it  be  this  Instant; 

Ceph.  VVhat  must  I  say  to  bim?  jMy  rage  brooks  no  delay;  baste  to  the  temple, 

And^   Tell  bim  I  lo^  my  son  to  such  [Haste,  prince,  and  sacrmca  bim. 


etress  — 

Butdost  thou  think  he  means  the  child  shall  die? 
Can  love  rejected  turn  to  so  much  rage  ? 
Ce/nft.  Madam,  he'll  soon  be  here.  nesolTe 

on  something. 
Andro.  Well  then,  assure  him— 
Ceph.  Madam,  of  your  love  ? 
Andro.  Alas,  thou  know'st  that  is  not  in  my 
powci. 


Ores.  Whom  ? 
Her.  Why,  Pyrrbus. 
Ores.  Pyrrhusl  Did  you  say  Pyrrbua? 

Hrr.  Yon  demur. — 
Oh,  fly!  be  gone!  give  mc  not  time  to  think. 
Taut  not  of  laws— he  tramples  on  all  lawa. 
Let  me  not  hear  him  justified — away ! 

Ores.  You  cannot  think  Til  justify  my  rivai 
love  baa  nade  Inm  crimnal 


your 
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[Act  IV. 


You  sbaB  have  vcngeaoee;  Itl  have  ▼engCMMe 

too: 

But  lei  our  hatred  be  profesaM  and  open : 

I,cl  us  al.irm   ill  ("n  rccr,  flcnniiricc  a  Avar;       If  Pyrrlms  knows  not  thai  he  dies  l>y 
Let  us  attack  iiini  in  bis  strcngtb,  and  hunt|    de.^  i  sliali  obey  your  orders. — But  I  see 
him  down  iThe  king  approach. — Who  could  expect  him 


;>rp;e  Iiiin  to  say,  irprniirmc'i  i  esc iitmcnta, 
Not  ibosc  oi  Greece,  bave  scuteuc'd  bim  to  death. 
Haste,  my  Cleone!  My  reTcnge  i»  lost,* 


nie : 


I  ere 


By  conquejl.    Should  I  turn  h.ise  attaasiB, 
*Tirould  suUjr  alt  tbe  kings  1  represent.  1    Jlcr.  O  fly,  Cleonc,  fly!  and  bid  Orestes 

/R>r.HaTenot1beendt^onour*d,setatnougfat,|Not  to  proceed  a. step  before  I  ace  him. 

Expos'd  lo  piihlic  srnrn  — And  will  you'sudVr  [jEkTlIf  CfeoH'tf* 

The  tyrant,  who  dares  use  me  ibus,  to  live?  . 

Know, prince,  I  hale  him  more  than  once  I  lor'd  I'vrrhv  s. 

him.  J*yr,  Madam,  I  ought  to  shun  an  iujuf^d 

Tbe  gods  alone  can  tell  bow  once  i  lo\'d  liiin.  princess. 

Yes,  the  fabe,  perjured  man,  I  onee  did  love  him ;  Your  distaui  looks  reproach  me;  and  4  come 

And,  spite  of  all  hi»  riinu's  and  hroLcn  \n\v<i,  Nnl  tn  dffriid,  hiil  In  avow  my  pnilj. 
If  be  should  live,  I  may  relapse — wbo  knows  I'mtIius  will  ne'er  approve  his  own  injustice. 
But  I  to-morrow  may  forgive  his  wrongs  i'     jiNor  formcxiCuses  while  his  heart  condemns  bim. 

Disrliai  f^e  >  our  an^^er  on  this  pcrjur'd  man  I 


Ores,  Fivrt  I*  t  f«<'  tear  bim  piecemeal.  H 
shall  die. 

But,  madam,  give  me  leisure  to  contrive 
The  place,  the  time,  the  manner  of  liis  dc.illi 
Yet  I  m  a  stranger  iu  tbe  court  of  Pj^niuts; 
Scaree  have  I  set  my  foot  within  Epirus, 
When  vou  enjoin  me  to  destroy  the  prince. 
It  shall  he  done  this  ver\  night. 

JFler.  But  now. 
This  very  hour,  he  weds  Anrlrnm.trho ; 
The  temple  shines  with  potnp,  »iie  j^oldcu  throne 
Is  now  prepar'd,  the  joyful  rites  begin; 
My  shame  is  public  -Oh,  be  speedy,  prinre  ! 
My  wralh*s  impatient — Pvrrhus  lives  too  long  I 
Intent  on  Iotc,  and  heedless  of  his  person, 
He  covers  witli  bis  guards  the  'I'mjan  ho\. 
^low  is  the  time;  assemble  all  your  Greeks; 
IVIinc  shall  assist  them;  let  their  fury  looae: 
Already  tbev  regard  him  as  a  foe. 
Be  gone,  Orestes!  kill  the  faithless  tyrant; 
My.lOTe  shall  recompense  the  glorious  deed. 

Ores,  ('onsider,  madam  — 

jffer.  Yon  but  mock  my  rage  I 
I  was  contriving  bow  to  make  yon  happy. 
Tbink  you  lo  merit  by  your  idle  sighs, 
And  not  attest  your  love  by  one  brave  action  ? 
Go,  with  yonr  boasted  constancy!  and  leave 
Hermione  to  execute  her  own  reveD|^.* 
I  hiush  to  tbink  bow       loo  easy  faith 
Has  twice  been  baffled  to  one  shameful  hour!' 

Ores.  Hear  me'  biit  speak!  —  You  know  Til 
die  to  serve  yon  ! 

Ifrr.  ni  go  myself;  I'll  stab  him  at  the  altar; 
Then  drive  tbe  poniard,  reekina  with  bis  blood, 
Through  my  own  heart.  In  death  we  shall  iinite. 
Better  to  die  with  him,  llian  live  with  you! 

Ores,  That  were  to  make  bim  blest,  and 
me  more  wretched. 
Madam,  he  dies  !iv  me.     Have  vou  a  foe, 
And  shall  I  let  him  live  ?  My  ri^uil  too ! 
Ere  yon 'meridian  tnn  declines,  he  dies; 
And  you  shall  say  tliat  I  descivc  your  love. 

iter.  Go,  prince;  strike  home!  and  leave  the 
rest  to  me. 

Let  all  your  ships  ctand  ready  Cm  our  flij^hi. 

[J^xii  Ores/es. 
Oe,  Madam,  you'll  perish  inthia  bold  attempt. 
Her,  Give  nie  my  vengeance,  l*m  content 
to  perish. 

I  was  to  blame  to  trust  it  with  another: 

In  my  own  hands  It  had  hcon  nmir  %vrurr. 
Orestes  bates  not-  Pyrrbus  as  1  bate  bim. 
Ob,  would  Orestes,  when  he  arraa  the  hbw, 
Tell  him  be  dies  my  victim!— %aste,  Gleone, 


i  Vtiv  I  abltor  my  crime,  and  should  be  plcas'd 
iTo  hearyouapeakyourwrongsaloud:  no  terms. 

No  liillerness  of  wrath,  nor  keen  reproach, 
\\  ill  eoual  half  tbe  Ujihraidings  of  my  heart. 

Her.  I  find, sir, you  can  he  sincere:  youtCOm 
To  art  your  rrimes  wilh  fear,  like  other  men* 
A  hero  should  he  hold,  above  all  laws; 
Re  hravely  false,  and  laugh  at  solemn  tics, 
fo  l)C  pcrlulioiis  shows  a  dat  ;n;^  mind  I 
And  you  have  nobly  trinmplTd  o'er  a  maid! 
To  court  mc— to  reject  me — lo  return  — 
Then  to  forsake  me  lor  a  I'liryj^ian  slavfi-^ 
To  lay  pr«»ud  Troy  in  ashes;  then  to  raise 
The  son  of  Hector,  and  renounce  the  Greeks. 
Are  actions  vmm  iIiv  the  great  soul  of  PvrrhusI 

Pjr.  Ma«lain,  go  ou  1  Give  your  resentment 
hirlh. 

And  pour  forth  all  your  indignation  on  me. 
Her,  'Twould  please  your  queen,  should  I 

uphraitf  your  falsehood; 
Call  you  perfidious,  traitor,  all  the  names 
That  injured  virgins  lavish  on  your  sex ; 
I  should  o'erflow  with  tears,  and  die  wilh  gric^ 
And  furnish  out  a  talc  to  south  her  pride; 
But,  sir,  I  would  not  overcharge  her  joys. 
If  you  would  charm  Andromache,  recount 
Your  bloody   battles,  your   esplotts,  your 

slaughters, 

Your  great  achievements  in  her  father's  palace. 
6he  needs  must  love  tbe  man,  who  fought  so 
hravely, 

.\nd  in  her  sight  slew  half  her  royal  kindred!. 
Pjrr,  With  horror  I  look  back  on  mjc  past 
deeds! 

I  punish'd  Helen's  wrongs  too  far ;  I  shed 
Too  much  of  blood:  but,  madam,  Helen's 
daughter 

Should  not  ol)ject  those  ills  the  mother  CausVI. 
However,  I'm  pieas'd  to  find  you  bate  me; 
1  was  too  forward  lo  accuse  myself;  * 
The  man  who  ne'er  was  lov'd,  can  ne'er  be  false. 
Obedience  to  a  father  brought  you  hilheri 
And  I  stood  bound  hy  ftromise  to  receive  you : 
Hut  our  desires  were  diffcrenl  ways  inclin'd; 
And  you,  I  own,  were  not  obiig'd' to  love  me. 

Aer.Have  f  not  lov*d  you  then !  perfidious  man  ? 
For  you  I  slighted  alf  the  (irccian  princes; 
Forsook  my  father's  bouse ;  conceai'd  my  wrongs, 
When  most  provok*d;  would  not  return  to 
Sparia, 

In  hones  that  lime  might  fix  your  waveriug  heart. 
1  lovM  you  when  inconstant;  and  even  now. 
Inhuman  king!  that  you  pronounce  my  daatih 
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j\fy  henrtstSIIdoobtsiflsbottldJoveorhale'yott — (And  call  him  to  this  haled  light  agniu, 

Hilt,  oil,  ^liHf  voii  resolve  fo  woH  anolner,     'To  scr  Androniachc  in  I'vrrhus'  arnis? 


Would  I  lector,  were  he  living,  and  1  dead, 
Forget  AndroittMhe,  and  wed  her  foe  ? 
Ce/fh,  Icaanot  picss  wli.it  drift  your  tbov^li^ 

pursue ; 

|{ul,  oh,  1  fear  there's  something  dreadfol  in  U! 
Must  llnMi  Asfyanax  he  doom  a  to  die, 
And  you  lo  linger  out  a  life  in  hondage? 
jindro.  Know  then  the  secret  purpoM  of 

mv  soul: 

Andromache  will  not  lu;  false  lo  Pyrrhus, 
Nor  violate  her  sacred  love  to  Hector. 
This  hour  I'll  meet  the  kin^;  the  holy  priest 
J^/toe.  Sir,  did  you  mind  her  threats?  your  Shall  join  us,  and  confirm  our  mulual  vows. 

fife's  in  dancer:  I'I'his  will  secure  a  father  to  my  child: 

That  done,  I  hive  no  lurtiipr  use  for  life: 


Defer  your  cruel  purpose  till  to-morrow, 
Thai  I  may  not  be  here  lo  grace  your  triumph  ! 
This  is  thr  last  request  I  e  er  shall  make  you. 
See,  if  the  horharous  prince  vouchsafes  an 
answer ! 

Go,  then,  to  the  lov'd  Phrygian;  hence!  he  gone  I 
And  bearlo  iiei- those  vows  that  once  were  mine: 
Gc^  in  (l<  Ikhk  ,^  ti)  the  avenging  gods! 
We  gonel    Uie  priest  experts  you  .if  the  altar; 
liut|  tyraut|  have  a  care  I  <  onie  not  thither.  ^J'^'if. 

Kntff  Phok.mx. 


The  re  Is  no  tilfliiif^  witli 


danger: 

;i  woman's  rat^e. 


The  Greeks  th;it  swarin  about   the  court,  all   fliis  pointed  dagger,  this  determined  hand. 


Shall  save  ray  TirUie,  and  condude  ny  wool. 

Ophisa,  thou 

Wilt  lend  a  hand  to  close  thy  mistress'  eyes. 
Ccph,  Ob,  never  think  tbntl  will  ilay  ■^-■^'-^ 


Andro.  No,  my  Ophisa,  I  must  have  thee  live. 
I  must  rnmmit  into  thy  ^ithfnl  hands 
Ml  that  is  dear  and  precious  to  my  souL 
Live,  and  supply  my  ahsencc  to  my  child | 
All  that  remains  of  Troy ;  a  future  progeny 


hate  you 

Will  treat  voii  as  their  country's  enemv, 
And  join  in  her  revenge  :  besides,  Orestes 
Still  loves  her  to  distraction.    Sir,  1  he{<^ 
Pjr*  Uow,  Phoenix,  should  1  fear  a  wo-'  you: 
nian*S  threats?  j 
A  nobler  passion  takes  up  all  my  thoiigfats: 
I  must  prepare  to  meet  Andromache.  ' 
Do  thou  place  all  my  guards  about  her  son: 
Ifhebesafin,  .Pyrrhus  is  free  from  fear.  [A'.ri/. 
•  Oh,  Pyrrhns!oh,whalpitv 'lis, thegods,  Of  heroes,  and  a  distant  line  of  kings,  ~ 

Who  fdl'd  thy  soul  with  every  kingly  virtue,  i  In  him,  is  nil  intrusted  to  tify  care. 
Form*d  thee   Ibr  empire'  and  consammalc  rell  liim  my  soul  reposM  itself  on  him, 

greatness,  ^         ^        jW  hen  I  resifo'd  my  son  to  his  protection. 

Should  leave  thee  so  expo**d  to  wild  desires,  I  Ceph.  Oh,  Tor  a  spirit  to  support  my  ^ief ! 
That  bony  thee  beyond  .the  bounds  of  reason!  Js  there  aught  more,  before  you  go  for  ever? 

\FUiwUh,\    Midro.  Oh,  m^  Ccphisa!  my  svfoin  heart 
But  see,  the  queen,  I  li  full! 

Magnificent  in  royal  prldr,  appc  irs.  I  have  a  thousand  farewells  lo  my  son— 

1  must  obey,  and  guard  her. son  from  danger. ,  But  tears  break  in!  Grief inlerrupLs  m^' speech! 

\  My  soul  overflows  in  fondness!  Xet  bim  know 
«»  t      A  ,  r>   I  died  to  sa\c  him— :itiil  would  die  a£;ain.  • 

£hler  Ambmmache  and  Gemhsa.  ^^^^  . 

Ceph.  Madam>  once  more  yon  look  and  Make' him  acipiainted  with  his  ancestors; 

move  a  queen.  j  Trace  out  llii  ir  shining  story  in  thoughts; 

Your  sorrows  are  dispers'd,  your  charms  revive,  Dwell  on  the  exploits  of  his  immortal  father; 
And  every  faded  beauty  bl  looms  anew.  And  sometimes  let  him  hear  his  mother'a  nanai. 

An(Irn.'\v\  \\\\  is  not  as  I  could  wish,  ('ephisa.  lie  must  In-  taught  to  stifle  his  resentnWB' 
Cepii.  You  see  the  king  is  watchful  o'er  j  And  sacrifice  his  vengeance  to  his  saffllya 


your  son; 


Decks  him  with  princely  roKcs,  with  guards  M 


kSbould  he 


e  then  w 


prove  heamtrong,  rash,  or  nnadvi^d, 

ill  frustrate  all  his   iiiother's  virtUC^ 


surrounds  him. 
Aslyanaz  begins  to  reign  already. 

Andro.  Pyrrhus  Is  nobly  minded;  ami  I  ^in 
Would  live  to  thank  bim  for  Astyanax;* 
^'is  a  ^in  thought.  Hovrever,  since  -my  child 

Has  surli  :\  frifiid,  I  ouplil  not  to  repine. 
Ceph..  These  dark 


iVovoke  his  fate,  and  1  shall  die  in  vain* 
Crph*  Alas,  f  fear  I  never  shall  outlive  ytoo  \ 
Andra*  No  more ;  thy  tears,  Ccpbtsa^  TnU 
betray  me;  * 
.Assume  a  cheerful  look.  But  «liH  remember— 

[^Flourish  a4thin, 

ark  unioldings  of  your  soul  i  liark  how  the  trumpet,  with  its  sprightly  notes, 
perpl  ex  mc.  Prodaims  th*  appointed  bovr,  and  cam  us  hence : 


For  heSTCn^  anke,  madam,  let  me  know  your  Hector,  I  rinnc  once  more  a  queen,  tn  join  thee! 


griefs. 

If  you  distrust  my  faidi— 

Andro.  That'  were  to  wrong  thee. 
Oh^  my  Cepliisa!  Thb  gay,  borrow'd  air, 
This  blaM!  of  jewds,  and  this  bridal  dress,  • 
Are  but  mock  trappings,  to  rdncra!  mv  '.voe: 
My  heartslill mourns;  1  still  am  llector':>  widow. 

Ceph,  Will  you  then  break  the  promi«e 
giv'n  to  Pvrrhus, 
Blow  up  his  rage  again,  and  blastyour  hopes? 

Andro.  I  thought,  Ce^iaa,  thou  nadal  kno  w  n 
thy  mL-rtress. 
Couldstthou  believe  i  would  be  false  to  Hector? 
Fan  off  from  mch  «  Jmabaiid!  Break  bit  f«sl. 


Thus  the  qav  victim,  with  fresh  garlands  crown'd, 
PleasM  with  the  sacred  fifc*s  enlivening  sound, 

Through  ga/.ing  crowds, in  solemn  state  proceeds, 
And  dress'd  in  liital  pomp  magniliceotly  bleeds. 

ACT  V. 
Scene  T. 

Knler  IIermionb. 
Her.  What  have  I  done?   Where  am  I? 
W^here  is  Pyrrhns? 
Ye  god.s !  what  mean  these  horrors?  I'm  undone! 
My  soul  is  on  the  rack!  I  cannot  hear  it! 
Why  do  I  wandtr  Uke^Mnc  guilty  ghost? 
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[Acv  V. 


Vnnt  bro«||it  me  to  tliU  plaeeP  Wliat  keeps 
me  here? 

Tke  eonii  of  Pjntrliits  ba*  no  room  lor  me! 

Do  I  slill  dnulit  if  I  sbouM  !f)vr  or  lialP  hi'm? 

Bard-hearted  roan  i  bow  unconcernM  lie  lenmc ! 
Did  be  once  tigli?  bestow  one  pityine  look? 
jOncf  shcti  a  tear?  or  spoaW'oiic  soft,  kind  word? 
Did  he  so  much  as  feign  one  moment's  sorrow. 
To  <&lm  my  grirf,  and  mitigate  bis  falsehood? 
Why  am  I  still  thus  ansioiis  for  }iis  life? 
Why  do  1  start  at  his  impending  falc  ? 
Shall  be  then  ItTe?  Shall  the  base  traitor  lire 
To  laugh  at  mv  distress?  No,  let  him  perish! 
,  Be  quicJc,  Orestes!  Execute  my  orders! 
Alas]  my  orders!  Ob,  preposterous  guilt! 
Can  I  decree  the  death  of  him  I  love  ? 
Was  it  for  this  my  soul  deliahted  in  him? 
Was  it  Tor  this  I  left  my  lat£er*a  cowl? 
Have  I  then  crossed  so  many  realms  and  seas 
To  murder  Pyrrhus? 

Enter  ClkOMS. 
Oh,  Cleonc,  hi*lp  me! 
What  ha\c  I  done?  Is  Pyrrhus  yet  alive? 
What  aay'at  Ibov?   Answer  me.  Where  is 

the  king  ? 

C/ff.  Madam,  I  saw  the  crual  prince  set  forward, 
Triumphant  in  his  looks,  and  full  of  joy. 
Still  as  he  walked,  his  ravishM  eyes  were  (ii'd 
On  the  fair  captive;  while  through  shouting 
crowds 

She  pass'd  alon<>  wiili  a  dejected  air. 

And  scem'd  to  mourn  her  Hector  to  the  last. 

B 

Was 

Some  shade  of  grief? 
Did  he  not  stop?  Did  he  not  once  look  back? 
Didst  thou  approach  him?  Was  he  not  con- 
founded ? 

Did  he  not — Ob,  he  quick,  and  tell  me  all! 

Cle.  Madam,  the  tumult  of  bis  joy  admits 
No  thought  hut  love,  l^nguarded  he  march'd  on, 
*Midst  a  promiscuous  throng  of  friends  and  ibes, 
flis  cares  all  tarn  upon  Astyanax, 
Whom  he  has  lodg  d  within  the  citadel, 
Defended  by  the  strength  of  all  his  guards. 

//<rr.  Enough !  he  dies!  the  traitor!  Whereas 
Orestes? 

C(r.He*s  in  the  temple,  with  his  whole  retinue. 

Her.  Is  he  still  resolute?  Is  he  still determin*d  ? 

Clr.  ]\Tadam,  I  fear  — 

Her.  How  ?  Is  Orestes  ialse  ? 
^oes  he  betray  me  too? 

Cle.  A  thousand  doubts 
Perplex  his  soul,  and  wound  him  with  remorse ; 
His  virtne  and  his  lore  prevail  by  turns. 
He  told  me  Pjrrhus  should  not  fall  ignobly; 
Pyirhus,  the  warlike  son  of  great  Achilles, 
tie  dreads  the  censure  of  the  Grecian  states, 
Of  all  mnnkiud,  nnd  fears  Ifo  stain  his  honour. 

Her,  Poor  tim'rous  wretch!  *tis  false!  he 
basely  lears 
To  cnpr  with  d:)rigcr.<,  and  encounter  death! 
*ris  that  he  fears.  Am  1  bright  Helenas  daughter? 
To  vimKcale  her  wrongs  allGrecee  eonspir'd: 
For  her  cooftderato  nntions  Ibn^l^  andUogs 
were  slain; 

Troy  was  e^erlhnnm,  and  a  whole  empire  MI. 

My  eyes  want  force  to  raise  a  lover's  nrm 
Agaimit  a  tyrant  that  has  dar'd  to  wrong  me ! 
Or.  Bfadni.  like  Hclea,  trust  yoar  cause 

to  GffMM* 


//<r/-.  No;  ril  avenge  myself;  FUlO  Aalcmpie} 
m  overturn  the  altar,  stab  the  priest; 
Fll  faofl  deslniciioa,  like  a  whirl  wmd,  round  me ! 
Thar  most  not  wed !  they  must  not  livel  tlMqr 
shaU  not!  ' 
Let  me  be  gone;  I  have  no  lime  to  lose; 
Stand  off!  hold  me  not!  I  am  all  distraction! 
O  Pyrrhus!  tyrant!  traitor!  thoii  shall  bleed, 

JCnter  OresteS. 

Ores.  Madam,  'tis  done:  your  orders  are 
♦  obey'd: 

The  tyrant  lii  <;  cxpinng  at  the  ahar« 
Her.  Is  Pyrrhus  slain? 
Ores.  Even  now  he  gasps  in  death* 
Our  Greeks,  all  undistinguished  in  the  crowd, 
,  Flock'd  to  the  temple  and  dispersed  themselves 
[On  every  side  the  altar:  1  was  there: 
Pyrrhus  tibserv'd  me  with  a  haughty  eye, 
And,  proud  to  triumph  over  Greece  in  me, 
From  his  own  brows  he  took  the  diadem, 
And  bound  it  on  the  temples  of  his  captive. 
Receive,  said  he,  my  crown;  receive  my  faith; 
Mine  and  my  pcople*s  sovereign  reign  lorerer* 
From  this  blest  hour,  a  father  to  your  son, 
ril  scourge  bis  foes:  henceforward  be  he  styl'd 
The  Trojan  king:  I  awear  it  at  the  altar, 

And  rill  llic  pfjils  to  ralifv  my  tows. 
His  subjects  with  luuil  acclamations  shook 
Thespaciousdome !  our  (i reeks  enragM  cry'd out 
"Bereage!  revenge!"  broke  through  the  throiif> 


mg  press, 


manly  fierceness  i    till  oppresa*d  1^ 

numbers, 

Streaming  with  blood,  all  over  gash'd  with 
wounds, 

He  rcel'd,  he  groanVI,  and  M  the  altar  fell. 
Haste,  madam,  let  us  fly!   haste  to  our  ships! 
They  lie  unmoored:  our  frii  rids  attend  US  there* 

Her.  What  have  they  done  ? 

Ores.  Madam,  forgive  their  rage. 
I  own  your  vengeauce  bad  been  more  coniplele 
Had  Pyrrhus  falPn  by  me;  and  had  he  known 
Hermione  chastis'd  him  by  my  arm. 

iXrr.  Peace,  monster,  neace!  Go  leU  thy 
horrid  tale 
To  savages,  and  bowl  it  out  in  deserts. 
\  Vouldst  thou  impute  to  me  thy  barbarous  guilt  ? 
Me  woialdst  thou  make  th*  accomplice  of  thy 

•  crimes? 
Hence,  to  thy  Greeks,  and  hoMi  thy  foul  ex- 
ploits! 

My  soni  abbort  Uiem!  I  disdaim  the  deed. 

Be  gone!  I  know  thee  nol,  thou  fell  barbarian! 
What  had  he  done?  What  could  provoke  thy 
madacaa 

To  assassinate  so  great,  SO  «  nm? 

Who  set  thee  on  r 
Oret.  Oh,  grant  me  patience,  heaven f 

Wlthyourown  lips  did  you  not  <  iirsc  tbe  tyraiit, 
Pronounce  his  death,  and  urge  me  to  destroy 
^  him? 

^/fer.  What  if,  transported  hy  nay  bovadleia 

passion, 

f  eonld  not  bear  to  see  him  wed  another, 

\A'erc  you  t'  obey  a  jealous  woman's  frenxy  ? 
You  should  have  div'a  into  my  inmost  thou^ls: 
My  heart,  though  fiiU  ckT  rage,  vra«'  fitee  mm 
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And  all  my  anger  waa  esCM  of  love. 
VN^'hy  did  you  take  nic  at  my  word?  You  saw 
The  struggles  of  my  soul ;  you  heard  me  rave: 
Yousiioulu  havcquestionM  me  alhousand  times, 
Yet  still  have  doubled,  and  have  qucslionM  on, 
Before  you  ventured  on  a  life  so  precious. 
Ores,  Hear  me  but  speak.    Heaven  knows, 

against  my  will  — 
Mer.  ^^^y  did  you  not  return?  Why  not 

consult  me 
A  «econd  time?  and,  undetermined  still, 
AfKiin  return,  and       find  new  dclajaT 
'Vvbat  had  your  rash  onicious  Greticfy  dire 

bloodhounds  I 
To  do  wllk  my  revenge  ?  What  drew  yon  hither? 
To  bring  on  mo  tlic  vengeful  foes  lhal  haunt  you? 
Are  these  the  hruils  of  your  detested  love? 
Your  lata  I  embassy,  your  batefiil  presence 
Drove  I*\irhiis  to  ni\  and  ncslroys 

Both  him  and  me.  lie  might  have  lovM  me  still, 
Had  you  ne*er  inlerpot*o.   Avaunt  I  be  gone ! 
And  leave  me  in  Epirus.    I  renounce 
My  friends,  my  couutry,  Greece,   and  all 

mankind: 

But  chiaflT  I  renoonce  thee!  numalcr,  thee ! 

.  [ExiL 

Ore*.  Am  I  awake?  where  am  IrSoft, 

my  soul; 

Be  not  too  rash.    VVas  that  llcrmione? 

'Why  should  her  anger  thunder  againat  me? 

Was  not  this  blood  shed  al!  by  her  command? 

I  am  indeed  a  most  outrageous  monster! 

A  ruffian,  murderer,  a  baae  asMMin! 

And  ail  to  please  a  false  ungrateful  woman. 

Henceforward  let  the  laws  of  nature  cease  ; 

And  lei  Ifae  pale  tli.<t  scM  rs  li^^ht  and  wrong, 

Things  sacred  and  profane,  he  broken  down ; 

Gods  in  their  temples,  kings  upon  their  thrones, 

Are  not  in  safety  while  Orestes  lives. 

Oh,  never  more  shall  my  torn  min<l  he  hcaPd, 

Nor  taste  the  gentle  coml'orts  of  repose! 

A  dreadful  hand  otfjiomay  care*  anrronnd  me, 

And  Jay  strong  sieg;e  to  my  distracted  soul. 

Enter  PvLADBS,  at/ended  bjr  Greeks. 
PjrL  Haste,  pHnre;  let  us  he  fone:  *lts  death 
to  stay. 

Andromadie  reigns  qoeen:  she  gives  the  alarm, 
And  vows  revenge  upon  the  foes  nf  Pyrrhus. 
The  people  arm  and  muster  in  the  streets: 
Our  Greeks  will  not  he  able  long  to  guard 
The  palace  gates,  and  to  secttro  OUT  flight. 
We  must  he  speedy,  sir. 

Ores.  You  may  depart, 
My  friends:  Hermione  and  T  remain. 
Her  cruelly  has  quite  undone  me.  Go. 

Pyt  Alas,  iuw|i|^  princess!  she's  BO- more. 

Vreg.  Hermione  no  more !  O,  all  ye  powers! 

Pjl.  Full  of  disorder,  wildness  in  hir  looks. 
With  hands  expanded,  and  dishevelled  hair, 
Breathless  and  pale,  with  shrieks  she  sought 
the  temple ; 

In  the  iiiitl-way  she  met  the  corpse  of  Pyrrhus: 
iibe  startled  at  the  sight;  then,  stiff  with  horror, 
GatM  frightful!  WsikenM  from  the  dire  amate. 
She  rais'd  her  eyes  to  heaven  with  such  a  look 


Ores*  I  thank  70u,j|ods:  I  never  could  expect 
To  he  so  watched!  xoa  havo  baen  induslnoas 
To  linidi  your  deccMSs  to 


A  dreadful  instance  of  your  power  to  nunisht 
Vm  singled  out  to  hear  the  wrath  of  heaven. 

P/L  sou  hasard  your  retreat  by  these  delays. 
The  guards  will  soon  beset  us.  Your  complaints 
Are  vain,  and  may  be  fatal. 

Ores.  True,  my  friend: 
And  therefore *twas  I  thank'd  the  bounteous  gods.  * 
My  fate's  accompUsh'd;  I  shall  die  content 
Ob,  hear  me  hence.   Blow  winds! 

Pjl.  Let  us  be  gone. 

Ore*.  The  murdered  lovers  wait  me.  Hark! 
tbey  calL 

Nay,  if  \  our  Mood  still  reeks,  Fll  min|^  mine; 
One  tomb  will  hold  us  all. 

Alas!  I  fear 
His  raving  will  return  with  his  misfortunes. 
Ores,  I  am  ditxy!  Clouds!  Quite  lost  in 
oiler  darkness! 
Guide  me,  some  friendly  pilot!  through  the  storm* 
1  shiver!  Oh,  1  freese!  5o — light  returns; 
Tis  the  grey  dawn.   See,  Pylades!  behold, 
I  am  encompass'd  willi  a  sea  of  blood ! 
The  mmson  billows !  Oh,  my  brain's  on  fire ! 
PjU  Bow  is  it,*  sir?  Repose  yourself  on  me. 
Oress.  PyrrhttSf  what  wouldst  thou?  How 
he  glares! 

What  envious  hand  has  closed  thy  wounds? 

Have  at  thee. 
It  is  Hermione  that  strikes.  Confusion! 
She  catches  Pyrrhus  in  her  arms.  Oh,  save  me! 
flow  terrible  she  looks!  She  knits  her  brow; 
She  frowns  me  dead ;  she  frights  me  into  madness. 
Where  am  I?  Who  are  you? 

Pjl.  Alas,  poor  prince! 
Help  to  support  him.  How  he  pants  for  breath! 

Ores.  Tnis  is  most  kind,  my  Pylades.  Oh,  why, 
Why  was  I  horn  !o  give  thee  endless  trouble  ? 

PjL  All  will  go  well:  he  settles  into  reason. 

Ores.  Who  talks  of  reason?  Better  to  have 
none, 

Than  not  enough.  Run,  some  one,  tell  my  Greeks 
1  will  not  have  them  touch  tilt- king.   Now,  nowt 

I  blate  again!  See  there:  look  where  tlicv  ronic; 
A  shoal  of  furies.   How  they  swarm  aboul  me!  . 
My  terror!  Hide  me  I  Oh,   ihcir  snakv  locks! 
Hark, how  they  hiss !  vSee,sce  their  ilaming  brands ! 


Now  they  let  drive  at  me! 
And  shake  their  iron  whii 


Hot 


they  g; 


Tin. 


what 


ps:  My  ears! 

ni  • 
ingi 

And  see,  Hermione!  she  sets  them  on. 
Thrust  not  your  scorpions  thus  into  myboiom! 
OH,  I  am  stung  to  death!  Dispatch  me  soon! 
riiere — take  my  heart,  lierinioiif!  Te.ir  it  out! 
Disjoint  mc!  kill  mo!  Ob,  my  tortur'd  soul! 
Pjrl,  Kind  heaven,  restore  him  lo  his  wonted, 
calm ! 

Oft  have  I  seen  him  rave,  but  never  thus. 
Quite  spent!  Assist  Ine,  friends,  to  hear  him  ofH 
Our  time  is  short:  should  his  strong  ra^^e  return, 
TwouJd be  beyond  our  power  to  force  him  hence. 
Away,  my  liriends!  I  hear  the  portal  open. 

\_ExeunL 

Enter  Phoenix,  a/fended  by  Guards. 
Phoe.  All,  all  are  fled!  Orestes  is  not  here! 
Triumphant  villains!  Hie  base,  giddy,  rabble. 
Whose  hands  should  all  have  been  employ*d 
with  fir^ 

To  waste  tfae  fleet,  flOdicV)  round  the  dying 
princess : 

And,  while  they  stand  agaae.  the  Greeks  embark. 
Ob,  *tis  too  pfaia!  ty*  aamiig^Nu  nardar 
Was  anthoniU  The  ambassadoi^s  ascape 
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THE  DISTREST  MOTHER. 


Declares  bis  ^uilt     Must  bloody  cmbaMy! 
IMosi  uiicx.ini|>li-(l  {l»M'(Ls  I  VVInTf,  wht?re,yegO€l$, 
Is  iii.ijcsly  5«-<;urf,  it  in  your  teiiiulos 
Vou  givL>  it  no- nroleclion?  See,  the  qtiMB. 
A  Flotirish  of  Irurnprts.  Knirr  A  N  r>  H  n  MACRE 
and  (^CPHi^A  W'ith  Allfiidants. 
Andro,  Yet,  ye  inhuman  Greeks!  the  time 
will  roni<* 

When  you  dearly  pay  vour  bloody  deeds! 
Hoyr  should  theTro jans  hope  for  mercy  from  you, 
When  thus  you  turn  your  impious  rage  on 

Pyrrhus  ? 

pYrrhus,  the  bravest  man  in  alb  your  league; 
Tjie  man,  wbosc  sio^e  valour  made  you  triumph. 

[A.  dead  March  hehind. 

Is  my  child  there  ? 

Ceph.  It  is  the  corpse  of  Pyrrfaus;^ 
Tbe  weeping  soldiers  bear  him  on  their  shields. 

Androi  Ill-fated  prince!  loo  negligent  of  life, 
And  too  unv^ary  of  the  iaithless  Greeks! 
Cut  off  in  the  fresh  ripening  prime  of  manhood. 
E'en  111  the  j>rinie  of  life!    ihy  triumphs  new, 

And  all 


TAgt  V.  SCIKB  1.J 

will  never  cease;  for  I  was  born  to  grieve. 
Give  present  orders  for  the  funeral  pomp. 

\Tt)  Pltoi'nLv, 
Let  him  be  rob*d  in  all  bis  regal  state; 
Hare  round  him  ever)'  shining  mark  of  honour  ; 
And  lei  the  pile  that  consecrates  his  ashes, 
Rise  like  his  fame,  and  blaze  al)ovc  the  clouds. 
[Exit  Phoenix,  A  Flourish  of  Trumprts. 
Ceph.  The  sound  proclaims  th'  arrival  of 
the  prince, 

The  guards  conduct  him  from  the  citadel. 
Andro.  With  open  arms  I'll  meet  him!  — 

O  Cephisal 
A  springing  jojr,  mix'd 
A  pleasure,  vrnich  no  language  can 
An  ecstasy  that  mothers  only  feel, 
Plays  -round  my  heart,   .tnd  brightens  up  my 

SOrron-, 

I^ike  gleams  of  siinshitie  in  a  lowVing  sV\ . 
Though  plung'd  in  ills,  and  exercis'd  in  care. 
Yet  never  let  the  noble  mind  despair. 

\\  Iicn  [ircss'd  by  dangers,  and  Iji^i  t  *vith  foes, 


mix'd  with  a  soft  concern, 
express, 


thy  glories  iu  full  blossom  round  thee! .The  gods  their  timely  succour  interpose; 
The  very  Trojans  would  bewail  thy  fate.        And  when  our  virtue  sinks,  oVrwhelmM  vritb 


Cf/ifi.  Al.K  !  then  will  your  sorrows  never  end? 


AiiUro,  Oh,  never,  . never  1  —  While  1 
my  tean 


live, 


f. 


By  unforeseen  c;kjiedicnts  bring  relief.  \Exetmt. 


ROWK 

*  NicawLAS  ttowB,  MO  *f  Mm  Hom^  E«i|.  M-rgomt  at  l«ir,  WW  b«rk  aTLlllht  BcrUiwd.  w  IMferdilriN^  «hm> 
Uupdunlioo  wubBgunat  aiiriTal*  wtimuiuy  in  llighsaic,  froai  trlicac*  Lo  wmioTsd  la  WmlmiiiiMrwIiMir  whsrclw 
pcifeclarf  in  cIwhhI  lUcraiara  under  D«c(ar  Unafcy.  His  ralber»  dcaifnmt  him  for  Ikia  anrn  pror«>Moa»  ealcred  liia, 
■t  rixiMB  jcm  age,  a  ■ImlaM  af  ihe  MiMta  Teiapla.  He  aoon  nailc  eoiuiilrraiile  profirrat  in  Ihc  law,  and  aigkl  hava 
«at  a  ignra  (n  ihat  prnfiMiaa*  if  U*r  lov«  af  P^lry  «i4  Mfu  iMftf  tiad  not  mamh  atrrarlnl  kU  alleBllan.  Al 
iht  age  or  twenij-liva  Iw  wrote  liis  first  trwftif,  Tkt  jimMitma  St«p  mother,  tlie  ftrrat  Mrc«a(  of  wbick  aaJa  kilt  an- 
lirrlv  lay  atidealllliaugbUol'tkelatr.  Dr.  Joknaeadcmnnil.  :  "Wlirncc  iben  barKovrv  tut  rrpnlalion  7  Frfiin  ilie  rraienableacaa 
and  proprtctjoriainaof  kitaceaa*,  fmin  ihe  elefance  ol'  hii  dicliim, aDdlke anavilr  of  Arte  lli  m l<tom  mdveaeilkcr »ily 
ar  terror,  bat  he  nltcn  elevalea  ibe  irnhn^rni^ ;  •<  ld«m  pieixaa  ikc  breaal,  but  he  alwaya  delighU  Ike  aar*  and  oAea 
iBproTCi  Uie  NnderalandiiiK.'*  Beiajt  a  pnai  ■•Iminr  ol  Slnltapaare^  kn  gave  ibc  public  an  edition  of  Ibta  plaja,  ta  wtiidi 
Im  pitfixel!  an  arcotint  of  thnt  grcnl  mun't  lifv.  I!ul  the  nMal  eoaaideiablo  of  Mr.  Kowrr'a  prrformancrs  wa»  a  Iran*- 
latton  of  l.iican'i  I'hartalta  .   wliiili  h<-  jiu<  )i>-i<l  io  Imiaki  bat  no# le  publiak;   for  it  did  not  appear  in  prini  till  Irn 

{ear*  eflcr  h!«  dfalk.  Hia  allarhnirnl  t'>  iIh:  Mii<c»,  howi-vcr.  did  ant  enlirrlv  imfil  liini  for  kiisincat;  fur  H-hcD  iho 
)illte  of  Qui'cri>lii-rty  waa  aecrrlary  of  slatr,  lit'  innilr  Mi  Jlowc  lii>  uniUr-KCrcl.i y  fui  piiblit  nllairi;  but,  aftrr  ihe 
Onke'a  dollii  tl>c  arrnuea  tu  hii  prrrornu-nl  briiij;  utoppeJ,  hi-  patii  it  hit  time  id  rctircminl  tlui  iug  the  rr«l  uT  Qtii-rn 
Anne'a  rri^n.  On  Iht  acrc»i<>n  of  Gcurgc  I,  h<-  wat  iiixili-  port  l.timt,  ami  one  of  the  land-aurvryor*  uf  llir  cu^to^l. 
in  tke  poll  of  London,  lie  waa  alao  Clerk  of  the  council  lo  lha  Prince  of  Walea ,  and  the  Lord  Chaneoltor  farker 
Bade  bun  kb  aecrelary  fnr  lha  prcaantatiana }  kill  ha  did  n«t  lang  anjay  tkaM  proniaUon%k  tw  ha  died  Uac.  6.  171S  in 
Ike  4ftth  jraar  nf  hia  ag a. 


THE  FAIR  PEMTEIST. 


AcTr.D  «l  Liucolii't  Iiin  l-'iiliU  l^o.'i.  Thi»,  a<  Ur.  Jolinvon  flbicrTCn,  \i  oni  ..I  llic  mo»t  ])Ie'«^illg  tragt-dii  «  >iii  llu- 
•  Inge,  wIk  ti-  it  >lill  trc(i»  ili  liirnii  nf  apprariiij;.  und  |ir  i>l.iililv  will  long  kri  |i  llicin;  f'T  lin  n  i«  «i  iirii  |v  a\{\  »  xrlL  of 
aiir  port  ■!  onrr  »o  inli  r< 'ling  hv  llie  f»M«!,  and  »o  drlij^htfiit  hy  lla-  UngiLigc.  Tht  ilnry  is  il  ^iin  »i  i i-.  .nnil  thin T'Tc 
ratilv  re«;eivi-«l  by  llic  imiginalioni  and  aximiUlcd  l»  lomin.in  li(>  ;  thr  dirlion  i>  f»inil^ii'  ly  l.  innrinKMi*,  and  soil  or 
tpri);l>tlv  (In  on  .ntnri  ie'|iii>c.  The  ih.ir«rlcr  of  I,'>(h»ri(i  »ir  mi>  l'>  Inst-  luru  r\)i«tidi  il  h\  Hii  liardion  into  l.ovi  laic; 
but  liu  flan  I'XiillLd  lili  DfifiMil    III  llic  iniiial  i  Hi  rt  'iT  ll^    Inlj'-n.      I.kI  li  tt  n,    «  illi    fiirii,  h  inn  nol  In-  liaird,  and 

hmverv  \v!iiili  rjniml  tu  disp  »cd,  rctiiiii  loo  nun  li  <>(  tin-  .|ur(iili>r»  kindiiej'i.    ll  u*s  in  llu  of  It  iiliai  dtuii  alonr 

Id  I'lch  ii»  111  unvf  .  >li  rm  and  drlctUlion ,  Iu  nuli  \ii1iimii»  i  1  vrninH-iit  ovvrpowcr  nil  llii-  Ix  ii'vuli  im^  whirli  wit,  aod 
cl<  ^»iirr,  And  coiirif'r,  n.iliiraUv  r>ci(c:  «nd  I"  loo.i-  iil  In-l  llir  Inin  in  Ibt  villnin.    In  llu   \  ■  sr  Mr.  J'owrll  playrd 

I.i'lli  ri.  .  .Hid  lil«  diri.il  \\  irr.  11  |;irl  riii  i  ;ll<'  drnd  I .«' Ii  »l  io.  lilllniMvn  lo  P.'WiU.  A'  Hi  llir  linddl.  cif  llie  dMlK.i- 
ful  <c:cn'-.  Piiivi-U  '  ilK  d  nlmiil  lur  |ii>  man,  lin  nn^wrrrd  liim  a»  limilly  firrini  llit  liiirnn  llu  »li^<-,  "llcri,  Sir!"  I'nwcU 
ifinoi.iiil  lli  itif  jiurl  Ills  ni4n  v.  tin  acting,  rcpcjird  immrtliiilcl  t ,  '•Conic  licre  llii»  niomml,  yon  raicul  I  or  I'll  break  all 
the  bont«  in  vinir  •km''  W.iiicii  kntw  lii-  li^ily  Irmpci  ;  thercfnri  ,  «iilinul  .iny  reply,  jumpfd  nir.  wilh  all  lii»  »«blc» 
about  hini,  win.  Ii  iiti  Im  litn  alt  Iv  \»iic  li- d  t.i«t  lo  the  liaridica  ol  tin  Mm,  iind  drnggril  il  .-iftir  luni.  Ii-,il  llii'  w  "«  ii'il 
all;  the  laugh  iind  mar  b.^aa  111  llic  niHlnmi-,  till  il  friplil^iud  jifp.ir  \\  rrri  11  *(>inii'b,  llial,  v.  illi  ili<  fiii  r  n(  In*  tsii, 
he  drrw  donn  Cali.la,  and  oTrr«  lirlnn  d  In  1  ^>  illi  llic  l.il.!- -  I  '  M]  ,  btiok.  Inpni;*,  l<jj;illiii  \«  illi  nil  llir  i  nn!  .  1  l  i  ilm 
cliamci-kouae.  Ha  lugged^  till  ho  broke  wiT  bi*  trammel*,  and  aiatlc  hii  escape}  and  tJte  pla^'.  al  unce,  cutleU  vi  iili  im- 
'  wndarata  fiU  af  langktar. 
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ScmE. — SciOLTo's  Palatce  €md  Ute  Garden » with  tome  Pari  of  the  Street  near  ii,  in  Genoa. 


I^ActL'Scbub  1.] 

ACT  1. 

ScBRS  L— ^  Garden  belonging  to  Sciolto*s 
Palace, 

» 

Knter  AltAMONT  ami  IIoRATIO. 

AIL  Lkt  tills  auspicious  day  be  ever  sacred, 
iilouriiiiig,  no  mlsfoiiunes  happen  on  it: 
Let  it  bc.markM  ibr  triumphs  and  rejoicings; 

Let  Iiappv  loviTS  ever  make  it  lioly, 
Choost!  it  to  bless  their  hop«-s,  and  crown  tlicij- 
wislit's. 

This  happv  day,  thai  fiivcs  inc  my  Calisla. 

JFior.  Yes,  Altamonl;   to-d.ty  thy  better  star* 
Are  joined  to  stie<l  tht-ir  Lindest  influence  on  tlu-c; 
Sciollo^s  noble  ban<l,  that  rais'd  thee  first,  . 
Half  dead  and  drooping*  o'er  thy  father**  grave, 
Complel)  '■  its  hftunty,  and  reslores  tliy  name 
To  that  high  rank  andflustre  which  it  boasted, 
Before  ungrateful  Genoa  liad  forgot 
The  IMcril  of  thy  god  like  faliiei's  arms; 
Before  that  counlrV)  wbicb  he  long  had  servM 
In  watdhfid'GOwncils  and  in  winter  camps, 
Had  cast  off  bi*  white  age  to  wani  wid  wrctcii 
edness. 

And  made  their  court  to  factions  by  his  ruin. 
Ali.  Obi  great  Srioiio!  Ob,  my  more  than 
lather! 

Let  me  not  lire,  but  at  tby  verr  name 

My  caf^er  hear  t  springs  up,  and  Ic  ii  s  with  joy. 
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VVht  n  I  forget  ike  va^t,  vast  debt  i  owe  tbce- 
Forget!  (hut  *tis  impossible)  then  let  me 

For{i«  l  till-  use  auj)  privilege  of  reason, 
Be  driven  from  the  commerce  of  nianLind|^ 
To  wander  i|i  the  desert  among  brules, 
To  he  the  scorn  of  carlh,  and  curse  of  heav'n! 

^or.  So  open,  so  unhounded  was  his  goodness,  j  Last  night,  Calista  yielded  to  my  happiness, 
It  reached  even  me,  because  I  was  thy  friend.! Just  ere  we  parted,  as  I  seai'd  my  tows 


That  kindly  grants  what  nature  had  deny'd  me, 
And  makes  mc  father  of  a  son  like  thee. 

All.  IMyfalhi'rl  Oh,  let  mc  unlade  my  breast, 
Pour  out  the  iulness  of  my  .soul  before  you; 
Show  ev'ry  tender,  cv'ry  grateful  thought. 
This  wondrou»goodness  stirs.  Jiul'lis  impossible, 
And  utterance  all  is  vile;  since  I  can  only 
Swear  you  reign  here,  hut  never tcll bow  nmch. 

Sqi.  O,  noble  youtb!  I  swear,  since  first  1 
knew  thcc, 

r.v'n  from  lliat  dat  of  sorrow  when  I  saw  tbee 
Adoru'd  and  loveJj*  in  tby  fdial  tears, 
The  mourner  and  redeemer  of  tliy  father, 
I  set  thee  down  atid  sealM  ibee  for  my  own: 
'I'bou  art  my  son,  ev'n  near  me  as  Calista. 
Horatio  and  LaWnia  too  are  mine; 

[  f  'm/iraces  Hot: 
.\ll  are  my  children,  and  shall  share  my  lieart. 
But  wberefbre  waste  we  tbus  this  happy  day  ? 
The  laughing  minutes  summon  thee  to  joy, 
And  with  new  pleasures  court  tbee  as  they  pass ; 
Thy  waiting  bride  ev*n  c|iides  thee  for  delaying. 
And  swears  tbon  com*st  not  with  a  bridegroom • 
baste. 

AU.  Ob !  could  I  hope  there  was  one  thought 

of  All.imont, 
One  kind  remembrance  in  (^alista's  breast, 
The  winds,  wilb  all  tbenr  wings,  would  be  too 

slow 

To  bear  mc  to  her  ltd.    I  or,  oh,  ray  lather! 
Amidst  the  stream  of  joy  thai  bears  me  on, 
Blest  as  I  am,  and  honoured  in  }  our  friendship^ 
There  is  one  pain  that  bangs  upon  my  heait. 
St-i.  What  means  my  son?  / 
.'lit.  \\  In  n,  :il  vnur  inlcrri'ssion, 


When  that  great  man  I  lovM,  thy  nohfe  father, 
Bequcatb'd  thy  eeulle  sister  to  my  arms, 
His  last  dear  pledge  and  lef^ary  ol  friendship, 
Tlin{  lianpy  tic  made  me  Sciolto's  sou; 
He  caird  us  bis,  and  witb  a  parent's  fondness, 
Indulg'd  us  in  bis  wealth,  b1ess*d  us  with  pleniv, 
Heal'd  all  our  cares,  and  sweetenM  love  itself 
AU.  By  beav'n,  he  found  my  fortunes  so 
abandoned, 

Tl:al  nothing  hut  a  miracle  cniild  raise  'cm:. 
My  father's  bounty,  and  the  stale's  ingratitude, 
Had  stripped  him  hare,  nor  left  Ivim  e'en  a  jjrave. 
I  ti<li)tie  mvscir,  riiid  sinkin;^  with  his  rum, 
I  had  no  wealth  lo  bring,  nolliing  to  succourhim, 
But  fruitless  tears. 

Hor.  Yet  what  thou  couldst  thou  didst. 
And  didst  it  like  a  son ;  when  his  hard  creditors, 
Urg'd  and  assisted  by  Lothario's  fatber 

iFoc  to  thy  house,  and  rivni  of  tin  ir  grcalOCSs), 
ly  .sentence  of  the  cruel  law  iorbadc 
Bis  Tenerahle  corpse  to  rest  in  earth, 
Thou  ga%'st  thyself  a  ransom  for  his  bones; 
Heav'n,  who  beheld  the  pious  ac  t,  approved  it, 
.\nd  bade  Sciolto's  bounty  he  its  proxy. 
To  bless  tby  fdi.d  virtue  with  abundance. 
AIL  But  see,  he  comes,  the  author  of  my 
happiness, 

The  man  who  sav'd  my  life  from  deacllv  sorrow, 
VVbo  bids  my  days  be  blest  witb  peace  and  plenty, 
And  salis6cs  my  soul  witb  love  and  bnuty. . 

Rtier  SciotTO;  he  runs  to  AtTAMOMT,  md 
enAracet  him. 
Set.  Joy  lo  thee,  Altamonl  I  Joy  lo  myself! 
Joy  to  this  happy  mom,  that  make^  tbce  mine; 


With  i;i|»lur('  on  her  hps,  I  found  her  oold. 
As  a  d<;ad  lover's  statue  on  bis  tomb; 
A  rising  storm  of  passion  shook  her  breast. 
Her  eyes  a  piteous  sliowV  of  tears  let  fall, 
And  then  she  sigh'd  as.  ii'  her  heart  were 
breaking. 

VA'ilh  nil  file  Icnd'resl  eloquence  of  loTC 
1  "bi  gg'tl  to  lie  a  sharer  in  her  grief: 
Hut  slie,with  looks  averse; and  e\ es  thalfroseme. 
Sadly  reply'd,  her  sorrows  were  her  own, 
^o^  in  a  fallier's  power  to  dispose  of. 

.$*(■/.  Away!  it  is  tbe  coc'nage  of  their  sek; 
One  of  the  common  arts  they  practise  on  iis; 
To  sigh  and  weep  then  when  ihcir  hearts  beat  high 
With  expectation  of  the  coming  joy. 
Thou  hast  in  camiis  and  fighting  fields  been  bred, 
I  nknowing  in  Ine  siihth  lies  of  women; 
The  virgin  bride,  who  swuons  witb  deadly  leU| 
To  see  the  end  of  ali  her  wishes  near, 
VA  hen  blushing  from  Uie  light  and  public  eje^ 
To  the  kind  covert  of  the  night  she  flies, 
With  equal  fires  to  meet  the  bridegroom  moves, 
I  Melts  in  liis  arms,  and  with  a  louse  she  loves. 

IjSxeuni, 

Snfer  LdTHAJUO  and  AossAivo. 
Lnt/i.  The  £itber,  and  tbe  bnsband! 

ftos.  Let  them  pass.  ' 
They  .^aw  us  not.  * 

Ao/.  I  care  not  if  ibey  did;  * 

Kre  long  I  mean  to  meet  'em  face  fo  fire, 
And  gall  'em  Avilh  my  triumph  o'er  CaJisla. 
Jios.  You  lov'd  ber  once. 
Ln/h.  I  lik'd  ber,  would  have  marry'd  her, 
Hut  that  it  pleas'd  her  father  to  refuse  me. 
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To  make  tbSs  honourable  AmI  her  husband ; 
For  which,  if  I  forget  him,  may  the  shame 
1  mean  to  brand  liis  name  with,  stick  on  mine. 
JIm.  Ske,  gentle  soul,  WM  Idnder  tbao  her 

falherv. 

LoUi.  She  was,  and  oft  in  priraic  gave  me 
hearing ; 

Till,  by  long  listening  to  the  sootbing  tele, 
At  length  her  easy  heart  wu  wholly  mine. 
Jlo».  fve  heard  you  ofl  describe  her  haughty, 
insolent, 

And  fierce  with  high  disdain:  St  woret  my 

wonder, 

That  virtue  thus  defended,  should  be  yielded 
A  prey  to  loose  desires. 

Loth.  Hear  then  Til  tell  ihvc  -. 
Once  in  a  lone  and  secret  hour  of  ni^ht, 
VVhen  evVy  eye  was  closed,  and  the  pale  moon 
And  stairs  alone  shone  conscious  (if  llie  theft, 
Hot  with  the  Tuscan  grape,  and  high  in  blood, 
HapMy  1  stole  'unheeded  to  her  chamber. 

lios.  'I'hat'  minute  sure  was  lliclcy. 

iMth,  Oh,  'twas  great! 
I  found  the  fond,  believing,  love-sich  maid, 
Loose,  uuattii'd,  warm,  tender,  full  of  wishes; 
Fierceness  and  pride,  the  guardians  of  her 
honour, 

WeiecharmM  to  rest,  and  Inve  alone  was  waking. 
Within  her  rising  bosom  all  was  calm, 
As  peaceful  seas  that  know  no  storms,  and  only 
Are  gently  lift<'(l  I'p  and  down  by  tides. 
I  •Batch*a  the  glorious,  golden  opportunity, 
And  withpreraHing,  youthful  ardour  press'd  her ; 
Till,  with  short  sighs,  and  murmuring  reluctance, 
The  yielding  fair  one  gave  me  perfect  happiness. 
EvVi  all  the  lire-long  night  we  pas^d  in  bliss. 
In  ecstasies  too  fierce  to  last  lor  ever; 
At  length  the  mom  and  cold  indiiTrence  came ; 
When,  fully  sated  with  the  luscious  banquet, 
I  hastily  took  leave,  and  left  the  nymph 
To  think  on  what  was  past,  and  sigh  alone. 

Rot,  Ton  saw  her  koon  again? 

Loth.  Too  soon  I  saw  her: 
For,  oh !  that  meeting  was  not  like  the  former  : 
I  found  my  heart  no  more  beat  high  with  Irans- 

No  more  1  sigh'd  and  languisliM  for  enjoyment; 
Twas  past,  and  reason  took  her  turn  to  reign. 
While  evVy  weakness  fell  before  her  throne. 

Ros.  What  of  the  lady  ? 

Loth.  With  uneasy  fondness 
She  hung  upon  me,  wept,  and,  sigh'd  and  swore 
She  was  undone ;  talk'd  of  a  priest  and  marriage ; 
Of  flying  with  me  from  her  father's  pow'r; 
CalI'd  evry  saint  antl  hlosscd  aTit;eI  down, 
To  witness  for  her  that  she  was  my  wiic. 
I  Started  at  that  name. 

Ros.  What  answer  made  jou? 

Lotti.  None ;   but  pretending  sudden  pain 
and  illness, 
Escap'd  the  persecution.    Two  nights  since, 
By  message  urg'd  and  frcqueqt  importunity. 
Again  1  saw  her.  Straight  with  tears  andsi^s. 
With  swelltDg  breasts,  with  swooning  and 

distraction. 
With  all  the  subtleties  and  pow'rful  arts 
Of  wilful  woman  labVing  for  her  purpose. 
Again  she  told  the  same  dull,  nauseous  tale. 
UnmovM,  I  begg'd  her  spare  th*  ungraldul 
subject. 

Since  I  resolv'd,  that  love  and  peace  of  mind 
Might  flourish  loof  iuTiolaie  bdwiat  iis» 
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Never  to  load  it  with  the  marriage  diain: 
That  I  would  still  retain  her  in  my  heart, 
ISly  ever  gentle  mistress  and  my  friend; 
Hut  for  those  other  names  of  wife  and  husband,' 
They  only  meant  ill  nature,  cares,  and  quarrels. 

Ros.  llow  bore  she  this  reply? 

JLoih,  At  first  her  rage  was  dumb,  and 
wanted  words; 
But  when  the  storm  found  way,  Hwas  wild  and 
loud : 

Mad  as  the  priestess  of  the  Delphic  god. 
Enthusiastic  passion  swelPd  her  breast, 

Fnlarg'd  her  voice,  and  ruffled  all  her  form.  . 
Proud,  and  disdainful  of  the  love  1  proffer*d^ 
She  caird  meTillatn!  monster!  base  betrayer  t 

At  last,  in  ^ct  v  hillerness  of  soul. 
With  deadly  imprecations  on  herself. 
She  ▼ow'd  sererely  ne*er  to  see  me  more; 
Then  bid  me  fly  that  minute.  I  olx  vM, 
And,  bowing,  left  her  to  grow  cool  at  leisure. 
-  Ro8.  She  lias  relented  since,  else  why  thia 

To  meet  the  keeper  of  her  secrets  here 
This  rooming? 
LitA,  Sea  the  person  whom  yon  aam'd. 

Enter  LuciuA. 

Well,  my  ambassadress,  wlmt  must  we  treat  of? 
Come  you  to  menace  war  and  proud  defiance. 
Or  does  the  peaceful  olive  grace  your  message? 
Is  your  fair  mistress  calmer?  Docs  she  soften? 
And  must  we  love  again?  Perhaps  she  means 
To  treat  in  juncture  with  her  new  ally, 
And  make  her  husband  paHy  to  th'  agreement. 
Luc.  is  this  well  done,  my  lord  i  Have  yoa 
put  off 

AH    sense  of  human  nature?  Keep  a  liUlCy 
A  little  pity,  to  distinguish  manhood. 
Lest  other  mcn,though  cruel,shou!d  disclaim  yOU, 
And  judge  you  to  he  numher'd  with  the  hrulet. 

Loth.  I  see  thou'st  leam'd  to  rail. 

Luc.  INe  leam*d  lo  weep: 
That  lesson  my  sad  mistress  often  gives  me: 
By  day  she  seeks  some  melancholy  shade, 
To  hide  her  sorrows  from  the  prying  worid; 
At  night  she  watches  all  the  long,  long  hours^ 
And  listens  to  the  winds  and  heating  rain, 
W'ith  sighs  as  loud,  and  tears  that  fall  as  ^sL 
Then  ever  and  anon  she  wrings  her  hwidl^ 
And  cries,  false,  false  Lothario ! 

Loth,  Oh,  no  more! 
I  swear  thou'It  spoil  thy  pretty  face  with  crying. 
And  thou  hast  beauty  that  may  make  thy  fortune: 
Some  keeping  cardinal  shafl  dote  upon  thee^ 
And  barter  his  church  treasure  for  thy  freshness. 

Luc.  What!  shall  I  sell  my  innocence  and 
youth, 

For  wealth  or  titles,  to  perfidious  man? 
To  man,  who  makes  his  mirth  of  our  undoing! 
The  base,  prafessM  betrayer  of  our  sex! 
Let  me  grow  old  in  all  misfortunes  else, 
Rather  than  know  the  sorrows  of  Caiista! 

Loth.  Does  she  send  thee  to  chide  in  her  behalf? 
I  swear  thou  dost  it  with  so  good  a  grace. 
That  I  could  almost  love  thee  for  thy  frowning. 

Lue,  Read  there,  my  lord,  there,  in  her  own  sad 
lines,        [Giving  a  Letter. 
Which  best  can  tell  the  story  of  her  woes. 
That  grief  of  heart  which  your  unkindneat 
gives  her. 

Zolft.  {Read*\^  Yottr  ertselfjr'^Ohtdienee 
In  wyr  /adktr^^ftvg  nyr  hand  tfa  AUamottt, 
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By  licav'n,  'lis  well!  sucli  t'\er  Ix'  ihv  gifts 
'VVitli  ivlucli  I  greet  ibe  man  whom  my  soni 
hates.  [Aside. 

Bat  to  go  on — 

—wish — heart — honow — too  faiUiless  — 
t9esAness—tO''morrof9—leut  trouitle — lost 

CalLsta. 

,"VVomen,  I  see,  caa  change  as  weil  as  men. 
She  writes  me  here,  forsaKen  a*  I  am, 
/rbal  1  aliottld  biixl  niy  browa  wjth  mournful 

willow, 

For  the  hns  giv'n  her  band  to  AllamonI: 

Yet  tell  the  fair  incooslaot^ 
JLuc,  How,  my  lord! 

Zolft.  Nay,  no  more  angiy  words:  saj  to 

Calisia, 

T'hehumhlest  ofher  slaves  shall  wait  her  pleasure; 
If  she  can  leaTe  her  happy  husbaturs  arm^ 
To  think  upon  so  lost  a  thitif,'  as  I  am. 

Luc.  Alas!  for  j)itv,  come  with  gentler  looks  : 
Wound  not  her  heart  with  this  unmanly  triuToph ; 
And  thouch  you  love  her  not,  yet  ^wcar  you  do ; 
So  shall  dissembling  once  be  virtuous  in  you. 

Loth.  Hal  wlio  comes  here? 

lAtc.  The  bridegroom's  friend,  Horatio. 
Se  must  not  see  us  here.   To  morrow  early 
Be  at  the  garden  gate. 

Loth.  Bear  to  my  love 
My  kindest  thoughts,  and  swear  Twfllnol  fail  her. 

£X«///c/r/V;  putting;  up  Ihc  Lt'llrr  /la.s/ilj, 
drops  it  its  /if  goes  out.  E.teunt  1m- 
Uuwio  and  Rossatw  one  IT^aj  ,  Lueitla 
another* 

Enier  HoAAYxo. 

ffor.  Sure  'tis  the  very  error  of  my  eyes; 
Waking  1  dream,  or  I  beheld  Lotliario; 
He  secm*d  conferring  with  Calisla's  woman: 
At  my  approach  they  starti-d  and  retir'd. 
What  business  could  he  have  here,  and  with  her? 
I  know  he  bears  the  noble  Altamont 
Profcaa'd  and  deadly  hate  — What  pnpcrN  t}iis? 

.  f'/V/Arm^'  u/t  the  Lttli  r. 
Ha!  To  Lothario WSdeath !  Calista^  name! 

[  ( ipriis  it  iintl  rrctils. 
^  Your  vrufltj  has  at  It  n^th  <!fli  riniiitd  nir  ; 
ssnd  I  haw  rt-solvd  this  morning  tO  yield 
a  perfect  obedience  to  mj  father,  and  to 
give  nij  hand  to  Altamont,  in  spite  of  my 
weakness  for  the  false  Lothario.  /  i  nuld 
almost  wish  I  had  that  heart  and  that  honour 
to  bestatv  with  it,  whicli  jou  Itave  robbed 
me  of:  — 

Damnation !  to  the  rest^ ' 
Sut,  oh!  I  fear,  routd  I  retHetfe  Vm,  / 
should  again  be  tin  (lone  bj  tJie  too  faithless, 
jret  too  lovelj  Lothario.     This  is  the  last 
epeakness  of  mj  pen,  and  to-morrow  shall 
bf  Ihi-  hist  in  ivliit  it  I  >v ill  indulge  my  eyes. 
Lucilla  slutU  conduct  jou,  if  t  ou  are  kind 
enough"  io  let  nie  see  j  oug  u  shall  be  Ifte 
last  trouble  jrou  sltoli  meet  witfi  from  the 
lost         '  Causta. 
The  loal,  indeed!  for  thou  art  gone  as  far 
As  there  ran  be  pt-nlitinii.    Fire  and  sulphur! 
Hell  is  the  sole  avenger  of  such  crimes. 
Oh,  that  the  ruin  were  but  all  thy  own ! 
Thou  wilt  ev'n  nnLc  thy  father  curse  Ins  nfi^o: 
At  sight  of  this  black  scroll,  the  gentle  Ailaniuiil 
(For,  oh!  1  know  his  heart  is  set  upon  thee) 
Shall  droop  and  hang  his  discontciiled  head. 
Like  merit  scora'd  by  insolent  aulhonty, 


And  never  gracf  the  puhCc  with  his  Tirtuea.— 
What  if  I  give  this  paper  to  ber  father  P 
It  follows  that  bis  justice  dooms  her  dead. 
And  breaks  his  heart  with  sorrow  ;  hard  retum 
For  all  the  good  hia  band  has  heap'd  on  ua! 
Hold,  let  me  take  a  moment's  thought — 

Jollier  L.wiNiA. 
Lap.  My  lord! 
Trust  me*  it  joys  my  heart  thai  I  have  found  you. 
Inquiring  wherefore  you  had  left  the  company, 
Before  my  brother's  nuptial  ritea  were  ended, 
They  told  me  you  had  felt  some  sadden  illness. 
nor.  It  were  unjust — No,  let  me  spare  my 
fi  iend, 

Lock  up  ibe  fatal  secret  in  my  breast, 
Nor  tell  him  that  which  will  undo  his  quiet. 
What  means  my  lord? 
//or.  Ha!  said'st  thou,  my  Lavinia? 
Lmf.  Alaa!  yon  llsow  not  what  you  make 
me  suffer. 

Whence  is  that  sigh  ?  And  wherefore  are  your 
eyes 

Severely  rais'd  to  hf nv'n?  The  sick  man  thua^ 
Acknowledging  the  summons  of  his  fate, 
LiAs  up  bis  feeble  handi  and  eyes  lor  mercy, 

And  with  confusion  thinks  upon  his  exit 
//or.  Oh,  uol  ihou  hast  mistook  my  sick- 
ness quite; 

These  pangs  are  of  the  soul.   V^^'ould  T  Iiad  met 
Sharpest  convulsions,  spotted  pestilence, 
Or  any  other  deadly  foe  to  life, 
Rather  than  heave  beneath  thi<;  load  ofthoughl! 
Lav,  Alas!  what  is  it?  Wherefore  turn  ^ou 
from"  me  ? 

Why  did  yon  falsciv  call  me  your  Lavinia, 
And  swear  i  was  Horatio's  belter  half. 
Since  now  you  moum  unkindly  by  yourself, 

And  roll  me  of  my  parlncrshij)  of  sadtifss? 
Hor.  Seek  not  to  knfjw  wiiat  1  would  hide 
from  all, 

But  most  from  thee.  I  never  knew  a  pleasure, 
Aught  that  was  joyful,  fortunate,  or  good, 
Rul  straight  I  ran  to  bless  th«e  wilh  thelidinga, 
And  laid  up  all  my  happiness  with  thee: 
But  wherefore,  wherefore  should  I  give  thee 
pain  ? 

Thenspareme,  I  conjure  thee;  ask  no  further; 
Allow  ni^  melancholy  thoughts  this  jirivilcge, 
\nd  let  cm  brood  in  secret  o'er  ihcir  sorrows. 

I^av.  It  is  enough;  chide  not,  and  all  i«  well! 
Forgive  me  if  I  saw  you  aad,  Horatio, 
And  ask'd  Io  wce[)  ont  p.irl  ol  yoiii  misfortunes: 
I  wo'not  press  to  know  what  you  forbid  me. 
Yet,  my  loT*d  lord,  yet  you  must  grant  me  this. 
Forget  >our  cares  lor  this  one  ha[i(iy  day, 
Devote  this  day  to  mirth,  and  to  ^  our  Altamont; 
For  hia  dear  aalce,  let  peace  be  m  yonr  looka. 
Ei^n  now  the  jocund  bridi^room  waita  your 
wishes. 

He  tbinha  the  priest  *hat  but  half  bleaa'd  his 

marriage, 

Till  his  friend  hails  him  with  the  sound  of  joy. 
Hor,  Oh,  -never,  never,  never!  Thou  art 

innocent: 

Simplicity  from  ill,  pure  native  truth, 
Anil  candour  of  the  mind,  adorn  thee  ever; 
But  there  arc  such,  such  false  ones,  in  the  world, 
Twould  fdl  thy  gentle  soul  with  wild  amasement 
To  hear  their  atory  told. 

Lav.  F'alse  ones,  my  lord ! 

Hor.  Fatally  fair  they  are,  and  in  their  smiles 
21 
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The  grnrps,  lit  lie  loves,  and  young  desires  inbabit; 
But  all  iLat  gaze  upou        are  undone; 
For  ther  are  fake,  fuxarious  Sn  tbeir  appetites, 
And  all  the  hcav'n  thev  hope  for  is  ymxttlj: 
One  lover  to  anollier  slill  succeeds, 
Another,  and  another  after  that, 
And  ihe  Insl  fool  is  wi'Icomc  as  the  former; 
Till  baviug  luv'd  bis  hour  out,  he  gives  place, 
And  mincws  with  the  herd  that  wenloafore  him. 
Ltuf,  Ukn  there  he  such,  and  have  thcj  peace 
of  mind? 

Hare  they,  in  all  tbe  series  of  th«r  changing, 

One  liapjiv  hour''  If  women  are  sucb  things 
How  was  1  forni'd  so  dift  Vent  from  my  sex? 
My  little  heart  is  satisfy *d  with  yon; 
You  take  up  all  lu'r  room  as  in  a  collate 
Which    harbours    some    benighted  pjincely 

•  stranger, 
Wfici  e  the  good  man,  nroud  of  his  hospitality, 
Yields  all  his  homely  dweHing  to  bis  guest. 
And  harilly  hecpt  a'  corner  for  hiniMll. 
Nor.  OL  were  they  all  like  ihee,  men  would 
adore  'qm. 

And  all  the  business  of  their  lives  be  loving; 
The  nuptial  band  shouM  l>f  the  p!<Mlg;c  of  peai:*-. 
And  all  domestic  cares  anil  uuarreis  cease ! 
The  world  should  team  tO love hy  virtuous  rules, 
And  marriage  he  no  more  the  ject  of  fools. 

ACT  II. 

SCSHt  L-r-ji  Ball. 

Enter  Calista  and  Li  cilla. 
Caf.  Re  diimli  for  ever,  silent  as  the  grave, 
Nor  let  thy  fond,  (jni<  ious  love  disturb 
INIv  solemn  sadness  wilh  llie  sound  of  joy, 
if  thou  M-ilt  sooth  mc,  tell  some  dismal  tale 
Of  pining  discontent,  and  black  despair; 
For,  oh  I  fre  gone  around  tlirough  all  my 
thoughts, 

But  ail  arc  indignation,  love,  or  shame, 
And  my  dear  peace  of  mind  is  lost  for  ever. 
Luct  Why  do  ^ou  follow  sttU  ihal  wand> 

nng  fire, 

That  has  misled  your  weary  steps,  and  leaTesyou 
Benighted  in  a  wilderness  of  woe, 
That  false  Lothario?  Turn  from  the  deceiver} 
Turn,  and  behold  where  grnlli?  Altamont, 
Sighs  at  your  feet,  and  woos  vou  to  he  happy. 

Go/.  Away!  I  think  not  ofnim.  My  sad  soul 
Has  form'd  a  disrival,  melanch<dv  scene, 
Such  a  rctieat  as  I  would  wish  to  find; 
An  unfrequented  «MTe,  o*er(||rown  with  tree* 
Mossy  and  old,  within  -whose  lonesome  shade 
Ravens  and  hirds  ill-omen d  ouiv  dwell;. 
No  sound  to  hreak  the  silence,  out  a  brook 
That  bubbling  winds  among  the  weeds:  no  marl 
Of  any  human  shape  that  had  been  there. 
Unless  a  skeleton  of  some  poor  wretch, 
Who  had  long  since,  like  me,  l»y  love  undone, 
Sought  iJ^  sad  place  out  to  despair  and  die  in. 

Imc.  Am,  for  pity! 

Cal.  Tliere  I  fain  would  Iiidc  me 
From  the  base  world,  from  malice,  and  from 
shame; 

fot  'tis  thr  solemn  counsel  of  nty  soul 
Never  to  live  with  public  loss  of  honour: 
Tis  fii*d  to  die,  rather  than  bear  tbe  insolenoe 
Of  each  affected  she  that  tells  my  stor^-, 
And  blesses  her  eood  stars  that  she  is  virtuous. 
To  he  a  tale  for  fools!  Scom*d  by  the  women, 
And  pity*d  hy  the  men!  Ob»  insupportable! 


THE  FAIA  P£Mrr£NT. 

Luc. 


£AcT  II. 
your  ever  l«ltbfol 


Ob|  hear  me,  hear 
creature ! 

By  all  the  good  I  wish,  by  all  the  ill 

,\|y  trembling  licirl  fon  hodcs,  let  mr  entreat yOB 
Never  to  see  ibis  faithless  man  again; 
Let  me  ftH4>id  his  ceming. 

Cal.  On  thy  life 
1  charge  thee  no : 


1 


1  must. 
Perhaps  it 
And  this  c 


>:  mv  genliu  drives  me  on; 
?hola  him  once  acain: 


will  behoM  Him  once  agam: 

till"  crisis  of  my  fate, 
one  interview  shall  end  ray  car^s. 
My  labVing  heart,  that  swells  with  hidignatfOtt, 
Heaves  to  discharge  the  burden;  that  once  done. 
The  busy  thing  shall  rest  within  its  cell, 
And  never  heat  again. 

Luc.  Trust  not  to  that : 
Rage  is  tbe  shortest  passion  of  our  souls: 
Like  narrow  brookstbatrise  with  sudden sbow'rs. 
It  swells  in  baste,  and  falls  again  as  soon; 
Still  as  it  ebbs  the  softer  thoughts  flow  in. 
And  the  deceiver,  love,  supplies  its  place. 
Cat,  1  have  been  wrong'd  enough  to  arm 
my  temper 
Against  the  smooth  delusion;  but,  alas! 
(Chide  not  my  weakness,  gentle  maid,  but 
pity  me) 

A  woman's  soAness  bangs  about  mc  still; 
Then  let  me  blush,  and  tell  thee  all  mv  folly. 
I  swear  I  could  not  see  liie  dear  hctraver 
Kneel  at  my  feet  and  sigh  to  be  forgiven, 
But  my  relenting  heart  would  pardon  all. 
And  quite  forget  'twas  he  that  bad  undone  roc. 

IJBxH  Luatla. 
Ha!  Altamont!  Calista,  now  he  wary, 
And  guard  thy  souPs  excesses  with  dissembling: 
Nor  let  this  hostile  hush  and's  eyes  explore 
The  warring  passions  and  tumultuous  ihoughls 
That  rage  witbin  thee,  and  del'orm  thy  reason. 

£ntrr  Altamont. 
j4H.  Be  gone,  mv  cares,  I  gi  ve  you  to  the  winds, 
Far  to  be  borne,  far  from  tnc  happy  Allamool; 
Calista  is  the  mistress  of  the  year; 
She  crowns  the  seasons  with  suspirious  beauty. 
And  bids  ev*n  all  my  hours  be  good  ami  joyfnl. 

Cai.  If  I  were  ever  mistress  of  such  happiness. 
Oh!  wherefore  did  I  play  tli^untbriAy  fool, 
And,  wasting  all  on  others,  leave  inysdf 
Without  one  thought  of  joy  to  give  me  comfort? 
Alt  Oh,  mighty  love!  Sh^l  that  fair  face 
profane 

This  thy  ^rcat  festival  with  frowns  and  sadness  ? 
1  swear  it  sha*not  he,  for  1  will  woo  the<* 
With  sighs  so  moving,  with  so  w.irm  a  ti  .iusporl. 
That  thou  shait  catch  tbe  gentle  liamc  from  me. 
And  kindle  fnio  joy. 

CaJ.  I  tell  thee,  .\ltamont, 
Such  hearts  as  ours  were  never  paired  abow; 
III  suited  to  each  other:  {otn*d,  not  match*d ; 
Some  sullen  inOueiice,  a  foe  to  both, 
lias  wrought  this  fatal  marriage  to  undo  us. 
Mark  but  the  frame  and  temper  of  our  minds, 
How  very  much  we  differ.    Ev'n  iliis  d,i\  , 
That  fills  thee  with  such  ecslacy  and  transport, 
I'o  me  brings  nothing  that  should  make  me 
bless  it, 

Or  think  it  better  th9n  the  day  before, 
Or  an\  otlier  in  the  course  of  time. 

That  duly  look  its  turn,  and  was  forgotten. 
4/1.  If  to  heboid   tlice  as  my  pledge  ol 
happiness, 

To  know  none  fair,  none  eacclGenl,  but  thoe; 


I 
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If  still  to  love  thee  with  un weary 'd  coiislancy, 
TlurOHgh  cvVy  season,  erVy  change  of  life, 
Be  worth  the  least  return  of  graloful  love, 
Oh,  tiicn  let  my  (Batista  hless  this  day, 
And  set  it  down  for  happy. 

'Cul  Tis  the  day  ' 
Id  which  my  lather  gave  my  hand  to  Allaraont; 
As  ittcb^  I  wilt  remember  it  foe  ever. 

JSnirr  SaotTo,  HoAAno,  and Layihia. 

SeL  Left-  mirlh  go  on,  lei  pleftrare  Itnoir 

no  pause, 
But  fill  up  evVy  minute  oi'  this  day. 
Tis  yours,  my  children,  saa-ed  to  your  loves; 
The  glorious  «un  himself  for  you  looks  gay ; 
He  shines  for  Altamonl  and  for  Calisla. 
Let  there  be  music,  let  the  master  touch 
The  sprightly  string  and  softly-hreathing  (lute, 
Till  harmony  rouse  cvVy  gentle  passion; 
Teach  the  cold  maid  to  lose  her  fears  in  love. 
And  tbc  'fierce  youth  to  languish  al  Iter  foeU 
Begin:  evVi  age  itself  is  cheered  with  music; 
It  wakes  a  glad  remembrance  of  our  youth, 
CaUs  back  past  joys,  and  warms  us  into  transport. 

\NLusic. 

Take  care  my  gates  be  oprn,  bid  all  welcome; 
All  who  rejoice  with  me  to-day  are  friends: 
Let  eadi  indulge  fats  genius,  each  be  glad, 
Jocund,  nnd  free,  and  swell  the  feast  with  mirth  ; 
The  sprightly  bowl  shall  H:bcerfuUy  go  round, 
None  shall  oe  grave,  nor  too  sererely  wise; 
Losses  and  disaj)poiiilmrnls,  cares  ana  pnvi  rtv, 
The  rich  man's  insolence,  ^od  sreat  man  s  scorn, 
In  wine  shall  be  forgotten  aU.  To-morrow' 
\A  ill  !)e  too  soon  to  lliink  and  to  be  wr(i(  lictl. 
Oh  grant,  ye  powVsy  that  1  may  see  these  happy, 
^l^wiHng  to  AUamont  and  Causta, 
Comnlclely  blest,  and  I  have  life  enougli ! 
And  leave  the  rest  indilferently  to  late.  [^Exeunt, 
/for.  What  if,  while  all  are  here  intenl  on 
revelling, 

1  privately  went  forth,  and  sought  Lothario  ? 
This  letter  may  be  forg'd  I  perhaps  the  waotomiess 

Of  his  vain  youth,  to  slain  a  l.uJy's  farTic; 
Perhaps  his  malice  to  distut-b  my  friend. 
Oh,  no!  my  heart  forebodes  it  must  be  true. 
Methougbt,  ev'n  now,  I  marlcM  tlie  sfrirls  of  guilt 
That  sb  ook  her  soul i  th o  ugii  damn'd  d iss i  ro  ulal i o n 
Screened  her  dark  thoughts,  and  set  to  public  vie  w 
A  specious  face  of  innocence  and  beauty. 
With  such  smooth  looks  and  many  a  gentle  word. 
The  first  fair  she  beguiPd  her  easy  lord; 
Too  blind  with  \o\c  and  beauty  to  beware. 
He  fell  unthinking  in  the  fatal  snare; 
Nor  could  believe  that  such  a  heavenly  face 
Had  bargain'd  with  the  devil,  to  damn  her 
M'rclched  race.  [A'.iiV. 

SckneII. —  The  Garden  o/ SciOLTo'a  Palace. 
Enter  Lothario  and  Rowamo. 

Lolft.  To  tell  thee  then  the  purport  of  my 

thoughts ; 

The  loss  of  this  fond  paper  would  not  give  me 
A  moment  of  disquiet,  were  it  not 

My  instrument  of  vengeance  on  tin's  Allamont; 
'1  herelbre  1  mean  to  wait  some  opportunily 
Of  speaking  with  the  maid  we  saw  this  morning. 

Ros.  I  wish  you,  sir,  to  think  upon  tlie  dr^iigcr 
Ol  being  seen;  to-dav  theirfriendsare  round 'em ; 
And  any  eye  that  fights  by  chance  oo  you, 
6hall'put  your  lifie  and  salrety  to  the  H  i/nrd. 


Enter  Horatio. 
Hor,  SlUI  I  must  doubt  some  mystery  of 

mischief, 

Sonic  artifice  beneath.    Lothario's  father! 
I  know  him  well;  he  was  sagacious,  cunning, 
Fluent  in  words,  and  bold  in  peaceful  counselS| 
But  of  a  cold,  unactive  hanu  in  war; 
Yet,  with  these  coward's  virtues,  he  undid 
My  unsuspecting,  \;ilinnt,  honest  friend. 
This  son,  if  fame  mistakes  not,  is  more  Lot, 
IMore  open  aud  nnartfol^ 

He^nier  Lotbamo  md  RoMAno. 

Ila!  he's  here!  Seeing  him. 

Lolh.  Damnation!  He  again! — This  secoud 
time 

To-day  he  has  cross'd  me  like  mj  eVU  geaitti* 
Hor.  I  sought  you,  sir. 
Loth.  Tis  wdl  then  I  am  found. 
JSfor.  Us  well  you  are.  Themaa  wbowroofi 
my  friend 

To  the  earth*s  utmost  verge  I  would  pursue. 

No  place,  though  e'er  so  holy,  should  protect  h!ni ; 
No  shape  that  artful  fear  e'er  form'd  should 
hide  him. 

Till  he  fair  answer  made,  and  did  me  justice. 
XoilA.  Ua!  dost  thou  know  mei*  that  1  am 
Lothario? 

As  great  a  name  :\s  lliis  proLid  city  boasts  of. 


Who  is  this  miithtY  man,  then,  t^is  Horatio, 

hide  I  ~ 
;  me  f 
pleasure  ? 


ghty  naa  ,        ,  ^ 
That  I  abould  baseljF  hide  ma  fiwn  Ins  anger, 
Lest  ka  diould  chide  me  for  his  fiicnd*a  ols- 


Hor*  The  brave,  Vs  true,  do  never  shun 

the  light; 

Just  are  their  thoughts,  and  open  are  their 
tempers. 

Still  are  they  found  in  tlic  fair  face  of  day, 
And  faeav'n  and  men  arejudses  of  their  actions. 
LoOu  Such  let  Vm  be  of  mine;  therms  not 

a  purpose 

Which  my  soul  e'er  fram'd,  or  my  hand  acted. 
But  1  coufd  well  have  bid  the  world  look  on, 
And  what  1  once  durst  do,  have  dar'd  to  justily. 
Hor.  Where  was  this  open  boldness,  this  free 
spirit. 

When  but  this  very  morning  I  surprised, thee, 
In  base,  dishonest  privacy,  consulting 
!  And  bribing  a  poor  mercenary  wretch, 
i  To  sell  her  lady's  secrets,  stain  her  lionour, 
And,  with  a  forg'd  contrivance,  hiasther  virtue ? — 
At  sight  of  me  thou  fled'st. 
LoOu  Ha!  fled  from  thee? 
Hor.  Thou  fled'st,  and  guilt  was  onthcclikc 
a  thie^ 

\  pilferer,  desrry'd  in  some  dark  comer, 
^^  ho  liiere  had  lodg'd,  with  mischievous  intent, 
'i'o  rob  and  ravage  at  tbc  hour  of  rest. 
And  do  n  midnight  murder  on  the  sleepers* 
Loth.  Slave!  villain! 

[Offers  lofiraw;  Has.iano  h$id§ him* 
1lf)S.\hAf\,  nn-  lord!  think  where  you  are^ 
liiink  liuw  unsafe  and  hurtful  to  your  honour 
It  were  to  urge  a  quarrel  in  this  place. 
And  shock-  the  peaceful  city  with  a  broil. 
JmOi.    i  hen,  since   thou  dost  proVokc  my 
vengeance,  know 
I  would  not,  for  this  city's  wealth,  for  all 
W'hicJi  the  sea  wafls  to  our  Ligiirian  shore. 
But  that  the  joys  I  reap'd  with  that  fond  wanton. 
The  vviie  of  Alf.imont,  should  he  as  public 
|As  is  the  noon-day  suu,  air,  eailh,  or  water, 
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Or  any  common  Jjencfit  of  nature. 

TUakw  thou  I  meant  the  tbame  thouM  be 

conccal'd  ? 

Oh,  no!  by  hell  and  ven{»eancp,  all  t  wanted 
W^as  some  (it  mcssenprr  to  bear  the  news 
Totlie  dull  doating  husband:  nowl  bave  found 
nini, 

And  thou  art  he. 

Hnr.  I  bold  thee  base  enough 
'1  o  breakthrough  law, and  spurn  at  sarred  order, 
And  do  a  brutal  injury  like  this. 
Yet  mark  me  welF,  young  lord;  I  think  Calisla 
Too  nice,  too  nobfe,  and  loo  great  of  soul. 
To  be  the  prey  of  aucb  «  thing  as  thou  arL 
n^was  base  and  poor,  unworthy  of  a  man, 
To  forge  a  scrol   so  villanous  and  loose. 
And  mark  it  with  a  noble  lady's  name : 
These  are  the  mean  dishonest  arts  of  .cowards, 
Who,  bred  at  home  in  idleness  and  riot, 
Ransack  for  mistresses  th*  unwholesome  stews, 
And  never  know  the  worth,  of  Tirtuoua  lore. 

Loth.  Tbink*sttbouirorg*d  thelrtter?  Tblnk 
so  still, 

Till  the  broad  shame  come  staring  in  thy  face, 
And  boys  shall  boot  the  cndcold  as  be  passes. 

Hnr.  Away  1  no  wonKin  <  <ujI<!  dfsceni!  so  low ; 
A  skipping,  (lancing,  worthless  tribe  you  arc; 
Fit  only  for  yovrsefves,  you  berd  together; 
And  wnen  tbe  circling'  g1«M  wanna  your  vain 
hearts. 

Ton  talk  of  beauties  that  you  nerer  saw. 

And  fancy  raptures  that  you  nrvrr  know. 

Loih,  But  that  1  do  not  hold  it  worth  niy  leisure, 
I  could  produce  sucb  damning  proof^ 

Ilor.  Tis  false! 
You  blast  the  fair  with  lies,  because  they  scorn 

Ilateyoulike  :\^,  WVo  ii^!I?icss  and  impolrncc: 
Rather  than  make  you  blest,  they  would  die 
virgins, 

And  stop  the  propngalion  of  mankind. 

Lolh.  It  is  tiie  curie  of  fools  to  be  secure. 
And  that  be  thine  and  Altamont's.    Dream  on ; 

Nor  think  upon  my  vengeanro  till  llifiu  fei  Tsl  it, 
Ilor.  Hold,  sir;  another  w<ir«l,  and  then 
farewell. 

Thonpli  !  fliliik  prnnt!\  of  Calist.Vs  virtue, 
.And  hold  it  lar  bfyund  ihy  power  to  hurt ; 
Yet,  aasbesbarea  the  honour  of  my  Aliamont, 
That  Ironsur*'  of  a  soldier,  houplil  with  blood, 
And  kept  at  life's  expense,  1  must  not  have 
(Mark  me,  young  sir)  her  very  name  profan'd. 
Learn  lo  restrain  the  licence  of  y«»nr  sperrb; 
'l  is  held  you  are  too  lavish.  When  you  are  met 
Among  your  set  of  foots,  talk  of  your  dress, 
Of  dice,  of  whores,  of  hf)rsrs,  ruuf  yourselves ; 
*Tis  safer,  and  becomes  your  uudti  standings. 
Xo4A*  What  if  we  pass  beyond  this  solemn 
order, 

And,  in  defiance  of  the  stern  Horalin, 
ludui^e  our  gayer  thoughts,  let  laughtt-r  loose, 
And  use  his  sarred  frieiitlsliip  for  our  mirth? 

Hor,  *'ris  well,  sir,  you  are  pleasant— 

Lnih.  By  the  joys 
Which  my  soul  yet  has  uncniitroPd  pursuM, 
I  would  not  turn  aside  from  niy  least  pleasure, 
Tbouth  all  thy  force  were  arm'd  to  bar  my  way; 
Uut  like  the  birds,  great  nature**  happy  <iom- 
nioners. 

That  bauot  in  woods,  in  meads,  and  flowVy 

gardens. 

Rifle  the  sweets  and  taste  the  choicest  fruity 


Yet  scorn  lo  ask  the  lordly  owner's  leave. 
Ifor.  What  liberty  baa  vain  preaumptnona 

youth. 

That  thou  shouldst  dare  provoke  me  unrhastisM? 
But  henceforth,  boy,  Iwarntliee,  slnm  inywalbf* 
If  in  the  bounds  of  this  forbidden  place 
Again  thou'rt  found,  expect  a  puuishment, 
Such  as  great  souls,  impatient  of  an  injury, 
Exact  from  those  who  wrron^  *em  mucof  ev'a 
dealli ; 

Or  iometbing  worae:  an  iojui'd  buabandTa 
vengeance 

Shall  print  a  thousand  wounds,  tear  tiiy  fine  form. 
And  scatter  thee  to  all  the  winds  of  heav'n. 

LoUt.  Is  then  my  way  in  Genoa  prescrib'd 
By  a  dependent  on  the  wretched  Altamont, 
A  talking  sir,  that  brawls  for  him  in  tavema^ 
And  vouches  for  his  valour's  reputation? 

iifor.  Away!  thy  speech  is  fouler  than  thy 
manners. 

Loih,  Or,  if  there  be  a  name  more  vile,  bia 
parasite; 

A  beggar's  parasite  I 

Hitr.  Now  learn  humanity, 

\Offer»  to  strike  him  ;  JtosMorio  interposes, 
SirK  e  tirutes  and  boys  are  Only  taught  with  blows. 

Loth,  Damnation  !  L^^JT 

Ross.  Hold,  this  goes  no  furtwr  beire. 

Loth.  Oil,  Hossano! 
Or  give  me  way,  or  thuu'rt  no  more  my  friend. 

Ros.  Sciolto*s  servants,  sir,  have  ta*cii  tb* 
alarm ; 

You'll  be  opprcss'd  by  numbers.   Be  advis'd. 
Or  I  must  force  you  hence. 

Lofh.  This  wo  not  bronlc  (?e!av; 
West  of  the  town  a  mile,  amou^  the  rocks, 
Two  hours  ere  noon,  to-morrow,  I  expect  Ibci^ 
Thy  single  haiul  to  mine. 

/for.  I'll  meet  thee  there. 

LoA.  To«roorrow,  oh,  my  better  atari!  to> 
morrow 

Exert  your  influence;  shine  strongly  for  me; 
*Tis  not  a  common  conquest  I  vrould  gain, 
Sinceloveaawellasarms  ni;i<;t  ^'t  ace  my  triumph. 

[L'.veunt  LnUutrio  and  Rossano. 
Hor.  Two  nours  ere  noon  to-morrow!  ba! 
ere  that 

He  sees  Calista!  Oh,  unthinking  fool — 
What  iff  urg'd  her  with  the  crime  auddaDoer? 

If  any  spark  from  lieav'ri  remain  unquench'd 
Within  her  breaal,  my  breath  perhaps  may 
wake  it. 

fC'ouKl  f  ^uf  prosper  tircre,  I  woulil  not  doubt 
.My  conil>at  willi  iJial  lou«l  v.iin-giorious  boaster. 
\>'ere  yon,  ye  fair,  but  cautious  whomyetrust. 
Did  you  hut  think  how  seldom  fools  are  jttst* 
So  many  of  your  ^ex  would  not  in  vain 
Of  broken  vows,  and  Jailhles.s  men,  complauis 
Of  all  the  various  wretches  lose  has  m.nde, 
How  few  have  been  by  men  of  sense  hetray'd  ? 
Convinc'd  by  reason,  they  your  powV  confess,  i 
I'leas'd  lo  be  happy,  as  you^rc  [ileas'd  to  bless,  > 
And,  conscious  oi  yourwortii,  can  never  love  ) 
y6u  lest. 

ACT  HI. 

6c£N£  L — An  Apartment  in  SciOLTo's  PaJace. 
Snter  Saovto  and  Cauava. 
iSSe^.  Now»  by  my  life,  my  honour,  Itia  too 

much ! 

Have  I  not  marked  tbcc,  wayward  as  thou  art 
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Perverse  and  sullen  all  this  day  of  joy  ? 
yVlico  every  bear!  was  cbea'd  rad  mirth 

went  round, 
Sorrow,  disnlensure,  and  repining  angiiish 
•Sat  on  thy  brow. 

Cat,  Is  then  the  task  of  duty  half  performed  ? 
Has  not  your  daughter  given  herself  to  Altamont, 
Yielded  the  native  fr«-cdom  of  her  will 
To  an  imperious  husband's  lordly  rule, 
To jgratify  a  fatbet^'s  atem  command? 

«Sci.  Dost  thou  compl.iin  ? 

CaL  For  pilv  do  not  frown  then, 
If  in  despite  or  all  my  towM  obedience, 
A  sigh  hrraks  out,  (ir  a  tt-ar  falls  hy  i  lianri': 
For,  oh!  that  sorrow  which  has  drawn  your 
anper, 

Is  the  sad  natiTc  of  (J,ilista*s  breast. 

•Sci.  Now  by  the  sacred  dust  of  that  dear  saint 
Tbatwas  thy  mother;  by  her  wondrous  goodness, 
Ilcr  soft,  her  tender,  most  rornph  Itig  sweetness, 
Iswcar,  some  sullen  thought  that  shuns  the  light, 
Larks  underneath  tbal  tadnesa  in  thy  visage. 
But  mtvic  me  well ,  though  by  jon  beaven  1 
love  thee 

As  mnch,  I  think,  as  a  fond  parent  can; 

Vet  khouldst  thou  (whirh  the  pow'rs  above  forbid) 
EVr  stain  the  honour  of  thy  name  with  infamy, 
ni  cast  thee  off,  at  one  whose  impious  hands 

Had  rent  asunder  n.ilure's  ncnrest  ties, 
W  hich  once  divided,  never  join  again. 
To-day  Fve  made  a  noble  youth  thy  husband ; 
Consider  well  his  worlli ;  rew.ird  his  love  ; 
lie  willing  to  be  happy,  and  Lhuu  art  so. 

[Exit, 

Cat.  How  bard  is  the  condition  of  our  sex. 
Through  ev'ry  state  of  life  the  slaves  of  man  ! 
In  all  the  dear  deligfatfill  day*  of  yoatb 
A  rigid  father  dictates  to  our  wills, 
And  deals  out  pleasure  with  a  scouty  hand. 
To  bis,  the  tyrant  husband's  reign  succeeds; 
Proud  with  opinion  of  superior  reason, 
lie  holds  (loniestir  bus'ness  and  devotion 
All  wc  are  capable  to  know,  and  shuts  us, 
Like  cioister'a  idiots,  from  the  world*s  ac-i 
quainlaricc,  > 
And  all  the  joys  of  freedom.  Wherefore  are  we 
Born  with  high  souls,  but  to  assert  ourselves, 
Shake  oif  this  vile  obedience  they  exact, 
And  claim  an  equal  empire  o'er  the  world  ? 

\She  Mta  doppti. 

Enter  Horatio. 
/for.  She's  here  !  yet,  oh !  my  tongue  is  at  a  loss. 
Teach  mc,  some  pow'r,  that  happy  art  ofspeech, 
To  dress  my  purpose  up  in  gracious  words; 
Such  as  may  softly  steal  apon  her  soul. 
And  never  waken  the  tempestuous  passions. 
By  beav^a  she  weeps !— Forgive  me,  fair  Calista, 

iSfie  aiarts  up. 
If  I  presume  on  privilege  of  friendship. 
To  join  my  grief  to  yours,  and  mourn  the  evils 
That  hurt  your  peace,  and  quench  those  eyes 
in  tears. 

Cak  To  steal  unlook'd  ibr,  on  my  prirate 
sorrow. 

Speaks  not  tfie  man  of  honour,  nor  the  friend, 

But  rather  means  the  spy, 

Hor.  Unkindly  saidl 
'For,  oh!  as'snre  as  you  accuse  me  falsely, 

.1  come  to  prove  myself  Calisla's  friend. 

CttU  You  are  my  nusband's  friend,  the  friend 
of  Altnuontl 


Hor.  Are  you  not  one?  Are  you  not  join'd 
by  heaven, 
Each  interwoven  with  the  oiher^s  fate? 
Then  who  can  give  his  friendship  but  to  one  ? 
Who  can  he  Allamont's  and  not  CalislaV? 
CaL  Force,  and  the  wills  of  our  imperious 
rulers, 

May  bind  two  bodies  in  one  wretched  chain; 
But  minds  will  still  look  hack  to  their  own  choice. 
Hor.  When  souls  that  should  agree  to  will 

tlif-  same, 

To  have  one  common  object  for  their  wishes, 
Look  different  ways ,  regardless  of  each  other, 

Think  what  a  train  of  wretchedness  ensues: 
Love  shall  he  banish*d  from  the  eenial  bed. 
The  nigbt  shall  aH  be  lonely  and  unquiet. 

And  evVv  tl.iy  shall  lie  n  d.iv  of  cares. 

<JaL    Then  all  the  boasted  oilice   of  thy 
Inendsbip, 

Was  but  to  tril  Calisia  what  n  wrvtcb  she  ist 
Alas!  what  needeth  that? 

Hor»  Ohl  rather  say, 
I  came  to  tell  her  how  sbe  might  he.  happy$ 
To  sootb  the  secret  anguish  of  her  soul; 
Vo  comfort  that  lair  tasoumer,  that  Ibriom  one, 
And  teach  her  steps  to  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

Cat.  Say,  thou,  to  whom  ibis  paraaise  is 
known,  , 
Where  lies  the  blissful  region?  Mm  my  way 

,  .        to  it; 
For,  oh  I  *tis  sore,  I  long  to  be  at  rest. 
Hor,  Then— to  be  good  Is  to  be  bappy—  , 

Angels 

Are  happier  than  mankind,  because  ibeyVe 

better. 

Guilt  is  the  source  of  sorrow;  'tis  the  fiend, 
i  h'  avenging  fiend,  lliat  follows  us  behind 
With  whips  and  stings.  The  blest  know  none 

of  this,  •  • 

Rut  rest  in  everlasting  peace  of  mind, 

And  IiikI  the  height  of  all  their  heav'n  is  goodness. 

(.'ai.  And  what  bold  parasite's  ofliciou.s  longue 
Shall  dare  to  tax  Calisla's  name  with  guilt:* 

Hor,  Mone  should;  but  *tis  a  busy,  talking 
world. 

That  with  licentious  breath  blows  like  the  wind,, 

As  freely  on  the  pal  u  e  as  the  collage. 

Col.  VVbat  mystic  riddle  iurks  beneath  thy 
words. 

Which  tbou  wouldst  seem  unwilling  to  express, 
As  if  it  meant  di&honour  to  my  virtue? 
Away  with  ibis  ambiguous  sbufRing  pbruSC, 
Aud  let  thy  oracle  he  understood.  < 

Hitr.  Lutliariol 

Cat.  Ha!  what  wouldst  tbou  mean  by  bim? 
Hor.  Lothario  and  Calista !  —  Thus  they  join 
Two  names,  which  beav'n  decreed  should  never 
meet. 

Hence  have  the  talkers  of  this  populous  city 
A  shameful  tale  to  tell,  for  public  sport. 
Of  an  unhappy  beauty,  a  false  fair  one,  • 
Who  plighted  to  a  noble  youth  her  faitb, 
Wh^n  she  bad  giv*n  her  honour  to  a  wretch. 

Cai.  Death  and  confusion  I  Have  I  liv'd  to  this  ' 
Thus  to  be  treated  with  unmanly  insolence ! 
To  be  the  sport  of  a  loose  ruffian's  tongue  I 
I'hus  to  be  us'd!  ihus !  like  ihc  vilest  creature 
That  ever  was*  a  slave  to  vice  and  infamy.  - 

Hor.  By  honour  and  lair  truth,  you  wrong 
rue  much  ; 

For,  ou  my  soul,  nothing  hut  strong  necessity 
Could  vrgc  my  tongue  to  tbia  uogrataial  ottco» 
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I  came  with  ttroog  rttacUwe«»  M  if  death 

Had  stuuJ  across  my  way  to  save  your  honour, 
Yours  and  Sciulu/s,  yours  and  Altamonl*s; 
Like  one  wiio  ventures  tlirnugh  a  burning  pile, 
To  save  his  tender  wife,  with  all  her  brood 
or  little  fondlings,  from  the  dreadful  ruin. 

CuL  Is  this  the  famous  frieod  ol'  Allamont, 
For  nohic  worth  and  deeds  of  arms  rcnown'd? 
Is  this  tJu"  tale-beariup  <>niciou.s  fellow, 
That  watches  for  inteliii>ence  iruiii 


<'\  t'S 


This  wrctclicd  Argus  of  a  jealous  IjhsIi.ukI, 
That  fdls  his  easy  ears  with  monstrous  tales. 
And  makes  bim  toss,  and  nvt,^  and  wteak 

at  Icnplli 

Bloody  revenge  oa  his  tiolt'iict'lcss  wife, 
Wlio  guiltless  dies,  because  her  fool  ran  mad  ? 

ffor.  Alas!  this  raf^c  is  vain;  for  if  your  fame 
Or  peace  be  worth  your  aire,  you  must  he  calm. 
Ana  listen  to  the  means  are  left  t<i  save  Vm. 
'TIS  now  the  lurky  minute  of  your  fate. 
By  me  your  genius  speaks,  by  me  it  warns  you, 
Never  to  tee  that  rurs'd  Lothario  more; 
L^nless  you  mean  to  be  despised,  he  shunn'd 
Bv  all  our  Tirtuons  maids  and  nobie  matrons; 
Unless  you  have  devoted  this  rare  beauty 
To  infamy,  diseases,  prostitution — 

Cal  Dishonour  blast  thee,  ba«e,  unmanner*d 
slave! 

That  dar*st  Ibrget  my  birth,  and  sacred  aei, 
Aad  abode  me  Dnlk  the  rude,  uiihaUow*d  aouiid! 
Har,  Aera  kocel,  and  in  tba  awfiil  Aoe  of 
beav*n 

Breathe  out  a  solemn  tow,  never  to  see, 

Nor  think,  if  possible,  on  him  that  ruin'd  thee; 
Or  J  by  rny  Aliatrumt^s  dear  life,  I  swear, 
TbiS  papi  r;  nay,  you  must  not  flv-r This  paper, 

yHolding  her. 
This  guilty  paper  shall  dindga  your  shame. 

Cat,  \vbat  mean*at  tbon  by  that  paper? 
*     NAMiat  r(iri1ri\ anrc 
Hast  thou  been  forcing  to  deceive  mv  father; 
To  lain  bis  heart  against  bis  wretched  daughter; 
That  Altaniont  aiuTthou  may  share  his  wealth? 
A  wroug  like  this  will  make  vofi  ev'a  forget 
The  weakness  of  my  so*— Ob,  for  a  s^ord. 
To  urge  my  ▼eogeance  on  the  villaui**  hand 
That  forg'd'tbe  seroH! 

Hw.  BeboM!  Can  this  be  forg*d? 
*See  where  Cafista's  name  — 

[Shotiving  the  Letter  near. 

Col.  To  atoms  thus,  [Tearing  it. 

Thus  let  me  tear  llu'  detested  falsehood, 

The  wicked,  l)ing  evidence  of  shame. 

Hor.  Confusion ! 

Cfil.  Henceforth,  thou  officious  fool, 
Meddle  no  more,  nor  dare,  ev'n  on  thy  life. 
To  breathe  an  accent  that  may  touch  my  virtue. 

I  am  mvsrif  the  guardian  of  my  honour, 
And  will  not  bear  so  insolent  a  mooilor. 

£nter  At.T.\MO>T. 

•  Alt.  Where  is  my  lifo,  inv  lo\e,  inv  cliarm 
ing  bride, 

.loy  of  niy  heart,  ami  pleasurr  of  iiiv  eyes? 
Disordered! — and  in  tears! — Horatio  too! 
My  Iriend  is  in  ama/.e  —  What  can  it  mean? 
Tell  me,  Calisla,  who  has  done  thee  wrong, 
That  niy  swifi  sword  may  fmd  out  the  offender, 
And  do  tiit!c  ample  insiice. 

Cat.  Turn  to  ninii^ 

Alt.  Horatio  ! 

€0L  To  that  inioleal. 


AIL  My  friend! 
Could  he  do  this?  Have  i  not  found  him  just, 
Honc-st  as  truth  ilSL-lf?  and  could  he  brealc 
The  sanctity  of  friendship  ?  Could  he  woood 
The  lu  art  of  Altainnnl  in  his  Calista  ? 

Cul.  i  thought  what  justice   i  should  find 
from  thee! 
Go  fawn  upon  liiiTi,  listen  to  his  tale, 
I'liou  ai  t  perhaps  coiiiederate  in  his  mischief, 
And  wilt  believe  the  legend,  if  be  tells  it. 

AIL  Oh,  impious !  what  presumptttOttt  wretch 
shall  dare  • 
To  offer  at  aa  iniury  like  that? 
Priesthood,  nor  age,  nor  cowardice  itself. 
Shall  save  him  from  the  fury  of  my  vengeance. 

Ciil.  l  iii  man  who  dar'd  to  do  it  waslioratios 
Thy  darling  friend;  'twas  Altamont's  Horatio. 
But  mark  me  well;  while  thy  divided  heart, 
Dotes  on  a  villain  that  has  wrong'd  me  ihuc,. 
No  force  shall  drag  me  to  thy  hated  bed.' 
Nor  can  my  cruel  father's  powV  do  more 
Than  shut  me  in  a  cloister :  there,  well  pleased. 
Religious  hardships  will  I  learo  to  bear, 
To  fast  and  freese  at  midnight  bourn  of  prayV: 
Nor  think  it  hard,  witliin  a  lonely  cell. 
With  melancholy,  speechless  saints  to  dwell; 
But  bless  the  day  I  to  that  refuge  ran. 
Free  fi*Ho  Ibe  marriage  ch. '        *  '■ 


and  from  that 
tyrant,  num.  \^IuxiL 
Alt  Sfae*s  gone ;  and  as  she  went,  ten  tbou- 

.saiiJ  fires 

Shot  from  her  angry  eyes ;  as  if  she  meant 
Too  well  to  keep  the  cruel  tow  she  made. 

Now,  as  iJiou  arl  a  man,  Hoialio,  tell  tnc. 
What  means  this  wild  confusion  in  thy  looks; 
As  if  tbon  wert  at  rariance  with  thyself, 
Madness  and  reason  rofiihating  with  thee, 
And  ihou  wert  doubtful  which  should  gel  the 
better? 

Hor.  I  would  he  duiuh  for  ever;  hut  thy  falc 
Has  otherwise  decreed  it.    Thou  hast  seen 
That  idol  of  thy  soul,  that  fair  Calista; 

Thou  hast  beheld  her  tears. 

AU.  1  have  seen  her  weep; 
[  have  seen'tba^  lovely  one,  Uiat  dear  Calista, 

Coniplainiug,  in  the  bitterness  of  sorrow, 


That  thou. 


thou  hasi 
Had  ber 


my   friend  Horatio, 
wrong*d  her. 
Hor%  Hiat  1  have  wrong'd  her! 

eyes  been  fed 
From  that  rick  stream  which  warms  ber  bean, 

and  numbered 
For  cv'ry  falling  tear  a  drop  of  blood, 
It  bad  not  been  too  much;  for  sbe  has  minM 
thcc, 

Kv'n  thee,  mvAltamont.  She  has  undoue  thee. 
Alt  Dost  thou  join  ruin  with  Calista's  name? 

What  is  so  fair,  so  cxtjtiisilely  go<»d  ? 
Is  she  not  more  than  [lainiing  can  express,. 
Or  youthful  poets  fane  v  \\  hen  they  love? 
Does  she  not  come,  like  wisdom,  or  pood  forf  iinc, 
lleplete    with    blessings,   giving    wealth  and 
honour? 

Hot,  k  had  been  better  thou  badst  liv'd  a 

beggar, 

\nd  fed  on  scraps  at  great  men*  SUrly  doors, 
riian  to  have  niafrh'd  with  one  so  false,  s(»  lalal. 

Alt.  It  is  loo  murh  for  triendshi[>  lo  allow  tlict. 
Because  I  lamely  bore  the  wrong  ihou  didst  her. 
Thou  do.U  avow  ihe  barbVous,  brutal  part, 
And  urge  the  iniury  ev\i  to  ni^  face. 
Hor.l  see  she  Ins  got  possession  of  thy  heart, 
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Sb«  has  cbarm*d  thee,  like  a  tiren,  to  ber  bed, 
Willi  looks  oflovc,  and  with  enclianlinc  sounds  : 
Too  late  the  rocks  aud  i|uickaandii  will  appeari 
When  tbott  art  wredbM  apon  the  finlUcM  More, 
Then  vainly  ^v;^ll  iliuii  ]\i\dtjt  not  left  ihj  friend, 
To  foUow  Iter  delusion. 

jtlt  If  thy  friendship 
Docs  churli^lilv  cfeny  my  love  a  room, 
It  is  not  wort^  mj  keeping;  I  disclaim  it 

Hor.  Canst  thou  m  soon  forgci  what  Fve 
been  to  ihcc  ? 
1  shared  the  task  of  nature  with  thy  father, 
And  form*d  with  care  thy  nneiperiencVl  youth 
To  virtue  and  to  ai*ms. 

Tbv  noble  lather,  oh,  tbou  light  young  man! 
\Vottld  he  have  us*d  me  thus  ?  One  fortune 

fed  us ; 

For  his  was  ever  mine,  mine  his,  and  holh 
Together   HourishM,  and  together  fell. 
He  call'd  me  iriend,  like  thee:  would  he  hare 
left  me 

Thus  for  a  woman,  and  a  vile  one,  too? 
jiU.  Thott  exist  not,  darst  not  mean  it! 
Sjicak  again, 
S:n,  is  vile;  hut  dare  not  name  Calista. 

//or.  I  had  not  spoke  at  first,  tinless  rompclTd, 
And  forced  to  clear  myself;  hut  since  tlius  urg'd 
I  must  avow,  I  do  not  know  a  viler. 
jilt,  Tbou  wert  mj  lather's  friend;  helov'd 
Ibee  well; 
A  kind  of  venerable  mark  of  him 
Han^  round  thee,  and  protects  thee  from  my 
vengeance. 

I  cannot,  dan-  not  lilt  my  sword  against  thee, 
But  henceforth  never  let  mc  see  tbee  more. 

f^Going  nui. 

Hor.  I  love  llire  still,  uiif;i mIiTmI  ,is  thou  art, 
And  must  and  will  preserve  tbee  irom  dishonour, 
EvVi  in  despite  of  thee.  \H<M»  Mm, 

Alt.  \a'\  go  my  arm. 

//or.  If  honour  be  Iby  care,  if  tbou  wouldsl  live 
Without  the  name  of  credulous,  wiltol  husband. 

Avoid  tliv  }>i  iili',  slum  lipr  dctcsleil  Krd, 
I'hc  joys  it  yields  are  dash'd  with  poispn  — 
Alt.  Off! 

To  urge  me  but  a  minute  more  is  fttaL 

//or.  Slic  is  polluted,  stain'd  — 

Alt.  Madness  and  raging! 
But  hence  — 

/for.  Dishonour'd  by  the  man  you  bale  — 

Jit.  I  pry  thee  loose  me  jrel,for  Uiy  ownsakc, 

if  life  lie  wnrtli  thy  keepMg^" 
//or.  liy  Lothario. 

JUL  Perdition  tahe  tbee,  villa!  n,  for  the  false- 

lK)od  !  \Sl/ikfs  liiin. 

Now,  nothing  but  thy  life  can  make  aloitciiifiil. 
^or..  A  blow!  tbou  haat  its*d  mc  w  ell  — 


AU,  This  to  lliy  heart— 

Hor,  Yet  bold— By  beaV^  bis  falbei'a'itt  bis 


lace ; 


Spiiu  of  my  wrongs,  my  heart  runs  o'er  with 
tenderness, 

And  I  could  rather  die  myself  than  hurt  him. 

AU,  Defend  thyself;  for  by  moch-wrong^d  love, 
I  swear,  tbe  poor  evasion  shall  not  save  thee. 

JiTor.  Yet  bold— thou  know'st  I  dare. 

•      \Thcy  fght. 

Enter  Lavima,   who  runs   bettveen  titeir 
Swor4»» 

Zap.  Mybrolbery  myfloMlie!  bkpoMible? 


Ob,  turn  your  cruel  swords  upon  Lavinia. 
If  you  mustouencti  \  our  impious  raee  in  blood, 
Behold,  my  heart  .shall  give  yow  all  her  store, 
To  sare  those  dearer  slreamit  that  How  from 
yours. 

Alt.  Tis  well  tbou  hast  found  a  safeguard; 
none  but  this. 

No  nowV  on  earth,  rould  save  tbeefitkamyfurT. 

Hor.  &ifety  from  thee! 
Away,  Tain  boy!  Hast  thoulbr^t  the  revVcnce 
Due  to  my  aim,  thy  first,  thy  great  example, 
Which  pointed  out  tby  way  to  noble  daring  ' 
And  •hoiv'd  thee  what  It  was  to  b«  a  man? 
JLt»*  What  Inisy,  meddling  fiend,  whiit  foe 
to  goodness. 
Could  kindle  such  a  discord? 
Hor,  Asfc'st  tbou  what  made  us  foea?  *Twas 
base  iiicratitudc, 
Twassuch  a  sin  to  friendship,  as  bear Vs  maim. 
That  strives  with  man's  untoward,  monstroui 
wickedness, 

l^nweariedwilblbv^ving,  scarce  could  panlotf. 
He  who  was  alt  to  me,  child,  hrolhcr,  friend, 
With  barbVous,  bloody  malice,  sought  my  iife^ 
jUt  Thoa  art  my  sister,  and  I  wouM  not 

make  thee 

The  lonely  mourner  of  a  widow'd  bed ; 
Therefore  thy  husband's  life  is  safe:  hut  warn  him. 
No  more  to  know  this  hospiinltle  roof. 
He  has  hut  ill  repaid  Sciolto's  lioimly. 
Wa  must  not  meetl  ^  dangerous.  FareweU. 

\He  in  going,  iMvinia  holds  him* 

La».  Slay,  Altamont,  my  brother,  slay; 

xiU.  It  cannot,  sba'not  be  — you  must 

Lav,  Look  kindly,  then.  £b^ 

AU,  Each  minute'  that  1  stay, 
Is  a  new  injury  to  fair  (Batista. 
From  tby  ialse^  friendship,  to  her  arms  FII  fly ; 
Then  own,  the  joys  which  on  ber  charms  attend. 
Have  more  than  paid  me  for  my  faithless  friend. 

[Jtreaks /rnin  Lai  inia,  and  e.tit. 

Jifbr.  Oh,  raise  tbee,  mv  Lavinia,  from  tbe  earth. 
It  is  too  murh;  this  tiili-  of  flowing  grief, 
lljis  wondrous  waste  of  tears,  too  much  to'give 
To  an  ungnitefiil  friend,  and  cruel  brother. 

La9»  la  there  not  cause  for  weeping?  Oh, 
Horatio! 

A  brother  and  a  husband  were  my  treasure, 

'Twas  all  the  Utile  wealth  that  poor  Lavinia 
8a\'dfroni  the  shipwreck  of  ber  father's  fortunes. 
One  half  is  lost  already.   If  thou  leav*st  m^ 
If  thou  ahouldst  prove  unbind  to  roe,  as  Mr 

tamont, 

^^  horn  dwll  1  find  to  pity  my  dislresa. 

To  li.'ivc  compassion  on  a  helpless  wanderer, 
And  give  ber  where  to  lay  her  wretched  bead? 
A»r.  Why  dost  %o«  wound  me  with  thy 
solt  complainifips  ? 
Though  Altamont  ho  false,  and  use  me  hardly. 
Vet  think  not  I  impute  his  crimes  to  tbee. 

lot  of  fieing  forsaken;  for  Til  keep  tbee 
>  my  heart,  my  certain  pledge  of  happiness. 
.  'liien  you  will  love  me  stifl,  cheriih 


not. 
me. 


Talk  not  of  Ije 
Next  to  m 


me  ever, 


And  bide  mc  from  misfortune  in  your  bosom? 

//or.  But  for  the  love  I  owe  the  good  Sdoho,  . 
From  Genoa,  from  fiilscbood  and  incnnslancy 
To  some  more  boiiest,  distant  clime  Td  ao. ' 
Noi  would  I  he  beholden  to  my  COtmlTT, 
For  aught  but  thee,  the  partner  of  my  fllchi. 

JUkt*.  Andl  NTodd  feHowthee ;  forsake,  for  thee, 
My  cooBtiy,  brother,  frieods^  erv*o  «H  I  have 
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Though  miners  a  little  all,  yet  were  it 
And  licllcr  far,  it  should  he  left  for  ihrc, 
And  »ll  tliat  I  would  keep  should  be  Huralio. 
So,  when  a  nu-rrh.uit  -tft-s  his  vessel  loilf 
Tliotipli  richly  Ireighlt  «1  from  ;i  foreign  coast, 
Ciladiy,  for  life,  the  trea»urc  iie  would  give. 
And  only  wisbe*  to  cicape,  and  live: 
Gold  ana  his  gains  no  more  employ  his  mind;  l 
But  driving  o*er  the  hillows  with  the  wind,  > 
Ctearet  to  ono  faithful  j  l  ink,  aod  leavea  ihe) 
real  beiiiod.  [Sxatni. 

ACT  IV. 
Scmtm  h—A  Garden* 

LoTBAKIO  and  Cali.sta  discmerrd. 

Loth.  We«p  not,  my  fair;  but  let  the  god 
of  love 

Laugh  in  thy  oyps,  ;inJ  rv\A  in  thy  heart, 
Kindle  again  his  torch,  and  hold  it  hish, 
To  light  ua  to  new  joys.   Nor  let  a  thought 
Of  discord,  <n  (lis(jiii«  I  [inst,  molcsl  lliee  ; 
But  to  a  long  oblivion  give  thy  cares, 
And  let  iit  iHclt  die  praent  hour  in  blita. 

S«ek  not  to  aoolh  me  with  thy  false 
cndcarroenta, 
To  diarm  me  with  thy  loftneat:  Hia  in  Tain : 
Tliou  ranst  no  more  belra\,   inn  I  Tic  niiird. 
The  hours  of  foUj  and  of  ioud  delight, 
Are  wasted  ail,  and  fled ;  those  that  remain 
Arc  doom'd  to  wrpping,  an^uisli,  nnd  rcponlancc. 
i  come  to  charge  thee  with  a  lung  account 
Of  all  the  sorrow*  I  hare  Icnown  afavady, 
And  all  I  have  to  roTnc  ;  thou  hast  undone  nic 
Zo/A.  Unjust  Calista!  dost  thou  call  it  ruin 
To  loTe  as  we  have  done;  to  melt,  to  languish, 
To  wish  for  snmcwhal  exquisitely  happy, 
And  then  be  blest  ev'n  lo  that  wish's  height? 
To  die  with  joy,  and  straight  to  live  agam; 
SpcecUcas  to  gate,  and  wiUi  tumtiltuoiM  trana> 
port—* 

Cat*  Ob,  let  me  hear  no  more;  I  cannot 

hear  it ; 

Tis  deadly  lo  n'niciuhrance.  that  night. 

That  guilty  night,  he  blotted  from  the  yt-ar; 
For 'l^vns  llm  night  thai  gave  me  up  to  shame, 
To  sorrow,  lo  the  false  Lothario, 
i^olb.  Hear  this,  ye  pow'rs !  marhy  how  the 

fair  aeccivtT 
Sadly  complains  of  violat<-(i  truth; 
She  calls  roc  laUe,  ev*n  she,  the  faithless  she, 
VVhomday  and  night,  whom  heaven  and  earth, 

have  heard 
^ghing  to  TOW,  and  tenderly  protest. 
Ten  thousand  limes,  she  would  he  »>nlv  mine; 
And  yet,  heholcJ,  .slie  Ji  is  giv'n  herself  away, 
Fled  from  my  arms,  am^  wedded  lo  anutlier, 
Ev'u  lo  the  man  wiioni  most  1  hale  ou  carlli. — 
Cal.  Art  lliou  so   base  lo  upbraid  me  with 

a  crime, 

>Vhi(-li  nothing  hut  lliy  cruelty  could  cauSC ? 
If  in(li(^'n.ilion  raging  in  my  soul. 
For  thy  unmanly  insolence  and  scom, 
IVgM  me  lo  do  a  deed  of  desperation, 
And  wound  myself  to  be  revenged  on  thee. 
Think  whom  1  should  devote  to  death  and  hell, 
^^  hom  curse  as  my  undoer.  but  Lotbai'io; 
Iladst  thou  been  just,  not  all  ^cloWs  powV, 
Not  all  the  vows  and  pray'rs  of  sighing  Allamont, 
Could  have  prcTaird,  or  won  me  to  forsake  tbee. 

Xo/A.  Ilow  have  I  laiTd  in  justice,  or  in  love? 
Bunu  not      flame  aa  brightly  a*  at  fiiatP 


£t*b  Dowmy  heartbeats  high,  I  laogniah  for  thee. 

My  transportsare  as  fierce,  as  strong  niv  wishes, 
As  if  ihou  ne^er  hadslhless'd  lue  with  thy  beaiily. 
CoL  How  didst  thou  dare  to  tbinlk  that  I 

would  live 

A  slave  to  base  desires  and  hrutal  pleasures, 
To  he  a  wretched  wanton  for  thy  leisure. 
To  toy  and  waste  an  hour  of  idle  time  wilh? 
My  soul  disdains  thee  for  so  mean  a  thought. 
Loth.  -The  driring  storm  *of  passion  will 
have  way. 

And  I  must  yield  before  it.  Wert  thou  calm. 
Love,  the  poor  criminal  whom  thou  hastdooniM, 
Has  vet  a  thousand  tender  things  to  plead, 
To  oiarm  thy  rage,  and  mitigate  bis  fate. 

Enter  Altamont  behind. 

Ha!  dp  I  lire  and  wake?  [Asid** 
Cat*  Iladft  ihou  been  true,  how  happy  had 

I  hecn! 

Not  Altamont,  but  thou,  hadst  been  my  lord* 

Hut  whciciore  iMiiiM  1  happiness  wilh  thee? 
It  is  for  thee,  fur  thee,  that  1  am  curs*d; 
For  thee  my  secret  soul  each  hour  arraigns  me, 
(lalls  me  to  answer  for  my  virtue  slainM, 
•My  honour  lost  to  tbee :  for  tbce  it  haunts  me 
Wilh  stem  Sciolto  vowing  vengeance  on  me^ 
^^  Illi  Altamont  coniplaitiiiig  for  his  wrongs  — 
Alt.  Behold  him  here —  {Coming/ornvard, 
Cal.  Ah!  {Starting. 
Alt.  The  wretch  I  whom  thou  liasl  made. 
Curses  and  sorruws  hast  thou  hcau'd  upon  hira. 
And  vengeance  is  the  only  gooa  that's  left. 

Loth.  Thou  hast  ta^cn  me  somewhat  una- 
wares, 'lis  true  : 
But  love  and  war  take  turns,  like  day  and  nighty 
And  lilUc  preparation  serves  m^'  turn, 
Enual  lo  both,  and  arin'd  for  either  field, 
VVe*ve  long  been  foes ;  this  moment  ^ds  our 
quarrel; 

Etfrlh,heaT*to,and  fair  Calista,  judge  the  combat! 

[  Tfti }  /i^ht ;  Lothario  fttUt* 
Oh,  Allamout!  Uiy  genius  i>  the  stronger! 
l  iiou  hast  preTailVI!<^.My  fierce,  ambitioua soul 
Declining  droops,  and  afl  lier  fires  grow  palej 
\t  l  let  not  this  advantage  swell  thy  pride, 
I  conquer'd  in  my  turn,  in  love  1  triumph*d. 
riiose  joys  are  lodged  beyond  the  reach  oi  fate; 
1  hat   sweet  revenge  comes   smiling  lo  my 
thoughts, 


ng. 


Adoitia  my  fall,  and  cbccrfl  my  heart  in 

\liies* 

CaL  And  what  remains  for  me,  beset  with 


sfiame, 


EncompassM  round  with  wretchedness?  There  it 
But  this  one  way  to  break  the  toil,  and  'scape. 

{^Shr  rtili  ht  s  up  J^othtirin  S  S^vnrd, 
and  (ijjers  to  kill  fierselj ;  AUa- 
nuMt  runs  to  her,  and  wette  ii 
from  her. 
Alt.  \Vhat  means  thy  frantic  rage? 
Cnl.  Oni  let  mc  go. 

AlL  Ob!  tbott  bast  more  than  murdered  mt; 
yet  still, 

Still  art  thou  here*  and  my  soul  sKirta  wilh  horror. 

At  thought  of  any  danger  that  may  reach  thee. 
Cal.   fhink'st  thou  I  mean  to  live  ?  to  be 
forgiven  ? 

Oh,  thou  bast  known  but  little  of  Calista! 
If  thou  hadst  never  heard  my  shame,  if  on^ 
— i-i-:-!-*  1^  dlaat  atan.bad  aaca  it. 
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I  wovM  not  bear  to  be  reproach'd  by  tbeni, 
But  di^  down  deep  to  find  a  grave  oeneatliy 
And  bide  me  from  tbeir  beaiaa* 
Set  r^iAin]  Wbat,  bo!  MMi) 
CaLis  it  the  voice  of  thunder,  or  rnv  father? 
M«diies$!  Confusion!  let  tbe  storm  come  on, 
Let  the  temuhuwM  roar  drive  all  upon  me ; 
Dash  my  devoled  liark,  yc  surpes,  hroak  it! 
*Tis  for  mj  ruin  tbat  ibe  tempest  rises. 
When  I  am  lott,  rank  to  tbc  botlon<  low, 
Peace  aball  retamp  and  all  ba  calm  again* 

Enter  Sciolto. 
^di  BVn  BOW  Rossano  leapM  tbe  garden 
waU  — 

Ha !  dealb  baa  been  among  yon— Ob,  my  fears ! 

Last  night ihou  hadst  n  diffVcnrr  with  tliv  fr  iend, 
Tbe  cause  tbou  gav'st  me  for  it,  was  a  dama'd  one. 
l>idst  <boa  not  wrong  the  nan  who  told  thee 

truth? 
Answer  me  quicL — 

AU.  Oh!  press  me  not  to  speak; 
Ev'n  now  my  heart  is  hreakinp,  and  thp  mention 
VViil  iay  me  dead  before  you.  See  that  body. 
And  guess  my  shame!  my  ruinl  Obf  Caliata! 

Set.  It  is  enough!  hut  I  am  slow  to  eiecate, 
And  justice  lingers  in  my  \ai.\  hand; 
Thus  let  me  wipe  dishonour  from  my  name, 
And  cut  ibea  from  the  earth,  tbpa  elain  to 

goodness— 

[Offers  to  kill  Calisia ;  AUamonthotdshim. 

Alt.  Stay  thee,  Sciolto,  thou  rash  frither,  stay, 
Or  turn  the  point  on  me,  and  through  my  breast 
Cut  out  the  bloody  passage  to  Galista ; 
So  sh.ill  Tn\'  love  he  perfet  t,  while' for  her 
1  die,  for  whom  alone  I  wish'd  to  live. 

CSn&'NOf  Abamont;  my  heart,  that  •com*d 
thy  love, 

Shall  never  be  indebted  to  thy  pity. 
I'hus  torn,  dcfai^d;  and  wretched  as  I  ^ecA, 
Still  I  have  something  of  Sciollo*s  virtue. 
Yes,  yes,  my  father,  i  applaud  thy  justice; 
Struke  home',  and  I  will  bless  tbee  MM*  the  blow; 
Be  merciful,  and  free  me  from  my  pain; 
''Tis  sharp,  'tis  terrible,  and  1  could  curse 
The  cbeerfiil  dayi.men,  earlb,  and  beav'n,  md 
tbee, 

EVn  thee,  tbou  venerable,  good,  old  man, 
For  being  author  of  a  wretch  like  me. 

Set,  Thy  pious  care  hasgiv^n  me  time  to  think, 
Andsa^d  me  from  a  crime;  then  rest,  my  sword  ; 
To  honour  hare  I  kept  thee  ever  sacred, 
JNor  wili  i  stain  tbee  with  a  rash  revenge. 
Bnt,  mark  me  well,  I  will  have  jttstiee  done; 
Hope  n<it  to  hear  away  thy  crimes  uttpiUlish^: 
1  will  sec  Justice  executed  on  thee, 
EVn  to  a  Roman  strictness ;  and  diou,  nature, 
Or  whatsoe'er  thou  art  that  picad'st  within  nie, 
Be  still;  thy  tender  strugglings  are  in  vain. 

CtiL  Then  am  I  doonrd  to  live,  and  bear 
your  lrium[di  ? 
To  groan  beneath  your  scorn  -and  iierce  upr 
braiding, 

Daily  to  be  reproach'd  ,  and  have  my  misery 
At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night,  told  over  to  me  i 
Is  thia,  ia  this  tbe  mercy  of/ a  father? 
I  only  beg  lo  die,  and  he  denies  mo. 

ScL  Hence  from  my  sight!  thy  father  cannot 
bear  tbee ; 
Fly  with  thy  infamy  lo  some  dark  cell, 
Where,  on  tbe  coi^tnes  of  eternal  night, 
Mosnaing,  raislbrtnne,  cares,  and  aoguisi 


Where  ugly  shame  hides  her  opprobrious  head, 
And  death  and  hell  detested  rule  maintain | 
There  howl  out  the  remainder  of  thy  life. 
And  widi  thy  name  may  be  no  more  remem  ber'd. 

Cat,  Yes,  I  will  fly  to  some  such  dismal  place^ 
And  he  more  curs*d  than  yon  can  wish  I  were} 
I'his  latal  form,  tbat  drew  on  my  undoing, 
Fastinfj,  and  tears,  and  iiardships,  shall  destn^} 
Nor  light,  nor  food,  nor  comtort  will  1  know» 
Nor  aught  that  may  contintie  bated  life. 
Then  when  you  sec  me  meagre,  wan,and  changed, 
Strctch'd  at  my  length,  and  dying  in  my  cave. 
On  tbat  cold  earth  I  mean  shall  be  my  grave, 
Perhaps  you  may  relent,  and  sighing  say, 
At  length  her  tears  have  wash'd  her  stains  away ; 
At  length  *tis  time  ber  puiiishmeni  shorid  cease ; 
Die,  tbou  poor  sttlTring wreldi,  add  be  at  nrare. 

\ExiL 

SeL  Who  of  my  lerranta  wait  there? 

Enter  two  or  titree  Servants, 
Raise  tbat  body,  and  bear  it  tn.   On  your  Iivea 

Take  care  my  doors  be  guarded  well,  that  none 
Pass  out,  or  enter,  but  by  my  appotutmeat. 
[Kveunt  Servants,  ivilh  Loltutriifa  Bodj, 
AU.  There  is  a  fatal  fury  in  your  visage^ 
It  biases  lienie,  and  menaces  destruction. 
I  tremble  at  the  vengeance  which  you  meditate 
On  the  poor,  faithless,  lovely,  dear  Calisln. 
Set.  Hast  thou  not  rea<l  what  brave  Virgi- 
nius  did  ? 

\Vith  his  own  hand  he  slew  his  only  daughter, 
To  save  her  from  the  fierce  Decemvir's  lust. 
He  slew  her  yet  unspotted,  to  prevent 
The  shame  which  she  might  know.  Then  what- 

should  1  do? 
Rut  tbou  bast  tyM  my  hand.— I  wo'oot  kill  her; 
Yet,  by  the  rum  she  has  iiiought  upon  us, 
I'iic  common  infamy  that  brands  us  both, 
She  sha'not  Voape. 

Alt.  You  mean  that  she  shall  die  then? 

Sci.  Ask  me  not  what,  nor  how  I  have  resolv'd, 
For  all  within  is  anarchy  and  uproar. 
Oh,  Altamout!  what  a  vast  scheme  of  joy 
Has  this  one  day  destroyed?  Well  did  1  hope' 
This  daughter  would  have  blessM  my  latter  days; 
That  I  should  live  to  seeyou  the  world's  wonder. 
So  happy,  great,  ami  good,  that  nunc  were 
like  ^'ou. 

While  I,  from  busy  life  and  care  set  free. 
Had  spent  tbe  erening  of  my  a^e  at  home, 
Among  a  little  prattling  race  ol  yours: 
There,  like  an  old  man,  talk'd  awbile,  and  then 
Laid  down  and  slept  in  peace.  Inatetd  of  this, 
Sorrow  and  shame  must  bring  mo  to  niygrai?o*i« 
Oh,  damn  her  I  danm  her! 

"Entrr  a  Servant, 

Serv.  Arm  yourself,  my  lordi 
Rossano,  who  but  now  escap*d  tbe  gardes, 

Has  gatlicr'd  In  the  street  a  band  of  rioters, 
Who  threaten  you  and  all  your  friends  with  ruin^ 
Unless  Lothario  be  returnM  in  safety.  [Exit. 

Sci.  By  heav'n,  their  fury  rise;  to  niy  wish, 
Nor  shall  misfortune  know  my  bouse  alone; 
But  fliott,  Lothario,  and  thy  nee  shall  pay  nw 
For  all  the  sorrows  which  my  ace  is  curs  d  with. 
I  think  my  name  as  great,  my  iriends  as  potent, 
As  any  in  the  state;  all  shall  be  summooMj 
I  know  that  all  will  join  their  hands  to  ours. 
And  vindkcate  thy  vengeance*  When  our  force 
b  'full  and  ann*^  we  sbaU  expect  thy  sword 
22  \  • 
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[Aor  V. 


To  join  with  OS,  and  Mcrffice  to  foftlce.  [£'.riV. 

'lit.  Tlirrc  is  a  heavy  weig^ht  upon  my  senses; 
A  dismal,  sullen  stillness,  lliat  sucrt>e<i$ 
Hie  storm  of  rage  and  grief,  like  silent  death, 
AAer  the  tumult  and  the  noise  of  life. 
Would  it  were  death,  as  sure  *tis  wondrous  like  it. 
For  I  am  sick  of  limif  $  mf  coalV  f»aird, 
She  kindles  not  with  anger  or  revenge; 
Love  was  ih'  informing,  a(:ti\e  fire  within  ; 
Now  tbat  is.^cnch'd,  the  mass  forgets  to  move, 
And  loon  to  nuoirle  with  iu  Jdndreil  earth. 

ACT  y. 

Scene  1.— A  Room  Jmnf^  i»Uh  black  f  en  one 
Side  Lothario'.-,  IUhIy  an  a  Birr;  on 
the  oUier  a  1  able,  ^vitli  a  Scull  and  otlier 
Bonett  A  Botik  and  a  Lamp  on  iL 

Cai.ista  is  discovered  on  a  Couch,  in  black ; 
her  Hair  hanging  loose  and  disordered. 
Afier  soft  MuHe  she  rites  and  comes 
forward. 

CaU  'Tis  well!  these  solemn  sounds,  tliis 
pomp  of  borfOr, 
Are  fit  to  feed  the  frenzy  in  my  soul. 
Here's  room  ibr  meditation  ev'n  to  madness. 
Till  the  mind  barst  with  tIrinUnfr.  This  dailflame 
Sleeps  in  the  socket.    Sure  the  book  was  left 
To  tell  me  something; — for  instruction  then — 
He  teaches  holy  sorrow  tind  contrition, 
And  pcnil<'nr<'. — Is  it  hecomc  an  ml  then? 
A  trick  that  iaxy,  dull,  luxurious  gownmen 
Can  teach  ns  to  do  over?  Ill  no  more  on*l: 

fTlirniviiif;  an'/jy  (he  Dank. 
  anguish  in  my  heart, 

Than  all  tbeSr  pedant  dtadpline  eVr  knew. 


By  cares  on  earth,  and  hy  mf  fS&jh a  to  Ikmi^^ 

VVere  little  for  inv  fondness  to  oestOW ; 
Why  didst  thou  turn  lofoilv  then,and  curse  me  ? 
CaL  Because  my  soul  ww  rviMf  dmrn 
from  yours, 
A  poor,  imperfect  copy  of  my  father; 
It  was  because  I  lov'd^  and  was  a  woman. 
ScL  Uadst  thou  been  honest,   thott  hadjl 
been  a  cherubim; 
Rut  of  that  joy,  as  of  «  gem  long  loat, 
Beyond  redemption  gone,  ibink  we  no  more; 
Ilast  thou  e'er  dar'd  to  meditate  on  death  f 
CnjL  1  hare,  m  on  thi  end  of  aktme  and 
sorrow. 

Sci.  Ila!  answer  me!  Say,  bast  thou  coolly 
thought? 

Tis  not  the  stoic's  lessons  got  by  rote, 
The  pomp  of  words,  and  pedant  dissertations. 
That  can  sustain  thee  in  that  hour  of  terror; 
Books  Have  taught  cowards  to  talk  nobly  of'  it. 
But  when  the  trial  comes  they  stand  aghast; 
Ilast  thou  considered  what  may  happen  after  it? 
How  thy  account  may  «lamd|  and  what  to 
answer? 

Cal.  I've  tum'd  my  eyes  inward  upon  myself. 
Where  foul  offence  and  ahame  have  laid  all 
waste; 

Therefore  my  soul  abhors  the  wretched  dwelling, 
And  longs  to  iind  some  better  place  of  rest. 
Set  *ris  justly  thought,  and  worthy  of  that 

iplrit 

That  dwelt  in  ancient  Latian  breasts,  when  Rome 
Was  mistress  of  the  world.    I  wonki  ^o  on, 

Aik!  t(  II  then  all  my  purpose;  but  it  sticks 
Here  at  my  heart,  and  cannot  iind  a  way. 
CaL  Then  spare  the  telling,  if  it  be  a  pain. 


V'N'hat  rliarm  1  ii  i";  been  rifled  for  these  hnncs?  And  write  the  meaning  with  your  poniard  here 


Fie!  this  is  pageantry; — they  look  uncoutidy. 
But  what  of  that.  If  he  or  Ae  that  own*d  *em 

Safe  from  discjuiet  sit,  and  smile  to  see 
The  farce  their  miserable  relics  plav? 
Bnt  bcre*s  a  sight  is  terrible  indeed! 
Is  tlii-;  that  haii^'hfv,  gallant,  gay  Lothario, 
That  dear,  perfidious — Ah! — how  pale  he  looks ! 
'And  those  dead  eyes! 
Ascend,  vp  ghosts,  fantastic  forms  of  niglit, 
iu  all  your  dill  Vent  dreadful  shapes  ascend. 
And  match  tbe  present  horror,  tS  yoa  din. 

Enier  Sciolto. 

Set,  This  dead  of  night,  this  ailent  bonr  of 

darkness, 

Mature  for  rest  ordain'd,  and  soft  repose; 
And  yet  distraction  and  tumultuous  |art, 
Keep  all  our  frighted  citizens  nw^jke: 
.Amidst  the  gen'ral  wreck,  see  where  she  stands, 

[^Pointing  to  Calista. 
Like  Helen,  in  the  night  when  Trnv  was  sark'il, 
Spectatress  of  tlie  mischief  w^ich  she  made. 

Cat.  It  is  Sciolto!  Be  thyself,  mv  aoui, 
Be  stront,'  tn  bear  his  fatal  indignation, 
That' he  might  see  tl>ou  art  not  lost  so  far, 
But  somewhat  still  of  hi*  great  spirit  liret 
In  the  forlorn  (^iltsia.  * 

Sci.  Thou  -vvert  ontc 
My  daughter. 

Cal.  Ilappy  were  it  I  had  dy'd. 
And  never  lost  that  name. 

Set.  That's  something  ^'cl; 
Thou  wert  the  very  darling  of  my  age: 
1  thought  I  he  day  too  short  to  gaxe  upon  thee. 
That  mI  the  blessiafa  I  could  gather  for  thee, 


Sci.  Oh  i  truly  guess  d — seest  thou  this  tremb- 
ling band? 

[Hnldinf^  up  a  Dm^^er. 
Thrice  justice  urg'd — and  thrice  the  slack'ning 
sinews 

Forgnt  tlieir  office,  and  confessM  the  father. 
At  length  liie  stubhom  virtue  has  prevail'd; 
It  must,  it  must  be  so — Ob !  take  it  then, 

[^Giving  the  Dagger^ 
And  know  the  rest  untaught 

Cal.  I  understand  you. 
It  is  but  thus,  and  both  are  satisfied. 

\She  ojjers  to  kill  herself;  SciolUt 
catches  hold  of  her  arm, 
Sv'i.  A  moment,  give  me  vet  a  moment's  space. 
The  stern,  the  rigid  judge  has  been  obey'd; 
Now  nature,  .mil  the  father,  claim  their  tuma. 
I've  belli  the  balanc  e  with  an  iion  hand, 
And  put  ofl  cv'iy  tender  huirian  thought. 
To  doom  XHJ  child  to  d(;alh;  but  spare  my  eye* 
The  most  unnal'ral  sight,  lest  their  strings  crack, 
iMy  old  brain  split,  and  I  grow  mad  w  ith  horror. 

Cal.  Ha!  is  It  possible?  and  is  there  yet 
S(inir  lillle,  dear  remain  of  love  and  tendemew 
For  poor,  undone  Calista,  in  your  heart? 
So,  Oh!  when  I  think  what  plcaatire  I  took 
in  thcp, 

What  jo)s  thou  gav'st  nie  in  thy  prattiinginfancy. 
Thy  sprightly  v.  it,  .  -l  i  >  ])  btooming  beantjr; 
llow  have  1  stood  nnd  fed  mv  eves  upon  thee. 
Then,  lifting  up  my    hiinds   and  wond'ring 

bless'd  thee ; 
Bjr  mj-  itroaf  grief,  1113-  heart  ev^  melts  witb- 

iu  roe; 

I  omM  nmne  nature,  and  that  tyrant,  ho«oir» 
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For  nrakmf  me  th^  firtber  ami  diy  Judge ; 

CaU  For  Uiat  kiiKi  word,  ' 
Hum  let  me  fall,  iknt  kamUy  to  the  eartb, 
Weep  on  your  f'-'  i,  hkI  Ucet  job  §ar  uiis 
goodness. 

Oh!  \it  too  mrncb  for  tine  offending  wretch, 

This  parricide,  thai  murders  with  her  crimes, 
Shortens  her  father's  ace,^  and  cuts  him  oiT, 
Ere  little  more  than  half  his  year*  be  nurober^d. 

ScL  Would  it  were  otherwise —hut  thou 
must  die.— 

Cal.  That  I  must  die,  it  is  my  only  comfort; 
Death  is  the  privilege  of  litiman  nature, 
And  life  without  it  were  not  worth  our  taking: 
Come  then, 

Tht»u  TTicnprc  sfKuJc ;  here  let  me  breathe  my  last, 
Chariu'd  with  ni^'  lather's  pity  and  forgiveness, 
More  dnn  if  apgde  tuB*a  their  ^Iden  riols. 
And  sung  a  requiem  to  my  parting  snul. 
Sci.  Vm  summoned  hence  ;  ere  this  my  friends 
espect  iTio. 

There  is  I  know  not  wlial  of  snd  presage. 
That  tells  rae  I  -shall  never  see  thee  more; 
If  it  he  so,  this  is  OUr  la«t  fareweH, 
And  these  the  parting  pangs,  which  nature  feels. 
When  anguish   rends  ihe  hcartsttings  —  Oh, 

my  daughter!  [Kxit. 
Cal,  Mow  think,'  thou  cursed  Calista,  now 

behold 

The  desolation,  horror,  blood,  and  ruin, 
Thy  rrinies  ami  fata!  follv  spread  around. 
That  loudly  cry  for  vengeance  on  th^'  head ; 
Yet  heaf^n,  who  knows  our  weak  imperfect 
natures, 

JIow  blind  with  passions,  and  how  prone  to  evil, 
Makes  not  too  strict  inquiry  for  offencti^ 
But  is  aton'd  by  penitence  and  proyV: 
Cheap  rerompense!  here  ^t would  not  he  received ; 
Nothing  but  blood  can  make  tlic  expiation, 
And  cleanse  the  soul  from  inbred  deep  pollution. 
And  see,  another  ininrM  wretch  apitcars. 
To  call  for  jnttice  from  my  tardy  hand. 

JSnier  Altamort. 

Att  Hail  to  you,  horrors!  bail,  thou  bouae 

of  death ! 

And  thon,  the  lovely  mistress  ij  dwan  .shades, 
Whoae  beauty  gilds  the  more  than  midnight 
darkness, 

And  makes  it  grateful  as  the  dawn  of  day. 

Oh,  take  me  In,  a  frilnw  mourner,  with  tliee, 
rU  number  groan  for  ^roan,  and  tear  for  tear; 
And  when  the  fountain  of  thy  eyes  are  Ary, 
Mincshall  supply  the  stream,  and  weep  for  l)otli. 
Co/.  I  know  thee  well,  thou  art  the  injur'd 
AltamonI ! 

Thou  cWat  to  urge  till-  with  the  wrongs  IVe 

done  thee; 
But  know  I  stand  upon  the  brink  of  life, 

And  in  a  moment  mean  to  set  me  Iree 
From  shame  and  thy  upbraidiog. 

AU.  Falsely,  falsely 
Dost  thou  accuse  roei  O,  forbid  me  not 
To  mourn  thy  loss. 

To  wish  some  better  fate  had  rufd  onr  loves, 
And  that  Calista  had  been  mine,  and  true. 

Cal.  Oh,  Altaniont!  His  hard  lor  souls  tike  mine, 
Haughty  and  fierce,  to  yield  they've  done  amiss. 
But,  oh,  liclinld  !  inv  [iroud,  disdainful  heart 
Bends  to  thy  gentler  virtue.    Yes,  i  own, 
Smk  it  %  traih,  Ihy  fidaranw,  aid  love^ 
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That,  were  I  not  abandoned  to  destruction,  • 
A\  ith  thee  I  might  have  liv*d  for  ages  hless*d, 
And  died  in  peace  within  thy  foithuU  arma* 

I  Enlir   IIo  RATIO. 

Hor.  Now  mourn  indeed,  ye  miserable  pohr! 
For  now  the  measure  of  your  woes  ia  fhlL 
'l^he  ^'reat,  the  good  Sdolio  diea  tbb  moment 

Cal.  My  father! 

AU.  TbatH  a  deadly  stroke  indeed. 

Jlor.  Not  long  ago,  lie  privately  went  forth, 
.\ttended  but  by  few,  and  those  uubidden. 
I  heard  which  way  be  look,  and  straight  pur- 

su'd  him  ; 

But  found  him  comjpass'd  by  fjOtharia's  faction, 

Almost  alone,  amidst  a  crowd  of  foes. 

Too  late  we  brought  him  aid,  and  drove*  t^cm 

back; 

Kre  that,  bia  Ihuitie  valour  had  provoked 
The  death  he  seem'd  to  wish  for  from  their  swords. 

Cal.  And  dost  thou  bear  me  yet,  thou  pa- 
,  tienl  earth? 

Dost  thou  not  iahourwith  thv  murdVous  weight? 
And  you,  ye  gtilt'nn^,  heav'niy  host  of  stars, 
tlide your  fair  beads  in  cl(Jll*i^,  or  I  shall  blast yov; 
For  I  am  all  contagion,  death,  and  ruin, 
And  nature  sickens  at  me.  Best,  thou  world, 
This  parricide  shall  be  thy  plague  no  more; 
Thus,  thus  I  set  thee  free.       \SUA%  hersetf. 

I/or.  Oh,  fatal  rashness! 

Enter  Sciolto,  pale  and  bloodjt  supported 
by  SeroantB, 
Cal.  Oh,  my  heart ! 
VA''ell  may'st  thou  fail;  forsee,  the  spring  that  fed 
Thy  vital  stream  is  wasted,  and  runs  low. 
My  father!        yoH<no^v,  at  las^  forgite  me. 
If,  alter  ail  my  crimes,  and  all  your  sufTringi^ 
I  r^U  yott  once  again  by  that  dear  name? 
Will  you  forget  my  shame^  and  those  wide 
wounds  ? 

liiA  tip  your  hand  and  bless  me,  ere  I  go 
Down  to  my  dark  abode  ! 

Sci.  Alas,  my  daughter!^ 
Thou  hast  raswy  ventured  in  a  stormy  aea. 
Where  Kfe,  feme,  virtue,  all  were  wreck*d 
and  losL 

But  sure  tbou  hast  borne  thy  part  in  all  the 

anguish, 

And  smarted  with  the  pain.  Then  rest  in  peace: 
Let  silence  and  oblivion  bide  thy  name, 

And  save  thee  fnitn  the  malice  of  posterity; 
And  may'st  thou  tind  with  heav'n  tiie  same 
forgiveness. 

As  with  thy  father  here.-  -  Die,  and  be  happy. 
Cal,  Celestial  sounds!  Peace  dawus  upon 
my  soul, 

AndevVypain  grows  less— Oh,  gentle  Allamont! 
Think  not  loo  hardly  of  nie  when  I'm  gone; 
But  pity  jne — Had  I  but  early  known 

TliN  wuikIidus  worth,  thou  excellent  voungman, 
\>  e  had  iieeii  happier  both — Now  'tis  too  late; 
And  yet  my  eyes  take  pleasure  to  behold  thee; 
Thou  art  their  laft  dear  object— Mercy,  hcav  n ! 

IDies. 

Seu  Ob,  turn  thee  from  that  fatal  obfoet, 

.\ltamont ! 

Come  near,  and  let  me  bless  thee  ere  1  die. 
To  thee  and  bravo  Horatio  1  bequeath 
My  fortunes— I>av  me  by  thy  noble  father. 
And  love  my  memory  as  thou  hast  his; 
Forthotthailh— nmyaoa  Oh^gytcwBakant^l 
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Thou  tlMt  bast  endless  bleMin^  sUH  in  skm 

For  virtue  aiuJ  for  filial  piely, 
Lei  grief,  disgrace,  and  want  i>e  far  away; 
But  multiply  thy  mercies  on  his  head. 
Let  honour,  greatness,  goodncss^JtiUbe  with  him, 
And  peace  in  all  his  wnyg —  ^Dies. 
JSor*  Tbe  «torm  of  grief  btart  liard  vpm 
bit  youtb, 


fAoT  L 

And  htmit  lAm,  JSke  adroopbg  flowV,to««rtb. 

By  such  examnlcs  are  we  taught  to  proT9 
The  sorrows  that  attend  unlawful  love. 
Death,  or  some  worse  misfertoac^  Mon  divide 
The  injiirM  In  iili  f^Toom  from  his  piiiltv  hride* 
If  you  would  have  the  nuptial  union  ia»t, 
Lei  virtue  be  tbe  bond  ibet  ties  it  &sL 


.  H  U  6  H  £  S. 

Tiirs  tniiaMc  mm,  anil  elegant  inllior,  wm  llie  ion  of  «  ciii/^n  of  London,  and  Wat  torn  at  ^Tnrll^.■r')ll^;}■,,  in  \Vill- 
r.  nti  ihe  sc)lh  of  Jnn.  1677,  but  received  the  rudimrnl*  of  lu»  eHiir«li!jri  in  private  ichnciU  «t  J^uuijon.    Kren  ui  llie 
vtiy  tiiiliL-^l  ]HTl«  i>f  lile  hit  gcniai  ircniid  lu  ulimv  il»i-lf  cipially  inclincil  t"  e«ili  uf  the  three  jiiter  art*,  inufir,  j>oe- 
try,  drsi^ii,  in  »U  which  lie  innilt:  a  vcrj  ion»ulcrahlr  (irnpicu.     Tu  lu»  cxclIIuiicc  in  thejc  (jualiiicatloni,  hit  ccm— 

leiiipniary  and  triind,  Sir  Ujtliard  ^Icile,  bcar>  the  1  11  wit/g  1  \ti mirdinxry  totimouial  :  "  }!<-  mi)'  {**y*  that  author) 
be  l)>c  cmulalioa  uf  more  pcraont  of  didcrent  talents  thiii  any  one  I  have  ever  Lnnwn.  Hii  head,  haiida,  or  hearty 
viti'  KliMya  employed  in  aomeiliinK  uoithy  imiliiliou.  His  peiuil,  Im  bow,  or  his  pen,  each  uf  which  h«  mad  iu  • 
nm^lt  ilv  lu^oner,  wcic  ilwuys  dirtiUd  lo  r«i»e  and 'enteruiii  tii>  own  tnind,  or  (hat  of  other*,  to  a  more  cheerful  piuie— 
ciiU  ii  '1  '.\':at  it  noble  and  viiluuua."  Such  it  the  cvidtoce  hurne  to  hit  lalcnlt  by  a  writer  of  the  firtl  raak;  Til 
he  ic'cmi,  for  the  mokt  part,  to  have  piiriued  theie  and  oU>er  polite  itiidici  little  further  than  bj  Ihe  W»f  of  •greeabl* 
•Butcmentt,  under  frequent  cooGnemcnt,  occaiioncd  by  inditpoaition  and  a  valeludinarian  aUte  of  kssllk*  Mr«  HngllM 
had,  for  tume  time,  an  employment  in  Iho  of&ce  of  ordnance,  and  waa  tecie^ry  lo  two  or  tlliet  wftioiwu  widtar 
Ihe  great  teal  for  Ihe  purchase  of  lands,  in  i.rder  lo  (be  belter  ttcnriag  Ihe  docM  ud  hirWura  al  PofUHMMttll*' Chat- 
Imid,  and  Harwich.  In  Ihe  year  1717,  ihe  Lord  Cliaiieellor  Cowper,  to  wbon  WW  wObor  M  'ntH  iMg 
(bought  proncrt  wilboal  •■>/  «r«vimM  mIMmIwb*  tm  pmBwala  bim  his  seerctirj  fbr  ihs  MOMiiMiMlt  of  dM  _ 
(e  dUiingaun  him  vilb  aiaiiiur  m»rkt  tt  kb  &Tonr  rad  airMiion ;  and,  upon  Ui  huMtif^  lajMl  InM  <ii*  pMt 
•••I,  b«  wMi  «1  tlw  BwtiMlir  rMoaoMndaliatt  of  tU*  bit  pattMit  aad  wkb  (b«  rcaiT  «meiirr»nee  at  hb  fiwonaer  Am 
Barl  of  MmcImI aid,  MaliMMl  in  th»  mm  mplaraMM,  whkk  ho  bdd  (ill  (b«  time  oT  hi*  doeaiw,  the  iyth>  of  P«k. 
1719,  being  th*  Wtj  atiht  which  bb  eelebralei  Uttmtif  «f  Tk§  fiitg*  af  JOtunfuciu  made  iu  first  appearafMO  w  the 
•uge ;  irhcn,  aner  a  JiTa  noatly  »tft  in  paw  anil  aicluioa%  ha  wai  carried  oil  by  a  consumpiiuo  having  but  barely 
caaiplcied  hit  4«d  jrar*  aad  at  a  period  ia  wbkh  ha  bad  |wl  arrived  at  an  ngreeablo  aoapetoMe*  and  waa  advaaaiBls 
with  rapid  atcpe,  towards  the  jtisMcIo  of  faoM  aad  fortaaa.  Ha  waa  piivaiaij  barioA  sm  lha  thII  —Jsr  tho  rhanaal 
•r  M  Aodnw'a  ehwah,  ia.  Ha  ' 
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Acted  at  Dmrj  Lane  1719.  It  it  generallr  allowed,  thai  Ihe  eharacters  in  this  tragedy  are  finely  Tarted  and  dia- 
liaguuhed;  tbel  the  sentiments  are  just  and  well  adxptcd  to  the  characters  ^  thai  it  aboundi  with  beautiful  deacriptioaa, 
Wft  ailnaiaaa  tu  the  manners  and  opinions  of  the  times  wherein  the  trene  la  laid,  and  with  noble  mornli;  that  the  dic- 
tion it  pare,  nnalfectcd  «nd  sublime,  tvjihoul  any  mclt-ors  of  style  or  ambitioua  ornaments  ;  and  that  Ihe  plot  is  conduct- 
ed in  a  timplo  and  clear  manner.  When  it  was  ollered  to  Ihe  managers  of  Drury  Lane  Uuiue,  in  the  year  1718,  they 
refuted  to  act  il,  unlisi  the  siilhor  mtdc  an  ulleratiou  in  the  tharnctcr  of  I'hncyjs,  who,  in  the  original,  had  been  pre- 
vailed upon  lo  profrkt  liimscll  s  Mshomilan:  pielcniling  that  he  could  not  be  a  hero,  if  he  changed  his  reti);i(in,  and 
that  tlie  antliinte  would  not  Ix'ar  llie  »ifh(  of  him  «l'ler  il,  in  how  lirrly  a  ronnner  soever  hit  remorse  and  repcnlantc 
might  be  dncribed.  The  aiitliur  (beiu);  (lun  in  a  very  languishing  cuudilion)  finding,  if  he  did  nut  comply,  his  rclt- 
tiuni  v^n1l!l^  ptotj!»My  loo«i-  llic  h<  n<  (il  ill  llio  pliy,  ciin»cnl>  d,  llioiicli  with  reliuliinte,  lo  ncw-mudel  Ihe  character  of 
I'linvM  'y\ir  nU  ry  .a  wliiili  lliij  pUy  is  foiuideil,  ii  amply  dil.iilnl  in  Mr.  Cib'.oii'i  //iJ/ory,  vol.  V.  p.  SlIX  where 
we  Ijiiil  ihe  rrsi  name  of  I'lioiysi  lo  have  hctn  Jon;i».  Thai  aolhor  >a/j,  "  I iiiKud  of  a  bate  reoegado  ,  I'horyaa  aervea 
lh>  Ar»lji  a«  on  honuumhlc  ally-,  in^U-all  of  piomjiling  Ibrii  piu  lie  tliea    In    llie  s.iccour   of  his   countrymen,  aad, 

after  liilling  Caled  and  Daram,  is  himself  murially  wiunded^  aad  expirea  ia  lite  prcteact  of  Jiiidecuw  who  profeaaea  bar 
raaalMioa  |a  lako  tbf       al  CoQalaaliaopla. 


CHRISTIANS. 
KUMKNXS. 
BSUIS. 

FIIOCYAS. 

ARTAMON. 


DHAMATIS 

SERGirS. 
EUDOCIA. 

Officers,  Soldiers, 
CiUzrns,  and  At- 

tenriunls. 


PERSONAf. 

SAaACKNfl. 
CALEOt 
ABOOAH. 

DARAN. 

SERJABIL. 


KAraAR. 

Officers,  Sol- 
dierSt  and 
AttendtmU, 


iiCiuTS^,  —  Jiic  Ciljr  oy  Damascus,  in  ^vria,  and  the  Saracen  tatnp  before  it;  and,  ut 

Aa  iait  Act,  a  FhUej  adffaeent. 


ACT  I. 
SaiiB  L— 27he  Ci(y, 
Enter  Evnint,  followed  bj  a  CromI  of 

People. 

Sum,  Vtx  bear  no  more.   Be  gone! 
Or  stop  your  clara^rous  mouths,  that  still  are  open 
To  bewl  scdilioa  and  consume  our  com. 
If  yoa  yrH  fialfavw  mc^  send  bome  jour  women, 
And  Jbllow  to  tbe  wdbi  IbaN  eaniToar  aaftly, 


A*  IwnTe  men  ebould. — Pity  your  wim  and 
children  f 

Yes,  I  do  pity  them,  heav*n  icnowt  I  do^ 
E*«n  more  than  you ;  nor  will  I  yield  them 
Though  at  your  own  request,  a  prey  to  ruiEans.— 
iierbis,  wbat  news? 

£nler  Uerbis.  '  < 

Her,  New*!— weVe  betray'd,  deterted| 
Tbe  worit*  are  b«t  balf  mann'd}  tbe  Sara 
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it,  and  poor  on  swdi  crowd*,  they  blunt 


Our  wrap€ii%  and  haTe  dbmiM  our  stores  of]  Mean  tunc,  in  spile  of  their  late  bold  atlad^ 

deafli. 
^Vlnl  will  you  not? 

Earn.  Tve  sent  a  fresh  recruit. 
The  Yaliant  Phocyas  leads  them  on  —  whose 
deeds, 

In  early  youth,  assert  his  noble  race ; 
A  more  thau  common  ardour  seems  to  warm 
Bis  breast,  as  if  he  lovM  and  courted  danger. 

Jfrr.  I  fcai  'twill  be  loO  lata. 

jtum.  1  fear  it  too : 
And  though  I  brav'd  it  to  the  trembling  crowd, 
Fve  caught  th*  infection,  and  1  dread  th^event. 
Would  1  had  treated!— hut  'tis  now  too  late. — 

[Aside. 

Cone,  Uerhis.  {Sxeuat. 


A  ffrral  Shout.     Jie-itUer  HerbiS, 

Her,  6o— thetidc  turns  ^  Phocyashas  driven 
it  hack. 
Thtt  gala  ottca  nera  is  oxen, 

Fhmriih,  Jte^aier  EataaMB,  cmdlPBoCTAS, 
Artamoh,  etc 

Eum,  BraTa  Phocyas,  thanks!  mine  and  the 
people's  thanks. 
Tct,  diat  -we  may  not  lose  this  breathing  S|»acey 
Hang  out  the  flag  of  truce.    You,  Arlamon, 
Haste  with  a  trumpet  to  th'  Arabian  chiefs, 
And  let  them  know,  that,  hostages  exchanged, 
Vd  meet  them  now  upon  the  eastern  plain. 

[£x/i  Artamon. 

Pho.  What  means  Eumencs  ? 

Mum,  Phocya.%,  I  would  try, 
Br  friendly  treaty,  if  on  terms  of  peace 

They'll  yel  witliJraw  tlieir  pOWVs. 

Pho,  On  terras  of  peace ; 
What  peace  can  you  expect  from  bands 


In 


rs : 


To  leave  vs  desperate*  Aids  inay  aeon  arrive; 


W^ha  t  terms  fro  m  si  a  v  es  hut  slavery  ?— Tou  kno  w 
These  wretches  fight  not  at  the  call  of  honour, 
That  scls  the  prinrcs  of  tlie  world  in  arms. 
Base-bom,  and  starv'd,  amidst  their  stony  deserts, 
Long  haTe  they  riewM  from  far,  with  wishing 
eyes, 

Our  fruitfur vales,  and  all  the  verdant  wealth 
That  crowns  fair  Lebanon*s  aspiring  brows.  " 

Ih-rr  li.'ivi>  ffir  loriists       JiM,  nor  willthey  leave 
'ihese  tasted  sweets,  these  hlooming  fields  of 
plenty, 

For  barren  snnd.s  and  native  pOTetty^ 
Till  driv'n  aw^y  by  force. 

Wum,  What  can  we  do? 
Our  people  in  despair;  our  soldiers  harrassM 
With  daily  toil  and  constant  nightly  watch; 
Ottr  hopes  of  succour  from  the  emperor 
Uncertain;  Eut\ches  not  vet  return d, 
That  went  to  ask  them;  one  brave  army  beaten; 
Tb*  Arabians  niim*rous,  erad,  flnsb*d  with 
conquest. 

Her.  Besides,  you  know  what  frenzy  iires 
their  minds, 
Of  their  aew  iaith,  and  drives  them  oo  to 

>  danger. 
Ami.  Tme:— they  pretend  the  galea  ofi 

Paradise 

Stand  ever  open  to  receive  the  souls 
Of  all  that  die  in  fighting  for  their  cause. 


The  cHy  suU  is  ours;  their  force  repeU*d, 
And  therefore  weaker:  prond  of  this  snecess^ 

Our  soldiers  loo  have  gain'd  redoubled  courage. 
And  lonjj  to  meet  them  on  the  open  plain. 
What  bmders  then  but  we  repay  this  outrage, 
And  sally  on  their  camp? 

Auffi.  No — let  us  lirst 
Believe  th*  occasion  fair,  by  this  advantage, 
To  purrli.isn  fhrir  retreat  on  easy  terms: 
That  failing,  we  the  better  stand  acquitted 
To  our  own  citizens.  However,  brave  Pbo^raSy 
Cherish  this  ardour  in  iho  soMiiTV, 
And  in  our  absence  form  what  force  thou  canst; 
Then  if  these  hungry  bloodbonnds  of  the  war 
Should  still  1h;  deaf  to  peare,  at  our  return 
Our  wideu'd  gates  shall  pour  a  sudden  flood 

Of  vengeance  on  then,  and  chastise  their  scora. 

[KxetmL 

SCIHB  U.  — A  Plain  before  the  City.  APfO^ 
pect  of  Tents  at  a  distance. 
Enter  Cammo,  Abvoab,  and  Daiuw. 

IkwM,  To  treat,  my  chiefs! — What!  wn 
we  merchants  then, 
That  only  corae  to  traflic  with  those  Syrians, 
And  poorly  ebeapen  conquest  on  conditions  ? 
No:  we  were  sent  to  fight  the  caliph's  battles, 
Till  every  iron  neck  bend  to  obedience. 
Another  stout)  makes  this  proud  city  ours; 
What  need  we  treat? — I  am  for  war  and  plunder. 
CaJed.  Why,  so  am  I;  and  but  to  save  the 
lives 

Of  mussulmans,  not  Christians,  1  would  treat. 
1  hate  these  CInistian  dogs;  and  *tis  onr  task, 

As  thou  obscrv'st,  to  fight;  our  law  enjoins  it: 
jUeaven,  too,  is  promi^d  only  to  the  valiant. 
of{Oft  has  our  pioohet  said,  the  happy  jpiains 

Above  lie  stretch  il  heneatli  tlic  of  swords. 

Abu,  Yet  Daran's  loath  to  trust  that  heaven 


•  lor  nay; 

This  earth,  it  seems,  lias  gifts  that  please  Urn 

more. 

Caied.  Check  not  bis  sed,  Abndab. 

Abu.  No  ;  (  jn  niso  it. 
Yet  1  could  wish  that  zeal  had  better  motives. 
Has  victory  no  frnits  but  blood  and  plunder? 
That  we  were  sent  to  fight,  *lia  tmej  but 
wherefore  ? 

For  conquest,  not  destruction.  That  <ri»tain'd. 

The  more  we  spare,  the  ca!rj»h  has  more  subjects. 
And  heaven  is  better  serv'd. — ^Butsce,  they  corae; 

£Trumpelg, 

Enter  £umens5,  UaaBis,  tmd  A&TAMOit. 
CaM,  Well,  Christians,  we  are  met— and 

war  awhile. 
At  your  request,  has  slill'd  his  angry  voice, 
To  near  what  you  will  purpose, 

Eunu  come  to  know, 

After  so  many  troops  you've  lost  in  vain, 
if  you'll  draw  off  in  peace,  and  save  the  rest? 
Her,  Or  rather  to  know  first— >lor  yet  we 
know  not — 
Why  on  your  beads  you  eall  our.pcnnied 


I  arrows, 

I  In  onr  own  just  defence  ?  What  means  this  visit  ? 
;  And  why  see  we  so  many  thousand  tents 
P^;.  Then  would  nend  their  souls  to  Paradise,  Rise  in  the  air,  and  whiten  all  our  fields  p 
And  give  their  bodies  to  our  Syrian  eagles.   I    Caied.  Is  that  a  question  now?  you  had 
0«r  ebb  'of  Ibflunc  ia  not  yet  ao  low,         |  our-  Miaunooiy 
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[Act  L 


WImo  fir«l  we  mtrdi'd  agatntt  you,  to  iorrender. 

Two  moons  lia\e  wasted  siiire,  and  now  the  third 
It  in  iU  waae.   Tis  true,  draw  a  oiT  awhile, 
At  Aitnadin  we  met  and  Ibnglal  the  poweri 

Sent  by  your- f  nipcror  lo  rnisc  our  siege. 
Vainly  you  ibougot  us  gone;  we  gaioM  a  cou- 
quett. 

You  see  we  nrc  returnM;  owllCartSi  OOT  CaiMe, 
Our  swords  tiie  same. 

Her.  But  wby  those  swordt  were  drawn. 
And  what's  the  cause,  inform  us?  , 

Eum,  Speak  your  wrongs, 
If  wrongs  you  barereceiv'd,  and  by  wbatmeaiis 
They  may  be  now  repair'd. 

Abu.  Then^  Christians,  hear, 
Aad  iwaiven  loflpire  you  to  embrace  its  truth ! 
Not  wronffs  t'  avenee,  but  lo  establish  right, 
Oar  swords  were  drawn:  for  such  is  heaven's 

command 
Immutable.    By  us  grrat  INIahnmet, 
And  his  successor,  holy  Abubeker, 
Invite  you  to  the  faith. 

Emm,  Now,  in  the  name  of  heaven,  iriiat 
fiiith  is  this, 
That  stalks  gigantic  forth  th  us  arm*d  with  tefMHrs. 
As  if  it  meant  lo  ruin,  not  to  save; 
That  leads  cntbaltled  legions  to  the  field. 
Ami  maths  its  progress  out  with  blood  and 
.slaughter  ? 

Her.  Bold,  fronlless  men !  that  impudently  dare 
To  blend  religion  with  the  worst  of  crimes! 
And  sacrilegiously  usurp  that  name, 
To  cover  fraud,  and  justify  oppression! 

Etttn,  Where  are  your  priests!  What  doc- 
tors of  your  law 
HaTe  you  eVr  sent  t*  instruct  us  in  its  precepts, 
To  solve  our  doubts,  and  satisfy  our  reason, 
And  kindly  lead  us  through  the  wilds  of  error, 
To  these  new  tracts  of  truth?— This  would  be 

frien<lship. 

And  well  might  claim  our  thanks, 
CaleiL  Friendship  like  this 

With  acom  bad  been  receiVd:  yonr  numer- 
ous vices, 

Tonr  dasliing  sects,  yonr  mutual  rage  and  stri  fe, 

Have  <lriven  religldii,  ,iiid  her  angel  guaVds, 
Like  outcasts  from  among  you.  In  her  stead, 
Usurping  superstilion  bears  the  sway, 
And  reigns  in  mimic  state,  midst  iJoI  slio\v,. 
And  pageantr}'  of  power.  Who  does  not  niai  k 
Your  lives,  rebellious  to  your  own  great  prophet, 
Who  miltlly  taught  yon  ? — TbercAire  Mahomet 
Has  brouehl  the  sword,  to  govern  you  by  force. 
£itm.  u,  solemn  tmlbs!  though  from  an 

impious  tongue!  ^^isitle. 
That  we're  unworthy  of  our  holy  faith, 
To  heaven,  wilb  grief  and  consdous  diame, 

wc  own. 

But  what  are  you  that  thus  arraign  our  vices, 
And  consecrate  your  own? 
Are  you  not  sons  of  rapine,  Ibet  tO  p«aG^ 
Base  robbers,  murderers?  * 

fjtiled.  Christians,  no. 

Eitni.  Then  say, 
Why  have  you  ravag'd  all  our  peaceful  borders? 
PInader'd  our  towns?  and  by  wbatdaiuk  e*en 
You  tread  this  ground ?  [now, 

Her.  What  daim,  but  that  of  hunger? 
Tb«  daim  of  nvenesM  wolws,  that  leave  their 

dens 

l  o  prowl  at  midnight  round  some  sleeping  village. 
Or  wrtdi  the  sbiybWa  <a*ded  flodk  far  pi^? 


Btaapbenler,  know,  your  fiddr  and 

towns  are  ours; 
Our  prophet  has  bestow'd  them  on  the  faithful, 
And  neaven  itself  has  ratified  the  grant. 

Kurn.  Oh  !  now  indeed  a  ou  boast  a  noble  title! 
What  could  your  prophet  grant  ?  a  hireling  slave ! 
Not  e'en  the  mules  and  camels  which  he  drove, 
^^'er^  his  to  give;  and  vet  the  hoKI  impostor 
lias  canton'd  out  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth. 
In  frantic  fits  of  visionary  power, 
Tosoolhhis  pride,  and  hrif)e  liis  fdlow  madmen  ! 

Ctiled.  Was  is  for  this  you  .sent  to  ask  a  parley, 
l**  afl'ront  our  faith,  and  lo  tradiit  e  our  prOfAetr 
Well  might  wc  answer  vou  witli  quick  revenge 
For  such  indignities — Yet  hear,  once  more. 
Hear  tbi^,  our  last  demand;  and,  this  accepted^ 
We  yet  %vithdraw  our  war.  He  Christians  still ; 
Uul  swear  to  live  with  us  in  Hrm  alliance. 
To  yield  us  aid,  and  pay  US  annual  lrihu|a. 

Eunu  No:  sliould  mc  grant  yott  aid,  wc 
must  be  rebels; 
And  tribute  is  the  slavish  badge  of  conquest. 
Yet  sinre,  on  Jtist  and  honourable  terms, 
We  ask  but  iur  our  own — Ten  silken  vests, 
Weighty  with  pearU  and  gems,  we*ll  send  your 
caliph ; 

Two,  Caled,  shall  be  tninc;  two  thine,  Abudah. 
To  each  inferior  <ai|rtain  we  decree 
A  turban  spun  from  our  Damascus  flai, 
White  as  the  snows  of  heaven ;  to  every  s^dier 
A  scimitar.    This,  and  of  solid  gold 
Ten  ingots,  he  the  price  to  buy  your  absence. 
Caled.  This,  and  much  more,  even  all  yonr 

shining  wealth, 
V\  ill  soon  be  ours.   Behold  our  march 
O'er  half  your  land,  like  flame  through  fields 

of  harvest; 

And,  last,  view  Aiuiadin,  that  vsle  of  blood ! 
There  seek  the  souls  of  forty  thousand  Greeks, 

That,  fresh  from  life,  yet  hover  o'er  tbe|f  bodiet. 
Then  think,  and  then  resolve. 

Her.  Presumptuous  men! 
What  though  you  v  et  can  boast  successful  guilt. 
Is  conciuest  only  yours?  Or  dare  you  hope 
I'hat  you  sbaH  Still  pour  on  the  swdUnc  tide^ 
\aVv  MiTue  proud  river  that  has  left  its  banlu| 
Nor  ever  know  repulse? 

Eum.  Have  you  forgot! 
N  ot  twice  seven  y  >  >>  >  are  past,  since  e'en  your 
prophet. 

Bold  as  he  was,  and  boasting  aid  divine. 

Was  by  the  tribe  of  ('orish  forr'il  to  fly. 
Poorly  to  fly,  to  save  his  wretched  life, 
Prom  Mecca  to  Medina? 

.'fl/u.  No — forj^ot! 
Wc  well  remember  bow  Medina  screcn'd 
That  holy  head,  preserv'd  for  better  dajs^ 
\iid  ripeiiitif^  >  ears  of  glory. 

J) II ran.  Wliy,  my  chiefs, 
\\  ill  vou  wasle'time,  in  oflfering  terms  despis*d, 
To  lii'c.sL'  idid.itci  s  ^ — Words  are  but  air. 
Blows  would  pk'ad  better. 

CaJed.  Daran,  thon  sayV  true. 
Christians,  here  end  our  Irttoe.  Behold,  onoe 
more 

The  sword  of  heaven  is  dravm!  nor  shall  be 

sheath'd, 
Uut  in  the  bowels  of  Damascus. 

Eum.  Thai, 
Or  speedy  vengeance  and  destruction,  due 
To  tiic  proud  meaacers,  as  heaven  sees  lit! 
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SCBNS  IIL— titf  Garden.  |Aii<I  pillars  rise  of  nioaumental  brasi. 

Enter  EiroociA.  .In5c.ii;d-"To  Phocyaa.  iIm  deliverer.'' 

J5i«f.  AIHi  biuli'd  arounil! — No  laorc  llic 
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around ; - 
slioiit  o[  snidlrrs, 
And  clash  of  arms,  tuiiuilliious,  iitl  tlic  air. 
Methinks  this  inlfrval  of  Itiror  set ms 
Like  that,  >vlic'n  ihc  loud  tliuiwler  just  I/:is  rolPd 
O'er  our  alTri{;;hlcd  heads,  and,  in  liu;  itcavciis, 
A  momentary  silence  but  prepares 
A  second  ami  a  louder  dap  to  follow. 

JWler  PnocTAS, 

0  no — my  hero  romes  wlih  heller  omens, 
Aad  every  gloomy  thought  is  now  do  more. 

Pho*  Wncre  is  Ike  treasure  of  my  soul? — 

Ku<loria, 

JBebold  me  here  impalicnl,  like  the  miser, 
That  oAoM  steals  So  secret  lo  his  gold, 
And' coiuilSy  '^itli  tiembling  joy  and  jealoua 

transport, 

The  shining  heaps  which  he  still  fears  to  lose.. 
Eud,  W«dcomev  thou  hravc,  thou  best  de- 
serving lover!  '• 
Row  do  I  doubly  share  the  common  safety, 

Sinrc  'lis  a  dflil  lo  lliec  ! — Unl  td!  tiie,  Pljix  vas, 
Uost  llioii  bring  jx'are'' — Thou  dost,  and  1  am 
happy ! 

Pho.  Not  yet,  Kn(lo<  ia;'lisdecreed  byheaven, 

1  must  do  more  to  merit  thy  esteem. 
Peace,  like  a  frighted  dove,  has  wing'd  her  flight 
Xo  distant  bills,  bevond  tlii'sc  Imshle  tents; 
And  through  ihem  we  must  thither  force  our  way, 
If  we  would  call  tbe  XomAf  yfrnAtaw  hmtk 

Xo  her  forsaken  home. 

Eutl.  False,  flattering  hope! 
VanishM  so  soon!— alaSf  my  faithful  fears 
Return  and  tell  nic  we  must  si  ill  be  wretched  ! 

Pho.  Not  so,  my  fair;  if  thou  but  gently  smile, 
Inspiring  valour,  and  pMsaging  conquest, 

Xhese  barbarous  foes  to  peace  and  love  shall  soonl  .\nd  mark  th'  event  I 


Phocyast 

Phf^  Tbe  Jionours  and  rewards^  wbick  ibon 
bast  nanrd, 
.\re  bribes  too  little  for  my  vast  ambition. 
Mv  soul  is  full  of  tkee! — 'I'bou  art  my  all^ 
Of  fame,  of  triumph,  and  of  future  fortune. 
'Twas  love  of  thee  first  sent  me  foitli  in  arms; 
My  service  is  all  tbine,  to  thee  devoted; 
Aad  tbon  aloM  canst  make  e'en  coa(|uest 
pleasing. 

Eud.  0|  do  not  wron^  iby  merit,  nor  re- 
strain  it 

To  narrow  hounds;  hut  know,  1  best  am  pleasM 
To  share  tbee  with  tby  couatry.  Ob,  mj  Phocyas ! 
Witb  conscious  bhisbes  oh  Tve  heard  thy  vows. 
And  strove  to  hide,  yet  moi  o  i  rvraPd  mybeaitf 
Bui  *lis  tby  virtue  juslilics  my  choice. 
And  what  at  first  was  weakness,  now  Is  glofy. 
Pho*  Foifive  nif,  tliou  fair  paltcra  of  all 
gooduess, 

If,  in  the  transport  of  unbounded  passion, 

I  still  .iin  lost  to  every  tbouglil  but  thee. 


Yet  sure  to  love  thee  thus  is  everv  virtue;- 
Nor  need  I  more  perfection. — Hark!  iSncalPiL 

[  Trumpet  sounds. 
Eud.  Then  go — and  heaven  witlh  all  its  ai^- 

gclv  guard  tbet. 
Pho*  Farewell !— for  thor  once  more  I  draw 


tbc  sword. 


Now  to  tbe  fieU,  to  gain  the  glorious  prise; 
Tis  Tictocj>-'lhe  word'— £u4UMsia*s  eyes! 

\Ejceunt» 


ACT  n. 

SCENR  I. —  The  Gtwernnt's  Palace, 
Kntt-r  EiMF.NFS  anil  He  nit  is. 
Still  I  miisl  say  _^lvvas  wrong, 


er. 


twas 


w 


roog,  Eumenesi 


Be  chas'd,  like  fiends,  before  the  morning  light, 
And  all  be  calm  again, 

Eud.  Is  the  truce  cuded? 
Must  war,  alas!  renew  its  bloody  rage, 
«.\nd  Phocyas  ever  he  exposed  to  danger? 

Pho,  I'bink  for  whose  sake  danger  itself 
has  charms. 
Dismiss  thy  fears:  the  lucky  hour  comes  on 
FuU  fraught  with  joys*  when  my  big  soul  no  more 
Shall  labour  wiln  this  secret  of  mv  passion, 
To  hide  it  from  thy  jealous  father  s  eyes. 
Just  novi^  by  sijuals  iirom  tbe  plain,  Tve  learned 
That  the  prouoibe  refuse  us  terms  of  honour; 
A  sally  is  resolv'd  ;  the  citizens 
And  soldiers,  kindled  into  sudden  fury, 
Press  all  in  crowds,  and  beg  IMl  lead  them  on. 
O,  inv  Kudocia!  if  I  now  succeed — 
Did  1  saVj  if? — 1  must,  I  will;  tbe  causc^ 
Is  love,  iis  liberty,  it  is  Eudocia!-~  . 
What  then  shall  hinder, 
But  I  may  boldly  ask  tbee  of  Eumenes, 
Nor  fear  a  rival's  more  prerailinff  claim? 

Eud*  Maj  blessings  stdl  attcodlbj  arms! — 
Metbinks 

Pve  caught  the  Aame  of  thy  heroic  ardour; 

.•\nd  now  I  sec  thee  CI  (iwiiM  with  palm  and  olive; 
I'hc  soldiers  bring  thee  back,  witb  songs, of 
triumph. 

And  Iniid  applauding  shouts;  thy  rescu'd  country 
Resounds  tby  praise ;  our  emperor,  Ueradius, 
Oocrvfs  the«  feOMnn  Ibr  •  tity  «»«*d$ 


Kuin.  What  could  1  less?  Vou  saw 
Twas  V ain  t'  oppose  it,  wbibt  bis  eager  ▼atooTy 
Impatient  of  restraint — 

ller.  His  eager  valour! 
His  rashness,  bis  hot  youth,  his  valour*S  fever! 
Must  we,  vbose  business  'tis  lo  keep  our  walls, 
And  manage  w.irily  our  little  strength ; 
Must  wc  at  once  lavish  away  our  blood, 
Because  bis  pulse  beats  high,  and  his  mad  courage 
Wants  to  be  brealh'd  in  some  new  enterprise  *^ 
You  should  not  have  consented. 

Eurn*  lou  ibr^et. 
*Twas  not  my  voice  alone,  you  saw  the  people 
(.\nd  suresurli  sudden  instincts  arc  from  heaven!) 
Hose  all  at  once  to  follow  hitn,  as  if 
One  soul  inspired  them,  and  that  soul  was 
Phocvas'. 

Her,  1  bad  indeed  forgqt,  and  ask  your 
pardon. 

I  took  you  for  Eumeiies,  and  I  thought 
That,  in  Damascus,  you  bad  chief  command. 

Eum.  \Vhat  dost  tbou  mean? 

ller.  Nav,  wlio's  forgetful  now? 
You  say,  t^e  people — \cs,  that  veiy  people, 
That  coward  tribe  that  pressed  you  to  surrender  \ 
Well  ni.T\  ibry  spurn  at  lost  aulborilv  ; 
Whom  they  like  belter,  better  they'll  obey. 

Eum,  O  I  could  cursf  tbe  giddy  changeful 
slaves. 

But  ibat  tbe  thought  of  this  hour's  great  event 
Possesses  all  my  soid^If  wc  are  SBnlen!-«> 
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Her,  The  poison  woA»\  *Im  wtU — ^ni  giv« 
him  more.  [Aside. 
True,  if  we're  beaten,  who  shall  answer  that? 
SiiaJJ  yoil|  or  l?~Are  you  the  governor  i* 
Or  say  w«  conquer,  whose  is  then  the  praise? 
Eum.  i  know  iby  frlendJj  fears;  that  thou 
atui  I 

Must  stoop  beneath  a  beardless,  rising  hero ! 
And  in  Heradius*  court  it  shall  he  said, 
Damascus,  nay,  perhaps  the  empire  too, 
Ow*d  its  deliverance  to  a  hoy. — Why  be  it, 
So  that  he  now  return  with  victory)  ■ 
'Tis  honour  £;rr.illv  won,  niul  Irt  liim  wear  il. 
Yel  I  could  wish  1  needed  less  bis  service. 
Were  Entyches  relumed — 

Her.  That,  that's  my  torture.  [.-Iside. 
1  sent  ray  son  to  the  emperor's  court,  in  hopr5 
His  merit  at  this  time  might  raise  his  fortam-s ; 
BulPhocyas — rursc  upon  fiis  froward  virtues!— 
Is  reaping  all  this  iieid  of  fame  alone, 
Orhavca  mm  acarce  the  gleanings  of  a  harvest. 

SkoRt  See  Arlamon,  with  hasty  strides  re- 
turning. 

He  comet  akme!  Ofat  friend,  thy  fears  were  just. 
Whet  ere  we  now,  and  what  is  lost  Damascus? 


How : 
Pho. 


ehtshe  owes  thee? 
earnest  of  a  debt 
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shall  thy  comHTTpiythedi 
lo.  By  taking  tbu  as  ear 
\Vbich  I  owe  her,  and  lain  would  better  pay. 
Her,  In  ^te  wturj  I  roust  praise  him  lo'o. 

[Aaide, 

Phocyas,  thou  hast  done  bravely,  and  lis  fit 
Successful  virluu  t.iLc  a  linif  to  rest. 
Fortune  is  fickle,  and  may  change:  besides, 
What  shaH  we  gain,  if  from  a  mighty  ocean 
Hv  sluices  we  draw  off  some  lilllc  stnMiiis? 
ir thousands  fall,  ten  thousands  more  remain. 
Nor  ought  we  hatard  worth  so  great  as  thine, 
Apninstsuch  odds.  SiifT'irc  w}i,tt*s  done  already: 
\n(l  Irt  us  now,  in  hopes  of  better  days, 
K<'<  p  war)' watcli,and  wait  th*en>eeted«iiec«raf«i 
Pho,  VVbai!<— to  be  c(iop'<!  whole  nionllw 
within  our  walls? 
Vo  nut  at  home,  and  sicken  with  inaction? 
The  courage  nf  nur  mr-n  will  droop  and  dic^ 
If  not  kepi  up  by  daily  excrrise. 
Again  the  beaten  foe  mav  force  nur  gatee; 
And  victory,  if  slighted  thus,  tnkc  wing, 
And  il y  where  she  may  find  a  belter  welcome. 

Earn.  I  rge  him  no  more:— 
I'll  think  of  thy  late  warning; 
And  thou  shalt  see  I'll  yet  be  go>emor. 

^AeUe  to  Her, 


Enter  AnTAMOir. 
Art.  Joy  to  EumrnesI 
JCum.  Joy! — is't  possible? 
Dost  thou  bring  new*  of  rictory? 

Art.  The  sun 
Is  set  in  blood,  and  from  the  western  skies 
lias  seen  three  thousand  slaugblerM  Arabs  £iU. 
Her.  Is  Phocyas  safe? 
Art.  He  is,  and  crown'd  with  triumph. 
Her,  My  fears  indeed  were  just. 

j^Aside.   ShoiU,  ITlouruh. 
Eum,  What  noise  is  that?^ 
Her,  The  people  worshipping  their  new  dt- 
TinttTi 

Shortly  theyll  build  hinf  temples. 

Eurn.  Toll  us,  soldier, 
Since  thou  bast  sbai'd  the  glory  of  this  action, 
Tell  us  bow  It  began. 

Art.  At  ("list  I  lie  foe 
Seem'd  much  surprised;  but  taking  soon  the 
•  alarm. 

Gathered  tome  hasty  troops,   and  raarcfa*d  to    \in]  ihreatcnM  drndly  rum.  — -  Il.isl 

meet  us.  Tiie  welcome  tidings  loud  through  all  the  city. 

The  captain  nfthese  bands  looked  wild  and  fierce,       sparkling  lights  m  seen  from  every  turret, 

His  head  unami'd,  :in  if  in  scorn  of  danger,     To  tell  y 


Enter  a  Meteenger,  <vt!ft  «  Letter, 

Plw.  [Looking  on  iV]  Tis  io  Enmenee. 

Kum.  Ha  !  from  Eulyches. 
[Htads^   The  emperor,  awaken  d  with  the 
danger 

Tfiat  tfireatens  his  dominione^  and  the  lose 
At  Aiznadin,  luts  drained  hi*  garrisons 
Tu  raise  aeeimid  army.  In  a  few  hours 
yy  s  will  begin  our  march.  Sergius  brings  thisp 
And  wilt  inform  you  farther* — 

Her.  Heaven,  I  thank  thee  ! 
'Twas  even  beyond  my  hopes.  \j4»idm^ 
Eum.  But  where  is  Sergina? 
Mrs.  The  letter,  fastened  to  MB  anrOW*a  heud^ 
VYbas  shot  into  the  town. 
Eum.  I  fear  he*s  taken.— 

O  iMiorv.is,  Herhis,  Artamon !  mv  friends! 
You  all  arc  sharers  in  this  news;  the  storm  • 
Is  blowing  oVr  that  hung  like  night  upon  us, 

\       i    .  I  .    _VI     1        II..  II       .  I  • 


priir'l;nMi 


And  naked  to  the  waist;  as  he  drew  near, 
lie  raisM  his  arm,  and  shook  a  pondVous  lance 


\Vbrn  nil  at  once,  as  at  a  sij^iinl  giv 

abs 


en. 


W  e  heard  the  tecbir,  so  these  Arabs  call 
Their  shouts  of  onset,  when  with  loud  appeal 
Tliey  challenge  heaven,  as  if  demanding  conque.sl. 
The  battle  join'd,  and  through  the  barbarous  host 
"Fight,  fight,  and  paradise,**  was  all  the  cry. 
At  last  our  loaders  met;  nnd  gallant  Phocvas — 
But  what  are  words,  to  tell  the  mighty  wonders 
We  saw  Um  then  perform? — Their  chief  un- 

hor.nM, 

The  Saracens  soon  broke  their  ranks,  and  fled; 
And  had  not  a  thick  evening  fog  arose, 
The  slaughter  had  been  double.  But,  behold, 
The  hero  comes ! 

Enter  Phocyas,  EvMEnES  meHing  him, 

JSum.  Joy  to  brave  Phocyas ! 
Kumencs  gives  him  hack  the  joy  be  sent. 
The  welcome  news  has  reachd  this  place  bc- 
1  fore  thee. 


our  )ov,  and  spread  their  biar.e  to  heaven. 
Prepare  for  feasts;  danger  shall  wait  at  distance^ 
And  fear  be  now  no  more.  Tlie  jolly  solder 
.\nd  clti/cn  shall  meet  o'er  their  full  bowls, 
Forget  their  toils,  and  laugh  their  cares  away. 
Ana  mirth  and  triumphs  close  this  happy  day. 

[E.i  rt/nf  Hrrbis  and  Artamon. 
Pho.  And  may  succeeding  days  prove  yet 
more  happy ! 
\  Veil  dost  thou  bid  the  voice  of  triumph  sound 
Through  all  our  streets;  our  city  calls  thee  father: 
.\ud  say,  Eumenes,  dost  thou  not  perceive 
A  father's  trans[iort  rise  wiiliin  tliv  breast, 
\>'hilst  in  this  act  ibou  art  the  hand  of  heaveny 
To  deal  forth  blessings,  and  distribute  }oy? 
£iim.  The  blessings  heaven  beslowa-  are 
freely  scut, 
And  should  he  freely  shar'd. 

Pho.   True — Generous  minds 
Redoubled  feci  the  pleasure  they  impart. 
For  mc,  if  I've  dcserv'd  by  arms  or  oounada, 
I  By  baiards,  gladly  sought  end  greatly  pro^er'd, 
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Sam  1.] 

Wbat^er  Fve  ftdded  to  tkfl  public  stodc,       jTliou  hast  already  tauebt  my  cliild  berdnty. 

With  joy  I  s('i>  it  in  Kumcnes'  hands,  I  find  tlu;  smin  i-  of  all  her  dlfoIu  iliciK c, 

And  wish  but  to  receive  my  share  from  thee. 
Mum.  I  cannot,  if  I  would,  witbbold  ifay  share. 


irc, 


What  thou  hasl  done  is  thine,  the  fame  thy  own : 
And  virtuous  actions  will  reward  themsejTcs. 
Pho.  Fmm— What  is  that,  if  covrled  for 

herself? 

Less  than  a  vision;  a  mere  sound,  an  echOf 
Tliat  calb,  with  mimic  voic  e,  through  woods 

and  laLvrinllts, 
ller  cheated  lovers;  lo&t  and  hoard  hy  fits^ 
But  never  fix^d:  a  seeming  nymph,  yet  nothing. 

Virtue  indeed  is  a  sulistnntinl  funnel, 
A  real  beauty;  yel  wllh  wearv  steps, 
Through  rugged  ways,  by  long,  laborious  service. 
When  we  have  trac'd,  and  woo'd,  and  won 
the  dame, 

May  we  not  then  expect  the  down*  aho  brings  ? 
Juim.  WeJl— ask  that  dowry;  say,  can  Da- 
mascus pay  it? 
Her  riches  shall  he  tas*d$  name  but  the  sum, 
Her  merchants  with  tome  costly  gems  shall 
grace  thee; 

Nor  can  FTeraclius  fail  to  grant  thee  honours, 
Proportioned  to  thy  birth  and^thy  desert. 
Pho,  And  can  Eomenes  think  I  would  be 

biibM 

JBy  trash,  by  sordid  gold,  to  venal  virtue  ? 
"^Vhat !  serve  my  country  for  the  same  mean  b! 

That  can  rorrupt  each  villain  lo  hetr.iv 
Why  is  she  sav'd  from  these  Arabian  spo 
If  to  he  stripped  by  her  own  sons? — Forgi\c  nu- 
If  the  thought  clows  on  my  rlicok.s!   I  know 
^wasmention*<r but  to  prove  how  much  1  scorn  it. 
Yes,  Eumenes, 

I  have  aritbition — yet  the  vast  reward 

That  swells  my  hopes,  and  ec|uals  ail  my  wishes, 

la  in  thy  gift  alone  — It  is  hudocia. 

E$tm.  Eudocia  I  Phocyas,  I  am  yet  thy  friend, 
And  therefore  will  not  hold  thee  Jong  in  doubt. 
Thou  must  not  think  of  her. 

Pho.  Not  think 
Impossible. — She's 
life,  iny  soul! 
And  iiindlt  s  up  my  thoiightii  lo  wnitliv  anions. 
And  why,  Euinon<'s,  wl»y  not  lliiulc  ul  her? 
Is  not  mv  rank — 

Eum.  Vorbear — What  need  a  herald, 
To  tell  me  who  thou  art? — Yel  ouce  again  — 
Since  thou  wilt  force  me  to  a  repetition, 
1  sav,  thnu  must  not  think  of  her. 
My  choice  has  deslin'd  her  to  Eutyches ! 

PM6,  And  ha«  she  then  consented  to  that 
clioicc  ? 

Kum.  Has  she  consented?— What  is  her 
consent  ? 

Is  she*not  mine? 

Pho.  She  is— and  in  that  tilTe, 
Kv'n  kings  with  envy  may  behold  thy  wealth, 
And.  thinh  their  kingdoms  poor! — And  yet, 
Eumenes, 

Shall  slif,  I(v  hcirig  thine,  be  barrd  a  {NrivUcgC 
W  hich  ev'tt  the  meanest  of  her  sex  may  daim? 
Hiott  wilt  not  force  her? 

EuaL  Who  has  told  tbee  M? 
Td  force  her  to  be  happy. 

Pho,  That  thou  caiBst  not 
What  happiness  subsists  in  loss  of  freedom  ? 


of  her! 

ev»T  present  to  mc 
She  animates  my  heinx^ 


Eum»  Tis  weU,  young  man — Why  then  I'll 
learn  from  thee 
To  be  a  tctj  tame,  obedient  father. 


iier  hale  of  me,  her  scorn  of  l^ulyches. 
Was  this  the  .spring  of  tiiy  romantic  braveiy, 

Thv  boastful  merit,  thy  oliicious  service? 
Pho.  it  was — with  pride  1  own  it— 'twas 
Eudocia. 

I  have  serv'd  thee  in  .scrvi[i<:;^  her ;  thou  know'st  it. 
Why  wilt  thou  force  mc  thus  to  he  a  braggart. 
And  tell  thee  that  which  thou  shouldst  tell  thyself? 

It  grates  my  soul— 1  am  not  wont  to  talk  thus. 
But  I  recall  my  words — 1  have  done  nothing, 
And  would  dudaim  all  merit,  but  my  love. 
Ewn.  Oh,  no— ■«ay  on,  that  thou  hast  sav^ 
Damascus; 
Is  it  not  .50?— Look  o'er  her  battlements, 
Sec  if  the  flyiii^'  fur  have  left  their  camp! 
\^  by  are  uur  g.Ues  yet  closed,  if  thou  hast 
free«i  us? 

Tis  true  thou'st  fought  a  skinniab — ^What  of 

that?  • 
Had  Eulychcs  been  present— 

/>/io.  Eulyches!  * 
Why  will  thou  urge  my  temper  with  that  Irifler  ? 
Oh,  let  him  come!  that  in  yon  spacious  plain 
We  may  together  charge  the  tLickest  ranks, 
Rush  on  to  battle,  wounds,  and  glorious  death, 
And  prove  who  'twas  llial  best  deserv'd  Kudocia. 
Eum,  That  wilJ  be  seen  ere  loogt — ^But  since 

I  find  •  ^ 

Tliim  arrogantly  Mnuldsl  usurp  dnminiOD, 
Belicv'st  thyself  the  guardian  genius  here, 
And  that  our  fortunes  bang  upon  thy  sword; 
Be  that  first  |fy*d  — f*>t  know,  that  from  this 

moment. 

Thou  here  hast  no  command.  Farevrell!— So 

stay, 

Or  hence  and  join  the  foe ;  thou  bast  thy 
clioice.  VSxU, 
Pho*  Spum'd  and  degraded! — Prouo|  W 
grateful  man ! 
Am  I  a  bubble  then,  blown  up  by  thee, 
Aiid  toss'd  into  the  air,  to  make  thee  spoit? 
Hence  to  the  foe !  Tis  well — Eudocia, 
Oh,  I  will  see  tbee,  thou  wronged  eacdlence.! 
But  how  \o  speak  lliv  wront;'!,  or  mv  disgrace- 
Impossible  !  Uh,  rather  let  me  walk. 
Like  a  dumb  ghost,  and  hurst  my  heart  in 
.silence.  {ExU* 

SCINB  \i.—  The  Garden* 
Enter  Eudocia. 
Eud.  Why  must  we  meet  by  stealth,  like 
guilty  lovers? 
But  Uwill  not  long  be  so.    What  joy  Will  be 
To  own  my  hero  in  his  ripen'd  honours, 
And  hear  applauding  crowds  pronounce  mt 
bless'd!  , 

Sure  he^  be  here.  See  the  fair  rising  moon, 
Ere  day's  rem.iitiiug  twilight  scarce  is  spent. 
Hangs  up  her  ready  lamp,  and  with  mild  lustre 
Drives  back  the  faovViog  shade!  Gome,  Pho* 

c>  as,  come  ; 
This  gentle  season  is  a  friend  to  love; 
And  now  methinks  I  coidd  with  equal  passion^ 
Meet  thine,  and  tell  tbee  all  my  secret  sonl. 


Enter  Phoctas* 
He  hears  me.  Oh.  my  Pfaocy^al-i-Whal,  no 

1 answer ! 
Art  thouBOt  he?  or  art  some  shadow  ? — Sprak< 
Pho,  I  am  indeed  a  ahadov^— I  am  notning, 
23 
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#.  Wliat«dost  tbou  mean?  For  now 
know  thee,  Pbocyat. 
Pho.  And  never  can  be  thine! 
It  will  bare  Tent— >Oh ,  barVrovf,  cani*d— but 

holt!— 

1  fand  forcol — It  was  Eudocia's  father! 

Oh.  could  I  too  forcct  bow  be  ba«  iu*d  mo! 

Hud.  I  fear  to  ask  thre. 

Pho.  Dost  thou  fear? — Alas, 
Then  thou  wilt  piiy  mc.  Oh,  gen^'roa*  maid! 
Thou  bast  di«rm*d  down  the  rage  that  awelTd 
my  heart, 

And  chokM  iBjr  voice;  now  I  can  speak  to  thee. 
A  n  d  vet  M  i  s  won e  lha  n  death  what  I  have  auOcr'd ; 
It  is  the  death  of  honour! — Yet  thal*s  HtUc; 
Tis  more,  Eudocia,  'lis  the  loss  of  the*-! 
Mud.  llask.tbou  not  conquered?   VVhal  are 

all  these  shouts, 
This  voice  of  penVal  jov,  lieartl  far  nround? 
What  are  these  fires,  that  cast  their  giimm'riag 

light 

Agninstlhesky?  Arc  not  all  these  thy  triumphs? 
^Pho.  O  name  not  triumph!  Talk  no  more 

'  of  conquest! 
It  is  iiulrpi^  a  night  nf  ^'rnVal  joy; 
But  not  to  me!    Eudocia,  I  am  come 
To  take  a  last  farewell  of  thee  for  ever. 

Fud.  A  last  fa  re  we?!! 

Pho.  Yes. — liow  will  ihou  hereafter 
Look  on  a  wretch  de.siiis'd,  reviPd,  cashier'd, 
Slripp'd  ofcommand,likea  liasc,  heatcn  coward? 
Thy  cruel  father — I  have  told  too  much; 
I  should  not  but  for  tlus  have  felt  the  wounds 
I  got  in  fight  for  him — now,  now  fhi  v  lilced! 
But  I  have  done — and  now  thou  li.ist  story, 
Is  there  a  creature  so  ai  rursM  as  I'hocyas? 

Ktid.  And  r.in  it  be  ?  Is  tliis  then  thy  reward? 

0  Phocyasl  never  wouldsl  ihou  teil  me  yet, 
That  Ibon  hadat  wounds;  now  1  must  feel 

them  too. 

For  is  it  not  for  me  thou  hast  home  this? 
What  else  conid  be  thy  crime?  Wert  thou 
•  a  traitor, 

Radst  thou  betrav^d  us,  sold  us  to  the  foe — 

Pho.  Would  1  be  yet  a  traitor,  I  have  leave; 
Nay,  I  am  dai^  to  it,  with  mocking  scorn. 
IVIy  crime  indeed  -was  asking  thee;  that  only 
Has  cancelPd  all,  if  I  had  any  merit! 
The  city  now  is  safe,  my  service  slighted, 
And  1  discarded  like  a  useless  thing; 
Nay,  hid  he  f;onc— and  if  I  like  that  heller, 
^eek  out  new  friends,  and  join  yon  barbVous 
host! 

JBW.  Hold— lei  me  think  awhile. 

\J^alk%  aside. 

Though  my  heart  bleed, 

1  would  P'lt  hnvr  liim  sec  these  dropjiing tears. 
And  wilt  thou  go  then,  Phocyas? 

Pho.  To  my  grave. 
W^here  can  I  huiy  ehe  this  fool  disgrace? 

Eud.  Art  thou  sure 
lllou  hast  been  usMtfaus  t  art  thou  quite  undone? 
Vhn.  Yes,  very  yurc.  ^Vhat  dost  ihou  mean? 
£ud.  That  then  il  is  a  time  for  mc  —  O, 
heav'n  !  that  I 
Alone  am  pralfful  \n  this  wondroiis  man! 
Toown  thee,  I*lior\  ns,llius  — [  6Vi  v.v  Iter  Ha nd^ 

nay,  glory  in  thee. 
And  show,  without  a  blush,  how  much  I  lore. 


O  uo^  we  will  not  pail  1 
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Now  thou  shalt  see  how  I  will  bend  my  spirit, 

VVilh  what  soft  patience  I  will  hear  inv  wrongs, 
Till  1  have  weary'd  out  thy  lather's  scorn: 
Yet  I  have  worse  to  tell  tbee^Eutychea^ 
Eud.  NVhy  wilt  thou  name  him? 
Pho.  Now,  ev'n  now  he's  coming! 
Just  hovVing  o*er  thee,  Jike  a  bird  of  prey: 
Thy  father  vows — for  I  must  tell  thee  all — 
Twas  this  that  wrung  my  heart,  and  rack'd 
my  brain, 

Ev'n  to  distraction! — ^vows  thee  to  his  bed; 
Nay,  threalftnMforee,  If  thou  reftise  obedience. 
j^tA.  Force!  ihreatrnM  force!— nij  faihov— 
where  is  nature? 
Is  that  loo  banish*d  from  bia  beaH?— O  then 
I  have  no  frlbci^-Jiow  luTe  I  deserv'd  this? 

No  home,  but  am  henceforth  an  outcast  orphan ; 

For  1  will  wander  to  earth's  iilmost  hounds, 
£r«  give  my  hand  to  that  detested  contract. 

0  aaye  me,  Phocyas!  thou  bast  «aVd  my  father. 
Must  I  ^ct  call  him  so,  this  cruel  father, 
liow  wilt  thou  now  deliver  poor  Eudocia? 

Pho.  See  how  we're  joinM  in  exile!  Ho^r 
our  fate 

(Conspires  to  warn  us  lK>lh  to  leave  this  city! 
Thou  know*st  the  emperor  is  now  at  Antioch; 

1  have  an  uncle  there,  who  when  the  Persian, 
.\s  now  the  Saracen,  had  nigh  o'errun 
The  ravaged  empire,  did  him  signal  service, 
And  nohly  was  rewarded.    There,  Eudocia, 
Thou  might'sl  be  safe,  and  I  may  meet  witii 

justice. 

Eud,  There— 'any  where,  ao  we  may  ftj 
tliis  place. 

See,  Pbocyai,  what  thy  wrongi  and  nune  have 

,  wrought 
In  a  weak  woman's  frame!  fori  have  courage 
To  share  thy  esile  now  through  ev'ry  dangei*. 
Danger  is  only  here,  and  dwells  with  guilt. 
With  base  ingratitude,  and  hard  oppression. 
JPA»7.  Then  let  us  loae  no  time,  but  bcnce 
this  night. 

The  gales  1  can  command,  and  will  provide 
The  means  of  our  escape.  Some  fivebours  hence. 
Twill  tiien  be  tum*d  of  midnight,  we  may  meet 
In  the  piaxta  of  fIonoria*s  conrent. 

I'.ud.  I  know  it  well;  llie  place  is  most  sccum, 
Aud  near  adjoining  to  this  garden  wall. 
Therethon  ahallfind  me.---OI^ protect  us,  heav*n ! 
Pho.  Fear  not;  thy  innoceneo' will  be  oar  | 
guard : 

Some  pitying  angel  will  attend  thy  steps. 

Guide  thee  unseen,  and  charm  the  sleeping  foe. 
Till  lliou  art  safe!  Oh,  1  have  suiTer'd  nothing, 
Thusgainingthec,  and  this  great  gen'rotts  pnNM^ 
How  hiess'd  I  am  in  my  Ettdoaa^  low! 
jMy  only  joy,  farewell! 

Eud.  Farewell, 'my  Phoc}'as! 
I  Ikim'  no  friend  hut  thee — vet  thee  I'll  caU 
Fricud,  father,  lover,  guardian! — Thou  art  all! 

\JE.xeunt 

ACT  111. 
Scene  1.— Cai-eu's  Tenl. 

Enter  Calbd  and  Atlendimit.    SsHGltrj  heUi 

by  Two  Guarils,  bound  wUh  Cords. 
•    Srr.  Oh,  iiierr\ ,  riiei  *  \  ! 

Coled.  Mercy !'  what's  that  P  — Look  yonder 
We  roust  not  part!         "  on  the  held 

Pho.  Then  1  am  rich  again !  ^Embravesher.  0(  our  late  fight!  Go,  talk  of  mercy  there, 
pail  1  Conhrm  it,  heav'n !  |  Will  the  dead  hear  thy  vowc  ? 
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Ser.  Oh,  spare  me  yd. 
Caled%  Tliou  wretch! — Sparc  Uicc?  to  what? 
To  live  ill  torture  ? 
Arc  nottliyllrabsallbruis'd,  thy  hones  disjoiiileil, 
To  foree  tbee  to  confess  i*  And  vrouldsi  thou  drag, 
like  s  cnishM  serpent,  a  vile,  mangled  being? 
IVIy  eyes  abhor  a  coward  —  llcnci",  nnd  die! 
See.  Oh!  i  have  told  thee  all— Wheo  fini 
pursued, 

I  fivM  iiiv  letters  on  an  arrow's  poioly 
And  shut  them  o'er  the  walls. 

CaM.  Hast  thou  told  all? 
^PVcIl,  tln  n  thou  shall  have  nu  rcy  to  rcquilo  tlie«! : 
Behold  I'll  send  thee  forward  uii   tliy  errand. 
Strike  off  his  bead;  then  cast  it  uer  the  gates! 
Tbere  h-t  thy  tongue  tell  o'er  its  lalc  again! 

Ser*  Oh,  Lloudy  Saracens! 

{ktit  Srrffius ,  dragged  ammj  by 
the  GuarfU,  ■ 

Enter  ABi  DAfl. 

Caied.  Ahudab,  welcome! 
.^611.  Ob,  Calcd,  what  an  evening  was  die  last! 
CaietL  Name  it  n  >  tnorc;  remembrance 
*  sickens  with  it. 

And  thererore  deep  is  banished  from  this  night ; 
"Siir  ill. ill  lo-inorrow's  sun  open  his  eye 
L'pon  our  shame,  ere  doubly  we've  redeemed  iL 

llant  *1l  ttt»  <>aiilnin«  finliro? 


Have  all  tbe  captains  notice? 

j4bu.  I  have  walkM 
Tbe  rounds  to-night,  ere  the  last  hour  of  pray  V, 
From  lent  to  tent,  and  warn*d  ibem  lobe  ready. 
What  must  be  done? 

Calcd.  Thou  know'sl  tb'  important  news 
Which  we  have  intercepted  by  this  slave. 
Of  n  new  nrmy's  march.  The  time  now  calls, 
While  these  soft  Syrians  are  dissolxM  in  riot, 
FooI'd  with  success,  .md  not  su.S|)ectiii^  danger. 
To  form  a  new  attack  ere  break  of  day ; 
So,  like  the  wounded  leopard,  shall  we  rush 
Froiu  out  our  covers  on  these  drowsy  hunters, 
^d  seise  Ibem,   unprepared  to  'scape  our 
'  vengeance. 
Ahu,  Great  captain  of  tbe  armies  of 

faithful ! 

I  Imow  thy  mighty  and  unconqnerM  spirit;  . 

Yi  till  . 11  mc,  (aii(mI,  lu  ar  and  weigh  my  doubts, 
Our  au^ry  prophet  frowns  upon  our  vices, 
And  visits  us  in  bioo<l.    Why  else  did  terror, 
I'ntnown  bi'forr,  sei/.e  all  our  stoutest  bands? 
The  ansel  of  destruction  was  abroad  ; 
The  arcners  of  the  tribe  of  I'hoal  (led, 
So  loii(4  ronown'd,  or  snent  tlu  ir  sliafts  !n  vai!;; 
The  ItMlher'd flights  errd  thioujjh  the  houiulUis 
air, 

Or  the  death  turn'd  on  him  that  drew  the  bowl 
What  can  this  bode  ? — Let  me  speak  plainer  yet ; 
Is  it  to  propagate  tii'  uiis[>olti'(l  law 
W^c  fight?  Ti»  WL'll;  it  is  a  noble  cause. 
But  much  I  fear  infection  is  among  us; 
A  boundless  lust  of  nijiinc  guides  our  troops. 
We  learn  tbe  Christian  vices  we  chastise. 
And,  tempted  with  tbe  pleasures  of  the  soil, 
More  than  with  distant  hopes  of  parac'.isc, 
i  iear  may  soon — but  ob,  avert  it,  beav'n  ! 
FdDev*n  a  prey  to  onr  own  spoik  and  omquests. 
CtUed.  No— thou  mi5tak'>t ;  thy  pioUS  zeal 
deceives  thi'e. 
Our  prophet  only  chides  our  sluggard  valour. 
Thou  sri\v'-,t  Iiow  in  the  vale  of  IIoikui  once 
The  troops,  as  now  defeated,  fled  confus'd 
E«*n  to  Ine  gates  of  Meoca*s  holy  dty? 


Till  Mahomet  himself  there  stoppVI  their  en- 

trancc, 

A  jav'lin  in  his  hand,  and  turri'd  them  back 
I'ponthefoe;  they  fought  again  and  comjuer'd. 
Behold  bow  we  may  nest  appease  bis  wrath! 
His  own  example  points  us  out  tbe  way. 
Ab».  Well-he  it  then  resolvU  linadnl- 
^eot  hour 
Of  better  fortune  is,  I  hope,  at  band. 
And  yet,  since  Phocyas  has  appearM  its  champion 
How  has  this  city  rai^'d  its  drooping  head ! 
As  if  some  charm  prevaiPd  where  er  ue  fought ; 
Oar  strength  seems  withered,  and  onr  feeble 

weapons 

Forget  their  wonted  triumph — were  he  absent — 
(Metl,  I  would  have  sought  bim  out  in  the 

last  action, 

To  single  fight,  ami  put  that  cbarm  to  proo( 

Had  not  a  loul  and  sudden  mist  arose 
Ere  I  arri\'d,  to  have  rcitor'd  the  combat. 
But  let  it  he— 'lis  past.     We  yet  may  mcel, 
And  'twill  be  known  whose  arm  i»  then  the 
stronger. 

Enter  Darax. 

JDaran*  If ealdi  to  the  race  of  Ismad !  and  days 
More  prospVous  than  the  last— a  Christian 

captive 

Is  |a]l*n  witUn  my  watch,  and  waits  bis  doom. 
Caied*  Bring  forth  the  slave. — O  thou  keen 
vulture,  death! 
Do  we  then  feed  thee  only  thus  by  morsek! 
Whole  armies  never  can  suflicc  thy  anger. 

[  f-.'  t  it  Daran. 

Re-eiiler  DarAX,  wittt  PhocyaS. 

Whence,  and  what  art  thou? — Of  Damascus? 
— Daran, 

Where  didst  thou  fmd  this  dumb  aikd  suUeA 

That  seems  to  lower  defiance  on  our  anger  ? 
Oftrcm,  Marching  in  circuit,  with  the  borse 
thou  gav^it  me, 
thc''Pohs<  rse  llio  ritv  gales,  I  saw  from  far 
iTwo  perso(ft  issue  forth;  the  one  advanc'd. 
And  ere  he  could  retreat,  my  horsemen  seis*d  him; 
The  other  was  a  w.im.m,  nnd  h.ul  fled, 
L'pon  a  signal  giv'n  at  our  approach, 
And  got  within  tbe  gates.  Wouldst  thou  know 
more, 

Himself,  if  he  will  .speak,  can  best  inform  tbee. 
CViW.  II. ne  1  not  seen  tliy  face? 
Abu.  He  bears  thee  not ; 
His  eyes  are  fik'd  on  earth;  some  'lec[>  distress 
Is  at  Jus  heart.    This  is  no  common  captive. 


[Apart  to  Calrd. 
»ilsT  V 

tame  him. 


Caled.  A  lion  in  the  toils  T  We  soon  shall 


Still  art  thou  dumb? — Nay,  'lis  in.  vain  (o  cast 
Thy  gloomy  looks  so  oft  around  this  place, 
Or'frowii  upon  thy  bonds  — ihoii  canst  not 'scape. 

Pho.  Then  be  it  so— the  worst  is  past  already. 
And  lile  is  now  not  worth  a  moment's  pause. 
Do  you  not  know  me  yet?  Think  of  the  man 
You  have  most  cause  to  curse,  and  I  am  he. 

Caled,  Ha!  Pborvas? 

Jbii  PhoryasI-  ^I^l!i,.mef,  w«  thank  thee! 

Now  dost  thou  smile  a^ain. 
Caled*  This  is  indeed 


a 


priate !  \^^4side. 
Is  it  beeauM  thoii  know'st  what  sbugfaler'd 

beans 

There  yet  aohary*d  he  wilhoot  tbe  camp, 
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\'yboM  ghoits  hare  dl  llit*  niglit,  passing  the 

Zorat, 

Caird  from  the  bridge  of  dcnlli  to  iIh-p  Io  follow, 
That  now  thouVt  here  lo  answer  to  llifir  rr\  ' 
However  it  be,  ihott  koowVt  iky  welcome. 
/'/jo.  Yes, 

Thou  proud,  blood-tbirsly  Arab!— Weill  know 
What  to  expect  from  thee:  1  know  ye  all. 
How  should  the  author  of  distress  and  ruin 
Be  hioyM  Io  pity?  Tkafs  a  human  passion. 
No — in  vour  hinipry  eyes,  that  look  revenue, 
1  read  luy  dooiis.      VVhere  arc  your  racics, 

jour  tortures? 
Tin  ready— lead  mc  to  ibem;  I  can  bear 
The  worst  ofills  from  you.  YouVe  not  my  friend*, 
My  counlr)men. — Yet  were  you  men,  I  couiil 
Uufold  a  story — But  no  more — Eumeoes, 
Thou  hast  thy  wish,  and  I  am  now — a  worm ! 


liini 


lor  iTiY  niinn 


Abu.  I.enib'r  of  .It  tiiir  s 
Presages  good  accruing  to  our  cause 
By  this  erent.  [Jpart  to  Caled, 

Caled.  \  tell  iboc  then  thou  wrong'st  us, 
To  think  our  hearts  thus  steePd,  or  our  ears  de.if 
To  all  that  tbon  may*st  utter.  Speak,  disclose 
The  secret  woes  that  throb  within  thy  brcasl. 
Now,  by  the  silent  hours  of  night,  we'll  bear  thee, 
And  niut*-  attention  shall  await  thy  words. 

Pho.  This  is  not  then  the  nalacc  in  Damasms  I 
if  you  willhear,  then  I  indeed  have  wrong'd  you. 
Bow  can  tliis  be?— When  be,  for  whom  Tve 

fought, 

Fought  against  you,  has  yet  reius'd  to  bear  me  ! 
Ton  seem  •urpris*d.~lt  was  ingratitude 
rhat  drove  me  out,  an  eiile^  not  a  tot* 

Abu.  Is  it  possible? 
Ate  these  thy  Christian  Iriends  ? 

.Caled.  'Tis  well — we  thank  them: 
They  liclp  us  to  subdue  themselves — But  who 
Was  the  companion  of  tbjr  flight?—^  woman, 
So  Daran  aaio — 

Phn.  *Ti«  there  I  am  mott  wretched — 

Ob,  I  am  torn  from  all  mv  soul  held  dear, 
And  my  life's  blood  flows  out  upon  the  wound ! 
That  woman— *lwa8  for  her— Bow  shall  i 

speak  it? 

Kudocia,  oh,  farewell! — I'll  tell  you  then. 
As  fast  as  these  heart-rending  signs  wilt  lei  mc: 

I  lov'd  the  daugblrr  of  tfjc  proud  Eumenes, 
And  long  in  secret  woo'd  iter;  not  unwelcome 
To  her  mv  visits;  but  I  fearM  ber  father; 
Who  oft  nad  prrss'f!  lirr  tn  delestrd  nuptials. 
And  therefore  durst  not,  till  this  night  of  joy. 
Avow  to  him  my  courtship.  Now  I  thought  her 
Mine,  bv  a  tlouble  claim,  of  mutual  vows, 
And  service  yielded  at  bis  greatest  need: 
When,  as  I  mov'd  my  suit,  with  sour  disdain, 
He  mork'd  my  service  and  forbade  mv  love, 
Degraded  me  from  the  command  1  bore, 
Ami  with  defiance  bade  mc  seek  the  foe. 
How  has  biscursc  prevailM  I — ^Tbc  genVous  maid 
Was  won  by  my  distress  lo  leave  the  city ; 
And  cruel  fortune  made  me  thus  your  prejr. 
Abm>  Aly  soul  is  mov'd— Thou  wert  a  man. 

Oh,  prophet! 
Forgive,  if  'tis  a  crime,  a  human  sorrow 
For  injur'd  worth,  though  in  an  enemy  1  \A»ide 
Pho,  Now — since  yooVe  heard  my  story, 

set  me  free, 
Thai  1  may  save  ber  yet,  dearer  than  life, 
fVom  a  tyrannic  (athei's  lhrealen*d  force; 
Gold,  gcm«»  ai|d  purple  Tests,  shall  pay  my 

r.insora ; 


Nor  shall  my  peaceful  sword  heneeferlhhednwn 

In  Hfilit,  nor  break  its  truce  with  yf)U  for  ever. 
CitUd.  No — there's  one  way,  a  belter,  and 
but  one, 

To  save  thyself,  and  make  some  reparation 
For  all  the  numbers  tby  bold  hand  has  slain. 
Pho.  O,  name  it  qui'<  kly,  and  my  soul  will 

bless  thee! 

Caled.  Embrace  our  faith,  and  shart  with 
us  our  fortunes* 

P}ui.  Then  I  am  lost  again ! 

Caled.  What!  when  m-c  offer. 
Not  freedom  only,  but  to  raise  ihee  high, 
To  creatneis,  conquest,  giorf,  heav'nly  bliss? 

Pno.  To  smk  me  down  to  infamy,  perdition, 
Here  and  hereafter  !  M;ike  my  name  a  OUTSO 
To  present  times,  to  ev'ry  future  age 
.\  proTsrb  and  a  scorn!— lake  back  thy  mercy. 
And  know  I  now  disdain  it< 

Caled*  As  tbou  wilL 
The  timers  too  predous  to  be  wasted  longer 
In  words  with  thee.   Thou  know*stlhy  doom 
—  farewell. 

Aha,  Hear  me,  Caled;  grant  him  some  short 

space ; 

I'erbaps  he  will  at  length  accept  thy  bounty. 
Try  him,  at  least.  \Aparl  A>  Caied. 

Calfd.  \>'c'II— 1)(>  it  so  then.  Daran, 
Guard  well  thy  charge — Thou  hast  an  hour 
to  live : 

If  lliou  art  wise,  thou  may'sl  prolong  that  term  ; 
If  not — why — Fare  thee  well,  and  think  of  death. 
\Kx:eunt  Caled  and  Atudoh,  MioraM 
ivaits  ot  a  distance, 
Pho.  "  Farewell,  and  think  of  death  Was 

it  not  so?  - 
Do  murderers  then  preach  morality  ? — 
But  how  lo  think  of  what  the  living  know  not, 
And  the  dead  cannot,  or  else  may  not  tell  !-«- 
What  art  tbou,  oh,  thou  great  mysterious  terror ! 
The  way  to  thee  we  know!  disease,  famine, 
Sword,  fire,  and  all  thy  ever  open  gates, 
I'hat  day  and  night  stand  ready  to  receive  us* 
But  whaOs  beyond  them?  — Who  will  draw 

that  veil  ? 

Yet  death's  not  there  —  No,  'tis  a  point  of  time, 
The  verge  Hwist  mortal  and  immortal  beinM. 

It  mocks  om  llioiiglits !  V\x\  ihis  side  nil  is  liu- ; 
And  when  we  have  reached  it,  in  that  very 
instant, 

'Tis  past  the  thinking  of!  Oh  !  if  it  be 

The  pangs,  the  throes,  the  agonixing  struggles 

When  soul  and  body  part,  sure  1  have  leit  it, 

A|i(l  tlirrc's  no  more  to  fear. 


Jtaran.  i>uppose  I  now 
Dispatcfa  him r— Bight  —  What 


ffii-  ordtTs: 
I  wish  1  durst!— It  el  what  1 


need  to  slay 


<l:i 


ire, 


I'll  do. 
\A9idf. 

Your  jewels,  Christian— You'll  not  need  these 
trides.  {Searchet  him. 

Ph».  1  pray  thee,  slave,  stand  olT—My  soiiTs 

loo  busv 

To  lose  a  thought  on  thee. 

Re-enter  .\Bt'iiAH. 

A&u.  What's  Ibis?— Forbear! 

Who  ga>e  thee  leave  to  use  this  violence? 

\Take*  UteJewelt from  JOaran» and 
iaj*  them  on  a  TaUe. 

Duidii.  Di  ny'd  my  boots  I  curses  on  his  head  ! 
Was  not  the  founder  of  our  law  a  robber.'' 
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counsels  ? 

Why  did  I  conquer  in  another  cause, 
Yel  now  am  here  ? 

Abu.  I'll  tell  thee  :  thy  good  aripr! 
Has  seu'dlLy- hand  unseen,  acd  snalch'd  thee  out 
From  swift  deatractimi:  know,  ere  day  sball 

dnwn, 

Damascus  will  in  ijiuod  lament  its  fail! 
We've  heard  what  army  is  desi|{ii*d  lo  TQaixJl 
Too  late  to  save  her.  Now,  eVn  now,  n ur force 
Is  just  preparing  ior  a  fresh  ».ssaulu 
Now  too  tbott  nigfat'iit  icvcnge  tbj  wronga — 
so  Caled 

(>harg'd  me  to  say,  and  more — that  be  invites 
thee ; 

Thou  Imow'st  the  Urm* — to  «lnre  vwith  liiin 
the  conquett. 
Phot  Cooqnett!  Revenge !—IIoM,  let  me 
think — Ob,  horrorl 


Re 


>enge ! 


Bleed 


on,  my 


Whjf  *twsis  lor  tbal  I  left  m^f^  country's  gods,  |  Where  ie  the  man  can  read  lieavVe  secret 
Menaph  and  I  /za.    Rptter  still  be  Pagan, 
Titan  sL-irve  with  a  new  faith.  [AsitU. 

Mu.  What  doit  tbott  mutter? 
DaraO)  wilbdraw,  and  better  learn  thy  duty. 

\MxU  Dewan. 
Pbocyas,  perhape  thoa  kaowirt  me  not? 

Pho.  1  know 
Thy  name,  Abudah,  and  thy  oflice  here, 
The  second  in  command*   Vvliat  UHMn  tbou  art, 
Indeed  I  cannot  tell. 

Abu.  True ;  for  tbou  yet 
Know'st  not  I  am  thy  friend* 

Pho,  Is't  posuUe?  — 
Thou  tpeak*sl  me  fAr. 

Jhu.  What  dost  thou  think  of  Ufe  ? 

Pho,  i  think  not  of  it ;  death  waa  in  my  thought*. 
On  hard  condition,  life  were  fcnt  a  lond^ 

And  I  will  I,(v  it  down. 

Abu,  Art  thou  resolr'd  P 

PAo.  I  am,  unleca  thou  bri  ng'st  me  better  terau 
Than  those  I  have  rejected. 

Abu.  Think  again. 
Caled'lnMne  miee  more  renewa  ihal  ofier. 

Pho*  Tbou  say'st  ihou  art  my  fiimd:  wby' 
dost  thou  try 
To  shake  the  settled  temper  of  my  breast? 
Mv  soni  has  just  dischnrgM  her  cumbVons  train 
Oi  hopes  aoa  fears,  prepared  to  take  ber  voyage 
To  olner  seats,  where  she  may  rest  in  peace; 
And  now  thou  rall'st  me  hack,  lo  beat  again 
The  painful  road  of  life — Tempt  me  no  more 
To  he  a  wretch,  for  I  despise  the  offer. 

Abu,  The  genVal  knows  thee  hraTe,  and  *tis 
for  that 

He  seeks  allianeo  with  tby  noble  virtues. 

PhOt  He  knows  me  brave  '.—Why  does  he 
then  thus  treat  me? 
No,  he  belicres  I  am  so  poor  of  soui,  , 
That,  barely  for  the  privilege  to  live, 
I  would  be  bought  his  slave.  But  go,  tell  him 
The  little  space  of  life,  his  scorn  bequeathed  me, 
Was  lent  in  vain,  and  he  may  take  the  forfeit. 

Ahu.  Wby  wSti  tbou  wed  thyself  to  misery, 
When  our  Kiith  courts  thee  to  eternal  blessings? 
When  truth  itself  is,  liite  a  seraph,  come 
To  loose  tby  bands?— -The  tight  divine,  whose 

Plerc'd  through  the  gloom  of  Hera's  sacred  cave, 
And  there  iuumin'a  the  great  Mafaomet, 

Arabia's  morning  star,  now  shines  on  thee. 

Arise,  salute  with  joy  the  guest  from-  heav'n,  j 

Follow  her  steps,  and  be  no  more  a  eaptivL. 
PAo.Butwbitbcrmust  I  follow? — Answer  tlial. 

Is  she  a  ||^est  from  beav'n  P  What  marks  divine, 

What  signs,  what  wonders,  vouch  ber  boast- 
ed mission? 
Abu.    \A  hat  wonders?  —  Turn  thy  eve  to 
Mecca !  mark 

How  far  from  Cnnha  first,  that  hallow'd  Itniplc, 

Her  glory  dawn'dl — then  look  how  swift  its 
course, 

As  when  the  snn-hcams,  shooting  through  a 

cloud, 

Drhe  o'er  the  meadow's  face  the  flying  shades! 

Have  not  the  nations  bent  before  our  swords. 
Like  rijien'd  corn  before  the  reaper's  steel? 
\^  by  IS  all  this  ?  Why  does  success  still  wail 
Upon  our  laws,  if  not  to  show  that  heav'n 
Firal'scnthfi»rlh,and  owns  it  still  by  rxinquest? 
Pho,  Dost  thou  ask  why  is  thisf-^h,  why 
indeed  ? 


Oh,  what  revenge? 

wounds. 

For  thus  to  be  revenged,  were  it  not  Irorse 
Than  all  that  I  oan  suiler?»Bttt.  Endoda^ 
Where  will  she  then?— Shield  her,  y<  pity. 

ing  pow'rs. 
And  let  me  die  in  peace! 

Abu.  Hear  me  once  mnrf, 
'lis  all  1  have  to  offer;  mark  me  now! 
Caled  has  sworn  Eudoria  shall  be  safe. 
Pho,  Uai  safe— but  how?  Awvtldied  cap- 
tive too? 

Abu,  He  swears  she  shall  be  free,  she  sjiail 

be  ihitK'. 
Pho,  Then  I  am  lost  indeed. 
Alut..  The  time  draws  ntar,  and  I  roust 
«|uicklv  lea^L•  ihee; 
But  first  reflect,  that  in  this  fatal  night 
Slaughter  and  rapine  may  he  loosM  abroad; 
And  while  they  roam  with  unextinguish'd  rage. 
Should  she  thou  lov'st — (well  may's t  thou  start) 
— be  made, 

Perhaps  unknown,  some  barb'rous  soldier's  prey ; 
Shoold  she  then  (all  a  sacrifice  to  lust. 
Or  brutal  fiirv  — 

Pho-  Oh  I  lliis  pulls  my  heart-strings  i  {Falls. 
Kartb  Qpcn—save  roe,  save  me  from  uatthoughL 
iink  Moy>       uot  plunge  thyself  in  black 
*  despair; 

Look 'up,  poor  wretch,  thou  art  not  shipvrreck'd 

yel; 

liehold  an  anchor;  am  not  I  thy  friend? 
Pho.  TAwetfl  Ha!  Who,  what  art  thou? 

-  -J  --    --      -  friends 
honest  ? 

What's  to  he  done?— Hush,  hark!  what  voice 
is  that? 

Abu,  There  u  no  voice;  Vs  yet  the  dead 

of  night; 

i  heguards  without  keep  silent  watch  around  u,s. 
Pho.  Again itcalls — ^'tisshe — 0,lead  me  li> Ikt  I 
^u.  Thy  passion  mocks  thee  with  imagin'd 
sounds. 

Pho,  Sure  'twas  Eudoda's  Toice  arfA  out, 

Foi-hear ! 
What  ihall  I  do?— Oh,  heav'n! 

Aim,  Heav'n  shows  thee  what. 
Nay,  now  it  is  too  late;  sec  Caled  comeSi 
<  ilh  anger  on  his  brow.    Quickly  withdraw 
)  the  next  teni,  and  there  — 
Plut.  [Ruesj  What  do  I  see?  . 


W 
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Damascivs!  congest!  rnla!  rapes  and  murder! 
Villaiiu!— Is  there  no  more? — Oil,  Mve  bcr, 
•ave  Lcr!  i 
.  ^^Exeuat  JP%otyr«$  and  Akidah. 

Re-etti0r  CkXM  and  Darar. 

Dorm,  Heboid,  on  thy  approadi^  tbey  sfaiit 
their  ground. 

Culed.  TU  as  thou  sa/st;  be  tiSfles  wit! 
rov  mercy. 

Daran.  Speal^  sliall  I  fetch  bia  bead? 

Caled.  No,  stay  you  here, 
I  cannot  apa^e  thee  jel*  Raphan,  xhoxi. 

\To  an  Officer^ 
But  boM — Ptc  tboufi;ht  again— he  sfaall  not  die. 
Go,  lell  him  he  shall  live  till  he  has  seen 
Damascus  sink  in  flames,  till  be  behold 
That  slave,  that  woman  idol  be  adores, 
Or  piv'n  ;i  prixe  to  some  !»r:jvc  Mussulman, 
Or  slaiu  beiore  his  face;  then  if  he  sue 
For  death)  as  for  a  boon,  perhaps  we*ll  grant  it. 

f  Air//  Raphan. 

Daran,  The  captains  wait  thy  orders. 

Caled.  Are  the  troopt 
Ready  to  march? 

Daran,  They  are. 

Caled.  Mourn,  thou  haughty  d^! 
The  how  is  hrnt,  nor  rnnst  thou  SCape  thy  doom. 
Who  turn*  liis  Lack  henceforth,  our  prophet 

curse  him! 

Daran,  But  ivho  commands    the  trusty 
bands  of  Mecca? 
Thou  know*st  their  leader  fell  in  the  last  iight. 
Caled.  *Tistrue;  thou,  Daran,  well  deserr'st 
that  charge; 
Fvc  markVl  what  a  keen  hatred,  like  my  ovnti, 
Uweils  in  iby  breast  a^nst  these  Cbristian  dogs. 
Daran.  Tboa  dost  me  right 
Cfilt-d-    Viid  therefore  I'll  reward  it. 
Be  that  command  now  tbine.  And  here,  this  sabre, 
Blessed  in  the  field  by  Mahomet  himself. 
At  Caahur's  nrospVous  fight,  shall  aid  thy  arm. 
Ditran.  Tnanks,  my  good  chief;  with  tbis  Til 
better  thank  thee. 

\  Takes  the  Sct'rni/ar. 
CnJf'd.  Myself  will  lead  the  troops  ol  the 
black  standard, 
And  at  the  eastern  gate  begin  the  storm. 
Darn/i.  JJul  why  do  we  not  move?  Uwill 
soon  be  day. 
Metbinks  Tm  cold,  and  would  grow  warm 
with  action. 
CtOed.  Thtn  haste  and  tell  Ahudah—  thonVt 
wdeome! 

Me-enier  Abu t) ah. 

Thy  charge  awaits  thee.    Where's  the  stub- 
born captive? 

Adu.  Indeed  he*s  brave.  I  left  him  for  :i  inornont 
In  the  -next  tent   Ee*s  soarocly  yet  bimscif. 

Caled.  BttI  is  be  ours?  ' 

,11)11.  The  threats  of  death  are  nothing; 
Though  thy  last  message  sbookbissoul,  as  winds 
On  the  bleak  hills  bend  down  some  lofty  pine; 
Yet  slill  he  held  his  root,  llil  I  foimd  means. 
Abating  somewhat  of  thy  iirst  demand, 


Then,  as  with  fresh  recoTerM  force,  cryM  out, 
"Renounce  my  faith!  Nrvf-r  I  answffr'd, "  Mo^ 
Th.-it  now  he  should  not  do  il." 

Caled.  How? 

Adu,  Yet  hear; 
For  since  1  saw  him  now  so  lost  in  passion. 
That  must  be  left  to  his  more  temperate  thoughls. 
Mean  time  I  urg*d,con}ur'd,at  last  constrain'dbimy 
Hy  all  he  held  most  dear,  nay,  by  the  voice 
Of  Providence,  that  call'd  him  now  to  save. 
With  her  helov'dyperbapsthe  lives  oftbousands» 
No  longer  to  resist  bis  better  fbte. 
But  join  his  .irms  in  present  actios  Urilb  lUi 
A^d  swear  be  would  be  faithful. 

Caled.  What,  no  more? 
Then  hc\s  a  Christian  still! 

Altu.  Have  patience  yel; 
For  if  by  him  we  can  anrprise  the  dly— > 

Cnlrd.  S.iy'st  thou? 

Ai^ii.  Hear  what's  agreed;  but  on  the  terms 
That  ev'rv  unresisting  life  he  spar'd. 
I  shall  cDjiiin.inil  some  chosen,  faitliful  hands; 
Phocyas  wilt  guide  us  to  the  gate,  from  whence 
He  late  escap*d;  nor  do  we  doubt  hat  theft 
With  case  to  ^ain  admittance. 

f^alttd.  'I'his  IS  something. 
And  yet  I  do  not  like  this  half  ally. 
Is  he  not  still  a  Christian ?— But  no  matter- 
Mean  time  i  will  attack  the  eastern  gate: 
^Vho  first  succeeds  g;ives  entrance  to  the  rest. 
Hear  all! — Prepare  ye  now  for  boldest  deeds. 
And  know,  the  prophet  will  reward  your  valour. 
Think  that  we  all  to  certain  triumph  move; 
Who  iails  in  fight  yet  meets  the  prize  above. 
There,  in  the  gardens  of  eternal  spring, 
While  birds  of  Paradise  around  you  sin^, 
£acb,  with  bis  bloomine  beautv  by  his  side, 
Shall  drink  nek  wines,  that  in  ndl  rirers  glide ; 
Breathe  iragnint  fields  of  apko  that 

And  gather  frnito  immortal  as  tb^  grow'; 

Ecslalic  bliss  shall  your  whotc  [)n\v'rs  employ. 
And  evVy  sense  be  lost  in  evVy  joy.  [Kxetu*t. 

ACT  IV. 

SgBMB  I.  —  A  great  Si/unre  in  the  City  he- 
fore  Lhe  Governor  s  Palace. 

Mnler  Abvoah,  Saracen  Captaina  and  Sol- 
diers; t«'/^i  EuMENES,  llsftBUy  and  Other 

Christians,  unarmed. 
Kuin.  It  must  be  so— farewell,  desotcd  walls! 
To  be  surprised  thus! — Hell,  and  all  yellends. 
How  did  ye  w;itrli  iJiis  minute  for  de.slrurliuii  I 
Jlrr.  \  Ve've  been  betray 'd  by  riot  and  debauclt. 
Curse  on  the  traitor  guard. 

Kurn.  The  guard  aDOVtt| 
Did  that  sleep  too? 

Abu.  Christians,  complain  no  more, 
W  hat  you  have  ask*d  is  granted.  Are  ye  men. 
And  dare  ye  question  thus,  with  bold  impalieuce. 
Eternal  justice? — Know,  the  doom  from  heaven 
Falls  on  your  towers,  resistless  as  ibe  bolt 
That  fires  the  cedars  on  your  mountain  tops. 
He  meek,  and  learn  with  liunihL'  awe  to  bear 
The  mitigated  ruin.    Worse  bad  followed. 


If  not  to  make  him  ours,  at  IcmI       (Had  ye  o[)posVl  our  numbers.  Now  you're  sale; 


oar 


To  gain  sufficient  to 
Caled.  Say  how? 

Abu.  OA  be  indinM,  oft  alaried  back;  at  last, 

NVhen  just  coi!";^ ntinp,  for  awhile  he  pans'd, 
Stood  fix'd  in  thought,  and  liilbiseycsto  ocavcui 


to  .1 


ft; 


Quarter  .nid  hlttitv  arc  givii 
And  little  do  yc  think  bow  mudi  ye  owe 
To  one  braTe  enemy,  whom  yet  ye  know  not. 
Enter  Aktamon,  hasti/j. 
Art.  /Vil's  lost !^Ha!— Who  are  these? 
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Sum.  AU**  lost  indeeil. ' 
Yidd  ap  tkj  aword,  if  thou  woiildtt  •bare  our 
safety. 

Tboii  com*«t  too  bte  to  bring  ut  newt. 

ArL  Oh!— no. 
The  news  1  bring  is  from  the  cistern  guard. 
Caled  has  forcM  the  gate,  and — but  hc*s  here. 
\A-  Cry  without,  Fly,  fly,  they  follov» — 
Quarter,  rnerty,  t/uarter! 
Ctded.  [fTUhout^  No  quarter!  Kill,  I  say. 
.       Arc  they  not  Ghrutians! 
More  blood!  our  prophet  asks  il. 

Enter  Cauco  €md  Daran. 
What,  Alnidsb! 

Well  inotl^But  whererore  w  the  look»  of 

peace  P 

Why  ilcrps  thy  iwwd? 

ylhu.  Calod,  our  t.j.sk  is  ovrr. 
Uebold  the  chiefs !  they  have  resigned  the  palace. 

Caled.  And  sworn  l\»beT  onr  law? 

No. 

Caied.  rhon  fall  on. 

ylftv.  Hold  yctf  and  hear  me-^Aeaven  by  me 

h.is  spMi'd 

The  sword  its  cruel  task.    On  easy  terms 
VVe\  c  gaiti*d  a  bloodleM  conquest. 

Caled.  \  n'liounce  it. 
Curse  on  those  terms!  The  cit)s  mine  by  storm. 
^Fall  on,  I  say- 

j4bu.  Nay/  then  I  swear  ye  aball  not. 

Caled.  Ila!— Who  am  I  ? 

Abu.  The  general — and  I  know 
What  reTerencc  is  your  due. 

[Caled  gioes  Signs  to  his  Men  to  fall  on. 
Nay,  he  who  stirs, 

Fint  makes  bis  way  through  me.  My  bononr^s 

picdg'd; 

Rob  me  of  that  who  Jjres.  [^TheyMii^  Unow 

thee,  Caled, 
Cbief  m  command;   bold.  Valiant,  wise,  and 

faithful; 

But  yet  remember  Tm  a  Mussulman  f 

Nay  more,  tbon  know*st,  companion  of  tbe 

prophet; 
And  what  we  tow  is  sacred. 

Caled.  TbouVt  a  Cbristian, 
I  swear  thou  art,   and  hast  betrayM  the  finlb. 

Curse  on  thy  new  allies! 

Ahu.  No  more — this  atrife 
But  ill  beseems  the  servants  of  the  caliph, 
And    casts   reproach  —  Christtaus,  withdraw 
awhile: 

i  pledge  my  life  to  answer  the  conditions — 

[£.xeunt  Eumenes,  Ilerbis,  etc. 
Why,  Caled,  do  we  thus  eipose  ourselves 
A  scorn  to  nnlioiis  tlint  despise  our  l.iw? 
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Receive  our  law,  or  pay  th*aecualom«d  tribute? 

\\  hat  fear  we  then  from  a  fe^v  wi  ( tc'i.Ml  l),inds 
Ofscajter'd  fugitives :' — Besides,  lh<ni  Luow\st 
What  towns  of  strength  remain  yel  unsttbduM. 
Let  us  appear  this  oiir<!  WUr  generous  victors, 
I  So  future  conquests  shall  repay  this  bounlyi 
I  And  willing  provinces  ev'n  court  subjection. 
Caied.  vVeli— be  it  on  tby  bead,  if  wome 
befall! 

This  once  I  yield— but  see  it  thus  proclaimed 
Through  all  Damascus,  that  who     ill  depart, 
Must  leave  the  place  this  iustaut — i'ass,  move 
on.  [ExiL 

Sckmb  H.— Ouiauie  of  a  Nunnery, 

Killer  EiDOCiA. 
Mud.  Darkness  is  fled;  and  yet  the  morning 

Givea  me  more  fears  than  did  nigbt*s  deadly  • 

gloom. 

Within,  without,  all,  all  arefoea— ^h,  Phocyas, 
Thou  art  perfaapa  at  rest!  would  \  were  too ! 

\AJ^ti  -  a  Pause, 
This pbce baa  holy  charms!  rapiiii'  «nd  murder 

Dare  not  approach  il,  hut  :\iv  aw'   m»  distance. 
I've  heard  that  even  these  infidt:l>  have  spared 
NValls  sncred  to  devotion  —  Woi  lil,  farewell! 
Here  will  I  liide  nie,  till  the  frieri  lly  grave 
Opens  its  arms,  and  shelters  mc  for  ever.  \E.vit. 

Ktllt-r  I'flOCYAS. 

Pho.  Did  not  i  hear  the  murr  irsofavoice- 
Tbis  way  7~A  woman's  loo !— an>1  wem*d  eom- 
plaining ! 

Hark!— No— Olorture!  Whither  lall  I  turn  me? 
'Twas  herelastnight  we  met.  Dear,  <<ear  Eudocia? 
Might  I  once  more—  out,  he  meeUher. 

Kud.  Who  caHs  the  lost  Eudocia? 
Sure  'tis  a  friendly  voice ! 

Pbo.  ^is  she — O  rapture! 

Eud,  IsH  posaible— my  Phocjas! 

Pho.  My  Eudocia! 
Do  I  yet  call  thee  mine?  ' 

Eua.  Do  I  yet  see  thee? 

Yet  hear  lin  e  N|ionk?  ()  how  hast  tbou  escap'd 

From  barbai'ous  swords,  and  men  that  know 
not  mercy  ? 
Pho,  IVe  borne  a  thousand  deaths  since  our 
last  parting. 
But  wherefore  do  I  talk  of  death? — for  now, 
Methinks  Tm  niis'd  to  life  immortal. 
And  feel  Tm  blest  beyond  the  power  of  change; 
For  thee  bare  triumphed  o*er  tbe  fiercest  fi»es|  ^ 
And  lurn'd  them  friends. 

Kud.  Amazement!  Friends! 
O  all  yc  guardian  powers!—  Say  on — O  lead  me, 
Lead  mc  througli  lliis  diu  k  mun-  of  providenrc, 


espise  our  law  ^ 
Tbon  cafTst  me  Christian — What!  is  it  because  i  Which  thou  hast  trod,  that  1  rit ly  truce  thy  steps 
plighted  faith,  that  IVn  a  Gbriilian ?  With  silent  awe,  and  worship  as  I 


1  prize  my 

Come,  'lis  not  well,  and  if — 

Caled.  What  terms  are  yielded? 

Abu,  Leaire  to  depart  to  all  that  will;  an  oath 
First  given  no  more  to  aid  the  war  against  us, 
An  unmolested  march.  Each  citizen 
To  take  his  goods, not  mbi  e  than  a  mule's  burden ; 
The  chiefs  sis  mules^  and  ten  tbe  goTcmor; 
Besides  some  few  slight  arms  for  their  defence 
Against  the  mountain  robbers. 

CiUed,  Mow,  by  Mahomet, 
Tbou  hast  equipped  an  army! 

ALu.  Canst  thou  doubt 
Tbe  greatest  part  by  far  will  choose  to  stay, 


pass. 

Pho.  Inquire  no  more— iL^^u  shall  know  all 

hereafter— 
Let  me  conduct  thee  hence. 

Kud.  O  whither  next? 
To  what  far  distant  homc?--But  'tis  enough 
That,  favour^'d  thus  of  heaven,  thou  art  myguidt. 
.\nd  as  we  journey  on  the  painful  way, 
Say,  wilt  tbou  then  beguile  the  passing  Lours, 
.\nd  open  all  the  wonders  of  the  SiMy? 
Where  is  my  father? 

Pho.  Thou  heavenly  maid! 
Know,  Pve  onri  more,  wronjL;M  a.s  I  am,cvensav'd 
Tby  father's  threaleu'd  life:  nay, sav'd Damascus 
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From  blood  and  ilaughter,  nnd  frnm  total  ruin. 

()  didst  thoii  knttw  In  what  (lf.->(llv  gulfs 
Of  horror  and  despair  1  liavc  Li-cn  drivea 
This  nightf  ere  my  perplex'd,  hcwildet'd  toul 
Could lindila way!-  tliott itaidtltbatUionwouldsi 

cliidf? 

1  fear  thou  wilt:  indeed  I  have  done  tlw^ 
I  could  have  -vvish'd  Tavoid — but  for  a  eauie 

iJo  lo«el>,  so  heh)v'd— 

Eud.  \Vhat  dost  thou  mean? 
1*11  nnl  indulge  a  thought  that  thou  couldst  do 
One  act  unworthy  of  thyself,  thy  honour, 
And  that  firm  zeal  against  these  foes  of  heaven: 
Thou  couldst  not  save  thy  JUe  b/  meansioglorious. 

P/io.  Alas  thou  know*sl  me  not — Vm  man, 
frail  man, 

To  error  bom ;  and  who,  thafa  man,^  is  perfect  ? 
To  save  my  life!  O  no,  well  was  it  nsk*d 

For  thee  I  had  it  hicii  lost,  *twere  not  too  murli, ' 
And  thou  art'safe:— O  wbatwouidstthou  bavesaid, 
If  I  bad  ris(c*d  mj  soul  to  save  Eudoda? 

Ha, sneak  —Oh  no,hodumh  —  il cannot  he  ! 
And  yet  (hy  looks  are  chang'd,  thy  lips  grow  pale. 
Why  doat  thou  shake 7— Alas!  I  tremble  too! 
Tliou  couldst  not,  hast  not  sworn  to  Mahomet? 

I*ho.  No— I  should  fnsi  iiave  dy'd — nay, 
'given  up  thee. 

Kud.  O  Phoryas!  was  it  well  to  try  me  thus? 
And  yet  another  deadly  fear  succeeds! 
How  came  these  wretches  hither P  NN  iio  revived 
Their  fainting  nrms  to  unexperied  triumph? 
For  while  thou  iou^ht'st,  and  fought^st  llie 

Chrislian  cause, 
These  batter'd  walls  were  rocks  intpregnahle, 
Their  towers  of  adamant,    Ikil,  oh,  i  tear 
Some  act  of  thine  — 

Pho.  No  more— I'll  tell  the  all; 
I  found  the  wakeful  foe  in  midnight  council, 
RcNoK'd  ere  day  to  make  a  fresh  attack, 
Keen  for  revenge,  and  hungry  after  slaughter — 
Could  my  rack'dsoul  hear  that,  and  think  of  thee? 
Naji  think  of  thee  expos'd  a  helpless  prey 
To  some  fierce  rufiian*s  violating  arms? 
O,  bad  the  woHd  been  mine,  in  that  extreme 
I  should  have  given  wliole  provinces  awa>  ; 
tiajf  ail<— and  thought  it  little  for  my  ransom  ! 

Ettd.  For  this  then— Oh,  tbou  hast  betray'd 

tlie  i-it\  I 

Distrustful  of  the  righteous  powers  ahove. 
That  still  protect  the  chaste  and  innocent! 

And  to  avert  a  feign'd,  uncertain  danger, 
Thou  hast  hrought certain  ruin  on  thy  country! 

Pho*  No,  the  sword. 
Which  threaten'd  to  I  lavc  liliM  the  atreds  with 

blood, 

I  sheath*d  in  peace ;  thy  father,  thou,  and  all 

The  cili/.ens  are  safe,  utuMpliv'd,  free. 

Kud.  i>afel.free!  O  no — life, freedom,  every 
good, 

Turns  to  a  curse,  if  songlit  hv  wicked  means ! 
Yet  sure  it  cannot  be!  are  these  the  terms 
On  which  wc  meet? — No,  we  can  never  meet 
On  terms  like  these;  the  hand  of  death  itself 
Could  not  have  torn  us  from  each  other's  arms, 
Like  this  dire  »Cl! 
Jiul,  alas! 

*Tis  thou  hast  blasted  all  my  joys  for  ever, 
And  cut  down  hope,  like  apoor«short4iT*dflower, 
Never  to  grow  again ! 

Pho.  Cruel  Eudocia! 
If  in  my  heart's  tiear  anguish  I've  been  forc'd 
Awhile  from  what  i  was — dost  tbou  reject  me? 


Think  of  the  cause — 

/■,'«</.    The  ctitjscl  there  is  no  c.iuse— 
Not  uuivers'.l  nature  could  allurd 
V  cause  for  this.  VVfaal  where  dominion,  pomp, 
The  wealth  of  nations,  nay  of  a!l  the  world, 
If  weigh'd  with  faith  uuspotted,  heavenly  truth, 
Thouglitsfree  from  guilt,  the  empire  of  ibemittd. 
And  ail  the  triumph  of  a  godlike  t)reavt, 
Firm  and  unmov'd  in  the  great  cause  of  virtue  ? 
Pho,  Mo  more— I  h OK  wakcn*at  in  my  toi^ 
tur'd  heart 

The  cruel,  conscious  worm,thatstings  to  madness! 
Oh,  I'm  undone!  I  know  it,  and  can  bear 
'i'o  be  undone  for  thee,  but  not  to  lose  tbee. 
Eud.  Poor  virretch! — 1  pity  thee!  — but  art 
thou  Plioi  >  as, 
The  man  1  lov'd       could  have  dy*d  with  thee 
Fre  thou  didst  this:  then  wc  had  gone  together, 
A  iilorious  pair,  and  •oai'd  sbovn  the  stars: 


lUit  ncNer,  never 

W  ill  1  be  made  the  eurs*d  reward  of  treason^ 

To  .seal  thy  doom,  to  bind  a  hellish  ImgtM^  ^ 
And  to  ensure  thy  everlasting  woe. 
Pho.  What  league  i*—*tis  ended — I  renounce 

it— thus—  [Kneels. 
I  beud  to  heaven  and  thee — O  thou  divine, 
Thou  matchless  image  of  all  perfect  goodness  ! 

Do  thou  but  [>ity  \v\  tin-  \vi(irli(  (!  Pliocvas, 
Heaven  will  rel.  nl,  and  all  may  )el  be  well. 

End.  No — we  must  parL 
Then  do  not  think 

ihy  loss  in  me  is  wortii  one  drooping  tear: 
But  if  thou  wouldst  he  reconcil'd  to  heaven. 
First  sacrifice  to  heaven  that  fatal  passion 
Which  caus'd  thy  fall;  forget  the  lust  i.inlocia. 
(>anst  thou  forget  her?~-Oh !  the  killing  toi  tnre, 
To  think  Hwas  love,  excess  of  love,  divorc'd  us! 
Farewell  for — still  I  cannot  sneak  that  word, 
These  tears  speak  for  me— O  farewell —  [£xd. 

Pho.  \^Raving\  For  ever! 
Return,  return  and  speak  it;  say,  for  ever! 
Slie's  gone — and  now  she  joins  the  fugitives. 

0  bear,  ali  gracious  heaven!  wilt  tbou  at  once 
Forgive:  and,  oh ,  inspire  me  to  some  act 
This  da\,that  may  in  part  i<'<Ieem  what's  past! 
Prosper  this  day,  or  let  it  be  my  last.  [ExU. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I — An  open  Place  in  Ae  C^f. 

Enter  Cai.ed  and  Daran  ,  meeting- 

Caied.  6oldier,  what  news?  thou  look'sl  as 

thou  wert  angry. 
Daran.  And,  durst  I  say  it  so,       i  Ijief,  I  am; 
Tve  spoke — 11  it  oftends,  my  head  is  thine; 
lake  it,  and  I  am  silent. 
Calcd.  No,  say  on. 

1  know  (hee  honest,  and  perhaps  I  uess 
What  knits  thy  brows  in  frovras— 

Daran.  Is  this,  my  leader, 
A  conquer'd  city? — View  von  vale  of  palms; 
Behold  the  vanqnisii'd  Cl'n.sti.in  liinmph  ftill, 
Uich  in  his  flight,  and  mocks  tby  barren  war* 
Culfd.  The  vale  of  palms? 
Daran.  Beyond  those  hills,  the  place 
Where  thev  agreed  this  day  to  meet  and  hall^ 
To  gather  all  their  forces;  there  disguis'd, 
Just  now  IVe  vjcw'd  their  camp— O^lcouldcttrae 
My  eyes  for  what  they've  seen. 
Ceded,  What  hast  thou  seen? 
J}aran»  Why,  all  Damatciu:-»AI1  iU  aonla, 
iU  life» 
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Its  heart  blood,  all  lis  treasure,  piles  of  plate, 
Crosses  enrich'd  with  eemi,  arras  and  tilksy 
And  vests  of  gold,  uololded  to  Uie 
That  rival  all  nis  lustre  I 

Caled.  How? 

Uaran.  ^Fis  true. 
The  hres  are  wisely  bearing  ofT  their  honey, 
And  soon  the  empty  liive  will  be  our  own. 

Cale«L  So  forward  loo!  citnc  oa  this  fool- 
ish treaty! 

Ifaraft,  Forward— it  looks  ns  if  they  bad 

been  forewarn^. 
Bj  MtAumtHf  the  land  ween  not  the  face 
Of  war,  bttttrade!  and  thou  wonldst* wear 'its 

merchants 

Were  aendinc^  Ibrth  their  loaded  caravans 

To  all  the  nrlphbVin^  countries. 

Caled.  Dogs!  iniulels!  'lis  more  than  was 
allow'dr 

l^artM*  And  shall  we  not  pursue  them — 

Robbers!  thieves ! 
That  steal  away  themselves,  aitd  all  theyVe  worth, 
And  wroric  tne  valiant  soldier  of  hi's  due? 
Calrd.  The  caliph  shall  know  this — he  shall 

Abudah, 

This  is  thy  coward  bargain— I  reoonnce  it  [Aside. 
Daran,  weMi  stop  their  march,  and  search. 

Daran  And  strip  — 

Caled.  And  kill. 

Daran.  That's  well.    And  yet  I  fear 
Abudah's  Christian  friend. 

C.nlfd.  If  possible, 
fie  should  not  know  of  this.  No,  nor  Abudah: 
By  the  seven  heavens,  his  souPs  a  Christian  too! 
And  *tis  by  kindred  instinct  he  thus  saves. 
Their  cursed  lives,  and  taints  our  cause  with 
mercy. 

Daran,  I  knew  my  general  wonid  notsufler 
this. 

Therefore  I've  troops  prepar'd  without  the  gale; 
Just  mounted  for  pursuit.  Our  Arab  horse 
WHI  in  lew  mrmites  reach  the  place;  yet  still 
f  must  repeal  my  doubts — that  ac\il,  Plioevas, 
Will  know  it  sooo — I  met  bim  near  the  gale : 
Mr  nature  sickens  at  hhn,  and  forehodee 
I  know  not  what  of  ill. 

Caled,  No  more;  away 
With  thy  cold  fears~we1l  march  this  ver)- 
in-.tant, 

And  quicklr  make  this  thriftless  conquest  good : 
The  sword  too  has  heen  wrong'd,  and  vbirsts 
for  blood.  \Exeunt, 

Scene  H.—.-f  Galley  full  of  Tents:  I}ass"i;^ 
and  Harness  Ijing  up  and  dotvn  amongst 
them.  The  ProspecttrrminaUngwilhPalm 

Trees  and  Hills  at  a  Distance. 

Enter  F.ii  M  F.  N  R  s,  ivitfi  Officers  and  itlendanls. 

Kum.  \}!'.nlerin}f\  Sleep  on — and  angels  be 
thy  guard  I — soft  slumber 

Has  :**'rtlly  stole  her  from  her  {griefs  nn  liilc; 

Let  none  approach  the  lent — Arc  out  guards 
placed  ' 

On  yonder  hills?  ^Tottn  Officer. 

Off.  They  are. 

Eum.  [Striking  his  Breast]  Damascus,  O — 
Still  art  thou  here ! — Let  mc  entreat  you,  IKends, 
To  keep  strict  order;  I  have  do  command) 
And  can  but  now  advise  yott. 


OjK,  Yott  are  still 


Md  leader. 
WeVe  ail  pKpar'd  ffi  follow  fom* 


Eum.  I  thank  you. 
The  sun  will  soon  go  down  upon  onr  sorrow^ 
And,  till  to-morrow's  dawn      ■  •   -  > 


Meanwhile 

And  bear 


this  is  our  home 
each,  as  he  cau,  forget  his  ioss^ 
the  present  lot. 
A  Off.  Sir,  1  have  mark'd 
The  camp*s  extent:  His  stretch 'd  quite  through 
the  valloY. 

I  think  that  more  than  half  the  city's  here. 
Sum,  The  prospect  gives  me  much  relief.  Fm 

pleas  d. 

My  honest counlr}-men,t* observe yonrnwiAeni 
And  yet  it  fills  my  eyes  with  tears— *Ti<  said, 

Tlie  niif^hly  Persian  w»rpt,  when  he  survey'd 
His  numerous  army ,  but  lo  think  tkcm  nortalf 
Yet  he  then  flonrishVl  in  prosperity. 
Alas!  what's  that  ^—Prosperity:— •  htttol, 
That  smites  but  to  betray! 
Hear  me,  all  gracious  heaven, 
Let  me  wear  out  my  small  remains  of  life, 
Obscure,  content  with  humble  poverty. 
Or,  in  afiliction's  hard  but  wholesome  school. 
If  it  mitst  be— I'll  learn  to  know  myself. 
And  that's  more 'worth  than  empire.  But,  O 
heaven,' 

Curse  me  no  more  with  prood  fCiMpanlyl 

It  has  undone  mc!  — 

Enter  Jlcaitu. 
Ilerhis!  where,  my  friend. 
Hast  thou  been  this  long  hottr? 

Her.  On  yonder  summit, 
To  take  a  ferewell  prospect  of  Damascus. 

Eum.  And  is  it  worth  a  look? 

H^r.  No—i've  forgot  it. 
All  our  possessions  are  a  grasp  of  air: 
V\>'rc  cheated,  whi  1st  we  think  we  hokl  them  lasC: 
And  when  they're  gone,  we  know  that  they 

were  nothing: 
But  I've  a  df  epcr  wound. 

Eum*  Poor,  good  old  man! 
*  l  is  Iru&olhyson— thorethouiVtllldaod  unhappy. 

Enter  Ahtamon. 

What,  Artamon!  art  thou  here,  too? 

Arl.  Yes,  sir. 
I  never  boasted  much. 

Yet,  I've  some  honour,  and  a  ioIdiar*s  pride ; 

I  like  not  these  new  lords.  • 

Eum.  Thou'rt  brave  and  honest. 
Nay,  well  not  yet  despair.  A  time  may  come, 
Wncnfrom  these  brute  barbarians  we  may  wrest 
Once  more  our  pleasant  scats.— Alas !  bow  soon 
The  flatterer,  hope,  is  ready  with  bis  song, 
To  charm  us  to  forgetfutncss ! — No  more — 
Let  that  be  left  to  heaven. — See,  Herbis,  see, 
Melhinks  we've  here  a  goodly  cily  yet. 
\\'as  it  not  thus  our  great  fore&lhers  liv'd. 
In  better  times — in  bumble  fields  and  t^nt^ 
With  dll  their  flocks  and  herds,  their  movuBg 
wealth? 

See,  loo,  where  our  own  Pharphar  winds  bis 
stream 

Through  the  long  vale,  as  if  to  follow  us; 
And  kindly  ofliersbis  cool  wholesome  draughts, 
To  ease  us  in  our  mmh  I— •  WBy,  this  it  plcn^. 

JQiffisr  EoDO€iA« 
My  daughter! — wherefore  bast  thoakft  tbf  tmlf 
VVbat  breaks  so  soon  thy  rest? 

Eud.  Rett  is  not  there. 
Or  I  hnvn  eonahl  in  ymu  and  canot  find  it 
24 
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Ob,  no!— >weVe  wnndema,  it  w  oar  doom; 

Thorp  is  no  rt'sl  for  us.  • 
Eurn.  Thou  ai  t  not  well. 
Eud.  I  would,  if  poMible,  avoid  mjtelf. 

I'm  hrttrr  now ,  near  yoti. 

Kuril.  Near  mc  !  alat, 
The  tender  vine  so  wrralhrs  its  folded  arms 
Around  sunn-  falling  elm — It  wounds  my  heart 
'1  o  iliiiik  thou  foliow'st  but  to  share  my  niio. 
I  have  lost  alt  bat  tluc. 

Eud.  O,  say  not  so  ! 
You  have  lost  nothing;  no — you  have pi«Mrv*d 
Immortal  wealth,  your  faith  inviolate 
To  heaven  and  to  your  country.  ' 
Buin  is  yonder,  in  Damasctts,  now 
The  scat' abhorr  d  of  cursed  infidrls. 
Infernal  error,  like  a  plague,  hns  spread 


Contagion  tbrougb  its  guilty  paJacet, 
And  Ave  .irc  fled  from  dealfl.  ' 

Eum,  Heroic  maid! 
Tby  words  are  balsam  to  my  grieb.  Eudoda, 

I  nevrr'knew  thee  tilt  this  <!av  ;  I  knew  not 
How  nlan^  virtues  1  had  wrong'd  in  thee ! 
Kud.  \(  you  talk  thus,  you  have  not  yet  for- 

'  given  nic. 

Kunt,  Forgiven  thee! — ^^  hy  ,  for  ihcc  it  is, 
thee  only, 

I  think,  heaven  vft  nt  iy  look  witli  jiilv  on  us; 
Yes,  we  must  all  lurgive  earh  olluT  now. 
Poor  Herhis,  too — we  both  have  been  to  blame. 
O,  Fhoryas!  -  but  it  rnnnot  be  rei  aU'd. 
Yet,  were  lie  here,  we'd  ask  bini  [)nrdfin  too. 
IVIy  cbild! — I  meant  not  to  provok<  tli\  tears. 
Eud.  O,  why  is  he  not  here?    \\  ll^  do  1  see 


Thousands  of  iiappy  wretches,  thai  hut  seem 
Undone,  yet  «ti 


ill  are  blessVI  ia  innocence 
And  wkj'wM  be  not  one?  \Audc. 

Enter  an  Officer, 

Offi.  Where  is  Eumenes? 

Kiirn.  What  means  thy  breathless  haste? 

Offi.  I  fear  there's  danger: 
For,  as  I  kept  my  watch,  I  spy*d  afar 
Thick  clouds  of  dust,  and,  on  a  nearer  view, 
Perceiv'd  a  body  of  Arabian  horse 
Moving  this  wa^.  1  saw  tbeni  wind  the  hiJI, 
And  then  lost  sight  of  tbem. 

//*•/•.  I  saw  them  too, 
Where  the  roads  meet  on  t'other  side  these  hilk, 
But  took  Ibem  for  some  band  ofQirisImn  Arabs, 
Crossing  till' <-outiii  \ .  -  This  way  didlbcy  move? 

Offu  With  utmost  speed.  . 

Sum.  If  tbey  are  Christian  Arahs< 
They  .come  as  friends;  if  ollter,  we're  seriire 
By  the  late  terms,  lielire  awhile,  Eudocia, 
Till  1  return.  lEscU  Sudocia. 

I'll  to  the  giinrd  myself. 
Soldier,  1' M'l  on  the  way 


Enter  Daiuti. 
Durim*  Let  the  fouls  fi^ht  atdiaiaoec-^Uere'a 

the  harvest. 

Reap,  reap»  my  eountrymcn  !<— Ay,  tliere->linl 

clear 

Those  further  tents — 

[lAMiking  beUveem  dm  TetUg, 

What's  here  ?  a  wpman!  —  fair 
She  seems,  and  well  attir'd !  — It  shall  he  so. 


Kilter  another  Officer* 

^Offi'  Arm  I  arm!  we're  ruiu'd! 
Tbe  toe  b  in  the  camp. 

Eurn.  So  soon  ?  • 
'J  OJfi.  They've  quitted 

Their  horses,  n  ud  with  sword  in  hand  have  forced 
Onr  guard;  they   say  tbey  COmo  foT  plunder. 

Eum.  \  iilains! 
Sure  Calcd  knows  not  of  this  trear  Ix-rv  ! 
Gome  on— we  can  fight  stilL  We'll  make  tbem 
know 

Wbat  'tis  to  urge  ibe  wretched  to  despair. 


Sbe^a  my  flM  priae,  and  Iben—  \BxSt. 

He-enter  Damak,  0fiA  Evdocia. 

Eud.  \j^>^gU'ng]  Mercy!  O,  apara  me! 
•pare  me! 
Heaven,  bear  my  cries! 

JJaran.  >Vonian,  Iby  criee  are  vain: 
No  help  is  near. 

Enter  Phocyas. 

P/m.  Villain,  thou  liestl  take  that. 
To  loose  tby  bold— 

{Pushing atDaran  t^A iii$Spemr,  caAo /aify* 

Eudocia ! 

Eud.  Phocyas!  O,  astonishment! 
Then  is  it  thus  that  heaven  has  heard  my  prayers? 
1  li-emble  still — and  scarce  have  power  to  ask  tbee 
How  tbou  art  bare,  or  wbence  tins  rndden 

outrage  ? 

Sure  ever)'  angel  watcJies  o'crthy  safety  I 
Thou  seest'tis  death  t'approacb  tbee  withoutawe^ 
And  harh.irism  itself  cannot  profane  tbco* 
Eud.  Whence  are  these  alarms  ?• 
PAo.  Some  stores  reraovM,  and  not  allowed 
by  treaty, 

Have  dcnwn  the  Saracens  to  make  a  search. 
Perhaps  'twill  auickly  he  agreed — But,  ob! 
Thou  know'\f,  Kiidorin,  I'm  a  banish'd  man, 
And  His  acrinio  I'm  iiere  once  more  before  thee; 
Else,miglitl  speak, 'twere  beitcrA>r  tbopreaenl. 

If  tbou  wouldst  leave  this  place* 

Eud.  No — I  have  a  father, 
(And  aball  1  leave  bim?)  wbom  vre  bodi  bave 
wrongM: 

And  yet,  alas! 

For  this  last  act  how  would  I  tbank  tbee, 

Phocyas!  — 

Vre  nothing  now  but  prayers  and  tears  to  gi*e, 
f^)ld,  fruitless  thanks  I — But 'lis  some  comfort  yet, 
That  fate  allows  this  short  j-cprieve ,  that  thus 
We  may  behold  eaek  other,  and  once  more 
l^av  mourn  our  woe%  ereyeta^in  we  part— 

Pfio.  For  ever! 
Tis  then  resolv*d— It  was  tby  cruel  sentence. 
And  I  am  here  to  evcrule  that  doom. 

Eud.  What  dost  thou  mean? 

Pho.  IKneel/nff]  Thus  at  tby  feet— 

Eud.  ( ),  rise  ! 

P/io.  Never — No,  here  111  lay  my  burden  down  j 
I've  tried  its  weight,  nor  can  support  it  longer* 
Tnkc  lliv  hist  look;  if  yet  thy  eves  can  bear 
To  look  upon  a  wretch  accurs*^,  cast  off 
By  heaven  and  tbee— 

Ki/d.  Ffirlit  n  . 
O cruel  nianl  W  hy  wilt  thou  rack  me  thus? 
Didst  tbou  not  mark— tbon  didst,  when  last  we 
parted. 

The  pangs,  the  strugglings  of  my  suffring  soul; 
rh;it  nothing  but  the  hand  of  heaven  itself 
Could  ever  di  i\  e  nie  fi  om  thi  e  I —  Dost  tbou  now 
Heproaeh  nie  thus?  or  canst  ihoU  have  a  thought 
Tii  it  I  can  e'er  forget  tbee? 

P/w.  IBuet}  Have  a  care ! 


Digitized  by  Ct(> 


Scsni  %} 


THE  SU6E  OF  DAMASCUS. 


ril  nut  1»0  tortur'J  more  with  iky  false  pityt 
Mo,  i  renounce  it.  Sec^  i  arh  preparM. 

[Shoiv:i  a  Dagger. 
Thy  cruelly  is  nirrcy  ncrw.—*Farewell! 

AikI  (li  nlh  is  now  but  a  release  from  torinonl  I 
A'f/<A  Hold — slay  lliec  yet! — O,.  madness 
despair! 

And  wouldst  liiou  die  ?  Think,  ere  thoa  lcap*st 
the  guii, 

Wlieii  iImw  Wt  'tmd  that  lUcI^  tint  oakiiown 

way,  . 

Canst  thou  return?  What  if  the  change  prove 

wone? 
O  thiak,  if  then— 
P/w.   No— thought's  my  deadliest  foe; 


'  Pho.  Not  know  tboK?— Yea,  too  wall  I  know 

thee  now, 

O  murdVous  fiend !  Why  all  this  waste  ofbloud  f 
Didist  tliou  not  promise — 

f.'fjlf(J.  Promise! — Insolence! 
of, 'Ti*  well,  'tis  well;  for  now  I  know  thee  loo. 
Perfidious,  mongrel  slave!  Thou  double  traitor! 
False  to  thy  firat  and  to  thy  Jalter  Towa! 
Villain ! 

P/in.  Tbal*s  well— RO  on — I  swear  I  thank  thee. 


Speak  it  a^ain,  and  sti'ikc  it  throuf^h  my  ear 
A  villain!  Yes,  thou  madst  me  so,  thou  devil! 
And  mind*sl  me  now  what  to  demand  from  thee. 
Give,  give  ma  back  niy  former  self,  my  honour. 
My  country's  fair  esteem,  my  friends,  my  all— 


And  therefore  to  the  grave  I'd  fly  to  shun,  ill  I  hou  canst  not — O  tliou  rol)f)erI  — Give  me  then 

iiffd.  O,  fatal  error! — ^Like a  restless  ghost, 
It  wi0  pursue  and  haunt  thee  stilt ;  eren  there, 
Perhaps,  in  forms  more  frightful. 
How  will  thou  curse  thy  rashness  then !  How  start, 
And  shudder;  and  sbnnhhMh!  yet  how  avoid 
To  pnt  on  thy  new  being? 

Pna.  1  thank  thee  1 
For  now  Vm  quite  nndono— 1  gatn  np  aU 
For  thee  Ijcfore;  but  this,  thia  boiom  friend, 
My  last  reserve — ^There —  < 

[TAroMw  amajr  ihe  Daggrr. 
Tell  me  now ,  Eudocia, 
Cut  off  fi^m  hope,  deny'd  the  food  of  life, 
And  yet  forbid  to  die,  what  am  I  now? 
Or  what  will  &t0  do  with  me  ? 

EufJ.  Oh!  [^Turnt atvajr,  tveepuig. 

Pfio.  Thou  weep*st! 
Canst  thou  shed  tears,  and  yet  not  molt  to  mercy? 

0  say,  ere  yet  relurniug  maduess  ic'uc  me, 
la  there  in  all  futurity  nO  pTOSpCCt, 
No  distant  comfort  ? 

Herrtfii'Y  both  c  onlinue  sUentJor  some  Time. 
•till  tho>i  art  silent! 
Hear  then  this  last, 

This  only  pravV! — Heav'n  will  consent  to  this. 
Let  me  but  follow  thee ,  where'er  thou  go'st, 
But  sec  thee,  hear  thy  voice;  be  thou  my  angel, 
To  Kuide  and  govern  my  returuiiig  steps. 
Till  long  contrition,  and  iniwaai7\i  daty, 
Shall  expiate  my  guilt. 

Mud.  No  more — This  shakes 
My  firmest  thoughts,  and  if —    [A  Crjia  beard. 
What  shrieks  of  death! 

1  fear  a  treachVous  foe  have  now 
Begun  a  fatal  harvest! — Haste, 
Frevenl— O,  wouldst  thou  see  me  more  with 

comfort, 

fij,  save  them,  save  the  thraalen*d  liwa  of  Qiris- 
tians, 

My  father  and  his  friends  dare  not  stay — 
licav*n  be  my  guld^  to  shnn  thia  galhVing  ruin ! 


Knter  Caiew. 

Luled.  So,  slaughter,do  thy  work !  These  hands 
look  well. 

[Looks  on  his  Hands. 
Phocyas  !ThouVt  met — But  whether  thou  art  here 

\Come8/orf)Mird. 
A  friend  or  foe,  I  know  not}  if  a  friend, 
Which  is  £umenes'  tent  ?  ' 
Pho,  Hold,  pass  no  further. 
Caleil,  Say'st  tliou,  not  pass? 
Pho.  Mo — on  thy  life  no  further. 
.  CMetf.  What,  dost  thou  frown  too?—Snre, 
thou  know'st  me  not! 


Hcveu^e  or  death!  The  last  1  well  deserve— - 
That  yielded  up  mv  souHs  beat  wealth  to  thee, 
For  which  accursed  l>c  thou,  and  curs*d  thy 
•  prophet ! 

Cahd.  Heai^st  thou  this,  Mahomet  ?<-Blas- 

(iliL  niiiig  mouth  ! 
For  this  thou  soon  shalt  chew  the  hitter  fruit 
Of  2iacon*s  tree,  the  food  of  fiends  below. 
Go—apeed  ihec  thither — 

[Pushes  at  him  with  his  Lance,  w/u'ch 
Pkocj  as  puts  by^iindkiils  hint. 
Pho,  Go  thou  first  thyself 
Caled.  [^talis\  O  dog!  thou  gnaw  si  my 
"hea^!— 

False  Mahomet! 

Is  this  then  ray  reward  ? — O  ! —  {Dit's. 
Pho,  Thanks  to  the  gods ,  I  hnvn  reTeng]d  >my 
coiuSry!  {Ejm, 

^■fi  i-ral  Parties  af  Cliristians  and  Saracens 
pass  over  the  Jurilier  JCnd  of  the  Stage, 
fighting.  Tite  former  are  healett»  At  kui 

EvM&>ES  rallit  s  tliem,  and  rnahetti  sUutdt 
tlien  enter  Abi  dah,  attended. 

Abu.  Forbear,  forbear, and  ^liLathc  liie bloody 
sword. 

Mum.  Abudah !  is  this  well? 
Abu.  No — I  must  own 
You've  cause. — O  Alussulnian^loolEhere!  Behold 
Where,  like  a  broken  S|>ear,  your  arm  of  war 
Is  thrown  to  earth!  * 
Mum.  Ha  !  Caled  ? 
Abu.  Dumb  and  breathless. 
Then  thiu  has  heaven  chislisM  us  in  tb)  fall. 
And  thee  for  violated  faith!  Farewcll, 
Thou  great,  hut  cruel  man! 

Eum.  This  thirst  of  blood 
In  his  own  blood  is  (jucnch'd. 

Abu,  liear  hence  his  clay 
Baek  to  Damascus.  Cist  a  mantle  first 
O'er  this  sad  sight :  so  should  we  hide  his  f.tulls.— J ' 
Now  hear,  ye  servants  of  the  prophet,  hear! 
A  greater  death  than  this  demands  your  tears,  * 
Vf>\  Inow,  your  lord,  the  c.tliph,  is  no  more! 
Good  Ahubeker  has  hreath'd  out  his  spirit 
To  him  that  gave  It.  Yet  your  caliph  lives, 
Lives  now  in  OiNmr.   See,  Ixfinid  his  sip'iiet. 
Appointing  me,  such  is  bis  wdl,  to  Icau 
His  faithful  armies  warring  here  in  Syria. 
Alas  ! —foreknowledge  sure  of  this  ovrnt 
Guided  his  choice!  Obey  me  then,  your  diicl. 
For  you,  O  Christians;  know,  with  speed  I  came. 
On  the  first  notice  of  this  foul  dcsi'^n, 
Or  to  prevent  it,  or  rejiair  your  wrongs. 
Your goodaaball  be  unlom  l.'d,'your  persons  siJr. 
Nor  aball  ovr  troops  henceforth,  on  pain  of  death, 
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Moltlljour  marcb. — If  more  you  ask,  \is  granted. 
JSum*  StiU  just  and  brave!  thy  virtuet  would 
adorn 

A  purer  faith !  Tlioii ,  better  than  ihy  sect, 
Tiiat  dar*st  decline  from  lliat  lo  acU  of  mercy  1 
Pardon,  Abudah,  if  tby  holieat  beait 
Makes  us  ev'n  wish  ihec  ours. 

Mu,  O  Power  Supreme! 
Tliat  mad**!  my  heart,  and  know^st  Ha  iaroott 

fr;»  mo, 

If  yet  1  err,  O  lead  me  into  truth, 

Or  pardon  mltnown  error!— Now,  Enmenes, 

Frianda,  m  we  may  be,  let  us  part  in  peace. 

[^H.teu/i/  sri  tf/ai/y. 

Re-enier  Artamon  and  EuDOClA. 

End.  Wa&I  but  is  my  father  «af«f 

u4rl.  Heaven  knows. 
I  left  Mm  jiisl  jiri'pnring  to  engage: 
^^  iu  n,  doubtful  of  ih'  event,  he  bade  mc  baste 
To  wamjiia  dearest  daughter     the  danger, 
And  aid  vour  speedy  Higlit. 

Eud.  Nly  flight!  butwbilber? 
O  no— if  iie  is  tost— > 

.4rt.  I  hope  not  so. 
The  uuise  is  ceas'd.  Perhaps  theyVe  beaten  off. 
We  aooa  almll  lniow)~>bera*f  one  that  can 
mibrm  vs. 

Hr-rnter  first  Officer, 

Soldier,  thy  looks  speak  well; — what  saya  tby 
tongue? 

1         Th«  foe*s  >vithdraini.  Abudah  has 
been  here,  « 
And  b^s  renewM  the  terms.   Caled  is  kitl*d — 

Art,  Hold — first  thank  heaven  for'lhatl 

£ud.  Where  is  Eumenes 

1  Offi.  1  left  him  well :  by  hia  commeDd  I  eame 

To  .srairh  ynii  otii :  and  let  jott  kttow  ihia  uews. 
I've  more}  but  th.it  — 
Art  la  bad,  pt  rfuips,  so  says 


Pho*  No»*twaa  a  kbd  one,— <$pere  thy  tMi% 
Endocia! 
For  mine  are  tears  of  joy.— 

F.ud.  Is'l  possibli'? 

Pho,  Tis  done — the  powers  supreme  bare 
beard  my  prayer, 
And  prospered  me  with  some  fair  deed  lliis  day: 
IVe  iougnt  once  more,  and  for  my  friends, 

my  country. 
Bv  me  the  IrrachVoiis  chiefs  are  slain :  awhile 
I  slopp'd  the  foe,  till,  warn'd  by  mc  before. 
Of  this  their  sudden  marrji,  Abudab  came. 
But  first  this  raridotu  sh.ifl  lia<l  rex  (iM  n\\  lireasl. 
Li/es  mingled  scene  is  oVt — lis  tlni&  that  heaven 
At  once  chastises,  and,  I  hope,  accepts  me. 
Mud,  What  shall  1  say  to  ibee,  to  give  then 
comfort  ? 

Pho,  Say  only  tbou  forgir'stme— OEudociaf 

No  longer  now  my  daiilcd  eyes  behold  thee 
Through  passion's  mists;  my  soul  now  ga£cs 
on  thee. 

And  sees  thee  lovelier  in  unfading  charms! 
Bright  as  tlic  shining  angel  host  that  stood— 
Wliilsl  1  — hut  thric  it  siii.nfj, 

Kud.  Look  down,  look  down, 
Ye  pit)  ing  powers!  and  help  bis  pious  sorrow] 

kum.  Tis  not  too  late;  we  hope,  to  give 
tbec  help. 

Sec  I  yonder  is  my  tent :  we'll  lead  thee  ibitbcr; 
Come,  enter  there,  and  let  tbywound  hedreaa*d{ 
Perhaps  it  is  not  mortal. 

Pho,  Nol  not  mortal? 
No  flattVy  now.    By  all  my  hopes  hereafter. 
For  the  world  s  empire  I'd  not  lose  this  death. 
Alasi  I  but  keep  in  my  fleeting  breath 
A  few  short  moments,  till  1  h:iM'  LotijurM  you^ 
That  to  the  world  you  witness  my  remorse 
For  my  past  errors  and  defend  my  lame. 

For  know, .soon  ns  this  pointed  sIciTs  drawtt  OOlf 
Life  follows  through  the  wound. 
Emd.  What  dost  thou  say? 


Phis  sudden  pause.  ^^  I'l^bcitso;  let**  know  it:  |  O,  toiii  h  not  yt  t  thr  In  olr  n  springs  of  life! 


IS  slam- 


I 


Tis  but  life's  checker'd  loU 
1  O/fi'  Eumenes  mouma 
A  friend's  unhappy  fail — llerbis 

A  settled  gloom  seem'd  to  bang  heavy  onbim;|To  part — but,  oh!  — 

*ni*  elfect  of  grief,  *lia  thought,  for  his  lost  son.)    Pho.  No  more— death  is  now  painful! 

When  on  the  fn-st  nttark,  like  one  lli.il  -iou^jht: 


A  thousand  lender  thoughts  rise  in  m^  soul: 
How  shall  1  give  them  words?  Obj  till  this  heur 
srane  have  ta.stexl  woe!— llu*  IS  indeed 


If 

The  welconi*-  means  of  death,  with  dt  spVdt<: 
valour 

He  prcss'd  the  foe,  and  met  the  fate  he  wish'd. 
Art.  See  where  rlumencs  comes!    \\ liat's 
thisP    He  seems 
To  lead  some  woiindrd  friend  —  Alas!  'tis — 

[  lilt)  i\  ttlulrfur  In  Dnrside  of  the  Sta^f. 

Ue-enlerEvMititSf  ieadin^  ut  PuociAS,  with 
an  Arr9V9  in  hu  Breast, 

Mum,  Give  me  thv  wound  \  O,  I  conld  bear 

it  for  thee  I 

This  goodness  melts  my  heart.  What,  in  a  mo- 
ment 

Forgetting  all  thy  wrongs,  in  kind  embraces 
T'  exchange  forgiveness  thus! 

Pho.  IVfoments  are  few, 
And  must  not  now  be  wasted.  O  Eumenes, 
Lend  me  thy  helping  hand  a  little  further; 
O  where,  where  is  sIk  J[Tftef  atkjanee* 

Eum,  Look,  look  here,  Eudocial 
Behold  a  sight  thai  eaila  for  all  onr  tears! 


JSudL  Pboi^aa 


and 


cruel  band— 


)dedjr— Oh,  what 


But  say,  my  A-iends,  whilst  1  have,  hi cath  to  ask 
(For  still  methinks  all  your  concerns  ar«  mine), 
>\hither  have  you  designM  to  bend  yonr 

journey ? 

Kum,  Constantinople  is  my  last  retreat, 
If  heaven  indulge  my  wish;  there  Tve  resolv^ 
To  wear  out  the  dark  winter  of  my  life, 
Art  old  man's  stork  of  days — 1  liope  not  many. 

hhtd.  There  will  I  dedicate  myself  to  heaven* 
O,  Phocyas,  for  thy  sakej  no  riv.il  else 
Shall  e'er  possess  my  heart.    My  father  too 
Consents  to  this  my  vow.    M>  vital  flame 
There,  like  a  taper  nn  the  ho]y  altar, 
Shall  waste  away ;  till  heav'n,  relenting,  hears 
Incessant  prayers  for  tbee  and  for  myself, 
And  wing  mv  soul  tf>  meet  with  thine  in  bliss. 
For  in  Lliat  thought  1  find  a  sudden  hope, 
\%  if  inspird,  spnngs  in  my  breast,  and  teUa  ne 
That  thy  repenting  frailly  is  forgiv'n. 
And  we  shall  meet  again  \p  part  no  more. 
JRho,  nut thr  Arrow]  Then  all  is  done 

— 'twas  the  last  pang — atlengtb — 
Fve  given  up  thee,  and  the  world  now  is— nothing. 

Ewln^  O  Pbocyasl  Phocyas  I 
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AImI  be  beuv  not  now,  nor  sees  my  sorroivs !  |  A  fruidefs  seal,  yet  all  I  now  can  show; 


Yet  will  !  monrn  for  thee,  ihou  gallant  yoiitbl 
As  for  a  son — so  let  me  call  ihee  now. 
Anracb-wroi^4  frwndi  anil  as  uohappj  heroj 


Tears  Tainly  flov/  for  errors  leariiM  too  Into, 
When  Umeiy  caution  should  prevent  our  falo. 

\Exeunt. 


COMEDY. 


HYPOCRITE. 

BOLD  6 1 KOKE  FOR  A  WIFE. 

BLSY  BODY. 

PROVOKEn  HUSBAND. 

SHE  WOl  LD  AND  SHE  WOULD  KOT. 

JEALOUS  Wire.  • 

DOUBLE  DEALER. 

WAY  OF  THE  WORLD. 

FASHIONABLE  LOVER. 

WEST  INDIAN. 

RECRUITING  OFFICER. 

CLANDESTINB  MARRIAGE. 

PRIDE  SHALL 


GOOD  NATURED  1SL\N. 
SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER. 
EVERY  MAN  LN  HIS  HUMOUR. 
CHAPTER  OF  ACCIDENTS. 
MAN  OF  THE  WOULD. 
NEW^  WAY  lO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 
CURE  FOR  THE  HEART -ACHE. 
A  SCHOOL  FOR  GROWN  CHILDREN. 
THRFE  WEEKS  AFTER  MARRUGE. 
RIVALS. 

SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 
CONSCIOUS  LOVERS. 
HAVE  A  FAUL 


ISAAC  BIGK£RSTAFF. 


A  VATIT*  of  Ireland.  a>i<l  for  tnine  lime  one  of  n\n\l  t\\rrti,M  wriltn  fur  t)it  il«gc.  He  w»i  prububl?  burn 
about  Oic  j-tir  I73.'i,  li«»ing  been  appointed  I'oe  of  llie  pa^tj  r,f  l,<,rd  Clicli  i  (irld  ,  «lien  ho  W9»  I.ord  Li>.iilcnant  of 
Ireland,  in  ir-ili.    H''  wnt  oni'r   jri  ultutr  nt  m.irinc*.  Hut   lr!t  ific  irr\i>r  ciri  iimilancct  wbiih  ''''  n-'L  rrflert  credit 

on  )iitn  as  n  miin.    Tlirir  i  irciiin.tancra  oal  atlacLing  the  repuUtion  of  his  wriliagi,  our  rcadcri  will  aasKl  Ul  ia  cw«r> 

ing  Uirm  u  iih  the  r] mii)  I'  vail  of  obUtitta;  md  w«  dudl  itaad  mud  ia  ika  •jm  tf  tb*  IMi«f  ««rM  for  ^Mlia* 

Ukg  to  conclii4«  liit  liiograplijr. 


TH£  HYPOCRITE, 


Ci'MrDT  by  Isaac  BickcrstaH  Ac(C<l  •(  Drurj  Lana  tydt.  The  general  plot  of  this  comnlj  it  borrowed  from 
the  T-trtajfe  of  Moliirc,  and  lh«  principal  rkaraclcr  in  it,  via.  that  uf  Duciur  Canlwrll,  ii  a  cl<Me  copy  fi  um  lliat  Kt  eat 
original.  The  conduct  uf  ihc  pieca,  however,  is  ao  jtreatlv  iltin  l  a,  lo  nnder  it  perfecllv  10[i,Jnti,  nii.l  llic  i  .jijuel 
Chailotte:  it  truly  original  and  ino«l  rK^anlly  aniriled.  Theaulh  r  I. ;m  viroii,:ly  pointrd  i"l  ''i'  mm  liicTj  ond  iii.ii  wUirk 
were  fret^iiciitly  brought  inl  >  lli'  m-i\\  i;>  f<lt;  and  valuable  f«niilii.s  ><v  (lie  aelf-inlrr  >  il<  il  in  iiji  i n il uiti  t  ni  ilio^r  -kiilLing 
and  prrnn.i>in  vipeij,  thujc  «oUr»  in  *iKrp'j  ■  lolkiiig,  who  at  lln  [i  Mulileaome  ami  uii»eUlfd  ptiinl  in  '\  Im  h  ibia 
pin  r  iji  .1    u'rill  n  ,    (by  Cibbtr  I'lH)   coverlug    llieii  pri\»lc  Irrneath  ihi-  mj>k.  (if  publu   /til  tihI  >r.iiLt:tv, 

atlfd  llie  jJarl  of  llie  grrat  iir[>rnt  of  uli),  (irjt  tempting  In  tin,  and  (lir  ii  bi(ia\iirg  tu  pun iilimrn I.  It  ii  n  i  illtijlion  of 
Cit.brr'^    \  (j/j/^ror.    S«ariclv  ^t^s  filing  mttrt-  than  ti.t  <I:aracler  of  M,N^v\<irrM  writlrn   by  the    j>i''»trjl    nutlmr  ,  who 

inlJodui.d  il  lur  iKc  >ak.c  ol  \W^l^)l^l  coiiiif  talents.  Few  plavi  luve  Jiad  llie  ailvanl.>^t:  of  b<jltci-  atlnif;,  and,  in  Ci>B- 
irqurnii  ,  lew  had  a  ^tyf.\<-\  >liai>   of  succcs*.    It  it  one  of  llic  must  v.ituabic  c  li.irai  li-i  iitii  i  <jf  llilt    r''>  >  ^h>lB  it 

tevirtly  tatiriast  lirpnt r i>y,  laiialisiil  (at  inMawnurm),  and  oiilra(;cuu*  pretention!  to  •inclily,  il  rartliilly  ditlingnithM 
brtwicn  these  and  rational  piety.  The  play  met  with  great  tiiccist  in  the  rc(>ic>tntaliuat  taking  •  run  of  tighleOB 
nights  :  the  tubject  iltelV  heiiig  itt  prolertiun,  and  its  enrmict  nut  daring  In  thotr  any  mure  at  that  lime  than  •  few 
•milea  of  lilent  conlesipt.  The  conitquenre,  however,  was  what  the  author  foresaw;  that  Is  lo  t.iy,  the  stirring  up^  • 
parly  againal  kimi  who  woiUd  acarccly  tiiQ'er  any  thing  be  wrote  aflcrwaidt  to  meet  with  fair  play,  and  making 
llt«  conHaat  k«U  arMblfs  Jmnmi,  wd  ill  th«  JacobiU  faclion.  Nor  da  wo  think  it  by  any  meani  an  improbnUo  aiir* 
niiot  Ika*  Ih*  oaailj  wd  imrotorwj  ti  hii  onuionial  Mr.  Fopo,  Md  Iho  a«l  of  wiia  who  ware  coanoetod  W&lk  Vm, 
ai^kt  h«T«  Ihair  of^|iaal  finnidallw  traotd  Snm  di«  ■ppoMruMO  af  Ibb  ploy. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


SIR   lOIIN    r.AMhKRT.  I  rOl  uNEL  lAMlBRT.    SEV\\  ARI). 
OOCTOA  CANtWELL.  |  UARNLEV.  -  j  MAWWOHM. 


OLD   LADY  I.A'Mr  i  l  T 
YOL'Mti  UOiX  I.AUftKJir 


.1 


CHAaiOTTS. 
VITTC. 


ACT  L 

ScVHB  I>— Mall  in  Sir  Jobr  L/kMBI&T*s 

Hituse. 

Knicr  Sui  JoBR  Lambert  and  Colonel 

Lambsbt. 
CoL  JL  Prat  oomudur,  air. 


Sir  J.  So  I  (!o,  sir,  that  I  am  lier  faUMTt 
and  will  dispose  of  her  as  I  pkase. 

GAL.  I  do  not  dispute  your  aulliority,  sir; 
but  as  I  am  your  snn  ion,  I  think  il  inv  duly 
lo  be  concerned  lor  your  honour.  Have  not 
TOtt  ComrtMMiiced  his  addresses  to  my  sister.^ 
,Mc  not  afac  rteeivcd  then?'— Mr.  iJarnkj** 
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TttE  HYPOCRITK.. 


[Act  I. 


birlb  and  fortune  are        known  to  you;  and  I  but  since  you  tk!nk'  it  yonr  duty,  as  a  ton,  to 

f  dare  swear,  he  may  defy  ibe  WOfU  tO  lay  l><>  rtmrernt'd  for  my  errors,  I  thiiiL  it  as  much 
a  blemish  on  his  character. 

Sir  J.  Why  then,  sir,  since  I  am  to  be  ca- 
techised, I  must  tell  YOU  I  do  not  like  his 
ciiaraclcr;  be  is  a  world-server,  a  libertine,  and 
baa  no  more  religion  than  you  have. 

Cnl.  J..  Sir,  we  nc-ithrr  <»f  us  think  it  pro- 


per to  make  a  boast  of  our  rciii^ion ;  but,  if 
you  please  to  inquire,  vou  will  find  that 


wc 


go  to  church  a*  ordeHjr  aa  Uie  rest  of  our 

neighbours. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  you  go  to  chun  li!  you  go  to 
cburch .'— \>  ondcrfull  wonderful!  to  bow,  and 
grin,  and  cough,  and  sleep:  a  fine  act  of  de- 
votion indeed.  , 

Col.  L.  Well  but,  dear  sir— 

Sir  J.  Colonel,  you  are  an  Atheist. 

Col,  L.  Pardon  md,  sir,  1  am  none :  it  is  a 
character  1  abhor;  and  next  to  that,,  i  ahhor 
the  character  of  an  enthusiast.  *) 

Sir  J.  Oh,  you  do  so;  an  enthusiast! — this 
is  the  iashioname  phrase,  the  bye-word ,  the 
■Ick-nam^  that  onr^aaure-loTing  generation 
give  to  thoM  few  who  have  a  aciMe  of  taoie 
sanctity. 

Cot,  L.  Say,  canting,  sir. 

Sir  J.  I  tell  rou  Nvlint,  son,  as  I  lin\e  told 
you  more  than  once,  you  will  draw  some  heavy 
judgment  on  your  head  one  day  or  olber. 

CoL  L.  So  says  the  rharilable  doctor  Cant- 
well;  you  have  taken  him  into  your  house, 
and  in  return  "he  gives  over  half  your  family 
tb  the  devil. 

Sir  J.  Do  not  abuse  the  doctor,  colonel;  it 
IS  not  the  way  to  my  favour.  I  know  you 
cannot  bear  him,  hrrau>.c  he  is  not  one  of 
your  mincing  preachers. — lie  hold^  up  the  glass 
to  your  enormities,  sbowa  you  to  younaves 
in  your  genuine  colours. 

Col.  L.  I  always  respect  piety  and  virtue, 
sir;  hut  tiiere  are  pretenders  to  religion ,  as 
well  as  to  courage;  and  as  wp  nc^er  find  thi- 
truly  brave  to  be  such  as  make  much  noise 
about  their  valour;  to,  1  apprehend,  the  truly 
good  .<-(-ldom  or  ncv«ir  doaf  mucli  in  grimace. 

Sir  J.  Very  well,  sir;  this  is  very  well. 

Col.  It.  Besides,  sir,  I  would  be  glad  to 
know,  by  what  authority  the  doctor  prelvnds 
to  exerci'se  the  clerical  function. It  does  not 
appear  clearly  to  mc  that  he  ever  wat  in  orders. 

Sir  J.  That  is  no  business  of  yours,  sir.  — 
But,  I  am  belter  informed. — Ilowc\er,  he  has 
the  call  of  zeal. 

Col.  L.  Zeal ! 

Sir  J.  W^by,  colonel,  you  are  in  a  passion. 

Col.  L.  I  own  I  cannot  see  with  temper, 
sir,  so  many  religious  mountebanks  impose  on 
the  nnwar}'  multitude;  wretches,  who  make  a 
trade  of  religion,  and  show  .in  uncommon 
concern  for  the  i|,est  world^  only  to  raise  their 
fortunes  with  greater  teeunty  in  this. 

Sir  .f.  Colonel,  let  me  hear  no  nu)rc  ;  I  .sec 
you  are  too  hardened  to  be  converted  now : 

l)  A  r«lig!<>iis  tcrt,  powiuing  Murk  Icm  of  the  charuv 
of  clti  Uiianft  tlian  oiiy  oitirr  of  the  namcroMt  Iwt  x,{ 
Ititm  i\itli  n)iicli  liic  worM  i(  orcr-riin  ;  llicir  piayt  r* 
•n<l  X'imoiif,  roulr«rr  to  Uir  cliurtli  uf  tng;laud,  an 

*ll  vifjmvotK,   Alavnvmrm  Ilicn  in  (Imir  ioo»i 

smImh,  CmtmM  ia  Uiair  m»A  Mimoankic  lislil* 

.)  The  p'raler  pari  of  ihe  praaclicri  nt  nvll  «t  auiliuin 
nf  Ibta  arri  arr  lailora,  eobliUra,  am*  Dll.cii,  t<  iiu  linte 
Lad  B  tuU     llir*  call  il. 


mint-,  as  a  father,  to  be  concerned  for  yours. 
If  you  think  fit  to  amend  them,  to;  if  not, 

take  the  ronspuueoce. 

Col.  L.  Weil,  sir,  may  I  ask  you,  without 
oflence,  if  the  reasons  yon  have  given  me  are 
vour  only  reasons  for  discountenancing  Air* 
l)arnlcy's  addresses  to  m>*  sister? 

Sir  J.  Are  they  not  flagrant?  would  you 
have  mc  marrv  niv  daughter  to  a  Pagan?') 

Cul.  L.  lie  iiitiiuds  this  morning  paying  his 
respects  to  you,  in  hopes  to  obtain  your  final 
consent;  and  desired  me  to  be  present  M  • 
mediator  of  articles  between  you. 
Sir  J.  1  am  glad  to  hear  it. 
Col,  L.  That's  kind  indeed,  sir. 
Sir  J.  May  be  not,  sir ;  for  I  will  not  he  at 
home  when  lie  comi-.s:  and  because  1  will  not 
tell  a  lie  for  the  nia Iter, Til  go  out  this  momenL 
CoL  L.  I^av,  dear  sir  — 

Sir  J.  'J^nd,  do  you  hear — because  I  w  ill 
not  deceive  him  either,  tell  liim  I  would  not 
have  him  lose  bis  time  m  Ibofing  after  your 
sister— In  short,  I  have  another  man  in  my 
head  for  hef.  \Exil. 

Col,  L.  Another  man!  It  vrould  be  worth 
one's  w!iilc  lo  know  him  :  pray  lieavcn  this 
canting  iiypocrite  has  not  got  some  heffgariy 
rascal  in  bis  eye  for  her.  I  must  rid  the  bouse 
of  him  at  any  rate,  or  all  the  settlement  I  ran 
booe  for  from  my  father  is  a  castle  in  the  air. 
— My  sister  may  be  ruined  too^here  she  comca. 
If  there  be  another  man  in  the  case,  sbe,  no 
doiiht,  can  let  mc  into  tlic  secret. 

Kntf-r  Charlotte. 
6i^ter,  good  monuw;  I  want  to  speak  with  you. 

Char.  Pr'ythet*  then,  dear  brother,  don^  put 
on  ifrit  wise,  politic:  face,  as  if  your  regiment 
was  going  to  be  disbanded,  or  sent  to  the 
West  Indies,  and  you  oyiged  to  follow  it ' 

Cdl.  />.  Come,  come,  a  truce-  with  your 
raillery  :  what  1  have  to  ask  of  you  is  serious, 
and  I  beg  you  would  be  so  in  your  answer. 

Char.  >Vell,  then,  provided  it  is  not  upon 
tiie  suhj«*ct  of  lo\e,  I  will  bo  so  —  but  make 
baste  loo — for  I  lla^e  not  had  my  tea  yet. 

Coi.  L,  Why  il  is,  and  it  is  not,  upon  that 
subject. 

Char.  Oh,  I  love  a  riddle  dearly — Come — 

let's  hear  it. 

Cf>l.  L.  Nay,  pshaw !  if  you  will  be  serious, 
say  so. 

Char.  O  lard,  sir!  1  hcg  your  pardon— there 
— therc'.t  my  whole  form  and  features,  totally 
disengaged  and  lifeless,  at  your  .>rrvice;  now, 
put  toem  in  what  posture  of  attention  you 
think  fit  [Leans  on  him  aoftupanlt^: 

Col.  L.  ^Vas  there  ever  such  a  giddy  devil! 
— Pi'Vlhee,  stand  up.  1  have  been  talking  witb 
my  father,  and  he  oeclarea  positively  you  shall 
not  receive  any  further  addresses  from  Mr. 
Darnley. 
Char.  Are  you  serious? 

l)  The  intulvi *ti>in  or  (lie  Mrthnrti'ls,  i>  mrricil  In  -a>  i.  .• 
iligii:!,  ihol,  tvcii  in  llit'ir  ri-rtni>n<>  tli<>  niu»l  liimi- 
lablv  roridt'iTin  every  pel  ton  o(  ni>v  olli<  r  pir>uii>iuu 
lli.iii  l)><  ir«.  Ill  llir  mo.l  hi'iriljli'  ol  nil  llif  hiiriiinp  Ti  r« 
ol  TiiiiuiiK'  uiiil,  0«  liny  aU'til  «  \  1 1 ;.  SkiiuI|I<i  I 
•  if  livill!>  lln  irl»t  Ivi  »,  all  |irr>i>nt  \iiiliiip;  "liH  ill  \  i\'t 
hill- lioiiM-  II  I  tlitnlii.  plaviiif:  lU  I  11 II- .  n  .1  liii^  noxil^, 
clc,  mutt  meet  with  suuiv  slill  lucu't'  Iriiibla 
meAl,  if  poaiiblc. 


.    •  f 
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Cot,  L.  lie  said  t»  llua  miniit^  and  Vitb 
aome  warmth. 

Char.  I  am  glad  on\  with  all  my  beart. 
Col.  L.  Howl  glad ! 

Char.  To  ft"  degree.  Do  you  tbink  a  man 
has  any  more  charms  for  me  for  my  falbei^s 
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liking  bim?  no,  sir,  if  Mr.  Dainlcv  can  inakr 
bit  way  to  me  now,  be  is  obligea  to  me,  and 
to  me  only.   Besides,  now  it  may  have  the 

face  of  .m  amour  iiulcpd,  now  one  lias  somc- 
Uiing  to  slruKgle  for;  there's  difiiculty,  there's 
danger,  there's  the  dear  spirit  of  contradiction 
in  it  too  — Oh:  I  liko  it  niigblily. 

Coi.  L.  1  am  glad  this  dues  not  make  you 
think  the  worse  of  Damlcy— but  my  father*s 
consent  might  have  clapped  a  pair  of  horses 
more  to  your  coach  perhaps,  and  the  want  of 
it  may  pinch  your  fortune.  ' 

Char.  iJurn  fortune;  am  not  I  a  fine  woman? 
and  have  not  I  twenty  .thousand  pouuds  in  my 
own  hands? 

Col.  L.  Yes,  sister;  hut  wilh  all  your  charms, 

ji'ou  have  had  them  in  your  bands  almost  these 
bur  years. 

CJiar.  Pshaw!  and  hmo  not  I  ifie  full 
swiii^  (il  iiiy  own  airs  and  humours  these  four 
years Ixit  if  I  bumour  my  father,  1  warrant 
he'll  ni.tke  it  three  or  four  thousand  more, 
wilh  some  unlicked  lout — a  comfort  aide  equi- 
valent, truly!  -  No,  no;  let  him  It^hl  }iis  pipe 
with  his  consent,  ifiie  please.  Wilful  against 
wise  for  a  wager. 

Coi*  But  pray,  sister,  has  my  iatber  ever 
proposed  any  other  man  to  you? 

Char.  Another  man !  tet  me  know  why  you 
ask,  and  I'll  tidl  you. 

Co  A  2n  Why,  the  last  wordU  he  said  to  me 
were,  that  he  bad  anotberman  in  bis  bead  for  you. 

C/u/r.  And  wbo  is  tt?  wbo  i*  it?  tell  ne, 
dear  brother. 

i^l  L.  -Wby,  you  donU  so  mucb  as  seem 
aurpri&cd. 

C/ior.  No ;  but  I'm  impatient,  and  that's  as  well. 
Cot.  L.  Why  how  now,  sister? 


vrrv 


Char.  Whv  sure,  brother,  vmi  Know 
little  of  female  happiness,  if  you  suppose  llie 
surprise  of  a  new  lover  ought  to  shock  a  woman 
of  my  temper —  doa\  jou  know  that  I  am  a 
coquette  ? 

Col.  L,  If  you  are,  you  are  the  first  that 
ever  was  sincere  enough  to  own  her  helnp;  so. 

Char.  To  a  lover,  1  grant  you;  but  not  to 
you;  I  make  no  more  of  you  than  a  sister:  I 
can  say  any  ihiiip  to  vou. 

Coi.  L.  \  should  have  been  better  pleased, 
if  you  bad  not  ovrned  it  to  me— irs  a  baleful 

ebar.trtfi-. 

Char.  A),  it's  no  matter  fyr  liiat,  it's  vio- 
lently uleasani,  aod  there's  tto  law  against  il, 
that  I  Icnow  of. 

Col,  L.  Dnrnley's  like  to  have  a  hopeful  time 
with  you. 

Char.  ^VeII,  hut  don't  you  really  know- who 

it  is  my  father  intends  nu;? 

Col.  L.   Not  I,  liul  I  im.ii^i;i(  il  \(iu 

might,  and  therefore  thought  tr  advise  with 
you  about  il. 

Char,  ^>•1y,  be  has  nut  opened  Iijs  lips  to 
meyel— are  you  sure  he  is  gone  out? 

Co/.  L.  You  are  Ter>'  impatient  to  know, 
mclliiuks;  A\hat  have  vou  to  do  to  COiOCern 
yourseU  about  anj*  man  but  Damley.? 


Char.  O  lud!i)  O  lud!  i)r*ytbee,  brolber, 
don't  be  so  wbe;  if  you  haa  an  empty  house 
to  let,  vrould  you  he  displeased  to  hear  there 
were  two  people  about  it?  besides,  to  be  a 
liule  serious,  Damley  bas  a  tincture  of  jealousy 
in  bis  temper,  which  nothing  but  a  substantial 

rival  r:ii\  i  iiro. 

CoL  L.  Ob,  your  servant,  madam !  now  you 
talk  reason.  \  am  glad  yon  are  concerned 
enough  for  Dandey's  faults,  to  think  them  W<irth 
your  mending;  ha!  ha! 

Char..  Concerned !  why,  did  I  that?—' 
look  )  ou,  I'll  deny  it  nil  to  him»wcri,  if  ever 
I'm  serious  willi  bim  again— 

Coi.  £.-Here  he  conies;  be  aa  many  with 
him  as  you  please. 

Enter  Darrlky. 

Durn.  !NTy  dear  colonel,  your  servant. 

Col.  L.  I  am  gtad  you  did  not  come  sooner; 
for  ill  the  humour  Qiy  father  left  me,  Would 
not  have  been  n  jiroper  time  for  you  to  have 
pressed  your  aflair — I  touched  upon't — but — 
ril  tell  you  more  presently ;  in  tlie  mean  time 
lose  no  j>roiiii(l  \\\\\\  nn  sistei-. 

Uarii.  I  .siiall  always  think  myself  obliged 
to  your  friendship^* let  my  success  he  what  it 
will — Madam — your  most  obedient— what  have 
you  got  there,  pray  ? 

Char,  \_BgadmeY)  "Her  lively  looks  a 
sprightly  mind  disclose; 
Quick  as  her  eyes,  and  as  unfis'd  as  those—* 

Darn.  Pray,  madam,  what  is't? 

CluMT.  "Favours  to  none,  to  all  she  smiles 
extends — * 

Darn,  ^ay,  I  will  see. 

Cluir.  ''OftsberejectSybutnevcronce  offends.** 

Coi.  L.  Have  a  care:  she  bas  dipped  into 
lle^  own  character,  and  she'll  never  forgive 
you.  if  you  don't  let  her  go  through  with  iL 

J^am.  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam. 

Char.  "Bright  as  the  sun  her  eyes  the  gcTzers 
strike,  [Vm — um — 

And  like  the  sun  they  shine  on  all  alike." 

J)urn.  Tlial  is  something  like  indeed. 

Col.  L.  You  would  say  so,  if  you  knew  alL 

Dam.  All  what?  pray  what  do  von  mean? 

Col.  L.  Have  a  little  patience:  til  t^  yoa 
immediately. 

Char.  **\(  to  her  share  some  female  error*  6IL 
f^ook  on  her  face — and  you'll  forget  them  alL 
is  not  that  natural,  Mr.  Darnley  r 

Darn.  For  a  woman  to  expect,  it  is  indeed. 

Char.  And  can  you  blame  her,  when  'lis  at 
the  same  time  a  proof  of  the  poor  man's  pas- 
sion and  her  power? 

Darn.  So  tint  \ou  think  the  ^catest  com- 
pliment a  lover  can  make  his  mistress,  is  to 
give  up  bis  reason  to  her. 

(yifir.  Certainly ;  for  what  have  your  lordly 
sex  to  boast  of  but  your  understanding,  and 
till  that's  entirely  surrendered  to  her  ditore- 

l)  Tlii>  word  luH  it  ■  corruption  of  I.ordl  wr  find  >uch 
in  all  Uncuago,  vrhcro  people  (hink  lo  cheat  ihe  devil 
hy  labitituting  a  word  toniclhing  aimilar  to  ihr  oatli 
in  it!  original  form,  and  believe,  if  ihry  dn  not  iwcar 
ill  llic  c\«tt  word,  that  tlir  sin  ii  mtirtlv  olQiitd  fur. 
There  arc  maDv  other  cxaniplea  ol  lliii  tori  in  En— 
-  gli>h,  ^Tlle^e  (he  moit  abominable  uathi  arc  •urtcncd 
down  into  a  jiretly  little  word,  which  aecnnslo  fit  many  a 
pretty  liHle  mouth,  if  w«  nay  judge  from  the  frc({ueacj 
of  llicir  application  br  the  fcmiije  icx,  though  it  aualM 
confcwcd  thai  ihev        totnlly  ignor.iul  of  their  I 

*)  Vof'l  HV*  *lfH^  Cwl«  tla  V.  la 


Digitized  by  Google 


193 


THE  flYFDCRITB. 


bis  reproadies  have  that  greatocM  of  jottl— 
the  oonfiinoii  they  give  i«  iasupportehle.^ 


tlon,  white  the  least  sentiment  holds  out  against 
hrr,  a  woman  must  be  dommri^t  vaio  to  think 
|n  r  ronqiu'Sl  completed  ! 

Durn.  I'liire  we  difler,  madam;  for,  in  my  ^  Enter  BbTTT> 

opinion,  nolliing  lnit  llic  most  otrfssivn  vanity  Betty,  is  the  tea  ready? 
could  value  or  ilesire  such  a  conquest.  j  .  Jiet.  Yes,  madam. 

Char.  Oh,  d^e  hear  him,  brother?  the  crra-     Char*  Bfr.  Darnlcy,  your  servant. 
Inre  reasons  with  me;  nay,  has  the  efTrontery  \£^xit  Charl.  and  Belly. 

to  think  me  in  the  wrong  too!  O  lud !  he'd  Col.  L,  So;  you  have  made  a  fine  piece  of 
make  a  horrid  tyrant — positively  I  wonHhare  him. ;  work  on't,  indeed! 

Darn.  WeW,  my  comfort  is,  no  other  man     Darn.  Dear  Tom,  pardon  me  if  I  speali  a 
will  easily  know  vrhethcr  |ouMI  have  Lira  or  not.  little  freely;  I  own  the  letrity  of  her  behaviour. 
Char.  Am  I  not  a  vam,  silly  creature,  Mr.  at  this  limr,  ^ives  nip  harder  thoughts  than  1 
Darnley?  I  once  believed  it  possible  to  have  ot  her. 

Darn.  A  littlf  bordering  upon  the  hahy,  I  Col.  L.  Indeed,  my  friend,  you  mistake  her. 
must  own.  I    Darn.  N.iy,  na>  ;  had  she  any  real  concern 

Char.  Laud!*)  how  can  you  love  a  hod \  for  me,  the  apprehensions  of  a  inan*s  addres- 
so  then?  hut  I  don*t  think  yon  love  me  thougli  ses,  whom  yet  she  never  saw,  mnst  have 

 do  you?  alarmed  her  to  some  degree  of  scriousn  ss. 

Darn.  Yes,  faith,  1  do;  and  so  shamefully,!  CoL  L.  Not  at  all;  for  lei  this  man  be  whom 
that  l*m  in  hopes  yon  donbl  it.  he  will,  I  lake  her  levity  as  a  proof  of  her 

Char.  Poor  man!  he'd  fain  bring  mc  to  rrnson.  resolution  to  have  nothing  to  say  to  liini. 
Darn.  I  would  indeed. — Nay,  were  it  butj    Darn.  Aod  pray,  sir,  may  1  not  as  well 
possible  to  make  yon  serious  only  when  you 'suspect,  that  this  artful  delay  of  her  good  na-^ 
should  be  SOf  I  should  think  yon  the  roost  ture  to   me  now,  is  meant   as  a  provisional 
amiable —  | defence  against  my  reproaches,  in  case,  %vbca 

Char.  O  Ind!  he*a  civil—  |she  baa  seen  this  man,  she  shosid  thinh  il 

Darn,  ('omc,  come,  you  have  good  sense;  convenient  to  prefer  him. 
use  me  but  with  that,  and  make  nie  what'    Col.  L.  Nn,  no;  she's  giddy,  but  not  cap.ible 


of  so  studied  a  falsehood. 

Darn.  Rut  still,  what  cottld  she 
going  away  so  abruptly? 

Col.  L.  You  grew  too  grave  for  her. 
Darn.  W  hy,  who  rnuld  bear  such  trifling? 
Col.  L.  You  should  have  laughed  at  her. 
Darn.  I  can*t  love  at  that  easy  rate. 
Cnl.  L.  No— if  ^ou  could,  the  uneadoeae 
would  lie  on  her  side.  * 

Darn.  Do  you  then  really  think  ahe  hia 
any  thing  in  her  heart  for  me  ? 

Col.  L.  Ay,  marry,*)  sir — ab!  if  you  could 
but  get  her  to  own'ih.u  seriously  now;  Lord! 
how  you  could  love  her! 

Darn.  And  so  I  could,  by  heaven! 
sister;  and  in  ti-nus  told  me,  be  hadi    Cnl.  L.  ^Yell,  well,  Til  undertake  lor  her; 

another  man  in  his  head  for  her.  if  my  father  don't  stand  in  the  wayf  vre 

Darn.  Another  man!  who?  what  is  he?  did{well  enough, 
not  he  name  him  ? 


yon  please 

Char.  Laud!  I  doni  desire  to  make  any 
thing  of  you,  not  I. 

Dam*  Come  then,  be  geoerons,  and  avrear 

at  least  youH  never  marry  anolhcr. 

Char.  Ah,  laud!  now  you  have  spoiled  all 
again: — besides,  how  can  I  he  eare  of  that, 
before  I  have  seen  this  other  man  my  brother 
spoke  to  me  of? 

JUarn.  \M>  it  riddled  this? 

Col.  L.  I  told  you,  you  did  not  know  all. 
To.  be  serious,  mv  father  went  out  but  now, 
on  purpose  tu  avoid  yott.~In  abort,  he  abso> 
lutely  retracts  his  promises;  sa^'s,  he  would 
not  have  you  fool  away  your  time  afler  my 


Cnl.  JL.  No ;  nor  has  he  yet  spoke  of  htm 

to  my  sister.  # 

Dam.  Tills  is  unaccounlahle! what  Can 

have  given  him  this  sudden  turn? 

Col.  L.  Some  whim  our  eon'screntiont  doctor 

has  put  in  his  head,  I'll  lay  \\\\  lifr. 

Darn.  Uel  he  can't  be  such  a  villain;  he 

professes  a  friendship  for  me. 

Col.  L.  So  mneb  the  worse. 

Darn.  But  on  what  pretence,  what  grounds, 

,  what  reason,  what  interest,  can  he  have  to 

oppose  me? 

CoL  L.  Are  you  rcaRy  now  as  unconcerned 

as  yon  seem  to  be  f 

Char.  You  arc  a  strange  duncr,  l.rollicr — 

Ton  know  no  more  of  love  than  1  do  of  a 
r_  •  ■    •       .u-ii  I  mi 


Dam.  i  don't  wonder  at  your  good  humour, 
madam,  when  yon  have  so  substantial  an  op- 
portunity to  make  me  uneasy  for  life. 

Char,  Olud!  how sentiraentions  he  is!  well, 


Darn.  vVhal  says  tny  lady?  yoo  doB*l think 
she's  against  us? 

Cot  L.  I  dare  say  she  fs  not  She*s  of  so 
soft,  so  sweet  a  disposition — 

Darn.  Pr'y  thee,  how  came  so  fine  a  woman 
to  marry  yoor  favher,  with  such  a  "Vait  ine- 
quality of  years  ? 

CoL  L.  VVant  of  fortune.  Frank:  she  was 
poor  and  beautiful— he,  rich  and  amorqns— 
she  made  him  happy,  and  he  her— 
Darn.  A  lady — 

Col.  L.  And  a  j6{ntnre— now  she*s  the  only 

one  in  the  family  lliat  has  power  with  our 
precise  doctor;  and,  I  dare  engage,  she'll  use 
Il  with  him  to  persuade  my  father  from  any 

tiling  that  is  ngainst  your  interest.  !'>\  the 
\V3>,  you  must  know  I  have  some  shrewd 

L-'.^  .L,  .^^.^  


regiment- Tou  shall  see  now  how  III  comfort  suspicion-  that  this  sanctified  rogue  is  in  le 

him— Poor  Oiirnlev,  Ita,  ha,  ha!  with  her. 

Darn.  In  love! 


(.'ol.  L.  You  shall  judge  by  the  symptoms — 
hut  hush!  —  here  he  comes  vs'ith  my  grand« 
molher — ^step  this  way,  and  I'll  tell  you. 


0     <k>  nrgiB  Wkrj. 
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Doctor  Cantwux,  Ou»  Last  Lam- 
bert ,  and  Skyward. 

Dr.  C.  Charles,  step  up  iolo  niy  study; 
bring  down  a  doien  more  of  those  manuals     j-  ■  •  , 

of  deTOtion,  with  the  last  hymns  I  composed;  *  *l?"»>^P*>}»  '"^^         V'"  come 


will  $taj  anil  |oiii  ta  tlw  pritate  duties  of  tbc 

family. 

Old  Lady  L.  No,  doctor,  no;  it  is  too 
early;  the  sun  fans  not  risen  apon  them;  bttl. 


and,  when  be  caUs,  give  them  to  M.  .Maw- 
wOrm;  and,  do  you  hear,  if  any  one  inquires 

for  mc,  say  I  am  gone  lo  Ncwjritc'),  and 
the  Marsballea I   to  distribute  alms. 

[JEr£r  Sefward. 

Old  LaJ)    L.    WiU    hul,    v.ortliv  tloclor, 

why  will  YOU  go  the  prisons  yourself — cannot 
jou  tend  the  money?  —  ugly  distempers 
are  often  catchrd  then'  —  have  a  care  of  ynur 
bcaltli;  let  us  keep  one  good  roani  at  least, 
amongst  us, 

Dr.  C.  Alas,  madam,  I  am  not  a  good 
roan;  I  am  a  guilty,  wicked  sinner,  full  of 
iniquity;  the  greatest  villain  that  ever  breathed; 
every  instant  of  my  liH'  is  clouded  with  stains; 
it  is  one  continued  series  of  crimes  and  defile- 
ments; you  do  not  know  what  I  am  capa- 
ble of;  ynii  indeed  t.ilcc  tuc  for  a  good  man; 
»  but  the  truth  is,  l  am  a  wortbtess  creature. 

Old  Lady  L*  Have  you  then  stumbled  j  j'"""^ 
alas!  if  it  be   so,  who  shall  walk  upright?  ^jIj^j. 
what  horrid  crime  have  you  been  hurried  in-  ^ 
to,  that  calls  for  this  severe  self>accrimination  ?  ' 

Dr.  C.  None,  madam,  that  perhaps  huma- 
nity may  call  very  enormous;  yet  am  1  sure, 
that  my  thouf;^  never  stray  a  moment' from 
celestial  contemplations?  do  they  not  some- 
times, before  I  am  aware,  turn  to  things  of 
this  earth?  am  I  not  often  hasiy,  and  sur- 
prised into  wrath?  nay,  the  instance  is  recent; 
for  last  night,  being  snarled  at  and  bit  by 
MinrTf  your  daugbter-in-law's  lap-dog,  I  am 
conscious  I  struck  the  little  heast  willi  a  de- 
gree of  passion,  for  which  1  have  never  been 
•    ahle  lo  forgive  myself  since. 

Otd  Lad^  L.  Oh!  worlliy,  humble  soul! 
diis  is  a  slight  offence,  which  yuur  suffering 
and  mortifications  may  well  atone  for. 

Dr.  C.  No,  ntadam,  no;  1  want  to  suffer; 
I  ought  to  he  murtilied;  and  I  am  obhged 
now  to  tell  yoUf  that,  for  my  souPs  sake,  I 
must  quit  your  good  son's  family;  I  am  pam- 


eas^. 


pered  too  much  here,  live  too  much  at  ray  e 

Old.  Lady  L.  Good  doctor! 

Dr.  C.  Alas ,  madam !  it  is  not  you  that 
should  shed  tears;  it  is  I  ought  to  weep;  you 
are  a  pure  woman. 

Old  Lddr  L.  I  pure !  who ,  I  ?  no ,  no ; 
sinful,  sinful— hut  do  not  talk  of  quitting  our 
lamily ;  what  vritthccoue  of u»— Ibr  frieulsh^ 
•—•for  chanty — 

*  JDr.  C  Enough;  say  no  more,  madam;  I 
•vbmils  white  I  can  .do  jgood,  it  is  my  dv^. 


Xhlcr  CoLomt  Lahbiu  and  Darkist. 

Col.  L.  Your  ladyship's  most  humble  servant. 
Old  I'Odr  X.  Graoason,  bow  do  you? 
Dam,  Good  day  lo  you ,  doctor! 

Dr.  C.  Mr.  Darnlev,  I'  am  your  most  humhle 
servant;  I  hope  you  and  the  good  colonel 

l)  IrOndon  being  romorly  «Beenp«M«d  bjr  •  wall  >  bed 
gale*  resembling  ihc  ona  at  Teniple-Har;  beiidei  their 
«■•«•«  Poalara,'  ikcy  wm  miBlojrwl       pUcm  of 


t)  The  Martlialica  u  ■   mH   •>{  pint  anti'jitily ,  ailaaUd 
nut  St.  G«««f«'«  cbiuch  u>   Ut«  B«n»4h  Qf  Soutb- 


moltert  iinrah? 


father  shall 

n 


Dr.  C.  I  warrant,  they  would  go  to  a  play 
now!  • 

Old  Lady  L,  Would  they— 1  am  afraid 
they  would. 

Dnrn.  Why  ,  I  hope  it  is  no  sin,  madam; 
if  I  am  not  mistaken,  t  have  seen  your  lady* 
ship  at  a  play. 

Old  Lady  L.  "Nff  ,  sir!  s(^j  me  at  a  play! 
you  may  have  seen  the  prince  of  darkness, 
or  some  of  his  imps,  in  my  likeness,  perhaps^ 
Darn.  Well  but,  madam — 
Old  Lady  L.  Mr.  Damley,  do  you  think  1 
would  commit  murder? 

Dr.  C.  No,  sir,  no;  these  are  not  the 
plants  usually  to  be  met  with  in  that  rank 
soil;  the  seeds  of  wickedness  iodeed  sprout 
up  every  where  too  fast;  bttt  a  playhouse  if 

the  devil's  hot-hed — 

CnL  L.  And  yet,  doctor,  T  have  known 
some  of  the  leaders  of  your  trilic,  as  scrupu* 
as  they  arc,  who  have  been  willing  to 
er  fruit  there  for  the  use  of  the"  brethem 
in  case  of  a  benefit- - 
Dr.  C.  The  charity  covcrclh  the  Hn:  and 
it  may  be  lawful  to  tifrn  the  wages  of: 
mination  to  the  comfort  of  the  rigbteonSi 
Col.  L.  Ila,  ha,  ha!       *  ^ 
Dr.  C.  Reprobate!  reprobate! 
f.'ol.  L.  What  is  that  vou 
Old.  Lady  L.   Oh  heaVensI 
Darn.  Let  him  go,  colonel. 
Col.  L.  A  canting  hypocrite! 
Dr.  C.   Very  well,  sir;  your 

know  my  trealmenl,   

Old.  Lady  L.  Let  mr  run  out  of  the  house; 
[  shall  have  it  fall  upon  my  head,  if  I  stay 
among  surh  wicked * wrctchet.  O  grandson! 
grandson !  [A*-*"*' 
Darn.  Was  there  ever  such  an  insolent  rascal  1 
Col.  L.  The^  dog  vHil  one  day  provoke  me 
to  beat  his  brains  out. 

Darn.  But  what  the  devil  is  he?  whence 
conies  he? — what  is  his  original? — how  has 
he  so  ingratiated  himself  with  your  father,  ai 
to  get  footing  in  the  house? 

Col.  L.  oh  ,  sir ,  he  is  here  in  quality  of 
chaplain;  he  was  first  introduced  by  the  good 
old  lady  tha^  just  gone  out.  You  know,  she 
has  been  a  long  time  a  frequenter  of  our  mo* 
dem  conventicles,  where  is  seems  she  got  ao- 
qnainted  with  this  sanctified  pastor,  ms  £s- 
ciplrs  Ix'lieve  him  a  snitit;  and  m^'  poor  fa- 
ther, who  has  been  for  some  time  tainted, 
with  their  pemidotts  principles ,  has  been  led' 
into  the  same  snare. 
Darn.  Hah!  here's  your  sister  again. 

7?tf-*/i/ffr  Chariottb  o/iJDoctor  Cantweli. 

Char,  You'll  find,  sir,  I  will  not  he  used 
thus;  nor  shall  your  credit  vrith  my  fadicr 
protect  your  insolence  to  me. 

Co/.  L»  What's  the  matter?  ' 

^^Aor.  Nothbg;  pray  be  quiet. — IdonH  vrani 
you— stand  out  of  the  way — how  durst  you 
bolt  with  such  authority  into  mj  dmmher^ 
without  giving  me  notice? 

Dam*  Coimtsion! 
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[ACT  U. 


iii^  sifi  nly  at  Darnlfj,  takrs  Charlotte  un- 
der hUariHf  and  carrifS  tier  o//,  [Juxeimi, 


ACT  II. 

AnUduunber  at  Sm  J.  Labibekt*s. 


Col.  /.  Hold— if  my  fatlior  won't  r«'$<"iilfliis, 
*|ls  llieii  limt;  enough  ibr  me  to  do  it. 

Dr.  C.  Compose  voursdf,  maflani ;  I  came 

hy  your  fallin's  «I<'mi  <-,  wlio  ,  Ijrinp  iiiformCll 
tbat  you  were  enlci  tainiiig  Mr.  Darnlcy,  6''*''^'scene  I 
impatieiiti  and  ^ww  \us  uo4ilive  commands 
thai  you  allt-iul  liiiii  inslantly,  or  lie  himself,  f-nhr  Sv.\ys- uith  a  ivriling  in  h!s  h.imh 
be  says,  will  letch  you.  Sry.  'Tis  so — I  lute  long  suspcritMl  where 

Darn.  Ar,  now  the  storm  is  rising.  jhis  'i-al  would  end,  in  the  roakiug  of  bis  pri- 

J}rt  C.  So,  for  what  I  hnvc  dono.  ni.id.im,  vale  forluiif.  I'nit  llt.  tt  ,  (o  found  il  on  the 
I  had  his  auliioritv,   nnd  lea\G  hiia  to  ruin  of  his  jtatronVs  cMldren! — 1  shudder  at 

answer  >ou.  jlhe  vjllany!    Whdl  «li  sjicr-iiion    may  a  son 

Char,  nis  false.  He  pave  you  nn  aiillio-  he  dii\cn  to,  h.irliaroUNly  disinlierllcdl  — 
rity  to  insult  me;  or,  il  he  had,  did  you  .sup- <  Ht'sides,  his  dau^iiter,  (air  Charlotte,  too,  is 
pose  1  would  hear  it  from  y<>n  '  W  hat  is  iljwronged't  wron^'ed  in  the  lenderest  point :  for 
yntr  prosiiriic  jipon  ?  vonr  function  :'  «loes  that  so  cstrvn  npaiil  is  tliis  m  nictil,  tlial  it  leaves 
oxernpl  >ciu  Irom  the  manners  of  a  gentleman  i'  Ixr  not  a  Nhilliti^,  unir.<i»  &iie  marries  with 
JJr.  (.'.  Shall  I  have  an  aiUWer  to  you^  fa- 1 the  doctor's  ronsent:  -which  is  intended,  fiy 


tlier,  lady? 

Char.  I'll  send  liim  none  by  you. 

Dr.  C.  I  shall  inform  him  so.  \]ExU. 

Char.  A  saury  pii|)[iy! 

Cnl.  L.  Pray,  si>ttr,   what  iias  the  fellow 
done  to  you? 
Char.  Nothing. 

Darn.  1  heg  you  would  tell  US,  madam. 

Char.  Nay ,  no  great  matter— hut  I  was 
sitting  carciessly  in  my  dressin^-^-oom — a— a 
fiwteniq^  ror  garter,  and  this  impudent  cur 
comes  hounre  in  upotj  mc —  . 

Darn.  Tlie  rogue  must  be  corrected. 

Col.  L.  \et,  'egad,  [  cannot  help  laughing 
at  the  accident :  what  «  ridiculottS  fi^re  she 
must  make — ha!  ha  I 

Char.  Hah !  you*re  as  impudent  as  he,  I  think. 

Darn.  Now,  dear  Tom,  speak  to  her  be- 
fore she  goes. 

Char.  vVhal  does  he  say,  brother? 

Col.  L,  Why,  he  wants  to  have  me  speak 
to  youi  snd  1  would  have  him  do  it  himself. 

Char.  Ay,  come,  do,  Damley;  I  am  in  a 
good  humour  now. 

Darn.  Oh,  (lliarlollel  my  heart  is  bursting — 

Char.  well;  out  with  it  then. 

Darn.  Your  father  now,  I  sir,  is  hcnt  on 
parting  us — nay,  what's  worse  perhaps,  will 
give  \()u  to  another->I  cannot  apeak — ima-' 
gine  what  I  want  from  ynu. — 

CItar.  Well — ()  lud!  one  looks  so  silly 
though  when  one  is  so  serious — O  dear, — in 
short,  I  cannot  get  it  out. 

Col.  L.  I  warrant  )  ou ;  Irj'  again. 

Char.  ()  lud  — well — if  one  miis^  be  teascd, 
then — why,  he  must  hojx-,  I  think. 

Darn.  Is't  possiliic  1  — thus — 


wliat  1  iiave  heard,  as  an  expedient  to  olilige 
her  to  marry  the  doi  lor  hinisiK.  Now,  'twere 
but  an  honest  part   to  let  (]|iarlolte  know  the 


snare  that's  laid  for  her.    I  liis 


not  signed. 


and  may  he  yet  prevented.  Il  .sliall  be  5<i. 

Enter  i>iR  Juu>i  Lamuert,  Lady  LAUJtEnT, 
and  CHARLOTTB. 

.  Sir.  J.  Oh!  Seytvard,  youT  uncle  wants 
you  to  transcribe  some  hvmns. 

Sfjr.  Sir,  111  wait  on  niin.  ["J?.ri/. 

Char.  A  pretty,  well-hied  fellow,  that. 

Sir  J.  Ay.  ay;  but  he  has  better  qualities 
than  his  good  breeding. 

Char.   He's  always  clean  too. 

Sir  J.  i  wonder,  daughter,  when  you  will 
take  notice  of  a  man*s  real  merit  Rttmph— 

well  bred  and  clean ,  forSOOtb.  Would  not 
one  think  now  she  was  describinff  a  coxcomb  f 
When  do  you  bear  my  wife  talk  at  this  rate? 
and  yet  she  is  as  jouflg  as  your  fantastical 

ladyship. 

Ladj  L.  Charlotte  la  of  a  cbecrful  temper, 

my  dear:  Imt  I  kni»w  yov  donH  think  she 

wants  di.srjetion. 

Sir  J.  I  shall  try  that  presently;  and  you, 
my  dear,  shall  judge  between  us.  In  short, 
daughter,  your  course  of  life  is  hut  one  con- 
tinued round  of  idaying  the  fool  to  no  pur- 
puse;  aM«l  llierefore  I  am  resolved  tO  make 
you  tliink  seriously,  and  marry. 

Char.  That  1  shall  do  before  I  marry,  sir, 
you  may  depend  upon  il. 

Sir  J.  I  ni — That  I  .tin  not  .so  sure  ofj  but 
you  may  depend  upon  my  having  thought 
seriously,  and  that's  as  well;  for  the  persoa 
I  intend  you  is,  of  all  the  world,  the  only 


Col.  L.  Buz — not  a  syllable;  she  hae  done; man  who  can  make  you  truly  happy, 
▼ery  well.    I  bar  all  heroics;  If  vou   jness  it;     Char.  And,  of  all  the  world,  sir,  that^S  the 
loo  Jar,  I'll  hold*)  six.  lo  four  she's  oil  again,  only  man  I'll  positively  marry 


in  a  moment. 

Darn.  Vm  silenced. 

Char.  Now  am  I  on  tiptoe")  to  know  what 
dd  fellow  my  father  has  found  out  for  mc. 

Darn.  I'd  '^«e  something  to  know  him. 

Char.  He*s  in  a  terrible  fuss  at  your  being 
here,  I  fmd. 

Cot.  I4.  'Sdealh!^)  here  he  comes. 

Char.  Now  we  are  all  in  a  fine  pickle. 
XtUer  Sir  John  IdmAerihastUji  and,  look 

1)  Ifolil,  lay,  «r  Iwl  •  wigcr  ar*  synaiijiBoaa. 

s)  Tu  be  in  jreal  i  xpr«  luii  ni. 

S)  God'f  dcaik;  UMniac  "bi  U>e  deaUi  of  ChruH" 


LaJj  L.  You  have  great  courage,  Charlotte; 
if  1  had  such  a  game  to  play,  1  should  he 
frightened  out  of  my  wits. 

Char.  Lord  I  madam,  he*!!  make  notliing  of 
it,  depend  ujion  it.  ^Aside. 

Sir  J.  Mind  what  1  say  to  you.  This  won- 
d(  I  fid  man,  I  say — first,   in   iiis  public  cha^ 
racter,  is  reJigiou5,  teaious,  and  charitable. 
"(Jhnr.  Very  well,  sir. 
Sir  J.  In  Iiis  private  character,  sober. 
Chat'.  1  shoula  hate  a  sot. 
Sir  J.  Chaste. 

Char.   A  lu  in!  \ Stifling  a  laugh. 

Sir  J.  What  is  it  you  sneer  at,  madam? 
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Tott  want  OM  of  jour  fine  genUeman  nlt«s,lfim  insUt  iImI  jo*  ntve.v  sec  young  Darnley 
I  siippnsp,  that  are  mapping  at  C^erj  woman  more;  for,  in  one  word,  the  good  nnd  pious 

doctor  Cantwell's  ihe  irian  1  liavc  decreed  for 
your  husliaiid. 

Char.  Ho!  hoMio! 

Sir  J.  Tis  very  well;  this  laugh  you  think 
becomes  yon,  b«t  1  abaU  ^poil  your  mirth — 
DO  more — give  me  a  serious  answer. 

Char.  I  ask  your  pardon,  sir;  I  should  nol 
have  smiled  indeed ,  could  i  euppote  it  pOMI* 
ble  that  you  were  aerioua. 
Sir  J,  Youll  find  me  so. 
Cfiar.    I'm  sorry  for  il;  hut  I  have  an  ob- 
jeclion  to  the  doctor,  sir,  that  most  fathers 
think  a  substantial  one. 
Sir  ./.   N.iinc  il. 

Char.  Why,  sir,  we  know  nothiog  of  bis 
(brlune;  be*s  not  worth  a  groat. 

Sir  ./.  Thai's  more  than  von  know,  ma- 
dam; 1  am  able  to  give  htm  a  better  estate 
than  I  am  afraid  you*]]  deacnre. 


tlify  meet  with 

Char.  No ,  no ,  sir :  I  am  rcry  well  satis- 
fied.— 1 — I  should  nol  care  for  such  a  sort  of 
a  man,  no  more  than  I  should  for  one  iJiat 
every  woman  was  ready  to  snap  at. 

Sir  J.  No,  youMI  he  secure  fi^ni  jealousy ; 
be  has  experience,  ripeness  of  years— he  is  al- 
wost  foriy-ninc.  Your  tea**  Tanity  will  have 
no  charms  ibr  him. 

Char.  But  all  this  while,  sir,  I  donH  find 
that  he  has  rh.irms  for  our  sVx's  \;mily.  IIow 
does  he  look  i  Is  he  tall ,  well  made  ?  Does 
lie  drpss,  sing,  talk,  laugh,  and  dance  well? 

(I    hair,    good   teeth,   fine  eyes? 


11.1  h 

Does  he  keep  a  chaise,  coach,  and  vis-a-vis? 
Has  he  six  prancing  ponies?  Does  he  wear  the 

prince's  uniform,  ari<!  sulisrrilic  t<>  I'm  ookcs's ?  ^) 
Sir.  J.  Was  there  ever  so  |>roiligate  a  crea- 
ture?   What  will  this  age  come  lo! 

Lad  J  I..  Nay,   Charlotte^   here   I  must  be 
against  you.    .Now  you  are  blind  indeed.  A 
woman's  hnpoiuL^.^  h  is  little  to  do  with  the 
pleasure  lu-r  husband  takes  ia  hia  own  person. 
Sir  J.  Highf, 

Lady  L.  it  is  not  faow  he  looks,  bttt  how 

he  Ion  t's ,  is  tin-  jif)inl. 
Sir  J.    liood  again. 

Lady  L.  And  a  wife  is  much  more  serine 
that  has  charms  for  her  hii<>l>nn(I,  than  when 
the  hu.^band  has  only  ciiarms  for  her. 
Sir  J.  Admirable!  go  on,  rt\j  dear. 
JLad/  L.  Do  you  think  a  woman  of  five- 


C.har.  How,  sir? 
Sir  J.  i  have  told  you  what's  my  will,  and 
shall  leave  yoa  to  think  onH. 

Enter  Sjstwaiuk 
Sey,  Sir,  if  you  are  at  leisure ,  the  doctor 
desires  to  speak  with  yon,  upon  busineaa  ef 

importance.  * 
Sir  J.  Where  is  he? 
Sejr.  In  bis  own  chamher,  sir. 
Sir  J.  1  will  come  to  him  immediately. — 
\Kxit  Srjward^  —  Daughter ,   1    am  called 
away ,  and  therelbre  have  only  time  to  teU 


and-twenty  may  not  be  much  happier  with  {you,  as  my  last  rcsoliittou,  doctor  CantwcO 
an  honest  man  of  iifty,  than  the  finest  woman 
of  fifty  with  a  youog  bellow  of  fivc-and-twenty  ? 
Sir  J.  Mart  that" 

Char.  Av,  but  when  two  five-and-lwenlics 
come  together — dear  papa,  you  must  allow 
they  hafe  a  chance  to  be  fifty  times  as  plea- 
sant and  frolicsome. 

Sir  Jk  Frolicsome!  Why,  you  sensual  idiot, 
what  have  frolics  to  do  with  solid  happiness  ? 
I  am  ashamed  of  you.  (io  ,  you  tail;  worse 
than  a  girl  at  a  hoarding-shool. —Frolicsome ! 
as  if  marriage  was  only  a  license  for  two 
people  to  f)|.iY  the  fool  nrrording  to  law. 
Mcthiiilis,  madam,  you  have  a  belter  example 
of  happiness  befone  your  face.  ■— Here's  one 
lias  trit  limes  your  understanding,  and  she, 
yuu  liiid  ,  has  made   i  diiferent  choice. 

Char.  Lord  ,  sir ,  how  yuu  talk !  you  donH 
consider  people's  tempers.  I  dnti'l  sny  niv  l.t- 
dy  is  not  in  the  riglil;  but  th.en  you  kin)w, 
p.ijKi,  she's  a  pi'ude,  and  lam  a  cooueile ; 
she  becomes  her  character  very  well,  i  don'l 
deny  it;  and  1  l)oj)c  you  see  every  tliiof^  I  do, 
is  alt  COmtStent  witb  mine. — Your  wise  peojde 
may  talk  what  they  will,  but  'tis  coaslilutionl thing  of  it 
governs  us  all;  and  be  assured,  you  will  noj  Ladj  L.  I  am  sorry  any 
mere  be  able  to  being  me  to.  endure  a  man 
of  forty-nine,  than  yoa  can  persuade  my  lady 
to  dance  Hk 'church  to  the  organ.  • 

Si/  ./.  t)  horrible!  My  poor  siste^ has  ruined 
hit:  leaving  her  fortune  in  her  own  hands, 
bae  tamed  tier  hrai^  In  short,  Charlotte,  your 
si-ntiments  of  life  are  sliameful,  and  I  nm  re- 
solved upon  your  iostant  refornutiou:  iberc- 
fere,  as  an  earnest  nf  joWt  obedience,  I  shall 

•r  lime, 


IS  your  husband,  or  I  am  no  more  your  fa- 
ther. [JSxit. 
CAor.  O  madam!  I  am  at  my  wit's  end"; 

iidl  fur  tlic  lillle  fortune  I  may  lose  In  disohoy- 
ing  my  father,  but  it  startles  me  toiiud  w^at 
a  dangeixiua  infiuence  this  fellow  baa  trer  all 

his  actions. 

Lady  L.  Here's  your  brother. 

EnU'r  COLONEI.  L.\MBERT.  ' 

CoL  L.  Madam,  your  niosl  obedient — Well, 
sister,  is  the  secret  out?    Who  is  this  pretty 
fellow  my  father  has  pickcil  up  for  yoU? 
Cfutr.   Ev«?u  our  agreeable  doctor. 
Ctil  L.  You  are  not  serioua? 
Litdj  L.  UeV  the  very  man ,  I  can  assure 

>ou,  sir. 

ijol,  L.  Coofiision!  wiiat  would  the  cormo* 
rant  devour  the  whole  family?  Your  la<lysbip 
knows  he  is  secretly  in  love  witli  you  too. 
I-Aitlj  A.  l«'ie ,  fie,  colonel. 
Col.  L.  I  ask  your  pardon ,  madam ,  if  I 
speak  too  frcely  {  but  1  am  sure,  by  what , I 
have  seen,  yottT  ladyship  must  SHspeet  aome- 


I)  One  of  ikc'  ra«o«i  tMlUifle  - 


body   else  has 

seen  it;  but,  1  must  own,  his  behaviour  to 
me  of  late,  both  iu, private  and  before  com- 
pany ,  has  been  something  warmer  than  I 
thought  became  him. 

Coi,  L.  Uow  are  these  opposites  to  be  re- 
conciled? Can  the  rascal  have  the  asauranee 
lo  think  both  points  are  lo  he  carried? 

Char.  Truly,  one  would  not  suspect  the 
{gentleman  to  be  so  termagant. 

Col.  L.  Kspi  rially  while  he  prelentls  to  be 
so  shocked  at  all  indecent  amoursl    lu  the 
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THE  HYPOCRITE. 


LAcx  a 


countiy  be  tised  to  mnko  tlie  maids  lock  up  ihan  any  one  in  this  house.  But  you  may 
the  turkey-cocks  every  Saturday  night,  for  tell  the  doctor  from  me,  madam,  that  he  is 
fear  they  should  gallant  the  heo«  on  aouadajr. 


Lady  Z.  Oh!  ridiculous! 
CoL  Z.  Upon  my  life ,  madam,  my  sister 
lold  me  so. 

Char,  I  tell  you  so,  impudent — 
J.iidj  L.  iie,  Charlotte;  he  only  jests  with 
you 


an  impudent  coxcomb a  pappy,  and  de- 
serve; to  hnve  his  bones  broke. 

Old  Ladj  L.  Fie,  Charlotte,  iic  I  He  speaks 
but  ibr  your  goodfy  and  this  it  ibe  gralcfoi 
return  you  mate. 

Char.  Grateful  return,  madam! — how  can 
}ou^be  ao  partial  to  tbat  hypocrite  ?— The 


Char.  How  cm  vou  be  surh  a  monstrr,  to  tloctor  it  One  of  those  who  start  at  a  feather. 
Slay  playing  llic  lool  here,  wheu  yi>"  liave[ — Poor  good  man!  yet  he  has  his  vices  of 
more  reason  to   be  Ingfatened  out  of  your  the  graver  sort — 

wits?    You  don't  know  perhaps,  th.it  mv  fa-j    Old  Lady  L.    Come,  Come;  I  wish  you 
ther  declares  he'll  settle  a  fortune 
fellow  too. 


upon  this  would  follow  his  precept,  whose  practice  is 
conformable  to  what  he  teaches. — Virtuous  man ! 


Col.  L.  What  do  you  mean? 

Lady  L.  'Tis  too  true;  'tis  not  three  mi- 
nutes since  he  said  so. 

Co/.  Zn  r<tay  then,  'tis  time  jndeed  his  eyes 
were  opened;  and  give  me  leare  to  say,  ma- 
dam ,  His  only  in  your  power. 

iJuij  L.  What  is't  you  propo«e? 

Co/.  L,  Whr,  if  tbn  ftltoW,  wbSdi  Tm 
sure  of,  is  really  in  love  with  you,  cive  him 
a  fair  opportunity  to  declare  it,  and  leaTe  me 
to  make  my  adrantage* 

Lady  In  I  alionid  be  lolb  to  do  m  wrong 
Ibing— 

Cntf/*.  Dear  madam ,  it  i*  tbe  only  way  in 

ibe  world  to  expose  him  to  my  latKer. 

Lad/  L.  rU  think  of  it. 
^  fSoL  Z>  Plrar  do,  madam;  but  in  tbe  mean 

lime  I  must  leave   \oti    poor  Darnley  stays 
for  me  ^at  tbe  5mj^'roa')  and  will  sit  upon  |  with  us. 
tboms  till  I  bring  bim  an  account  of  bis  new     Old  Lady  L.  No,  daughter,  I  have  said  it, 
riTal.  'and  you  know  I  never  tell  a  lie;  but  here's 

Char,  Well,  well,  cct  you  gone  then;  here  my  son,  if  youH  give  me  leave,  I'll  «lay  and 

~*"^'  "       speak  to  him. 

Lady  L.  Your  ladyship's 


— Above  all  sensual  regards,  be  ooosiders  tbe 
woitd  merely  as  a  collection  of  dirt  and  pcb** 

bic-stonrs. —  IIow  has  he  weaned  me  from 
temporal  connections!  My  heart  is  now  set 
upon  noddng  sublunary:  «nd,  I  thank bearen, 
i  am  so  insensible  (o  every  thing  in  tbU  vain 
world,  that  1  could  sec  you,  my  son,  mv 
daughters,  my  brolbers,  my  grandcbfldren,  all 
expire  before  me ;  and  mind  it  no  more  than 
tbe  going  out  of  so  many  snulfs  of  caodlr.^ 

Char.  Upon  my  word,  m'adam,  it  t<  a  voy 
human»  disposition  you  have  been  able  to' ar- 
rive at,  ana  your  family  is  much  obliged  to 
the  doctor  for  bit  instrnctions. 

Old  Lady  L.  Well,  child,  I  have  nothing 
more  to  tay  to  you  ai  jircsent;  beaven  mend 
you,  tbat*a  all. 
Lady  X»  Bat  prayi  madam «  alay  aaid  dine 


Char.  Ay ,  here's  that 


lime  IS  your  own. 
abominable  doctor. 
— Tbit  fellow  putt  me  beyond  my  patience. 

\Kxeunl  Lady  L.  and  Char. 
Enter  Sir  John  Lambert  and  Docto&  , 
Caiitwsu. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  madam,  madam!  I'tn  f^fad  v  ou're 
here  to  join  me  in  solicitations  to  the  doctor. 
— Here  m  my  notber,  friend,  my  motber;  n 
pious  woman ;  you  will  hear  bcr,  more;iroitby 
to  advise  you  than  1  am.- 

Dr,  C. 'AI.is!  the  dear  good  lady,  I  will 


she  give 

mer  The  riches  oi  lliis  world,  sir,  have  no 
ch.iims  for  me;  1    till  not  datiled  with  their 


kiss  her  hand!— liut  what  advice  can 
? 


u'my  grandmotber.  \ExitColmelLamb9rL 

Enter  Old  Lady  Lambert. 

Lady  L.   Tbit  it   Irind ,  madam ;  I  hope 
your  ladyship's  come  to  dine  with  us. 

Old.  Lady  L.   No ;  don't  be  afraid :  only 
in  my  way  fromTotlenham-court,  I  just  called 
to  sec  whether  any  dreadful    accident  hap- 
pened to  the  family  since  1  was  here  last. 
Lady  L.  Accident !  did  your  ladyship  say  ? 
Old  Lady  L.  I  shall  bo  sorry,  daughter, 
but  not  surprised,  when  1  hear  it;  for  there 
are  goings  on  under  this  roof,  that  will  bring 
temporal  punishments  nlon^  with  them. 
Lady  L.  Indeed,  madam,  you  astonish  me! 
Old  lAtdy  L.  WeV  drop  the  scdbjecl;  and 
I  be^  leave  to  address  m^&cl^  to  vou.    Miss, false  glare;  and  was  1,  I  repeat  it,  to  accept 
Charlotte;  1  see  you  have  a  hit  of  lace  upon j of  the  trust  you  want  to  repose  in  me,  hea-t 
Your  neck;  Ldeaire  to  know  wbat  yen  wear.ven  knows,  it  would  only  be  lest  tbe  mmoe 
It  for.  'should  fall   into  wicked  hands,  wbo  would 

Cfuir.  Wear  it  for,  madam!  it's  the  fashion.  I  not  lay  it  out  as  I  would  do,  for  the  glory 
Oid  Lady  L.  In  snort ,  I  bave  been  at  my  oT  heaven ,  and  the  good  of  my  neighbour. 

Old  Lady  L.  W' hat's  the  matter,  son  ? 
Dr.C  Nothing,  madam;  nothing. — But  yon 
were  witness  how  the  worthy  colonel  trealed 
me  tbia  morning — Not  tbat  X      ^k  it  on  my 
own  account— to  be  reviledTit  my  portion. 
Sir  J.  O  the  villain !  the  villain ! 

l)  CakcoBib  and  Piippj.  appct^atioaa  Much  wusA  hf  Um 
Ur  tex  .  lu  siguify  ihcii  Jwyprabation  of  ■  geall** 
man.  from  hu  radcaeti,  for  in>UHC«,  in  addraMUiB 
/  cYcry  ottier  fcn4b  fal  the  i'oni|iaay  bat  her(eir>  UM 
•uclv>lik*  Mildii— Til*  gcntlrnisD  Ikua  4«ao* 
niinai*  ik*  ■fiiMU4  mA  Qg—i  drued  uf  Uicir  «wa  MX. 
There  ar*  ■■  toiMM*  ■miiar  elliar  icraw  I*  ts« 
prcn  iHU  Um;  ikisj  irill-  fftt  la  tfc*  Miim 


linen  draper's  to-day,  and  bave  bought  you 
tome  thick  muslin,  wbicb  I  desire  you  will 
make  handkercbieis  oA— for  I  must  tell  you 
that  slight  covering  ia  indecent,  and-  gitet 
much  ofience.  ^  • 

Lady  L.  Indecent,  did  your  ladyship  say? 

Old  Lad/  ilk  Yet,  daugbter-in-law,  doctor 
Cantwell  complaint  to  me  that  be  canH  ait  at 

table  ,  the  siglil  of  her  bare  neck  distuihs  him 

ao:  and  he's  a  good  man ,  ^d  knows  wbat 
inaeccncy  isi  -  • 

€har*  Yes,  indeed,  I  bdievt  btt  doca,  better 
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Wind 


so 


Dr.  C.  Indcttd,  I  did  ut 
bard  a  nature. 
Otd  Lad/  L.   Ah!  jvm  cbaritable  heart 

Inows  iiol  the  rancour  that  is  in  his. —  His 
uridted  sisttr  too,  hat  bcea  liere  this  moment, 
«abtniag  this  good  man. 

J)r.  C.  O  sir,  'lis  pinin ;  'tis  plain;  your 
whole  family  are  in  a  combination  against  nte 
— your  son  and  daughter  hate  me;  they  think 
(  stand  between  them  and  jnwr  fnvour:  and 
indetul  it  is  not  fit  1  should  do  so ;  for,  fallen 
as  they  are,  they  are  still  your  children,  and 
I  an  alien,  an  intruder,  who  ought  in  con- 
science to  retire  and  heal  those  unhappy 
breaches. 

Old  Lad  J-  L.  See;  iC  the  good  man  does 

not  wipe  his  eyes ! 

JDr,  C,  Oh  heaTens!  (he  thought  of  their 
ingratitude  wounds  me  to  the  qYiick — bat  1*11 
remove  this  eyesore — here,  Charlesi  % 

tlntcr  Skyward. 

Sir  J.  For  goodness  sake —  .  <• 

Dr  C.  Bring  me  that  wriUng»- 1  ^ava  jou 
to  lay  up  this  morning. 

Sir  J,  INIakc  haste,  good  Charles;  i|  shall 
he  signed  this  moment.         [Kxit  Se/mord. 

Dr.  C.  Not  for  the  world,  sir  John — every 
minute  tends  to  corroborate  my  last  intf ntiona^ 
■^I  must  not ,  will  not.fiiha  with  the  cax^ 
ses  of  ^onr  children. 

Sir  J.  But  consider,  doctor— shall  my  wick- 
ed son  thi-n  he  heir  to  my  lands,  before 
repcdtaiice  .bas  entitled  him  to  iiiToar— MO| 
let*  him  depend  -tipon  you,  whom  he  has 
wroiifjt'd :  perhaps,  in  lime  he  may  reflect  on 
bis  father's  justice^  and  he  recoocded  to  your 
rewarded^rtnes*.->If  heavan  ihonld.atlast  ie> 
claim  him,  in  you  I  know  ha  still  WOuld  Ibid 
n  food  forgiving  father.  ' 

Dr.  C.  The  imagination  of  so  Ueil  an  honf, 
aofiens  me  to  a  tenderness  I  cannot  support! 

Okl  Lcuir  I-  Ob!  the  dear  good  man. 

Sir  J,  With  regard  to  my  daughter,  doc- 
tor, you  know  she  is  not  wrnngcd  hy  it;  he- 
cause  ,  if  she  proves  not  obstinate ,  she  may 
stiff  he  happy. 

Otd  Lady  L.  Yes,  but  the  perverse  wretch 
slights  .the  blessing  you  propoee  for  her. 

x^r.  C»  We  must  alfow ,  madam ,  female 
modesty  a  lime,  wlilch  often  lakes  the  like- 
ness of  distress:  the  commands  of  your  good 
eon  might  too  suddenly  surprise  her — Maids 
must  be  gently  dealt  wi4— and  might  i  humbly 
advise— 

Sir  J,  Any  thing  ^on  wiU:  joa  shall  go> 

vem  me  and  her. 

JJr.  C.  Then,  sir,  abate  of  your  authority, 
4nd  let  the  matter  rest  awhile. 

Sir  J.  Suppose  we  were  to  get  my  wife  to 
speak  to  her;  women  will  often  hear,  from 
tbeir  own  sex ,  what  sometimes ,  CTCtt  ftnm 
the  man  they  like,  will  startle  thr>m. 

JDr.  C.  Then,  with  your  permission,  sir,  J 
will  take  an  upportonity  of  talking  to  ray  lady. 

Sir  J.  She  s  now  in  her  dreMing-room ; 
FH  go  and  prepare  ber  for  it.  [ExiL 

JDr.  C.  Yon  are  loo  good  !•  me^  air— loo 
bonnlifttl. 


WU 


you 


uld  be  glad  to  be  pcmitted  to  apeak  wMi 


Enter  Sbtward. 
■St^jr*  &\xf  Air.  Itfawwona  ia  wilbouti  and 


Old  Ladjr  I,.  Oh  pray,  doctor,  admit  him; 
I  have  not  seen  Mi.  iSlawworm  this  great 
while}  he's  a  pious  man,  though  in  an  humble 
estate;  desire  the  worthy  creature  to  "Walk  in. 

■JCnter  Mawwohm. 

— How  do  you  do,  M.  Mawworm? 

Mn(%>.  Thank  your  ladyshij/s  asing  — I'm 
but  deadly  poorish  indeed;  the  world  and  1 
can*t  agree — 1  got  tiie  l)ooks»  docler — and  Mrs* 
Grunt  bid  nic  £;ive  her  senrice  to  y^tty  and 
thanks  you  for  the  eigtheco-pence. 

Dr,€.  Hnsb,  friend  Mawworm  I  not  a  word 
more;  you  know  I  hnte  to  have  my  little 
charities  blazed  about:  a  poor  widow,  madani} 
to  whom  I  sent  my  mite. 

QldLadyL*  Give  ber  this*  [offt-rs  a  purse 
-  io  Matvivorm^ 

J>r.  C.  rtl  lake  care  it  ahaDlie  given  to  ber. 

[lakes  it. 

Old  Lady  Z.  13 ul  wlial  is  liie  matter  wth 
you,  Mr.  Mawworm? 

Maw.  I  don't  know  what's  the  matter  with 
me— I'm  a  breaking  my  heart— I  think  it's  a 
sin  tb  keep  a  shop. 

OldLadjL.  Why  if  you  thiokitatia^  in- 
deed—pray  what's  your  business? 

Mam>.  We  deals  m  grocery,  lea,  smali-faeaiv 
charcoal, 'butter,  brick  dust,  and  the  like. 

Old  Ladj  It.  Well,  you  must  consult  wilH 
your  friendly  director  here.  .  ' 

Ma».  i  wants  to  go  a  preaching. 

Old  Lady  L*  Do  you? 

Ma^\  I'm  almost  sure  I  Ihve  had  a  calt. 

OldLadjL.  Ay!  - 

Matv,  I  have  made  several  sermoni  ah«ady ; 

I  does  them  extrumpery,  ")  because   I  can't 
write;  and  now  the  devils  in  our  alley  says, 
as  how  my  head**  turned. 
Old  LadyL.  Ay,  devila  imleed— hut  don% 

you  mind  them. 
Maw.  No,  I  don*t— I  rebukes  them,  nad 

preaches  to  them,  whether  they  will  or  not. 
We  lets  our  house  in  lodgings  to  single  men; 
aiid  sometimes  I  gets  them  together,  with  one  or 
two  of  the  neighbours,  :in<l  makes  them  all  cry. 
Old lAidy  L.  Did  you  ever  prea^  in  public? 
Maw.  I  got  upon  Kennington-eommon,  the 
last  review  day;  mil  the  hoys  threw  brlckh.its ') 
at  me,  and  pinned  crackers  to  my  tail;  and  I 
have  been  afraid  to  mount  ever  since. 

<)/rI  l.ndy  L.  Uo  you  hear  this,  doctor?  throw 
brickbats  at  him,  and  pin  crackers  to  his  tail! 
can  these  things  be  stood  1^? 

Matv.  I  told  them  so — says  T,  I  does  no- 
thing dandecently    ;  1  stands  here  contagious 
to  his  majesty's  guardst  and  I  charge  you  upon 
your  apparels  ')  not  to  mislisl  ')  me. 
Old  Lady  L.  And  had  it  no  elTecl? 
Mat».  No  more  than  if  I  spoke  to  so  many 
poetesses  ');  but  if  he  advises  me  to  go  a  preach- 
ing,  anJ  quit  my  shop,  I'll  make  an  excres- 
sance  further  into  the  OOUUtry. 

Old  lAidy  L.  An  excursion,  you  would  say. 
Maw.  1  am  but  a  sheep,  but  my  bleatinM 

"  be  heaid  alar  off;  and  that  sheep  shall 

« 

i)  AtkiBf.      «)  SzlMUMn-e.      S)  Lw(«  alonM. 
K)  ClAndrtlineljr.      5)  Coalipioa*.      6)  Al  your  pMriL 
7;  MoleiU       «)  Tke  plaraj  of  pMtt  •ccording  to  tfie 
fwiiiiiiiihNoe  of  tko  ■OMW  fosflo  of  T 
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heroniP  a  shephrrH:  nay,  if  it  l»<'  *)"!>  ;is  it 
were  a  5hf|)bertl's  dog,  to  bark  tlie  »lruY  lambs 
into  tbe  Ibid. 

OldLadfL.  He  wrmi'!  iiHiilioil,  dorlor. 
J)r,C  ICS,  madam;  hut  there  is  itie  matter, 
a*d  I  despise  not  the  ignorant 
Mtztv.  lie's  a  s.iiiit' — ^lill  I  wo 


Dr.  C.  Madam,  If  jou  pleat^  I  will  lead  yon 
iiito  llu'  parlour. 

Old  LadjrL.  No,  doctor,  mj  coach  wail*  at 
ih%  door.  ^ 


•nl  wflcr  Mm,  I  Dr. 


Enter  Sbywaru. 

C.  Cbarles,  you  mny  l.iy  ihtisr  pnpprs 


was  little  belter  tlian  tbe  devil;  my  conscience^  by  attain,  but  some  place  wliete  yuu'ii  easily 
was  tanned  with  sin,  like  a  |iie(-e  of  neat's  fmd  them;   Iba  I  believe  we  shall  have  ooCa- 

leallicr,  ;irul  Ikk)  iio  more  f<  tlinf,'  than  the  sole '.sion  fur  them  some  time  this  aftornonn. 
ol  iny  ilioc;   always  a  roving  after  fantastical!     Srjr.  I'll  lake  rare,  sir.  [^Ji.vt'i /Jr.  C'tinL  and 
deliglits:  I  used  to  go,  every  Sunday  evening,  oW  f^adj  /timber/] — Occasion  for  them  tht* 
\o  tlic  I'lirce  Hals  at  Islington!    it's  a  piifilir-  afternoon! —  llicn  tlier^'s  no  time  to  be  lost;' 

the  coast  is  clear,  and  this  is  her  chamber. — 
What's  tbe  matter  with  me?   ibe  thought  olT 
speaking  to  her  throws  me  into  a  disorder* 
i'herc's  nobody  within;  I'll  kuock  again. 

*  Enter  BftTTY. 


house!  m.iybap,  your  ladyship  may  know  it: 
I  wa«  a  great  lover  of  skittles  too,  but  now 

I  can't  bear  ibetn. 

Old  Lad  J  L.  Wliat  a  blessed  reformation! 
'  '  Mbwf.  1  beReve,  doctor,  you  never  knowM 
as  how  I  was  instigated      one  of  the  stewards 

of  the  reforming  society.     I  convicted  a  man 'Is  your  lady  busy? 
of  five  oaths,  as  last  Tliursday  was  a  seVmight, 
at  the  Pewtcr-platter,  in  the  Horough;  and 


iiet.  I  believe  she's  only  reading,  sir. 
.SV^-.  Will  you  do  me  the  favour  to  let  her 


another  of  three,   while  he  was  playing  trap- i  know,  if  she's  at  leilure?  1  beg  to  speak  wiUi 
brdi  in  St.  Georgc's-fielJs :  I  bought  this  waisl-iher  upoo  soMM  eirttest  business,  '* 
coat  out  of  my  share  of  the  money. 

OldLadfL,  But  how  d  o  you  mind  your! 


less? 


busint 

Maw,  We  have  lost  almost  all  our  custo- 
mers; because  I  keeps  extorting  i)  them  when- 
ever tlicy  come,  into  the  shop. 

OldLeuivL,  And  how  do  yon  live? 

Maw.  Belter'tban  ever  we  did:  whit 


upon 

Enter  GBARtom. 

Char.  Who's  thai? 
Bet.  She's  here. — IMr.  Sejward,  madam,  dc» 
«ires  to  speak  with  ^on. 

C.lnir.  Oh,  your  servant,  Mr.  Sevw.ird. — 
Here,  take  this  odious  Homer,  and  lay  him  up 


rhile  we ;  again ;  he  tires  me.—  \Exit  J9ettjr'] — Row  conid 

were  worhlly-minded,  niv  wife  and  I  (for  I  the  blind  wietch  m;ike  sued  a  horrid  fuss  a- 
anl  marriisd  to  as  likely  a  woman  as  vou  shall  i  bout  a  fine  woman,  for  so  many  volumes  toge- 
se^  in  a  thousand)  could  bardty  mate  things  I  (her,  and  givevs  no  acwunt  of  her  amours? 

do  at  all:  Init  since  this  good  man  has  brought '  y<><i  li'>'<e  read  bini^  I  suppoae^  in  the  Greek| 

Mr.  Seyward.'' 

Sejr.  ^ot  lately,  madam. 

Cfiar^  But  doyouso  vioiendv  admire  liim  now? 
Sejr.  The  critics  say  ite  has  his  beauties, 
madam;  but  Ovid  has  been  always  my  favourite. 
f'hnr.  Ovid — -Oli,  he  is  ravisln'ng! 
Stj.  So  art  thou,  to  madness!  [^Aside. 
Char.  Lord!  bow  could  one  do,  to  learn 
Greek! — ^^  ere  you  a  great  while  ^hout  it? 
Sfj .  Jt  has  been  half  llic  business  of  my 


us  into  tlie  road  of  tbe  righteous,  we  have  al 
ways  plenty  of  every  thing ;  and  my  wife  goes 
as  well  dressed      a  gentlewoman— -WO  nave 
had  a  child  too. 
QldLadjL.  Mere»ul! 

Maiv.  And  between  ynu  and  doclof,  I 
believe  Susy's  breeding  again. 

Ur.C.  Thus  it  is,  madam;  I  am  constantly 
told,  though  I  can  hardly  bdteve      .a  blessltig 

follows  wherever  I  come. 


Maa>.  And  yet,  if  you  would  hear  how  thejlife,  madam, 
neighbours  reviles  my  wife;  saying  as  hnw  Char.  Thai's  cruel,  now;  then  3'ou  tliink  one 
she  sets  no  store  by  me,  because  wc  bave^could  not  be  mistress  of  it  in  n  month  or  two? 
words  now  and  tb'en.;  but  as  I  sa\s,  if  such  Sej.  Not  easily,  madam, 
was  the  rase,  would  ever  she  have  cut  me;  Char.  They  tell  me,  it  lias  the  softest  tone 
down  that  there  lime  as  I  was  melancholy,  for  love  of  any  language  in  the  world — 1  lau- 
and  she  found  mc  hanging  behind  tbe  door?  cy  I  could  soon  learn  it  1  know  two  wonla 
I   don't  believe  there's   a   wife  in  the  parishjof  it  already. 


parish 

would  have  done  so  by  her  husband. 
^  Dr.  C.  I  believe  'tis  near  dinner-lime;  and 

air  John  will  rerjuire  my  attendance. 

Ma,v.  Ob!  1  am  truublesumc — nay,  I  only 
Come  to  you,  doctor,  with  a  message  from 
Mrs.  Grunt.  I  wish  your  ladyship  heartily' and 
heartily  farewell;  doctor,  a  good  day  to  you. 

Old  Lady  L.  Mr.  Mawworm,  call  on  me 
some  time  this  afternoon ;  1  want  to  have  a 


Stj.  Pray,  madam,  what  arc  they? 

Qutr.  Stay<-.kt  me  ste— Ob-s^y—lSoff  hai 

psuche. 

6ry.  1  hope  you  know  the  English  ofthera, 

madam. 

Char.  Oh  ludi  i  hope  there  is  no  harm  in 
it — I'm  sure  I  heard  the  doctor  say  k  to  my 

lady — pray,  what  is  it? 


Sey.  Yon  must  iirst  imagine,  madam,  a  tender 
little  private  discourse  with  you;  and,  pray, j lover  gazing  on  his  mistress;  an^  tbon  indted 
my  service  to  your  spouse.  jlhc^  have  a  soAness  in  them;   at  tboJ^^Mf 

Maw.  1  will,  madam}  jrou  are  a  malefactor     Aos  psuche! — my  lifel  my  soul! 
to  all  goodness;  HI  wait  upon  your  ladyship ;     (Mar.  Oh  the  immident  young  rogue!  bow 
I  will  mdced:   [going,  returns]   (Jh,  doctor,  his  eyes  spoke  tOO!  wkat  tbo  deuce  can  lie 
that's  true;  Susy  desired  mc  to  give  her  kind  want  with  roe!  Ldndom 
love  and  respects  to  you,^  {^BxU.     Sejr.  I  have  startled  her! — ^sbe  muses !  [./^rufr. 

Char.   It  aKvavs   run   in  itiv  head  liial  this 
1)  ia«iii«ud.     t)  Kulwrii^g.     s)  B«««ftstor.  feliow  had  something  in  him  abave  his  con- 
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ditinn ;  I'll  know  immedlalelv.  fj^st'dej  Well, 
bul  your  business  wilh  mc,  Slr.beyvrard?  you 
h»re  soinetliiiig  of  love  in  yonr  head,  JTU  laj 

iOy  life  nnl. 

Sry.  I  never  durst  own  it,  madam. 

Char.  Why;  what*s  the  niadcr? 

Sf).  M\  .st<irv  is  loo  Tnelan<lioIv  to  enter- 
tain a  mind  so  much  at  ease  as  youis. 
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(lh(W»  Oh,  I  love  nicl.mcboljr  stories  of  all]  would  I'ive  my  heart  a  iov 


Char.  Indeed,  yoM  ran't  lell  Jiow  f  plly  yon ; 
and  depend  u|ioti  it,  il'  it  he  possible  to  .serve 
you,  by  f;<-ttiiii^  you  out  of  iho  hands  of  this 

mfiiislci-,  I  will. 

Sfj .  Ouce  more,  madam,  lei  me  as.snre  you, 
that  your  generous  iuclinalion  would  be  a 

ronstdiilloii  lo  nje  in  the  worsi  misforlnnes ; 
and,  even  in  tlie  last  ttionient  ul  painlul  death, 


things:  — pray  how  long  have  yott  Jived  will 
your  uncle,  Mr.  Sey ward? 
Sey,  With  doctor  Gantwcll,  I  auppoee  you 

mean,  madam  ? 
Char.  Ay. 

S^.  He*s  no  wide  of  mine,  madam. 

Char.  You  surprise  me  I  not  your  uncle? 

Sej.  Ao,  madam;  but  that's  not  the  only 
character  the  doctor  assumes,  to  which  he  has 
no  rigbL 

Char,  Lord!  I  am  concerned  for  you. 

1$*^.  So  you  would,  madant,  If  you  kiiew  .ill. 

Char,  1  am  already;  l^t  if  there  are  any 
further  partieulars  of  your  story,  pray  Ifi  mo 
hear  Ihetn;  .unl  should  any  .servict  i  |m'  in  my 
power,  L  am  sure  you  luay  command  them. 

Sey.  You  trrnt  me  with  so  kind,  so  gentle 
:i  hand,  tli;tl  I  will  unho.tom  mvsclf  lo  yon.— 
My  father,  madam,  was  the  younger  brand/ 
of*  9  grntecl  family  in  the  north;  his  name 
Ti  tieni  111 — Iiiit  dying  while  I  was  yet  in  my 
inlUncy,  1  wjs  left  wholly  dependant  on  my 
molber;  a  woman  really  pious  and  welUmcan- 
in{(,  bnt  —  fii  .short,  madam,  doctor  Cantwrll 
fatally  got  arquaintcti  with  her,  and  as  he  i.s 
now  your  fathers  bosom  counsellor,  soon  be- 
came her'-s.  She  died,  madam,  when  I  was 
but  eight  years  old;  and  then  1  was,  indeed, 
felt  an  orplKin. 

Char.  Mcl.inrholy  ! 

Sej .  She  Jt  fl  doctor  Canlwell  her  sole  heir 
and  executor;  but  1  must  do  her  the  justice  to 

.t.n  ,  I  lii  lii'vc  it  w.is  ill  the  (  oiifn  ni.ntinn  Uiat 
he  wDiild  lake  cart:  of,  and  du  justice  lo  me: 
and,  indeed,  be  has  so  far  taken  care  of  me, 


Cfuir.  Lord!  the  poor  unfortunate  boy  iove.<t 
me  loo — wbut  .shall  I  do  with  him  P  {j'lsideX 
— Pray,  Mr.  Seyward,  wlmi  |»;i|ui'.s  that  you 
have  m  Your  band? — Is  it  relative  to — 

Sejr.  Anolbcr  instance  of  the  conscience  and 
gratitude  which  animate  our  worthy  doctor. 

Char*  You  frigblea  roe!  pray,  what  is  the 
purport  of  it?  Is  it  neither  signed  nor  sealed — 
Sej.  No,  madam;  iherelore  lo  prevent  it, 
by  this  timely  oolite,  was  my  husmtss  here 
with  you;  your  father  gaTe  it  to  the  doctor 
first,  to  show  his  counsel');  who  having  ap- 
proved it,  I  understand  this  evening  it  will 
be  executed. 

Clicir.  Hut  what  is  It? 

Se/.  ll  grants  to  doctor  Cantwell,  in  pre- 
sent, tfour  hundred  founds  per  annum,  of 

vvliicli  flii.s  very  house  is  jsari;  and,  at  yonr 
father's  death,  .invests  bira  in  the  whole  re> 
mainder  of  his  freehold  estate.— -For  you,  in- 

I  is  i  rli  trf,'!  of  four  thousand  pounds 
upojt  it,  provided  you  marry  willi  the  doctor's 
consent;  if  not,  *tis  added  to  my  lady^s  join- 
ture— Bul  your  brother,   madam«  IS,  withool 

conditions,  utterly  di.sinhenled. 

Char.  I  am  confounded!  —  What  will  he- 
come  of  us!  m>  l.illuT  now  I  find  w.ns  .serious 
—  Oh,  this  insitiuatin;^  hypocrite! — Lei  me  see 
—ay — I  will  go  this  niiiiute.  Sir,  dare  you 
trust  this  in  my  hands  for  an  hour  only  ? 
Sej-.  Any  thing  to  serve  yon —  [licit  r  ings. 
Char,  ilark!  they  ring  to  dinner:  pray,  sir, 
step  in:  .s.i>  I  am  ohli^'cd  lo  (line  ahroad;  and 
whisper  one  of  the  iootnien  lo  ^et  a  chair 
immediately;    then  do  you  take  a  proper  or- 


that  he  sent  rnc  to  a  seminary  ahroarl ;  and  for  casion   lo   slip   oiil   after  mc  to  Mr.  I)ouhlc's 


these  three  years  last  past  has  kept  me  with  hiin. 

Gftar.  A* seminary!  Oh,  heavens!  but  why 
have  you  not  strove  to  do  yourself  justice? 

Sey,  i'hrown  so  )oun^  into  his  power,  as 
I  was— unknown  ond  friendless,  but  througfa 
his  means,  to  whom  could  1  apply  for  suc- 
cour? nay,  madam,  I  will  confess,  that  on  my 
return  to  England,  I  was  first  tainted  with  bTs 
enthusiastic  notions  myself ;  and,  for  some  time, 
as  much  imposed  upon  by  him,   as  others; 


hamhers  in  the  Temple -^J;  ibeie  1  shall  have 

time  to  talk  furthor  with  you.  {Exeunt. 

ACT  IIL 

Enter  Charlotte,  iv/th  Rettt,  bUcktg  off 

her  cloak,  eh: 

Char.  Has  any  one  beeh  to  speak  with  roe, 


till,  by  degrees,   as  he   found   il   ihm  cssary  to, nelly? 
make  use  of,  or  totally  discard  me  (which  last     Jiet,  Only  >\Ir.  Darnley,  madam;  he  said  he 
be  did.  not  uiinl  prudent  to  do),  .ne  was  o-jwouhlcall  again,  and  bid  his  servant  stay  below 

bilged  lo  unveil  himself  lo  me  In  liis  proper  to  give  him  notice  when  yon  came  home. 


Cfuw.  You  donH  know  what  be  wanted? 
Ret.  No,  madam;  he  seemed  veiy 


colours — And  I  heiieve  I  can  inforni  you  of 
some  parts  of  his  private  character,  that  may 

be  the  means  of  detecting  one  of  the  wickedest  at  yonr  heinj,'  ;ihrojd. 
impostors  that  ever  nractised  upon  credulity.  |    Char,  Well,  go  and  lay  up  those  things— 
Char.  But  how  has  the  wretch  dared  %o\Eant  BettA  Ten  to  one  hut  his  wise  £smI 
treat  you?  has  found  «nt  something  to  be  )ealoQS  of$ 

Sey.  In  his  ill  and  insolent  humours,  ma-    ,)  i.t^yr. 

dam,    he    has    sometimes    the    presumption    lo      s)  Tl.r  Ttmplc  in  name  from  Imving  hem  founded 

tell  me,  lii.u  I  am  the  object  of  his  charity;  %  ^"'P''!,  ■^•^"'I'l*"  ,  J,"  v 

and    1    own,    madam,    that    i    am    bumbled  in  /.irrign  .^mfjai^iiiJoi*,  una  olin-r  grmt  prtxpntgr*  The 

my  opinion,    by  his  having    drawn  mc  inio  a         i'r'>(V,«.ir»  of  llie  niinm  -n  |i>irrlia>r<t  the  biiildini; 

connivance  at  some  actions.  wJnch  I  Can^t  look  wTJ^l^T^ 
l>ack  ou  without  horror.  Lmp  ilt«ir'  ilcm. 
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[Act  III. 


if  ht  lets  mr  sec  it,  1  shall  he  sure  to  make 
infiBiteU  easv — here  he  comes. 


£.'nfrr  Daj'.mf.V. 
Darn.  Your  hwuihlc  sen. ml,  inadani. 
Char-  Your  s«'rvant,  sir. 
Darn.  You  have  been  abroad,  I  hear. 
C/tar.  Ycs,an<l  now  I  am  come  home,  you  see. 
JDarn.  You  seem  to  turn  upon  my  words, 
Biadani !  Is  there  any  thing  particular  in  them  ? 

ijhar.  As  much  as  there  is  in  my  being 
abroadt  I  belieye. 

Darn.  Might  I  not  say  yea  bad  been  a- 
broad,  without  giving  ofTence? 

Char.  And  might  1  not  as  well  say  I  was  come 
borne,  without  your  being  so  grave  upon'ti* 
Dam,  Do  yon  know  any  thing  that  sbonM 


mf;  still — belicTe  the  worst  you  can — 'tis  nil 
true  —  I  don't  justify  myself.  —  Why  do  you 
trouble  me  with  your  complatnls?  it  you  are 
Itinstcr  of  that  manly  reason  yo"  hnvp  honslrd, 

f;ivt'  a  manly  proof  of  il;  at  once  resume  your 
iberty;  detpise  mr;  go  off  in  tnumpb  ttOV, 
like  a  king  in  a  tragedy*. 

Darn.  Is  this  the  end  of  all  then  ?  and  are 
those  tender  protestations  you  hare  made  ma 
(for  such  I  thought  them)  when,  with  a  kind  reluc- 
tance, you  gave  me  something  more  than  hope 
— all— Oh,  Charlotte!  all  come  to  tbis  r 

Ctiar,  Ob,  lud.  i 'am  growing  sillr;  if  1  hear 
on,  I  aliall  teH  bim  ever}-  thing ;  *ti«  nut  another 
struggle  and  I  Aall  conqner  it — So,  yon  are 
not  gone,  1  see. 
Dam,  Do^tin  tben  witb  me  ffone,  madmn? 
Char.  Your  in.iril\  rc.ison  direct  you. 

Darn,  This  is  loo  mucb — m\  heart  can  bear 
Wbal,  am  I  rooten  here? 


make  me  grave 

Chart  1  know,  if  you  arc  so,  I  am  the  worst 
person  ra  the  woHd  you  can  possibly  show  it  to. 

Darn.  Nay,  I  donH  suppose  jott  do  any 
ibing  you  won't  justily. 

Char.  Ob,  then  I  find  I  have  done  some- 
Ibing  you  think  I  ean*t  justifv. 

Darn.  1  donH  say  that  neither;  perhaps  I 
am  wrong  in  what  I  bare  said;  but  I  have 
been   so  often  used  to  ask  pardon  for  your 

being  in  the  wrong,  thai  lam  resolved  henc«>- 1    Srj-.  This  is  it,  madam, 
forth  never  to  rely  on  the  insolent  erideitcel    CAor.  Veiy  well;  that,  yon  know,  ^ou 

of  my  own  senses,  'keen;  but  Come,  we  must  lose  no  time;  we 

Char.  You  don't  know  now  perhaps  that  1 1  will  examine  this  in  the  next  room — now  1 
think  this  pretty  smart  speech  of  yours  is  very  feel  for  him.  [Sstit. 

Darn.  This  is  not  to  he  horno — T'r.iv,  Mr. 
Charles,  what  business  ha^eyou  wilii  that  lady? 
Sejr.  Sir! 

Darn.  I  must  know,  vounp  man. 


Enter  SeywaRU. 

Char,  At  last  I  am  relieved— WeD,  Bfr. 

Sevward,  is  it  done? 

Sejr.  1  did  not  stir  from  the  desk  liUilwaa 
entirely  finished. 

Char.  ^V here's  the  original? 


must 


dull;  hilt,  since  that's  n  fniill  ^  nu  can't  help, 
1  will  not  take  it  ill;  conic  now,  be  as  sincere 
on  yoar  side,  and  tell  me  seriously — Is  not 
whnt  rral  litisiness  I  lind  abroad  the  TCiy  thing 
you  want  to  he  made  easy  in? 

Darn.  If  I  thought  yott,  wottid  make  me 
easv,  I  would  own  it. 

Clutr,  Now  we  come  to  the  point.  —  To 
morrow  morning  then  I  give  you  mjr 
to  let  you  know  it  all;  till  then,  there  V. 


Sej.  Not  quite  so  yoiiiig,but  1  can  keep  a  secret^ 
and  a  lady's  too — you'll  excuse  me,  sir  I  [JSIxAL 
Darn.  'Sde.ith  !   to  be  laughed  at  by  every 
body — I  shall  run  distracted — this  young  fellow 
!,{ should  repent  his  pertness,  did  not  this  house 
IS  a  ne-j  protect  him — this  is  Charlotte's  contrivance- to 
cessity' for  its  being  a  secret;   and  I  insist  distract  me — but  what?  —  Ohl  1  have  love 
upon  your  believing  it.  *^  *"  — 

Darn.  But  pray,  madam,  what  am  I  to  do 


with  private  imagination  in  the  mean  time? 
that  is  not  in  my  power  to  confine;  and  sure 
you  won't  be  ofiended,  if,  to  avoid  the  tor- 
tures that  may  give  me,  I  beg  yottH  trust  me 
with  the  secret  now. 


CAorJ^on't  press  me ;  for, positively,  I  wiU  not. 
Darn.  Win  not — can  Aot  had  been  a  kinder 
term — Is  rn\  disquii  I  of  •^o  little  moment  to  you  ? 
Char.  Of  none,  while  your  disquiet  dares 


you  o\pci  t  I  .should  confide  in  you  for  life, 
don't  let  me  sec  you  dare  not  take  lyy  word 
for  a  day ;  and,  if  you  are  wise,  you%  think 
so  fair  a  trial  a  f.ivoui. — Come,  come,  there's 
nothing  shows  so  low  a  mind,  as  those  grave 
and  insolent  jealousies. 


nough  to  hear  Ihii^  and  tfen  times  as 

'   Snigr  CoMitBt  Lamnr. 

Col.  L.  What,  in  raptures! 
Darn*  Pr'ytiiee^l  am  unfit  to  talk  with  yon. 
Cog.L.  What,  is  Charlotte  in  her  airs  again? 


Darn.  I  Inosv  not  what  she  is. 
CoLJL  Do  you  know  where  she  is? 
Dam.  Retired  this  moment  to  ber  chamber 
with  theyouncfellow  iht  re— the doctor*s nephew. 
(Jhar.  Ui  none,  wane  your  Oisquici  <tares|    CoL  L,  VVlbY,  you  are  not  jealous  of  tlie 
not  trust  the  assurances  I  nave  given  you.  If  doctor,  I  hoper 


Darn,  Perhaps  she'll  l>o  loss  reserved  to  yolly 
and  tell  you  wherein  1  have  mistaken  her. 

CoUL.  PoorFiraQh!  every  plot  I  lay  upon 
my  sister's  inclination  for  you,  you  are  SUie 
to  ruin  by  your  ovm  conduct. 
Dam.  I  own  I  have  too  little  temper,  and 


Darn.  Howpver,  madam,  mine  you  won't  loo  much  real  passion,  for  a  modish  lover, 
find  so  low  as  you  imagine;'  and  since  I  sec  Col.  L.  Come,  come!  maki^  yourself  easy 
your  tyranny  arises  from  your  mean  opinion  once  more;  I'll  undertake  for  you:  if  youll 
of  me,  'lis  time  to  he  mysflf,  and  disavow  your  fetch  a  cool  turn  in  the  Park,  upon  Constitii 


power;  you  use  it  now  beyond  my  bearing; 
not  only  impose  on  me  to  disbelieve  my  senses, 
but  do  if  \\  \\\\  such  an  imperious  air,  as  if 
my  manly  reasoii  were  Your  slave ;  and  this 
despicable  frame  that  folfovrs  you,  durst  show 
BO  signs  oflifebut  what  you  voufhsnfc  topive  it. 
Char,  You  are  in  the  right:  go  on — &u«pect 


lion  bill,  in  less  than  half  an  hour  I'll  come 
to  you,  and  make  you  perfectly  easy. 

Darn.  Dear  Tom,  ynu  ar<-  a  friend  !n(?ci'^ ! 
-rl  have  a  thousand  things — but  you  shall  find 
mc  there.  [JSxAL 
Enter  Charlotte  and  Setward. 
CoU  L.  iio  w  now,  sister ;  what  bare  you 
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done  lo  Darnby?  the  ^oor  feDoir  looks  a*  Ifl    Dr.  C.  I  speak  it  from  mf  heart:  indeeily 

JlC  had  Icillfd  \onr  p:iri(>(.  'in(JfC(J,  indeed  I  dn. 


Char.  I'sliaw  I  vuu  know  \i\m  well  cnougli ! 
I've  only  been  selling  iiiin  a  love  lesson;  it  a 
little  nii/7.Ics  him  to  gel  through  it  at  Hrst,  but 
he'll  know  it  all  by  to-morrow — you  will  be 
sure  to  be  in  tbe  way,  Mr.  Se>-\rard, 

Sef.  Madam,  you  may  depend  upon  me; 
I  bave  my  full  instructions.  [Exit. 
'  Col.L.  O,  ho!  here's  the  iiusiness  then;  and 
it  acems  Oarnlev  w;is  not  to  i>e  trusted  Tv-ith 
St;  ha!  ha! — and,  pry'thee,  what  is  the  mighty 
secret  that  is  tran^adiog  between  Scywarii 
and  youf 

Char,  That*s  what  he  would  have  Icnown, 

Indeed;  hut  you  must  know,  I  don't  think  il 
prqjf  er  to  let  jou  tell  him  neither,  for  all  your 
•ly  mtnner  of  asking.  ' 

Col.  L.  Pray  taLe  your  own  time,  dc.irmn- 
fiaro;  I  am  not  in  haale  to  know,  1  assure  you. 

Char.  Well,  btt  hold;  on  second  thoaghls, 
you  sh:\\\  know  part  of  this  affair  hrlwecn 
Sey ward  and  me ;  nay,  1  give  you  leave  to 
tell  Darnley  too,  onsomc  conditions;  'tis  true, 
I  did  design  to  have  sur()rised  you— hul  now 
my  mind's  altered,  that's  enouch. 

Cot.  L.  Ay,  lor  9ttf  mortan  latlttaction — 
hot  here  cones  my  Udy. 

♦ 

Sater  IiADY  IiAmbbht. 

Ladjr  L.  Away,  away, colonel  and  Charlotte; 
both  of  you  aw.iy  this  instant. 

ChtW.  What's  the  matter,  madam? 

jMdj  L.  1  nm  going  to  put  the  doctor  to 
his  trial,  that's  all.  1  have  considered  the  pro- 
posal yott  have  made  n/b  t6-day,  <u>lonel,'and 
am  convinced  it  ouglil  not  fo  be  delayed  an 
in&taat;  so  just  now  I  told  the  doctor,  in  a 
half-whitper,  that  I  should  be  glarf  lo  have  a 
word  in  private  with  him  here;  and  he  said 
he  would  wail  upon  me  presently:  but  must 
I  play  a  traitorous  part  now,  and  instead  of 

Sersuading  you  to  the  doctor^  persuade  the 
octor  against  you? 
CluiA  Dear  madam,  why  not?  one  moment's 

tnicewith  the  prude,  I  l)e(;'of  voii  ;  df)n'(  st.lrlle 
nt  his  first  declaration,  but  let  hirn  go  on,  till 
he  shows  the  very  bottom  of  his  ugly  heart. 

Liidj  L.  I  wariant  you,  I'll  give  a  good  ac- 
count of  him — but,   as  I  live,  here  he  corees ! 

Char*  Con|e  then,  brother,  you  and  I  will 
be  commode,  and  steal  off.  (^/'t  t-itni  Char- 
loilt;  and  Cot.  I„  who  listens. 

Enter  DoCTOR  CANTWEtt. 


Liulj  L.  O  dear!  you  hurt  my  hand,  sir. 
Dr.  C.  Impute  it  to  my  seal,  and  want  of 
words  for  expression:  precious  soul!  I  would 
not  hurl  you  for  the  world:  no,  it  would  be 
the  whole  business  of  my  life  — 

iMdyL,  Bui  to  the  aiiair  I  would  speak  to 
you  about. 

Dr.C.  Ah!  thou  heavenly  woman! 
iMdj  L,  Your  hand  need  not  be  there,  sir. 
Dr.  C.  \  was  admiring  the  softness  of  this 
silk.  They  arc  indeed  come  to  prodigious  per- 
fection in  all  manufactures,  how  wonderful  is 
human  art!  Here  it  disputes  the  prixe  with  na- 
ture; that  nil  this  soft  and  gaudy  luslre  should 
be  wrouAbl  from  the  labours  of  a  ^nor  worm! 

Lady  Mi*  But  our  business,  sir,  is  upon  an- 
other subject;  sir  .1  din  informs  nie,  that  he 
tliiiiks  himself  under,  no  obligations  to  Mr. 
Darnley,  and  iherelbre  resolves  to  give  his 
daui,dilcr  to  you. 

Dr.  C.  SucYi  a  thing  has  been  mentioned, 
madam ;  but,  to  deal  sincerely  with  you,  that 
is  not  llic  )iaj>piness  I  sigh  after;  there  is  a  soft 
and  serious  exr.<dlence  for  me,  very  diiiercnt 
from  what  your  step-daughter  possesses. 

Lndj  L.  \A\II,  sir,  pray  be  sincere,  and 
open  your  heart  to  mc.  ' 

Dr.  C.  Open  my  heart!  can  you  then,  sweet 
lady,  be  yet  a  stranger  toil?  has  no  action  of  my 
life  been  able  to  inform  you  of  my  real  thoughts? 
,  LadfL.  \>  ell,  sir,  I  take  all  tlil5,  as  I  sup- 
pose you  intend  it,  for  my  good  ami  spiritual 
welfare. 

J)r.  C  Indeed,  I  mean  you  cordial  service. 
Lddj  L.  i  dare  say  you  do:  you  are  above 
the  low,  momentary  'views  of  this  world. 

Dr.(.'.  ^^  hy,  I  should  he  so;  and  yet,  alas! 
I  find  this  mortal  clothing  of  my  soul  is  made 
like  other  menV  of  seasnal  flesh  and  blood, 
and  has  its  iraillies. 

Ladj  JL  VVe  all  have  those,  but  yours  are 
well  corrected  by  yonr  divine  ana  virtuous 
conliniplalions. 

Dr.  C.  Alas!  madam,  my  heart  is  not  of 
stone:  I  may  Tvsrst,  call  all  my  prayers,  my 
laslings,  le.ir^,  and  jHrnaace,  |o  my  aid;  hut 
yet,  1  am  not  an  angel;  I  am  still  but  a  man; 
and  virtue  may  strive,  but  nature  #ill  he  up* 
permost.    I  love  you  then,  mad  irn. 

Ladj  L.  Hold,  sir!   suppose  1  now  should 
let  my  husband,  your  benefactor,  know  tho 
favour  vou  de.sif;n  him?  • 
Dr.  C.  You  cannot  be  so  cruel ! 

/^.- Nor  will,  on  this  cundilion;  that 
Dr.  C.  Here  I  am,  madrttti,  n(  vniir  I.idv  siiip's '  inslanlly  you  renounce  all  claim  and  title  to 


Charlotte,  and  use  your  utmost  interest  with 
ftir  John,  lo  give  her,  with  her  full  fortune 
to  Mr.  Darnley. . 

Untrr  CoLOXEL  LaMBKIIT. 

Col.L.  Villain!  monster!  perfidious  and  un- 
grateful traitor!  your  hypocrisy,  your  false  zeal. 


command;  how  happy  am  i  that  you  thiuk 
me  worthy — 

Ladj  L.  Please  to  sit,  sir. 

Dr.  C.  Well  but,  dear  lady,  ha!  you  can't 
conceive  the  joyousness  I  feel  at  this  so  much 
desired  interview.  Ah!  ah!  I  have  a  thousand 
friendly  things  to  s.iy  to  you:  and  how  stands ^.^..^.u. 

your  precious  health?  is  your  naughty  cold  is  discovered;  and  I  am  sent  £ere,  by  the  band 
abalea  yet?  I  have  scarce  closed  my  eyes  these 
two  nights  with  my  concern  ibr  yon* 

I.adf  X*  Your  diari^  is  too  &r  concerned 
for  mc. 

JDr«  C.  Ah!  don*t  say  so;  don*t  say  so;  you 
merit  more  than  mortal  man  (  an  d>i  for  you. 
Ladj  L»  Indeed,  you  overrate  rae«  ' 


of  insulted  heaven,  to  lay  you  open  to  my 
falher,  and  expose  you  to  the  worid. 

Dr.C.  Ha! 

Ladj  L.  O,  unthinking  colonel! 
CoLL.  Well,  sir,  what  have  yon  to  say  lor 

yourself? 

I  .  Dr.  C*  Lbave  nothing  lo  say  to  you,  colonel, 
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1%G9  tV; 

lion  of  my  *istcr*s  name!  directly,  plainly, 
grossly  tending  to  abuse  the  honour  of  your  bed. 

Sir  J.  Villain!  this  instant  leave  my  sight, 
my  house ,  my  family,  for  ever. 

Dr.  C.  Hold,  good  sir  John;  I  am  now 
recovered  from  my  surprise;  let  me  then  be 
an  humble  mediator — on  my MBOUntthu  mMt 
not  be -I  grant  it  possible,  fOUr  ton  lores  me 
not ;  but  you  must  grant  it  too  as  possiUf*, 
he  might  mistake  mcf  to  accuse  me  then, 
was  but  the  error  of  his  virtue;  you  ought  to 
love  him ,  thank  him ,  for  bis  watchful  care. 
Sir  J.  O  miracle  of  charity ! 
Dr.  C*  ComCf  come;  such  breaches  Inaat 
not  be  betwixt  so  foo4  a  aon' and  father;  for- 

f;ct,  forgive,  embrace  him,  cherish  him,  and 
et  me  Ibieas  the  hour  i  was  the  occasioiji  of 
so  sweet  a  reconcilement. 

Sir  J.  Hear  this,   preversc  and  i  o|)i  ol);itc  I 
Oh  !  couldst  thou  wrong  such  more  than  morV 
tal  rirttte? 

Col.  L.  Wrong  him!  the  hardened  impu- 
dcnce  of  this  painted  charity — 
Sir  J.  Peace ,  graceless  inlidel ! 
Col.  L.  No ,  sir,  though  I  would  hazard 
life  to  gain  you  from  the  dutches  of  that 
wretdi;  could  die  to  reconcile  ray  duty  to 


Bor  for  yon— but  jw  shall  have  mf  prayprs. 

CoLL.  Why,  you  profligate  hyporrilc!  <lo 
you  think  to  carry  off  your  villany  with  that 
sanctifimi  air?  '  ; 

Dr.C.  I  know  not  what  you  mean,  sir;  I 
have  been  in  discourse  here  with  my  good 
lady,  by  permission  of  your  worthy  father. 

Col.  L.  Dog!  did  my  iathar  desire  you  to 
talk  of  love  to  my  lady? 

Dr.  C.  Call  me  not  dog,  colonel:  I  hope  we 
arc  both  brother  ChriNt!  /n';  — Yes,  I  will  own 
I  did  beg  leave  to  talk  to  her  of  love:  for, 
das!  I  am  but  a  man ;  yet  if  my  passion  for 
your  dear  .tisierp  which  I  caouot  control,  be 

sinful —  .  .... 

iMdyL.  Your  mdae,  I  perceite,  la  bnncmg 
up  sir  John ;  manage  with  him  as  you  will  at 
present:  I  will  withdraw,  for  I  have  an  after- 
game to  play,  which  may  yel  put  this  Vretch 
effeclnally  into  our  power.  \ExiL 

Knler  Sia  JOBK  LamBIKT. 

Sir  J.  What  uproar  is  this? 

Col.  L.  Nothing,  sir,  nothing;  only  a  little 
broil  of  the  good  doctor's  here — You  arc  well 
rewarded  for  your  kindnesses;  and  he  would 

faiu  pay  it  back  with  triple  interest  to  your  wrelcb;  could  die  to  reco 

wile:  in  short,  I  took  him  here  in  the 'very  v our  favour;  yet,  on  the  terms  his  villany  of- 
fart  of  making  a  criintnal  declaration  of  love 

to  my  lady. 

Dr.C.  Why,  wliv,  sir  .Tulm,  Avouldyounot 
let  me  leave  your  house  ?  1  knew  some  dread- 
ful method  would  lie  talreu  to  driva  me  hance 
— O,  be  not  angry,  good  colonel:  btttiodeed, 
and  indeed,  you  use  me  cruelty. 

J.  Horrible,  wicked,  creuture!— Doctor, 
let  mc  hear  it  from  you. 

Dr.  C.  Alas,  sir,  1  am  in  the  dark  as  much 
as  you ;  but  it  should  seem,  for  what  purpose 
he  best  knows,  voui  son  hid  himself  bcrcahntifs  : 
and  while  I  was  talking  to  my  lady,  rushed 
in  upon  us you  know  the  subject,  sir,  on 
which  I  was  to  entertain  her;    and  I  njighljmy 
speak  of  my  love  for  your  daughter  with  more 
warmth  than,  perhaps,  I  ought;  which  the  co- 
lonel overhearing,   lie  might  possi!)Iy  imagine 
•  I  Wis  addressing  my  lady  herself;  for  I  will 
not  suspect,  no,  heaven  forbid,    I  will  not 
suspect  that  he  would  intentionally  forgc  a 
falsehood  10  dishonour  me. 

Sir  J.  Now,  vile  detracter  of  all  virtue!  is 
your  outrageous  malice  confounded?  what  he 
tells  you  is  true;  he  has  been  talkinff  to  my 
lady  my  consent,  aixl  what  he  Said  was  by 
my  orders— Good  man!  he  not  concerned ;  for 
I  see  through  tluir  vile  design  —  Here,  thou 
curse  of  Yny  life,  if  thou  art  not  lost  to  con- 
science ana  all  sense  of  honour,  repair  the  in- 


fers, it  is  merit  to  refuse  it — but,  sir,  I'll  trou- 
ble you  no  more;  to-day  ts  his,  to-morrow 

may  be  mine.  \F.  vit. 

Sir  J.  Come,  my  friend,  we'll  go  Uiis  in- 
stant and  sign  the  settlement:  for  that  wretch 
ought  to  be  punished  ,  who  I  now  see  is  in- 
corrigible, and  given  over  to  perdition. 

Dr,  &  And  do  you  think  I  take  your  es- 
tate with  such  view''  — No,  sir — I   receive  it 
that  (  may  have  an  opportunity  to  rouse  bis 
mind  to  viiiue,  by  showing  him  an  instance 
forgiveness  of  iujunes;  the  return  nf 


)r  t!, 


no( 


1  for  evil! — 


I  g 

I    Sir.  J.  O ,  my  dear  finend !  my  stay-  and 
I^Mfidf;!  I  am  impatient  tiU  the  af!air  as 

concluded. 

Dr,  C  The  wi||  «f  heaven  be  done  in  all 

things.  ' 
Sir  J.  Poor ,  dear ,  man !  \ExcunL 


jury  you  have  attempted,  by  confessing  your 
mncour,  and  throwing  yourself  at  his  feet. 


ACT  IV. 

Scene  I. — A  Parlour  at  Sir  .Toun  L^mbbrT**. 

Hn/er  CaAiiLOTTE  and  Sex  ward. 

Char.  You  were  a  witnesiu  ibenP 
Srf.  I  saw  it  aigoed,  sealed,  and  deliTered, 

madam* 

Char.  And  all  passed  without  the  least 

suspicion  ? 

Scjr,  Sir  John  signed  it  with  such  earnest- 
ness, and  the  doctor  received  it  with  mtcb 

seeming  reluctance,  that  neither  had  the  CU- 


JJr.  (. 


nd  throwmg  youraeu  ai  niS  leei.       seeming  rcmciiin.  e  ,    mai  iiciu 

Oh,  sir  John*!  for  my  sake— I  willlriosity  to  examine  a  line  of  it. 


throw  myself  at  the  coIoncPs  feel;  nay,  if.    Char.  Well,  Mr. Seyward,  whether  il 
that  win  picaae  him,  be  shall  tread  on  my  ji^(?<'ds  toour  ends  ornot,  w  e  have  still  the  same 
Q,.(.|(  obligations  to  you. — You  saw  with  what  friendly 

sir  J.  What,  mule,  defenceless,  hardened  I  warmth  my  brother  beard  your  alory$  and  I 
in  thy  malice?  don't  in  the  least  doubt  bis  being  eUe  to  do 

Co/.  Z,  I  sorn  the  imputation,  sir;  and  with  I  something  for  you.  .       ,  . 

the  same  repeated  honestr  a»ow  (bowcTer  Sejr.  What  I  have  done,  my  duty  bound 
conningly  be  may  have  devised  this  gloss),  me  to;  but  pray,  madam,  give  me  lonrc, 
that  vou  are  deceived— what  I  tell  you,   sir,] without   olTencc,   to   ask  you   one  innoccut 


llial  you  are  nccciveo — woai  *  w«  yw* 
is  true — these  eyes,  these  ears,  were^ 
ses  of  bis  endadona  lnTe»  wittont  the 


question. 
Char,  FrttHy. 
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Sey*  Ibre  yovmver  smfMetod,  that  in  all 

ikis  afTair,  I  have  bad  somC'-MGrety  ftroilger, 
motifc  Uian  barely  dulj? 
Char.  Yei. — Bui  'have  you  been  In  no  ap* 

prehensions  I  should  disiiovtr  iImI  motive? 

Sej.  Pray,  paniottmci  1  «ee  af^cady  I  have 
gone  lo»  fiir. 


notwitbatandiiig  your  good  iatber**  favour,  1 
am  not  the  man  you  would  daaitC  tP  Im aloB6 
with  upoa  this  occasion. 
Char.  Your  mode«ly  is  pleased  to  be  » th« 

right. 

lir,  C.  i'ni  afraid  too,  notwithalaodiog  all 
my  cndeavoun  to  tbe  contrary,  that  you  en- 


Hhar.  Not  at  nil;  it  Insrs  vou  no  merit  williteit.iin  a  pretty  bad  opinion  of  me. 


mej  nor  is  it  ray  nature  to  use  any  uue  ill 
ibat  loves  me,  uwess  I  loved  tbat  one  again: 
then,  indeed,  there  niif^'Iit  he  danger.  Come, 
don't  look  j^ve ;  my  inclinations  to  aootber 
shall  not  binder  me  paying  every  one  what's 
due  to  their  merit:    I   sliall  therefore  alwa\> 


Uiar.  A  worse,  sir^  of  no  mortal  breathing. 
Dr.  C,  Which  opinion  is  inimoveebio» 

Char.  No  rock  so  firm. 
JJr.  C  1  am  afraid  then  it  will  be  a  vain 
pursuit,  when  I  aolicit  you,   in  compllanoe  « 

u  ith  niv  worthy  frienrl's  desire  and  my  own 


think  myself  ut>ligcd  to  treat  your  niisfortuneit ,  inclinations ,  to  become  my  partner  in  that 
and  your  Modesty  with  the  utmost  tenderness.  '  '  »_  _  i  •  i  •  •  . 

Se;".  Your  good  opinion  is  all  I  aim  at. 

Char.  Av;  but  the  more  1  give  it  you,  the 
better  vou'i]  think  ofmeatill;  and  then  I  must 
think  toe  better  of  you  again;  and  then  you 
the  better  of  me,  upon  that  too;  and  so  at 
last  I  shall  seriously,  and  you'll  begin  to  think 
ill  of  nie.  But  I  nope,  Mr.  Seywardf  your 
good  sense  will  prevent  alt  this. 

Sejr.  I  see  my  folly,  nia<);ini ,  and  blush  at 
my  prcsamptuMi. ,  Madam  f  i  humbly  take  mv 
leave.  [JSjKii. 

Char.  VTeli,,  he*s  a  pretty  yomif  lellovr  af- 
ter all,  and  the  very  first,  sure,  that  ever 
heard  reason  against  himself  with  so  good  an 
aioderatudtng. 

JEnktr  Ladt  Lambut. 

hadj  L.  Dear  Charlotte,  what  will  befcome 
of  us? — I  he  tvrannv  of  this  subtle  hypocrite 
'is  insupportable,  iu  has  so  fortified  himself 
io  sir  Jolur$  opinion,  by  this  last  misconduct 
«f  your  brother,  tha|  i  begin  to  io««  my  pow- 
er wkb  him. 

Char.  Pray  explain  ,  madam, 
lAnd/  L.  in  spite  of  ail  I  could  urge ,  he 
has  coBMnled  lhat  the  doctor  shall  tbu  mi- 
UUte  come,  and  In-  his  own  advocate. 

Char,   Vm  glad  oa'l;  for  the  beast  roust 
tome  lilla  a  hear  to  the  alahe.   Fm  sure ,  be 
I  shall  bait  hiin. 


Ladf  X.  No  matter  for  that;  be  presses  it, 
to  keep  sir  John  atill  blind  to  nis  wicked  de- 
sign upon  me. — Therefore  I  conir  to  give  you 
notice ,  that  you  might  be  prepared  to  re- 
ceive him. 

Cfinr.  I'm  obliged  to  your  -ladyship.  Our 
meeting  will  be  a  tender  scene,  no  doubt  on*t. 

Lady  L.  But  I  think  I  hear  ihedoctor  com- 
ing lip  sl:iir5.  Mv  dr-;»r  girl,  at  any  rate  keep 
yourteniper.  I  shall  expectyou  in  my  dressing- 
room,  Io  teMme  iheparticulaMofyour  conduct. 

Char.  He  must  have  a  great  deal  of  impu- 
dence, to  come  vd  this  manner  to  me* 

Seler  Bittt. 

Bel.  Doctor  Cantwdl  Mrea  to  be  admit- 
ted, madam. 

Char.  Let  him  come  in. 

Knier  DocToa  Caj<twell. 

Tmr servant,  sir — Give  us  chairs,  Betty,  and 
hate  the  room. — \exit  Bettj^-^xt  ^  there's 
«  aeat-Whai  can  the  ugly  cur  say  to  me? 
-*-he  aecnu  a  Bttle  pusxleo. 
Dr.  C         ye,  yomif  ladjy ,  1  an 


blessed  eelate  in  which  we  may  be  a  oomfiMt 

and  support  to  (rncli  (Uhcr. 

Char.  1  would  die  rather  than  consent  to  it. 
Dr.  C  In  other  words,  yoa  bate  nw. 

Cliar.  Most  transrendenlly. 
Ur.  C.  Well,  there  is  sincerity  at  least  iu 
your  confession:  rott  are  not,  1  see,  lolallT 
deprived  of  all   vnlue,  thouj^h   I  must  »ay  I 
never  could  perceive  in  you  but  very  little. 
Char.  Oh,  fie!  you  flatter  me* 
f>r.  C  No,  I  speak  it  with  sorrow,  because 

iou  are  the  daughter  of  ray  best  ii'iend.  But 
ow  are  we  to  proceed  now?  an  we  to  pre- 
serve temper? 

CItar.  Oh!  never  fear  me,  sir,  I  shall  uot 
fly  out,  being  convinced  that  nothiof  givet 
ao  sharp  a  point  to  one's  aversion  as  good 
breeding;  as,  on  the  contrary,  ill  manners 
often  bide  a  secret  inclination. 

Dr.  C.  Well  then,  young  lady,  he  assured  ' 
so  far  am  I  Irora  the  unchristian  disposition 
of  returning  injuries ,  that  your  antipathy  to 
me  causes  no  hatred  in  my  soul  towards  you; 
on  the  contrary,  I  would  willingly  make  yon 
happy ,  if  it  niav  be  done  according  to  niy 
coiiscicace ,  with  the  interest  of  heaven  in 
view. 

Cfiar.  ^Vhv,  I  can't  st-e,  sir,  how  heaven 
can  be  any  way  concerned  in  a  transaction 
between  you  and  me. 

Dr.  C.  NYhen  you  marry  any  other  per* 
son,  my  consent  is  necessary. 

Char.  So  I  hear,  indee^!-— hut  pray,  doe> 
tor,  how  could  your  modesty  receive  so  in- 
.solent  a  power,  without  putting  my  poor  fa- 
ther out  of  countenance  with  your  iilushes? 

Dr.  C.  I  sought  it  not  ;  but  he  wotild 
crowd  it  among  other  obligations.  He  is  (j^ood 

natnred;  and  I  foresaw  it  might  acrfef  

purposes. 

Char.  I  don't  understand  you. 
Dr.  C.  I  take  it  for  granted,  tbat  yon ' 
marry  !\fr.  Darnley.    Am  I  rij^lit? 

Ciuir.  Once  in  your  life,  perhaps,  you  may. 
Dr.  C.  Nay,  let  ua  he  plain..  vVould  yon 
marry  him  ? 

CItar.  You're  mighty  nice,  mctbinks.  Well, 
I  would. 

Dr.  C.  Then  I  will  not  COOMnl. 
Char.  You  won't? 

Dr,  C.  My  conscience  will  not  suffer  me. 
I  know  you  to  be  both  luxurious  and  worldly 
minded ;  and  you  would  squander  upon  the 

vanities  of  the  world,  those  treanirta  vUcb 
ought  to  be  belter  laid  out. 

Char.  lium!— I  believe  i  begin  to  conceive 
yon.— 


Digitized  by  Google 


204  THE  HTPOCRmS  [Aor  IV. 

Dr,  C.  If  you  cnn  think  of  any  project  tol    Dmm.  Come,  yon  sb«lt  not  ba'avrunu: 


satisfy  my  cooscic-nrc ,  I  am  tradable.    Youlyou  rnnU  he  more  agrri>.-i 
know  there  U  a  considerable  moietj  of  your     CItar.  Oii!  Jbut  I  am  si 
fortime  wbidi'goes  to  iny  lady  in  caw  woilr 
(lisagtccmenl. 

Char.  Tbat*s  enough,  sir. — You  think  we 
sbouM  hate  a  fellarw  feeling  in  it.  At  what 
sum  <lo  you  rale  your  concurrenre  lo  mv  In- 
clinalioDS?  that  settled,  1  am  willing  to  strike 
the  bar^tn. 

Dr.  (':.  What  do  vou  ihink  of  h.ilf? 
Lfutr.  Uow!  two  thousand  pounds? 
Dr.  C.  Why,  you  know  you  gain  two 


l.Ie. 

srriooa.  '  ' 
Dam.  Then  111  be  so.— Do  yon  forgire  me;^  ? 

Chnr.  What? 

JJitrn.  Are  we  friends,  CbarloUe? 
Chor.  O  Lord;  hot  vou  have  told  me  00^ 
thing  of  poor  SrywaKH 

Jjartt.  Musi  you  needs  know  that,  before 
you  answer  me. 

Char.   Lord  I  you  are  ne\c'r  well  till  VOW 
have  talked  one  out  of  countenance. 
Darn.  4^Qme,  I  won*t  be  -too  particular; 


the  times  for  the  poor ,  and  my  own  stinted 
pittance,  which  cramps  my  cbaritias,' will  not 

sufTcr  ni«'  fo  r;'r|iiirc  i»>ss. 

my  father  to  be  brought 


thousand  pounds;  and  really  the  severilv  of'you  shall  aMWar  ifolbin^^  Give  Hie  but  Ji 

.1  _   i_  .  .L-   __j  —    ._j  Jjj,„,j  only. 

Char,  Pshaw!  I  wonH  pnll  off  my  glove, 

not  I.  ' 

Darn.  Til  take  it  as  it  is  then. 
Cliar.  Lord!  there,  there;  eat  it,  col  fl, 
JJarn.  And  so  1  could,  hy  lu;iven.' 
Char.  Oh,  mj"  glov<-!  niv  ijloM^!  my  ^lo 


liosv  IS 


Clmr.  Hul 
into  tins  ? 

])r.  C.  Lravc  that  to  my  manngempnt. 

Char.  And  what  secuiity  do  you  expect 
Jbr  the  moru'V  .' 

Dr  (.'.  Ofi!  Mr.  Dnndey  Is  wealthy :  wlien 
I  dclivtT  my  cdnsonl  iu  writing,  he  shall  lay 
it  down  to  me  in  bank-hills. 

CUar.  Pretty  good  security  I  On  one  pro- 
viso though. 

Dr.  C.  xName  it  * 

Chnr.  That  vou  Immediatrlv  tell  my  father, 


you  are  in  a  perfect  stoim  I  Lord!  if  you 
niake  such  a  tniit  v.  itii  unc\  band,  wbaf 
would  you  do  ii  \ou  had  one's  lit-arl? 

'  D«9m*  Thafi  impossible  to  tell. — But  you 
were  asking  me  of  ^ieyward,  madam  ? 

Chnr.  Oh,  ay!  tlial's  true.  Well,  now 
you  an-  very  good  again.— (]ome ,  tell  me  all 
the  nllair,  and'UlM  you  shall  see— >boir  I  will 


that  you  arc  willing  to  gi\e  up  your  interest  dike  you. 
to  Mr.  Darnley  •  Darn.  There  is  not  mud)  to  tell  -  only  this: 

Dr.  C  Hum! — slay — I  agree  lo  it;  but  in  wc  met  the  attorney-general,  lo  whom  be 
the  mean  lime,  let  me  warn  you  child,  not  lo  j  lias  given  a  very  sensible  account  of  himself, 
expert  to  turn  that,  or  what  has  now  passed  and  the  doctors  proceedings.— The  attoflusy^ 
between  us,  to  my  confusion,  by  sinister  con-  general  seems  very  clear  in  his  opinion ,  that, 
slrucUon,  or  evil  representation  to  your  fa-  as  the  doctor,  at  the  time  of  the  death  of 
then  I  am  satisfied  of  the  piety  of  my  own  Seyward's  mother,  was  entrusted  with  her 
intentions,  and  ci(re  not  what  the  wicked! whole  affairs,  the  Court  of  £quity^}  wiM 
tbhiik  of  them;  but  force  me  not  to  take  ad- 1 oblige  bim  to  be  aecountable. 
vantage  of  sir  John's  good  opinion  of  ine,  in  (.Itiir.  If  iScvward  d<M  s  nol  recover  his  (br» 
order  to  shield  myself  from  the  consequences  I  tunc,  you  must  absolutely  gel  him  a  coounia- 


of  your  mailer. 


sion,  and  brings  bin  into  ac^fvaintanee. 


per 


tir.    Oil  I  1  shall  not  stand   in  my  own'     Darn.  L  pon  my  word  1  will. 

Char.  And  show  bim  lo  all  the  women  of 
taste;  and  1*11  bava  you  call  him  my  pr>:lty 
A  llow ,  loo. 
Darn.  1  yiiW^  indeed^.— but  hear  me — 
Char.  You .  canH  conceiva  bow  prettily  he 
makes  lofteu 

t)  B«rljr  U  tin  UitOTy  •tl\m  finglMli  jHriijplmAwMv,  A* 
adaiiiiHlrallon  of  jmtiv*  ,  ikc  «T4mwrf  ttrntd,  0pm 
prart  to  kave  hveu  inc»mpial«.  To  Mipply  tliit  dc(«cl 
the  CourU  orE^iiily  li«vc  »l>uiaci]  Uteir  aUltlbhllMltf 
■Mtiming  the  p»«rer  of  eofurcing  the  prtnclpias  iip«n 
which  ih«  orotBirr  cooru  »Jto  decide,  wlkra  lk«  |>ow— 

crt  o(  thoi*  coiirlj  ,    ur  ihrir   model  of  proc««4ia^ 

•I*  inauffirkfil  f'^r  tlinl  |><ii|iiMe;  uf  prrvvntiof  ibOM 
pi  inciplrn,  ■■  literally  rnlurcrd  by  Uic  ordinary  conria, 
Irom  piudiiclNg  dMlaioni  coBlrarr  lo  thrir  ipirtl ,  and 
Iwcamin.:  iinliirmmlt  of  itrlual  iiijiitlice  in  paiiiimlw 
caiei ;  .-in  :  'I  .iiriling  on  piiot-ipltfi  of  iitiivcrsal  |IM— 
tiic,  n  hirc  (lie  inicricrrnte  ol  a  tnurt  of  judicatar* 
is  iircrisiry  In  jireri-nl  ■  wrong ■  in  maUeri  whcrem 
llir  punitive  law  i>  iilrtit  The  eoiirU  of  eqoit^  alatt 
■iliniiiittrr  to  ilic  i>l  jiitlice,  b;  reniavin||  uii[f» 

dimcnlt  Iu  llie  fair  dtciiiiiii  of  a  qurttion  in  other 
cunt  11;  Ly  |iiov!ding  i'-r  llie  lafcty  or  property  in  dia^ 
pule  ,  ptiidiiig  «  U')'i>l«tii>n  ;  hy  mlijiiuing  Uie  aiier.- 
tiitn  of  cinulilhil  rigliti  ,  in  a  m.iiint-i  jirudiiclivr  of  ir— 
M'painble  dam^igv  I>y  prcvtuUiig  iii|niY  Iu  a  tliird 
prisou  tiom  llic  dniibilul  liilo  ol  ulliiit  ;  by  ptitling  m 
buuiid  lo  Ttwalioiu  and  oppri->ilve  Iiti)2ilic>a*  .  and 
prcvciiling  iiiiiirn,»«.iry  nmllipli' ilv  ul  siiiU;  by  fntn— 
[j-llrnf;,  wilbiiut  jii  uiiDunciii J  miy  )i"'gmctit  vn  ihe 
>iil>|tci,  a  distoviiv  wliiib  nay  (iiil>l<'  oilier  ruiirti  to 
give  tbeir  judfmrnt  ;  and  by  pri  icrving  irtlimonj, 
when  in  danj^cr  of  being  |o>t  liefore  the  metier  to 
which  it  rcUtaa  can  b«  laada  Ilia  aohiMl  of  judicial 


^  It :  1  know  your  conscience  and  your  pow- 
er too  well ,  dear  doclor! 

/Jr.  C.  Well,  lei  your  intrrcsl  sway  you. 
Thank  heaven,  I  am  actuated  hy  morewor^y 
motives. 

Char.  No  douhl  on't. 

Dr,  C.  Farewell,  and  think  me  your  friend. 

[A.ri/. 

Char.  What  this  fellow's  original  was ,  I 
know  not;  but  hyiiis  conscience  and  cunning, 
ba  woiild  mafce  an  admirable  J««nil. 

Enler  SBaTANT. 

Serv.  Madam,  Mr.  Darnley. 
Char,  l}taii»ham\0'fnSkiu.,\ExUS€r9tmt, 

flnler  Darnley. 
Darn.  To  find  you  thu.«  alone  ,  madam,  is 


a  happiness  I  did   not  expect,  from  the  leni- 
r  of  our  last  parting. 

Cliar.  I  should  have  been  as  well  pleased 


now ,  to  have  been  thanked ,  as  reproached, 
for  my  good  natttrej  but  you  will  ne  in  the 
fight,  !  find. 

Dam.  Indeed ,  you  take  me  wrong.    I  li- 
terally mean  that  I  was  afraid  you  would  not 
SO  soon  think  J  bad  deiarved  tbia  favour. 
ChST'  Well,   but  wwe  jou  not  aiUy 
r? 


Tfl£  n¥POCniTK> 


Darn.  Not  so  well  you  make  yolir  He-!tea's  ready,  what  bJve  you  to  do  Lul  lodiink 
fence,  ChaHotli'.  iit? — but  )ou,  I  sii|)ji(>«if,  L'.\j»oct  a  lover's  lieail, 


Char,  Lord  I  1  bad  forgot,  fae  is  to  teacfa 
me  Greek,  too. 

Darn.  Trining  Ivranl !  liow  long,  Ch.trlolk*, 
do  you'  ihiok  you  can  find  new  eva«ioiu  for 
what  I  say  unto  yon? 

Char.  Lonll  vou  artr  liorriH  silly ;  Lul  since 
*|i9  Jove  that  makes  you  such  a  dunce — poor 
Damley,  I  forgive  you. 

■     Enlcr  Coi-OEL  Lambeht,  unobserved, 

Darm.  Thak*B  kinil,  lioweT«r. — Bat,  lo  cmm- 

plcte  mv  jov,  he  kinder  yet — and — 

C/<ar.'  Oil!  I  can't!.  1  can't!— Lord!  did  you 

never  ride  a  borte^atch? 

Darn.  \Vns  ever  so  vvilc!  a  question! 
Cfutr.  Because,  if  you  have,  it  runs  in  .my 

kead  you  galloped  a  mile  beyond  the  wia- 

ning-post,  to  make  sure  on't. 
'Darn.  Now,  1  understand  you.    But  since 

you  will  have  me  touch  every  thing  so  Tery 

tenderlv,  (^h.Trtollc,  how  shall   1  find  proptT 

words  to  ask  you  the  lovers  last  neces&ar) 

queilion? 

Char.  Oh!  there's  a  thousand  poillla  !•  be 
adjusted  before  that's  answered. 

Col.  tt.  \^adt>anceii^\A\ne.  them  this  moment; 
tor,  posiliM-ly,  this  is  the  List  time  of  asking^). 

(Juir.  Pshaw!  who  sent  for  you? 

Cnl.  L.  1  only  came  to  teach  you  to  apeak 
j^lain  English,  my  dear. 

(Jhar.  Lord!  mind  your  own  business;  can't 
you! 

6'oA  L.  So  I  will;  for  I  will  make  you  do 
more  of  yours  in  two  minutes,  than  you 
would  have  done  without  nie  in  a  twelvcmoutli. 
Why,  bow  now!— do  you  think  the  roans 
to  dangle  afler  your  ridiculous  Bin  for  ever? 

Char.  This  is  mighty' pretty  ! 

Co/.  X.  You'll  say  so  on  Thunday  K'nuigbt 
for  (let  a^Tairs  take  what  turn  Huj  will  in  the 
faniilv  ),  that's  posilively  jQVt-  %'eddtngHilny — 
NaVf  you  shanU  stir. 

thar.  Wat  ever  aucb  assnr^nee ! 

Darn.  Upon  my'  life,  madam,  I'm  out  of 
countenance !  I  don*l  kuow  how  lohehaTe  myself. 

€lhar.  No,  no;  let  him  go  on  only — this  is 
beyond  whati-ver- was  known,  sun  ! 

Col.  /«  Ha!  ha!  if  I  was  to  leave  you  to 
yooraelves,*  what  a  conple  of  pretty  out  qt 

count ori.inced  figures  vnn  would  in;il. 
miiiig  and  hawing  2)  upon  the  vulgar  points  of 
|oiiiture  and  pin-money.  Come,  tmm,  I  fcnow 
tvliai's  proper  on  holh  aides;  you  dkall  leaTe 
it  to  me. 

Bam,  I  had  rather  Charlotte  would  name 
Jier  own  terms  to  me. 

Col,  L..  Have  vou  a  mind  to  any  thing  par- 
ticular, m.idani:' 

Char.  \W\\  ,  sure!  w}iat  do  you  think  I'm 
only  to  he  iilled  out  as  you  please,  and  sweet- 
ened and  sipped  up  like  a  dish  of  tea? 

C'oA  Zr.  Why  pray,  madam,  when  your 

l)  TltelimiM«fmrriBge,wlwiit1b«^niMltiivc  nolivrnfrs, 
*r«  livra  eul  Jn  tlie  Dilldwiof  wanb:  "I  [>iii>ii>n  the 
MMM  'cf  ■iirriag*  lictwMa  ^«f->  ud  —  ot  —  aov 
OM  kaoirtag  mj  joai  wmm  «r  l»n«dtni«iit  why 
tfcSM  sliodld  nol  b«  jwMcd  together  in  Jivt 


*  amj  arc  wow  t«  4>e|«rt  it;  iin4  ibb  i*  tks  firU  lime 
•r  •tiBti*^m4  to  «i  to  Um  M«Md  «a4  tiM»  wkieh 
it  tt«  lat  tiaw. 

s)  H«M  aM  ft«  tamjisiipa^  i 


like  your  lamp,  should  be  always  flaming  at 
your  dhow ;  and  wbcif  it's  rearfy  lo  go  out, 
you  indolently  aupplj  it  with  the  spirit  of 
contradiction. 

Char.  And  so  you  suppose,  that  your  as- 
surance has  mailt'  an  end  of  this  mailer? 

Cal,  L.  Not  till  you  have  giten  him  your 
hand  upon  iL 

Char.  That  then  would  CUmplele*it» 
CoLL.  Pcribclly. 

Char.  Why  then  tahe  it,  Dirdey.   Now  I 

presume  you  are  iu  high  triumph,  »u-. 

Col.  L.  No,  sifter;  now  you  are  consistent 
with  that  good  senac  1  alwaya  thought  you 

mistress  of. 

Char.  And  now  I  beg  we  may  separate; 
fiM*  our  beiug  seen  together ,  at  this  critical 

jMiiclnrc,  TiKiy  give  that  devil,  \\\v  doctor,  sus- 
picion of  a  confederacy,  aod  make  him  set 
some  engine  at  woeh  that  we  are  not  aware  o^ 

Co/.  L.  It's  a  very  proju-i-  caution.  Come 
along,  Darnley;  nay,  yon  must  lease  her  now, 
whatever  violence  you  do  yourself. 

Cliar.  \\,  r»v,  |jke  him  wilh  vou,  brother 
— or  stay,  liarnley;  if  you  please,  you  may 
come  along  with  m^.  [Exeui^ 

ACT  \  . 

Sck.neI. — A  Parlour  a/SiaJoHN  L.\.mbekt's. 
Knler  Darvlky  and  Chaslotis. 
Char.    But  really,  will  you  ataod  lo  llie 
agrecmout  thoHgh,  ibat  1  have  made  with  the 

doctor? 

Darn.  Why  not?  you  .shall  nol  break  yonr 
word  upon  my  accouul,  tlmugh  be  might  be 
a  viUoin  you  gave  .it  >fto.    iiup^ose  I  sbouM 
talk  with  sir  John  'myself  ?—'ti*  true,  he  has  ' 
slighted  me  lata^ 

Vtutr.  No  matter — here  he  oonies-i>thSa  may 
open  another  scene  of  action  to  that  I  bolieve  . 
my  brother's  preparing  lor. 

Enter  Sia  Joirs  tuul  Lady  Lambert. 

Sir  J.  Mr.  Darnley,  i  am  gbd  i  liavc  met 
you  berth 

Darn.  I  have  endeavoured  twicu  to-day^  Sir« 
lo  pay  my  rcspccls  to  yuu. 
Sir  J.  Sir,  Til  he  plain  with  you — I  went 

out  lo  avdiii  \  (ju  ;  Iml  ^v!lt;re  the  wt-lf.irr  ofa 
child  is  concerned,  you  must  not  lake  it  ill  if- 
we  don*l  stand  upon  ceremony — Bowcver,  since 
I  have  reason  uaw  lo  be  more  in  temper  than 
perhaps  I  was  at  thai  lime,  i  shall  he  gli^d  to 
talk  with  you.  » 
Darn.   \  l,ilv<'  it  as  n  favour,  sir. 
Sir  J.  \ou  Kiiisi  allow,  Mr.  JDamley,  that 
consdenea  is  tin-  rule  whidi  every*  honest 
man  ought  lo  walk  by.  *  ' 

Darn.  Tis  granted,  .sir. 
Sir  J,  Then  |^ve  me  leave  to  lei!  you,  str» 
thai  giving  you  my  daughter  Mould  be  to  act 
against  tli.it  con.sciencc  I  pretend  lo,  while  X 
think  you  an  ill  liver;  and  consfi^UOptlr  thp 
same  tie  obliges  me  to  bestow  beff  on  aMller 
man— 

Darn.  Well  hut,  sir,  come  to  the  ^oink 
Suppose  the  doctor  ^whom  I  presume  yon 
design  her  for)  actually  consents  to  give  me 
np.Jua  intarcM? 
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mffimif  ntf  he 


[Aor  V. 


Sir  J.  But  why  do  you 
will  give  up  his  interest  r 

Darn.  I  only  judge  from  what  your  daugkter 
lells  niv,  sir. 

Sir  J.  My  daughter! 

Darn.  I  appeal  to  her. 

Chtir.  And  i  appeal  evea  to  JOWwI^  sir — 
Has  not  the  doctor,  just  now  in  the  nrdco. 
spoke  in  favour  of  iMr.  Darnlcy  to  you  r  Nay, 
pray,  sir,  be  plain}  because  more  ciepends  on 
tbat  iban  you  caa  easily  imagine  or  believe. 

Sir  J.  What  senseless  ionBuation  bave  you 
got  into  your  head  now  ? 

■CAcr.  Be  so  IumI,  air^  fic*i  to  anawer  me, 
lint  I  may  be  better  able  to  inform  you. 

Sir  J.  VVcil,  I  own  he  has  declined  his  in- 
terest in  iaTour  of  Mr.  DaroU^;  .but  I  must 
tell  you,  madam,  be  did  it  in  lo  modest,  so 

fiii  ii(il\,  so  ^'ood  natun  fl,  so   roust  ifnlioii.s  a 

manner,  that  i  now  think  royscll  more  than 
ever  boiinpd  in  boaow^  to  emouM  Un. 

Cfiar.  Hut  now,  sir,  nnfr  for  .irj^u merit's 
•ake,  suppose-!  could  urov^  that  all  ibis  seem- 
iag  Tirtue  was  arlificiMi  Ibat  bu  regard  for' 
Mr.  Darnley  was  iicillirr  frumdcd  upon  nio- 
dcsWy  friendship,  good  nature,  nor  conscience; 
or  ui  abort  tbal  be  Ibas,  lUce  a  Ttllain,  bartered, 
harpaiiicd  to  i;ivc  nif  to  Mr.  OnrnliM  ,  for  half 
the  ibur  thousand  pounds  you  valued  his  con- 
•eirt  at;  I  aar,air,  svppoae  this  could  be  prored, 
where  wouid  be  his  virtue  then  P 

Sir.  J.  It  is  impions  to  suppose  it. 

Char.  Tbcn,  sir,  firom  -what  priodpte  nust 
yoti  siifiposf  tliat  I  accuse  him  ; 

Sir  J.  From  au  obstinate  prejudice  lo  all 
tbafs  good  and  rirtuous. 

Char.  'I'lial's  too  hard,  sir.  But  the  worst 
your  o|iinion  ran  prnvoltc  me  to,  is  to  marry 
Mr.  Darnley,  without  either  hiaconae»t  or  yours. 

Sir  J.  What,  do  you  hmve  me,  madam? 

Char.  No,  sir;  but  I  scora  a  lie;  and  will 
SO  fw  vindicate  my  integrity,  as  to  insist  on 
vour  liflitning  me;  if  not,  as  a  child  you 
abaiuioii,  1  have  a  ri^lil  to  throw  myself  into 
Otber  arms  for  protection. 

Si/:  J.  I  am  confounded.  These  tears  can^ 
not  be  counterfeit;  nor  can  tbis  be  true. 

Lady  L.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  fear  it  is.  Gire 
me  leave  to  ask  one  question.  In  all  our  mu- 
tual course  of  happiness,  have  I  ever  yet  de- 
ceived you  with  a  blaefiood? 

Sir  J.  Never. 

lady  L,  Would  you  tben  beXeTO  me, 
should  I  accuse  him  even  of  Crimea  which 
virtue  Uusbea  but  to  mention  f 

Sir  J.  To  wbat  extrtvagamce  would  you 

drive  me  ! 

Ladj  JU  I  would  before  have  undeceived 
you,  when  bia  late  artifice  turned  tbe  honest 
duty  of  your  son  into  hi*;  own  reproach  and 
ruin;  but.  knowing  then  your^  leniper  was 
inBoeeMible,  I  durst  aot  oAer  it.  But  sup- 
pose I  should  lir  lo  Itt  vou  see  his  vil- 
lany,  make  him  repeat  his  odious  love  to  me 
in  your  oWki  bemag,  at  onoft  tbrow  ou  tbe 
mask,  and  show  the  harefiMed  Inilor? 

Sir  J.  Is  it  possible? 

Lady  JL.  But  theoy  sir,  I  must  prevail  on 
you  to  descend  to  the  poor  slufia  we  are  re- 
duced to. 

Sir  J.  All ;  to  any  thing,  to  ease  me  of 
my  dottbtaf  maha  ma  i»«l'a  wltaam  of  tbis 


f  JCl, 

m)  ' 


Mid  I  shall  soon  aCcuae  myself  and  own 

)lly  rquril  to  liis  haspfiess. 
Ladj  L.  liehind  liut  screen  you  may  easily 
conceal  yoursel£ 
#r//~  J.  iJc  it  so. 

JauIj  L.  Mr.  Darulcy,  shall  we  beg  your 
leave;  and  vou,  Charluttc,  take  the  least  «>us~ 
peeled  way  to  send  the  doctor  to  me  directly. 

Char,  I  have  a  thought  will  do  it,  madam. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  Charlotte!  Oh,  Mr.  Uamley ! 

Darn.  Have  but  resolution,  sir,  and  fear 
nothing.        \Kxeunt Durntry  tmd  CharUtHe. 

iuidj  L.  Now, 'sir,  you  are  to  ctmsider  wh%t 
a  desDcrate  disease  I  have  undertaken  lo  cure: 
therefore,  be  aare  keep  dose  and  stfll;  aad 
when  the  proof  is  full,  appear  al  )  our  discretion*' 

Sir  J.  Fear  not ;  I  will  conform  royjdf— 
Yet,  be  not  angry,  my  love,  if,  in  a  caae  like 
this,  I  have  aUo  cliar.lv  enonyli  lo  liopc  you 
may  yet  he  deceived  in  what  you.  charge  hiiu 
with,  till  the  evidence  of  my  own  senses  a«- 
sure  me  of  th«'  contrary* 

Lady  L.  '  l  is  jusl. 

Sur  J.  Hark!  I  think  I  hear  him  coming. 

Lady  L.  Now,  niy  dear,  remember  yonr 
promise  to  have  patience. 
Sir  J.  Rel^  upon^t. 
Mady  L.  '\  o  your  post  then. 

[Sir  Jului  goes  behind  the  stirren. 

Enter  Doctor  Cantwkll,  wilh  a  bonk. 

Dr.  C.  Madam,  your  woman  tells  me,  lh«l^ 
being  hens  and  alone,  you  desired  to  speak 

with  me. 

Lady  L  I  did,  sir — but  that  we  may  be  sure 
that  we  are  alone,  pray  shut  the  outward  door 
— another  surprise  might  ruin  us — is  all  anfc? 
Dr.  C.  1  have  taken  care,  madam* 
Lady  L,  But  1  am  aliraid  I  intenrupt  your 
meditation. 

Dr.  C.  rVo,  madam,  no;  1  was  only  looking 
over  some  pious  exhortations  hcre^  for  the  USC 
of  a  society  ot  chosen  brethren. 

J.4iJ)  J..  Al),  doctor,  what  have  you  duoc 
to  me.''  the  trouble  of  my  mind  since  onr  last 
imibrtiinate  conference  is  not  to  be  expressed. 
ToH  indeed  discovered  lo  me  what,  perliaps, 
for  my  own  peace,  Iwere  belter  I  bud  never 
been  acauainted  with  ;  but  1  had  not  sufiicieat 
lime  to  lay  my  heart  open  lo  you. 

Dr.  C.  VVhither,  madam,  would  you  lead  me? 

LadyL.  I  have  been  uneaiyr  too,  not  know* 
iag  how  far  you  might  mistake  my  behaviour 
on  the  last  accident  that  happened,  but  1  waa 
really  an  shocked,  so  terrified 1  knew  not  . 
wbat  I  was  doing:  only,  had  f  joined  In  your 

defence  against  the  colonel,  it  would  have  been 
evident  that  I  was  his  enemy,  and  I  have  usca 
for  his  fiiMidship.  Silence,  therefore,  was  my 
(AN  II  |)t  tidcnt  part:  and  I  kni  w-  yowr  credit 
with  sir  John  needed  no  support. 

iKr.  €*.  Let  me  presume  then  to  hope,  thai 
what  I  did,  >  ou  judge  was  selMefonee  .an4 
pure  necessity. 

Lady  L.  And  perhaps,  after  all,  die  acetdcnt 
was  lucky  I  for  sir  John,  in  order  lo  obviate 
an^  ill  constructions  that  may  be  put  upon  it, 
insists  now  that  we  should  be  mOre  together, 
to  let  the  world  sec  his  confidence  in  us  both. 
Titis  relieves  us  from  restraint ;  and  I  now  dare 
tell  you — but  no — I  won't — 

Z)r.  CBntwhy,  madam  fletaae  heaaach  yon- 
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Sctmt  l.J 

Lady-  L.  'No — besi<les — wbat  need  jou  ask  I  of  all  my  foliiet,  which  b  it  teiis  you,  thai  if 
mr —  iy*"i  stay  much  longer,  I  shall  not  he  tempted 

Z>r.  Ct  Ah!  do  not  endeavour  to  deco}rinj|  lo  wre^  you  out  of  the  hands  of  the  law,  and 
foolish  heart,  too  apt  to  flatter  fIseK  Yo«  tan-  panish  you  ac  you  detenre? 
not  sure  think  kinulv  of  me  I  \     I)r.  C.  Well;  hut  fii  si  l<  1  ttic  ask  voti,  sir, 

Jutdy  L.  Weil,  well,  i  would  have  you i who  U  it  you  meoacei.  coiuider  your  own 
imafifine  «o.  -    ■    Icondiliett^  and  where  yon  «re? 

,T)r.  a.  Bcslfirs,  mny  I  not  with  reason  sus-      Sir  J,  ^Vhat  would  the  Jjivi*  al? 

8ectt  that  this  apparent  ^oodneas  is  but  arli-;  leave  me.  J  J'orgivc  you:  but  once  more  i  tcU 
CP ;  a  shadow  of  comphance,  meant  only  to  |  ^  ou,  seek  some  other  placet  out  of  mr  hoofe. 

pcr^iKK^'  nie  frotii  >oiir  dau^lil'-r.  |  This  instant  lie  gOM^  wA  Wtt  my  anamcftll 

Ladjf  if  Melhinlis,  this  doubt  of  me  aeems!  face  no  more, 
rather  founded  on  your  «ettl«d  rest^nlion  not  I    Dr.  C.  Nay,  then,  *tis  my  doty  to  exert  my- 
}n  rrsign  her. — I  am  convinced   of  il.    I   mn  stlf,  and  N  t  you  know  that  I  am  masli-r  here 
assure  you,  sir^  I  should  have  saved  you  tbisj  lurn  you  out,  sir;  this  bouse  is   mine;  aud 
Irouhle,  had  I  niown  bow. deeply  you  irere  now,  sir,  at  your  peril,  dar^  lo  insult  me. 
engaged  to  her.  '  Sir  J.  O  hea\ons!  'tis  true:  wfakhw  ahalll 

Upr.       Tcarsf— then  1  must  believe  you — i  fly  to  hide  me  from  llic  world? 
bat  indeed  you  wrong  me.   To  prove  my  in-|    Lady  L.  Whither  arc  you  going,  sir? 
nocence,  it  is  not  an  hour  since  I  pressed  sir|    Sir  J.  1  know  not— btit  here  it  seems  F  am 
John  to  give  Charlotte  to  young  Damley.       i  a  trespasser — the  niasLcr  of  the  bouse  has  warned 
IjadfL.  Merc  artifice.  You  knew  that  modest  me  hence—and,  .^iiuc  the  right  it  «OW  in  hmit 


rcsijination  would'malte  air  John  warmer  in 

your  iiiferesl. 

J}r,  C.  No,  indeed,  indeed.  I  had  other 
motives,  which  you  may  hereafter  he  made 
acquainted  with,  and  will  convince  you  — 

LodfJL  Wen,'  air,  now  Ml  grreyoateason 
to  guess  the  reason  why,  at  oar  last  meeting, 
1  pressed  you  so  warmly  lo  resign  Charlotte. 

Dr.  <:.  Ah  dear!  ah  dearl 

l.iidj  L.  You  cannot  hhime  me  for  having 
opposed  your  happiness,  when  my  own,  per- 
haps, depended  upon  it. 

Dr.  C.  Spare  me,  apare  me;  ymi  kilK  me 
with  this  kindness. 

J.Mdjr  L.  But  now  th^t  I  have  discovered  my 
.  weakness,  be  aecrct ;  for  the  least  iqifrudence— 

Dr.  C.  It  is  a  vain  fear. 

Ladr  L.  Call  it  not  vain;  iqgr  Mapntation  is 
dearer  to  me  than  life. 

JDr.  C.  V^here  ran  It  find  ao  sure  a  guard  ? 
The  grave  austerities  of  mv  life  will  dumb- 
fouud  suspicion,  and  yours  may  defy  dotraction. 

Ladrtj.  Well,  doctor,  'tis  yon  nrastanatrer 
for  niy  folly. 

Dr,  C.  I  take  it  all  upon  myaelf. 

Xodtr  X.  But  there**  one  thmg  atill  to  he 
afraid  of.  ^ 

Dr.  C,  Nothing,  nothing. 

Lady  L.  My  hiwband,  sir  John. 

Dr.  C  Alas,  poor  man  I  I  will  answer  for 
bim.  Between  ourselves,  madam,  your  buahand 
iaweak;  1  can  lead  him  hj  the  nose  any  where. 

S!r  J.  [  Comes /onpard.2  ^o,  eultiff,  Vto 
to  he  ivd  no  further. 
•    Dr.  ('..  Ah!  woman. 


His  just  I  should  re>if;ii  it. 

Lady  L.  You  shall- not  .ttir.  He  dares  not 
act  with  such  abandoned  insolence.    No,  sir, 

fjossessiou  still  is  yours.    Ifbe  pretends  a  j  ipht| 
et  him  by  open  course  of  law  maintain  it. 
Br.  C.  Hal  Here!  ^egrward !  {£xit. 

Enter  Old  Lady  LAaiBiKv  nnd  Mawworh. 

Sir  J.  Who  i*thia  feBow?  what  do  you 

want,  man  ? 

Matv.  My  lady,  come  up. 

OU  JUuly  L.  How  nowl 

Jnatp.  He  wants  to  know  who  I  he. 

Oid  Lady  L  The  grnlleman  is  a  friend  of 
mine,  son.  I  was  carrying  him  in  a  coacb  to 
attend  a  controversy  tbats  to  he  held  this 
evening,  at  the  Rev.' Mr.  Scruple's,  about  an 
affair  of  simony;  and  called  to  take  up  the 
doctor.  But  what  strange  tales  are  these  1 
hear  below? 

Sir  J.  The  dorlor's  a  villain,  madam;  1  have 
detected  bim ;  delected  him  in  the  iiorribic  de> 
sign  of  seducing  my  wife. 

ATait'.  It's  uiip()!iMl)le. 

Sir  J.  V\  bat  do  you  say,  man  ? 

Mat».  I  say,  it*s  unpossibfe.    He  has  hcen 

lucked  up  with  my  wili'  for  Innns  lo^-ctliei, 
morning,  nooo,  and  night,  and  1  never  iound 
her  the  worse  for  him. 

Old  Liidy  L.  Ah,  son!  son! 

Sir.  J.  VA  bat  is  your,  ladyship  going  to 
say  now? 

Old  Lady  L.  The  doctor  is  not  in  fault. 
Sir  J.  'Siile,*^  madam! 
Old  Lady  L.  Oh,  he  swears f  he  swears! 


Sir  J.  Is  this  your  sanctity?  this  jour  doc-  years  in  growing  good,  wc  become  profligate 


trine?  these  your  meditations? 

Jlr.  C,  I»  then  my  brother  in  a  conspiracy 
against  me? 


m  a  moment.  If  you  swear  again,  1  won't 
slay  in  the  house. 

Mfur.  Nor  I  neither;  aren't  you  ashamed  of 


Sir  J.  Your  brother  I  i  have  been  your  friend,!  yourself?  have  you  no  comrocnscration  ^)  on 
indeed,  to  my  shame;  your  dupe;  hut  yourlyour  poor  aoul^Ab!  poor  wicked  sinner!.! 

spell  has  lost  its  hold:  no  more  canting;  itlpity  you. 

will  not  serve  your  turn  any  longer.  j    Sir  J.  'Sdcatbl  and  the  devil! 

Lad  y  L.  Now,  lieaven  be  praieecL  ifa«p.  If  you  awear  any  more,  FH  infi)rm 

Dr.  C.  It  seems  yoa  WMited  an  ezcase  to  against  you. 
part  with  me.  '    Sir.  ./.  Why  would  you  bring  tbis  idiot, 

^r  J,  Ungrateful  wretch !  but  why  do  I  madam  ? 

Iflnd  I  not  been  tbc  weakest  of  I    Matv.  Av,  do  despise  me,  I'm  the  piroudcr 
mankind,  you  never  could  have  proved  so  great  1  for  it;  I  likes  to  be  despised 
-  .  ^  houae:)  t)  au't  lift,  s) 


reproach  you 
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ObffT.  Oh  dear  papa,  I  sbaR  ftint  awayi 
lAere'*  murder  doing/ 

.fir  /.  Who!  when!  what  U  kf 


Tij9,  Yet,  sir,  for  a  dieat  and  imposldr. 

Old  Ladj  L.  \Vlint  docs  he  say? 
Sir  J*  Dear  son,  what  is  lilts  t 
Oaf,  L.  Only  tome  adfon  of  the  doctm^t* 

in    Tiiv  liaiul  hme 


fjfiftr.  The  doclor,  sir,  nti<I  Sryward,  wero  sir,  whifih  I  have  nffidnvi 
at  high  words  just  now  in  ibc  garden;  and,. to  prove,' from  more  than  one  credilahlc  wrj|- 
ttpon  a  sinUeo,  there  uraa  t  piald  Srm  be-  nctt;  and  I  think  it  my  duty  to  make  the  pnW- 

twicn  thim.  OhI  l*m  afraid  poor  Sey ward  lie  acquainted  witli:  iT  he  can  acquit  himself 
is  killed.  *'  '  |oftbem,so;  il'notjbe  niusUaJkelhecoasequencek 

Sir  J.  How?     <  '  I    l>r.  C.  WeH,  but  tlay;  let  the  accutationt 

Char.  Oh,  there  he  comet  himadf;  heTllell  a^^  ilnst  me  be  what  they  will,  hy  virtue  of  this 

ioti\e>ance  1  am  still  master  here;  and  if  i 
am  forced  to  leave  the  bouse  myself,  1  will 
.shut  up  the  doors — nobody  shall  remain  behind. 

Sir  J.  Tbcre!  there i  indeed,  be  slings  q|e 
to  the  heart!  for  ibal  rash  art,  refu^cn.  and 
eiKllcs.'s  shame  will  haunt  me! 

Char.  No,  sir! — he  comrorled.— Kven  there 
too  bis  wicked  hopes  must  leave  liim  ;  for  know, 
the  fatal  deed  which  you  intended  In  sign  it 
here,  even  yei  unsealed  and  innocent! 
Sir  J.  VVhat  mean  you  ? 
Char.  I  mean,  sir,  tlinl  (his  dectl  by  accident 


\ou  more. 

Enter  CAnrwsu,  DAR^tEY,  Sbyvtard,  arid 
Servanis.         '  ' 

Dam.  Here,  brin^  in  Aia*  niflfian ;  thit  is 

villany  beyond  etnriif'lf . 

Sir  J.  NViial  meau*  this  outrage  ? 
Lady  L.  I  tremble. 

Sey.  Don't  l>e  ;>l.irmr(!,  madam — there  is  no 
mischief  done,  what  wu-s  intended,  the  doctor 
here  can  best  inform  you. 

Sir  J.  Mr.  Darnlev,  I  an>  ashnmpd  |o  <;ee  you. 


Mai*-'.  So  you  ought:  but  this  good  man  is ,  falling  into  this  geotleiiian's  hands,  bis  generous 
'    "       -  concern  fo^  ^ur  famUy  diacovered  it  to  me; 

and  that  in  concert  we  procured  that  nlhrr  to 
be  drawn  exactly  like  it;  which,  in  your  im- 
patienee  tn  eucute,  passed  unsuspected  for  the 
original.    Their  only  difierence  is,  that  wher- 


athamed  of  nothing. 

TJr.  C.  Alas!  my  rnemles  prevail. 
Sej".  In  short,  gentlemen,  the  aflair  is  cir- 
cumstantially ibis — ^"llie  doctor  called  me  out 

into  the  pavilion  in  the  garden;  appeared  in 


great  disorder;  told  me  here  was  a  sudden  ever  here  you  read  the  doctors  name,  there 
atorm  raited,  which  be  was  not  sufncienlly  yoiTII  fmd  mj  hfotberV 


prep.ired  1o  weather.  lie  said,  his  dependancc 
was  upon  me ;  and  at  all  events ,  1  must  be 
ready  to  swear,  when  ha  called  upon  me,  I 
had  seen  bim  pay  sir  John  several  large  sums 
of  money.  He  talked  confusedly  about  giving 
valiic  for  an  estate ;  but  I  boldly  refused  to 

rerjure  myself;  and  told  bim,  on  the  contrary, 
was  satisfied  her  bad  fleeced  sir  John  of  te-> 
veral  lar^e  sums,  uiuier  pretence  of  chnrilable 
uses,  whicii  be  secretUr  converted  to  his  owq. 
— This  slonp  hinj,  and  he  fastened  al  my  throal 
Then,  Indi  ril,  all  li  tnpi-r  left  nir;  rmii,  discii- 

faginc  myself  from  bis  bold,  with  a  bome- 
iowjl  struck  htm  down.  At  this,  grown  det- 

£ crate,  be  /an  with  fury  to  some  pistols  tli  it 
ung  about  the  chimney :  bui  in  the  instant  be 
reached  one,  I  aeixed  upon  hit  writt;  and  as 
wr  ^1  itipli  d,  the  pistol,  firing;  to  the  ceilings 
alarmed  the  family.  • 

Old  Lady  L.  This  it  a  lie,  young  man;  I 
sec  the  <Ii  sll  ^landing  at  your  elbow. 

Maiv.  8o  do  1,  with  a  great  big  pitchfork, 
pushing  him  on. 

Tir.      \\ell,  wbathavcyou  more  nfjainsf  mo? 
jUaril.  More,  sir,  I  hope  is  needless — but  if 
sir  John  is  yet  unsatitfied.  *  , 
Sir  J.  Oh  !  I  have  seen  too  nmcll. 
Dr.  C\  1  demand  my  liberty. 
Sir  J.  Lei  biro  go. 

EnUr  CoLOVZL  Lambert  and  Attendants. 

Cof.L.  Hold,  sir  !  not  so  fast;  yott  canH  pass. 
C.  ^^■|lo,  sir,  slinl!  dare  to  ttop  me? 

L,  W  ithin  tlierc! 


X>r.  C  Come,  air^  lead  me  where  you  please. 

Col.  L.  Secure  \  our  pritOBcK 
Old  Ladjr  L.  1  don't  knovr  what  to  nake 
of  all  this. 

Matv.  They'll  aH  go  to  the  devil  for  what 
ibey  are  doing — Come  away,  my  lady,  and  let 
us  tee  after  the  good  dear^dtfclor.  Ay,  do 
laugh,  you^ll  go  to  the  devil  Oh>  all  thvL— 
Come,  tnv  lady,  you  go  first. 

{E.-veu»t  Ma*»womt  and  old  Ladjr 
Lambert. 

Char*  Mow,  Darn  ley,  1  hope  1  have  made 
atonement  for  >  our  jealousy. .  * 
Diirn.  You'nc  Ii;ii)i,shed  it  forever!  ihia 


Dr. 
Col. 


Kntrr  Tipstaff. 

Tip.  Is  your  name  Canlwcll,  sir"? 
Dr.  C.  Vvhat  if  it  be,  sir  ? 
Tip.  Then,  sir,  I  have  my  lord  chiei  iuatice's 
warrant  against  you. 
Dr^  C*  Against  ne? 


beyond  yourself  surprising. 
Cai»      Sitter  ~ 

Char.  Come,  nn  set  speeches;  If  I  deserve 
your  thanks,  return  them  in  friendship  to  your 
first  pretcrrer. 

Co  I.  L,  The  buainest  of  my  life  shall  be  to 

merit  iU 

Se/.  koA  minef  to  apeak  my  tense  of  ob- 
ligations. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  my  child!  for  my  deliverance  I 
can  only  rewara  you  here. — For  you,  my  soO| 
whose  filial  virtue  I  have  injured,  lliis  iKniost 
deed  shall  in  every  article  be  ratilied.  —  Auil 
for  the  sake  of  that  hypocritical  villain,  I  de» 
dare,  that  from  henceforward  I  n-nounrc  nil 
pious  folks ;  1  will  have  an  utter  abhorrence 
for  every  thing  that  heart  the  appearance-^ 

Char.  N;)v  now,  my  dear  sir,  I  imist  take 
tlie  libeity  lu  tell  you,  you  go  fri)iii  one  ea- 
Ireme  to  another. — What,  because  a  worthless 
wrelrli  lias  imposed  upon  vnii,  midi  r  the  fal- 
lacious siiow  of  austere  grimac  e,  will  you  needs- 
have  it  every  body  is  like  him,  confound  thtt 
good  with  the  bnd,  and  conclude  there  are  no 
truly  religious  in  the  world.'' — Leave,  my  dear 

tir,  audi  rath  conaeqneBcea  to  Ibolt  Md  liber- 
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tines. —  Let  us  be  careful  to  distiuguisb  between 
virtue  and  the  appearance  of  it  Guard  if  pos- 
sible against  doing  honour  to  hypocrisy — but, 
«t  the  fame  time,  let  us  allow  there  is  no 
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character  in  life,  greater  or  more  valuable  than 
that  of  tniljr  devout — nor  any  thing  more 
noble  or  more  beaulUul^  thain  ihe  fervor  of  a 
sincere  piel/,  {£xeunL 


SUSANNA  CENTUVM. 


TIjk  i  dy  wi»  lijsiphlcr  <,(  uiu  Air,  Frrrraan  ,  of  Holhcavh  ,  in  Lincolnsliirc.  It  it  not  drcidrd  wliclhcr  >lic> 
h"rn  111  IrrliiiH  nr  Euglanil  ;  tmi  ii  nititl  bare  brca  io  llie  year  1680.  Mc  it  a  it  mar  >  wi*  tin-J  ^>-r  li  Tt  in  tlie  wid« 
Miiilil.  h\  ill,  ileatli  ut  111  r  p.ii  iin,  before  >he  bad  complcttd  ber  iMclUb  j-  ir.  Tliirc  ii  11  1  iniiuic  •!  iv  1  li  of  brr 
Jiaviii^;  Inn:  tni-[  on  brr  imjrn'j  to  Loodon  ou  fool,  whither  *lir  went  to  ivoid  tin-  Ivranny  <»1  her  «(<  [jfuulJu-i  ,  by  a 
youiif!  pi  iil)<unii  from  the  iiniTertity  of  Cambridge,  (tin  ,illtr«  n  i|«  wcll-lknown  Antliony  Hamniond),  whi«  w»j  «i>  rx- 
trvHicly  tlrmlt  with  her  joulh  ami  hrauly,  and  ».i  aff>:i-te<l  xviih  ilu-  iliiireti  which  her  circuraaianci'j  oatnrally  dcclaird 
ia  bcr  cuuDtenaace,  that  be  fell  iiKi.inUy  in  l<iv<'  with  hrr  ;  m  I,  mijuiiing  iiilu  the  particular*  of  her  itiirv  .  toua  prt- 
Vailed  on  li<r  inrxperiiiu  r<l  inn.uin.r-  !>  tcitc  on  ihi-  pniti-elion  he  orfirt-d  her,  aod  gn  with  him  to  Camferi-fj?.-,  nitre, 
.  <k|llipp(|]^  111  1  111  li-'.'i  i  Inrl.i  V  h,  111  1 1' ,.(11,-., 1  li,r  to  hit  intimalet  at  college  at  a  relation,  who  w.u  iumi«  H'  \s  a  in  stt: 
tb*  iMlvrnitv,  Nn<i  pa>>  tum<  (imu  \vi(h  him  thrrr.  If  ihii  itir^  ii  true,  it  reiut  hare  happrnt-d  \sli('n  sin'  \>  a  ^  i  x  ti  <  m  r- 
Ir  younl ;  \Vhiaco]t,  aa  vrAl  m  ihr  other  uritan,  acknuwleilgiug  that  slie  wat  married  ia  her  <i\ir<iilli  v<  ar  ,  in  1  n. 
phew  of  Sir  bleph,  n  Kox.  Hut  lliat  ^mtlniian  nut  livinc  with  hrr  above  a  In  t  Iv  cmmilh  ,  hrr  w  il  mil  hi. ml.  < 
procnred  her  a  nii'iul  liM-ddiu!;  whotu  nnrni-  1^  «>  ('iii"l,  oinl  "  lin  w.n  jn  uliMrr  in  iIh-  .nmv;  h:U  In-  Imvnf.  [Ki-  mii- 
lortune  to  be  kiiltd  m  a  durj  ,  irithin  abuul  a  v<  ni  .mil  a  hn[i  allrr  tKtrir  iiiai  t  iMgt.-,  ^fic  bti'siiiL:  a  ai-cunJ  liui'-  a  wiHn\>, 
ttuch  an  altachmtnt  tlic  innn  to  have  hiiil  ti>  the  iln:  .  [I<.>t  she  m  n  brramL'  hcrti-lf  a  peirormir  in  1 and  per- 
forming the  pull  III' Ati'X.mdcr  tlie  (jriat,  in  Lre'i  liaat  {Juetni,  at  \\  indsur,  wlicic  the  couit  Ihcn  wat,  »hc  wounded 
the  heart  of  oni'  Afr.  Jumph  Ci-ntlivre,  v^omau  >>f  the  nmutb  to  Her  Majetly,  who  toon  married  her;  and  after  pt«>inK 
■everal  yeart  happily  logctlnr,  ahe  dird  at  hia  haute  lu  bpring-Uardent,  Charing  Croat,  on  the  firtt  of.  U^crmber  17*.^. 
—  That  Mrt.  Cenllivre  wat  perfectly  ac<|utinlcd  with  life,  and  cloiely  read  tho  oiinda  and  manasr*  of  mnkimla  ao  one, 
think  >  ran  doubt  who  retdt  her  coniedici;  but  what  appcart  lu  ut  the  mutt  extraordinary  ia,  wkM  ire  conaidcr  her 
fctllerTs  the  (liiadvanlegea  the  must  have  laboured  under,  b/  beiog  to  early  left  lu  buttle  with  the  wvrld,  and  that  all 
tlw  edimilioB  ahe  could  have  had,  siiitl  hare  been  owiaf  l«  hef  own  ^plication  and  jwtidnitjri  whan ,  we  tay,  we 
««MMir  iMT  w  m  abintNlely  •elf-««l(«valed  genia«»  U  i*  natuniahing  I*  indllM  UaeM  •€  m  muA  ttmiWg  And-learnSng 
M  w*  MM  wldi  In  awaj  of  her  ptecet ;  since,  for  Ihe  rfre^  ing  of  th«  tsrioMS  triiaractin  Am  hu  pnwtHii  Ma  w;ith, alin 
■MHt  \mf  MrrMll;  well  iM4e«al««l  Hm  Vtmmtk,  Oittel*  end  ^paniab  laBgiHii,  all  lha  piveiMial  dielacU  of  ber  < 
Mi  Mmawlut  eras  of  Ik*  Lalia,  etaea  atl  ibaie  aha  •caationaliy  maka*  w*  aft  aad  wMaatvr  aka  4n«a  aa*  ft  ia 
alaatly  wilh  the  alauat  prafrietj  and  the  (realeat  aeearae/. 
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„  .  m4  ai  laiaaafaiVinn  Fielda  ia  the  year  tyiS.  Mm.  CeMltvrawaa  isdahlod  la  Iff,  Matdeyror  twai 

•r  dltt  aaiaady.  NatwidHtaadinn  thi>  piece  haa  haall  acaated  by  aoma  far  iu  anaaraae  violatlaaa  af  tSX  raUa  aatnre,  or 
f  rahahilSlji  iha  httaineaa  la  to  extremely  acthw,  !■  Ika  aaaraa  af  tha«wliala»  that  «a  are  not  aiofpai  fcj  ennui  at  any 
naaa  aTllia  playt  hut  laughingly  get  aa  la  ika  wjwmL  tl  <aaa  aalvflry  mleriali/  tead  to  aarreal  any  parti- 
viaa;  kit  saaaa  to  iania  «■  for  aaaa  to  lay  aaUakall  aw  gravilj*  ud  afta  av  haivta  to  flajlU  faialj  and 


COIiORBL  VeIGNII'SLL. 
0IR  PHIUP  MOUIOTI. 
PERIWINKLI. 
TAADUOVS. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON AE. 


OBADIAH  PIUU. 
VRSBMAN. 
UMON  PCRB. 
SACUUT. 


ANNS  LOVELY. 
MM,  niM . 
BftTTT. 


Stockbroker*, 
Gfrifh-meitf 
Travellers, 
Coachman  f  etc. 


ACT  L 

ScWXnt  L^CoLONBL  FeiGWWILL  and  FaUfllAK 

arf  (it.sirtvfred  ovrr  ft  liutllf. 
free.  Come,  colonel,  his  majesiys  health. — 
You  are  as  melancholy  as  if  you  were  in  love! 
I  wish  some  of  the  beauUc*  of  Batb')  hanH 

snapt  vour  heart, 

1]   I'll'  scaxint,  in  Kngland,  are  generally  laaaged  by  the 

gnat  people,  %p  at  to  produce  tin  ir  different  pli  asarea ; 
for  inatance,  I,ondon  ia  ovevQuwiitg  in  the  ti|)ring ,  (ill 
the  month  of  June;  then  all  the  familira  whirl  "if  to 
Brightiio,  Weymouth,  ur  other  waleriog-plaret  till  I'x 
aummcr  it  pai«i-d.  In  autumn  the  gcnilrrnen  thout  away 
their  time  at  their  country-teala ,  while  their  ladict 
are  employed  yavining  ii»er  the  lait  nu»eU,  rustit  ating  : 
Winter  cumo  to  enlirrn  ihcm  once  more  ami  ili  ii 
the  (jiiiet  gooH-iialun d  p«<)plp  of  Bath,  arc  potcmt 
«-ilh  thrir   ruul'mf^   ami    il  u! urbaiice ,   tile   the  Spring 

tend*  them  off  leJUoadon  a(ain.  ThOfOf  courae,  veaaa 


CoL  F.  Why,  faith »),  Freeman,  there  is 
something  in't :  I  have  seen  a  lady  ill  Bath,  "vrho 
has  kind^d  such  a  flame  ia  tbat  ail  the 
waters  there  can't  quench. 

Free.  Is  she  not  to  be  had,  colonel? 

CoLF*  Thai's  adifllcult  question  to  answer; 
howeTCr,  I  resolve  lo  try ;  perhaps  you  may 
be  able  to'serve  mo ;  you  nioi  clianls  know 
ooe  another. — ^The  laily  told  me  herselTshe 
was  under  the  charge  of  four  persons. 

Frrc.  Oiho\*)  'tis  miss  Ann  Lovely. 

Col,  JF»  The  same — do  vou  know  ber  ? 

Free.  Know  ber !  ay— Tailli,  colonel,  your 
t!ondilioo  is  more  desperate  than  you  imagine: 
why,  she  is  the  talk  and  pity  of  the  whole 

a)  In  Mdb 

S)  Vfaii  M 
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town:  and  it  i*  tbe  opibion  of-  IIm  learned, 

that  she  must  die  a  maid. 

Col.  F",  Say  you  so?  Thai's  somewhat  odd, 
in  dntdHaiuble  city. — She's  a  woman,  I  hope? 

J-Vrr.  For  aught  I  know — hut  it  had  heen 
ai>  well  for  her,  bad  nature  made  her  :iiiy 
other  part  of  til*  Creation.  Tiif  man  who 
keeps  this  house  served  her  father;  he  is  a 
Tery  honest  fellow,  and  may  he  of  use  to  you  ; 
wr'll  send  for  him  to  take  a  §laM  with'  us: 
hell  give  you  her  whole  hmMJ,  and  His 
worth  your  hearing. 

Coi.  F.  But  OMkj  one  trust  him  ? 

Free.  With  your  life:  I  have  obligations 
enough  upon  him,  to  make  faim  do  any  thing; 
I  seite  him  willi  wine.  XlUngM, 

CoL  F.  Nay,  I  know  him  ver)'  wcllmyself. 
I  once  used  to  frequent  a  dub  tbat  was  kept 

JSnier  Deawis. 

Dratv.  Gentlemen,  d'ye  rail  ? 

JFree,  Ay»         up  your  master. 

Dnw.  Yet,  air.  ^  [E.rit. 

Col.  F.  Do  you  know  nj  of  ifaU  lady's 
guardian's,  Freeman? 
.  fir^  I  Jtnow  two  of  tbem  rerf  nnUL 

Enter  Sackbut. 
Prtt*  Here  come*  one  will  give  you  an  ac- 
count of  them  nil. — Mr.  S;u  khut,  we  sent  for 
you  to  take  a  filass  witb  us.  Ti«  a  maxim 
among  tfae  frieocu  of  the  boMle,  that  as  long 
as  the  mnsti  r  i«  io  compaoy,  0110  luaybcture 
of  good  wine. 

Akclr.  Sir,  yon  ahall  be  sure  to  have  as  good 
wine  as  you  send  in*— Colonel,  your  most 
humble  servant;  you  are  welcome  to  town. 
Col.  F.  I  Ibank  you,  Mr.  Sackbut. 
Sack.  I  am  as  glad  to  sec  >ou  as  \  shnultl 


nel:  her  fatber,  my  old  master,  was  tbe  most 

whimsical,  out-of-the-way  temper'd  man,  1 
ever  heard  of,  as  you  will  guess  by  his  last 
will  and  testament. — This  was  his  ouly  child s 
and  I  have  heard  him  wish. her  dead  a  thou- 
sand times.  He  died  worth  thirty  thousand 
pounds,  which  he  leA  to  his  daugbtcr,  pro- 
vided she  maVried  with  tlie  consent  of  her 
guardians;  i>ut  that  she  might  he  sure  never 
to  do  so,  be  left  her  in  the  care  of  four  men, 
as  npposile  to  each  other  as  the  four  elements : 
each  lias  his  quarterly  rule,  and  three  months 
in  the  year  she  is  obMgcd  to  be  subject  to 
each  of  their  humours,  and  thev  arc  pretty 
diflerejit,  i  assure  you. — .She  is  ju^tcomc  from 
Bath. 

Col.  F.  'Twas  there  I  saw  her. 
Sack.  Ay,  sir,  tbe  last  ouarter  was  ber  beau 

Suardian's. — She  appears  m  all  pnblic  places 
uring  his  reign. 

Col.  F.  She  visited  a  lady  who  boarded'  in 
the  same  house  with  me:'  I  liked  her  person, 
and  found  an  opportunity  to  tell  ber  so«  Sbe 
replied,  she  bad  oo  oUjection  t6  mine;  but  if 
I  could  not  reconcile  contradictions  I  must  not 
tbiuk  of  herj  for  that  she  was  condemned  to 
tbe  caprice  of  four  pcrMMu»  wbo  never  yet 
agreed  in  any  one  thug,  and  sbe  was  obliged 
to  please  tbem  alL 

Sack,  *Tis  most  tme,  sir:  FII  give  you  a 
short  description  of  the  men,  and  leave  you 
to  jud^e  01  tbe  'poor  lady's  condition.  One 
ii  a  kind  of  virtuoso,  a  silly  bal^witted  fellow, 
hut  positive  and  surly,  fond  of  every  thing 
antitjue  and  foreign,  and  wears  his  clothes 
of  tbe  ftshion  of  tne  last  century,  dotes  upon 
travellers,  and  believes  more  of  sir  Jobo  MaQ- 
deville^) -than  be  does  of  the  Bible. 

Col.  F.  That  must  be  a  rare  odd  fellow. 
Sack.  Another  is  a  change-broker:  a  fellow 
a  hundred  ,  tun  of  French  claret,  custom  free.  I  that  will  out-lic  the  devil  for  the  advantage  of 
—■My  service  to  you,  nt.  \Drinkg\  You  don't  stock,  and  cheat  bis  father  thai  got  him  in  a 
as  you  osed  to  do;  armll  you  bargain:  be  is  a  great  stickler  for  trade^  and 


look  so  merry 
well,  colonel  ? 

Free.  He  bas  got  a  woman  in  bis  bead, 
landlord :  can  you  help  him  ? 

Sack.  If  'tis  in  my  power,  I  shan't  scruple 
to  serve  my  friend. 

Col.  F.   Vis  one  perquisite  of  your  calling. 

Sack.  Ay,  at  t'other  end  of  the  town,  where 
you  oflicers  use,  women  are  good  forcers  of 
trade :  a  well-custorocd  house,  a  handsome  bar- 
keeper, with  dean  obliging  drawers;  soon  get 
the  master  an  estate;  but  our  citizens  seldom 
do  any  thing  but  cheat  within  the'  walls. — 
But  as  to  tbe  ladyi  colonel,  point  you  at  par- 
ticulars ?  or  lime  vou  a  good  ("Ii.inip.ilpii 
stomach?  Are  you  in  fuU  pay,  or  reduced, 
odond? 

Cal,  F.  \\vi]\irv(],  rfdurcd,  I.indlon!  I 

F)ree.  To  the  miserable  condition  of  a  lover! 

Sack.  Pish!  tbat*s  perferable  to  half-pay:  a 
woman's  resolution  may  break  before  the  peace: 
push  her  home,  colonel,  there's  no  parlying 
with  the  Air  sex. 

Co/.  ^^'■erc  the  lady  her  own  mistress, 
I  have  some  reasons  to  believe  1  should  soon 
command  in  chief. 

Free.  You  know  miss  Lovely,  Mr.  Sarkhut? 

Saek.  Know  her!  Ay,  poor  Nancy (  I  have 
carried  her  to  school  many  a  frosty  monung. 
Alas!  if  she*s  tbe  woman,  I  pity  yoU|  colo- 


batcs  every  man  that  wears  a  sword. 

#>vr.  He  is  a  great  admirer  of  tbe  Dutch 
management,  and  swears  tliey  understand  trade 
belter  than  any  nation  under  the  sun. 

Sack*  The  third  is  an  old  heau,  that  has 
iNTay  in  his  fancy  ana  dress,  hut  Decemher  in 
his  face  mul  his  heels:  he  admires  all  new 
fasbionv  and  those  nfnst  be  French;  lores 
operas,  balls,  masquerades,  and  is  aKvavs  the 
most  tawdry  of  the  whole  company  on  a 
birth-day  2).  *  ' 

CoL  F.  These  are  pretty  opposite  one  to 
a'nother,  truly;  apd  the  fourth,  what  is  he, 
I.uidlord? 

Sack.  A  very  rigid  quaker,  whose  quarter 
began  this  day. — I  saw  miss  Lovely  go  in. 
not  above  two  hours  agOr-Sir  Pbifip  aat 


i)  The  ViXag*  and  TYavmUU  Sir  John  MandH'ilU, 
Inightj  which  trtolttk  tf  lh»  wof  U>  Mttrmtahm,  mnd 
mmrmyUa  of  Init ;  tnd  it  it  vrell  known  lh«l  dvb 
bold  •••ker,  and  fearlMt  tMrrlor,  or  tDcrvdibl*  advca^ 
tNTM,  talk  BaglM«i  im  iSm|  vititcd  TnUrj  «baMl  hait 
a  MMlary  after  Mano  VkUj  r«ligiou«lT  de«l!a«A  aur- 
■yiaf  IkeSoMm  •fBfji^l'a  4«ii|blar»  sccaiuw  be  wontd 
not  rumuM  CfcriiaMiiljr,  wm,  aftar  waaderiot  54 
jtm  thrvaf'^  Iba  realm*  it  fnd*.  sai  Wist  r»- 
niitad  daad,  relarwd  to  |iabKdk  lin  advaahirMb  uamput^ 
luttaly  mntiTyiiii  bla  moat  aiiottadiDf  raktbiaa  vUb 
»«m«  ftich  iTordi  ai  (bcM ttrne,  or  mm  ttym^. 
hiii  I  hiii't  n"t  sf'ir  it. 

O  l  ix  Ik^iut  *  birlh  duv,  «i  nhuh  Uiu*  all  the  |rr«t  (i»u. 
fla  fagr  Uwir  court.' 
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down.  What  iLInk  tou  noW|  OoioDcl,  if  BOl 
the  poor  In'ly  to  lie  |iilieJ? 

CoL  F.  Ay,  and  rescued  too,  hndlord^ 

Krec.  In  my  upiiiioii  tLil's  i#iipossiljlf . 

Col,  Tivere  U  nothing  impoMible  to  a 
loTvr.  What  woaM  not  a  man  attempt  for  a 
fine  ^VOman  and  ihirly  thousand  pounds?  Uo- 
•ides,  my  honour  is  at  atake :  1  promised  to 
AeUvcrher,  and  she  bid  me  win  her  and  wear  ber. 
.  Sack.  .Thai's  fair,  fullh ' 

^ree*  U  it  depended  upon  knight-errantry, 
I  should  not  doubt  your  setting  free  the  damsel ; 
but  to  have  avarice,  impcrliuencc,  hv[ioriis\, 
and  ^)ri<le,  al  .once  lo  deal  with,  requin-s  inoi  c 
cunnmg  than  generally  attends  a  man  of  honour. 

Cnl.  F.  iNh  fancy  tells  me  I  shall  conie  off 
with  glory.  1  resolve  to  try ,  however. — Do 
you  know  all  the  guardians,  Mr.  Sactibttt? 

Sai  k.  Verv  wi-lf;  lh»-v  all  use  ?nv  house. 

Col.  F.  And  will  you  assist  nie,  if  occasion 
requires  ? 

Sack.  In  every  thing  I  can,  coloneL 

Free.  Til  answer  for  him. 

C»l.  f.  Virsl  m  attack  mj  bca«  g;inrd!ao: 
where  Jives  he? 

Sack.  *Faith,  somewhere  ahont  Si.  James's; 
though  to  say  in  what  street  I  cannot  ;  hut 
•ay  chairman  will  tell  ^ou  where  sir  Philip 
Modefove  iivca. 

Frer.  Oh!  you'll  find  him  in  th<-  Park  at 
eUven  every  dayj  at  least  I  never  pass  through 
at  diat  honr  wkfaonC  seeing  him  there~Bnt 
what  do  vou  Iiitrnf!' 

6W,  i*".  To  address  hi  in  in.  his  own  way, 
and  find  wfant  he  designs  to  do  with  the  lady. 


Fn 


Aud  what  then? 


Co/.  F.  Nay,  that  1  can't  tell;  but  I  shall 
take  my  measures  accordingly. 

Sfirk.  Well,  'tis  a  mad  undertaking,  in  my 
mind ;  hut  here's  to  your  success,  colonel. 

\_Drinks. 

Cnl.  F.  Tis  sometfamg  out  of  the  way,  I 
confess;  hut  fortune  may  chance  to  smile,  and  1 
succeed. 

Bold  was  the  man  who  ventur'd  first  to  sea, 
But  tlie  first  vent'ring  lovers  bolder  were. 
The  path  of  love's  dark  add  dang'rous  way, 
Without  a  landmark  or  one  friendly  star. 
And  he  that  runs  the  risk  deserves  the  fair. 

Scene  U.—Jn  Apartment  in  Pbim's  House. 

Enter  Miss  Lovely  and  her  rnaid  U&rix. 

'Betty roe,  madam!  wh^  do  you  fret 
and  teaxe  younclf  so?  This  is  giving  them  tbe 

advantage,  with  a  witiie5<i. 

Miss  L.  iMusi  I  he  condemned. ail  my  life 
to  the  preposterous  humours  of  other  people, 
and  pointed  at  bv  every  boy  in  town! — Oh  I 
I  could  tear  ray 'ilesh  and  curse  the  hour  1 
was  born. — Isn  t  it  monstronsty  ridiculous  tbat 
they  should  desire  to  impose  their  quakini,' 
dress  upon  me  at  these  years  ?  When  i  was 
a  ehildy  no  mallor  ^i^iat  they  made  me  wear; 
but  now — 

BeUj,  I  would  resolve  again&t  it,  madam; 
Td  see  *«m  hanged  before  l*d  put  on  the  pinch'd 

cap  rjjr.-iin. 

Miss  L.  Then  I  must  never  eipccl  one  nio- 
nicnt's  ease:  she  has  rung  such  a  peal  in  in) 
Wrs  already,  that  I  shan't  have  the  right  use 
of  them  this  montli.— W  hat  can  1  do 


Jifltf.  What  can  you  not  do,  if  you  will 
but  give  your  mind  to  it?  Marryt  madam. 

mua  Jl.  What!  and  hate  my  fortune  go  lo 
htilld  chnrebes  and  hospitals? 

JJeitjr*  Why,  let  it  go.^If  the  colonel  loves 
yon^  as  he  pretends,  ne*II  marry  jon  widwnt 
a  fortune,  madam  ;  nncl  I  assure  yon  a  odlo*- 
nel's  lady  is  no  despicable  thing. 

Mi»»  X.  So  yoii  would  advise  me  to  give 
up  my  own  IbrttuM^  nnd  throw  mysdf  upon 
the  colonel's ! 

Ueitj  .  I  would  advite  yon  to  make  yourself 
easy,  nindam. 

Miss  L.  Thai's  not  the  way,  I'm  sure.  No, 
no,  girl,  there  are  certain  ingredients  to  hn 
mingled  with  nialrimonv,  without  which  I  mny 
as  well  change  for  liie  worse  as  the  better. 
When  the  woman  has  fortune  enough  to  make 
the  man  happy,  if  he  has  either  hononr  or 
good  manners,  he'll  make  ber  easy.  Love, makes 
but  a  slovenly  figure  in  «  honaOf  where  po 
verty  keeps  the  door, 

Betty.  And  so  you  resolvv  to  die  a  maid, 
do  you,  madam? 

niu  L.  Or  have  it  ia  my  power  io  make 
the  man  I  love  master  of  my  fortune. 

liflty.  Then  yon  don't  like  tlif  rolonel  so 
well  as  I  thought  you  did,  madam,  or  you 
vroutd  not  lake  such  a  rcsohitloh. 

Miss  L.  It  is  because  I  do  like  hlMi  Belly* 
t^at  I  do  take  such  a  resolution. 

lietir.  VVby,  do  you  expect,  madam,  the 
colonel  ran  work  tniinrles?  Is  it  posslhlc  for 
him  to  marry  you  with  the  consent  of  all  youf 
guardians? 

Miss  Jj.  Or  he  must  not  mnrrv  me  at  all; 
and  so  I  told  him;  and  he  did  not  seem  dis- 
pleased %vith  the  news.  —  He  promised  lo  Set 
me  fir-c;  nnd  I,  on  that  conclition,  proiuiaad 
lo  ni.ike  him  master  of  that  freedom. 

Itelty.  Well !  I  have  read  of  enchanted  castles, 
ladies  delivered  from  the  chains  of  magic,  giants 
killed,  and  monsters  overcome;  so  that  1  shall 
be  Ibe-  less^  surprised  tl  the  cohmd  diall  eon- 
jure  you  out  of  the  power  of  yonr  four  gtiar- 
«lians:  if  he  does,  I  am  sure  he  deserves  your  • 
fortune. 

Miss.  L.  And  shall  have  it,  girl,  if  it  were 
ten  times  as  much — For  I'll  it\genuously  con- 
fess to  thee,  that  I  do  love  the  colonel  above 
all  tbe  men  I  ever  saw: —There's^  sometbtnjg 
so  jant<$e  in  a  soldier,  a  kind  of  je  ne  scais 

qiioi  air,  that  makes  iht  ni  more  aj^rLcaLIo  tbatt 

all  the  rest  of  mankind.  —  Tbey  command  re- 
gard, as  who  shall  say.  We  are  your  defen. 

ucrs  ;  we  preserve  your  lie mties  from  tlic  in- 
sults of  rude  and  unpolished  foes,  and  ought 
to  he  preferred  heAire  those,  lasy  indolent  mor- 

lals,  who,  hy  dropj)ing  into  their  father's  estates, 
set  up  their  coaciies,  and  thiuk  to  r.itllu  theip* 
selves  into  our  afTections. 

Jit'ltv.  N.iy,  madam,  I  confess  thai  the  army 
has  engrossed  all  the  [jrctliest  fell«nvs — A  laced 
coat  and  a  feather  have  irresistible  cliarms. 

Miss  L.  But  the  colonel  has  all  the  beauties 
of  the  mind  as  well  as  the  body.  —  O  all  ye 
powers  th.it  favour  happy  lovers,  grant  that 
he  may  he  mine  1  Thou  god  of  love,  if  thou 
be'st  aught  but  name,  assist  my  F<ugnwell  \ 

Point  all  thy  darts  to  aid  his  jntt  dcsi|{n. 

And  make  his  plola  as  prevalent  as  tbine. 

\^K.veunt.  ' 
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[AorlL 


ACrn. 

ScBHB  h^The  Park. 

Sift  PniLiP  MonKLOVE   discoicrrd  upon  a 
Jienchf  with  a  f^'oman  masked. 
Sir  P.  Well  bat,  my  dear,  are  yow  reaUy 

constant  to  your  keeper" 


bwrony  about  Ctre  years  ago,  but  I  abhorred 
the  fatigue  wbicb  must  bave  attended  it.  — 1 
conld  ocTcr  yet  bring  myself  to  join  with  either 
party. 

Coi.  f\  You  are  perfectly  in  the  right,  sir 
PhiKp— a  fine  pcraon  shoulcf  not  embark  binuelF 

in  llif  slovciilv  ronccrn  of  politics:  dress  and 


VKom*  Yes,  really,  sir. — Hey-day !  who  comes  pleasure  are  ubjecis  proper  for  the  soul  of  a 


gure. 


yonder?  He  cut*  a  mighiy  lig 

Sir  P.  Ila!  a  slrnngcr,  by  liis  equipage  keep- 
ing so  dose  at  his  heels.  —  Jle  has  the  appear- 
ance of  a  man  of  quality. — Pontively  French, 

by  bis  flnnring  air. 

ff^om.  tie  crosses,  as  if  be  meant  to  sit  down 
hare. 

SirP,  He  hataaiiod  to  make  lovelo  thee,  child. 

Enter  CoLONBt^ 

fVorn.  It  will  be  to  !io  purpose  if  be  does. 

Sir  P.  Are' you  resolved  to  be  cruel  then? 

CoL  F*  You  must  be  ver}'  cruel  indeed,  if 
you  can  deny  any  tiling  to  so  fine  a  gentleman, 
madam.  [  Takes  out  his  f^'a/ch. 

fVom.  I  never  mind  tlic  outside  of  a  man. 

t'nl.  F.  And  Tm  afraid  thou  art  no  judge 
of  the  inside. 

Sir  P»  J  am  positively  of  your  mind,  sir ; 
for  creatures  of  her  function  seldom  penetrate 
beyond  the  pocket. 

ff  'om.  CoxconiI)5  I  [j4side,  and  exit. 

Sir  P.  Pray  what  say*  your  watch  P  mine 
M  down.  [Putting  out  his  ffaich. 

CoLK-  I  wanltbirly-six  minutes  of  twelve,  sir. 
[Puts  up  his  fVatch,  and  Uike*  out 
his  Snuff-box. 

Sir  P.  May  1  presume,  sir. 

Col.  I'\  Sir,  you  honour  me. 

[Preseniir^  Ae  J?o.r. 

Sir  P.  He  spe.iks  good  English — though  be 
must  be  a  foreigner.  [^Aside} — i  bis  snuff  is 
extremely  good— and  the  box  prodigious  line: 
the  work  i«  French,  I  prrstmic,  sir. 

CoL  JF*  I  bought  it  in  Paris,  sir. — I  do  think 
ibe  workmanship  pretty  neat. 

Sir  P.  Neat!  'tis  e!i(|uisilely  fine,  sir.  Pray, 
*ir,  if  i  may  take  the  liberty  of  incpiiring— 
what  country  is  *o  happy  to  claim  the  birth 
oif  the  finr  st   gentleman  in  the  universe  f 
France,  1  presume. 

CoL  F.  Then  yon  don*t  think  me  an  En- 
glishman ? 

Sir  P.  No,  upon  my  soul,  don't  I. 

Col.  F.'  I  am  sorry  for'l 


fine  gentleman. 


Sir  P.  Impossible  you   sfiould  wish  to  b 
Englishman!  Pardon   me,  sir-,  this  islan 


be 
d 


an 

could  not  produt 

(.'a/.  /''.  As  this  mirroi  shows  you,  sir.  [Pu/.- 
up  a  pix  kft-i(lass  to  Sir  /*hiiip's  J''acf  \  1 
know  nut  liowtb  distinguish  you,  sir:  but  your 
mien  and  address  spent  voii  right  honourable. 

Sir  P.  Thus  great  souls  judge  of  others  by 
themselves— I  am  only  adoraed^  with  kD%bt- 
Itood:  that's  all,  I  assure  you,  sir;  my  name 
is  sir  Philip  Modelove. 

Col.  K  Of  French  ealraction?. 

Sir  P.  INIy  father  was  French* 

Col.  F.  One  may  plainly  perceive  it— There 
is  a  certain  gaiety  peculiar  to  my  nation  (for 
1  will  own  mysiJr  a  Frenchman)  which  tlis- 
liiiguishes  0*  etery  where. — A  person  of  your 
figure  wiiuld  be  a  vast  addilioii  to  .t  coronet. 

Sir  P.  I  must  own  i  hanl  the  offer  of  a 


Sir  P.  And  love — 

Col.  F.  Oh  !  that's  included  junder  the  arlicU- 
of  pleasure. 

Sir  P.  Parblcti !  ( '  est  un  homme  d*espril. 
May  I  crave  your  uame,  sir? 

CoL  F.  My  name  a*  La  FeignweU,  sir,  at 
your  service. 

Sir  p.  The  La  Feignwells  are  French,  1 
Imow;  though  the  name  is  become  very  nu- 
merous in  (ureal  Britain  of  late  years — l  waa 
sure  you  was  French  the  momcut  1  laid  my 
eye*  upon  you ;  I  could  not  come  into  the 
supposition  of  your  being  an  Englishman:  thia 
island  produces  few  such  ornaments. 
Coi.  F.  Are  you  married,  sir  Philip  ? 
Sir  P.  No ;  nor  do  I  believe  J  shall  eTCr 
enter  into  that  honourable  state :  I  have  an 
absolute  tendre  for  the  whole  sex. 

Col.  F.  That**  more  than  they  have  for  you, 
I  dare  swear.  [Aside'\  I  find  I  was  very  much 
mistaken — I  imagined  you  had  been  mariicd 
to  that  youn|g  lady  whom  I  saw  in  the  chariot 
with  you  this  morning  in  Gracechurcb-streot 
Sir  P.  ^^  ho,  Nancy  Lovely?  I  am  a  piece 
of  a  guardian  to  that  lady:  sou  jmust'  know 
her  firtber,  I  thank  him,  foined  me  with  three 
of  tliL-  Tiiosi  |)rt'fi(>si( "Kuis  old  fellows  —  that,' 
upon  my  soul,  I  am  in  pain  for  the  poor  girl: 
she  must  certainly  lead  apes,^)  ha,  ha!  - 

Col.  F.  That's  a  pity,  sir  Philip.  If  the  lady 
would  give  roe  leave,  i  would  endeavour  to 
avert  that  curse. 

Sir  P.  As  to  the  lady,  slie'd  gladly  be  rid 
of  us  at  any  rate,  i  believe;  but  here's  the 
mischief:  he  who  marries  miss  Lovely,  must 
have  the  consent  of  us  all  four — or  not  a  penny 
of  her  portion. — For  my  part,  1  shall  never 
approve  of  any  but  a  man  of  figure — and  the 
rest  arc  not  only  averse  to  cleanliness,  but  have 
each  a  peculiar  taste  to  gratify. — For  my  part, 
I  declare  I  would  prefer  you  to  all  meni  ever  saw. 
(^ol.  F'.  And  I  her  to  all  women — 
Sir  P.  1  assure  vou,  Mr.  FeignweU,  I  am 
for  marrying  her,  uxt  I  hale  the  trouble  of  a 
guardian,  especially  among  such  wrclcbes ;  but 
resolve  never  to  agree  to  the  choice  of  any 


I  [x  ixui  of  •ueli  alertness,  one  of  them— and  1 6ncy  tliey*ll  he  even  with 

"  '  ino,  for  they  never  came  into  any  proposal  of 

mine  yet. 

Col.  F'.  I  wish  I  had  leave  to  try  them,  sir  Philip. 
Sir  P.  With  all  my  soul,  sir;  I  can  refuse 
a  person  of  your  appearance  nothing. 

Col.  F\  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you. 
Sir  P.  But  do  you  really  like  matrimony? 
Col.  i\  I  believe  I  could  with  that  lady. 
Sir  P.  The  only  . point  in  which  we  differ. 
— 'But  you  are  master  of  so  many  qualification*, 
fhat  I  can  excuse  one  fault:  fOr  I  must  think 
it  a  fault  in  a  fine  gentleman;  and  that  yott 
.ire  such,  I'll  give  it  under  my  band. 

i)  The  inrviuklo  falo  of  all  yMHtg  Udio*  ijiM§»idmmli», 
siconliD(  to  til*  EMfllth  pr*T«rb,  ii^  Itat  Ihvy  tliall 
iMd  »ft»  in  Ml. 
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CoL  F,  I  -wi  sh  vou*d  giro  mc  your  consent  I  servant  Tabitba:  tbe  evil  spirtl  was  at  tbat  time 
to  manr  miss  Lovely  underjour  hand,  sir  PhiiiD.!  too  strong,  and  tbe^  both  b4ecame  subject  to 
( jrouMI  step  into  St  James  s '  its  workings — not  from  anv  outward  proTO- 
CofTec-house,  wberc  we  may  have  pen  and  ink  cation — but  from  an  inward  call:  he  was  not 
^though  1  can't  foresee  woat  advantage  my  lainled  witb  the^lteaness  of  the  fashions,  nor 
consent  will  be  to  you,  without  yon  can  find  did  bis  eyes  take  in  the  drunkenness  of  beauty, 
a  war  to  get  the  rest  of  the  g^itardians. —  But  Miss  L.  No!  tlwit's  |)l;iiiily  to  be  seen, 
ril  introduce  you,  bowever.  6be  is  now  at  a  Mra*  P.  Tabitba  is  one  of  the  faithful:  be 
quakei^s,  where  I  carried  ber  tbis  morning,  fdt  not  witb  a  stranger. 

when  you  s.nw  us  in  Gracechurch-.ttreet. — I,  UTiss  L.  So!  then  you  hold  wenching  no 
assure  you  she  has  an  oddragoAt  of  guardians,  crime,  provided  it  be  within  tbe  pale  of  your 


as  you  will  find  wken  you  bear  the  cbaradert, 

which  ril  cndtavour  to  give  you  as  we  go 
along. — Hey !  Pierre,  Jacque,  Keono. — Where 
are  you  all,  scoundrels?— Order  the  ekariot  to 
Si.  James's  ColTee-house. 

Col.  F.  Le  HoiCf  Le  Brun,  1^  Blanc — Mor- 
bleu,  ou  sont  oes  coqirfnsia?  AJlons,  monaieiir 
le  Chevalier. 

Sir  P.  Ah!  Pardonnes  moi,  monsieur. 

Col.  K  Not  one  step  upon  my  soul,  sir  Miiiip. 

Sir  p,  Tk«  best  brea  maa  in  Europe,  po- 
sitively. l^Kcrunl. 

ScKNK  II. — Obadiab  PaiM's  House, 
Enter  VbM  Lovilt  and  Mm.  Paih. 

Mrs.  P.  Then  thou  wilt  not  obej  me:  and 
tbou  dost  really  think  those  fallal*  bcconetbee? 

Miss  L.  I  do,  indeed. 

Mrs,  P.  Now  will  1  be  jddgad  by  all  sober 
people,  if  I  don't  look  more  like  a  modcst 
woman  than  thou  dost,  Anne. 

Miss  L,  More  lika  a  hypocnte  yon  mean, 
Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs.P.  Ah!  Anne,  Anne,  that  wicked  Philip 
Modelove  will  undo  thee.  -  Satan  an  fills  tby 
beart  witb  pride,  during  tbe  three  months  of 
YAs  guardianship,  that  tbou  becomest  a  stnmb- 
littC^lock  lo  the  upright. 

Miss  It.  Pray  who  are  they?  Are  tbe  pinched 
cap  and  lormal  hood  tbe  emblems  of  aanctity  ? 
Does  your  virtue  consist  ^in  yonr  dress,  Mrs. 
Prim  { 

Mrs.  P.  If  doth  not  consist  in  cut  hair, 

spotted  f.T(     ')  and  a  bare  neck.  — Oh  the  wlcked- 


own  tribe.— Ton  are  an  noellent  casuist,  truly! 

Enter  Obadiah  Prim. 

Obad,  Not  stripped  of  tby  vanity  yet,  Anne! 
Why  dost  thou  not  make  her  potifol^  Sarah? 

Mrs.  P.  She  will  not  do  it. 

Obad.  Venly  tby  naked  bosom  troul>leth  ittf 
outward  man.  I  pr<-iT  thee  hide  it,  Anna:  pttt 
on  a  handkcrchicr,  Anne  Lovely. 

Miss  L.  I  hate  handkerducft  whAi  *lis  not 
cold  weather,  Mr.  Prim. 

Mrs.  P.  I  have  seen  ifaec  wear  a  handker- 
chief, ii  iy,  and  a  mask  lo  boo^*)  in  tka  middle 

of  .Illlv. 

Miss  L.  Ay,  to  keep  tbe  sun  from  scorching  mc. 
Obad.  If  too  u  couldst  not  bear  tbe  sunbeams, 

how  dost  thou  think  m.m  cm  bear  thy  beams? 
Those  breasts  iullame  desire:  let  them  he  itid, 
I  say. 

Miss  L.  Let  me  be  quiet,  1  say. — Must  I  be 
tormented  thus  for  ever  ?  —  Sure  no  woman's 
Condition  ever  equalled  mine!  Foppery,  folly, 
avarice,  and  hypocrisy  are,  by  turns,  my  con- 
stant companions — I  cannot  think  my  father 
meant  this  tyranny!  No,  you  usurp  an  author- 
ity which  be  never  intended  you  should  take. 

Obad.  HaHc  thee,  dost  tbon  call  good  counsel 
tyranny?  Do  I  or  my  wife  tyrannise,  wlicn 
we  desire  thee  in  all  love  to  put  oil  iby  tempt- 
ing attired 

Miss  L.  I  wish  I  were  in  my  graTa!  Kill 
me  rather  than  treat  m?  thus.  * 
Obad.  Kill  thee!  ha,  hat  thou  thinlieat thou 

art  acting  some  lewd  play  sure:  —  Kill  thee! 


ness  of  the  generation  I  the  primitive  women  Art  thou  jprepared  for  death,  Afme  Lovely  ? 


knew  not  the  abomination  of  hooped  petticoats. 

Miss  L.  No;  nor  the  abomination  (if  cant 
neither.   Don't  tell  me,  Mrs.  Prim,  don't.  —  I 


No,  no,  tbou  wouldst  rather  have  a  husband, 

Anne; — Ttioii  \vriiitest  a  gill  coach,  witli  six 
lazy  fellows  behind,  to  flant  it  in  the  ring  of 


know  you  have  as  much  pride,  Tanity,  self-  vanity,  among  the  princes  and  rulers  of  the 
conceit,  .md  ambition  among  you,  couched 'land — who  p.iriiper  themselves  with  the  fatness 


under  that  formal  habit  and  sanctilied  coun- 
tenance, as  the  proudest  of  us  all ;  but  the 

world  bef^ins  to  see  your  prudery. 

JIfrs.  P.  Prudery!  What!  do  they  invent 
oaw  words  as  well  as  new  fashions  ?  Ah !  poor 
fant.TstIr  ns!:e,  I  pily  ifit'p.  — Poor  deluded  Anne, 
wbi(  li  dost  tbou  think  most  reseniblelh  the 
saint,  and  which  the  sinner,  thy  dress  or  mine? 
'DiV  naked  bosom  allurclh  tbe  eye  of  the  by- 
stander— encouragcth  the  frailty  of  human  na- 
ture— and  corruptetb  the  soul  with  aril  longings. 

Miss  L.  And  pray  who  corrupted  yonr  son 
Tobias  with  evil  longings?  Your  maidTabitba 
wore  a  bandlteduef,  and  yet  he  made  tbe 
saint  a  sinner. 

Mrs.  P.  Well,  well,  spit  thy  malice.  I  con- 
fcsa  saton  did  bullet  my  son  Tobtaa,  and  my 

l)  Tbs  fwhjwN  of  Ike  liMM  in  whlvk.  lhat  sSm*  wm 
wrhlM.  AMiwii,  ui  lii«tf|»eeta(M  No.  Sit  nvw 

|Im»  mm 


thereof}  but  i  will  take  care  tbat  none  shall 
squander  away  thy  fatbei's  ealate;  than  -shalt 

marry  none  such,  Anne. 

Mus  L.  Would  you  marry  me  lo  one  of 
your  own  canting  sect? 

Obad.  Yea,  verHv,  no  one  else  .shall  ever 
get  my  cousent,  I  do  assure  ihec,  Annf. 

MisM  L.  And  I  do  assure  thee,  Obadiah,  tbat 
I  will  as  soon  turn  Papist,  and  die  in  a  convent. 
Mrs.  P.  ()  wickedness! 
Miss  L.  O  stupidity! 
Obad.  O  blindness  of  beart! 
Miss  L.  Thou  blinder  of  the  world,  Jon't 
provoke  me — lest  I  betray  your  sanctity,  and 
leave  vour  wife  to  judge  of  yonr  purity?  — 
W  hat  were  tbe  emotions  of  your  spirit — when 
you  squees^d  Mary  hy  the  hand  last  night  in 
the  pantry. —  When  she  told  you,  you  bussed 
so  filthily.'  .\h!  }ou  had  no  aversion  to  naked 
jJJfcfcK*  Ihosoma,  when  you  begged  her  to  ahow  you  a 


i)  T«  b«M4»  mgailM*  Ikatdta. 
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little,  little,  little  bit  of  her  «iclicious  bosom  —  I  nothing  (hat  resenihlelh  l^hili|)  Modclovc  shall 
Don't  you  remembrr  those  words,  Mr.  PrimPlI  love;  mark  that — ihcrelore,  friend  Pkilip, 
Mn,  P.  What  docs  .she  sav,  Obadiab?      |  bring  no  more  oftby  own  npet  under  my  rool. 
Obatl.  She   t.ilkrth  unintelirgihU  ,  Sai  t!i  —      Sir-  P.  I  am  so  entirely  a  str;t»if,Tr  to  the 
r'  did  she  hear  this?  This  siiuu 


Which  way  did  she  hear  this?  This  should 
not  have  reached  the  em  of  tbe^cked  ones: 
— \  erilj'  it  troubleth  me.  [Aside. 

Enter  Servant. 

Sen:  Philip  Modplove,  -whom  they  rail  sir 
Philip,  is  bcioWy  and  such  anoliicr  with  him: 
shall  I  send  than  np? 

Obad.  Yea.  l£xit  Servant. 

Enter  Sm  pRitip  Modelovs  and  Colonel 
Feign  W£LL. 

Sir  P.  How  dost  thou  do,  friend  Prim? 
Odso  !  my  she  friend  here  tool  What,  are  you 
documenting  nuM Nancy?  Reading  lier  a  iec- 
tore  upon  the  pinc1i*d  coif,  f  warrant  ye ! 

jlfrs.  P.  I  am  sure  thou  didsl  novtT  read 
her  anjr  lecture  that  was  good. — Mj  flefh  jo 
rlaeth  at  tlieae  widbed  onei,  that  pnioence  ad- 
viseth  me  to  withdraw  fr  oni  their  sight.  [A'r/V. 

CoLF.  Ofa,  that  1  could  find  means  to  speali 
with  her!  How  charnring  the  appears  I  I  wish 
I  could  get  this  letter  into  her  hand.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  Weill  iniss,  1  hope  thou  hast  got 
the  better  of  them'. 

Miss  Tlip  dlflficMillips  of  mv  life  arc  not 
to  be  surmounted,  sir  Philip.  —  £  hate  the  im- 
pertinence -of  him  as  much  as  the  stupidity  of 
the  otlicr.  [Aside. 

Obatl.  Verily,  Philip,  thou  wilt  spoil  this 
maiden. 

Sir  P.  I  find  wo  still  differ  in  opinion;  but 
that  we  may  none  of  us  spoil  her,  pr*ythee. 
Prim,  let  ns  consent  to  marry  her.— I  have 
aent  for  our  brother  guardians  to  meet  mc 
here  about  this  very  tiling. — Madam,  will  you 
givf  IMC  leare  to  recommend  a  husband  to  you  P 
— Here's  a  gentleman,  whom,  in  IDJ  mind, 
you  can  have  no  olijcction  to. 

[Presepts  the  Colonel  U>  her S  *he 
looks  another  hfar. 
Miss  L.  Heaven  deliver  me  from  the  formal 
and  ihe  fantastic  feol! 

fJol.  h\  A  fine  woman— a  Hne  horse,  and' 
fine  equipage,  are  the  finest  things  in  the  uni- 
verse: and  if  I  am  so  happy  to  possess  you, 
madam,  I  shall  become  the  cnVy  of  manliind, 
as  ranch  as  you  outshine  your  whole  sex. 

[As  he  takes  her  Hand  In  kis.s  if,  he  en- 
deavours to  put  a  Letter  into  it ;  she 
lets  it  drop — Prim  takes  it  up. 
-V/.v.v  L.  I  have  no  ambition  to  appear  con- 
»picuousl\'  ridiculous,  sir.  [Turning jrom  him. 
Vol.  F.  So  fail  the  bones  of  Feirnwdl. 


monsters  of  thy  breed,  that  1  shall  bring  none 
of  them  I  am  sure. 

('ol.  h\  \  am  likclv  to  hare  a  prcHv  task 
by  the  time  I  have  gone  through  them  all  ;  ' 
but  ahe'e  a  city  worth  taking ,  and  *egad  711 
carry  on  the  siege:   if  I  ran  hut  blow  up  the 
out-works,  I  fancy  1  am  pretty  secure  of  the 
town.  [Aside. 
Knler  Servant. 
Serv.  Toby  Periwinkle  and  Thomas  Trade- 
love  demand  to  see  the*.        [TuSir  Philip. 
Sir  P.  Bid  them  come  up.  ^£a:it Servant. 
Mist  L.  Deliver  me  from  such  an  inundation 
ofnoise  and  nonsense.  Oh,  Feignwell !  wh.iicvcr 
thy  contrivance  he,  prosper  it,  heaTen*  \K.\:iu 
Sir  P.  Sic  transit  gloria  mundi! 

Enter  Pekjwj.nkle  and  Tradelove. 

These  art  my  brother  guardians,  Mr.  Feign - 
well.  — 

Prithee  observe  the  creatures. 

[Aside  to  Colonel  Feignp^eU. 

Trade,  \'^'cll,sir  Phili[»,  I  obey  \  our  summons. 
Per.  Pray  what  have  you  to  oiler  for  the 
good  of  miss  Lovelvi  sir  Philip? 

Sir  P.  First  I  (fi'sirp  to  know  what  you 
intend  to  do  with  that  lady.^  iMust  she  be  sent 
to  the  Indies  for  a  ▼enturex-or  live  an  old  maid, 
and  then  lie  eiilcreJ  amongst  your  curiosities, 
and  shown  for  a  monster,  mr.  Periwinkle? 

Col.  F,  Ouraph,  -curiosities;  that  must  be 
the  virtuoso.  [A.sidtr. 
Per.  Why  what  would  you  do  with  her? 
Sir  P.  I  would  r  ccoriimend  this  gentleman 
to  hor  for  a  husband,   sir — a  person  whom  I 
have  pick*d  outfrora  the  whole  race  ui  mankind. 

Obad.  I  would  advise  thee  to  shuffle  him 
again  with  the  rest  ofmankind ;  for  I  like  liitn  not. 

Col.  F,  Pray,  sir,  without  olieiice  lo  ytiur 
formality,  what  may  be  your  objections? 

Obatl.  Thy  person,  thy  manners,  thy  dreaa, 
thy  acquainlancf, — thy  cver^  thing,  friend. 

Sir  P.  You  are  most  parlicubny  obliging, « 
friend.    Ha,  ha. 

Trade.    What   business   do   you  follow, 
pray,  sir  ? 

Col.  F.  Humph,  h>  that  question  he  must 
he  the  broker.  [Aside']  Business,  sir!  the  bu- 
siness oi  a  geiitli'inan. 

Trade.  That  is  as  much  as  to  say,  you  dress 
fine,  feed  high,  lie  with  every  woman  you  tike, 
and  pay  your  surgeon's  hilb  l>etlar  than  Jpur 
tailor's  or  your  butcher's. 

Col.  F,  The  court  is  mnch  obliged  to  you. 


J/Z-v-v /,.  Ha  !  Feignwell!  'tis  he!   vVhal  have , sir,  for  \  ()ur  (  li,n  .t<  ler  of  a  gentleman 


1  dune?  Prim  has  the  letter,  and  it  will  be 
discovered.  [Aside. 

Ohatl.  Friend,  I  know-  not  thv  name,  so 
rapuot  cail  thee  by  it;  but  thou  scesLthy  letter 
is  unwelcome  to  the  maiden ;  she  will  not  read  it. 

Miss  L.  Nor  shall  vou  ;  [Snat^hi's  ffir  Z<7/r/  ] 
I'll  tear  it  in  a  thousand  pieces,  and  scatter  it, 
as  I  will  the  hopes  of  all  those  tiiat  any  of  you 
.<h;d!  recommend  to  ntc.      [Tears  the  Letter. 

Sir  P.  Ha  !  Itight  woman,  'faith  ! 

f'ol.  F.  Kxcellent  woman!  [Aside. 

Oba<i.  Friend,  thy  garb  savoiirelii  loo  mndi 
ol  the  vanity  of  the  age  for  niy  approbation; 


Trade.  The  court,  sir!  VVbut  would  thv 
court  do  without  us  dtixens? 

Sir  P.  Without  \oiir  ^vives  and  daughlcra, 
you  mean,  Mr.  Tradeiovc. 
'Per:  Have  you  ever  travelled,  sir? 
Col.  F.  That  question  must  not  be  aoswerVI 
now.  [Aside^  in  books  I  have,  sir. 

Per.  In  books !.  That*s  fine  traveUing indeed! 
— Sir  I^hilip,  when  you  present  a  person  I 
like,  be  shall  have  m)  consent  to  marry  mias 
Loveiv ;  till  when,  your  servant  FAVciif. 

(.'i>'l.  F.  I'll  make  vou  like  me  beHiKrc  I  havt* 
done  with  you,  or  i  am,  mistaken.  [Asitlr. 


Digitized  by  Goo<?Ie 


[Act  in.  Scms  I.3        A  BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  yVWR. 


215 


T^vde.  And  when  you  can  convince  mclbakit  pleaM*  me  extremely:  'tis  very  antique, 


that  a  beau  Is  more  useful  to  my  counlrv  th;in 
a  roercbant,  you  sball  have  mine  ;  till  then  you 
nasi  acute  me.  I  hxU. 

GU,  F»  So  much  for  trade— FU  fit  you  too. 

[Aside. 

Sir  P.  In  my  opinion  this  it  very  inbunum 

treatment,  as  to  tlie  Indy,  Vr.  Prim. 

Obad.  Tfay  ojiiuion  and  inicu-  li.ippni  todifler 
as  much  aa  our  occupations,  iVienci:  business 
reqdiretb  jny  presence,  and  foliy  tJlinc;  and 
so  I  must  bid  tfiee  /arewelL  [ExtL 

Sir  I*.       «  \  breeding  for  yftn,  Mr.' Fei^- 

Well  I- — '('f;i(I  tiike  me, 

IJall  my  eslale  i'd  give  to  sec  Vm  hit. 
Coll  #*.  I  liope  to  bite'you  aU»  if  my  plot 
liit.  [£xeun^ 


an 


ACTIIL^ 

ScBWB  I.— ^  Tavern. 

GoLOIlKt  Feign wFi.L    is    dismicred  in 
lEgjfttiuii  Drrss,  with  Sackbut. 

Sack.  A  lucky  beglnnijig,  colonel — you  ba^e 
ipot  the  old  beau's  consent. 

CoL  F.  Ay,  be*s  a  reasonable  creature;  but     Per.  Your  uncle,  air— Nay,  then  Wa, 
tbe  other  three  will  require  some  pains.  Shall  wonder  that  your  taste  it  so  refined ;  wh^^  y 
I  pass  upon   him,  tliinlc   you?  'Egad,  in  my  ^  -  '  '     '  t      i  i 


rind  for  that  I  like  it. 

Col.  F.  'lis  very  aniiquei  sir:  —  tbis  babit 
once  belonged  to  the  famous  Ciaudiua  Ptole<- 
metis  >vho  lived  Stt  the  year  one  hundred  and 

ihirty-livc. 

Sack.  If  he  keeps  up  to  the  aamjple,  be  shall 
lie  with  the  devil  for  a  h«an-«tacfc,  and  win 

it  every  straw.  [Aside. 

Per.  A  hundred  and  thirty-five !  why,  that's 
prodif^ious  now! — Well,  eerlniiilv  'tis  tbe  finCSt 
thing  in  the  world  to  he  a  traveller. 

Col.  F.  For  my  part  I  ralue  none  of  the 
modern  fashions  a  fig-lenf 

Per.  No  more  don't  J,  sir:  1  bad  rather  be 
the  jest  of  a  fool  than  bis  favourite  —  I  am- 
laughed  at  here  for  my  singularity. — This  coat, 
you  must  knovi',  sir,  w.is  formerly  wore  by 
that  ingenious  :nirl  very  learned  person,  Mr* 
John  Tradcscant  of  Lambeth. 
-  CoL  F.  John  Tradcscant!  I>et  me  embrace 


you,  sir — John  Tradescant  was  my  uncle,  by 
my  mother's  side;  and  I  tbank  you  for  the 


honour  you  do  his  memory 

curious  niun  indeed. 


le  was  a 


very 


pass  upon  nim,  thinlc 
mmd,  1  look  as  antique  as  if  1  badi  been  pre- 
servM  in  tbe  ark.  ' 

Sark.  Pass  upon  huni  ay,  ny,  if  you.  have 
assurance  enough. 

Col.  F.  I  hav^;  no  apprehension  from  that 
quarter;  assurance  is  the  cockade  of  a  soldier. 

Sttelu  Av,  but  tbe  assurance  of  a  spbiier 
differs  much  from  that  of  a  traveller— Can  you 
lie  with  a  good  grace? 

Col,  F.  As  heartily,  when  my  mistress  is 
fbe  prize,  as  I  would  meet  the  /oe  when  my 
country  cnll'd  nnd  king  commanded  ;  so  don*t 
you  fear  thai  part :  if  he  don't  know  me  a^ain, 
1  am  safe.— I  hope  be'II  come. 

'Sack.  I  wish  all  niy  del)ls  would  come  as 
sure:  1  told  bim  you  had  been  a  great  tra- 
veller, bad  many  valuable  curiosities,  and  was 
a  person  of  most  singular  taste:  he  seem'd 
transported,  and  begg'tl  nie  to  keep  you  till 
he  came. 

Col.  F.  Ay,  ay,  he  need  not  fenr  my  run- 
ning away. — Lot  s  have  a  bottle  of  sack,  land- 
lord; our  ancestors  drank  sack. 

Sack.  \ou  shall  have  it. 

Col,  F.  And  whereabouts  is  the  trap- door 
you  mentioned  ?  , 

Sack.  There's  the  conveyance,  sir.  [E.ri/. 
.  4'oA  F.  Now,  if  I  should  cheat  all  these  ro 
gttil^l  guardians,  and  carry  off  my  mistress  in 
triumph,  it  would  be  what  the  French  call  a 
grand  coup  d'dclat — Odso !  here  comes  Peri- 
winkle.— Ah  I  deuce  take  tbis  beard;  pray  Ju- 
piter it  dqea  not  give  me  the  slip  and  spoil  all. 

J2tt4rr  Saguvt  ix  ifli  J^'ine,  and  Pbuwihus 
♦  following. . 

Saek.  Sir,  tbis  gentleman  bearing  you  have 
been  a  great  traveller,  and  a  person  of  fine 
speculation,  begs  leave  to  take  a .  glass  with 
you:  he  IS  a  man  of. a  curious  taste  htmself. 

('ill.  F.  The  gentleman  has  it  in  hli  6ce 
and  garb;  sir,  you  are  welcome. 

^Per,  SSi^  I  honour  a  tnveller  and  mm  of 
your  inquiciug 


have 


kind 


of  an  ape,  wbicb 
n  that  country:  I 


no 

it  in  your  blood. — My  humble  service  to 
sir;  to  the  immortal  niemor)-  of  John 
'radescant,  your,  never-to-be-forgotten  uncle. 

lOrinka. 
CoL  F.  Give  me  a  glass,  landlord. 
Per.  I  find  you  are  primitive,  even  in  your 
wine  :  Canary  w.is  the  drink  of  our  wise  fore- 
fathers;  'tis  balsamic,  and  saves  tbe  charge  of 
pothtfcaries  cordials— Oh!  tbat  I  had  Uved  in 
yovir  uncle's  days!  or  rather,  that  he  were 
now  alive! — Ob!  how  proud  he'd  be  of  such 
a  nephew ! 

Sack.  Oh  poz!  thai  would  have  apoii'd  the 
)«»»•  [Aside. 
Per.  A  person  of  your  curiosity  must  have 

collerted  many  rarities. 

Col.  F.  I  have  some,  sir,  which  are  not  yet 
come  ashore;  as  an  Egyptian  idol. 

Prr.  Pray  what  ma 

C'o/.       It  is,  sir,  a 
they  formerly  worshipp'i 

took  it  from  llie  hrcusi  of  ,\  fi male  mummy. 

Per.  11a,  ha!  our  women  retain  part  of  their 
idolatry'  to  this  d,iy ;  for  niauy  au  apo  lios  OU 

a  lady  s  breast,  ha,  ha!  — 

Sack.  \  smart  old  thief.  [Aside. 

Col.  K  Two  tusks  of  an  hippopotamu^,  two 
[lair  of  Chinese  nut-crackers,  and  one  Egrp- 
lian  mummy. 

Per.  Pray,  sir,  have  you  never  a  crocodilaf 

Col.  F.  Humph!  the  boatswain  brought  one 
svhb  a  design  to  show  it,  but  loucliing  at  Rot- 
terdam, and  hearing  it  was  no  rarity  in  Eng- 
land, be  sold  it  to  a  Dutch  poeL-^Look  yCySUi 
do  you  sec  this  little  vial? 

Per,  Pray  you  what  is  it?  ,  , 

CoL  F.  This  is  call'd  poluflosboio. 

Per.  Poluflosboioi — Unas  a  rumbling  sound. 

CoL  F.  Hight,  sir;  it  proceeds  from  a  rum- 
bling nature — This  water  was  part  of  those 
waves  which  bore  Cleopatra's  vessel  when  she 
saii'd  to  meet  Anlhou>. 

Per,  Well,  of  ail  that  travelled,  noae.had 
a  taste  like  you. 
CoL  F.  But  h«re*s  the  wonder  of  the  worid. 
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—This,  sir,  is  called  ton%  or  moros  muspbo- 
non;  tne  virtues  of  this  are  inestimable. 

P«r.  Morot  niusphonon!  WJiatintliename 
of -wisdom  om  that  be?— to  me  it  seems  a 
plain  belt.  ^ 

Col.  Jf\  This  girdle  has  carried  me  ail  the 
'  worid  over. 

'Per,  You  have  carried  it,  you  mean. 

Col.  F.  1  mean  as  I  sayi  sir. — Whenever  1 
am  ^rded  wMi  this  I  am  iimiible;  and  bj 
tunung  this  little  screw,  oin  he  in  the  court 
of  the  great  mogul,  the  ^rand  sigoior,  and 
king  George,  in  as  little  tune  as  your  coolc 
can  poicb  an  egg. 

Per.  You  must  pardon  me,  sir,  I  can't  believe  it. 

Cot  F.  If  my  landlord  pleasot,  be  shall  try 
the  experiment  immediately. 

Sack,  i  tbank  you  kindly,  sir;  but  I  b.iNL- 
no  inclination  to  ride  post  to  the  devil. 

Col.  F.  No,  no,  you  sbaal  Stir  a  £M>t;  Tli 
oniy  make  you  invisible. 

Saik*  But  if  you  conid  not  make  me  visible 

Per.  Come,  tr^  it  upon  me,  sir;  I  am  not 
afraid  of  the  devil  nOT  all  his  tricks.— Sbttd, 
I'll  stand  Vm  all 

Col.  F.  There,  sir,  put  it  on. — Come,  land- 
lord|  you  and  I  must  face  the  east.  {t%ej 
turn  about\  Is  it  on,  sir? 

Per.  Tis  on.       [Thej  turn  about  ag(ain 

Sack.  Heaven  protect  me !  where  is  bef 

Per.  Why  here,  just  where  I  was. 

Sack.  Where,  wnere,  in  the  name  of  vir- 
tue? Ah,  poor  Mr.  Periwinkle!  —  'Egad,  look 
to't,  you  had  best,  sir;  and  let  him  be  seen 
again,  or  I  shall-  have  you  burnt  for  a  wfaard. 

Col.  F.  Have  patience,  good  Undlord. 

Per,  But  really  don't  you  see  me  now? 

Sack.  No  more  Aan  Isee  my  grandmother, 
that  died  forty  yt-  irs  ago. 

Per.  Are  ]fOU  sure  you  don't  lie?  Metbinks 
1  stand  just  where  I  did,  and  see  yon  as  plain 

as  I  did  l)iToro. 

Sack.  Ab  !  1  wish  I  could  see  you  once  again. 

Col  F.  Tdce  off  the  girdle,  sir. 

[//e  lakes  it  off. 

Sack.  Ah,  sir,  I  am  glad  to  sec  you  with 
all  my  heart.  \Fmbraee9  him. 

Vti.  'i'fiis  is  very  odd;  certainly  there  must 
he  some  trick  in't — Pray,  sir,  will  you  do  me 
the  lavour  to  put  it  on  yourself? 

Col.  F.  With  all  my  heart. 

Per,  But  first  Til  secure  the  door. 

Col.  F.  Yon  know  bow  to  torn  the  screw, 
Mr.  .S.irkhnt. 


Sack.  Yes,  yes — Come,  Mr.  Periwinkle,  we 


.roust  turn  full'  east       [Thejr  turn  ;  the  Co- 
Innrl  sinks  through  the  Trap-dnnr. 
Col.  F.  Tis  done;  now  turn.  \Thejf  turn. 
Per.  Hal  mercy  upon  me;  my  flesb  creeps 
upon  my  bones.— This  must  be  a  conjurer, 
Mr.  Saclthut. 

Sa,  k.  lie's  the  devil,  I  think. 
Per.  Oh,  Mr.  Suckbut,  why  d"  yoii  name 
the  devil,  when  perhaps  be  may  be  at  your 
elbow  ? 

Sack.  At  my  elbow!  Marry,  beaten  forbid !  name  is  Anne  Lovely 
CoL  F.  Are  you  satisfied  ?  — 

[From  undrr  the  Stage. 
Per.  Yes,  sir,  yes  —  How  hollow  bis  Tuce 
sounds ! 
a)  CocrMploa  frm  UmI 


Sack.  Tour's  seem'd  just  the  same  — 'Faith, 
I  wish  this  girdle  were  mine,  I'd  sell  wine  no 
more.  HarLye,  Mr.  Periwinkle,  [Takes  him 
euideUUihe  Coiawi  rises  again]  if  he  would 
svW  illis  girdle^  you  nugbt  travel  with  g;reat 
expedition.  ■ 
CoL  F.  But  it  is  not  to  be  parted  with  for  money. 
Prr.  I  am  sorry  for'l,  sir,  bec.Tusc  I  tbinll 
it  the  greatest  curiosity  I  ever  heard  of. 

CoJL  .F.  By  the  adTioe  of  a  learned  physic 
ognomist  in  Grand  Cairo,  who  consulted  the 
lines  in  my  face,  1  returned  to  England,  where 
be  told  me  I  should  €ttd  a  rarity  ra  the  keep- 
ing^  of  four  men,  which  I  was  I)orn  to  possess 
for  the  benefit  of  mankind:  and  the  first  of 
Ibe  four  that  gave  me  bis  consent,  1  should 
present  him  wild  this  girdle — Till  I  h.ive  fwwi 
this  jewel,  I  shall  not  part  with  the  girdle^ 

Per.  What  can  tbb  rarity  be?  DidnH  be 
name  it  to  you  ? 

Col.  F.  Yes,  sir;  be  call'd  it  a  chaste,  beau- 
tiful, unafTecled  Woman. 

Per.  Pish!  women  are  no  rarities;  women 
are  the  very  gewgaws  of  the  creation;  play- 
things for  boys,  who  when  they  write  maa 
they  ought  to  throw  aside. 

Sack.  A  fine  lecture  to  be  read  to  a  circle 
of  lad  Irs  I  [Aside. 

Per.  What  woman  is  there,  dress'd  in  all 
the  pride  and  foppery  of  the  limes,  can  boast 
of  such  a  foretop  as  the  cockatoo  ? 

CoL  F.  I  must  humour  him.  [^iic/cl  Such 
a  skin  as  the  lizard  ?  [bird 
Per.  Such  a  shining  breast  as  the  bummingW' 
CoLF,  Such  a  shape  as  the  antelope? 
Per'  Or,  in  all  the  artful  mixture  of  their 
various  dresses,  have  thcy  half  the  beauty  of 
one  box  of  butterflies? 
CoL  F.  No;  that  must  be  affoWd— For  mr 

[►art,  If  II  were  not  for  the  benefit  of  mankind, 
*d  have  nothing  to  do  with  them;  for  they 
are  as  findiflRsrent  to  roe  as  a  sparrow  or  a 
flesh-fly. 

Per,  Pray,  sir,  what  benefit  is  the  world  to 
reap  from  this  lady? 

Col.  F.  ^^  Iiv,  sir,  she  is  to  hear  nie  n  son, 
who  shall  revive  the  art  of  embalmtog,  and  the 
old  Rbman  manner  of  burying  the  dead;  and 
for  the  binerif  of  posteriiy,  he  is  to  discover 
the  longitude, ;Su  long  souebt  for  in  vain.  * 

Per.  Od!  these  are  vMuaUe  things,  Mr. 
Sackbut! 

Sack.  He  liits  it  off  admirably ;  and  t'other 
swallows  it  like  sack  and  sugar.  [Aside^  Cer- 
tainly this  lady  must  he  your  ward,  Mr.  Peri- 
winkle, hy  her  being  under  the  care  of  four 
persons. 

Per.  By  the  description  it  should — 'Egad, 
if  1  could  get  that  girdle,  I'd  ride  with  the  suOy 
and  make  the  tour  of  the  w  orld  in  fbur^and- 
twenty  hours.  [Aside~\  And  you  arc  to 

gin" 
that  sbaiU  give 
say  you,  sir? 

Col.F.  lam  so  order'd. when  1  can  find  him. 
Per.  I  fancy  I  know  the  very  woman — ^her 


that  girdle  to  the  first  of  the  four  guardians 
bis  consent  to 


lia 

that  lady. 


Col.F.  Excellent! — He  said,  indeed,  that  the 
first  letter  of  her  name  was  L. 

Per.  Did  be  really?  —  Well,  that's  prodi- 
giouslv  amaaing,  that  a  person  in  Grand  Cairo 
Aould.  know  any  tlwur  of  mr  ward. 
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CoL  F.  Your  ward?  |lwiid  fatm,  and  endeaToored  to  Hop bim  when 

Per.  To  be  pinlii  wilb  you,  iuy  i  alH  Olie|be  went  out  —  Hut  the  rogue  made  but  one 

step  from  ibe  stairs  to  tbe  dour,  cali'd  a  coarh, 
leapM  into  H,  and  drotre  away  like  tlic  dLvll, 
as  Mr.  Freeman  can  M-ilnoss,  ^v}lo  is  ;U  ihc 
bar,  and  desires  to  speak  with  vuu  ;  be  is  ibis 
minute  come  to  town. 


of  ibosc  four  guardians 

CoL  K  Are  vuu  indeed,  sir?  I  am  trans- 
ported to  find  til  It  tbe  man  who  is  to  possess 
tbis  niotos  fiiu.spli<jnon  is  a  person  of  so  cu- 
rious a  taste— llere  is  a  wf>ittn|f  draiwa  up  by 
that  famous  Egyptian}  wliieh  If  you  will  please 
to  sign,  you  must  turn  your  tace  full  north, 
and  tbe  girdle  is  yours. 

Per.  If  I  live  till  the  boy  is  born,  Til  he 
embalm'd,  and  sent  to  the  Royal  Society  when 
I  die. 

Col.  k\  That  you  shall  most  certainly. 

Kntrr  Drniver. 

Draw.  Here's  Mr.  Staytapej  the  tailor,  in- 
quires for  YOU,  colonaL 

CoL  F.  .  vVho  do  you  speak  to^  70a  aoD  of 

a^rhoref 

Per.  Ha!  colonel.  {Aside. 

Coil  F.  Confound  the  blundorin^dog!  \Atide. 

Draiv.  VVby  to  colonel — 

Sack.  Get  you  out,  you  rascaL 

[^Kicks  hirn  nut,  and  goes  after  him. 

Jjraw.  What  the  devil  is  ibc  matter.'' 

CoL  F.  Tbis  dog  has  ruin*d  all  my  scbenics, 
I  see  by  P(  riwinkle's  looks.  \Asi(le. 

Per,  How  liiicty  I  should  bave  been  chuused 
..-ColoBel,  you'll  pardon  me  that  I  did  not 
j^^ive  yon  your  title  before — it  was  pure  igno- 
rance, 'failb  it  was — i*ray — hem — hem!  i*ray, 
colonel,  what  post  had  tUa  learned  Egyptian 
IB  your  regiment? 

CoL  F.  A  pox  of  your  sneer.  {Aside"]  I 
don't  understand  you,  sin 

Per.  No,  tb a fs 'strange!.  I  understand  you, 
colonel — An  Kgyptian  of  Grand  Cairo!  ha,  ba, 
ha  I — I  am  sori  y  such  a  well-invented  tale 
abould  do  you  no  more  sanrice— 'We  old  fel- 
lows ean  see  aa  &r  utlo  a  m^toae  as  tbem 
that  pick  h^)—\  an  not  to  ba  trick*d  out  of 
my  trust^-mark  thai. 

Col  F.  The  devil!  I  must  carry  it  ofr;  I 
wisb  I  were  fairly  out.  {Aside^  Lookyc,  sir, 
you  may  make  what  Jest  you  please— but  the 
atars  whI  be  obeyM,  sir;  and  depend  upon*t 

I  sball  bavc  llio  lady,  and  ynii  none  of  ifio 
g;irdle. — Mow  for  Mr.  Freeman's  part  of  the 
plot  [Aside.  KviL 

Per.  The  stars!  ba,  ha! — No  star  has  favour'd 
you,  it  seems — The  girdle!  ha,  ha,  ha!  none 
of  your  legerdemain  tricks  can  pass  upon  me 
— Wbv  w}).it  a  pack  of  trumpery  n:i<;  this 
rogue  picked  up — His  pagod,  jpoludnsiioio,  bis 
aonos,  moros  musphonons,  and  the  devil  knows 
what — But  I'll  take  care — Ha,  gone! — Ay,-*twas 
time  to  sneak  off.    Sobo !  tbe  house! 

tinli-r  SackiiI'T. 

Where  is  tbis  trickster?  Send  for  a  con- 
stable; ril  bavc  this  rascal  before  tbe  lord 
niavor;  I'll  Grand  Cairo  bim,  with  a  pox  to 
him  —  I  believe  you  bad  a  hand  in  putting 
tbis  imposture  upon  me,  Sackbut 

Sack.  Who,  I,  IMr.  Periwinkle?  I  scorn  it. 
1  perceiv'd  he  was  a  cheat,  and  left  the  room 
on  puipose  to  seud  Ibr  a  constable  to  iippre- 

1)  MawM  1m.  |n<niari«|(  Ih*  lw|cr  •Umm  for  kailding, 
vMi  thon,  M  Utej  Mil  It*  int*  iMSUnM  Ambs.  The 
iMtniMral  tlwi  w  is  mmimI*  w  p«iM|»  hnum  lli* 


Per*  Send  him  in.  [if.t/V  Sackbut]  What 
a  sebeme  tbis  rogue  has  laid !  How  i  should 
bave  been  langb^d  at»  bad  it  sueeeeded! 

ErUer  FkBhuAif,  booted  and  tpurred, 

IMr.  Freeman,  I  bad  like  to  bare  been  ani> 
posed  on  by  the  veriest  rascal— 
^ree.  I  am  sorry  to  bear  it — Tbe  dog  flew 

fni'l  be  had  not  *sbap*d  me,  had  1  Ltcn  aware 
of  him;  Sackbut  struck  at  him,  hut  miss'd  his 
blow,  or  be  had  done  his  business  for  bim. 

Per.  I  believe  you  never  luanl  of  siicb  a 
contrivance,  Mr.  rrcemau,  as  ibis  fellow  had 
found  out. 

Frrv  Mr.  Sarklmt  lias  told  me  (lie  wliole 
story,  Mr.  I'eriwinlile ;  hut  now  i  bave  some- 
thing to  tell  you  of  inucii  more  importance  to 
yourself— I  b,i [)[)i  !r(l  to  lie  one  night  a!  Co- 
ventry, and  knoNviiig  your  uncle,  sir  Tohy 
Periwinkle,  I  paid  bim  a  visit^  and,  to  my  ' 
great  surprise,  found  ham  dying* 

Per.  Dying  I 

Free,  living,  in  all  appearance;  tbe  servants 
weeping,  tbe  room  in  darkness;  the  'potherarv, 
shaking  bis  head,  told  me  tbe  doctors  bad  given 
him  over  J  and  then  there  are  small  hopes,  you 
know. 

Per.  I  hope  be  has  made  his  will — he  always 
told  mc  be  would  make  me  his  heir.  . 

Free.  I  have  heard  you  say  as  much,  and 
therefore  resolved  to  give^  you  notice.  Ishould 
think  it  would  not  be  amiss  if  you  went  down 
to-morrow  morning. 
jPer.  Itisalong  journey,  andtberoa^TCcyhad. 
Free  \\\\\        li.is  a   ^rcat  estate,  and  tlw 


word. 


land  ven^  K<}od — Think  upon  that 

Per.  Why  tbat*s  true,  as  you  say;  PR  tbnJt 
upon  it.  In  the  mean  time,  1  pivi-  von  many 
thanks  for  your  civility,  Mr.  Freeman,  and 
should  be  glad  of  your  company  Iodine  wnh  me. 

Free.  1  am  obliged  to  be  at  Jonathan's  Cof- 
fee-bouse at  two,  and  now  it  is  half  an  hour  . 
after  one;  if  I  dispatch  my  business,  PU  wait 
on  you;  1  know  your  Jiour. 

Per.  You  shall  he  very  welcome,  Mr.  Free- 
man, and  ao  your  fauad>1e  servant 

Re-enter  Golonbl  FsiGMWELt  andSkCV&VT. 

Free,  Ha,  ha,  ba!  I  bave  done  your  busi- 
ness, colonel;  he  has  sw;il((nv'(!  the  bait 

CoLF.  I  overheard  all,  tiiough  1  am  a  little 
in  tbe  dark  1  am  to  personate  a  highwayman, 
I  suppose — that's  a  project  1  am  not  fond  of; 
for  though  1  may  fright  bim  out  of  bis  con- 
sent, be  may  fright  me  out,  of  my  life  when  he 
discovers  me,  as  be  certainly  must  in  the  end. 

Free.  j\o,  no;  I  have  a  plot  for  you  with- 
out danger;  but  first  we  must  manage  Trade- 
love —  Has  the  tailor  brought  your  dotbes? 
Sack.  Yes,  pox  take  the  thief. 
Free.  Well,  well,  no  matter;  I  warrant  we 
have  bim  yet — But  now  you  must  put  on  tbe 
Dutch  merchant 

CoL  F.  The  deuce  of  this  trading  plot—l 
wisb  be  had  been  an  old  soldier,  that  1  mighl 
2B 
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more  than  I  cau  lake  .  will  you  sell  ten  tbou- 
sand  pounds  at  a  half,  for  any  day  next  week, 
except  Saturday? 

1  Stadu  rU.tdl  it  you,  Mr.  Tradelove. 
[  Freeman  tvhispers  to  one  of  the  Gentlem9fu 

1  (it  nt.  TheSpaniardsrais'd  the  siege  of  Cagu 
liari  !  1  don't  believe  one  word  of  it.  [^^'fside. 

'2.  Gent.  Rais'd  the  siege!  as  much  as  j;ou 
have  rais'd  the  Monument.  *)  ' 
Free.  Tis  rais'd,  1  assure  sip* 

2  Gent.  What  will  you  lay  oa't? 
Free.  \A"hat  you  please. 

1  Gent.  W\ty  1  liave  a  hrollior  upon  llie 
snot,  in  the  emperor's  service:  1  am  cvrlaia 
it  there  were  any  such  thing,  1  should  have 
had  a  letter. 

2  G«nU  I'll  hold  vou  fifty  pounds  'tis  false. 
Free.  Tis  done.') 

2  Gent,  ril  lay  yov-  a  braee  of  hundred* 
upon  the  saroe. 
Free,  lit  take  you. 

Trade.  I'll  lay  any  man  alMVoe  of  Ihonaanda 

the  siege  is  rais'd. 
Free.  The  Dutch  merchant  is  your  man  1o 

lake-  in.  \ Aside  to  Tradelove, 

Trade.  Does  he  not  know  the  news? 
Free.  Not  a  syllable ;  if  he  did  he  would 


? 
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have  attack*d  Mm  lo  my  own  way,  henrd  him 
fight  over  all  ihc  liatt!cs  of  ibf  laic  war— But 
for  trade,  by  Jupiter,  1  shall  never  do  iu 
Saik.  Nerer  fear,  colonel:  Mr.  Freeman 

will  instruct  a  mi. 

Free,  iou'il  see  what  others  do:  the  coffee- 
house  will  instruct  you. 

(A>h  F.  I  TiHisl  vtMiture  however — Rut  I  nnvc 
a  further  plot  in  my  head  upon  Tradelove, 
which  you  must  assist  me  in,  Freeman;  you 
are  in  credit  with  hini,  I  heard  you  say. 

Free.  I  am,  and  will  scruple  nothing  to 
Mrre  you,  colonel. 

Col.  F.  Come  along  then.  —  Now  for  the 
Dutcbmau— Honest  Ptolemy,  by  your  leave. 

Now  must  lbob>wigand  business  come  iu  play  ; 

A  ibiitythonMnd pound girlleads  the  way.  . 

\Exeunt 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  F,  —  Jonathan's  CorrEE-HorsE  [i/i 
Change  J  lief.  A  Crtwd  »/  People,  with 
Rolls  nf  Paper  and  Parchment  in  their 
Hands;  a  llor,  Waiters;  ett 

Enter  TivAOEtovB  and  Stock-jobbers,  \  with 

Rolls  of  Paper  and  Parehtnent  ^  

i  Stock.  Soulh-sca  at  seven-eighths;  who  l.ij\s'>  1x1  a  hundred  thousand  pounds  as  sonn 

Trade.  Ilarkye,  Gabriel, you'll  pav  the  dificr    ^-'-    ""^  - 

ence  of  that  stoclt  we  transacted  for  pother  day 

Goft.  Ay»  Mr.  Tndebve,  here*a  a  sole  fc 
the  money.  ... 

Trade.  I  would  lain  bite  the  spark  in  the 
brown  coat:  be  comes  very  oQen  mtO  the  al- 
ley,  but  never  employs  a  broker. 

.Re-enter  CoLO^K^  FEir.wvEU.  and  Frebman. 

Trade.  Mr.  Freeman,  yow  servant!  Who 
is  that  gentleman? 

Free.  .\  Dutch  merchant  just  come  to  tn- 
gland;  but,  harkye,  Mr.  Tradelove— 1  have  a 
piece  of  news  will  get  you  as  much  as  tb« 
French  kind's  death  did,  if  you  are  expeditious. 
{Showing  fum  a  Letter^  Read  there:  I  re- 
eeiTcd  it  )ust  now  from  one  that  belongs  lo 

ibe  ompcror's  minister. 

Trade.  [iicads\  Sir^As  I  have  mapj 
tAHgationB  to  you,  I  cannot  miss  anj  op- 
portunity to  shniv  my  gratitude.-  tliis  mo- 
ment mjlord  hasreceii  \i  u  private  express, 
Aat  <fce  Spaniards  hacc  rais'd  their  *i*^S*' 
from  before  Ca^liari.  If  (his  proves  of 
anj  tidvantage  to  jou,  it  wiU  onstver  both 
the  ends  and  WUhes  of,  sir,  jour  most  ob- 
liged humble  servant,  Henri  CVS  Dusseldorp. 

P,S.  In  two  or  three  hours  the  news 
will  be  jntblic. 
May  one  depend  upon  this,  Mr.  Freeman? 

[Aside  to  Freeman. 

JSWeii  You  may — I  never  knew  this  person 
send  mc  a  false  piece  of  news  in  my  life. 

Trade.  i>ir,  1  ara  much  obliged  to  you: 
*egad,  His  rare  newt.— Who  Mlb  Soutb-^a 
for  next  ^vc't*k? 

Stock.  lAll  toeetlierl  I  sell;  I,  I,  I,  I,  I  sell. 

1  Stock,  ril  .lell  fiye  tbousand  for  nest  week, 
at  five-eighths.  ... 

2  Stock.  I'll  sell  ten  thoujtand,  at  fire-cighths, 
for  the  same  time. 

Trade.  Nay,  nay^  hold,  bold:  not  all  to- 
gether, gentlemen:  111  be  ndbnll^);  Fllbuyno 


one  penny — he's  plaguy  rich,  and  a  mighty 
man  at  wafers.  [  T u  Tradelovt; 

Trad,-.  Say  you  so?-'Fpa(l,  I'll  bite  him, 
if  possible — Are  you  from  Holland,  sir? 
hoL  F*  Ya,  mynheer. 

Trade*  Had  yon  the  news  before  yon  came 
away? 

Col.F.  \^'hat  believe  you,  mynheer? 
Trade.  \Vhat  do  I  believe?  NVh y  nu-licv  p 
that  the  Spaniards  have  acliiaily  rais'd  iJie  sifgc; 
of  Caglian. 

Col.F.  What  duv^cl's  news  is  dat?  ""Tia 
uiet  waer,  mynheer — 'tis  no  true,  sir. 

Drade.  Tm  ao  true,  mynheer,'  that  111  lay 
vou  two  thousand  pounds  on  it. 

Col.F.  Two  duysend  pound,  mynheer,  'tis 
gadaen— dia  gentleman  sal  hold  de  geh. 

\Gives  Freeman  Money. 
Trade,  ^\'ilh  all  my  heart — this  binds  the 
wager. 

Free.  Yon  have  certainly  lost,  mynheer;  the 
siege  is  rais'd  indeed. 

i^ol.  F.  Ik  gcloy'l  niel,  mynheer  Freeroail, 
Ik  sal  ye  dubbled  bonden,  if  you  please. 

Free.  I  ani  let  into  the  secret,  therefore 
won't  wiu  your  money. 

Trade.  Jla,ba,ha!  i  have  snai>p'd  the  Dutch> 
man,  'faith,  ha,  ha!  this  is  no  ill  dayV  work. 
—Pray  may  I  crave  your  namv  mynheer? 


ilH-».  tl)  III*  ^locVn  ;  n  *ni  1  of  g.nili  — 
111  very  imirli  iii  N'lgiifnl  the  ptr  — 


linp  wliiiti  iirinji  li 
»cnl  diij-  in  I'r.iicc. 
■l)  ll  \»<>iili1  fif  r«llur  a  dilTiriill  t"  raiic  Uir  Monu- 

mrnl  In  I.ituIoii,  lir-rr  allmlcil  lo.  It  ii  «  flnlrfl  rnlinnn 
of  tlir  Duiir  or.Irr-  llir  di.-iraclir  »t  the  b»'c  in  1 5  feet, 
■  nil  ilir  lii'i(lit  of  till'  .Iml'l  I4o  fert ;  (he  cone  at  the 
top,  «itli  il-'  urn.  crjiiiprcluixl  4j  fert  ;  and  thi-  height 
of  llir  priicilnl  i»  iu  Ir.l.      \\  illiin   llir  column 

it  «  Hijlii  'jl  '  '  Ml  l>«  ol  hlj.  k.  marble,  and  ihe  iron 
1,1],  in  ,  ni  itic  lop  lummitida  of  rour»r  11  very  pxlrn— 
•  tvc  (!r.i»pi  cl  III  tin  iiK  II i  poln  «nd  the  adjacent  tounlry. 
It  ii  .<ii1i.1i' <i  nli'iiil  ';(Ki  vardu  nortli  nf  London-bridge, 
nnd  wiiJ  rrnUd  by  8ir  ^'hiiilnnher  Wrea,  in  mcmorr 
•if  till  |ir«at  Cre,  wliiLh,  in  iGbfi,  hroli*  Ml  M  a  houae 
ill.t.iii  lai  feel  (the  height  of  IIm  mIwm)  •Mtwcrd 
from  ihii  upoi,  and  dcelmed  nwrlr  dl  ih*  MldKnp 
of  the  meuopulia  fitifli  tko  Tmtw  ladbTtapUClMfeiL 
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CoL  F".  Mjn  nacm,  mrnheer?  myn  naem 
Van  Timtamlirelenlella  Heel*  Vaa 
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it  Jao 

'Feignwell. 

Tradr.  Zounds,  'lis  a  damn'd  long  name ; 
I  sbail  never  remember  it  —  Mvn  Hcrr  Van, 
Tim,  Tim,  Tim— What  ll.c  devil  is  it? 

Free,  Oh !  never  beed :  I  know  the  gentle- 
man, and  will  pass  my  word  for  twiee  tbe  turn. 

Trarfr,  That's  «'ii()iii;h, 

Co/.  l'\  Yq.u'11  hear  uf  me  sooner  than  you 
wish,  old  getitlemau,  I  fancy.  [^Mlfe]  *Yoil*ll 
come  to  Sackbut*s»  IVeemnti? 

[Aside  to  Freeman. 

Free.  Immediatdy    \A$ide  to  the  Colonel. 

Tindr.  Mr.  Frreman,  Igire  joonMOj  IbanJu 
for.  your  kindness — 

Free.  I  fear  youSI  repent  when  you  know 
all.  \Atide. 

Trade.  \Vill  you  dine  with  me? 

Free.  I  am  engaged  at  Sackhut's :  adieu.  \K.rit. 

Trade.  Sir,  your  humble  servant  Now  Til 
MO  what  I  can  do  upon  'Change  with  my 
ttewcJ 

ScbkbII.-77u;  Tavern, 

Enter  Fheeman  and  Colonel  FElGJiwELt. 

Free,  Ha,  ba,  ha!  The  old  fellow  tirallowed 
the  boil  as  greedily      a  gudgeon. 

Col.  F.  I  have  him,  'faith,  h;i,  ha,  ha!  His 
two  thousand  pounds  secure — If  he  would  keep 
Iria  nwney,  be  most  part  with  theladj,  lia  lia! 

El  tier  Sack  BUT. 

Sadt.  Joy,  joy,  colonel!  the  lodciest  aoci> 

(lent  in  the  world. 

Col.  F.  What  say'st  thou? 

tStMik.  This  letter  does  yoor  hnsineas. 

Cnl.  F.  ^1lrni}s~\  To  Obtidiah  Pritn,  hosier, 
near  the  building  culVd  the  Monument,  in 
Mtondon. 

Fr-rr.  A  Irilcr  to  Prim !  How  came  you  l>v  it  ? 

Sack.  Looking  over  the  letters  our  post- 
woman  brought,  as  I  always  do,  to  sec  what 
letters  are  directed  to  my  nouse  (for  sin-  r m't 
read,  you  must  know),  [  spy'd  tiiis,  directed 
to  Mm,  so  paid  for  it  among  the  resL  Ihave 
gi\f'ii  (ho  nifi  jade  a  [)int  of  M'inr,  on  purpose 
to  tielay  time,  till  you  sec  if  the  letter  be  of 
any  service;  then  I'll  ieal  it  up  again,  and 
tell  }irr  I  took  it  by  niistake. — I  have  read  it, 
and  l  iiK  V  you'll  like  the  project — Head,  read, 
colonel. 

(^(il.  F.  [Jieads^  Friend  Prim,  f/ivre  is  ar- 
li^'fd  J  rum  J'rnnsj  U'unia  one  iSinioii  Pure, 
a  leader  of  the  faithful,  who  Imth  sojourn- 
rd  ivitfi  us  elet'en  dajs,  and  halU  b<  t  ii  of 
great  comfort  to  the  brellircn. — lit-  intt-ndrtli 
for  like  tfuarierh  mrrting  in  London;  J 
hare  recommetuled  him  to  thy  house.  I 
uraj  thee  treat  liim  kindlj,  and  let  thy  wife 
eiterish  him,  for  he*s  of  a  weakly  constitu- 
tion—he will  depart  from  us  tiie  third  day ; 
ivhich  is  all  from  thy  friend  in  the  faith, 

AmiNAD.\»  Iloi-DKAST. 

Ha,  ha!  excellent!  I  understand  you,  landlord: 
I  am  to  personate  this  Simon  Pure,  am  InolF 

Sack.  Don't  you  like  the  hint? 

CoUF.  Admirably  well ! 

Free.  Tls  the  best  contrivance  in  the  world, 
if  the  right  Simon  gets  uot  there  before  you  - 

Col.F.  No,  no,  the  qiiakers  never  ride  post: 
and  suppose,  Freeman,  ^ou  should  wait  at  the 


Bristol  coach,  that  if  you  see  any  such  person, 
yon  might  contrivo  to  give  me  notiee<~ 

Free.  I  will.  [Ar//  rinffS. 

Sack,  (doming,  coming!  \£xit. 
Free.  Thou  must  dispatch  Periwinkle  first 
—Remember  his  uncle,  sir  Tohy  Periwinkle^  is 
an  old  bachelor  of  se%enty-five — that  be  has 
seven  hundred  a  year,  most  in  ahbey<4and — 
that  he  was  once  in  Invo  with  your  mother;' 
shrewdly  suspected  by  some  to  he  your  father. 
— That  yon  have  been  thir^  jeara  hi*  steward 
—and  ten  ycar5  his  gentleman— remember  to 

improve  these  hints.  ^ 
Col.  F.  Never  fear;  let  mc  alone  for  tbat^ 

but  what's  the  steward's  namep 
Free,  His  name  is  Pillage. 

CoLF,  Enough— Now  tor  the  conntr/  put. 

Enter  Saguot. 

Sack.  Zdu  nds !  Mr.  Flreeman,  yonder  is  Trade- 
love  in  the  damnedest  passion  in  the  world. 
— He  swears  you  are  in  the  house — he  says 
you  told  him  you  were  to  dine  hen*. 

Free.  I  did  so,  ha,  ha,  ha  1  he  has  found 
himself  bit  already. 

Col  F.  The  devil!  he  must  not  aen  me  in 
this  dress  now. 

Sack.  *I  told  him  I  expected  you  here,  but 
you  wcr«'  not  co»ne  yet. 

Free.  Verv  well— make  you  haste  out,  co- 
lonel, and  let 'me  alone  to  deal  with  him: 
where  is  he? 
Sack.  In  the  King's-bead. 
F^ee*  Ay,  ay,  very  weH.  Landlord,  let  him 
Imow  I  am  come  ia— and  now,  Mr.  Pillage, 
anccess  attend  you.  [Mjcit  Sackbui, 

CoLF.  Mr.  Protcu*  rather— 

Fi  orn  chnnf^tnp  shaf»e,  and  imitating  Jove, 
i  draw  the  happy  omens  of  mv  love.  • 
Tm  not  the  first  young  brother  oTthe  blad^ 
Who  made  hia  fortune  in  a  masquerade. 

lExiL 

E^ter  TaADELOVE. 
Free.  Zounds!  Mr.  Tradelove,  we*i«  hit  it 

seems. 

Trade.  Bit,  do  yon  call  it,  Mr.  Freeman  1 

I'm  ruined.  —  Pox  on  yniir  news. 

Free.  Pox  on  the  rascal  that  sent  it  me. —  , 
Trade.  Sent  it  you !    Why  Gabriel  Skin- 
flint has  been  at  the  minislf  r''?,  and  spoke  with' 
him;  ,and  he  ha.s  assured  him 'tis  every  syllabic 
false;  he  received  no  such  express. 

h'rff.  \  know  it:  I  this  minute  parted  with 
my  friend,  who  protested  he  never  sent  roe 
any  such  letter.— Some  roguish  stock-jobber 
has  done  it  on  purpose  to  make  me  lose  my 
money,  that's  certain:  I  wish  I  knew  who  he 
was ;  'I'd  make  him  repent  it— f  have  lo«t  three 
hundred  pounds  by  it.  • 

Trade.  What  signifies  your  three  hundred 
pounds  to  what  I  have  lost?  There's  two  thou- 
sand pounds  to  that  Dutchman  with  a  cnrsed 
lone  name,  iiesides  the  stodc  I  bought:  the 
<levil!  1  could  tear  mv  flesh — I  must  never 
show  my  ftee  upon  *Cbange  more;— for,  hj 
my  soul,  I  can't  pay  it. 

Free.  I  am  heartily  sorry  for  it!  What  can 
I  serve  you  in?  Shall  I  speak  to  the  Dutch 


merchant,  and  try  to 
payment? 

Trade.  Time!  Ads'hcart! 
able  to  lo<ik>  up  again. 


get  you  time  for  the 
i  shall  never  be 
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Free.  I  am  Tery  much  concerned  that  I  was 
the  occasion,  and  w!.sh  I  could  be  an  iuslru- 
mcDt  of  retrieving  vour  misfortune;  for  my 
own,  I  value  it  not.  Aiibo»  •  tbougli I  comes  into 
my  head,  that  well  impiroT*d,  may  be  of  service. 

Trade.  Ah !  tbere*«  no  thoujgbt  can  be  of 
any  senrice  to  me,  irilhout  paying  the  money 
or  ramiiDg  awav. 

JFree.  flow  do  ye  Imcrw?  Wliel  do  you 
think  of  my  proposing  miss  I.ovelv  to  liim? 
He  is  a  tingle  man — and  i  heard  bim  »ay  be 
.had  a  mind  to  marry  an  English  woman — 
nny,  more  than  thai,  he  said  somehody  told 
him  yon  had  a  prelly  ward — be  wixbeil  you 
bad  belted  ber  instead  of  yonr  money. 

Trinff.  A\ ,  l>ut  he'd  be  hanged  before  IkM 
take  ber  io»lead  of  ibe  money :  the  ijutcb  are 
too  covetous  for  that;  besides,  be  did  not  know 

tbat  tbcie  ^^  i  i  ti  lln  ec  mnrc   of  us,   I  sii[>posc. 

Free.  So  much  the  better;  you  nf^y  venture 
to  give  him  your  consent,  if  be*ll  forgive  you 
the  wagc:r:  It  Is  not  your  business  to  tell  bim 
that  your  consent  will  signify  uotbiog. 

Trade.  That's  right,  as  you  say;  Dttt  will 
he  do  it,  think  your 

Free.  I  can't  lell  that ;  but  I'll  try  what  1 
can  do  with  btm. — He  has  promised  to  meet 
no  here  en  hour  hence;  Tl!  feel  his  pulse,  and 
kt  you  know:  If  1  find  it  feasible,  I'll  send 
for  yont  if  not,  yon  are  at  Kberly  totake  what 
measures  you  please. 

'Trade.  You  must  exlol  her  beauty,  double 
her  portion,  and  tell  him  I  have  tne  entire 
disposal  of  ber,  and  that  she  can't  marry  with- 
out my  consent — and  tbat  I  am  a  covetous 
rpgue,  and  will  never  part  with  bcT' without 
a  valuable  considerntion. 

Free.  Ay,  ay,  let  u»e  alone  for  a  lie  at  a  pin(  h. 

Trade*  ^Eg>A|  if  you  can  bring  this  to  bear, 
Mr.  Freeman,  I'll  make  you  whole  again:  I'll 
pay  the  three  hundred  pounds  you  Tost  with 
all  my  soul. 

Free.  Well,  I'll  use  my  best  endeavottrs. — 
Where  will  you  be? 

Trade.  At  home:  pray  heaven  you  prosper! 
—If  I  were  but  the  sole  trustee  now,  1  should 
not  fear  it.  VExil, 

Frte,  Ha,  ha,  faa!— he  has  It.  [fcsKl 


ScsHB  III.— P!uuwii«KiB*s  Bmi$e, 
Snier  Pbmwjnkle  on  one  siiit-,  (tnda  Foot' 
man  on  tlie  other. 
Foot  A  gentleman  from  Coventry  inquires 
for  you,  sii. 

Per.  From  my  uncle,  1  warrant  you :  bring 
him  up.— This  wiH  save  me  the  trouble,  as 
well  aa  the  expensa  of  a  ioumcj. 

j&tter  Colonel. 
Col.  F.  Is  ynur  name  Periwinkle,  airf 

'  Fer.  It  is,  sir. 

CoLF.  I  am  sorry  for  the  message  1  hring. 
— Mv  old  master,  whom  1  served  these  forty 
years,  claims  the  sorrow  due  from  a  faithful 
servant  to  an  indulgent  master.  ^VFec/ts. 

Per.  Ih'  tliis  I  understand,  sir,  my  uncle, 
sir  Toliy  iVri winkle,  is  dead, 

CoL  F.  lie  is,  sir,  and  has  left  you  heir  to 
seven  hundred  a  year,  in  as  good  abbey-land 
as  ever  paid  Peter-pence  to  liome.  —  I  wish 
you  long  to  enjoy  it^),  hut  my  tears  will  flow 

i;  A  |racvl«M  jmiiig  At|  wko  ImS  wniH  ■  gMU  ditai  of 


[Aer  IV. 

when  I  think  of  my  benefactor. —  [Wre/SiJ- 
Ah!  he  vras  a  good  man— be  has  not  left  many 
of  his  fellows,  the  poor  lament  him  sorely. 

Per.  I  pray,  sir,  what  oflice  bore  yonr 

Col.  F.  I  was  bis  steward,  sir. 

Per.  I  have  heard  bim  mention  you  with 
much  resperl:  your  name 

Col.  F.  Pillace,  sir. 

Per.  Ay,  PiUage,  I  do  ramemiber  ht  called 
you  Pillage.— Fkny,  Mr.  Pillage,  when  did  my 
uncle  die. 

Col.  F.  Monday  last,  at  four  in  the  morning. 

Alioiil  l\v()  hr  si^MH  il  Ms  will,  and  ^Mve  it  Into 
my  hands,  and  strictlv  cfaarjj'd  me  to  leave 
Coventry  the  moment  be  expired;  and  deliver 

it   t(^    ^  (111    with   ^vIIat   speeJ  I  could:    I  hnTS 

obeyed  him.  sir,  and  ibera  is  the  wilL 

TGiM  it  to  PerMnhle, 
Per.  *Tis  very  weU,  111  lodge  It  in  the  com- 
mons. 

Coh  F  There  are  tvro  things  which  he  for^ 

f:ol  to  insert,  but  rliarged  me  to  tell  you,  that 
le  desired  you'd  nerffirm  them  as  rradily  as 
if  yaw  bad  found  them  vrritten  in  the  vrill, 
wliM  h  is  to  remove  his  corpse,  and  htirv  him 
by  his  father  at  SL  Pauls,  CovenI -garden,  and 
to  give  all  his  servants  mourning. 

Per.  That  will  be  a  considerable  charge;  a 
pox  of  all  modern  fashions.  [Aside^  Well!  it 
shall  be  done,  Mr.  Pillage,  I  vrill  agree  vritb 
one  of  death's  fashion-monger's,  called  an  un- 
dertaker, to  go  down,  and  bring  up  the  body. 

C^F'  I  bojie,  sir,  I  shall  have  the  honour 
to  serve  you  in  the  same  station  I  did  your 
worthy  uncle:  I  have  not  many  years  to  slay 
Ix-luiid  him,  and  would  gladly  spend  them  in 
thefamilv,  where  I  was  brought  up. — [/'^Vr/^jfJ 
-lie  was  a  kind  and  tender  master  to  me. 

Per.  Pray  donH  grieve,  Mr.  PiHage,  you  shall 
holt!  \ouT  plarr,  and  every  thinj»  else  which 
you  held  under  my  uncle — \o\x  make  me  weep 
to  see  you  so  conccmVL  \ff^eq»$\  He  lived 
to  a  good  old  age,  and  we  are  all  mortal. 

Col.  F.  We  are  so,  sir,  and  therefore  I  must 
beg  you  to  sign  this  lease:  YouMl  find,  sir  To- 
by has  taken  particular  notice  of  it  in  his 
will — I  could  not  get  it  time  enough  from  the 
lawyer,  or  he  bad  signed  it  before  be  died. 

{Give*  him  a  Paper. 
Per.  A  lease!  for  what? 

Col.  F.  I  rented  a  hundred  a  year  farm  of 
Toby  upon  lease,  which  lease  eipires  at 
next.  I  desire  to  renew  for  tvrenty 

at's  all,  sir. 

Per.  Let  roe  see  \LooU*  over  the  Letuel 
Very  vrell — Let  me  see  what  be  says  in  bis  vriB 

about  it.  [Lajs  tJic  /.rase  upon  the  Table, 
and  looks  nn  the  yf-'ill^  Uo,  here  it  is — 
Tlie  Jhrni  ij  iiis~n(m  in  poueuion  of  S«» 

lib  ralhti  '•  properly,  wai  called,  villi  two  of  hit  broltirrs. 
lu  hi*  laibw'*  h»iMm,  iitrt  m  Ills  «iU  gmUMSn  wm 
•I  th«  {NNBl  «f  dctllb.  Ttit  hlWr  ■Uraialiii  hiaiwlf 
to  iIm  oliloMt  <«M  him  ho  bod  Irlt  him  tOkOOB  poMids 
in  his  will  \  Itia  mwor  wo>  |  **  God  blwa  jfm,  mir  dear 
raUier,  and  (rod  you  health  oad  alrcngih  to  «a)*jr  it 
voDruir.'*  The  tccond  bioikrr.  w/taa,  mA  thr  wvmut 
irnawar.  Then  the  fathrr  told  Ibe  yoltnfievl.  thai  ainro 
do  bad  boon  auch  «  .pmdihrift,  he  would  nrvrr  comt: 


Sir 


Lady-day 
years— ths 


to  tmj  gooJ  ;  xkI  he  hxd  left  him  a  ahiJlias  to  baf 
■  hdler,  for  him  In  he  Ixngrd  n  ilh  :    to  which  lb*  a«a 


antwcred  lika  hia  brotbcra,  "Owl  blria  ymif 
jrra  betllh  and  airooiph  la 


frtlicr,  and 

l)   D*«OI*a  vnnvna* 
with,  dltoroh  olB.  ia 


Mky  dear 

«iii«jr  it 


■n 


rvlativc  t» 
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tbe  debt* 

Tritde,  Well,  Mr.  FVeeman,  I  can  Intt  iImuiIc 

you.     'Egad  you  have  Tnn<1c   n  man  of  me 

more,  may 


ml. 


nrael  PiHagv— nti^r  him  io  renem  il£r  lea»elst»neef.  Ire  replied,  Iw  woqM  do!  Be  tbe  nnn 

—  af  Ihr  same  rrnt.  —  Ver^'  well,  Mr.  Pillage,  of  :in\  man  for  the  world  —  niuJ  inmu-dlalelv 
1  tec  my  uncle  does  mention  it,  and  TU  per-  made  this  proposal  himself.  —  Let  him  take 
form  hn  wHL — Give  me  the  leaae. — fCo/one/  what  lime  lie  will  for  the  payment,  aaid  be; 
gives  It  him,  hr  looks  upon  it,  and  lajs  it  or  if  hcUl  give  me  bit  wwdf  £U  forglTe  liim 
upon  the  TabieJ  Prajy  you  step  to  the  door, 
and  call  for  pen  and  rak,  Mr.  Pillage. 

Col.  F".  I  ha»e  a  pen  and  ink  in  my  porkcf, 
air,  [J^ulls  out  an    Ink-  horn\    I  never  go  again!  and  if  ever  I  lay 
without  that.  .       '  ' 

Prt.  I  ihink  it  belongs  to  your  profession. 

—  [He  looks  upon  the  Pen  while  tlie  Co- 
lonel changes  tiie  Lease  and  ia/s*dtH»n  Ae 
f.'oftfract^  I  doubt  this  is  but  a  sorry  pen, 
tJiough  it  may  serve  to  write  my  name.  \1^'riles. 

Coi,R  Littie  doe*  he  think  what  nc  signs. 

[ylside. 

Per.  There  IS  your  lease,  Mr.  Pillage.  [Gives 
him  the  PaperJi^  Now  I  must  desire  you 
to  make  what  haste  you  can  down  to  Coven- 
try, and  take  care  of  every  thing,  and  Til  send 
down  the  undertaker  for  the  body ;  do  you 
attend  it  up,  and  wbatcTer  charge  you  are  at, 
rJI  repay  yoa. 

Coi,^,  xou  have  paid  me  alreadj,  I  thank 
jou,  air*  ^  [Aside. 

Per.  "Will  yon  dine  with  me? 

Cnl.  F.  I  would  rather  not:  there  are  some 
of  m  Y  neighbours  which  1  met  as  I  came  along, 
who  leave  fne  town  this  afternoon,  they  told  me, 
and  I  should  be  glad  of  their  company  down 

Per.  Well,  well,  I  won't  detain  you.  I  wil 

S've  orders  about  mourning.  [E^cit  Colonel 
even  hundred  n  year!    I  wish  he  had  die( 
seventeen  \  ears  ago:  —  What  a  valuable  col- 


lection of  rarities  might  I  have  bad  by  this 
time? — I  might  have  travelled  over  all  tbe 
knoM-n  parts  of  the  globe,  and  made  my  own 
doaet  rival  the  Vatican  at  Rome — Odao,  Ihave 
a  good  mind  to  begin  my  travels  now — let  me 
see — 1  am  but  sisty?  My  father,  grandfather, 
and  great  grandfalna*  reached  ninety  odd;  — 
I  lia\e  almost  forty  years  good: — Let  me  con- 
sider! what  will  seven  hundred  a  year  amount 
to  in— ay;  in  thirty  yean,  1  say  hut  thirty — 
thirty  times  seven,  is  seven  times  thirty — that  is — 
just  twenty-one  thousand  pounds — 'tis  a  great 
deal  of  money — I  may  very  well  reserve  six- 
teen hundred  of  it  lor  a  collection  of  such 
rarities  as  will  make  my  name  lamous  to  pos- 
terity —  I  would  not  die  like  other  mortals, 
forgotten  in  a  year  or  two,  as  my  unde  will 
be— No, 

\"N'ith  nature's  curious  works  I'llralse  niv  fame, 
'rhat  men  till  doonuday  may  repeat  my  name. 

ScmztV. — j4  Tavern, 

Fabkman  and  Tradelovb  dUcooered  over 

a  Bottle. 

Trade.  Come,  Mr.  Freeman,  berets  Myn- 
heer Jan,  Van,  1'tm,  Tarn,  Tarn, — t  chall  never 

think  of  that  Dutchman's  name — 

Free.  Mvnhecr  Jan  \'an  Timtamtirelereletta 
lleer  Van  ivignwell. 

Vrade,  Ay,  lleer  N  an  Feiguwell:  I  never 
heard  such  a  confounded  name  in  my  life — 
herk%  his  health,  I  say. 

Free.  With  all  my  heart. 

Trade.  Faith  1  never  expected  to  have  found 
so  generous  a  thing  in  a  Dutchman. 

/ree.  Aa  soon  as  i  told  him  your  circnm- 


rf>t  in  ga 

Frrr.   \  assure  you,  Mr.  Tradelove,  I  was 
very  much  roiiceriied,  because  I  was  the  oc- 
casion, though  very  innocently,  I  nroiest. 
Trade,  I  dare  swear  you  was,  ftlr.  Freeman. 

SiaAr/*  Colonel  FEioNWEtt,  dretaed  «t  « 
JJutch  Mercfiant. 

Col.  F".  Ha,  mynheer  Tradelove,  Ik  been  sor- 
ry voor  vour  troubles — niacr  Ik  sal  yott  easie 
maken,  He  will  de  gelt  nie  hebben — 

Trade.  I  shall  for  ever  acknowledge  tbe 
obligation,  sir. 

FVee.  But  you  understand  upon  what  con- 
dition, Mr.  Iradelove;  miss  Lately* 

Cni.  F.  Ya,  de  fitm  aal  al  te  regt  settaDf 
roynbeer. 

Trade.  With  all  my  heart,  mynheer;  yon 

shrill  have  my  consent   to  marry  her  freely — 

F'ree.  Well  then,  as  I  am  a  Dartyconcerued 
between  you,  mytiheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtire- 
lereletta lleer  Van  Feignwell  shall  give  you  a 
discharge  of  your  wager  under  his  own  hand, 
— and  you  snail  give  him  your  consent  to 
marry  miss  I.ovcU  under  >  ours,  —  that  is  the 
way  to  avoid  ail  manner  ot  disputes  hereafter. 
Col.  F\  Ya,  weeragtig.  y 
Trade.  A>,  ay,  so  it  is,  iNIr.  Freeman:  TU 
give  it  under  mine  this  minute. 

[Sits  (iom»  io  OfHte. 
Col.  F.  And  so  Ik  sal.  [Doet  the  same. 
Free,  So  bo,  the  house! 


FJnter  Dran'er. 
master  come  up  —  Tl 


Bid  your  master  come  up  —  TU  see  there  be 
witnesses  enough  to  the  bargain.  \Atide. 

Enter  S^gkbut. 

Sack.  Do  you  call,  gentlemen? 
Free.  Ay,  Mr.  Saddmt,  we  shall  want  your 
hand  here. — 

Trade.  There,  mynheer,  there's  my  cimsent 
as  amply  as  you  can  desire;  hut  you  roust 
inacrt  your  own  name,  for  I  know  not  how 
to  sped  it:  I  have  left  a  blank  for  il. 

\Gi»e9  tlie  Colonel  a  Paper. 
CoLF.  Ya  Ik.  sal  dat  well  doen— 
Free.  Now,  Mr.  Saddbttt,  you  and  I  will 
witness  it.  L^^^*"/  ^rile. 

Cph  F.  Daer,  mynheer  Tradelove,  is  your 
discharge.  [Gives  hini  a  Ptiper. 

Trade.  Be  pleased  to  witness  this  receipt 
too,  gentlemen. 

[  Freeman  and  SavkhulOtUiSutirHand*. 
Free.  Ay,  ay,  that  we  will. 
Ce4.F.  WeU,  mynheer,  ye  most  meer  doen, 
ye  most  mvu  voorsprach  to  de  frow  svn 

Free.  He  means  you  must  recouiiiieiid  him 
to  the  lady. — 

Trade.  That  t  will,  and  to  the  rest  of  my 
brother  guardian.*. 
CoLjr.  Wat  voor  de  duyvel  heb  you  nieer 
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Trade,  Onlf  Uire«»  mynheer. 

Ct)LL\  What  (londer  heb  ye  myn  Iietrockcn, 
myofaeer? — Had  Ik  dal  gewoetea*  Ik  aoude 
raven  met  you  seweett  *yn. 

Sink.  Bui  ISu".  TradcIoTc  is  the  principal, 
and  he  can  do  a  sreat  deal  witli  the  rest,  sir. 

Fyee»  And  be  Aall  use  Ui  intcreit,  I  pro- 
mite  you,  mynheer.  , 

Trade.  1  will  say  all  thnt  ever  I  can  think 
on  Id  recommend  you,  mynheer;  and  if  you 
please,  I'll  introduce  ^oii  lo  the  lady. 


your  tvfttiDy,  if  tfiere  be  dlber  law  or  jiulice 
to  be  had:— JU  force  jou  to  gpve  me  up  mj 

iibertjr. 

Mrs.P»  Thou  hatt  more  need  to  weep  for 

thy  sins;  Anne — Ym,  for  tin-  ni;iiiifoId  siu*. 

Migs  JL  DonU  think  that  Til  be  still  the  fooi 
which  you  have  made  roe — No,  Fll  wear  wliati 
p|r:isc—  go  when  an<l  whrrp  I  jderisf — and  keep 
what  conipanr  1  think  (it,  and  not  what  yott 
shall  direct— I  will. 

Trade*  For  my  part,  I  do  think  all  this  ww 


CoLF".  Well,  dat  is  wacr  —  Maer  ye  must. reasonably  miss  Lovely — His  I'd  you  shoulti 
fu-st  spreken  of  nyn  to  de  frow,  and  loonderej  have  your  lilNtrtyt  and  for  ibat  Tery  purpose 

gentlemen. 

Free.  Ay,  that's  the  best  way — and  then  I 
and  the  Hc'cr  Feignwcll  will  meet  you  there. 

Trade.  I  will  go  this  moment*,  upon  ho- 
nour— Your  most  obedient  humble  servant. — 
Aty  speaking  will  do  you  little  good,  myn- 


I  am  come* 

.filler  FtaiwiNKLB  and  OBAniAii  Peim,  wifft 

a  Letter  in  his  Hand. 

Per.  I  have  bought  some  black  stockings  of 
your  husband,  IMrs.  Frim,  but  he  tells  me  tbe 


leer: 


ha,  ha  I  we  huve  bit  vou,  fiiith  :  li:i,  ha"  ploxer's  trade  belongs  to  you ?  therefore  1  prav 


Well — my  debts  discliarged,  and  asior.Nan, 

He  has  my  consent— to  gel  ber  if  be  Can.  \Exit. 

Col.  F.  A  a,  ha,  ha  !  this  wac  a  maitec^piece 
of  contiivance,  Freeman. 

F'ree.  lie  hugs  himself  with  his  .Mi{)|)nsed 
good  fortune,  and  little  thinks  the  luck's  on 
our  side! — But  come,  pursue  the  fickle  goddeys, 
while  she's  in  the  mood — Now  for  tbequaker. 

CoUF,  That's  the  hardest  tasL 
Of  all  the  counterfeits  performM  by  man, 
A  aoldier  makes  tbe  aimplest  puritan. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  1. — An  Apartment  in  Priii*S  House. 

£aier  Mrs.  Prim  and  iMiss  Lovblt,  in 
Quaker's  Dresses,  meeting. 

Mrs.  P.  So,  now  I  like  thee,  Anne:  art  thou 

not  belter  without  thy  monstrous  hoop-coat 
and  patches? — If  heaven  should  make  thee  so 
many  black  spots  upon  thy  face,  would  it  not 
fright  thee,  Anne? 

MissL.  If  it  should  turn  you  inside  out- 
ward, and  show  all  tbe  spots  of  your  hypo- 
crisy, Hwould  fright  me  worse! 

Mrs.  P.  My  hypocrisy!  1  scorn  thy  words, 
Anne:  I  lav  no  hails. 

MissL.  If  you  did,  vouM  ratrli  no  fish. 

Mrs.  P.  VVell,  weJJ,  make  thy  je:»lji — i>ut  Td 
have  thee  to  know,  Anne,  that  I  could  have 
catched  as  many  fish  (as  lliou  call'st  them)  in 
my  time,  as  ever  thou  didst  with  all  thy  fool- 
traps  about  thee. 

Miss  L.  Is  that  the  reason  of  your  fnriii:i!i- 
ty,  iMis.  IVim?  Truth  will  out:  1  ever  thought, 
indeed,  there  was  more  design  tban  godliness 
•in  the  pinched  cap. 

Mrs.  P.  Go,  thou  art  corrupted  with  reading 
lewd  plays,  and  filthy  romances — Ah !  1  wish  thou 
art  not  afready  too  familiar  with  tbe  wickc'd  ones. 

yfissL.  Too  familiar  with  the  wicked  ones! 


you  look  me  out  five  or  six  doten  of  mourn- 
ing gloves,  such  as  are  g^ven  at  funerals,  and 
send  them  to  my  house. 

Obad.  My  friend  Periwinkle  has  got  a  good 
windfall  to-<lay—  seven  hundred  a  year. 
Mrs.  P  1  wish  lliec  joy  of  it,  neighbour. 
Trade.  What,  is  Sir  Toby  dead  then.'* 
I*er.  He  is!  You'll  take  cire,  Mrs.  Frim. 
Mrs.  P.  Yea,  1  will,  neighbour. 
Obad.  This  letter  recommendeth  a  sneaker; 
His  from  Aminadab  Holdfast  of  Bristol :  ner- 
adventure  he  will  be  here  this  night ;  therefore, 
Sarah,  do  thou  take  care  for  his  reception — 

[Gives  her  Ae  Letter. 
Mrs.  P.  I  will  obey  thee.  \K.xit. 
Obad.  What  art  thou  in  tbe  dumps  >)  for, 
Anne  ? 

Trade.  We  must  marry  her,  Mr.  Prim. 
Obad.  Why  tnity;  if  we  could  find  a  bus* 

band  worth  having,  I  should  Ll-  .in  ''lad  to  see 
her  married  as  thou  wouidsl,  neighbour. 

/Vr.Well  said,  there  are  butiew  worth  ba^ng. 

Trade.  I  can  recommend  vcjii  a  man  nov.-, 
that  I  think  you  can  none  of  you  have  an  oh- 
iectiott  to! 

Enter  Sir  Philip  Mouetuvc. 

Per.  You  retommendP  Nay,  whenever  she 

marries.  Til  recommend  the  husband  — 

Sir  P.  What  must  it  be  a 
noccros,  Mr.  Periwinkle?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Per.  He  shall  be  none  of  the  fops  at  your 
end  of  the  town,  with  full  perukes  and  empty 
skulb,  —  nor  yet  any  of  our  trading  gentry, 
wlio  puzzle  the  heralds  to  find  arms  fur  thrit 
coaches. — No,  he  shall  be  a  man  famous  for 
travels,  solidity,  and  curiosity — one  who  has 
scTrhcd  into  the  prufiindity  of  nalii  i c  !  Wlien 
heaven  shall  direct  such  a  one,  be  shall  have 
my  consent,  because  it  may  tuni  to  tbe  benefit 
of^  mankind. 


whale,  or  u  rbi- 


niaiiLiiic 


Whal 


MissL.    The   beiuHt  oi 
mill  \  (lu  auatomi/i'  me  ' 
Sir  p.  Ay,  ay,  madam,  he  would  disM-t  t  \  (.ii 
'Trade.  Or,  pore  over  you  through  a  lui 
croscope,  to  see  how  your  blood  circulaie.s 

  from  the  crown  of  your  head  to  the  sole  of 

J&l<rr  TRAVnOVB.  jyour  fool— ha,  ha!    but  I  have  a  husband  for 

Trade.  What  in  tears,  Nancy?  What  have  I  you,  a  man  that  knows  bow  to  improve  your 
J         L      ««  _  «  .^^  II  p  fortune;  one  that  trades  to  the  four  comers 

of  the  glohc. 
l)  Ti>  be  in  a  %mI  hHMvar. 


i'l  .i  \ ,  DO  more  of  those  freedoms,  madam—  I 
familiar  with  none  so  wicked  as  yourself— How ' 
dare  you  thus  talk  to  me!  you,  you,  you,  un- 
wortngr  woman  you. '       \Bursts  into  tears* 


you  done  to  her,  Mrs.  Prim,  to  make  her  weep.^ 
M^  L»  Ooaa  to  me!  I  admire  1  keep  my 
senses  among  you     but  I  will  ml  myself  of] 
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MiuL.  And  ^ronld  tend  ma  fi»r  a  vcntiire 
perhapi. 

Trade.  One  that  will  dress  you  in  all  the 
pride  of  Europe,  A«ia»  Africa,  aod  America 

— a  nutch  merchant,  my  girl. 

Sir  P'  A  Dutchman!  ha,  ha  I  tbere*s  a  hus- 
band for  a  fme  lady. — Ya  rrow,-will  you  meet 
myn  slapen  —  ha,  ha!  ln'M  !pam  you  to  talk 
the  language  of  the  hogs,  madam,  ha,  ha ! 

Trade*  llall  teach  you  that  one  merchant 
is  of  more  service  to  a  nation  than  fifly  cos- 
condis.  *Tis  the  merchant  makej  the  helle. — 
How  would  the  ladies  .sparkle  in  the  box,  with- 
out the  merchant.''  The  Indian  diamond!  The 
Frcueh  brocade!  .The  Italian  fan!  The  Flan- 
den  lace!  The  fine  Dtitch  bolland  1  How  would 
tiiev  vent  their  scandal  over  their  tea-tables? 
And  where  would  your  beaux  bave  Cham- 
pagne to  toast  their  mtstresaei^  were  U  not  for 
ibe  merchanL 

Obad.  Verily,  neighbour  TrAdel<»Te,  tbon 
dost  waste  thy  hicnlli  aliout  nothing — All  (li.it 
thou  hasl  said  tendeth  ouiy  to  debauch  vouth, 
and  fill  their  heads  with  the  pride  and  luxury 
of  tills  world. —  riic  Tiii  ii  hanl  is  a  vprv  prcal 
friend  to  satan,  and  scndeth  as  many  to  his 
dominions  as  the  pope. 

Per.  Hight;  1  say  knowledge  males  thr  man. 

Obad*  Yea,  but  not  thy  kind  of  knowledge 
—  it  IS  the  kttQwIed^  of  trutb — Seardi  tbou 
lor  llif  li<:;ht  within,  and  not  for  baubles,  friend. 

MiasL.  Ah,  study  your  country's  ^ood,  Mr. 
Periwinkle,  and  not  ner  insects.— 'Rid  you  of 

JiOtir  Jiomohrod  monsters,  before  you  fetch  anv 
rom  abroad.  —  I  dare  swear  ycui  have  mag- 

8 Ota  enough  in   your  own  brain  to  stock  all 
10  virtuosos  id  luiropc  with  butterdics. 
Si^P'  Hv  "IV  soul,  miss  Nancy's  a  wit. 
Obad.  That  is   more  than  she  can  say  of 
thee,  friend  L<»okyp,  'tis  in  vain  to  talk,  when  thy  daughter,  already  one  of  the  faithful  i* 


AUIrr  CoLomx.  6t  a  Quaker'g  Habii. 

Ofniil.  Friend  Pure  thou  art  welcome:  how 
is  ^it  with  friend  Holdfast,  and  all  friends  in 
Bristol?  Timothy  Liltleworth,  John  Slender- 
hraln,  and  Christopher  Keepfailh? 

Co/.  t\  A  goodly  company !  [Aside]  Tbej 
are  all  in  bealtfa,  I  tbank  tbee  lor- them. 

Obad.  Frirnd  Holdfast  writes  me  word,  that 
thou  ^earnest  lately  from  Pennsylvania :  bow  do 
all  friends  there  r 

Cnl.  r.  What  the  devil  shall  I  say  ?  I  know 
just  as  much  of  Pennsylvania  as  1  do  of  Bris- 
tol. •  •  [Atide. 
ObfuJ.  Do  they  thrive? 
Col*  F.   Yea,  friend,  the  blessing  of  their 
good  worka  fall  upoa  tbcm. 

Knter  Mks.  Prim  and  Ml5S  LoTStT. 
Obad.  Sarah,  know  our  friend  Pure. 
Mrt.  P.  Tbou  art  welcome.  [He  salutether. 
Col.  F.  Here  comes  the  sum  of  all  my  wishes. 
— Uow  charming  she  appears  even  in  that  dia- 
guise!  {Jvide, 
Obad.  Why  dost  tbou  ooosider  tba  maidan 
so  atteutivcly,  friend. 

Cot.  F.  I  will  tell  tbee:  About  four  days  ago 
f  saw  a  vision — This  very  maiden,  Imt  in  vain 
attire,  standing  on  a  precipice,  and  heard  a 
voice  wbicb  called  me  by  my  name— and  bid 
me  put  forth  my  hand  and  .lave  her  from  the 
pit. — 1  did  so,  and  methought  the  damsel  grew 
unto  my  side. 

iJfrjr.  P.  What  can  th.Tt  portend? 
Obad.  The  dattiscTs  conversion — 1  ara  per- 
suaded. 

Miss  L.  Thai's  false,  I'm  snre — >  [Aside. 
Obad.  Will  thou  use  the  means,  fnend  Pure? 
Col.  F.  Means!    \\  hat  means?   Is  she  not 


I  meet  a  man  worthy  of  her,  she  shall  havci 
my  leave  to  n>arrv  him.  I 


Mrs.  P.  No,  alas!  she's  one  of  the  ungodly. 
Obad*  Pkvy  thee  mind  w))al  this  good  man 


Mis.s  L.  Providiil  }if  l)p  of  the  faithful — W^asjwill  say  unto  thee:  he  will  tcachlbea  tbe 
there  ever  such  a  swarm  of  calei  pillars  to  blast  way  thou  shouldst  walk,  Anne. 


the  bopea  of  a  woman!  [A.side\  Know  this, 
that  YOU  contend   in  vain  :    IMI  li.ive  no  bus 


Miss  L.  I  know  my  way  without  his  in- 
struction: I  hop'd  to  have  been  quiet  when  once 


band  of  your  clioosiiii',   nor  shall  you  lord  il  1  had  put  on  your  odious  formality  here. 

 "i^-        IMI  .       .1^    'r  _  .       -  _         ^•>^t         'TLJ-  .1    •  i»  _j»  _ 


over  me  long. —  Til  tr^  the  power  of  an  Fng 
lish  senate — Orphans  have  been  redressed  and 
wills  set  aside  —  and  none  did  ever  deserve 
their  pity  more. — ()  Fi  igtiwelll  where  are  thy 
promises  to  free  mc  from  those  vermin?  Alas! 
the  task  was  more  difficult  than  be  imagined! 
A  bardi  r  i  isk  lli.iii  \s  li.it  the  poet.t  tell 
Of  yore,  the  fair  Audromcda  befell; 
She  but  one  monster  fear*d,  Tve  four  to  fear. 
And  see  no  Perseus,  no  ddivVer  near. 

JSnter  Servant 


it  out  of  eom- 


Col.  F.  Then  thou  wearest 
pulsion,  not  choice,  friend? 

Miss  L.  Thou  art  in  the  right  of  it,  friend— 
Mrs.  P.  Art  thou  not  ashamed  to  miniie  tbc 
good  man?  Ah!  thou  stubborn  girl. 

CoL  F.  Mind  her  not;  she  hurteUi  not  mi; 
—  If  thou  wilt  leave  ber  alone  vritb  me,  I  will 
discuss  some  few  points  with  ber,  that  may 
perchance  soften  ber  stubbornness,  and  melt 
lier  into  compliance. 

Obad.  Content;  1  pray  tbee  put  it  borne  to 
ber. — Come,  Sarah,  let  at  leave  tbe  good  man 
with  her. 

Mise.  L.  [Catching  hold  of  Prim  ;  he  breaks' 
Serv.  [ffliispcrs  to  Qbad.']  Tbe  woman  loose ;  exeunt  Obad.  and  Mrs.  P.^  What 


IS  mad 

Sir  P.  So  arc  you  all,  in  my  opinion 
Sero.  One  Simon  Pure  tnnuiretb  for  Thee. 

ObaeL  Friend  Tradclove,  business  re^uuclh 
my  presence.  ' 

Trade.  Oli,  I  slian*!  trouble  you  — !*ox  take 


do  you  mean   to   leave  me  with  this  old  en 
(^vfe.'u://.lthusiastical  canter?  Don't  think  because  1  com- 
plied with  your  formality,  to  impoie  your  ri- 
diculous doctrine  upon  me. 

CuLF.  1  pray  tbee,  )  oung  woman,  mode- 
rale  thy  passion. 

L.  I  pray  thee  walk  after  thy  leader. 


V;',v.v  /^.   I  [)ray   inee  wal 
bim  for  an  unraauoerly  dog^  However,  I  havej^u  will  hut  losc^jrour  labour  upon  me. — 


>sc  your 

kept  my  word  wilb  my  Dutchman^  and  nijtlieM  wretches  will  certainly  make  me  mad! 
introduce  him  loo  for  wl  jovu  {    CoL  F,  I -am  of  another  opinion !  the  spirit 
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tcll»;lli    me    I    shall  convert 
ifijurX.  Tu  a  Iviog  spiri 
CoUK  Sm/st  tboiiao  r  Wl 

conveii  me,  my  aogel. 


ihec ,  Anne. 
L  don^t  believe  iU 
/by  then  tbott  shah 


[Caichiitg  her  in  his  arms. 
Mis*  L.  (^Shrieks]  Ab!  monster,  bold  o£^ 

or  I'll  1<  .ir  tliy  eyes  out. 

Col.  jtl  lliuhi  ibr  iicavcn's  sake — dost  thou 
not  know  me?  I  em  FeigawelL 

•  Mutif  FeigDwelt 

t  ' 
Re-enter  Obadiah  Prim. 

Oh,  Tin  undone!  Prim  hcrc-*I  wisfa  with  all 
my  suul  1  bad  been  dumb. 

ObatL  What  is  the  matter?  Wby  didst 
tbou  shriek  out,  Anne? 

JtfirM.  L.  Shriek  oul  !  Til  shriek  an<l  shriek 
again,  cry  nmrder,  thieves,  or  any  tiling,  to 
(Iruwu  lIiV  iioisf  of  lhat  eternal  babbleTi  if 
you  leave  me  Milli  him  au>  lunger. 

pb«ui.  Was  that  all?  I  i>>,  fie,  Anne. 

(^ol.  /■'.  No  m.-itler,  I'll  l»nuf(  dowti  her 
»ti)ina<  h,  I'll  warrant  thell— Leave  us,  1  |m  ay  ihee 

()b<td.  Fare  thee  well.  Verily,  I  was  .ifraid 
the  llesh  har!  pot  the  lielter  of  the  spirit.  [^JCxit. 

(Sol.  l'\    iNl)    charming  lovely  woman! 

[Knibrat  fs  her. 

Miss  L.  What  meanest  tbou  by  this  disguise, 

IVifjnvvell? 

Col.  F.  To  set  thee  free.  If  tbou  will  pet-- 

form  ihv  promisf. 

j)//.s.s  iNIake  me  mistress  of  my  fortune, 
and  make  tin  nwn  conditions. 

fJnl.  F.  This  night  shall  answer  aH  my  wishes. 
— See  here  I  have  the  consent  c»f  three  of  thy 
guardians  already,  and  douht  not  hut  Prim 
will  make  the  femrth.       [Oiuutiah  listening. 

Obad.  I  would  gladly  bear  wbat  argfiments 
the  jiood  man  uselh  lo  hnul  hi  t  .  ^Aside, 

sfiss,JL  Thy  words  give  roe  new  bfi^  me- 
thinks. 

Obiid.  What  do  I  hear? 

Miss.  L>  I'hou  best  of  men,  heaven  meant 
to  bless  me  surc^  when  I  first  saw  thee. 

Obud.  lie  hath  mollified  ber— O  wonderlul 
conversion ! 

Col,  f.  \Softlj]^  Ha!  Prim  listening.— No 

iiinre,  nij   h)vr,  we  are  ohserved  :  At'cm  tn  lie 
«;dilicd,  and    give  *cm  hopes  that  thou  wilt 
'turn  quakcr,  and  leave  the  rest  tome.  \Aloudt 
\  am  glad  lo  find  that  thou  art  touched  with 
hat  1  said  uuto  thee,  Anne;  another  time  1 


w 


will  explain  the  other  article  unto  tbec:  m 
the  mean  while  be  tbou  dutiful  to  our  friend 
Prim. 

Miu.  L»  I  ahall  obey  tbee  in  every  thing. 

^Obadiah  comes  forward. 
Obad*  Oh,  wbat  a  prodigious  rhangt.-  is  here  I 
TIlOU  bast  wrought  a  mii  acle  ,  friend !  Anne, 
bdw  dost  tbou  like  the  doctrine  he  hath 
preached? 

Miss»  £.  So  well,  that  I  could  talk  to  him 
for  ever,  methinks — i  am  ashamed  of  my  for- 
mer follr,  and  ask  your  pardon. 

Cot,  F,  Enough,  enough,  that  thou  art  sorry : 

he  is  no  j>opo,  Afino. 

Obad.  True,  1  airi  no  ]>o{>e,  Anne.  Ncrily, 
thou  dost  rejoice  mc  exceedingly,  friend:  wi 


Enter  Sekvant. 
Seri>»  There  is  another  Simon  Pure,  ioqus- 
reth  for  tbee,  master. 

Cnl.  F.  The  dexil  there  is.  \^.4side, 
Obad,  Another  Siroou  Pure!  1  do  nut  know 
bim,  is  be  any  relation  of  thine? 

Col.  F.   No,  fiir'nii,   I  LiioAv  him  nnl.  —  Pos 
take  bim:  1  wish  he  were  iu  PemiMlvauia 
again,  with  all  my  souL  Cj/side, 
Miss.  L.  AVli.it  shall  I  do? 
Obad.  bring  liim  up. 

CoL  F.  Humph!  tnen  one  of  us  must  go 
down,  tbat*a  certain— -Now  impudence  assist  me. 

Enter  Simon  Pure. 
Obad.  Wli.it  is  thy  will  with  me,  friend? 
Simon.  Didst  tbou  not  receive  a  letter  from 
Amina<lah  lloldlast  of  BHstol,  eonceming  one 

Simon  Pure  ? 

Obad.  \ta,  and  Simon  Pure  is  ahead v  here, 
frit-nd. 

(J  1)1.  F.  An*l  Sirnnn  Pure  will  stay  here, 
liiond,  il  il  he  possihli-.  [./*///<-. 

Simon,  That's  an  unlnilh,  for  I  am  he. 
.  Ciil   F.  Take  tlinu  ht'( d,    fiiiMul,    wiiat  thoU 
dost  say :  1  du  aliirm  lhat  1  am  Simon  Pure. 

Simon.  Thy  name  may  be  Fttre,  friend, 
hut  not  that  Pure. 

Col.  F.    Yea,   that  Pure  whit:h  my  good 
friend,  Aminadah  Holdfast,  wrote  to  ni>  friend 
Print  about:  the  same  Sinuui  I'ure  that  came 
from  Pennsylvania,  and  sojourned  in  Bristol 
eleven  days:  thou  wouldst  not  take  my  nanM 
from  me,  wouldst  thou? — till  1  have  done 
with  it  [Asitir. 
Simon.  Thy  name  !  I  am  astonished  ! 
Col.  F.  At  what?  at  thy  own  assurance? 
[Going  up  to  him,  Simon  Pure ttarts back, 
Simon.  Avatmt,  satan,  approach  me  not  t 
J  del^  tbee,  and  ail  tby  works. 

Mtss,  L.  Oh,  he*II  ouf<i<ant  bim. — Undone, 
undt>ne  fni  (m  i.  [.I^idr. 

CoL  F,  Hark  tbee,  friend,  tby  sbam  will 
not  take— Don*t  exert  thy  voice,  tbou  art  too 
well  actpiainted  with  salan  to  start  at  him, 
tbou  wicked  reprobate — What  can  tby  design 
be  here? 

Knier  a  Servant  who  gii'cs  Pri.m  a  Letter. 

Obad.  One  of  these  must  be  a  counterfeit, 

hut  which  I  cannot  say. 

Cot.  F.  Wbat  can  tbat  letter  be?  \Aside. 
imon.  Thou   must  be  the  devil,  friend, 
that's  certain;  for  no  bumao  pOWer  CaU  Spealc 

so  great  a  iahsidiood. 

Obad.  This  letter  saycth  tbat  thou  art  better 
acquainted  with  lliat  |)ritice  of  darkness,  than 
any  here — Read  that,  1  |)rav  thee,  Simon. 

I  GicfS  it  to  the  Colonel. 
CoL  h\  'Tis  Fn  (  iti;m's  h.tnd.-  [Reads^ 
'/  here  is  a  design  Jornicd  to  rob  j  our 
house  this  night,,  and  cut  your  ihroai;  and 
for  lhat  purpusr  ffirre  is  n  rnun  disguised 
like  a  tjuaker,  w/to  is  to  ptiss  Jor  one  Si- 
man  Pure:  Ae  gangt  i«iA«reo/  /  am  one, 
tfu/ui,'/i  noiv  resoli'ed  to  rob  no  tnnre,  hrjs 
been  at  Jirislol:  one  of  tJictn  came  in  Ifie 
ouch  with  tJu!  quaker,  whose  name  he  hath 


it  please  thee  to  walk  into  the  next  room,  amii  taken  ;  and  from  what  he  hatli  gatfierrtl 
relresh  lh\ self ?— dome,  lake  the  maiden  liy\fro7n  him,  Jormed  that  design,  and  did  not 
the  band.  jdoilA^  but  tie  should  impose  eo./ar  upon 

CoL  F,  We  will  ibilow  thee.  ^  make  you  tern  out  the  real  Si' 
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mon  Pure,  and  keep  turn  witft  you.  ^/a/r<r|nieancth  this  struggling  within  me?  I  feel  iIm; 
Ute  right  U»C  of  ibi$»  Adieu, — ^£zceUent  well!  |  spirit  resistt  lh  the.  vanities  of  this  world,  hut 

[.'fiiV/f.,  Ilie  flesh  ii  rebellious,  yea,  the  flesh — 1  greatly 


Ohad.  Doft  thou  bear  this? 

\To  Simon  Purr. 

Simon.  Yea,  hut  it  movclh  me  not:  that 
«k>tibt]en  is  the  impostor. 

^Pointing  at  the  Cnl  meL 

CoL  F.  Ah!  thou  wicked  oue — now  I  con- 
Mder  thy  face,  I  remember  thou  didsl  come 
up  in  the  leathern  convenicncy  wjth  me — 
thou  hadst  a  black  bob-wig  oa,  and  a  brown 
camhloi  coat  with  brass  buttons- Canst  thou 
deny  it,  ha? 

Simon.  Yes,  I  can,  and  with  a  safe  com- 
science  too,  friend 


fear  the  flesh  and  tbe  weakness  thereof-^ 

hum — 

Obad.  The  maid  is  insoir'd.  ^Asidc\  Pro- 
digious! The  damsel  is  bUed  with  the  spirit 
— oarah. 

Enter  Mrs.  Pmm. 

Mrs.  P»  I  am  greatly  rejoiced  to  sec  such 
a  change  in  our  beloTed  Anne.  I  cani«:  to 
tell  the*'  that  supper  sta>«'th  for  thee. 

Col.  t\  1  am  not  disposed  for  thy  food; 
my  spirit  longeth  for  more  delicious  meal !— . 
fain   would  1   rcdLCin   this  maiden   frcira  the 


miss  Ij.  i>ay,  iiit  n,  i  u  ii.ivc  a  iiiii^  at  Dim.  tiiss 

\Aside^  1  remember  the  face  of  this  fellow  metiiinks —  tl 

at  Bath— >Aj,  this  is  he  that  pickM  my  lady  of  this  good 

Raffle's  porlcel  in  the  grove  —  Don't  you  re-  hope  for  con 


Ohad.  Verily,  friend,  thou  art  the  most  tribe  of  sinners,  and  break  those  cords  asnn- 
impudent  Tillain  I  ever  saw.  der  wherewith  she  is  bound->httm— 

miss  L.  Nay,  tlit  n,  I'll  li  ive  a  fliii^  at  liim.      Mi.\s  A.  Sdniriliin^  whispers  in  my  ears, 

that  1  must  he  subiect  to  the  will 
d  man,  and  from  nim  only  must 
consolitinn  —  hum     It  also  tellclh  me 
member  that  the  mob  purap'd  ^}  you,  friend  fi  that  I  am^  a  chosen  vessel  to  raise  up  seed 
—This  is  the  most  notorious  rogne —  to  the  faithfiil,  and  that  thou  must  consent 

Si'rnnn.  What  does  provoke  thee  to  seek  my  that  we  two  be  onC  flcsh  according  to  tbo 
life?     Thou  wilt   not  hang  me,   wilt  thou,  word — hum — 

wrongfully?  |    Obad.  What  a  rerelation  is  here!    This  is 

Obad,  She  will  do  thee  no  hurl,  nor  thou  certainly  part  of  thy  vision,  friend;  this  is 
shall  do  mc  none;  therefore  get  ihec  about,  the  maiden's  growing  unto  thy  side:  ah!  with 
thy  business,  friend,  and  leave  thy  wickedjwhat  willingness  should  I  give  thee  my  con- 
course of  life,  or  thou  mavst  not  romc  off  so  sent,  could  I  give  thee  her  forlnnr  too — hut 
favourahly  every  where.  6imou,  1  pray  thee,  thou  wilt  never  get  tlie  consent  of  the  wicked 
put  him  forth.  on<'s. 

Cn!.  F.  Go,  friend,  I  would  advise  thee,  Col.  F.  I  wish  I  was  sure  of  yours,  ^.i.iide. 
and  tempt  thy  fate  no  more.  Obad,  Tiiy  soul  rejoirelh,  yea,  reioiceth,  I 

Simon.  Yes,  I  will  go;  but  it  shall  be  lo  say,  to  fmd  the  spirit  within  thee;  for  lo,  it 
thy  confusion;  I  shall  riear  myself;  I  will  movelh  thee  with  natural  agitation — yea,  with 
return  with  some  proofs  that  shall  convince .  natural  agitation  towards  this  good  man — yea, 
tbee»  Obadiab,  that  thou  art  highly  imposed  on. 'it  Mirn  ih,  as  one  may  say— yea,  verily  I  say, 

[fx/'Ajit  stirreth  up  thy  iuclinatiQn<^yea^  as  ona 
CoL  F.  Then  there  will  be  no  slaying  for  would  stir  a  pudding, 
ine,  tbat*s  certain — ^what  the  devil  shall  i  do?    Jll.  Hum! 

[Aside.l    Miss  L.  I  see,  I  see.!  the  spirit  guiding  of 
Obad.  What  monstrous  works  of  iniquity  thy  hand,  good  Obadiah  Prim,  ana  now  bc- 
are  there  in  this  world,  Simon?  {hold  thou  art  signing  thy  consent — and  now 

CoL  F.  Yea,  the  age  is  full  of  vice — *Sdealfa,il  see  myself  within  thy  arms,  my  friend  and 
I  am  so  confounded  1  know  not  vrhat  to  say.  brother,  vea,  I  am  become  bone  of  thy  bone. 

J[Asid'r.  and  flesb  of  thy  flesb.  lEmbraeuiff  hun} 
Obad.  Thou  art  disordered,  friend, — art  ihoU|ilum->-  ^ 
not  well?  I    Mrs.  P.  The  spirit  hath  greatly  moved  them 

Cf>l.  F.   IMy  spirit  is  greallv  troubled,  and  both  — friend  Prim,  thou  must  COOSCnt ;  there^ 
something  tellcth   me,    that  though  1  have j no  resisting  of  the  spirit! 
wrought  a  good  work  in  converlifis' this  maiden,!    Obad.  Fetch  me  toe  pen  and  ink,  Sarah—- 
this  lender  maiden,    ^  rt  nn    l  ifimir  ^sil!  he  ant!  mv   hand  shall  Confess  its  oliedience  to 
in  vain:  for  the  evil  spirit  fighteth  against  her:  the  spirit*        ^  [Exit  Mrs. Prim* 

and  I  see,  yea  I  see  with  the  rve  of  my  in-     Coi,  F.  I  wish  it  were  over. 


yea  i  see  witn  the  rye  or  my 

warfl  man,  tl:at  satrui  ^vill  rr'-Iiullet  her  again, 
•whenever  1  willnlraw  myself  from  her;  and 
•be  will,  yea,  this  very  damsel  will  return 
again  lo  that  abomination  from  whence  !  have 
retriev'd  her,  as  it  were,  yea,  as  if  it  were 
out  of  the  jaws  of  the  fiend. — 

Miss  L.  \  must  second  him.  \^Asidc'\  AVImt 

j)  Anv  gpntlcm»n  or  other  found  «  illi  Im  iund  in  liii 
r'-i^"  ii^-  'iir'i  pficLrl.  %)T  iviJi  nii\  tliiiii;  lli't  !ir  iMirn 
ir'ini  ibf  mil)  in  iplib.Hii 'n  [)"il,rl,  Milli  iiti  inltiil  to 
II  fiirlliH'illi  Ink'ii  I"  tlii-  in«rr-.l  pump,  (ndlirlil 
IV  nil  til  hcarl  hi-lo\v  roM  «iii,iiM,  wliirli  i«  pnmiK-iI 
iipnji  /,:in.  with  "iit  1  nli-rrni*-*in.i ,  till  tic.  Ilii:  ^.iiil  [>u*k- 
potlrt  ii  hnll  dronii'  il  Thin  oil  the  (mv- of  llir  p«ri«h 
aucmtile  logctlicr  and  liiml  llie  puor  wrcti  li  ill  ihraiigli 
the  ilrecU,  till  lie  cm  iind  ionir  h"le  to  lildr  tiimxif. 
X  The  £nf!li>h,  »•  in  the  lime  of  Rithurd  I,  jc^m  lu  lilr 
to  taka  ibo  law  iaCo  Uicir  own  haadi,  wiUieti  Uio  fte- 
io  tlM 


Re-enter  Mnt.  Puw,  tei/h  Pen  and  Ink. 
Miss  L.  I  tremble  lest  this  quaking  rogue 
should  return,  and  spoil  all.  [Aside, 
Obad.  Here,  friend,  do  thou  write  what 
the  spirit  promptelh,  and  I  will  sign  it. 

fCol  L.  sH»  do^n. 
Col.  P.   ^Reads'}  Thu  i»  to  certify  aU 

\)  Tim  /I'l/Ti  ij  in'i  nded  In  rvpioii  llir  luni;  »ip;h,  or 
r*llicr  gr«4n,  tlmt  \^  prilniriicd  liy  thv  (jii.-ikir.,  nl  Ihc 
end  of  a  fpcrrli  In  wliicli  llic  «plril  h.n  rauTrd  llnm. 
The  nrlor  maL<<  tlii.  irrrtialibiv  comir  on  llic  »UgP, 
by  cla-iiing  \ns  Imndi,  niiclLing  hi>  elbow,  rline  to  hia 
tide,  liii  feel  e l<J»r-iniiu  d  ind  r»inplel<  1>-  .•irnif^li',  head 
and  ey»»  rai«cd  toward.  Ilir  cilm;;.  »nd  llu-n,  iti  thit 
po<i(ii>ii,  rai<r*  himfelf  on  hit  lurs  at  tlm  beginning  of 
tlje  word  hu*-and  enforcci  llie  cmphatia  by  degrcea 
coming  dowD  tfain  cn  hia  bceia  at  tha  full  p«iat-^ 
I      his  lliwate  Iwalifl^ridlf  in  th* 
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9»hom  ft  may  eo/teem,  ^at  I  do  freely 
give  nil  my  right  and  title  in  Anne  Lovely, 
to  Simon  Pure,  and  my  full  consent  that 
she  shaU  become  his  wjfe  aeeordmg  to  the  friend  Frim, 
/orm  of  marriage.    ^Fitness  my  hand. 
Obai*  lliafj  enoufh — ffive  me  the  pen. 

\Signs  it 


[Act.  V. 

Trade.  Hailiyp,  miss  Lovely,  onr  xvord  with 
you.  hold  nf  her  Hand. 

Col.  K.  Thia  maiden  is  my  wife,  thanks  to  my 
riend  Frim.  and  tiiou  hast  no  business  -with 


hrr.  l^Takes  tier  from  turn* 

Truth-.  His  wife !  barkye,  Mr.  Freeman. 
Per.  Why  you  har«  imoc  •  wy  fine  pl«c# 
of  work  of  il,  Mr.  Prim. 

Sir  P.  Married  to  a  quakcr!  tliou  art  a  fine 
fellow  to  be  left  guardiui  to  all  orphan  truly 
— there's  a  husband  for  a  young  lady  ! 

Col.  h".  When  I  have  put  on  my  beau 
clothes,  sir  Philip,  you'll  like  me  belter — 

Sir  P.  Tbou  will  make  a  Tary  tatrrj  bean 
— friend- 
Co/.  F.  I  believe  I  can  prove  il  under  your 
hand  that  vou  ihoii^t  me  a  very  fine  gen- 
tleman in  toe  Parle  t'other  day,  nbotit  tbirty-stx 
minutes  aflcr  eleven;  will  \ou  t-ike  a  pinch, 
sir  Philip? — One  of  the  finest  snufl-b«xes you 

\Offrrg  him  sno^. 
Sir  P.  Hn,  ha,  ha!  I  am  ovcrjoved,  Yailh  I 
am,  if  thou  be'st  ^he  sentleman — I  own  i  did 
ve  my  ootMCat  to  the  gentleman  I  hrouffbt 
ere  to-day— bnt  whether  this  is  be  I  can^  im 

positive. 

Obad.  Canal  tbou  not!— Now  I  think  Acrtl 

art  a  fine  fellow  to  be  left  guardian  to  an  or- 

Ehan. — Thou  sballow-brain*dshuttlecoGk|hemay 
c  a  pickpocket  for  aught  thoU  doat  know. 
Prr.  You  would  have  been  two  rare  fellows 
to  hare  been  entrusted  with  the  sole  manage- 
ment of  her  fortune,  would  ye  not,  think  yC? 
But  i\Ir.  Tradelove  and  myaelf  sbaU  take  care 


t 


Xnier  9BTTr,  naming  to  Vbn  Lotilt. 

Jicily.  Ob!  madam,  madam,  herall  the 
quaking  man  again :'  he  has  brought  a  coach- 
tnan,  and  two  or  three  more. 

Miss  JU  Rttm*d  past  redemption ! 

[Aside  to  the  Colonel. 

Col.  F.  No,  no ;  one  minute  sooner  had 
spoiFd  all;  but  now — here^  eompaiqr coining, 
mendy  give  me  the  paper* 

\Going  to  Prim  fiastily. 

Obad.  Here  il  is,  Simon;  and  I  wish  thee 
bappy  with  the  maiden. 

/VIM  £.*Tm  done;  and  now,devil,do  thy  worst  jer^r  law, 

Enter  SmON  Pctre,  Coaclunan,  and  oUiers. 

Simon.  Look  thee,  friend,  I  bare  brouebt 
these  people  to  satisfy  thee  that  I  am  not  that 
impostor  which  thou  didsl  take  me  for:  thi« 
b  tbe  man  that  did  drive  the  leatbern  eon- 
veniency,  and  lirongbt  me  from  Bfutol— and 
this  is— 

Col.  F.  Lookye,  friend,  to  Save  Ibe  court 
the  trouble  of  cuamining  wttaeaMt^I  plead 
guilty,  ha,  ha! 

Obad.  How's  this?  Is  not  thy  name  Pure  then  ? 

Col.  F.  No,  really,  sir;  I  only  made  bold 
with  this  gentleman's  name — hut  here  i  give  |  of  her  portion.' 
it  up  safe  and  sound:  il  has  done  tbe  business  Trade.  Ay,  ay,  so  we  will— Didn*l  yott  tell 
I  bad  occasion  for,  and  now  I  intend  to  wear  me  the  Dutch  merchant  desired  tut  tO  meet 
my  own,  which  shall  be  at  bis  service  upon  him  here,  IMr.  Freeman? 
the  same  occasion  at  any  time.  — Ha,  ha,  ha: 

Simon,  Ob!  tbe. wicked  ness  of  thd  age! 

[E.vit  Coactunan,  etc. 

Obad.  I  am  struck  clumb  wi(b  thy  impu- 
dence, Anne;  thou  hast  deceivM  me— and  per- 
chance undone  thyself. 

Mrs.  P.  Thou  art  a  dissembling  baggage,  and 
shame  will  overtake  thee.  \Exit. 

Sunon.  I  am  grieved  to  seetbywifie  so  mucli 
trotibled :  I  wiO  foMoW  and  console  ber.  {Mxit. 

Enter  Servant. 

Sera.  Thy  brother  f,Mj;«r(lInns  in  quire  for  tbee: 
here  is  another  man  wiUi  ihem. 
MIssL.  Who  ran  that  other  man  be? 

[To  Col.  F. 

CoL  F.  Tis  Freeman,  a  friend  ol  mine,  whom 
I  ordered  to  bring  Ihe  rest  of  the  guardians  here. 

Enter  Sir  Philip  Modelom:,  'i"HAUEi.ovE, 

FUtnrlNKLKy  and  Freeman. 
^  Free.  Is  all  safe?  Did  my  letter  Ho  you  ser- 
vice ?  [Aside  to  the  Colonel. '  OTcr-reach'd  too,  if  1  had  no  more  wit;  1  don\ 
ColF.  All,  alPssale!  am [ile  service.  [Aside.\\inoyr  but  this  vciy  feflow  may  be  biltt  lhat 
Sir  P.  Miss  Nancy,  how  dost  do,  child?       was  directed  to  me  Irom  GlWUl  Catvo  t^llfaer 
Miss  L.  l)on*t  call  me  miss,  friend  Philip;  day.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 


Free.  I  did  so, 

here,  if  you'll  have 


and  I  am  sure  be  will  be 

a  little  patience. 


Cot.  l'\  What,  is  Mr.  Tradelove  impatient? 
Nay,  then,  ib  ben  gereet  voor  your,  be  be« 
Jan  Van  Timtamtirelcrcletta  fleer  Van  Feig;n- 
well,  vergeeten! 

Trade.  Ob!  pox  of  the  name!  what  bare 
you  trick'd  me  too,  Mr.  Freeman? 

Cot.  F.  Trick'd,  Mr.  Tradelove!  di<l  not  1 
give  you  two  thou^nd  pounds  for  your  con-> 
sent  iairl;|r?  And  now  do  you  tell  a  gentleman 
he  has  tnclM  you? 

Per.  So,  so,  you  arc  a  pr(ttY  guardian, 
Yailh,  (o  jell  your  charge:  what,  did  you  look 
upon  her  as  nSnrt  of  your  -stock? 

Obad.  Ila,na,  hal  I  am  glad  thy  knavery  Is 
found  out,  however— I  confess  the  maiden  oveiw 
reached  me,  and  I  bad  no  sinister  end  at  all. 

/Vr.  Ay,  ay,  one  thing  or  ntlu  r  ovc  r-icarhed 
you  all,— i)ut  I'll  lake  care  he  shall  never  lin- 
ger a  penny  of  her  money,  I  warrant  yoa« 
iiDtli.il  \>"liv  I  might  have  been 


over-rcacti  tl 


my  name  is  Anne,  thou  Isnovirest.-^ 

Si>  P.  What,  is  the  fjiil  rnctnmorphos'd ? 
Misa  L.  1  wish  thou  wcrt  so  luclantorpbos'd. 
All!  Philip,  throw  off  that  saudy  attire,  and 
wear  the  clothes  becoming  thy  age. 

Obad.  I  am  ashamed  to  sec  these  men.  [Aside. 
Sir  P.  My  age!  the  woman  is  possess'd. 
CokF.  JSot  thou  art  possess'd  zatber,  friend. 


CaLF.  The  very  same. 
Per.  Are  >-ou  so,  sir?  but  yoorMckwould 


not  pass  upon  me. 

Coi.  F.  No,  as  you  say,  at  that  lime  it  did 

not,  tlcit  w:m  not  mv  lucky  hour — Iml,  li  u  kye, 
sir,  1  niu^l  let  you  into  one  secret — vou  may 
kcep^bonest  John  Tradescant's  coat  on,  for 
your  'unde,  sir  Toby  PoriwiBkiei  is  net  dead 
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— so  the  charge  of  no«nitii|(  will  be  saved,  I  dam,  who  understand  drew  and  goodlirMd- 

ha,  ha,  ha!  — Don't  you  remember  Mr* Pillage,  ing. — I  wai  resolved  abe  ahould  have  one  of 
your  UQcle's  steward?  11a,  ha,  ha!  my  choosing.  ■ 

Per.  Notdead!  Ibegin  lofearlamtridcVitooil    Trade.  A  beau!  say,  then,  ihe  ia  finely 
Col.K  Dnn't  you  remember  the  aigning  ofjhelnM  up. 
a  lease,  Mr.  Periwinkle  ?       ^  Muss  £,.  Why  beans  are  great  encouragera 

Per.  VVell,  and  what  sigaifieathal  leate,  if  of  trade,  sir,  ha,  ba,  ba! 
my  unrle  is  not  deadf^Ha!  1  am  ftire  It  Was      Col.  F.  Lookyc,  gentlemen — I  am  the  per-' 
a  Jrasc  i  signed. —  ^  son  who  can  give  the  best  account  of  royMtUr: 

Col.  F.  Av,  hut  it  waa  a  lease  for  life,  sir,  I  and  I  must  bog  sir  Philip*s  pardon,  when  I 
and  of  ibia  beautiful  tenement,  I  thank  you.     tell  him,  that  I  have  as  (nuch  aversion  to  wb^it 
[Ttiking  hold  of  Miss  Lovcij.  ht  calls  dress  and  breedioe,  as  1  have  lo  iLc 
Omnes,  Ila,  ha,  ha!  Neighbour's  Aire.        | enemies  of  my  religion.    I  have  had  the  ho- 
/"y^r.  So  then,  I  find,  >  ou  ;irc  .ill  lri<:k'd,lia,  ha  I  iiour  to  serve  his  majestv,  :uid  headtd  ^\  regi- 
Per.  I  am  CLTtain  1  read  us  plain  a  k-u&i'  ment  of  the  travest  fellows  that  cvtr  push*d 
as  ever  I  read  in  my  life.  | bayonet  in  the  throat  of  a  Frenchman;  and 

Col.  F.  You  read  a  lease  I  grant  you;  hut HotwillKstniuHtig  llip  fortune  \h\s  I.kIv  f)nn!»$ 
you  sign'd  this  contract.  [^S/toivi/ig  a  Pa/jer.  mc,  wiiencver  my  couiilry  wanls        aid,  tiiis 


Per,  How  durst  you  put  this  trick  upon 
me,  Mr.  Freeman  P  Didal  you  tell  nte  my 
uncle  was  dying? 

Anil  would  tell  you  twice  as  much 
to  serre  my  friend,  ba,  ba! — 

Sir.  P.  VVhat,theleaniedawlfiinioasMr.  Pe- 
riwinkle chous'd  too!  — Ha,  ba,  ha! — Ishall  die 
with  laughing,  ha,  ba,  ha!  .  . 

Trade.  Vv  ell.  since  you  have  out-wltted  us 


all,  pray  )<)u 


/nut  and 


ho 


aro  you,  sir 


-  ? 


SwP.  viir,  the  gentleman  is  a  fine  gentle- j 
—1  am  glad  you  have  got  a  person,  ma-l 


sword  and  arm  are  at  iior  service. 

Anil  now,  myfair,  iflhou'lt  but  deign  to  smile^ 
1  meet  a  recompense  for  all  my  toil:  ^ 
Love  and  religtoa  ne'er  admit  restrainC  ^ 
And  force  makes  many  sinners,  not  one  saint; 
Stilt  free  as  air  the  active  mind  does  rove, 
And  searches  proper  objects  for  its  love ;  . 
But  tl^t  once  fix\l,  His  past  the  power  of  art 
To  chase  the  dear  idea  from  the  heart: 
Tis  liberty  of  choice  that  sweetens  life, 
Makes  the  glad  husband,  and  tbc  happy  wUe., 

{Exemit- 


THE  BUSY  BODY, 

Actio  ml  tlic  Theatre  Rajal  la  jHrnfUn*  1709.  At  tbe  rehnrMl  of  it,  Mr.  Willi  had  to  mean  on  opinion  ot 
hit  part  (Sir  George  Air;)  Uial  on*  morning  in  a  pa»ion  ka  threw  it  oO*  the  itagr  into  the  pit,  and  itrore  that  nob«dr 
would  (il  to  hear  anch  tliin.  The  poor  frighted  pr>r|rM  (Mra.  Centliyre)  brgged  him  \^ilh  tear*  lo  take  it  op  agaiii>«li(M 
he  ilid  muilrringjy  :  and  ahoni  the  latter  end  of  April  the  pla^  wai  actrd  lur  Ihe  fii  *t  tiiMa  T1mI«  IimI  b«Ml  MOTmIj  nj 
thing  mraliont'd  uT  it  in  the  luwn  before  it  ramr  uut;  but  ihoT  n  h>>  had  heard  of  il,  WWT*  toM  il  WW  •  tUIj 
Written  byavromau;  that  the  pLiycri  had  no  opinion  of  it,  dr.  and  on  the  firal  da/  lher«  waa  a  very  poor  home,  acarc*- 
ly  charges.  Under  iheao  circnmttancr*  il  cannot  be  luppoaed  that  the  play  appeared  to  aiuch  advtnUge ;  the  audience 
only  tame  there  for  wunt  of  anothrr  plac«-  to  go  to;  but  n  ilhont  any  expectation  of  being  much  diverted.  They 
weie  yawning  at  the  beginning  o(  il,  biii  were  agrtcably  »iirpri«rii,  more  and  moic  every  art,  till  at  lati  the  houie  rang 
■with  at  niiirh  applause  at  v»»3  p...,l|i!c  m  he  fiivm  }i\  %n  thin  ati  audience.  The  next  dar  there  wai  a  better  houao, 
and  the  Idml  ii'ivvifi.l  (or  ih<-  luiichi  of  llie  aiiihur,  .iinl  to  il  luniianed  till  the  thirteenth.  To  do  juftiee  to  tha  au- 
thor, il  fiiii>l  111-  I  urif< lli.ii  .lUti.nigU  the  lanp;inse  o!  it  ii  vciy  inilifl'ercnt.  and  the  plot  min?lcd  with  tome  in- 
prolial  iliiiL  1.  vrl  111!  jirTUiMi:^;  '  1 1  i  ^  hllineaa  of  butiiiri'.  anJ  tfir  inhifal  impertinence  in  Uic  chatuiir  ..I  ISIarplot,  make 
contidii  aMi-  ammrU  lur  lln  .  Imvi  men!!<»rieil  <1r(ici<  ni  ira,  and. render  it  even  to  thit  hour  an  inlt  i  laiiiing  performance. 
The  dumb  icene  ol  ^ii  (;,,',-.  i  iih  Mirainl*,  Tml  ihc  hiitory  ol  the  garden  gale,  are  both  borrowed  from  Den  Jon- 
aWt'a  comedy  of  'Jhr  lititt's  .m  Att.  7'hia  play  « ju  liiiticaltti  tu  Lord  Sorarra.  .Sir  liichaid  Slrfic,  apralinp  ol  it, 
MT*,  "The  plot  mid  iln  Ln.nUnH  arc  laid  with  that  »ul>ti/it_v  i).""  npirit  vthich  in  pi  .ilnr'.u  ti  ni.  K-  .  f  ^ii,  niiii  is  very 
•cM^Bj^elt  performed  bj^  ihoa^  of  the  oilier  aeXf  ia  whom  cia/t  in  love  i*  M  act  of  intrnliun,  and  not,  a>  with  wooica. 


Slit   (.EORGK  AIr,Y. 


DHAMATIS 

CHARLES. 

SIR  JSALOCS  TaAmcK. 


PERSONAE. 

MARPLOT. 
WHUPSR. 


NIRANOA. 
UARINOA. 


PATCH. 
aCXMTWBLI,. 


ACT  I. 
ScaNB  \.—The  Park. 


Enter  Sir  Gborgb  AiaY,  meeiing  Cuarles 

Charlea.  Ra!  sir  George  Airy  a  birding 
tbllS  early!  Wliot  forbidden  paiiii;  rou$*d  you 
ao  soonr  for  no  la>vrid  occasion  could  invite 
a  person  of  your  figure  abniad  aft  svch  un- 
fashiQiiaUe  boara  >). 

1)  The  jieople  of  faahion  in  London,   in  order  to  aToid 
their  aTcraiou,  lnii(in|[  with  peraona  of  any  otbar  rank 

Hum  ihcir  mmm,  tara  tks  wii^  I'Ma.  4qr,  «a4  IM  4a/ 


SirG.  There  are  some  men,  Charles,  whom 
fortune  has  left  iree  from  inquietudes,  wbo 
are  diligently  studious  to  iind  out  ways  and 
means  to  make  themselves  uneasy . 

CSkir/et.  Is  h  possible  that  any  thing  in  na- 
ture can  rudfle  the  tmippr  of  .1  man, whom 
the  lour  seasons  of  the  3  ear  compliment  witb 
aa  many  Ibonaaad  pounds >  nay,  and  a  firtber 
at  rest  witb  bb  anccston? 

•      inlo  iiighl:   «o  that  mion  \%ilh  them  it  genera!! t  c.irly 
ia  Ihe  morning,  and  ia  their  calculation  of  time,  lb* 
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fACT  1. 


Sir  G.  Why,  there  it  is  now!  a  man  that j he  inn-n<l  to  do  with  MIraiuJa?  Is  she  to  be 


wants  money  thinks  none  can  be  unhappy 
tlmt  li.is  it;  liiit  my  AfTairs  are  in  siirh  a  whim- 
sical puslure  that  it  will  require  a  caicuiatiuri 
of  mf  naliTily  to  find  if  my  j^lil  wUI  relieve 
me  or  not. 

Charles.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  never  consult  the  stars 
about  that;  gohi  has  a  power  hL->on(l  iheni. 
Tbei»  what  r.an  thy  busiocM  be  thai  gold  won't 
•enre  thee  in? 

Sir  G.  Why  I'm  in  love. 

CUarlrs.  In  loTe!— Ua,  ba.  ha,  ha!  in  Inve! 
— Ra,  ha,  ha,  ba!  witb  what,  pr'ytbeef  a 
cberuh? 

Sir  G.  No;  witb  a  woman. 

Chariet.  A  woman !  food.  Ba,  ha,  ha,  ba ! 
and  gold  not  help  thccr 

Sir  G.  But  suppose  I'm  in  love  witb  two — 

Charlet.  Ay,  it  thouVt  in  love  with  two 
bundred,  gold  will  fclrh  'em,  1  -warrant  th<  i', 
boy.   But  wbo  are  tbcy  ?  who  are  ibey  1  come. 

iSilr  G,  One  is  a  lady  wboM  face  1  never 
saw,  hut  witty  to  a'miracle}  the  other  beauti- 
ful as  Venus — 

Charles.  And  a  fool— 

Sir  G.  For  aught  I  know,  for  I  never  spoke 
to  her ;  hut  YOU  Can  inform  me.  1  am  charni'd 
by  the  wit  oT  tbe  onei  and  die  for  tfte  beauty 

of  the  other. 

Charles.  And  pray  wbicb  are  you  in  (juesl 
of  now  ? 

Sir  G.  I  prefer  the  sensual  pleasure ;  I'm 
for  her  I've  seen,  who  is  thy  father's  ward, 
IVIiranda. 

Charles.  Nay,  then  I  pity  you;  for  ihc  Jew, 
my  father,  will  uo  more  part  with  hc-r  and 
tbiiiy  thouMod  pounda  Iban  be  would  witb  a 
g;llinea  to  keep  me  from  starving. 

Sir  G.  Now  you  see  gold  can't  do  every 
tbing,  Charles. 

(Aarles.  Yes ;  for  'tis  ber  gold  tbat  ban  my 
father's  gate  against  yuu. 

SirG.  Why,  if  he  he  this  avaricious  wretch, 
bow  cam'st  thou  by  such  a  liberal  educitiion? 

(Charles,  Not  a  souse  out  of  his  pockcl,  I 
assure  you:  I  had  an  uncle  who  dcfrav'd  that 
charge;  but  for  some  little  wildness  ot  youth, 
tbougb  be  made  me  bis  fieir,  left  dad  my 
guardljii  I  c.inic  to  years  of  discretion, 
which  i  presume  tbe  old  gentleman  will  never 
tbtnk  1  am;  and  now  be  has. got  tbe  estate 
into  his  clutches,  it  does  me  no  more  good 
than  if  it  lav  in  Prester  John's  M  dominions. 

Sir  G.  yVbat,  canst  thou  find  no  stratagem 
to  redeem  it  ? 

(Charles.  \  haye  made  roan^'  e«says  to  no 
purpose;  though  want,  the  mistress  of  Inven- 
tion, still  tempts  me  on,  yet  stilt  the  nUI  fox 
ii  too  cunning  for  me.  —  1  am  upon  my  last 
roject,  which  if  it  lail*,  then  for  my  Ijpst  rc- 
uge,  a  hrowii  iruskel. ') 
Sir  G.  What         can  1  assist  thee? 
Churlet,  Not  yet;  when  you  can,  I  have 
confidence  rnniii^h  in  you  to  ask  it. 

Sir  G.  I  am  always  ready.    But  what  does 

A  ecrttln  print  of        imma  of  John,  it  laid  lu  litve 
trtTcllrd  iitiii  ihr  mounttint  of  Tbibcl,  and  there  Ui 
liave  foiiiidtti  the  religion  of  I)a)«i  I^MMi  •oi^ttillic 
in  the  nth  century,    A  farther  MaMUt  J»  I* 
in  the  Hiilorjr  of  Um  Cbarch. 

•)  Til*  Mjdim  Mil  thsir  WMkM,  "bmm  Bmsj*  U 
 km  M  «lbk  fior  •  mMIst. 


sold  in  private,  or  will  he  put  her  up  by  way 
of  aurlion,  nt  who  bids  most?  If  so,  efjnd  I'm 
for  him;  nty  gold,  as  you  say,  shall  be  sub- 
servient to  my  pleasure, 

Charles.  To  deal  ingenuously  with  you,  sir 
George,  I  know  very  little  of  her  or  home ; 
for  since  niv  uncles  death,  and  my  return 
from  travel,  1  have  never  been  well  with  my 
father;  be  thinks  my  expedses  too  great,  and 
I  bis  allowance  too  little;  he  never  sees  me 
but  be  quarrels,  and  to  avoid  that  I  shun  his 
house  as  much  as  possible.  The  report  m  he 
intends  to  niarrv  In  i  hiiiiAt  lf. 
Sir  G»  Can  she  couseut  to  it? 
Charles.  Tes,  faith,  so  they  say:  Irnt  I  tdl 
you  I  am  wholly  ignorant  of  the  matter.  I 
fancy  she  plavs  tbe  mother-in-law  alreadJ^ 
and  sets  the  old  gentleman  on  to  do  mischieC 
Sir  G.  Then  1  have  yoor  fiee  conaenl  to 
get  her?  . 

Charles.  Ay,  and  my  lu  Iping  hand,  if  oo> 
casion  he. 

Sir  G.  Poh!  yondcr's  a  fool  coming  this 
way;  let^  avoid  him. 

Char/fs.  What,  Marplot?  No,  no,  he's  my 
instrument;  there's  a  thousand  conveniences 
in  him;  he'll  lend  me  his  money  when  be  baa 
any,  run  of  my  crt.tnds.  and  he  proud  on  it; 
ill  short,  he'll  pimp  lor  me,  lie  for  me,  drink 
for  me,  do  Miy  tbmg  hot  fight  for  me;  and 
that  I  trust  to  my  own  arm  for. 

SirG.  Nay,  then  he's  to  be  endured;  1  ne- 
ver knew  hia  qualifications  before. 

Enter  Marplot,  p^iA  a  PtOch  aeron  hU 
Face, 

Mar.  Dear  Charles,  yours — Ha!  sir  (ieorgp 
Airy !  the  man  in  the  world  I  have  an  am- 
hiiinii  lo  he  known  to!  [Atiiie'\  iait^  me  thy 
hand,  dear  boy. 

Charles.  A  good  assurance !  But  barkye,  how 
came  your  beautiful  countenance  dotided  ia 
the  wrong  place? 

Mar.  f  must  confess  His  a  little  mal-a-pro- 
pos ;  hut  no  matter  for  that.  A  word  with 
you,  Charles.  iPr'ytbee  introduce  me  to  air 
George — be  is  a  man  of  wit,  and  Td  give  ten 
guineas  lo — 

Charles.  When  you  have  'em,  you  mcan> 

Mar.  Ay,  when  I  have 'em;  pugh,  poj,  yoa 
cut  the  lliread  of  my  discourse  —  1  would  give 
ten  guineas,  I  say,  to  be  rank'd  in  his  acquaint 
tance.   But,  nr'ythee,  introduce  me. 

Chat  Irs.  Nvell,  on  rondilioii  ynii'll  give  us 
a  true  account  bow  you  came  by  tbat  mourn- 
ing nose,  I  will. 

Mar.  I'll  do  it. 

(Charles.  Sir  George,  here's  a  gentleman  haa 
a  passionate  desire  lo  kiM  your  Band. 

Sir  G.  Oh!  I  honour  men  of  the  sword! 
and  I  presume  this  gentleman  is  lately  come 
from  Spain  or  Portugal — by  his  scart. 


Mar.  No 


really,  sir 


leorge,  mine  sprung 


from  civil  fui^.  Happening  last  night  into  tbe 
groom  porter^ — I  bad  a  atrong  Incunalioii  to 

Bp  ten  guineas  with  a  sort  of  a,  sort  of  a — 
kind  of  a  milksop,  as  I  thought  A  pox  of  the 
dice!  he  flung  out,  and  my  pockets  bcio^ 
empty,  as  Charles  know.s  tbcy  often  are,  he 
Droved  a  surly  North  Briton »  and  broke  my 
ftce  fiw  my  defieieaqr. 


Scene  1.] 


THE  BUSY  BODY. 


Sir  G.  lla,  ba!  and  did  not  you  draw?  Sir  G.  What  was  it,  pr'ytliec? 
'jifor.  Draw,  «ir!  whv  I  did  but  bymy  band     "  ^  • 

upon  my  sword  to  make  a  swift  rclreat,  and 


be  roar*d  out.  Now  the  dec!  u  ma  sal,  sir, 
gin  ye  toucb  yer  *l«el  1  se  wUp  mine  Idirough 

yer  wfiu.  ^) 

Sir  G.  Il  l,  li.i,  }iJ  1 

ChaHes.  Im,  lui,  ha!  Safewaalbe  word. 
So  you  walk'd  off,  I  supnosp. 

Atar.  Yes,  lor  1  avoid  lighting,  purely  lo  be 
•erviceahlu  to  my  friends,  you  know — • 
'    Sir  G.  Your  friends  are  much  obliged  to 
you,  sir:  I  hope  youMl  rank  me  in  tbat  number. 

Mar.  Sir  George,  a  bow  from  the  side-box,") 
or  to  be  seen  in  your  cliariot»  binds  me  ever 
yours. 

Sir  G.  Trifles;  youmay  command  *em  wben 
you  please. 

s  Charttt.  ProTided  Ike  may  command' yon. 

Mar.  jNlel  \vhv  I  livi*  for  no  other  purpose 
— iSir  George,  I  have  tlic  honour  to  be  cares- 
sed by  ifiost  of  tbe  reigning  toasts*)  of  ihe 
town:  I'll  tell 'em  yon  ,u c  tlic  litieNt  f,MMilIctnan  — 

Sir  G,  Mo,  no,  pr'ythcc  let  me  alone  to  tell 
Ute  ladies— my  parts— Can  yon  convey  a  liet- 
ter  upon  occasion,  or  deliver  a  message  witb 
an  air  of  business,  ha  ? 
'  Mar.  With  tbe  assurance  of  a  page  and 
the  0;raviiy  of  a  statesman. 

S*r  G.  You  know  Miranda? 

Mar.  What!  my  sister  ward?  why,  her 
guardian  i*;  mine;  we  are  fellow  sufferfrs.  Ah, 
he  is  a  covetous,  cheating,  sanctilied  curmud- 
geon tli;ii  sir  Francw  Crripe  b  a  damn*d  old 
—by  pocrilical — 

C/ittrles.  Hold,  hold ;  I  suppose,  friend,  you 
forget  that  he  is  my  father. 

Miir.  I  ask  \our  p  inion,  Charles,  but  it  is 
for  \  our  sake  1  hale  him.  Well,  I  say,  the 
world  is  mistaken  in  bimi  bis  outside  piety 
makes  him  every  man's  executor,  atid  his  in- 
side cunning  makes  hint  cverv  heir's  gaoler. 
*Egad,  Cbarles,  Fm  balf  persuaded  that  tbonr't 
some  ward  loo,  and  never  of  his  fuelling — for 
never  were  two  things  so  uuiike  as  you  and 
yottr  fatber;  be  scrapes  up  every  thmg,  and 
tbou  spend'st  every  thing;  every  body  is  in- 
debted to  him,  and  thou  art  indebted  to  every 
body. 

dknries.  You  are  very  free,  Mr.  Marplot. 

Mar.  Ay,  1  give  and  take,  Charles — you  may 
be  as  free  with  me,  vuu  know. 

Sir  G.  A  pleasant  fellow. 

Charted.  The  dog  is  diverting  sometimes, 
or  there  would  be  no  enduring  bis  imperti- 
nence. He  is  pressing  to  be  employed ,  and 
<willing  to  esecote;  but  some  ill  iate  generaliv 
attends  all  he  undert.'.kes,  and  be  oAeocr  spoiu 
Ml  intrigue  than  helps  it. 

Jfar.  I  bave  always  your  godd  ^^'dt  but 
if  I  miscarry  'tis  none  of  my  &all|  I  follow 
my  instructions. 

Charles.  Yes,  witness  the  mcrcbant**  wife. 

Mar,  Pitb,  pon!  tbat  was  an  aoeidaiL 

l)  Nnw  Oic  iKvil  lijivf  mv  iinil,  fir,  if  ye  lourK  your 
Jiccl  (»Mcnil,  I  will  \v)uj>  ^Uiruil)  min*  lUiougli  j-uut 
ucm  (hcllt). 

»)  Tkc  tida-box  ai  lh«  Thtairt,  where  £aeliah  MIm 
tmi  htum  spvft  iMr  ImI  Mta,  aid  inum. 


Mar.  Nay,  Cbarles^  now  donH  expose  your 

friend. 

C/tarleg.  Why,  you  must  know  I  had  lent 
a  certain  merchant  my  hunting  horses,  and 
was  to  have  met  his  wife  in  his  absence.  Send- 
ing him  along  with  my  groom  to  make  the 
compliment,  and  lo  deliver  a  letter  to  the  lady 
at  the  same  time,  what  does  be  do  but  gives 
the  husband  the  letter  and  offers  her  the  burses ! 

Mar,  Why  to  he  sure  I  did  oOer  ber  the 
horses,  and  I  remember  you  was  even  with 
me,  for  you  denied  tbe  letter  to  be  yours,  and 
swore  I  bad  a  design  upon  ber,  wbicb  my 
bones  paid  for. 

dtarles.  Come,  sir  George,  let's  walk  round 
if  you  are  not  engaged,  for  I  have  sent  my 
man  upon  a  little  earnest  business  and  I  bavo 
ordCTed  btm  to  bring  me  the  answer  into>  tbe 

Park. 

Mar.  Business!  and  i  not  know  it!  *£ffad 
III  watch  him.  lAHiU, 

Sir  (i.  I  must  beg  your  pardoOy  Cbaikai  I 
am  to  meetyour  father. 

Charles.  My  fatbert 

Sir  G.  Av,  and  about  the  oddest  bargain 
perhaps  you  ever  heard  of;  but  I'll  not  impart 
till  I  Know  the  success. 

Mar.  Wlint  can  his  business  he  with  sir 
Francis?  Now  would  I  give  all  the  world  to 
know  it.  W^hy  the  devifsliould  not  one  know 
every  man's  concerns!  [Aside. 

Charles.  Prosperity  to't,  whatever  it  be:  I 
have  private  affidrs  too:  over  a  botUe  w^ 
compare  notes. 

man  Charles  knows  1  love  a  glass  as  weJl 
as  any  man;  Til  make  one;  shall  it  be  to- 
night r  I  long  to  know  their  aecrels.  {Aside, 

Knlcr  ^VlltspE^. 
VJ'liis.  Sir,  sir,  Mrs.  Patch  says  fs;d)inda's 
5fianish  father  has  (j^uite  spoiled  the  plot,  and 
she  can't  meet  you  m  the  Park,  but  be  inlal- 
lihly  will  go  out  this  artcrnoon,  she  says:  but 
I  must  !>tep  again  to  know  the  hour. 

Muj'.  What  did  Whisuer  say  now?  I  shall 
go  stark  mad  if  f  m  not  let  into  the  secret. 

\Atide. 

Charles.  Curst  misfortune ! 

Mar.  Curst!  what's  cur.st,  Charles? 

Charles.  Come  along  with  me,  my  heart 
feels  pleasure  at  her  name.  Sir  George,  yours; 
we'll  meet  at  the  old  place,  tbe  usual  hour. 

Sir  G.  Agreed.  I  think  1  see  sir  Francis 
yonder.  ££".17/. 

Charles.  Marplot,  you  must  eacuse  met  I 
am  engag'd.  [Exit 

Mar.  Engaged!  'Egad,  HI  engage  nn  life 
rii  know  vvbat  your  engagement  is.  [KxiL 

Mir,  Let  the  chair  wait.  serfani  that 
dogifd  air  George  said  he  was  m  Ihe  FacL 


S)  t»M*»  win  w  Mcmml  ef  llMir  kcMty  ttumtimMt  on 
•I  vf  HMr  plutMlkn^y)  Mti  to  hm  mrtcd  (to 


W  llwtr  bntlti*  Aruk).  fa  «  fitUMsftte  M^MiM 


Enter  Patch, 

Ila !  miss  Pj|(  Ij  aluML'!  did  not  you  tell  me 
you  bad  contrived  a  way  lo  bring  Isabinda 
to  tbe  Park? 

Patch.  Oh,  madam,  your  ladyship  can't 
imagine  what  wretched  disappointment  we 
have  met  witb!  Just  as  I  had  ielcb*d  a  siul  of 
my  clothes  for  a  disguise,  rnmes  my  old  master 
into  bis  closet,  wnich  is,  right  against  bar 
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[Act  I. 


fright — at  length  I  put  on  a  grave  face,  and 
asKed  him  if  be  wa«  ai  Idsnre  for  his  choco- 
late? in  liopis  to  »lrn\v  him  out  of  liis  hole; 
hut  be  snapp'd  my  iioae  off:  ^No|  1  shall  be 
busy  here  these  two  hours*  At  which  my 
pour  mistross,  seeing  no  way  of  escape,  or- 
dered me  tu  wait  on  ^our  lady'sbip  with  ibe 
cad  rcbtioD. 

Mir.  Unhappy  Isahinda!  was  ever  any  thing 
SO  UDaccounlahle  as  the  humour  of  sir  Jealous 
Trafiick  ? 

Patch.  Oh,  madam,  it's  his  iivine  so  lonp 
in  Spain ;  he  vows  he'll  spend  half  liis  cslalc 
but  hK'll  be  a  parliament  maui,  on  purpose  to 

bring  in  a  bill  for  women  to  wear  veils,  and 
other  odious  Spanish  customs  —  He  swears  it 
n  the  height  of  impudence  to  have  a  worii:ni 
seen  h.ircfaecd  even  at  church,  and  scarce  be- 
lievofi  tlierc-'s  a  true  begotten  child  in  the  city. 


dom  make  good  husbands :  iu  sober  sadoeM 
die  cannot  abide  ' — 


em. 

Mir.  \Pei'ping~\  In"  sober  sadness  you 
mistaken. — What  can  ibis  mean? 
Sir  6*  Lookye,  sir  Francis,  whether  cLe 

can  nr  cannot  abide  voun^^  fi  Hows  is  not  th« 
business:  will  you  take  the  blty  guineas? 
Sir  F.  in  good  truth  I  will  not — for  I  knew 

thy  filhcr,  be  was  a  hearty'  wary  man,  ami  I 
cannot  consent  that  bis  son  should  squander 
away  what  be  saved  to  no  puqpose. 

Mir.  \  Pfef>ii}g^  Now,  in  the  name  of  won- 
der, wiiat  bargain  can  be  be  driving  about  me 
for  fifty  guineas  ? 

Sir  G.  Well,  sir  Fran<  is,  since  you  are 
so  conscientious  for  my  iaiber's  sake,  then 
permit  me  the  favour  gratis. 

Sir  I'Z  No  verily;  if  thou  dost  not  buy  thy 
experience  thou  wilt  never  be  wise;  therefore 
give  me  a  hundred  and  liy  thy  fortune. 

Sir  G.  The  scruples  niose,  1  find,  froro  tbf- 
scanty  sum — Let  me  sec — a  hundred  guineas 
—  I  7  akrs  the  Money  OUt  of  a  Purse,  and 
chinks  I'/J  Ha!  they  bare  a  very  pretty  sound, 
and  a  very  pleasing  look — But  then,  iSliranda 
— but  if  she  should  Im:  cruel — 


Ha, 


iia,  ha; 


bow  the  old  foal  torments 


Mir 

himself!  Suppose  he  could  introduce  bis  rigid 
rules — does  lie  think  we  could  not  match  them 
in  contrivance?  No,  no;  let  the  tyrant  man 
jnake  what  laws  he  will,  if  there's  a  woman 
under  the  government,  1  wan^ant  she  finds  a 
way  to  break  'em.  Is  his  miod  act  upon  the 
Spaniard  for  his  son-in-law  still  ? 

Patch.  Ay,  and  he  expects  him  by  the  next 
fleet,  which  drives  his  daughter  lo  melancholy 
and  despair.  But,  madam,  I  fmd  you  retain 
the  same  gay  cheerful  spirit  you  had  when  I 
wailtd  on  your  ladyship. — My  lady  is  mighty 
good-humoured  too^  and  i  have  found  a  way 
to  make  air  Jealous  beliere  I  am  wholly  in 
bis  Inlnesl,  when  my  real  design  is  lo  serve 
hej*:  he  makes  mc  her  gaoleri  and  I  set  her 
at  lihertr. 

Mir.  I  knew  tliy  prolific  brain  would  be 


singular  service  to  her,  or  1  had  not  parted 
with  thee  to  her  fetber. 


Sir  F.  Ay»  do  consider  on't.    He,  be,  be! 
Sir  G,  No,  ril  do*t.    Come,  to  the  point ; 
here^  Ihe  gold;  sum  up  the  conditions.^ 

[Sir  Francis  pulls  out  a  Pttpef^ 
Mir.  [Peeping^  Ay,  for  heaven's  sake  do^ 
for  my  expectation  is  on  the  rack, 
Sir  F.  Well,  at  your  peril  be  xU 
Sir  G.  Ay,  ay,  go  on. 

Sir  F.  Imprimis,  yoii  are  lo   be  admitted 
into  my  house  in  order  to  move  your  suit  to 
Miranda,  for  the  space  of  ten  nuanlei^  wilb- 
ofl  out  let  or  molestation^  provided  1  rnuaia  in 


Patch.  But,  madam,  the  report  is  thai  you 
are  going  to  marry  your  guardian. 
MHr,  u  is  neeessaiy  suoi  a  report  should 

be,  Patch. 

Patch.  But  is  it  true,  madam? 
Mir.  That*s  not  absolutely  necestary* 

Patch.  I  tboiiplit  it  was  only  the  ofd  strain, 
coaxing  bim  <«tij|  for  your  owui  and  railing- at 
all  the  young  fellows  about  town:  in  my  mmd 
now  you  arc  as  ill  plagu'd  with  your  guardian, 
madam,  as  my  lady  is  with  her  father. 

Mir*  No,  1  have  liberty,*  wench}  that  she 
wants :  what  would  she  give  now  to  be  in 
this  dishabille  in  the  open  air,  nay,  more,  in 
pursuit  of  the  young  fellow  she  likes?  for 
that's  my  case,  (  assure  yon. 

Palclu  As  for  that,  madam,  she's  even  with 

JOUf  for  though  she  canU  come    abroad,  we 
avc  a  way  to  bring  him  home  in  spile  of 
old  Argus. 

Mir.  Now,  Patchy  your  opinion  of  my 

choice,  for  here  he  comes — Ha!  my  guardian ^ — if  not,  it  i 
with  him!  what  ran  be  the  meaning  of  this?' 


(he  same  room. 
•Sir  G.  But  out  -of  ^r-sbot. 

Sir  F  Well,  well,  I  don't 


desire  lo  hear 


IW  sure  sir 
drasa.— Let's 


Francis 
observe 


can't  know  me  in  this 
[Thejr  wiAdraiK. 


emi 


Jb<ir  ftn  Faarcci  .Gain  and  Sia  Giome 

AlRT. 

Sir  F.  Verily,  sir  George,  lliou  wilt  repent 
ibrowiiig  away  tby  money  so,  for  1  tell  thee 
nncereiy,  Miranda,  niv  charge,  df)fs  not  like 


what  you  say ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  in  cousideralion  i 
am  to  hare  that  purse  and  a  hundred  guineas. 

Sir  G.  Take  it.    ^Gii.'rs  him  the  Pu/sc'^ 
And  this  agreement  is  to  be  performed  to-day. 
Sir  F.  Ay,  ay ;  the  sooner  the  better.  Poor 
fool!  how  Mirainla  and  I  shall  laugh  at  him! 

S^tifie\ — W  ell,  sir  George,  ba,  ba,  hal  taice 
M  last  sound  of  your  guineas,  ba,  ba,  ba! 

[^Chinks  t/iem.  Keif. 
Mir.  [^Pceping\  Sure  be  does  not  know  I 
am  IMiraiida. 

Sir  G.  A  very  exlraordinary  bargain  I  have 
made,  truly ;  if  site  slmuld  be  really  in  love 
with  this  old  (  ull  now-  Pshaw!  that's  morally 
impossible. — But  then,  what  hopes  bwre  1'  to 
succeed?  I  never  spoke  to  her — 
Mir.  iPerping  ]  Say  you  SO?  then  I  am  sale. 
Sir  G.  W  haltlion^'Ii  inv  tongue  never  spoke, 
my  eyes  »aid  a  thousand  tilings,  and  my  hopes 
flattered  me  her*s  answerM  'em.    If  I'm  Ittcly 
but  a  hundred   i^iiineas  thrown 
away.  \^Mir.  comes  forwards 

Mir.  I'pon  what,  sir  George? 
Sir  G.  Iia  I  my  incognita— upon  a  woman, 
madam. 

Mir.  Tlii'v  are  the  worst  thingt  yon  can 

deal  in,  and  damage  the  soonest;  your  very 
breath  destroys  'em,  and  I  fear  you'll  never 
see  your  return,  sir  George,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  G.  ^■Vcre  they  more  brittle  than  china, 


a  young  fellow*,  they  are  all  vicious,  and  sel-, and  dropped  to  pieces  with  a  touch,  every 
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atotn'of  tier  I  brre^  TMihnM  al,  if  alie  it  but 

mistress  of  thy  wit,  l)al:inr<>j  trn  timet  ifae 
sum.— Pr'ytbee,  lei  me  see  tby  face. 

Mir.  Bjr  no  measi;  that  may  spoil  your 
Opinion  of  iny  sense — 

Sir  G.  Hather  confirm  il,  madam. 

PrtArA.  So  rob  the  lady  of  your  (fallaDtrv,  sir. 

Sir  G.  No  child,  a  disb  of  cbocolatc  in  tbe 
inoming  never  spoils  my  dinner:  tbe  other 
Jtdy  I  design  for  a  set  meal;  so  tkare^  no 

danger. — 

Mir.  Matrimony  !  ha,  ba,  ba!  what  rrimes 
have  you  committed  against  th«  god  of  love, 
that  ho  .should  revenge  'em  so  severely,  as  to 
stamp  husband  on  your  forehead  ? 

Sir  G.  For  ro^  fo'iy*  in  hviina  so  often 
met  you  here  without  pursuing  the  laws  of 
nature  and  exercising  her  command  —  But  I 
resolve  ere  we  part  now  to  know  who  you 
are,  where  you  live,  wbat  kind  of  flesh  and 
blood  yonr  face  is;  therefore  unmask,  and 
don*t  put  me  to  the  trouble  of  doing  it  for  you. 

Mir.  My  face  is  the  same  flesh  and  hlood 
trith  my  band,  nr  George ;  which  if  youH  be 
ao  rude  t')  pi  oNokf — 

Sir  G.  Youli  apply  it  to  ray  cheek — the  la- 
dies* lavom^  are  anrays  wdcome,  bvt  I  must 
have  lli.it  (Ioik!  withdrawn.  p'/V/Am^  hold  of 
lu!r\  Remember  you  are  in  tbe  Park,  child  *, 
andTwbat  a  terriUe  Ibinff  would  it  be  to  lose 
this  pretlv  white  hand  ! 

Mir.  And  how  will  it  sound  in  a  chocolate- 
bouse,  that  sir  George  Airy  rudely  pulled  off 
a  lad\*s  mask,  when  he  h.Trl  given  her  his  ho- 
nour that  he  never  would,  directly  or  indirectly, 
endeavour  to  know  her  till  she  gave  him  tea^? 

Sir  G.  Hut  if  that  l.idy  thinLs  fit  tn  pursue 
and  meet  mo  at  every  turn,  like  some  troubled 
apirit,  shall  I  he  blamed  if  I  inquire  into  the 
reality''  I  x^ould  have  nothing  disaalislied  in 
a  female  !ilia{>e. 

Mir.  What  shall  I  do?  {Pauses. 

Sir  G.  Ay,  pr'ylhee,  cortsldcr,  for  thou  shall 
iind  mc  very  much  at  tliy  v^crvicc. 

Patch,  iiappos^  sir,  tbe  lady  should  be  in 
love  with  Tou.  , 

Sir  G.  Oh  I  TU  return  the  obligation  in  a 
moment. 

Paich,  And  marry  her? 

Sir  G.  Ra,  ha,  ha !  that's  not  the  way  to 
|o\e  hrr,  rhild. 

Mir.  \S  he  discovers  me  i  shall  die — Which 
way  sbirfl  I  eseape  ?  -  let  me  see.^  \Pamea. 

Sir  G.  WvW,  niadani — 

Mir.  I  have  it — Sir  George,  'tis  fit  you  should 
allow  something;  if  ynull  excuse  my  face,  and 
turn  vniir  hark  (if  'sou  look  upon  mc  I  >Ii  til 
sink,  even  masked  a»  i  am),  I  will  confess  wi>y 
I  have  engage<l  you  so  oA«i,  wbo  I  am,  anil 
where  1  live. 

Sir  G.  Well,  to  show  yon  I  am  a  man  oi 
honour,  I  accept  the  con Jitions :  let  mc  hut 
once  know  those,  and  the  face  won't  be  long 
a  spcii't  to  me. 

i>(it(  h.  What  mean  you,  madam? 

Mir.  To  gel  off. 

Sir  G.  Tis  something  indecent  to  turn  one^s 
back  vpon  a  lady;  Iml  jou  comroandl,  and  I 


obey.  [  TWrft*  A£r hmX\  Come,  madam,  begin — 

Slir.  First,  then,  it  was  my  unhappy  rii)l  to 
see  you  at  Paris  [Draws  back  a  little  tvaj-, 
attd  speaks^  at  a  ball  upon  a  birthday;  .your 
shape  and  air  rharm'd  niy  eves,  your  wit  and 
complaisance  my  soul,  and  from  that  fatal 
night  I  lov*d  you.  ^Di atx'ing  back. 

And  when  you  left  the  place  griof  seit'd  me  so, 
Nor  rest  my  heart  nor  sleep  my  eye*  could 
know ; 

Last  I  resolv'd  a  hatardous  point  to  trj, ' 
And  quit  the  place  in  search  oi  liberty. 

[Ki'it,  follotved  by  Patch, 
Sir  G.  Ktcelleut — I  ho[)o  .she's  h.irj'lsomc — 
Well  now,  madam,  to  the  two  ollitr  things, 
your  name,  and  where  you  live — I  am  a  genlJe> 
man,  and  this  confession  will  not  be  lost  upon 
me — Nay,  pr'ylhee,  don't  weep,  but  go  on, 
lor  I  bnd  mv  he  u  l  melts  in  tin  behalf — Speak 
quickly,  or  I  shall  turn  ahoul^Nol  yet — Poor 
lady!  sbe  expects  I  should  <<!omforl ' her,  and 
to  do  licT  Justice,  she  has  said  enough  tn  en- 
courage me.  [I'urns  aboutj  Ha!  gone!  the 
devil!  jilted!  Why,  what  a  tale  sbe  has  in* 
ted — of  Paris,  halls,  and  Kirlli-davs  1 — 'K^ad, 


ven 


t)  Alidb'i 
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rd  give  ten  guineas  to  know  who  the  gipsy 
is— >A  cnme  of  my  folly ~-I  doserre  to  lose  ter. 
What  woman  can  Anrgive  a  man  tbat  lurna 

biis  back! 

The  bold  and  resolute  in  love  and  war 

To  conquer  lake  the  right  and       iflest  way; 
The  holde.st  lover  sootiest  gains  the  fair. 
As  courage  makes  tbe  rudest  force  ohej  :  • 
Take  no  denial,  and  the  dames  adore  vc  ; 
Closely  pursue  them,  and  ihey  fall  before  ye. 

[JSasit. 

.  ACT  II. 

SCBKK  h-^A  Room  in  SiB.  FaAMGIA  Gmpk's 

House. 

"Enter  Sin  FnATiaa  Gum  Aivtf  Mihaivda. 

Sir  F.  lla,  ba,  ha,  ha  I 

Mir.  ila,  ha,  ba,  ba,  ba,  ha!  Oh!  I  shall  dii- 
with  laughing— tbe  most  romantic  adventure 
— Ua,  ha,  ha  !  bat  does  the  odious  yoon^ 
fop  mean  i*  A  hundred  pieces  to  talk  ten  mi- 
nutes with  met  ba,  ha,  ha,  ba! 

Sir  F.  And  1  am  tt)  be  by  too,  there's  the 
jest ;  adad,  if  it  had  been  in  private  1  should 
not  hare  car'd  to  trust  the  young  dog. 

Mir.  Inrleed  and  indeed  hut  you  might, 
Gardy — Now  methioks  there's  nobody  bantl- 
somer  than  you:  so  neat,  so  clean,  so  good- 

hnnir»li  red,  .\0  lovlllj:;  — 

Sir  t\  Pretty  rogue,  pretty  rogue!  and  so 
thou  shah  fin<)  me,  if  thou  dost  prefer  thy 

Gardy  before  these  Capcrers  of  the  npc:  thou 
shalt  outshine  the  qoeen's  box  on  an  opera 
night;  thou  shalt  be  the  enr^-  of  the  ring') 
Jor  I  will  c.»ri\  tliec  to  Ilydr-[>ark),  and  th\ 
equipage  shall  surpass  tbe— wbat  d'ye  call  'em 
ambassador's. 

Mir.  N»v,  I  am  sure  the  discreet  part  of 
my  sex  wiU  envy  mc  more  for  the  inside  fur- 
niinre,  when  you  are  in  it,  than  my  outside 

eqin(ni;e. 

Sir  i'\  A  cunning  baggage,  i'faith  ibou  art, 
and  a  wise  one  too:  and  lo  show  the*  Ibat 

t|  Fw  "tU/*  MlkcM4  tnm  •«bf  G«4."  ' 

S)  Tkr  riait  in  H}r4««p«t,  vriMW  the  IMriMchlet  $\yori 
,  tkdr  fine  cirtngM,  fc«mt»  mat  ItrtrMik  in  lite  *pruis; 
Mmlhina  fik*  Ihs  Iim|shMM  m  Fo^' 
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[ACTIL 


thou  hasl  not  chose  amiss,  III  this  Tnoincnt|  Charles,  If  you  please  to  inlnisf  mr  with 
disinhent  tny  soo,  and  settle  mjr  whoJe  estate  j  the  management  of  ray  estate  I  shall  eadeaT- 


upon  ihee. 

Mir.  There's  an  old  rogue  now.  ^jisidr'^ 
No.  Gard^,  I  would  not  have  your  uaine  ho. 
to  black  in  the  world<~You  know  1117  btber's 
will  runs  that  I  am  not  to  possess  my  estate, 
-without  your  consent,  till  1  am  nve-and-twcniy : 
you  sbaA  only  abate  the  odd  aeven  years,  .hhI 
make  mc  mistress  of  my  estate  to-claVi  and  I'll 
make  you  master  of  my  person  to-morrow. 

Sir  y.  Humph!  that  may  not  he  safe  -  No, 
Charey,  I'll  srttir  it  upon  thee  for  pin-monev, 
and  that  will  he  every  hit  as  well,  thou  know'sl. 

Mu;  Uneontctoaabic  old  wreicb!  brihe  me 
with  my  own  money  !  —  VVJiich  way  shall  I 
get  out  of  his  hands  ?  •  \^.4sidt: 

Sir  K  Well,  what  art  thou  thinkinf>  on, 
my  girl,  ha?  how  to  banter  sir  George? 

JUr.  I  must  not  pretend  to  banter ;  he  knows 
my  tongue  too  well.  [_j4sieJr]  No,  Gardy,  I 
have  thought  of  a  way  will  coniound  him  more 
than  all  1  could  say,  if  I  should  talk  to  him 
•even  years. 

St'r  K  How*«  tbal?  ob!  Fm  transported,  Tm 
raTiih*d,  Vm  mad-~- 

Mi'r.  It  would  make  you  nmd  If  xmi  know 
ail.  [Aside^  I'll  not  answer  him  a  word,  but 
be  dumb  to  all  be  says. 

Sir  r.  Diiiidi!  good;  ha,  ha,  ha!  Excellent! 
ba,  bOf  ha.  ha  1  I  think  I  have  you  now,  sir 
George.  Dumbt  be'll  go  distracted — well,  she's 
the  wittiest  rogue. — Ha,  lia,  dumb!  I  can't  but 
laugh,  ba,  ha!  to  think  bow  damn'd  mad  he'll 
be  wbea  be  finds  be  bas  given  bis  money 


our  It,  sir. 

Sir  F.  \Vhat,  to  set  upon  a  card,  rintl  buy 
a  lady's  favour  at  the  price  of  a  thousand  pie» 
CCS,  to  rig  out  an  equipage  for  a  wencb^  or 
l)V  vour  carelessness  to  enrich  A'our  steward^ 
lu  Ijue  for  sheriff,^)  or  put  up  for  .  a  parlia- 
ment man  ? 

(Charles.  I  hope  I  should  not  spend  it  tbiS 
way  :  however  1  ask  only  (or  what  my  uncle 
left  me;  yourt  yott  may  dispose  of  ,as  you 
please,  sir. 

Sir  l'\  That  I  shall,  out  of  your  reach,  1 
;iss(ire  >  ou,  air.  Adad,  these  young  fellowa 
think  old  men  get  cst.Ues  for  nothing  nut  them 
to  squander  away  iu  tlicing,  wenching,  drink- 
ing, dressing,  and  so  forth. 

Charles.  1  think  I  was  horn  a  gentleman^ 
sir;  I'm  sure  my  uncle  bred  me  like  one. 

Sir  From  wbich  ;|fou  woold  infer,  sir, 
that  gaming  and  wenching  are  requisitea  for 
a  gentleman. 

Charles.  Monstrous!  when  I  would  ask  him 
only  for  a  support  be  falls  into  these  unman- 
neny  reproacbes.    1  must,  though  against  my 


away  for  a  dumb  sbnwl  b.T,  lin,  ha! 

Mir.  Nay,  Gardy,  if  he  did  hut  know  my 
iboughts  of  him  it  would  make  htm  ten  limes 
madder;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  F.  Ay,  so  it  would,  Cbargy,  to  bold 
him  in  such  derision,  to  soom  to  answer  )iim, 
to  be  dumb;  ba,  ba,  ba! 

Snter  Ch.\ri.e9. 

Sir  F.  How  now,  sirrah!  who  let  JOU  in? 

diaries.  My  nfcesj»ilics,  sir. 

Sir      Your  necessities  are  very  impertinent, 

an<l  ought  to  have  s<»nt  before  lliPV  cnlcr'd. 

(lluirlrs.  Sir,  1  knew  'twas  a  word  would 
gain  admittance  no  where. 


Sir  F.  Tlien, 


sirr.ih,  bow  durst  you  rudely 
tinust  that  upon  your  father,  which  nobody 
else  would  admit! 

Charles.  Sure  the  name  of  a  son  is  a  suf- 
ficient plea.  I  ask  this  lady's  pardon,  if  1  have 
intruded. 

*$■#/•  Ay,  ay,  ask  ber  pardon  and  her 
blessing  too,  if  you  expect  any  thing  from  me. 

Mir.  1  believe  yours,  sir  Francis,  in  a  purse 
of  guineas,  would  be  more  material.  Your 
son  may  hare  business  with  you;  Til  retire. 

Sir  h\  I  guess  liis  business,  but  I'll  dispatch 
him ;  1  expect  the  kuigbt  every  minute :  you'll 
be  in  reaoinessf 

Mir.  ('('rl;)inK.  My  expectation  is  more 
upon  the  wing  than  }'ours,  old  gentleman. 

fj4tide,  and  exit. 

Sir  F.  Well,  sir. 

Charles,  Nay,  it  is  very  ill,  sir,  my  cir- 
cumstances are,  Tm  sure. 

Sir  F.  And  what's  that  to  me,  sir?  3'our 
management  should  bave  made  *cro  better. 


wilt,  employ  inTention,  and  by  stratagem  re- 
lieve rayselt  [/iside. 
Sir  P.  Strrab,  what  is  it  yon  mutter,  sirrah, 

Iia?  \FfitI(Is  up  liis  Ciiitc^  I  say  you  shan't 
have  a  groat  out  of  my  bauds  till  1  please— 
and  may  be  Ell  never  please;  and  wbal*s  Aat 

to  you? 

Charles.  Nay,  to  be  robb'd  or  ba\e  one's 
ibroat  cttt  is  not  much — 

Sir  F.  What's  that,  sirrali?  would  yourob 
me  or  cut  my'  ibroat,  you  rogue? 

Charles.  Heaven  forbid,  sir!— I  said  no  such 
thing.  ' 

Sir  F.  Mercy  on  me !  what  a  plague  it  is 
to  have  a  son  of  one-and-twenty,  who  wants 
to  elbow  one  out  of  one*s  life  to  edge  binueU* 
into  the  estate! 

En/er  Maium.oT. 

3far.  '£^ad,  he's  iicre — I  was  afraid  I  had 
lost  him:  hts  secret  could  not  be  with  his  fa-> 

tber;  his  wants  are  public  there.  —  Guardian, 
vour  servant —  O  (Jiarles,  are  you  there?  1 
know  by  that  sorrowful  cuuntenauce  of  thine, 
ihe  old  man's  fist  is  as  ciose  as  bis  strongbox 
—But  I'll  help  thee.  [y/^/c/r. 

Sir  /''.  So !  here's  another  extravagant  cox- 
comb that  ^vi!l  spend  bis  fortune  before  he 
comes  to't,  but  he  shall  pay  swinging  interest,*^ 
and  so  let  the  fool  go  on.— Well,  what  docs 
necessitA'  bring  you  too,  sir? 

Mar.  You  have  hit  it.  Guardian— I  want  a 
hundred  pounds. 

Sir  F.  For  what  ? 

Mar.  Pugh !  for  a  hundred  things ;  I  c.nn^t 
for  my  life  t<  ll  you  for  what 

Charles.  Sir,  1  suppose  I  have  received  all 
the  answer  I  am  like  to  have? 

Mar.  Oh,  the  devil!  if  be  gett  out  before 
me  1  shall  lose  bim  again.  [Asiiic, 

1)  All  good  *ii1>«tiniial  cilt/rni  arc  luhjcrl  to  h»  cbuirn 
u  (hriifT;  liul  by  pliyInK  n  *iim  of  nonrj'  g*  fine,  ihey 
•r*  ^sciR|»t  frem  (he  rali|;tir»  or  biitinen,  wliivh  ^^  ouM 
1>«  loo  great  now  a  ti««idei  it  is  tpcrf  wmlfttr  t« 

hiivc  nuj  MMrt  of 


I    a)  Sftin|iag  •oaoUnM 


frm. 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  BUSY  BODY. 


Sir  F,  Ay*  sir,  and  700  imj  be  mnrrhing 
as  soon  as  you  please— I  must  see  a  change 
in  your  temper,  ere  you  find  one  in  mine. 
.  Afar.  Pray,  sir,  dispatch  mci  the  montff 
sir;  i'm  in  mighty  haste. 

Sir  F,  Fool,  take  this  and  go  to  iIm  CMliier. 
I  thanlt  be  long  plaguM  with  thee. 

[GtMts  him  a  Nate. 
Mar,  Devil  take  the  cashier!  I  shaH  cer- 
tainly have  Charles  gone  before  I  romc  hack. 

\_E.viL  running. 
Charles.  Well,  sir,  I  take  iny  leave— but 
rcmcnil>€r  you  expose  an  only  son  to  all  the 
miseries  orwrelcLed  poverty,  which  too.  often 
lays  the  plan  for  seenes  of  misdiier. 

Sir  K  Stay,  Charles !  I  h;ivf  a  sudden 
thought  come  into  ray  head,  wliich  may  prove 
to  thy  adTantagc. 

C/mrlts.  Ha!  docs  ho  reli-nt? 
Sir  t\  My  lady  Wrinkle,  worth  forty  thou- 
sand pounds,  sets  up  for  a  handsome  yonng 
husband;  sh*'  prnis'<l  thee  t'other  day;  tnougn 
the  match-makers  can  get  twenty  guineas  ior 
a  sight  of  her,, I  can  introduce  thee  for  nothing. 

(Jiarlcs.  INIy  lady  Wrinkle,  sii  !  why,  she 
has  but  one  eye.  Tvagance,  sir. 

Sir  F.  Thtn  she*!!  see  but  halT  your  extra- 
C'harles.  Con<!''rTiTi  me  to  surli  a  piece  ol'hiaine  my  Jove,  the  author  01  this  rash  ppo- 
dcformily!    a   toctlhle^i ,    dirty,    wry-ncck'd.  |  cetilinfj  dipcnds  ujpon  your  pleasure,  as  also 
bunch-backM  hag! 

Sir  /*'.  Ilunch-back'd  I  so  inii<  li  the  better 
then  she  has  a  rest  for  her  nu^iurlunes ,  for 
tbott  wilt  load  her  swingingly.  Now,  I  war- 
rant, you  think  t^is  is  no  ofu-r  of  .t  f.itlier ;  dian'^s  yoke;  as.sntiie  yourself,  and  d.ish  his 
forty  thousand  pounds  is  notiiing  ^vilh  you.  ,huld,  aspiring  hopes.  I'lie  deily  uf  liiji  desires 
CItarles.  Yes,  sir,  i  think  it  is  loo  much;  ajis  avariie,  a  heretic  In  love,  and  ought  to  be 
younp  beautiful  woman  with  half  the  money  j banished  by  tbe  queen  of  lnMuly.  Sec,  m.idaiu, 
would  be  mure  agreeable. — I  thank  you,  sir;  a  faith^il  servant  kneels,  and  Legs  to  Jje  ad- 
but  you  choose  belter  for  yourself,  1  find.        milled  in  the  number  of  your  slaves. 

Sir  /'".  Out  of  my   doors,  you   dog!  you        [^Mirandagives  hint  her  Hand  In  rni'sr  hint. 
pri  li'iid  to  meddle  with  my  marriage,  sirrah!      Sir  /«'.  [linnning  up^  Hold,  hold,  hold!  no 
(.'harlfs.  Sir,  I  obey  you,  but—  {palming;  ili;it\  contrary  to  articles — •  *  . 

Sir  J\  But  mc  no  l>uts — be  gone,  sir!  dare;  Sir  G.  'Siieatb,  sir,  keep  your  dislancei  or 
to  ask  mc   for   money   sigain  —  re'fuse  forty  Til  write  another  article  in  your  guts. 


wnnid  m  cnpilulele?  ba».be,  ha! 
Look,  here  are  the  guineas)  [CAmim  U»»m\ 

ba,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  G.  Not  if  they  were  twice  the  sum,  sir 
Francis;  therefore  he  bric^  call  in  the  lady, 
and  take  your  post. 

Sir  F.  Agreed.    MlMBda!  {Exit. 

Sir^  G.  If  she's  a  woman,  and  not  seduc'd 
by  vn'tchcraft,  to  this  old  rogue.  Til  make  his 
lieart  ache;  ior  if  she  hns  but  One  grain  of 
ijiclination  about  her,  i'U  vary  a  thousand 
shapes  but  find  it. 

Re-enter  Sir  Fhanqs  Grips  and  Miranda. 

SirG,  So  from  the  ceslem.  chambers  breaks 
the  sun,  dispels  the  clouds,  and  gilds  the  vales 
below.  ^       ^  ^  [Satute*  her. 

Sir  F  Hold,  sir;  kissing  was  not  in  our 
agreement. 

Sir  G.  Oh !  that's  by  way  of  prologue.  Pr^y 
thee,  old  mammon,  to  thy  post. 

Sir  b\  [Takrs  out  his  hValchl^  WcW, 
young  Timon,  'tis  now  four  exactly;  tea  mi- 
nutes, remember,  is  your  utmoit  bmit;  not  a 
minute  more. 

\Retire$  to  the  ItoUmn  of  Ute  Stage. 
Sir  G.  Madam ,  whether  you'll  excuse  or 


.  icetuMif^  ui  penus  upon  your  pn-asurc,  as  also 
I  the  life  nf  your  admirer;  yuur  sparkling  eyes 
I  speak  a  heart  susrephble  of  love,  your  vivacily 
a  soul  too  delicate  to  admit  the  embraces  of' 
deca><  il  oiortality.  Shake  off  this  tyrant  guar- 


tboasand  pounds!  Out  of  my  doors,  I  say, 
without  reply.  {£jcit  Charles, 


Knler  Marplot,  running. 

Ha!  gone!  is  Charles  gone,  GardyP 
Yes,  and  I  desire  your  wise  worabip 


'Mar. 
Sir  F 
to  walk  after  him 


Mar.  MaVi  'egad  I  shall  run,  I  tell 
,  pox  of  the  cashier  for  detaining  me 


you 


that. 


so  long 


\_Lajs  his  Hand  to  fas  ^ivord. 
Sir  F.  [Going  dock!  A  bloody-minded 
fellow! 

Sir  G.  Not  answer  me  !  perhaps  she  thinks  ' 
my  addrewtoo  graFve:  111  he  more  iree.  [Jside\ 
Can  you  be  so  unconscionable,  madam,  to  let 
mc  say  all  these  fuie  things  to  you  wilbottt 
one  suigle  compliment  iu  return  f 
^,  ^,      Sir  F.  {Running  up  with  his  ff^atch  in 

VVhere  the  devil  shall  I  fuid  Iiihi  now?  I  shall  /j/.f  Ifand^  There's  hve  of  the  ten  niitiutes 
certainly  lose  this  secret,  and  1  bad  rather  by  I  gone,  sir  George^Adad,  X  dou'i  liki;  those 
half  lose  mr  money— VVhere  shall  I  find  him  [close  conferences —  • 
now — D'ye  knovv  win  i  e  (llurle*  is  gone,(Jardy  ? 

Sir  F*  Gone  to  the  devil,  and  you  may  go 
aAer  him. 


Jtfnr.  .\y,  tlint  I  will  as  fast  as  I  can.  \Going, 
returns}  llave  you  any  commands  there,  (lardy  i 

[Exit. 

Sir  K  Wbat»  is  the  feUow  distracUd  ? 

Enter  Servant. 

Serf.  Sir  George  Airy  inquires  for  you,  sir. 

Sir  F.  Desire  sir  George   to  walk   up. —  |  make  the  best  interpretation  1  can  for  my 
[Exit  Servant} — Now  for  i  It  id  of  skill  that|  money,  and  take  the  mdication  of  your  silence 
will  make  me  happy  and  bini  a  fool.    Ha,  ha,  for  the  secret  liking  of  my  jpcrson ;  therefore, 
ha!  In  my  mind  he  looks  like  an  ass  already. | madam,  I  will  instruct  you  now  tq  keep  your 
Enter  SiK  George  Ai.iu.  woni  inviolale  to  sir  Francis,  and  yet  answer 

Wellf  sir  George,  do  yon  bold  in  the.  sane  me  to  efcry  question:  nt  inr  eu«iple^  when 

•  ^0  ■ 


*$"/'/•  (j.  iMore  intrrruptions — vou  will  have 
it,  sir!  \.^'"J*        Hn'td  to  his  Sword, 

Sir  F.  [Going  back}  No,  004  yon  sbani 
have  her  neither. 

Sin  G.  Dufob  still — ^lure  this  0I4  dog  has 
enioirt'd  her  silence.  Fll  try  another  way* 
[Aaidf^^  ^ladam,  these  few  minutes  cost  me 
an  hundred  pounds — and  would  you  answor 
me,  I  could  purchase  the  whole  day  so.  How- 
ever, madam,  .you   must  give  me  leave  to 
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[Act  11. 


I  ask  nnv  ihinp;  to  wliicli  you  wouW  reply  in 
the  affii Illative,  ceiilly  nod  your  head  thus, 

tJVneJsJ   and    when    in    the   negative,  thus, 
Shakes  his  /lead}  and  in  tbe  doubtful,  a 
tender  sich  tlius.  [Si(;fis. 

Mir.  How  eTcry  action  cfaann*  mc— hut  I'll 
fit  him  Tor  iigns,  I  warrant  him*  [Aside. 

Sir  G.  W  as  it  by  bis  desfre  that  you  are 
dumb,  madam,  to  afl  I  <an  say?  \ Miramlti 
nodi]^  Verjr  well,  the*s  tractable,  1  find]  [AsideX 
And  IS  it  potsibie  that  you  can  love  htm? 
[Miranda  ikkIs]  "Nlirai  uIous  !  Pardon  the 
oluntness  of  niy  questions,  for  my  lime  is  short. 
May  I  not  hope  to  supplant  htm  in  your  es- 
teem ?  [Miranda  siglts\  Good!  she  answeis 
me  as  i  could  wijfa.  [Atide}  You'll  not  con- 
tral  to  marry  him  then?  [Miranda  sigfts] 
How!  douhliul  in  that? — t'ndone  again  — 
humph!  but  that  may  proceed  from  hia  power 
to  keep  her  oAt  of  her  Mtate  Hill  twenty-fire : 
I'll  try  tli.il.  [./.v*V/r]  Cotne,  nmdani,  1  cannot 
think  you  hesitate  in  litis  ailair  out  of  any 
nMliTc  but  your  fortune— lei  him  keep  it  till 
those  few  vtnrs  are  expired;  make  me  happy 
with  your  person,  let  him  enjoy  your  wealth. 
[Miranda  holds  up  her  Hands]  Why,  what 
sipn  is  that  now?  iSay,  rinv,  madam,  except 
you  ohservir  my  lessou  i  cau'l  understand  your 
meaning. 

Sir  K  What  a  venpeanrc!  are  they  talking 
by  «igns  ?  'Ad,  I  may  be  focd'd  liere.  [^Asidej 
^'hal  do  you  mean,  sir  George? 

Sir  G.  "To  tut  your  throat,  if  you  dare 
mutter  another  syilahle. 

Sir  F.  X>d,  1  wish  he  were  lairly  out  |of 
my  house.  [Aside. 

Sir  G.  Pray,  madam,  will  you  answer  me 
lO  the  purpose  ?  [MiriUida  sfuikes  hcrjiead, 
and  points  to  Sir  JFrancis]  What  does  she 
mean?  She  won't  answer  me  to  the  purpose, 
or  is  she  afraid  you'  old  cuff  shouldf  under- 
stand her  signs  ?— ay,  it  must  be  that.  [Aside} 
I  perceive,  madam,  you  are  too  epprehensiTe 
ol  the  piomise  you  have  made  to  follow  my 
rules,  toerefore  I'M  suppose  your  mind,  and 
anawer  for  ^'ou.  —  First  for  myself,  madam; 
"that  I  am  in  love  with  you  is  an  infallihie 
truUi.''  Now  for  vou.  [Turns  on  her  Side^ 
•(Indeed,  sir!  and  may  I  beliere  it?*— <*As 
ccrlainly,  niadani,  as  that  'tis  daylight,  or  that 
I  die  if  you  persist  in  silence." — "filess  me 
with  the  music  of  your  voice,  and  raise  my 
spirits  to  their  proper  heaven.  Thus  low  lei 
me  entreat  eie  I'm  obliged  to  quit  this  place ; 
^rant  me'  some  token  of  a  favourable  recep- 
tion to  keep  mv  hopes  alive."  [Arises  hastilj , 
and  turns  on  her  Side]  "  Kise,  sir,  aud  since 
my  guardian's  presence  will  not  allow  me  pri> 
■viiege  of  tongue,  read  that,  and  rest  assur'd 
you  are  not  indifTerent  to  me."  [Of/ers  Iter 
a  Letter,  she  strikes  it  doten}  Ha,  ri^t  wo- 
man! but  no  matter;  I'll  go  on. 

Sir  F.  Ha!  what's  that?  a  letter  1  —  Ha,  ha, 
ha  !  thou  art  balk'd. 

Sir  G.  llal  a  letter!  oh!  let  me  kiss  It  with 
the  same  raptures  that  1  would   do  the  dear 

hand  that  touch'd  it.  [Opens  O}  Now  for  a 

quick  fancy,  and  a  lon^'  extempore. 

Sir  F.  [Comi/ig  up  hu6li/j]  The  time  is 
jBMiired,  air,  -and  you  must  take  your  leave. 
There,  my  girl,  tnere's  the  hundred  pounds 
vhich  thou  bast  won.    Qo;  Til  be  with  you 


presently;  ha,  ba,  ba,  ba!       [Exit  Miranda. 

Sir  G.  Adsheart,  madam,  you  won't  leave 
me  just  in  the  nick,  ^)  will  you? 

Sir  F.  Ha^  ha,  ha!  she  has  nick'd  \uu,  kir 
(ieoig(,  I  ibink!  ha,  ha,  ha!  Have  ynu  any 
more  hundred  nounds  tO  tbrow  away  U[ion 
courtship?  b^t  h^,  ba  ! 

Sir  €r.  He,  he,  he,  he!  A  curse  of  your 

neerklf  jests  ! —Yet,  however  ill  I  surreeded, 
i'tt  venture  the  same  waser  she  does  not  value 
thee  a  spoonful  of  snufl— -nay  more,  though 
you  eiijoiu'd  her  silence  to  me,  v  ou'll  Mcv<-r 
make  ber  speak  to  ibe  purpose  with  yourself. 
•Slur  F.  Ba,  ba,  ba !  Did  I  not  tell  thee  thou 

wouldsl  repent  thy  money?  Did  I  not  aay  fbc 
haled  youug  fellows?  ba,  ba,  ba! 
Sir  G.  And-'Frn  positive  «ie*s  not  in  luve 

with  ape. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  no  mailer  for  that,  ba, 
ha !  She's  not  taken  with  your  youth,  nor  your 


heloiie  lo  liool ;   ha,  ha 

Sir  G.  VV  haleVr  ber  reasons  arc  for  dis- 
liking of  me,  I  am  certain  siie  can  be  taken 
with  nothing  about  tlice. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ba,  bal  how  be  swells  with  envy 
— Poor  mao!  poor  man!  ha,  ha,  ha!  1  must 
beg  your  pardon,  sir  Groif^e;  INliianda  ■will 
be  inipatieul  to  have  ber  share  of  mirth.  Ve- 
rily we  shall  laugh  al  thee  moat  egregioualy; 


lia,  ha! 


Sir  G.  With  all  my  heart,  faith  — 1  shall 
laugh  in  my  turn  too— for  if  you  dare  marry 
her,  old  Heliehuh,  you  will  he  cuckolded  mosi 
egregiously  ;  remember  that,  and  tremble. 

[Ejceuni. 

ScBifB  II.— Sir  Jialovs  Tkuwiol^  Home, 

Enter  Sir  Jfalots  Tn^rncK,  Isabiroa,  and 

Patch,  follo^ving. 

Sir  J.  WTiat,  in  the  balcony  again,  not- 
withstanding my  positive  commands  to  the 
contrary? — Why  don't  you  write  a  bill  on 
your  forehead  to  sbow  passengers  tbere*s  some- 
thing to  be  let? 

isa.  What  harm  can  there  be  in  a  little 
firesh  air,  sir? 

Sir  ./.  Is  vour  constilulion  no  }iot,  mislress, 
that  it  wauls  cooling,  ba?  Apply  the  virtuous 
Spanish  rules;  haniim  your  taste  and  thoughts 
of  flesh,  feed  upon  rools,  and  quench  your 
tliirst  with  water. 

Isa.  That,  and  a  dose  room,  would  cer^ 
taiiilv  make  me  die  of  the  vapours. 

Si 

rami 

with  till'  \.ipouis:  'lis  >our  ratafia,  persieo, 
cinnamon,  citron,  and  spirit  of  clara,  cause 
such  swimminf^  in  the  brain,  that  carries  many 
a  f;uiiiea  full  tide  to  the  doctor:  hut  you  arc 
not  to  be  bred  ibis  way :  no  galloping  abroad^ 
no  receiring  visits  at  home,  for  in  our  loose  * 
<  ounlry  the  women  are  as  'dangeroua  as  the 
tnen.. 

Patch.  So  I  told  her,  sir,  and  that  it 


HIT     iiiiiiki::    sii^    uic:    VI    Us«>  *ai|i«iuiJ« 

Sir  J.  iNo,  mistress,  ^isyour  bigb-fcd,  lusty, 
nbling,  rampant  ladies — that  are  troubled 


was 


not  decent  to  he  seen  iu  a  balcony  —  but  she 
ihreateiied  to  slap  tuy  chops,  and  told  rac  \ 
was  her  servant,  not  her  governess. 

Sir-  J.  Dill  she  so?  hut  I'll  make  her  tO 
know  tliat  you.  are  her  duenna.  Oh.  that  in-> 
comparable  custom  of  Spain!  Why,  licre*a  bo 
depending  upon  old  women  ia  my  country 

l)  The  C(iiiv4l  nomvuU 
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— fov  ihey  are  at  waolon  at  Mglrty  a*  a  girl 
of  eif^filcni ;  and  a  man  may  as  safcl}'  trust  to 
AsgiPs  trau«lali(>ii,  as  to  bis  great  grandmo- 
ibei'*  not  marrying  again. 

Ave;.  Or  to  llie  Spanish  ladies'  tpIU  and 
iluiMiiins  lor  th<!  safecuard  of  their  honour. 

Sir  J.  Dare  to  ridicuk-  tl,e  cautiou*  conduct 
of  tfi:it  nation,  .nnd  I'll   Imvc  you  locked 

up  this  loitiiij'lit,  without  a  pecp-holc. 

Isa.  If  we  bad  but  the  ghostly  helps  in  En- 
gland which  they  have  in  Spain,  I  might  de- 
ceive you  if  you  did  —  i^t  me  tell  you,  sir, 
confinenieut  sharpens  the  invention^  a$  want 
of  sight  strengthens  the  oUier  senses,  and  is 
tiften  more  pernicious  than  the  recreaUon  that 
innocent  liberty  allows. 

Sir  J.  Say  you  so*  mistress!  who  the  devil 
tau';ht  you  tlifl  art  of  reasoning?  I  assure  you 
llicy  must  havo  i  grc  iti  r  fiilh  than  I  prel«  iul 
I04  that  can  think  any  woman  innocent  who 
requires  liberty;  therefore,  Patch,  to  your 
charge  I  give  her;  lock  her  up  till  I  come 
back  from  ^Change.  1  shall  have  some  saun- 
tering roscomh,  with  nothing  but  a  red  coat 
and  a  fi-aiher,  tliiiik  hy  leaping  into  her  arms 
to  leap  into  my  estate  -  but  ril  prevent  them; 
she  shall  be  only  signior  Bahinetto*s. 

Pittvft.  Really,  sir,  I  wish  you  would  employ 
vmy  body  else  in  this  affair;  1  lead  a  life  like 
a  dog  in  obeying  your  commands.  Come, 
ni:idaiii,  will  you  bo  locked  up? 

Ay,  to  enjoy  more  freedom  than  he  is 
aware  of  [_.4si(/e.  Exit  MnlCft  JPotch^ 

Sir  J.  I  believe  this  wench  is  very  true  to 
my  interest:  I  am  happy  1  met  with  her,  if  I 
can  but  keep  my  daughter  from  being  hlnwn 
it[)(iii  till  signior  Ijaliiiiello  arrives,  wlio  sluill 
niai  ry  her  as  soon  as  he  comes,  and  carry 
tier  to  Spain  as  soon  as  he  has  married  her. 
She  has  a  pregnant  wit,  and  I'd  no  more  have 
hei'  an  English  wife  than  the  grand  sigoior's 

[JExit. 


sage 
this 


for  any  body  there?— OVny 

is  some  he  baw'd  — 


kVhis.  Letter  or  message,  sir? 
Sir  J.  \y,  letter  or  message,  SMT? 

Vyiu's.  No,  not  I,  sir. 

Sir  J.  Sirrah,  sirrah!  I'll  have  you  set  in 
the  stocks  1)  if  yoil  don*t  tell  your  bosiaess 
immediately. 

f'T'/tis.  Nay,  sir,  tn^  business — is  no  great 
matter  of  biuhMM  neither,  and  yet  Itit  busi- 
ness of  consejpience  too. 

Sir  J.  Sirrah,  don't  trifle  with  me* 
f'Vhis.  Trifle,  sir!  have  you  found Um,  air? 
Sir  J.  Found  what,  you  rascal  ? 
fVhis.  Why,  Trifle  is  the  very  lapdog  my 
lady  lost,  sir;  I  fancied  I  saw  hmi  run  into 
this  house,  i'm  glad  you  have  him — Sir,'  my 
lady  wilt  be  overjoy'd  that  I  have  found  him. 


Sir  J.  \\\^ 


7' 


miatreiS, 


Scene  IIL—Quttide  of  Sm  Jbalops  Traf- 
riGK*s  Hotue, 

Enter  WsniPBa. 

Ifhi.'!.  So,  there  goes  sir  JealolU:  where 
sbnti  I  Und  iVIrs,  Patch,  now  ? 

Enter  Patch. 
Patcfi.  Oh,  Mr.  Whisper!  my  lady  saw 
you  out  of  the  window,  and  •rdecM  me  to 
bid  you  fly  and  kl  yonr  master  know  she's 

now  alone. 

fJ'his.  Hush !  speak  softly!  I  go,  I  co !  But 

hatkvf,  'Mrs.  P,\|rh,  shall  not  you  and  I  have 


a  little  confabulation,  when  my  master  and 
your  lady  arc  cngag'd  ? 
J*i//rh.  Av,  ay  ;  farewell. 

in  and  shuts  the  Door,  tVhisper 
peqM  after  her  ffuwigh  Mejr-kolc. 

Re'enier  Sia  JcAiovt  TkAmoc,  meeting 

Whispkr. 

Sir  J.  Sure,  whilst  I  was  talking 
Tradewell,  I  heard  my  door  clap, 
9f^hi§per\  Hn!  a  man  lurking  about 
^Vho  do  you  want  there,  sir? 


with  jMr. 


eemff 


ant — want — a 
What  must  I  say  now  ? 


pox: 


Si 


ir 


Jealous 


Sir  if.  Ay,  want!  Have- you  a  letter  or  mes> 


10  IS  \(»ur  laJv,  frie/id? 

ff'hie.  My  lady  Lovepupp),  sir. 

Sir  J.  My  lady  Lovepuppy,  sir!  then  pr' 
thee  carry  inyself  to  her,  for  I  know  of  no 
other  whdp  that  belongs  to  her;  and  let  me 
catch  yott  no  more  puppy-bunting  about  my 
<loors,  lest  I  i»Te  yon  preasM  info  the  eervici^ 
sirrah. 

Vflhis.  By  no  means,  sir — Your  hmoble 

servant. — I  must  watch  whether  he  goes  or  no 
before  1  can  tell  my  master.      ^Aside.  Ecit. 

Sir  J.  This  fellow  has  the  oflicious  leer  of 
a  pimp,  and  I  half 'suspect  a  design;  but  I'll 
be  upon  them  before  they  think  on  me,  I 
warrant  *en.  (JSkilt 

ScsNH  IV.— CnAKLi«*s  Lodgingt, 

Enter  Charles  and  Marplot. 

Charles.  Honest  Marplot,  I  thank  thee  for 
this  supply.  1  expect  my  lawyer  with  a  thou- 
sand uounds  I  have  ordered  him  tO  tfllM  Up, 
and  then  you  shall  be  repaid. 

Mar.  Pho,  pho!  no  more  of  that  Here 
comes  air  George  Aiiyi 

Ento'  Sir  Gbomb  Airt. 

cursedly  out  of  humour  at  his  di 
See  how  he  looks !  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  G.  Ah,  Charles!  I  am  so  humUed  in 
my  pretensions  to  plots  upon  women,  that  I 
believe  I  shall  never  have  coursMre  enough  to 
attempt  a  chambermaid  again — ^Iil  tell  meen — 

Charles,  lla,  ha!  I'll  spare  you  the  relation 
by  telling  you — Impatient  to  ilnow  your  bu- 
siness with  my  father,  when  I  aalr  you  enter 
I  slipp'd  hack  into  \hc  nesi  ^<Wm,  wImM  I 
overheard  every  syllable. 

Mar.  Did  you,  Charlet?  I  wish  I  had  bees 
with  you. 

Sir  G,  That  1  said  — but  I'll  be  hang'd  if 
you  heard  her  answer — But  pr^ythee  tell  me, 
Charles,  is  slie  a  fool? 

CharicK.  I  never  suspected  her  for  one ;  but 
Marplot  can  inform  yon  better,  if  yonll  allow 
him  a  judge. 

Mar.  A  fool!  I'll  justify  she  has  more  wit 
than  all  thb  rest  of  >er  sex  put  together.  Why, 
she'll  rally  me  till  1  han't  a  word  to  f»y  nr 
myself.  , 

s)  Tkv  t|a«|f  ir*  BOW  the  panbhMKl'of  the  poor  cona- 
try»rttl9w*  for  getting  Uptty,  ewaaring  etc.  lavrnt  and 
cilie*  are  ln«  rnocd  for  the«e  thin^i.  and  now  th« 
irtad-mill  ganvmll;  employ*  tha  wick«d»°  U  IMmM 
•com  ■*  if  thc*«  iiivriiiiuni  ramo  from  CUl%  If  «• 
<rv  10  t»lirv«  Galdmilli's  gcofnphijr. 
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Giarles.  A  mighty  nrour     hrr  wil,  truly— 


[  \cr  lit 


-   .  1" 

Mar.  There  must  be  aome  trick  in't,  *ii 
George;  Vgad,  Til  find  it  oul,  if  it  CMt  me 
the  sum  you  paid  furY 

aVit  Cr.  Do,  and  command  me — 
Jfor.  JBpottgh :  lelsne  aloiM  to. trace  a  «eci*el— 

Enter  Wbisper,*  and  speota  aside  to  Jm 
Matter. 

Tfap  devil!  )ir  Lore  again !  damn  tliat  ftllow, 
he  never  speaks  out.  Is  tiiis  the  same,  or  a 
new  accrel?  [yisidey  You  may  apeak  out, 
bere  nrt  none  hut  friends. 

Charles.  Pardon  mc,  Marplot^  'ti»  a  »ccrcl. 

Mar.  A  secret !  ay,  or  ecod  I  would  not 
give  a  farthing  for  it.  Sir  George.  woQ*l  you 
ask  Charles  vvJiat  news  VVbisper  bringt? 

Sir  G.  Nol  I,  jati  \  au^KMe  it  doea  .not 
relate  to  nie.  '  « 

Mar.  Lord,  Lord!  how  litlltf  eurimitjr  aome 

Eeople  have !  Now  mv  chief  pleature  ia  in 
Dowing  vtTY  hody*«  liusineM. 
Su"  G.  1  Hiney,  Charles,  thott  haat  aone 
engagement  upon  thy  hands? 
iMar,  Have  you,  Charles?  , 
Su'  G.  I  have  a  little  basiness  too. 

Mar.  Have  you,  sir  Crorpc? 
Sir  G.  Marplot,  if  it  falls  iu  your  way  to 
*  bring  me  any  intelligence/rom  Miranda»'yott*U 
.find  mc  at  the  ThalchM-house  at  •ix-' 
Mar.  You  do  me  much  honour. 
Charles,  Yon  guess  right,  sir  George;  widi 
ne  surress. 

«$'//- 6'.  Better  than  attended  me.  .\dieu.  ^Jijcit 
Charle.':.  Marplot,  you  must  excuse  me— 
Mar.  Nay,  nav;  what  nrotl  of  any  excuse 
amongst  friends  r  I'll  go  with  you. 
C%ctr/r«.' Indeed  you  must  not. 
Mttr.  No!  then  1  suppose  Ilis  a  duel;  and  I 
will  go  to  secure  vou. 

€!haries.  Well,  hut 'tis  no  duel,  consequently 
no  danger;  therefore  pr'ythec  he  answi-iM, 

Mar.  NVhal,  is't  a  niislrcss  then?  -Muni  — 
you  know  1  can  he  silent  upon  occasion. 

f'harlrs.  I  wish  ypu  could  he  civil  too:  I 
k-li  you,  you  neither  must  nor  shall  go  with 
II.  (/-.wV. 


'a  re  we 


Mar.  Why  then—I  must  and  will  iuH 


()\V 


you. 


ACT  ilL 
SaniB  l.-~A  Street, 


the  lovely  priie,  quiet  and  serene:  here  no 
noisy  foolmen  throng  to  tell  the  world  that 
heauty  dwells  within,  no  ceremonious  visit 
makes  the  lover  wait,  no  nTal  to  give  my 
heart  a  pang.  \Vho  would  not  scale  the 
window  at  midnight  without  fear  of  the  jea- 
lous IllberV  pislo^  rather  than  fill  up  the  train 
of  a  coquette,  where  every  minute  he  is  jostled 
out  of  place?  [Juio<;ks  so/lJj^  Mrs.  i'atch^ 
Mrs.  Pktcb! 

'  Eater  Patcb. 

Patch.  Oh,  are  you  come,  air  ?  AU*s  safe. 
Charles,  So  in,  m  then.       IThejr  go  in. 

Enter  Marplot. 
Mar.  There  he  goesl  Wh6  thc  dayil  iixit 

i;  £««4  for  "  ti;  OgU." 


Iicrr^  K\rr;il  1  find  out  lh.'it,  I  am  as  f  ir  from 
kuuwiiig  his  husincss  as  ever.  Uiail,  i  ll  watch ; 
it  may  be  a  liawdy-house,  and  he  may  have 
his  throat  i  nl.  If  ihere  should  be  .'in\  mischief, 
I  can  make  oalli  he  went  in.  eil,  Charles, 
in  spile  of  your  endeavours  to  keep  me  out 
of  the  secret,  I  may  save  your  life  for  nughl 
I  know.  At  lliat  cot  tier  I'll  ^lant  myself; 
there  I  shall  see  whoever  j|oes  in  or  comes 
out.  *Gad,  i  love  discovenes.      •  [^KjcsL 

ScBMB  II.— CItambfr  in  the  House  o^Sm 

Jealous  Thaiuck. 

CuAiiLES,  IsABiNDA,  and  Patch  discovered* 

Isa.  Patch,  look  out  sharp;  have  a  care  of 
dad  >).  ^ 

Patch.  I  warrant  vnu. 

Im.  NV'ell,  sir,  ii  1  may  judge  yonr  Jove 
hy  your  courage,  I  ought  to  hetieve  yo*  «n»> 
cere ;  ftir  \  nu  venture  iuto  the  Iion*s  den  wben  • 
you  come  to  see  mc 

Charles.  If  youll  consent  whilst  the  furious 
heasi  is  abroad,  l*d  free  yott  firom  the  xcacb 
of  his  paws. 

Isa.  Tbal  would  be  hut  to  aroid  one  danger 
hy  running  into  another,  like  poor  wretches 
who  lly  the  burning  ship,  and  meet  their  fate 
in  the  water.  Come,  come,  Charles,  I  fear,  if 
I  consult  my  reasnn,  ennrmeinent  and  plenty 
is  better  than  lihcity  and  starving.  1  know 
you  would  make  the' frolic  pleasing  for  a  little 
time,  by  saving  and  doing  a  world  of  tender 
things;  hut  when  our  small  substance  is  ea- 
liau.sled,  and  a  thousand  requisites  for  lilc  are 
wanting,  love,  who  rarely  dwcUs  with  poverty, 

would  also  fail  us. 

Charles.  Taitb,  I  fancy  not;   melhiiiLs  my 
Iieail  lias  laid  up  a  stork  will  last  for  life,  to 
ack  whicji  1  have  taken  a  thousand  pounds 
upon  ray  uncle*s  estate;  that  surely  wul  sup- 
port us  till  fine  of  our  fathers  relent. 

Jsn.  I  here's  nu  trusting  to  that,  my  fi  irud  ; 
1  doubt  your  father  will  carry  his  humour  to 
^he  grave,  and  mine  til!  he  ST;es  me  settled  in  8pain. 

tJuirles.  And  can  you  then  cruelly  resoKe 
to  Slav  (til  that  cuis'J  don  arrives,  and  suffer 
tliat  youth,  beauty,  lire,  and  wit  to  he  sacri- 
ficed to  thc  arms  of  a  dull  Spaniard,  to  he 
immured,  and  forbid  the  sight  of  any  thing 
that's  human? 

isa.  No;  when  it  comes  to  that  extremity, 


lintrr  CriARLES.  a„j  „q  stratagem  can  relieve  us,    thou  slialt 

Chat  It  s.  WcWf  liere's  the  house  which  holds  list,  for  a  soldier,  and  PU  carry  thy  knajtMck 
*     I  -        after  thee. 

Chiiflif.  nravely  resoK'd  I  tIM•^vorId  cannot 
be  more  savage  than  our  parents,  and  fortunct 
g<<ncrally  assists  the  bold,  therefore  consent 
now:  why  should  she  put  it  lo  a  future  ha- 
l:m*1  ,'  who  knows  when  we  shall  have  another 
opportunity? 

Jsa.  Oh,  you  ha\e  your  ladtler  of  ropes,  I 
suppose,  ana  the  closet  window  .stands  just 
where  it  did;  and  if  you  ban*t  foigot  to  write 
in  cliararlers,  P. itch  will  find  a  way  f  ir  our 
assignations.  Thus  much  oi  thc  Spanish  cou^* 
trivaiice  my  father^s  severity  has  taught  me;  1 
thank  liirn:  though  I  hale  the  nation,  I  ad» 
mire  their  management  iu  these  affairs. 


i)  DjJ  Tor  ral!.tr.  m  ftWMMMi  lijr  cbUtlfva  Ii«i»m|(  tm 
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EtHtr  Patch. 


dert  mm^er!  —  [C/utrles  drops  domt  upon 


Patih,  Ob,  paifaun!  1  tee  my  master  OOraiag '/</>/'  frnm  the  IlaUon}^  Charles!   faith,  Vm 


up  ibe  street, 
'  Charles.  Ob,  the  devil!  Vould  I  bad  mj 
lad<i(*r  now!  I  thought  vmi  li.uJ  not  esperted 
Lim  till  night.  Wh) ,  why,  why,  why,  wbat 
shall  1  do,  madam? 

Isa.  oil!  for  beaven^s  sake,  don*t  go  that 
mray;  you'll  meet  bim  full  in  the  teetb.  Ob, 
unlucky  moment! 

Charles.  'Adsheait!  can  vou  sbut  me  into 
no  cupboard,  uor  ram  me  into  a  cbest,  ba  ? 

Patch.  InipoaiHilc,  nr|  he  Marches  every 
hole  in  the  hoii*c. 

I  ndonc  for-  e^er!  If  he  sees  you  I 
shall  never  see  you  more. 

Pnlch.  I  have  thought  on  it;  run  you  to 
your  chamber,  madam ;  and,  sir,  come  you 
along  with  me;  Tm  certain  jott  may  easily 
get  down  from  the  baloony. 

Cliarlt-s.  My  life!  adieu— Lead  on,  guide, 
\Exeunt  Pali  h  and  Charles. 

Isa.  Heavens  preserve  bim.  [Exk. 

Scene  III.— Streel. 

Enter  Sin  Jealous  TaAffiCK,  /ollowed  by 
MAanoT. . 

Sir  J.  I  don't  know  what's  the  matter,  but 
1  have  a  strong  suspicion  all  is  not  right  witbii) ; 
thai  lellow^s  sauolering  about  my  door,  and 
his  talc  of  a  puppy,  bad  tlic  fice  of  a  lie, 
methougbt.  By  ol.  Jago,  If  1  sliould  bnd  a 
man  in  the  house  I'd  make  minc^-meat  of  bim— 

Mar.  jMince-niPdl !  Ah,  poor  ('liai  les!  how 
1  sweat  for  tbecl  'Egad,  he's  old~l  fancy  I 
might  bully  him,  and  make  Charles  have  an 
ojiMiioii  of'iTiy  rourage.  'Egady  Til  pluck  Up, 
and  have  a  touch  with  bim. 

Sir  J.  My  own  key  shall  let  me  in ;  Til  ^ive 
them  i»o  warning.        \ Frrlin^  for  his  Ke/. 

Mar.  \\  lial's  that  you  say,  sir."* 

IfJoinff  up  to  Sir  Jealous. 

Sir.  J.  What's  that  to  you,  sir? 

^2'urns  (/uuk  upon  him. 

Mar.  Yes,  His  lo  me,  sir;  for  the  gentleman 
you  threaten  is  a  \try  honest  gentleman.  Look 
to\i  for  if  he  comes  not  as  safe  out  of  your  bouse 
as  he  went  in — 

Sir  J,  What,  is  he  in  then? 

Mar.  Yes,  sir,  be  is  In  then;  and  I  say  if 
be  docs  not  conic  out,  I  have  half  a  docen 
myrmidons  hard  hy  shall  heal  your  house  about 
your  ears.  * 

Sir  J.  Abl  a  combination  to  undo  me— tl'll 
myrmidon  you,  ye  dog,  you — Thieves!  thieves! 

[i?«als  Muiplot. 

Mar.  Murder,  murder!  A  was  not  in  your 
house,  sir. 

Knlrr  SerK'unl. 

Sciv.  Wbal's  the  matter,  sir? 

5i>y.  Tbe  mailer,  rascal!  ynu  have  let  a 
man  iiiid  my  bouse;  hut  I'll  flay  bim  alive. 
Folluw  me  i  ril  not  leave  a  mouse-hole  un- 
»ejrrh'd.  If  I  find  bim,  by  St.  lago,  1*11  equip 
bim  for  the  opera 

Mar.  A  deuce  of  his  cane!  there's  no  Irusl- 
•ng  lo  a".' — What  shall  1  do  lo  relieve  Charles? 
'egad,  ru  raise  the  neigkbourhood.  —  Mur- 


glad  to  see  thee  safe  out,  with  ail  my  heart! 
Charles.  A  pox  of  yonr  bawling!  bow  tlie 

devil  came  you  here  ? 

Mar.  'Eead,  it's  very  well  for  you  that  1 
was  here;  I  have  done  you  a  piece  of  service: 
I  told  till-  old  thundi-rht>li  that  the  gentleman 
that  was  gone  in  was  — 

Charles.  Was  it  you  that  told  bim,  sir? 
\Lajrins  hold  c>/him\  ?Sdealh!  i  could  crush 
tbee  into  atoms.  [J'J.vit. 

Mar.  What!  will  you  choke  me  lor  my 
kindness  ?—  Will  my  inquiring  soul  never  leave 
searching  into  other  people's  affairs  till  it  gats 
sr|ueeii*d  out  of  my  body?  I  dare  not  follow 
bim  now  for  my  blood,  he's  in  such  a  pas* 
sion. — I'll  go  to  Miranda;  if  I  can  discover 
aught  that  may  oblige  sir  George,  it  may  be 
a  means  to  reconcile  me  again  to  Charles. 

Sir  J.  [If7/Aii>]  Look  a»out!  search,  find 
bim  out! 

Mar.  Oh,  the  devil!  then:>  old  Crabstick 
again.  fEa:U, 

^CE.NE  IV. — A  Hail  in  the  House  of  Sir 

Jealous  TaArncs. 
Enter  Sul  Jkaiols  TnAmcK  and  his  Ser^ 

vants. 

Sir  J.  Are  you  sure  you  bkve  seardi*d  every 

where  ? 

Serv.  Yes,  from  the  top  of  tbe  bouse  lo  the 
bottom. 

Sir  J.  Under  the  beds  and  over  the  beds  ' 
Scrv.  Yes,  and  iu  tbeiii  too,  but  found  nu- 
hody,  sir. 

Sir  J,  Why,  what  could  this  rogue  mean? 

Enter  bABmDA  OOd  PatCII. 
Patch.  Take  courage,  madam;  I  saw  him 
sale  out.  -  y.'lside  to  IsitOinda. 

Isa.  Bless  me!  wbal's  tbe  matter,  sir:' 
Sir  .1.  You  know  best  —  Pray  whcre's  the 
mail  that  was  here  just  now? 

Isa.  What  man,  sir:'  I  saw  none. 
Patch.  Nor  I,  by  the  trust  you  repose  in 
me.    Do  ynu  think  I  would  let  a  man  come 
within  these  doors  when  you  are  absent .' 

Sir  J.  Ah,  Patch !  she  may  be  loo  cunning 
for  thy  honesty:  the  very  scout  that  be  bad 
set  to  give  warning  discovered  it  to  me — and 
threatened  me.  with  half  a  doscn  myrmidons 
—but  I  tbink  I  maiiPd  the  villain,  tliese  af- 
flictions vol!  draw  upon  me,  mistress. 

Isa.  Pardon  me,  sir,  'tis  your  own  ridicu- 
lous bttmonr  draws  you  into  these  vexations, 
and  gives  every  fool  presence  to  Lanier  >on. 

Sir  J.  No,  'tis  your  idle  conduct,  y  our  co- 
queltish  flirting  into  the  balcony  —  do!  wilb 
wbnt  joy  shall  I  resign  thee  into  the  arms  of 
don  Diego  ISabiuettO. 

Isa.  And  wilb  what  industry  shall  1  avoid 
bim. 
Sir  J. 


[  Uidi 

Ceilainiy  that  rogue  had  a  message 
from  somebody  or  other,  but  being  balked  by 
my  coming  popped  thai  sham  *)  upon  ane. 

l)  Thij  Si  one  of  iboM  tUgimt  Mprotiunt  wtiicti  comc» 
uiiJer  <lenoniu«UMi  •!  ,  otflath',  llie  1mibiu|c 
uf  ilii;  fatliiuoabMb  fat  ImutiMh  dw  (MMlmaa  b«»Ma* 
pick-pockru,  tiiAmmimnn,  m  alt*  of  ik*  imvcalvBl- 
MT*  Tki*  tMguK*  nadSnwl  1— arwl  hv  Wr.  Bsm 
w  1m»  •*  Uhm  iMdMA,**  ud  eMcriptitR  sT  llglili  w 
llie  Ob*«nrcr  MC«t*-|Miptr.  Thk  tirai  h»  b«M»o  murk 


Digitized  by  Google 


338 


THE  BLSY  BODY. 


[\CT  III. 


Come  alouf^,  yc  soU,  \eCa  see  if  \rc  can  find 
the  dog  again.  Paldi,  lock  her  up,  d'ye  hear? 
ijSxeunt  Sir  Jleaious  and  Servants. 

Patch.  Ws,  sir — Av,  walk  till  your  heels 
ache,  you'll  iiud  nobody,  1  promise  you. 

laa.  Who  conM  Uiat  tcout  be  ht  talb  of? 

Patch,  fiajf  I  tuft  iiMgUw^  widioiit  it  was 
Whisper. 

Iso.  Well,  dear  Patch!  let's  employ  all  our 
tliouphls  liow  to  esrnpe  this  horrid  don  Diego; 
niy  very  heart  sinks  at  his  terrible  name. 

Patcru  Fear  not,  madam;  dofi  Carlo  shall 
be  the  man,  or  Til  lose  the  reputation  of  con- 
triving; and  tliea  what's  a  chambermaid  good 
for?  [ExeunL 

ScxKK  v.— Sir  Francis  GKm*»' Homse. 

Enter  Sia  *"rancis  Gripe  and  Miranda. 
Afir.  NVeil,  Gardy,  bow  did  1  perform  tbe 

dumb  scene. 

Sir.  K  To  admiration  —  Hon  dear  little 
rogue!  let  me  buss  thee  for  it:  nay,  adad  I  will, 
~'  nd  turtle,  and  hug  thee; 


Cbargy,  so  muiile,  a 
1  wUi;i*faiih,  I  will. 


[ffugging  and  kissing  her. 
Mir.  Nay,  Gardy,  don't  be  so  latish.  Who 
would  ride  post  when  the  journey  lusts  for  life? 

Sirt\  On,  I'm  transported!  'Wben,  wben, 
my  dear!  wilt  thou  conTince  tbe  world  of  the 
happy  day  ?  when  shall  wc  many,  ha  ? 

Mir.  There's  nothing  wanting  but  your  con- 
sent, sir  Franda. 

Sir  F.  My  consent !  wkat  doea  my  cbarraer 
mean? 

Mir.  Nay,  ^lia  only  a  whim;  but  HI  have 

lliing  accc^rdinp  lo  forni—  tlicn Tore  when 
you  sign  an  authentic  paper,  drawn  up  by  an 
able  lawyer,  that  I  have  your  leare  to  marry, 
the  next  day  makes  me  yours,  Gardy. 

Sir  y.  Ha,  ha,  ba!  a  wbyn  indeed!  why,  is 
tl  not  demonstration  I  give  my  leave  when  I 
many  tlicc  ? 

Mw»  ^iot  for  your  reputation,  Gardy ;  the 
malicious  world  uriH  he  apt  to  say  you  trick 
mc  into  marriaf,'o,  and  so  take  the  merit  from 
niy  choice:  novv  1  will  have  the  act  my  own, Uieseecii  you? 


Mir.  Ay,  and  a  narson  too,  if  \  ou  nlpasc. 
Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  canH  help  laughing  to  tbialc  bow 
all  the  young  roxcombs  about  town  will  be 
morlifiea  when  they  hear  nf  our  ninrTiage. 

Sir  K  So  they  will,  so  they  will!  ha,ha,ba! 

Mir.  Well,  I  laney  I  shall  be  so  bappy  with 
my  ri.u  dy  — 

Sir  /<:  If  wearing  pearls  and  jewels,  or  eat- 
ing golil,  as  the  old  saying  is,  can  make  tbee 

liiijijis  ,  limii  sli.ill  III' so,  iny  sweetest,  niv  love- 
ly, inv  cliarmiug,  my — Terily  1  know  not  what 
to  call  tliee. 

Mir.  You  must  know,  G:»rrl\-,  t}i:it  I  am  no 
eager  to  have  this  business  concluded,  that  1  have 
employed  my  woman's  brotber,  wbo  is  a  lawyer 
in  the  Tcmpii;,  to  settle  mnlters  just  to  your 
liking;  you  are  tu  give  your  consent  to  my 
marriage,  which  is  to  youraelfyou  know:  but, 
mum,  you  must  take  no  notice  of  that.  So 
then  1  will,  that  is,  with  your  leave,  put  my 
writings  into  his  hands;  then  to-morrow  we 
come  slap  ')  upon  them  with  a  M  odding  that 
nobody  thought  on,  by  which  you  sei^e  me 
and  my  estate,  and  I  suppose  miftke  a  bon6re 
of  your  own  act  and  deed. 
Sir  F.  Nay  but,  Cbargy,  if— 
Mir.  Nay,  Gardy,  no  ifs.— Have  1  refuaVI 
three  northern  lords,  two  British  peers,  and 
half  a  score  knights,  to  have  put  in  your  ifii? 

Sir  F.  So  thou  hast  indeed,  and  I  will  tmH 
to  thy  management.   'Od.  I'm  all  of  a  fire* 

Jfik  Tit  a  wonder  the  dry  aiiibhb  doea 
not  blase.  [/4»dc, 
Enter  Marplot. 
Sir  K  Row  now,  who  sent  for  you,  sir? 
What  is  the  hundred  pounds  ^one  already? 
Mar.  N(v*i''f  1  don't  want  money  now,  Gardy. 
SirF.  No,  that's  a  miracle!  bitl  there's  one 
thing  you  want,  Vni  sure. 
Mar.  Ay,  what's  thai? 
Su'  F.  Mansers!  What,  bad  I  oo  serranls 
without? 

Mar.  None  that  could  do  my  business,  guar- 
dian, which  is  at  present  with  this  lady. 
"'    With  me,  Mr.  Marplot?- what  i«  it,  I 


M, 


ir. 


to  let  the  idle  fops  tee  how  much  I  perfer  a 
man  loaded  with  years  and  wisdom. 

Sir  /•',  ilunipb!  Prythee  leave  out  )cai.s, 
Cbarr;^  !  Tiu  not  so  old,  as  thou  shalt  find. 
Adad,  I'm  young :  there's  a  caper  for  ye !  \ Jumps. 

Mir.  ()h,  never  excuse  it;  why  1  like  you 
tbe  heller  for  hcin^  old— bttt  I  aball  suspect 
you  don't  love  me  if  yov  refuse  me  this  for- 
mality. 

Sir  F.  Not  love  thee,  Giargy!  Adad,  1  <lo 


SirF.  Ay,  sir,  what  is  it?   any  thing  tbat 

relates  to  lu  r,  may  he  delivered  lo  me. 

Miir.  1  ilciiy  that. 
Mir.  That's  more  tliau  1  do,  sir. 
Mnr.  Indeed,   madam!    Why  then  to  pro- 
ceed :  Fame  says,  you  know  best  whether  she 
tells  truth  or  not,  that  you  and  my  most  con- 
srionable  puardiin    lierc  dt\siyn\f,  contiivM, 
lotted,    and  agreed  to  chouse  a  very  civil. 


riioucn,    _  B   ...J  ....... 

Iionest,  honourable  gentleman  out  ofa  hundred 
love  llice  belter  than,  than,  than,  better  tlian '  pounds :  guilty  or  not? 
— wlial  slull  I  say.''  V'rad,  belter  than  money:!     Mir.  That  1  conlriv'd  it! 


iTailh  I  do 

Mir.  That's  false,  I'm  sure.  £..(i«Mle]  To  prove 
it  do  this  then. 


aga 


Mar.  Ay,  you— yon  said  never  a  word 

isl  it;  so  iar  vou  are  gtiilly. 
Sir  F.   Pray  tell  that  civil,  honest,  honour^ 


Sir  K  VVdl,  1  will  do  it,  Chargy,  provided  able  gentleman,  that  if  he  has  any  more  sik  h 

sums  to  fool  avv.iy,  the^^  shall  be  received  like 
the  last;  ha,  ha,  ha!  Chous'd,  quotha!  Rut, 
harkye,  let  him  know  at  tbe  same  limr,  lli.it 
if  he  dare  to  report  1  triek'd  him'  of  it,  I  sbnll 
recommend  a  i»vr]^er  to  him,  who  sbaH  show 
him  a  trick  for  twice  a«  ni«di*)i.  D*yefaear? 
tell  him  that. 

i)  .*i|jiii|t;  lo  come  aiup  iipon  ■  prrMii,  nnm  anfldcalv. 
3)  :t'aiis  t  I*  allow  a  trirk  fi  r  tvric*  m  mnvb*  or  m  irwl^ 
wnrili  iwwj  tvtiiclb  !•  the  moat  ppiicrat  raiiraatimi,  jat.at, 
lo  hf  an  nvn-MaUb  tnr  t  pt-ituu. 


I  bring  a  licence  at  the  same  lime. 

uaad  «r  laic  la  Li>m4<hi,  iImI  il  fa  vttj  diffienli  U>  un- 
<l«Talantl  lliv  railrcrMliiMi  oF  (trtillrmra  witllmil  «<>iii>- 
ItMowtrdlia  of  ii;  anil  lliiit  Itu-  vountrj  gCBllcnan  U 
nihen  at  •  Ion  \a  I.eadon.  Mixed  with  m  mmilier  nf 
•^prcmioni  (he  mont  vile  mid  alminMabltf  Uial  rerr  rimlit 
be  lUed,  there  *re  •»ni«  poolical  One*.  Tlio  l;in- 

poage  ittrir  it  r«in«u(  Tur  Unnmalopnrii,  tath  Mf  JIuuMr 
lor  a  baiik-nolc  ;  ami  il  i>  clcrivnl  rinm  all  ibekllOW^ 
l^iif!u*gri  in  111.'  worlil,  rnrichcti  will*  »aB-len«a,  and 
\jiriMirjn»  fvrim  Kol<iii_v-hir,  «!«♦  Tc  poft  «  aAitlM. 
■nf.>n>,  l«  Hrcrirr  bv  falM-  pratrMeaa 
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So,  :uu]  tills  is  the  way  jrou  lue  a 
(HiJ  my  friend! 
Mir.  Is  the  wiflcli  thy  friend? 
Mar.  The  wretch!  loi>kye,  madam,  don't 
call  nanios ;  Vgad,  1  woiiU  take  iu 

Mir.  VVJiy,  you  wonH  beat  me|  will  jou? 
Ha,  ha! 

Mar.  I  don't  know  whether  I  wilt  or  mk 

Sir  l'\  Sir,  I  shall  inaLi:  a  .scrv.nnl  show  yott 
out  at  the  window  if  you  are  saucy. 

Mar.  I  am  yourmost  humble  servant,  guar- 
dian ;  I  desii^n  lo  go  out  the  same  way  I  came 
in.  I  woultl  only  ask.  this  lady  one  question. 
Don*t  you  think  he*s  a  fine  gentleman? 

Sir  h^.  \\  lio's  n  fine  {^enlleni.iii  ? 

Mar.  Mot  you,  Gardy,  not  yiml  Don't  j  ou 
think,  in  your  soul,  that  sir  George  Airy  is  a 
▼ery  fine  |j;cntlt'iiiaii  ? 

Mir.  He  dresses  well. 

Sir  F.  Which  is  chiefly  owing  to  his  tailor 

and  valet  dc  chamhre. 

Mar.  Well!  and  who  is  your  dress  owing 
to,  ha  ?  There**  a  beau,  maW— do  but  Jook 

at  him ! 

Sir  F.  Sirrah  I 

Mir.  And  if  being' a  beau  he  a  proof  of  his 
brine  a  fine  gentleman,  ho  mav  lir  so. 

Jlfar.  lie  may  he  so!  NVhy,  ma'am,  the  ju- 
dieiou*  part  of  the  world  allow  him  wit,  cou- 
rage, gallantry,  and  econoniv  too,  thoiigli 
I  think  he  i<H  kilc-d  that  character  when  he 
iiung  away  a  hundred  pounds  Upon  your 
dump  lad \  ship. 

SirF,  l)ues  that  gall  him?  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mir.  So,  sir  (ieorge,  remaining  in  deep  dis- 
content, has  sent  you,  his  trusty  squire,  to  Ut- 
ter his  complaint.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mar.  \vs,  madam!  and  yottf  like  a  cruel 
hard-hearlcd  Jew,  value  it  no  more  —  than  I 
would  your  ladyship,  were  I  sir  George;  you 
you,  you — 

Mir.  Oh,  don't  call  names:  I  know  you  love 
to  he  cmplo\  ed,  and  Til  oblige  you,  and  you 
aball  carry  him  a  message  from  me. 

Mar.  According  as  1  like  it.    What  is  it? 

Mb-.  Nay,  a  kind  one,  you  may  be  sure- 
First,  tell  him  i  have  chose  tliis  gentleman, 
to  have  and  to  hold     and  so  forth. 

{Taking  the  Hand  of  Sir  F. 

Mar.  ^Iiirli  pood  may        do  you  I 

SirF,  Oh,  the  dear  rogue!  how  i  dote  on 
bcr!  [Aside. 

Mir.  And  advise  his  impertinence  to  trouble 
me  70  more,  for  I  prefer  sir  Francis  for  a 
btts1>and  before  all  the  fops  in  the  noiTerse. 

Mnr.  Oh  Lord,  oh  Lord!  she's  bewitched, 
that's  certain.  Here's  a  husband  /or  eighteen 
— herc*s  a  tit-hit  for  a  young  lady — here*a  a 
shape,  an  nir,  and  t  r^raco — here's  hones  ratt- 
ling in  a  h  aliicrn  bag— £jrur«<W  Str  Fran- 
cis about]  here*s  buckram  ana  canvass  to 
scrub  you  to  repmlanre. 

Sir  F.  Sirrah,  my  can**  shall  teach  you  rc- 
penlaiuc  prcspiilly. 

Alfi/-.  INo,  failli,  I  have  felt  its  twin  Iiiolhcr 
from  just  .su<  h  a  withered  hand  loo  lately. 

Mir.  One  thing  more;  advise  him  to  keep 
frotn  llie  gaideii-gate  on  the  left  hand,  for  if 
he  dare  to  saunter  there,    about  the  hour  of 

l)  {Thp»r  ivord«  ■re  rmploTfl  in  Hip  mtrriagp-conlrArl. 
and  l*tT-lcriii>,  like  uiIht  )i('lfr'i|TiiCi^  BMkv  Wl  o4d 
•p|ietr.-uic«  in  (rivnAlj  cunvcrMtiuit. 


ei^ht,  as  he  us'd  to  do,  he  shall  be  saluted 
with  a  pistol  or  a  blundc-rhuss. 

Sir  F.  Ob,  monstrous!  ^^  by ,  ^'hargy,  did 
he  use  to  come  to  the  garden-gate? 

Mir.  The  gardener  descrlb'd  just  such  an- 
other man  that  always  watch'd  his  coming  out, 
and  fain  would  have  brib'd  him  for  his  en- 
trance— ^Tell  him  he  shall  find  a  warm  reception 
if  lie  comes  this  night. 

Mar.  Pistols  and  hliuiderbusses!  ^Egad,  a 
warm  reception  indeeo!  I 'aball  take  care  to 
inform  liiiii  of  your  kiadneas,  and  advtsa  him 
to  keep  iurther  off. 

Mir,  I  hope  he  will  understand  my  meaning 
better  than  to  follow  your  adxic  e.        [  -/jriV/tf, 

SirF.  Thou  hast  sijgo'd,  scai'il  and  ta'en  pos- 
session of  my  heart  lor  ever,  Chaj  gy,  ha,  ha, 
ha  I  and  for  vnn,  Mr.  Saucebox,  lei  nie  have 
no  mure  of  your  messages,  if  ever  you  design 
to  inherit  your  estate,  gentleman. 

Mar.  {!itti   'lis  now.     Sure   I  sfiall 

be  out  of  your  dutches  one  day — Well,  guar- 
dian, I  say  no  more :  hut  if  you  be  not  as  arw 
rant  a  cuckold  as  e'er  drove  har  j^a in  upon  the 
Exchange,  or  paid  attendance  to  a  court,  I  am 
the  son  of  a  whetstone;  and  so  your  bumble 
servant. 

Mir,  Mr.  Marplot,  don't  forget  the  message: 

lia,  }ia,  ba,  ha! 


Mar.  .N.uif,',  nang,  nang! 


[Kxit. 


SirF.  I  aui  so  provok'u— 'tis  well  he's  gone. 
Mir.  ()h,  mind  him  not,  Gardy,  hut  let's  ' 

sign  aiiirles,  and  llien — 

Sir  F  And  llien  — Adad,  I  believe  I  am  me- 
tainorphos'd,  my  pulse  beats  high,  and  my  blood 
boils,  inethinks —    \^Ki.ssinff  nnJ /iu:,'ffinff  fier. 

Mir.  Ob,  fie,  Gardy  I  be  not  so  violent:  con- 
sider the  Til  irkc  t  lasts  all  the  year. — ^^'cll,  I'll 
in»  and  see  if  the  lawyer  be  come:  you'll  follow. 

[KviL 

SirF.  Ay,  lo  the  worhPs  end,  my  dear! 
Well,  Frank,  thou  art  a  lucky  fellow'  in  thy 
old  age  lo  have  such  a  delicate  morsel,  and 
thirty  thousand  pounds,  in  love  with  thee.  I 
shall  be  the  envy  of  hachclors,  the  glory  of 
married  men,  and  the  won<ler  of  the  town. 
Some  guardians  would  be  glad  to  compound 
for  part  of  the  estate  at  dispatching  an  heiress, 
but  1  enj^ross^  the  whole.  O !  mihi  praeterilos 
rcferet  at  Jupiter  anno*.  ££kiA 

ScBNB  \l^A  IWrn. 

Sir  Geohoe  Aihy  and  Charles  discovered, 
mih  tf  'inr.  Pens,  Ink,  and  Paper  on 
the  Table.    WniSPBli  waiting. 
.Sir  G.  N,»y,  [>r'\  thee,  don't  be  grave,  Charles: 
misiortuncs  will  iiappcn.    Ha,  ha,  ha!  Uia 
some  comfort  to  have  a  companion  in  our  suf> 
ferinps. 

Charlrs.  I  am  only  apprehensive  for  isa- 
binda;  her  fathei's  humour  is  implacable:  and 

bow  far  his  jealousy  may  transport  bim  lo 
her  undoing,  shocks  my  sold  to  think. 

Sir  G.  But  since  you  escapM  nndtscovcf'd 
by  him,  his  rage  will  quickly  laab  into  a  calm, 
never  fear  it. 

Charles.  But  who  knows  what  that  vnlttcky 
dog,  iMarplot,  told  him;  nor  can  I  imagine 
what  brought  him  tliither:  that  fellow  is  ever 
<loing  mischief;  and  yet,  to  give  him  bis  due, 
he  never  designs  iL  This  is  some  blundering 
adventure  wherein  he  thought  to  show  his 
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frieiulsliip,  as  Ijc  calls  il!  a  curse  on  liim  I 

4^4/  G.  Then  you  must  forgive  him.  What 
said  he? ' 

Charh'S.  Sai«!  I  ti.iv,  I  lin(5  more  mind  to 
cut  his  throat,  than  to  hear  his  excuses. 

Sir  C  Where  w  he?  ^ 

ITliis.  Sir,  I  saw  biin  go  into  «!r  Francis 
Gripe's,  just  now. 

Vharle*.  Oh!  then  he**  upon  your  busmess, 
sir  Grnr^-c :  a  thnusaiul  to  One  bttl  be  makes 
some  mistake  llierc  too. 

Sir  G.  Impossible,  vrithoul  he^  hnflTa  the  la- 
dy, and  make*  love  to  «r  Fronds., 

Enfrr  Drawer. 

Drmv.  "Nfr.  Muplot  is  helow,  gentlemen, 
and  desires  to  know  if  lie  may  have  leave  to 
wait  upon  ye. 

Charles.  How  ciTii  the  rogue  is  when  be 
has  done  a  fault! 

Sir  G.  Ilo!  desire  him  to  walk  up.  [^Exil 
Dran'f'r'l  Pi'ylhee,  Charles,  ihrowoftthis  cha- 
grin, and  he  good  company. 
^  Charles.  Nay,  bang  bim,  Vm  not  angry  with 
htm. 

Enter  Marplot. 
Do  but  mark  his  slierpish  look,  sir  George. 

Mar.  Dear  Charles  1  don't  overwhelm  a  man 
already  under  insupportable  afflictiou.  I'm  sure 
I  always  iplend  to  serve  my  friends;  but  if 
my  maltrious  Stars  deny  the  happiness,  is  the 
fault  mine? 

SirG*  Never  mind  him,  Mr.  Marplot;  he*s 
eat'  up  with  spleen.  But  tell  me  what  says 
Miranda? 

Mtir.  Says' — nav,wcarea]l  untlone  there  loo. 
-  Charles,  i  told  you  so ;  nothing  prospers 
that  he  undertakes. 

Mar.   Why,  ran  I  help  li.  r  hanring  cbos 
your  father  for  better  for  worse? 

Charles.  So;  there's  another -of  fortune's 
strokes.  I  suppose  I  sliall  be  edged  out  of 
ray  estate  with  twikts  every  year,  let  who  will 
get  'em.' 

Sir  G,  What!  is  the  woman  reallv  po.^sess'd? 

Mar.  Yes,  with  the  spirit  nf  contradiction: 
she  railed  at  you  roost  prodii^iously. 

Sir  (t.  That's  no  ill  sign. 

Mar.  You'd  say  it  was  no  good  sign  if  you 
knew'  all. 

Sir  G.  Why,  pr'ythee? 

Mar.  Ilark'e,  sir  George,  let  me  warn  you ; 
pursue  your  old  haunt  no  more;  it  mqy  he 
dangerous.         \('Ji(t!  jfs  sifs  doivfi  to  auile. 

SirG.  My  old  haunt!  what  do  you  mean? 
,Mar.  Why,  in  short  then,  since  you  will 
have  il,  Miranda  vows  if  you  dare  approach 
the  garden-gate  at  eight  o'clock,  as  you  us'd,, 
you  shall  meet  with  a  warm  reception. 

SirG.  A  warm  recrpllon  ! 

Mar.  Ay,  a  vcrj'  warm  reception — you  shall 
be  saluted  with  a  bjunderbuss,  sir.  These  were 
her  very  words:  nay,  she  bid  me  tell  you  so  too. 

Sir  G.  11a !  the  garden-gale  al  eight,  as  I 
usM  to  do!  There  must  )>e  meaning  in  this. 
Is  there  surh  a  gate,  (iliiuli  s? 

Mar.  Is  there  such  u  gate,  Ch.irles? 

Charts,  Yes,  yes,  it  opens  into  the  Park: 
I  suppose  her  ladyship  nas  made  many  a 

scamper  through  it. 

Sir  G.  It  must  be  an  assignation  then.  Ha ! 
my  heart  springs  for  joy^   tis  a  propitions 


omen.  My  dear  ^Marplot!  let  me  embrace  thee; 
thou  art  my  friend,  my  bt  tler  angel. 


Mar.  What  do  you  mean,  sir  (ieorge? 
Sir  G.  No  nialtei-  wb;it  I  nxMn.  Here,  take 
a  bumper  lo  thegarden-gjle,you  <lt  ur  rogue,y  ou ! 

Mar.  You  have  reason  to  lie  transported, 
sir  George;  1  have  sav'd  your  life. 

SirG.  Mv  life!  thou  bast  sav'd  my  soul, 
man.  Charles,  if  thou  dosl  not  pledge  this 
health,  niay'sl  thou  never  taste  the  jnysof love. 

Charles.    Whisper,  be  sure  you  take  care 
how  you  deliver  tbts.  [Gives  him  a  Lelier\ 
Bring  me  the  ^swer  to  my  lodgings.. 
his.  I  warrant  you,  sir. 
Mar.  Whither  does  that  letter  go?  Now 
dare  I  not  ask  for  my  blood— That  felloyr 
knows  more  secrets  than  I  don — Aidde,  l^b/- 
Imving  9flns/fer  as  he  is  g9ing\ — Whisper! 
Whisper!  • 
rrMs.  Sir. 

Mar.  Whisper,  here's  half  a  crown  for  you. 
n^his.  Thank  ye,  sir. 
Mar,  Now  wher«r  fs  that  letter  going  ? 
f  J'his.  Into  my  porltit,  sir.  \Exil, 
Charles.  Now  I'm  lor  >ou. 
SirG.  To  the  gaiiliii-gate  at  the  bonr  of 
eight,  Charles:  allons  ;  hu/.za!  * 

Cliarles.  I  begin  to  conceive  you. 
.  Mar.  Th9lS  more  than  1  do,  Vgad— To  the 
garden-gale,  lni/;a!  \  /)ri/if>s  \  Hut  1  hope  jou 
design  to  keep  lar  eu<iiif^li  oil  oii't,  sir  George. 

SirG.  A),  ay,  never  li  ar  that;  she  shall  see 
I  despise  her  frowns;  let  ber  use  ibe  !)lim(ler- 
buss  against  the  next  fool;  she  shau'l  reach, 
me  wiUi  the  smoke,  I  warrant  her;  ba,ha,ba! 

Mar.  All,  (JlKirlesI    if  you  eould  receive  a 
disappoinlnieiit  tlius  en  cavalier,   one  should 
have  some'  comfort  in  being  beat  for  you. 
(^fuirles.  Tbe  Tool  comprehends  nothing. 
Sir  G.   Nor  would  1  have  hira.    Pr'j  thce, 
lake  him  along  with  thee. 
Charles.  Enouf^h. 

SirG.  I  kiss  both  your  hands  —  And  now 
for  the  garden-gate.  , 

Jt's  lie:iiilv  gives  the  assignation  there, 
And  love  too  powerful  grows  I'admit  of 
foar.  .^KkH* 
Charlrs.  Come,  you  shall  go  home  with  me. 
Mar.  Shall  i!  and  arc  we  iiiends,  Charles? 
—  I  am  glad  of  it. 

Charlrs.  Come  along.  ^  [Exit, 
Mar.  'Egad,  Charles^  asking  me  lo  go^ome 
with  bini  gives  me  a  shrewd  suspiriun  there's 
more  in  the  garden-gate  than  X  comprehend. 
Faith,  I'll  give  him  Ibe  drop^),  and  away  lo 
<>ardy*s  and  find  it  out*  -  {Ejcii* 

ACX  IV. 

Scene  \.—  The  outside  afSvsL^ZKVfiMlTv^Kr- 
r\r.v.'s  House!  Patch  peeping  oui  of  the 

Door. 

Enter  Whispeiu 

VnOs.  Ha!  Mrs.  Patch,  Ibis  is  a  Jucky  mi- 

inii<%  to  find  you  SO  readily;  my  master  dies 
with  impatience. 

Pakh.  My  lady  imagin'd  so,  and  by  hei- 
orders  1  have  been  scoutiiif^  this  hour  in  search 
of  you,  to  inform  you  that  sir  Jealous  has  in- 
vited some  friends  to  supper  with  bim  lo»iyg^l» 

U>«  ilif.  bsiang 


five  ilia  the  drop:  I'll  bifl 

for,  rA  t**  i**"* 
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wiiicli  gives  an  opportunUy  I0  your  master  to 
make  use  of  his  ladder  of  ropes.  Tbc  closet 
window  shall  be  open,  and  Isabinda  ready  to 
receive  bim.    Hid  him  come  immediately. 

fVhis.  Excellent!  be'U  not  disappoint,  (war- 
rant bim.— But  hold,  I  have  a  letter  her;  which 
Vm  to  carry  an  answer  to.  I  caimot  think 
what  language  the  direction  is. 

Paleh.  Pno!  Hit  no  language,  bnt  a.  cba-|  Patch.  Bleu  me!  what*s  t>ecomc  on't— I'm 
racier  which  the  lovera  intenlcd  If  avert  dis-'  sure  I  jiut  it —  {^Seart  hinf  ^itUt* 


ScsNB  I[.--I$ABiM]»A*a  CkomAer.' 

ISAiJiNnA  and   Patch  di'fu-orrrrd. 
Isa.   Are  you  sure  uoLody  saw  you  sj)cak 
to  Whisper? 

Paicfu  Yes,  Tcry  sure,  madam;  but  I  hcnrd 
sir  Jealous  coming  down  stair.s,  so  clapped 
his  letter  into  my  pockeU  [Peels/or /he Letter. 
Isit,  A  letter!  give  it  me  ouickly. 


covery— Ha!  I  hear  mjr  old  master  coming 
-down  stairs;  it  is  impossible  jm  should  have 

an  .iiiswcr:  aw.iv,  and  bid  him  coiik!  himself 
for  that,  tie  gone,  we're  ruined  if  youVe  seen, 
Ibr  be  has  doubled  bis  care  since  the  last  accidenL 
*  fJ'his.  I  RO,  I  go.  rfc'.r/A 
Patch.  There,  Koll»ou 'olo  my  pocket.  \Puts 
it  a»id«,  and  ii  fatts  down}  Sow  1*11  up  the 


Isa.  Is  it  possible  thou  couldst  be  so  rare- 
less?— Ob,  Pm  undone  for  ever  if  it  be  lost. 

Pulrh.  I  must  have  droppM  it  upon  the  stairs, 
tiut  why  are  you  so  rauch  alarm*d?  if  the 
worst  happens  nobody  can  read  it,  madam, 
nor  find  <uil  whom  it  was  designM  for. 

Jsd.  U  it  falls  into  my  father's  hands  the 
very  figure  of  a  letter  will  produce  ill  conae- 

lt..n    .»J    I^^L  Il    >  M».  


back  stairs  lest  1  meet  him — Well,  a  dextrous  quences.  Hun  and  look  Jbr  it  Upon  the  stairi 
chambermaid  is  the  ladies'  best  utensil,  I  sa;^'.  this  moment. 


\Exlt* 


Enter  Sm  Jkalovs  TnAmcx,         a  Letter 
in  his  ttand* 


Paidu  Nar,  Pm 
elae- 


it  can  be  no  vrbcre 
£6oNnf. 

ICnter  Bt^r, 

Sir  J.    So,  this  is  some  comfort;  tliis  l(IIS|How  now,  -what  do  yon  want? 
me  that  signior  don  Diego  Bahinetto  is  salely      liuf.  My  master  ordered  me  to  lay  die  cloth 
trri\'d.    He  ahali  maixy  my  d.-uigbler  the  mi-jbcj  i'  lor  supper. 


nute  he  comes — Ha,  ha  I  what's  here?  \Takcf; 
up  the  Letter  Patch  dropped\  A  letter!  I 
.don*t  know  what  to  make  of  the  superscrip- 
tion.   Ill  see  what's  withiriside.  \Opens  iVl— 
Humph — 'tis  Hebrew,  I  think.    VVhat  can  tlii 
mean? — There  must  he  some  trick  in  il.  llii 
was  certainly  design'd  for  my  daughter;  but 
I  don't  know  that  she  can  speak  any  language 

bnt  her  mother  tongue.  —  No  matter  for  that;  action  has  undone  me 
this  may  be  one  of  love*a  hieroglyphics;  and 
I  fancy  i  saw  Patch's  tail  sweep  by:  that 
wench  may  be  a  slut,  and  instead  of  guarding 
my  honour  betray  it.  1*11  find  it  out,  I'm  re- 
^v*d-.Wlio*t  there? 


Huin'd  prist  redemption —  [-/.v/V/f. 
PnU  h.  Y  ou  mistake, sure.  What  shall  we  do? 
Isa.  1  thoughl  he  expected  company  to-nighl 
Oh,  poor  Charles!  oh,  unfortunate  Isabinda  I 
i/«A  i  thought  so  too,  madam;  but  1  sup» 
is  pose  he*  has  altered  his  mind. 

\^Lnys  the  (JlotJi,  and  r.rif, 
Isa.  The  letter  is  the  cause.    'Ibis  heedless 

Fly  and  fasten  the 
closet  window,  which  will  pivc  Cliarlrs,  notice 
to  retire.    Ha!  my  father!  oh,  cuntusiool 

Lnier  Sia  Jealous  Trafuck. 


Enter  Servant. 

What  answer  did  you  brmg  from  the  gentle- 
men I  sent  you  to  invite? 

Serv.  That  they'd  all  wait  on  you,  sir,  as  I 
told  ^Ott  befi»re|  but  I  suppose  yon  foiv 
got,  sir. 

tHir  J,  Did  i  sO)  sir  ?  but  I  shan't  forget  to 
break  your  head  n  any  of  them  come,  sir. 

St  rv.  Come,  sir!  why,  did  not  you  send  me 
to  desire  their  company,  sir? 

Sir  J.  tiut  1  send  you  now  to  destrt  tbeir 


absence.    Say  I  have  something  extraortlinary  best  friend,  assist  me! 


Sir  J.  Hold,  bold.  Patch;  whither  are  you 
going?  ni  have  nobody  stir  out  of  tbe  room 
till  alter  su|»per. 

Patch,  iwr,  f  was  going  to  reach  your  easy 
cliair— oh,  Mnldiod  accident!  '  [Aside, 

Sir  J.  I'll  have  nobody  stir  out  of  tbe  room* 
1  don't  want  my  easy  chair. 

Isa.  \\h:\\  will  he  the  .vi  iil  of  this?  [Aside. 
Sir  J.  ilarkye,  daughter,  do  you  know  thia 
hand  ? 

Isa.  As!  suspected  [^.vA//-]— Hand,  do  yott 
call  it,  sir?  'lis  some  schoolboy's  scrawl. 
Patch.  Ob,  invention!  thou  chambermaid's 


fallen  out,  which  calls  me  abroad  contrary  to| 
expoctaliuu,  and  ask  their  pardon;  and,  dye 
iiear,  send  the  butler  to  me. 

Serv.  Yes,  sir.  £A'.c/V.  I 

Enter  Butler. 

Sir  J.  IS  this  paper  has  a  meaning  Vll  find 
H — Lay  the  doto  in  my  daughters  chamber, 
and  hid  the  cook  sendf  supper  thither  pre- 
sently. , 

But  Yes,  air.— Hey-day!  wbal'a  the  matter 
now  ?  [Exit. 


[./side. 


Sir  J.  Are  you  sure  you  don't  understand  il? 
[Patch  /eels  in  her  Bosom,  an4 

shakes  her  C'na/S, 
Isa.  Do  you  understand  it,  sir? 
Si/-./.  I  wish  I  did. 

Jsti.  Tliank  heav'n  \  nti  do  not  [.isidr]  Then 
1  know  no  more  of  it  than  ^ou  do,  indeed,  sir! 

Patc/u  O  Lord,  O  Lord!   what  have  you 
done,  sir?  why,  the  pnjier  is  mine;  I  dropp'd 
it  out  of  my  bosom.  [Snatctiin^  it^romhinu 
Sir  J.  Ha!  yours^  mistress? 
Patch.  Yes,  sir,  tt  is. 
Sir  J.  He  wants  the  eyes  of  Argus  that  has!    Sir  J.  What  is  it.''  speak, 
a  young  handsome  daughter  in  this  town  ;  but|     PatcJi.  Yes^  sir,  it  18  a  diarm  fortfietOOth- 


my  comfort  is  I  shall  not  be  troubled  long  ache — I  have  worn  it  these  seven  years ;  'twas 
with  her.  He  that  pretends  to  rule  a  girl  once  given  me  by  an  angel  for  aught  I  know,  when 
in  her  teens  had  better  be  at  sea  in  a  storm,'!  was  raving  with  Uie  pain,  for  nobody  knew 
and  vronld  be  in  less  danger.  rv^-.\r —   —  .... 


^  \Stcit.\ixoak  whence  he  came  nor  whither  he  went> 
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Re  dm^^tdl  me  never  to  open  il«  lest  some 
dire  -  eneeance  befall  me,  and  beaTen  knows 
what  will  be  the  erent.  Oh,  cruel  mufortune ! 
that  I  should  drop  it  and  yott  fllbuM  ppcil  it 
—If  you  had  not  open*d  it — 
Sir  J.  PoK  of  yonr  cbamu  md  iHiims  for 
'    'f  that  be  all  'lis  wril  enough:  there, 


me 


there,  bum  it,  and  I  warranl  jrou  no  ven^ancc 
will  follow. 

^ittcti.  Sto  alPs  right  agnin  lluis  far.  \^Asidi'. 
.  I»a>  1  would  not  lote  Patch  for  the  world 
— m  lake  courage  a  lltde.  \AMide\  Is  tins 
usage  for  your  daughter,  sir?  inii<;t  mr  virtue 
and  conduct  be  suspected  for  every  trifle? 
You  immnre  me  like  some  dire  ofleader  liere, 
&nd  deny  me  all  the  recreations  which  my 
sex  enjoy,  and  the  custom  of  the  country  and 
modesty  allow;  yet  not  content  with  that,  you 
make  mv  confinement  more  intolerable  by  your 
mistrustji  and  jealousies.  Would  I  were  dead, 
•O  I  were  free  fir«m  lliia. 

Sir  J.  To-morrow  rids  you  of  this  tiresome 
load:  Don  Diego  Babinclto  will  be  here,  and 
then  my  care  ends  and  his  begins. 

Isa,  Is  he  rome  then? — Gw^'bow  shall  I 
avoid  this  hated  m.u-ri.ige!  [Aside. 

Enter  Srrvtuiis,  fvith  Supper. 
Sir  J.  Come,  will  you  sit  down? 
Isa.  1  canH  eat.  sir. 

Patch.  No,  I  dare  swear  he  has  giv«i  bcr 
supper  enough.  I  wish  I  could  get  into  the 
doset.  [Aside. 

Sir  J.  Well,  if  you  c«nH  eat,  then  give  me 
a  song,  whilst  1  da 

Isa.  I  have  such  a  cold  I  ^an  scarce  speak, 
air,  mucb  less  sing.  —  How  sliaU  I  prevent 
Cbarlei^s  coming  in?  TAnde. 

Sir  J.  I  hojif  \  oil  hnve  the  use  of  your  fin- 
gers, madam,  i'laj  a  tune  upon  your  spinoel 
wbilst  your  woman  aingt  me  a  aosg. 

Pafcfi.  Vm  as  roscli  ottt  «f  tunc  is  mj  l»<ly» 
if  be  knew  all.  ^d*ide. 
Mttu  I  shall  fttdk*  eioeDeal  mnaie. 

[Sits  down  to  play. 
Patch.  Really,  sir.  I  am  so  fdgbten'd  about 
row  opening  this  oiarm  (hat  i  can^  remem^ 
ber  one  song. 


Sir  J.  Pish!  hang  your 
sing  any  thing. 


ch 


ami!  come,  come, 


Pntrh.  Yes,  I'm  likely  to  sing,  truly.  [A- 
side\  Humph,  humph;  bless,  me;  I  can't  raise 
my  voice,  my  heart  pants  99. 

Sir  J.  \A'fiy,  vhnt  does  your  heart  pant  so 
thai  you  can't  play  neither?  Pray  what  Ley 
are  you  in,  ha? 

Patch.  Al^  would  )he  key     was  turn'd  on 
you  oner.  [Aside, 
Sir  J.  Why  6on\  you  sing,  I  say? 
Patch.  \>'fien  mannni  has  put  her  apmni-l 
in  tuoe,  sir:  humph,  bumpb^ 
fm»  1  cannot  piny,  sir,  wiiatever  ails  me. 

[li/sinf^. 

Sir  J.  Zounds!  sit  down  and  play  me  a  tuue, 
or  I'll  break  the  spinnel  nhwrt  yoor  ears. 
Xsa.  What  will  become  of  ine? 

£i$«es  down  and  pla/s, 
.StV. ./.  Come,  mislress.  {Ta  JPmicA, 

'  Patch,  Yes,  sir. 

ISingt,  but  horridly  ami  of  tune. 

l)  Tk«  mm  MBiiiii  in  t\ie  wmd  tPiya  Waf  Msplajctl 
>•  MMilo      wH  m  tmt  a-  Soar.. 


Sir  J.  Hey,  hey!  why,  you  are  a-top  of  the 
bouse,  and  you  are  down  in  the  cellar.  What 
is  the  meaning  of  this?  is  it  on  purpose  to 
cross  Tnc,  h:i? 

Patch,  Prav,  madam,  take  it  a  little  lower; 
I  cannot  reacn  thai  110I&  I  foar. 

Isa.  Wdl,  b«gi»*-ii^  y^e  shall  be  ' 

discovered.     ^        ^  [Asida. 

Patth.  I  sink  with  amNreh«tenon,  madam. 
[Asidel — Humph,  bumpb. 

[Sings.  Charles  opens  the  Closet  door. 
Charles.  Bfnaic  and  sbging'.  Death!  her 
father  there!  \Th€  Wutnen  shriek}  Thea  I 
must  fly — 

[IS.rii  iiUa  ^Closet.  Sir  Jeabms  riih- 

es  up  hastily,    seeing  (Retries  aHjp 
back  into  ttie  Closet. 
Sir  J.  Ilell  and  furies !  a  man  in  the  ^dotCi!— ^ 
Patch.  Ah!  a  ghosil  a  gfaasl!->Hc qiasl IMA 
enter  the  eloset. 

[Isabinda  thremt  herself  doom  he/ore 
the  Closet  door  as  in  a  Sfvoon. 
Sir  J.  The  devil!  I'll  make  a  ghost  of  him, 
I  warrant  )  ou.  [Strives  to  get  by. 

Patch.  (}{),  hold,  sir,  have  a  care;  you'll 
tread  upon  my  lady — Who  waits  there?  hring 
some  water.  Oh,  this  comes  of  your  opening; 
the  charm.  Oh, oh, ob, oh!        [ff^eeps  aloud. 

Sir  J.  I'll  charm  you,  housewife.  Here  lies 
the  charm  that  oonjiirM  this  leUow  in,  I'm  sure 
on*t.  Come  ont,  you  rascal,  do  so.  Zounds! 
take  her  from  toe  door  or  I'll  spurn  her  from 
it,  and  break  your  neck  down  stairs.  Where 
are  you,  sirrah?  Villain!  robber  of  mgr  li** 
nour !  1*11  pull  yon  out  of  your  nest 

[Goes  into  the  -CloseL 
Patch,  You'll  be  mistaken,  old  gentleman; 
the  bird  is  flown. 

Isa.  Vm  ginti  I  have  \srap'd  so  well;  I  was 
alm(At  dead  in  earnest  with  the  fright. 
Re^-enter  Sm  Jxaiovs  00/  of  the  Clneei. 

Sir  J.  Whoever  the  dog  were  he  has  es- 
cap'd  out  of  the  window,  for  the  sash  is  up: 
hut  diough  be  is  gut  oat  of  ny  reach,  you  are 
not.  And  first,  Mrs.  Pander,  with  your  cliarms 
for  the  tooth-ache,  get  out  pf  my  house,  go^ 
troop ;  yet  bold,  tlay.  111  see  yon  out  of  ionet 
niyseif;  but  I'll  secure  your  charge  ere  I  ^o. 

IsOf  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ?  was  sbe  not 
a  creature  of  your  own  providing/ 

Sir  J.  She  was  of  the  dvrifs  |ivavidaig»  for 
aught  1  know. 

Pau  h.  What  have  Idotte,  «ir,  tomtrityoor 
displeasure  ? 

Sir  J,  1  don't  know  which  of  you  have  dotte 
I,  but  yott  shall  both  suffer  for  it^  till  i  cw 
discover  whose  guilt  it  is.  Go,  gel  iu  there; 
ril  move  you  irom  ihi^  side  of  tlie  bouse. 
[Pushes  Isabinda  in  at  the  Door  and  Xocks 
it,  puts  thr  Key  in  fits  Pocket^  Til  keep  the 
key  myself;  i'il  try  what  ghost  will  get  into  . 
that  room:  and  now  foratxrtb  HI  wniton  y«« 
down  stairs. 

Patch.  Ah,  my  poor  lady ! — Down  statra» 
sir!  but  I  won't  go  out,  sir,  till  I  have  Jacked 
»p  my  clothes,  and  that's  flat. 

Sir  J.  If  thou  wrrt  as  naked  as  thou  wcrt 
bom,  thou  shouldst  not  alay  to  put  on  • 
smock,  and  Ibat's  flat.  [EaeunL 

SCKKE  i\L--The  Street. 
Sir  J,  {Puitiitg  Patch  out  at  the  Do^r^ 


ScsMc  4.  5.] 


TBiS  BUST  BODt. 


There,  %nd  otntM  no  more  within  sight  of 
my  liabitalioii  Ibese  iLrce  days,  I  rlmr^c  >ou. 

[^Siaps  the  Door  a/ier  her. 
Patdk.  Did  cv«r  any  body  «ee  mdi  an  old 


le,  come, 


Enter  Chaki.es. 

Ob,  Mr.  (Charles!  your  aflai^  and  miaa  are 

io  aa  ill  po.sture. 

Charles.  I  am  inurM  to  llio  frovnis  oflor- 
lunc  ;  l>ut  wIjjI  iias  Ijt  f.ill'n  thee  ? 

J^atch.  Sir  Jealous,  whose  suspicious  nature 
ia  alwaya  on  the  watch,  nay,  even  while  one 
r\i'  sleeps  llie  other  kccp.s  sciilinel,  upon  sight 
ut  yuu  iicw  into  such  a  violent  passion,  that 
I  could  find  oo  atntagem  to  appease  bim,  but 
in  spite  of  all  arguments  he  locrd  his  daughter 
into  his  own  apartment,  and  turned  roe  out 
of  doors. 

Charles,  lia!  ob,  Isabitada! 

Patch.  And  swears  she  shall  see  neither  sun 
nor  moon  till  she  is  don  Diego  Babinelto*s 
wife,  who  arrived  iast  nigbt,  and  is  expected 
with  impatience. 

Charles.  He  dies;  )  c.i,  by  aH  the  wrongs 
of  love  be  shall:  here  will  I  plant  myself,  and 
through  my  Inreast  he  shall  make  hb  passage, 
if  he  enters. 

Patch.  A  most  heroic  resolution!  there  might 
be  ways  fonnd  out  more  to  your  adraatag^^ : 
policy  is  ofien  profrrrM  to  open  forcCt 

Charles.  1  apprehend  you  not.  , 

Patvlu  What  think  you  of  personating  this 
Spniiiai  (I,  imposing  upon  the  fjlhcr,  and  mar- 
rying ynur  mistress  by  his  own  consent!* 

Cfiarles.  Say'st  tho«  so,  my  angel!  Ob, 
could  that  he  done,  my  life  to  come  would 
be  ton  short  to  recompense  thee:  but  bow  cim 
I  do  that  when  I  neitner  know  what  ship  be 
ranic  in,  nor  from  what  part  of  Spain;  who 
recommends  him,  or  how  attended. 

Patch.  I  can  solve  all  this.  He  is  from  Ma- 
drid, liis  father's  name  don  Pedro  Queslo  Por- 
tentu  Bahinetlo.  Here's  a  letter  oi  bis  to  sir 
Jealous,  which  he  droppM  one  day.  Yoll  un- 
derstand Spanish,  and  the  hand  may  bc  COOn- 
terfcited.    You  conceive  me,  sir? 

Chitrlei.  My  better  genius!   thou  bast  rc- 
.  vivM  my  drooping  soul.    Fll  about  it  instantly. 
Come  to  my  lodgings,  and  we'll  concert  mai- 
lers, \ExeunL 

ScftlTBlV.— Gorden-gate  opens  Scxnt- 
WELL  (Vtiiiing  within. 

MnUr  Sin  Gborge  Ai&t. 
Sir  G.  So,  this  is  the  gate,  and  most  inTit- 

Ingly  open.  If  thin-  ihoulil  he  a  bliiiuli  rbuss 
here  now,  what  a  dreadful  dilty  would  my  fall 
make  for  fools,  and  what  a  jest  for  the  wits; 
how  mv  name  would  be  roar*d  about  the 
•Ireeu!  Well,  Til  Tenlure  ail. 

SeenL  Hist,  hist!  sir  George  Airy» 


r (Jn rn  rs  forward 
;!  thus  far  Tm  safe — 


SirG,  A  female  voice 
My  dear. 

Scent  No,  I'm  not  your  dear,  but  Fll  con- 
duct you  to  her.  Give  me  Your  hand;  you 
'must  go  through  many  a  dark  passage  and 
dirty  step  before  you  arrive — 

SirG.  I.kuow  1  must  before  1  arrive  at 
Paradise;  therdbrt  be  qnlck,  ny  charming 
Ijuide. 


Scent,  For  aught  you 
your  hand,  an  J  away. 

Sir  tr.  Here,  here,  child;  you  canH  be  half, 
an  awift  na  my  daslm.  {KxMmk' 

Scene  \.^The  Hquse. 

Knter  MnAKDA. 

Mir.  Well,  let  me  reason  a  little  with  my 
mad  self.  Now,  don't  I  transgress  all  rules  to 
iri|nlttra  npon  a  man  witliout  the  advice  of  the 
grave  ami  wise  I  T?iit  then  a  rigid,  knavish 
guardian  who  would  ijavc  marry'd  me  — Io 
whom  ?  even  to  his  nauseous  self,  or  nohody* 
Sir  George  is  what  I  have  try'd  in  conversa* 
tion,  inquir'd  into  bis  character,  and  am  satia^ 
fied  in  both.  Then  bis  love !  who  would  have 
given  a  hundred  pounds  only  to  have  seen  a 
woman  bc  bad  not  infmilely  lov'd?  So  I  fmd 
my  liking  him  has  i'urnisb'd  me  with  argu- 
ments enough  of  his  side:  and  now  the  only 
doubt  remams  whether  he  will  come  or  no. 

Enter  Scentwbu.  and  Sir  Georgb  Aikt. 

5<vnA  Thal*sreaolT*d,  madam,  for  here's  tlie 

knifiht.  [Exit, 
Sir  G.  And  do  I  once  more  behold  thai 
lovely  object  whose  idea  filb  my  mind,  and' 

forms         pliM.sing  dreaniS? 

Mij\  \\  bat,  beginning  again  in  heroics? — 
Sir  George,  don't  you  remember  how  Hide 

fruit  your  l.ist  prodigal  oration  produced?  Not 
one  bare,  single  word  in  answer. 

Sir  G.  Hal  the  voice  of  my  incognita!  — 
^^  hv  (lid  vou  l.ike  then  thousand  ways  to 
rnptivale  a  heart  your  eyes  alone  had  van> 
quisb'd? 

:)///•.  No  more  of  these  flights.  Do  you 
think  w  e  can  agree  on  that  same  terrible  bug- 
hear,  matrimony,  wilhout heartily  repenting  on 

both  sides  t 

Sir  G.  It  has  been  ftiy  wish  since  first  my 
longing  eyes  beheld  yon« 

Mir.  And  your  happy  ears  drank  in  the 
pleasing  news  I  bad  thirty  thousand  pounds. 

SirG.  Unkind!  Did  1  not  offer  ^  <iu,  in  those 
purchased  minutes,  to  run  the  risk  oi  yunr  for- 
tune, so  you  would  but  secure  that  lovely  per- 
son to  my  arms? 

Mir.  \Vell,  if  you  have  such  love  and  ten- 
derness, since  our  wooing  has  been  short,  pray 
reaerff  it  for  our  future  days,  to  let  the  world 
see  we  are  lovers  aAer  wedlock;  *HriU  be  a 
novelty. 

Sir  G.  Haste  then,  and  let  ua  titf  the  kaot| 
and  prove  the  envied  pair—  * 
Mir.  Hold,  not  so  fast;  I  have  provided  bet* 

ter  than  to  venture  on  dangerous  experiments 
headloojg  —  My  guardian,  trusting  to  my  dis- 
sembledr  lore,  has  given  up  my  fortune  to  my 
own  disjios.il,  hut  with  tliis  jnoviso,  tlint  he 
lo-^nv>rrow  morning  weds  mc,  He  is  now 
gone  to  Doclbi's  Commons  &r  a  liernee. 
Sir  G.  Ila !  a  licenre ! 

Mir.  But  1  have  planted  emissaries  that  in- 
fallibly take  him  down  to  Epsom,  under  a  pre* 

tencc  that  a  brother  Usurer  of  his  is  to  make 
bim  his  executor,  the  thing  on  earth  he  covets. 

Sir  G.  Tts  hu  known  character. 

Mir.  Now  my  instruments  confirm  bim  this 
man  is  dying,  and  be  sends  una  word  he  goes 
this  minute.  It  must  be  to-moiTOw are hft  can 
be  undecciVd:  that  time  ia  ours. 
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[Act  IV. 


Sir  O.  L«t  vi  impror«  ft  dien,  and  settl 

t>n  our  corning  ycarsj  endless  happiness. 
Mir.  I  dare  not  clir  till  1  hear  ke's  oa  thr 


c  a,  a,  a,  a,  a  tnonlcey  finil  up  there;  aocl  if 

yon  open  it  heforo  llic  inan  comes  that  is  to 
lame  it,  'tis  so  wild  'twill  break  all  my  cbioa 


road — then  I  and  my  writings,  the  most  ma-jor  get  away,  and  that  woutd  break  my  heart; 

tcrial  point,  arc  sotin  renins  M.  ;  for  I'm  fottd  Ont  lO  llislr.irlion,  nest  thee,  <lcar 

Sir  G.  1  have  oue  favour  to  ask:  if  it  lies  Gardy  ?  1///  a  JIaitering  Tone. 

tn  yonr  power  you  would  be  a  friend  to  {uiorj    Sir  F.  NVell,  well,  Charg}',  1  won*!  open 
Charles;  though  the  son  of  this  1(  imrlous  man,  It;  she  shall  bave  her  monkey,  poor  rogue! 
be  is  as  free  from  all  bis  vices  as  nature  and 
a  good  education  can  make  him;  and,  what 
now  I  liavc  Tanily  enough  to  hope  ^v^I!  in- 
duce you,  he  is  the  man  on  earth  1  lo\ 


^lere,  throw  tbis  peel  out  of  tlie  -window. 

[K.rit  Seentfpeif, 
Mar.  A  monkey!  Dear  niml.ini,  let  me  seo 
it;  1  can  tanic  a  monkey  as  well  as  tbe  best 
Mir.  I  never  was  his  enemy,  and  only  put  of  them  .ill.  Ob,  how  I  love  the  little  miiiia- 
it  on  as  it  helpM  niy  designs  on  his  father.  If  tures  of  man! 


his  uncle's  esLite  ought  to  be  in  bis  posses 


5ioii,  which  1  shrev.'dly  suspect|  1  ibay  do  him  from  the  chimney — ^Youahallnoi  sec  my  monkey 


a  singular  piere  of  scrxirc. 
4$iV  G.  lou  are  all  goodness. 

Etitt-r  iSCENTWELL. 

Scent.  Oh,  madam!  my  ma.ster  and  Mr. 
Marplot  are  just  coming  into  the  house. 

Mir.  L'ndone,  undone!  if  he  finds  Mm  \\fiv 
in  this  cjrisis,  all  m}'  plots  are  unravcli'd. 

Sir  G.  \\  hat  shall  i  do?  Can't  I  get  back 
into  the  garden? 

Seent.  Oh  no!  he  comes  un  those  stairs. 

Mir.  Here ,  here ,  here !  Can  you  conde- 
scend to  stand  behind  ibis  chimney-hoard,  sir 
George  ? 

Sir  G.  Any  where,  any  where,  dear  ma- 
dam! without  ceremony. 
Stent  Come,  come,  sir,  lie  dose. 
\l%ejrfntihimMttnd&»e  Chimney-hoard. 

Enter  Sir  Frahcm  Grips  find  Marplot; 

Sir  Francis  prt-lini;  nn  Ornnge. 

Sir  F.  I  could  nut  go,  though  'tis  upon  life 
and  death,  without  takmg  leave  of  dear  Char* 

gv.  15(  <i(!r^,  this  fellow  hu/.z'd  into  m\  i  ;irs 
that  tlion  might'st  be  so  desperate  os  to  sho(jt 
that  -wild  rake,  which  hauuts  the  garden-gate, 
and  that  would  hring  us  into  troiihir,  dear — 

Mir.  So  Marplot  brought  you  IkhiU  then? 

Mar,  Yes,  I  hroughl  hini  hack. 

Mir,  fm  ohligM  1o  htm  for  thai,  I'm  sure. 

[^Froii  /iing  at  Marplot  aside. 

Mar.  By  her  looks  she  means  she'.s  not 
oMi^'M  tn  ni.".  I  Ij.im-  flone  SOme  miscbief  now, 
but  what  1  can't  imagine.  \Aside. 

Sir  F,  Well,  Chargy,  I  have  had  three 
messengers  to  come  to  Epsom  to  my  neigh- 
bour 6<jueezum's,  who,  for  all  bis  vast  riches, 
is  departing.  Tj^ghs. 

Mar.  Ay,  see  what  all  yon  usurers  must 
come  to,  * 

SirF.  Peaoa,  you  young  knave!  Some  forty 
VMrs  hence  I  may  think  on't  —  But,  Chargy, 
I'll  be  with  (bee  tu-morrow  before  those  pretty 
eyes  are  open;  I  will,  I  will,  (>h.nrgv,  I'll  rouse 

Jrou,  i'faith — Here,  Mrs.  Scentwell,  lift  up  your 
ady's  chimney-hoard,  that  I  may  thrpw  my 
peel  •)  in,  and  not  liUcr  her  chamber. 

Mir.  Oh,  my  stars!  what  will  become  of  us 
now?  [MiJe\ 


Mir.  Be  <juiet,  miscbief!   and  stand  further 


why  sure — 
Mar.  l  or  hea\en's 


^Striifi/i:;  tx  i'tfi  fn'ni 
e,  dear  madam  i  let 
me  hut  peen,  to  see  if  it  be  as  pretty  as  lady 
riddle  faiKlle's.    Has  it  got  a  chain  ? 


Mir.  .Not  vet,  but  1  design  it  one  shall  last 
its  lifetime.  ISay,  you  shall  not  see  it.— Look, 
Gardy,  how  lie  teases  me! 

Sir  t\  £  Gelling  hetiveen  hitti  and  iiie 
Chirnnn .]  Sirrah,  in  ah,  let  my  Chargy'a 
monkey  alone,  or  bamboo  shall  fly  about  your 
ears.    vVhat,  is  there  no  dealing  with  you  ? 

Mar.  Pugb,  pox  of  the  monacy!  herA  a 
rout!  1  wish  he  may  rival  you. 

Knlrr  Servant. 

SerQ.  Sir,  they  have  put  two  more  horses 
to  the  coach,  as  yon  order^^  and  *tis  ready 
at  the  door. 

Sir  F.  VYcllj  I  am  going  to  be  executori 
better  for  thee,  jewel.  B  ye,  Cbargy ;  one  bass! 
— Tni  glad  thott  bast  got  «  monkey  to  divert 
tbcc  a  little. 

Mir.  ThankV,  dearGardy !— Nay,  III  seeyou 
lo  the  roacli. 

Sir  F.  That's  kind,  adad. 

Mir.  Come  along,  impertinence^  \To  Marplot. 

Mfif.  ^Strppin'j;  har1<\  *Kg  ><',  I  ^vill  sic  [!;,• 
monkey  now.  I  Lijts  up  tiie  lioand,  and 
discovers  Sir  George]  O  Lord!  O  Lord! 
Thiexes!  thieves!  murder! 

Sir  G.  Danm  ye,  you  uuluckr  dog!  His  I. 
WJtich  way  shall  1  get  ont?  Show  me  in- 
stantly, or  I'll  cut  your  throat.' 

Mar.  I'ndoue,  undone!  At  that  door  there. 
But  hold,  hold;  break  that  china, and  ril  bring 
you  ofll  £///•  rnnM  off  at  the  Corner,  antt 
tfi/  ui%  s  tioivii  snrne  China. 

lie-enter  SiK  Framcis  GniPS,  AluLAMOA,  tmd 

Sir  F.  Mercy  on  me!  wbat*s  the  matter? 

Mir.  O,  von  toad!  what  have  you  done? 
Mar.  No  great  harm;  I  lu  g  of  you  to  for- 

f;ive  me.    Longing  to  see  the  monkey,  I  did 
ml  just  raise  up  the  hoard,  and  it  (lew  ovor 
niv  shoulders,  .•ii  ratcli*d  all  my  face,  hi  oke  ^  our 
china,  and  whieked  out  of  the  window. 
Sir  F.  Where,  where  is  it,  sirrah? 
31ar.  There,  there,  sir  Francis,  upon  your 


Scent.  Oh,  pray,  sir,  give  it  mc;  I  love' it  neighbour  Parroasan^  pantiles, 
above  all  thing.s  in  nature,  indeed  I  do.  i    Sir  F.  Was  ever  such  an  t 


unlucky  rogue! 


yon  tnovr  my 
Scent,  Oh,  my  lady  will  be  besi  to  lore  it 
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back  :  all  lliem  creatures  love  my  lardy  extremely. 

Mir.  Go,  go,  d«ar  Garii^t  1  liope  1  ifaall 
recover  it.^ 

Sir  J"'.  B'yc,  lA  c,  dearee!  Ah,  mischief!  how 
you  look  now!  a'ye,  b'vc.  [Ktit. 
•  Mir.  Sceotweli,  se«  iiim  in  the  coacb^  and 
bring  me  word. 

Sci/if.  Yes,  madam.  T^'"'- 

Mir.  So,  sir,  you  have  done  jour  friend  a 
signal  piece  of  service,  I  suppose. 

Mar,  Why,  look  you,  mad.nn,  if  I  have 
conimiltcd  a  fault,  thank  yourself^  no  man  is 
more  serriceable  when  I  am  let  into  a  secret, 
nnd  none  more  unlucky  at  liiiHIiii,'  it  oul 
Who  could  divine  your  meaning;  whiit  you 
talked  of  a  blunderfiuss ,  who  thought  of  a 
rendc/vous'  .md  wln-ri  vou  talk'd  of  a  mookcy, 
who  the  devil  dreamt  of  sir  George? 

Mir*  A  sign  you  converse  but  little  with 
our  «eX|  wlienyou  caoH  reconcile  cotttradictiona. 

* 

Enter  ScBMnrsu. 

t 

Srrnt.  \\f'*$  fr^nr,  madam,  as  Alt  as  llie 
coach  au<l  six.  cin  c.iny  him— 

Hr-cnler  Sm  (»koiigf  AtRY, 

Sir  G.  Then  I  may  appear. 
Mar,  Here*s  png^  nm*am— Denr  sirfieot|[e! 
make  my  peace,  on  my  soni  I  never  took  yon 
for  a  monkey  before. 

SirG.  I  dare  swear  tbott  didst  BOL  Madam, 


I  beg  you  to  forgive  bim. 
Mtrlw  r    -  " 


^ell,  sir  George,  if  be  cau  be  secret 
Mttr.  *Odshcart,  madam!  Tm  as  secret  as  a 
priest  wben  trusted. 

Sir  G.  Wby  *tis  with  a  priest  our  business 
IS  at  {iri-scnt. 

Scent.  Madam,  here's  AJrs.  Isabinda's  wo- 
man to  wait  on  you. 
MBr*  Unng  her  up. 

Snt^  Patch. 

How  do  yc^  Mrs.  Patch?  What  newa  from 

your  lady  i* 

Patch.  Tbat^s  'for  your  private  ear,  madam. 
Sir  (jc-nrgc,  thcr«?'s  n  friciul  of  vours  haS  an 
urgent  o<:ca.-.io:i  fur  your  assistance. 

Sir  G.  His  name. 

Patch.  Charles. 

Mar.Uil  then  there's  something  a-foot  that 
know  nothing  o£  [Aside]  FU  wait  on  you, 
4ir  Croi'ge. 

iSir  (j.  A  third  person  may  not  be  proper, 
perhaps.  As  soon  as  1  ,have  di^palchi-vl  my 
own  afl'airs  I  am  at  his  servirc  I'll  send  my 
servant  to  tell  him  I'll  wait  oa  iiiiii  in  half  an 
hour. 


Mir.  How  came  yott  employed  in  this  mes- 
sage, iMrs.  Patch? 

'h.  Want  of  business,  madam; 
g'd  by  my  master,  but  hop«  to 

V  stifl. 


lage 

Patch,  Want  of  business,  madam;  I  am 
discharged  by  my  master,  but  hop«  to  serve 

my  lad 

jtfir.'llow!  discharg'd!  yott  most  tcll  me 
the  whole  story  within. 

Paieh.  With  all  my  heart,  madam. 

Mar.  Tell  it  }>tre,  Mrs.  Patch. 
I  wish  I  were  fairly  out  of  the  house,  i  find 
marriaM  is  the  end  of  Ibis  secret;  and  now 
Tm  halt  mad  to  know  what  Charles  wants  him 
for.  [Aside. 

Sir  G.  Madam,  Vm  doubly  press*d  by  love 
and  friendahip.  lliia  cxigenee  adhnila  of  no 


Pish  !  pox  ! 


delay,    ^hall  we  make  Marplot  of  the  parly  ? 

Mir.  (f  youll  run  the  haiard,  sir  Gedkfjei 
I  believe  be  means  well. 

Mar.  Nay,  nay,  for  my  part  1  desire  to  be 
let  into  nothing;  TU  be  gone,  therefore  pray, 
don't  mistrust  me.  [Going, 
Sir  G.  So  now  he  has  a  mind  to  be  gone 
to  Charles:  but  not  knowing  what  affairs  he 
may  have  upon  his  hands  at  present,  Vm  re- 
solvM  he  shaoilt stir* '['^«n/«' J  No,  Mr.  Marplot, 
you  must  not  leava  us;  we  want  a  third  per- 
son. [2'akes  hoid  of  him. 
Mar.  I  never  had  more  mind  to  be  gone 

in  niv  life. 

Mir.  Come  along  then}  if  we  fail  in  the 
voyat^'e,  thank  yourself  Ibr  taking  this  ilUstarr*d 

geiillciri.iii  (ui  hoard. 

Sir  G.  I'hat  vessel  ne'er  can  unsuccessful 
prove, 

Whose  freight  is  beauty,  and  whose. pilol*s 

love. 

J[Kveunt  Sir  Crearge  and  Miranda, 
>ly  ti,  tytv  li. 

[Steals  of/  the  other  Wttj. 

lie-rnh  r  Siii  CeorGE  Al&Y. 

Sir  G.  iMarplot !  Marplot ! 
Mtw,  \Enlermg'\  Here!  I  was  coming,  sir 
Gaorge.     ^  '  [Ejceunt, 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I. — A  Room  in  Sir  FiiANas  Gkipb*« 
House, 

Enter  MfRANOA,  PATCH,  and  Scentwell. 

Mir.  Well,  Patch,  I  have  done  a  strange 
bold  thing ;  my  late  is  determined,  and  expcc- 

(;ition  is  no  more.  ISow  to  avoid  iIil-  itii(nM'- 
iinence  and  roguery  of  an  old  man,  1  have 
thrown  myseir  into  the  extravagance  of  a 
young  one;  if  he  should  despise,  .s(if,'ht,  or 
use  me  ill,  there's  no  remedy  from  a  husband 
but  the  grave,  and  that's  a  terrible  sanctuary 
to  one  of  niv  aj^e  aTul  rnnslitulion. 

Patclu  O!  fear  not,  madam;  you'll  And  your 
account  in  sir  George  Airy ;  it  is  impossiUe 
a  man  of  sense  should  use  a  woman  ill,  en- 
dued with  beauty,  wit,  and  fortune,  it  roust 
be  the  lady^ls  butt  if  she  does  not  wear  the 
unfashionable  name  of  wife  easy,  when  no- 
thing but  complaisance  and  good  humour  is 
reiiuisil:;  on  either  side  to  msucc  them  happy. 

Mir,  I  long  till  1  am  out  of  this  house,  lest 
any  accident  should  bring  my  guardian  back. 
Scentwell,  put  ntv  best  jewels  into  the  little 
casket,  slip  tlietn  into  thy  pocket,  and  Itl  US 
march  olt  to  sir  Jealous^s. 

St  ent.  It  shall  he  done,  madam.  [Exit, 

Patch.  Sir  George  will  be  impatient,  ma- 
dam. If  tlieir  plot  succeeds,  we  shall  be  well 
rcceiv'd;  if  not,  he  will  be  able  to  protect  us. 
Besides,  I  l9ng  to  know  how  my  youn^  lady 
fares. 

Mir.  Farewell,  olrl  Mammon,  and  thy  de- 
tested walls!  Twill  be  no  more  sweet  sir 
Francis !  I  shall  be  eoropelPd  the  odious  task 
of  dissembling  no  longer  to  get  my  own,  and 
coax  him  with  the  wheedling  names  of  my 
precious,  my  dear,  dear  Gardy!  O  heaveoaj 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Gripe,  behind, 

Sir.F,  Ah,  my  awMl  Chai^!  donH  be 
fr^hied:  [SlkestarU'}  hat  Ihy  poor  Gardy  has 
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been  abv**d,  cheated,  Toord,  betny*d;  but  no- 
body knows  hy  wboni. 

Mir.  L-ndoiie,  past  rodemplion !  {Aside. 

SirF.  What,  won't  you  speaktome, Cbargy  ? 

Mi/:  I  am  so  surpnsM  with  y^f  tO  jIM  yoU, 
I  know  not  whjit  to  $a^% 

Sir  F.  Poor,  dear  girl!  But  do  yon  know 
that  my  son,  or  some  sue!!  rogue,  to  roh  or 
murder  mn,  or  both,  cuninv'd  tbis  journey  ? 
for  nfion  the  road  I  met  my  neigbbonr  Sipee- 
tum  wfll,  ;iii<l  I  ornirif^  to  town. 

Mir.  Good  lack !  good  lack !  what  tricks  arc 
ibere  in  this  world! 

Mo-enter  Scbntwbu,  tviih  a  diamond  Neck- 

'  larc  ill  her  Hand^  not  seeing  Sir  Francis. 

Scent.  Madam,  be  pieas'd  to  tie  this  neck- 
lace on,  for  I  can*t  get  mto  tbe — 

[Seeing  Sir  F'rancLs. 
Mir.  The  wench  is  a  fool,  1  think!  Could 
yon  not  have  carried  it  to  be  mended  with- 
out putting  it  in  tbc  box 
.  Sir  F.  What's  the  matter  ? 
*  Mir.  Only,  dearee!  I  bid  her,  I  bid  her->* 
Your  ill-usagc  has  put  every  tiling  out  of  my 
head.    But  won't  you  go,  Gardy,  and  iind  out 
these  fellows,  and  bare  them  punkbed,  and, 
and— 

Sir  F.  V\  here  should  1  look  lur  (hem,  child  i' 
no,  ill  sit  me  down  contented  with  my  safety, 
nor  .stir  out  of  my  own  doors  till  1  go  witb 
ibee  to  a  parson. 

Mir.  If  b«>  goes  into  his  closet  f  am  ruin'd. 
lAsidr^  Oil,  bless  me!  In  this  fright  I  had 
forgot  Mrs.  Patch. 

Paiek.  Ay,  madam  ^  and  I  slay  for  yonr 
speedy  answer. 

Mir.  I  must  get  bim  out  of  tbe  bouse.  Now 
assist  me,  fortune  !  \ Aside. 

"  Sir  F.  Mrs.  l':itcli  !  I  profess  I  did  not  see 
you:  how  dost  thou  do,  Mrs.  Patch?  V\  ell, 
don'l  you  repent  leaving  my  Cbargy? 

Patch.  Yes,  every  body  must  love  licr— but 
1  come  now — Madam,  what  did  1  conte  for? 
my  invention  is  at  tbe  last  ebb. 

[Aside  to  Miranda. 

Sir  F.  Nayj  nerer^ whisper,  tell  me. 

Mir.  She  came,  dear  Gardy'  to  invite  me 
to  her  lady's  wedding,  and  you  shall  go  with 
me,  Gardy ;  'lis  to  be  done  this  moment,  to  a 
Sp.iiiisb  merrbant.  Old  sir  Jealous  kee|)«  on 
his  haniour;  the  first  minute  he  sees  her,  the 
next  he  marries  ber. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  b;^,  ba,  ba!  I'd  go  if  I  thought 
the  sight  of  matrimony  would  tempt  Charcy 
to  penorm  her  promise.  There  was  a  smile, 
there  w.is  a  ronsenling  look,  ^^  ilh  those  pretty 
twiaklcrs,  worth  a  million!  'Odsr precious!  1 
am  b;ipfiier  than  the  great  mognl,  Ine  emperor 
of  China,  or  all  tbe  potentates  that  are  not  in 
the  wars.  6^eak,  confirm  it,  make  roc  leap 
ont  of  my  skin, 

Mir,  When  one  has  resolved,  'lis  In  vain 
ib  stand  shilly-shally.    If  ever  1  marry,  posi 


My  eboioe  is  fiz*d,  let  good  or  ill  betid& 

Sir  F.  Tbe  jovful  bridc^jmom  I, 
Mir.  And  1  tbe  happy  bride.         |  ExeunL 

Soim  II. — An  Apartment  in  the  House  of 

Sir.  Jealous  TRAmcx. 

Enter  SA  Jkalovs  TnAmcx,  meeting  a 
Seroemt 


Serp.  Sir,  bere**  a  couple  of  gi  ntlcmcn  ii 

quirt>  for  you;  one  of  tbem  calls  himself  si^ 
iiior  Diego  Babin>:tto. 

Sir  J.  Ha!  Signior  Babine(|o|  admit  'em 
instantly— joyful  minute}  I'li  lu^e  my  danghter 

married  to-nigbt 

Enter  Charles  in  a  Spanish  habit,  wiiti 
SiA  Gbohgb  Aikt,  dretsed  tike  a  Merchant. 

Senbor,  beso  las  manos  :  \ue.stra  merced  es 
muy  hien  Tenido  en  esta  tierra. 

Chariee.  Senbor,  soy  nmy  humilde,  y  mvy 
obli^ado  cryado  dc  vuislra  merced:  mi  padre 
emhia  a  vuestra  merced,  los  mas  profondos 
de  sus  respetos;  y  a  commissionado  este  mei^ 
culr!  Ingles,  de  concluyr  un  ncgocio,  que  me 
haze  d  mas  dicboss  homhre  del  mundo,  ha- 
siendo  me  su  ycrno. 

Sir  J.  I  ?im  glad  on*t,  for  I  find  I  h:\\r  lost 
mudi  of  my  Spanish.  Sir,  1  am  your  most 
humble  servant.  Signior  don  Diego  Haitinetto 
has  informed  me  lb.it  you  are  conmiisiioned 
by  signior  don  Pedro,  etc.  bis  worthy  fatlicr — 
^  G.  To  see  an  affair  of  marnage  con- 
summnted  between  a  daui^ltler  of  yours  and 
signior  Diego  Babinetto  bis  ^on  here.  True, 
air,  such  a  trust  is  repos*d  in  me,  as  that  let- 
ter will  inibrm  you. — I  hope  'twill  pass  upon 
him.  \^.'i.'<ide.  (jives  itiiii  a  Inciter. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  'tis  bis  band.     [Seems  to re€td. 
Sir  G.  Good,  you  have  counterfeited  to  a 
nicety,  (Charles.  [Aside  to  Charles. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  find  hy  this  that  you  are  a 
man  of  honour  and  probity;  I  think,  sir,  be 
calls  you  Mcanwell. 
Sir  G.  Meanwell  is  my  name,  sir. 
Sir  J.  .\  very  good  name,  and  very  signi- 
ficant. For  to  mean  well  is  to  be  honest,  and 
to  be  lionest  is  tbe  virtue  of  a  friend,  and  a 
friend  is  the  delight  and  support  of  humaa 
society. 

Sir  G.  You  shall  find  that  I'll  discbarge  the 
part' of  a  friend  in  what  I  have  undertaken^ 
sir  Jealous.   Therefore,  .sir,  I  must  entreat  tbe 
presence  of  your  fair  daughter,  and  the  assist- 
ance of  your  chaplain ;  for  signior  don  Pedro 
strictly  enjoined  me  io  see  the  marriage  rites 
performed  as  soon  as  we  should  arriv^  to 
avoid  the  accidental  overtures  of  Venus. 
iSilr  J.  Overtures  of  Venus! 
Sir  (j.  A\,  sir;  thai  Is,  those  lillle  Ii.Twklng 
females  that  traverse  the  park  and  the  play- 
house to  put  off  their  damaged  ware  —  tbey 
fasten  upon  foreigners  like  leeches,  and  watcli 
their  arrival  as  carefully  as  the  Kentish  men 
tively  this  is  mv  wedding-day,  "    '      |  do  a  shipwreck:  I  warrant  you  they  have  beard 

Sir  F.  Oh  I  li.ippy,  happy  man>— Verily,  I .  of  him  already, 
will  beget  a  son  pie  first  nigbt  shall  disinherit  j    Sir  J.  May,  I  know  this  town  swarms  with 
that  dog  Charles.     I  have  estate  enough  to  tbcra. 

purrlKKc  n  h.Trony,  and  b'»  the  immortalising  Sir  G.  Ay,  and  then  you  know  the  Spa- 
the  wiioi>-  family  of  the  Gripes.  iiiiard's  are  naturally  amorous,  but  very  con- 

.  Mir.  Come  then,  Gardy,  give  me  thy  band}  stent:  die  first  lace  fixes  'em ;  and  if  may  be 


let's  to  this  house  of  Hymen. 


t  very  dangerous  tp  lei  him  ramble  ere  be  is  tied. 
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Sir  J.  Pat  to  mif  pnipose  —  Well,  sir, 
Uiere  is  but  one  thing  moKf  and  tliej  aball 
be  married  instantly. 

Charles.  Prnj  beaven  tbal  one  tbing  more 
don*t  spoil  all.  \Atide. 

Sir  J.  D6n  Pedro  iirrote  me  word,  in  liis 
last  liul  rmr,  that  lie  designer]  the  sum  of  fivt: 
thousand  crowns  hjr  way  of  jointure  for  my 
ilaughier,  and  that  it  sboold  be  paid  into  my 
kand  upon  tii<-  d.iy  of  marriage^ 

Charles.  Oli,  the  devil!  [^^stde. 
Sir  J,  In  order  to  lodce  it  ii|  some  of  our 
funds  in  r.tsc  she  shoulo  become  a  widow, 
and  return  to  England — 
Sir  G.  Pox  on't!  this  it  an  unlueky  turn. 


What  shall  \  V3y? 


yAsidr. 


Sir  J.  And  he  does' not  mention  one  word 
•of  it  in  this  letter. 

Sir  G.  Humph  !  True,  sir  Jealous,  be  told 
me  such  a  thing,  but,  but,  but,  hut  —  he,  be, 
he,  lic-~be  did  not  imagine  that  you  would 
imist  upon  the  very  day;  for,  for,  for,  for 
money,  you  know,  is  dangerous  rctumiug  by 
aea,  an,  an,  an — 

Charles.  Zmmds!  jajT  we  have  brought  it 
in  conimodiiies.  {Aside  to  Sir  George. 

Sir  G.  And  aOy  air,  Gs  has  sent  It  in  mer- 
chandize, tobacco,  sugars,  spices,  lemons,  and 
so  forth,  which  shall  be  turned  into  roouey 
with  ail  eipedition :  in  the  mean  time,  sir,  if  you 
please  to  accept  of  my  bond  for  performance — 
Sir  J*  It  is  enough,  sir;  I  am  so  pleased 
with  the  countenance  of  signior  Diego,  and 
the  bannooy  of  your  name,  that  Til  take  your 
word,  and  will  fetch  my  daughter  tliis  momeoL 
Within  there. 

Entfr  Servant. 
Desire  Mr.Tackum,  my  ncighbow^a  chaplain, 
iO  ^valk  hither. 
Serv.  Yes,  sir.  \£xiL 
Sir.  J.  Gentlemen,  FU  return  in  an  instant 

{EaU. 

Sir  G,  '£gad,  that  five  thoui^d  crowns  had 
like  to  have  mined  the  plot. 

Charles.  But  that's  over;  and  If fertonc throws 
no  more  rubs  in  our  way — 

Sir  G,  Thottit  carry  ibe  priie — But  bbt 
here  be  comes. 

lU^nter  Sir  Jealous  Trattice,  draggii^ 

in  ISABINDA. 

Sir  J.  Come  along,  you  stubborn  baggage, 
you  !  come  aloBgi 
Ua.  Oh!  hear  m^  air,  bear  me  but  apeak 

one  word  ; 

Do  not  destroy  my  everlasting  peace; 
My  soul  abhors  this  Spaniard  you  have  chose. 
Sir  J.  How's  that? 

iio.  JLet  this  posture  move  your  tender  na- 
ture. {Kneels. 
For  ever  will  I  hang  upon  these  knees, 
Nor  loose  my  hands  till  yon  cut  off  my  bold, 
If  Tou  refuse  to  hear  me,  sir. 
sir  J,  Did  you  ever  see  such  a  pervene 
I  aay.  Mr. Meanwell,  pray  help  me 

a  li^le. 

Sir  O.  Rise,  madam,  and  do  not  disoblige 
yourfalht-r,  ^vho  has  provided  a  husband  worthy 
of  y6u,  one  that  will  love  jou  equal  with  his 
aow,  Mid  one  that  yon  wiu  love,  when  once 
you  know  bim. 

OPsi 


Isa.  Ob!  never,  never! 

Could  I  srispect  that  r;d.selioo<l  in  my  hearl, 
I  would  this  moment  tear  it  from  my  breast. 
And  alraigbt  present  bim  with  the  treacherous 

part. 

Sir  J.  Falsehood!  why,  who  the  devil  are 
you  in  love  with?  Don'i  pro\nkc  me,  for  In 
Si.  lago  I  shall  beat  you,  house wifp. 

Sir  G.  Sir  Jealous,  you  are  too  passionate. 
Give  me  leave,  Til  tiy  by  gentle  words  to 
work  her  lo  your  purpose. 

Sir  J,  1  j.iay  do,  Mr.  Meanwell,  I  pray  do; 
shell  break  my  hearl.  IfJ'eeps]  There  is  in 
that  casket  jeweb  of  the  value  of  three  thou- 
sand* pounds,  which  were  her  mothers,  and 
a  paper  wherein  I  h.ive  settled  one-half  of 
my  estate  upon  her  now,  and  the  whole  when 
I  die,  but  provided  site  marries  this  gentleman, 
else  hy  St.  lago,  I'll  turn  her  out  of  doors  to 
beg  or  stan.e.  Tell  her  this,  Mr.  Meanwell, 
P"T.  tOfPard  Charles. 

kS/r  G.  Ila!  this  is  beyond  expectation 
Trust  to  me,  sir,  I'll  lay  the  dangerous  con- 
sequence of  disobeying  you  at  this  juncture 
before  her,  I  warrant  you.  Come,  madam,  do 
not  .blindly  cast  your  life  away  just  in  the 
moment  you  would  virisb  to  save  tt, 

Jsrr.  Pray  cease  your  tr^mljlo  ,  sir:  I  Ii:ive 
no  wish  but  sudden  death  to  free  me  fit>m 
this  hated  Spaniard.  If  yon  are  'bis  friend, 
inform  him  what  I  sa\. 

Sir  G.  Suppose  this  Spaniard,  which  jou 
strive  to  shun,  should  be  the  very  man  to 
whom  you'd  fly? 
Isa.  "Ha  I 

Sir  G.  Wodd  you  not  blame  your  rasb  * 
resolve,  and  curse  your  eyet  tbat  wonJd  not 

look'  on  Charles? 

Jsa.  On  Charles!  Where  is  he?  {Rises. 
Sir  G.  Hold,  hold,  hold.  'Sdeath !  madam, 
yon  ll  ruin  all.  Your  lather  believes  him  to 
he  signior  Babinelto.  Compose  yourself  a  little, 
pray  madam.  {He  rttns  to  Sir  Jralnus]  She 
bcgms  to  hear  reason,  sir;  the  fear  of  being 
turned  out  of  doors  has  done  it.  Speak  gently 
to  her,  sir;  I'm  sure  she'll  yield;  I  see  it  in 
her  lace.  ' 

Sir  J.  Well,  Isabinda,  can  you  refuse  to 
bless  a  father  whose  only  care  is  to  mabf 
yon  hapny. 
Isa.  Oh,  sir!  do  witb  me  what  yon  plcoflo; 
am  all  obedience. 
Sir  J.  And  wilt  thou  love  Urn  ?  • 
l»a.  I  will  endeavour  it,  air. 

Enter  Servant,  ' 

Serv.  Sir,  here  is  Mr  Tarknni 
Sir  J.  6how  him  into  the  parlour.  {Exit 
Servantl—Senhmt  tome  vind  suctpora:  eette 
momento  k*  jnnia  les  manos, 

{Gives  her  to  Clmrlc*. 
Charts  Senbor,  yoTa  reeibo  como  se  deve 
un  lesora  tan  crandc.  \Kmirares  her. 

Sir  J.  Now,  Mr.  Meanwell,  let's  to  the  parson. 
v'X^n    K,-         ^..»   :ii  •  :_  .L-        •    rJ^  !»*_  ' 


Who,  by  his  art,  will  join  this  pair  for  Kfc, 
Make  ne  the  bappiesi  father,  ber  ibe  happiest 


wife. 


{Exeunt- 


ScKSE  III.— r/ir  Street  before  Sir  Jealoos 
TnAmoe^  ffoute. 
Enter  Marplot. 
Mlar.  J  have  littnled  all  over  Aa  tomi  Ibr 


Digitized  by  Google 


348 


THE  aVSl  BODY. 


(Charles,  bul  can'l  finrl  him,  nntl  liy  Whispn's 
scouting  at  the  end  of  tl)e  street,  1  suspect  lie 
niMl  be  in  the  hoose  Again.    I  am  tiifomicil 

too  lliat  he  lias  horrowcc!  a  S()nnish  habit  out 
of  the  playhouse:  what  rail  it  tiuMii  ? 

EnUr  a  Serpani  of  Sm  Jkalocs  T&ArricK's 
U>  him  Oiii  of  Ihe  Home, 

Hwk*ef  sir,  do  7011  bdoag  to  Uii*  house? 

SerP.  Yes,  sir. 

Mitr.  Isn't  your  name  Richard? 
Serv.  No,  nr;  TliomM. 

Mar.  Oh,   av,    Thornat-.- Well,  Thomas, 
there's  a  shilling  for  you. 
Serv.  Thankyou,  sir. 

Mar.  Pray,  Thomas,  can  you  tell  if  there 
l)C  a  gentleman  in  it  in  a  Spanish  habit? 

Servk  There's  a  Spanish  gentleman  within 
that  is  just  a-going  to  marry  my  young  lady,  sir. 

Mar.  Are  you  sure  he  is  a  Spanuh  genilcman  ? 

Sertf,  Vn^  Mire  be  epeaks  no  £nglish  thai  1 
'hear  of> 

Mart  Then  that  canH  be  him  I  want,  for  *tis 

an  English  gentlcm.in  that  I  inquire  after;  he 
may  be  dressed  like  a  Spaniard,  for  aught  1 
know. 

Srf\-.  Ila  I  who  knows  Imt  llii';  iii.iv  lif  an 
impostor?  Til  inform  my  master,  for  if  he 
•^uld  be  impotVi  upon,  hell  beat  tit  all  round* 
tjMde]  Pray  come  in,  sir,  and  sce  iftfaij  he 
the  person  you  inquire  for.  « 

Mar.  Aj,  fU  follow  yon— Now  for  it 

[firewi/. 

Scene  lV.—T7te  Inside  of.  the  House* 

Knter  ISIarplot  artd  Servant. 

^erv.  Sir,  please  to  stay  here ;  Til  send  m^ 
master  to  you.  [Exit, 
'Mar.  So,  this  was  a  good  conlrivnnce.  If 
thb  be  Charles  now,  he  will  wonder  how  I 
fbnod  him  ont. 

Renter  SerpantmdSm.    Azov sTKhmcK. 

Sir  J.  What  is  yonr  earnest  business, 
blockhead!  that  you  must  sppak  wilh  me  be- 
fore the  ccreniony's  past?  Ila!  who's  this? 

Srrv.  Why  this  gentleman,  sir,  wants  ano- 
ther gentleman  in  a  Spiinish  lialiit,  he  says. 

Sir  J.  In  a  Spanish  habit!  'lis  some  friend 
of  signior  don  Diego**,  I  warranL  Sir,  your 
senrant. 

Mar.  Your  ser\-anl,  sir. 

Sir  ./.  I  suppose  yott  would  apeak  wilh 
signior  Babinetto. 

Mar.  Sir! 

Sir  J.  I  say,  I  suppose  jott  would  speak 
^th  signior  Bahinetto  ? 
Mar.  Hey-^ay !  what  the  deril  does  be  say 

now?  [^sidrl  Sir,  1  don't  iiiHlcisland  you. 
Sir  J.  Dont  you  understand  Spanish,  sir? 
Mar.  Not  I  indeed,  sir* 
Sir  J.  I  thought  you  had  known  signior 
Babinettoi 

Mar.  Not  I,  upon  my  word,  sir* 
St'r  J.   ^^  h.U  then,  you'd  sneak  with  his 
friend,  the  English  merchant,  Mr.  Meanwell? 

Jfor.  Neither,  sir,  not  1;  1  don*t  mean  any 
such  thing. 

r.  w 


[Act  V. 

his  voice;  I  shall  be  beaten  ag.ilu.       [  ^.«/V/r. 

Sir  J.  Nothing  at  all,  sir!  \\h\  then  what 
business  have  you  in  my  house,  ba? 

Serv.  Ynu  .^nid  yott  wanted  a  gentleman  in 
a  Spanish  habit. 

Mar,  Why  ay,  but  his  name  Is  neitfate  Ba-  ' 

lilnetio  nor  ^Tf-nnwell. 

A'/>-  J,  NVh.il  IS  his  name  then,  sirrah?  Ha!, 
now  I  look  at  you  again,  1  believe  you  are 
the  rogue  that  threatened  roe  with  half  a  doien 
myrmidons — 

Mar.  Me,  sir!  I  never  saw  your  face  in  all 
my  life  before. 

Si/-  J.  Speak,  sir;  who  is  it  yuu  look  for? 
or,  or  — 

Mar.  A  terrible  old  dog!  [^Asidi-]  Why, 
sir,  only  an  honest  young  fellow  of  my  ac- 
quaintance— I  thought  that  here  might  bc  n 
ball,  and  that  he  might  have  been  here  in  a 
masquerade. — 'Tis  Charles,  sir  Francis  Gripe's 
son,— because  I  knew  he  us*d  to  come  hither 
sometimes* 

Sir  J.  Did.  be  so?^Not  that  I  know  of;  Tiii 

sure.    Prav  heaven  that  this  bc  don  Diego  — 

■  tart  I 

gives  me  plaguily  —  Wittim  mere;  slop 

:e— Hi 


If  I  should  be  IrickVl  now— Ha!  my  heart ~mis- 
ily  — Within  there!  slop  the 

m.irri.Tge — Mun,  sirrah,  rail  all   my  servants! 


Sir  J.  vVhy,  who  arc  you  then,  sir?  and  of  you 


I'll  ba  satisfied  that  this  is  signior  Pedrp's  son 
ere  he  hat  my  daughter. 
Jfor*  Ha !  tar  George !  what  haToI  done  now  ? 

*  • 

£t/«rSia George  Airy,  wilh  adratm  Suponi, 

betivevn  the  Scenes. 

Sir  (t.  Ha!  Marplot  here — oh,  the  unlucky 
dog — What's  the  matter,  sir  Jealous? 

Sir  J.  Nay,  1  don*t  know  the  matter,  Mr. 

Meanwell. 
JKsr.  Upon  my  soul,  sir  George —  - 

[Going  up  to  Sir  Grnrgr. 

Sir  J.  Nay  then,  I'm  betray'd,  ruiu'd,  un- 
done.— Thieves,  traitors,  rogues!  [O/fera  to 
go  mj  Stop  the  mari-iape,  I  say — 

Sir  G.  1  say  go  on,  Air.  Taclium. —  Nay,  no 
entering  here;  1  guard  this  passage,  old  gen» 
tlemaii:  the  act  and  deed  wore  both  your 
own,  and  I'll  sec  'cm  sign'd,  or  die  for't. 

Kntcr  Servant. 

Sir  ./.  A  pox  on  the  act  and  deed  1  —  Fall 
on,  knoek  him  down; 

Sir  G.  Ay,  come  on,  tooundrcb!  TU  prick 
your  jackets  for  you. 

Sir  J,  Zounds!  sirrah.  Til  be  rev( n^^M  on 

you.  [Jirats  Mar/f/at. 

Sir  G.  Ay,  there  your  vengeance  is  duf. 
Ma)  ha  ! 

Mar,  VVhy,  what  do  yni^  heat  me  for?  I 
han't  marriea  your  daughter.  • 

Sir  J.  Rascals !  why  donH  you  knock  him 
down? 

Serp.  We  are  afraid  of  his  sword,  sir;  if 
you'll  take  th.nt  from  him,  well  knock  htm 
down  presently. 

Kntrr  (,'!!\nLES  and  VihXXS^k, 
Sir  J.  Seiic  her  then. 
Charles,  Rascals,  retire}  die's  my  wife; 
touch  her  if  you  dare;  1*11  make  dogs-meat 


what  do  ^  ou  want?         tin  an  angry  Tone. 

Mar.  Nay,  nolliing  at  all,  not  I,  sir. — Pox 
on  hun!  1  wish  1  were  nut;  he  begins  to  exalt 


Mar,  Ay,  I'll  make  dogs -meat  of  you,  raaeaU. 
Sir  J,  Ah!  downright  English  —  Ob,  ok, 

oh,  on! 


Digitized  by  GoCK?le 


San  4.]  THE  BUST.BODT.  349 

"Enter  Sir  pRAifCis  Gripe  ararf  Miranda.  |    Mar.  Now  linwUie  denl  eoulfl  «be  get  tbow 

Sir  v.  Into  the  hnti^o  of  joy  ^vr  erifrr  with-  writings,  and  \  know  nolhinf»  of  it? 
out  knockiue — 11a !  I  tiiiuk  'lis  the  iiou&u   ufj     Sir  t\ 

you  restore  *cm>-l 


V.  What,  ha\u  you  robb'd  me  too, 
t?  'Kgad,  111  make  yc 

Sir  J.    Oh,  sir  Francis,    are   you    come?  I  hussy,  I  will  so 


aorrow,  sir  Jealous. 


mistress  i 


What!  was  ihii  your  contrivance,  to  abuse, 
trick,  and  chouse  me  out  of  my  cbiM? 

Sir  F.  My  contrivance  !  wbat  do  yon  meanf 

Sir  J.  No,  you  don't  know  your  son  there 
in  a  Spanish  nnhit  !* 

Sir  F.  How!  my  son  in  a  Spanish  habit! 
Sirraii,  you'll  come  to  be  bang*d.  Get  out  of 
mj  sight,  ye  dog!  get  out  of  my  sicht. 

Sir  J.  Cel  out  oT  your  sight,  sir!  get  out 
with  your  bags.  Let  s  see  what  you  II  give 
Urn  now  to  nKiinl.iin  tnv  il.mghter  on. 

Sir  F.  Give  himl  be  ihaJl  never  be  the 
better  for  a  penny  of  mine— and  yon  might 
have  look'd  afler  your  daughter  better,  sir  Jp.t- 
lous.  Trick'd,  quotha  1  'Egad,  1  think  you  dc- 
ngn*d  to  trick  me:  but  lookye,  gentlemen,  I 
believe  I  shall  trick  you  hoth.  This  lady  is 
.  my  wife,  do  you  see,  and  my  estate  shall  de- 
aeend  only  to  her  children. 

Sir  I  shall  be  etireroely  obliged  to  yon, 
sir  Francis. 

'Sir  F,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  poor  sir  Gepc^! 
docs  not  your  hundred  pounds  atick  ,in  your 
stomach  ?  ha,  ba,  ha  ! 

Sir  G.  Mo,  faith,  sir  Francis,  tlua  lady  has 
^vea  me  a  oordial  for  that 

\_Tukes  her  dj  lite  Hand. 

Sir  F.  Hold,  nr,  you  bava  notbiog  to  aay 
to  this  lady. 

Sir  G.  Noryou  nothingto  do  with  my  wife,  sir. 

Sir  F.  VV  ife,  sir  ! 

Mir.  Ay,  really,  guardian,  'tis  even  so.  1 

hope  you  II  forgive  my  first  offence, 
v..    c  »%Ti  y.  I  •   I  vi  . 


Sir  7.  Take  care  I  don't  make  you  pay  the 
arrears,  sir.  Tis  well  *ti«  JM»  worse,  ainoe  *tis 
no  belter.  Gome,  vpung  man,  seeing  thou 
hast  outwitted  me,  take  her,  and  bless  )  ou  hoth  I 
Charles.  I  hope,  sir,  you'll  bestow  your 
blessing  too;  'tis  all  I  ask*  \KaeeU* 
Mar.  i)o,  Gardy,  do. 

Sir  /■'.  rdnfouiid  you  all!  [Exit* 
Mar,  Mercy  upou'us,  how' he  looks! 
Sir  G.  lia,  ha,  ha!  neVr  mind  his  curses, 
Chailcs  ;  llioii'lt  thrive  riot  one  jot  the  worse 
for  *em.     Since  this  geaticman  is  rcconcii'd 
we  are  all  made  happy. 

Sir  J.  1  always  loy'd  precaution,  and  took 
care  to  avoid  dangers ;  but  when  a  thing  was 
past,  I  ever  had  philosophy  to  be  easy. 

Charles.  Which  is  the  true  sign  of  a  great 
soul.  1  lov'd  your  daughter,  and  she  me,  and 
ypu  shall  have  no  reason  to  repent  her  choice. 

Isa.  You  will  not  Llame  me,  sir,  for  loving 
my  own  country  best. 

Mar.  So  here's  every  body  happy,  I  find, 
but  poor  Pilf;.ir!i(  t.  1  wonclcr  wlia't  satisfac^ 
tion  1  shall  have  for  being  cufTd,  kick'd,  and 
beaten  in  your  service! 

Sir  J.  1  have  been  a  lillfe  ioo  fnmiliar  w 
you  as  things  are  fallen  oui;  ljut  since  there's 
no  help  for't,  you  must  forgive  me. 

Mar,  *£gad,'  1  think  so^faut  provided  that 
you  be  not  so  familiar  for  the  future. 

Sir  G.  Thou  hast  been  an  ttulucky  rogue. 
Mar.  But  very  honest. 
Charles.  That  III  vouch  for,  and  freely  for- 


Sir  F.  NVhat,  have  you  (  IjousM  me  out  of  give  thee, 
my  consent  and  your  writings  then,  mistress,  ha?     Sir  G.  And  Til  do  j-ou  one  piece  of  service 
Mir.  Out -of  nothing  but  my  6wn,  guardian. 


Sir  J.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  'lis  some  comfort  at  least 
to  see  you  are  over-reach'd  as  well  as  myself. 
Will  you  seltleyour estate  upon  your  son  now  ? 

Sir  F.  He  shall  starve  first. 

Mir,  That  1  have  taken  care  to  prevent. 
There,  sir,  are  the  writings  of  your  uncle's 
estate,  wbich  have  been  your  due  these  three 
years.  [Gives  Cliarles  Papers. 

CharhB,  I  shaU  atndy  to  deaenre  Ibia  ftvour. 


more,  IMarpIot;  Til  take  care  that  sir  Frauds 
makes  you  master  of  your  estate, 
ilf ar.  That  will  make  me  ashappy  as  any  of  yon. 
Sir  J,  Now  let  us  In,  and  renresh  ourselves 
vvlih  a  cheerful  glasa,  in  wliich  we'll  bury  all 
animosities ;  and 
By  my  example  lei  aR  parents  move, 
And  iit'vri ■  sti  nc  to  rross  ifu  li- rliildrrn's  lovo; 
But  slill  submit  that  care  to  Providence  above. 


COLLEY  GIBBER. 

CiBisa  wn  Vmm  m  llw  All  «( l^nmAtr,  O.  8.  itfi.  nb  fiiltcr,  CajiM  OaMil  CUtn  >  Mtiv*  af  HM^ 
slcia*  sKd  cm*  huBsfUnl*  I*  fallow*  hu  profcttion  vf  a  statMnr,  mm  lima  baftn  lit  rMlonl{#»«rKiniChwlwll. 
Hb  Molbcr  wai  Ifca  ilaMblMr  «f  WUIhb  Ctollaj.  Em.  wf  nidilaa  la  Kallnrffhir*.  Jn  l6«i  hm  WW  Mai  to  lib*  frc«. 
Mhaal  •t  Rraniliam  is  £iMolMiliinh  wlier*  •Uj«d  iQl  h*  fM  |h«M|g||  it,  flpaa  Ifcs  lawMt  Ibrai  to  t1b«  opptraMit} 
tmA  VMch  l««rnia|  u  ttal  Mhml  miiM  ihr*  VSm  ii^  M  hi  Idmirif  sokaSwlcagMf  Ik*  iMtl  ka  muI4  nratrod  to.  On 
laavins  ika  Mkavl,  our  ■nlkor  .ca«a  to  Mi»Ula|kMi,  m4  tnmi  kit  falkar  in  annt  ik«re  »mtm%  ika  lore**  wkieli  di« 
Xarl  M  DmaMkirc  liad  raiwd  to  aid  Ika  Friaea-of  Orng*,  aftnwird*  King  wniium  Ilf.  irli*  Iwd  Imdtd  in  lb«  wmL 
Tk«  aid  VM*  aafMidarintf  lliii  •  vrrjr  proper  .ciion  Tor  •  ynun^  frllour  lo  dUtingui.fi  liim.eir  in,  rnsirnird  tlia  JBarl  of 
DcVMlUlirt  to  acErpt  of  kit  Kin  in  hi*  room,  which  hit  Lord«hip  nut  onlj  conicnlcd  to,  but  rvcn  pramitvil,  llial.  ivhw 
nflair*  wrrc  *c«licd,  he  would  farther  provida  for  ilim.  Siuing  hi*  period  of  altendance  on  Ihii  oohlrnian,  hnweTcr.  • 
Cra^nrnl  anplicaliun  to  the  annitanienU  of  iho  diatfm  •nrakcm-d  in  him  hit  paiiion  for  the  tln^r,  which  he  icrmrd  now 
determinrd  un  punaillg  kit  timumim  bonum,  »nA,  in  ipite  nT  father,  aollier,  or  friend*,  lo  fix  on  hi.  nt  ptus  uUra, 
Frum  ib!*g  to  1711  w«  fad  kla  weriiing  tlimugh  the  diiScaliici  of  a  poor  Mtarjr  at  tke  thentro  and  the  tupporiing  bj 
llie  help  of  hit  pen  a  Bumeraiti  family  of  iMIilren.  In  171 1  he  berame  nniitd,  «»  joinl-paltntrr  villi  Collier,  AVillit, 
and  Dug{iel,  in  llie  managrmcnl  of  Uiury  I,.n>'  ihratrr  ;  ar:d  aftt  rxiarrU  in  a  like  pirrtnrrihip  with  Kcoth,  Willlt.  md  !ilr 
Hiihmd  Mrrlr.    During  thii  latter  period,  Avhich  did  not  enlirclr  rod  till  the  Engliih  tlage  \^aa  pcrhapi  in  ihn 

moat  fluiiriihiDg  >tale  it  ever  cnjujrrd,  Aflrr  a  number  uf  ji:aia,  pa^icd  in  lha  ulnust  eaar,  f,airlT/  and  gOud-humourj 
be  departed  Uiia  life,  at  ]aliB|toii(  «a  ika  latk  «f  JDeccabar  1797 1  hit  maa-aenrant  (wbon  ke  had  uiknd  to  h/  kit  bod- 
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•idc  nt  lis  in  the  moniijig.  in  xrinldg  good  licallh)  Cnding  Kim  dead  al  tJm%  teiag  W  Ma  VillfV.  jlWt  lia  Uh. 
lie  l.ncl  rrcLutlv  coiii|i|ctcd  liia  H61I1  ^car.  "I  \<  »>  vain  cuuiigh  to  thiak,"  ttjtnt,  **tll«l  I  Baa  wun  Waja  than  Wa* 
Xo  >  iiM  nt  iijipiauir  and  itial.  in  Ihc  variety  'if  cliaractrrt  I  acted,  iho  chance*  to  win  h  WCta  tlM  alTCHtaal  o»«aij  al4«« 
1 if  tilc  luiiliitiidt'  wrrc  not  in  a  roar  to  ace  »e  in  Cardiaal  WoUajr.  I  eottld  mn  vf  IhcB  !■  AMarmaa  F*a4to» 
V  tjV.  ir  they  hated  me  in  Jagn,  in  sir  Pupling  Uicy  toafc  a«  for  a  fiaa  gaatlaaMMik  If  tkaf  ware  aUaat  ai  Sjphas, 
tioIUn  .  uuuch  uai  more  applauded  ibau  I  when  I  *ung  is  Sir  Caartif.  If  tha  aorala  ttf  Aaaop  wara  loo  gr«««  for, 
ii,rin,  J.itiice  6haUa«r  waa  •*  rimplo  and  at  m<  rrr  a«  aM  faka  a*  tba  wiaaat  af  ear  yoMf  anaa  C*ill4  wiali  mm.  Aad 
thuugh  tha  tctror  aa4  4e|aa1atinA  laiaad  hy  Kmjt  Hiehwd  M<|lvl  ba  taa  aaraia  «  Might  far  0mm  lb*  aaw  faat|« 
and  Biadara  vwkiaa  of  a  Vftat  Mifti*  w  Out  wall-kaad  Tieaa  of  •  Lari  V»fttm^/m,  war*  nat  all  all  .aaca  ikan  tiieir 
BOTv  kaarU,  ar  aicar  awralib  aasIA  fcaar.**  In  antwar  to  Fapa'b  aUack  upaa  Km  far  plagiarlM^  Mr.  CShkap  eaadidlj 
dk«laraaylkat  wkanavar  ka  tart,  upaii  hhn  tn  iiiak«  aiMsa  d«raiaM  |Aaf  of  an  old  anikar  fit  far  tka  ataga.  It  w*«  honeitlT 

win  Baira  old  liavo  whan  aa  kaa       kalMr  amploymant ;  hmJL 


aa<  to  k«  Mia  that  aal  him  la  «ork»  aa  a  ga«Ml  kanaawlfa 

thai,  wtiea  ba  wa*  mora  wann)/  angaged  by  a  aukjaat  aDiiraly  new  ho  only  thought  il  ■  good  •uhiaei,  wkaa  it  aaamad 
woiihy  afan  aUar  pan  ikaa  hia  own,  and  might  prora  aa  iwifii)  to  the  hearer  at  proGtablc  to  bi«a«ir.  And,  tndaMi* 
tki*  aaaantial  piaca  af  merit  miul  k«  granted  la  kia  owa  arigiaal  plari.  that  thiv  ain  ava  trad  to  the  improvcmpat  of 
the  nind  aa  wall  aa  tka  aalaalainaMat  af  tka  and  Ikal  vie*  and' folly,  hotvcvcr  piaaainglj  hakiird.  arc  ronaiantlj 
ixslird,  ridirulcd,  or  raclaiawd  in  them,  and  iririue  aa  constantly  revraidcd.  There  ia  an  argnmcnl,  iniltcd,  which  might 
he  pleaded  in  favour  of  Ifcia  llllbor,  were  liu  playa  pu»t:«icd  of  a  miu  h  •mailer  aliarr  of  merit  lhan  ij  tu   be  found  ilk 


•  cntld.  ant  in  the  <ame  Year  ilie  oilier  made  bim  llir  laiucr  oi  a  piay;  aa«  mat  iney  naa  iiau  a  uoird  <i|  eaen  aort 

 Iwern  thrm,  of  buth  which  Linda  aome  died  IB  ikair  iofaoiT  ,  and  near  an  rqiul  number  u(  each  were  alive  when  he 

<|aiUrd  llic  lliealiit.  .S'n  wonder  then,  when  tka  llaaa  ia  only  called  iipnn  I'y  taiuily  duly,  thai  ahe  ahould  nut  alwaya 
yajaif  ia  the  fruit  of  her  labour.  Thit  exruar,  we  aay,  might  he  I'lt.-^iled  in  Mr.  Cibber'a  favour:  but  we  muat  coniraa 
tfmtHftt  ft  tlie  opinion,  that  ihcre  ia  no  ociaaion  for  the  plea;  mid  that  liia  pla\a  have  nuril  enough  to  speak  in  (heir 
, awa  aaaaa»  without  the  m-i  eaiily  of  begging  iiidulgencr.  Ilia  plot*,  whether  oiigiiial  or  faorruwcd,  are  lively  and  full 
^BfiaCiaf  yet  not  confiiacd  in  the  action,  nur  bungled  in  the  ralaalrnphe.  Hia  tharaclcra  arc  well  drawn,  and  hia 
dialogue  eajy,  genteel,  and  rmtiiral.  And  il  lie  haa  not  the  iatriiuii:  v-  tl  of  a  ('(.nf^riyc  or  a  Vanl>uriU,  yet  there  is  a 
luxuriance  of  fancy  in  lli  nij:! n,  "'uih  givea  an  slmual  equal  |ili...  i:t,  and  a  |niiily  in  l:n  M  ui.n  (;  '•  iihI  nmrula, 
Wfm  want  of  which,  in  the  abr.vi-  nnmni  iintliort,  liaJ  ao  frequently  aud  lutilv  lieeii  ccnmivii.  in  a  Word,  tvc  thiol, 
|ka  Eagliah  atage  aa  much  ul.liiit  d  to  Mr.  Cibbi  r,  (or  a  luud  uf  ralioiml  i  riu  i  U.iiini'iit,  aa  to  uny  dramatic-  writer  Ihia 
nation  haa  produced,  hhak.s(  ejic  only  t*«cepled  i  and  unr  unanawcratili  ivi'leiue  linj  been  borne  lo  ifie  >,'ti<ra<  tioa  tho 
public  have  riceivrd  Iroiii  play»,  and  aueli  i  .-jj'-  3%  nu  iuilli..r  licMd.  »  liiiii-tlf  (an  b.ia«l,  vix.  tlni  iHli  the 
Bttmbar  of  hia  dranaiic  piviea  ia  very  cftcaairc,  a  cckoaiderable  part  aro  now,  aud  aoem  Ukejj  to  conlinue,  oa  tka  litt 
oC  MdM  mi  fbvMiila  pl^a. 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND; 

Of,  a  Joomey  to  Londim.     Acted  at  Driny  Lane  1748.    Ti.ia  c>  ranly  wm  li.  f. mi  tiy  Mr  John  Vjiiliiir.'li,   hot  left 
kiai  tmpcrfect  al  hi<  dcalli;  when  Afr.  Cibber  took  il  in  li^nd,    and  l.in^li(d   it.       it   met   hieIi   viry    |;Miit  iui<«>a, 
kring  acted  twmly-righl  ni^htJ  m  itbnul  interniplifin  ;  yet  aucli  n  llir  power  ol  (wt  judue  and  peraunal  piqiic  iji  bi««-;ng 
the  jiidgmcnl,   lliat  Cibber'a  i  nrmi.  »,  ijinoranl  of  what  ali.ii    he   lird  in   tbe   vnitin^   of  llic  piece,   bcalo%>  ed  iSe 

hi(()ic>t  appl*""-  "n  ill''  part  which  n  latrd  lo  Lnid  Townly'a  prnvtii  .itiona  from  liia  wile,  wtiii  h  was  mo,ily  t  ibhi-r'f, 
at  tbe  aamc  lime  that  tluv  .  ■niliiiui'J  jml  oppmrd  the  Journej  to  London  part,  which  waa  almoat  enUrcly  Vanhurgti'a, 
for  no  other  spparerti  k  k  n  but  lo  i  ini.i;  ihcv  imagioed  il  to  be  Mr.  Cibhcr'i*  He  aoon.  boweveo  conriuced  them  of 
their  mi>iake,  hv  i>  di . i.-inn;;  .ill  if>''  >>  mim  wfekh  Kir  JahM  bad  Ml  bdbiBd  bl^  tsaellj  from  bia  awn  Mlt.  ««dar  tka 
aiagla  liUe  of  7^  Jemnty  t«  Londvn. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


10M»  TO  WRIT. 
UAHLT. 

•QIMHE  faCHA&O. 
COUNT  BASMET* 


V0UIIAA6I. 
JOBW  VOODT. 

JAMES. 
COMSTABLK. 


LADY  TOWHLT. 
LADT  ORACB. 
LADY  WKONGHXAO. 
MIM  JBMKT. 
■Ma  MOTHUaT. 


MVnTItLA, 
T&IJ6XV. 


ACT  L 

Saas  L— liOAD  Townlt^s  ApartmeaJL 

Enter  Lord  Towhly. 

Lord  T.  Wht  did  i  marry  ?— Wa*  il  not 
erident,  my  plain,  raUonal  acMine  of  life  was 

impracticable  with  a  woman  of  so  difTerenl  a 
war  of  tlttaking? — Is  there  one  article  of  it 
^at  she  bat  not  broke  la  upon?— Ye«-^el  mt 

*do  her  justice — her  reputation — Tlint— I  have 
no  reason  lo  believe,  is  in  question — But  then, 
bow  long  her  profligate  -  course  of  pleasures 
may  make  her  able  to  keep  it — is  a  shocking 
consideration!  and  her  presumption,  while  sbi- 
beeps  it,  insupportable!  for,  on  the  pride  of 
tliat  single  Tirlue,  she  seems  to  lay  il  down 
as  a  fundamental  point,  that  the  free  indul- 
gence of  every  otlier  vico  tbb  fertile  town 
afTords,  is  ill*-  f»irlhrii;lit  pr«;rof>.iliv«'  of  a  wo- 
man of  quality.  —  Amaiiog!  lhat  a  cie.ifine, 
'  <o  t^rm  IB  the  pursuit  of  her  pleasures,  should 
sever  cast  one  thotifjlit  fo%\  r^nK  lirr  hrtppiness 
-— Tbu*!  while  she  aiitutU  ut  ao  iu\cr,  she 


thinks  it  a  greater  merit  still,  in  her  chastity, 
not  to  care  for  her  husband;  and,  while  she 
herself  it  solacing  in  one  continual  round  of 
cards  anfl  pood  company,  he,  poor  wretch,  it 
leA  at  iar^e,  to  take  can:  of  his  own  content- 
ment—Tit time,  indeed,  tome  care  were  ta- 
ken, and  speedily  tin  re  .shall  ho— Yet,  let  me 
not  he  rash— Perhaps  this  disappointment  of 
my  heart  may  make  me  too  impatient;  and 
some  ti  nipers,  when  reproached,  grow  more 
untraclahle — ilere  she  comet— i.et  me  he  calm 
awhile. 

Xater  Ladt  Towklt. 

Going  out  so  soon  aAer  dinner,  madam? 
1.(1(1/  T.  Lord,  my  lord!  yrhM  can  I  poa- 

.iibl>'  do  at  home? 
Lord  T  What  doM  my  titter,  lady  Grace, 

do  al  home? 

Lad  J  T.  Why,  that  is  tome  araauogt  Have 
yu'i  ever  any  pleasure  at'bome?. 

Lord  7'.  It  mi^ht  he  in  your  power,  m.tdam,  f 
couies5,lo  make  a  a  little  more  comfortable  lo  me. 
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haiy  T,  Comforlable !  And  so,  my  gQO<f  table— throw  a  fimSfiar  Irrant  upon  'tome 


lord,  you  wniild  really  have  a  woman  ol'  my 
rank  aacl  spirit  slay  at  home  to^  comfort  her 
haabandf— -Lordf  wliat  notions 'of  life  some 

men  linvrl 

Lord  T.  Don't  vou  think,  madam,  some 
ladies*  notions  are  Ail  I  ns  cxtrarngant? 

f^df  T.  Ym,  my  lord,  when  the  tame  doves 
live  cnnjjcil  within  the.  pen  of  )"onr  precepts, 
I  do  think  ihom  jModigious  indeed! 

Lord  T.  And  wlifn  ihcy  flv  wild  ahout  this 
town,  madam,  pray  what  must  I  be  world  think 
of  tlu'm  tlicn  ? 

Lddy  T.  Oh,  this  world  is  not  so  ill  bred, 
n.s  to  (piarreJ  with  any  woman  for  liking  it. 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I,  madam,  a  husband  so 
well  bred,  as  to  bear  my  wife's  being  SO  fond 
of  it;  in  short,  the  life  yon  lead,  madam — 

ImIj  2\  Is  to  me  the  pleasantestlife  in  the 
world. 

I^rd  T.  I  should  Bot  dispute  your  taste, 
madam,  if  a  woman  bad  a  ngbt  to  please  no- 
body but  herself. 

Lmd/  T.  Why,  whom  would  you  have  her 
pkasc  f 

Lord  T.  Sometimes  her  husband. 

Lttdx  T.  And  don*l  yon  think  a  Inadiand 

under  the  same  ohiigalion? 
J^rd  T'  Certainly.  - 

Lodr  2V  Whf  then  we  are  agreed,  tny 
lord — For  if  1  never  go  abroad  till  I  am  weary 
<rf  bein^  at  home — (which  you  know  is  liic 
case) — IS  it  not  equally  reasonable,  not  to  come 
home  till  one  is  weary  of  being  nhrqad  ? 

Lord  T.  If  this  be  your  rule  of  life,  madam, 
'tis  time  to  ask  you  one  serion*  qoestion. 

Lady  T.  Don't  let  it  be  loag-a  coming  then, 
for  1  am  in  haste.  • 

Zord  T»  Madam,  wins  I  am  serions^  I  ex- 
peel  a  serious  answer. 

Ladf  T.  Before  I  know  the  question  P 

Itord  7*.  PldMnri^Have  I  power,  madam, 
.  to  make  you  serious  by  entreaty  ? 

l^dj  r.  You  have. 

Lnrtl  7'.  And  yon  promise  to  answer  me 

sincerely  ? 

luidy  T,  Sincerely. 

Lord  T.  Now  then,  recollect  your  thoughts, 
and  tell  me  serionaly  why  you  married  me. 
Lady  T.  Yon  insist  apon  truth,  you  say  ? 
Lord  T.  I  think  I  have  a  riglit  to  It. 
iMdj  T.  Why  then,  ray  lord,  to  Rtve  you 
f  at  onee  a  proof  of  my  obedience  ano  sineer- 
\  ity  —  I  think — I  married— to  take  off  that  re- 
I  Straint  that  lay  i^n  my  pleasures  wbile  1 
'woa  a  sinxle  woman. 

JLord  T.  How,  madam!  is  anv  woman  tin 
der  less  restraint  after  marriage  tlian  beibi  t-  it 
Lt$df  T.  Oh,  my  lord,  mjr  lord  f  they  are 
'Sjuiti'  different  creatures!  Wives  h;\vc  iii(inll(> 


sharp,  lurching  man  of  qiinlitv,  an*!  if  ho.  de- 
mands his  money,  turn  it  off  with  a  loud 
laugh,  and  cry  youH  OWe  U  bim,  to  TCX  Irim, 


in 


;  liberties  in  life,  that  would  be  terrible  in 
'  unmarried  woman  to  take. 

Lord  T.  Name  one. 

Lad^  T.  Fifty,  ^  if  you  please  —  To  begin, 
tben«->in  the  momine — A  married  woman  may 
h.ivc  men  at  her  toik-t^ — invite  them  to  dinner 
— .ijipoint  them  a  party  in  the  stage-box  at 
the  play — engross  the  conrertaiion  there— call 
llii'iii  Itv  their  christian  names  —  talk  louder 
than  tlie  players:  from  thence,  clatter  again  to 
this  end  of  Ibe  town  —  break,  with  the  mor- 
ning, inio  an  assembly— crowd  to  the  hjuard- 


Lord  T.  Prodigious!  [Aside. 
Ladjr       These  n'ow,  my  ford,  are  some 

few  of  the  manv  modish  amusements  llrnt 
dislinguisii  the  privilege  of  a  wife  from  that 
of  a  single  woman. 

Lord  T.  Death,  madam !  what  law  has  made 
these  liberties  less  scandalous  in  a  wife  than 
in  an  unm.nrird  woman? 

Lttdy  T.  NVIiy,  the  strongest  law  in  the 
world,  custom  —  custom,  time  out  of  miud, 
my  lord. 

LordT.  Custom,  madam,  is  the  law  of  foots; 
but  it  shall  never  govern  me. 

Ltniy  T.  Nay  then,  my  lord,  'lis  timo  fin* 
me  to  observe  the  laws  of  pruaence. 

Lord  T.  I  wish  f  conld  see  an  inslanee  of  it. 

Lad)'  7*.  You  shall  have  one  this  nioiiK  nt, 
my  lord;  for  I  tbiok  when  a  roan  begins  to 
lose  his  temper  at  home,  if  a  woman  has  any 
prudenrc,  why  she*ll  go  abroad  till  he  comes 
to  biraself  again.  [Gouiff, 

Lord  T,  Hold,  madami  I  aVn  amaied  you 
are  not  more  uneasy  nt  the  life  we  lean.  You 
don't  want  sense,  and  yet  seem  void  of  all 
humanity;  for,  with  a  bhisb  I  say  it,  I  lUnb 

I  have  not  wanted  love. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  ilon'l  say  that,  my  lord,  if 
you  suppose  I  have  my  senses. 

Lnrd  T.  What  is  it  I  have  donO  tO  Jon? 
What  can  you  complain  of? 

L^Mdy  T.  Oh,  nothing,  in  the  least!  Tis 
true  vou  have  heard  me  sav  I  have  owed  my 
lord  Lurcher  a  hundred  pounds  the&c  three 
weeks;  but  what  then?  a  ottsband  is  not  liable 
In  \\'\^  wife's  debts  of  honour,  you  know ;  and 
li  a  stlly  woman  will  be  uneasy  about  money 
she  ran^'l  be  sued  for,  what's  that  to  him?  As 
long  as  he  loves  her,  to  be  sure^  she  can  hafa 
nothing  to  complain  of. 

Lord  T.  By  beaven,  if  my  whole  fortune, 
thrown  into  your  lap,  could  make  ybu  delight 
in  the  cheerful  duties  of  a  wife,  I  should  thmk 
myself  a  gainer  b^  the  purchase. 

Lady  T.  That  is,  my  lord,  k  might  receive 
your  whole  estate,  provided  you  were  sure  I 
would  not  spend  a  shilling  of  it 

Lord  T.  No,  madam ;  were  I  master  of  your 
heart,  your  pleasures  would  be  mine;  but,  dift 

rrt  (  nt  as  llicy  are,  I'll  feed   e\cn   ynur  folllrs 

to  deserve  it — Perh^  votit  may  have  some 
other  trtfltng  debts  of  bononr  abroad ,  diat 

leep  you  out  of  humour  at  home — at  least  it 
shah  not  be  my  fault  if  i  have  not  more  of 
your  company — There,  there's  a  btU  of  five 
hundred — and  now,  madam — 

Letdy  T,  And  now,  my  lord,  down  to  the 
ground^  r  thank  yon. 

Lord  T.  If  it  be  no  offenre,  madam — 

Lady  T.  Say  what  vou^  please,  my  lord ;  .1 
am  in  that  harmony  of  spirits,  it  is  impossible 
to  put  me  oul'of  humour. 

Lord  T.  How  long,  in  reason  then,  do  you 
lliiiik  that  sum  oiiglit  to  last  yoti? 

Lf'dy  T.  Oh,  my  dear,  dear  lord,  now  you 

have  spoiled  all  again!  how  is  it  possible  1 

should  answer  for  an  event  that  so  ntterl* 

depends  upon  fortune?  But  to  show  you  that 

f 
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[Act  L 


I  am  more  inclined  to  get  mmuf  than  to 

throw  it  away,  I  have  a  strong  prepossession 
that  with  l\ub  live  hundred  i  shall  win  five 
thousand. 

Lord  T.  Madam,  if  you  were  to  win  ten 
thousand,  it  would  be  no  satisfaction  to  me. 

LadjT.  Oh, the  churl!  ten  thousand  :  what! 
not  so  much  as  wish  1  might  win  ten  thou- 
•and ! — ^1>n  thousand !  Oh,  the  charming  sum ! 
what  infinite  pretty  things  might  a  woman  of 
•piril  do  with  ten  thousand  guineas!  0*niy 
conscience,  if  sli«  were  a  woman  of  true  spirit 
—she  —  she  might  lose  them  .tII  ;i^.nn. 

Lord  T.  And  1  had  rather  it  should  be  so, 
madam,  provided  I  could  be  sure  that  were 
the  last  you  would  lose. 

La(}y  T.  WjcU,  my  lord,  to  let  ^ou  see  1 
design  to  play  all  tiie  goodf  houtewifer  I  can, 
I  am  now  going  to  a  party  at  quadrille,  only 
to  triilc  with  a  little  of  it,  at  poor  two  guineas 
a  fish,  with  the  duchess  of  Quiterigbt.  \KxiL 

Lord  T.  Insensible  creature !  neither  re- 
proaches nor  indulgence,  kindness  nor  sever- 
ity, can  wake  her  to  the  least  reflection! 
tlontinual  licence  has  lulPd  her  into  such  a 
lethargy  of  care,  that  she  speaks  of  her  exces- 
ses wiln  the  same  easy  conlidenoe  as  if  they 
w«Te  so  many  virtues.  What  a  turn  has  hei 
head  taken!  —  But  how  to  cure  it — take  niy 
friend's  opinion — ManJjr  will  speak  freely  — ni\ 
sister  with  tenderness  to  both  sides*  They 
know  my  case — I'll  talk  with  tltem. 

'  Enter  Wuxwy.S. 

yf'H.  Mr.  INFanly,  my  lord,  has  sent  to  know 
if  your  lordship  was  at  home. 

Lord  T.  They  did  not  deny  me? 
W/.  No,  my  lor«l. 

Lord  T.  Very  well;  step  up  to  tttj  aister, 
and  say  I  desire  to  speak  with  her. 

ff^.  Lady  Grace  is  here,  my  lord.  \Exil. 
t 

Enter  Lady  Ghack. 

Lord  3r..So,  lady  fair,  what  pretty  weapon 
hsve  you  been  kilhng  >our  time  with? 

Ladj  G.  A  huge  folio,  that  has  almost  killed 
me— 1  think  1  have  half  read  my  eyes  out.  • 

f.onl  T.  Oil!  you  should  not  pom  SO  much 
just  afler  dinner,  child. 

LadyG,  That'stme;  but  any  body's  thoughts 
am  belter  than  always  one's  own.  JOU  know. 

Lord  T,  Who's  lliere? 

Jle-en/er  AVilliams. 

Leave  word  at  the  door  I  am  at  home  to 
nobody  but  Mr.  Manly.       lExit  fVUlianu. 

Lady  G,  And  why  ia  be  eacepte^  f^}* 
my  lord? 

Lord  T.  I  hope,  madam,  you  bave  no  oh- 
jection  to  bis  company? 

Ladr  G.  Your  particular  orders,  upon  my 
being  here,  look  indeed  as  if  jou  tbougfat  I 
had  uot. 

Lord  T.  And  your  ladyship's  incjuiry  into 
Ibe  reason  of  Ibose  ortlers  shows,  at  least,  it 

^v:^s  tint  a  matter  indifferent  to  you. 

LtitJj  a.  LonI,  you  make  the  oddest  con- 
structions, brother! 

Lord  T.  Look  you,  mv  grave  lady  Graro 
—  ill  one  serious  word — I  wish  \  ou  Lad  hini. 

Lndj  (i.  I  canH  belp  llial. 

Lord  T,  tia!  you  can't  help  it,  ha,  ha!  The 


flat  simplicity  of  that  reply  was  admirable. 

Lady  G.  Pooh,  you  tease  »>ne,  brother! 

Lord  'I'.  Come,  1  beg  pardon,  child — this  is 
not  a  point,  1  grant  jpon,  to  trifle  upon ;  there- 
fore 1  hope  you'll  give  me  leave  to  be  serious. 

Ltidy  G.  if  YOU  desire  it,  brother ;  though, 
upon  my  word,  as  to  Mr.  Manly 's  having  any 
serious  tboufhts  of  me — I  know  nothing  of  it. 

Lord  T.  WcH— there's  nolhi  ng  wrong  m 
your  making  a  doubt  of  it — IJut,  in  short,  1 
find  by  bis  Conversation  of  late,  be  has  been 
looking  round  the  worid  for  a  wile;  and  if 
>ou  wtre  to  look  round  the  world  for  a  hus> 
baud,  he  ,is  the  first  man  i  would  give  to  you. 

Lady  G.  Then  whenever  be  makes  me  any 
offer,  brother,  I  will  certainly  t<'II  vnii  of  it. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  that's  the  last  thiae  heil  do! 
be*II  never  make  you  an  offer  till  he's  pretty 
sure  it  won't  be  refused. 

Lady  G.  Now  you  make  me  curious.  Pi^y 
did  he  ever  make  any  offer  of  that  kind  to  yoa  f 

Lord  T.  Not  directly  — but  that  imports 
nothing;  he  is  a  man  too  well  acquainted  witk 
the  ienudc  world  to  be  brought  into  a  bigb 
opinion  of  any  one  woman,  without  some 
well-cxaminoil  proof  of  her  merit;  yet  1  have 
reason  to  believe  that  yolir  gOOd  sense,  your 
turn  of  mind,  and  your  way  of  life,  have 
brought  him  to  so  fasourable  a  one  of  you, 
that  a  few  dava  will  reduce  him  to  talk  plainly 
to  me;  which,  as  yet,  notwithstanding  our 
friendship,  1  ha\ti  neither  liccliucd  nor  encou- 
raged him  to  do. 

Lady  G.  I  am  mighty  glad  we  arc  so  near 
in  our  way  of  thinking;  lor,  to  tell  yuu  the 
truth,  be  is  much  upon  the  same  terms  with 
rae:  you  know  he  has  a  satirical  turn;  but 
never  lashes  atfy  folly,  without  giving  due  cu- 
comiums  to  its  opposite  virtue;  and,  upon 
such  occasions,  be  is  sometimes  particular  in 
turning  bis  compliments  upon  me,  whidi  I 
don't  i  cccivc  with  auy  reserve,  left  be  iboilld 
imagine  i  take  tbcm  to  myself. 

Lord  T.  You  are  right,  child ;  when  a  man 
of  merit  makes  bis  addresses,  good  sense  may 
givf  him  an  answer  without  scorn  or  coquetry. 

Ladjr  G,  Hush!  beV  here— - 

Kntrr  ManlY. 

Man.  My  lord,  your  most  obedient. 
Lord  T.  Dear  Manly,  yours-^l  was  think- 
ing to  send  to  you. 
iMan.  Then  1  am  glad  I  am  here,  my  lord 

—  Lady  Grace,  I  kiss  your  h.Tiids — \Sliat,  only 

iou  two .'' — ilow  many  visits  may  a  man  make 
efore  be  falls  into  sucb  unfashionable  com- 

pany  !  A  brother  and  sister,  soberly  sitting  at 
iioine,  when  the  whole  town  Is  a  gadding;  I 
question  if  there  is  so  particular  a  tete-a-tlle 
again  in  the  whole  pan.sh  of  St  James's. 

Lady  G.  Fie,  lie,  Mr.  Manly,  how  censo- 
rious you  are! 

Man.  1  bad  not  made  the  reflection,  madam, 
but  that  I  saw  you  au  exception  to  it — Where's 
my  lady? 

Litrd  T.  That,  1  believe,  is  impossible  logueas* 
Man.  Then  I  won't  try,  my  lord. 
Lord  T.  Hut  "lis  probable  I  may  hear  of 
Iier  by  that  time  1  have  been  four  or  five  boura 

in  bed. 

Man.  Now  if  that  Were  my  case~I  believe 
I— But  1  beg  pardon,  my  lorii. 
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Lord  7*.  Indeed,  sir,  you  tball  not:  you 

will  o!>I';(c  nir  it  \  on  s[if.ik  out;  for  it  was 
lipoa  liiis  laad  1  \vanle(i  to  see  you. 

Man,  Why  then,  ray  lord,  since  you  ohlige 
me  to  pror«MM!  -  [  linvo  oflt  n  tliougnt  that  the 
lui^i  onduct  oi  my  lady  Las,  in  a  great  mea- 
sure, been  owing  to  your  loirdafaip*s  Ireabneni 

of  lier. 

J^djr  G.  Bless  me! 
.hard  T,  My  treatnient? 
Man.  Av,  my  lord ;  you  so  idolized  her  be- 
fore marriage,  that  you  even  indulged  her  like 
a  mistress  after  it:  in  short,  you  continued 
the  JoTer  when  you  should  have  Uken  up  Uie 
bnsbaod;  and  so,  by  giving  her  more  power 
than  was  needful,  slic   i)as   nouL-  wlicrc  she 
wants  itj  haviagsuch  entire  possession  of  you, 
^«lie  h  not  mistress  of  bmdfT— And,  mercy  on 
us!  how  main  fine  wnmen^s  heada  bftTO  been 
turned  upon  the  same  occasion! 

Lord  T.  Ob,  Manly,  *tia  too  true  I  tliere*s 
the  source  of  iny  disquiet}  A»  ItOOiwa,  ud 
has  abused  her  power. 

Man.  However,  sniee  yon  bave  had  so  much 
patience,  niv  lord,  even  go  on  with  it  a  dav 
or  two  mote ;  and,  upon  her  ladyship's  next 
sally,  he  a  little  rounder  in  your  expostula- 
tions :  if  that  don't  work — drop  her  some  cool 
hints  of  a  determined  reformation,  and  leave 
her — to  breakfast  upon  them. 

Lord  T.  Yoii  nte  pfrfeclly  righu  Uow  Ta- 
luahlc  is  a  Iriend  in  our  anxiety! 

Man.  Therefore,  to  divert  that,  mv  Iw&t  I 
lieg,  for  the  prcsnnt,  we  may  call  another  cause. 

jLady  f-r.  Ay,  for  goodness' sake,  let  us  have 
done  with  tliis 

Lord  T.  With  all  my  heart 
Latir  G.   Have  vou  no  ncws  abroad,  Mr. 
Manly  ? 

Man,  Apropos — I  have  some,  madam;  and 
1  believe,  m>  lord,  as  extraordinary  in  iti  kind — 

Lord  T.  Pray  let  us  have  it. 

Man.  Do  you  know  that  your  country 
neigbbourj  ana  my  wise  fcinaman,  air  Francia 
\N  rnnghead,  i«  Coming  to  town  with  bit  whole 
»  family  ? 

Liord  T,  The  fool!  what  can  be  his  busi- 
ness hire' 

Man.  Oh !  of  the  last  importance,  I'll  assure 
you — Mo  less  than  the  business  of  the  nation. 

Lftrd  T.  Explain. 

Man.  He  has  carried  his  election  —  against 
sir  John  NN'nrthland. 

Lord  T.  'I'lie  deurcf  \A^liat!  for-~for— 

Man.  The  famous  ljoiiiuf,'h  ol  Gui/.lcdown. 

Lof'd  7'.  A  proper  n  pt  tkstMitali v«-  indei'd  I 

LtuJj  G.  Pray,  Mr.  iManly,  don't  I  know  him? 

Man.  You  have  dined  with  iiim,  madam, 
when  I  was  last  down  with  my  lord  at  Bellmont 

Lady  G.  \V;is  not  thnt  hf  that  {^ot  n  little 
merry  helurc  dinner,  and  overset  the  tea-tahlc 
in  making  his  eomplincnts  lo  my  lady?  . 

Man.  The  same. 

Leu/j-  G.  Pray  what  are  bis  circumstances? 
1  know  hut  very  JiHle  of  him.. 

Man.  Then  he  is  worth  your  knowing,  I 
can  tell  you,  madam.  His  estate,  if  clear,  I 
believe,  might  be  a  good  two  thousand  pounds 
4  year ;  tbougb|  as  it  was  left  him  saddled 
with  two  jointures  and  tvro  weighty  mortga- 
ges upon  it,  tliiMf  is  no  saxlnj^  what  it  is — 
out  that  be  might  he  sure  never  lo  mend  it. 
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he  married  «  profuse  young  hnssy  for  love, 

without  a  penny  of  money.  Thus  having,  like 
his  brave  ancestors,  provided  heirs  for  the  fa- 
mily, he  now  finds  children  and  interest-mo- 
ney make  such  a  hanling  about  his  ears,  that 
at  last  he  has  taken  the  friendly  advice  of  his 
kinsman,  the  good  lord  Danglecourt,  to  run 
his  estate  two  thousand  pounds  more  in  debt, 
to  put  the  whole  management  of  what  is  left 
into  Paul  Pillage's  hands,  that  he  mav  be  at 
leisure  himself  to  retrieve  his  aflairs,  j^y  being 
a  parliament  man. 

Lnrd  T.  A  most  admirable  scheme  indeed! 

Man.  And  with  tbis  politic  prosped  he  is 
now  upon  bis  journey  lo  l^ndon— > 

Lord  T.  What  con  it  eiiil  in? 

Man.  Pooh !  a  journey  into  the  country  again. 

Lord  1*.  Do  yon  think  hell  stir  till  his 
money  is  goue,  OT  at  least  till  the  session  is 
OTer  i 

Man.  If  mv  intelligence  is  right,  my  lord, 
he  won't  sit  long  cnottgh  to  give  his  vole  for 

a  turnpike. 
Lord  T.  How  so? 

Mfin.  Oh,  a  bitter  business;  he  had  scarce 
a  vote  in  the  whole  town  besides  the  return- 
ing odicer.  Sir  John  will  certainly  have  it 
heard  at  the  bar  of  the  honse^  and  iCod  him 
about  his  business  again. 

Lord  T.  Then  he  has  made  a  fine  business 

of  it  indeed. 

Man.  Which,  as  far  as  my  little  interest 
will  f;u,  shall  be  done  in  as  few  days  as  possible. 

Ladj  G.  Rut  why  would  you  ruinthopOOC 
gentleman's  fortune,  ISlr.  Manly  ? 

Man,  No,  madam,  I  would  only  spoil  hu 
project  to  save  his  fortune. 

Lady  G.  How  are  you  concerned  enough 
to  do  either? 

Mfin.  Why — I  have  some  obligations  to  the 
family,  madam:  I  enjoy  at  this  time  a  pretty 
estate  which  sir  Francis  was  heir  at  law  to  ; 
but — by  bis  being  a  boobyi  the  last  will  of  an 
obitioate  old  nnde  gave  it  to  me. 

lic-en/er  Williams, 

PfTL  [To  Matdj'^  Sir,  bere  is  one  of  your 
servants,  from  your  hoas^  desires  to  speak 

witii  you. 

Man.  Will  you  give!  him  leave  to  come  in, 

mv  lord  ? 

Lnrd  'T.  Sir — the  ceremony's  of  vour  own 
making.  [JExU  tfTUimmt, 

Enter  James. 

Man.  W^ell,  James,  what's  the  matter? 

Jurnes.  Sir,  here  is  John  Aloody  just  come 
to  town;  he  says  sir  Francis  and  all  the  fa- 
mily will  be  here  to-nighly  and  Is  in  a  great 

"lUiTV  to  spi-nlc  will)  vou. 
Alan.  VS'hcre  is  iu:  ? 

Jarnes.  At  our  bouse,  sir:  he  has  been  gap- 
ing and  stumping  about  the  streets,  in  his 
dirty  boots,  and  asking  every  one  he  meets  if 
they  can  tell  him  where  he  may  have  a  good 
lodging  for  a  parliament  man,  till  he  can  hire 
a  hanosome  whole  housc^  (il  for  all  his  family, 
f»>r  the  winter. 

Man.  I  am  afraid,  my  lord,  I  must  wait 
upon  Ml'.  Moody. 

Lord  T.  Pn'yfliee  let  us  have  bim  here ;  he 
will  disvrl  us. 
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Alan.  Obt  nj'lofdi  lM*i  focli  a  cub!  Not 
hut  lie's  so  noar  common  saue,  tkal  ke  paves 
for  a  wit  in  tbc  family. 

Madr  G.  I  b«g  of  all  things  wc  may  have 
him ;  1  am  in  Jove  willi  nature,  lei  Wr  dm« 
b«  never  so  homely. 

Man.   Tbea  dcaire  him  to  come  hither, 

James.  [Exit  Jamrs. 

Lady  G.  Pray  what  may  be  Mr.  Maod) po\t : 

Mftfi.  Oh  I  his  in.iilrc-d'hotol,  his  hulirr,  his 
hailif^  his  hind,  his  huolsmaa,  and  aomelimes 
— ^his  companion. 

Lord  T.  It  iini\  in  niy  hcatl  lhal  llie  m<»- 
mcnt  this  kni^h(  has  set  bira  down  in  the 
house,  he  will  up  to  give  them  the  earlical 
prtof  oT  whni  importance  he  if  to  the  public 
in  his  own  county. 

Man,  Yes,  and  when  they  have  heard  him, 
he  will  fmd  that  his  utmost  importance  stands 
valued  at — sometimes  beins  invited  to  dinner. 

Ladjr  G,  Atnl  her  ladyship,  I  suppose,  will 
make  as  cnnsidrrahli* a  figure  in  hcrspnere  too? 

Man,  That  you  may  depend  upon;  for  (if 
I  don\  mislaL'e)  she  hat  ten  times  more  of 
the  jade  in  her  tli.in  shf  vet  Icnnws  of:  anc 
she  will  so  inipruvo  in  this  rirh  soil  in  a<here,  John? 
mAnth,  that  she  will  visit  all  the  ladies  that 
will  let  her  into  their  lioiisps,  niul  run  in  debt 
to  all  the  shopkeepers  that  will  let  facr  into 
their  booha:  in  short,  before  her  important 
spouse  has  made  five  pounds  by  his  eloquence 
at  Westminster,  she  will  have  lost  iive  hun- 
dred al  dice  aa^  quadrille  in  the  pariah  of  St. 
James's. 

Lord  'J'.  So  that,  by  that  time  be  is  declared 
lAidnly  elected, >)  a  awarm  of  duns  will  he 
ready  for  their  money,  and  hia  worahip — will 

be  ready  for  a  gaol. 

•  Man.  Yes,  ^  cs,  that  I  reciion  will  dose  the 
account  of  this  hopeful  joiirnev  to  London  — 
But  see,  here  comes  the  foi  c  horse  uf  tbc  tgam! 


Enter  John  Moodt. 
Oh,  honest  John ! 

Moodj:  Ad's  waunds")  and  heart,  measler 
Manly!  Tm  ^d  I  ha'  fun^)  ye.  Lawd,  lawd, 
^tre  me  yonr  hand  !  Why  that's  friendly  naw. 
Flesh  !  I  thought  wc  would  never  ha'  got  hillier. 
Well,  and  how  do  vott  do,  measler —  Good 
la«h!  I  bog  pardon  for  my  hawldness  — I  did 
not  see  'at  his  honour  Avas  here. 

Lord  T,  Mr.  Moody,  vonr  aerrant:  1  am 
glad  to  see  yon  in  London:  I  hope  all  the 
good  family  arc  well  ? 

Maodj.  'i'hanks  he  praised,  your  honour, 
ihev  are  all  in  pretty  good  heart,  thoTwe  Inve 
had  a  power  of  crosses  iipn'  tin-  rn  ul. 

Ladjr  G.  1  hope  my  lady  has  had  no  hurt, 
Mr.'  Moody  ? 

Montlj.  Xoa,  and  please  ^  (mu'  sliij),  she 
was  nev^r  in  bel^r  humour:  there's  money 
enough  •lirring  now. 

Man,  What  haa  been  the  matter,  John? 


i)  A  fftd  prnof  or  lie  want  of  pwlllf        flw  < 

lUc  lormbtn  gf  l'.ir)i«menl 


rf 


•)  ThU  is  ■  (prclmcn  ul  ilic  ili^lra  oT  pcn|i1«  in  t)>» 
dorlh  of  Eogland,  Avhrrt-  tli>  v  proiiount r  aim  -I  :i< 
kroad  m  tk«Sru(ch,  >o  lliirt,  if  wf  t  ampart:  llic  cli.in^t 
•f  •fUingrapIiy  wUb   tlic  itiilcn  ii<.e  oT  pronuariation. 

(kail  e«>ily  be  able  M  iioilerstwil :  for  iiutaoce, 
•MtMwb  f«r  «r*iui4%  ktmd  for        tmm  fw  aow,  tie. 

S)  F«aiia. 


Mndjr.  Why,  we  came  up  in  sack 
you  mun     think  that  our  tackle  waa  not  ao 

light  as  it  should  be. 
Man.  Come,  tell  us  all. 
Lord  T.  Come,  let  us 'sit  down. 

[  I'he)  lake  Clutirs. 
Man.  Pray  how  do  they  travel? 
Moodj.  Why,  i'the  awld  coach,  measler; 
and  *cattse  my  lady  love*  to  do  things  hand- 
some, to  he  sure,  she  would  have  a  couple  qf 
car^-borses  dapped  to  the  four  old  gddioga, 
that  neigbbourt  might  aee  she  went  np  to 
London  ill  her  roacli  and  six ;  and  so  (jilca 
Joulter,  tbc  plougbman,  rides  postillion. 

Man.  'Very  wdl !  The  foumey  acta  out  aa 
it  should  do.  [Asitlrl^  W  li.il,  So  they  bring 
all  tlte  children  w.tb  them  tcio  i' 

Moodjr,  Noa,  noa,  only  the  younfc  squoim 
and  nii&s  Jenny,  'l  lie  olher  foive  *)  art;  alt 
out  at  board,  at  haif-a-crown  a  bead  a  week, 
with  John  Growae,  at  SmokedunghiU  farm. 

Man.  Good  again!  a  right Enguah  academy 
for  younger  children! 
Moodjr.  Anoo,  sir.  [^Not understanding  him* 
Lord  T.  And  when  do  yoA  espect  them 

Mood^Y'  Nay,  nay,  for  that  matter,  madam, 
they're  I'verv  fjood  li.Tnds;  Jo.in  Io\es  'em  as 
lho*f  they  were  all  her  own;  for  she  was  wet 
nurse  to  every  mother's  babe  o'um  —  .\y,  ay, 
they'll  ne'er  want  a  bellyful  there.  Why  we 
in  hopes  to  ha'  come  yesterday ,  an  it 
been  that  tb*  awld  weaalehcfly  bora* 


wer<' 
had  no' 

tired:  and  then  we  were  so  rrnelly  loaden 
that  the  two  fore  wheels  came  crash  down  al 
once  in  Waggon^mt-lanc,  and  thcro  we  lost 
four  boura-  Yore  we  could  act  things  io  rights 
again. 

Man.  So  they  bring  all  the  baggage  with 

tbe  coach,  then  ? 

Moody.  Ay,  ay,  and  good  store  on  it  there 
is — Why  my  lady's  geer  alone  were  as  much 
as  fdled  four  porlmantd  trunks,  beside  the 
great  deal  box  that  heavy  Halph^)  and  tbe 
monkey  sit  upon  bebindw 
EA>rd  T.  \  .  . 

Lady  G.  )  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Man.  ) 

Lady  G.  Wcli^  >Ir.  Moody,  and  pray  iiow 
many  are  they  withm  ^ -coach? 

Monti).  \Vhy  there's  my  ladv  ,  and  las 
worship,  and  the  younk  squoire,  and  miss 
Jenny,  and  the  fat  lapdog,  and  my  lady*s  maid, 

Mrs.  Handy,  and  Did!  'Irine  the  cooL, 

ail — Only  JJoU  puked  a  little  with  riding  back- 
ward ;  ao  they  hoisted  her  into  the  coaelh-box, 

and  then  her  stomach  was  easy. 

Lad/  G.  Ob,  1  see  theml  1  sec  ibcm  go  by 
me.  na,  ha !  \Laughing. 

Mtuxlj.  Then  you  mun  think,  measter,  there 
was  some  stowage  for  tbe  bdiy  as  wdl  as  the 
back  too;  children  are  apt  to  be  famiriied  upon 
ihe  road ;  so  we  bad  such  cargoes  of  plum- 
cake,  and  baskets  of  tongues,  and  biscuits,  and 
cheese,  and  cold  boiled  beef— And  then,  in  case 
of  sickness,  bottles  of  cherry  brandy,  plague 
water,  sack,  lent,  aud  strung  hecr  so  plenty  as 
iiukIl-  ih'  awld  coach  crack  again.  Mercy 
upon  them !  .ind  send  ihciii  all  well  to  town,  I  say, 

Man*  Ay,  and  wdl  out  ou't  again,  John. 

Moody»  Odds  hnd,  measler  I  yonVe  a  wise 

1)  Miuu     ft)  Fivr.         Tbc  mtm  *(  a  ii»f. 
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[Act  ir.  SciNS  1.] 

■wd;  Mid  for  that  matter,     mn  I—Whoam's 

wboain,  I  say;  I  am  siirt'  wp  Ita' got  but  litlle 

£>ocl  e'er  tia  wc  turned  our  backs  on'l.  No- 
ing  but  mischiff I  Some  deviPs  trick  or  other 
plagued  us  aw  2)  the  <lnv  lung.  Crack  goes 
one  thing!  bawnce  goes  another!  VVoa!*) 
says  Roger — Then  sowse!  we  arc  all  aet  6st 
in  a  slough.  VVImw,  cries  miss!  Scream  go 
the  maids*  and  bawl  jusl  as  tho'f  tbey  were 
aturk.  Aod  SO,  mercy  on  us!  this  was  the 
trade  from  morning  to  night.  But  my  lady 
was  in  «uck  a  murrain  haste  to  be  here,  tbat 
act  wA  she  would,  thoYI  told  bar  it  was  Chil- 
dermas day.  ^) 

Man.  Inesc  ladies,  these  ladies,  John — 
Moody.  Avi  mrnster!  I  ha'  seen  a  little  of 
tbem:  and  I  find  tbat  the  best — when  she's 
mended,  won*t  ha*  much  goodness  to  spare. 
J^rd  T.  Well  said,  .lobn— Ila,  ha! 
Mm,  I  hope,  at  least,  you  and  your  good 
woman  agree  still. 

Moody.  .\>^  av,  much  ofa  muchness.  Ri  idgct 
sticks  to  me;  tbougb  as  for  her  goodness — 
why,  ahe  was  willing  to  come  to  London  too 
—  l^iil  hauld  a  hit!  Noa,  noa,  says  I,  there 
may  be  mischief  enough  done  without  you. 

Man,  Why  tbat  was  bravely  spoken,  John, 
and  like  a  man. 

Moody.  Ah,  wcast  heart!  were  measter  but 
faawf  the  rtion  that  1  am— Odda  wookers !  tho'l 
he'll  speak  siniilly  too  sometimes — But  then  he 
canno'  hawld  it — no,  be  canno'  i^awld  it. 
I^rd  T.  )  ' 
Lnrlj  G.  \  Ha,  ba,  ba! 
Man.       J . 

Moody,   Odds  flesh!   bnt  I  ran*  bie  me 

whoam  ;  the  coach  will  he  coming  every  hour 
naw — but  measter  charged  me  to  find  your 
worabip  out;  for  he  has  hugey  bluinrss  wiib 
y^m,  and  will  certainly  wait  upon  you  by  tbat 
time  be  can  put  on  a  clean  neckcloth. 

Man.  Oh,  John,  HI  wait  upon  him. 

Moody.  Why  vouwonoo'beso kind,  wullye  ? 

Mnn.  If  you^ll  tell  me  where  you  lodge. 

Moody.  .Just  i'llie  street  next  to  where  your 
worship  dwells,  at  the  sign  of  the  Golden-ball 
—its  gold  att  over,  where  tbey  aett  nbbona 
and  flappiia,  and  other  aorl  of  geer  for  gentle- 
women. 

Man.  A  mll1hier*a? 

Moody,  Ay, ay,  one  INIrs.  Motherly.  "Waunds, 
•be  baa  a  couple  of  devcr  girls  there  stitching 
i*th*  Ibreroom. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  she's  a  woman  of  good  bu- 
ainess,  no  doubt  on't  —  Who  recommended 
tbat  boose  to  yoo,  John  ? 

Moody.  The  greatest  good  fortune  in  the 
world,  sure ;  for  as  1  was  gaping  about  the 
afroots,  who  should  look  out  of  tae  window 
there  hut  the  fine  centleman  that  was  .ilways 
riding  by  our  coach  side  at  York  races — Count 
_ Basoct;  ay,  that's  he. 

Mnn.  Basset!  Oh,  I  remember;  I  know  him 

by  sight. 

Moody,  Well,  to  b«  anre,  aa  chU  a  gentle- 
man to  see  to — 

Man.  As  any  sharper  in  town.  [Aside. 
Moodj,  Well,  meaalar^ 

])  Home       •)  All. 

S>  W««     ^  lta(iuh  Mamar  of  siMkiag  U  Ih*  liiir>e> 
t»  mdk*  ihsa  atof»  losivsnUs  I*  tbs  Gsmaa  ht^r. 
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ady  G.  And  mine  pray,  Mr.  Moody. 
Mootly,  Ay,  your  bononrs;  tbeyll  be  proud 

on't,  I  dare  sav. 

Man.  I'll  bring  my  compliments  myself:  so, 
honest  John  — 

Moody.  Dear  measter  Manly  !  the  goodness 
of  goodness  bless  and  prcservt?  you!  fft'.r/V. 
Lord  T.  What  a  natural  cresture  'lis! 
Lady  G.  VVelJ,  I  can't  but  thi  nk,  John,  in 
a  wet  afternoon,  in  the  country,  niuat  be  Tcry 
good  company. 

Lord  T,  Ob,  the  tramontane !  If  this  we^ 
known  at  half  the  ouadrille  tables  'in  town, 
thev  would  lay  down  their  cards  to  4augh  at  you. 

Lady  G.  And  the  minute  they  took  them 
up  again  they  would  do  the  same  at  the  losers 
—But  to  let  you  sec  that  I  think  good  mm- 
pany  may  sometimes  want  cards  to  keep  them 
together,  what  tilink  you,  if  we  three  sat  so- 
berly (I()'\n  to  kill  an  hour  at  onil)re  ? 
Man.  1  shall  be  too  bard  for  you,  madam.  - 
Lady  G.  No  maKer,  1  shaH  have  as  much 
ridvantagr  of  my  lord  as  ynii  li.ivc  of  me. 

Lord  1\  Say  you  so,  madam have  at  you 
then.  Here !  get  the  ombre  table  and  cards. 

[iT-c/V. 

Lady  G.  Come,  Mr.  Manly  —  I  know  you 
don't  forgive  me  now. 

Man.  1  don't  know  whether  I  ought  to  for- 
{rive  your  thinking  so,  madam.  VVherc  do 
\  (111  imagine  I  coulo  pass  my  time  so  agreeably? 

J.nily  G.  I'tn  sorry  my  lord  is  not  here  to  take 
his  sli.ue  ot  the  compliment— But  he'll  Wonder 
what's  become  of  us.  [A'.rA 

Man.  It  must  he  so— She  sees  I  love  her 
— yet  with  what  unoffending  decency  she 
avoids  an  explanation  !  How  amiable  is  every 
hour  of  her  conduct!  What  ,i  vile  opinion, 
have  I  had  of  the  whole  sex  /or  lliese  ten 
years  past,  which  this  sensible  creature  baa 
recovered  in  less  than  one!  Such  a  compa- 
nion, sure,  might  compenaate  all  the  irksome 
disappointment  that  IbUy  and  falsehood  ever 
gave  mei 

Could  women  regulate,  like  her,  tbeir  lives. 
What  halcyon  days  were  in  the  gift  of  wives; 
Vain  rovers  then  might  envy  what  they  hate, 
And  only  fools  would  mock  the  married  state. 

ACT  II. 

Scene  I. — Mrs.  MoTfiERLv's  House. 
Enter  Count  Basket  and  Mvrtilla. 

Cmtnt  i9.Myrtilla,  how  dost  thon  do,  child? 

Myr.  As  well  as  a  losing  gatneilcr  tan 

Count  B.  Pshaw!  hang  these  melancholy 
thoughts!  Suppose  1  abould  help  thee  to  a 
good  husband r 

Myr.  I  suppose  you'll  think  any  one  good 
enough,  that  will  take  me  off  o'your  hanos. 
.  Count       VVhal  do  you  thin^  of  the  young 
couiitry  squire,  the  heir  of  the  family  that's 
coming  to  lodge  here  ? 

Myr.  How  should  I  know  what  to  tJiinlc  of  him? 

Count  B.  Nay,  1  only  gite  you  the  bint, 
child  ;  it  may  be  worth  your  while  at  least  to' 
look  about  you. 

Enter  Mrs.  Motheru,  in  haste, 

Mrs.  M.  Sir!  sir!  the  gentleman's  coacb  Is 
at  the  door;  they  arc  aU  come. 
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[Act  II. 


Count  Ti.  Wliaf,  niroatly?  |     J  tuny.  I  hope  JOB  'will  M« 

Mrs.  M.  Tiiey  are  just  fielting  out! — Won'tjlo-moirow,  sir. 
yoH  aUp  and  lead  in  my  lady  r  Do  ^ou  be  in      [Lmijr  yf^^.ivhisfteraMrs.M. pointing toMyr. 
tbe  "^rvff  niece;  I  lUIUl  run  and  receive  them.      Mrs.M.  Only  a  niero  oi  mine,  madam,  that 

r  A'.c//.  Ilivcs  with  mc:  sLe  will  b«  proud  to  give  your 
CotifilJ?:  Andtbink ofwbatllold  you.  [A'.tiV.  Ia(l>-.lii|)  any  asfislance  in  ber  power. 

5ure  I  ha\ 


Mjr.  A  faithless  fellow!  I  am  sure  1  ha\e 
been  true  to  bim  ;  and,  for  tbat  only  reasooi 
he  wanU  to  be  rid  of  me.  But  wbale  women 
are  weak,  men  will  be  rogues. 

Knfer  Mrs.  MoxHEniY,  shmving  in  Ladt 

WrONGHEAI),  led  by  f.'oi^NT  BaSSET. 

Mrs»  M»  If  your  iadyslilp  |>lease.s  (o  walk 
into  this  parlour,  madam,  (miI\  l  it  the  present, 
till  youl*  servants  have  got  all  yuur  thin|;s  io. 

Ladryf.  VVdl,  dear  sir,  this  is  so  inliuite- 
iy  obliging— I  protest  it  gives  me  pain,  tbough, 
to  turn  you  out  of  your  lofli'Inc  thus. 

Count  It.  iNo  trouble  ia  the  least,  madam: 
wc  single  fellowa  are  aoon  moved;  besides, 


Liidjr  yf'.  A  prctly  sort  of  ;i  >oung  woman 
— Jenny,  you  twp  rqusl  be  acquainted. 

Jenny,  Oli,  mamma,  I  ani  never  vlrange  in 
a  strange  plari  ,  [Salnles  M)rtiUa. 

Mjr.  You  do  mc  a  great  deal  of  honour, 
madam — Madam,  your  ladysbip^s  welcome  to 
London. 

Jenny.  Mainina,  I  like  her  prodigiously; 
she  called  mc  my  ladyship. 

St/uif  f  J{.  IN.iy,  mother,  mayn^t  I  be  ae- 
cjuaiutcd  wiih  her  too?  •  • 

Lnd/  9V.  You,  you  clown!  «tay  till  yon 
learn  a  little  more  breeding'  (irst. 

Sir  /•'.  Oddsk  heart,  niv  lady  VVronghcad  ! 
why  do  you  haulk  tht-  lad  ?   bow  should  \n} 


Mrs.  Motficrlv's  my  old  acquaintance,  and  Ijcver  learn  breedings  if  be  does  not  put bimaelif 


could  not  be  her  hindcrance. 

Mrt,  Mm  The  count  is  so  welUbred,  madam, 
I  dare  say  he  would  do  a  great  deal  more  to 
accommodate  your  ladyship. 

Lady  IV.  C5ii, dirar  madam! — A  good,  well- 
bred  sort  of  a  woman.    \Aptirt  to  tfir  Count. 

Count  B.  Ob,  madam!  sbe  it  very  much 
amon^  peopleof  quality ;  she  is  seldom  without 
tbem  in  l^r  bouse. 

Lady  fV,  Are  tbere  a  good  many  people 
of  quality  in  this  street,  IXIrs.  Motherly  ? 

in r«.  JC*.  Now  your  ladyship  is  here,  madam, 
I  donH  believe  there  is  a  house  without  them. 

Lady  fV.  I  am  mighty  clad  of  that;  for, 
really,  I  tbinlt  people  of  quiuily  should  always 
live  amonr  one  another. 

Count  Fl.  *Twas  what  one  would  choose, 
indeed,  madam. 

Lady  ffT,  Bless  me!  but  where  are  thediiW 
dren  all  this  while  ? 

SirF.  \yf'ilhoui\  John  Moody!  slay  you 
hr  the  coach,  and  see  all  our  thiiigt  out-^ 
Come,  children. 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Wrongiiead,  S^^riRE 

Richard,  cmd  Miss  Jk\nt. 

SirF.  Well,  count, %I  muu  say  it,  this  was 
hoynd'X  indeed. 

Count  Ji.  Sir  Francis,  give  me  lea?e  to  bid 
you  welcome  to  London. 

•Sir  F.  Pshaw  !  tow  dost  do,  mon  ? — \Yaund$, 
Tm  glad  to  see  thee !  A  good  sort  of  a  house  this. 

Count  li.  Is  not  that  master  Kichard.? 

Sir  F.  -£y,  ey,  that's  young  hopefid — Why 

dost  not  haw,  Dirk  ? 

S'/uirr  li.  So  1  do,  fcylhcr. 

Count  B.  Sir,  fm  glad  to  see  you — I  pro- 
test, Mrs.  Jane  is  grown  so,  1  should  not  nave 
known  iicr. 

SirF.  Come  forward,  Jenny. 

Jenny.  Sure,  papal  do  yott  think  I  don^ 
know  how  to  hcbavc  myself; 

Cdimt  B»  If  1  have  permission  to  appraacb 
her,  sir  Francis. 

Jenny.  Lord,  sir,  Fm  in  such  a  frightful 
pickle !—  [Salute. 

Counts.  £very  dress  tfaaOs  proper  must  be- 
come you,  madam— you  have  been  a  long 
journey. 

t)  Kind. 


forward  ? 

S'juirc  n.  VVby,  ay,  feyther,  does  mother 
think  that  I'd  he  uncivil  to  her!* 

Aljr.  Master  has  so  n]u,ch  good  humour, 
madam,  he  would  soon  gain  upon  any  body. 

[^He  kmses  MjrtiUa. 

Squire  R.  Lo'  you  tbere,  mother!  and  you 
would  but  be  quiet,  she  and  I  should  do  well 
enough. 

Ladjf  Vy.  Why,  how  now,  siirah!  boya 
must  not  be  to  fa  miliar. 

StfuireK,  Why,  an  I  know  nobody,  how 
the  murrain  mun  I  pass  my  time  here,  in  a 
strange  (  ?  N.iw  you  and  I,  and  sister,  for- 
sooth, sometimes,  ia  an  aAeruoon,  may  play 
at  one  and  thirty  bone-ace,  j)urely. 

Jennj,  Speak  for  \oinself,  sir:  d*ye  think  I 
play  at  such  clownish  games? 

Squire R.  VVhv,  and  you  woant  yo*  ma*  let 
it  aloane;  then  she  and  1,  mayhap,  will  havo 
a  bawt at  all-fours      without  you. 

SirF,  Noa,  noa,  Dick,  that  won  t  do  neither; 
you  mun  learn  to  make  one  at  ombre,  here, 

iJuld. 

Myr.  If  master  pleases.  111  show  it  him. 

Si/uire  H.   NVhat,  the  Humherl  Hov-dav! 


w 


by,  does  our  river  run  to  this  tawn,  leylber? 
Sir  Pooh!  \oii  silly  tony!  ombre  ia  a 
geam  at  cards,  that  the  better  sort  of  people 
play  three  together  at. 

St/uire  Jl.  the  moare  the  merrier,  I 

say;  but  sister  is  always  so  cross-grained — 

Jenny.  Lord!  tins  boy-  is  enough  to  deaf 
people — and  one  b  is  n  ifly  been  stuffed  up  In 
a  coach  so  long  thai  —  Pray,  madam  —  could 
not  1  gel  a  little  powder      for  my  hair? 

Myr.  If  you  please  to  rome  along  with  me, 
madam.  VE-vrunt  Myrti/la  and  Jt  nny. 

Sifuire  R.  VVhat,  has  sister  taken  her  away 
naw!  mess,  IHI.go  and  have  a  little  game  with 
them.  \K.rit, 
Lady  f'V.  Well,  count,  I  hope  you  wont  so 
far  change  your  lodgings,  hut  you  wiU  come 
and  be  at  home  here  sometimes. 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay,  pr*ylhec,  come  and  lake  a 
hit  of  mutton  w'ith  us,  naw  and  tan  when 
thou*st  nought  to  do. 

i)  Smil.      ■)  A  very  gmtnt  •Fcardt. 
S>  What  would  tlic  UiXtt  of  tbe  prwca|  tfajr  Ihiafc  of  tk* 
■searpvwdcr.  which  lavcia  all  dutisMioM  sTM  Uwk, 
ate.  7      ^  Now  aa4  ikvu. 
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Count  B.  Well,  sir  Fraods,  you  drtll  find 
ni  make  but  very  lilllc  ceremony. 

SirF.  Why,  ay  now,  that's  hearty! 

Jifrs.  M.    Will  your  ladyship  please  to 
freah  yourseii  with  a  (li«h  of  lea,  aiier  your 
6ttmie? 

Lady  IV.  If  you  please,  Mrs.  Alolhnrly  ;  hut 
I  beliete  we  oad  best  have  it  above  &tdirs. 
[ExUMrt.  Mother/j^  Won't  you  walk  up  sir  ? 

Sir  F.  Moody! 

Count  B.  Shan't  we  slay  for  sir  Francis, 
nadam  ? 

Lady  f^l 
come   if  he 

SirF.  Ay 
to  look  nfff 
^i^eiuti  Lady  Vf-'rongtiead  and  Count  Basset. 

Enter  JoBir  Moody. 

Moody.  Did  your  worabip  want  muh? 
Sir  F.  Ay,  is  the  coach  cleared,  and  all  our 
thioffi  in?  ' 

moody.  Aw  hut  a  few  band-boxes  and  the 

nook   lhal's    left   o'lhe  goose  J'oy -)  —  Hut,  a 


Lard,  don^  mind  himl 
likes  it. 


he  will 


ay,  ne*er  heed  me— IJiavethinfi 


your  election  did  not  cost  you  a  trifle,  I  suppose*. 

SirF.  Why,  ay!  it's  true!  That-that  did 
lick 'in  a  Httle;  but  if  aman*s  wise  (and  I  han't 
f.iwri(l  \  i  t  that  I'm  a  fool),  there  are  waya* 
cousiu,  to  lick  one's  self  whole  again. 

Mtan.  Nay^  if  yon  haTe  that  Mcret — 

Sir  F.  Don't  >oii  ho  fearful,  COUtia— yotttl 
find  that  I  know  something. 

Man.  If  it  he  any  thing  for  your  good,  I 
should  he  clad  to  know  it  too. 

Sir  F.  hi  short  th^,  I  have  a  friend  in  a 
corner,  that  has  Ict^nie  a  little  into  wfaafs 
what  at  Westminster — that's  one  thing. 

Man.  \  cry  well!  but  what  good  is  that  to- 
do  vou? 

Sir  F.  Why  not  mt,  a*  nnch  as  it  does 

other  folks? 

Man.  Other  people,  I  doub^  haTe  the  ad- 
vantage of  different  qualifications. 

SirF.  Why,  ay!  there's  it  naw!  youll  say 
that  I  have  lived  all  my  days  i'lhe  country— 


what  then? — Tm  o'the  quorum— I  have  heen 
at  sessions,  and  I  hate  made  speeches  there! 
ay,  :iml  :il  vt  slry  too— and,  mayhap,  thcymay 


oiagueon  bira,  the  monkey  has  gin  us  tbe  slip,  liud  here— that  1  bave  brought  niy  tongue  up 
I  tCialE^I  suppose  he*s  goon  to  see  his  rela-  to  town  with  me!  D'ye  take  me  naw? 

lioas;  for  here  looks  to  be  a  power  of  imi  in'  Mmi.  If  I  lake  your  rase  righl,  cousin,  I 
ihia  .tawn  — but  heary  Ralph  has  skawered  '),am  afraid  tbe  first  occasioji  you  will  have  for 


after  him. 

Sir  F.  \^Tiy,  let  him  go  to  the  devil !  no 
matter  and  tbe  bawnds  had  had  him  a  moutb 
agoe. — But  I  wish  the  coach  and  horseawere 
got  safi"  tn  the  inn!  This  is  a  sharp  tawn,  we 
roun  look  about  us  here,  John;  therefore  I 
woold  have  you  go  alcmg  with  Roger,  and 
see  that  nobody  runs  aWay  with  them  hefoce 
they  get  to  the  stable. 

Moody-  Alas  a  day,  sir,  I  hdiere  our  auld 
cattle  won't  ycasly  *)  be  run  away  with  to 
night — hut  howsomdever,  we'st  la'  *)  tbe  best 
care  we  cau  of  um,  poor  sawls. 

Sir  F*  Weii,  well,  make  haste  then — 

Moody  goes  out  and  returns. 

Moody.  Oddf  flesh:  here's  master  Moliiy 
come  to  wait  upo' your  workhip! 

iStV  F.  Wheere  is  he? 

Mond).  .Iiist  roming  in  at  threshold. 

Sir  F.  Then  goa  about  your  business. 

[Exit  Moody. 

Enter  Manlv. 

Cottsin  Manly!  sir,  I  am  your  very  humble 
Servant. 

Man.  I  heard  you  were  come,  sir  Francis 
-Hind — 

Sir  F.  Odda  heart!  thia  was  so  kindly  done 

of  you,  naw! 

Man.  I  wish  you  may  think  it  so,  cousin! 
Ibr,  I  confess,  I  shouhl  have  hei-n  heller  plea- 
sed to  have  seen  you  in  any  other  place. 

Sir  F.  How  soa,  sir? 

Man,  Nay,  *tts  for  your  own  aalte;  I'm  not 
concerned.  . 

Sir  F.  Look  you,  cousin;  tho'f  I  know  you 
wish  me  well,  yet  1  don't  question  I  shall  give 
yon  such  weighty  reasons  for  -Arhat  I  mtc 
done,  that  you  will  s;n ,  ^ir,  thii  !>.  iliC  wisest 
)oumey  that  ever  i  made  iu  my  life. 

Man.  I  think  It  ouf^  to  be,  cousin  (  for  I 
helieve  you  will  find  it  the  most  eapenstte  one— 

•)  Me.      s)  6oow  ale     S)  8eotrm4,  na. 
«)kMil       5)T^:  - 


your  eloquence  here, 'will  be,  to  show 

you  have  anv  ri^lit  to  make  use  of  it  Ut  all* 

Sir  F,  How  d'ye  mean.'' 

Man.  That  sir  John  Worthland  has  lodged 
a  petition  against  you. 

Sir  F.  Petition!  why,  ay!  there  let  it  lie — 
we'll  find  a  way  to  deal  with  that,  I  warrant 
you'  \Vhy  >oii  forget,  cousio,  sir  John*a  o* 
the  wrung  »ide  i),  mon! 

Mun.  I  doubt,  sir  Franoi,  dbaft  will  do  yoa 
but  little  service;  for,  in  cases  very  notorious 
which  I  take  yours,  to  be,  there  is  such  a 
thin^  as  a  abort  day,  and  di^tching  them  in- 
mediately. 

SirF.  With  all  nty  heart!   the  sooner  I 

send  him  home  agitn  the  better. 

Man.  And  this  is  tbe  scheme  you  haye  laid 
down  to  repair  your  fortune? 

Sir  F.  In  one  \\  ord  cousin,  I  think  it  my 
duty.  The  VVron^beads  bare  been  a  consi- 
derable famil3r'eTer  since  England  was  England: 
and  since  the  world  knows  I  have  talents 
wherewithal,  tbey  shan't  say  il'a  my  fault,  if 
I  doa*t  make  as  good  a  figure  at  any  that  ever 
were  at  the  head  on't. 

Man.  Nay,  this  project,  as  you  have  laid  it, 
will  come  up  to  any  thing  your  ancertors  bate 
done  tliesp  five  hiirxlrcd  years. 

Str  h.  And  let  me  alone  to  work  it:  may- 
hap 1  hav'nl  told  you  all,  neither 

Man.  You  a^toiiMh  mc!  \  ' 
as  practiciihle  as  what  yon  have  told  mci^ 

Sir  F.  Ay,  tli(/f  I  say  it— eterj  whit,  cou- 
sin.   You'll'  find  that  {  have^niore  irons  iHhe 
fire  than  one ;  I  doan't  cdme  of  a  fool's  errand ! 
Man.  \'ery  well. 

Sir  F,  In  a  word,  my  wife  has  got  a  friend 
at  court  as  well  as  myself,  and  her  dowghter 

Jenny  ii  'i  '  v  pretty  well  ^r(">\vn  up — 

Man>.  And  what,  in  the  devil's  nam*,  would 
he  do  with  the  dowdy?  [Aside, 

t)  Sol  !■  1m  of  till*  liing'«  ivirtj  in  tli«t—tt^i .Stall  «• 
vftlh  aahW  king  sor  ■ppviiuN?. 
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[ActII. 


Sir  F.  Naw,  if  I  doan*t  lay  in  for  a  bus- 1  Lady  ^7".  Why  rr nlly  rnmin{»  lo  Tx>ndon 
band  for  her,  mayhap,  iHbii  tawn,  the  may  lis  apt  to  put  a  little  more  lifi>  into  one's  looks, 
be  IooUnj[  out  for  bersetf-~  )    Man.  Yet  the  waj  of  living  here  is  veiy 


Man.  Not  unlikely 
^ir  F.  Therefore  I  have  son^c  thoughts  of 
l^eUill^  brr  to  be  maid  of  honour. 

Man.  Oh,  he  has  taken  my  hro.ilh  nwav! 
but  1  must  hear  him  out.   \Aside]^  ^'cay,  sir 
,  Francis,  do  you  think  her  edncetion  bu  yet 
qualified  ber  for  a  court. 

Sir  F.  Why,  the        is  a  little  'too  met 
tlesome,  it*s  true;  but        has  tongue  enough: 
•he  -woau'l  he  dath'd!  Then  «hie  chall  learn  to 
daOfia  forthwith,  and  that  will  soon  teach  her 
bow  lO.alOIld  5lill,  you  know 

Man*  Very  wcll|  but  when  she  is  thus  ac- 
omnplMhed,  you  must  still  wait  for  a  Tacancy. 

Sir  F.  Why  I  hopr  one  has  a  good  chance 
for  that  every  dayi  cousin;  for  if  I  take  it 
ri^fat,  that^a  a  pott  tfiat  folks  are.  not  more 
willing  to  get  into  than  llity  an-  lo  pot  nut 
of — It's  like  uii  orange-tree  upon  that  accawnt 
—it  will  bear  blossoms,  and  Truit  that*s  ready 
to  drop,  at  the  same  time. 

.Mati.  Well,  sir,  you  best  know  how  to 
make  good  your  pretensioiia.  But  pray  where 
is  my  lady  and  my  young  cottsiar  'I  ahoold 
'      JL  them  too. 

Stf  Ft  She  is  but  juat  taking  a  dish  of 
tea  with  the  oouni  and  ny  hnidlady<—rJi  call 
her  dawn. 

Man,  No^  no;  if  «be*a  engaged,  I  aball  call 

again. 

Sir  F.  Odds  heart!  but  you  mun  see  her 
Daw,  cousin:  what!  the  best  friend  I  have  in 
the  world! — Here,  sweetheart!  [To  a  Servant 
wiihouf\  pr'ythce  desire  the  lady  and  the  gen- 
tleman to  come  down  a  bit;  tell  ber  hcni*aeoii- 
sin  Manly  come  to  wait  bpon  her. 

Man,  Pray,  sir,  who ma^  the  gentleman  be? 

Sir  F.  Vou  mun  Imow  bun  to  be  anrai  wbj, 
it's  count  HasseU 

Man.  Oh,  is  it  be!— Tonr  family  will  be  in- 
infiiiitf'lv  linppy  In  Iils  acquaintance. 

Siri'\  Troth,  1  think  so  too:  he's  the  civUest 
man  thai  ever  1  knew  in  my  life— Why,  here 
he  would  go  out  of  his  own  lodgings,  at 
hour's  warning,  purely  to  oblige  my  family. 
Wasn't  that  kmd  naw?  ' 

Man.  Ejitrcmely  civil— The  ftniily  is  in  ad- 
mirable bands  already  [Aside. 

SirF.  Then  my  lady  likes  him  hugely — all 
the  time  of  York  Face*  ahe  would  nevor  be 
without  liim. 

Man.  Thai* was  happy  indeed!  and  a  pru- 
dent man,  you, know,  should' always  take  care 
that  his  wife  may  haNo  innocent  company. 

SirF,  Why,  ay !  that's  it!  and  I  ibink  tliere 
could  not  be  siirh  'nnnlher! 

Man.  VA'bv  truly,  lor  her  purpose,  I  think  not. 

Sir  F.  Only  naw  and  tan,  he — he  stonds  a 
little  too  mucli  upon  ceremony ;  that's  his  fault. 

Man.  Ob,  never  fear!  he'll  mend  that  every- 
day— IMcrcy  on  us!  xvhat  aheadbebaa!  {jitkU. 

Sir  F.  So  here  they  come. 

Ri/fr  Lady  Wronghead  o/jJCoitwt Basset. 

Lady  IV,  Cousin  Manly,  thia  ia  iniinitely 
obliging;  I  am  extremely  glad  to  see  you. 

Man.  Your  most  obedient  s«r\nnt,  madam: 
I  am  glad  to  sec  your  ladyship  look  so  well, 
after  your  jouncy.  j 


apt  to  (leatlen  llie  complexion  —  and  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  as  a  frien|i,  madam,  you  are 
come  to  the  worst  pface  in  the  world  {ttr  a 
good  woman  to  grow  better  in. 

Lady  yF.  Lord,  cousin,  bow  shouid  people 
ever  make  any  figure  in  life,  that  are  always 
moped  up  in  the  country'? 

Count  B.  Your  ladyship  certainly  takes  the 
thing  in  a  quite  right  light,  madam.  Mr«r' 
ly,  your  humble  servant — a  hem. 
M 


an.  Familiar  puppy!  [Aside]  Sir,  your 
Oil  obedient — I  must  be  civil  to  the  rascal, 
cover  my  suspicion  of  him.  [Aside, 
Count  B.  Was  yon  at  White's  >)  tbia  boni^ 


mg,  s,\r: 

Man.  Yes,  sir,  I  just  called  in. 

Count  B.  Pray-^wbat— was  there  any  thing; 
done  there  ? 

Man.  Much  .ts  usual,  sir;  the  same  daily 
carcasses,  and  the  same  crov^s  about  them. 

Count  B.  The  Deraoivre  haconet  bad  a  J>loo- 
dy  tumble  yesterday. 

Man.  I  hope,  sir,  you  bad  your  share  of  hhn* 

Count  B.  No,  faith;  I  came  in  when  it  -was 
all  over — I  think  I  just  made  a  couple  of  bets  < 
with  him,  took  up  a  cool  bnadred,  and  ao 
went  lo  the  King's  arms. 

Lady  yf.  What  a  gcatccl  easy  manner  he 
has !  [Asid^ 

Man.  A  veiy  bopefiil'  aopiainlance  f  have 
made  here.  [Aside. 

Enter  SqpiwjB,  RichaKd,  «pith  a  wet  brown 
Paper  on  hi$  Face, 

Sir  F.  How  naw,  Dick;*  whalfa  ibe  mattar 

with  thy  forehead,  lad  ? 
Squire  it.  I  ba'  gotten  a  knock  unon^t. 
Lady  fV.  And  how  did  yott  coqM  by  il^  yon, 
heedless  creature? 

Squire  JL  Why,  I  was  but  running  after 
.si.>lcr,  and  t'ollicr  young  vvoni^Ti,  into  a  little 
room  just  i\aw:  and  so  with  that  they  slapped 
the  door  full  in  my  face,  and  gave  me  such 


whet  brown 


LI  whurr  here — I  thought  (hey  bad  beaten  my 
aius  out;  so  I  got  a  dab  of 

?cr  here  to  swage  it  ati 
.ady  fV.  They  srrvcd  you  right  enough; 


will  you  never  have  done  with  your  horse  play? 

SirF*  Poob, -never  beed  it,  lad;  ft  wdl  be 
well  by  to-morrow — the  boy  has  a  strong  bead. 

Man.  Yes,  truly,  his  skull  seems  to  be  of  a 
comfortable  thickness!  [AsSit, 

Sir  F.  Come,  Dick,  here's  couaia  Manly- 
Sir,  this  is  your  godson. 

Squire  K  Honoured  godfoylbert  I  amve 
leave  to  ask  your  blessing. 

Man.  Thou  hast  it,  child — and  if  it  will  do 
thee  any  goo^  may  it  be  to  make  tbeep  at 
least*  as  wise  a  man  aa  tl^  fotbor! 


Enter  MiSS  Jbnnt  and  Mrs.  MOTHKRIY. 

Lady  yf^.  Oh,  here's  my  daughter  too!  Rffiaa 
Jenny,  don't  you  see  your  cousin,  child? 

Man.  And  as  for  thee,  my  pretty  dcai^> 
[Saiuies  AerJ— may'st  tbou  be,  at  least,  aa 
good  a  woman  as  thy  mother! 

Jenny.  I  wish  I  may  ever  be  so  handsome,  sir. 
Man.  Hah,  miss  Pert!  now  th^'s  a  tlioagbt 

>)  A  rmoiu  lir/l  ill  8i.  JaiKk'i  Street. 
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SCSMI  1.] 

tlint  seems  to  have  bten  hatched  in  the  ^irl 
on  thi5  side  HighgiMe!  [Ande, 

Sir  F.  Her  toncae  Is  a  little  nimhie,  sir. 

Ladjr  hV.  i'hat^  only  ftt>m  her  country  edu- 
cation, sir  Francis.  You  know  she  has  been 
kept  loo  long  there;  so  I  brought  her  to  Loo- 
don,  sir,  to  ie«ni  ■  little  more  reserve  and 
modesty. 

M0n,  Obf  the  best  place  in  the  world  for 
it  t— every  woman  she  meets  will  tMdh  her 

sumc'thinff  of  it.  TIht  c's  the  good  gcntlewo- 
roaa  in  the  house  looks  like  a  knowing  per- 
•oii }  even  she,  perhaps,  will  be  so  gooa  as  to 
sho.\v  her  a  little  London  behaviour. 

Mrs.  M.  Alas,  sir»  miss  vronH  stand  iong  io 
wd  of  imr  instruction! 

Man.  That,  I  dare  say — What  thou  canst 
Midi  her,  she  will  soon  be  mistress  of.  [Aside. 
Mr$.  if.  If  she  does,  sir,  they  ahall  always 

at  her  serricc.  * 
Jjodr         Very  obliging,  indeed,  Mrs.  Mo- 
dierly  I 

Sir  V.  ^  LTV  kind  and  civil,  truly!  —  I  think 
we  are  gut  inlo  a  iiiighty  goud  hawse  here. 

Man.  Oh,  yes !  and  very  friendly  company. 

Count  li.  Humph!  Tgad,  I  don't  like  Ins 
looks — he  sceras  a  little  smoky  ^) — I  believe  1 
had  as  good  brush  off— If  1  stay,  I  don't 
know  but  he  may  aak  me  some  odd  qaestioos. 

{Aside. 

Man.  Well,  sir,  I  liclievo  you  and  rdo  hut 
hinder  the  faroily. 

-    Count  B.  1t*s  very  tme,  sir— I  was  just 

ibinkinf^  of  going  He  don't  cart'  (n  leare  me, 
I  .see ;  i)Ut  it's  no  matter,  ve  j^ave  time  enough 
—[yiside\  And  so,  ladies,  vq^nt  eeremony, 
yoor  knmolo  acrvant. 

\Exit,  and  drops  a  Letter. 

lady  ff.  Ha!  what  paper*s  this?  Some 
billet-uonx,  FU  lay  my  life,  but  this  is  no  place 
to  examine  it.  [^Puts  it  in  tier  Pocket. 

Sir  F,  Why  in  such  haste,  COOSin? 

Mnii.  Ob,  my  lady  must  have  a  great  many 
affairs  upon  her  bands  after  such  a  journey ! 
,  I^idr  W*  t  believe,  sir,  I  shall  not  bare 
much  less  every  dav,  while  I  Stay  in  this  town, 
of'  oqe  sort  or  othA-. 

Man.  Why,  truly,  ladiet  aeldom  waat.am- 

ployment  hm  ,  m  Kiani. 

Jenny.  And  nianuna  did  not  come  to  it  to 
be  idle,  sir. 

Mem.  Nor  you  naithar,  I  dara  fwear,  my 
young  tnislress? 

Jenny.  I  hope  not,  sir. 

Man:  Ua,  miss  Mettle  !—>  yVbare  ara  yon 
going,  sir? 

Sir  I'\  Only  to  see  you  to  the  door,  sir. 

Man.  Ob,  sir  Francis,  1  love  to  come  and' 
^  without  eeremony! 

Sir  ?N.iy,  sir,  I  tnusi  do  .is  you  will 
have  me— your  iiumble  servant  { Exit  Jif only. 

Jenny.  Iliis  cousin  Manly,  papa,  seems  to 
be  but  of  an  odd  sort  of  a  crusts'  numour—  I 
don't  like  him  half  so  well  as  the  count. 

Sir  F.  Pooh  I  thatS  another  thing,  child— 
Consiti  is  .1  little  proud,  indeed!  but,  hovyever, 
you  tnust  always  be  ciril  to  bkn,  for  be  bas  a 
deal  of  money;  and  nobody  know  whd  ke 
may  give  it  to. 

l)  To      •mitkr.  i*  ilaaf  for,  t«  M*  Ilirs«th  sfSisM.  (•> 
■■4«n»iln4  !•{•  cfaaraatrr. 


3S» 


Lady  hV.  Pshaw !  a  fig  for  bis  money  !  yos 
have  SO  inai^  profadi  of  Jata^  ^hout  monay, 
sinee  yon  ate  a  nartiament  man!  What,  we 
most  make  ottrsmes  slaves  to  his  impertinent 
humours,  ei^t  or  ten  years,  perhaps,  in  hopes 
to  be  bis  beirs!  and  then  he  will  be  just  old 
enough  to  marry  his  maid. 

yirs.  M.  Nay,  for  that  nialtcr,    niiiluni,  llif 

town  says  be  is  goioc  to  be  marricU  alceady. 
Sir  F.  Who!  couiin  Manly? 
Ladjf  IV,  To  whom,  prayr 
Mrs.  M.  Why,  is  it  possible  your  ladysbin 
should  know  nothing  of  it  r— to  Mylord  Townly's 
sister,  lady  Grace. 
Lady  rJ\  Lady  Grace! 
Mr*.  M.  Dear  nadam,  it  has  keen  in  the  ' 

newspapers. 

Lady  IV.  1  don't  like  that,  neither. 
Sir' F.  Naw  I  dot  <»r  than  il*8  fikely  H 
mayn't  he  true. 

Liuly  yf\  If  it  is  not  too  far  gone:  at  least, 
it  may  he  worth  oneV  vrfaile  to  throw  a  rub 

111  hi 5  way,  \Asidr 
Stfui/  f  H.  Pray,  feylher,  haw  lung  will  it 
he  to  supper? 

Sir  F.  Odso,  that's  true !  step  to  the  eeofc» 
lad,  and  ask  what  she  can  get  us. 

Mrs.  M.  If  you  please,  sir.  111  order  mie  of 
my  maids  to  snow  her  where  she  may  have 
any  thing  yon  have  a  Tnind  to.  \E.vit. 
Sir  F.  Thank  you  kindly,  IVIrs.  -Mollicrlv. 
Squire  R,  0(Us  flesb !  what,  is  not  it  i'tbe 
hawse  yet?— I  shall  he  famiiked— hut  kawM  f 
111  go  and  nsk  DoU  an*  there**  none  oUa 
goose  poy  left. 

Sir  F.  Do  so— and  dost  kear,  Dick?— see 
if  there's  e'er  a  bottle  o'ihe  strongs  heer,  that 
came  iW  coacb  with  us — if  there  b«y  clap  a 
toaat  in  it,  and  bring  it  up. 

Squirr  H.  With  a  little  ontmeg  and  angar, 
shawn'a  I,  feyther?  • 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay,  as  tbee  and  I  always  drink 
it  for  br^kuirt  Go  thy  ways, 

[Exit  Squire  Richard. 
Ladr       TUt  hoy  i*  ahivaya  thinldaf  of 

Ins  belly. 

Sir  F,  NVhy,  my  dear,  you  may  allow  bira 
to  be  a  little  hungry,  after  his  journey* 

Ladj  hJ',  N:«v,  e'en  breed  him  your  own 
way — lie  has  been  cramming,  in  or  out  of  the 
coach,  all' this  ^ay,  I  am  sure  —  1  wish  my 
poor  girl  could  eat  a  quarter  as  much. 

Jenny.  Oh,  as  for  that,  I  could  eat  a  great 
deal moi^ mamma!  but  then, mayhap,  I  should 
grow  eoarM^  4ike  biro,  and  ajpou  my  shape. 

Knigr  Sqvni  Richabd,  prUh  mfidi  Tankard, 

Squire  17.  Here  feyther,  I  ha*  hrowght  it- 
it's  well  I  went  as  I  did;  for  our  Doll  had 
jwr^^ed  a  toast,  and  was  going  to  drtuk  il 

Sir  F.  Wby,  then,  here**  tA  thee,  Dick! 

[Drinlu. 

Squire  R.  Thonk  you,  feyther.  , 
Lady  fV.  Lord,  sir  Francis,  I  wonder  you 
can  encourage  tbe  boy  to  swill  so  much  of 
that  lubbeHv  liqvor!  irs  enough  to  make  hiof 
quite  stupid! 

Squire  R.  Why,  it  never  hurls  mc,  mother; 
and  I  sleep  like  a  hawud  ader  it.  [Drinks. 
Sir  F.  I  9m  anre  1  ha'  drunk  il  these  thirty 
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vean;  and,  hf  your  letve,  madam,  I 

snow  that  I  lyanl  wit,  ha,  ha! 

Jennjr,  But  you  miglit  have  liad  a  great 
d«al  mora,  papa,  if  yoa  would  liaTe  J>een  go- 
trerned  by  my  molhrr. 

Siri'^.  Daughter,  he  that  is  governed  by  his 
wile  has  no  yvil  at  all. 

Jenny.  I'hen  I  hope  I  shall  many  %.  lool, 
sir;  for  i  love  to  govern,  dearly. 

Sir  F.  You  are  too  pert,  diud ;  it  donH  do 
well  in  a  young  woman. 

Ladjf  yy.  I'raVi  sir  Francis,  don't  snub  her; 
•be  bat  a  fine  crowing  spirit,  and  if  you  check 
her  so,  you  will  make  bcr  as  'dull  as  kcr  J>ro- 
ther  there. 

SiHiire  R.  \Afler  d  lan^  drau^hi\  Indeed, 
motoer,  I  tbitik  my  sister  is  too  forward. 

Jenny.  You!  you  tbink  Fm  too  forward! 
sure,  brother  mud!  your  head's  too  beafy  tO 
tbialc  of  any  tbing  but  vour  bdly. 

Lady  W.  Well  nicf,  mtat!  W«  none  of 
your  inastrr,  though  he  is  your  oldi  r  Itiother. 

S^iureK.  Mo,  nor  she  snawn't  be  my  mis- 
Irest,  while  abe^  younger  lister. 

Sir  F.  WvW  said,  Dick  I  show  tbem  that 
i>lawi  liijuur  makes  a  stawt  bcarl,  lad! 

SquireK  So  I  will!  and  rtt  drink  agen» 
for  all  ber.  [ArAilw. 

Enl^r  John  Moodt. 

Sir  F.  So,  John,  how  are  the  horses  ? 
Moody.  Troth,  sir,  i  ha'  noa  good  opipion 
o'this  tawn ;  it's  made  up  oVnisdue^  I  thbab. 
Sir  F.  What's  the  matter  naw  ? 
Moody.  Why,  Fll  tell  your  worship — before 
we  wore  gotten  to  tbe  street  end,  with  the 
coach,  here,  a  great  luggerheaded  cart,  with 
wheels  as  thick  as  a  brick  wall,  laid  hawid 
onH,  and  has  poo'd  it  aw  to  bits — crack  went 
tbe  perch!  down  goes  tbe  coach!  and  whang 
says  the  glasses,  all  to  shivers !    Marcy  upon 
us!— nnd  this  be  Ix>ndon,  'would  WO  WCre  aw 
weel  in  tbe  country  ageenl 

Jennr.  What  bare  yon  to  do,  to  wish  ut 
all  in  the  coiinliy  agnin,  Mr.  Lubber?  I  hope 
we  aball  not  go  into  tbe  country  again  tb<»e 
.seven  year^,  mamma  t  let  twenty  coaches  be 
pulled  'to  pieces. 

Sir  F,  Hold  your  tongue,  Jenny!  —  Was 
Bocer  in  no  fiiult  in  all  this? 

Mondy.  Noa,  sir,  nor  I  noither.  "Are  not 
yow  ashamed,"  says  Roger  to  tbe  carter,  "to 
do  such  an  unkind  thing  by  strangers?" — 
Noa," says  he,  "you  humkin."— Sir,  he  did  tbe 


tiling  on  very  purpose!  and  so  the  folks  said 
lh.il  stood  by.— "Very  well,"  savs Roger, 


SirF,  Where  did  be  go? 

Mood)  .  Sir,  he  went  hoOHt* 
SirF.  AVhere's  that? 

Moody.  By  my  troth,  sir,  I  doanH  know!  I 
licnrd  him  say  he  would  cross  the  same  street 
again  to-morrow;  and  if  we  bad  a  mind  to 
stand  ha  bis  way,  be  would  pool!  n*  oven  and 

over  again. 

Sir  F.  Will  he  so?  Odzooks,  get  me  a 

constable! 

Lady  VV.  Pooh,  get  you  a  good  sunpcr  !— 
Come,  sir  Francis,  don't  put  yourself  in  a 
he^  for  what  can't  be  helped.  Accidents  will 
happen  to  people  that  travel  abroad  to  see  the 
world — For  my  part,  I  think  it's  a  mercy  it 
was  not  overturned  before  we  were  all  out  on*l> 
Sir  F.  ^^hy,  ay,  that's  true  again,  my  dear. 
Lady  VK.  Therefore,  see  to-morrow  if  wo 
can  buy  one  at  socnnd  ii.ind,  for  present  use} 
SO  bespeak  a  new  one,  and  then  all's  easy* 

Moody.  Why,  troth,  sir,  1  doa\  tbndk  lUt 
could  have  held  vou  above  a  day  longer* 
SirF.  D'ye  think  so.  John? 
Moody.  Why,  jrou  ba*  bad  it,  ever  siaen 
your  worship  were  high  sheriff. 

Sir  F.  Why,  then,  go  and  see  what  Doll 
has  got  us  for  «upper-HUid  oomCf  and  gel  off 
my  DooUi  IfiSmmi, 

ACT  m. 

ScBim  L->LoRD  TowHU*s  Hmtte^ 

Enter  Lord  Townly  Ofstf  WlUI4IISt 
Lord  T.  Who's  there? 
yf'U.  My  lord!  . 
Xortf  T,  Bid  Ibcm  gel  dinner  — 

[ExkWiUuims, 

Enter  Laot  Gracp. 
Lady  Grace,  your  serrant!  , 

Lady  G.  >Vbat,  is  tbe  house  up  already? 
—  My  lady  is  not  dressed  yet. 

Lord  T,  No  matter  it's  five  o'clock— sbe 
may  break  my  rest,  but  she  shall  not  ateer 
my  hours. 

Ladjr  G.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  that  now, 
for  she  dines  abroad. 

Lnr-d  T.  That,  I  suppose,  is  ooly  SB ' 
for  her  not  being  ready  yet. 
Lady  O*  No,  upon  my  word,  she  is 

gaged  in  company. 

Lord  T»  But,  pr'ytbee,  sister,  what  humour 
is  she  in  to-day  ? 

Lady  G.  Oh,  in  lip-top  spirits,  I  can  astum 

leal  ■ 


"yow  I 

10  ve!" 


shall  sec  what  our  mcyster  will  sav 
— Your  meyster/  says  he;  "  your  rnevster  may 
kiss  xaf—^;  and  so  oe  clapped  his  ^and  just 
ibere,  and  like  your  worship.  Flosh!  Itliought 
lb«r  had  better  breeding  in  this  town. 

SirF.  Ill  teach  this  rascal  some,  I'll  war- 
rant him!  Odsbud,  if  I  take 
play  tbe  devil  with  him ! 

Squire  R.  Ay  do^  foylliarj  baye  bim  before 
the  parliament. 

SwF.  Odsbud,  and  so  I  will! — will  make 
bim  know  who  t  am — Where  does  be  live? 
Moody.  I  believe,  in  London,  sir. 
.Sl&>.^  WbatV  tbe  rascaFs  name? 

Moody.  I  tbink  Ibenxl  somebody  caHluniDick. 
^uire  R.  What!  my  name  2 


you  ! — she  won  a  good  deal  last  night 

Lord  T.  I  know  no  difference  between  ber 
winning  or  losing,  while  sbo  ooiitinttes  ber 

course  of  life. 

Lady  G.  lIoweTer  sbp  rls  better  in  good 
humour' than  bad. 

Lord  T.  Much  alike:  when  she  is  in  good 
humour,  other  people  only  are  tbe  better  for 
in  band,  I'll; it — when  in  a  very  ill  humour,  then  indeed  1 
seldom  fail  to  have  a  share  of  her. 

jAtdy  G.  Well,  we  won't  talk  of  tb»t  V>W 
— Does  any  body  dine  here? 

Lord  T.  Manly  promised  me— By  tbe  way, 
madam,  what  do  you  tbink  of  bis  last  con- 
versation ? 

Lady  <?.  I  am  a  Klde  at  a  stand  about  it. 

Lord  T.  How  so? 

La4y  G,  Why  —I  have  received  a  letter 
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ibit  morning,  that  sbowi  kim  a  TCiy 
nan  from  what  I  thought  him. 


TUB  nov 

different 


Lord 
Ladj 


T. 
G. 


A  letter !  from  whom  ? 
That  I  don't  know ;  but  there  it  i$. 

[GivM  a  LeUer. 
Lord  T,  Prav  lct*«  *ee—  \fleads. 
'  The  eneUued,  madam,  feU  aeeidentailj 
into  m  y  ha/nJs:  (f  it  no  wajr  concerns  jou, 
^ou  will  onlj  batfe  Ihe  trouble  of  reading 
Ait,  from  ytntr  auteerje  friend,  and  humble 

tervOfif  liiihnii.vn,  rlr. 

Ladj  Or.  And  this  wa«  the  encJoied. 

•{Givet  aaoA^» 

JLord  7.  [Reads^ 

To  Ghanes  Manljr  esq* 
Tour  manner  of  iMhf         me  of  lale, 

com  trfirs  rrir  tfint  f  nntv  gro^v  as  painful 
to  jiHi  as  lu  mjrsclf  i  but,  itotvever,  Uiough 
you  can  looe  me  no  Umger,  I  hope  you 
tvill  not  let  me  tii^e  tvnrse  than  I  did  before 
I  left  an  honest  income  for  the  vain  hopes 
qf  Oeing  ri>er  jours,  MyrTILLA  Dupe. 

P.  S.  ''Tis  above  four  months  tince  L  re- 
ceived a  shilling  from  fou. 

Lady  G.  VVlMt  think  ^rou  nowf 

Lord  T.  I  am  considering  — 
'  Ladji  G.  You  see  it's  directed  to  him? 

Lord  T.  Thafs  true;  but  the  postscript 
•eeros  to  be  a  nprckadi  that  i  Uunk  1m  U  not 
capable  of  deterring. 

Lady  G.  But  who  could  faava  OOBCern 
enough  to  send  it  to  me? 

Lord  T.  I  baT«  obMircd  tbat  tbcM  Mii  of 
lettei  s  from  unknown  htmAOf  gesanlljr  eome 
from  secret  enemies. 

LadyG.  Whai  would  roll haTcmc  do  in  it 

Lord  T.  What  I  think  you  ought  to  rlo- 
fairly  show  it  hini,  and  say  1  advised  jou  to  it. 

Lady  G*  Will  not  tbat  bare  a  very  odd 
look  from  me? 

Lord  T.  Not  at  all,  if  you  use  my  name  in 
it;  if  he  is  innocent,  his  impatience  to  appear 
so  will  discover  his  regard  In  you;   if  he  is 

fuilty,  it  will  be  the  best  way  of  preventing 
is  addrr.sse.s. 

Lady  G.  Hut  what  pretence  bate  1  to  put 

faim  out  of  countenance  ? 

Lord  T.  1  can't  think  tbere*«  any  fear  of  that. 

Lady  G.  Pray  what  is  it  you  do  think  then? 

Lord  T.  Why  certainly  that  its  much  more 
probable  this  letter   may   be  ill  an  artifice, 
than  tbat  be  is  in  the  least  concenied  ia  it' 
Enter  Wiiliams. 
Mr.  Manly,'  my  lord.  [Ettit. 

Lord  T.  Do  you  receive  binif  wbUe  I  step 
a  minute  to  my  lady. 

Knler  Manly. 

Man*  Madam,  yom>  moet  obedient — tbey 
told  me  mv  lord  was  hcrr. 

Ltady  G.  He  will  he  here  presently;  be  is 
but  just  gone  in  to  my  sister. 

Man.  So  then  my  lady  dines  wilb  a<? 
Lady  G.  No,  she  is  engaged.  . 
Man.  I  hope  you  are  not  of  her  partyinadam? 
Lady  G.  Not  till  after  dinner. 
Man.  And  pray  how  may  she  ha\(  dispo- 
sed of  tlio  rt'st  of  ibe  day  P 

Lady  G.  Much  as  ustiril;  she  has  visits  till 
about  eight;  after  that,  liH  court  time,  she  is 
'to  be  at  qiiBdrille,  at  Mr*.  Idle*s;  ilkcr  Ibe 

abort  *<ippcr 


my  lady  Moonlight;  and  from  thence  they  go 
together  to  my  lord  Noble's  assembly. 

Man.  And  are  jou  to  do  all  this  wilb  ber, 
madam? 

Lady  G.  Only  ft  few  of  the  visits. 
Man.  tiutbow  canyou  forbear  all  tbereat  ofit? 
Lady  G.  Tbere*e  no  great  merit  In  ferbeaiw 

ing  wliat  one  Is  not  charmed  will). 

Man,  And  yet  1  have  found  that  yery  dii&« 
cnlt  in  ny  time. 

Ladj  G.  How  do  Tou  iiipan  ? 
Man.  \Vfay  1  have  passed  a  ^eat  deal  of 
my  life  in  tbe  burry  of  tbe  , ladies,  ibon^  1 
was  generally  better  pleaaed  wbeo  I  wat'St 
quiet  without  them. 
Lady  G.   Wbat  induced  yon  tbea  to  be 

with  them  ? 

Man,  Idleness  and  the  fashion. 
Lady  G.  No  mistresses  in  the  case? 
Man.  To  speak  honestly — yes — Being  often 
in  the  toy-shop,  there  was  no  forbearing  the 
baubles. 

Lady  G.  And  of  course,  I  suppose,  somo- 
times  you  were  tempted  to  pay  for  them  twiCO- 
as  much  as  they  were  WOfth. 

Man.  Madam  ! 

Lady  G.  ril  be  free  with  you,  Mr.  Manly 
—I  don't  know  a  man  in  tbe  world,  that  in 
appearance  roi^ht  better  pretend  to  a  woman 
of  the  first  merit  tban  yoiirself;  and  yet  I  hare 
a  reason  in  my  band  bere  to  tbiab  yon 
your  failings.  • 

Man.  I  lave  infinite,  madam ;  bnt  I  am 
the  want  of  an  implicit  respect  for  you  is  not 
among  the  number. — Pray  wbat  is  in  your 
hand,  madam? 

Lady  G.  Nay,  sir,  I  have  no  title  to  it,  for 
the  direction  is  to  you.    [^Gives  fum  a  Letter, 
Man,  To  met  I  donH  remember  tbe'  band* 

\Reeids  to  himself. 
Lady  G.  Give  me  leave  to  tell  you  one 
thing,  by  the  way,  Mr.  Mi^ly,  tbat  I  should 
never  liave  shown  you  tbi*  but  tbat  my  bfO- 
ther  enjoined  me  to  it. 

Man.  I  t.ike  that  to  prooeed  from  my  locdV 

good  opinion  of  me,  madam. 

Lady  G.  1  hope  at  least  it  will  stand  as  aB 
excuse  for  my  taking  tbb  liberly. 

Man.  1  never  yet  saw  you  do  anv  thing, 
niudam,  thdit  wanted  an  excuse;  and  i  hope 
you  wiH  not  give  me  an  instance  tO  tbe  OOO* 
Imry,  by  refusing  the  favour  1  am  going  to 
ask  you. 

Lady  G.  I.  dooH  believe  I  aball  refnie  any 
ibatyou  tbink  proper  to  ask. 

Irait.  Only  this,  madam,  to  indulge  mt  eo 
far  as  to  let  me  know  bovT  tUi  letter  caine 
into  your  banda.  • 

Lady  G.  Enclosed  to  me  In  tbis,  witbont  a 
name. 

Man.  If  there  he  no  secret  in  the  contents. 


Lady  G.  Why — there  is  an  impertinent  in- 
sinuation in  it;  but,  as  I  know  your  good 
senee  wiH  tbmb  It  so  too,  I  will  Tentuve  to 
trust  you. 

Man.  You'll  oblige  me,  madam, 

l^Takes  the  other  Letter,  and  reads. 
LadyG.  Now  am  I  in  the  oddest  situation! 
methinks  our  conversation  grows  terribly  cri- 
lieaU>Tbis  mnal  nrednoe  aeawlbiDg— Oh  lud, 
Iwonid  it  were  owl  idU^tn 
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Man.  Now,  ittadaniy  I  begin  to  have  some 
li^lit  into  ilie  poor'^jeet  tut  is     Upe  bol- 

tom  oi  alt  this. 

JLady  G.  I  have  no  notioo  of  whftt  could 
be  nroposed  by  it. 

Man.  A  little  patience,  inaiiam — First,  as  tu 
tbr  insinuation  you  mention — 

Ladjf  Q.  Obi  wbal  h  be  goiag  to  mv  now? 

[Aside. 

Man.  Though  my  intimacy  witb  my  lord 
may  have  allowed  mjr  visits  to  bare  been  very 
frequent  bere  of  late,  yet,  in  such  'a  talking 
town  us  this,  you  must  not  wonder  if  a  great 
many  of  tbose  visits  are  placed  to  your  ac- 
connl;  aftd  tbis  taken  A>r  granted,  I  suppose, 
has  bfen  told  to  my  lady  Wronglic.iil,  as  a 
niece  of  news,  since  ber  arrival,  not  iraprf>- 
mbiy  witb  many  more  imaginary  etrcwnslaiices. 

Liatijr  G.  My  lady  Wrpnglicad! 

ifon.  Ay,  raadam;  for  1  am  positive  tbis  is 
her  band. 

Lndy  G,  Wbal  view  codd  the, have  b 

writing  it? 

JAwi.  To  interropt  any  treaty  of  marriage 
she  may  have  heard  I  am  engaged  in,  be- 
cause, if  i  die  without  heirs,  her  family  ex- 
pects that*  some  part  of  nn  eistate  may  returu 
to  them  again.  Hut  I  hope  she  is  so  far  mis- 
taken, tHnt  if  ibis  letter  has  given  you  the  least 
uneasiness— I  shaU  think  tbat  the  mppieat  mo- 
ment of  my  life. 

Lady  G.  Tbat  does  not  carry  your  usual 
complaisance,  Mr.  Manly. 

Man.  Yes,  madam,  because  I  em  aore  I  CM 
convince  you  of  my  innocence. 

I^ad^  G.  I  am  Mure  I  ham»  no  right  to  in 
quire  into  h. 

Man.  Snppon  you  may  not,  madam;  yet 
you  mav  very  innocently  have  so  much  curiosity. 

Itod/  G.  Well,  sir,  1  won't  pretend  to  have 
ao  litlie  of  the  woman  in  me,  ai  to  want  cu- 
riosity — Hut  pr.iy  do  you  suppose  then  this 
Myrtilla  is  a  real  or  a  fictitious  name? 

'Mm.  Now  I  receHeel,  madam,  there  i«  a 
voung  ^voman  in  the  house  where  my  lady 
VVronghead  lodges,  that  1  hear|]  j^omebody 
call  Myrtilla — tbis  letter  may  have  been  wrtl- 
len  by  her— But  how  it  came  directed  to  itie 


Mrs.  T.  Yes,  madam ;  but  my  lord  has  been 
courting  her  jo^  I  lbink|  till  tbcy  are  both  out 

of  humour. 

Lad  J  a.  riow  so? 

,}fr  s.  y.  Why  it  began,  tindani ,  with  bis 
iordsbip's  desiring  her  lady  slnp  (o  dine  at  home 
to-day— >upon  which  my  l.^dy  said  she  could 
not  lie  ready  ;  lipon  that  my  lord  ordered  tbem 
to  slay  the  dinner — and  then  my  laidv  ordered 
the  coarji— then  my  lord  took  ner  snort,  and  - 
said  he  had  ordered  the  coachman  to  act  up 
—then  my  lady  made  hira  a  great  courtesy, 
and  said  she  would  wait  till  his  lordship*s 
horses  bad  dined. 'and  was  migbty  pleaaant; 
liiit,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  madam,  ane  whis- 
|)(  red  nic — to  get  }i<  i  i  hair  ready.  [h'.t  ii. 
^  Lady  G.  Ob,  here  they  come !  and,  hv  their 
looks,  seem  a  little  unfit  for  company.'  \K3ciC 

Litter  Lao  Y  Tow  xly,  Loiiu  'i"o\v  yi.\/ollotvuig. 

La4/,  T.  Well^  look  you,  my  lord,  1  can 

bear  it  no  longer;  nothing  still  Inil  ;iSoul  my 
faults — mv  faults!  an  agreeable  subject,  truly! 

Lord  T.  Why,  madj|m,  if  yon  wonH  hear 
of  them,  bow  can  I  ever  hope  16  see  jon 

mend  them? 

L(uiy  '/'.  Why  I  don*t  intend  to  mend  tbem 
—  I  cin't  mend  llieni — you  know  1  have  lrii-d 
to  do  it  a  hundred  times — and— it  hurts  nie 
so — I  can't  hear  it. 

Lord  T.  And  I,  madam,  can't  bear  this  dailr 
licentious  abuse  of  your  lime  and  character. 

LaAvT,  Ahnae!  attooisbing!  when  tiie  uni- 
verse knows  I  am  never  better  company  iban 
when  I  am  doing  what  fhave  a  mind  to.  But 
to  see  this  world !  tbat  men  can  never  g«*t 
over  thai  silly  apirit  of  contradiction!— Wbv, 
but  1-^st  Tburtoay  now!—- there  yon  wisely 
amended  one  of  my  faults,  a.s  you  call  them 
— ^you  insisted  upon  my  not  going  to  the  maa* 
ojuerade'-and  pray  what  was  the  conseqnence? 
\Vas  not  I  as  cmss  .t.s  the  devil  all  the  night 
after?  Was  not  1  forced  to  get  company  at 
home?  And  was  it  not  almost  three  o*dock 
this  morning  bcforr  I  wns  able  to  come  to 
m^^self  again :  And  then  the  fault  is  not  mended 
neither — for  neit  Ume  I  shall  only  have  twice 
the  inclination  to  go:  so  that  all  tois  mending. 


1  confess  is  a  mysterv,  that  before  1  ever  pre- land  mending,  you  see|  is  but  darning pid  lace, 
sume  to  see  yonr  taaysbip  again,  I  think  my-  to  make  it  worse  tlian  it  wa»  before, 
self  obliged  in  honour  to  find  out.      \(J(>iiv^.\     Lard  T.  Well,  the  manner  of  women's  liv 
Lady  G.  Mr.  Manly — you  arc  not  going?     '"gi  of  late,  is  iusupportaiilc  !  and  oi»c  way 
Man.  Tis  but  to  Ine  neit  atreet,  madam;  I  or  other— 
aball  be  back  in  ten  miniilex. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  but  dinner's  just  coming  up. 
i/ntit.  Madam,  I  can  neither  eat  nor  rest 
till  1  see  an  end  of  this  affair. 

Lad)  G.  But  tbis  is  so  odd!    why  should 
any  silly  curtoeily  of  mine  drive  you  away? 

Miin.  Since  you  won't  suffer  it  to  be  yours, 
madam  then  it  shall  be  only  to  salisly  my 
Ov  II  cut  iosily.  [KxiL 
Ladj  G.  VVeli  —  and  now  what  am  1  to 
think  of  all  this?  Or  suppose  an  indifferent 
person  had  heard  every  word  we  have  said 
to  one  another,  what  would  tbey  have  thought 
on*t  ?  Would  it  have  been  very  absurd  to  con- 
chide  ho  is  ieriously  inclined  to  pass  the  rest 
of  bis  life  with  me  ?— 1  hope  not — for  i  »tn 
•nre  the  case  ia  terribly 'clear  on  my  tide. 
Knter  Mas.  Tri  stv 


^.  Well,  Mrs.  Trusty,  is  my  sister  drcsrcd  yet? I — Faugh! 


l^<i<ly  T.  Il'.N  to  he  mended,  I  suppose  —  whv 
so  it  may!  but  then,  my  dear  lord,  you  mu»t 
give  .one  time— ^d  when  things  are  at  the 
worst,  you  knoW|  they  may  mend  themselves, 
ha,  ha!  *  • 

LordT.  Madam,  I  am 'not  in  a  humour 
now  to  trifle. 

Lady  1'.  Why  then,  my  lord,  one  word  of 
fair  argument— to  talk  witb  yon  in  your  own 
wav  novr— Ton  romplain  of  my  late  hours, 
and  1  of  your  early  ones — so  far  we  are  even, 
you*ll  allow — but  pi  ay  which  giNCS  us  the  be.?t 
figure  in  the  eye  of  tbe  polite  world — my  ac-* 
tivc,  spirited  three  in  tbe  mominp,  or  your 
dull,  aro^v5y  eleven  at  night?  Now  I  think  one 
has  the  air  oi  a  woman  of  quality,  and  t'other 
of  a  plodding  mechanic,  tbat  goes  to  bed  he- 
tim<  >,  that  be  may  rise  early  to npen  bis  ahop 
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LitrdT.  Fic,  fic,  madam!  U  thif  jpur  way 
of  reasoning?  'tis  lime  to  >rake  you  then — 
'Tu  oot  your  ill  hours  aloM  fbat  disturb  me, 
bat  M  ol^  the  ill  c«»mp«oj  tlitt' occasion 
those  in  hours. 

Leidj  T.  Sure  I  donH  naderstand  you  now, 
my  lord;  what  ill  company  Jo  I  ki-cp  ^ 

JjOrd  T,  Why,  at  best^  women  that  lost- 
'  Ihetr  money,  and  men  that  who  it ;  or  perhaps 
men  that  are  voluntary  bubbles  at  one  game, 
t«  hopes  a  lady  will  g^ve  him  fair  play  at 
another.  Tben  that  unavoidable  mialure  with 
known  rakes,  conceal'  J  lliieves,  and  sharpers 
In  embroidery — or,  what  to  me  is  still  more 
•hodting,  that  herd  of  familiar,  cbattaring, 
crop-eared  roxconibs ! 

iauij  T.  And  a  husband  must  give  eminent 
proof  of  his  sense,  that  thinks  their  lollies 
dangerous. 

LordT.  Their  being  fools,  madam,  is  not 
always  lb*  hn.sband's  security ;  or,  if  it  were, 
fortune  somrlliiips  f^ives  them  n(!\.Tntages  that 
miglit  make  a  thinking  woman  tremble. 
iMtlj  T.  What  do  you  mean? 
Jjord  T.  That  women  sometimes  lose  more 
than  they  are  able  to  pay;  and  if  a  creditor 
be  a  little  pressing,  the  lady  may  be  reduced 
to  try  if,  instead  of  gold^  the  gentleman  will 
accept  of  a  trinket. 

Lady  T.  My  lord,  you  grow  scurrilous; 
rou'll  make  me  bale  you-!    I'll  have  you  to 
mow,  I  keep  company  with  the  politest  people 
in  town,  and  the  aifembliet  I  frequenl.are 
fuU  of  such.  * 
Lnrd  T.  So  are  ihe  dhorches-^ow  nnd  then. 
T.fit/j  T.  My  friends  frequent  them  too»  as 
well  as  the  assemblies. 
Lard  T.,  Yes,  and  would  do  it  ofbner.  If  a 

gi-oom  of  the  chambers  wcrt  aflowed  tO  fuT- 
nisb  cards  to  the  company.  , 

Lqdjr  T.  i  $te  what  you  dme  al  all  Ais 
while; — )<»u  woiilfl  nn  fmpiitalinn  on  my 
fame,  to  cover  your  own  avarice.  I  might 
take,  any  pleasures,  I  find,  that  were  not  ea- 
pensive. 

IiordT.  Have  a  care,  madam;  donH  let  me 
think  you  value  your  aiastity  only,  to  make 
me  rcproachnlilc  for  not  indulging  you  in 
I  every  thing  else  that's  vicious — 1,  madam,  have 
a  reputation  too  to  guard,  thafs  dear  to  me 
as  yours — The  follies  of  .in  ungnrerned  -wife 
may  make  the  wisest  man  uneasy;  but 'tis  his 
own  fault  if  ever  they  render  him  OoOtemptible. 

LtidjT.  My  lord,  mj  locd— you  would  make 
a  woman  msd! 

ijord  T.  Madam,  madam,  jou  wouU  make 
a  man  a  fooll 

Jutdjr  T.  If  bearen  has  made  you  otherwise, 
that  won't  l>c  in  my  power. 

Lard  T.  Whatever  may  be  in  your  iodi- 
DOtion, 'madam,  rii  prevent  you  making  me  a 
beggar  at  leasl. 

Ladj-T*  A  begi^r!  Croesus!  I  am  out  of 
palitncel-~I  -wonH  come  home  tiH  four  to- 
morrow morning, 


HUSBAND. 


sadh  a  word  from  him  in  Hit  before  I  The 
man  always  used  to  hare  manners,  in  Iiis 
worst  humours. —  There's  something  lliat  1 
don't  see,  at  the  bottom  of  all  tliis  —  But  hit 
bead's  always  upon  some,  impracticable  scheme 
or  otiier ;  so  I  won't  trouble  mine  any  longer 
about  him. 


Manly, 


Mmer  Man&t. 

vour  servant! 


Ian.  I  ask  pardon  for  intrusion,  madam: 
I  hope  ray  business  with  my  hmi  will 


Mr. 

Man. 
but  I  hope  ray 
excuse  it. 

Lady  T.  I  believe  you'll  fmd  him  in  the 
next  room,  sir. 

Man.  \\  ill  yon  give  me  leave,  mad.im? 
Ladj  T.  Mir,  )ou  have  my  leave,  though 
you  were  a  lady. 


ive  lu 


Sfjan,  What  a  weU*J)rcd  age  do  we  I 

\Aside^  MxU, 

Enter  Lady  Gfiace. 
Ltidj  T.  Oh,  my  dear  lady  Grace!  bow 
could  you  leave  me  so  unmercifully  alone,  aN 
this  while  1 

Lad/  G.  I  thought  my  lord  bad  been  with  you.' 
Ladjr  T.  Why  yes;  and  tberofere  1  wanted 
Your  relief}  for  he  has  been  in  such  a  fluster 
here— 

Lady  G.  Bless  nic  I  for  what  ? 
Lady  T.  Only  our  usual  breakfast!  we 
have  each  of  us  had  our  dish  of  matrimonial 
comfort  ihij  morning — We  havu  f^fn  charm- 
ing company! 

Lady  G.  I  am  mighty  glad  of  if!  tmre  it 
must  be  a  vast  h:tp(ii(i(s^  ^^^cll  a  man  and 
wife  can  give  tbeuisclvcs  the  same  turn  of 
conversation ! 

Lady  T.  Oh,  the  prettiest  thing  in  ihr  world ! 
Lady  G.  Now  I  should  be  afraid,  that  where 
two  people  are  every  day  together  so ,  they 
must  often  be  in  want  of  snrnclhing  to  talk  l^kon. 

LftdyT.  Oh,  my  dear,  you  are  the  most 
misll^n  in  the  world!  married  people  have 
things  to  talk  of,  child,  that  never  enter  into 
the  imagination  of  others. — Why,  here's  my 
lord  and  I,  now;  we  have  not  been  married 
above  two  short  years,  yon  know,  and  we 
have  already  eight  or  ten  things  constantly  In 
bank,  that  whenever  we  want  company,  we 
c:in  t.ikc  u[i  n'tn  nne  of  them  for  two  hours 
togulher,  and  the  subject  never  the  flatter; 
nay,  if  wc  have  occasion  for  it,  it  will  be  as 
fresh  next  day  too  as  U  vfas  this  first  hour  it 
entertained  us. 

lAidy  G.  Certainly,  that  must  be  vastly  pretty ! 
Lady  2\  Ob,  there's  no  life  like  it!  VVhy. 
t'other  day,  for  example,  when  you  dined 
abroad,  my  lord  and  1,  after  a  pretty,  cheer- 
ful, tete-a-tete  meal,  sat  us  down  by  the  lire* 
side,  in  an  easy,  indolent^  pick-tooth  way,  for 
about  a  quni  tei  of  an  hour,  as  if  we  bad  not 
thought  of  any  otbcr^s  being  to  tb^  room -At 
last,-  stretching  himself  ana  yawnmg->**My 

I dear" — says  be — "aw — \oa  came  home  very 
late  last  nifrht" — "Twas  but  just  turned  of 
two,**  sa>^  I— was  in  bf d— aw— by  eleven,** 
j.aay  I.  iften  I  won't  Come  lionw  till  to-  .vivs  be  — "So  you  are  every  uighi,"  says  I— 
morrow  night.  ."VVelL'*  says  he,  <<1  am  amased  you  can  sit 

-iMrdT.  Then,  madam,  you  shall  never! up  so  late**— ^ How  can  you  be  amased,"  says 
come  home  again.    .  \Exil.  \,  "nt  a  thing  that  Ii;ippensso  often?"- Upon 

Lady  T.  \A  hat  does  he  mean  i*  1  never  heard]  which  we  entered  into  a  conversation — and 
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tbou^h  this  is  ft  point  has  entertained  us 
fifty  times  already,  vrc  always  find  so  many, 

Ercttj,  new  thinj^s  to  say  upon  it,  that  I  be- 
eve  in  my  soul  it  ^  IJI  last  as  long  as  we  live. 
Lady  G.  But  pray,  lu  such  sort  of  family 
dialogues  (lliough  etMmely  well  for  passing 
the  time),  uonU  there  now  and  then  enter  Mme 
little  wilt>'  sort  of  bitterness  ?  , 

Lady  T.  Oh,  yes !  which  does  not  do  amiss 
at  all — A  smart  repartee,  with  a  icst  of  recri- 
mination at  the  bead  of  it.  makes  the  prettiest 
dMWbet !  Ay,  ay,  if  we  dia  not  mit  a  little  of 
the  acid  with  it,  a  matt-imonial  «ociely  would 
]»e  so  luscious  that  nothing  but  an  old  liquorish 
*  prude  would  be  able  to  be.ir  it. 

Ladj  G.  Weil,  certainly  you  have  the  most 
elegant  tasle — 

Ladr  T.  Thouf;li,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my 
dear.  1  rather  think  we  s^ueexed  a  little  too 
mudi  lemon  into  it  this  bout;  for  it  grew  so 
sour  ;il  !ajl,  that— I  think — I  almost  toM  him 
he  was  a  fool— and  he  again  —  talked  some- 
tUng  oddly  of— turning  me  out  of  doors. 
Lndy  G.  O,  have  a  care  of  that! 
Latiy  T.  Nay,  ii  he  should,  1  may  thank  my 
own  wise  father  for  it.— But  to  be  acrious,  my 
(Icar,  what  would  yott  really  liare  a  woman 
do  in  my  case  ? 

LtadyG*  Why— if  I  had  a  aober  husband, 
as  you  have,  I  would  make  myself  the  h.ip- 
piest  wife  in  the  world,  by  being  as  soljcr 
as  he. 

Lady  T.  Ob,  vou  wicked  thing!  how  can 

iou  tease  one  ai  this  rale,  when  you  know 
e  is  so  very  sober,  that,  except  giving  mc 
roonev,  there  is  not  onC  thine  in  the  world 
he  can  ilo  (o  please  me.  And  T,  at  the  same 
time,  partly  by  nature^  and  partly  perhaps  by 
keeping  the  best  company,  do  with  my  soul 
love  almost  every  thing  he  hates.  I  dote  upon 
assemblies— my  heart  bounds  at  a  ball— and 
at  an  opera-^l  expire.--Tben  i  love  play  to 
distracthml— 'OHiis  encbant  me — and  dic«--> 
put  me  out  <lf  my  little  wils^  Hi  ar,  dea*  ba- 


jon 


are  a 


lend  yon  so  far  into  the  world; 
prnde,  and  design  to  live  soberly. 

LadyG.  VYby,  I  conless,  my  nature  and 
my  ediiraiion  do,  in  a  good  degree,  incline 

me  that  way. 

Lady  T.  \VeII,  how  a  woman  of  spirit  (for 
A'ou  don't  want  that,  child)  ran  clreini  of  liv- 
ing soberly,  is  to  me  inconceivable!  for  you 
will  marry,  I  sunjuisc  ? 

jAjdy  G.  I  can  I  tell  but  I  may, 

l^dy  T.  And  won't  vou  live  in  town  ? 

JMdy  G,  Half  the  year  I  should  like  it  very  well. 

Ladj  T.  My  star* !  and  you  would  reallr 
live  in  London  balf  the  year,  to  be  sober  in  it? 

Lady  G.  Why  not  ? 

Ladjr  T,  Why,  can't  you  as  well  go  and 
be  sober  lit  Ibe  country  r 

Lddy  G.  So  I  woula^ — I'olht  r  fialf  var. 
Ladj  2\  And  pray  what  comfortable  scheme 
of  lifc  would  yon  form,  now,  for  your  sim- 
mer .Ttul  winter  snlin  entcrtaininenls ? 

Litdy  G.  A  scheme  that,  I  think,  might  very 
well  content  us. 

Lady  T.  Oh,  of  all  things,  let's  hear  it. 
Lady  G.  Why,  in  summer  1  could  pass  ray 
leisure  ^ours  in  reading,  walking  by  a  canal, 
or  .sitting  at  the  end  of  it  under  a  great  tree; 

an  agreeable 
music,  taking 


card! — Ob,  wbat  a  flow  of  spirits  it  gives  one! 
>— Do  yon  never  play  at*bacard,  child? 

LadyG.  Oh,  never!  I  don't  think  it  sits 


well  upon  women— 'there's  something  so  mas- 
culine, so  much  tbe  air  of  a  ralte  in  it!  You 

see  bow  it  makes  the  men  swear  and  cur^el 
and  when  a  woman  is  thrown  into  the  same 
passioO'^wb'T— 

J^dy  T.  That's  very  true;  one  is  a  little  pUt 
to  it,  sometimes,  not  to  make  use  of  the  same 
words  to  express  it. 

I^yG.  vVell,  and  upon  ill  lurk,  pray  what 
words  are  you  really  forced  to  make  use  of? 

Lady  T.  Why>  upon  a  very'  hard  rase  in- 
deed, when  n  snd  wrong  word  is  rising  just 
to  one's  tongue's  end,  i  give  a  great  gulp — 
and  swallow  it. 

Lady  G.  W^ell,  and  is  not  that  enough  to 
make  you  forswear  play  as  long  as  you  live? 

Lady  T.  Ob,  yes— I  have  forswom  it.  ■ 

lAidy  G,  Seriously  ? 

Lady  'J'.  Solemnly! — a  thousand  times;  but 
tben  one  is  constantly  ferswom. 

Lady  G.  And  how  can  yon  answer  that? 

Lady  T.  My  dear,  what  wc  say  when  we 
are  losers,  wc  look  upon  to  be  no  more  hind- 
tog  than  a  lover's  oath  or  a  great  roan's  pro* 
inbe»  Bnt  I  beg  pardon,  child,  1  abottld  not 


in  dressing,  dining,  chatting  with 
friend ;  perhaps  hearing  a  Rtlle  i 
a  dish  of  tea,  or  a  game  at  cards,  sol)^^I^  ; 
nianjiging  my  family,  looking  into  its  accouuL^ 
playing  wiili  my  children,  if  I  bad  any,  or  in 
a  thousand  oilier  innocent  amusements  —  so- 
berly ;  and  possibly,  by  these  means,  I  might 
induce  in\  husband  to  be  as  sober  as  myself 
J^dy  T.  NA'ell,  my  dear,  lliou  art  an  aston- 
ishing creature!  for  sure  such  primitive,  an- 
tediluvian notions  of  life  have  not  been  in  any 
head  these  thousand  years  —  Under  a  grpat 
tree!  Oh,  my  soul! — But  I  beg  we  may  have 
the  sober  town  scheme  top— 4er  1  arit  charmed 
with  the  country  one! 

Le^t  G.  Yott  shall;  and  Fit  try  to  stick  to 
my  sobriety  there  too. 

LadjT.  Well,  though  I'm^sure  it  will  give 
me  the  vapours,  I  must  bear  it,  boweTer. 

LadyG,  Why  llicn,  for  fear  ofyourfainl- 
ine,  madam,  1  will  iirst  so  far  come  into  the 
fasli  ion,  tbat  I  would  never,  be  dressed  ont  of 
it — but  still  it  should  be  soberly ;  for  I  canH 
think  it  any  disgrace  to  a  woman  of  my  pr>- 
vate  fortune,  not  to  wear  her  lace  as  fine  'na 
the  wcfldinj:  suit  of  a  first  duchess.  Though 
there  is  one  extravagance  I  would  venture  to 
come  up  to. 

Lady  T,  Ay,  now  for  it ! 
Lady  G.  I  would  every  day  be  as  neat  as 
a  bride. 

Jjfitl}  T.  Wliv  the  men  say  ifiat's  a  great 
step  to  be  made  one  —  Well,  now  you  are 
dressed,  pray  let's  see  to  what  purpose. 

1.ndy(}.  I  would  visit — that  is,  mv  rer>1 
fricnd&;  but  as  little  for  iorni  as  possible. —  I 
would  go  to  court;  sometimes  to  an  assembly^ 
nov,  play  at  quadrille — soberly  :  I  would  see 
all  the  good  plays,  and,  because  'tis  the  fashion, 
now  and  then  an  opera — but  I  would  not  ev* 
pire  there,  for  fear  I  should  never  go  again; 
and  lastly,  I  can't  say,  hut  for  curiosity,  if  1 
liked  my  conjpany,  I  might  be  drawn  In  once 
to  a  roasqinerade ;  and  tins,  I  think^  is  as  &r 
as  any  wdanan  can  go— aoMtly* 
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LadrT.  Well,  if  it  bad  not  beea  for  tbis 
laM  |ifoce  of  Mbricty,  1  wa«  juat  going  to'odl 

for  some  surfeit*  water. 

XaJ/"  G.  Why,  don't  you  think,  -vrith  the 
lartlicv  aid  of  breakfasting,  dining,  and  taking 
tbe  air,  supping^  ileeping,  not  to  My  a  word 
of  devotion,  the  four^and-twenty  boiin  might 
roll  over  in  a  tolerablo  manner? 

ZoJ/T.  ToleraUei deplorable!  Why,  child, 
an  you  propose  ia  Iml  to  aBdavt  filb  \  now  I 
want  to  «ii|07  it* 

Enter  Mm.  Tavfrr. 

Mrs.  7*.  Ma'am,  your  ladyship's  chair  is  ready. 

Ladjr  T,  Have  the  footmen  their  white  flam- 
beam  yet?  iae  last  night  I  waa  poitoned. 

Mrs.  T.  Yes,  maVuH  thece  were  tome  came 
ia  tbi*  morning.  [Exit. 

LadjrT.My  dear,  yon  will  «icoienM;  bal, 
you  know,  niv  time  is  so  precious  — 

Lad/  G.  That  I  beg  X  may  not  hinder  your 
least  enjoyment  of  it. 

Ladj  T.  You  will  call  ott  me  at  lady  ReTeTa? 

LadjG.  Certainly. 

Itod/T,  But  I  am  so  afraid  it  will  break 

into  your  scheme,  my  dear! 

Lady  G.  When  it  docs ,  1  will  —  soberly 
break  from  you. 

Lad_^  T.  vVhy  then,  till  we  meet  again, 
dear  suter,  i  wish  you  all  tolerable  happiness. 

\jba»mt. 


Bn»er  Lomb  Towitlt  oimI  Maxlt. 

LordT,  I  did  not  think  my  lady  Wrong 
Jbead  bad  sucb  a  notable  brain ;  though  I  can't 
•ay  ebe  was  so  very  wise,  in  trusting  this  silly 
girl,  you  call  Myrlilla,  with  the  secret. 

Mtuu  my  lord,  you  mistake  me;  had 
tbe  girl  been  In  tbe  tecKt,  perbape  I  bad  nerer 
come  at  it  myself. 

Lord  T,  Why,  I  thought  you  said  the  girl 
writ  tUs  letter  to  you,  and  tbat  my  laidy 
Wronghead  sent  it  eiirlosed  to  my  sister. 

Man,  If  you  please  to  give  roe  leave,  my 
lerd<— tbe  fact  ia  tbtts.-~Tliw  endoeed  letter  to 
lady  Grace  was  a  real,  original  one,  ^written 
br  ibis  girl  to  the  count  we  have  been  talking 
of;  tbe  count  drops  it,  and  my  lady  Wrong- 
bead  finds  It — then,  only  changing  tlie  cover, 
abe  seals  it  up,  as  a  letter  of  business,  just 
wrttten  by  bendf  to  me ;  and*  pretending  to 
be  in  a  hurry,  gets  tbia  innoeeat  girt  to  write 
the  direction  for  her. 

Xord  7*.  Ob,  then  the  girl  did  not  \no 
sbe  was  supencrilmg  a  biUetnloax  of  bcr  ojini, 
to  you? 

Man.  No,  my  lord ;  for  when  I  lirat  ques- 
tioned her  about  the  direction,  she  owned  it 
immediately ;  but  when  I  showed  her  that  her 
letter  to  tbe  count  was  within  it,  and  told  bar 
bow  it  came  into  my  hands,  the  poor  crea- 
ture was  amazed,  and  thought  herself  betrayed, 
botb  by  the  count  and  my  lady  —  in  abort, 
upon  this  discovery,  the  girl  and  I  grew  sn 
gracious,  tbat  she  has  let  me  into  some  trans- 
actions  in  my  lady  Wronghead's  &mily, 
wbicb,  with  my  having  a  careftil  eye  over 
tbem,  may  prevent  the  ruin  of  it. 

Lord  T.  I  ou  are  very  generous ,  to  be  ao 
aoliciious  iar  a  lady  tbat  baa  gitaa  jva  ao 


venged  of  her ;  for  I  will  do  ber  tbe  greatest 
friendship  in  the  world — against  her  will. 

LordT,  What  an  uncommon  philosopbT 
art  tbon  master  of,  to  make  even  thy  radiee 


Man,  Yet,  my  lord,  I  assure  you  there  ia 
no  one  action  of  my  life  gires  me  more  plea- 
sure than  your  approhallori  of  it. 

LordT.  Dear CJiaries !  my  heart's  impatient 
Un  tbon  art  nearer  to  me ;  and,  as  a  proof 
tliat  I  have  long  ■wished  thee  so,  while  your 
daily  conduct  nas  chosen  rather  to  deserve, 
tban  to  ask,  my  sistet's  larour,  I  hmw9  been 
as  secretly  industrious  to  mnke  her  sensible 
of  your  merit;  and  since,  on  this  occasion, 
yott  bare  opened  your  whole  beart  to  me, 
tis  now  with  equal  pleasure  I  assure  you  we 
have  both  succeeded — she  is  as  firmly  yoai»— 
Man.  Impossible!  you  flatter  mej 
Lord  T.  I'm  glad  you  think  it  flattery^  bu| 
e  herself  shall  prove  it  none ;  she  dinaa  wiA 
alone:— wben  tbe  servants  are  irilbdnwn 
I'll  open  a  conversation  that  shall  excuse  mi 


she  nerseu  snail  pro\  

us  alone:— wben  tbe  servants  are  mlbdnwn, 

I'll  open  a  conversation  that  shall  excuse  my 
leaving  you  together  —  Oh,  Charles!  had  ^ 
like  thee,  been  cautious  in  my  choice,  vrbat 
melancholy  hours  had  this  heart  avoided! 
Man.  Nio  more  of  that,  1  beg,  my  lord. 
XnrtfT.  But  twill,  at  leart,  Se  some  rfefiar 
to  my  anxiety,  however  barren  of  content  tbe 
state  has  been  to  me,  to  see  so  near  a  iriend 
and  sister  happy  in  it.    Your  harmony  of  life 
will  be  an  instance,  how  much  tbe  rnoicc  of 
temper  is  preferable  to  beauty. 
Wbile  jottr  soft  hours  in 
move, 

TottV  ffeaeb  by  rirtne,  what  I  lost  br  love.- 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  I.— Mrs.  Mothbrly's  House. 
Enier  Manlt,  meeting  Sui  FjiANCia 
'  WnO]l«Bi4D. 


Man.  Sir  Francis,  your 
Sir  F.  Cousin  Manly! 
Mdn.  .1  am  come  to  see  bow  the  fimiily 
goes  on  here. 

Sir  F.  Troth,  all  as  busy  as  bees !  I  bave 
been  upon  the  wing  ^var  aince  eig^t  o*clocb 
this  morning. 

Man.  By  your  early  hour,  ibcn,  I  suppose 
you  bare  been  making  yowr  court  to  aome 
of  the  great  men. 

Sir  F.  Why,  faith,  you  have  hit  it,  sir!  — 
I  was  advised  to  loose  no  time:  ao  I  e'en  want 

I  bad  no. 


bM 


B«t  I  will  be  meal  manivdIibDy  va. 


straight  forward  to  one  great 
ver  seen  in  my  life  before. 

Man.  Right!  tbat  was  domg 
who  had  you  got  to  introduce  you? 

Sir  F.  Why,  nobody — I  remember  I  bad 
bem^  a  wise  man  say — My  aoa^  be  bold"i 
so,  troth,  I  introduced  myacil£  > 

Man.  As  how,  pray? 

Sir  F.  Why,  thus— Lookye— "Please  yonr 
lordship,"  says  I,  "1  am  sir  Francis  Wrong*- 
head,  of  Bumper-hall,  and  member  of  parlia* 
ment  for  the  borough  of  Guisledown." — "Sir, 

Cur  bumble  servant,"  says  my  lord;  "tbo'f  I 
ve  not  tbe  honour  to  know  your  person,  1 
bave  heard  you  are  a  very  honeil  genllemtt^ 
and  I  am  gl  [ad  your  boroui^h  baa  made  choice 
of  so.  woruy  a  representative;  and  ao,*  $ty» 
be,  "air  Aancik  bava  ymi  anj  aonke  to 
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eonfiniBiMl  me?**  Naw,  Gousin/tkofelMt  words,  |    Silr      Whj,  troth,  I  cant  wed  tell  tou 

jou  may  be  sure,  pave  nie  no  small  cncoii-pvbat  tficy  linve  done;  but  I  can  tefl  you  whal 
ragement.  Apd  lho*f  (  know,  sir,  ,  you  have:  I  did:  apd,  I  ibiuk,  pretty  well  in  tfie  main; 
no  eilraordSnary  opinion  of  my  parts,  yet,  I  only  1  happened  to  make  a  little  mt^ke  at 


lielieTC,  you  won't  s.iy  J  mist  it  naw. 

Man.  Well,  1  hope  1  shall  have  uo  cause. 

Sir  t\  So,  when  1  found  him  so  conrteoiis 
—"My  lord,"  says  \,  "I  did  not  think  to  ha' 
troubled  your  lordship  with  business  upon  my 
fini  Titit:  but,  lince  yoar  lorddiip  is  pleaseil 
not  to  stand  upoi»  i  eremony,  —  why,  truly," 
gays  I,  "  I  think  naw  is  as  good  as  another 
time." 

Man.  Right!  there  von  ptishrd  him  horn* 


last ,  indc(.*d. 

Man.  How  was  thati^  > 
Sir  F.  V\  by,  they  were  all  got  there  into 
a  sort  of  a  piw/linf,'  debate,  al)Oul  the  pood 
of  the  nation— and  1  were  always  for  that, 
you  know— hut,  in  short,  the  argurflfents  were 
so  long  winded  o'hoth  sides,  thai,  waiinds! 
1  did  not  well  uadcrstund  'um:  hawsoutever, 
I  was  oonWnced,  and  so  resolved  to  vote  richl, 
icrording  to  my  consrirncp — so,  when  tncy 


Sir  F.  Ay,  ay,  I  had  a  mind  to  let  him  tame  lu  put  th^  question,  as  they  call  it — i 
•eetbati  was  none  of  your  mealy-mouthed  ones,  don't  know  how  it  'iwas — but  1  doubt  Icri«d| 

Man.  Very  good.  lay!  when  I  shouM  li.i'  rrii-d,  tiol 

Sir  F.  *'5o,  in  short,  my  lord,"  says  I,  "1      Man.  IJow  came  tliat  ai>out? 
have  a  good  estate — but— a  little  awtj    Sir  F,  Why,  by  a  mistake,  as*I  tell  yoa — 

at  elbows:*)  and,  ns  I  dcsir  f  to  serve  mv  king  for  llieie  wn<  a  good  huni«iiircd  .«ort  of  a  gen- 
as  well  as  my  counliy,  1  .sliall  lie  \  cry  willing, llcmau,  one  ISlr.  lolherside,  I  think  tlicy  call 
to  accept  of  a  plaee  at  court."  him,  that  sat  next  me,  as  soon  as  1  had  cried, 

Man.  So,  this  was  making  short  on'l.  ay!  gives  me  a  hearty  shake   l.v  ihc  hand  — 

SirF.  Icod,  I  shot  him  (lymg,  cousin!  some  "Sir,"  says  he,  "you  are  a  man  of  honour 
'of  you  bawf-willed  ones,  naw,  would  ha'iand  a  true  Englishman!  and  I  should  be 
hummed  and  hawed,  aud  dangled  a  month  or  j  proud  to  be  better  nrf|!niiitrd  with  vou" 


two  after  him,  before  they  durst  open  their 
mouths  about  a  place,  and  mayhap  not  ba* 
got  it  at  last  neither. 

•    Man.  Ob,  I'm  glad  you're  so  sure  on'l — 

Sir  F.  You  shall  hear,  cousin — "Sir  Fran- 
tas,"  says  my  lord,  "pray  what  sort  ofa  place 
l^y  you  ha'  turned  your  thouglits  upon?" — 
**my  lord,"  says  I,  "beggars  must  not  he 
choosers;  but  ony  place,**  s»'s  I,  "about  a 
diousand  a  year,  will  be  well  enough'  to  be 


and  so  with  that  he  lakes  me  by  the  sleeve, 
along  with  ilu  crowd,  into  the  lobby— to  I 
knew  nowght  —  but,  odds  flesh !  I  was  got 
0*tbc  wrong  side  the  post —  for  I  were  told, 
afterwards,  I  should  have  staid  where  I  was. 

Mttn,  And  so,  if  you  had  not  quite  made 
your  fortune  before,  you  have  clinched  it  now  I 
— Ah,  thou  head  of  the  NVrongheads !  [.dsii/f. 
tadj  m  [yrUboia}  Vcry  well;  very  well. 
tf£r  -F,  Oebol  here's  my  My  come  home 
at  last! 

JEfUer  IiADT  .WaoKGiiKAD,  Covkt  Bassbt, 

nntl  INIiss  Jenny. 

tMdjr  l^'.  Cousiu,  your  scrvai^t;  1  hope 
yon  will  pardon  my  rudeness;  bnt  we  have 

loally  been  in  such  a  conliiiu:il  liunv  hi>ie, 
that  we  have  not  hud  a  leisure  moment  to  re- 
turn yottr  last  visit. 

Man.  Oh,  madam,  I  am  a  man  of  no  ce- 
remony ;  you  see  that  has  not  hindei'ed  my 
coming  again. 

1,(1(1}   If.  Yon  nio  infinitely  oUigMiig)  but 
I'll  redecTn  my  credit  with  you. 
'  Man.  At  your  own  time,  madam. 

Count  J{.  \  most  .say  that  for  Mr.  Manly, 
madam — if  making  people  easy  is  the  rule  of 
good  breeding,  be  is  Oeitainly  the  best  fared 
man  in  the  world. 

f  .    >Vt)y,  do  you    ttiink  there's  any,    Man.  Sob!  I  am  not  to  drop  my  acquaiiti- 
doubt  of  it,  sirr  '  -ance,  I  fmd.  \A»ide\ — I  am  afraid,' air,- 1  irinll 

Mfin.  Oh,  no,  I  have  not  the  least  doubt  f^row  vain  upon  vour  good  opinion, 
about  it — for,  just  as  you  have  done,  I  niadei     Count  li.  1  don't  know  that,  sir;  but  I  am 


doing  with  till  .something  better  falls  in" — for 
I  tlvowght  it  would  not  look  well  to  stood 
hagding  with  hlni  at  first 

Man.  No,  no,  your  business  was  to  get 
footing  any  way. 

Sir  F.  Right!  there^  it!  ay,  cousin,  I  see 
you  know  the  svorld. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  one  sees  more  of  it  every 
daj^Wall,  but  what  said  my  lofd  to  all  this? 
■  Sir  F.  "Sir  Francis,"  says  he,  "I  shall  be 
glad  to  serve  you  any  way  that  lies  in  my 

f»ower;*  so  no  gave  me  a  .squee/.c  by  the 
land,  as  much  as  to  say,  {^i\e  yourself  no 
trouble — I'll  do  your  business;  with  that  he 
fumed  him  abavrt  to  somebody  with  a  co« 
loured  ribbon  across  here,  (lint  looked  In  my 
thowgbts,  as  if  he  came  for  a  place  loo. 

Man.,  ila!  so  upon  these  hopes  you  are  to 
make  your  fortune? 

Sir  F.   Why,  do  you    think  there's  any 


my  fortune  ten  years  ago. 

Sir  F.  VN'hy,  I  never  knew  yon  had  a 
place,  cousin. 

i«  Nor  I  neither,  upon  my  faith,  cousin. 


But  you  perhaps  may  have  better fortime;  for 
I  suppose  my  lord  bus  heard  of  what  impor- 
tance you  were  in  the  debate  to-day— Zou 
have  been  since  down  at  the  bouse,  I  pre.sume? 

Sir  F.  Oh ,  yes ;  I  would  not  neglect  the 
house  for  ever  so  much. 

Man*  Well;  and  pray  what  have  they  done 
Ibecer 


sure  what  youare  pleased  to  syy  makes  me 

Man.  The  most 'mpudent  modesty  thai  ever 
I  met  withl  *  [Asidc^ 

Lmdy  W.  Lofd»*  how  reiidy  hb  wit  is* 

Sir  F.  Don't  you  think,  sir,  the  count^s  a 
very  fine  gentleman  ?  rApar-H, 
Man.  Oh,  among  the  ladies,  certainly.  [  Apart, 
Sir  y.    And  yet  he's  as  stout  as  a  lion. 
VX'aunds,  bell  storm  any  thing!      '  \Apaj-t. 

Man.  Will  he  so?  Why  then,  sir,  take 
care  of  your  citadel.  [Apart. 


I)  A«Mt.Mnii 


I   Sb^  R  Ah,  yoamowtg^  cowfail  [. 
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Man,  I  hope*  la<ttM,  llae  town  air  coBtinae* 

to  agree  "wiln  you? 

Jenny,  Oh,  peileclly  well,  sir!  Wc  lia^i' 
been  aMroatl,  in  our  new  coach,  all  day  long 
— and  wc  have  l)ouglit  nn  ocean  of  Thk' itiim  s. 
And  to-morrow  wc  go  to   tlic  mas<^uci;idi-; 


of  a  Uimg  before  company,  it  always 
n»o  worse,  you  know. 

Mati.  If  I  have  any  skill  in  the  fair  sex, 
mits  and  bar  tuamma  li.i\e  only  (^uarrellea 
I)«N-;mse  tlicy  arc  both  of  a  mind.  '\  bis  face- 
tious Count  seems  lo  have  made  a  v«r)'  gen- 


aod  OB  Friday  to  the  pl-'v;   'nd  en  Saturday  led  atep  into  the  iamUj! 

to  the  opera;   and  cm  Sunda)    we  arc  lo  lio 


en' 


ve 

at  the  what  d')  <■  call  it — assembly,  and  ^cc 
tka' ladica  play  at  qua<lrii]c,_  and  piquet,  and 
ombre,  and  baiiard,  and  bas»f I ;  and  on  Mon- 
day we  arc  to  see  the  king;  and  so  on  Tues- 
da}  — 

Liidj  ff  '.  Hold,  hold,  ntUa!  you  must  not 
let  your  tongue  run  so  fast,  ckSd — you  (brgct ; 
you  kooltr  1  bronglit  yon  bilber  fo  leara  sno- 
<le«ty. 

Man,  Yes,  yes,  and  tbe  is  improved  with  a 
vengeance!  \j1sidf 

Jennjr.  Lawrd,  mammal  1  am  sure  I  did 
not  say  any  barm:   and,  if  one  roust  not 

speak  in  one^s  turn,  one  uiay  be  kept  under 
«•  long  as  one  Jives,  for  augnl  1  see. 

Laajr  ffT,  O^my-  conscience.  Ibis  girl  grows 
so  headstrong — 

Sijirif\  Ay,  ay,  there's  your  finff  growing 
spirit  for  you  I.  Now  tack  it  dawn,  na*  you  can. 

Jriinj.  All  I  said,  napa,  was  only  to  en- 
tertain mv  cOusin  Manly. 

Man*  My  pretty  dear,  I  am  mightily  obli- 
ged to  you. 

Jennjr.  Look  vou  there  now,  niailani. 

Lady  17'.  Ilofd  your  tongue,  I  sa\. 

Jenny.  [^I'ur/ii/ig  awnj,  "inl  pouting^  1 
(IccJare  I  won't  luur  it :  slic  is  .ilw.iy"'  suuli- 
btug  me  befoie  y»»u  ,  sii  I — I  know  why  slic 
clocs  it,  woll  ciiouf;li—    \Asiile  to  the  Count. 

Count  li.  tiush,  bu^n,  my  dear  !  don't  be 
uneasy  at  that;  shali  suspert  us.        \ Aside. 

Jenny,  Let  her  su.<pcct!  wliat  do  1  care? 
— j  don*t  know  but  I  bavc  as  much  reason 
to  suspect  £s  she— though  pei-iiaps  1  am  not 
ao  afraid  of  her. 


Count  B.   'higaii,  If  I  douH  keep  a  tight  proposed  to  you? 


AVi/«r Mtrhlia.  Manlt  talks npart^nthher. 

Lady  VK,  Well,  sir  Francis,  and  what 
news  have  you  brought  us  from  Wesfmioster 

to-day  ? 

Sir  F.  News,  madam!  *£cod,  1  have  some 
—and  such  as  does  not  come  every  day,  I 
can  tell  you.  A  word  in  your  ear — I  oaTa 
got  a  promise  of  a  place  at  court  of  a  tbou* 
sand  pawnd  a  year  abrcady. 

Lady  fVi  Have  you  so,  sir?  And,  pray, 
who  nity  you  thank  for'l?  ■Vow,  wlio  is  in 
the  right  Is  not  ibis  better  than  throwing 
so  mucb_  away  aAer  a  stinking  pack  of  tox- 
hounds  in  iIk-  coiiiiiiy Now  yoiiT  family 

may  be  tbe  liettcr  for  it. 
Sir  F.  Nay,  tbat*s  what  persuaded  me  lo 

come  up,  my  dove. 

Lady  f/'.  Mighty  well!  Come — let  me  have 
another  bundreiTpoond  then. 

Sir  F.  .'\notbcr,  rl)!!<! !  ^Vaunds!  you  have 
bad  one  hundred  this  niorningi  pray,  what's 
become  of  llial,  my  dttar? 

L<idy  IV.  \\  Lai's  become  of  it!  Why, 
ril  .sliow  you,  my  love.  Jenny,  have  you  the 
bills  about  ^'OU? 

.Irnny,  \cs,  mriTiirna. 

Ludj  if.  \N  lial'*  become  of  it?  Why, 
laid  out,  my  dear,  with  fifty  more  to  it,  that 

I  was  forfi  d  to  l)orrf)\'i,-  of  the  rnunt  here. 

Jrnnj.  Yes,  indeed,  papa,  and  that  would 
hardly  do  neither — There's  the  account. 

Sir  F.  [^Turning  ocer  the  mils]  I.rl's  see! 
let's  see!  what  the  devil  have  we  got  here? 

Mcuu  Then  you  have  soMOded  your  auni, 
y  ou  say,  and  she  readily  eomtt  m  to  all  1 


hand  on  my  lit,  beie,  ^bc'll  run  awuy  with 
my  project,  before  I  can  brin^;  it  to  bear! 

\^A9ide. 

Lady  fT'.  The  young  hailol  is  rerlaiiih  in 


[AparL 


Mjr.  Sir,  I'll  answer  with  my  life,  she  is 
most  thankfully  yours  in  every  article.  She 
mightily  desires  to  see  you,  sir.  \AparL 
Man.  I  am  going  home  directly;  brinf;  her 


Jove  with  hirai  bui  i  must  nut  let  them  sec  1 1  to  niy  boose  Tu  half  an  hour;  and  sba 
tbink  so-.^and  yet  I  can*l  hear  it — [jiside^ — .makes  good  what  you  tell  me,  you 'dial!  bptb 

Upon  my  life,  rount,  \ou'Il  >)ioil  lii.'t  forward i  find  your  account  iii  il.  I^Aftori, 
girl— you  should  not  encourage  her  no,  Myr,  Sir,  she  shall  not  fail  you. 

Count  B.  Pardon  me,  madam,  I  WaS  only!  [AparL  E.xiL 

advising  her  to  observe  what  your  ladysiiip  Sir  /".  Odds  life,  madam!  Jicre's  nothing 
said  to  her. — In  one  word,  matlam,  she  Las  ajbul  ioy^  itnd  trinkets,  and  fans  and  dock 
yealousy  of  your  ladvship,  and  I  am  forced  to  stockings,  by  wholesale. 

encourage  bci,  to  blind  it:  'twill  be  belter  to  Ladj  fJ .  Tbtre's  nolliing  hut  what's  pro- 
take  no  notice  of  her  behaviour  to  me.  Ip<^r»  •'"^  for  your  credit,  sir  Francis — Nay, 

%  [Apaf/.} yoa  sec  I  am  so  good  a  housewife,  that,  in 

Lady.  fV,  Y6«  are  rig^it;  1  will  be  luot  c  m  <-es.sarics  for  royseU^  I  have  scarce  laid  out 
«;autious.  '  ^    \j:ipttrt.  a  .shilling.  ' 

Count  B,  To-morrow  at  the  masquerade'  Sir  I.  No,  by  my  troth,  so  it  seems |  ibr. 
Nve  may  lose  her.  yAside.       devil  o'oiir-  ibiiig's  here  that  I  capseeyoo' 

Lady  I'V.  We  shall  be  ob.served;  I'll  send  have  any  occasion  Ibr.  , 
you  a   note,  and  settle  tbat  aflair—go  on!    Lady  If.  My  dear,  do  you  think  I  came 
with  llie  girl,  and  don't  mind  nic.       f.^-Z/Jcrr/. ,  hither  to   live   out  of  tbe  fa.sbioii  ?   why,  the 

Count  JJ.  1  have  been  taking  your  part,  my  greatest  distinction  of  a  line  lady,  in  this  town, 
ItUle  angel.  !  is  in  the  variety  of  prel^  Ibings  tbat  she  ha^ 

I-ndy  yf.  Jenny!  come  hither,   f liild— voujno  occasion  for.  -  ' 

must  not  be  so  hasty,  m}  dear — I  only  ad-i  Jenny,  ^ure,  papa,  could  you.imagine,  tbat 
fise  yoB  ibr  your  good.  'women  of  quality  wanted  notbing  but  slays 

JSMUfy.  Tas,  mamma;  but  when  I  am  IpU'and  petticoats? 
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Ladf       Now,  that  hmVlkt  Mm! 

Man.  So,  ihf  family  comes  on  fmclv !  \ Aside. 

Sir  if".  An  hundred  pound  in  Uie  rooming, 
lad  want  anotfier  albre  aidiC!  Wamula  and 
fire!  tbe  lord  inayor  «f  LondloiO  coold'not 
hoJd  it  at  tbis  rate. 

Man.  Ob,  do  yoa  feel  H,  sir?  [Aside. 

J.adf  Vy.  My  dear,  you  seem  uneasy;  let 
me  Jjave  tJie  hundred  pound,  and  compose 
yonneif. 

Sir  F.  Compose  the  devil,  madam!  'why, 
do  you  consider  what  a  hundred  pound  a  day 
comet  to  in  a  year? 

Lady  yf^'.  My  life,  if  I  account  with  yn" 
from  one  day  to  another,  that's  really  all  my 
bead  is  able  to  bear  at  a  time  —  But  fit  tdl 
you  what  I  consider. — I  fori>i(Ier  that  my  ad- 
vice has  ^ot  YOU  a  thousand  pound  a  ^'ear 
diis  mominir— ^riiatiM»Wy  aadbinfc^  you  might 
consider,  sir. 

Sir  f.  A  thousand  pound!  Yes;  but  v^y- 
bap  I  maya*!  icceive  tlie  first  qvailcr  ea^tbis 
Jialf  year. . 

AVi/rr  Squim  BlCKARD. 

Squire  Jl.  Feythcr,  an  von  doan'l  come 
quickly,  the  meat  will  he  coaled:  and  I'd  fain 
pick  a  hit  with  you. 

Ltidjfr  ff^.  Bless  me,  sir  Frandel  yoa  are 
not  ^oing  to  sup  by  yourself? 
•  Sir  F.  No,  but  I'm  going  to  dine  by  my- 
self, and  thafs  pretty  near  the  matter,  madam. 

lAxdjr  yy.  Had  not  you  as  good  stay  a  little, 
my  dear?  We  shall  all  eat  m  half  an  hour; 
and  I  was  thinking  to  ask  my  coueia  Manly 
to  take  a  family  morseJ  with  ut. 

Sir  F.  Nay,  for  my  cousin^s  good  company, 
1  don't  oure  if  I  ride  a  day*e  ioimey  witkbui 
bailing. 

Man.  By  no  means,  sirlVaadl.  lam^bg 
apon  a  littk  business.  .  . 

Smr  K  Well,  sir,  I  koow  yoQ  donH  lore 
COOinliments. 

Mtm,  You'll  excuse       niadara — 

MMfy  fVo  SSncm  -yoa  Inve  boiiaan,  tl^t— 

Riier  Mat.  MbraBa&r. 

Ob,  Mrs.  Motherly!  you  were  snying  lliis  mor- 
aing,  you  bad  some  ▼eiy  fine  lace  to  show 
me— ^aaH  leee  it  bow?  \Su'  FHtndg  9ttwes. 

Mrs.  M.  Why  really,  madam,  I  had  made 
a  aort  of  a  promise  to  let  the  countess  of  Nicely 
bave  Ibc  first  sight  of  it,  Ibr  tbe  birtb-day; 
but  your  ladyship — 

Ladj  n\  Oh,  I  die  dl  don't  see  it  be- 
fiwre  ber. 

Squire  H.  Woant  you  goa,  feytber? 
Sir  F.  Waunds,  lad,  I  shall  ha 
at  this  rate  I 


ha  no  stomach 


Mrs.  M.  WtW,  madam,  though  I  say  it, 
*tis  the  sweetest  pattern  that  ever  came  over 
•»and,  for  fineneee— no  cobweb  comes  up  to  it. 

Sir  F.  Odds  cuts  and  giKtard,  madam!  Lncr 
as  fine  as  a  cobweb!  why,  what  the  devil's 
tbat  to  cost,  now? 

Mrs.  M.  Nay,  if  air  Fcaada  docs  aol  like 
it,  madam— 

Lady  PT.  He  like  iU  Dear  Mrs.  Molbariy, 

be  is  not  to  wpnr  it. 

'  Sir  F.  Flesb,  madara !  but  1  suppose  I  am 
li>  pay  Ibr  itt 


L&if  VF.  No  donbt  onH!  Tblab  of  yoar 

thousand  a  year,  and  wlio  cot  It  vou ;  go, 
eat  your  dinner,  and  be  thankful,  goh  \Dri4f- 
ing  him  to  ^  JDaor^  Come,  Mrs.  MollMrly. 
[Ax/V  Lady  yF'ronghead  and  Mrs.  Motherly 
Sir  F.  Very  fine!  so  here  I  mun  fast.  ttU 
I  am  almost  nmiebed,  for  tbe  good  of  my 
country,  while  madam  is  laving  me  out  an 
hundred  pound  a  day,  in  {ace  as  fine  as  a 
cobweb,  for  the  honour  of  mr  family' !  Odds 
flesh!  things  had  need  go  well  at  this  l 


ICS  Had  neeu  go 
JL  Nay,  nay — come,  feyther. 


ralot 


Squire  _  ,  ^ 

Sir  J7«nr£f  and  Sfi^eMidkarA 

Re-mler  MyaTiuA. 
ifyr.  Madam,  my  lady  desires  you  and  the 

count  will  please  to  come,  and  aiMat  bar  lai^ 
cy  in  some  of  the  new  laces. 

Count  B.  WVll  wait  upon  hei^ 

Jennj .  So,  I  told  y')"  bow  it  was;  yolll 
she  can't  liear  to  leave  us  together. 

Count  li.  No  matter,  my  dear:  yoa 
she  has  asked  nie  to  .^tay  supper:  so,  when 
your  papa  and  she  are  a-bc<I,  Mrs.  Myrtilla 
will  let  mc  into  the  house  again;  then 
may  steal  into  her  chamber,  and  we'll 
pretty  sneaker  of  punch  together. 

Mifrr.  Ay,  ay,  nwdaah  yoa  may 
me  m  any  thing. 

Jenny.  "Well,  that  will  be  pure! 

Count  D.  But  you  had  best  go  toberi 
my  life;  it  will  look  better  if  I  come  ^er  youl 

Jenny.  Ay,  so  it  will:  and  to-morrow  yoa 
know  at  the  masquerade:  O  dear,  dear!  I 
wish  the  time  were  come.  \Exit, 

Myr.  So,  sir,  am  not  I  very  oommode  to 
you  r 

Count  B.  Well,  child,  and  doaH  yoa  find 
your  account  in  itr  Did  I  not  tell  yon  we 

might  still  he  of  use  tn  one  another? 

Mjir.  Well,  but  how  stands  your  ailair 
witb  miai  in  tbe  main  f 

Count  Ji.  Ob,  she's  mad  for  the  masque- 
rade! It  drives  like  a  nail;  we  want  nothing 
now  but  a  parson  to  dlncb  ill  Did  not  your 
aunt  say  she  could  get  one  at  a  short  warninf^? 

Myr.  Yes,  yes;  my  Mord  Townly's  chai^ain 
is  bar  ooadn,  yon  now;  belj  do  your  busi- 
ness and  mine  at  the  same  time. 

Count  B.  Oh,  it's  true!  bat  where  aball  we 
appoint  bim? 

Myr.  Why  vou  know  my  lady  Towaly^ 
house  is  always  open  to  the  masks  Upon  a 
ball  night,  before  they  go  to  ^  Haymarbcl. 

Count  B.  Good. 

Myr.  Now  the  doctor  proposes  we  should 
aH  come  thither  ia  our  babtis,  aad  when  tba 

rooms  are  full,  we  may  steal  up  into  his  cham- 
ber, he  says,  and  there — crack — be'lt  give  us 
all  canonical  commission  to  go  to  bed  together. 

Count  B.  Admirable!  Well,  the  devil  fetch 
me,  if  1  shall  not  he  heartily  glad  to  see  tbee 

ell  settled,  child. 

Myr.  And  may  he  tuck  mc  under  bis  arm 
at  the  same  time ,  ii  1  shall  not  think  myself 
obliged  to  you  as  long  as  I  Htb  Bat  I  mast 
run  to  my  squire. 

Count  B.  And  I  to  the  ladies — so,  your 
bumble  servant,  sweet  Mrs.  Wrongbead! 

Myr.  Yours,  as  in  duty  bound,  most  noble 
count  Basset!  [Exit. 

Count  B,  Wby,  ay!  CmAl  llwttWB  baa 
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TBS  mOYOKED  HUSBAND. 


been  of  some  use  to  me.  Indeed:  not  that  I 
liaTC  any  more  pretence  to  it,  than  I  have  to 
a  blue  riband.  Yet  1  bave  made  a  prelty  con- 
•Merabie  ftgnre  in  life  with  it  I  h^ve  lolled 
in  my  own  cbariot,  dealt  at  assemblies,  dined 
wilh  ambaMador«|  and  made  one  at  quadrille 
wHh  the  first  womtn  of  quality— Bnt^Mempma 
mutantur  —  since  that  iIiTiined  siiuadron  ;it 
\Vbite*«  bave  left  roe  oul  of  tbeir  last  secret, 
'  I  am  reiluoed  to  trade  apea  my  own  iloek  of 
industry,  and  make  my  last  push  upon  a  wife. 
If  I  can  snap  up  miss  Jenny  and  ber  eight 
Aowaml  ponndti  I  shall  once  more  c«t  a  fi- 
gure, and  cock  my  hat  in  the  face  of  the  best 
of  them:  for,  since  our  modern  men  of  for- 
lun«  are  grown  wise  enonali  to  b«  sharpers, 
I  think  sharpers  are  fonts  That  doilH  talci>  up 
the  airs  of  men  of  quality*  [JSxi^. 

ACT  V, 

ScEKB  I.— Lord  Townlt's  House. 

Enter  WiLLJAMS  and  Mr.  Manlt. 

ff^il.  Sir  Francis  Wrongfaead,  sir,  desires 
to  sea  you. 

Man.  Desire  sir  Franrl.s  to  walk  in.  [JF.triV 
ff^UiiamSj — i  suppose  by  tb is.  time  bis  wise 
iponhip  bealns  to  find  that  thebafauMa  of  hb 
jo«nicy  to  London  is  on  the  wrong  side. 

Enter  Sia  Faancis  WRONOnAB. 
Sir  Francis,  your  servant.    How  cama  I  by 
the  £ivour  of  this  extraordinary  visit? 

1^  JF,  Ab,  cousin! 

Man.  Why  that  sorrowful  fare,  man? 

Sir  jF.  I  have  no  friend  alive  but  you — 

Man.  I  am  soiry  iar  that— Bnt  wWa  the 
maUer? 

Sir  I  have  played  the  fool  bv  tlus  jour- 
ney i  I  see  now — for  my  hitter  win— 

JfoR.  What  of  her? 

Sir  F.  Is  playinf^  the  devil. 

Man.  Why,  tiuly,  that's  a  part  tliat  most 
of  your  line  ladies  £egio  with,  as  soon  as  tbey 
get  to^  London. 

Sir  If  Vm  a  living  man,  cousin,  she  has 
made  away  witb  above  two  bundred  and  fiftv 
pounds  tinea  yesterday  morning.  Bnt  there  s 
one  hundred  onH  goct  more  to  myheavlthan 
all  tbc  rest. 

Man,  And  how  mlgKt  tliat  h«  disposed  of? 

Sir  F.  Troth,  I  am  almost  aahaMcd  to  tell  you. 

Man.  Owl  with  it. 

F,  Why,  die  has  hcen  at  an  assembly. 

Man.  What,  since  I  saw  you?  I  thought 
you  bad  ail  supped  at  borne  last  nigbt. 

Sir  F.  WhTt  so  we  did— and  all  as  merry 
as  grigs.  Fcod,  my  heart  was  so  open,  that 
I  tossed  another  bundred  into  her  apron,  to 
go  ont  early  this  morning  with— But  the  dotb 
■was  no  sooner  taken  away,  than  in  comes 
my  lady  Townly  here,  with  another  rantipole 
dMue'  of  quality,  and  out  tbey  must  have  ber, 
tbey  said,  to  introduce  her  at  my  lady  Noble's 
assembly,  forsooth  —  A  few  words,  you  may 
be  sure,  made  the  bargain — so,  bawnce!  and 
a>vay  ihey  drive,  as  if  the  devil  had  got  into 
the  coach-box — so ,  about  four  or  five  in'  the 
rooming — home  comes  madam,  with  her  eye^ 
a  foot  deep  in  her  head — and  mv  poor  hun- 
dred pounds  leA  behind- her  at  the  baxard-tabic. 

Mkm,  AH  loat  at  "  ' 


Sir.  F.  Every  sbillinff — among  a  parcel  of 
pigtail  puppies,  and  pale-faced  women  of  quality. 

Jfaii.  11  yon  remember  1  gave  yon  a  hint 
of  this. 

Sir  F.  Why,  ay,  it's  true,  you  did  so :  but 
the  devil  himself  could  not  have  believed  sbe 
would  have  rid  pott  to  him.  t 

jl/a/i.  Sir,  if  you  stay  but  a  fortnighl'in  this  J 
town,  you  will  every  day  see  hundreds  as/ 
fast  upon  the  gallop  as  she  is. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  this  London  is  a  linse  place  in-  ; 
deed! — VVaunds,  if  thiags  should  happen  to  1 
go  vrrong  with  me  at  VVeslminster,  at  this  / 
rale,  how  the  devil  shall  I  keep  out  of  a  gaol? 

Man.  Why,  truly,  there  seems  to  me  but 
one  war  to  avoid  it. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  vronld  you  oonld  tell  ma  thai,' 
cousin  i 

Man.  The  way  lies  plain  before  you,  sir; 
lha  same  road  that  brought  you  hither,  will 
carry  you  safe  home  again. 

Sir  F.,  Odds  fleshy  OOttsin !  v/hat !  and  lewa 
a  thousand  pounds  a  year  behind  me? 

Man.  Pooh,  poob!  leave  any  thing  behind 
you,  hut  yonr  finnily  and  yon  ara  a  saver 
by  it. 

Sir  F.  Ay,  but  consider,  cousin,  -what  a 
scurry  ficnre  1'  shall  mahe  in  the  eountcyt  if 

I  come  dawn  witbawt  it. 

Man.  Yuu  will  make  a  much  more  lamen- 
table figure  in  a  gaol  without  it* 

Sir  F.  Mayhap,  'at  you  have  no  great  opi- 
nion of  my  journey  to  London  then,  cousin? 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  to  do  yott  the.  service  of 
a  real  friend,  I  must  speak  very  plainly  to 
you  ;  you  don't  yet  see  half  the  ruin  that*s  be- 
fore you. 

Sir  F.  Good  lach!  how,  may  you  mean, 


cousin  r 


Man.  In  one  word,  your  whole  affairs  stand 
thus — In  a  week  youMl  lose  your  seat  at  West- 
minster ;  in  a  fortnight  my  lady  wiH  run  you 
into  gaol,  by  keeping  the  best  cnmpauy;  in 
four-and>twenty  hours  yonr  daughter  will  run 
away  with  a  sharper,  heeanse  she  han*t  been 
used  to  JjcUer  company,  and  your  son  will 
steal  into  marriage  witb  a  cast  mistress,  be- 
cause he  has  not  been  used  to  any  company 
at  all. 

Sir  F.  Ftbc  name  o'goodness,  wby  should 
yon  thinh  aU  this? 

Man.  Because  I  have  proof  of  it;  in  short, 
1  know  so  much  of  tbeir  secrets,  that  if  all 
ibis  is  not  prevented  to-night,  it  wiH  he  out 
of  your  power  to  do  it  to-morrow  morninp. 

Sir  F.  Waunds !  if  what  you  tell  me  he 
true,  111  sinff  mr  whole  lunllv  into  a  stage- 
coach, and  trundle  tliem  into  the  eounify  again 
on  Monday  rooming. 

Man*  Mick  to  that,  sir,  and  w«  may  yat 
find  a  way  to  redeem  all.  I  bear  company 
entering — You  know  they  see  masks  here  to- 
day— conceal  yourself  in  this  room,  and  for 
the  truth  of  wnal  I  have  told  >ou,  take  the 
evidence  of  your  own  senses:  but  be  sure  you 
keep  dose  till  I  give  yon- the  signal 

Sir  F.  Sir,  I'll  warrant  you — Ab,  my  lady! 
my  lady  V>'  ronghead!  what  a  bitter  business 
have  you  drawn  ma  ittlo! 

Man.  Hush!  to  your  post;  here  romes  one 
couple  already.  [Sir  F.  and  Man.  retue  through 
Ote  etnire  Door, 
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jBiifer  Sqviuc  Rschabs  and  Mtrtiixa,  in 

Masiiueradr  Dresses. 

Sauire  Jt.  VVhaL  is  tim  tite  doctor's  cham- 
ber? .    ^  , 

Myr.  Yes,        :  spciL  soflK . 

Squire  li.  Weli,  but  where  is  he? 

Mjrr,  He*!!  be  ready  for  us  presently,  but 
be  says  he  <  nn't  flo  us  th«  good  turn  without 
witnesses :  so,  whea  tbe  count  and  your  sister 
come,  yon  Itnow  be  »nii  you  may  be  fatbers 
for  one  another. 

Squire  It.  Well,  weU,  lit  for  tat!  ay,  ay, 
tbiA  will  he  friendly. 

Jfyr,  And  aee»  bere  iiiej  come! . 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAMD.  [Act  V 

Cour^B..  G^,  bere  be  eomee,  I  beKeive. 

Enter  MYRTitLAy  milt  (.u/isut^If. 
ConsL  Wellf  raadam,  pray  wbich  ia  ibe 


Cov^T  Basset  and  Miss  JsHMTf  in 
MuSijuerade  JJressrs. 

Count  Ji.  So,  so;  here's  your  brother  and 
bit  bride  before  us,  my  dear. 

Jenny,  Well,  I  vow,  my  heart's  at  mv 
mouth  still!  I  thought  t  should  never  have 
^  rid  of  mamraa;  but  wbiie  abe  atood  gap- 
ing upon  tbe  dance,  I  gave  her  the  slip! 
Lawd,  do  but  feel  bow  it  beats  here! 

Count Oh,  tbe  pretty  ftitlerer!  I  protest, 
my  dear,  you  bate  put  mine  into  the  aamc 
palpitation  f 

Jenny.  Ay,  you  say  so— but  let*a  »ee  now 
—Oh,  lud!  J  TOW-  It  thump*  purely — ^well, 
well,  I  see  it  will  do;  and  so  whereas  tbe 
parscin  ? 

Count  B,  Mrs.  MyrUUay  will  you  be  ao  good 
as  to  see  if  tbe  doeloi^a  reedy  for  «•? 

3f  yr.    Uv  niily  stlAl  fi>r  yoU,  «ir;  I'll  fetch 

him  iiproediateiy.  £A'.riV. 

Jennf.  Pray,  sir,  am  not  1  to  tabe  place 
of  mamrna,  when  I'm  a  rounlcss? 
Count  B.  No  doubt  on't,  my  dear* 
Jenny.  Oh,  Ind!  bow  ber  Mcb  will  be  up 
then,')  when  she  meets  me  at  an  assembly; 
or  yon  and  I  in  our  coach  and  six  at  Uyde- 
perb  together! 

Count  B.  Ay,  or  when  she  hears  the  box 
keepers  at  an  opera,  call  out — ''The  countess 
of  Bateet^  aenravtal* 

Jenny.  Well,  I  say  it,  tlial  will  be  deli- 
cious! And  then-  mayhap  to  have  a  fine  gentle- 
man,  with  a  star  and  a  wbatrd*ye>call-um 
riband,  lead  me  to  my  chair,  with  his  hat 
under  his  arm  all  the  way!  "Hold  up,"  sav.s 


tbe  chairman;  "and  so,"  says  I,  <*my  lord, 
your  humble  .serv.Tnl." — "I  suppose,  nia<!ani,'' 
wc  shall  sec  you  at  my  lady  (^ua- 
ay,  to  be  sure,  my  lord," 


says  he, 
dnlle's?*— "Ay, 
in 


say^    I.  —  So 

stuffed  up  tu  niv  forehead;    and  away  tlic> 
ring!  swang!  with  niy  tassels  danglin(^ 


party  that  wants  a  .spire  of  my  oflBoe  bere? 
Myr,   That's  the  gentleman. 

[Pointing  to  Ut€  CowMl^ 
Count B»  Hey-day!  what,  in  masqnemde, 

doctor? 

Const  Doctor!  sir,  1  belieTe  you  havemisle- 

Icen  your  man:  but  if  you  are  called  count 
Basset,  I  have  a  billet-doux  in  my  liand  for 
you,  that  will  set  you  right  presently. 

Count  Bm  What  tbe  devil'a  the  meMiiag  of 
all  this? 

Const.  Only  mr  lord  chief  jualice*!  wsRiat 

apainsi  you ,  for  lorgerv ,  sir. 
(Sount  Ji.  Blood  and  lltunder! 
Const.  Aiui  .so,  sir,  if  you  please  to  |Nlll 
off  your  fool's  /rork  there,  I'll  wait  lipon  yoM 
to  the  next  justice  of  peace  immediately. 

[Sir  J'^aneis  and  Manly  advance. 
Jeoil/'.   Ob,  dear  me,  ^^bet's  the  matter? 

[Trembling. 

Count  p.  Oh,  nothing,  only  n.maeqncra- 

ding  frolic,  my  dear. 
Squire  R.  Oh,  ho,  is  that  all! 
Sir  J''.  No,  sirrah!  that  is  not  all. 

[Sir  Franeis  fVfng^sad  coming  sqftijr 
behind  the  Squire,  knocks  him  dovi^n 
tvitli  his  Ctine. 
Squire  R.  Oh,  lawd!   Oh,  lawd!  be  bee 
beaten  my  brain*  ouL 

Man.  Hold,  hold,  ^Ir  Francis;  have  a  iittic 
mercy  upon  ray  poor  godson ,  pray ,  sir. 
SirJh\  Wonndt,  conaia,  I  M*nt  patience. 
Count  B.  Manly!  nay  ifaen  Iha  blown  to 

the  devil!  [Asiet^. 
Squire Rt  Oh,  my  bead!  tby  bead! 


Enter  Ladt  WRoxcnEAi*, 

Shepfifrdess. 


dresnd  as  a 


Lady  fV.  What's  the  matter  here,  geutle- 
men  ?  For  beaven's  sake!    What,  are  yoii 


:hi!di 


en : 


murdering  my  ctni 

ConsL  No,  no,  madaro;  no  murder;  only 
a  little  suspicion  of  felony,  tbat*s  all. 

Sir  F.  [To  Jen/n  ]  Ami  lor  yon,  Mrs.  Ilot- 
upon't,  I  could  (inil  in  niy  he^irl  to  make^ou 
wear  that  habit  as  long  as  you-liTe,  you  )ade 


you.  Do 
within  twi) 


>nit    know,    huss^  ,    tJiat  vi>u 


iiunute«  of  marrying  a  pickpocket:' 
Count  JJ.  So,  so,  alPs  out  1  find!  [jiside, 
swop.s  nip ,   with  niv    liooj)'     Jenny.   Oh,  the  merry  I  why  pray,  pap*, 

is  not  the  count  a  man  of  quality  then? 
Sir^m  Ob,  yes,  one  of  tbe  UBnaaged  ooea. 


rig 


and — Oh,  it's  a 
I 


tipt,  twi 

and  niv  flambeaux  hla/i 
diarniing  thing  to  Ih'  a  woman  of  quality 

Count B.  NA'ell!  I  see  that  plainly ,  my  dear, 
there's  ne'er  a  tlu(h  ess  of  them  all  will  become 
an  equipage  like  you. 

Jenny.  VVell,  'well,  do  yon  find  equipage, 
and  I'll  find  airs,  I  wnrnnl  you. 

Squire H.  Troth!  I  tiutik  litis  mas(jueradin&>'2> 
the  merriest  game  that  ever  f  saw  in  my  life! 
Tho'f  in  mv  mind  ,  and  there  were  but  a  little 
wrestling,  or  cudgel-playing  naw,  it  would  help 
it  bngely.  Bnf  wbal  a-rope  makes  the  parM»n 
•lay  so? 

l)  An  ■llinion  to  tba  wraMir  iq  whirh  llir  rail  drair  nj> 
Ifcrir  \tm\jit  wInb  ikvf  arc  aU^ckad  by  m  1m^,  air. 


it  seems. 

Lady  yf'.  Married  1  Oli,  iJio  conhdetil  tiling  1 
'I'here  was  hi.s  urgent  business  then — sligliled 
for  her!  1  han't  patience!  —  and,  lor  anglit  I 
know,  I  bavr  been  ali  this  while  making  a 
friendship  with  a  hif^hwayman.  []<torfe. 

Man.   Mr.  (>onstal)le,  secure  there. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  niy  lady!  my  lady  I  this  comes 
of  your  journey  to  Loinidu;  hut  now  I'll  have 
a  frolic  of  my  own,  madam;  therefore  pack 
lip  your  trumpery  this  very  night;  lor  the 
moment  my  horses  arc  able  to  Cirawl ,  you 
and  your  brats  shall  make  a  jonnMy  into'ibe 
country  i>gaio. 

iMoy  VK,  Indeed,  you  are  mistabea,  air 
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Francis— I  shall  not  iUr  out  of  town  yet,  I  chaplain' fo«  exprcted  is  itill  i»i|hin  caJi. 

jflj-r.  (^ome,  air,  doa*t  raiine:  auunrlnge  ia 
at  worst  hut  pbying  upon  tee  square. 


promise  you. 
SirK  Not  stir? 


AVavnds,  madam — 
Mart.  Hold,  sirl— if  jou*U 


Count  B.  Ay,  but  t£e  worst  of  the  luatdi 


litilt.— 1  fancy  I  shall  prevail  wiith  my  lady  to  too,  is  the  devil, 
think  . belter  oa't.  -  |    Man,  Well,  sir,  to  Jet  you  see  it  is  not 

Sir  F.  Ah,  cousin,  you  are  a  fnead  iB(letil!|so  bad  tfs  you  think  it;  as  a  reward  for  her 
Mn/i.  \Apart  to  Lady  f'T'ronghead']  Look ,  honesty ,  iti  (Iflcctinij  your  nraclices,  inPt<»tj 
you,  madam ^  as  to  the  favour  you  desigaecl.of  the  forged  hill  yuii  would  have  put  upoo 
me,  in  semKng  this  spurious  letter 'enoosed' her,  ihere^  a  real  one  of  five  liandred  pounds, 
to  iiiv  l.idy  (trace,  alt  tlie  rrvcnge  I  have. to  begin  a  Sew  booeyi  xMin  with, 
taken ,  is  to  have  saved  your  son  and  daugbtcrl  •     ^       ^  ^  £(#iVtf«  it  to  ifyrtiUtu 

Atim  nain.— Now.if  ^on  will  take  tbem  lairlvj  CeuntB.  Sir,  this  is  so  i^erons  an  aet-^ 
and  qiiietly  into  the  counll^  agaiB,  1  will  Afan.  No  compliments,  drar  sir — I  am  not 
save  your  ladyship  frOrn  rain,   -  at  leisure  now  to  receive  them.  Mr.  Constable, 

Lady  W.  -Wbat  do  yon  mean,  sir?  will  you  be  so  good  as  to  wait  nponjlrfs 

Mini.  NVIiv,  sir  Francis — shall  never  know  conllcnian  into  llir-  ni'\t  room,  ud  give  lliis 
what  is  in  tiiis  letter;  look  upuu  it.    How  iMady  in  marriage  to  him.'*  \Jixit^ 
came,  into  my  hands  you  shall  know  at  leisvre.  |    Comt,  Sir,  Fll  do  it  faithfully. 

lAidy  f^^Ia!  my  l)illet-doux  to  the  rouritl  (JnunlJi.  Well,  five  hnndred  will  serve  to 
and  an  appointment  in  it!  1  shall  sink  with  make  a  handsome  push  with,  however.  And 
confusion!  1  am  not  the  fifst  of  Ike  frateniitf  vrfao  baa 

\\  h  it  sii.ill  I  sav  to  sir  Francis,  madam  ?  run  hl.s  head  into  one  noose,  to  ika^  it  OVi 

of  another —  Come ,  &pouse. 
i^yr.  Yes,  my  life. 

[^Exrtint  Mjrrtilla ,  CotuH  Batiei, 
and  Constabie. 
Sir  F.  \nA  tbali  aaay  b«  anre  my  family^ 
rid   of  liim  for  ever — come,    mv   l,iH\  ,  Irl's 


Mftn. 

Ladj      .  Dear  sir,  1  am. in  such  a  trem 
bling!   preserve  my  honour,  and  1  am  all 
ohedicnce.  \Apart  In  Man, 

Man.  Sir  Francis — my  lady  b  ready  to  re- 
ceive your  t  (immands  for  her  journey,  wbetl- 
ever  vou  please  to  appoint  it. 

«^//-  K  All,  cousin 
to  vou  for  iL 

klaii.  Come,  come,  sir  Francis,  take  it 
you  Cud  it.    Obedience  in  a  wife  is  a  good 
thing,  thoofflft  it  wen  sever  so  wonderful!— 
And  now,  str,  we  have  noliring  to  do  but, to 
dispose  of  this  gentleman. 

CtHMtB,  Mr.  Manly;  sir,  I  bope  you  won't 
ruin  me! 

Man.  Did  not  you  forge  this  note  for.  five 
bttndred  pounds,  sir? 

Count  B,  5ir--l  see  you  know  the  world, 
and  therefore  I  shall  not  pretend  to  prevari- 


1  doubt  I  am  obliged .  even  take  our  children  along  wiiii  us,  and  he 

all  witoess -of  the 


Str.NE  11.  —  A  drfsstiii;  lionm. 

ItkStX  i  uw.NLY  discovered  as  jusl  t^pt  hl&i. 
TavsTv  muting. 

Mrs.  T.  Dear  madaiUy  what  sJumU  make 

your  ladyship  so  ill? 

Lat/f  T.  How  is  it  possible  to  be  well, 
where  one  is  killed  for  \rzni  of  sleep?  " 

Mrji.  T.  Dear  mel  it  was  so  long  before 
you  rung,  madam,  I  vra*  in  hopes  your  la« 


catr — But  it  has  hurl  nohody  yet,  sir;  I  begjdyship  had  been  fmely  composed, 
you  ^will  not  atigmattsc  me;  since  you  have     Ladjr  T.  Composed!  why  i  have  lain  in  an 
spoiled  my  fortune  in  onefiimily,  I  bope  you  I  inn  here;  this  bouse  is  worse  than  an  inn 


ipoiled  my 

won't  be  so  <  ruel  to  a  yonng  lellow 
put  il  out  of  my  power,  sir,  to  make  it  in 
another,  sir.  * 

Man.  Look  A'ou,  sir,  1  have  not  iiuk  b  lime 
to,  waste  with  you:  but  if^ou  expect  mercy 
Touiualf,  Tou  most  show  it  to  ona  you  Itave 
b«e»  oruef  to. 
•  Count B,  Cruel,  sir? 

Man.  Havcyounotruinedtlusyoung woman? 

Count  n.  I,  sir? 

Man.  i  know  you  have — tbereloce  you  canH 
Mama  iier,  tf,  m  the  fact  you  «t«  ckarged 

with,  she  is  a  principal  witness  against  yon. 
However,  you  have  one,  and  only  one  chance 
to  get  off  with.    Marry  bar  tbi*  iaAaat— and 

you  take  off  her  (evidence.  , 
Count Ji.  Dear  sir! 

No  words,  sir;  a  wife  or  a  mittimus. 


Count  U.  Lord,  sir!  tkts  is  the  most  un 
merciful  merc^! 
Man.  A  pnvute  paMuic*  or  a  piri^He  mm— 

Constable  I 

Count  li.  Hold,  sir,  since  you  are  pleased 
io  give  me  my  choice,  I  wiU  not  make  so  ill 
a  compliment  to  the  lad|y,  as  not  to  give  ber 
the  preference. 

Man,  It  HNMl  W  a«M  tbb  minute,  sir;  tke 


pc  you  I 

a.s  to  with  len  siayo  rnadus ;  what Ix  tween  my  lord's 
impet  tiueut  people  of  business  in  a  morning, 
and  the  intoienmle  tbiek  shoes  of  footmen  at 
noon,  one  has  not  a  wink  all  niglil. 

Mrs.  T,  indeed,  madam,  it's  a  great  pity 
my  lord  canH  be  persuaded  into  tke  hourt  of 
jii  onic  of  quality — though  I  mu.<t  .<av  that, 
inatiam,  p.-our  ladysiup  is  certainly  the  best 
matrimooMl  maua^^er  in  town. 

L,adf  T.  Oil,  yoii  ,iro  quite  mistaken,  Trusty! 
1  manage  very -ill;  for,  notwithstanding  all 
the  power  f  lave,  by  never  being  ever  food 
of  my  lord  — vet  I  w  money  infinitely  0& 
leuer  than  he  is  willing  to  give  it  me. 

Mra,  T,  Ah!  if  his  lordsliip  could  but  be 
brought  to  play  himself,    madam,    then  he. 
mif»bt  feel  what  il  is  to  want  money. 

Ladj  T.  Oh,  don't  talk  ofil!  Do  you  know 
that  1  am  undone,  'I'msly? 

Mrs.  T.  Mer(^  forbid ,  madam !' 
iAfdjrT.  Brolnf,  mined,  plundered! — strip- 
ped, even  to  a  confiscation  of  my  last  guinea! 
Mrs.  T.  You  don't  tell  nie  so,  madam  > 
Ladjr  T.  And  where  to  raise  ten  pound  io  ' 
tlie  world — What  is  to  he  done,  Trusty? 

Mrs.T.  Truly  I  1  wish  I  were  wise  enough 
to  tall  yun,  mauamr  but  may  he  your  Indyuhp  , 
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may  bare  a  rim  of  better  ibrtime  upon  some 

of  the  good  company  that  como*  htre  to-nighl. 

Ladj-  T.  Kill  I  have  uot  a  single  guinea  to 
•  try  my  fortune. 

Mrs.  T.  Ha!  that's  a  bad  business  indeed, 
madam — Adad,  I  have  a  ibought  in  my  bead, 
Qiadam,  if  it  is  not  too  Iatfr->- 

Ladj  T.  Out  with  il  qiuckljr  then,  I  be- 
seech  thee. ' 

Hrs.  2\  Has  not  the  steward  something  qf 
fifty  pounds,  madam,  tbal  you  led  ia  bis 
hands  to  pay  somebody  about  thit>tiiftc? 

Ladj  7.  Oh,  ay:  I  hid  foiigot— Vru  tO  a— 
wbatV  bU  fiUby  name? 

Mrt.  T.  Now  I  remember,  madam,  *twa* 
to  Mr.  Luleslring,  your  old  mercer,  that  your 
ladysbip  turned  oO^  about  a  yc^ir  ago ,  because 
he  would  truti  yoti  no  longer. 

Ladj  7'.  The  very  wrelrh!  Ifhe  has  not 


Eaid  it,  run  quickly,  dear  Trusty,  and  hi 
im  bring  tt  himer  immediately.  [Ejcit  Trustj 
" ,  sure  mortal 


woTtmri  never 


lad  such 
ur  Sf- 


fortune!  live,  five  and  nine,  against  no 
▼en,  for  ever! — No,  after  thai  horrid  bar  of 
my  chance — that  lady  VVrooghead's  fatal  red 
fist  upon  the  table,  I  saw  it  was  impossible 
ever  to  win  another  alahe— ^it  up  all  night- 
lose  all  one's  money — dream  of  winiiin:;  tliou- 
aand» — wake  without  a  shilling!  and  then — 
Bow  like  a  hag  I  look! — In  short— the  plea- 
sures of  life  are  not  worth  this  disorder.  If 
it  were  not  for  shame  now,  I  could  almost 
think  lady  Grace's  sober  ^dieme  not  quite  so 
ridiculous — If  my  wise  luriJ  oould  hut  hold 
bis  tongue  for  a  week,  'tis  odds  but  1  should 
bate  the  town  in  a  fortnight— Bat  I  will  not 
ho  driven  onl  of  it,  tkiit'«  poattre. 


Enter  Mrs.  Trusty. 
Mrs.  T.  Oh,  madam,  there's  no  bearing  of 
iti  Mr.  Lutestring  was  just  let  in  at  the  door, 
ae  I  came  to  the  stair  foot;  and  the  steward 
is  now  actnelly  pajing  bin  the  monej  in 
the  baU. 

Lad/  T.  Run  to  the  staircase  head  again — 
and  scream  lo  bim  that  1  must  speak  with 
liira  this  iBtlant. 

\Mrs.  Trusty  runs  out,  and  speaks. 

Mrs.T,  [^yf  'ilhin\  Mr.  Poundage!— a  hem! 
Mr.  Pttttndage,  a  word  widi  you  quickly! 

Pound.  \  ff'itliin  \  I'll  come  to  you  presently. 

Mr*,T,  \pyiUun\  Presently  won't  do,  maiii 
yon  most  come  thb  nunnle. 

d.  [}Viaun\  1  am  bill  joet  paying  a 
little  money  here. 

J&iu  T.  rWWkwl  Odds  my  life,  paying 
noa.^!  Is  the  man  distracted P  Come  here,  I 
lett  JOB,  to  my  lady,  this  moment — quick! 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Trustt. 

Lady  T,  Will  the  monster  come,  or  no? 

Mrs.  T.  Teft  I  bear  him  now,  nadami  he 
is  hobbling  up  as  fast  as  he  can. 

Lad/  '1.  Don't  let  bim  come  in— for  be  will 
Iwep  anch  a  babbling  about  hi*  acconnta-^y 
Wain  is  not  able  to  bear  him. 

^Poundage  comes  to  the  Door,  with 
a  Mone/-bag  in  bit  Hand* 

Mrs.  T.  Oh ,  it's  well  yott  are  cmna,  air ! 
wbere's  the  fifty  pounds. 

Pound.  Way  here  it  is :  if  you  bad  not 
bacB  ia  «Mk  haala*  i  aboald  have  paid  it  by 


this  time — the  naB*l 
below  for  if. 

Mrs.  T.  Mo  matter;  my  lady  says  you  must 
not  pay  bim  with  that  money;  thereV  Aot 
enough ,  it  seems — there's  a  pistole  and  a  ^ui~ 
nea  tnat  is  not  good  in  it — besides,  there  is  a 
mistake  in  the  account  too — witching  the 
Bag  ^rom  AmrJ  But  she  is  not  at  leisure  to 
examme  it  now:  so  you  must  bid  Mr.  Wbat- 
d*ye-callum  call  anotner  time. 

Lady  T.  What  is  ail  that  noise  there? 

Potmd.  Why,  and  it  please  your  ladyship— 

Ladjr  T.  Pr'y  thee  don't  piagOtt  BM  nOwl  Vol 
do  as  you  were  ordered. 

Pound.  Nay,  what  year -ladyship  pleases,  • 
m;«(lam.  [Exit. 

Mrs,  T.  There  they  are,  madam — \^Pours 
the  money  ouiof  Ae  Bag]  The  pretty  things 
-were  sn  ncir  falling  into  a  iia^lN  Irailcs- 
man's  bands,  I  protest  it  made  me  tremble 
for  them!— I  fancy  your  ladyship  had  as  good 
give  me  tliat  bad  guinea,  for  luck's  sake — • 
thank  you,  ma'am  [Takes  a  Guinets, 

Ladf  T.  Why,  I  did  not  bid  you  lake  it. 

Mrs.  T.  No;  but  your  l.ulv-shij)  looked  as  if 
you  were  just  going  to  bid  me;  and  so  1  waa 
willing  lo  aave  yon  the  tronUe  of  spedmi^ 

madam. 

iMdj  T.  Well,  thou  hast  deserved  it;  and 
so,  for  once— [iVo/se  wilhwti\  But  bark!  doa^ 
I  hear  the  man  making  a  BOUa  yoader? 

Mrs.  T.  I'll  listen. 
LadjT.  Pr'ythee  do. 

Mrs.  T.  \(iors  to  the  Door"]  Ay,  they  ara 
at  it,  madam — he's  in  a  bitter  passion  witk 
poor  PtAradage— Blei*  mm!  I  Mlicva  kaV 

beat  bim. 

[A  Man's  Foice  ivilhnut\  I  won't  sirear, 
but  dan|n  me  if  1  don't  have  my  money. 

Mrs.  T.  Mercy  onus,  how  the  wretrh  swv.w. ! 
Ladj  T.    And  a  sober  ciliz.ea  loo!  tbal's 
a  shame. 

Mrs.  T.  Ha!  I  think  all's  silent,  of  a  sad- 
den— may  be  the  porter  Las  knocked  him 
down — 1 1!  step  and  see.  [Exit. 

Lady  T.  These  tradespeople  are  the  trouble- 
soroest  creatures !  No  words  will  satisfy  them  ! 

Re-enter  Mas.  Trcstt. 

Mrs.T.  Ob,  madaiti!  undone!  undone!  My 
lord  has  just  bolted  out  upon  ^)  the  man,  and 
is  hearing  all  his  pitiful  atory  over — If  your 
ladyship  pleaiea  to  come  hither,  you  may 
hear  him  yourself. 

Ladj  T.  No  matter  I  it  will  come  rouml 
presently;  I  ahatl  have  it  from  my  lord ,  witli> 
out  losing  a  word  by  lb«  way,  I'll  warrant  you. 

Mrs.  T.  Ob  ludy  madam!  bore's  my  lord 
just  coming  in! 

LadjT.  Do  you  get  out  of  the  way,  them 
\ExU  Mrs.  T'ru^yi  I  am  airaid  I  want  api- 
nts}  bat  be  will  aoon  give  them  me. 


Enter  Lord  Townlt. 

Lord  T.  How  comes  it,  madam,  ikat  • 

tradesman  dares  Lc  clamorous  in  my  bffimr^ 
for  money  due  to  him  from  you? 

LadjT,  Ton  don't  expect,  my  lord,  that  t 
should  answer  for  other  people's  impertinence! 

Lord  T.  I  expect,  madam,  you  should  answer 
for  your  own  eilravagaaciee«  that  arn  Ibi  oe» 
i)  etaif  hs»  te  SMM  shMm^  epnt  •  i 


Soon  2.2 


TllE  PROVOKED  HUSBAND. 


273 


caslon  of  it;  I  thought  I  had  pivcn  you  money,  |  Lad/  T.  Your  style,  mj  lord,  is  much  of 
three  months  ago,    to  satisfy  ail  these  •orl  '"^^  .  ■•  •.■    '  .■      .  r 

of  people. 

Ladjr  T.  Yes;  but  jon  M«  ibMj  mtct  are 

to  he  satisfied. 

Lord  T.  Nor  am  I,  nadara,  longer  to  be 
abused  thus— what's  bceome  of  the  last  five 
bundred  I  gare  you? 

Ladjr  T.  Gone. 

lAtrdT.  Gonel  what  way,  madam? 
Lady  T.  Half  tbe  town  -oTer,  I  beltere ,  hy 

this  time. 

•  Lord  T.  Tis  well:  I  see  ruia  will  make  no 
ImprctsioB,  till  H  fttls  upon  yovu 

i^Mtif  7'.  In  short,  my  lord,  if  money  is 
always  the  subject  of  our  conycrsalioo,  I  shall 
vukt  you  no  answer. 


the  same  dt'licary  with  your  sentiments  of 
honour! 

Lord  T.   lMad.ini,  mndim,  ihl"!  is  no  tiflM 
for  coinphmfMiLj  —  1  ha<c  ilone  wilii  you. 

l.ndj  T.  Done  with  me  I  If  we  had  never 
met,  my  lord,  1  had  not  hiokc  my  heart  for 
it — but  bare  a  care;  I  may  not,  perhaps,  he 
sd  easily  recalled  as  you  may  imagine; 
l/ardT,  Recalled!  VVho'a  tbcre? 

Knlrr  WiLLIAMS. 
Desir«  my  aister  and  Mh  Manly  to  walk  up^ 

Ladj  T.  My  lord,  you  iitay  proceed  as  you 
please;    but  jiray  what  indiscretions  have  1 
aae  you  no  answer.  I  committed,  tnat  are  not  daily  pradiaed  bjr  a 

Lord  T.  Madam,  madam^l  will  b«  iMard,  hundred  other  women  of  quality? 
and  make  you  answer)  1    Lord  T,  *ris  not  the  number  of  ill  wivejj 

Ladjr  T.  Make  me!  Then  I  must  tell  you,  madam,  that  makes  the  patience  ofabuabaml- 
my  lord,  this  is  a  language  I  liaTe  not  been 'less  conlempdhle;  and  though  a  bad  one  may 
used  to-,  and  I  wonH  bear  it.  I  be  the  best  mau's  lot,  yet  he'll  make  a  better 

Aotd  T.  Come,- come,  madam,  you  shall  figora  in  tbe  world,  that  keeps  bis  misfoir* 

tunes  out  of  doori,  than  ba  tbal  tamely  keepa 


a  great  deal  more ,  before  I  part  with  you. 
Lat(y  T,  My  lord,  if  you  insult  me,  you 
wiU  bava  «a  nme^  to  Wiar  on  yonr  aide,  I 


can  assure  you.  •■••■bv,  luiu,  >  auan    ua<c  IJU  icasuii  IV 

Lord  T.  Pooh!  your  spirit  grows  ridicu->^be  ashamed  of  mine,  in  whatever  company  I 
lonel^you  have  neither  boBOiir»  worlh,  or  may  meet  you. 

*  '  '*  JtordTt  Be  aparing  of  your  apiriti  Inadami 

jottll  need  it  to  support  you. 

Enier  Ladt  Grace  and  MAittv. 


them  within. 

Ladjr  1'.  I  don't  know  what  figwm  yoi^  Blij 
make,  my  lord ;  but  I  shall  have  no  reason  to 


nmoeenee  to  support  il^ 
Lady  T.  You^fl  find  at  least  I  resent- 

ment;  and  do  ynu  Inok  well  tu  the  [irovocation. 

Lord.T,  A/ter  those  you  have  given  me, 
nwdam ,  %i  almost  infimiona  to  talk  with  you. 

Ladj  T.  I  scorn  your  imputation  and  yout 


Mr.  Manly,  I  bave  an  act  offriandibtp  to  beg 
of  you ,   which  wants  morC  apologias  ibaa 


naces.    Tbe  narrowness  of  your  heart  is  j  words  can  make  ior  it. 
jour  nMMnlor— ^  tbere,  there,  ray  lord,  youj    Man,  Then  pray  mabo  none,  my  lord,  tbat 

are  wounded;  you  have  less  to  complain  of  I  may  have  the  greater  merit  in  obliging  you. 


tban  many  husbands  of  an  equal  rank  to  you, 
Lmtd  T,  Oeatlij  madam !  do  you  presume 
upon  TOnr  corporeal  merit,  that  ^our  person's 
less  taMod  than  your  mind?  Is  it  there,  there 
alone,  n  boncat  busband  can  be  injured? 


Lord  T.  Sister,  i  bate  tiie  same  excuse  to 
entreat  of  you  too. 

Ladj  G.  To  your  request,  I  beg,  my  lord. 
Lord  T,  Thus  then  —  As  you  both  were 
present  at  my  ill-considered  marriage,  I  now 


Have  you  not  every  other  vice  tli;t!  can  de-  desire  you  e.-jch  will  he  a  witness  of  my  de- 
base your  birth  or  stain  the  heart  ot  woman ?'termined  separation  — I  know,  sir,  your  good 
ts  not  your  bealth,  your  beauty,  husband,  I  nature ,  and  my -aisler's,  must  be  abocked  at 
fortune,  family  disrlaimed — ff)r  nights  con-  the  oflice  I  impose  on  you;  but  as  I  donH 
sumed  in  riot  and  e.\tt  jvat^anco T  The  wanton  ask  your  justification  of  my  cause,  so  I  hope 
does  no  BOre<— if  she  conceals  her  shame,] you  are  conscious  that  an  ill  woman  can*t 
does  less;  and  sure  the  dissolute  avowed,  as 'reproach  you,  if  you  are  silent  on  her  side, 
sorely  wrongs  my  honour  and  my  quieL  Man^  My  lord,  I  never  thought,  till  now. 

Lady  T.  I  see,  aly  lovd,  wbat  aort  ofwife.it  could  he' diflicult  to  oblige  you. 
aiaht  pieaae  you.  Lord^T.  For  you,  my  lady  Townlj,  I  need 

LordT.  Ungrateful  woman!  oonld  you  have  I  not  here  repeat  tbe  protroeations  ofinj- part- 
seen  yourself,  you  in  vimrself  had  seen  her —  Ing  with  you  —  the  \<.  oi  IJ ,   I  A  ir,  is  too  well 
1  am  amaied  our  legislature  baa  left  no  prece-iiniorroed  of  them — lor  the  sood  lord,  your 
of  a  divoree,  for  tbia  mot«  visiMe  in- 1  dear  father's  sake,  I  will  stin  support  you  as 


jury,  this  adultery  of  the 


mind 


as  well  as 


hi5 


,    J,    -  ,  Jiughier.  —  As  the  Lord  Townly*s  wife, 

that  of  tbe  person!  When  a  woman's  whole  yuu  have  bad  every  thing  a  fond  husband 
Insart  is  alienated  to  pJeasnret  I  have  no  abare  could  bestow,  and,  to  oar  mutual  sbame  t 

In,  what  is  It  to  me,  whether  a  black  ace,  or  sneak  it,  more  tlian  happy  wives  deiire — But 
a  powdered  coxcomb,  has  possession  of  it?    .loose  iudulgeu<:ies  must  cod— statti,  cquipace, 

Lady  T.  If  you  have  not  fbnnd  it  yet,  my'and  splendour,  but  ill  become  tbe  vices  that 
lord,  this  is  not  the  way  to  get  possesaion  of  misuse  tlum  — Tiie  decent  necessaries  of  life 
mine,  depend  upon  iu  isball  be  supplied,  but  not  one  article  to  I ui^ury 

Lord  T.  Thai,  madam,  I  bairalong  despaired  —not  even  the  coacb,  that  waits  to  r^irry  you 
of;  and,  since  our  happiness  cannot  be  mu-  from  hence,  shall  you  ever  use  again.  Your 
tual,  'tis  fit  that,  with  our  hearts,  our  persons  tendtr  auot,  mv  Lady  Loveniore,  with  tears, 
Ian  should  aeparate.— This  bouse  you  sleep  no  this  morning,  bas  consented  to_  receive  you'$ 
nM»re  in;  though  your  content  might  grossly  where,  if  time  and  your  Condition  bring  you 
feed  upon  the  dishonour  uf  a  husbaud,  yet  my  to  a  due  reflection,  your  allowance  shall  he 

ji-.>  1^  —  lynn  th»  featnrea otn  wtfctligqFMwad  hnt  ^^i^      l*vish  ttSyouF 
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[Act  V. 


!.  or  pine  for  past  licentioiu  pleasures, 
tint  little  shall  be  less;  nor  will  I  call  tbat 

soul  my  friend  lliat  names  yoii  in  niv  In  nring. 
— Ob,  Manly,  look  there!  turnback  lliy  thoughis 
with  me,  and  witness  lo  my  crowing  love. — 
There  was  a  time,  when  I  bp|irvi-d  tlial  form 
incapable  of  vice  or  of  decay ;  tiicre  1  proposed 
the  partner  of  an  easy  home;  tbere  1  for  ever 
hoped  to  find  a  cheerful  companion,  a  faithful 
friend)  a  useful  helpmate,  ana  a  tender  mother 
— but,  ob,  bow  hitter  now  the  disappointment! 

Man,  The  world  is  different  in  its  sense  of 
happiness;  offended  as  you  are,  I  know  you 
urill  still  lie  jusL 

Lord  'l\  1  r.ir  me  not. 

Man.  This  IjsI  reproach,  I  see,  has  struck 
bcr !  [Aside. 

Lord  T.  No,  let  me  not  (though  I  this  mo- 
ment cast  her  from  my  heart  for  ever),  let 
roe  not  urge  her  punishment  beyond  her 
crimes — 1  know  the  world  is  fond  of  any  tale 
tbat  feeds  its  appetite  of  scandal;  —  and  as  1 
am  conscious  severities  of  this  kind  seldorn  fail 
of  imputations  loo  gross  to  mentioDp  1  here, 
before  yon  both,  acquit  ber  of  the  least  sus. 
picion  raised  ngainsl  the  honour  nf  my  bed. 
Therefore,  when  abroad  ber  conduct  may  be 
eneationeo,  do  bcr  lame  tbat  justice. 

LadyT.  Ob,  sister! 

[Turns to Ladj  Grace,  weeping. 

LordT.  Wben  I  am  apoken  of,  where,' 
vithoiit  favour,  this  action  may  be  canvassed, 
relate  but  half  my  provocations,  and  give  me 
«p  to  censure.  iGoing. 

Lady  T.  Support  mt^tam  me ^ bide  roe 
lirom  lii(-  world ! 

[Failing  on  Lady  Grac^9  Nech. 

LordT.  [lieturning^  I  had  forgot  me  — 
You  have  no  share  in  my  resentment,  there- 
fere^  as  yott  bave  lived  in  friendship  with  her, 
rotlr  partinp  mr»v  admit  nf  gentler  terms  than 
suit  the  honour  of  an  injured  hu.simnd.  . 

[  Offvratogo  oul. 

Man.  [Tntrrpnsing\  My  lord,  you  must 
not,  shall  not,  leave  her  thus! — One  moment's 
fflaj  can  do  your  cause  no  wrong.  If  looks 
can  speak  the  anguish  of  her  heart,  Til  an- 
swer, with  my  life,  there's  something  labouring 
in  ber  mind,  that,  would  Ton  bear  the  bear- 
ing, might  deserTe  it. 

lAtrdT.  Consider— since  we  no  more  can 
llieel,  press  not  my  stnving  to  insult  her. 

MmoY  T,  Yet  stay,  my  lord — the  little  1  would 
sajwill  notdesenre  an  insult;  and,  undeserv- 
ed, I  know  youi'  nature  gl'-e--  il  ru  t.  I?ul  as 
you've  called  in  friends  to  witness  your  re- 
sentment, let  them  be  equal  bearers  of  my  ia«t 
reply.  [be  it  so. 

LordT.  I  shan't  refuse  you  tbat,  madam — 

Vady  T.  My  lord,  you  ever  have  complained 
I  wnnled  love;  but  as  you  kindly  have  allowed 


father's  firm  commands  enjoined  me  to  mako 
choice  of  one,  I  eren  there  declined  tbe  IHmntIj 

be  gnve,  and  lo  his  own  election  yielded  up 
my  youth — his  tender  care,  mj'  lord,  directed 
him  to  you. — Our  hands  were  joined,  but  atill 
luy  heart  was  wedded  to  ils'foil)'.  —  My  only 
joy  was  power,  command,  society,  profuseness, 
and  to  lead  in  pleasures. — The  husband's  right 
to  rule  I  thought  n  vulpjar  law,  which  only 
the  deformed  or  meanly  spirited  obeyed. — I 
knew  no  directors  but  my  passions,  no  master 
but  my  will. — Even  vnu,  my  lord,  sometime 
o'ercome  by  love,  were  pleased  with  my  de- 
lights; nor  then  foresaw  ibis  mad  misuse  of 
vour  indulgence. —  And  though  I  call  myself 
ungrateful  while  1  own  it,  yet  as  a  truth  it 
cannot  be  denied,  that  kind  indulgence  has 
undone  me ;  it  added  strength  to  my  habitual 
failings,  and,  in  a  heart  thus  warm  in  wild, 
unthinking  life,  no  wonder  if  tbe  gentler  acute 
of  love  was  lost. 

I^ftrdT.  6li,  IVIanly!  where  has  tbis  crea- 
ture's heart  been  l>urled  ?  [Apart. 

Man,  If  yet  recoverable^  bow  Tast  the  trea« 
sure!  [AparU 

LadyT.  What  I  have  said,  my  lord,  is  not 
my  excuse,  but  my  confession {  my  errors 
(gWe  tbem,  if  you  please ,  a  Mrder  name) 
<  innot  be  defended — No,  what's  in  its  nature 
wrong,  no  wosds  can  nalliate — no  plea  can 
aher!  What  then  remains  in  ny  condition, 
but  resignnlinn  to  your  pleasure?  Time  only 
can  convince  you  of  my  future  conduct:  there- 
fore, till  I  have  lired  an  object  of  forgivenesa, 
I  dare  not  hope  for  pardon — The  penance  of 
a  lonely,  contrite  life,  were  little  to  tbe  inno- 
cent; but,  to  bave  deserved  tbis  separation, 
will  slrew  perpetual  thorns  upon  my  pillow. 
— Sister,  farewell!  [Kisses  /urrj  Your  Tirtue 
needs  no  warning  from  the  shame  iliat  falls 
on  me ;  )>ut  when  you  think  I  have  atoned  my 
follies  past,  persuade  your  injured  brother  to 
forgive  them. 

JLord  T.  No,  madam!  your  errors,  thus  re- 
nounced, tliis  instant  are  forgotten  1  So  deep, 
so  due  a  sense  of  them  has  made  you  what 
my  utmost  wishes  form'd,  and  all  my  heart 
has  sigh'd  for. — Long  parted  friends,  that  pass 
through  easy  voyages  of  lifcj  receive  but  com- 
mon gladness  in  their  meetmg;  but,  from  a 
shipwreck  saved,  we  mingle  tears  with  our 
embraces.  [Embraces  Lady  Totvniy. 

Lady  T.  What  words — what  love  —  wiwt 
duty  can  repay  such  obliaationif 

LordT.  Preserve  liul  tnis  dciim  tO 

your  power  is  endless. 
Lady  T.  Ob!  till  this  moment  nerer  dM  I 

know,  my  lord,  I  had  a  heart  lo  pive  you! 

LordT,  By  heaven!  tbis  yielding  band, 
when  first  it  gave  yotf  to  my  wishes,  presented 

not  ;>  treasure  more  desirable!  —  Oh,  Manly! 


1  never  gave  il  to  another,  so,  when  you  hear; sister!  as  you  have  often  shared  in  my  dis- 
tbe  story  of  my  heart,  though  you  may  still  |  (piiel,  partake  of  my  felicity— my  new-bwn 
complain,  you  wiJI  not  wonder  at  my  COMttess.  joy!  See  h«rc,  the  bride  of  my  desuvsl  Tliia 

may  be  called  my  wedding-day. 


LordT,  Proceed — I  am  attentive. 


LadyT.  Before  I  was  your  bride,  my  lord,     Lady  G.  Sisler  (for  now,  meCbinbs,  Ibal 

the  flattering  world  bad  talked  mc  into  beauty;  '  '  .   i  - 


which,  at  my  glass,  my  youthful  vauily  con 
firmed.  WiM  with  tbat  iame,  I  thought  man- 
kind my  slaves  — 1  triumphed  over  hearts,  while 
all  my  pleasure  was  their  pain :  yet  was  niy 

own  so  cqnallj  iBScnsiU*  to  ai^  tbi^  wbc&  • 


name  is  dearer  lo  me  than  ever),  let  me  con- 
gratulate the  happiness  that  opens  to  you. 
Man.  Lon^,  lr)rig,  and  mutual,  may  it  flow  I 
Lord  T.  To  make  our  happiness  complete, 
my  dear,  join  here  witb  me  to  give  a  hand, 
llttt  miftf  will  npsj  tba  dil%rtieos 
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(Act  I.  Soimi  L]      SBB  WOULD  AND 

Letdj  T.  Sister,  a  dajr  KIm  thi»-» 

Lady  0.  Admits  of  no  excuse  ag^ainst  tbe 
general  joy.  \Gi^es}ier HandloManlj. 

Man.  A  fojr  ltk«  miafr— despairs,  of  words 
lu  speak  it. 

Lord  T.  Oh»  Manly,  ho\f  the  name  of  friend 
endears  tbe  brother!  [Embraces  fum. 

Man,  Yoar  words,  ray  lonlf^  will  warm  me 
lo  doteHv  them. 


Sm  WOULD  NOT.  275 

LadjT.  Sister,  to  jour  unefriog  virlmi  I 

now  connirit  the  guidance  of  my  future  days. 
Never  the  p.iths  of  pleasure  more  to  tread, 
But  where  your  guarded  imnocence  shall  lead| 
For,  in  the  marriage  state,  tbe  world  mustoWttf 
Divided  happiness  was  never  known. 
To  make  it  mutual;  nMwre  iMMBls  die  ways 
Lei  husbands  fovem,  gcnlle  wires  obey. 

\EX€IUM, 


SH£  WOULD  mi  SH£  WOULD  NOT; 

Or,  Tht  lind  Im^.'  iter,  ncXtA  it  Drnry  Lane  Ijoi.  T!ili  i«  a  »try  huty,  vpriglitly,  «ih1  ciilcrt^ininj;  comedo,  tni 
Itilt  cuDliaue*  ■  atoclL  pUr.  Tbe  plot  at  il  u  faoirowml  from  i.«oMxd't  OotuU*r/«it§,  apil  pcrha|>»  ffoai  Ul«  N«T«k  i'hr 
  '  Ml  WA  Ikfli  OM^jr  ilMir  huAK 


DOX  MAM  OBI. 

»oir  nuuv.  . 

OCTAVIO. 
T&APPANTI. 


SOTO. 

DOIff  UWlf. 

CORRIGIDOnE. 
AtGUAZU.K. 


HOST. 

sbrvahts. 

POSTBOY. 
HYPOLITA. 


R08ARA. 
VLUHA. 
*  VILSTTA. 


ACT  L 

ScBim  h'-Jn  inn  at  Mabbid.' 


TnAPPANTl. 

Trap.  Indeed,  my  frltrid  I'l  ipp.inli,  thouVt 
in  a  very  thiu  condiliuii  ;  thou  hast  neither 

•master,  meat,  oornmcy:  not  hut,  couldst  thou 
part  with  that  unappeasable  itch  of  eating  too, 
thou  bast  all  the  ragged  virtues  that  were  re- 
quisite to  set  up  an  ancient  pfailosopber.  Con- 
tempt and  poTerty,  kicks,  Uinn^  and  think- 
ing tbon  bast  endured  with  tbe  best  of  *em; 
but — when  fortune  turns  thee  up  to  hard  fast- 
ing that  is  to  say,  positively  not  eating  at  all, 
I  perceiire  tbon  art  a  downright  dunce,  with 
the  same  stomach,  and  no  more  philosophy 
than  a  hound  upon  horse-flesh — Fasting's  the 
devil!— •Let  me  see— this,  I  lake  it,  is  tbe  most 
frequented  Inn  about  Madrid;  and  if  a  keen 
guest  or  two  should  drop  in  now — Hark  ! 

•    Host.  \_iVilhin\  Take  care  of  the  gcnth 
.mens*  horses  there;  see  *em  well  ruiib^  and 
litUrU 

2Vfl^.  Just  alighted!  If  they  do  but  stay  to 
eat  now!  impudence  assist  me;  hah!  a  GOUplc 
of  pretty  young  sparks,  faith ! 

Snter  Hxpouta  and  FtORA,  in  Men's  Ua- 

bUgt  a  Posiloj,  Mi»Aft  a  Pw^nanteau. 
Welcome  to  Madrid,  sir;  welcome,  sir. 

Flora.  Sir,  your  servant. 

Post  Have  the  horses  pleased  your  honour? 

IIjp.  Very  well  indeeci,  friena;  pr'vtlice  .«cl 
down  the  portm*otcaii,  and  see  that  tbe  poor 
creatures  want  nothing:  they  have  performed 
well,  and  deserve  our  rare. 

Tra/h  rit  take  care  of  that,  sir ;  here,  ostler. 

I Exeunt  Traj^mntiandSerpane. 
pray,  madam,  what  do  I  deserve  ? 
J^Ov.  Poor  Flora!  tbou  art  fatigued  indeed, 
ball  shall  find  n  way  to  tbaak  thea  foi^ 


^loro.  And  now,  madam,  pray  what  do 
you  propose  will  be  ihc  end  of  our  journey?' 

fljp.  Why,  now  (  hope  the  end  of  my 
wishes<->Don  Philip,  I  need  not  tell  you  bow 
far  be  is  in  my  heart. 

Flora.  No,  your  sweet  usage  of  him  told 
me  that  long  enough  ago;  but  now,  it  seems, 
vou  think  fit  to  confess  it;  and  what  is  it  yo« 
love  him  for,  pray? 

Jfjp-  His  manner  of  bearing  that  usage. 
Fiora.  Ah!  dear  pride!  how  we  love  tp 
have  it  tickled!  But  he  does  not  bear  it,  yon 
see,  for  he's  coming  post  to  Madrid  to  marry 
another  woman;  nay,  one  he  never  saw. 

Hfp.  An  unknown  face  can*t  have  Toryfar 
engaged  him. 

Fiora.  Uow  came  he  to  he  engaged  to  her 
»t  all? 

H}p.  Why,  I  engaged  bink 
Flora.  To  another! 

Hj-p.  To  my  whole  sex,  ralber  tbaii*<»wii  I 

loved  hiin. 

Flora.  Ah!  done  like  a  woman  of  courage. 

Hyp.  1  coold  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  part- 
infj  with  my  pOWCr;  besides,  he  took  me  at 
such  an  advantage,  and  pressed  me  so  home 
to  a  surrender,  I  could  hare  lore  bim  piecemeal. 

Florii.  Ay!  I  warrant  you,  an  inioleati— 
agreeable  puppy.    Bui  let  us  hear. 

H^p.  ril  tell  thee,  Flora ;  you  know  don 
Philip  wants  no  charm  that  can  recommend 
him.  As  a  lover  in  rank  And  fortune,  I  con> 
fess  him  my  superior;  'tis  the  thoughts  of  that 
has  been  a  constant  thorn  upon  my  wishes; 
I  nerer  saw  bim  in  tbe  bnmblesi  postore^  bnt 
still  I  faucicd  lie  se<-r<  i!,  |>ie5urned  his  rank 
and  fortune  might  conunand  me;  this  alwa^ 
stnng  my  pride,  and  made  me  oTer-act  it: 
nay  sometime';,  when  his  sufferlni's  hnre  nl- 


intost  drawn  the  tears  into  my  e^es,  i  have 
ltwii*4  the  anbjoct  with  eoroa  trifling  talk,  or 
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hummM  a  spiteful  tttiM,  ikoo^  I  bfUvTe  Iiic 
Jieart  was  breaking. 

Fiora.  Bttt,  lore  be  praised,  your  proud 
stomach's  come  down  for  it. 

H/p.  Indeed,  'tis  not  altogelber  so  high  as 
Hwas.  In  a  word,  bis  last  letter  eel  me  at  my 
wit's  end,  and  when  I  cnmo  to   myself,  you 


may  remember  you  tbought  nie  bewitcb'd,  for 
I  immi-dioiely  railed  Ibrmy  boy^edolhee,  and 
so  rodtr  afl«T  bim. 

t^lora.  \Mjy  truly-  madam^  as  to  your  wit>, 
IVe  not  ntucb  allerfO  my  opinion  of  *eni|  fui 


]  can't  see  what  you  propos*'  hy  it, 

Hjp.  My  whole  dciigii,  I  lora,  lies  in  ihis 
portmanteau,  and  these  breeches. 

Flora.  A  notable  deaign,  no  doubt;  but 
pray  let's  hear  iU 

Hjrp.  Wby.  I  d0  pnkpMft  to  Im  twHW  mar- 
ried between  em.  ^ 
Flora.  How !  twice? 

Hjp.  By  the  help  of  |be  portmanteau  I  in- 
tend to  marry  mvseif  t*  don  Pbilip's  new  niis- 
tress,  and  tben— 111  put  off  my  breediet  and 
marry  Uni. 

Flora,  Now  1  begin  to  take  ye:  but  pray 
what's  in  tlie  portmuiteaaf  md  htfw  came 
you  by  it? 

Hyp.  I  hired  one  to  steal  it  from  bis  ser- 
vant at  the  last  inn  we  lay  af  in  Toledo:  in 

it  are  jewels  of  value,  presents  to  my  bride, 

i{old,  good  store,  settlements,  and  credential 
etters  to  certify  that  the  bearer  ^which  I  in- 
lend  to  ho  mysclQ  is  don  Philip,  only  son 
and  heir  of  doQ  temando  de  las  Torres,  now 
residing  at  SenH^  wlieaoe  we  came. 

Flora.  A  rery  smart  undertaking,  hy  my 
troth  :  and  pray,  madam,  what  part  am  I  to  art  r' 
Ji/p.  My  woman  still;  when  I  can't  lie  for 
myself  you  are  to  do  it  for  rae,  in  the  person 
of  a  cousin-german. 

Flora.  And  my  name  is  to  he — 

H/p.  Don  Gusman,  Diego,  Mcndei,  or  what  comes  near  Vm:  what  have  you  in  the  hoiUNS 
you  please:  he  your  own  godfather.  I  now  thai  will  be  ready  presently? 


my  troth,  right  and  sound,  I  warrant  *em ; 
they  deserve  care,  and  they  have  had  it,  and 
shall  hare  it  if  they  stay  in  this  house — I  al- 
ways stand  by,  sir,  see  'em  riibb'd  down  with 
my  own  eyes  —  catch  me  trustiug  an  ostler, 
I'll  give  you  leara  to  fill  tor  mt^  and  drialt 
for  me  too. 

Flora.  1  have  seen  this  fellow  somewhere. 

[Apart  to  HjfpoUtm^ 
Trap.  Hey-day!  what,  no  cloth  laid!  was 
t'VL'i-  such   attendance!  hey,  bouse!  tapster! 
Lindlord!  hey!  [AhocAs]  Vvbat  was  It  you 
bfspoke,  gentlemen  ? 

rljp.  Keally,  sir,  I  ask  your  pardon,  I  have 
almost  forgot  you. 

Trap.  Pshaw !  dear  sir,  never  talk  of  it ;  1 
lire  here  bard  hy  -  I  bare  a  lodging — I  canH 
call  it  a  lodging  neither— that  is,  I  bare  a— > 
sometimes  I  am  hare,  and  sometimes  I  am 
there;  and  so  here  ana  there  one  makes  *hift. 
you  know. — Hey !  will  these  people  never  come  r 
Hjp.  You  gire  a  ^eiy  good  account  of 
yourself,  sir, 

'I'rap.  O !  nothing  at  aOf  slr*  Lord,  airt— ' 
was  it  iisb  or  flesh,  sir? 
Ftora.  Really,  sir,  we  have  haspoho  no-- 

ihinp  yet. 

2 rap.  Nothing!  for  shame!  it's  a  sign  you 
are   young  travellers;    you  donH  know  lUa 

house,  sir ;  why  they'll  let  you  starve  if  yoU 
don't  stir,  and  call,  and  that  like  thunder  too 
—Hollo! 

Hjp.  Hz\  yott  cat  here  aonnliiMB^  I  pffe> 

sume,  sir? 

Trap.  Umph!— Ay,  sir,  that's  as  it  happcsa 
—I  seldom  eal  at  home,  indeed— Hollo ! 

Enter  Host. 
Host,  Did  you  call,  gentlemen  ? 
2'rap.  Yes,  and   hawl  too,  sir:  here,  the 
gentlemen  are  almost  famlih\i,  and  nobody 

Z.  »  ...!,_.   I   .1  I  


Flora,  'lEgad,  I  begin  to  like  it  mightily: 
Ihis  may  prore  a  retry  pleasant  adventure,  if 
we  can  but  come  off  rritbout  fighting,  which, 


Host.  You  may  have  What  you  please,  air* 
Hjp.  Can  you  get  us  a  partridge  ? 
Host.  Sir,  we  hare  no  partridges;  but  we'll 


by  the  way,  I  don't  easily  perceive  we  shall; 'get  you  what  you  please  iu  a  moment: 


Ua  to  he  sure  dpn  Philip  will  ihake  the  devil 
to  do  with  us  when  he  finds  himself  here  be- 
ibre  he  comi-s  hither. 

O  lei  me  alone  to  give  him  satisfaction. 

F^ra.  Vm  afraid  it  must  he  alone,  if  you 
do  give  him  satisficlion ;  for  my  part  I  can 
pusn  no  more  than  1  can  swim. 

Hrp,  But  yov  can  bully,  upon  occasion. 

Flora.  I  can  scold  when  my  blood's  up. 

Hjp.  That's  the  same  thing.  Bullying  in 
Invecues,  would  be  scolding  in  petticoats 


wc 


have  a  rery  good  neck  of  mutton,  sir;  if  you 
please  it  shall  he  d:)|ip'd  down  tu  a  moment. 

Hjp.  Have  \  ou  no  [li^coDs  or  chickens? 
-  Host  Truly,  sir,  we  have  no  fowl  in  the 
house  at  present ;  if  you  please  you  may  bare 
any  thing         in  a  inorncnl. 
Hjp.  Then  ur'vthec  gel  us  someyouograbbila. 
Ifott,  RahbtlsT  odd  rabbit  it,  rabbits  are  so 
scarce  they  are  not  to  be  had  for  mOiWJ. 
Flora,  ilave  you  auy  fisb  ? 
Host.  Fish!  sir,  I  dressM  yeslerdav  the  fiaast 


Flora.  Say  ye  so:  why  then  do  look  to  dish  that  ever  came  upon  a  table;  i  am  sorry 
ourself;  if  1  don't  give  you  as  good  as  you  we  have  none  left,  sir;  hut,  if  you  please,  yon 
ring,  ril  be  content  to  wear  breeches  8S  long  may  have  any  thing  else  in  a  momenL 
s  I  live.  Well,  madam,  now  vou  have  onen'd      Trap.  Plasuc  on  thee,  hast  thoa  BOtbinft 


i:  .  . 

as  I  live.  Well,  madam,  now  vou  have  open' 
the  plot,  pray  when  is  the  play  to  begin? 

Hjrp.  1  hope  to  hav<-  it  all  orer  in  le<>s  than 
four  nours ;  we'll  just  refresh  ourselves  with 
what  the  house  affords,  and  wait  upon  my 
father-in-law — fUm  now\  what  WQUkl  this 
feUow  haTe?-~ 

9*-friter  Thappamti. 

Trap,  Serrant,  gentlemen,  I  have  taken  nice 
car«  of  your  nags  \  good  cattle  they  are,  by 


'Trap.  Plague  on  thee,  hast  thoa  BOtbing 
but  any-lhing-else  in  the  house? 
Host.  Very  good  motion,  sir. 
//>/>,  Pr'ytlipp  get  us  a  saddle*)  then. 
Host.  Don't  yoti  iove  the  neck,  sir? 
Hfp.  Ha'ye  noddog  ill  th«  hmiatf  km  tte 
neck  ? 

Host  Really,  sir,  we  don't  use  to  he  so  uilf 
profidcd,biti||Msenl  wu  JnM  f 


I)  A  ••4dJ*  of  mnUoa  ii  Ui«  Ivro  loio*  not  icpvited. 


Digitized  by  GoCK^le 


SBR  WOULD  AND  SBK  WOULD  MOT. 


277 


Trap,  *Egady  it's  neck  or  nothing  here, 
•tr.  Faitii.  sir,  I  don*t  know  but  4  noUiing 
•lie  may  be  very  good  meat,  when  9117  thing 
el5e  is  jiot  to  be  haii. 

Ji/p»  Then  pr'jtbee,  friend,  let^«  have  lb) 
■edc  of  nralton  before  that  ia  gone  too. 

Trap,  ^'w,  lie  shall  lay  it  down  this  minute; 
ril  see  it  done: — j^enllemen,  TU  wait  upon  ye 
presently;  for  a  miaule  I  rauat  beg  your  par- 
don, and  leave  to  lay  the  doth  inyaeif. 

Hjp,  Br  no  means,  »ir. 

trap.  No  eeremony,  dear  sir;  indeed  Fil 
do'l.  [^Kxeunt  Hosf  and  Trappanti. 

Hjrp.  What  can  this  familiar  puppy  be  ? 

Flora.  With  much  ado  I  hare  retollectcci 
bis  f;irr,  Don't  you  rcmcmhrr,  madam,  about 
two  or  three  years  ago,  don  Philip  bad  a  trutty 
•ervaol,  called  Trappanti,  that  used  now  and 
then  to  slip  a  note  inio  ypur  buid,  M  you 
came  from  cburcb? 

fffp.  Ia  tbb  be  that  PUlip  turoM  away  tor 
saving  I  was  a%  proud  ns  a  hcauty,  and  bone- 
ly  enough  to  be  good  iiumuur'd  ? 

'FU»a.  The  very  same,  I  assure  ye;  only, 
as  YOU  see  starving  has  altered  his  air  a  little. 

U/p,  Poor  fellow !  I  am  concem'd  for  him : 
Wbat  makes  bim  so  far  from  Seville? 

Flora.  Vm  afraid  all  places  are  alike  to  him. 

Hjp.  1  have  a  great  mind  to  take  him  into 
my  service,  bis  atnuTMoe  may  be  tttoftil,  us 
my  case  stands. 

flora.  You  womU  aot  teH  bbn  who  you  are  ? 

Hjp.  There*!  mi  oceuion  for  it— fJI  talk 
with  him. 

Re-enier  Trappanti. 

Trap,  Your  dinner's  upon  the  spit,  gentle- 
men, and  the  clolb  ia  laid  to^  the  best  room- 
Are  you  not  for  a  whel,*)  fir?  .Wbal  wine? 
wha(  wine  ? — Hey  I 

Kknxi.  We  gNe  you  trouble,  sir. 

Timp*  Notia  the  leaal,  air.— Ueyi  £JKjaodip«- 


Host* 

Hnst.  DVe  call,  gentlemen? 
^^p-  Ay;  wbal  wine  have  ye? 
MnMif  What  aort  yon  pleaae,  air. 
Btortf,  Sir,  will  yon  pieaae  to  name  ill' 

\To  Trappanti. 

Trap*  Nay,  pray,  sir— 
Ifyp.  No  ceremony,  dear  air  i  upoam^word 
yott  shall. 

Trap,  lipon  ray  aoul,  yooW  maba  aM  leave 

ye,  gentlemen. 

I^p.  (iome,  come,  no  words!  pr'ythee,  you 
ah.-ill. 

Trap*  Pshaw!  but  why  this  among  Iriends 
aow?  Here—have  ye  any  right  Galicta? 

Hosl.  The  host  in  Spain,  I  w.irr.ini  it. 
Trap.  Lets  taste  it;  if  it  be  good,  aet  us 
out  half  a  dot  en  bottfoa  for  dinner.  • 

Host.  Yes,  sir.  [Exit. 
Flora.  VYho  says  this  fellow's  a  starving 
7  Oa  my  eoaMieBce,  the  noj^e  bai  more 
a  lover  at  midnight. 

[Apart  to  HjpolUa. 

I)  Fox-)iaiiter»  in  jumping  over  ■  hrdge  or  ■  tire-btrroi 
!(■(•,  on  horicback,  expoic  ihrnxrlre*  lo  »iicL  daofcr. 
Ih«t  tbey  arc  mro  cUher  lo  braak  tli.ir  nrcL  or  brr.k 
Bothinf ;  hrnc*  lha  expreMion.  The  pun  ii  cuilj  nn.- 
rfcrtlund. 

1)  A  fhrt  ii  onr  of  the  numcroat  exprctiinni  f*r  taLtnf 
a  'i\  Urandy,  ctr.  to   iliarpcn    the  app«lll4^  fc9*f 

•■t  Ike  eoi<li  it  a«me  other  aiieii 


Hyp.  Ilaiig  him,  'lis  inoflensive;  I'll  luiinour 


we  are 


him. — \Apart\  Pray,  sir  (for  I  find 
tike  to  be  better  acqnaint«l,  tberefora  1  hope 

you  won't  take  my  quealioa  iU^— 
Trap.  O,  dear  sir! 

Hjp.  What  profaaiioa  may  you  be  of? 
Trap.  ProfiMMOB, air^I— 1— Oda  me! 

the 


wine. 


"Re-enter  Host. 


Come,  fill  out— bold — let  me  taste  it  brkt— ye 
blockhead,  would  ye  have  the  gentleman  drink 
h«'r(tre  he  knows  whether  it  be  good  or  not? 
Jjrinks\  Ves,  'twill  do — give  me  the  bottle, 
II  fill  myself.  Now,  air,  la  not  that  a  glasa 
of  right  wine?  [To //j pttlita. 

Hjp.  Eitremel^  good  iudced — Jiut,  sir,  as 
to  my  question. 

Trap.  Vm  afraid,  air,  that  muttoa  wna\  be 
enough  for  us  all. 

Hjp.  O,  pray,  sir,  bespeak  what  you  pleascu 
Trap,  Sir,  yqur  most  bumble  servant.— 
Here,  master!  pr'ythee  get  us — lla!  ay,  get  aa 
a  doten  of  poach  d  eggs— a  doaea»  (Tfr  biBar 
-just  to — pop  down  a  ii(lte. 
Host.  Yes,  sir.  [Going. 
Trap.  Friend— let  there  be  a  liula  afica  of 
bacon  to  every  one  of  'eni^ 
Host  Yes,  sir— a  little  tbin  <Ree,  air? 

[Going, 

Trap.  No,  you  dogi^  not  too  tiiin. 
Hjp.  But,  air— 

Trap.  Odso!  I  bad  like  to  have  forgot — 
here,  a — Sanchol  Sancho!  ay,  isn't  your  name 
Sanclio  ? 

Host  Diego,  sir. 

'Trap.  Oh !  ay,  Diego  \  that's  true  indeed, 
Diego!  llmph! 

tJ)  p.  \  must  e'en  let  him  alone ;  there's  no 
putting  in  a  word  till  his  mouth's  full.  [Apart. 

Trap.  Come,  here's  to  tbco,  Diego— [Z>rillAv 
and  fills  againj  That  1  shoulu  fel^  tbf 
name  though.  ' 

Host.  No  great  harm,  dr. 

Trap.  Diepo,  ha!  a  very  pretty  name,  faith! 
— I  think  you  are  married,  are  you  not,  Diego? 

HosL  Av,  ay,  sir. 

Trap.  Ilah  I  how  many  children? 

Host.  Nine  girls  and  a  boy,  sir. 

Trap.  Hah !  nine  girls  —  Come,  here*a  to 
thee  again,  Diego — Nine  girls!  a  stirring  wo- 
man, Id.ire8ay;  a  good  housewife,  ha  !  Diego? 

Host,  Pretty  well,  sir. 

Trap.  Makea  all  her  pickles  her<ei^  i  war- 
rant ye — Does  she  do  olives  well? 

HosL  Will  you  be  pleased  to  lasle  'cm,  sir? 
Trap.  Taste  'em!  hiunphj  pr'ythee  let's  have 
plate,  Diego. 
Hnst.  Ves,  sir. 

Ifyp.  And  our  dinner  as  SO09  as  you  please^ 
sir;  vHien  it^  ready,  catf  na. 

Host,  Yes,  sir.  [E.cit. 
U/p'  But,  sir,  I  was  asking  you  of  your 
prowanon. 

Trap.  Profession !  really,  sir,  I  don't  use  lo 
profess  much ;  I  am  a  plai^  dealing  sort  of  a 
man ;  if  I  say  IMI  serve  a  gentleman,  ](a  may 
depend  upon  rae. 

Flora.  Have  you  ever  aerved,  sir? 
Trap.  Not  these  tw»  lail  campaigna. 
Hjp.  How  so  ? 

Trap,  Some  words  with  my  superior  ofii- 
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cer;  I  w  is  a  little  too  free  Ul  ^eaUog  my  told  hit  neighbours  he  lovoJ  her  never  the 
mind  to  hini.  -  JworM;  but  ht  wu  resolved  the  should  never 

Njp.  Don't  yon  tfaixk  of  terring-  again,  sir?  know  it. 


J  ra/>.  If  n  good  post  falls  in  tiiy  way. 
^jf^.    I  believe  I -could  help  you.  —  Pray, 
sir,  wbeot  yon  served  laslf  did  yon  take  pay 
or  wages? 

Trap-  Pay,  sir! — Yes,  sir,  J  was  paid,  dear'd 
•ubsislencc  and  arrears  to  a  farthing. 

II)  ff.  And  vntir Into  commander's  naniewas — 
Trap.  Don  PliiJip  de  las  Torres. 
ATr^.  or  Seville? 

Trap.  Of  Seville. 

Jitp.  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant.  \ou 
aecd  not  be  curious;  for  I  am  sure  you  don't 
know  me,  though  I  do  you,  and  your  condi- 
tion; which  I  dare  promise  you  I'll  mend  upon 
our  belter  acquaintasce.  And  yonr  first  step 
to  descnre  il,  is  to  answer  me  oonestly  to  a 
few  questions :  keep  your  assurance  slill ;  it 
may  do  me  service,  I  shall  like  youbcHerfor 
U:  come,  here's  to.encourace  yon. 

{Gioe*  him  Money. 

Trap.  Sir,  my  bumble  service  to  yoo. 

Hjp,  Well  said. 

Flora.  Nay,  Ht  pass  my  wiwrd  he  s!ian*l 

dwindle  into  mrulesty. 

Trt^t.  1  never  heard  a  gentleman  talk  better 
in  my  life.   I  have  seen^sncb  e  fort  of  face 

before,  but  where— I  doB*l  kaow,  nor  I  don^ 
care.   It's  your  glass,  sir* 

Hyp.  Grammercy!  here,  cousin!  [Drinks 

to  f'lor  n^  Come,  now,  what  made  don  Philip 
turn  you  out  of  his  service?  Why  did  you 
leave  him? 

Trap.  *Twas  time,  t  think;  his  wits  had  left 
him — the  man  was  mad. 
Mjp.  Mad! 

Trap.  Ay,  stark  mad — in  love* 

H^p-  In  love!  How  pray? 

1  ra^.  Very  de<Fp— up  to  the  ears,  overhead, 

drown  d  hy  tliis  time,  Iip  would  in  -  I  ■would 
have  had  him  stopp'ii  vvheu  he  was  up  tu  the 
middle. 

Hrp*  VVhat  was  she  he  was  in  love  with  ? 
Trt 


U)p.  Did  she  use  him  SO  very  ill? 
I  rap.  l^ike  a  jade. 
Floreu  How  d  ye  do  now? 


X^Apart. 


Hjp.  I  don't  know  —  mrlliinks  I  —  [^.4pa/ 
Out  sure!  VVhat!  was  she  not  handsome,  say 
Trap.  A  devilish  tongue. 
ff)  p.  Was  she  uglyr 


ftap.  The  devil! 
ffjp.  So !  now  for  a  very  ugly  likeness  ol 
my  own  face.  What  sort  of  a  devil?  [^Aside. 
Trap.  The  damning  sort— a  woman. 
lf}p.  Had  she  no  name? 
Trap.  Her  Christian^  name  was  donna  Uy> 
polila:  but  her  proper  'name  was  Sbhtlecodc. 
Flora,  How  d^ye  like  that? 

{^Apart  to  HjpoUta. 
Hjr^,  Piretey  well.  [Apart]  Was  she  hand- 

Trap.  Umph! — so.  so  ! 
^  Flora,  How  d*ye  like  that?  [Apart. 
Hyp.  Umph!— so,so!  [.d^MVi]  Badwe wit? 
Trap.  Sometimes. 
H^p.  Good  hnmourf 
Irap.  Very  teldom. 
Uvp.  ProiM? 
Trap.  Ever. 
Hyp.  Was  she  honest? 
Trap.  Very  proud. 

Hyp*  What!  had  she  no  good  qualities? 
Trap.  F.iith  !  I  don't  rcnieniher  'em. 


^P-  liahl  d'ye  thinly  she  loved  him? 
Trap,  if  abe  did,  'twas  as  the  ooblcr  loved 

Hyp.  How  was  thnt? 
Trap.  Why  he  heal  her  thrice  a 


Flora.  .\y,  say  that  at  your  peril.  [Aside. 
11^ p.  what  was  she  ?  How  did  sbe  look  ? 
1  rap.  Look!  \N  In  .  (  tli<»  wonir»ii  looL'd 
very  well  when  she  haii  a  blush  iu  her  face. 
ffjp.  Did  she  often  bloab  ? 
Trap.  1  never  saw  her. 

Flora.  How  d'ye  like  the  picLure,  madam? 

[Apart. 

Sjfp*  1  am  is  humUe  as  an  o£fcnding  lover. 

\AparU 

Re-enter  Host. 
Host,  Gentlemen,  your  dinaec's  upon  table. 

[Exit. 

Hjp.  That's  well !  Come,  sir,  at  dinner  I'll 
give  you  ifurther  instructions  how  you  may 
.serve  yourself  and  me. 

Troft.  Come,  sir.  [To  Fkuna, 

Flora.  Nay,  dear  sir,  no  ceremoqy. 
Trap*  Sir,  your  very  bumble  servant. 

[As  thry  arc goirt},',  Iljpolitu  stitp^  them. 

Hjp.  Come  back;  here's  one  .1  don't  care 
should  see  me. 

Trap.  Sir,  the  dinner  will  he  cold. 

Hjp.  Do  you  eat  it  hot  then;  we  are  not 
hungry. 

Imp.  Sir,  vniir  hunililp  serrnnl  again.  [K.vit, 
Flora,  You  seem  concern'd;  who  is  it? 
Hyp.  My  brother  Octavio,  as  I  live— Come 
this  way.  retire. 

Enter  OCTATIO  'Md  a  Servant, 

Oil.  Jasper,  run  immedialfly  to  Rosara*s 
woman,  tell  her  1  am  just  come  to  town,  slip 
that  note  into  her  hand,  and  slay  for  an  answer. 

Flora.  *Tis  he.  [AptsTt  to  Jfypolita. 

Re-rnter  Host^  conducting  Don  PbIUV, 
Hnsi'  Here,  sir,  please  to  walk  this  way. 
Flora.  And  don  Philip,  by  Jupiter!  [Apart. 
Don  P.  W  lM>n   niv  servant  comes,  aend 
him  to  me  immediately* 
HosL  Yes,  sir. 

Hyp.  Nay,  then  iCa  time  for  na  lo  make 

ready— Allons! 

[Apart.  ExeuntHrpotitaandFiorm. 

O.t.  Don  Philip! 

Don  p.  Dear  Octavio! 

Oct  What  lucky  point  of  the  compass  cottld 

hlow  u«  upon  one  anolhrr  so  ? 

Don  P.  Faith !  a  wind  very  contrary  \o  my 
tnelinatton:  hut  the  worst  I  see  blows  some 

good;  I  am  ovi-rjoy'd  to  see  yott*-~Blll  whaC 
makes  you  so  far  from  the  army  ? 

Oct,  O,  friend,  such  an  unfortunate  occa- 
sion, yet  such  a  lucky  discovery!  su(  li  a  niix- 
lure  of  joy  and  torment  no  poor  do^  upoa 
i-atth  was  ever  plagued  willk 

Don  P.  I  nriddh-,  pray. 

Oit.  Don't  you  remember,  about  six  months 
ago,  I  wrote  you  word  of  a  dear,  delicious, 
'     "  ■   1  homharded  for 


[h\i  wife,  sprightly  creature,  that  I  Isnc 
day,  audja  whole  summer  to  no  purp 


purpose 
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Don  P.  I  remember. 

Oct,  Thai  Mine  tUljf  stubborn,  charming 
aB|d  now  capituliles. 

l}on  P.  Then  she's  taken. 
OcL  1  can't  tell  lUat;  for  you  must  know, 
lier  perfidious  &lher,  contrary  to  his  treaty 
with  mc,  ancl  her  inclination,  is  going  tO— 
Hon  P.  Marry  her  to  auotherf 


Oct,  Of  a  belter  estate  than  nine,  it  seems,  .couniahlc  to  sen.fe 
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(s!ic  Inving  you),  my  friendship  and  my  IbO" 
nour  would  oblige  me  to  desist. 

Oct,  Tbat^  generous  indeed!  But  stlH  yon 

am;i/c  me.  Are  yon  quite  broke  ofr  with  my 
sister  ?  I  hope  she  has  given  you  no  reason 
to  forget  her? 

Unn  P.  Tlic  most  severe  tlmt  rvcr  henuty 
printed  in  the  heart  of  man,  a  coidnc&s  uouc- 


Tberc**  lier  exprcse}  read  it. 


HtPOUTAy  FtonA,  and  Trappant^  appear 

in  thr  Llalvonj'. 

Plora,  Tr;i{>panti,  there's  your  old  master. 

[Apart 

Trap.  Ay,  I  know  him  again :  but  1  may 
cbance  to  tell  him  be  did  not  know  a  good 
servant  when  he  had  him.  [Apiirt. 

Doit  P.  [Jieads^  Mj  father  has  concludvd 
a  match  Jur  tr\r  t%'tt/t  one  i  never  sa%v,  tiiid 
mtrnds  in  ttvo  dajs  to  perfect  it;  the  gen- 
tleman is  expected  everjr  hour^  In  the  mean 
time,  if  you  knpi»  anj  friend  that  has  a 
better  title  to  me,  adi  ise  Iiini  fortfltvilh  to 
put  in  his  claim:  I  am  altnost  out  of  mjr 
9en§es;  'tvhteh  ymiU  eaeUy  believe,  teheit 
tell  J  ou,  if  such  ti  o/ir  \fiotiUl  make  haste, 
I  sluifit  have  litne  to  refuse  Itim  anjr  thing. 

Hyp.  How's  this?  [Apart. 

Don  P.  No  name. 

Oct.  She  never  would  trust  it  in  a  letter. 

jPforo.  If  this  sbonld  be  doo  Philip's  mis- 
tress !  \Apart. 

Trap.  Sir,  you  may  take  my  word  it  is ;  I 
|now  the  lady,  and  what  tbe  oei^bours  say 
of  her.  \^Apart. 

Don  P.  What  will  you  do  in  this  case? 

OeU  Tbal  I  douH  yet  know;  I  bave  just 
sent  my  servant  to  tell  her  I  am  come  to  town, 
and  heg  an  opportunity  to  speak  with  her:  I 
long  to  see  her :  I  warrant  loe  poor  fool  will 
be  so  soft  and  humble,  now  .^he's  in  a  fright. 

Don  P.  What  will  you  propose  at  your 
meeting  her? 

Oct,  1  donH  know,  may  be  another  meet- 
ing; at  least  it  will  come  to  a  kind  looL  a 
kiss,  good  In,   nncl  a  — ah!   if  I  can  DUl 

persuade,  her  to  run  away  with  me.. 

DonPm  Consider! 

Or/.  Ah!  so  I  do  ;  what  a  pleasure  'iwcjuld 
be  to  have  her  steal  out  of  ber  bed  io  a  «wcet, 
noonshiny  nifht!  to  hear  ber  come  pat,  pat, 

Sat,  along  in  her  slippers,  with  nothing  but  a 
un  silk  night-gown  loose  about  hcr^  and  in 
this  tempting  dress  to  have  her  jump  into  my 
arms  brrathle-ss  with  fear. 

Don  P.  Ot  tavio,  i  envy  thee ;  thou  art  the 
happiest'  man  in  thy  temper— 

Off.  .\nd  thou  art  th^  most  altrrM  I  ever 
knew;  pr'ytliee  what  makes  tbec  so  much  upon 
the  bum-drttm?^  Well,  are  my  sister  nn4 
you  come  to  a  right  nndentanding  yet?  When 
do  you  marry  ? 

J)onP»  My  condition,  OetattOfis  vi^ry  much 
like  your-  mistress's:  she  is  gping  to  marry 
the  man  she  ne?er  saw,  and  1  the  woman. 

OcL  'Sdeath !  yon  make  me  tremble:  I  hope 
*tis  not  my  mislress* 

HwiPr  Thy  miflmal  Aat  trere  an  idle 
ftar}'Madrid!'a  a  wide  pIacei.<^Or  if  it  were 

*   t)  BfsIsMkvly. 


Orf.  l*shaw!  dlssernliled. 
iJo/i  P.  I  can't  think  it;  lovers  are  soon 
flattered  into  bope;  bot  she  appeared  to  me 
indifferent  to  so  nice   a  point,  that  she  has 
ruined  ine  without  the  trouble  of  resoivins  it. 

Oct.  For  all  ber  usage  of  yon.  111  be  racked 
if  she  did  not  love  you. 

Don  P.  I  rather  think  she  hated  mc:  how- 
ever, now  'tis  past,  and  I  must  endeavtonr  to 
think  no  more  of  her. 

Oct.  Then  you  are  determined  to  marry 
this  other  lady  ? 
Don  P.  Tbat'f  my  business  to  Madrid. 
Trap.  Which  shall  be  done  to  your  band. 

[^Apari. 

jr  ^  Don  P.  Besides,  I  am  now  obliged  b^  contract, 
/f  Oct.  Then  (though  she  be  my  sifter)  may 
some  jealous,  old,iU-4ialHr«d  dbg  revenge  your 
quarrel  to  ber. 
Don  P.  Come,  forget  it. 


J K.ven/it  Hjpolita,  Flora,  and  Trappanti. 
ct.  Wi\.\\  all  my  heart;  let's  go  in  and 
'  •  -    ■  •     Vvhen  do 


drink 


your 


new  mistresses  health. 


you  visit  her? 

Don  P.  I  intended  it  immediately;  but  an 
unlucky  accident  has  hinder'd  me;  one  of  my 
.servants  fell  sick  upon  the  road,  so  that  I  am 
forced  to  make  shift  with  one,  and  he  is  tbe 
most  negligent,  sottish  rogue  in  nature,  has 
left  the  portmanteau,  where  all  my  writings 
and  letters  of  concern  are,  behind  him  at  tbe 
last  town  we  lav,  so  that  I  can't  properly  visit 
the  lady  or  ber  father  t>U  1  am  able  to  assure 
them  who  I  am. 

Oct.  'VVby  don*t  you  go  back  yourself  to 
see  for  *emr 

Don  P.  I  hare  sent  my  servant;  (w  I  am 
really  tired:  I  was  loath  to  appear  too  much 
concern'd  for  'em,  lest  tbe  rascal  should  think 
it  worth  his  while  to  run  away  with  'em.  ■ 

Re-enter  a  Servant  to  OcTAyio. 
Oct.  How  now? 

Sere.  Here's  an  answer,  sir.  [  Cit  fs  n  Lr/fcr. 

Oct.  My  dear  Iricnd,  1  beg  a  thousand  par- 
dons, I  must  leave  you  this  minute ;  the  kind 
rrealure  has  sent  for  nie  ;  I  am  a  soldier,  you 
know,  and  orders  must  be  obcy'd;  when  1 
come  off  duty,  FlI  immediaiclv  wait  upon  yon. 

j  To  Don  Philip. 

Don  P.  You'll  iind  mc  here,  or  bear  of  me: 
adieu.  ISxitOclUnd]  Emt,  bottsa! 

Re-enter  Host. 
Pr'vtbcc  sec  if  my  servant  be  come  yet. 

tlosL.i  believe  ha  is,  sir;  is  be  notinUue? 

Don  P.  Ay,  where  is  the  sot? 

Host.  Just  refreshing  himself  wilb  a  glaia 
at  the  gate. 

Don  P.  Pray  tell  the  gentleman  Fd  speak 

with  him.  \K.xit  Host^  In  ail  the  rirccsiaries 
of  life  there  is  not  a  greater  plague  than  ser- 
vants. Hey,  Solo!  Soto! 
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[Act  IJ. 


EnUtr  Soto,  drunk. 

Soto.  Did  you  please  to— Miebf— call,  Mr? 

Don  P.  \Vbar«  the  reason,  blotlliea4»  I 
muit  always  -wait  upoa  yoit  Unu  ? 

So9o,  Sir,  1  did  not  kitow  any  thing  bf  it ; 
I—  i  came  at  mmmk  as  joii  ae — aa  ac  aent 
ibr  roe. 

DowP.  And  wliy  not  witbout  acading,  sir? 
Did  ynii  lliiiik  I  expfcled  no  aiiawcr  10  the 
business  1  sent  jou  about? 

StOo.  Yef,  air— I  did  think  you  would  be 

willing — that  is — to  have  an  acrouni — so  I  staid 
to  take  a  glass  at  ilic  door,  because  1  would 
not  be  out  of  the  way — huh ! 

Don  P.  You  are  cbrwik,  raacal-i-irbcre^a  the 
portmanleau? 

Solo.  Si)  ,  I  am  Imtc — if  joh  please,  Til  give 
you  the  whole  account  how  ibe  matter  is — bub! 

Don  P.  Speak,  villain.  \^Strikei  him. 

So/o.  I  wnl,  air,  as  sooii  as  I  c  m  put  my 
words  into  nn  intelligible  order;  1  aa*!  run- 
ning away,  sir. 

Don  P.  To  the  point,  afrrab! 

Soto.  Not  of  your  sword,  dear  sir. 

Don  P.  Sirrah,  be  brief,  or  Til  murder  you : 
wbere*s  the  portmanteau? 

So(n.  Sir,  as  I  hope  to  breathe,  I  made  all 
the  strictest  search  in  the  world,  and  drank  at 
every  bouse  upon  the  road,  going  aud  coming, 
and  askM  about  it;  and  so  at  last,  aa  I  w.is 
coming  within  a  mile  «f  IIm  Ufwa  bere,  I 
found  then  — 

Don  P.  Wiiat? 

Soio,  IW  It  ravat  ecrtaialy  be  loaL 
IhnP,  Dog!  d^e  tbink  thia  must  s.iiisfy 
me?  *  \IicaU  hinu 

Solo.  Lord,  sir,  yon  wonH  bear  reaaon— 

Arc  vou  sure  you  han't  it  about  you?  —  If  I 
know  any  thing  of  it,  I  wish  I  may  be  burnt. 
Don  P.  ViUmft!  yoar  life  can*!  make 

lisfarlion 


me 


SoUi.  No,  sir,  that's  bard — a  man's  life  can  t 
—for  my  part— I— I — 

Don  P.  Why  do  I  vent  my  rags  against  a 
sot,  a  clod  of  earth  ?  1  should  accuse  myself 
for  trusting  bim. 
Solo.  Sir  — 
Don  P.  Be  dumb! 
Soto.  Abuh!  Yes. 

I)nn  p.   If  lllis  rascal  had  stole  it,   srire  be 
would  not  have  ventured  to  come  back  again 
—I  am  ronlounded!  Meilber  doo  Manuel  nor 
bis  datii^lfler  know  mo,  nor  any  of  bis  family. 
If  I  slioubl  nut  visit  bim  till  lean  receive  fresh 
letters  from  my  father,  he'll  in  the  mean  time 
think  himself  affronted  by  my  neglect — What] 
shall  I  do?  Suppose   I  go  and  tell  him  my  i 
mtiforinne,  and  heg  his  patience  till  we  canj 
hear  ag>Sa  irom  Seville.   I  must  tbink!  Hey, 
Solo !  [JEriVl 

Soto.  I  bad  rather  bought  a  portmanteau! 
onl  of  my  own  pocket,  tban  bad  aucb  a  life 
about  it.  [A'r/V.  j 

Re-enter  Hypoi.ita,  Floka,  and  Trappanti.j 
Trap.  Hold,  sir,  let  me  touch  up  your  fore- ^ 

topi)  a  |;„|e. 

J^fp,  Well,  Trappanti,  you  know  vour  bu- 

aiaeaa ;  and  if  I  marry  tBelady,  you  know  my 

promise  too. 

Trap.   Sir,  1  shall  remember  'cm  both — 
i>  r«M-U!p  M  lh*  iwlr  «S  Mm  fmf  fm  sf  At 


Odso!  Ibad  like  to  bave  forgot— Here,  bouse! 
a  baaon  and  waabball— pTe  a  rasor  about  me. 
-Ilc  y !  [JDiodkc 

Hrp.  What's  the  matter? 

Trap.  Sir,  yon  are  sot  daaved. 

Hjp.  Shaved! 

2'rap.  Ever  while  you  live,  sir,  go  witb  a 
smooth  ebin  to  yottr  miatreta.  Hey !  yKnocks. 

Hjp.  This  puppy  does  sn  plague  me  with 
his  impcrtitu  nrc,  I  shall  laugh  out|  and  dis- 
cover my  sell, 

Trap.  Why,  Diego!  \ Knocks. 

Hjp.  Pshaw!  pr'ylhee  don't  stana  fooling, 
we're  in  haste. 

Flora.  Ay,  ay,  shave  another  time. 

2'rafi.  Nay,  what  you  please,  sir;  your 
beard  la  not  mneh,  you  may  wear  it  to-day. 

[Faking  her  hj  the  Chin. 

Flora.  Ay,  and  to-morrow  too :  pray,  sir, 
will  you  fee  tbc  cOacb  ready,  and  put  in  tbe 

things? 

J  rap.  Sir,  I'll  see  the  coach  Iready,  and  put 
in  tbe  tbirt|;a4  [£ci/. 

Flora.  Come,  madam,  coufage;  now  let's 
do  something  for  the  honour  of  our  sex,  give 
a  proof  of  our  parts,  and  tell  mankind  we 
can  contrive,  fatigue,  buatle,  and  Itring  about 
aa  well  at  tbe  betl  of  Vm. 

Hjp.  W'ell  said,  Flora:  for  the  honour  of 
our  sex  be,  it  then,  and  let  the  grave  dona 
iMnk  tffemaelTea  as  wiae  aa  they  please;  but 
natnn  knows  there  g«'is  more  wit  to  the  ma- 
nagement of  some  amours,  than  tbe  bardeat 
point  in  politiea. 

Therefore  to  nten  th'  afTalr  of  state's  confin'd,  \ 
Wisely  to  us  the  state  of  love's  aasign'd.  \ 
Aa  love**  tbe  wetghtierbuaiiNaa  of  mankiiM.  ] 

ACT  II. 

ScENS  I. — Dun  IVIanvkl's  Home. 
Enter  RoSARA  and  Vilktta. 

Vil.  Hear  reason. 

Tins.  Talk  of  Oclavio  then. 

ViL  How  do  you  know  but  tbe  gentleman 
your  fiitber  designs  you  for,  may  prove  M 
pretty  a  fellow  as  he  \  if  you  aboidd  luippea 
to  like  bim  as  well. 

B.OS.  Do  you  expert  Odavio  ahould  tbinti 

you  for  this  !*  « 
f'il.  ibe  genliemau  is  no  fool. 
Ros.  He'll  liale  any  oM  that  it  not  a  frioBd 

to  bis  love. 

Fil.  ilatig  em,  say  I:  but  can't  one  quench 
the  thirst  without  ju'mpiag  iato  tbe  rwer?  la 
there  no  difference  between  cooling  and  drown- 
ing? If  Octavio  must  be  the  man,  I  say,  let 
don  Philip  be  tbc  husband. 

Ros.  I  tell  you,  fool,  I'll  have  no  man  but 
a  husband,  and  no  husband  but  Octavio:  when 
YOU  fmd  I  am  weary  of  bim,  I'll  give  yott 
leave  to  talk  to  me  of  aomcbody  elac* 

ftl.  In  vain,  I  see.  - 1  ha*  done,  madam — 
one  must  have  lime  to  be  wise ;  but  in  the 
mean  while  what  do  |c  resolve?  Poaitively 
nol  to  marry  don  Pbilip. 

lios.  I  don't  know  wliat  1  shall  do,  till  I 
see  Octavio ;  when  did  he  say  he  would  be  bere  ? 

fT£  Oh!  I  dare  bot  tell  you,  madam. 

Ros.  Why? 

yiL  i  am  bribed  to  the  contrary. 
Jlo«.  By  wbttm? 
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I'il.   (.)rtnvio !    Iip  just  now  sent  me   thU '  sf-om  wirketl:    hussy,   vou   shall  ronFcss' for 
Jovciv  piece  ul  goJii,  uol  to  tell  >ou  >Yiuit  time  her ;        have  her  send  Jicr  sins  by  you,  yon  . 
he  would  be  here.  ^      I  know  *cni,  Tm  sure  ;  but  IHl  know  'what  tbe 

Ros.  Nay  then,  Vilelta,  here  are  two  pieces  frbr  has  got  out  of  her. — Sato  JOU,  lalber. 
that  are  twice  as  lovelj";  tell  me  wbeo  I  shall  |    Oct.  liless  you,  son. 


sec  him. 

yU.  Umph!  lhe*e  are  loTeljK  pieces  indeed. 

[Smiling. 

Hos.  When,  "N'ilella? 

yH.  Have  you  no  more  of  "em,  madam  ? 

tto$.  Pshaw!  there,  take  purse  and  all;  will 
thai  content  thee  ? 

Fit,  0\  dear  madam,  1  should  be  uucoa- 
idonable  to  desire  .  more  •  but  realljr  I  was 
willing  to  have  *cm  all  first.  [Cmirte^ing. 

Jios.  When  will  he  come? 

f^il.  Why  the  poor  gentleman  hat  been 
hankering  about  the  house  this  quarter  of  an 
hour;  but  I  did  not  observe,  madam,  you 
were  willing  to  see  htn,  till  vott  had  COn- 
Tiuccd  me  by  so  plain  a  prooC 

Ros.  Where's  m^  father? 

fH,  Fast  asleep  in  the  groat  chair. 

Ros.  Fetch  him  in  then  before  he  wakes. 

f  'ii.  Let  him  wake,  his  habit  will  protect  him. 

Rv6.  His  habit! 

/^//.  A^',  madam,  he*s  lurnM  friar  to  come 
at  you :  if  your  lather  auiprises  us,  I  have  a 
lie  ready  to  hade  him — Octavio,  you  may 

enter. 

Kntrr  OcTAVIO ,  in  ti  Friars  Habiu 

OcL  After  a  thousand  frights  and  fears,  do 
I  liTelo  aee  my  dear  RoMra  oncc  again,  and 
kind? 

Roi.  What  shall  wc  do,  Octavio? 

[^Louking  kindly  on  hint, 

Oct.  Kind  creature!  do!  why  as  lovers 
.\houl(!  (lu ;  what  nobody  can  undo ;  let's  run 
away  this  minute,  tie  oursclTes  fast  in  the 
church-knot,  .-ind  defy  fathers  and  mothers. 

RosJt\nA  fortunes  too? 

OeL  Pshaw  1  we  shall  have  it  one  day: 
,lhey  must  Imvc  their  money  beliind  'em. 

Hos.  k>uupusc  you  first  try  my  father's  good 
nature  ?  You  know  he  once  encouraged  your 
addresses. 

Ocl.  First  let's  be  fiist  niurricd  ;  perhaps  he 
raa^  be  good-natured  when  he  can't  help  it; 
whip  a  suit  of  night-clothes  into  your  pocket, 
and  let's  march  olf  in  a  body  tugtlber. 

Ros.  Ah  !  mr  iMher> 

Oct,  Dead! 

Fit,  To  your  function. 

,  Enter  DOM  MakceL. 
MhtnM,  Viletta.- 

111.  Sir. 

DonM.  Where's  my  daughter? 

91L  Hist,  donH  disturb  her. 

DonM.  Disturb  h it!  why  what*s ttiemtttcr? 

FiL  She's  at  confession,  sir. 

JDon  M,  Confession!  1  don*l  like  that:  a 
young  woman  ought  to  have  no  sins  at  nil. 

/*/.  Ah!  de.ir  sir,,  there's  no  living  with- 
out *eni. 

DonM.  I  find  her  aversion  to  the  marriage 
I  have  proposed  her,  has  put  her  upon  dis 


Don  M.  How  now,  what's  In  come  of  father 
Benedict?    Vyhy  is  not  he  l»cre  ? 

Fit.  Sir,  be  is  not  well,  and  so  desired  thi.« 
gentleman,  his  brother  here,  to  oniciale  for  bin* 
Don  M,  Ue  seems  very  young  ibr  a  con- 
fessor. 

f'il.  Ay,  sir!  he  has  not  !)ccn  long  .if  it. 

Oct,  Mor  don't  desire  to  be  long  in  it;  1 
hofie  I  understand  it  well  enough  to  make  a 
fool  of  my  old  don  here.  \Jsitlf. 

DonM.  Well,  sir!  how'  do  you  imd  the 
pulse  of  iniquity  beat  there?  What  aort  of 
sin  has  she  most  stomach  to? 

OcL  Wb)'  truly,  sir,  we  hare  all  fraillieau 
and  your  daughter  has  had  most  pownrfiiJ 
Icmptalions. 

Don  M.  Nay,  the  devil  has  been  very  bttjy 
with  her  these  two  days. 

Oct.  She  has  told  me  a  ninst  lamriitable  slon'. 

Don  M.  Ten  to  one  but  this  lamculalilc 
story  proves  a  most  damnahie  lie. 

Oft.  Indeed,  son,  I  find  by  her  coiifesslod, 
that  you  are  much  to  blame  for  your  tyran- 
nical government  of  her. 

DonM.  ilcy-dayl  what  has  the  ja<1c  been 
inventing  sins  for  me,  and  confessing  'cm 
instead  of  ht  r  own?  I.ct  me  come — sbe  (hall 
be  lock'd  up  till  she  repents  'em  too. 

Oct,  Son,  forbear:  this  is  now  a  corrobo- 
ration of  your  guilt:  this  is  iiilium  ui. 

DonM.  6ir,  1  hare  done:  but  pray,  if  you 
please,  let*«  come  to  the  point:  what  are  these 
terrible  cruelUiea  that  thia  tender  lady  aiiccascf 
me  of? 

Oct.  Nay,  sir,  mistake  her  not:  she  did  not, 
with  an>  malicious  design,  expose  your  faults, 
but  as  her  own  depended  on  'em:  her  frail- 
ties were  the  consequence  of  your  cruelly. 
.  Don  M.  Let's  hare  *em  both  antecedent  and 
consequent. 

Oct.  Why  sSe  confessM  her  lirst  maiden, 
innocent  afTertio!!,  had  long  been  sctlfrd  upon 
a  young  gcnlienian ,  whose  love  to  her  vou 
once  encouraged;  and  aAer  their  most  solemn 
vows  of  mutual  faith,  you  have  most  barbar- 
ously hroke  in  upon  her  hopes,  and  to  the 
Utter  ruin  of  her  peaoe^  ooiilracied  her  to  a 
man  sbe  nerer  saw. 

DonM,  WtTj  good,  I  see  no  harm  in  all  this. 

Oct.  Methinks  the  welfare  of  a  daughter, 
sir,  might  be  of  wei^t  enough  to  make  you 
serious. 

Dun  }T.  Serious!  so  I  am,  sir;  wh.il  the 
devil  must  X  needs  be  melancholy  ^because  i 
have  got  ber  a  good  buiband? 

Oct.  Her  melancholy  may  tell  yott|  sir,  she 
can't  think  him  a  good  one< 

Don  M.  Sir,  1  understand  thinking  briler 
tlian  she,  and  I'll  make  her  take  my  word. 

Oct.  What  have  yon  to  object  against  the 
man  she  likes  ? 

DonM.  The  man  I  like! 
Oct.  Suppose  the  unhappy  youth  she  lovr.i 


obedient  ihougbis:  there  can  be  no  confession  should  throw  himself  distracted  at  your  f(*ri, 

without  guilt.  and  li  v  to  melt  you  into  pity. 

Fil.  Nor  no  pardon,  sir,  without  confession.     Dun  M.  Ay!  That's  if  he  can* 
Don  if.  luldle  Addle!  I  won\  have  her    Ocl>  Yoft  would  not,  air,  refute  to  hear  bim. 

36 
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SHE  WOl'LD  AND  SHE  WOULD  NOT. 


[Ac-r  U. 


Don  M.  Sir,  I  slinll  not  reruse  him  any 
thing;  Uial  I  am  sure  will  signify  nothing. 

Oct.  Were  yon  one  moment  to  reflect  upon 
the  pan  pi  which  separated  lovers  feel,  were 
nature  <lcaJ  in  you ,  that  thought  might 
wake  her. 

Don  M.  Sir,  when  I  nm  askM  to  do  n  thing 
I  have  not  a  mind  to  do,  my  nature  sleeps 

like  a  ton , .      .  . 

Oi  f.  I  hen  I  mnsl  tell  you,  sir,  this  obsti- 
nacy obliges  nic,  as  a  diurchman,  to  put  you 
in  mind  of  your  duly:  and  to  let  you  know 
too,  you  ougbt  to  pay  more  TCrercncc  to  our 
order.  ,  .  ^ 

Dim  Mm  Sir,  I  am  not  afraid  of  the  sm  of 
marrying  my  daughter  to  the  best  advantage: 
and  so  il  )ou  nkase,  father,  you  may  walk 
iMMne  again — when  any  thing  lict  npon  my 
conscience  Til  send  for  you. 

OcL  Nay  then,  *lit  lime  lo  claim  a  lover's 
right,  and  to  tell  you,  sir,  the  man  that  dare* 
to  ask  Rosara  from  me  is  a  villain. 

{'rhroivs  off  his  disguise. 

FU.  So!  here  whl  be  fine  work!  [Mkte. 

1^ jr.  Octayio!  the  devil! 

Ott  You*il  find  me  one,  unless  you  do  me 
•peedy  justice:  since  no!  tJio  bonds  of  honour, 
nature,  nor  submissive  reason  can  oblige  you, 
■  I  am  reduced  to  take  a  surer,  shorter  W«f, 
and  force  tou  to  be  jusl.  I  leave  you,  sir, 
to  think  on^.  [n'alks  about  angrily. 

JDonM.  Ah  I  here's  a  confessor!  ah!  that 
jade  of  mine— and  that  other  jade  of  my  jade's 
—here  has  been  rare  doings!— Well!  itshanH 
hold  long,  madam  shall  be  noosed  lo-morrow 
morning— Ha!  sir's  io  a  great  passion  here, 
but  il  won't  do— those  long  slritles,  don,  will 
never  bring  you  the  sooner  to  your  iiiistrcss 
— Rosara  1  «tep  into  that  closet,  and  fetch  my 
spectacles  i^lhe  table  there.  Tttm,timi !  [Sines. 

FO.  1  don*t  like  the  old  gcntlcnian's  looks. 

[Aside. 

Rot,  This  obstinacy  of  yours,  my  dear 

frithcr,  you  shall  find  runs  in  the  family. 
lEjcii  Jiosara^  and  Don  Mcm^^el  locks  her  in. 

DtHtM.  Turn!  dum!  dum!  [Si»gs. 

Oct.  Sir,  I  would  advise  you,  as  your  near- 
est friend,  lo  defer  this  marriage  for  three  days. 

DonM.  Tum!  tum!  tum! 

FU*  Sir,  TOU  Jiave  lock'd  my  miatrets  in. 

DonM,  Tum!  dum!  dum! 

ni.  If  y  ou  picaae  to  lend  me  the  hey,  sir, 
ni  let  her  oul. 

DonM.  Tum!  dum!  dum! 

Oil.  You  might  afford  mc  at  least,  as  I  am 
a  gentleman,  a  civil  answer,  sir. 
'  Don  M.  Why  then,  in  one  word,  sir,  you 
shall  not  mam'  my  daughter;  aod  as  jou  are 
a  gentleman,  Tm  sure  )ouwont  think  h  good 
imnners  to  stay  in  my  honse,  when  I  sub- 
missively beg  of  you  to  walk  ouU 

Oct.  You  arc  the  father  of  my  mistress,  and 
something,  sir,  too  old,  to  nnswer  as  you 
ought,  this  wrong  i  therefore  TU  look  for  re- 
paration where  1  can  with  honour  take  it; 
and  since  you  have  obliged  me  to  leave  your 
bouse,  i'if  watch  it  carefully,  1*11  know  who 
dtres  enter  it.  This,  sir,  be  sure  of,  the  man 

t)  Tka  ehildrM,  in  phjiag  trilh  their  t«p«,  mj,  wImb 
il  tarm  roaai  with  (wck  tUodly  m  to  ifffSM  to  stoad 


that  offers  at  Ho^nr  i's  love  shall  have  one  vir- 
tue, courage,  at  led»t;  I'll  be  his  proof  of  that, 
and  ere  he  steps  before  me,  force  him  to  de- 
serve her.  [K.ril  Ot'tavio. 

Don  M.  Ah !  poor  fellow !  he's  mad  now, 
and  does  not  know  what  he  would  he  at: —  - 
But,  however,  -'twill  be  no  harm  to  provide 
against  him — \%  ho  wails  there  ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Run  you  for  analguasile,  and  hid  your  fellows 
aim  themselves,  1  espert  mischief  at  my  door 
immediately:  ifOclavio  oflcrs  any  disturbanre, 
knock  him  down,  and  bring  him  before  me. 

•  •  \E.xit  Sertfont 
yn.  Hist !  don'i  I  hear  my  mistfess's  Tolce? 
Ros.\mihin\  Vilelta! 

Hire !  here,  madam — bless  me,  whales  tins? 
[T'^iieda   Itstfns  nt  the  Clnxft  J)o(>r,  and 
Rosara  llwusts  a  Billet  to  her  through 
the  Krj  -hole. 
Ua!  a  hiUet— to  Odavio    n-  !i<<ni. 

I  Pills  it  into  her  Itosonu 
Don  If.  How  now,  hussy  ;  what  are  you 
fumbling  about  that  door  for!* 

/'//.  Nothing,  sir;  I  was  only  peeping  to 
see  if  n»y  mi>ticss  h.ni  done  prayera  yet. 

Don  M.  Oil !  sbe  had  as  good  let  'em  alone, 
for  she  shall  never  come  out,  'till  she  has 
Btonach  enough  to  fall  to  upon  the  mm  I 
have  provided  for  her.  But  hark  ynu,  Mrs. 
Modesty,  was  it  yon,  pray,  that  let  in 
that  able  comforter  for  babe  of  grace 
there? 

ni  Yes,  sir,  I  let  him  tn.  [Pertlj, 
DonM.  Did  you  so  — Ila  !  then  if  yott 
please,,  madam  -  rU  let  you  out — go — go — get 
a  sheet  of  brown  paper,  pack  up  your  things, 
and  let  mr  never  see  that  damn*d  Hglj  £lCe 
of  thine  as  long,  as  I  live. 

¥^  Bless  me,  sir,  you  are  in  a  strange 
humour,  that  you  won't  know  when  i^errant 
does  as  she  should  do.  '  ^  * 

DonM.  Thou  art  strangely  impudent. 
fil.  Only  llie  furthest  from  it  in  the  world,  sir.  • 
Don  M.    Then  I  am  slrangely   mistaken ; 
didst  not  thou  own  just  now  thou  let'st  him  in  ? 

yH.  Yes— but  'twas  in  disguise — for  I  did 
not  design  you  should  see  him,  because  I 
know  you  liid  not  care  my  mistress  should 

see  him.  • 
JjnnM.  Hah! 

Ai7.  And  I  knew,  at  lift  Same  lime,  she 

had  a  mind  to  see  him. 
DonM.  Hah! 

I'il.  And  you  know,  sir,  that  the  sin  of 

loving  bim  bad  lain  upon  her  consrienrc  a 
gi'cat  while ;  so  I  thought  it  higii  time  she 
should  come  to  a  thorough  confession. 
JDoffif.  Hah! 

PiL  So- Jipon  this,  sir,  as  you  see — I — I — I 
let  him  in;  that's  all. 

Dun  M.  Nay,  if  it  be  so  as  thou  say*st,  be 
was  a  proper  confessor  indeed. 

/7/.  V>  cli,  '  ir,  .md  judpc  you  now  if  my 
mistress  is  not  beholden  to  me. 

Don.M.  Oh!  extremely;  hut  youll  go  to 
hell,  my  dear,  for  all  this;  though  perliaps 
you'll  choose  that  place;  1  think  you  never 
much  cai'd  for  your  Inuband^  company;  and 
if  I  don't  mistake,  you  sent  him  to  heaven  In 
the  oM  road.  rClashl  Hark!  what  noise  ie 
that?     *       INoSM  tfMoitt  ExH  Fi/eiht, 
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SctKS  1.] 


SUB  WOULD  AND  8BE  WOULD  NOT. 

Hjp.   Sir,  don  F< 


de  Itt  Torres. 


EnUr  A  S&rvant^  hnalSfy*  i    jx^/?.  oir,  aon  rermiuw  <m  im  iorres. 

How  now  ?  I  wbom  i  am  proud  to  caJl  my  ialber,  commaiidea 

Ser9.  O  *ir,  Octavio  Iim  let  upon  a  couple ;  rae  to  deliver  this  into  tbe  bands  of  lib  most 

of  g'rnllcmcn  jusl  as  they   were  alighliog  out  Jear  and  worthy  fiiuiid,  don  Manuel  GriiiialJi, 


and  at  Uie  same  time  gave  me  assurance  of 
a  Und  reception. 

Don  M.   Sir,  30U  arc  tlirirf  welcome:  Id 

overjoy 'd  lo  sec  you — 


of  a  coacb  at  lb«  door;  one  of tbem,  I  believe, 
is  be  that  is  to  nrarry  my  young  mistress,  I 

beard  'em  name;    I'm    airaid    mere  \vill  be 

mischief,  sir;  liiei  e  liti-y  arcallatit,  belter  siieller.  I mc  embrace  ve;  I'm 

Don  M.  Run  into  the  ball,  take  down  my  1  your  friend,  sir? 
Iinrk,  breast,  au<l  head-piece,  call  an  orfin  i  ,  |  JljP'  Don  Pedro  Velada,  my  near  i cl.ilion, 
raise  the  neighbours,  give  me  my  great  gun,  1  who  has  done  me  tbe  honour  of  bis  coinpaoj 
rU  aboot  bim  out  of  the  garret  window.        from  Seville,  sir,  to  assist  at  tbft  solemnity  of 

\ExUDon  JfSmiie/. j his  friends  happiness. 
„  ,  I    DnnM.  Sir,  you  arc  welcome;  I  shuii  be 

hntrr  IITPOLITA  and  Flora,  pidlmf;  up  their  .^^^y^A  to  know  you. 
SwurtU;  Trappanxi   and  Octayio  in  Ute     rio/a.  You  do  me  honour,  sir. 

JJon  M.  1  hope  you  are  not  hurt,  gentlonen? 
Hrp.  ^oi  at  ali»  sir;  fbanks  to  a  little  aldll 


Seromnis*  Htuult, 
Hyp.  Bring  bim  along— tbii  u  sucb  an  in- 
aolence!  at  tbis  rale  no  genllem^  era  walk 
tbe  alreets. 

yUiiu.  I  sii[>pose,  sir,  voui-  business  was 
more  with  our  nodiets  tban  our  persons;  are 
our  tilings  s.ifc  r 

Trap.  A.,  sii,  I  fccurcd  them  as  soon  as 
ever  1  saw  bis  sword  out;  I  gucss'd  bis  de- 
sign, and  scowei'd  ofT  wttb  the  portmanteau. 

IIjp.  I'll  know  now  who  set  you  on,  sir. 

OcL  Pr'ytbee,  Young  roan,  don't  be  trou- 
blesome, but  tbanb  tbe  rascal  tbat  InocM  me 
down  for  your  escape. 

Hrp.  Sir,  I'J  bave  you  know,  if  you  had 
not  been  knocked  down,  I  should  have  owed 
iiiv  esc.Tpe  lo  the  same  arm  to  whirfi  vou  would 
have  owed  the  reward  for  your  insolence.  Pray, 
sir,  what  are  you?    Who  knows  you? 

Oct.  I'm  glad,  at  least,  to  find  'tis  not  don 
Pbilip  that*s  my  rival.  [Aside. 

St'fi'.  Sir,  my  master  knows  tbe  gentlentan 
ven'  well;  be  belongs  to  tbe  army* 

Hj'p.  l^cn,  sir,  if  youM  bave  me  use  you 
like  a  gentleman,  I  desire  your  meaning  of 
tbose  familiar  questions  you  ask'd  me  at  tbe 
coacb-side. 

Off.  Faitli,  young  ecnileman,  I'll  be 
short;  I  love  the  I 


it  will  entail  prcpetuat  danger  upon  yon  and 
your,  family.  .  / 

Hfp.  Sir,  if  you  please,  tbe  danger's  ecju.il 
-  rt  r.  n>t   ire  if  I'm   not  as  fond  of  Cutting 
youi  lliiual  as  you  cau  he  of  mine. 


in  tbe  sword. 
DonM.  I  am  glad  of  it;  however,  give  me 

leave  to  interrupt  <>ur  jjiisiness  for  a  inoMienl, 
till  1  bave  done  you  justice  on  the  person 
that  ofTei'd  yon  tbis  insolence  at  my  gate. 

Jf)f'-  Your  pardon,  sii  ;  I  understand  he  is 
a  gentleman,  and  beg  p'ou  would  not  .let  my 
bonour  suffer,  by  receiving  a  lame  reparalkm 
from  the  law. 

JJon  M.  A  pretty  mettled  fellow,  faith— must 
not  let  iiiiti  fight  though.  [Jaide.'A  But,  sir, 
you  don't  know,  perbaps,  bow  deeply  tliia 
man  is  your  enemy. 

Hjp.  Sit,  I  know  more  of  bis  spleen  and 
follv  than  you  imaf^ine,  which,  if  you  pleaM 
to  discharge  him,  I'll  acquaint  you  with. 

JDottM,  Discbarge  bim!  pray  consider,  sir— 

.  ITftef^  seem  to  iaik. 


Re^enUr  Vuetta,  and 

OCTAVIO. 


a 


Note  to 


yH.  Send  your  answer  to  me. 

[Apart  to  Oft.  and  exit. 
OcL  Now  for  a  j>eam  of  bope  in  a  tempest. 

tJmde.  Readg» 

nc  gcnileman,  I'll  be  very     /  charge  j  ou  dorit  haUMra  my  ruin  and 
any  you  are  to  marry;  and  your,  own       the  madnett  of  a  quarrel: 
if  you  don't  quit  your  pretences  in  |wobovrs,pfte  eU»»el  emndot^  ephere  I  am  is  but  a  step 


to  the  ground.    Tie  at  thr  bark  door  of  tilt 
garden  c.taciiy  in  thccio^ic  of  the  evening, 
where  you  will  ceriainly  find  one  that  may 
put  you  in  the  iett  way  of  getHag  rid 
a  rival. 

Oct.  If  I  were  out  of  these  genlleirtcns'  Dear  kind  creature!  Now,  if  my  little  don*S 
hands,  on  my  word,  air,  you  sbouldtt'i  want  fit  of  iionour  docs  hut  hold  out  to  bail  me,  1 


an  opportunity. 

Jljff.  O!  aiTt  tbese  gentlemen  shall  protect 
neither  of  us;  my  fritod  and  Til  be  your  bail 
from  them.  • 

Flora.  Ay,  air,  weMI  bail  you;  and  if  you 
please,  s^W,  bring  your  friend;  I'm  his:  danin^ 
me!  what,  d'ye  tnink  yon  have  hoys  to  deal 


wi 


Ih? 


am  the  happiest  do^  in  the  universe.  [Aside. 

DonM.  Well,  sir,  since  I  find  your  ho- 
nour is  dipp'd  so  deep  Jtt  the  matter — Here-~ 
release  the  gentleman. 

[ServMlt  gives  Oclavio  his  Sivot  d. 
Floret*  So,  sir,  you  bave  your  freedom; 
you  may  depend  upon  us. 

J  ftp.  You  will  find  ua  punctual— Sir,  yoir 
servant. 

Oet.  So,  now  I  bave  a  very  bandsome  oc- 
casion to  put  off  the  lilt  too.  [Aside.'^  Genlle- 
meii,  1  a«k  your  yardon;  1  begin  to  be  a 
litlle  sensible  of  tm  rashness  I  committed; 

and  I  confess  your  manner  of  treating  me 
has  bceu  SO  very  'much  like  men  of  honour, 
that  1  think  myself  dbiiged  from  the  same 

ye," 


Oct.  Sir,  I  asl(  your  pardon,  and  s^all  de- 
sire to  kiss  your  bands,  about  an  hour  henee, 
at—  \  T T'hispers. 

Flora.  Very  well,  sir;  we'll  meet  you. 

Kfyp.  Release  tbe  gentleman. 

Serf.  Sir,  we  dare  not,  withottlmymaster*s 
order:  bcrc  be  is,  sir. 

.  Ro-eaier  hoK  JUatkvwl, 

Don  3f.  Hownow,  bully ennfeasor?  What!  principle  to  assure  ye,  that  though  I  love  Ilo- 
in  limlM>i'^)»  ,  isara  equal  to  my  life,  yet  no  consideration 

0  <Umi(  fen  r«B«M4.  |*hall  ^erniade  me  (b  be  a  rude  enemy,  even 
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lo  my  rival;  I  thank  you  for  my  frefdom, 
and  am  your  bninble  serYant.  ^Exil  Octavio. 

Hjp.  Tour  ttrvaal^  ncd — I  flunk  we  releaicd 
my  brother  Tety  bmosoinelv ;  but  1  han't  done 
with  him.  \Asi4e  to  Flora. 

Don  Mi  What  can  *thi*  auddeh  torn  of  ci- 
vility mean?  T  nm  afraid  'tis  but  a  cloke  to 
some  new  roguer)  be  has  in  bis  bead. 

Mllfrp^  I  doirl  know  how  old  it  may  be,  but 
mv  senrani  here  has  discovered  a  piece  of 
'vidany  of  his,  that  exceeds  any  other  be  can 
be  eapbble  of. 

Dan  M.  Is  it  poasiUe?  WJiy  would  you 
l«l  bim  go  then? 

Hjrp.litoKUM  Vm  rare  it  can  do  mc  no 
harm,  sir. 

Don  M.  Pray  be  plain,  sir;  what  is  it? 
Hyp.  This  fellow  ran  inform  you — For,  to 
say  truth,  he's  much  better  at  a  lie.  [Aside. 

Don  M.  Come  hither,  friend :  pray  what  is 
this  business? 

Ujfp*  Ay;  what  was  that  you  overheard 
lictweett  Octavio  and  another  {ipentleman,  at  the 


[Act  a 

devil's  in't  if  you  dbuH  find  as  opportvMiity 
to  run  away  with  hcr>* 
Don  M.  Wodd  you  ao,  Mr.  Dog?  Bat 

he'll  be  bang'd. 

Hj'p.  O  sir!  you'll  find  we  were  mighty 
fortunate  in  thia  discoTery. 

DnnM.  Pray,  sir,  lei<i  hear.  What 


inn  where  we  al^hted? 


Trap,  Whyi  cv,  as  I  was  unbuckling  my 
portmanteab  In  tbc  yard  there,  I  obaenred  Oc- 

tavlo  and  another  spark  Tcry  familiar  with 
your  honour's  name;  upon  which,  sir,Iprick'd 
up  the  cart  of  my  curiosily,  and  took  in  all 

their  discourse. 

Don  M.  Pray  who  was  that  other  spark, 
friend  ? 

Trap.  A  brotbcr-rake,  air;  a  damned  aly- 

luokM  fellow. 
DnnM.  So! 

Horn.  Mow  familiarly  the  rogue  treats  his 

old  master.  Tyiside- 
Hyp.  Poor  don  Philip!  \  J  side 

Trap.  S.iVs  one 


this  tnck  to  be ,  friend  ? 

Trap.  Why,  sir,  to  alarm  you,  that  my 
master  was  nn  impostor,  and  that  SI\-looks 
was  the  true  don  Philip,  sent  by  his  father 
from  Seville  to  htarry  your  daughter;  *'npon 
which"  (says  hr),  "iht-  old  put"  Tmeaning  vO« 
again,  sir),  "will  i)e  so  bamhnnilcd,  that— ^ 

Don  M  \\''.\  pray,  sir,  how  did  young  Mr. 
Coxcomb  conclude  that  the  old  put  was  to 
believe  all  this?  Had  they  no  sham  prooiii 
that  they  propoted  to  bambootfe  me  wttb,  as 
you  call  it? 

Trap.  You  shall  hear,  sir  (the  plot  was 
pretty  well  laid  too).    "I'M  pretend,"  says  he, 

then, 
mj 

wliero   I    Iiiiil    jiiri    u[>    all  ni\ 

and  letters  oi  recommendation 


"that the  rascal,  >our  rivai,"  (meaniogyou tl 
sir)         H)pniita\  "has  rohbM  me  of 


portmanteau, 


jewels,  money, 


from  my  father.  We  are  neither  of  ns  known 

in  Madrid,"  says  he,  "so  that  a  little  impu- 
dence, and  a  grave  face,  will  certainly  set 
those  two  dogs  a  snarling,  while  you  nm 
nway  with  the  hone."  ^^lal's  all,  sir. 
Don  M.  Impudent  rogue! 
Hyp,  What  think  ye,  sir?  Was  not  tbia 
business  pretty  handsomelv  l.iidl* 

Flora.  Faith,  it  might  have  wrought  a  vciy 
ridiculous  i  onsequence. 

Don  M.  \N  by  truly,  if  we  had  not  been 
forc-arm'd  by  this  discovery,  for  aught  I  know, 
.Mr.  Dog  mi^bt  have  ran  away  with  the  hone 
of 'em,  says  he,  "ISo,  damn  indeed:  l»ul  tl  von  please,  sir,  sinre  these  in- 
genious gentlemen  are  so  perl  upon  ibc  mat- 
ter, we'll  let  'cm  see  that  you  and  1  have  wH 
enough  to  du  our  business,  and  e'en  dap 
tlie  wedding  to-morrow  morning. 

Hjp.  5ir,  you  are  too  obligmg — Hut  will 
your  daughter,  think  ye,  be  prcvail'd  with  ? 


bim,  the  old  rogue"  (meaning  you,  sir),  "wil 
never  let  you   have   her   by  fair  means" — 
"However,   says  Octavio,  "III  try  soft  words : 
hut  if  those  won't  do"— "BuHy   him,"  says 
t'other. 

DonM.  Ah!  poor  dog!  but  that  would  not 
do  neither:  sir,  he  has  tried  'em  both  to-day     Don  Ml  Sir,  I'll  prepare  her  this  minute— 
to  no  purpose.  jit's  pity;  metbinia,  we  released  tbal  buliy 

Trap,   (Say  Vou  so,  sir?  then  you'll  Andi though^  ■ 
wbat  I  say  is  all  of  a  piece.   **Well,"  and  iff    fiora.  We  might  as  well  have  held  bim 

"'    '   "  •  ^  little. 

HjP-  l(eAl|y»  *ir>  upon  second  thoughts,  1 
wish  we  had---his  excusing  his  challenge  so 

abruptly,  makes  me  fancy  he  is  in  hopes  of 
carrying  his  point  some  other  way. — Did  not 
yon  observe  your  daughter**  woman  wbia- 

p»r  him? 
DonM.  Humh! 

'flora.  They  seem'd  very  busy,  thatV  eerfaio* 

Hip.   I  can't  say  about  what — but  it  will 
be  worth  our  white  to  be  upon  our  guard. 
DonM.  t  am  alarmM. 

Hyp.  Where  is  your  daughter  at  this  time? 
Don  M.  I  think  she's  pretty  safe— but  I'll 
go  make  her  sure. 

Flora.  Where's  her  woman? 
DonM.   I'll  be  upon  her  presently — she 
shall  be  searched  IbrinleUigenee—yonlleaciiM 
me,  gentlemen. 

Hyp.  Sir,  the  occasioi)  presses  you. 
DonM.  If  I  find  all  safe.  111  ffctnrn  imme- 
diately;  and  then,  if  you  please,   we'll  run 
over  some  old  stories  of  my  good  ixiend  t'er- 


neilber  of  these  will  do,"  says  he,  "vou  must 
e'en  tilt  the  young  prig,*)  your  rival;"  (mean- 
ing 3  ou  then,  sir.)  ^To  IfypoiUa. 

DonM.  Ha,  ha!  that,  I  perceivei  my  spark 
did  not  greatly  care  for. 

Trt^,  No,  sir;  that  be  Ibnnd  was  catching 
a  Tartar*).  *Sbad|  my  roaster  fought  like  a 
lion,  sir. 

Mfyp.  Truly,  I  did  not  spare  him- 
JNora.  No^faitb— afWrbewasknock'ddown.i 

[j4sidf 

Trap.  Bat  now,  air,  comes  ibe  cream  of 

the  rogiiL-rv. 

//)/>.  Pray  obserrc,  sir. 

trap.  "VV ell,"  says  Sly -looks,  "and  if  all 
these  fail,  1  have  a  rare  Iri' k  in  my  bead, 
that  will  certainly  defer  the  marriage  for  three 
or  fimr  daya  at  least;  aiid  in  that  tune  the 

i)  Vpii  mutt  fijhl  nJiIi  (lie  Y"iin|;  ftllciw. 

»)  Tin-  lUiiy  rnrt,  ttijt  (in  Iriilinun  in  haMtr  ji;;«in»l  llir 
I'llnmrl,..  niii  ■  tilltil  looiirijf  i.m.r-  lt».  •■  Palricli, 
I  )i«<t  r  ill,;  ;  a  T.iiur.  "WeJI,  bitBg  him  along  wiili 
Toii."  ••  HiK  hr  nrxii'l  witir,"  8* ,  «f  cnnWt  Uie 
Jritl.man  w«a  ■  t>ii«incr. 


I 

t 
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[AcvIlL  Scmsl.] 

AMdo.— Tonr  Mrrant.  [^^'^ 
Ffjp.  S\rf  jomr  most  humble  senrant—Tnip- 
panti,  tnou*rt  a  rare  fellow,  thou  hait  an  ad- 
mirable face  of  brass,  anil  when  thou  diest 
m  have  ihy  whole  tiatue  cait  ail  ia  the 
Mine  metal. 

JF7ora.  Twcre  pilf  the  rogue  wee  not  bred 
to  ibe  Jaw. 

Trap.  So       indeed,  air.— A  man  abonld 

not  pr.iise  himself;  bill  if  I  had  been  bred  to 
the  gowti,  I  dare  venture  to  say,  i  becoiae  a 
lie  as  well  as  any  man  that  wears  h,  and 
that's  a  bold  ^\•or(I. 

Hjp.  Nay,  now  thou  art  modest — but,  sir- 
nb,  we  have  more  work  for  ye;  you  must 
gel  in  wilh  the  servants,  attack  the  lady's  -wo- 
man: there,  there's  ammunition,  rogue. 
Ami  Moner^  Now  try  if  you  can  make  ■ 
breach  into  the  secrets  of  the  family. 

Trap.  Ah !  sir,  I  warrant  you — I  could  ne- 
ver ^et  meet  with  a  w  oman  that  was  this  sorl 
of  putol-proof. — have  known  a  handful  ot 
ibese  do  more  than  a  barrel  of  gunpowder. 

\Exit. 

Flora.  Well,  what  raust  we  do  next? 
Hyp.  Why,  now  Ibr  the  lady— Pll  be  a 
little  brisk  upon  her,  and  then — 

Flora,  Victoria!  \Iix9unL 

ACT  III, 
SCKKK  I. —  The  same. 

£nter  ^  iLETTA,  hastilf;  Hon  Manuel  and 

TuAPPANTf  behind,  observing  her. 

•  yH,  So!  wilh  much  ado  I  have  given  the  old 
dott  tbe  slip;  be  bat  dangled  with  me  through 
every  room  in  the  house,  hi{»h  and  low,  up 
stairs  and  down;  as  close  to  mv  tail  as  a 
great  boy  hankering  after  one  of  bis  modMr^s 
maids.  VVeli,  now  wa  will  aee  wbat  mon- 
sieur Oclavio  says. 

[  T akes  a  heller  from  her  Bosom. 

Trap,  ilist!  there  she  is,  and  alone:  when 
Uw  dcKil  bat  any  thing  to  do  with  a  woman, 
•ir,«tbar«  bi»  time  to  t  iLo  ht  r;  stand  close. 

I  [Apari  to  Don  ManueL 

J}onM.  'Ah\  be*a  at  work  already— there's 
a  letter.  [,>#/;«r/. 

Trap.  Leave  her  to  nie,  sir;  I'll  read  it. 

\jApart 

rH.  Hal  two  pistoles! -Well,  FlI  say  that 
Ibr  him,  the  man  knows  his  business;  hts  let- 
ters always  come  post  paid. 

£f^7iiV<r  shr  is  rrrnlir)^,  Trappanti  steals 
behind,  and  looks  over  tier  Sltoulder. 

Detfr  Viletta— CbiMVf  the  enciosed  im^ 
metliatt'lj  to  }in/r  rnisfrrss,  and,  as  JOU 
prize  mjr  lijc,  use  all  ftossible  meants  tn 
keep  the  old  gentleman  from  the  closet  till 
you  are  sure  she  is  sa/e  out  e/ Ute  window. 
Your  real  friend-— 

Trap.  Oclavio!  [Reading. 

m.  Ah!  [Shrieks. 

Trap.  Madam,  your  ladyship's  most  humble 
servant. 

FU,  You*re  Tcry  imperlinent,  melhinks,  to 
look  over  otber  peoples  tellers. 

Trap.  Why— I  never  read  a  letter  in  Wy 
life  without  looking  it  over. 

ni.  1  donH  know  'any  business  yon  bad 
lo  look  upon  thi5. 

Trap,  There's  tbe  thing -your  not  knowtug 
dm  bas  put  yon  into  tbis  passioa. 


SHE  WOULD  AMD  SBR  WOULD  NOT. 


2B5 


I'il,  You  may  chance  io  bsnre  yolir  bones 
broke,  Mr.  Coxcomb. 

Trap.  Sweet  honeycomb,  don't  be  so  wasp- 
ish ;  or  if  I  keep  your  counsel,  d'ye  see,  I 
don't  know  wk>  my  bones  mayn't  keep  their 

f»laeesr  but  if  1  peach,  wboso  nones  wiH  pay 
or  it  then  ? 

f^il.  Ha!  the  fool  says  true;  i  had  better 
wheedle  bim.  [A^ie, 
Trap.    Don't  you   love  money  abore  any 
thing  in  the  world — except  one  2* 
f7iL  I  exeept  nothing. 

Trap.  Very  pond  — And  prav  how  many 
letters  do  you  expect  to  be  paid  for  when 
Octavio  has  married  your  mistress,  and  has  no 
occasion  to  write  to  her?  While  they  arc 
lovers,  ihcy  will  always  have  occasion  for  a 
confidant  and  a  go-between ;  but  when  they 
man^- — Scrviteur — good  night  vails ;  our  har- 
vest IS  over; — wbal  d'ye  think  of  mc  now? 

f'il.  Why— I  like  what  yott  say  very  well: 
but  1  don't  know,  my  Iriend,  to  me — that 
same  face  of  yours  looks  Kkethe  title-page  to 
a  whole  volttflie  of  roguecj.— Wbat  is*!  yoii 
drive  at? ' 

Trap.  Money,  money,  money.   Don^  you 

let  your  mistress  marrv  Ortivio.  I'll  do  my 
best  to  hinder  my  roaster:  let  you  and  1  lay 
oar  beads  togedier  lo  keeptbem  asunder,  and 

so  make  a  penny  of  'em  all  three. 

yil.  Look  you,  seignior,  I'll  meet  you  half 
way,  and  confess  to  yott  I  bad  made  a  rough 
draught  of  this  project  myself:  but  sav  I  jihouid 
agree  with  you  to  go  on  upon't,  what  security 
can  you  give  me  for  performance  of  articles? 

Trap.  More  than  bond  or  judgment— my 
person  in  custody. 

Fil.  Ah!  that  won't  do. 

Trap.  No,  my  love,  wby,. there's  many  a 
sweet  hit  in't — taste  it. 

[Offers  to  kiss  hetf  sh»  puis  Mm  tuear. 

>'//.  Nol^ 

7Vvv.  Faith,  yon  must  give  me  one. 

f  'il.  Indeed,  my  fi  I<'ih1,  \ou  are  too  uglv 
for  me;  though  1  am  not  handsome  myself  1 
love  to  play  wilb  those  that  are. 

Trnp.  And  yet,  melhinks,  an  honest  fellow 
of  m\  site  and  complexion,  in  a  careless pos- 
iiiiL,  playing  tbe  fool  dins  whb  bis  money. 
{^Fosees  «r  Purse ;  she  catches  U,  itna  he 
^    kisses  her, 

HI.  Pshaw!  Well,  if  I  must,  come  then.— 
To  see  bow  a  woman  may  bo  deceived  at 
Qrst  sight  of  a  man. 

Trap.  Nay  iben,  lake  a  seeond  tbougbt  of 
me,  rhihi.  [AV.v.^^.v  her  a^ain. 

J)()n  M.  Ha  ! — This  is  laying  their  heads 
together  indeed.  [Aside. 

f  'il.  WvW,  now  get  vou  gone;  I  have  a 
letter  to  give  to  my  mistress;  slip  into  the 
garden — ill  rome  t'>  e  prcsentlyg 

Trap.  Is't  from  Octavio?  , 

f'il.  Pshaw!  be  gone,  I  say. 

[SnakAss  /he  Letter. 

Trap.  Uist! 
[Beekwts  Don  Mmmei,  teho  goes  softlj 
behind. 

yH.  Madam!  Madam!  ah! 

DonM,  Now,  strumpet,  give  me  Ae  other 
letter,  or  I'll  murder  you.  [D/vavs. 

rU.  Ah!  lud!  Oludi  there!  there!  [Squeaks. 

t)  arc  pcr^niriiM  |tvM  to  mwmW 
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[Act  IIL 


Don  M.  Now  W<  «1hJ1  tee  yt/hat  roygenllc-'  nonM.  O!  as  for  that  matter,  he  .shall  sec 
luao  would  be  at.  ^lieads.  yo\i  prescotly;  and  1  Lave  made  il  his  iulerest 

Mf  dear  an^tfl^Ha!  Soft  and  impudent — |lo  like  you— hut  if  you  ar«  still  positively  re- 


Dffirttil  ii/inn  ritr  nl  iJir  fjardi'ii-daor  it 
ieven  /his  ct  cniiig.  Pitj  mj  iinpatienct,  and 
believe  jrou  cm  never  come  too  soon  4o 
t/w  arms  of  \  nitr  Octavio. 


sulvcti  upon  Oclavio,  I'll  ninko  but  few  worda 
pull  olF  your  clothes  and  go  to  him. 
Rns.  My  cJothi's,  isir?  • 
Don  M.  Ay  ,  for  Uie  geallemaa  abanU  luve  a 


Ab!  Mow  would  tbis  rampant  rogue  m^ikcnojrag  with  )uu. 

more  of  debaucliing  my  i^entlvwnnian,  than     Ros.  I  am  not  la  baate  to  be  starred,  air. 

the  gentlewoman  would  of  him,  if  hi!  were  to 
debauch  ht-r— hold — let's  see,  what 


J)nn  v.  Then  Ifl  mt-  sfc  vou  put  on  your 
doc*    be  hcsl  ;iirv,  and  i  ccelvedon  I'hilip  a.*  \  ou  should  do. 
say  here? — um  !  um  !        [Rifeidjt  to  himself.  \    Jlim.  V\  h«n  do  you  expect  don  Phihp,  »irf 
yH.  What  a  stupid  wench  was  I   to  be- 1     J)onM.  Expert  him;  sir!  he  has  been  here 
Uevc  this  old  fool  durst  do  me  auy   barm!  this  hour — 1  onl>   staid  to  get  you  out  of  ibc 
but  a  frighlV  the  devil.  [^ju/e. ' sullens. —  He's  none  of  your  hum-drtuns,  all 

Don  Al.  IRradsl^  Um!  uinl — Sure  she  if  life  and  mettle!  OdiooLs,  be  has  the  conrace 
safe  out  oj  the  window.  O!  there  tbe  mine  of  a  cock;  a  duel's  but  a  dance  t*i  bim:  S*. 
\t  to  be  sprung  then.    Now,  gentlewoman,  has  been  at  sa!  sa!^) — sa  for  )ou  already, 
wbal  do  you  tbwk  in  j  our  couscicacc  lou^tj    Ros.  >\  ell,  sir,  1  sbanU  be  abraid^  ^'^.H! 
to  do  to  ye? 

fa.  What  I  think  in  iu\ 


I  courage,  since  Itee'vou  are  resolved  be  aball 

conscience  you'll  he  the  man.  Jle  shall  find  nie  a  woman,  sir, 
not  do  to  mcy  make  a  friend  of  me — lou  see,  [let  bim  win  me  and  wear  luc  as  soon  ^ 
sir,  I  dare  be  an  enemy. 

Don  M.  Na>,  tliou  (lost  not  wniil  (  <nir-.igi', 


m  say  tbat  for  tbce:  but  is  il  possible  any  bold  but  in  ibis  bumour  one  quarter  of  an 
.u:  .1—  i.- — .»  •  i.our  and  rn  toss  tbee  t*other  bushel  oTdonb- 


you  please. 

Don  M.   Ah  I  now  lliou  arl   ni\    own  i;nl; 

of 


lhin((  ran  make  ibca  lioncst? 

f  il.  W  hat  do  you  suppose  WOttl4  nudw  loons  into  thy  portion 
me  otherwise? 
Don  M.  Money. 
/'il.  You  ha\f  nl<  LM  il 


II 


ere. 


hid 


a — Coane, 

ni  fetch  bim  myself— she's  in  a  rare  ciie»  fiutb : 
ah!  if  be  does  out  nick  ber  now.  [^Saeit. 

Itos.    Now  I  h^Nn  hut  one  card  to   plav  — 


i)on  M.  And  would  the  same  sum  make  if  that  don't  hit,  my  hopes  are  crush'd  indeed: 

if  this  young  spark  hca*t  n  downright  coxcomb, 
I  may  have  a  trick  to  turn  al!  vet. — De.Tr  for- 
tune, give  bim  but  common  sense,  I'll  make 
it  irop<»asible  for  bim  to  like  me — Here  they 
come.  \JfV4Uk*  ^dr^euijr,  and  sinfM, 

Re-enUr  Dom  Maiiuil,  wUh.  Htvouta. 

Song. 

Divinely  fair,  so  heaT'nIy  form'd, 

Such  naliv(*  innocence  she  wears; 
Yon  rannol  wonder  lhal  I'm  cbarm*d 
Whene'er  the  lovely  maid  appears. 

Her  smiles  might  warm  an  anchorite, 

lier  artless  glances  tench  him  sin; 
Yet  in  ber  soul  such  charms  unite, 
As  mipht  the  coldest  stoic  win. 

Hjp.  INIadam,  I  kiss  your  ladyship's  bands : 
I  fina  by  your  gaiety,  you  nre  no  stranser  to 

my  husmess;  pLrliaps  \ou  expected  I  should 
have  come  in  ith  a  ^ravc  bow  and  a  long 
snerch ;  but  my  affair  is  in  a  Ittlle  more  baste : 
th<'rrroi  c,  if  \  mi  |i!i  .t;c,  madniu,  \v,c'II  cut 
the  work  short,  be  thoroughly  intimate  al  the 
first  sight,  and  see  one  another's  bumoitri  In 
a  qurtrlor  of  an  hour,  as  well  as  if  we  llild 
been  Aveary  of  them  this  twelvemonth. 

Ros.  Troth,  sir,  I  think  yon  are  very  macb 
in  the  right ;  the  sooner  I  see  you  ,  tlie  sooBCr 
I  .'.ball  know  whether  1  like  you  or  not. 

Hjrp,  Pshaw!  ns  for  that  matter,  you'll  find 
mr  a  vcrv  fnshionnhic  hiish.md.     I  sbaQ*l 
port  mv  wife  lo  he  over  fond  of  me. 

Jins.  Hut  1  love  tri  ho  irt  the  fashion  too, 
sir,  in  taking  the  man  I  have  .t  miri<l  to. 
Hjp>  Say  you  so?   why  then  take  mr  as 


thee  sinrl\  one  as  t'other? 

f  il.  That  1  can't  sa\  nrilhcr:  one  must  be  ] 
heavier  than  t'otiier,  or  else  tbe  scale  can't  turn. 

DonM.  Say  il  be  co;  would  that  turn  thee 
into  m\  interest? 

f  'il.  i  he  very  minute  you  turn  into  mine, 
sir :  iudgi;  yourself — Here  stands  Octavio  'with 
a  letter,  and  two  pieces  to  give  it  to  my  mis- 
tress—there  stand  you  with  a  hem!  and  four 
pieces — where  would  the  letter  go,  d\e|hink? 

J}nn  M.  There  nee«l8  no  more— I'm  con- 
vinced, and  wilt  trust  thee — there's  lo  encou- 
rage thee  beforehand  ;  \^Gioes  her  Monry^  and 
when  thou  brjog'sl  me  a  letter  of  Oclavio's, 
1*11  double  the  sum. 

ni.  Sir,  I'll  (lo'l— and  will,  lake  care  be 
shall  write  presently.  [Aside. 

DnnM.  Now,  as  you  expect  I  should  be- 
lii  vc  \oii,  h<'  f;oiie,  and  take  no  nolioo  of 
wbal  1  have  discover'd. 

Fit.  Oh,  I  am  dumh,  dumb,  dumb,  sir.  [Kxit. 

DonM.  So!  llils  was  done  like  a  wise  ge- 
neral: and  now  1  have  taken  the  couolei-Scarp, 
there  nay  be  some  hopes  of  makisg  the  town 
capilnlaic.— 'RoMra!      [Unlock*  the  Cli>$ei. 


Enter  Rosara.  . 

Ros.  Did  vou  rail  me,  sir? 
Don  M.  Ay,  child ;  come,  be  cheerful ;  what 
I  have  to  say  to  you,  Vm  sure  ought  loniake 

you  so. 

/?o.v.  He  has  rerlaiuiy  made  some  disrovcrv  : 
\  ilelln  did  not  crv'  out  lilr  nothing — W  hat 
shall  1  «lo? — dissemhie.  [.isidr. 

DonM.  In  one  word,  set  your  heart  at 
rest,  for  you  sbhil  marry  don  I'hilip  this  very 
evening. 

Ros.  Thai's  hut  short  warning  ior  the  gentle- 
man, as  well  as  royadf;  for  1  don*t  know 

that  've  ever  saw  one  anotheri   How  are  you 

^u^e  h«  will  like  me? 


soon  as  you  please. 


I'    piiti   lumii  1:    in  a  fcDCiag 


poi'iiii,  liTiin^  liii  tiick,  4n<l  litnEin^  Wwarit>  Mjriii|i< 
j^ivin);  a  IrMon, 
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Rot.  I  only  stay  for  my  miad|  $irt  as  MKMnjin  ibe  French  city  fashion,  content  to  a  degree. 

as  etcr  that  comes  to  me,  upon  Wf  word  IINow  here  in   6pain,    rliiltl,    we   havo  such 
dv  to  wait  upon  you.  '       lliiii;;s  as  bade 


am  rcauy  to  wait  upon  you. 

Njp.  Well,  madam  I  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
shall  hrrak  no  squarrs  ^) — Sir,  if  >  ou'll  riiicl 
ati  occasion  to  leave  us  aionr,  I  sec  ^ve  shall 
come  to  a  right  understanding  presently. 

Dan  M.  i'lldo't,  sir;  well,  child,  speak,  in 
ihy  coasci«iicc ,  is  not  he  a  pretty  fellow? 

Mas.  The  gentleman**  ttry  well,  sir;  hut 
melbinks  he's  a  little  loo  young  for  a  hushnnd. 

Z)on  3L  Young!  a  fiddle:  you'll  find  liim 
old  enoii^  for  a  wife,  I  warranl  y<-:  n'lr,  I 
must  heg  your  pardon  for  a  moment;  hut  if 
you  picasc,  in  the  mean  time,  1*J1  leave  you 
my  daogfatcr,  and  «o  praj  make  tlie  besi  of 
her.  ^  [JEj//. 

Hjp.  I  thanlc  ye,  air.  [ffjpob'ta  stemds 
Sf)fne  tintr  tmitr  ,  I/Hiks  i  un  lrsslj  at  Jlnsnra, 
and  smiies  as  in  conlenip/^  Why  now 
methinis,  m.idam,  you  bad  a.^  good  put  on  a 
i.  ;il  smile,  for  I  am  doom'd  to  be. the  happy 
man,  you  sec. 

Jtojr.  So'  my  father  says,  sir. 

ffjp.   I'll  take  liis  word. 

Mrs.  A  bold  man — but  he'll  break  it. 

Mjrp.  He  wonH. 

Jl'is.   Ilf  must. 

JJjp.  NVhelher  he  will  or  no? 
JRos.  He  canH  help  it  now. 

If} p.  How  so,  pray? 

Jios.  Because  he  has  promised  you,  you 
•hall  marry  nie  ;  and  be  nas  always' promised 
me  I  should  marry  the  man  I  could  love, 

ffjp-  Ay — that  is,  he  would  oblige  you  to 
love  the  man  you  should  marry. 

Ros.  The  man  that  I  marry  will  he  sure  of 
my  love;  but  for  the  man  that  marries  me — ' 
mercy  on  him. 
Njp.  No  matter  for  that,  111  marry  you. 
Ros.  Come,  I  don't  beiieTe  you  arc  so  ill- 


rooms  , 


rlnltl  ,  we 

barred  windows,  bard 
fare,  noisoA,  daggers,  holla,  chains,  md 

so  forth. 

'Ros.  Ay,  sir,  and  there  are  such  things  as 
bribes,  plots,  sbartis,  letters,  lies,  walls,  lad- 


ders, keys,  confidants 
Hi  p.   Hey!   a  very 


lies , 
and  so  forth, 
complete  regiment  in- 


natur'd. 

Ros. 
Hyp. 
Hos. 

Ros. 
Hjp. 

J/jp. 


Wbi',  dost  thou  not  like  mc,  child? 
Urn— No. 

Wlial's  the  matter?  V 
The  old  fault. 
What? 

I  don't  like  JW. 
Is  that  all? 
No. 

That's  hard— the  rcst 
Jios.  That  you  won't  like. 
MXP'        stand  it— try  me. 
Ros.   Why  then,  in  short,  I  like  another: 
another  man,  sir,  has  got  into  my  bead,  and 
made  such  work  there,  yooTll  never  he  able  to 
set  nic  In  riphls  as  long  as  you  irvc. — What 
d'ye  lliiiik  ol  mc  now,  sir?  VVou'l  this  serve 
foV  a  reason  why  yon  should  not  marry  me  ? 

Hjp.  I'm  -tlie  reason  is  a  pretty  smart  sort 
of  a  reason  truly,  but  it  won't  do — to  be  short 
-with  ye,  madam,  1  have  reason  to  beKerti  I 
shall  he  disinherited  if  I  don't 


marry  you. 


deed!  what  a  world  of  service  might  these 

do  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  with  a  woman's 
courage  at  the  head  of 'em!  Ileally,  madam, 
your  dress  and  humour  have  the  prettiest  loose 
French  air,  something  so  quality,  that  let  me 
die,  madam,  [  believe  in  a  month  I  should 
be  apt  to  poison  ye. 

Ros.  So !  it  takes !  f/tsidej  And  let  me  die, 
sir,  I  believe  I  AotM  be  apt  to  deserve  it  of  ye. 

Ifyp.  I  .^hall  certainly  do't. 

lios.  It  must  be  in  my  breakfast  then — for 
I  should  certainly  run  away  before  the  wedding 
dinner  came  up. 

If) p.  Thai's  over-acted,  but  I'll  startle  her. 
[  /.v/V/f  ]  Then  I  must  tell  you,  madani,  at 
^>J»anish  husband  may  be  provoked  as  well  as 
a  wife.  As  for  your  inclination,  I'll  keep  your 
person  honest,  however;  you  shall  he  lockM 
up,  and  if  you  don^  love  me  then— I'M  st.ib 
yp-  {Careless!). 

Ros.  With  what?  Your  words?  it  roust' 
be  those  you  say  after  the  priest  then  — You^ll 
be  able  to  do  ver}'  little  else  that  will  reach 
my  heart,  1  assure  ye. 

Hyp.  Come,  come,  this  humour  is  as  much 
affected  as  my  own:  I  could  no  more  bear 
the  qualities  vou  say  yon  have,  than  I  know 
you  are  gurily  of  em :  your  pretty  arts ,  in 
stiivinjg  to  avoid,  have  charmed  me.  At  my 
first  view  I  wooed  ye  only  to  secure  a  sordid 
fortune,  which  now  I,  ovcrioy'd,  could  part 
with;  nay,  with  life,  with  any  thing,  to 
purchase  \  our  unrivall'd  heart. 

Ros.  Now  I  am  plunged  indeed,  [jlside] 
Well,  sir,  I  own  you  have  'discovered  me; 
and  sini  !■  li;ivc  obliged  mc  lo  be  serious, 

I  now  from  my  sincerity  protest  my  heart'.s 
already  given,  from  whence  no  power  nor 
inlert'--l  sliall  it. 

Hjp.  1  hale  niy  interest,  an)J  would  owe 
no  power  or  title  but  to  love/ 

Has.  If,  .Ts  you  say,  you  think  I  find  a 
rharm  in  virtue,  you  II  know  loo  there's  a 
charm  in  constancy:  you  ought  to  acorn  me, 
should  I  flatter  you  with  hope,  .since  now 
you  arc  assured  i  must  be  false  before  I  can 
be  yours:  if  what  I  have  said  seems  cold,  or 
too  neglectful  of  your  merit,  call  it  not  in- 
gratitude or  scorn,  but  faith  unrooved,  and 
ju.stlre  lo  the  man  I  love. 

Hjp-  NVoII,  madam,  to  let  you  see  lam  n 
friend  lo  lore ,  though  love's  an  enemy  to  me, 
give  me  but  a  seeming  proof  that  Octavio  is 
the  undisputed  master  of  your  heart,  and  Fll 


Ros.  AntI  what  have  you  reason  to  believe  |  iorego  the  power  vour  father's  obligations  give 
yon  shall  be  if  you  do  marry  me?  ime,  and  thfeWmy  hopes  into  his  arms  with  yoo. 


Hjp.  In  the  Spanish  fashion  I  suppose, 
jealous  to  a  degree. 

Ros.  \mi  may  be  in  the  En^ish  fiulhion, 
and  something  efse  to  a  de^ee. 

Hjp.  Oh !  if  1  have  not  courage  enough  to 
prtyent  that,  madams  let  the  world  thiol;  me 
I)  M«k*  M  4lMin««Ma». 


RiKt.  Sir,  you  confound  me  wiih  this  goodness. 
Command  me  to  what  proof  you  please;  or 
if  yonll  trust  to  my  sincerity,  let  ihesc  tears 
of  joy  convince  you:  here,  on  my  knees,  by 
all  my  hopes  of  peace  I  swear. 

Hjp.  Hold— Swear  never  to  make  any  other 
your  bttsbaiid  but  Odavio. 


» 
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Ros.  I  swenr,  and  heaven  befriend  ne  as 
I  keep  this  vow  iuviuiatr. 

Hyp.   Rise,  madam,   and  now  receive  a 

secret,  wliich  I  need  not  charpe  you  to  be 
careiul  of,  since  as  well  ^oiir  quiet  a»  niy 
own  depend*  upon  it.    A  little  common  pru- 

dfnrc  between  us,  in  f>r(>l),-il)ilitv ,  before 
nigbt  may  make  us  iiappy  in  our  se|iarale 
tvishet. 

Ros.  What  mean  you,  sir?  sure  jon  arc 
some  an^^l  sent  to  my  deliverance. 

%ijp.  Truly,  madam,  I  have  been  often  told 
so:  but,  like  most  aogels  of  mjr  kind,  ibere 
is  a  mortal  man  in  tbe  wikrid,  wbo  I  knve  a 
great  mind  should  know  t^t  I  am — but  a 
woman. 

Jtof.  A  woman! 

Hyp.  As  arrant  a  woman  fi(Om  top  |0  toe 
as  ever  a  man  ran  mad  for. 

JIm.  Are  not  yon  don  Philip? 

JfyP'  Hi»  shadow,  madam,  no  more:  I  just 
ma  before  him  • —  nay ,  and  after  him  too. 
Oclavio,  madam,  your  lovcr»  is  my  brother; 
my  name  Hypofila}  my  story  jnu  siuU  know 
at  leisure. 

Jtoe.  Ilypolita!  nay  then,  from  what  you 
have  said,  and  what  I  havr  heard  Ortnvio  say 
of  ye,  1  guess  your  stoi)  .  hut  this  was  so 
extravagant  a  thougbl! 

■  H)p.  Til  It's  true,  madam;  it — it — it  was  a 
little  round  ai>out  indeed;  1  might  have  found 
a  nearer  -way  to  don  Philip:  but  these  men 
are  .inch  tetchy  things,  they  can  never  slay 
one's  time;  always  in  nasle,  just  as  they  please; 
now  we  are  to  look  kind,  then  crave;  now 
soft,  then  sincere — so  you  see,  there  is  such 
a  plague,  that —I  don*t  know— one  does  not 
care  to  be  rid  of  them  neither. 

Ros,  A  very  generous  confession! 

Hrp,  Well,  madam,  now  yon  knbvy  me 
tlioroLighly,  I  hope  youll  think  me  aS  fit  for 
a  husband  ai  another  woman. 

Bo9.  Tben  1  must  marry  yc  ? 

Hyp.  Ay,  nnd  speedily  loo;  for  I  exoect 
don  Philip  every  moment;  and  if  wc  don'i 
look  about  us  he  will  beaplto  forbid  ibe  i)anns. 

Rns.   If  be  comes,  wlial  sImM  \\  v  do? 

Hjp.  1  am  provided  for  liiin — Here  comes 
your  father — lie*s  secure.  Corac,  put.  on  a 
dumb  consenting  air,  .nnd  leave  the  rest  to  me. 

lios.  Weill  this  getting  the  Letter  of  my 
wise  papa,  woaH  b«  the  least  part  of  my 
satisfaction. 

Rt^Mer  Don  Mahvfsl. 

Don  Af.  So,  son!  hovr  does  the  balde  go 
now?  Ha'ye  cannonaded  stoutly?  Does  she 

crv  quarter? 

Hjp.  My'dcar  father,  !rt  me  embrace  you 
— my  life's  too  poor  to  nuiLe  \  ou  a  return. — 
\ou  have  given  me  an  empire,  sir,  1  would 
not  change  to  be  grand  seignior. 

Don  HI.  All,  lo^iirl  l  o  lias  done  il;  be  h.ns 
done  il!  he  has  her!  ha!  is'l  not  so,  my  little 
diarapion? 

Htp.  Vicloiiri,  ■sir,  tlie  town's  my  own. 
Look  here  I  and  here,  sirl  thus  have  I  been 
plundering  this  half  hour;  and  thus,  and  thus, 

and  tbus,  till  my  lips  ache  again.  \KiiScs  firr. 


can 


Don  M.  Ah!  give  mc  the  great  chair — I 
n*t  bear  my  joy.— Ton  ranpniK  togntr  conid 


not  ^-e  give  the  poor  girl  ft  quuter  of 

hours  waruing? 

//)/A  .My  chamler!  [EmhractM  her. 

Don  M.  All,  niy  cares  are  over. 

Hjp.  OI  I  told  ye,  sir — hearts  and  towns 
are  never  too  strong  lor  a  surprise. 

Don  M.  Pr'ytbee  be  quiet,  I  hate  the  sight 
of  ye.  —  Ko>araI  come  hither,  you  wicked 
thing,  come  hither,  I  say.  , 

Rot.  1  am  glad  to  see  you  so  well  pleased ,  sir. 

DonM.  Oh!  I  cannot  live— 1  can't  live;  it 
pours  upon  me  like  a  torrent,  1  am  as  full  as 
a  bumper— it  runs  over  ati  my  eyes,  I  shall 
cboke. — Answer  me  two  questions,  and  kill 
me  outright. 

Ros.  Any  thing  that  will  make  yon  more 
pleased,  sir.  ' 

Don  M.  Are  yoapodliTely  moJved  lo  marrjr 
this  geotleqian?  * 

Ro»*  Sir,  i  am  convinced  *tit  tbe  first  matcfa 
that  r.m  make  me  happy, 

Don  Al.  1  am  the  miserablest  dog  alive — 
and  I  warrant  'yon  are  willing  to  marry  him 
to-moriow  morning,  if  I  should  ask  you? 

Ros.  Sooner,  sir,  if  vou  think  it  necessary. 

DonM,  Oh!  this  malicious  jade  bas  a  mind 
to  destroy  me  all  at  once  —  Ye  cursed  toad! 
how  did  you  do  to  get  in  with  her  so? 

\To  HjpoUta. 

Ros.  Come,  sir,  take  hearty  your  joy  won't 
be  always  so  troublesome. 

Don  M.  You  lie,  hussy,  1  iball  be  plagued 
with  il  as  long  as  I  live. 

Hjp.  You  must  not  lire  abovelwo  hours  then. 

[Aside. 

Don  M.^  I  warrant  this  raking  rogue  will 
gel  her  'viritb  child  too—I  aball  bave  a  young 
.squab  Sp.iiiinrd  upott  lAy  lap^  |bat  will  80 
grandpapa  me!— - 

T!nlrr  a  Servant. 
Well!  what  want  vou,  gloomy  face? 

Serv.  Sir,  hcrcs  a  gentleman  desires  to 
speak  with  you;  he  says  be  romes  from  Seville. 

Don  M.  From  Sovi'llc!  ha!  pr'ythee  let  him 
go  thither  again— Tell  him  I  am  a  little  bosy 
about  i>eing  overjoyed. 

Hjp.  My  life  on't,  sir.  this  must  be  ihe 
fellow  that  my  servant  'tola  you  of,  cm^oyeil 

by  Oclavio. 

Don  M.  Very  likely. 

Re-enter  TKA^'PA^Tl. 

Trap.  Sir,  sir — iScws,  news! 

Dun  M.  Ay,  this  fellow  has  a  good  merry 
face  now — I  like  him.  Well!  what  dost  thou 
say,  lad?  —  But  hold,  sirrahl  has  any  body 
told  thee  how  it  is  with  me? 

Trap.  Svt\ 

DonM.  Do  you  know,  puppy,  that  I  am 

ready  to  cry? 

2'rap,  Cry,  sir!  for  what? 

Don  M.  Joy!  joy!  yon  wfaelp!  my  carsa 
are  over;  madam's  lo  marry  your  mnstOlV 
sirrah ;  and  1  am  as  wet  with  joy  as  if  I  baa. 
been  thrown  into  a  sea  of  good  luclt>-^VVby- 
don't  \  ou  rr\  ,  <!og? 

Triif).  I  hi  well,  sir,  I  do — Bui  uow  if  you 
please  let  mc  tell  you  my  business. 

Don  M.   Well,  what's  the  matter,  sirrali  ? 

Trap.  Nay,  no  great  matter,  sir,  only — 
Slyloolca  is  comc»  tMt*a  aU. 


DonM.  Slylooks!  ^^Mlk,  tk«  banbooder? 

In ,  ha ! 

Trap.  He,  lir,  he. 

DtmM.  Fm  glad  of  h,  ftitb— now  I  tbaU 

liave  a  litlle  diversion  lo  moderate  my  joy — 
rU  wait  on  the  geatleman  myself;  don't  you 
be  oat  of  the  way,  son,  111  be  with  jt  pre- 
sently.— O  my  jaws!  this  (it  will  carry  me  off. 
Ye  dear  toad ,  good  by.  1W//1  Trappanti. 

Ha  I  na,  ha!  the  old  gentleman's  as 
merry  as  a  fiddle;  how  he'll  start  when  a 
siring  snaps  in  the  middle  of  his  tune! 

Rot.  At  leait  we  ahall  make  him  change 
it,  I  heliexe. 

HyP'  That  we  shall;  and  here  comes  one 
than  to  phj  upon  him. 

J&iitar  F&01U,  katHijr, 

fiord.  Don  Philf]) !  wliore  ;irc  ><"  ?  I  must 
needs  speak  with  ye.  Begginc  your  ladyship's 
pardon,  madam.  [9Wlkiap»rB  Mfpol&a\  Stand 
to  your  arms,  the  enemy's  al  iho  pate  faitli. 
But  I've  just  thought  of  a  sure  card  to  win 
'the  lady  into  our  party. 

Ros.  Who  cm  thia  ymtlh  ha  aha'a  *  ao 
familiar  with? 

Hjp*  I  like  your  advice  so  well,  that  to  tell 
je  the  truth,  1  have  made  bold  to  take  it 
before  you  gave  it  roc.  Come,  I'll  introduce 
ye.  [2V»  Fbwa, 

Flora,  Then  the  business  is  done. 

Hfp.  Madam,  if  your  ladyship  pleases. 

[To  Rosara. 

Ros.  Is  ihia  jgentieman  your  Iriend,  sir? 

Hjp.  This  mend,  madam,  it  my  gentle- 
woman, at  yfi\ir  service. 

Ro9,  Gentlewoman!  whaty  are  we  all  going 
into  iMveches  then? 

Klortu  That  used  to  be  my  post,  madam, 
when  1  wore  a  needle:  hut  now  1  have  got  a 
award  by  my  side,  I  aiiall  hv  provd  to  be 
your  ladyship's  humble  servant. 

Ro*.  Trutn  I  think  it's  a  pity  you  should 
either  of  you  ever  part  with  vour  swords:  I 
never  saw  a  ^rrllicr  couple  of  adroit  cavaliers 
in  my  life. — CoroCi  ladies — gentlemen,  1  beg 
your  pardan.  {ExmmL 

ACT  IV. 
ScBiiii  h—The  same, 

EtUtr  Dow  Mahou  and  Don  Pnup. 

Don  M.  Well,  sir!  and  so  you  were  robbed 
of  your  portmanteau,  you  aay ,  at  Toledo,  in 
which  were  yonr  tellers  and  writings  re- 
lating to  your  marriage  with  mv  ilaughler, 
and  that's  the  Reason  you  are  come  without 'em  P 
,  Don  P.  5ir,  I  was  not  n^l»ed  of  the  regard 
I  owe  my  father's  fi!(Mi<!:  that,  sir,  I  liave 
brought  with  me,  and  'twould  have  been  ill 
manners  not  to  have  paid  it  on  ray  first  arrival. 

Don  M.  Ah!  how  smooth  the  spark  is! 
[Asidt:^  Well,  sir,  I  am  pretty  considerably 
^ad  to  see  yon:  but  I  hope  yoall  ascosa  me, 
if  In  a  matter  of  thia  COBSeqaCBCa,  I  teCTO  a 
little  cautious. 

.  Don  P,  Sir,  I  shan't  propase  any  immediate 

progress  in  my  affair  till  you  receive  fresh 
advice  from  my  father;  in  the  mean  time,  I 
shall  thinh  myself  obliged  by  the  bare  freedom 
of  your  house,  and  such  entertainment  as  yott*d 
at  least  afford  a  common  stranger. 


7&9 

Don  9E  ^pudent  rogue!  the  freedom  o( 


mv 


rioiise : 


es,  that  he  may  be  always  at 
hand  to  secure  the  main  chance  for  my  iriend 
Octavio:— But  now  Fll  have  a  tonch  of  the 
bambooile  with  him.  [y/.v/Vr  ]— T.or)lc  yo,  sir, 
wbiie  i  see  nothing  to  contradict  what  you 
say  yott  are,  d'ye  see,  yo«  shall  find  me  a 
gentleman. 
Don  P.  So  my  father  told  me,  sir. 
DonM.  But  then,  on  the  other  hand,  d'ye 
see,  a  man's  honesty  is  not  always  written  in 
his  face;  and  (begging  your  pardon)  if  you 
should  prove*  a  damned  rogue  now,  d'ye  see. 

Don  P.  Sir ,  1  can't  in  reason  take  any  thing 
'II  lliat  proceeds  only  from  your  caution. 

Don  Af.  Civil  rascal.  [Asidt;^  No,  no,  as 
yon  say,  I  bone  you  wont  take  it  ill  neither; 
for  how  do  I  know,  you  know,  but  what  you 
tell  inc  (i  ^'giag  your  pardon  afun,  dr),  may 
be  all  a  lief 
Don  P.  Another  man  fatdeed  might  sar  the 

same  tn  you;    but  I  shall  take  it  kindly,  sir, 

it  you  suppose  me  a  Tillain  119  oftencr  than 
you  have  occasion  to  suspect  me.  • 

Don  M.  Si  r ,  you  speak  like  a  man  of  honour, 
'tis  confessed ;  but  (begging  your  pardon  again, 
sir)  so  may  a  rascal  loo  sometimes.  0 

Dnn  P.  But  a  man  of  honotiri  sir,  cas 
never  speak  like  a  rascal. 

DonM.  Why  then,  with  your  honour's 
leave,  sir,  is  there  nobody  here  in  Madrid 
that  knows  you? 

Don  P.  Sir ,  I  never  saw  Madrid  tUI  within 
these  two  hours,  though  there  is  a  gentleman 
in  town  that  knew  me  intimately  at  Seville; 
I  rrn  l  liiiu  h\  accident  at  the  inn  where  I 
alighted  j  he's  known  herej  if  it  will  give  you 
any  present  satisfaction ,  I  belieTe  I  could  easily 
protfuce  him  to  vouch  for  me. 

Don  M.  At  the  inn,  say  ye,  did  you  meet 
this  gentleman?  W'hat's  his  name  pray? 

Don  P.  Octavio  Cruxado. 

DouM.  iia!  my  bully  confessor:  this  agrees 
word  for  word  with  honest  TrappantTs  in- 
telligence. f^fj</<?]  Well,  sir,  and  pray  what 
does  lie  give  you  for  this  job? 

Don  P.  Job,  sir? 

Don  M.  Ay,  that  is,  do  you  undertake  it 
out  of  good  fellowship?  or  are  you  to  have 
a  sort  of  fellow-feeling  in  the  ma  Iter? 

Don  P.  Sir,  if  you  believe  me  lo  he  the 
son  of  don  Fernando,  I  must  tell  ye  your 
manner  of  receiving  mc  is  what  you  ought 
not  to  suppose  can  pleaae  him,  or  I  can  thank 
yon  for.  If  yon  thmk  me  an  impostor,  lit 
ease  >ou  of  the  IrouMe  of  sus|)<'rlii)g  lue,  and 
leave  your  bouse  till  1  can  bring  better  proofs 
who  I  am.  ' 

Don  M.  Do  so,  friend;  and  in  tlic  mean 
time,  d'ye  see,  pray  give  my  humble  service 
to  the  politician,  ana  tell  him  that  to  your 
certain  knowledge,  the  old  fellow,  the  old 
rogue,  and  the  old  nut,  d'ye  see,  knows  how 
to  bambooilc  as  well  as  himself. 

Don  p.  Puliliriaii,  and  bambootle!  Pray, 
sir,  let  me  understand  you ,  that  1  may  know 
bow  to  ansvrer  yon. 

Don  M.  Come,  come,  don't  he  discouraged, 
friend — sometimes,  you  know,  the  strongest 
wits  must  &il;  yon  have  an  admirable  head, 
'tis  confess'd,  with  as  able  a  face  to  it  as  ever 
St^  opon  two  shoulders:  hut  wbq  the  devjj 
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'can  belp  ill  luck?  for  it  happen*  at  tbutime, 

iTyc  see,  thnt  il  won't  do. 
Don  P.  VVoul  iJo,  sir? 
Don  M*  Naj,  if  yon  won*l  undprstand  me 

noM' ,  here  comes  an  honesl  fellow  now,  thai 
will  speak  you  point  blank  to  iiraller. 

Killer  Trappanti. 

Come  hither,  friend:  dost  thou  know  ibis 
H^Bllcman? 

Trap.  Ble««  me,  air,  ia  tt.you?  Sir,  Uiis 
it  my  old  master  I  lived  with  at  Sertlle. 

Don  P.  I  rcmcnil»cr  lliee:  lliv'n;>me's  Trap- 
panti; thou  wert  my  sanraiit  when  1  first  went 
to  travel. 

Troft.  Ay,  sir,  and  nhoul  twenty  months 
after  you  cime  home  too. 

>DonP,  You  tee,  sir,  this  fellow  knows  me. 

Don  M.   O!   I   nevjT  qnostioncd  it  in  llif 
least,  sir. — Pr'ythee  what's  this  worthy  gentle-, 
nian*a  name)  friend? 

Trap,  Sir,  your  honour  lias  heard  me  talk 
of  him  a  thousand  times;  his  name,  sir,  his 
iinme*t  Gusmaa;  hit  lather,  sir,  old  don  Guz- 
m-m,  is  the  most  eminent  lawyer  in  Seville; 
,  was  the  very  person  that  drew  up  the  settle- 
ment ^pind  articles  of  my  masters  marriage 
with  your  honour's  daughter:  this  {»enllenian 
knows  all  the  particulars  as  well  .is  if  he  had 
drawn  *cm  tap  himself.  But,  sir,  I  hope  there's 
no  mistake  in  *em  that  may  defer  the  marriage? 

Don  P.  Confusion! 

Don  M.  Now,  air,  what  aort  of  answer  d*ye 
think  fit  to  make  me?. 

Don  P.  Now,  sir,  Pm  obliged  in  honour 
not  lo  leave  your  housr,  till  I  at  least  have 
seen  the  viiUm  that  calls  himself  don  Philip, 
that  haa  rohhM  me;  and  would  you,  sir,  of 
your  honour,  and  yonr  daughta>~A*  Ibr  this 
rascal— 

Tr«fp.  Sir,  I  demand  protection. 

\^Runs  behind  Don  Manuel, 

Don  M.  Hold,  sir,  since  you  are  s«k  brisk, 
and  in  my  own  house  loo,  call  your  master, 
fri«  nd;  you'll  find  w«  baTC  awofltb  within  can 
match  you.  • 

Trap.  Ay,  sir,  I  ntKf  diance  to  tend  you 
one  will  talii-  down  ynur  courage.  [Eari/. 

Don  P.  I  ask  your  pardon,  sir,  1  must  con- 
fess, the  viilan\  I  saw  designed  against  my 
father's  friend  bad  transported  m<'  beyond  good 
manners:  hut  bo  assured,  sir,  use  me  heucc- 
Ibrward  as  vou  please,  I  will  detect  it,  though 
1  lose  my  life.  Nothing  shall  affront  mc  now, 
till  I  have  proved  myself  your  friend  indeed, 
'  and  don  Fernando's  son. 

Don  M,  Nay,  lookyc,  sir,  I  will  be  xtry 
civil  too — I  won't  say  a  word — you  shall  e'en 
squabble  it  out  by  yourselves:  not  but  at  the 
tame  time  thou  art  to  roe  the  merriest  fellow 
tliat  ever  I  saw  !n  my  life. 

Re-enter  TaAPPANTi,   «viih  Hypouta  and 
FlO&A. 

9rj p.  Who's  tills  that  (IriiTs  usurp  my  name, 
and  cdhi  himself  doa  Philip  de  las  loncs? 

Don  P.  Ha!  this  is  a  young  competitor 
indeed.  [Aside. 

Flora.  It  this  the  gentleman,  sir? 

DonM.  Yet,  yea,  that's  be— ha,  ha! 

Don  P.  \(ts,  sir,  I'm  the  man,  who  but 
l.Sis  morning  lost  that:  name  upon  the  road.l 


OnS  WOULD  NOT.  [Act  IV. 

I'm  informed  an  impudent  young  rascal  baa 

picked  it  nut  of  some  writmgs  in  the  port- 
manteau lie  robb'd  nie  of,  and  has  brought 
it  hither  before  me.  d'ye  know  any  such,  sir? 
fiora.  The  fellow  re.illy  does  it  very  well,  tir. 

[^.4part  to  Don  Manuel. 
Don  M.  Oh!  to  a  miracle!  \^Apart. 
Hjfp.  Pr'ythee,  iriend,  how  long  dost  thon 
expect  thy  Impudenec  will  keep  thee  out  of 
{►aol?  Could  not  tlic  rnxcomb  iImI  put  tlice 
upon  this,  inform  thee  too  that  this  gentleman 
was  a  magistrate? 

DonM.  Well  said,  my  little  cliamnion. 
Don  P.  Now,  in  my  opinion,  child,  that 
might  as  well  pul  thee  in' mind  of  thy  own 
condition;  for  suppose  thy  wit  and  impudence 
should  so  far  succeed,  as  to  let  thee  ruin  this 
gentleman's  family,   by  really  marrying  hia 
(i.ingliter,  thou  canst  not  but  Tcnow  \js  impos- 
<sibk'  thou  shouldst  enjoy  her  long;   a  very 
few  days  must  unaToidal)ly  discover  tliee;  in 
the  mean  time,    if  tbou   wilt   sjnire   me  tlie 
[trouble  of  exposing  tbec,  .lud  generously  con- 
fess thy  roguer)',  thus  far  rll  forgive  thee; 
but  if  tbou  still  proceedest  upon  his  credulity 
to  a  marriage  with  the  lady,  don't  flatter  thy- 
self that  all  ner  fortune  shall  bny  olF  my  evi- 
dence; for  fm  bound  in  honour,  at  well  as 
law,  to  hang  thee  for  the  robbery. 
Hyp.  Sir,  you  are  extremely  hind. 
Flora.  Very  civil,  'egad! 
Hjp.  But  mayn*t  I  presume,  my  dear  iriend, 
this  wheedle  was  ofTet'd  as  a  trial  of-thtt  gOO* 
tleman*s  credulity P  Ua,  ba,.ha! 

Don  M.  Indeed ,  my  friend ,  His  a  very 
shallow  one.  Canst  thou  think  I'm  su<h  a 
sot  as  to  believe,  that  if  be  kuew  'twere  in 
thy  power  to  hang  him,  he  would  not  bare 
run  away  at  the  lirst  sight  of  thee? 

Trap.  Ay,  sir,  he  must  be  a  dull  rogue 
indeed  that  wonld  not  run  away  from  a  hauar. 
Ila,  ha,  ha!  [.^//  Inueh. 

Don  p.  Sir,  I  ask  ynur  pardon:  1  begin 
now  to  he  a  little  sensible  of  my  folly  — 1 
perceive  this  gentleman  has  done  his  business 
with  you  efTectualiy :  iiowever,  sir,  the  duty 
I  owe  my  father  obligea  me  .not  to  leave  yonV 
cause,  though  I  leave  your  house  imme<li  i!e1  v  ; 
when  you  sec  me  next,  you'll  know  don  Phi- 
lip from  a  rascal. 

Don  M.  Ah  I  'twill  he  the  same  thing,  if  I 
know  a  rascal  from  don  Philip:  but  if  you 
please,  sir,  never  gife  jovriett  a>y  fnttber 
trouble  in  this  business;  lor  what  you  b.iTe 
done,  d'ye  see,  is  so  far  from  interrupting  my 
daugbter\i  marriage,  that,  with  this  gentle- 
mans  leave,  I'm  resolved  to  finjsh  it  this  very 
hour;  to  tfMt  when  yott  see  your  friend  the 
j)olilirian,  you  must  tell  him  yon  had  Cttiscd 
luck,  tbal's'all.   lia,  ha,  ha! 

Don  P.  Very  well,  sir;  I  may  baTe  better 
when  I  tee  you  nexl. 

Hjp.  Lookye,  sir,  since  your  undertaking 
(though  you  designed  it  otherwise)  has  pro- 
moted  my  happiness,  thus  far  I  pass  it  by, 
though  1  question  if  a  man,  that  stoops  to  do 
such  base  mjuriea,  darea  defend  *em  with  liia 
sword.  However,  now  at  le.ist  youVe  vrwa'd; 
but  be  assured  youi'  next  attempt— 

Don  P.  Will  startle  you,  my  spark:  Ym 
afraid  you'll  be  a  little  hundiler  when  yru  arc 
haud-cuft'd.    Though  you  won't  take  my  word 
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•galbtt  Ifan.  tir,  perltaps  another  magistrate 

V  mv  o3Ui:*wbicL,  because  i  see  bis  mar- 


mav 


riage  is  in  iiaate,  I  am  obliged  to  make  im 
mediately:  if  lie  can  out-Ace  tbe  law  too,  I 
shall  be  content  to  be  the  coxcomb  then  you 
think  me.  [J^'viV. 

Don  M.  Ah,  poor  fellow!  he's  resolved  lo 
eWT^  it  ud  wilb  a  good  face,  however.   Ha,  ha! 

2 rap.  Ay  f  sir,  tb%t's  all  be  has  for*!  indeed. 

htfrpi  TrappMili,  follow  him,  aod  do  as  I 
dJrccled.  [.4pari  to  Trappanti. 

Trap.  1  warrant  ye,  sir.  [A'.riV. 

Don  M.  Ila !  my  Wide  champion ,  let  me 
kiss  tbec;  thott  hatft  carried  the  day  like  a 
hero!  man  nor  woman,  nothing  caa  stand 
l»erorc  thee.  IMI  make  lliee  monarch  of  my 
daughter  immediately.  . 

Hjrp.  That*s  the  ftidi'et,  nr. 

iJdti  J/.  NA't'll  s.ild,  Tiiy  lad — Oh,  mv  heart's 
|;oing  to  dance  again — IVythee  let's  in  before 
It  gels  the  belter'  of  nM,  ami  give  the  bride 
ao  account  of  thy  %iclory  \Sxeunt. 

Ent^  Ogtatio,  tvilh  a  Letter. 
Oct.  Rosarafalsel  disti-aclion!  Sure  this  IcttT 
must  be  hut  artifice ^  a  humour,  to  try  how 
iar  mv  love  can  bear— and  yet  methinlcs  she 

can't  Lul  know  the  impudence  of  my  young 
rival,  and  her  lather's  importunity,  arc  too 
preasiiig  lo  allow  Iter  any  time  to  fool  away : 
and  if  s\\c  were  reriMv  false,  shf  could  not 
lake  a  priiie  in  confessiiig  it.  Death!  i  know 
not  what  to  think;  the  sex  ia  all  a  riddle^  and 
we  arc  the  fools  that  crack  our  iwains  to  ex- 
pound il. 

Enlrr  VlUTVA. 
Now,  dear  \  ilella! 

Vit.  Sir,  she  he^s  your  pardon;  they  have 
just  sent  for  the  pnesi;  Lut  they  will  M  glad 
to  see  you  about  an  hour  hence,  a»  soon  ax 
ibr  wedding's  orer. 

OvL  \  iU  ttaI 

Vil.  Sir,  she  says,  in  shorty  she  can't  pos- 
sibly speak  with  you  now,  for  the^s  just  going 

to   fx-  MKUTieJ. 

Oct.  Death!  daggers!  hlood!  confusion!  and 
ten  tl^ouxand 'furies! 

ni.   Ifey-day!  whal':.  all  this  for?  • 

Oct.  My  hrains  arc  turn'd,  \  iletta. 

VU.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  so  one  would  think, 
if  one  ((mid  hut  hclieve  yon  had  any  at  all: 
if  you  iiavc  three  grains,  I'm  sure  you  can't 
Init  know  her  compliant  e  with  tlltt  match  mnti 
give  her  a  little  liberty;  and  can  you  suppose 
she'd  desire  to  see  you  an  hour  hence,  u.she 
did  not  dc&ign  to  make  use  of  it? 

Ott.  Don't  flatter  roc,  Vilella. 

/  il.  Faith,  sir,  I'll  bo  very  plain,  you  are 
to  me  tbe  dullest  penott  I  ever  saw'  in  my 
life;  hut  if  you  have  ft  mind,  TU  tetl  her  you 
won't  come.  '  ■ 

Oct.  No,  don*l  aay  ao,  Viletta. 

I'll.  Then  pray,  sir,  do  at  she  bids  vou; 
don't  slay  here  to  spoil  your  own  sport:  nuu'11 
haTc  tbe  old  gentleman  come  tmllldering  down 
upon  ye  by-and-by,  and  then  we  shall  hare 
Te  at  your  ten  tnoosand  furies  again— hist! 
here's  compan\'!  good  bye  t'ye.  \Kxit, 
Re-^nter  liov  Fniup,  tviih  bis  Stvdrd  drawn, 
and  Trappanti. 

Don  P.  r'odif,  sir,  iliere*a  no  retreating 
now;  this  you  must  justify. 


Trap,  Sir,  I  wiD,  and  a  great  deal  more: 

bul  piav,  sir,  give  me  lea\c  to  recover  my 
courage  —  I  protest  the  keen  looks  of  that 
instrument  have  quite  frighted  il  away.  Pray 
put  it  up,  sir. 

Don  P.  ^iay,  to  let  thee  see  I  had  rather 
be  thy  friend  than  enemy,  Til  bribe  thee  to 
be  honest:  discharge  thy  conscience  like  .n 
man,  and  I'll  epgage  to  make  these  live,  teu 
piceee. 

Enier  a  Servani^ 

Trap.  Sir,  yonr  •bnsincM  *wi]l  be  done 

effectuaUy. 

Don  P.  Here,  friend!  will  ye  tell  your  roaster 
I  desire  lo  speak  with  him?    {EiOt  SennmL 
Oct,  Don  PhiUp! 

Don  P.  Octario !  This  is  fortunate  Indeed — 

the  only  place  in  tli<  \MJrld  1  would  iia«e 
wish'd  to  uave  found  you  iu. 

Oct.  What's  tbe  matter? 

Don  p.  Yfju'll  sec  presently — but  pr'ytlice 
how  stands  your  allair  with  your  roistre\>? 

Oct.  Tbe  deiril  take  me  if  I  can  tell  ye-->l 
don't  know  ^lial  lo  make  of  her;  iIk  ijI  an 
hour  ago  she  was  lor  scaling  walls  to  come 
at  me,  and  this  minute — whip,  she's  going  to 
marry  the  stranger  I  told  you  of;  nay,  con- 
fesses too,  it  is  willi  her  own  consent;  and 
vet  begs  hy  all  means  to  see  me  as  toon  as 
Iier  wedding**  over.— Isn't  it  very  pretty  ? 

He-cnier  a  Ser^'ont. 

Don  P.  Something  gay  indeed. 

Seri'.  Sir,  my  master  will  wail  oii  you 
presents .  [  h.rtl,  . 

Oc/.  Itut  the  plague  on'tis,  my  love  cannot 
bear  this  jesting. — Well  now,  how  stands  your 
affair?    Have  you  3ccn  your  roislress  \el? 

Don  P,  Mo ;  i  can't  gel  admittance  lo  her 

Ort»  How  so? 

Don  P.  \Micn  1  came  to  pay  ray  duly 
here  to  the  old  gentleman — 
OeL  Here!  * 

Don  P.  Av,  1  found  an  impudent  young 
rascal  here  before  roe,  that  had  taken  my 
name  upon  him,  robl>*d  me  of  my  pori- 
inarileait,  nnd  hv  \Irlue  of  some  papers  liiere, 
knew  all  iny  cuoceros  to  a  tittle;  he  has  told 

plausible  fa!e  lo  her  father,  faced  him  down 
ill  i!  I'm  ;in  impostor,  and  if  I  don't  this  mi- 
nute prevent  iiim,  is  going  to  roan-)  the  lady. 

Oct.  Death  and  hell T  \  Jside'\  V\1>at  snrt  of 
fellow  was  this  rasral  ' 

Don  P.  A  little  perl  coxcomb;  by  his  ira- 
midcnc^  and  dress,  1  guess  Itiro  to  be  »ome 
r"ren<  h  {'age. 

Oct.  Contusion!  my  friend  al  iasl  my  rivaf 
too— Vm  hold!  my  rival  is  my  fri»  iid ,  he 
owns  he  has  not  seen  her  yet —  \Asidc. 

Don  y.  V  on  seem  conccrii'd. 

Ot  i.  I  ndone  for  ever,  unlese  dear  Philip*x 

still  my  Irirnd! 

Don  P.  >\  hat's  the  mailer? 

Oct.  Let  me  conjure  ye ,  by  all  the  lies  of 
honour,  friendship,  and  pity,  never  to  attempt 
her  more! 

Dun  /*.  You  ama/  e  me  I 

OcL  *'i'is  the  same  dear  creature  1  so  pas- 
itlonatefy  dote  on. 

Don  P-  l>'l  possilih  iS.iy  then,  he  eas\  iu 
thy  thoughts,  Octavio;  and  now  1  darr  con- 
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ftu  tbe  folly  of  my  own :  I'm  not  sorry  tbou'rt 
my  rival  here.  In  spile  of  all  my  weak  philo- 
sophy, I  must  own  ihe  secret  wishes  of  my 
soul  are  still  HypolitaV— I  know  lloC  why, 
bill — I  can't  help  thinking  that  my  fortune  slill 
resoUes,  spile  of  her  cruelty,  to  make  me 
one  day  happy. 

OcL  Quit  but  Rosara,  fU  engage  she  akall 
be  yours. 

JJon  P.  Not  only  that,  but  will  auifl  yon 
-with  my  life  to  caiq  her:  I  aJiall  easily  excuse 
myself  to  my  ntber  for  not  manning  the 
mistress  of  my  dearest  friend. 

Oct.  Dear  Pbiiip^Jct  me  embrace  But 
bow  shall  we'  manage  the  raaeal  pf  «b  im- 
pnstnr?  Suppose  you  run  immedratetjTi  and 
swear  ihe  robbery  against  him? 

Don  P.  I  was  just  going  aKrat  hot  my 
acciflcnla!  mceling  with  this  fellow  has  luckily 
prevented  me;  who,  you  must  know,  has  been 
chief  engineer  in  the  conlriTance  against  me; 
but  hetween  threats,  hrihcs,  and  promises, 
has  confessed  the  whole  roguery,  and  is  now 
ready  to  swear  it  against  ham:  ao,  because  I 
understand  the  spark  is  ver>'  near  bis  marriage, 
1  thought  this  would  be  the  best  and  soonest 
way  to  detect  bim. 

OcL  That's  right!  the  least  delay  might  hare 
lost  all;  besides,  1  am  here  to  streogtheo  bis 
evidence,  for  I  can  awcar  that  yoa  ira  die 
true  don  Philip. 

Von  P.  Right! 

l^rap.  Sir,  with  humble  subnusaioBy  that 
will  be  quite  wrontt? 
0<*  Why  so? 

Trap.  Because,  sir,  the  old  gentleman  is 
substantially  convinced  that  His  you  who  have 
put  don  Philip  upon  laying  his  pretended  claim 
to  his  daughter,  purely  to  defer  the  marriage, 
that  ia  the  mean  time  you  might  get  an  op- 
porlnniiy  to  mn  away  with  her;  for  which 
reason,  sir,  you'll  fma  your  evidence  will  hut 
fly  in  your  face,  and  basten  the  match  with 
your  rival. 

Don  P.  Ha!  there's  reason  in  that;  all  your 
endeavours  will  but  confirm  bis  jealousy  of  me. 

Ocl.  What  would  yon  hare  me  do? 

Trap.  Don't  appear  at  the  IrinI,  sir. 

Don  P.  By  no  means;  ra  her  wait  a  little 
iri  the  alrcet:  be  %rilbm  call    and  lesTe  th 
management  to  mr. 

Oct.  Be  careful,  dear  Philip. 

Hon  P.  I  always  used  to  be  more  fortunate 
in  serring  my  friend  than  myself 

OcL  But  hark  )e!  here  lives  an  aiguazil  at 
the  next  house;  suppose  I  should  send  hfan  to 
you,  to  secure  the  spark  in  the  mean  lime? 

Ihin  P.  Do  so;  we  must  not  lose  a  moment. 

Oct.  I  won't  stir  from  the  door. 

JJon  P.  lou'll  soon  bear  of  me ;  away. 

[Sxit  Octavin. 

Trap.  So  now  1  have  divided  the  enemy, 
(here  can  be  no  great  danger  if  it  ahonid  come 
to  a  battle  [^ailtf^j— Baata!  here  comes  our 
party. 

lion  P.  Stand  aside  till  I  call  for  you. 

[  Trappanu  retires. 

He-€nter  Don  Man  cel. 

Don  M,  Well,  air!  what  acrriee  have  you 

to  command  me  now,  pray? 

lion  P.  Now,  sir,  I  hope  my  credit  will 


[Act  IV 
all  I  be§  ia  Inri 


stand  a  little  fairer  for 
your  patient  hearing. 

/>ofiAf.  VVeli,  sir,  you  shall  have  it — Here 
he  cometi  bring,  bim  to  trial 

plei 


Re-enter  Flora  and  Htpolita. 

Flora,  So  Trappanti  has  succeeded,  he*a 
come  without  the  ofhccrs.  \  J  part  to  HypoUia, 
II)  p.  Hearing,  sir,  you  were  helow,  I  didn't 
care  to  disturb  the  family 'by  putting  the  of- 
ficers to  the  trouble  of  a  needles*  search;  let 
me  .see  your  wjit.uil,   I'm  ready  to  obey  it* 
Don M.  Ay,  where's  your  oflicer? 
Flora.  I  thought  to  have  seen  bim  nai^ 
in  state,  with  an  alguazil  before  hini. 

Don  P.  1  was  afraid,  sir,  upon  secoBll 
thoughts,  your  bnriness  would  not  stay  for  a 
warrant,  though  'tis  po^sihlf-  I  mav  provide 
for  you,  for  1  think  this  genllemao's  a  ma- 
gistrate: in  the  mean  time — O!  here*'  1  bsvn 
prevailed  wkb  an  algnaiil  to  wait  upon  ye. 

Enter  A^tuu/L 
Alg.  Did  you  send  for  me  ,  sir? 
Don  P.  Ay ,  .secure  thai  gentleman. 
Don  Af.  Hbld !  hold!  air,  all  things  in  order  : 
this  gentleman  is  yet  my  guest;  let  me  he  first 
acquainted  with  bis  crime,  and  ihcu  1  shall 
better  know  how  he  deserves  to  be  treaiad; 
and  that  we  may  have  no  bard  words  upon 
one  another,  if  you  please,  sir,  let  me  nrst 
talL;  with  you  in  private.        [^Tftej'  vphisper. 

iljp.  Undone i  that  fool  Trappanti,  or  that 
villain,  I  knew  not  which,  has  at  least  mis- 
taken or  betrayM  me!  RninM,  past  redemption ! 

[Apart  to  Flora. 
Fbtra.  Deatbt  what  d'ye  mean?  that  hanging 
look  were  enough  to  confirm  a  anipicioa ;  bear 
up  ,  for  sbame.  TApart^ 
IIjp.  Impossible!  I  amdasb^,  oonroonded; 
If  thou  bast  any  courage  left,  show  it  quickly; 
go  speak  before  my  fears  betray  me.  [^Apart.. 

Don  M*  If  yon  can  make  tbb  appear  by 
any  witness,  air,  I  conlesa  Iwttl  * 
indeed. 

Flora.  Ay ,  fir ,  if  you  have  any 
vvc  ilesire  you'd  produce  'cm. 

Don  P.  Sir,  I  nave  a  witness  at  your  service, 
and  h  fubslantial  one.  Hcjl  Trappanti! 

'  Re-enter  TKAW^kvn. 
Now,  sir,  what  think  ye? 

Ilyp.  Ha!  the  rogue  winks  —  Then  there's 
life  again.  [Asidrj  Is  this  your  witnes.s,  sir? 

Don  P.  les,  sir,  this  poor  fellow  at  Mat,  tt 
seems,  happens  to  be  honest  enough  to  con- 
fess himself  a  rogue ,  and  your  accomplice. 
Hyp.  Ha,  ha!  . 
Don  P.  Ha,  ha!  You  are  very  merry,  sir. 
Don  M.  Nay,  there's  a  jest  between  ye,  that's 
certain — But  come,  friend,  what  say  you  to 
the  business  ?  Have  ye  any  proof  to  ofifer  upon 
oath,  that  this  gentleman  is  tne  tme  doa  Philips 
and  consequently  this  other  an  imposlor? 
Don  P.  Speak  boldly. 
Trap.  Ay,  sir,  but  shall  I  come  to  no  barm 
if  I  do  spc.ik  i" 
Don  j|f.  Let  it  he  the  truth,  and  I'll  protect  thee. 
Trap.  Are  you  sure  I  shaH  be  aaft,  sir? 
Don  M.  ril  give  thee  my  WOfd  of  nOMOnr; 
speak  boldly  to  the  question. 
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TYap.  Well,  sir,  ifnee  I  nml  speak,  tben 

in  tlie  fust  place,  I  desire  your  honour  will 
be  pleased  to  command  liie  ofiicer  to  secure 
that  genliemaiu 

Don  M.  How,  frientl  ? 

Don  P.  Secure  me,  rascal  ? 
•  Trap.  Sir,  if  I  cwiU  be  proleelcd,  I  tWl 
neter  be  able  to  speak. 

JDltn  M.  J  warrant  thee  —  Wbat  is  it  you 
Mf,  fiieiMl? 

Trap.  Sir,  as  I  wa^  just  now  crossing  ihe 
street,  this  geuticnian,  with  a  sneer  in  bis  face, 
takes  me  bv  the  band,  dap«  five  pistoles  in 
ray  palm  (nere  tbey  are^  snuts  my  list  close 
upon  *em ;  "  My  dear  fnend,"  says  he,  *'  you 
must  do  nie  ;«  [>!i  re  of  sex^ice:"  upon  which, 
airi  i  bows  rae  bira  to  ibe  ground^  and  desired 
Um  to  open  hia  case. 

Don  P.  Wh.il  niraiis  ihf  rascal? 

Don  M.  Sir,  i  am  as  mucb  amaaed  as  you; 
but  pray  le^s -hear  him,  lint  we  may  fciioV 
Jus  meaning. 

Trap.  So,  sir,  upoa  tbis  be  runs  me  over 
a  long  story  of  a  sbam  and  a  flam be  bad 
just  contriTcd,  he  said,  to  defer  tUf  tUUHm^i 
marriage  only  for  two  days. 

Hon  P.  GonBisioB! 

flora.  Nay,  pray,  sir,  let's  hear  the  evidence, 
Trap.  Vpnn  the  close  of  the  matter,  sir,  I 
rouriil  at  last  by  bti  el<M|lience,  that  the  whole 
business  depended  upon  my  bearing  a  Cttle 
fake  witness  against  my  master. 
H/p.  O  ho ! 

Trap.  IJpoa  tbis,  sir,  1  bena  to  demur: 
*'5tr,"  s.-iys  I,  **this  basiness  will  nerer  bold 

water;  don't  li  t  me  underlrtle  it,  I  must  beg 
your  pardon  i"  gave  him  the  negative  sbrug, 
and  was  Ibr  sneaking  off  wllli  tta  ftaa  ia  my 
pocket. 

DonM.  Very  well! 

Bon  P.  ViOaio ! 

Flora.  Hyp.  Ha,  ba,  hat 

•Trap.  Upon  this,  sir,  be  Catches  me  fast 
hold  by  the  collar,  whips  out  his  poker,  claps 
it  within  half  an  inch  of  my  guts:  "Now, 
dog,"  sa\s  he,  "you  shall  do  it,  or  within  two 
hours  rot  ujjon  the  dunghill  you  came  from." 

DonPt  &ir,  if  there  be  any  iailb  in  mortal 
man  — 

DnnM.  Nay,  nay,  one  at  a  time;  youeball 
.be  beard  pruenlly.— Go  on  friend. 

[  To  Trappanli. 

Trap.  Having  me  at  this  advantage,  sir,  I 
began  to  think  my  wit  would  do  me  more 
sertice  than  Tny  courage;  so  prudently  pre- 
terul.  d  out  of  fear  to  comply  with  his  threats, 
and  swallow  the  perjury  :  but  now,  sir,  being 
ttttder  proteetion>Bd  at  ' liberty  of  ooBsdence, 
I  have  honesty  enougli,  \  oti  see,  to  icU  you 
the  whole  truth  of  ibe  matter. 

DonM.  -Ay,  tbis  is  evidenoe  indeed! 

Omnrs.  Ha,  ha,  ba! 

Don  P.  Dog!  Villain!  Did  not  you  confess 
to  riic  that  tbis  gentleman  picked  vou  up,  not 
three  hours  ago,  at  the  same  inn  where  I 
alighted.'*  that  be  jiad  own*d  bis  stealing  my, 
porimaMaau  at  Toledo?  Aat  if  be,  snooecded| 
to  marry  the  lady,  you  wore  to  have  a  con- 
siderable sum  for  your  pains,  ami  these  two^ 
were  to  dwrc  the  test  of  her  fortune  between 
them  ? 

i)  T«  pop  •  fli»in,  or  ■  flam,  >laa|  f<Mr«  I*  d«ctirc.  i 


Trap.  O  hidl  O  hd!  sir,  as  X  hope  to  die 

jin  my  bed,  these  are  the  very  worcJs,  he 
threaten'd  to  stab  me  iff  wouldn't  swear  against 
my  master — I  told  him  at  first,  sir,  I  was  not 
fit' for  his  busincte;  I  was  never,  ^od  at  a 

lie  in  tny  life. 

'  Al^'.  iSay,  sir,  I  saw  this  gentleman**  swnrd 

at  his  breast  out  of  my  window. 
IVap.  Look  ye  there,  sir!  ' 
Don  P.  Damnation ! 
Otnnes.  !la,  lia,  ha! 

DonM.  Keallv,  my  friend,  thou'rt  almost 
turn'd  fool  in  this  business.  If  thou  hadst 
prevaiPd  upon  this  wretch  to  perjure  himself, 
couldst  thou  think  I  should  not  have  delected 
himP  You  may  go,  friend.  \ExitAlgU9uL 

Flora.  Ha,  ha! 

Don  P.  Sir,  youVe  !mposed  on:  defer  the 

marriage  but  an  hniir. 

DonM.  Ay,  and  in  balf  that  time,  1  sup> 
pdse,  yon  are  in  hopes  to  defer  it  altogether* 

Do/i  P.  Perrliliori  S(?iie  iiir,  if  f  have  any 
hope  or  thought  hut  that  of  serving  you. 

Don  M.  Nay,  now  thou  art  a  downright 
distracted  man.  —  Dost  thou  expect  I  should 
take  tliy  bare  word,  when  here  were  two  ho- 
nest fellows  tliai  have  |iisl  pcoTcd  Aea  in  a 
lie  to  thy  faati  . , 

Enter  Serpont, 

Serv.  Sir,  the  priest  is  come. 

Don  M.  Is  he  so  ?  Then,  sir,  if  you  please, 
since  you  see  you  can  do  me  no  fiwther  ser- 
vice, I  believe  u  may  be  time  for  you  to  go. 
— ^GBitie,  son,  now  let*s  wait  upon  the  bride, 
and  put  an  end  to.  this  gentleman'ii  trouble 
altogether.  \ExU. 

Hjp.  Sir,  PU  wait  on  yUi 

DoaP,  Coofosion!  Tva  undone  my  friend. 

[ff'etiks  aioui. 
Flora.  Trappanli !  rogue,  this  was  a  master* 

piece.  ^j4part. 

Trap.  Sir,  I  believe  it  won't  be  mended  in 
haste.  [Apart.  Bx(BwUFIw<aandTraf^ianti. 

Hyp.  Sir ! 

Don  P.  lia!  alone!  if  we're  not  prevented 
now— [A$ido\  Wdl,  sir  — 

Hjp.  I  suppose  you  donJt  think  the  favours 
you  have  designM  me  arc  to  be  put  without 
satisfaction ;  iberefiare  I  shall  expect  to^  see  you 
early  to-morrow,  near  the  Prado,  with  your 
sword  in  your  hand ;  in  the  mean  time,  sir. 
Tin  a  liltic  more  in  basia  to  he  the  lady's 
bumble  servant  than  yours.  \Going. 

Don  P.  Hold,  sir!— you  and  I  canH  part 
upon  such  easy  terms. 

Hyp.  Sir! 

Don  P.  Tou*re  not  so  near  Ihe  lady,  sir,^ 
perhaps,  as  you  imagine.      \hot^  Am  I^wr. 
Ujp.  VYbat  d'ye  mean? 
Don  P.  Speak  softly. 

Hjp.  lia  ! 

Don  P.  Come,  sir — draw ! 

Hjp.  iMy  ruin  now  has  caught  me;  this  was 
the  verj^  spite  of  fortune.  \  Asidr» 

Don'P.  Come,  sir,  my  time's  but  short. 

f^yp.  And  mine's  too  precious  to  be  lost 
on  any  thing  but  love;  besides,  this  is  no  pro- 
perpiace.   To-morrow,  sin  I  shall  find  a  better.  . 

DonP,  No,  now,  sir,  it  you  please— Draw, 
villain,  or  expect  such  usage  asl  am  sure  don 
Philip  would  not  bear.  .  i 
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[Act  V. 


flrp.  A  lover,  sir,  may  bear  any  thing  to  I  Ros.  Truly,  I  beg^  to  be  afraid  I  should 
make  sure  of  his  mistress — You  know  it  is  not  lose  my  little  husband.  [^.^parL 
fear  that —  ^yp-  Husband,  quoiha!  Get  me  but  onM 

Don  P.  No  evasion,  sir:  cither  this  moment  safe  out  of  thcM  braCjcbeSi  if  c^vr  I  v/c.ir  \-iu 


confess  your  villainy,  your  name,  and  fortune, 
or  expect  no  mercy. 

ffjp.  Nay  then— Within  there! 

Don  P.  Move  hut  a  step,  or  dare  to  rdse 
thy  voice  beyond  a  whisper,  and  this  minute 
is  ihy  last.  [Seixesh€r,andholdsa  Smtrd 
to  her  Breast.  ' 

Hjp.  Sir!  XTrrrtibling. 

lion  P.  Villain!  be  quick,  conicsa,  or — 

Hyp.  HoM,  sir— .1  own  1  dare  not  fight  with 
you. 

Hon  P.  No,  I  sec  thou  art  too  poor  a  Til- 
lain— therefore  be  speedy,  as  ibov  bopest  Til 

spnrc  thv  life. 


again— 


\Apart,  jLxeunt. 


ACr  V. 

.Scene  I. —  'J7ir  stitne» 
Kilter  TaAPPAJiTi. 


can 
u 


Trap.  Wbat,  in  the  name  of  roguery,  c; 
this  new  master  of  nunc  I>c  ?  lie's  either 
fool  or  hewiich'd,  that's  positive.  —  First,  be 
gites  me  fifty  pieces  for  helping  hSm  to  marry 
till-  la«!y  ;  nnd  soon  as  the  -vrt dding  is  o^er, 
clap:>  iiie  twenty  more  into  the  other  baud,  to 
help  him  to  get  rid  of  bar.— Nay,  not  only 
tJi;it,  Ijii!  me  a  strict  charge  to  observe 

//>/;.  Nay  then,  sir — Mf  rcy!  mere)' !  [jT/erow'*.  his  diiet  lions,  in  being  evidence  against  bim 
herself  at  his  Feei\  And,  since  I  must  con- 1  as  an  impostor,  to  reiund  all  the  liefe  I  bare 
fess,  have  gity  on  my  yontby  bavepity  on  my  told  in  ins  service,  to  sweep  him  clmr  nut  of 
love!  niy  conscience,  and  now  to  swear  the  loLbcry 

Do/iP.Tby  love!  Wbalarl  ibdn?  Speak.  :>^.iin9t  bim!  What  the  bottoip  of  this  can  be. 
Hyp-      I'niess    your  generous   rompasslon  I  mnsl  confess,  does  a  liltle  puizle  mv  wit. — 
spares  me,  sure  the  most  wretched  >oulhthat  There's  iml  one  way  in  tlie  world  I  can  solve 
ever  felt  tbe  panga  and  torments  of  ai«eeess-.it.— He  must  certainly  have  some  secret  reaaon 
less  passion.  I  to  hang  himself,  that  he's  ashamed  to  own, 

/>o/i  P.  Nay,  then!  ynust  forgive  thee.  and  so  was  resolved  first  to  he  married,  that 


her\  For  I  bave  known  too  well  the  misery 
not  to  pity — any  thing  in  love.  Vet  bold — 
nor  flatter  tb;^  fond  hopes  too  far:  you  must 
defer  your  marriage  with  this  lady. 

Hyp.  5ir,  on  my  knees. 

Don  P,  Expect  no  more  from  me;  ehber 
comply  tbis  moment,  or  my  awoid  aball  force 
thee. 

Hyp.  Consider,  sir— 

Don  P.  \:iv  then,  diaconrCT  quickl  Tdl  nir 
thy  name  and  family. 
Hyp.  Ilold,  sir— 
Don  P.  Speak,  or  thou  diest. 
Hyp.  Sir,  I  will — \A  ^oise  at  the  DoorJ 
Ha!  they  are  entering— O!  for  a  monwnt^ 
courage!  Come  on,  sir. 

{^Breaks  from  him  and  dratvs,  retiring]    Hos.  With  .ill  my  heart ;  mcthinks  1  am 
tiU  Don  Manuel,  Flora,  2ra/»^a/i//, | possessed  with  the  very  spirit  of  disobedience 
and  Srri'nnts  rush  in  and  part  them.  — Now  could  I,  in  the  humour  I  am  in,  ron- 
ton Jf.  Knock  him  down!  Force  him  out, sent  to  any  mischief  that  would  but  bcartiiv 
of  tbe  room  there:  call  an  oHieer)  in  tbe  mean  plagiue  my  old  gentkman. 
time,  secure  bim  in  the  cellar. 

Don  P.  Hear  me  but  one  word,  sir!_  MAWtiBt. 

Don  M.  Ah,  my  little  conqueror!  let 

e  to 

this  day 


his  friends  might  not  wonder  at  tbe  occasion. 
But  here  be  comes,  with  bis  nooee  in  bis  band. 

y.ntrr  IIyi'omta  and  RosARA. 

l^p.  Traopanti,  go  to  don  Pedro,  be  has 
bttstness  wttn  you.  ' 

Trap.  sir.  .  \ExiL 

Ros.  \A  ho's  doa  Pedro  .pray  ? 

Hyp.  Flora,  madam;  be  knows  ber  yet  by 
no  other  name.  \A  herr'-i  your  father,  madam? 

Ros,  I  saw  him  go  towards  his  closet  i  1 
believe  bo's  gone  to  letch  you  part  of  my  fbi%- 
tune-  lie  seem'd  in  mighty  good  humour. 

Hjp.  \\  c  nm.%t  he  sure  to  keep  it  up  as 
bigfa  as  we  can,  that  be  may  be  tbe  more 
stunn'd  when  lie  falls. 


/?o/i  J/.  Stop  his  mouth — out  with  bim.  \They 

'  '  1  ^iYj  Come,  dear_ton,  be  pacified.] embrace  tbee — That  ever  1  should  live  to  see 
villam! 


a!  \W'alkt  in  a  HeatA^n  day!  tbis  most  triumphant  day, 

should  he  he  concerned,  now  of  all  days  in  my  life! 


hurry  turn. 
IHhp.  A 
Flora.  Why 

be*s  secure?  ducb  a  ratcal  wonld  but  conta-|    Hyp*  i^y,  an^  of  my  life  too,  sir. 
minale  the  sword  of  a  man  of  honour.  \Emhraixs  hUn. 

Hyp.  I  am  sorry,  sir,  sucli  ;i  fellow  should'  Don  M.  Ay,  rnv  cares  are  over — Now  I've 
have  it  in  his  power  In  disturb  me — but —     j  nothing  to  do  hut  to  think  of  the  other  world ; 

(for  Fve  done  all  my  bnainess  in  ibis:  got  as 
antfr  HosAnA.  Tiiany  children  as  I  couM  ;  .nnJ  nuw  I'r 


own 


Don  M.  Look !  here's  my  daughter  in  a  fright  old,  have  .set  a  young  couple  to  work.  Look 
io  seek  for  you.  jyon  here,  children,  1  bave  brought  you  some 

Hyp,  Then  ISn  composed  again.  baubles  that  will  make  you  inn  rv    is  long  sia 

\Runs  to  Rosara.lYQU  live;   twelve  thousand    pistoles  are  tbe 
JIOdT.  I  heard  fighting  here!  I  bope  you  arejleast  valne  of  Vm;  and  the  rest  of  your  for- 
nnt  wounded,  sir:  (niie  shall  he  paid  in  tbe  belt  Uarbary  gold 


a  falberl 


Hjp.  I  have  no  wound  hut  wJial  the  priest  to-nmrrow  morning. 
^"  heal.  j    Jljp.  Ay,  sir,  tbis  is  speaking  libe 

Don  M.  All!  well  said,  my  little  champion !  |  this  is  encouragement  indeed! 

Hyp.  Oh,  madam !  1  have  such  a  terrible  J  Don  M.  Much  good  may  do  thy  heart  an 
escape  to  tell  you !  {^part  to  Ho»aro,  soul  with  *eM— and  beaveri  blesa  you  togelbc 


J 
er 
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— 4*ve  htd  a  great  dcai  of  care  and  trouble 
to  hriitff  h  aeout,  cbiMren;  but,  thank  my 

.sl;ti 'tis  over  —  'tis  over  now — Now  I  nmy 
siet'p  wilii  my  door*  open,  and  ne^er  h^wc 
t/iy  slumbers  broken  with  tbe  fear  of  r(>guc  <> 
and  ^rivals. 

*    Aos,  Don't  interrupt  him,  and  sec  how  far 
bia  bomoor  will  tarrj  him  ? 

\  Apart  to  Hypolila. 
Don  M.  But  tberr  is  no  joy  lasliog  in  this 
wot4d{  we  mu«t  all  die  wh«n  we  bave  done 
our  heal;  sooner  or  ial<  i ,  old  or  voimij,  prince 
or  peasant,  high  or  low,  liings,  iord^,  .mA — 
common  whores,  must  die!  fVothing  certain  ; 
we  are  forced  to  buy  one  comfort  with  the 
loss  of  another. — Now  I've  married  my  child, 
IVe  lost  my  companion — I've  parted  with  my 

S'rl!— Her  hearlV,  gone  another  way  now — 
ie*ll  forget  her  old  father! — I  sbaH  neTer  hare 
her  wake  me  moro,  like  a  cheerful  laric,  with 
her  pretty  songs  in  a  morninjg — ^,1  shall  have 
nobody  lo  chat  at  dinner  wttb  me  now,  or 
take  up  a  godly  book  and  read  tnc  lo  sleep 
in  an  afternoon.  Ah!  these  comforts  are  all 
gone  now!  [fTeeff^. 

Hyp.  How  very  near  the  extreme  of  oiici 
passion  is  to  another!  Now  he  is  tired  with!  wish  \  ou  jo)  — You  hkve  it,  I  sec — Con  Phi 
joy,  till  he  is  downrigbl  melanrholy.    [Aside,  lip,  i  must  needs  speak  with  you. 
Ros.  What's  the  m.Tller,  sir'* 


this  day !  If  1  were  sure  to  beg  for  it  all  my 
life  -after^liere,  sirrah,  cook! look  into  the 
Homan  history,  sec  what  Mark  Anthony  had 
for  supper,  when  Cleopatra  first '  treated  bim 
with  cbere  entiere:  rogue,  let  me  have  a  re- 
past that  will  be  six  litncs  as  exjienslve  and 
provoking — Go. — And,  d'y*  hc»r?  One  of  you 
step  to  monaienr  Vendevin,  the  king's  butler, 
for  the  same  wine  that  his  niajesiy  reserves 
for  his  own  drinking ;  tell  him  he  shall  have 
bis  price  for't. 

1  Sen'.  How  much  willyou  please  lo  have, sir? 
Don  At.  'l  oo  much,  sir!  I'll  have  e%  cry  thing 
upon  the  outside  of  enough  to-day.  Go  you,, 
sirrah,  run  lo  my  nephew,  don  Lewis,  give 
my  service  and  tell  him  to  bring  all  his  family 
along  Willi  him. 

Hjf).  Ay,  sir!  this  la  as  it  should  be!  bow 
it  begins  to  look  like  a  wedding. 

DonM.  Ah!  we'll  make  all  Uie  bair  in  tbe 
world  stand  an  end  at  our  ioy.  \ 
Hyp,  Here  comet  Flora  -  Now,  madam,  obi 
serVe  your  cae* 

Flora.  Your  servant,  gentlemen — I  nord  not 


Don  M.  M\\  uiy  child!  now  it  comes  lo  the 
laitit  metUttk*  1  donH  know  bow  lo'  paM  with 
ibee. 

Jins.  O,  sir,  we  shall  be  better  friends  than 
•Tcr. 

DonM,  L)h!  uh!  aball  wei^  Wilt  thou  come 
and  see  tbe  old  man  now  'and  then  ?  Well, 
heavrn  Kless  thee,  give  mc  a  kiss — I  must  kiss 
thee  at  parting!  Be  a  good  girl,  use  thy  hus> 
band  well,  mike  an  obedient  wife,  and  1  shall 
die  ront(>nlc4. 

Hyp.  Die,  sir!  Come,  come,  you  have  a 
great  while  to  lire — ^Hang  these  mdaneboiy 
thouphts,  they  are  the  worst  company  in  the 
world  at  a  wedding. — Consider,  sir,  we  are 


young;  if  you  would  oblige  us,  let  us  have  a 
little  life  and  mirth,  a  jubilee  to  day  at  least; 
stir  your  servants,  call  in  your  neighbours,  let 
IDC  sec  vour  whole  family  mad  for  joy,  sir. 


DonM.  H 


shall 


we 


be 


merrA- 


en 


//>/>.  Pshaw!  pryihr-e  don't  plague  me  wit^ 
business  at  such  a  linie  as  this. 
Flora.  My  biuinftse  wonH  be  deferred,  sir. 

Hyp.  Sir! 

Flora.  1  suppose  you  guess  it,  sir;  and  I 
must  tell  you,  I  take  it  ill  it.  was  not  done 
before. 
Hyp.  What  d'ye  mean? 
Flora.  Your  ear,  sir.  [Thej  ivhi.ipef, 

DonM.  What's  the  piatter  now,  'tro? 
Hoi*.  Tbe  gentleman  seems  very  free,  metbioks. 
DonM.   Troth,  I  don'l  like  it. 
Ros.  Don't  disturb  'em,  sir — We  shall  know 
all  presently.  ' 

ffjp.  B<rt  what  Jtave  you  done  with  don 
Philip  r  ^  \Aparlio  Flora. 

Flora.  I  drew  tlie  servants  out  of  the  way, 
while  he  made  his  escape;  what  wc  do  we 
must  do  (juickly:  come,  come,  put  on  your 
lighting  bee,  and  FU  bo  wttb  presently. 

[Aside. 


Hyp.  Merry,  sir!  ah!  as  beggars  at  a  feast.  |  Hjp.  [Aloud]  Sir,  I  have  o^^e^^J  you  xcry 
W  hat,  shall  a  dull  Spanish  custom  tell  me,  fair;  if  you  don^  think  so,  1  bare  married  tbe 

-when  I  am  the  happiest  man  in  the  kingdom,  lady,  and  lake  your  course, 


I  shan't  he  as  mad  as  I  have  a  mind  to;'  Let 
me  see  the  face  of  notliiag  to*4lay  but  cevels, 
friends,  feasts,  and  music,  sir. 

DonM.  Ah!  thou  shalt  have  thy  humour — 
tlioii  shall  have  thy  humour!  Hey,  within  there! 
rogues!  dogs!  slaresl  where  are  my  rascals? 
Abl  my  joy  flows  again— I  ean*t  hear  it 

£nlcr  several  Servcuits. 
Strv,  Did  you  call,  sir? 

DonM.  Call,  sir!  a\,  sir:  what's  the  reason 
jou  are  not  all  out  of  your  wits,  sir?  Don't 
jou  know  that  your  young  mistress  is  mar- 
ried, scoundrels? 

■  iServ.  Yes,  sir,  and  wc  are  all  ready  to  be 
fnad,  as  soon  as  your  honour  will  please  to 

ffirp  any  distracted  orders. 

Hyp.  You  sec,  sir,  they  only  want  a  little 
encouragement. 

DonM*  Ab!  there  sbaUbe  aotbing wanting 


Flora.  Sir,  our  contract  was  a  full  third; 
a  third  part's  my  right,  and  rU  have  it,  sir. 
DonM.  llcy!' 

Hyp.  Then  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  since  you 
are  pleased  to  caU  it  yonr  right,  yom  shall  not 
have  il< 

mora,  Nof,  sir? 

H\;r.  No,  sli — Look  ye,  don'l  put  on  sour 
pert  airs  to  me— >'Gad,  i  shall  use  you  very 
scunrily. 

Flora,  Use  me!~Yott  little  son  of  a  wbore, 

draw. 

Hyp.  Ob!  sir,  I  am  for  you.  » 

[  Thr  y  fi^hl,  nnd  Don  Manuelintcrposes. 
Ros.  Ati!  iiclp!  murder!  {Runs out. 

/>o/»jir.Witbinlberelhelpl  murder!  Why, 
.^-iiilemcn,  are  ye  mad?  Pkay  put  up. 

Hj  p.  A  rascal ! 

DonM.  Friends,  nnd  quarrel!  fop  sh.uiie. 
Flora,  Friends  i  scorn  bis  iricndsbiip;  and 
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•inee  Iw  doe*  not  Itnvw  how  to  use  a  guAe- 
xnan,  ril  do  a  public  picce  of  jotlicCi  and  lue 
him  like  a  Tiliain. 

DonM.  Better  words,  sir.         [To  Flora. 

Flora.  Why,  air,  d'ye  take  tUa  IcUow  for 
don  Philip? 

l»WiJf.  What  d'ye  mean,  sir? 

Flora,  That  lie  lias  cheated  me  as  well  as  you 
— But  ril  have  my  revenge  immediately.  []^.tU, 
{Hjp.  walks  about,  and  Don  M.  stares. 

DonM.  Hey!  what's  all  this?  What  is  it 
—My  heart  misgivei  me.' 

Hjp.  Hey!  >vho  wait*  there?  Here,  you! 
[To  a  Sert  ant^  Bid  my  servant  mo,  and  hire 
mc  a  coach  and  four  borsea  immediaiely. 

Sfn.'.  Yes,  sir.  [EaeU  SeriHmt, 

DonM.  A  coach! 


Fntr-r  Vn.KTTA. 

FiU  Sir,  sirl^bless  mei  VVbal'a  the  matter, 

Are  not  you  well?- 
_)onM.  Yts,  yes— I  am — thai  is — ha! 
f^U.  1  have  brought  you  a  letter,  sir. 
DonM.  What  buaineas  can  be  ba^e  Ibr  a 
coach  ? 

FiL  1  have  brought  you  a  leUer,  air,  irom 
Octario.  • 

Don  M.  To  mc  ? 

FiL  No,  sir,  to  my  mistress  —  he  charged 
me  to^deliver  it  immediately;  for  be  aaia  it 
concerned  her  life  and  fortune. 

DonM.  How!  let'i  see  it  —  There's  what  I 
promised  tbee  be  gooft  Wbat  can  this  he 
now  ?  [Reads. 

The  person  whom  your  father  ignorantlj 
dst^ns  you  to  marrj ,  is  a  known  cheaty 
and  an  impostor;  the  true  don  Philip,  who 
is  mj  intimate  friend,  will  irnmediatrlj  ap- 
pear iwiffc  ifte  corregidore,  and  frrsh  evi- 
dence againtt  him,  I  thought  this  cuivicef 
Aough  from  one  jou  kaie,  mmU  be  -pfett 
received  if  it  came  time  enough  to  prevent 
your  ruin.  -  OeT.wio. 

O,  my  heart!  diis  letter  was  not  designed  to 
fall  into  my  hands— I  am  £ngbttaed~>l  dare 
not  think  on*!. 

iltf-eniSer  A«  Seroant. 

Serr.  Sir,  your  man  is  not  within. 

Jfjp.  Careless  rascal!  to  be  out  of  the  way 
when  my  life's  at  stabe^IVytbee  do  thou  go 
and  see  if  ihnu  canst  get  me  any  post  borses. 

DonM.  Post  horses; 

Re-rnlrr  RoSABA. 

Ros.  O,  dear  sir,  what  was  the  matter? 

DonM.  llcy!  .  * 

Ros.  What'  made  *em  quarrel,  sir? 

DonM.  Child! 

Ros.  What  was  it  about,  sir.''  You  look 
Concern'd. 

Don  M.  Concern'd  ! 

Ros.  1  hope  you  are  not  hurt,  sir.  [To 
Hfpoiita,  fvno  mind*  her  notl — What's  the 
matter  witb  bim,  sir?  be  won^  speak  to  me. 

[  To  Don  Mattuel, 

DonM.  A— spe.ik! — a— go  to  him  again — 
try  what  fair  words  will  do,  and  see  U'  you 
can  pid(  out  tbe  meaning  of  all  tbil. 

Ros.  Dear  sir,  ^^Ii.it's  lie  matlrr^ 

DonM.  Ay,  air,  pray. what's  the  matter? 


Hyp*  Vm  a  little  vex*d  at  my  senrant's  be- 
ing out  of  tbe  way,  and  ibe  iasoieaoe  of  tbia 

other  rascal. 

DonM.  But  wbat  oocasioo  bave  yon  Ibr 

post-horses,  sir? 

Hyp.  Something  happens  a  little  cross,  sir. 

DonM.  Prav  wbatVl? 

HrP'  I'll  telf  you  another  time,  sir. 

DonM.  Anotlier  time,  sir — pray  satisfy  rae 
now. 

Hyp.  Lord,  sit*,  wheo  yon  aeo  a  maa'a  ont 

of  humour. 

DonM.  Sir,  it  may  be  Fm  as  much  out  of 
bnmour  as  you;  ana  1  must  tell  ye,  I  dooH 
like  yonr  behaviour,  and  l*m  resolv'd  to  be 

satis(}''d. 

Hyp.  Sir,  whatis't  you'd  have?  [Peeptehijr* 
Bon  M.  Loofcye,  s&win  sborl^-^I  — 

recrivM  a  letter. 
Hjp.  Well,  sir, 

Don  Jf.  I  wish  it  may  b«  well,  sir. 
Hyp.  Bless  me,  sii;!  wba|V  tbe  matter 

your 

DonM.  Matter,  sir!~in  troth  IW  almost 

afr.tid  and  ashamed  to  tell  ye;  but  if  yott  nasat 
needs  know — there's  the  matter,  sir. 

[G«Mt  Ou  Letter, 

Fnier  Don  Lewis. 

DnnL.  Uncle,  I  am  your  humble  servant* 
Dort  M.  1  am  glad  to  see  you,  nephew. 
DonL,  I  received  your  invitation,  and  am 
rome  to  pay  my  duty:  but  here  1  met  witb 
the  most  surprising  news.  ,, 
DonM.  Pray  what  is  it? 
DonL.  Why,  first  yonr  aerrani  told  me, 
my  young  cousin  was  to  be  married  to-day 
to  don  Philip  de  las  Torres;  'and  just  as  I 
was  eoterina  yonr  doon^  who  ^ould  I  meet 
but  don  Philip  witb  tbe  corregidore,  and  s»> 
veral   witnesses  to  prove,  it  seems,  that  the 
person  whom  you  were  just  going  to  ntarrr 
mv  coostn  to,  MS  usurp'd  bis  mime,  betray^ 

yjjy^  i.L»J  c:__.  .......J  zJ       -u— -  '  i- 


robb*d  bim^  attd  is  in  abort  a  knob  , 

postor. 

DonM*  Dear  nephew,  don*t  .torlnre  mo: 
arc  Yc  sure  yon  know  don  Pbilip  wben  yon 

see  him? 

DonL.  Know  bim,  sir?  werenotwescbool- 

fellows,  f(;llow  collegi.UKs,  :md  follow  travellers? 

Don  M.  But  are  you  sure  you  mayn't  have 
forgot  bim  neither? 
fjot)  L.  You  might  as  wcU  ask  me  if  1  had 

not  forgot  you,  sir. 

Don  M.  But  one  question  more  and  I  am 

dumb  for  evpr— Is  that  he? 

DonL.  That,  sir?  Mo,  nor  in  the  least  like 
bim. — Bat  pray  why  ibis  eonoem?  1  b<^  we 

[arc  not  romf  too  late  to  present  thp  niarria(tc? 

Ituii  M.  Oh:  ohi  oh!  oh' 
Ro.'!.  Oh! 

DonM.  Ah!  look  to  my 
Don  L.  Is  this  the  villain  then  that  has  im- 
posed on  you? 

Hyp.  Sir,  I'm  this  lady's  husband;  and  while 
I'm  sure  that  name  can't  be  taken  from  me, 
I  shall   be  contented   with  laughing  at 
other  you  or  your  party  dare  ^ve  me. 
DonM.  Oh!  .  . 

I)f>n  L.  N.iy  llini,  wilhiii  theret— Sttch  • 
Tillaio  oug^l  to  he  made  an  example. 


irriage 
ni)'  poor  child! 
[Seema  to  faint. 

cliild. 


SCBMI  1.J  Sm  WOULD  AND 

Stien  CerrtgUan  tmd  O/j/hers^  mith  Don 
Philip,  OctaviO,  FIloaa,  TaAWAMTi,  mtd 

^    .     VltiSTTA.  ^ 

O  centleineB,  weVe  undone!  all  comes  too 
late!  my  poor  cousin**  inarriMl  toiiie  iiqpoitor. 

Don'P.  How! 
Oct.  Confusion ! 
iJonM.  OhI  oh! 

Don  P.  Thai's  the  person,  sir,  and  I  de- 
mand your  justice* 
Oct.  And  I. 

Trap.  And  I.  - 

Flora.  And  all  oC  110. 

DonM.  Will  mv  cares  never  be  over? 

Cor.  Well,  eenllemen,  let  me  rightly  un- 
dentrad  what  tis  you  charge  him  with,  and 
rU  oommit  him  immediately  —  Firsl,  Mr,  you 
Mj,  tbese  gentlemeii  all  know  y6u  to  be  the 
true  Don  Philip? 

Don  L,  Tluit,Mr,  I  presume  ra^  oalh  will  p^vc. 

Oct  Or  mine.  / 

Flora.  And  mine. 

Trap.  Ay,  and  mine  too,  sir*  fhead? 
Dtm  M.  VVkere  eball  I  hide  this  sbamefnl 

flora.  And  for  tho  rohbery,  that  I  can  prove 
upon  him:  he  confessed  to  me  at  Toledo,  he 
•tole  tide  '^eDllenMa*s  portmanteau  there,  to 
carr^  on  Ins  design  upon  this  lady,  and  agreed 
to  ^ive  me  a  third  part  of  her  fortune  for  my 
UMitlanoet  trbieb  he  relutinc  to  pay  aa.eoon 
as  the  marriage  was  over,  Y  tlioiight  myself 
obliged  in  honour  to  discover  him. 

Hyp.  Well,  gentlemen,  you  may  insult  me 
if  you  please;  but  I  presume  you'll  hardly  be 
able  to  prove  that  I'm  not  married  to  the  lady, 
or  hat'nH  the  best  part  of  her  forUme  in  my 
pocket;  so  do  ymir  worst:  1  oWH  my  inge- 
nuity, and  am  proud  on't. 

iJonM.  InfCnuily,  abandoned  villain! — But, 
sir,  before  you  send  him  to  gaol,  I  «lesire  he 
.may  return  ibe  jewels  I  ga?e  him  as  part  of 
my  daughter's  portion. 

Cor.  That  can't  be,  sir— since  he  has  mar- 
ried the  lady,  her  fortune's  lawfuljy  his:  .all 
we  can  do,  is  to  prosecute  hint  fot  i^»bbing 
this  gentleman. 

DnrtM.  O  that  eter  I  was  bom. 

Hjp.  Return  the  jewels,  sir!  if  you  don't 
pay  me  the  rest  of  her  fortune  to-morrow 
nocinDg,  yon  maj  chance  to  to  gaol  bie- 
fore  me. 

DonM.  O  that  I  were  buried!  Will  my 
cnrea  never  be  over? 

If/p.  They  arc  pretty  if.ir  it,  sir;  yoo  Can't 
have  much  more  to  trouble  you. 

Cor.  Ccmie,  sir,  if  you  please; 'I  must  desire 
to  lahc  youf  denosition  in  writing. 

IGoes  to  the  Table  with  JTtltra. 

Don  P.  Now,  sin  y<M>  ^rfaal  jbifir  own 
rashness  has  brought  yc  to. 

Don  M.  Pray  forbear,  sir. 

Hjp.  Keepiiup,madom.  [^Asittta Ro»ara. 

Jlos.  Ob,  sir!  now  wretched  hayc  you  made 
me !  is  this  the  r^rc  you  iiave  taken  of  me  for 
my  bUnd  obedience  to  your  commands?  this 
my  Tcvtard  for  filial  duty?  [ToDonManueL 

X)on  M.  Ah  !  ray  poor  child ! 

Jlos.  But  I  dcserre  it  all^  for  ever  listening 
to  your  barbarous  proposal,  when  my  con- 
science might  have  told  roe,  ray  vows  and 
person  in  justice  and  boaooT  were  the  wronged 
Octario^s. 
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Don'M.  Oh!  ob! 

OA.  Can  she  repent  her  falsehood  then  M. 
last?  Is't  possible?  then  I'm  wounded  too!  O 
my  poor  undone  Rosara !  [Goet  to  her\  Un- 
grateful! cruel!  perjured  man! 

DonM.  Oh!  don't  insult  me!  I  diesenre  tbe 
worst  you  can  say. — fm  a  misereble  wreicb, 
and  I  repent  me. 

Fil.  So  \  here's  the  la'iy  in  tears,  the  lover 
in  rage,  the  old  gentleman  out  of  his  senses, 
most  of  the  company  distracted,  and  tlic  bride- 
groom in  a  fair  way  to  be  han^^viJ.  —  The 
meniest  wedding  that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life. 

^jipart  to  H/polita. 

Cor.  W^ell,  sir,  have  you  any  thing  to  say 
before  I  make  your  warrant? 

A  word  or  two,  and  I  obey  yc,  sir. 
— Gentlemen,  1  have  reflected  on  the  lolly  of 
my  action,  ain!  foresee  tbe  disquiets  I  am'lilte 
to  undergo  in  being  this  lady's  husband ;  there- 
fore, as  I  own  myself  the  author  of  aH  tbn 
seeming  ruin  and  confusion,  sii  I  am  willing 
(desiriug  drst  tbe  oflicers  may  withdraw)  to 
ofler  somelliing  to  the  general  quiet. 

Oct.  What  can  this  mean? 

Don  P.  Pshj^w!  some  new  coutrivance— 
Let*s  be  gone. 

Don  L.  Si.iy  a  moment,  it  can  be  no  barm 
to  hear  Ijini — .Sir,  will  you  oblige  us? 

Cor.  \y  ait  without.        \E.xeunt  Officers. 

T'il.  ^^'hat's  to  be  done  now,  'trow.^* 

Trttf).  Some  smart  thing,  I  warrant  yc;  the 
little  ^;r!iili-man  hath  a  notable  bead,  faitli. 

1-iorei.  -Niv.  gentlemen,  thus  much  I  know 
of  bini:  iLat  if  }  ou  can  but  persuade  him  to 
be  honest,  'lis  still  in  his  power  to  mal^e  yon 
ail  amends;  and^  iu  ray  opinion^  *tis  hi^  time 
he  should  propose  it. 

DonM.  Ay,*iis  time  be  were  hangM  indeed: 
for  1  know  no  other  amends  he  can  make  us. 

Hjp.  Then  I  jnust  tell  you,  sir,  I  owe  you 
no  reparation ;  the  injuries  which  you  com- 
plain off  your  sordid  avarice,  and  hreadi  of 
promise  here  have  justly  brought  upon  you: 
therefore,  sir,  if  you  arc  inittTod,  you  may 
thank  yo\us^i  for  tit. 

port  M.  Nay,  dear  sir,  I  do  confess  my 
lilltulnois,  and  coulil  licartily  ^vi_s!l  vour  eves 
or  mine  bad  dropp'd  out  of  our  heads  before 
ever  vre  saw  one  another. 

Hyp.  \A'cII,  sir  (however  litlle  you  have 
deserved  it),  yet  lor, your  daughters  sake,  if 
you'll  oblige  yourself,  by  signuig  this  paper, 
to  keep  vour  first  prunusc,  .md  f^ivc  hn,  with 
ber  full  ibrtune,  to  (his  gentleman,  I'm  t^tVL 
content  y  <m  that  condition,  to  dinnnni  my 
own  pretences,  and  roslgn  her. 

DonM.  Sir,  I  don'Lkiiow  how  to  answer 
yoi4:  for  I  can  never  oe|ieve  you*ll  have  good 
nature  enough  to  hang  yourself  out  of  the 
way  tp  make  room  for  him? 

^/p.  Then,  sir,  to  let  you  %kt  I  have  not 
only  an  liftncst  meaning,  but  an  irnnindialc 
power  too,  to  make  good  my  word,  1  first 
renou/ice  all  title  to  her  fortune:  these  jewels, 
which  I  received  from  you,  I  give  him  free 

fiosscbsion  of;  and  now,  sir,  the  rest  of  her 
brtuiit-  \(iu  owe  him  with  her  person. 

DonM.  This  is  unaccoimtable,  I  must  con- 
fess— But  still,  sir,  if  you  disannul  ycyir  pre- 
tences, how  you'll  persuade  that  gentleman,  to 
whpnX  ana  oliliged  in  contnct  to  part  with  hif— 
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[Act  V. 


JbmtP.  That,  -sir,  thall  be  no  lett;  1  am  too 

ytffW  nrquaintfd  with  the  virtue  of  my  Irieiid's 
titlCf  to  ctiliTluiu  n  thought  that  can  duturh  it. 

Hjp.  Now,  sir,  it  only  stop»  at  JIM. 

DonM.  Well,  sir,  I  sec  tb^  paper  is  ovAy 
conditional,  and  since  the  general  welfare  is 
ronccniM,  I  won't  refuse  to  lend  yott  my  hrlp- 
ing  band  to  it;  hut  if  you  should  not  make 
jrour  words  good,  sir,  1  hope  you  won't  lake 
II  ill  if  a  man  .should  poison  \o\i. 

Jjon  P,  Andi^  «ir,  Jcl  me  too  warn  you  bow 
you  execute  tbis  promise  ;  your  flattery  and 
dissprnbled  pcnit(-nre  has  deceiv'd  nic  onrr 
already,  wbicb  makes  me,  I  confess,  a  little 
slow  m  my  belief;  therefore  take  heed,  expect 
no  sernnd  mercy !  for  he  MMirClI  of  thM^  I 
never  ran  forgi\c  a  villain.  • 

Hjrp.  If  [  am  proved  oae  enare  ihe  vol — I 
ask  but  this — Use  me  as  jnti  llnf?  me. 

Don  P.  That  you  may  depmd  on. 

Don  M,  'rbere,  sir. 

[  f J  ices  Hypolita  the  If'ritin^ ,  <:i»nrd. 

lljp-  And  now,,  don  Philip,  I  confiss  ^ou 
are  the  only  injured  persoo  acre. 

lion  P.  I  know  not  thai—  do  my  iriend  right, 
and  I  slinll  easily  fi)rpivo  ihtt*. 

Hyp.  His  pardon,  with  his  thanks,  I  am 
sure  1  stiall  deserve:  but  how  shall  I  forgive 
my »(-](.'  Is  there  in  nature  left  a  means  that 
can  repair  the  shameful  slights ,  the  insults, 
ami  the  long  dis^iets  you  iiave  known  from 
love? 

f  Don  P.  Let  me  tmdcrstand  thee. 

Hrp-  Esamine  welt  your  heart,  and  if  the 
fierce  resentment  of  its  wrongs  has  not  ezlin- 
ginshcd  quite  the  usual  soft  compassion  there, 
revive  at  least  one  ^ark  io  pity  of  my  wo- 
man^s  weakness. 

Don  P.  VVhilher  wouldsl  thou  carry 

The  extravagant  attempt  I  have  tbis 
day  run  through  to  meet  yott  thus,  justly  may 
subi'-'ct  mo  tu  vour  contempt  and  scorn,  unless 
the  same  forgiving  goodness  that  used  to  over- 
look the  fialinf^s  of  Hypolita,  prove  still  my 
friend,  and  soften  all  with  the  excuse  of  love. 
[All  seem  amaied\  O  Philip — Hypolita  is — 
yours  for  ever*  \Thef  i^vanc^  slowly,  and 
nt  last  rush  into  one  another's  Arms. 
Don  P.  ll  is,  it  is,  Ilypolila !  .\nd  yet  'tis 
she!  I  know  her  hy  the  busy  pulses  at  my 
heart,  which  only  love  like  mme  can  feel,  and 
she  alone  can  give.     [Embraces  her eagerlj. 

Don  M~  Have  1  then  been  pleased,  and  pla- 
gued, and  frighted  out  of  mv  wits,  by  a  wo- 
man all  this  while?  Odsbud,  she  is  a  notable 
contriver!  Stand  dear,  ho!  For  if  I  have  not 
a  fair  bnish  at  her  lips;  x\y\,  if  she  docs  not 
give  me  the  hearty  smack  too,  oddsi-winds  and 
thunder,  she  is  not  the  .gOCKi-huilKMirM  girf  I 
take  bcr  for. 

Iljrp.  Come,  sir,  I  won't  balk,  your  good 
humour.  \He  kisses  her^  And  now  I  have  a 
favour  to  beg  of  you;  you  remember  your 
promise:  only  your  blessing  here,  sir. 

(Octacio  and  Rosara  kneel. 
DonM.  Ah!  i  can  deny  thee  nothing;  and 
ao,  children,  heaven  bless  yu  together — ^And 
BOW  my  care?  :iro  ovn  .Tgain. 

Oct  VVe'll  study  to  deserve  your  love^  sir. 
fi^P.  IVly  friend  successful  loo!  Then  my 
joys  are  double — But  how  this   grncrous  nt 
t'  mpt  was  started  first,  how  it  has  been  pur- 


sued, and  carried  with  this  kind  surprise  at 

last,  gives  me  wonder  p«|U3l  to  my  joy. 

Hyp.  Here's  one  thai  at  more  leisure  shall 
inform  you  all :  she  was  ever  a  friend  Io  your 
love,  has  had  a  hearty  share  in  the  fatigue, 
and  now  I  am  bound  in  honour  to  give  her 
part  of  the  garland  too.  < 

Don  P.  Uowl  she!  v 

Ptora.  Trusty  Flora,  sir,  at  your  service!  1 
have  had  many  a  hatlle  with  my  lady  upon 
your  account ;  but  I  always  told  her  we  should 
do  her  business  at  last. 

Don  M.  Another  nK't.ininrjiliusis !  Bi'.ive  girls, 
faith!  Odsooks,  we  shall  bavc  'em  make  cam- 
Ipaigns  shortly. 

I    I)on  P.  In  Sr  villr  I'll  provide  for  the*'. 
;    Hyp.  I^ay,  here  a  another  accomplice  too, 
;  ron/ederate  I  cauH  say;  for  honest  Trappanti 
:  did  not  know  but  that  I  was  as  great*  a  ro- 
gue as  himself. 

7ra/».  It's  a  folly  to  lie;  I  did  not  indeed, 
madam. — But  the  world  cannot  say  I  have 
l>een  a  rogue  to  your  ladyship  —  and  if  you 
had  not  j>arled  with  yoOT  money — 

Hyp.   riiou  hadst  not  parted  with  thy  ^^onps^^  . 

Trap.  Right,  madam;  but  how  should  a 
poor  naked  fellow  resist  when  he  bad  so  maojr 
pistoles  he'd  n<;ainst  him  ''        \ ShoOfsMlMey, 

DonM.  .VVi  ayi  ^I'll  said,  lad. 

I^il.  Ka?  A  tempting  bait  indeed!  let  him 
ofllpr  to  marry  me  again  if  he  dares.  }^^4sidr. 

Don  P.  Well,  Trappanti,  thou  bast  been 
serviceable,  however,  and  I'll  think  of  thee. 

Oft.  Nay,  I  am  his  debtor  loo. 

Trap.  Ah!  there's  a  very  easy  way,  gen- 
tlemen, Io  reward  me ;  and  since  you  partly 
owe  your  happiness  to  my  roguery,  I  should 
be  very  ^prtMo  to  owe  mhie  only  to  your 

Oct.  As  hoM-,  pray?  [nerosity. 

Tra/t.  Why,  si.- ,  i  find  by  my  constilutioa, 
that  it  ik'  as  natural  to  be  In  love  as  to  be  hun- 
gry, and  that  1  hauH  a  jot  less  stomach  tlian 
tlie  best  of  my  be|tars;  and  thought  have  oA- 
en-  thought  a  wife  but  dtuinf  cverr  day  upon 
the  same  dish;  yet  nicthlnks   it's  lielk-r  Ih^n 

I no  dinner  at  all.  I  pon  which  considerations^ 
gentlemen  and  ladies,  I  desire  yonll  use  your 
interest  with  !Madona  here—To  admit  me  hilo 
her  good  graces. 

Don  M.  A  pleasant  rogue,  faith!  Odsooki^ 
the  jade  shall  have  him.  GonKi  httS^,  Wa 
an  ingenious  person. 

Fil.  Sir,  I  don't  undcffsland  Ms  slnff*;  when 
be  speaks  plain  I  know  what  to  say  to  him. 

Trap.  Why  then,  in  plain  terms,  let  me  a 
lease  lor  lile«->-4lfan^  me. 

/'/■/.  Av,  now  you'  say  something — I  vras 
afraid^  by  what  you  said  in  the  garden,  you 
bad  only  a  mind  to  be  a  wicked  tenant  at  wilL 
Trap,  No,  no,  child,  I  have  no  mind  tO  be 
turn'd  out  at  a  quarters  warning. 

FU,  Well,  there's  my  hand— And  now  meet 
me  as  soon  as  you  wi/1  with  a  canonical 
lawyer,  and  I'll  give  you  possession  uf  the 
rest  of  the  premises. 

DonM.  Odzooks,  and  well  thought  of,  I'M 
send  for  one  presently.  Here,  you,  sirrah,  run 
to  father  Benedick  again,  tell  him  his  work 
don't  bold  here,  his  last  marriage  is  dropp'd 
to  pieces;  but  now  we  have  got  better  tackle,, 
he  must  rorne  and  stitch  two  or  three 
couple  together  as  last  as  he  can. 
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Doit  p.  Now,  my  llypolita! 

l^Ct  our  ft.intple  Ipacli  iii.inkirul  tf>  love; 
From  thine  tlii:  fair  I  heir  lax  out «  may  improve: 


THE  JE/UjOUS  wife,  2W 

O!  acTcr  lei  a  vir^iu  tniod  despair, 
For  oonslant  licart*  ant  love^  peculiar  care. 

[KxeunU 


Wm  lk«  mm  of  FfMci*  CtHmamt  B«a.*  Hii  Migaaljli  raUnt  at  dw  emrt  sf  dM  Onul  Dnb  of  Tknettr  •(  V\o- 
nmmt  %if  m  ilitor  of  ib«  CmmIcm  BalC  H«  w«t  kwa  •!  VlMwan  ikoal  «i4  liai  dia  iMaMir  nT  liNioK  kins 
pMrt*  Ui«  flMWii  for  ku  codfoOMr.  fl«  mai*e4  Ma  rdiMttfMi  at  WwMbulfr  Maluiol,  tvbara  ha  varr  aarly  (liowci 
Ilia  pMliaat  talaaM.  Tke  firti  pwforaunc*  fcjr  bin  vnt  •  mpj  af  vwtM  aMrnae4  lo  lib  cmwia  IjmA  Pallonoy,  wriW 

ten  in  the  year  I747>  whila  he  VM  M  Wealialiialer,  aa4  aiiwa  priated  in  Th*  Si.  Jamt'$  Magaunr,  a  work  piiblitbaA 
hj  hit  unforlnaala  friend,  Rnlwrl  Lloyd.    From  Wctlntlaalar  8«hnal  be  removed  lo  Oxford,  and  became  .  a  ttudcnl  of 
t  hiiattbitrrb.    Il  waa  lltare,  at  a  very  early  age,  that  he  engaged  with  hit  friend  Uonnel  Tkornlon.  in  puhliahiog 
Ctmnvititur.  ■  periodical  paper  which  appeared  on(c  a  week,  and  waa  cnntiniied  from  hm.  Si.  I*  itopl.  3o. 

When  Ihr  age  of  Ihe  writrrt  of  ihii  riilrrtainia|  paper  it  cuiuidered,  llio  wit  and  humour,  Ihe  ipiiit,  Ihc  good  tena* 
and  ifarewd  obirTraliona  on  life  and  rninncra,  with  whiili  il  aboundt.  %iiill  vscite  tome  degree  nf  wondir-  but  will,  at 
the  tame  lime,  evidrnlijr  point  out  Ihe  extranrdinaty  talciila  which  were  aflerwarda  to  be  more  fully  diaplaycd  in  Th* 
JtAlvut  ff^ift  and  Tht  Ciandrtltnt  Afarnagt.  The  recomnjendation  uf  hit  fiirndt,  or  hia  choice,  but  probably  Ilia 
fnrmrr,  induced  him  lo  fix  upon  Ihe  law  for  hit  profettion  ;  and  waa  accordingly  cuteted  at  Limoln't  Inn,  aad  ia  due 
sea-oii  ctllnl  lo  the  bar.  He  attended  there  a  rrry  thorl  time;  thmijib,  if  oar  retullrcli'ni  dntt  nil  miiUtd  u»,  Lr  «vai 
•ecn  often  enough  ia  the  courti  |u  prcTent  ihe  tuppntili'm  of  hit  abandoning  Ihe  profettion  rarrrly  fur  wanl  of  rn^oii. 
ragcmcnl.  On  the  iSlli  of  March  1758,  he  look  the  dcjirrr  ef  Matter  of  aria  at  Oxford;  and  in  the  year  i -Co  hit  Crat 
dramatic  picn-,  Polly  /lnnrri-cmb,  waa  acted  at  Drui y  1,.inr,  with  great  tunct*.  For  tevcral  years  hcfore,  the  lumic 
]fu<«  tetiniil  ij  lijvr  I  <  tini|<iithed  Ihe  tlagc.  No  cumcdv  had  b<  cn  jTiluc!  ul  rii:..  t  il>ralre  tinee  the  yenr  i  i . 
•when  Mo.irc  t  (Jil  Jlln.s  ua»  with  diffiiullr  perfurmed  nine  niglt.  In  July-  ii-iit  Lord  llath  dlrd  ■  and  on  that  event 
"Mr  {  olmtii  iijuiiil  liiiiK.  ir  in  cin iimitanccs  lully  >iilfic\enl  to  enable  him  to  follow  the  henl  ul"  U\i  .;<iiin>.  Tlic  firtl 
piibliLilKJti  willi  11  iir  jii  iiluriil,  after  ihii  ptri'xl,  \va»  n  Irantlalion  in  blank  ver»e  of  the  conitiiict  «i  Tiicncr,  I7uj  ; 
and  Wbo(>rr    ^^  uu M  In  tct  the  iiiirit  ol    an  auriint    hjnl  trnntt'utrd  inlu    the    Kn|(li>h  linfii«):r,    nmtl  I  lok  fur  il 

in  Mr.  Cnlioan't  verilon.  The  turre«iMir  of  I.oid  Hath,  ('•eutr.il  l'ultene»,  die<l  in  l"i>  •,  and  Mr.  Culman  again  found 
himtcif  remcrahcrtd  in  An  will,  by  a  ttioml  annuity,  »hirh  ciKilirnn.l  iIk-  indeprndcnry  of  hit  foilunt.  He  aecma, 
however,  to  have  fell  no  ch^irma  in  an  idle  life;  a>,  in  i;(jr>  he  umird  with  Motirt,  Harrtt,  Ku'hrrfurd,  and  I'nwrll, 
in  Ihe  purchate  of  CovrnI  (iaideii  Thratrr,  and  took  upon  himtelf  Ihe  laboriooa  ofSca  of  aclINf  manager.  Alter  runli- 
nuiag  maaafar  of  Cevaat  Garden  Theatre  aeyrn  yean,  Mr.  Caiman  aold  hia  ahara  and  ioleraat  therein  lo  Mr.  Janwt 
L,aaka,  «a*^orina  llm  patlacra^}  Md*  ia  1777.  porchaard  aC  Mr.  Faala  dif  laiilla  Theatre  in  the  UayaMlfcal.  Tha 
aatimaliaii  tm  wfckli  lha  aalrftaiaaMala  esbihtlcd  laiader  ki*  4ira«li*a  ware  kaM  hy  the  jiublic,  Ui«  rrpitlalNai  wllfek 
tlio  thaaira  acturfrad.  mni  lha  cwrinal  eaa«"arae  of  the  poHte  world  duriag  Hie  batght  at  'aamacr,  Mnciantlj  •■oka 
Oia  praiNa  af  Mr.  Calms'^  iwnatiwMa  ladded*  U  kp*  Wta  l««g  adadUai.  dial  ae  pafaa*,  laaaa  lha  4aadi  of  Mft. 
Oarfiak  aU*  to  aafMialaail  lha  aiiietiaianaala  ef  lha  auge  a«  tha  anhjaat  af  Ihla  acaaant.  AWal  tha  year  178S 

Mr.  OMaiaa  |a«a  lha  ni|l>«  •  *«v  iMaalallaK  af*  aad  canaMNlary  00,  Horara%  jirt  o/JWrjr ;  in  whheh'  ha  produced 
•  muw  ajalrm  M  axplaia  thit  very  difhcalt  bom.  la  aapatttioa  la  Dr.  Hard,  he  anppoaad,  "thai  ana  af  the  aaoa  af 
yiiat  aadrahlaJlj  tha  aMar,  hat  either  wriltni  «r  wadrntad  a  poeikal  work,  aioat  probably  a  tragadyt  a«4  thai  ha 
bad,  with  Ihe  knowledge  ul  the  family,  rommnnicated  hit  piece  or  ialfaliuo  to  Horn*.  Hnl  Horace  villirr  dia«apro\-ing 
of  the  work,  ur  dmibliog  ol  llie  poelieal  larulliri  uf  ihr  elder  Piao,  or  hoik,  wiihed  to  dittuade  hiai  from  all  ihoiigl.t 
ef  publicalion.  \Villi  ihia  view  he  formed  the  detign  of  v*riiing  thit  .(piille ;  addreating  11,  with  a  coiirlline.a  and  de- 
licacy perfrclly  at^irrable  lo  bit  teknowlrdgrd  charar'rr,  iiidilTercntly  to  tba  whole  family,  tko  fatkcr  and  hit  liroaoni. 
Spitloiit  aJ  J'liuncM  Je  arte  JKitlua."  Thia  hypolheait  ia  tuppartvd  wilh  mnrh  learning,  ingenuity,  and  Modrtly;  and, 
if  not  fully  ril.ih|i-Jird,  it  at  Irati  at  well  rnlillcd  to  applaiuc  aa  that  adi*pled  by  the  lliahnp  of  Woiretler.  On  Ihe 
mblicalion  of  the  Harare,  the  Uithup  aaid  to  Dr.  Duuglaa,  "Oive  my  romplimenit  to  Colmau  .  and  thank  hia  for  tlia 
■aadaame  manner  in  which  he  hat  treaird  me;  and  tell  him,  that  /  ihint  k$  it  right"  Mr.  Col  man  died  alPadd^glaa» 
•B  lha  lath  of  AMtatt  I7j^t  at  the  age  of  6a.  A  lew  liottra  bofnre  hia  death  be  w«a  aaiaed  with  viviaal  ifaiaa)  aad 
•M  bj  a  awlaachaljr  ahvor;  t>  which  ha  draw  hit  laM  hraalh. 


TH£  J£ALOUS  WIF£, 


<  '  in.  Ill  (■.■.!.   Tolnian,  l?tj|.    Thit  picrc  nml.   ill  appearance  tl  Dfury  Lane  willi  prodlglout  tute eji.  Tin-  n  juiiJ- ' 
work  ul  il  it  drrlved  (rora  Fielding'a  Hislort  ef  'I't-m  Jmut,  at  the  period  of  Sophia'*  laLiuf;  refusti  nl  I,a.l>-  J.r  1 ; « (f nn't 
boiue.  The  characlm  horroned  from  llml  \si.iL,  however,  only  terye  at  a  Lnul  ■>!  on  ierplut  lo  inlinilim  Mi.  juil  slr< 
Oaklev.  vi/.  the  Jt,ilvua   fytfc  and  h^r  hu-haiLiI.     It  iniiil  he  lunfiifiil,  that  the  paKiiini  tf  the  l«d_\   >\ <.■    I  ric  \(nik.cil 
up  In  a   Miy  Rrejl  hiijhl-,  nnd  Mr.  ()<t^|i  \  .  il\  limi  nnl  ilnniriiii.   luKrrv,  in  ron»cijnence  of  her  hiliwi'ur  ,    .ifj  \<rr 
»tronjily  tupporled.     Vet.  perhtpn,  iht  .minor  vvniiM  liave  hrlicr  anivrend  hit  puipo.e   with  rctpccl    to    the    p«»iion  hf 
intended  lo  expnie  the  abiurdily  of,  had  hi:  niaili-  h<  r  Kfipiar  mnKwIitt  le>t  uf  the  virago,  R|id  Mr,  Oakley  nut  to  roiicli 
of  the  hrnperkcd  liutband  ;  iince  the  now  app<  :ii<  lallicr  a  IjJv,  v\ho,  from  a  t oniciwtunett  of  btr  own  puwer,  ia  de- 
airoua  of  tuppoiting  ika  appcaranir  of  jealiuiiy,  to  pruciirn  her  an  indue  influence  u/cr  ber  haaband  and  family,  lhall 
oae,  who,  Kcling  tha  raaliiy  of  thai  tnTbulrnt  yet  Hiiciualing  patnion,  btcomet  citually  abaurd  ia  Iheauddciuicat  aiffona- 
iog  imjutl  aitanicivaa,  aad  in  that  haalincta  of  being  aaliafied,  which  lore,  thvoaly  Irae  baala^af  jaal«uiy>  wiltc4 
ecaaaioo.    Whe«  ihia  '  ......... 

arar  raaaaihlaaaa  ta 

a  Miaaaaiar  ia  «aWaf  il  flW  iftihm  /fV'*'  Mra.  OakJry  beiag  totally 

aeceiaary  lo  aianftn  jaalaifr  M«af  MMaMiaBa  aiight  ha  lakaa  i*  lh«  dianwlwa  hi  ddt  flaaia  ihit  af  Lady  I'Vetlvfa 
ia  pcrkap*  !»•  adBaaa  Jar  lha  atag*,  iHula  Uul  af  C^lata  OthiiMr  dafa  lilUa  haaaar  la  lha  aavy. ,  TiM  play ,  bair« 
r,  iifMi  lha  «lkata»  hoaaU  aava  lha*  aa  ordlaary  ihtf*  of  aartl. 


en  Ihia  plav  waa  uiiginally  arlcd,  it  wai  remarked,  that  the  aceac  of  Mfa>  OaUey'a  byalrrie  file  bar*  • 
la  la  lha  ma  ailaatiaa  af  >lrt.  Termagant  in  TAi  squirt  •/  JUm^  Mr.  C*lm«n  baa  haaa  aacaaad  «f 
aaWaf  il  flW  Jmlhm  /Ta/*;  Mra.  OaUry  beiag  totally  daaliMa  af  thai  delicacy,  wbieh  aaaw  eaaaidcr 
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TUB  JEALOUS  WIfE. 


£AcT  L 


/  ACT  I. 

T 

ScBMB.  \.—A  Room  in  Oaki.v's  House. 

£Aow^  heard  witltia. 

•  Mrs.  O.  IfTMin]  Doni  Icif  me~l  Wow 

h  M  fo — lt*s  monstrous,  and  I  will  not  bear  it 
0«rA.  fW>/w«J  But,  my  dcar!- 

£nlSrr  Mas.  Oaut,  MufiA  tf  Letter  ^  foUowed 
by  Oakly. 

.Ifr.v.  O.  Say  what  you  wiH,  Mr.  Onkly,  you 
sliull  never  persuade  me  but  this  if  some  filUiy 
inlriguc  of  your*. 

Oak.  I  ran  assure  you,  my  lovi» — 

Mrs.  O.  Your  love! — Doa*l  I  know  your— 
Tril  im;  I  s:ty,  this  inatAtiefciydrcnnMlance 
relating  |o  this  letter. 

Oak.  How  ran  I  tell  you,  wlien  you  will 
not  so  niurli  as  let  me  sec  it? 

MrSmO.  Look  you,  Mr.  OaUy»'  tliis  usa^e 
is  not  to  be  borne.  Ton  take  a  pleasure  tn 
nhusiiig  n>\  b mlf-mcss  and  soft  ili'sposition. — 
To  be  pcrpciuallv  running  over  tbe  wbole 
town,  nay,  tbe  wnole  klngaom  too,  in  pursuit 
of  your  amours!  —  Did  not  I  dismver  that 
you  was  great  with  mademoiselle,  my  own 
woman?— Did  not  you  contract  a  shameful 
fatiiiliaritv  ^vi|ll  Mrs,  Fr<*cnjan? — Did  not  1 
detect  )our  iulrigue  with  lady  Wealthy? — 
V\*as  not  you — 

Oak.  Oons!  madam,  the  grand  Turk  him- 
adf  has  not  half  so  many  mistresses — Yo  throw 


her  niistrlcs. —  How  unfortunate  a^ 
1! — 1  could  die  with  vexation — 

fThrtm'ing  hersrlf  into  a  Chair. 

Oak.  Then-  it  is — Now  i!.ir<"  not  I  stir  a 
step  furtlier — If  i  oiTrr  to  go,  she  is  in  one  of 
ber  fit*  in  an  Instant — Nerer  tare  was  wo- 
man at  once  of  so  \inlrnt  and  so  delicate  a 
constitution!  What  shall  i  say  to  sooth  ber? 
[^js/r/fJNa)-,  never  make  ibVself  so  uneasy, 
my  dear — Come,  come,  you  know  I  love  you. 

Mrs.O.  I  know  you  bate  me;  and  that  your 
■mklmlneH  and  barbarity  wiH  be  the  death  of 
me.  [  ^Vliining. 

Oak.  Do  not         yourself  at  this  rate — I 
lore  you  most  paMionately->lndcod  I  do 
This  must  he  some  mistake. 

Mrs.O.  Oil,  1  am  an  unhappy  woman! 

[PVeeping^. 

Oak.  Dry  up  tby  tears,  my  love,  and  hm 
comforted!  Ton  wril  find*  that  I  am  not  to 
lilame  in  this  malter — Come,  let  me  See  tbis 
letter — Nay,  you  sball  not  deny  me. 

[Taket  At 

Mrs.  O.  Hiere!  take  it;  you  know  tbe  band^ 
I  am  sure. 

OaLTBeadn]  To  Charles  Oaklj,  Esg.^ 
Hand !  'TIS  n  rkrk-like  hand,  a  good  round 
text!  and  was  cerlaiuiy  never  penned  by  a 
fair  lady. 

Mrs.O.  A%,  laugh  nt  mr,  do! 
Oak.  Forgive  nu>,  niy  love,  I  dit  not  meau 
to  Liugh  at  thee— But  what  says  tbe  letter? 
[Ht-ads^  Daughter    eloped— you  must  be 
privy  to  it — scatidtdouM — dishonourable' — fa- 


me ont  of  all  patienre~l)o  I  know  any  hcidy  Iz/.v/bc/ion— ^eviMfe->um,  urn,  um  —  infureti 

Iiiil  niir  rnniTiion  friends? — Am   I   visited  hyWalfirr.  Hknry  Hi-5SKT. 

any  body  that  does  not  visit  you? — Do  I  ever     Mrs.O.  [^liisingX  Well,  sir— you  see  1  have 
•  •'•^       •    '  ^       '  ^  -  -Pd  you^Tcirme  tbis  instant  wbne  abo 


go  out^  unless  tou  go  witb  ine?-^And  am  I 

not  r»<i  ronstnnlly  by  your  side  at  if  I  was 
lied  to  your  apron-strings? 

Mrs.  O.  Go,  go;  you  are  a  lalse  man^Have 
not  1  found  you  out  a  tbonaaod  times?  And 
have  not  I  this  moment  a  letter  in  my  hand, 
which  convinces  me  of  ^our  baseness? — Let 
tne  know  tbe  wboie  aflauv  or  I  will— 

Oak.  Let  you  know!  Let  me 'know  what 
you  would  have  of  mc  -  You  slop  my  letter 
before  it  comes  to  niv  bands,  aoa  tben  espect 
that  I  sbould  know  tne*conten|s  of  it! 

Mrs.O.  Heaven  he  praised,  I  stopped  it! — 
1  suspected  some  of  these  doings  lor  some 
time  past— But  tbe  letter  inform*  mewbo  abe 
is,  and  Til  he  revenged  on  bcT  avffidenlly. 
Ob,  you  base  man,  you ! 

Oailr.-I  beg,  my  dear,  that  you  would  mo- 
derate your  passion  ! — ^Sbow  me  the  letter, 
and  ril  convince  you  of  my  innocence. 

Mrs.  O.  Innocence!— Abonimal>le! — Inno- 
cence!—But  I  am  not  to  he  mncle  surh  a  fool 
— I  am  convinced  of  your  perfidy,  and  very 
sure  that — 

Oak.  'Sdcath  and  fire !  your  passion  hurries 
*you  out  of  your  senses — VVill  you  bear  me? 

Mr*.  O.  No,  yon  are.  a  base  man :  and  I 
will  not  hear  you. 

Oak.  Why  then,  my  dear,  since  yott  will 
neither  talk  reasonably  yourself,  nor  listen  to 
reason  from  me,  I  sball  take  my  leave  till 
you  are  in  a  better  bumour.  So  your  servant! 

[Going. 

Mr*.  O.  Ay,  go»  you  cruel  man! — Go  to 
yoar  naitlMaMSi  ana  ieaxe  your  poor  vHfk  lo 


detected 

is  concealed. 

Oak.  So  —  so  —  so  —  This  hurts  me  —  Vm 
shocked.  f  Jo  himself. 

Mrs.  O.  WbaL  are  you  confounded  wMh 
your  guilt?  Have  1  caught  you  at  last? 

Oak.  O  that  wicked  Charles!  To  decoy  a 
young  lady  from  ber  parents  in  the  country* 
The  profligacy  of  tbe  young  fellows  of  tbis 
age  is  abominable.  V^*^  himself. 

Mrs.  O.  \Haif  aside,  and  musing \  Cfaar- 
lesl— Let  meseef— Cbarles!— No!— Impossible! 
This  is  ail  a  trick. 

Otik.  He  has  certainly  ruined  this  poor  lady. 

[Tn  himself. 

Mrs.O.  Art!  art!  all  art!  'lljcre's  a  stiddcn 
turn  now!  You  have  ready  wit  for  an  iutii- 
gue,  I  fmd. 

Oak.  Such  an  abandoned  actionl  I  wiab  I 
had  never  bad  the  care  of  bim. 

Mrs.  O.  Bllgbty  line^  Mr.  Oakly]  Go  oo» 
sir,  go  on !  I  see  what  vou  mean. — Your  as- 
surance provokes  mc  Ixyoud  your  very  false- 
hood itself.  So  yoM  imagine,  sir,  tbat  tbis  a^ 
fectcd  concern,  this  flimsy  pretence  about 
Charles,  is  to  bring  you  off.  Matchless  con- 
fidence!  Bnt  I  am  armed  against  every  tbii^ 
—I  am  prepared  for  all  your  dark  scbemea: 
I  am  aware  of  all  your  low  stratagems. 

Oak.  Sec  there  now!  Was  ever  any  tbia^; 
so  provoking?  To  persevere  in  your  ridicn- 
lous— For  beaven*s  sake,  my  dear,  donH  dis- 
tract me.  When  >uu  see  my  mind  thus  agi- 
tated and  uneasy,  tbat  a  young  £eUow,  wbom 
bis  dying  fatber,  my  owa  bcoUbsTy  cOmmitled 
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to  my  eare,  dioutd  be  gmhf  of  nmh  cnor-  think  the  whole  Jamily  it  maiie  of  nodiingbol 
mOiu  vrickedness  ;  I  say,  when  you  arc  wit-  combustibles. 

ness  of  my  distress  on  this  occasion,  how  cnn  Oak.  I  like  this  emotion;  it  looLs  'xvi-ll:  it 
jou  be  weak  enough  and  cruel  enough  t<> —  may  serve  too  to  convince  mv  wife  of  the 
Mrs.O.  Prodigiously  well,  sir!  You  do  jtii'oliy  of  ht-r  suspicions.  WouM  to  hcavea  1 
very  well.  Nay,  keep  it  up,  carry  it  on;  could  quiot  thi?m  for  ever! 
llierc*s  nothing  like  gon)g  through  with  it.  O, '  Maj.O.  Why  pny  now,  my  dear,  mmfjt^ 
you  utfial  creature!  Bat,  air.  i  am  not  to  btfjbrotfacr,  what  fieinous  ofTence'haTe  you  com- 
«o  eastfy  satisfieif.  I  do  not  b«l»ve  a  syllable jmitted  this  morning?  What  new  'cause  of 
of  .ill  tIii<i~Give  nic  llw  Idtcr — [Snate/tes  i/w  susp'irMin?    You  \\:>\c  Imcu  .Tsking  one  of  the 


JLeitrrj  You  shall  «orel^  repent  this  vile  hu- 
•iness,  for  1  am  reaolved  that  I  will  know  the 
|K>tlom  of  !l.  [^>i/. 

Oak.  This  is  beyond  all  patience.  Provok- 
ing woman !  Her  abaurcl  suspicions  interpret 
tevory  thing  the  wrong  way.  But  this  uiigm- 
cious  bov  I  In  how  many  troubles  will  he 
hivolvp  his  own  and  his  lady*s  family  I-^I  nc- 
Tcr  imagined  thai  h«  wat  c£  such  abaadoiied 
principles. 

Kiitt-r  Majok  Oaki  v  and  {^nwUAi, 

Cltarlcs.  (i()o<l  morrow,  sir  I 

MaJ,  O.  Good  morrow,  brother,  good  mor- 
row! — Wbat^  you  have  been  at  the  old  work, 
I  find,  i  beard  you— ding!  dong !  i'faitb!  — 
She  has  runs  a  noble  peal  in  your  ears.  Rut 


maids  to  mend  your  ruffle,  Isuppost,  or  have 
been  hanging  your  ktad  ool-  at  the  win^w, 
when  a  pretty  yoniig  womaa  hat  p^Msed  by, 

or— 

Oah  How  can  yon  trifle  with  my  distresatt, 
major r   Did  not  I  tell  you  it  waa  about  a 

letter? 

Ma/.  O.  A  letter !^hum<— A  suspicious  cir> 

cuni'^l.inrf,  to  lie  sure!  W^bat,  and  tlic  seal 
a  truclovrr's  kim:  now,  ho\  ?  or  a  iieart  lrao&- 
fised  with  d.irts ;  or  possibly  the  wax  bOM 
the  industrious  impression  uf  a  thimiilc:  or 
perhaps  the  folds  were  lovingly  conncclt-d  by 
a  wafer,  pricked  with  a  pin,  and  the  direction 
written  in  a  vilo  scrawl,  and  not  a  wm^  spelt 
as  it  should  bi; !  h.i,  ha,  ba! 

Oak.  Pooh!  brother— Whatever  it  was,  the 


how  now  ?  l^by  sure  youWe  bad  a  remark-  letter,  you  find,  was  for  Charles,  not  for  me 
able  warm  boot  vn\ — ^Yon  seem  more  raffled — this^  outrageous  jealousy  is  the  devik 
than  usual.  .     Ma/.  ().    Mere  matrimonial    blessings  and 

Oak.  1  am,  iudced,  brother!  Thanks  to  that!  domestic  comfort,  hrother!  jealoui^  is  a  cer» 
young  gentleman  tbere/Hate  a  care,  Cbarlesfllain  sign  of  love. 

vou  m:i\  Ix'  railed  to  a  severe  account  for'  Ouh.  Love!  it  Is  this  very  love  that  bath 
this.  The  honour  of  a  lamily,  sir,  is  no  such) made  us  both  so  roiscrahle.  lier  love  for  roe 
light  matter.'        -  ibas  confined  me  to  my  house,  like  a  slate 

(Jhurlt's.  Sirl  prisoner,   wllhout  the    lihi-rh    of  sctiog  my 

Maj.O.  Hey-day!  What,  has  a  curtain  lec-i friends,  or  the  use  of  pen,  ink,  and  paper; 
ture  produced  a  lecture  of  moralily?  What  while  my  love  for  her  baa  made  such  u  fool 
ia  all  this?  of  me,  that  I  hava  navcr  bad  the  spirit  to 

Oak.  To  a  profligate  mind,  perhaps,  these  contradict  her. 
things  may  ^'ppear  agreeable  itt  Ibo  beginning.  |    Ma/.  O.  Ay,  ay,  there  you've  bit  it,  Mrs. 
But  don't  you  tremble  at  the  conseqiif  nrcs '    O.-iIsIn  w  oultl  nT:ikc  an  excellent  wife,  if  yon  • 

Churies.  1  see,  sir,  that  you  are  di&pica}*-d  idid  but  know  bow  to  manage  her. 
with  lAe;  bnt  I  am  qnitie  at  a  loaa  to  guessj  -OtUuXon  are  a  rare  fellow  indeed  to  talk 
at  the  occanon.  I  of  managing  a  wife — A  debauclied  bachelor 

OoA:.- Tell  me ,  sir!— where  is  miss  Harriot! — a  rattle-brained,  rioting  fellow — who  have 
Busset?  picked  up'  yonr  coiamon|rfacc  notions  of 

CAar/e«.  MissHarriotRusset!— Sir— Explain,  women  in  bagnios,  taverns,  and  the.  camp; 

Oak*  Have  not  you  decoyed  her  from  her 'whose  most  refined'  commerce  with  the  sex 
fttber?  has  been  in  order  to  delude  country  girls  at 

Charles*  1! — Decoyed  her — Decoyed  my  your  quarters,  or  t5>  besiege  the  virtue  of  ahi- 
Hairiot! — I  would  sooner  die  than  do  bertb'e  gails,  milliners,  or 'mantua-makers*  *prent!cea. 
ica.Ht  injury — What  can  this  mean?  Maj.O.  So  murh  the  IxIIrrI— so  nmrli  the 

,  Maj.  O,  i  believe  the  young  dog  has  been  1  better!  women  are  all  abkc  in  ihe  main, 
at  her,  aiiar  all.  hrother,  bigJi  or  low,  married  orsingle,  quality  or 

Oak.  Iwas  in  hopes,  Charles,  you  had  better  no  quality.  1  have  found  them  *o,  from  a  duchess 

£rinciples.  But  there's  a  letter  just  come  from  ^ dow  n  to  a  milk-maid;  every  woman  is  a  tv- 
er  father —  rant  at  the  bottom.  But  they  could  never  make 

Charles.  A  letter! — What  letter?  De.ir  sir,  a  lool  of  nic. — No,  no!  no  woman  should 
give  it  me.  Some  intelligence  of  my  Harriot, ,  ever  domineer  over  me,  let  her  be  mistress 
major! — The  letter,  sir,  the  letter  thia  mo-^or  wife. 

ment,  Tor  hf-aven's  sake!  I     Oak.  Single  men  can  be  no  judges  in  these 

Oak.  li  tins  warmth,  Charles,  tends  to  prove  cases.  They  must  happen  in  all  families.  But 
your  innocence—  iwhen  tbinga  are  driven  to  catremtties— to  see 

Charles.  Dear  sir,  excuse  me  —  111  prove  a  woman  m  imeasiness  —a  woman  one  loves 
any  thing — Let  me  but  see  this  letter,  and  I'll —  too — one's  wife — who  can  withstand  it?  You 
^  Oak.  Let  you  see  it!— 1  could  hardly  get  a  neither  speak  9iOr  think  like  a  man  that  baa 
sight  of  it  myself.    Mrs.  Oakly  has  it.  loved  and  been  married,  major! 

Charie».  Has  she  got  it?  Major,  Hi  be  with  Maj.  O.  I  wish  I  could  hear  a  roarri4:d  niau 
you  apnin  directly.  \E.til  liastily.  speak  my  language— Pm  a  bachelor,  it's  true; 

Maj»0.  Hey-day!  The  devil's  in  the  boy!  but  I  am  no  bad  judge  of  your  case  for  all 
What  a-  fiery  set  of  people !  By  my  troth,  I  thai.  I  blour  yova  and  Mrs.  Oakly*s  disjio- 
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sition  to  u  hair.  She  is  all  impetuosity  and 
(ire — a  ver\  magazine  of  loucliwootl  and  gun- 
powder. You  are  hot  enough  too,  upon  oc- 
casion, but  then  it's  over  in  an  instant.  In 


[Act  I. 

my  !kludy'  V\\  go  and  steal  ihcm  out,  while 
she  is  busy  talking  with  (Charles. 

Maj.  O.  Steal  tbeni!  for  shame!  Pr'vlhce 
lake  them  boldly;  call  for  them!  make  tlicni 


comes  love  and  conjugal  affection,  as  you  call;  bring  them  to  you  licre;  and  go  out  with 

spirit,  in  the  face  of  your  whole  family. 


it;  that  is,  mere  folly  and  weakness — and  you 
draw  olT  your  forces,  just  when  you  should 

{tursue  the  attack,  and  follow  your  advantage, 
lave  at  her  with  spirit,  and  the  <lay*s  your 
own,  brother. 

Oak,  Why,  what  would  }ou  have  me  do? 
MaJ.  O.  Do  as  you  please  for  one  month, 
whether  she  likes  ii  or  not:  and  Til  answer 
for  it  she  will  consent  >ou  shall  do  as  you 
please  all  her  life  after.  In  short,  do  but  show 
yourself  a  man  of  spirit,  leave  off  whining 
about  love  and  tenderness,  and  nonsense,  and 
the  business  h  done,  brother. 

Oak.  1  believe  you  are  in  the  right,  major! 
J  sec  you  are  in  the  right.  I'll  do  it — I'll  cer- 
tainly do  il. —  Rut  then  it  hurls  me  to  the 
soul,  to  think  what  uneasiness  I  shall  give  her. 
The  first  opening  of  my  design  will  throw 
her  into  fits,  and  the  pursuit  of  it,  perhaps, 
may  be  fatal. 

MaJ.  O.  Fits!  ha,  ha,  ha! — I'll  engage  to 
cure  her  of  her  fits.  Nobody  understands  hy- 
sterical cases  belter  than  1  do;  besides,  my 
sister's  symptoms  are  not  very  dangerous.  Did 
you  ever  hear  of  her  falling  into  a  fit  when 
you  was  not  by? — W  us  sne  e\cr  found  in 
♦  convulsions  in  her  closet? — No,  no,  these  fits, 
the  more  care  you  take  of  them,  the  more 
.you  will  increase  the  distemper:  let  them 
alone,  and  they  wilt  wear  themselves  out,  I 
warrant  you. 

Oak.  True,  very  true — you  are  certainly  in 
■^^       llie  right — Fll  follow  your  advice.  NVheredo 
'  you  dine  to-day  ? — rfl  order  the  coach,  and 
•  *.  .  8°  with  you. 

MaJ.  0.  O  brave!  keep  up  this  spirit,  and 
'  ••      you  arc  made  for  ever. 

Oak.  You  shall  see  now,  major! — Who's 
there? 

Knter  Servant. 

Order  the  coach  directly.  I  shall  dine  out 
to-day. 

Serv.  The  coadi,  sir? — Now,  sir? 
*         Oak.  Ay,  now,  immediately. 

Srrt>.  Sow,  sir  I  —  the — the — coach,  sir? — 
»       tiiat  is — my  mistress — 

Ma/.  O.  Sirrah !  do  .is  you  arc  bid.  Bid 
them  put  to  this  instant. 

Serv,  Ye — yes,  sir — yes,  sir.  ^Kxit. 
Oak.  Wc\\,  where  shall  we  dine  ? 
Maj.  O.  At  lite  Si.  Albans,  or  where  you 
'      '  will.    This  is  excellent;  if  you  do  but  hold  il. 
'  Oak.  I  will  have  my  own  way,  1  am  de- 

termined, 

Maj.  O.  That's  right.      , .  f  , 

V  '        Oak.  I  am  steel. 
.  '     Ma/.  O.  Hravo ! 
Oak.  Adamant. 
MaJ.O.  O  Bravissimo! 
Oak,  Just  what  you'd  have  me. 
Mai.  O.  Why  that's  well  said.  But  will  you 
>    do  il? 

Oak.  1  will. 

Mn/.  O.  You  won't. 

Oak.  I  wilL  ril  be  a  fool  to  her  no  longer. 
.4     But  harkyc,  major,  my  hat  aud  cane  lie  in 


Oak.  No,  no — you  are  wrong — let  her  rare 
after  1  am  gone,  and  when  I  return,  you  know, 
1  shall  exert  myself  willi  more  propriety,  after 
this  open  anVoiit  to  her  .nithority.  .  ,^ 

Ma/.O.  Well,  take  )our  own  way. 
Oak.  Ay,  ay — ^let  me  manage  it,  let  me  ma- 
nage il.  [Exit. 

Maj.  O.  Manage  il !  ay,  to  be  sure,  yon 
are  a  rare  manager!  It  is  dangerous,  they 
say,  to  meddle  between  man  and  wife.  I  am 
no  great  favourite  of  Mrs.  Oakly's  already ; 
and  in  a  week's  time  I  expect  to  have  tiie 
door  shut  in  my  Icelh. 

K'n/rr  CiiAHLES. 
How  now,  Charles,  wifat  n«'ws? 

C/utrles.  Ruined  and  undone!    She's  gone, 
uncle!  my  Harriot's  lost  for  ever. 

Ma/.O.  (ione  off  with  a  lAau  ? — I  thought 
so;  they  are  all  alike. 

Charles.  Oh  no!  Fled  to  avo^d  that  hateful 
match  with  sir  Harry  Beagle. 

Ma/.  O.   Faith,  a  girl  of  spirit ;  but  whence 
comes  all  this  intelligence? 

Charles.  In  an  angr\  leller  from  her  father 
— How  miserable  I  am  I  If  1  had  not  offend- 
ed my  Harriot,  much  oflendcd  her,  by  that 
foolish  riot  and  drinking  at  vour  house  in  the 
countr\,  she  would  certainly,  at  such  a  time,-, 
have  taken  refuge  in  m\  arms. 

Ma/.O.  A  \ery  agreeable  reluge  for  a  young 
lady  to  he  sure,  and  extremely  decent! 

Charles.  Wnat  a   heap  of  extiavagancies 
was  I  guilty  o! ! 

Ma/  O.  Extravagancies  with  a  witness!  Ah, 
you  silly  young  dog,  you  would  ruin  your- 
self with  ber  father,  in  spite  of  all  I  couid  do. 
There  you  sal,  as  drunk  as  a  lord,  telling  the 
old  gentleman  the  whole  affair,  aud  swearing 
you  would  drive  sir  H.lrry  Beagle  out  of  the 
country,  though  1  kept  wmking  and  nodding, 
pulling  you  by  the  sleeve,  and  kicking  your 
shins  under  the  table,  in  hopes  of  stopping 
you;  but  all  to  no  purpose. 

Chorles.  What  distress  may  she  be  in  at 
this  instant!  Alone  and  defenceless! — Where, 
where  can  she  be  ? 

Ma/.  O.  What  relations  or  friends  has  she 
in  town? 

Charles.  Relations !    let  nie  see. —  Faith,  I 


have   ill— If  she  is  in  town,  ten  lo 


one 


but 


she  is  at  her  aunt's,  lady  Freelove's.  I'll  go 
thillier  immediately. 

Ma/.  O.  Lady  F  rcclove's !  Hold,  hold,  Char- 
les!— do  you  know  her  ladyship? 

Charles.  Not  much!  but  I'll  break  through 
all,  to  get  to  my  Hatrlol. 

Ma/.  O.  I  do  know  her  lady.ship. 

Charles.  Well,  and  what  do  you  know 
of  her? 

Maj.  O.  O,  nothing  !  —  Her  ladyship  is  a 
woman  of  the  wor  Id,  that's  all— 

Charles.  ^Vhat  do  you  mean? 

Maj.  O.  That  lady  Freelovc  is  an  arrant — 
By-the  by,  did  not  stir,  last  summer,  make  lur- 
mal  proposals  to  Harriot's  father  from  lord 
Trinket? 
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Ciarles.  Yes;  but  they  were  received  wiUi 
Um  Qtmost  coiilempt.  loe  old  centlempiiy  it 
seem*,  hales  a  lord,  and  lie  told  lier  so  in 
plain  tciins.  ' 

Ma/.  O.  Such  an  aversion  to  the  nohility 
may  not  run  in  the  blood.  The  girl|  I  war- 
rant you,  has  no  olnfeetion.  However,  if  ihuH 

tlirrc  ,  w.ilrli  lifT  narrowh ,  (Miarlcs.  L.i(l\ 
l^'rceloTe  is  as  mischievous  as  a  monkey,  anil 
as  cunning  too.-^Hare  •  care  of  her,  I  say, 

have  a  rare  of  h»'r. 

^  Charles.  If  she's  there,  I'll  have  her  out  of 
tlie  boiue  within  tkb  half  hoor,  or  set  fire 
to  It. 

Ma/'.  O.  Nav,  now  you  are  too  violent — 
slay  a  moment  and  well  eoiitiderwbat*s  best 
to  lie  doni*. 

Enter  Oakly. 

Oak.  Come,  is  the  coach  ready?  Lei  tts  be 
l^ne.  DofS  Cli.trles  go  >vith  usf 

Charles.  I  po  wifh  jou!  — What  can  I  do  ? 
I  am  so  veted  ami  distracted,  nnri  so  many 
thoughts  rrowd  in  upon  mt,  1  don*t  koOW 
whirh  wav  to  lum  myself. 

Mrs.  [WiAia]  ^Vhc  coach!— <Bttes  out! 
—■where  is  Muir  master? 

Uak,  Zounds,  brother!  here  she  is! 

Re-enier  Mrs.  C)akl\-. 

.  Mrs.O.  Pray,  Mr.  Oakly,  what  is  the  mai- 
ler you  cannot  dine  at  home  to-day? 

Oak.  Don't  be  uneasy,  my  dear!— I  have 
a  little  business  to  settle  wilb  my  brolber ;  su 
1  am  only  just  goiii;^  to  diuiery  wHb  bim  and 
Charles,  to  the  tavern, 

Mrs,  O.  Why  cannot  yon  settle  Tovr  hvs!- 
ness  hero,  as  well  as  at  a  ta%ernr  hut  it  Is 
some  of  your  ladies'  busine$$,  I  suppose,  and 
ao  you  must  get  rid  of  my  company. — ^This 
itf  cblellv  your  fault,  major  Oaklv  ! 

Maj.  ().  Lord,  sister,  w^hat  signifies  it,  whether 
a  man  dines  at  borne  6r abroad?  [CooUj. 

Mrs.  O.  It  signifies 'a  great *dcal,  sir!  and 
I  don't  choose — 

MnJ.  O.  Pboo !  let  him  go,  my  dear  sister, 
let  htm  go!  he  will  be  ten  times  better  com- 
pany when  he  comes  bark,  i  .tell  you  what. 
ais|ei>— you  sit  a  home  till  you  are  quite  tired 
of  one  another,  and  then  vou  grow  cross, 
and  fall  out.  If  you  would  but  part  a  little 
and  iben,  you   *  ?_ 
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iw 
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Mrs.O.  I  bee.  major  Oakly,  that  you  would 
trouble  >  onrself  dmut  your  Own  afiain;  and 
let  me  tell  you,  sir,  that  I — 

Oak.  Nay,  do  not  put  thyself  into  a  passioo 
with  the  major,  niv  neat  !-  It  is  UOt  bltfrult; 
and  1  shall  come  bark  to  thee  very  soon. 

Mrs.O.  Come  back; — why  need  you  go 
out? — I  know  well  enough  when  you  mean 
to  deceive  me;  for  then  there  is  always  a 
pretence  of  dining  with  sir  Jobn,  or  my  lord, 
or  xtnirhody;  but  when  you  tell  me  that  you 
are  going  to  a  tavern,  it's  such  a  bare-faced 
airront~ 

Oak.  This  is  so  strange  BOw!— Wbji  WKJ 
dear,  i  shall  only  just— - 

Mrs*  Om  Only  just  gd  after  tbe  lady  in  the 
letter,  E  suppose. 

Oak,  Well,  well,  I  won't  go  then.— Will 
.that  convince  yon?  HI  stay  with  you,  my 
dcar.-WtU  tbat  iaiisfy  yoof 


Ma/.  O.  For  shame !  hold  out,  if  you  are 
a  man.  \^Apart, 

Oak.  She  has  been  so  mudi  vexed  this 
morning  already.  I  must  humour  her  a  little 
now.  [Apart 

Mq/,0.  fie!  fie  I  go  out,,  or  you  are  undone* 

{Apturt, 

Oiih.  You  see  ifs  ini|iossible»— •HI  dine  at 
home  with  thee,  my  love. 

{Apart  to  Mr$.  Oaktjr, 

Mrs.  ().  Ay,  ay,  pray  do,  airi^Dine  at  a 
tavern  indeed  ]  \Going, 

Opk.  \Returning\  You  may  depend  oa  me 
another  lime,  major. 

Ma/,0.  Steel  and  adamant! — Ah! 

Mrs.  O.  [Reiurning}  Mr.  Oakly ! 

Oak.  O,  n«y  dear!   [E.xit,  ivitii  Mrs.  OakJj. 

Ma/,  O.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  there's  a  picture  of  re- 
solution! there  gdcs  a  pbihMoplicr  for  you! 

h:i  !  Charles? 

(lliarlfs.  O ,  uncle !  I  have  no  spirits  to 
laugh  now. 

Maj.  O.  So!  I  b.ive  a  fine  time  on't  between 
yott  and  my  brother.  Will  you  meet  me  to 
dinner  at  the  St.  Albans  by  four?  Wclldriak 
her  heallb.  and  think  of  this  affair. 

Charles,  Don't  depend  on  me*  I  shall  be 
running  all  over  the  town,  in  pursuit  of  my 
Harriot;  at  all  events  I'll  go  directly  to  lady 
Freclovc's.  If  I  find  her  not  there,  which  way 
1  shall  direct  myself,  heaven  knows. 

Maj.  O.  Uarkye,  Charles !  .  if  you  meet  witb 
her,  you  may  be  at  a  loss.  Bring  htr  to  my 
house  ;  I  have  a  snug  room,  arul — 

Charles.  Pboo !  Pr'ythee,  uncle,  don't  triffle 
witb^me  now. 

Moj.  O.  ^^'ell,  ssfWMuly  ibea,  ray  bouse  is 
at  your  service. 

Charles.  I  tbank  you;  but  I  must  be  gone. 

Mil/.  O.  .\^,  nv,  iM-irig  her  to  mv  house, 
and  we'll  settle  tiie  whole  affair  for  you.  You 
shall  clap  her  into  a  post-chaise,  lake  tbe 
chaplain  of  our  regiment  along  wilb  yoq, 
wheel  her  down  to  Scotland'),  and  when  you 
come  back,  send  to  settle  her  fortune  with 
her  father;  that*s  tbe  modem  art  of  making 
love,  Charles  t  *  j[Kxew»tt 

ACT  11. 

ScENF.  I. — A  Room  in  the  Hull  and  Gate  Inn. 

Enter  Sir  Haivry  Beagle     and  TOM* 
Ten  guineas  a  marc 


and 


a  crown 


Sir  H. 
the  man?  hey,  Tom: 

Ttnit.  Yes ,  your  honour. 

Sir  H.  And  are  you  sure,  Tom,  thai  tfiere 
is  no  flaw  in  bis  iuood? 

Torn.  He's  a  good  thing,  sir,  and  as  little 
beholden  to  tbe  ground,  as  any  bone  tbpl 

1)  A  ipirited  ji/l  in  Englaiid,  when  oppnicJ  ie  \m  dwka 
<>r  •  luitbaocl  br  har  pareoii,  nw*  M  miHim  wMmi  lX 
aKrcriDf;  with  k«r  Ut«i  Io  hI  «ff  vriUl  litst  U  OftM 
ih«  border*  ofaMUMd|,.l»|{i«infvM»  tat 
nuw  ihij  ciMtom  is  akwUtliW*  tmA  iIm  sAieiNM'A  «h» 
utcd  le  wtUim  lh«  Muman  •tfMMMy  hM  lw«M  NT- 
kMdM  t«  Ml,  vimtm  t«rdS-«Mfc  his  liglit  l«war4s 
IIm  mm  wrwAi  iD        NOW  ilit 


«cn  an  •bluMj*  mv«  vn  Mra«aj  penw™**  w  • 
tail  o«  lbs  iRiv#*«t%  Md  lllU  ■■rrfaft«  u  w^UMif 
vdM. 

s)  We  have  an  excellent  tpecimen,  io  ait'  H.  Beagle,  of 
one  of  our  raritig  and  fox-linDling  coniilrj«»4|a«-«8; 
ai  Itr  i|>ci^>  cntirelj  in  llir  Ungukgc  of  the  mrf  {ftf»» 
ground),   auiB*  o(  bia  aforting  Iciwa  repair* 
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I  lose  mj  match  with  lord  Chokejadc,  hf  not 
riding  myself,  and  1  shall  have  no  opportunity 
to  hedge  my  beU  neither— wliat  a  danmed 
piece  oT work  have  I  made  on*t — I  liavc  Lnuckod 
up  poor  Snip,  shall  lose  my  match ,  and  as  to 
Harriot,  why  the  odds  are  that  I  lose  my 
match  tlicrc  too — a  skittish  young  til!  ^)  If  I 
once  get  her  light  in  hand,  rli  make  her 
wince  for  it. — Her  estate,  joined  to  my  own, 
I  would  have  the  (incsl  stud  and  the  nohiest 
kennel  in  the  whole  counlr)'. — But  here  corocf 
her  father,  pufliiu{  ami  Uowiiif^  like  A  hnAeit- 


ovcr  went  over  the  tur/  upon  four  legs.  Why 
here's  his  whole  pedigree,*)  your  honour! 
Sir^.  Is  it  allesled? 

'  Toni'  Very  well  attesied ;  it  ia  cigaed  hy 
Jmek  Spur  and  my  lord  Startal. 

{^Giving  tfitf  Pedigree. 

Sir  H.  Let  nn*  <;cp.  \Ii€ads\  Tt>m-vntne- 
tickle-me  was  out  of  me  famous  TaiUwivj 
mare,  bjr  sir  Aaron  Drivers  chesnut  ftorsr, 
f^yiite  Stockings.  Vl  hite  Stockings,  his  darn, 
ivas  gbt  bj  Utrd  Hedge's  Sout/i  Barb,  full 
aiUer  to  me  Pr-owrpine  fWjr.t  tutd  his  sire 

Torn  Jones:  fiis  grandnm  was  the  7r/.v// '  winded  hoive  ttp'ibill. 
Duchess,  and  his  grandsire  Squire  Spur- 
Oe/e  Trafan;  hi*  great  and  great  great 
grandam  were  Newmarket  Peggjr  and  f flack 
Moll ;  and  his  great  grandsire ,  and  great 
great  grondsire ,  were  sir  Ralph  f  f  hip's 
RegubiM,  and  the  farnoue  Prince  Aneutiaboo, 

his 

John  x^pua. 
mark. 

'  Startal. 

Tom.  All  fine  horses,  and  won  orcry  thing! 
a  foal  out  of  your  honour's  bald-fac'd  Venus, 
by  thtt  horse, 'would  beat  the  world. 

Sir  H.  Well  then,  we'll  think  on't.— Bui, 
plague  on't,  Tom ,  I  have  certainly  knocked 
up  my  little  roan  gelding  in  tbis  damuM  wild- 
goose  cliase  of  threescore  miles  an  end. 

Tom.  He's  deadly  blown,  to  be  sure,  your 
hoBOiir;  and  I  am  afraid  we  are  upon  a  wrong 
scent  after  ail.  Madnm  Harriot  certainly  look 
across  the  countiy,  instead  of  coming  on  to 
LbndoA. 

Sir  H.  No,  no,  we  traced  her  all  the  way 
up. — But  d'ye  hear,  Tom,  look  out  amonf  the 
•taUef  and  repositories  here  in  town,  lor  a 
smart  road  nag,  and  a  atrong  bone  to  carry 
a  portmanteau. 

Tom.  Sir  Roger  TurTs  horses  are  to  be 
sold — I'll  see  if  there's  ever  a  light  thing  there 
— hut  i  suppose,  sir,  you  would  have  one 
aome#hat  stronger  than  Snip — I  don*t  think 
he^s  quite  enougn  of  a  horse  for  your  honour. 

Sir  H.  Not  enough  of  a  horse!  Snip's  a 
powerful  gelding;  master  of  two  stone  more 
than  my  weight.  If  Snip  «tand«  sound,  1 
would  not  "take  a  hundred  guineas  for  him. 
Poor  Snip!  go  irilo  llu-  slahle,  Tom,  see  they 


give  bim  a  warm  mash .  and  look  at  his  beefs 
and  bis  eyes.  — Bat  where*s  Mr.  Russet  all 


this  wbUe? 

Tom.  I  left  the  sc^uire  at  breakfast  on  a  cold 
pigeon  pic,  and  innuirin^  after  madam  Harriot, 
m  the  kitchen.  I'll  let  him  know  yonr  bonour 
would  be  glad  to  see  bim  here. 

SirXt.  Ay,  do;  Imt  barky c,  Tom,  be  sure 
you  lake  care  of  Snip. 

2'om.  ril  warrant  your  honour. 

Sir  H.  V\\  he  down  in  the  stables  myself 
by-and'liy.  [  V.xit  Toni\  Let  me  st-p  -  otit  of 
the  famous  Tantwivy  by  While  Stockings; 
'White  Stockings,  his  dam,'  illll  sister  to  the 
Prosprpirif  Filly;  nnd  liis  sire  —  pot  on't,  how 
unlucky  it  is  that  this  damned  accident  should 
happen  in  the  Newmarket  ^fmekl— ten  to  one 


Enter  RrSSBU 

Kus.  Well,  sir  Harry,  have  yon  beard  any 

thin^  of  her? 

Sir  H.  Yes,  I  have  been  asking  Tom  about 
ber,  and  be  says  yon  may  have  ber  for  five 
bun'dred  guineas. 

Hus.  Five  hundred  guineas!  how  d'ye  raean^ 
where  is, she?  which  way  did  she  lake? 

SirH.  Why,  fost  she  went  to  Epsom,  then 
to  Lincoln,  then  to  Nottingham »  and  now  she 
is  at  York. 

Rue.  Impossible!  she  conM  notgo  oYtr  half 

ihr  grounti  in  the  fime,  Whal  Ibie  devil  am 
you  talking  of.** 

SirH,  Of  the  mare  yon  was  jnsl  now  saying 
you  wanted  to  buy. 

Ru*.  The  devil  take  tbe  mare ! — who  would 
think  of  her,  when  I  am  mad  about  an  affair 
of  so  much  more  conseqnrnrc? 

Sir  H.  You  seemed  mad  about  her  a  little 
while  ago.  She's  a  fine  mare,  and  a  thing  of 
shape  and  blood. 

Rus.  Damn  her  blond! — Harriot!  my  dear, 
provoking  Harriot!  Where  can  she  ber  Uavo 
you  got  any  intelligence  of  her? 

Sir  II.  No,  failli,  not  I:  we  seem  tp  bo 
quite  thrown  out  here  —  bvt,  however,  I 
hare  ordered  Turn  to  try  if  he  can  hear  any 
thing  of  her  among  the  ostlers. 


se 


1}  Tlic  prdifire*  of  •  hurif,  T»  nt  rcligionil  v  kf  ]  I  •■  llol 
of  anv  jni  iiTil  f.iiiily  in  W'alo.  or  rillirr  •»  ihe  unu 
i!  11  Kdii'nj  llir  Amhinoi,  whrre  in  Fn;ilai)>l  itir 
Llooil  inuTt*  the  f.oixlncM  vf  lire  llor(ai.aaii  llic  oaoici 
|ire»  lu  tlic  )iur<ri  or*  MISflilMS  JQrt  A  liUl*  SU|gul«r. 

l)  Wilhoiil  •Uppiog;  ,° 


RxiS.  Why  don^t  yott  inquire  after  her  your- 
If?  why  don't  yon  mn  up  and  down  the 
whole  town  after  ber? — t'other  young  rascal 
knows  where  she  is,  I  warrant  you. What 
a  plague  it  is  to  have  a  daughter!  When  one 
loves  her  to  distraction,  and  bas  toiled  and 
laboured  to  mako  her  happy,  tbe  ungrateful 
slut  will  sooner  co  to  belf  ber  own  way-^ 
hut  she  shall  have  nim-^I  wtH  make  her  happy, 
if  I  break  her  heart  for  il.— A  provoking  gipsy 
— to  run  away,  and  torment  ber  poor  father, 
that  ddtes  on  her!  I'll  never  see  her  face 
again.  —  Sir  Harry,  how  can  we  get  any  in- 
telligence of  ber?  Why  don't  you  s|>eak?  why 
donH  you  tell  me?— Zottnds!  yon  aeem  as 
indifferent  at  if  yott  did  not  care  a  fulbhag 

about  her. 

<$'/>  H.  Indiflerent!  you  may  well  call  me 
indifTercnt! — this  damned  chase  after  her  will 
cost  me  a  thous:^"^  —  "<^t  been  for 

her,  I  would  not  have  been  off  the  course  *) 
this  Sveek  to  hare  saved  the  lives  of  my  whole 
family — I'll  bold  you  six  to  two  that — 

Ara;  Zounds!  bold  your  tongna,  or  talk 

l)  T'l  di»w  back.  i)  An  unniiinagciljle  litlle  Imrtc. 

5)  W  hrn  (he  f1o(!s  liBvr  1ml  llic  icrnl,  in  foX— liunliiig, 
(111  >  .Tf  iji'l  lo  Se  llirown  nut.  Tlie  fox,  vrln  n  lurd 
pKi iiK  ii  ,  nill  run  itilo  ■  litnl  of  Heor,  or  n  Hiuk.  of 
ilircii.  |iim(i  uvrr '«  nilt,         iliin|(  lo  put  llir  du^i  out, 

'i^  1  lie  iaca.|i»uii<l  «t  Nrnrmarltcl  or  plliFTirHc.  ^ 
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more  fo  tbe  puvpose— -I  sweM*  the  it  luo  ^ood|  teach  my  young  mittren  In  be  gaddhtf.  She 

"oiig,  sir 
a  minute. 


for  you — you  don'l  tlcscrve  such  a  wife— a 
fine,  deal-,  swcel,  lovely,  charming  girl  I — 
SheMI  break  my  heart. — Aow  fliail  I  find  her 
out? — F)o,  pr'vthfc,  sir  Harr\*,  my  dear  Imiirst 
iru-ii(i,  consider  bow  we  may  ducover  where 
she  is  (led  to. 

Sir  If.  Suppose  vou  put  an  advertisement 
into  the  newspapr-rs,  describing  her  rnari<$, 
bcr  ag«,  ber  height,  and  wlMre  she  strayed 
from.  I  reooverea  a  haj  man  once  hy  thai 
method. 

Rus.  Advertise  her! — What!  describe  mv 
.  daughter,  and  expose  her,  in  the  puhli&papers, 
wHIi  a  reward  ror  hringing  her  home,  like 
horsfs  slolcn  or  strayed!  —  recovered  a  bay 
mare!  —  the  dcnTs  in  the  feiiow!  —  he  thinks 
ef  nothing  hut  filacers,  and  hay  naret,  and 

'  (lallions. — 'Sdealh  ,  I  wish  A  Otir — 

Sir  H.  I  wish  Harriot  was  fairly  pounded ;  ^) 
il  would  save  ua  hoth  a  deal  of  Ironhle* 

Rus.  Which  way  shall  I  turn  myielf? — I 
am  half  distracted. — if  1  ^o  to  that  young 
dogV  home,  he  hae  certainly  conveyed  her 
somewhere  out  of  my  reach— if  she  does  not 
send  to  me  to-day.  III  give  her  up  for  ever — 
perhaps,  though  ,  she  may  have  met  with  some 
accident,  and  has  nobody  to  assist  her. — No, 
she  is  certainly  with  thai  young  rascal. — I 
wish  she  was  dead,  and  I  was  dcad.~l*ll 
blow  young  Oakly's  brains  ouL 

Re -enter  Tom. 

SirH.  Weill  Tom,  how  is  poor  Snip? 
Tom,  A  IHlle  hetler,  sir,  after  hia  warm 

mash:  but  I.ady,  the  pointing  bitch  that  follo- 
wed you  all  the  way,  is^  deadly  foot-sore. 

JliM.  Damn  Snip  and  Lady! — have  yon  heard 
any  thing  of  Harriot  ? 

Tonu  vVfayi  I  came  «n  purpose  to  let  my 
master  and  yon*  honour  know,  that  John 
Oatler  says  as  how,  just  such  a  lady  as  I  told 
him  madam  Harriot  was,  came  here  in  a 
four-wheel  chaise,  and  was  fetched  awayaoott 
after  by  a  fine  lady  in  a  chariot* 

Rus.  Did  she  come  alone? 

Tom.  Quite  alone,  ofily  a  i^nrvant  naid, 
please  your  honour. 

Rus.  And  what  part  of  the  town  did  they 
.go  to? 

Tom,  John  Ostler,  says  as  how  they  bid 
the  coachman  drire  to  Grosvenor-oquare. 

'  SirH.  Soho!  puss — ^Yoics! 

Rum.  She  is  certainly  gone  to  that  young 
rogne^he  has  got  his  aunt  to  Icleh  her  from 
hence — or  else  she  is  with  her  own  auni,  lady 
FreeloTfe — they  both  Jive  in  that  part  of  the 
town.  rU  go  to  hit  house,  and  in  the  mean 
while,  sir  Jlarry,  you  shall  step  to  lady  Free- 
loTC^s.    We^ll  find  her,  I  warrant  you.  Til 

*  S j  A  hor«e,  or  niher  anlmil,  wiiich  h«i  quilted  ili 
•Mlar't  prsniwi,  anil  u  fonnd  apon  ill*  prvmite*  el 
munhtt,  i«  UlL«a  to  Ilia  pound,  which  i»  •  plae*  for 
wfaiM  0tmf~tM»,  mA  lhw«  k  wm  mwria  till 
tli«  •wmtf  fj»  ■  etrtaln  mm,  fbv  li»  n\w,  wktcli 

M  e«llrtl  ptjunrla(!r 

B)  Theic  arc  llic  \vord«  iiiril  In  that  mo»l  mrludioui  of 
(it  >oiin<)*,  for  a  iporluiLiM  .  the  tIcit- — litlloo  !  com- 
pared lu  which,  (he  war-whoop  itt  a  Cherokee  ia  mere 
,  whiipuinf.  riie  |afa«  being  in  aigbl.  ika  M»dd*a  bom 
•r  Oiif  eulhutiaaltc  aAhoI  from  ttia  maullia  of  l«renl]p 
•r  thirty  ridtn,  inlamca  tlia  Koraei.  aod  4l(S  almuti 
Riadiirat.  while  it  bring*  iaavilabia  dcalk  to  the  poor 

la  ike  " 


shall  m.iiTV   you   to-nI"ht.  Conir 


ilairy,  come  along; 
Come  along. 

Sir  H,  Soho !  harif 


we  won't  Jose 


fo 


rvvarJ ! 


cross  'em!    bark  forward! 


wind  'em  and 
Yoics!  Yoica!, 


SCSNB  II.— Oakl\'s  House. 
£nUr  Mas.  Oakly. 

Mn.  O.  After  ad ,  that'  letter  was  certainly 

intended  for  my  husband.  I  sec  plain  enougil 
they  arc  all  in  a  plot  against  me.  My  husband 
intriguing,  the  major  working  him  np  td 
affront  me,  Charles  owning  Ins  Klters,  and 
so  playing  into  each  other's  hands. —'They 
think  me  a  fool,  I  find— but  Til  he  loo  nivoi 
for  them  yet.— I  have  desired  to  speak  with 
Mr.  Oakly,  and  expect  him  !iore  immediately. 
His  temper  is  naturally  ojw d,  and  if  he  thinks 
my  anger  abated,  and  my  suspicions  laid 
asleep,  he  will  certainly  betray  himself  by  his 
behaviour.  Ill  assume  an  air  of  good  humour^ 
pretend  to  believe  ihc  fine  story  they  hav<t 
trumped  up,  throw  him  off  his  guard,  and  so 
draw  the  secret  out  of  him.- — Here  he  comes.— 
How  herd  it  is  t,o  dissemble  one's  anger !  Ob, 
I  could  rate  htm  soundly!  but  Ttl  keep  down 
my  indi^aalioii  at  preeenty  though  i|  choltea  mo. 

JShier  Oaut. 
O,  rojr  dear!  I  am  very  gla<l  to  aee  you. 
Pray  sit  down  [^Tfiej-  sit]  I  longed  to  see 
yoUk  It  seemed  an  age  till  I  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  talking;  over  the  siJly  aflairthat  hap- 
pened this  nioriiiiig. 

Oak.  Why  really,  my  dear— . 
Mrs.  O.  ,  don't  look  so  grave  now. 

Come — it's  all  over.  Charles  anif*you  have 
cleared  up  matters.    I  am  satisfied. 

Oak,  Indeed!  I  rejoice  to  hear  it  I  You  make 
me  happy  beyond  my  expectation.  This  dis- 
position will  ensure  our  rdicit^.  Oo  but  lay 
aside  TOur  cruel,,  unjiMl  susptckm-,  and  vo 
shouldTneTer  hare  the  feael  difference. 

Mrs.  ().  Indeed  f  I)egin  to  think  so.  HI 
endeavour  to  get  the  belter  of  it  And  really 
sometimes  it  is  very  fidicukma.  My  nneaaineta 
this  morning,  for  in.'itancc,  ha,  ha,  ha!  To 
be  so  rouc^  alarmed  about  that  idle  letter, 
which  turneu  oytl  quite  another 4lung  at  last  — 
waa  90|  I  Yory  ongry  with  you?  hi ,  ha,  ha! 

[Affecting  a  Laugh, 
Oak.  Dotti  mention  it.  Lai  «a  both  ibigal 
it.   Your  present  ^cheerfiihieM  nahea^  amondi , 
for  every  thing. 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  apt  to  be  too  Tiolent;  I  lota 
you  too  well  to  be  quite  easy  about  yott. 
\^Fondlj]  \'N'ell— no  matter — what  is  become 
of  Charles? 

Oak.  Poor  fellow!  he  is  on  the  wing,  ram- 
bling all  over  the  town,  is  pursuit- of  ^la 

young  lady. 
Mrs.  O.  Where  is  he  gone  pray  ? 
Oak.  fint  of  all,  I  baLerc,  to  aomo  of  her 

relations. 

Mrs.O.  Relational  Who  are  they?  Where 
do  they  live? 

Oak.  There  is  an  aunt  of  hers  liirea  flMt  m 
the  neighbourhood;  lady  Freelove. 
I  Mi^O  lj^jFtt4iMftl  OhDl  gpootolady 
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FrMlove*S,  u  iic?— and  do  /OU 

bcar-any  thing  of  her? 
'  Oak.  I  dou'l  know;  hut  I  hope  sO)  with  all 
my  soul. 

,JUrs.  O.  Hopel  with  all  your  toul;  do  you 
hope  so?  *  [_jitarmed. 

Dnk.  Hop*  lOt  ye— 'jei— why  ,  don't  you 
hope  MO?       •  '  [Surprised. 

ifrs.O.  Why— y^a—[Reeop0rtngJl—O,  ay, 
to  be  sure.  I  hope  it  of  ll  jiig';.  \ou  know, 
my  deaff  it  mu»t  give  mc  ereat  satisfaction, 
M  well  M  yourself,  to  see  Charles     II  settled. 

Oak.  1  sliould  lli!nk  so;  and  really  1  donH 
know  where  he  can  be  settled  so  well.  She 


TUB  JEALOUS 

u  wiir 


[AgvU. 


Mrs.  O.  True. 
Oak.  Now  I  was  thinlungf  thai  he  mi^t, 
wjll>  your  leave,  my  dear. 
Mrs.  O.  \\vl\ ! 
Oak.  Brjug  her  home  here— > 
Mr*.0.  How! 

OnU.  Yt  s,  bring  licr  home  Ihtp,  niy  dear;  — 
it  will  make  poor  Cbarles's  mind  ^uitc  easy: 
and  you  may  take  her  under  your  protedioii 
till  her  father  comes  to  town. 

■  Mrs.  O.  Araaaiog!  .this  is  evea  heyoad  my 
expectation.       *        '  • 
Oak.  Why!— what!— 

Mrs.  O.  VVas  there  ever  such  a.<isuranccL 


ia  a  most  deserving  young  womaO|  1  assure  you.  I  [Rises]  Tahe  heriinder  my  protection !  What! 

Mrs.  O,  Yott  are  well  ^ctiuaiated  wilh  her  would  you  keep  bcr  uuder  my  nos«  ? 
thcni*  I    Oak-  Nay,  I  never  conceived — I  thought 

Oak.  To  be  turtf  my  dear;  after  seeing  I  you  would  have  appro%-cd— 
her  so  often  last  summer,  at  tlic  major's  house      Mrs.  O.  What!  makr  vie  your  convenient 


in  tbe  country,  and  at  ber  falbcrV 
Mrs.  O.  So  oAea! 

Oak.  O ,  ay — very  oAcn — Charles  took  care 
of  that — almost  every  day. 

Mrs.  O.  lucked!  But  pmy— a— a— a— I  say 
— a  —  a  —  [  Confused. 

Oak.  What  do  you  say,  my  dear? 

jyfrs.  O.  1  My— a— «— [aAmuRtrin^]  la  she 
handsome? 

Oak.  Prodigiously  handsome  indeed. 

Mrs.  O.  %odiffiously  handsome  I  and  ia  she 
redtoacd  a  acnaiEle  |^ri? 

OoAr.  A  very  scfisihle,  modest,  agreeable, 
young  fady  as  ever  I  knew.  You  would  he 
cxIiLtncly  fond  of  ber,  1  am  sure.  You  can't 
imagine  how  happy  1  was  In  her  company. 
Poor  Charles!  she  soon  made  a  conquest  of 
himf  and  no  wonder,  she  has  so  many  eleoant 
accomplishments!  such  an  infinite  funo  of 
cheerfulness  and  f^ood  humour!  Why/  she's 
the  darling  of  tbe  whole  country. 

Mrs.  O.  liord!  you  seem  ^ite  in  raptures 
about  ber! 

Oak.  Ilapiures!  —  not  nt  all.  I  was  only 
telling  yon  the  y^ung  lady's  character.  I 
ihnuglit  vou  would  be  glad  lo  find  that  Cliarles 
bad  m.idc  so  senisible  a  cbnirx,  and  was  so 
likelv  to  be  happy. 

Mrs.  O.  Oh,  (llinrlrs!  True,  as  3K»tt  Say, 
Chariest  will  lifi  mighty  h.tp|>v. 

Oak.  Don't  you  think  so? 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  convinced  of  it. 
1  am  much  concerned  for  him.     lie  must  be 
very  Ua«a.ty  about  her.  I  was  thinking  wbelber 
ve  could  be  of  any  service  lo  him  in  this  affair. 

Oak.  Wa»  you,  my  love?  thai  is  very  good 
of  you.  AA  hy,  to  Jie  sure,  we  must  endeavour 
to  assist  hira.  Let  me  see  —  How  can  we 
manace  it?  '^Gad!  I  have  Ul  it.  The  luckiest 
thougbi!  'and  it  will  he  of  great  service  to 
Charles.  ^ 

Mrs.  O.  Well,  what  is  it?  rfo^j^-r/rl— You 
know  I  ^vould  do  any  thing-to  serve  Charles, 
and  oblige  you.        ^  .  [Mild{y. 

•  Oak.  That  is  so  hind!  Lord,  my  dear,  if 
you  would  but  always  consider  ihiiiC"  in  this 


woman! — No  place  but  rri}'  own  bouse  to  serve 
your  purposes  ? 

Oak.  Lord,  thi<:  is  the  strangost»nitiJB»pre- 
hension!  I  am  cjuiie  astonished. 

Mrs.O.  Astoniahed!  yea— confused,  detected, 
bclrnvod,  by  your  vain  confidence  of  imposing 
on  me.  W  hy,  sure  you  imagine  me  an  idiot, 
a  drivfOev.  CbarleSt  indeed !  yes ,  Charlea  ia 
a  fine  excuse  for  you.  The  letter  this  mornings 
the  letter,  Mr.  Oakly! 

Oak.  The  letter!  why  sure  that— 
Mrs.  0.  fs  sufliciently  explained^.  Yon  have 
made  it  very  clear  >to  roe.  Now  I  am  con- 
vinced. 1  have  no  douht  of  your  perfidy. 
Kut  1  thank  you  for  some  hintt  you  have  given 
me,  and  you:  may  he  furc  I  shall  make  vse 
of  them:  nor  will  I  rest  till  I  have  full  con- 
viction, and  overwhelm  you  wilh  the  strongest 
proof  of  your  hasenei*  towards  me.  ' 
Oak.  Tsav  ,  but — 

Mrs.  O.  Go ,  go  I  I  have  no  doubt  of  your 
falsehood:  away!  ^  [EseU. 

Oak.  Was  there  ever  any  thing  like  this? 
Such  unaccountable  behaviour]  angry  I  Aon\ 
kifow  why!  jealous  of  I  hnow  not  what! 
Ilinu!  —  hints  I  h«re  g^ven  her!— > What  can 
she  mean? — 


proper  ligitt,  and  continue  this  amiable  tcmpcr,itO  if. 


Enter  Toilet,  crossing  the  Siage. 

Toilet!  where  arc  you  going? 

TaSL  To  order  the  porter  to  let  in  no  ( 
Poor  Charles!  pany  to  my  lady  lo^ay.   ,Shft  won't  sec  a 
single  soul,  sir.       .  \Jixit. 

Oak.  What  an  unhappy  wonum!  Now  vrill 
she  sit  all  day  feeding  on  her  suspicions  ,*  till 
she  has  convinced  herself  of  the  truth  of  them. 

Enter  John,  crossing  the  Stage, 

Well,  sir,  what's  your  business? 

John.  Going  to  order  the  chariot,  sir! — 
my  lady'.i  going  out  immediately.  [Exit. 

Oak.  Going  out!  what  Is  all  this?— Bn| 
every  way  she  makes  me  niiserahle,  ^"Vild 
and  ungovernable  ■  as  the  sea  or  the  wind  I 
made  up  oTelonAa  and  tempealsl  J  eanH  hear 
it:  and  one  way  or  other  1  "trill  put  an  end 


we  should  be  the  happiest  people — ■  *     J       «.  m     t         r>  « 

-     .  .  I      .  ■  }      Scene  HI.— Lady  Freeloves  House. 


[Exit, 


Vr.t  o.    1  hciieve  ao;  hut  what!a  youi 

proposal:' 

Oak.  I  am  svra  yonU  like  k— Cbades,  you 
know,  n)av  perhaps  be  ao  Ivcley  at  to  meet 

with  this  lady  ^  - 


£nter  Lady  Fj\eelove,  with  a  Cmrd;  a  Ser- 
vant following* 
Lady  F.  [Thudin^  as  she  enters^ — .Ind 
I  wUltuke  the  Ubertj  oj  waiting  on  her  lad j ship 
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en  catuMer,  a»  he  cmnes  from  the  manegr.  yours  speak  a«very  difTerent  laiigiugo.  ludced 
Does  any  hody  wait  that  brought  this  card i*!  you  have  (me  (-v<-s,  child!  and  tuej  bate  madt 
Sertf.   Lord  Trinlc»'l's  s«?rvanl  is  iu  the  hail,|iine  work  ^y\lh  lord  I  rinkcl. 


'toiadani. 

Larlj'        My  compllmrnls,  and  I  shall  ix- 
glad  lo  see  his  lord^lli{^. — Where  is  miss  Husst.-li' 
•  Serf.  In  her  own  chamhcr,  madam* 
l,€uij  F.  What  is  she  doiog?  < 
Serv.  Wriling,  I  believe,  madam. 
Lttdj  F.  Oh,  ridiculous! — scribbling  to  tbat 
"  '       "  —  Let  her  know, 
company  here,  \tlxil 


•Oakly,  I  «uppo«e.  [Apari\ 
I  should  be  |i|iad  of  her  oomi 


Htir.  Lord  Trinket'  \Col^i»mpiuously* 
Lady  F.  Yes,  lord  I'riiikel;  you  know  it 
as' well  as  I  do;  and  yet,  you  ill-oatured 
thing,  you  will  not  vouduaw  him  •  nacki 
smile.  But  you  must  ciw  the  poor  soul  a 
lltde  encouragement,  prytbce  do. 

Har.   Indeed  I  can't,  madam,  for  of  all 
mankind  lord  Trinket  is  my  aversion. 
iMdy  F,  Why  so ,  childT  Re  is  counted  a 


Servunt\  II  is  a  inighly  Iroublesome  ihinp;  to'weIM)re(l,   sensible,   young  felloWi  and  llwf* 


manage  a  simitte  jgirl ,  that  koows  nothing  of 
the  world.    Hartiol,  like  alt  other  girts,  is 


women  all  think  him  iKimJsome. 
#far.  *Tes,  be  is  ju.st  polite  enough  t6  be 
foolishly  fond  of  this  young  fellow  of  her  own  able  to  l»e  very  unmarnu-rly  ,  Avilh  a  great 
choosing,  her  iirsl  love;  that  is  to  say.  the  ideal  of  good  breeding;  is  just  handsome  enough 
first  man  that  is  particularly  civil;  *  and  the  to  make  htm  most  eseetsiTely  vain  ofliisper- 
first  air  of  consequence  winch  a  young  lady 'son;  and  has  just  reflection  enough  to  finish 
gives  herself.  Poor  .silly  soul! — -But  Oakiylhim  fur  a  coicomb;  qualifications  which  are 
must  not  have  her,  positively.  A  match  wiili  all  very  common  among  these  whom  your 
lord  Trinket  will  add  to  the  dignity  of  the  ladyship  calls  men  of  quality 
family.  1  must  bring  her  into  it.  liut  here 
ahe  comes. 


•  "Enter  Harmot. 
Well,  Harriot,  stiQ  itt  the  pouts!  nay,  pr'ylhee, 
my  dear  little  runaway  girl,  be  more  cheer- 
ful* your  everlasting  melancholy  puis  me  inlu 
the  vapours. 

Har.  Dear  madam,  excuse  me.  liow  can 
1  be  cheerful  iu  my  present  silualiuni*  I  know 
■oy  father's  temper  so  well ,  that  I  am  sore 
this  step  of  mine  must  almost  distract  him. 
I  sometimes  wish  that  I  had  remained'  in  the 
country ,  let  what  would  l^avo  been  the  con- 
sequence. 

Lady  F.  Why,  it  i*  a  naughty  ^)  child, 
thnr<;  rertaiii;  hut  it  nerd  not  he  so  uneasy 
about  papa,  as  you  know  thai  i  wrote  by 
last  night*s  post<  to  actfuafnl  him  tbat  his 

little  lost  shetji  was  safe,   and  thai 


Lady  F.  A  satiri-st  loo !  Indeed ,  my  dear, 
this  affectation  sits  very  awkwardly  upon  you* 
There  will  be  a  superiority  itt  ibe  behaviour 
of  persons  ol  inshion. 

Har.  A  superioritv,  indeed!  for  his  lordship 
always  hohavrs  witfi  so  murh  insolent  fami- 
liarity, that  i  .shuulil  almost  imagine  he  was 
solicilin|;  me  for  other  fayours,  rather  iban 
to  pass  my  whole  life  with  him. 

Lady  F.  Innocent  freedojns,  child,  whidi 
every  fine  woman  expects  to  be  taken  with' 
her,  as  atf  acknowledgment  of  her  beauty. 

Har.  They  are  freedoms  '(Hiidi  I  tbint  no 
innocent  woman  can  allow. 

Lady  F,  Romantic  lo  the  la»t  decree  I— 
Why,  yon  ase  in  ihe  eeuntry  still,  Harriot!' 

,   Kilter  a  Servant. 

Sero.  My  lord  Trinket,  madam.  TBxit, 

Lady  F.  I  swear  now  I  have  a  gOodTmiod 
ready  to. obey  his  commands  in  every  parli    lo  tell  him  all  you  have  said, 
cadar,  except  marrying  that  oaf,  sir 'Harry  ,  . 

neagle.— Lord!  Lord!  what  a  dineienre  l\n',e  KnitrUiMU  iKlKtLET,  sn  liootS,  etc  Ot/rm 
is  between  a  country  aiul  a  town  education!  Riding-hnuse, 
Why,  a  London  lass  would  have  jumped  out  Your  lordship's  mo&t  ohodiciit  humble  serranL* 
of  a  window  into  a  gallant's  arms,  and  without'  Lord  T.  lour  ladyshiji  does  me  too  much 
thinking  of  her  father,  unless  it  were  lo  have  i  honunr.  Here  1  am  en  hotline  as  you  see-" 
drawn  a  few  hills  on  him,  been  a  hundred  l  just  come  li  om  the  manege.  "  . 

miles  ofl  in  nine  or  ten  iiour<i,  or  perhaps!  Lady  /'*.  Your  lordship  is  always  ngreeaide 
out  o{  ihe  kingdom  in  twenty-four.        '  *       |  in  every  ilress. 

Har.  I  fear  I  have  already' betfi  tOO  pM^i- j  Lord  T.  Vastly  obliging,  lady  Freelove. 
pitate.    I  Ircmhio  for  the  consequences.  Miss  Rn'ssel,   I  am  your  slave.    I  declare  it 

Lady  F.  1  swear,  child,  you  are  a  down-  makes  luc 
right  pmde.    Your  way  of  talking  gives  mc 
the  spleen;  so  full  of  altcction ,  and  diity,  and 


\  ou  were 


nc  quite  happy  lo  find  you  together, 
lonr,  m'a*am»  [2*0.  Httrriot]  1  begin 
ive  great  hopes  of  you;  and  as  for 


Ton  iMMonr 
to  conceive  great 


virtue,  His  just  like  a  funeral  sermon.    And | you,  lady  Freelnve^  I  cantoot  sulticiently  com- 

yet ,  pretty  soul !  it  can  love.-^Well ,,  I  wonder  ^  .       .      —   r-:_   ;i 

at  jour  taste;  a  sneaking,  simple  gentleman, 
without  a  title!  and  when  to  ifiy  knowledge 
you  might  have  a  man   of  quality  to-morrow. 

Har,  Perhaps  so.  Your  ladyship  must  ex- 
case  me,  but  many  a  man-  ot  quality  would 
make  nie  miscralilr-. 


mend  your  assidm^  with  your  fair  pupil. 
She  was  befere  posijessed  ei*  evcrv  grace  that 
nature  could  bestow  on  Iter,  Md  nobody^  b 
so  well  qualified  as  jour  ladyship  to  give  Iter 
the  bqn  ton.  • 
Aiw.  Compliment  and  contempt  all  in  a 

breath! — Mv  Im  J,  I  am  olill^i d  lo  ^on.  Hut, 
LadjrF.  Indeed,  my  dear,  these  antediluvian i  waving  my  acknowledgments,  give  me  leave 
■oliofM  win  never  do  now-a-days;  and  at  Ihelto  ask  your  lordship  whether  natitre'  and  ib^ 

same  time  too,   dlOSe  little  Widked  ^e»  of  hon  ton  (as  you  rail  it)  arc  so  different,  that 

I  we  most  give  up  one  iu  order  to  ohlain  the 

l)  Tli«  naraM  apatk  to  ahildrcu  in  thU  manner,  •nd'otbCT?     '  ■ 

MBiiDM  in  io4diii|r«iri4s  «l  ciiiai  illwsr.    J'''.         ^o"")   opposite,   matiam.     i  nc 

la*  «ur«rit.  .  I  chief  aim  of  the  bon  ton  is  to  render  person* 
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XUE  JEAIXnJS  way.  [AnU. 

of  iamily  diflerent  Aom  tlio  vul^^ar,  fur -whom] parkwt,  h  gone  to  scvl  you  at  ibe  Tower, 
indeed  nature  jcnre«  very  weiJ.  For  this  reason  or  \Veatiniiuler  Abbey ,  wbich  is  ali  tbe  idea 
it  bat,  at  ^rioiu  times,  been  undented  to  he  baf  ftf  Londoa;  and  your  fttthful  lover  ia 

sec,  to  hear,  to  walk,  In  hv  in  ^uiu\  health, ' probably  cheapening  a  hunter,  and  drinking 
and  to  have  twenty  other  horrtbie  perfections  | strong  beer,  at  the  Horse  and  Jockey  in 
of  nature.  *)  Nature  indeed  may  do  ^«fy  well  |  Smitbfield. 

somclimes.    It  made  you,  for  instance,  .iniJ  it  f     /,//</;  /*'.  The  whole  set  admirably  disposed  ofl 


tbeu  made  6unitl)iiiig  vrrv  lovciy;  and  if  you 
would  aufler  u.s  of  quality  to  give  you  the 
ton,  you  would  be  absolutely  titvine :  nut  now 
— -nie — Miailaui — rue — nature  never  made  such 
a  thing  as  me. 

Ifar.  \N  by,  indeed,  I  think  your  locdsbip 
bas  very  fe  •  obligations  to  her. 

I.ord  T.  Then  you  rcallj  think  it*s  all  my 
own?  1  declare  now  that  is  a  mighty  centeel 
compltmeni :  nay,  if  you  begin  to  flatter  already, 
you  improve  apace.  'Pnu  honour,  lady  Free- 
love,  i  believe  we  abaii  make  sometbing  of 
ber  at  last. 

Latlj  i\  Nn  doiilil  on'u  It  is  in  your 
lordship's  power  to  make  ber  a  complete 
woman  of  Taihion  a€  once. 
Lnnl  T.  Hum!  Why,  ay— 
Har.  Your  lordship  must  excuse  me.  1  am 
of  a  venr  tasteless  disposition*  I  abatt  never 
bear  to  be  carried  out  of  nature. 
^  lAtdjr  K  You  are  out  of  nature  now,  Har- 
riot! I  am  .sure  no  M  oman  but  youmclf  ever 
objected  to  being  cartietl  among  persons  of 
quality.  Would  you  believe  it,  my  lord!  hen- 
bas  ana  been*  a  wbolc  week  in  town,  and 
would  never  suffer  me  to  introduce  ber  to  a 
rout,  an  assembly,  a  concert,  or  even  to  court, 
or  the  opera;  nay,  would  hardly  so  much  as 
mis  with  a  Uviag  soul  that  has  Visited  me. 

JLord  T,  No  wonder,  madam,  you  do  not 
adopt  the  manners  of  persons  <»f  fasnion,  when 
you  will  not  even  honour  them  with  your 
company.  Were  tou  to  mabe  one  in  our 
little  coteries ,  we  should  soon  make  you  sick 
of  the  boors  and  humkins  of  the  horrid  country. 
By-lbe^b^,  I  met  a  monster,  at  the  ridinjr- 
house  this  inoming  who  gave  me  some  intel- 
ligence, shat  wilt  surprise  you,  concemiog 
your  family. 

Hiir.  \N  h.it  intelligence? 
Lad^  F.  Who  was  this  monster,  ns  your 
lordsbip  calls  bimf  -a  coriosity,  I  dare  say. 

Lord  T,  This  monster,  mndam,  was  formrrly 
my  head  gruont,  and  had  the  care  of  ail  my 
running  horses;  but  growiB|f  most  abominably 
surly  and  extravagant,  as  you  know  nil  these 
fellows  do,  I  turned  him  ofl;  and  ever  since 
nir  brother.  Slouch  Trinket,  bas  bad  the  care 
of  my  stud,  rides  all  my  pcindpal  matches 
bbnself,  and-;-- 

Har.  Dear,  my  lord,  don^t  talk  of  your 
groom  and  your  brother,  hut  tell  me  the 
Do  TOO  Icaowany  thing  of  my  father? 
Lfjrd  T.    lour  fither.  mad 


liar.  Did  not  your  lordship  inform  him 
whoie  f  was? 

Lord  T.  Not  I,  'p'^"  honour,  madam;  thai- 
I  left  to  their  own  luf^cnuily  to  discover. 

Lad/  F.  And  pray,  niykwil,  where  in  this 
town  have  tbi*  poUle  company  bestowed 
themselves  ? 

Lord  T.  They  lodge ,  madam ,  of  all  places 
in  the  world,  at  the  Bull  and  Gate  Inn,  ia 
Holborn. 

Lad)  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  The  Bull  and  Gate! 
Incomparable!  What,  bava  they  brought  any 
hay  or  cattle  to  town? 

Lord  T.  Very  ^^  ( II ,  lady  Frcelove,  very 
well  indeed  1  I'bere  they  arc,  like  so  many 

Sraziers ;  and  there  it  seems  they  have  learned 
lal  this  lady  is  certainly  in  London. 
Har.  Do,  dear  madam,  send  a  card  directly 
to  my  father,  informing  him  where  I  am,  and 
tint  \  our  ladyship  would  he  glad  to  see  him 
here.  For  my  part  I  dare  not  venture  into 
bis  presence,  till  you  have  in  some  measure 
pacified  him;  but  for  heaven's  sake,  desire 
him  not  to  bring  that  wretched  fellow  along 
with  him. 

Lord  T.  Wretched  iiBlb>w!  Obo!  Courage, 
Milor  Trinket!   .  •        «  {Aside. 

MaiOj  F,  rUsend immedialely.  Wbo*«tket«? 


Rt-^ter  ServaaL 

Sen.  {J port  in  Lady  Bi^etHo^i^  Sir  Harry 
Beagle  is  below,  madam*  ' 
Ladjr  F.  [Apart  to  SeroatU\  1  mr  not  nl 

home. --Have  they  let  bifli  in? 
iScrv.  Yes,  madam. 

Itadjr  F.  How  abominably  vnlvdcy  tbSs  is! 

\N  I'll,  then,  show  him  into  my  dressing- 
room,  I  will  come  to  him  there.   \KxU  Servant. 

Lord  T.  Lady  Freelove!  no  engagement,  I 
hope?  We  won't  part  with  you,  'j)on  honour. 

Latiy  F.  The  worst  engagement  in  the  world.. 
A  pair  of  musty  old  .pnifdcal  lady  Formal  wd 
miss  Prate. 

Lord  T.  O  the  beldams!  As  nauseous  as 
ipecacuanha,  'pon  honour. 

Ladjr  F.  Lud,  lud!  what  shnl!  I  do  with 
them?  Why  do  these  foolish  women  come 
troubling^  me  ttowf  1  must  wait  on  tbem  in 
the  dressing-room,  and  you  must  excuse  the 
card,  Harriot,  till  tbey  are  gone.  Fll  dispatch 
tbem  as  soon  as  F  can ,  but  heaven  knows 
wben  1  shall  get  rid  of  them ,  iior  tbey  are 
both  everlasting  gossips!  though  tbe  words 
Atrd  T.  Your  fithcr,  madam,  is  now  in  Iconic  from  her  I.idyship  one  oy  one,  like 
town.  This  fellow,  you  must  know,  is  nowldrops  from  a  still,  while  tbe  <^er  tirescnne 
groom  to  sir  Harry  Beagle ,  your  iweet  mral  woman  overwhelms  na  a  flood  of  im- 

swain,  .nid  I  iform-d  me  that  his  nm.stcr  rmd 
your  father  were  running,  all  over  tbe  town 
ra  quest  of  yott$  and  tbat  be  bimsdf  bad 
orders  to  inquire  after  yon:  fr>r  which  reason, 
I  suppose,  he  came  to  the  riding^house  stables 
to  look  alier  a  horte,  thinking  it,  to  be  sure, 
a  very  likely  place  to  meet  you.   Your  &tber, 

oaetMid, 


t)  liorrid,  Tulgir.  ItMllli/  rcA-clraAs,  m 


pertinence.  Harriot,  yoiAl  cnlartain  his  lord- 
ship till  X  return.  ^  '  '  '  ^  \Eacii, 
Lord  T,  Gone!.— Ton  bononr,  I  am  not 
sorry  for  the  coming  In  of  these  oM  tabbies, 
and  am  much  obliged  to  her  ladyship  for 
leaving  us  such  an  agreeable  tete.«a»4il|e> 

Har.  Your  kNrdibip  will  find  ine  wliemaly 
had  company, 
j^onir.  Not  in  tbe  least,  nq^  dear  I  •  Well 
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Nar.  How,  jir!  y«a  omiI  intend  to  do  me 


•vtmA f«t  one  way  or  otlMr»  HI 

rant  you. — 'Kp;ail,  I  lliiiili  it  .1  inlgtitv  good 
o|>||K>rtiiaily.  to  e«tai)luh  a  better  atquaintance 

Wllb  J09.  - 

Jfar.  I  Jon't  iinderslamt  you. 

Lord 'J'.  ISo? — W  hy  ihea  Til  speak  plainer. 
— [Pausing,  and  looking  her  fuU  in  the 
Face]  You  are  ui  awaiiag  fino  enalur^  *poo 
lionour. 

Har.  If  this  be  yonr  lordthip*!  pofita*  eon- 
rers3t!on,  I  sliail  Icava.  yott  to  anulM  vnurseir 
iu  solilo(|uy.  '    '  ^(Jtfing. 

Lord  T.  No,  no,  no,  madam,  dial  miisl  not 
lie.  [Stopping  her]  This  place,  snjr 
Ibe  opportimily,  all  coiupire — 

nr.  How,  jirl  yon  do 
any  violence? 

Mrd  T.  Ton  honour,  ina^am,  it  will  be  do- 
ingf  great  violence  to  mjael^  if  I  do  not.  You 
■MM  caciMe.me.  \Struggtinm  tviih  her* 

Har.  Help!  help!  murder!  mlpf 
LordT.  Your  yelping  will  signify  nothing 
—nobody  will  coioe.  [Struggling. 
Har.  For  beaven**  take!-^$ir!— My  lord— 

[\oise  tvi'ilu'n. 

LordT,  Plague  on't,  what  noise!  —  Dtcn  I[ 
must  be  qoidu  [Sau  struts  img. 

Mar,  SMpl  murder!  Jbe^!  help! 
I 

Enter  Charles,  hasiiljr, 
Charles.  What  do  I  bear?    My  Harriot's 
voice  calling  for  help!  —  Ha!  [Seeing  i/iem] 
le  it  poMil>le?'oTttrn,  ruflian!  Ill  nod  you 

em  f '  I  '>  V  in  e  n  t .  [  firmviii-^. 

Lord  T.  You  are  a  nio:kt  impertinent  scoundrel, 
and  111  whip  you  tlirougb  thelttnga,*pon  bonour« 
\Thej  /tghL  Harrioi  run*  otd,  scream- 


m  eeardk  of  wbom  I  IronMed  your  ladyship*s 

bouse. 

LadjTjF.  Her  lover.  1  ^up^jose;  or  what? 

Charles.  At  your  ladyship's  ecrvice;  jhoftA 
not  quite  so  Tioleat  in  my  pawoo  aa  bia  lord- 
&laip  there. 

LordT.  Impertinent  rascal!' 

Ladf  F.  You  aball  be  made  to  fepent  of 

this  insolcncr. 
Lord  T.  Your  I.idyibip  may  leave  that  to  me. 

f^fuirlrs.  Ha,  ha ! 

SirH.  But,  pray  what  is  become  of  the  lady 
all  this  while?  Why,  lady  Freelove,  you  told 
me  she  was  not  here;  and  iTailh,  I  was  just 
drawing  olT  another  way,  if  I  had  not  heard 
the  \ iirvv-halloo.  * 

Ladj  F.  You  sbaU  ace  ber  immediately*  air! 

Who's  there? 

Enter  Servant. 

Where  it  miss  Russet! 

Sen:  Gone  out,  tnadam. 

Lad^F.  Gone  out?— Where? 

Serv.  I  don*t  know,  madam:  but  she  run 

down  the  Ilk  k  stairs,  crying  for  help,  crossed 
the  servants'  hall  in  tears,  and  ^ok  a  cbair 
at  ibe  door. 


LculjfF.  BlocLheails!  lo  let  her  go  out  in  a 
hair  atone! — Go  and  inquire  after  her  imme- 
iaicJv.  XExitServanI, 


Help,  etc. 

Re-enter  Ladt  FaBEtovB,  with  Sia  Haery 
Bbagu  and  Serpaatg, 

Lady F.  How's  this? — Swprds  drawn  in  my 
^ouaer— Part  tbem— £I%ejr  are  parted^  Tbis 
M  tbe  most*  impudent  ditng— ' 

LordT.  Well,  rascal,  fabaU  findU  Urae; 
I  know  you,  sir! 

Charles.  Tbe  sooner  lb«  better;  I  know 

your  lordship  ton. 

SirU.  i'iaith,  m^idmi^VTo  Lad/ Freeloi-r] 
we  bad  like  to  btve  btfH  in  at  the  death.  > ) 

Lndy  F.  \V!)3t  is  all  this?  Pray,  sir,  wli.it 
is  the  meaning  of  your  coming  bilher,  to  raise 
Ibis  disturbance?  Do  you  take  my  bouse  for 
n  brothel  ?  [To  C/nirl,  .'!. 

Charles.  Not  I,  iodecd,  madam}  bul  I  hc- 
fieve  his  liinhliip  does. 

LordT.  Impudent  scoundrel! 

Ladj  F.  Your  conversation,  sir,  is  as  inso- 
leot  aa  yonr  hehaviour.  Wbo  are  yon?  Vi^at 
brought  you  here? 

Charles.  I  am  one,  madam,  always  ready 
to  draw  my  awoid  ito  defence  of  innocence  in 
distress,  and  more  espccialfy  in  the  cause  of 
that  lady  i  delivered  firom  his  lordship's  fury; 


ch 
d 

Sir  If.  Gone  ! — When  I  had  just  run  her 
down,  and  is  the  little  puss  stole  away  at  last? 

Lttdj  F.  Sir,  if  you  will  walk  in,  [To  Sir 
Harry]  wilh  his  lordship  nnd  me,  perhaps 
^'ou  may  hear  some  tidings  of  her;  though  it 
M  most  probable  abe  may  be  gone  to  her  fa- 
ther. 1  don't  know  my  otber  iirteod  she  baa 


iIm  fkr  «  tp«ftamaa  ii»  I0  bn 
•  !■«•  caligiit  Ui«  faiat,  |k«  tkm 


1)  A 

iMg  Um  fumm  M4«  it  uiMiakMNt*  •vvr  hb  Itoa4  giv- 
hnvb*  ir  •  fee,  mtlan,  if  a  staf,  aai      «( ihs  bra- 


ttmi,  ir-a  kM  r«r  Uf  tntmr^ 

of  prowMS  ar»  to  ka  mb  !•  all  tta  kaUa  «f  Ika  gm 
il«m«a  faxbkHBMra      Um  aooBlrT,  ItiidlM  to  bviai 
kack         a  toMiSM  of  flaSMN  to  Ika 


in  town. 

Charles.  I  am  heartily  glad  she  is  gone. 

She  is  safer  anv  where  than  in  this  house. 

Ladj  F.  Miglity  well,  sir'  — My  lord,  sir 
Harry, — I  attend  you. 

Lord  T,  You  aball  bear  from  m^  sir! 

[To  Charier, 

Charles.  Yery  well,  my  lord. 

SirH,  ^toleaway, !— plague  on't-jitole  away ! 

{Exeunt  Sir  Harrf  and  Lord 

Trinket. 

Lad/F.  Before  I  follow  the  company,  j|jve 
ine  leave  to  tell  you,  sir,  that  your  oeluinour 
here  has  been  so  extraordinary — 

Chtu-les.  iVly  treatment  here,  roadjim,  has 
indeed  been  very  extraordinary. 

lAiJy  F.  Indeed  !— Well,  no  matter— permil , 
me  lo  acquaint  you,  sir,  that  there  lies  your 
way  out,  and  that  the  greatest  favour  you  caa 
do  nie,  is  to  leave  the  house  immediatclv. 

Clutrles.  That  your  ladyship  may  depend 
on.  Since  you  have  put  miss  Russet  to  flight, 
you  may  he  sure  of  not  being  troubled  witb 
my  company.    Til  x^er  her  immediately. 

Lftdf  F.  If  she  luM  any  regard  lor  her  re- 
nutation ,  she'll  navcT  put  bcffsell  .into  Sttcb 
hands  ns  yours. 

Charles.  O,  madam,  there  can  he  no  doubt 
of  her  regard  Soe  that,  by  bcr  leaving  your 
ladyship. 

LadjF.  Leave  my  house. 

Charles.  Directly — diarming  house !  and 
a  charming  lady  of  the  bouse  tool— Ha,  ha,  ba! 

LadjF.  Vulgar  fellow! 

(Stories,  Fine  ladyt      [Exeunt  several^. 
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TUB  JEALOUS  WIFE. 


ACT  Ul. 

SdKE  L— LaDT  FmBEU>TI*«'ASNIM'. 
Enter  Laoy  Fbsilovk  and  LoiU>  Trikket. 

Lord  '/',  Doucpmrnt,  doucemrnt,  my  dear 
lady  rrcfl»»vcl  —  fcjtcuse  mo,  1  meaiil  no  harm, 
*pon  honour ! 

LutI)  F,  Indeed,  iudced.  niy  lord  Tnnket, 
this  is  absolttlely  intolerable!  What,  to  offer 
rudeneu  to  a  voun^  ladr  m  my  h/ommX  What 
'  will  the  wortd  say  of  it? 

tordT.  Just  What  the  world  pleaaes.  —  It 
does  not  sipnifv  a  doll  whal  th«'y  sav.  —  How- 
ever, I  ask  pardon;  but,  t'gad,  1  tkougbt  it 
was  the  best  way. 

Ladj  F.  For  sh.mio,  for  shame,  my  lord !  I 
am  cj^uite  hurt  at  your  want  of  discretion;  and 
as  this  is  rather 'an  ugly  aflair  in  regard  lo 
me  as  well  as  your  lordship,  and  may  male 
some  noise,  I  think  it  absolutely  necessary, 
merely  to  save  appearances,  Uial  you  shnuhi 
■wait  nn  ht-r  falhrr,  palliatt-  matters  as  well  as 
you  can,  and  maLe  a  loniial  repctilion  of  your 
proposal  of  marriage. 

i,nrd  T.  Your  ladyship  is  perfectly  in  ihe 
right. — You  are  quite  au  fait  of  the  afiair.  It 
shall  be  done  immediately,  Md  then  your  re- 
putation will  he  safe,  and  my  conduct  justified 
to  all  the  -wiitld.  Uut  should  the  olo  rustic 
continue  .i>  stulihorn  as  his  daughter,  your 
ladyship  I  hope  ha«  no  objections  to  my  be- 
ing a  nllle  ni«d,  (or  I  ronat  have  her,  *pon 
honour. 

Enter  Servant 

Srr,\  Captain  0>Cnller,  to  wail  on  your 
ladyship. 

lad}F.  O  th«-  hideous  feHow!  The  Irish 

sailor  man,  fur  whom  I  jiievalltd  on  >our 
lordship  tu  ^et  tlie  po:>t  of  regulating  captain. 
I  suppose  he   is  come  to  load  me  with  his 


odious  thanks, 
now. 


i  wonU  he  troubled  with,  him  ji,«ir  is,  that  tl 

fellows  at  au 
fronted 


{aot  m. 

(fCuL  Sorae  advanced  wages  from  my  new 

post,  my  lord!  This  pressing  is  hot  wnci^ 
though  it  entitles  us  to  smart  ^)  money. 

Ladt  F.  And  pray  in  what  periioua  ndveq* 
ture  did  you  get  that  scar,  captaiu  !* 

O'Cut,  Quite  out  of  my  clement,  indeed, 
my  lady.  I  giOt  it  in  an  engagement  hy  land. 
A  day  or  two  ago,  I  spied  three  stout  lellowa, 
belonging  to  a  m^rdiaotman.  They  made 
down  VVappiug.  I  immediately  ga^e  my  lads 
the  signal  to  chase,  and  we  bore  down  riclit 
upon  them.  They  taehed,  and  lay  to  2) — ^vvc 
gave  them  a  lliundoring  IjtoacKitlr,  which  tliey 
resaved')  like  men;  and  one  of  Uiem  made 
use  of  amaO  arms,  which  ctfried  olT  the  we* 
athemiost^)  comer  of  Nc<!  rj.Tgc'<;  hnt ;  so  I 
immediately  stood  in  with  him,  and  raked  ^) 
him,  hut  reaa^ed  a  wound  on  my  starboard*) 
eye,  from  the  stock  of  the  pistol.  However 
M  l'  took  them  all,  and  they  now  lie  under  the 
!iat(  hes,  with  fifty  more,  aboard  a  tender')  off 

the  Tower. 

Lord  T.  Well  done,  noble  captain  !  — But 
however  you  will  soon  have  batter .  anptoy^ 

nient,  fijr  I  think  tlie  next  step  to  JOUr  pre> 
sent  post,  is  commonly  a  ship. 

(/tjut.  The  sooner  llic  better,  mv  lord  ! 
Honest  Terence  O'Cutter  shall  never  flinch,  1 
warrant  you  ;  and  has  had  as  much  sea-»ar- 
vlce  as  any  man  in  the  navy. 

Lord  T.  You  may  depend  on  fny  good  of- 
fiees,  captain !  But,  in  the  meair  time,  it  is  in 
>uur  poyver  to  do  me  a  favour. 

WCuL.  A  lavour,  my  lord  ? — your  lordship 
do^s  me  honour.  I  would  go  round  the  world, 
from  one  end  to  the  other,  by  day  or  by  night, 
to  sarve  your  lordship,  or  niy  good  lady  kcre. 

I,ordT.  Dear  madam,  the  lackieal  thought 
in  nature!  [Apart  to  1.(ul\  F7\  The  favour  I 
have  to  ask  of  you,  captain,  need  not  carry 
you  so  finr  out  of  your  way.   llie  whole  a(- 


LordT.  het  him  in,  liv  all  mean*.    He  is  fronted  me,  and  you  would  oblige  me  infii 
the  best  creature  to  iauph  at  in   nature.     He  |iel\,  hy  pressinp  them  into  his  majesl) service. 


Holb 


lere  are  a  coui> 
inn  in 
id 


oru. 


Je  of 
Nvho 


ild  obli 


IinjMident 

iiave  al~ 

nfini- 


is  a  perfert  scamonsler,  and  always  looks  and 
talks  as  if  he  was  Upon  deck.  '  Besides,  a 
thought  strikes  me— He  may  be  of  use. 

Ludj' F.  Well— send  the  creature  u^»  then. 
[E.rit  Srrcantj  But  what  fine  thought  is  this? 

ItOrdT*  A  coup  de  maiire,  *pon«  honour !  1 
inlend.-bnt,  hu-tb!  here  the  porpus  comes. 

Enter  Captain  O'Cuttba. 

LadyF.  Captain,  your  humble  fcnrani! 
am  very  glad  to  see  you. 

0*Cui.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  my  lady! 
Upon  my  consolence,  Ihif  wind  favours  me  at 
all  points.  I  had  rto  sooner  cot  under  weigh,') 
to  tank  your  ladyship,  but  1  beve  borne  down 
upon'  )  my  noble  fnend  his -lordship  too.  I 
hope  your  lordship's  well  ? 

Lord  2'.  Very  well,  I  tbank  you,  captaiu:— 
But  you  seem  to  be  hurt  in  tlie  tervica:  what 
is  the  meaning  of  that  patch  «T«r  your  right 
eye  ? 

I)  Ctpuiii  O'Oittar'i  nixloM  sf  Iriili  mUI  m*  loriM  u 
iMfliabie  cMM»h  OM  tha  aUMk  twMWi  dw  Mlw<  awl 
a«t  Mly  ^pm^  lrU^  fcat  tef  triifc  ^  ir  Ika  wiU 
t^ttm  lib  fan  %r«|L  T*  gel^iwaer  WMfb  «Mmw. 
lo  raiw  th*  «4idMnr,  Ml  lfea'Mil«:-Mi  wkaa  tlis  wla4 
hw  filM  Uitii^  Um  vwMi  Mvsi  M  lit  enjr. 
•  s)  Sad  tawwr^i.  • 


Lady  F. 


Now  I  understand — Admirable! 

[^AparL 

(/Cuf  ^^'ith  all  my  heart,  my  lord,  and 
I  tank  you  too,  'fait.  But,  by-tlie-by,  I  bope 
they  are  not  house-kftpers,  or  freemen  of  tml 
city.  There's  the  devil  to  pay  in  medtllinf^ 
with  them.  They  hodcr  one  so  about  li- 
berty, and  projicrtv,  and  stafl^"It  War  but 
t'other  day,  that  Jack  Trowaer  was  carried 
before  my  lord  mayor,  and  lost  above  a  twelvo- 
mootii's  pay  for  nothing  at  all,  at  nil. 

JUtrdt,  rU  lake  care  vou  shall  he  brought 
into  BO  tnnibla.  Theaa  uHowt  wara  forraerly 

>)  Tbi  SMsrf  k  Iks  auuicy  wbicli  u  wflieluavi  ukc«  U» 
oMaia  Uw  iMMina^sf  aav        wk»  hm  aatered  as  • 
nSior,  ar  aiili«la«  •■  ■  aaldicr. 

t)  Turned  round  .ad  ttuod  •till.       3)  Rrrvivrd. 

4)  Wiiiil <vard>>i(le,   lh*l  iiilc 
tl><°  wind  cotnc*.        'j^  I  wraSt 
iigliliDg.       6)  Right  eye, 

y)  Thr  lender  ■•  la  veitcl  whicli  re«eivei  tha  wlba 
Jiare  been  prctied  for  llia  larvica,  pcavSom  to  thair 
being  trni  on  bo.rd  any  of  llw  killf^  abifa  Waatlag 
hand* ;  from  here  the  partiaa  OSB  si^pcal  ta  tbe  Mi«si»> 
Irate*  for  Ibcir  relc**e;  aad.  If  ihe^  can  'prorte  Ihry 
4a  M(  aaaia  wiUiia  iba  fmmu  MianiaaCcd  hy  iba 
•at,  dMy  sra  llbafsM;  aM  lbs  ftnt  gn  faaltlad. 

5)  And  (haaL  yn  tuo  in  faitli. 
9)  lioUicr,  iriah  for  traablcb  , 


»t  «ij  Ibiat  ttom  wbkk 
laMitf  la  bhi^  sni  bagiK 
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my  grooms.  >lf  yovV 

mngt  ril  go  with  \uu 
&CuL  h\  be  wiU  ] 


lo  the  place, 
your  lordsbip,  and  briiu 


mor-|ine,  and  gain  inli  I  l  icence, 
willi  IN*  feor  or  five  m  pretty  boys  as  youil 


non  my  shoal  FU  do  iL 
vVhal,  bffore  voii  know  il? 


to  clap  your  ti^o  good  Jooitkig  eyes  Upon 
of  ft  summer'a  day. 

IfOrdTt  I  am  roncb  obliged  to  you— Bat, 
captaio,  I  iiava  anoUier  Utile  frvoor  lo  beg  of 

yoo. 

O'Cu/.  I 
Lord  T. 

O'Cui.  Fore  aod  afl,  my  lord ! 

Lord  T.  A  genlleman  bas  ofibidcd  me  in  a 
point  of  honour — ■ 

WCuL  Cut  bis  troat! 
.LardT.  WiU  yott  caffy  bsm  a  leMcf  from 
me? 

O'Ctd/.  indeed  and  I  will: — and  III  take  you 
in  tow  1  >  too ;  and  you  sbaH  engage  Jum  yard- 
arm  and  yard-arm.  ^) 

LordT:  Wby  tbeu,  cuplnin,  yoall  come  a 
little  earlier  lo-iiiorrow  luoriiing  than  you  pro- 

Csedf  that  you  may  attend  bim  witb'  my  bil- 
;  before  you  proceed  oh  ibe  otber' aflair. 
O'Cui.  Never  fear  it,  mv  loi  il  —  Your  sar- 
▼a»t!— Aly  ladyship,  your  bumble,  sarvant! 

LodjrF.  Cajplaio,  yoiu»~Pray  give  my  ser- 
vice to  my  ihend  Mrs.  OHjatter.  How  does 
sbe  do? 

,  OfCut  f  taak  your  ladysbip^s  axing  —  The 
dear  rre.ilnic  ii  purely  light  and  well. 

Lord  J'.  How  *inany  children  hare  you, 
captain  ? 

(TCuL  Four,  und  please  yovr  lordsbip,  and 
another  iip«iu  the  .itocks. 
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and  so  forward  tbe 

the  hanns,  I  warrant  you. 
I'll  J  _/ _  . 


match ;  but  I'll  fori 

—  V\hatever  she  wants,  I'll  draw  some  sweet 
mlsduef  ool  of  it-^Bot  away!  away!— f  tbink 

I  he:ir  her — .<ilip  down  the  bn<lc  sl.iits — or^ — 
stay,  now  i  tbmk  oo*l,  go  out  this  way— meet 
her — aod  be  sure  to  make^ber  a  very  rc^ed- 

ful  how,  as  you  go  out. 

Lord  T.  ilush !  here  she  is ! 

JSntrr  Mrs.  Oaki  v. 

[Lord  Trinket  bruvs,  and  exit, 
Mrs.  ().  I  hc"  pardon,  for  giving  your  h- 
(lyship  this  truuhle. 

Lady  F.  V  am  always  glad  of  the  honour  oi 
seeing  \lr.<i.  Oakly. 

Mrs.  O.  Tberc  is  a  letter,  madam,  just  come 
from  the  country,  which  has  occasioned  some 
alarm  in  nurfamily.  It  comes  from  MK  Battel— 
,LadjF.  .Mr.  Russet! 

Jfrs.  O.  Yes,  from  Mr.  Rnasel,  madam ;  and 
is  chi<'fl>  cr)ti(  f,  niii^  his  (laughter.  A.sshehas 
the  honour  of  being  related  lo  your  ladyship, 
I  took  tbe  liberty  of  wiSting  on  you. 

Lady  /•'  She  \s  indeed,  as  you  .say,  madaRf 
a  relation  of  mine;  but,  after  what  has  bap'« 
peiied,  I  scarce  know  how  to  acknowledge  ber. 
Mrs.  O,  lias  she  been  so  much  to  blame  then? 
Ladjf  F.  So  much,  madam! — Only  judge  for 
yoiirseir>— Though  she  had  been  so  indiscreet, 
not  to  say  iiideeent  in  lier  conduct,  as  to  elopc 
from  her  father,  1  was  iu  hopes  lo  have  huslicd 
up  that  matter,  for  tbe  bononr  of  our  family*. 
— But  she  has  run  away  from  me  too,  ma- 
dam:—  went  ofi  iu  the  mojt  abrupt  majiucr, 
not  an  hour  ago*. 

Mrs.O.  You  surprise  me«  Indeed,  her  father, 
O'Cui.  Your  lordship's  very  good.  by  bis  letter,  seems  apprehensive  of  ihe  worst 

iMrdT.  Well,  you'll  come  to-morrow.       i  consequences. — Hut  docs  your  ladysbip  imar 
WCuL  Kjt  my  lord,  and  evety  day  next  week,  i  ginc  any  barm       bap|>ciied  ? 
— Utile  TerenCte  0*Cutter  never  fails,  fait,  when' 


at 


Lord  When  it  is  launched,  I  hope  to  be 
tbe  christening. — HI  stand  godfallier,  captain. 


a  troat  is  to  be  cut.  [jt'ci/. 
-  JLadjrF.  Ha,  ba,  Jia!  But,  sure  you.  don't 
Intend  to  ship  off  botb  ber  lalber  and  ber 
teunlry  lover  for  the  Indies 

Lo'rdT,  O'no!  Only  lei  them  contemplate 
tbe  inside  of  a  ship,  for  a  day  or  two* 

Lady  F.  Well,  my  lord,  what  use  do  you 
|n^ose  lo  make  of  this  stratagem  ? 

Lard  T.  Every  use  in  nalare.   This  artifice 
must,  at  least,  take  them  out  of  the  way  for 
'  some  time;  and  iu  tbe  mean  while  measures 
may  be  donctelad  to  cany  off  the  ^rL 

He^-imier  Servant. 
StTQ,  Mrs.  Oakly,  madam,  is  at  tbe  door,' 
in  ber  chariot,  ana  desires  to  have  the  honour 
of  speaking  to  your  bdyship  on  particular 
Iwsiness. 

Lor4^'  Mrs.  Oakly!  what  can tha| jealoaa- 
pated  wcmian  want  with  yoa  ? 

Lady  F.        matter  whal«»I  bale  her  mor- 
tally.—Lei  her  in.  \£jcU  SenfonU 
Lordtl  What  win(|  Mows  ber  hither? 

Lady  F.  A  ^vind  that  mu  st  \<\r\\y  us  some  good. 

LordT.  How? — X  was  amazed  you  cbose 
see  her. 

:^Mdy  F.  How  can  you  be  so  slow  of  ap- 
|M^Bbension?~She  comes,  you  may  be  sure, 
on  soMm  pcdisidil  relating  to  this  girl:  in  or- 
der to  assist  young  Oakly,  perblfS)  aoolb 

a)  Cvadnri.  defawi.      t)  Cltxely. 


Lad/F.  I  canl  tell— I  hope' not— But  in- 
deed she's  a  strange  girl.  You  know,  madam, 
young  women,  can't  be  loo  cautious ,  in  tbcir 
conduct.  She  Is,  I  am  sorry  \o  declare  it,  a 

\  t  \  \  dangerous  person  Ut  take  Ifllo  a  family. 
Mrs.O.  lodcea!  [^Alarmed. 
LeUfF.  If  I  was  lo  say  all  I  know~ 

Mrs.  O.  Why  .sure  your  ladyship  knows  of 
nothing  that  has  been  carried  on  clandestinely 
between  her  and  Mr.  Oakly  P  [Inditorder, 

Lady  F.  Mr.  Oakly  ! 

Mrs.O.  Mr.  Oakly —  no,  not  Mr.  Oakly— 
that  i.s,  not  my  husband~I  donH  mean  him — 
not  liiiTi    l)ul  his  nephew — young  Mr.  Oakly. 

Ludy  F.  Jealous  of  her  husband!  So,  sol 
now  1  know  my  game.'  ^  \ Aside. 

Mrs.  O.  But  pray,  madam,  give  me  leave  to 
ask,  w  as  there  any  thing  very  particular  in  her 
conduct  while  she  was  in  your  ladyship's  house? 

Lad/F.  Wby  really,  considering  sbe  was 
here  scarce  a  week,  ber  behaviour  was' rather 
mysterious; — letters  and  messages,  to  and  fro, 
between  bef  and  I  don't  know  who- — I  sup- 
pose you  know  that  Mr.  Oakly^s  nephew  hai 
been  hero,  madam? 

Mrs.O.  I. was  not  sure  of  il.  Has  he  been 
to  wait  on  yoor  ladyship  already  on  this  oc- 
casion ? 

LadyF.  To  wait  on  me! — The  expression 
is  mucb  loo  polite  for  tbe  nature  of  bis  TisiL 
— My  lord  Trinket,  the  nobleman  whom  you 
met  as  yoft  came  in|  bad,  you  must  knowt 
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madanif  aome  iboughlt  of  my  niec«,  and,  as|    LotdT.  Ha,  ba,  ba!>l.M]r  dear  My  Fn«- 
it  vrould  have  b«en  an  advantagrous  match,  I  Iotp,  you  hnvc  u  deal  of  iA^Cttuityi  •  deal  of 
'  '    ' "  '    esprit,  'pon  boaoiu*. 

'  dr  F.  K  little  tliell*)  ihitnrA  into  tfct 

V  s  works,  that's  all. 


iraa  glad  o{it:  but  I  bcfiere.  after  what  he 
has  been  witness  to  Ibis  tnorntn^,  be  wiH  drop 

all  thoughts  nf  II 

Ifrs.  (J.  1  am, sorry  tbat  any  relation  of 
niine  sbouM  so  far  forget  bimseli— 

Latlj  F.  It's  no  iiiatlrr — his  heliavlourindecd, 
as  well  as  the  young  lady's,  was  pretty  entra- 
4»iitnar3r-;'-md  yet,  after  all,  I  dooH  believe  be 
is  the  object  of  her  affections. 

MrsM.  ila!  \Much  alarmed. 

LadyF,  She  has  certainfY  an  attarhmcnt 
"  somewhere,  a  ilronp  one;  But  bis  lordship, 
who  was  present  ail  the  time,  was  convinced, 
'  as  well  as  myself,  that  Mi-.  Oakly's  nephew 
was  ralhfr  a  convenient  friend,  a  kind  of  go- 
between,  than  the  lover. — Bless,  me,  madam, 

Sou  diaoge  colour! — ^jrou  seem  uneasy!  What's 
le  matter? 

Mrx.O.  Nothing — madam -nothing— a  Iktle 
abockod,  thai  my  liiisband  should  hcLafC  so. 

Ladj  F.  Your  husband,  madam  ! 

Mrs.O.  His  nephew,  I  mean.  — His  unpar- 
doiiable  rudeness — But  I  am  not, well— I  am 
sorry  1  hare  given  vour  ladyship  so  much 
trouble— I'll  take  my  leave.  ' 

iMdjf  F.  I  declare,  madam,  you  frighten  me. 
Your  beina;  so  visibly  aflecled  makes  me  <|uite 
inieasT.  ibope  I  have  not  said  any  thing — 
.  I  reailv  diHi'l  liclicve  MHir  Imsliarid  is  in  fault. 
McUf  to  be  sure,  allow  ihcraselves  str;^nge  li- 
berties—But I  think,  nav,  I  am  sdre,  it  can- 
not lie  so  — It  Is  iiii[)nss'l)Ic!  Don't  let  wbal  I 
have  s^id  have  any  effect  on  vou. 

jfrs.  On  No,  it  bas  not— I-  aare  do  idea  of 
•ttch  a  thing.  —  Your  ladyship's  most  obedient 
— £Coi#l^,  returns^  But  sure,  madam,  you 
have  not  beard — or  don't  know  any  thing — 

hadj  F.  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Oakl\  ,  1  spc 
bow  it  is,  and  it  woukl  not  be  kind  to  say 
all  I  know.  I  dare  not  tril  you  what.  I  have 
heard.  Only  be  on  your  guard  —  there  can 
he  no  harm  in  that-  Do  you  he  against  siv- 
ici0  the  girl  any  crtUntenan^  and  aee  vvbat 
eilect  it  nas. 

Mn.O.  I  wiil — 1  am  much  obliged— But 
does  it  appear  to  your  ladyship  then  that  Mr. 
Oakly— 

Lady  F.  No,  not  a^  all— nothing  int,  I  dare 
MY — 1  would  not  create  tineasiness  in  a  fa- 
mdy — but  I  am  a  woman  myself^  have  been 
married,  and  can't  help  feeling  for  you, — But 
don't  be  uneasy ;  there's  nothing  ii/t,  1  dare  say. 

Mrs,  O.  1  tbiak  so.— Your  ladyship's  bumble 
servant. 

Ladjr  F.  Your  servant,  madam. — Pray  don't 
be  alanned ;  1  must  insist  on  your  not  making 
yourself  uneasy. 

Mrs.  O.  Not  at  all  a7armed— not  IB  ihe  least 
nncasy — Your  most  obedieotr  ^  ^Kxit 

LadjF.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  There  she  ^oes,  brim- 
ful of  anger  and  joaloiny,  to  vcntitattwi  her 
husband. — Mercy  on  the  poor  man! 

'     'Rt-ienter  Lord  TaiimT.  "• 
Bless  me,  my  lord,  I  thought  you  was  gone! 

LordT.  Only  into  the  next  room.  My  cu- 
riosity would  not  let  rta  stir  a'  step  further. 
I  heard  It  .ill,  and  was  never  more  diverted 


'  JMdn 
enem\ 

Ihith.  Ila,  ba,  ha,  ha ! 
Lady  F.  But  I  must  leave  yon — I  have  tvrenty 
visits  to  pay.    You'll  let  me  know  hour  yott 
succeed  in  your  secret  expedition. 
LordT.  That  you  may  depend  on. 
Lady  F.   Hemembcr  then   that  to-morrow 
morning  I  expect  to  see  you.  At  present,  your 
lordship  will  .aaoue  oe*  •  \Kx9tmL 

ScBKt  IL— Mb.  Oakly*!  JSouse* 

Knter  IIarmot,  /ollotvinf  William. 
Hfir.  Not  at  home!  Are  you  fure  tbatMta. 
Oakly  is  not  at  home,  sir.^ 
ffV/.  She  is  ynat  f«MM  out,  madam. 
Har.  I  have  something  of  consequence — If 
you  will  give  me  leave,  sir,  I  will  wail  till 
she  roturus. 

fT'ti.  You  would  not .  see  her,  if  you  did, 
madam.  She  has  given  positive  orders  not  to 
be  interrupted  with  any  company  to-day« 

Nitr.  ^ure,  sir,  if  you  was  to'lel  her  luaovr 
that  1  bad  partienlar  bnsinast— 

f  T'il.  I  should  not  dare  to  trooUe  hci^  in- 
deed, madam. 
Har.  How  nnlortimate  this  Is!  "What  can 


I  do? — Pray,  sir.  can  I  see  I\lr.  Oakly  then? 

ffV/.  Yes,  madam:  I'lj  at^uaint  my  master^ 
if  you  please. 

/far.  Pray  do,  sir. 

f^'il.  Will  you  favour  roe  with  your  name, 

madam? 

//nr.  Be  pleased,  sir,  to,  let  him  fawvr  that 
a  lady  desires  to  speak  with  him. 

//.  I  shall,  madam.  '  [Exit. 

liar.  I  wish  I  could  have  seen  Mrs.  Oakly. 
What  an  unhappy  situation  am  .1  reduced  to 
by  my  firtherV  OMtinate  perseverance  to  forea 
mc  into  a  man&ije  which  my  soul  abborsb 


Fnter  OftXtt.  . 
Oak.  [At  entering^  W^here  is  this  lady? 
\_Seeing  her^ — Bless  me,  miss  Russet,  is  it 
you  ? —  Was  ever  any  thing  so  unlucky  ?  XAsi- 
de\  Is  it  possible,  madam,  that  I  see  you  here ? 

ttar.  It  is  too  true,  sir;  and  the  occasion 
on  which  I  am  now  to  trouble  yon^  is  ao 
much  in  need  of  an  apology,  tbajt— 

Otdt,  Pnj  maha  none,  madanu— Ifmy  wile' 
should  relnm  hefera  I  fit  her  out  of  the  honae 
again !  '    .  [Aside, 

Mar,  I  dare  say,  sir,  yon  are  aol  'quite  a 

stranger  to  the  attachmtet  yOUr  O^phew  hsB 

professed  to  me. 
Oak.  I  am  not,  madftm.^I  hope  CSuwIee 

has  not  been  guilty  of  any  baseness  towards 
you.   If  he  bas,  ill  never  see  bis  face  aaaiiu 
Har.  I  have  no  cause  to  adCttse  bim.— wit— 
Oak.  But  wint,  madam?  Pray  I>r  quick! — - 
I'he  very  person  in  the  world  1  would  not 
have  seen  f  [Aside^ 
Har.  You  seem  uneasy,  sir! 
Oak.  Mo,  nothing  at  all — Pray  go  on,  madam. 
Har»  I  em  -at  ptcaent,  sir,  thraug^  a  con-* 
currence  of  strange  accidents,  in  a  ver>'  un^ 
fortunate  situation,  and  do  not  imow  wiiat 


in  my  life,  j>on  honour.    Ua,  ba,  ba! 

Lat{yF,  Bow.the  siUjr  cmivp  tpok  it.--^|«iM  hofloroa  of  mis  withmil  jdm 
ha,  ha  t  *  '  f  »i  a 
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Oak.  rtl  do  CTery  thing  in  my  power  to 
•erre  you.  I  know  of  your  leaving  your  fa- 
tbcr,  by  a  letter  wc  have  had  from  niim  'Pray 
let  me  know  the  rest  of  your  story. 

Har.  i\Iv  story,  sir,  is  very  short.  When 
I  led  my  /alher'a,  I  came  invnediateiy  to  Lon- 
don, and  took  refuge  with  a  relation ;  where, 
instead  of  meeting  with  thi*   prokcliori  I  cx- 

Sectkd,  1  was  alarmed  wilb  the  most  infamous 
etigna  upon  my  bono«r.  It  is  not  m  hour 
ago  since  your  nephew  rescued  me  from  the 
attempts  oi*  a  villain.  I  tremble  to  think  lhal 
I  left  htm  aetoaliy  engaged  in  a  ^eL 

Oak.  He  is  very  safe.  He  has  just  sent  home 
the  chariot  from  the  St.  Albans  tavern,  where 
he  dines  today — But  iHial  are  yifnr  eommaads 
tor  mc,  madam? 

/far.  The  favour,  sir,  I  would  Qow  request 
of  ^ou  is,  that  you  wonU  auJIbf  qie  to  re- 
nain,  for  a  few  daya|  in  jour  haiue. 
OoA.  Madam! 

Hart  And  that,'  in  the  mean  time,  yon  will 

use  3'our  utmost  endeavours  to  reroncile  me 
to  my  father,  without  his  forcing  me  irtto  a 
marriage  with  sir  Harry  Beagle. 
I  Oak.  This  is  the  most  per[Mexing  situation  ! 
—Why  did  not  Charles  lake  care  to  bestow 
you  properly  ? 

Jfar.  It  is  most  probable,  $ir,  that  1  should 
not  have  consented  to  such  a  measure  myself. 
The  world  is  but  too  apt  to  censure,  even 
without  a  cause:  and  if  you  are  fo  kind  as 
to  admit  me  into  your  liousef  I  must  deaire 
not  to  consider  Mr.  OaUy  in  MUf  Other  light 
than  as  your  nephew< 

Oak,   Wliat  ait  mlucky  drcomalanee 
Upon  my  soul,  madam,  I  would  do  any  thing 
to  serve  you — but  lieiag  in  ray  house  creates 
ft  difficulty  thai— 

Ifar.  I  hope,  sir,  you  do  not  douht  the  truth 
of  what  I  have  told  you? 

Oak.  I  religiously  DeUeve  every  tittle  of  it, 
madam ;  but  1  have  particular  family  conaide- 
rations,  that — 

•  JSTor.  Sure,  air,  yiMa  cinnol  sntpec^meto  be 
base  enough  to  form  any  connexions  in  your 
family'  contrary  to  your  inclinations,  while  I 
am  living  in  your  nouael 

Oak.  Such  connexions,  mndam,  would  do 
me  anil  nil  niy  family  great  honour,  i  ac\cr 
dreamt  of  any  scruples  on  that  account.—- 
What  can  1  do? — ^Lct  m«  aea— let  me  see — 
suppose —  '  ^Pausing. 

£nier  Mas.  Oaut  behind^  in  a  Capucliinf 

.im  sure  I  heard  the  voice  of  a 
woman,  conversing  with  my  husband — Ha! 
ISeeing'  Harrioi}  It  is  so  indeed!  Let  me 
^ntain  myself— nl  listen.  \  isUlr. 

^Hur.  1  see,  sir,  vou  are  not  inclined  to  serve 
me— good  heavenl  what  am  f  reaerved  to? 
—Why,  why  did  I  leave  my  father's  bouse, 
fo  expose  myself  to  greater  distresses  ? 

\Readj  to-mB^pL, 

Oak,  I  would  do  any  thing  for  your  sake, 
indeed  I  would.  So  pray  be  comiorted,  and 
rU  think  of  .some  proper  place  to  bestow  you  in. 

Mrs.  O.  So !  so !  \Asnle. 

Har.  What  place  can  be  so  proper  aj  your 
erirn  house? 

Oak%  My  dear  madamy  1—4-^  ' 


Mrs.  O.  My  dear  madam  I — Miglily  well! — 

Oak.  Hush! — hark! — what  noise? — no-no 
\\un<^.  But  I'll  be  plain  with  you,  madam; 
we  may  be  interrupted. — The  family  conside- 
ration X  hinted  at  is  nothing  else  than  my  wife. 
She  la  a  little  unhappy  in  Mr  temper,  niadam; 
— and  if  you  wcii'  lo  be  ndmillcd  into  the 
bouse,  1  don*t  know  what  would  he  the  coo- 
senuence. 

Mrs.  O.  Vcrv  fine  !  [Jtide* 

Uar.  My  behaviour,  sir  !— 

Oak,  My  dear  life,  it  would  be  impossible 
for  you  to  behave  in  such  u  manner  aa  net 
lo  give  ber  suspicion. 

Har,  But  if  your  nephew,  «r,  took  ererv 
thing  upon  himself — 

Oak.  Still  that  would  not  do,  madam. — 
Why,  this  very  morning,  when  the  letter  came 
from  your  father,  though  I  positivrly  denied 
any  knowledge  of  it,  and  Charles  owned  it| 
yet  it  was  almost  impossible  to  pacify  her. 

Har.  What  ahaU  1  do?— What  will  heceme 
of  me? 

Oak.  Why  lookye,  my  dear  madam,  since 
my  wife  is  so  strong  an  objccliou,  it  is  abso- 
lutely impossible  for  me  to  lake  you  into  the 
house.  Nay,  if  I  had  not  known  she  was  gone 
out,  just  before  you  came,  I  should  be  uneasy 
at  your  being  here,  even  now.    So  we  must 

manage  as  well  as  wc  can  Pll  take  a  private 

lodging  for  you  a  little  way  off,  unknown  to 
Charles,  or  my  wife,  or  any  body;  and  if  Mrs. 
Oakly  should  discover  it  at  last,  wbv  thf  whole 
matter  will  light  ujoon  Charles,  you  know. 

Mr9.0.  Upon  Chariea! 

Har.  How  unhappy  is  my  sitnation! 
ing\  I  am  ruined  for  ever. 

Oak.  Ruined  f  Not  at  all.  Such  a  thing  as 
ibis  has  happened  lo  many  a  young  lady  be- 
fore you,  and  all  has  been  well  again  —  Keep 
up  your  spirits!  Til  contrive,  if  I  possibly  can, 
to  visit  ynti  every  day. 

Mrs.  (J.  yAth'ances\  Will  you  so  ?  O,  Mr. 
Oakly  !  have  I  discovered  you  at  last?  Fll  visit 
you,  indeed !  And  you,  my  dear  madam.  111.— 

Har.  Madam,  I  don't  understand —  , 

Mrs,  O.  I  understand  the  whole  affair,  'aiid 
have  un<lerslood  it  for  some  lime  past. —  You 
.-sb.ill  have  a  private  iddging,  miss!  —  It  is  the 
fittest  place  ior  you,  I  beBeTe.<— How  dare  ydu 
look  me  in  the  face  ? 

Oak.  For  heaven's  sake,  my  love^  don't  he 
so  violent. — You  arc  quite  WTOttg  in  this  af- 
fair-^ou  don  t  know  who  yon  are  a  talking 
to.   This  lady  is  a  person  of  faabiott. 

Mrs.  O.  Fine  fashion  indeed  1  to  eednee  other 
women's  husbands!  . 

Har.  Dear  madam,  bow  can  yon.  Imagine— 

Oiik.  I  tell  ynu,  my  deuT,  tbi«  ia  tbe  young 
lady  thai  Charles —  , 

JM>»  O*  Mighty  wdll  but  lhat  won*t  do,  sir! 
— Did  not  I  hear  yon  l.iy  the  whole  intrigue 
together?  Did  not  1  bear  your  fme  plot  of 
throwing  all  the  blame  upon  Cbirles 

A.JV,  be  cool  a  moment*  —  Yon  mus; 
know,  my  dear,  that  the  letter  which  carac 
this  morning  related  to  this  lady<~> 

Mrs.  O.  I  know  it. 

Oak.  And  since  that,  it  seenis,  Charles  has 
been  so  fortunate  as  to — 
Mr9,0,  O,  you  deceilfnl  nanl-^Thnt  Irick 
.40 
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[Act  IIL 

Oah.  Upon  my  soal^^sh*  bM  B«t  bMtt  Sa 

my  house  above — 

Mrs.O.  Did  not  I  bear  you  say,  you  would 
tuke  her  a  lodging,  a  private  lod^gf 
Oak.  Yes,  Lul  tiiiil — 

Jius.  Has  not  this  affair  been  carrittd  OB  il 
lonp  tidip  in  spile  of  my  Icclh  ? 

Onk.  Sir,  I  never  troubled  myaelf — 
Mrs.  O.  Never  troubled  yourteif!    Did  not 
you  insist  on  her  tUyiiig  ia'tbe  beuM,  whether 
1  Avould  or  no  ? 
Oak.  No. 

Rus.  Did  not  you  Mod  to  meet  her^  when 
she  came  to  town? 

Oak.  Nr, 

lHrs.O.  Did  not  you  deceive  me  about  the 
letter  tbSs  morniitg?  ' 

Oak.  No— no- no— I  tell  you,  no. 
Mr*.  O.  Yes — yes — yes — 1  tell  you,  yes. 
JRttjr.  $bafl*t  I  believe  my  own  eyes? 

Mrs.  ().  Shan't  I  hclicve  in>   own  ears? 
Oak.  i  tril  >ou  you  nie  both  decrlvcd. 
lius.  Zounds,  sir,  Ml  have  salisfa«:lion. 

.)/>  6.  ().  ru  «top  4be«e  fine  doiagi^  1  War- 
rant you. 

Oak.  ^Sdeath,  you  will  not  let  me  speak— 
and  you  arc  boib  .'tliki\  I  think. — I  ^vish  ymi 
were  man  led  to  one  another  with  all  my  heart. 
Mrs.O.  Mighty  well]  mighty  well! 
Has.  1  sb«U  Mon  find  a  time  to  talk  with 
you. 

Oak.  Find  a  time  to  talk!  yolft  have  talked 

enough  now  for  al!  )<>ur  live*. 

Mrs.O.  Very  hue!  Come  along,  sir!  Leave 
that  lady  witli  her  falber*  l^low  aba  ia  in  the 
propere»l  bands.  \EjciL 
(JaJtr.  I  wish  I  could  leare  yoit  in  bis  hands, 
^Gning,  rrlurns^  One  worn  with  yon,  sir! 
—The  hei^^ht  ofyour  passion,  and  Mrs«.Oakly*a 
strange  misappreheiMiOn  of  this  whole  aflatr, 
makes  il  impossible  to  ex(>l;uri  ni.ittrrs  to  you 
at  present.  1  will  do  it  witeu  you  pleaae, 
and  how  you  please. 

Run.  Yes,  yes;  I'll  have  snlisfaclion. — 5io, 
madam!  I  have  found  you  at  last. — You  h&Tc 
made  a  fnie  confusion  here. 

Jfar.  I  have  indeed  been  the  iwiOGeilt  cauac 
of  a  great  deal  of  confusion. 
Rus.  Innocent! — What  bnaineaa  bad  yon 

to  be  rtninir)<^  bilhor  ;if(cr  — 

Jiar.  dear  sir,  you  misunderstand  the 
whole  affair.  I  have  not  been  in  this  home 
half  an  hour. 

Rus.  Zounds,  gill,  donH  put  me  in  a  pas- 
sion!— You  know  I  love  you — but  a  lie  puta 
me  in  a  passion.  But  come  along — we'll  leavp 
put  up  wiili  this  behaviour. — How  durst  you  this  bouse  directly.  j[Charies  sings  wtlhuu^  J 
encourage  my  daughter  to  an  ehqtemenl,  and|— Bey-d^?  what  now? 
receive 


is  too  stale  to  pass  again  with  me. — It  is  plain 
now  what  you  meant  by  vour  proposing  t<» 
take  her  into  the  bouse  this  morning. —  But 
the  gentlewoman  could  introduce  herself,  I  see. 

Oak.  Fie !  fie !  my  dear,  she  came  on  pur- 
pose to  innuirc  for  you. 

M/'^.O.  for  me  I — better  and  better! — Did 
not  she  walcli  her  opportunity,  and  come  to 
JOII  just  as  I  went  out?  But  I  am  obliged 
to  you  for  your  visit,  madam.  It  is  suniciexUly 
paid.    Pray,  don't  let  nie  detain  \ou. 

Oak.  For  abame!  for  shame!  Mrs.  OaUy! 
How  can  you  be  so  absurd?  Is  this  proper 
behaviour  to  a  ladv  of  her  character? 

Mrs.  O.  I  have  heard  her  character.  Go,  my 
line,  runaway  madam!  Now  you  have  eloped 
from  your  family,  and  run  awar  from  yom* 
aunt !  (jo  !  —  You  shan't  stay  here,  I  promise  you. 

Oak.  Pr'ythee,  be  <|uiel.  You  don't  luiow 
what  you  are  doing.  She  shall  stay. 

Mrs.O.  She  shan't  stay  a  minute. 

Oak,  She  shall  stay  a  minute,  'an  hour ,  a 
day,  a  week,  a  month,  a  year! — *Sdeatb,  ma- 
dam, she  shall  stay  for  ev#r,  if  I  choose  it 

jlfr*.0.  How! 

Mar.  For  heaven's  sakCf  air,  let  me  fo.  I 

am  frightened  to  death. 

Oak.  Don't  be  afraid,  madam! — She  shall 
alar,  I  insist  upon  it. 

Rus.  [^ff^it/iin]  I  li  ll  you,  sir,  I  will  go  up. 
I  am  sure  the  lady  is  here,  and  nothing  shall 
hinder  mc. 

fffir.  O,  my  father!  my  father!  [_Faints. 

Oak.  See!  she  faiol.<(.  {^Catches  her]  Ring 
the  bell!  Who's  there? 

Mrs.  O.  What !  take  her  into  ^our  amis 
too!— I  have  no  patience. 

Enter  Russet. 

RuM»  Whfre  is  lUa— ha!  fainting!  \Runs 
to  her'\  O,  my  dear  Haiviot!  my  chiJal  my 

child! 

OoXr.  Tour  coming  so  abruptly  sboebedher 
spirits.   But  «he  ranres*  How  do  you  >  do, 

madam  ? 

J  Jar.  [  To  Rtisset"}  O,  sir! 

Rus.  O,  my  de.ir  girl!  how  could  you  run 
away  from  your  father,  that  loves  you  with 
audi  fondneat?— But  I  waa  sure  I  ahouTd  find 
^ou  here — 

Mrs.  O.  There — there  ! — sure  hc  should  find 
her  here!  Did  I  (not  tell  you  «o?— Are  not 
you  a  wicked  man,  to  carry  on  such  base 
nnderband  doings,  with  a  gentleman's  daughter  ? 

Rus.  Let  me  tell  you,  sir,  whatever  yotr 
may  think  of  the  matter,  I  shall  not  easily 


as 


iceive  her  in  your, house? 
Mrs,0.  There,  mind  that !— The  thing  is 
plam  as  the  liglit. 

Oakm  I  leii  you,  you  misunderstand — 
Ifur.  Lobk  you,  Mr.  OaUy,  I  sbali  expect 

sntisfaction  from  your  family  for  so  pros'?  an 
aliroiil. — Zounds,  sir,  I  am  not  to  he  used  ill 
by  any  man  in  England. 

Har,  My  dear  sjr,  I  can  assure  you — 

Rus.  Hold  your  tongue,  girl!  You'll  put 
me  in  a  passion. 

Oak.  Sir,  this  is  all  a  mistake. 

Rus.  A  mistake!  Did  not  i  bad  her  in 
yovr  bovM? 


After  a  ISaise  iviOiout.,  enter  ( jfARLES,  drunJk, 

Charles.  \Sings^  Bijt  ray  wine  neither  nur- 
ses nor  babies  can  bring, 

And  a  big-bcllied  bottle's  a  mighty  good  thing. 
What's  here?  a  >tvoman?  Uamotf  impossible  j 
My  dearest,  sweetest '  Harriot !  I  have  been 
looking  all  over  the  town  for  you,  and  at 
last — when  I  was  tired — and  weary— and  dis- 
appointed—why then  the  honest  major  and  I 
sat  down  together  to  drink  your  health  in 
pint  bumpers.  [Rxtning  to  iter. 

But.  ^tand'offt— Uowdareyoataktt  iny  liba'« 
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Iv  rvhh  my  daughter  before  me?  Zounds,  sir, 
Vll  he  llic  (lealb  ftf  you. 

Charles,  fla!  \Scjuire  llusxet  tool — You  jol- 
ly old  cock,  bow  do  )ou  do? — liut,  Harriot! 
my  dear  girl ;  [  Tttkitiy  hold  af  her\  My  lifi-, 
my  soul,  my — 

Rus.  Lei  her  go,  sir — come  aw.iy,  Harriot ! 
— Leave  liim  this  instant,  or  Til  tear  you  asun- 
der. [Pulling  her. 

Har.  There  needs  no  violence  to  tear  me 
from  a  man  who  could  disguise  himself  in 
such  a  ^ross  manner,  at  a  time  when  he  knew 
I  was  in  the  utmost  distress. 
l^Disenga/^rs  herself,  and  exit  ivi/h  liussei. 

Charles.  Only  hear  me,  sir — mad.im  I — mv 
dear  Harriot — IXli:.  Russet— gone  ! — she's  gone  ! 
— and,  *egad,  in  rery  ill  humour,  and  in  very 
bad  company! — IMI  go  after  her — but  hold! — 
I  shall  only  make -it  worse — as  I  did — now  1 
recollect — once  before.  How  the  devil  came 
they  here? — Who  would  have  thought  of 
finding  her  in  my  own  house  ? — My  head  tnrns 
round  with  conjectures. — I  believe  I  am  drunk 
— very  drunk — so,  'egad,  I'll  e'en  go  and  sleep 
myself  sober,  and  then  inquire  the  meaning 
ol  all  this.  For. 

I  love  Sue,  and  Sue  loves  me,  etc. 

[_Exii,  singing. 

ACT  IV. 

•  SCEKE  I. — OaKLy's  House. 

Enter  Charles  and  Major  Oaklt. 

Maj.  O.  Poor  Charles  !  What  a  scene  of 
confusion!  I  would  give  the  world  to  have 
been  there. 

Charles.  And  I  would  give  the  world  to 
bave  been  any  where  else. — Ma^-  wine  be  my 
poison,  if  ever  I  am  drunk  again  ! 

Ma/.  O,  Ay,  ay,  so  every  man  says  the  next 
morning. 

Charles.  W'herc,  where  can  she  be?  Her 
father  would  hardly  carry  her  back  to  lady 
Freelove's,  and  he  has  no  house  in  town 
himself,  nor  sir  Harry — I  don't  know  what  to 
think — ril  go  in  search  of  her,  though  I  don't 
know  where  to  direct  myself. 

Enter  WiLliAM. 

fJ'iL  A  gentleman,  sir,  that  calls  himself 
captain  O'Cuttcr,  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

Charles.  Don't  trouble  me — I'll  see  no  ho- 
tly— I'm  not  at  home — 

Vf'iL  The  gentleman  says  he  has  very  par- 
ticular business,  and  he  must  see  you. 

Charles.  What's  bis  name?  Who  did  yon 
say  ? 

'ff/7.  Captain  O'Cutter,  sir. 

Ctiarles.  Captain  O'Cutter!  I  never  heard 
of  him  before.  I)o  you  know  any  thing  of 
bim,  major? 

Maj.  O.  Not  I — But  you  hear  be  has  par- 
ticular business.    I'll  leave  the  room. 

Charles.  He  can  have  no  business  that  need 
be  a  secret  to  you. — Desire  the  captain  to 
walk  up.  [Exit  rf'illiarn. 

•  Enter  Captain  O'Chtter- 

0*Cut.  Jontlemcn,  your  sarvant.  Is  either 
of  your  names  (Miarles  Oakly,  esq.? 

(Iharles.  Charles  Oakly,  sir,  is  my  name, 
if  you  Itave  any  business  willi  it. 


WCut.  Avaat,  avast,  my  dear! — I  have  a 
little  business  with  your  name ;  but  as  I  was 
to  let  nobody  know  it,  I  can't  mention  it  lill 
you  dear  tbe  decks,  fait. 

[Pointing  to  the  Major. 

Charles.  This  gentleman,  sir,  is  niy  most 
intimate  friend,  ami  .my  thing  that  concerns 
me  may  be  mentioned  before  him. 

O'ChL  O,  if  he's  your  friend,  my  dear,  we 
may  do  all  above  board.  It's  only  about  your 
deciding  a  deferance  widi  my  lord  Trinket. 
He  wants  to  show  you  a  little  warm  work  ; 
and,  as  I  was  steering  this  way,  he  desired  me 
to  fetch  von  this  IcUer.         [Gives  a  Letter. 

Ma/.  0.  How,  sir,  a  challenge! 

WCut.  Yes,  fait,  a  cliaUenge.  I  am  to  be 
bis  lordship's  second  ;  and  if  you  are  fond  of 
a  hot  birth,  and  will  come  along  with  that 
jontleman,  we^ll  ail  go  to  it  together,  and 
make  a  little  line  of  battle  a-head  of  our  own, 
my  dear, 

Charles.  [Readsl^  Ha!  what's  this?  This 
may  be  useful.  [Aside. 

Siuj.  O.  Sir,  I  am  indnitely  obliged  to  you. — 
.\  rare  fellow  this!  [Aside]  Yes,  yes,  I'll  meet 
all  the  good  company.  Ill  be  there  in  my 
waistcoat  and  pumps,  and  take  a  mornings 
breathing  with  you.  Are  you  very  fond  of 
fighting,  sir  ? 

O^Cut.  Ipdeed,  and  I  am;  I  love  it  better 
than  grog. 

Mnj.  O.  But  pray,  sir,  how  arc  you  inter- 
ested in  this  diflerence?  Do  you  know  what* 
it  is  about? 

WCuL  O,  the  devil  bum  me,  not  L  What 
signifies  what  it's  about,  you  know  ?  so  we 
do  but  tilt  a  little. 

Maf.  O.  What,  fight,  and  not  know  for  what  ? 

O^Cut.  When  the  signal's  out  for  engaging, 
what  signifies  talking  ? 

Mnj.  O.  I  fancy,  sir,  a  duel's  a  common 
breakfast  with  you.  I'll  warrant  now,  you 
have  been  engaged  in  many  such  affairs. 

O^Cut.  I'pon  my  shoul,  and  1  hove:  sea  Or 
land,  it's  all  one  to  little  Terence  O'Cutter. — 
When  I  was  last  in  Dublin,  I  fought  one 
jontleman  for  cheating  me  out  of  a  lousand 
pounds ;  I  fought  two  of  the  Mermaid's  crew 
about  Sally  Macguire;  tree  about  politics;  and 
one  about  the  playhouse  in  Smock  Alley.  But 
upon  my  fait,  since  I  am  in  England,  I  have 
done  noting  at  all,  at  all. 

Charles.  This  is  lucky — but  my  transport 
will  discover  me.  [Aside j  — Will  you  be  so 
kind,  sir,  [To  O'Cutter^  as  to  make  my  com- 

rlimenls  to  his  lordship,  and  assure  bim,  tlial 
shall  do  myself  the  honour  of  waiting  on 
him. 

CCul.  Indeed,  and  I  will. — Arrab,  my  dear, 
won't  you  come  loo?        [To  Major  Oakljr. 

Maj.  O.  Depend  upon  it,  captain. — A  very 
extraordinary  fellow !  [Aside. 

Charles.  Now  to  get  my  intelligence.  [Aside'] 
— I  think,  the  time,  sir,  his  lordship  appoints 
in  his  letter,  is — a — 

WCut.  You  say  right — Six  o'clock. 

Charles.  And  the  place — a — a — is — I  think, 
behind  Montague  House? 

WCut.  No,  my  dear! — Avast,  by  tlic 
in  Ilydepark,  'fait — 1  settled  it  there 
for  fat  e  of  interruption. 

Charles.   True,  as  you  say,  the  ring  ia 


yself, 
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Hyc)c-park— I  bad  lbv|fol^'Vay  well,  PU  notjfor  me,  foerliaiw! — What  a  strange  world  we 

fail  sir.  live  in!  No  Iwo  people  in  it'  love  one  another 

better  tbai\  my  hrotiicr  and  aUter,  and  yet 
the  bitterest  enemies  could  not  tormeiit  each 

other  more  liearlHy.  — However,  yesterday,  to 
give  him  his  due,  be  behaved  like  a  tnaa. 
Keep  it  up,  brother*  keep  it  up!  or  it's  all 
over  with  you.  Siiiro  mischief  is  on  foot, 
ril  even  set  forwards  on  all  sides.  Til  ia 
to  him  direelly,  read  bim  one  of  my  mor- 
ning lectures ,  and  persuade  him  ,  if  I  pos- 
sibly can,  to  go  out  with  me  iiiimcdiateiy:  op 


WCut.  JJevil  burn  me,  nor  I. .  Upon  my 
sboul,  Itltle  Terence  CX^ntter  will  see  lair  play, 

or  lic'll  know  the  reastm — \nd  sn,  mv  dear, 
jour  sarvant. — You'll  not  forget  lo  conic,  ni^' 
dear?  [Exit. 

Mo/.O.  lU,  ha,  ha!  What  a  feUowl^ile 
love.%  fighling  like  a  game  cock. 

Charles.  O  ttaeler  tbe  ludkiest  tbia;  in  the 
•world ! 

Maj.  O.  \\hat,  to  have  tbe  cbaoce  of  being 
run  through  the  body?  I  desira  bo  such  good 

fortune. 

Charles,  ^\'ish  nie  joy,  wish  me  joy !  I 
have  found  her,  my  dear  girl,  my  Harriot! — 
She  is  at  an  inn  in  Holbom,  major  | , 

Mof.O,  Ay!  bow  do  you  know? 

Charles.  >Vhy,  this  dear,  delightful,  cbarm- 
iag,  blunderuig  captain  has  deiiTec«d  tec  a 
wfong' letter. 

MaJ.O.  A  vkTong  letter! 

Charles,  Yes,  a  letlef  £r«m  lord  Trinket  to 
lady  Freelove* 

Maj.O.  The  devil!  What  arc  the  conlcnis? 

Charles.  Tbe  news  1  told  you  iust  now, 
jbal'sbe*s  at  an  iun  in  Holbom:  and,  besides, 
jn  excuse  from  my  lord,  for  not  waiting  on 
Ijer  ladyship  this  morning  according  to  his 

Eromise,  as  be  cball  be  entirely  taken  up  with 
is  design  upon  Harriot. 
Moj.  O.  So  !  so  <— A  plot  between  the  lord 
%nd  tbe  lady. 

CAorler.  There!  read,  read,  man! 

[Giving  the  Letter. 
Majt  O.  [Meading]  Mm~nm«>-um — Very 
fide !    And  "what  do  you  propose  doiogf 
Charles.  To  go  thither  immodialely. 
Maj'.O.  Then  you  shall  take  me  with  Jrott. 
Who  knows  wliat  his  lord.ship's  designs  may 
be?  I  begin  to  suspect  foul  play. 

Charles.  No,  no;  pray  mmd  your  own 
business.  If  I  find  there  is  iny  need  of  yowr 
assistance,  I'll  send  for  you. 

Ma/.  O.  YouHl  manage  this  aflabr  like  a  hoy, 
now  ~  Go  on  rashly  with  noise  and  bustle, 
and  lury,  and  get  yourself  into  another  scrape. 

Charles.  No — no — Lei  mo'  alone;  I'll  go 
incog. — I/eave  my  chariot  at  some  jJi&tance — 
Proceed  prudetitfy;  and  take  care  of  myself, 
I  w.irrant  \oii.      I   did  not  imaeine    that  1 


should 

b«<  thi  

ootild  poisibly  have  happened. 


1  ever  rejoice  at  receiTtag  a  challen< 
bul^  this  is  the  most  fiMnnate  accident 


oge, 
that 

]V\  i-,  h'yc,  uncle ! 
[iixitf  haslilj. 
Maf.  O.  I  doB^  half  approve'  of  this— and 
yet  I  can  hnrdiv  suspect  nis  lordship  of  any 
very  deep  designs  neither. — Charles  may  eas- 
ily outwfl  bim.— IUikye,WilJliam  I 

\At  seeing  Ff^ifliam  at  some  diUnne*. 
Re-enter  \\  illiam. 

*Vil.  Sir! 

Maj.  O.  WhcTvh  my  brother? 
FT'il.  In  his  study,  sir. 
Maj.O.  Is  he  alone? 
f^il.  Yes,  sir. 
.  Maj'.O.  And  how  is  he,  \^  iliiam? 
.Wi7.  Pretty  well,  1  believe,  sir.  ♦ 
Maj.  O.  Ay,  ay,  but  is  he  in  good  humour,  or — 
ff^il.  I  never  meddle  in  faniiiy  affairs,  not 

'if^.O.  Well  said,  WilliamUNo  }i^dikL 


wora  him  to  some  open  act  of  rebellion  against 

the  sovereign  authorifv  of  his  lady  wiff.  Zounds, 
brother!  rant,  and  roar,  and  rave,  and  turn 
the  house  out  of  the  windq[W.  If  I  was  a 
husband ! — ^'Sdeatb,  what  a  pity*  it  is  that  nobody 
knows  how  to  manage  a  wite  but  a  bachelor. 

\SxiL 

ScBMB  at— The  BttU  mtd  Gate  Inn, 

Enter  Harriot. 

Har.  What  will  become  of  me?  Amonc 
all  my  distresses,  I  must  confess  tbvt'C^arfesY 

behaviour  yesterday  is  not  the  least.  So  wild  I 
so  given  up  to  excesses  <  And  yet  —  1  am 
ashamed  to  own  it  even  to  myselA*-!  love  bim: 
and  df  ilh  ilscif  shall  not  prevail  on  mc  lo 
give  ray  baud  to  sir  Harry — But  here  be  co- 
nies!   VVhat  shall  I  do  with  him? 

Enter  Sia  IL\rry  Beaoie. 
Sir  H.   Your  servant,  miss!  —  What!  Not 
speak! — Bashful,  maybap— >Why  then  I  will 

—  I^)okye,  miss,  1  am  a  man  of  few  words — ■ 
\\  hat  signiiies  haggling?  It  looks  just  like  a 
dealer. — VVhat  d*ye  think  of  me  tor  a  bus- 
hand I  am  .1  tight  young  fellow  —  sound 
wind  and  limb — free  from  ail  natural  blemishes 

—  Bum*)  all  over,  damrae. 

Har.  Sir,  I  don't  understand  you.  jipeak 
Eugliib,  and  I'll  give  you  an  answer. 

Sir/f.  English!  \A'hy  so  I  do — and  good 
plain  English  too.  —  What  d'ye  think  of 
me  for  a  husband  ?— That's  English — c'nt  it? 
— 1  know  none  of  your  French  Itn^o,  none 
of  your  parlvvoos,  not  I. — What  d^e  think 
of  me  for  a  nuAand?  Tlie  squire  says  you 
shall  marry  mc. 

JJar.  What  shall  1  say  to  him  ?  I  bad  best 
be  dvil.  |;^«&/e].^I  think,  sir,  yon  deserve 
a  much  heller  wife,  and  beg — 

Sir  JI.  Better!  $io,  nO| — tbougb  you're  so 
knowing,  Pm  not  to  be  taken  In  so.— YouVe 
a  fine  thing — Your  points  are  all  good'). 

Ifar.  Sir  Harry!  Siacerity  is  above  all  ce- 
remony.  Bxensc  me,  if  I  declare  I  neveirvrill 

he  yonr  wifr, 

SirH.  Hey!  howj  whatl  be  offl— Why, 
it^s  a,  match,  mist!— It^  done  and  done  on 

both  sides'). 

J/ar.  For  heaven's  sake,  sir,  withdraw  yonr 
claim  to  me. — I  never  can  be  prevailed  on— 
indeed  I  can't  — 

Sir/f.  What,  make  a  match  and  theq  draw 
stakes!  That's  doing  of  notking^Play  or  pay 
all  tbe  world  over. 

J/ar.  I  am  determined  not  to  marry  you, 
at  all  evcMs.'  '      .  / 

« 

i)  Goal. 

■)  ExpreMlon*  !a  tpMktng  ftf  a  hem. 
S)  In  making  ■  bargaia,  or  bHiMf  •  wifar,  W  IIm  larf* 
'  ll  is  coalMury  |c  Adk*  tmmi$  «|l  Hj  Aim, 
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Sir  H'  l^ul  your  fatLei^s  determined  you 
•ball,  mas — .So  the  odds  are  on  mj  side. — 
I  am  not  quite  sure  of  my  JiDiney  but  l.iiave 
the  rider  kollow »)  *  ' 

Hot.  Your  horse!  sir — d'ye  take  me  for — 
but  I  forgive  you. — I  beseech  you,  come  ioto 
my  proposal.  It  will  be  better  for  fu  both  in 
the  cod.  X 
SirH.  I  can't  be  offs). 
Har.  Ix^t  ni«  entreat  ;^ou, 
Sir  If.  I  Icll  you,  it's  impossible* 
Har.  Pray,  pray  do,  s^r. 
^'      *  oaini 


— You  know  your  poor  fond  father  Jules  on 
ou  to  madneifc—  I  would  qot  force  you,  if 


SirJf.  I  can' 

Har.  I  biscech  you.  [Sir  Harry' «fhi«at§\ 

How!  laughed  at?  •     -    .  ' 

Sir  H.  Will  yon  marry  ni«,  dear  Ally, 
Ally  Crolter?  [Singing' 

/far.  Marry  you!  I  had  rather  be  married 
to  a  slave,  a  wretch — You!-     [^alks  aboiti. 

Sir  H.  A  fine  going  thing — She  has  n  <h  al 
of  foot'}  —  treads  well  upon  her  pa^terus — 
goea  aboyte  her  ground— 

Har.  Peace,  wi  rtrh  !—  Oo  ypU  talk  tO  me 
aa  if  1  wfi  e  yout-  horse  ? 

SirH.  Horse!  W  hy  notspe^  ofmybovse? 
If  your  fine  ladies  bad  half  as  many  good 
qualities,  they  would  be  much  better  bargains. 

Har.  And^  if  their  wretches  of  husbands 
liked  them  half  so  iireli  a^  they  do  their  horses, 
they  would  lead  belter  lives. 

SirH.  Mayhap  so. — Bui  what  signifies  talk- 
ing  to  you  ? — The  squire  shall  know  your  tricks 

—  He*!!  doctor  you. — 1*11  go  and  talk  to  him. 
Hat.  Go  .Tny  where,  so  th.il  you  go  from  me. 
Sit  H  He'll  break  you  in— If  you  won*!  go 

in  •  snafFle,  yon  roust  be  put  m  a  curb— 
He'll  break  vou,  damme.  \K.vii. 

Har..  A  wretch! — But  I  was  to  blame  to 
anfler  his  brutal  bthavio)ir  to  ruffle  my  temper 

—  I  (  oiild  expert  noibicg  «1m  from  biniy  and 
h«  is  below  my  anger. 

Enter  RrssET. 

Rus,  Are  noi  you  a  5ad  girl!  a  penrerse, 
aluhborn,  ohslinale — 
Har.  My  dear  sir — 

lius.  Lookye,  ilarriot,  don't  speak,  —  you'll 
put  me  in  a  passion — Will  you  have  him? — 
Answrr  me  inat — Why  dont  the  girl  speak? 
— -VA  ill  you  have  him? 

Har,  Deareat  tir,  tkere  -  ia  iwAing  in  the 
world  else — 

Rus.  W'hy  there! — there!— Lookye  ihrrel  ine,  wbiie  their  absence  allows  it,  convej  yott 
—Zounds, you  shall  ba^e  him^llussy,  you  shall  |  from  the  brutal  Tinlenop  of  aeonttrnned  mar- 
bave  him — you  shall  marry  him  to-night — Did  riage. 

not  you  promise  to  receive  him  civilly  ? — How     Har.  No,  I  will  wail  the  event,  be  it 
came  you  to  alTrtMil  him 


did  not  love  you— Don't  I  want  you  to  be 
happy  ? — But  I  know  what  you  would  baTC. 
You  want  young  Oakly,  a  rakehelly,  drunken— 
Har.  nelease  me  tmm  sir  Harry,  and  if  1 
CTcr  marry  against  your  consent,  renounce 
mc  for  ever. 

Rus.  i  will  renounce  jrou,  unleis  you'll  have 
•ir  Rarry. 

Hitr.  Consider,  my  drar  sir,  vqu'II  make  me 
miserable. — Absolve  me  irom  this  hard  com- 
mand, and  in  every  tUng^  ttee  it  will  be  hap- 
piness to  nliey  you. 

Ru^.  You'll  break  my  heart,  Harriot,  you'll 
break  my  heart— Make  you  miserable! — uon*l 
1  want  lo  make  you  hnpfiv!*    Is  ikjI  he  ihc 
richest  man  in  the  county? — That  wiii  make 
you  happy. — DonH  M  the  pale-faced  girb  io 
the  country  long  to  gel  him? — And  yet  yon 
are  so  perverse,  and  wayward,  and  stubboro 
— Zounds,  you  shall  bav«  him. 
Har.  For  heaven's  sake,  sir — 
lius.  Hold  your  tongue,  Harriot!  — Til  bear 
none  of  yonr  nonsense. — You  shall  h<ivc  him»  , 
I  tell  you,  you  shall  have  him — He  shall  marry 
you  this  very  night — I'll  go  for  a  licence  and 
a  parson  immediately.    Zounds!    Why  do  I 
stand  arguing  with  you?  .An't  I  your  father? 
Have  not  I  a  right  to  dispose  of  yon?  Y<Ott 
>hall  have  him. 
Har.  Sir!— 

Rm.  I  wont  bear  a  word.   Tem  dnll  bayfr 

biin.  {Exit. 

Har,  Sir! — ^Hcar  me  !— but  one  word! — Ue 
will  not  bear  roe,t  and  is  gooe  lo  prepare  (or 
this  odious  mfcriage,  I  wm  die  before  1  cen- 

sent  to  It. 

Enter  Charles,  jJfi  a  Frock,  etc. 
Ha!  Vyhat  do  i  see?;  '  [Screaming, 
Charles,  Peace,  my  love! — ^ly  dear  life,' 
make  no  noise!  I  have  been  hovrriiip;  aboOt 
the  house  this  hour — Ijust  now  saw  your  father 
and  air  Harry  gdont,  and  have  seixed  this  pre- 
cious opporlunitv  to  throw  myself  at  your  feet. 

Har.  You  have  given  yourself,  sir,  a  great 
deal  of  n<'(-(!Jt'ss  trouble.  I  did  not  esp60t  9IP 
hope  for  the  favour  of  such  a  visit. 

CharUs.  O,  niy  Ilarriot,  upbraid  me,  re- 
proach me,  do  any  thing  but  look  and  talk 
with  that  air  of  coldness  and  indifference.  I^t 


Har,  Sir,  I  did  receive  him  very  civilly; 
J|>ut  his  behaviour  was  so  insolent  and  insup- 

Aus.  Insolent! — Zounds,  I'll  blow  his  brains 
oat---fnsolent  to  my  dear  Harriot!— A  rogue, 

a  villain!  a  sroun<fril!  I'll — hut  il's  a  lie — 
Iknow  it's  a  lie— lie  durst  not  behave  insolent — 
Will  you  have  him?  Answer  me  that.  "Will 

you  li.iNC  Itirii?     Zounds,  you  shall  havf  him. 

Har.  If  you  have  any  love  for  me,  sir— 
Rum.  Love  Ibr  jmil— Ton  kiidw  I  loteyou 

t)'T»  htv*  a  >«Ma  holiaav  !■  !•  !•  Mm  cf  hni. 

"))  To  Tjf  off  ii  iSr  iinic  m  to  ht^'^r. 

3}  A  food  •irong  fool — VVtlki  well  on  k«r  liaMii*ii^fu 


it  may;^Oh,  Charles,  I  am  too  much  inclined 
—they  shan't  force  roe  lo  marn'  sir  Harry- 
but  your  behaviour -f  'Not  half  an  hour  ago, 
my  father  icproached  me  with  the  looseness 
ot  your  character.  {JV seping. 

Chartea.  I  see  my  folly,  and  am  asbai^ed 
of  it;— you  have  reclaimed  me,  Harriot,  on'my 
soul  you  have^  if  all  women  were  as  atten- 
tive as  yourself  V>  the  morals  of  th«r  lovers, 
a  libertine  would  be  an  uncommon  character. 
But  let  me  persuade  you  lo  leave  this  place 
while  you  mj|y.  Major  Oakly  will  receive  u* 
at  his  nousc  with  pleasure.  I  am  shogkeJ  at 
the  thougtbs  of  what  your  stay  here  may  re- 
serve you  to.  * 
Har,  Mo»  1  am  delenaioed  to  remaiat  To 
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not  JEALOUS  WIFS. 


[Ac*  V. 


le««e''iny  fcther  again,  to  go  off  openly  Mrith  natel  Plkgire  on\  captain,  how  covM  you 
a  man,  of  whose  libertine  character   lie  has  make  such  a  slrange  blunder? 


'  himself  so  lately  been  a  witness,  would  jttilify 
liis  anger,  and  impracb  my  repulatittn. 
Kn/rr  Chamhermaid. 
Chamb.  O  law,  ma*ami — Such  a  terrible 
■cddent!— As  rare  at  1  am  bere,  there**  a 


O^CmU  I  ncTer  .uiougbt  of  a  blaoder.  1  was 
to  deliver  two  letters;  and  if  I  gave  tfaem one 

a  piece,  \  thought  il  wnuld  do. 

iMdy  F.  And  so,  niy  lord,  iiie  ingenioifa 
captain  gave  the^  Ittler  inteDdcd  for  me  to 


prpsNL'tn^  has  seized  (he  two  gemmin,  and  i%  voun^  (Jakljf  ah4  here  has  hr0Uf;ht  mO  • 
carrying  them  away»  ihof  s6  be  one  an'cni  challenge, 
•ays  as  botv  he*9  a  knight  and  baronigbt,  and      ~  ~ 
that  I'olher'^  n  sqwirc  and  a  housekeeper. 
Har.  Seized  i)y  a  prcssgang!  impossible! 
<!li( tries.  Oh,  now  the  design  coroes  6llt.>- 
But  ni  balk  his  lordship. 


LordT*  Ridiculous!  Never  was  any  thing, 
so  ma  I  apropos.— Did  you  read  the  dircoiiooy 


captain  ? 


(fCut  Who,  me?— Devil  bum  mtf,  not  L 

I  never  rade  at  all. 

Chainb.  Lack-a-daisy,  ma'am,  what  can  we  i  Lnrd  T.  'Sth  ntiil  bow  provoking!  V\Tien  i 
do?  There  is  master,  and  John  Ostler,  and  had  secured  the  SCrvMltS.  and  got  all  the 
Bootcatchor,  all  gone  a'ter*eak— There  is  such  people  out  of  the  waj^wheii  evctytUagwva 
an  uproar  as  never  was!  [^it'.r*/.  en  train. 

Har.  If  I  thoa(jht  this  was  joiiircoalrivaiice,!  LadyF,  Nay,  never  despair,  my  lord!  IVe 
sir,  I  would  never  speak  to  you  again.  liit  upon  a  nelhod  to  set  everj^  thing  to  rights 

Cftarlfs.  I  vvould  sooner  die  than  be  guilty! again, 
of  it.—This  \%  locd  XVwfcet**  doing,  lam  sure.    Lord  T.  How?  how?  my  de^  ladj  FVee- 
1  knew  he  had  some  scheme  in  agitation,  hy  love,  how? 

a  letter  I  intercepted  this  morning.  ^Harriot\  Lady  F.  Suppose  then  your  lordship  was 
scrrams\  Ha!  here  he  comes.   Nay,  then,  it's' to  go  and  deliver  these   country  gentlemen 

{•lain  enough.    Don't  be  frightened,  m^  love!, from  their  confinement;  make  them  believe  ti 
'U  protect  you.   Bdt  now  I  mnsi  oefira  you  |  was  a  plot  of  young  0akly|4  to  carrjr  off  my 
to  follow  my  directions.  niece;  and  so  make  a  mont' of  yOUr  own  ser* 

Enttr  Lord  Tkinket.  vices  with  the  father. 

Lo^  T.  Now,  madam.~Pox  on%  be  here     LttrdT.  Admirablel  1*11  iboal  it  immediately, 
again !— Nay  then,  \Jira<.\s\  come,  sir!  You're*    (fCul.  llns  vnur  lonlship  any  occasion  for 
unarm'd,  .1  see.    Give  up  the  lad^:  give^her.my  sarvice  in  this  expedition?  ' 
up,  I  say,  or  I  am  through  you  tn  a  twink-|    Lord  T.  O,  no-— Only  -  release  me  these 
ling.     ^Ooinff  to  make  a  Pa.ts  at  Chnrlrs.  ■[)eo\\\c,  and  then  beep  oot  oT  the  wa^y  dear 

■C/iifi'dfs.  Keep  your  distance,  my  lord!  1  c;)plain. 
have  arms.  {Prot/uee*  a  Pisl  d\  li  you  come <    O^Ciff,  Wtib  all  my  heart,  *fait.   But  yon 


a  foot 
thi 


rot  5i";nlfy   a  brass 
alone,  1  would 


nearer,  you    have   a  bnoo  olT  bailsjarc  all  wrong  :~lliis  will 
your  lordship's  head.  jfarding.    If  you  would  lei  me 

LprdT,  How?  what's  this?  pistols!  *  ^  warrant  you. — But 

Clinrlfs.  At  your  lordship's  sqrttite. — Sword  upon  my  credit,  there's  noting  to  he  done 
and  pistol,  my  lord. — Those,  you  know,  are  without  a  little  tilting.  ,  [Exit, 

our  weapons. —  If  this  misses,  1  have  the  fellow  |  I.nrd  T.  hu\  where  shall  I  carry  them,  when 
to  it  in  mv  porkrt.  -  Don't  be  frightened,  ma-  I  have  delivered  them? 

dam.    His  iunisiiip  has  removed  your  friends!     Lady  F.  To  Mr.  Oakly's,  by  all  means;  you 
and  relations,  but  be  will  take  great  care  of  may  be  sure  my  niece  is  there, 
yon.    Shall  I  leave  you  willi  Iiim  ?  Lfird  'I'.  To  Mr.  Oakly's!  —  \^  liy,  <loesyour 

Har.  Cruel  Charles!  you  know  I  must  go  ladyship  consider!  'Tis  going  directly  in  the 
with  you  now.  I  fire  of  the  enemy— throwing  the  dementi  Inll 

Charles.  A  little  way  from  the  door,  if  your  in  their  teeth. 


lordship  pleases.  [H'ai'es  his  Hand. 

•  LoidT.  Sir!-'Sdeatb!— iladamH- 
Charies^  A  little. more  rouno,  my  lord. 


Lady  F.  So  much  the  belter.  Face  your 
enemies — nay,  you  shall  outface  them  too.  TJI 
certainly  meet  you  tliere.    It's  hard  indeed  if 


\_PVaces.  two  persons  of  condition  'CBttH  hca«r  themsel- 
LQrdT.  Bui,  sir!— Mr.  Oakly!  ves  out  against  such  trumpery  as  the 

Charles.  I  have  no  leisure  to'  talk  wiib  your  family  of  toe  Oakly's. 
lordship  now4— A  little^  more  that  way,  if  you!    Lord  T.  Odious  low  people!    But  I  lose 

f lease.  [fVa»at\  —  \ou  know  where  I  live.— '  time— I  must  aAer  the  captain — and  so,  till 
f  you  have  any  commands  for  miss  Kussel,  we  meet  at  Mr.  OaklyS|  1  Ids*  your  ladyship  s 
,  TOn  win  hear' of  her  too  at  my  bottse.^Nay, ; hands— you  wonH  fall  me? 
keep  hack,  my  lord.  [Prc.fr//AT^  Toui;  lordship's  i    Lady  F.  You  may  depend  on  me.  fi-fiV 
most  obedient,  humble  .servant.       *  \Lord  Trinket^  So,  here  is  fine  work!  this 

*  \K  x  it,  coith  jytfrri'aA  I  artful  iHlle  bussy  bat  been  too  much  for  us 

f.ord  T.  ^Lno/cs  at  (hi  in,  and  pauses  for  all.  V\'i  11,  wli  a's  to  he  done?  \"\'hy,  when 
a  short  7'tmej — 1  cut  a  mighty  ridiculous ^ a  woman  of  fasl^ion  eels  into  a  scrape,  no- 
figure  here,  'pou  honour.  [£KUf.ltbing  but  a  Ibshionable  assurance  can  get  her 

'out  of  it  again.     I'll  e'en  Ro  boldly  to  Mr, 

AC  1'  V. 

Si^ENE  i.— Ladt  Freelove's  House. 
Enter  Lord  Trjnut,  Ladv  Freelovb,  with 
a  Leuer,  €md  Captain  OtloniHu 
Lard  T,  Was  evar  any  lUng  to  unfiottn- 


Oakly's,  as  i  have  promiscti,  and  if  it  appears 

Practicable,  I  will  forward  lord  Trinket's  match ; 
ul  if  I  find  tli  it  ni  ittt-rs  have  tnken  nnnthcr 
turn,  bis   lordiliip   must  rx<  use  nic.    In  tiiat 

l)  A        eel  it  ■  tailor'i  Urm  f»r  a  b««tiaf.  Tlie  fkrM« 
is  iMwraU;  "in  |iv«  USi  •  Mk  m1      hit  mwwi* 
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Scin  2.] 


Tiofc  jEAWvs  wins. 


3t» 


stranger  tn 


'Ql  feirly    drop  him,   seem  :f  perfect 

aff  inloiilion.H,  and  {jive  rnv 
visit  an  air  oi  coogi  atulaticui  to  my  niecf  and 
any  oilier  iiusbantl,  which  fbrtimc^  her  wise 
fatheri  or  her  ridiculoiu  telf  liaw  ptorided  for 
her.  .  [AaiV. 

SCBNB  II. — MuSi  Oaklt*s  Dressiag-raom. 

Enter  Mrs.  Oakly. 
Mrs.  Ot  This  is  worse  and  worse ! — He  nerer 
bcid  me  so  much  in  coalcmpt  before — To  eo 
oal  without  speaking  to  me,  or  taking  toe 
loait  aotiro. — 1  am  obliged  to.  the  major  for 
tbit.— >llow  couid  be  take  bim  outf  ana  bow 
cctulil'llbv  Oaklj  go  witb  bim?— 

Enter  Toilet.  .  • .  • 

Well,  Toilet 

Toil.  My  matter  it  not  come  back  yet, 
ma*am.  * 

Mrs.O.  Where  is  be  gone? 

To/7.  I  don't  know,  1  can  assure  your  ladyship. 

Mrs.O.  Why  djin't  you  know? — You  know 
nothing. — But  1  warrant  you  know  Well, enough, 
if  yrni  would  tell. — You  .shall  never  persuade 
me  i)ut  you  knew  of  Mr.  Oakiy*s  going  out 
to-day. 

ToiL  I  wish  1  may  die,  ma*ara,  upon  my 
bonour,  and  I  protest  to  your  ladyship  I  knew 
aotbing  in  the  woHd  of  the  matter,  no  more 
than  the  rbild  unborn.  There  '  it  Mr.  Piris^ 
my  master's  gentleman,  knows — 

Mrs.O-  V\hal  does  be  know? 

Toil,  Tbat  1  knew  nMbin^  at  ail  of.  the 
matter. 

Mrs.  O.  Where  is  Paris  ?  What  is  be  doing  ? 

Toil.  He  is  in  my  maiterls  room,  ma'am. 

Mr9.0,  Bid  bfm  come  bcTBi 

ToiL  Yes,  ma'am.  \E.vit. 

Mrs,0,  Ue  is  certainly  gone  aAer  ibis  joung 
iBri^-'-'Hia  eoofidMMe  and  uio  majot^aiiiaoleiiee 
provolnB  ino  bejond  esprenioD. 

Heftier  ToiuT,  tvith  Pabu. 

"Where's  your  master? 

I*a^.  11  est  sorti.  He  is  gone  out. 
jlfr*.  O.  Where  is  he  gone  ?  ■ 
Par.  Ah,  madanw,  i«a«a«catf  i<ieo«  I  know 
nothing  of  iL  * 

Mrs,0»  Nobody  knows  any  thing.  Why 
did  not  you  tfll  me  he  was  going  out? 

Par.  1  dress  bim — Je  uu  ni'cu  .^pucic  pas 
du  plus  —  He  go  where  be  will-~l  bive  no 
business  with  it. 

Mrs.  O.  Yes,  you  should  have  told  nic- 
tb^t  was  your  bvsinesf — and  if  you  don't  mind 
your  business  better,  yoa  |||iaa  L  «^y  here,  I 
can  lt.ll  vou,  *ir.  9. 

Par.  Voila  nuelque  chose  d*extraordjnaire ! 
'  Mrs.  O.  Don  t  stand  jabbering  ahd  shrug- 
^ng  vour  shoulders,  but  go  [and  inquire — ^go 
•—ana  bring  mc  word  where  he  is  goiie* 
Par»  I  doa\  know  what  I  am  do. 
Mrs.  O.  Bid  John  come  to  me.  , 
Par.  Do  tout  monottttr.— Jem!  id!  Jean!— 
•peakt  iny  lady.  .  fErit. 
^  Mrs.  O.  'ImpttdeDt  fellow!  flb  insolem  gra- 
vity and  indiflereacoi  it  iosupporii&le—- Todct! 
ToiL  QAa'am!  ,  • 

Mrs.  O.  Wber«*s  John  2    Why  donH  b« 
Why  do  you  stand  with  your  bands 


ronic  : 


before  youf   Why  d^'t  you  fetch  bim? 


Toil.  Yes,  ma'am.  III  gp'  Ait  mbute. — O 
here,  Joba!  my  lady  wjinit  you. 

Enter  John. 

Mrs.  O.  Where's  your  master  ? 

John.  Gone  out,  matbm.  • 

Mrs.  O.  Why  did  not  tou  go  with  bim  ? 

John,  Because  b«  went  out  in  the  major's 
chariot,  madam.  j  .  . 

Mrs.O.  Whore  did  they  go  to?  ^ 

John.  To  tbe  major's,  1  suppote,  madam. 

Mrs.O.  Suppose!  OobH  yon  know? 

.fohn.  I  believe  so,  but*caii*l  toll  Ibr  eer« 
tain,  indeed,  madam. 

Mrs.  O.  Believe  and  svpfHwe! — and  don*t 
know,  and  can't  tell! — You  are  all  fnofs,  —  do* 
about  your  business.  [John  goitig^  Come  bere. 
[Beturnsl  Go  to  the  majoirt — no^l  does  not 
sif^n\?y—^o  Aong~\ John  going']  Yes,  harkye, 
[Returns]  go  to  tbe  major's,  and  sec  if  your 
master  is  there. 

John.  Give  vour  compliments,  madam? 

Mrs.O.  !Niy  compliments,  blockhead!  Get 
along.  [John  going]  Come  hither.  [H'-turns] 
Can't  vou  go  to  the  major's,  and  bring  me 
word  if  Mr.  Oakly  is  there,  without  (akiog 
any  further  notice? 

John.  Yes,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  O.  \Vcll,  why  don't  you  go  then? 
And  make  baste  back.— And,  d'ye  hear,  Jofalkf 

\^J6hn  gmngf  rslums. 

John.  Madam! 

Mrs.  O.  Nothing  at  all — go  along — [John 
goes]  How  uneasy  Mr.  Oakly  makes  me! — 
Harkye,  John!  [John  returns. 

Jnlm.  Madam ! 

Mrs.O,  «Send  the  porter  bere.  .  ^, 
John.  Yes,  madam.  ,  TExUt 

Toil.  So,  she's  in  a  rare  humour!    I  shall 
have  a  fine  time  on'L  [Aside]  Will  your  la-  ^ 
dysbip  dioote  to  dress  r 

Mrs.  O.  Pr'ytbec,  crcaturp,  don't  teasf  me 
with  your  fidcUe-faddle  stufl' — i  baTe  .a  thou- 
sand ningr  to  think  «£— •Where  ia  the  porter  T 
why  has  not  tbat  booby  tent  him?.  What  is 
the  meaning — 

Re-enter  John. 

•Jo/ui.  Madatn,  my  master  is  this  moment 
relumed,  widi  major  Oakly,  nod  my  young 

master,  and  the  lady  that  was  here  yesterday. 

Mrs.  O.  Very  well.  [E.zit  John]  Ketumed 
— ^yea,  truly,  u  ia  returned— and  in  n  '^mK^ 

extraordinary  manner.  This  is  seltinfj  me  at 
open  <leliancr.  Hut  Til  go  down,  and  show 
them  I  have  too  much  spirit  lo  codum  tttdb 
usage.  [Going]  Or,  slay — I'll  not  go 
his  conipanv—l'll  go  out — Toilet! 
Toil.  Ma*ara! 

Mrs.O.  Ordcirtbc  coach;  I'll  go  out.  [Toilet 
going]  Toilet,  slay — I'll  c'cn  go  down  totbem 
—No-Toilet!  •  •    ■  , 

ToiL  Ma'am!   *  . 

Mrs.  O.  Order  me  a  boiled  chicken — Vti  not 
go  down  to  dinner  —  I'll  dine  io  mv  own 
room,  and  sup  there — FU  nei  see  bit  face 
tluese  three  days.         ^  '  f Exeunt. 

Enter  Oakly,  Major  Oakly,  Ciiakles,  and 
HAanioT. 

Charlfs.  My  dear  -flarnol,  do  not  make 
yourself  so  uneasy. 
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Alas !  I  bare  too  much  rause  for  my 
vneasineM.  Who  knowa  wiutt  tbat  vile  lord 
has  dofie  with  my  father? 

Oak.  Be  comforted,  madam ;  vrc  slbnll  soon 
hear  of  Mr.  Rimcl,  and  all  will  be  well,  1 
dare  wf. 

Har.  Yoii  arr  too  good  to  ino,  sir  :    I  shall 

nerer  forgive  myself  for  having  disturbed  the 
peace  of  lurli  a  wOrihy  biqily. 

Jilaj  O.  Don'l  mind  that,  madam:  they'll  he 
Tery  good  friends  again.    This  i«  nothing 
among  married  people — ^*5dfeatb,  bare  alio  bl 
ito  only  Mrn  Toilet. 

Re-enter  ToiUT. 

Oak.  Well,  Toilet,  wliat  now?  [Toiht 
ivhispers]  Not -well? — Can't  corae>  down  lo 
dinner? — Wants  to  see  me  diove? — Rarlje, 
hrother,  what  shr>!l  1  do  i* 

Maj.  ().  If  you  go,  you  arc  undone. 

ffar.  Go,  sir,  go  to  Mrs.  OaUf-^Jiideed 
vou  had  better — 

Maj.  d.  'Sdeath,  brother,  don't  budge  a  foot 
— This  is  all  fractiousncss  and  ill  humour — 

Oak.  No,  I'll  not  go— Tell  bcr  I  haye  com- 
pany, and  wc  shall  be  glad  to  see  ber  here. 

[Xxit  ToOtt. 

Mm'.  O.  That's  right. 

Oolr.  Suppose  Igo  and  watck  how  she 

proceeds  ? 

Mty.  O,  W^hat  d'ye  mean  i  You  would  not 
■go  to  ber?  Are  yon  mad? 

Oak.  Bv  no  means  go  to  her — I  onl\'  w.uit 
lo  know  how  she  takes  it.  I'll  lie  perdue  in 
my  study,  and  obserre  ber  motions.  * 

fl!///.  ().  T  (lon'l  like  this  pitiful  ambuscade 
mork — this  bush  lighting.  VVhy  can't  ^ou  stay 
here?— Ay,  ay!— I  know  bow  It  will  be—' 
She'll  conic  bounce  in  upon  yoir  \v\\\i  n  tor- 
rent of  anger  and  passion,  or,  if  necessary  a 
whole  flood  of  tears^  and  carry  iJI  beiora  ber 
9l  once. 

OaA.  You  shall  fmd  that  you  are  mistaken, 
m^or.  Now  I  am  convinced  I'm  ta  the  right, 
I'll  support  that  -  right  with  tea  tiroes  your 
steadiness.  .  •  '' 

Mai,  O.  Ynu  talk  this  well,  bitothef'. 

Oak.  rn  do  it  ^ell,  brother.  . 

Maj.  O.  If  you  don't,  you  are  undone.  • 

Oak.  Never  fear,  never  fear.  \3Sxit. 

Mof.  O.  WeU,  Cbarlcs. 

Charles.  I  can*t  bear  to  see  my  Harriot  so 
uneasy.  I'll  go  immediately  in  quest  of  Mr. 
Busset.  Perhaps  I  may  learn  at  tb«  inn  where 
his  lordship*!  ruflians  haTe  carried  bim. 

^//,v.  \_fJ'ithoUt]    litre!    V(  s,   \  PS,   I  know 

sl^e's  here  well  enough*  Come  along,  sir  Harry, 

come  along* 

Mar.  lie's  hero!— !My  Tither;  I  know  his 
-Toici.  Where  is  Mr.  Oakly?  O,  now,  good 
■  rir,  TTo  the  Mqf'or}  do  but  pacify  bim,  and 

y^li*n  he  a  Incad  indeed. 

XnitrVLvswt,  Lord  TRiNCET,ainlSiRHAAKT 

LordT.  There,  sir — 1  told  you  it  was  so! 

Rus.  Ay,  ay,  it  is  too  plain. — O  you  pro- 
voking slui!  y.Ioppment  after  elopement!  — 
And  at  last  to  have  your  father  carried  ofT  bv 
riolenco!  to  cttdaager  my  life<!  Zounds!  I  am 
angry  I  Jar*  aol  tiust  mjmMl  witbia.raacb 
of  you. 


yon,  <i^,  that  jmt 


Chartkit  I  can 
daughter  is  catirely — 
Ru»,  Ton  assure  m«!  Tom  sra  'the 

that  has  pervci  ttd  licr  mind— Thitt  basSetttiy 
own  child  against  me —  . 
'  Charklt.  nTyou  will  but  bear  Me,  sir—  . 

Rus.  I  won  I  liear  a  wort]  \o\i  say,  1*U  havC 
my  daughter — 1  won't  bear  a  word. 

Ma/.  O.  Nay,  Mr.  lliisset<  bear  reason.  U 
you  will  but  have  patience — 

Rus.  I'll  have  no  patience,  I'll  have  my 
daughter,  and  sheshail  marry  sir  Harry  to-night. 


Lord  T.  THaI  is  dealing  rather  too  much 


en  cavaliet*  with  me,  Mr.  Russel,  |pon  honour. 
You  take  no  noiice  of  my  poetensionS,  though 
my  rank  and  family  — 

Rus.  What  care  I  for  rank  and  family?  I 
ddn*t  want  to  make  my  daughter  a  raatipole 
Woman  of  quality,  ril  give  her  to  whom  I 
pleas:;.  Take  ker  away,  sir  llarr)';  she  shall 
marry  you  to-night. 

Ma/.  O.  Only  three  words,  Mr.  Husset— 

Rus.  Why  don't  the  booby  take  her? 

Sir  H.  Hold  hard!  Hold  hard!i)  You  are 
all  on  a  wrong  seent ;  Hold  hard  I  k  **yt  bold 
hard  i^Harkye,  squire  Kusset. 

Rus.  Well,  what  now  r 

iSirJi,  It  wMjirojiosed,  yonboow^  to  match 
Wie  with  miss  namot— But  she  fcaaH  take  hind- 


Iv  to  me. — When  one 


it  is  best  to  hedge  oll^ 
have  e*ea  swopped')  ber  with  lord  Trinket 


has  made  a  bad  bet, 
YOU  know — and  so  I 

...      m       k  «M  .    •  . 


Nal'ob. 


heir  for  his  brown  hor<.e 

Rus.  Swopped  herl''  5wopued  my  daughter 
for  a  horse!   Zounds,  sir,  what  d'ye  mean? 

Sir  H.  Mean?  Why  I  iVican  to  be  off,  to 
he  sure — It  won't  do — I  tell  you  it  won't  do 
— First  of  all  1  knocked  itn  'myself  and  my 
horses,  when  \hry  took-  for  l^ondon  —  and  now 
I  have  been  slewtjd  aboard  a  tender.— 1  have 
wasted  three  stone  at  least— If  I  'could  baVe 
rid  mv  match  it  would  not  have  grieved  me 
— And  so,  as  I  said  before,  1  have  swopped 
her  for  Nabob. 

Ilijs.  Tiic  devil  lake  Nabob,  and  ypund^ 

and  iorii  i  riukel,  and — ■     ,  . 

LordT.  Pardon!  je  tous  deONUide  pflrdo% 
mon.MCur  Russet,  'non  honour. 

Rus.  Death  and  the  devil!  1  shall  go  dis- 
tracted! My  daughter  ||tloltiug  against  joae 
— the— 

Ma/.  O.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Russet,  I  am  your 
man  after  all.  Give  me  but  a  moment's  hear- 
ing, and  m  encage  to  make  peace  between 
you  and  your  daughter,  and  throw  the  blame 
where  it  rught  to  fall  most  deservedly. 

Sir/i.  Ay.  ay.^hai's  right.  Put  the  saddle' 
on  the  rigbPliorse,  my  buck! 

Rus.  >V  ell,  sir— W  hat  d*ye  say?— Speak 
—1  don't  kno'XY  what  to  do. 

Maj.  O.  ni  speak  *  the  truth,  let  who  will  be 
offended  by  it. — I  li.ive  proof  presumptive  and 
positive  ibr^ou,  Mr.  Kusset.  F^om  nis  lord- 
ship's bebavioni*  at  lady  FireeloTe*s,  when  my 
nephew  rest  iirrl  her,  we  may  fairlv  rorirlude 
that  he  would  stick  at  no  measures  to  carry 
his  paoint— tbere*s  proof  presumptive.— But,  sir, 
we  can  give  von  proof  positive  too — proof 
under  bis  lordship's  own  hand,  that  be  like- 
wise was  the  contriver  of  the  grOM  aflroot 
that  has  juSt  been  ofTrred  you. 

1}  Step,  »t»p,  ^  ExoJiiuigcd. 
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Bus^  Hey!  how? 

Lord  T.  Every  syllajilcromancc^'pon  honour. 
Maj.  O,  Gospel,  every  word  onl. 
Charles.  This  K'tler  will  convinre  you,  sirl 
In  consequence  of  what  happened  at  iady 
FreeloveV,  bis  lordship  tboughl  fit  to  send  me 
a  clinlleoge;  liul  ihc  messenger  bIuniI<  rT<l, 
and  cave  me  this  letter  instead  of  it.  [Giving 
Ac  Leti&r']  I  bave  the  case  wbicb  enclosed  it 
in  my  pot-kct. 

Lord  T.  Forgery  from  beginning  lo  end, 
*pOn  honour. 

Mnj.O.  Truth,  upon  mv  Finnour. — Rut  read, 
read,  Mr.  HuMet,  read,  and  be  convinced. 

Rum,  Let  me  sec — let  me  see— £iieaJ.f  J — 
t'm—  um — iim  —  nm — so,  so — um — uni — urn — 
damnation  I  —  /'  wA  vie  suvce$s  —  obedient 
9iavi — TRiNKET-ofire  ani  fury!  How  dare 
yoii  <lr)  lllis  ? 

hord  l\  When  w>u  arc  cool,  Mr.  Uusit,!, 
1  will  eiplain  this  matter  to  you. 

JXiis.  Cool!  'Sdealh  and  hell !— HI  never  be 
coo!  ap.iin — Til  be. revenged — So  my  Harriot, 
my  dear  girl,  is  innoceot  at-  last.  Say  so, 
aiy  Harriot}  tcJl  me  your  are  innocent. 

\Kmhtaces  her. 
Mar.  I  am  indeed,  sir,  and  happy  bryond 
Cipresston  at  yoiir  being  convinced  of  \C 
Rus.  lam  glaa  on^— 3  am  gbd  onH — t  be- 


Jtfa/  O.  How  easy,  impideni,  and  familiar! 

\Aside. 

LadfW.  Lord  Trinket  here  too!    1  vow  i 
did  not  sl'c  your  lordship  before. 
Lord  T.  lour  ladyship^  most  obedient  slave. 


J Bowing. 
!  Come, 


lievc  you,  Harriet! — YcNi  was  always  a  good 

girl. 

Maj.  O.   So  sbe  is,  an  excellent  ^1!— 

Worth  a  regiment  of  such  lords  and  hai onels 
—Come,  sir,  b«>sh  every  thing  handsomely  at 
once.— Cbme,,  CbaHes  will  hare  a  bandsome 
Ibrtune. 

Rus.  Marry!— she  durst  not  do  it. 
Ma/.O.  Consider,  sir,  they  hare  long  been 

fond  of  each  other — <dd  accpjaintancc — falth- 
iui  lovers— turtles — and  may  be  very  liappy. 

Rm,  Well,  wc!l — since  things  are  so— I 
love  my  girl. — Ii:irlf\  i-,  ^Mim;,'  Oakley,  if  you 
don't  make  her  a  (^ood  husband,  you'll  break 
iny  heart,  yon -rogue. 

Maf.  O.  I'll  cut  bis  throat  if  he  don'l. 

Charles.  Do  not  doubt  it,  sir!  niy  Harriot 
bas  relurmed  me  altogether. 

Hus.  H.i^  she Why  then — there — ^'heaven 
bles.*  you  both — there — now  liicrc's  an  end  on't. 

Sir  H.  So,  my  lord,  you  and^l  are  bolb 
distanced — A  hollow  thingi  damme. 

Lord  T.  N'iniportc. 

Sir  H.  Now  this  slake  is  drawn,  my  lord 
may  be  for  hedging  off,  mayhap.  Ecod !  I'll 
go  to  Jack  Speed's,  secure  I^ahob,  and  he  out 
of  town  in  an  hour.       -  [A^e,  and  exit. 

Enter  Last  Fuslotb. 

Lad)  F.  ^ly  dcai- miss  Russet,  you'll  excuse — 
Charlts,  lUrs.  OaUy,  at  your  ladysbip^s, 
aenrice. 

Lady  K  Married  ? 

jUar.  Nolf  yet,  madam;  but  my  father  bas 
been  so  good  as  to  give  bis  consent. 

Ladjr  r.  I  protest  I  am  prodigiously  glad 
of  it.  My  aear,  1  give  you  joy— and  you, 
Mr.'Oakly.— I  wisb  you  joy,  Mr»  Rsaset  and 
all  the  good  company — for  I  tbinb  ibe  aosi 
of  them  are  parties  concerned. 


l)  In  racint;  one  horM  caU  to  ill*  wioniag-piMt 


f  'tdj  F!  You  seem  grave,  my  lore 
come,  i  know  there  has  been  some  difference 
between  you  and  Mr.  OaUj^'— You  must  gtre 
me  leave  to  he  a  iiie<liator  In  this  affair. 

Lord  T,  Jiere  has  been  a  small  fracas,  to 
be  sure,  madam!— We  are  all  blown  >),  '  oir 
honour. 

Lad/  F.  Blown!  what  do  you  mean,  my 
lord  ? 

Lord  T.  N  iy,  your  ladyship  knows  that  I 
never  riiiiul  tiie.se  things,  and  1  know  that 
they  never  discompose  your  ladyship  —  But 
things  have  happened  a  little  en  travers — The 
little  billet  I  sent  your  ladyship  has  fallen 
into  the  bands  of  that  gentleman — 
to  Charles^ — and  so  there  has  been  a  litiM 
brouillerie  about  it — thats  ail. 

Ladjr  F.  You  talk  to  me,  my  lord,  in  a  tery 
extraordinary  style — If  you  h;ivc  b»jcn  guilty 
of  any  misbehaviour,  1  am  surrv  for  it;  but 
your  ill  conduct  can  fasten  no  imputation  on 
me. — Miss  Uusiet  will  justify  me  sufliciently. 

Ma/.  O.  Had  not  your  ladyship  better  ap- 

Eeal  to  my  friend  Charles  here  ?—Thh  letter, 
lharles !— Ou|.  with  it  this  instant ! 
Charten.  Yes,  1  (lave  the  credentials  of  bet 
latly. ship's  integrity  in  my  pocket. — Mi  .  HnsscI, 
the.  letter  you  read  a  little  while  ago  was 
enclosed  in  this  cover,  wbicb  also  I  now  tbinb 
it  my  duly  to  [mt  into  your  hands. 

Jtiis.  I  heading  \  To  Uie  JUeiU  Honourable 
Lady  P>eeh»e—*S^c»^  and  bell  l-^-and  now 
I  recollect,  the  letter  itself  was  pieced  with 
scraps  of  French,  and  madam,  and  your  lady- 
ship—Fire end  fury!  madam,  bow  came  you 
to  use  me  so?  I  am  obliged  to  you,  1h9a^ 
for  the  insult  that  has  been  offered  me! 

L^f.  What  is  aH  this?  Your  obliga- 
tions to  nie,  Mr.  Russet,  are  of  a  nature,  that — 
fii/s.  line  obligations!  I  dare  say,  I  am 
partly  obliged  to  >  ou  too  for  the  attempt  on 
my  daiighlf  r  bv  that  thing  of  a  lord  yonder 
at  your  house.  Zounds,  madam!  these  are 
injuries  never  to  be  IbtgiTen— >Tbey  arc  the 
grossest  affronts  to  me  and  my  family— All 
the  world  shall  know  them — Zounds!  — I'll — 
LadjrF.  Men^  on  met  how  boisterous  are 
these  country  gentlemen  !  Why,  really,  Mr. 
Russet,  you  rave  like  a  man  in  bedlam — lam 
afraid  you'll  beat  me — and  then  you  swear 
most  abominably.— How  ^can  you  be  so  tuU 
gar? — I  see  the  meaning  of  this  fow  malice— But 
ibo  reputations  of  women  of  quality  are  not 
so  easily  impeached— My  rank  placed  me  abeve 
the  scandal  of  little  people,  and  I  AaU  meet 
such  petty  insolence  with  the  greatest  ease 
and  tr^nquilJity.  But  you  and  your  simple 
gtri*  will  be  tbe  stt0erers>— I  bad  some  thoughts 
of  introducing  her  Into  the  drsi  company — 
But  now,  madam,  i  shall  neither  receive  nor 
relAm  your  visifa,  and  will  entirely  withdraw 
my  protection,  from  tbe  wdinaiy'  fiwt  of  the 
family,  ^ 

Rus,  2iottads,  wbal  impudentel  tbni's  worse 
than  all  the  rest.  " 
I)  Wkal  tr«  w«ald  do  u  aud«  m^Im* 
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[Act  V. 


Lord  T,  Fine  presence  of  mind,  failh!  —  j  sure,  as  \  ou  say,  and  make  my  friends  welcome. 
Tbe  intr  French  nonchalance — But,  goodfoiks,!  Mrs,  O.  ExcclUat  raillery!  Lookye,  Mr. 
yrhy  such  a  deal  of  rout  and  tanage  about  |  Oakly ,  I  see  the  meaning  of  al|.  this  allected 

nolnitig  al  all? — If  mademoiselle  ilarriol  bad  coolness  and  irullfrri  < m  c. 


rather  he  Mrs.  Oakly  than  lady  Trinket — 
Why— I  wish  hrr  joy— thafs  all.— Mr.  Ru«-| 
set,  1  wish  voii  jov  of  vaur  son-in-law — Mr. 
Oaklyt  I  'wi$h  you  joy  of  the  lady — and  vou, 
ntadam,  [To  Hmrrioli]  oftbeg«nll«maa— And, 
in  sliot  r,  I  wbh  yon  all  joy  of  ooe  another, 
'pon  honour!  [£.1//. 

Ru*.  There**  a  fine  fellow  of  a  lord  now! 
The  (Jpvil's  in  your  London  folks  of  the  first 
fatbioo,  as  you  call  ibcm.  They  will  roh  you 
of  roar  eat&le,  debauth  your  daughter,  or  lie 
wiili  your  wife— and  all' as  if  they  were  doing 
>ou  a  favour — 'pon  honour! — 
Jtta/*0.  Bey!;  wbat  now;' 

IBeU  rings  oiotently- 

He-entrr  Oak  i  t. 

Oak.  D'ye  hr.ir,  m.ijor,  il'ye  hear  ? 

Maj.  O.'  Zounds!  what  a  rlalter!  —  SheMI 
pull  down  all  the  bel\t  jn  the  house. 

Oak.  My  ohscrTations  since  I  left  you,  have 
confirmed  my  resolution.  I  sec  plainly  that 
■er  good  humour,  and  Irt  ill  humour,  her 
smiles,  her  tears,  and  her  fit*,  arc  all  calcu- 
lated to  play  upon  me. 

Ma).U.  Did  not  I  ;iIw.t\s  tell  you  so?  It's 
the  way  with  ihem  all — they  will  be  rough 
and  smooth,  and  bol  and  cold,  and  atl  in  -a 
breath.    Any  thing  to  grl  the  better  of  us. 

,Oak.  She  is  in  ail  moods  at  present,  1 
promise  yoa-»l*bere  has  she  been  fn  her 

(  hnniltLT,  fuming  and  frctliiif;,  nm!  dl'.jmtrhing 

a  messenger  to  roe  every  two  minutes — servant 
after  servanl— now  she  {nsists  on-  my  coming 

to  her — now  again  she  writes  a  nolr  to  fnlrr  il 
— tlieu  Toilet  is  sent  to  let  me  know  that  »hc 
is  ill,  d>solutely  dying  —  then  the  very  next 

minute,  she'll  ncTcr  sec  my  face  again — she'll  [I  find,  1$  nil  tlirown  away  upon  voii ;  and 
go  out  of  the  house  directly.  [^Jieil  rings^ ;  henceforward,  come  what  may,  I  am  resolved 
Again!  now  the  storm  rises! —  jto  be  master  of  my  own  house. 

Maj.O.  It  will  soon  drive  thi-;  way  then —  Mrs.  O.  So,  sol  —  jMasler,  Inrl'-rd  ' — ^Ycs, 
now,  brother,  prove  yourself  a  man  —  You;>ir;  and  you'll  take  care  to  have  mislrcsses 
have  gone  too  far  to  retreat.  ! enough  too,  I  warrant  you. 

Retreat  I  —  lUlreatI  —  No,   no  I  —  I'll      Oak.    Perhaps  i  may;    but  they  shall  be 


Oak.  My  dear,  consiiler  where  you  are — 
Mrt.  O.  Tott  would  be  glad,  1  fuid,  to  get 
me  out  of  your  bouse,  and  have  aU  yonrllvla 

about  you. 
Oak.  Before  all  this  company!  Fie! 

'//  s.  O.  I?iit  ri!  dis.i[>[)nint  yon,  for  I  shall 
reniriin  iu  it,  to  support  my  due  nuthonty — 
as  for  vou,  major  Oakly — 

Miij'.O.  Hey-day!  \Vhat  have  I  done? 

Mrs.  O.  1  think  yon  might  find  belter  employ-* 
ment,  than  to  create  divisions  between  mar- 
ried people — and  you,  sir! 

Ook.  Nay  hut,  my  dear!  — 

Mrs.  O.  iNligbl  hive  more  sense,  as  well  as 

tenderness,  than  to  five  ear  lO  Sttcb  idle  atufl*. 

Oak.  Lord,  Lord!  . 

Mrs.  O.  You  ahd  your  wise  counsellor  there, 
I  suppose,  think  to  carry  all  your  points 

with  me  - 

Oak,  Was  ever  any  thing — 
Mrs.  O.  But  it  won't  do,  sir.    You  shall 
find  that  I  will  have  my  own  way,  and  that 
I  will  govern  my  own  f;inii!\. 

Oak.  You  had  better  Icam  to  govern  your- 
self, by  half.  Your  passion  makes  you  ridi- 
culous. Did  ever  any  body  see  so  much  fury 
and  violence;  aiTronting  your  best  friends, 
breaking  my  peace,  and  disconcerting  your 
own  t<  mper.  And  all  for  what?  For  nothing. 
'6death,  madam!  a(  these  years  you  ought  to 
know  better. 

Mrs,  O.  Af  lliese  ye.TrsI — Very  finefo— Am 
I  tu  be  talked  to  in  this  manner?' 

Oak.  Talked  to!  — Why  not?'~Toa  have 
t.illffl  tn  nic  long  enougli — nlnmst  Inlkrd  mr 
to  death — .ind  i  have  taken  it  all,  in  hopes  of 
making  you  (|uiet — but  all  in  Tain.'  P^icnce, 
thrown 


Oak. 


5 reserve  the  advant.igr  1  have  gained,  I  am 
etermined. 

Ma/.  O.  \v,  ay  I  —  keep  your  ground! — fear 


quift  ones,  1  can  assure  you. 

Mrs.  0»  Indeed!— Ann  do  you  think  I  am 
sm  li  a  lame  foof,  as  to  sit  quietly  and  bear 
nothing  — up  wiili  your  noble  licartl    Goodial.  this?    Yon  shall  know,   sir,   tliat  1  will 
disdphne  mahea  ^od  soldiers;  stick  close  to  [resent  thu  behaviour  ^  You  shal)  find  that  1 
my  adfiMf  and  yott  may  stand  buH  to  a  |  hive  n  spirit— 


tigress— 

Oak.  Here  she  is,  by  Leavens!  now^  brother! 
Slm',0.  And  now,  brother !-i-Mow  or  naxer! 

lir-rnfrr  Mrs.  Oaki.V. 

Mrs  O.  I  tliink,  Mr.  Oakly,  you  might 
have  bad  humanity  enough  to  have  eome  to 

see  how  I  did.  ^ou  have  taken  your  leave, 
1  suppose,  of  ali  tenderness  and  alTcclion— 
bnt  III  be  calm— ni  not  throw  myself  into  a 

CaS5ion — you  want  to  dri^o  nic  out  of  voiir 
Ottse— 1  see  what  you  aim  at,  and  will  be 
albreband wtth  you—let  me  keep  my  temper!  I'll 
•end  for  a  chair,  and  leave  the  house  this  instant 
Oak.  True,  my  love:  1  knew  you  would 
not  think  of  dining  in  your  chamber  alone, 
when  I  had  company  below.  You  shall  sit 
at  the  head  of  the  table,  JU  yon  ought,  to  be 


0,iA.  Of  the  devil. 
Mrs.  O.  Intolerable! — You  sbaD  .find  then 
that  I  will  exert  that  spirit.  I  am  sure  I  have 
need  of  it.  As  soon  as  the  house  is  once 
cleared  again,  I'll  shut  my. doors  against  all 
company.  —  You  shan't  see  a  single  soul  for 
this  month.  ^ 

Oak.  *Sdealh,  madam,  but  I  will!  Til  keep 
open  house  ibr  a  'year.— TH  aend  cards  to  tbe 
whole  town— Mr.  Oakly*s  rout! — All  the  world 
will  come— ^and  I'll  go  among  the  world  too— 
I'll  be  mewed  up  no  longer.  ' 

Jtfrs.  O.  Provoking  insolence!  This  is  not 
lo  he  endurnl    T^okye,  Mr.  Oakly — 

Oak.  And  lookye,  Mrs.  Oakly,  iwiU  have 
my  ovrn  war. 

Mrs.  O.  Sir.  llirn  !(t  inc  tcl!  yon,  sir — 
Oak.   And   let  me   tell  you,    madam,  I 
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will  not  hf  cruised — I  won'l  be  rnadv  a  fool. 

Mrs.  O.  Why,  you  won't  let  me  «peak. 

Oak.  Ui-oause  you  don't  sueak  as  you  ou^ht. 
Madam ,  iiiadani !  you  sbau  t  look  ,  uor  w;ilk, 
aor  talk,  nor  think,  l>ut  as  I  please. 

Mrs.  O,  Was  there  ever  such  a  raonster ! 
1  can  bear  this  no  longer.  \ Hunts  into  Tears\ 
O  ^ou  vile  man  I  f  can  see  through  your 
design — you  cruel,  barbarous,  iaJmmail — such 
ittase  lo  your  poo^  wife! — youll  be  tb«  death 
o£  bcr. 

Oak,  Sue  sbau't  be  the  death  of  me,  1  am 
determined. 

Mrs.  ().  I  Ij.iI  it  should  r%er  come  to  tlil;.!  — 
To  be  contiadicted  —  \Sobbing\  —  iiuulled — 
abttMd — bated — His  too  mueh — my  beart  will 
bunt  with— oil  — oh! — 

\ Falls  into  a  Fit.    Harriot,  CiuirhlS, 
etc.  run  to  her  assistanctm 
Oak.  [Interposin-i\  Let  licr  alom. 
Har.  Sir,  Mrs,  Oakly — 

Charles.  F'or  heaven's  sake,  sir,  sbawillb»— 
Oak.  L«'t  her  alone — let  her  .ilonc. 
Har.  Pray,  my  dear  sir,  Jet  us  a&sist  her. 
She  may  — 

■  Oak.  I  don't  care — Let  h<  r  alone ,  I  say. 

Mrs.  O.  yRisin^'\  O,  you  moji&ter!  — you 
villain! — you  hase  man! — Woukt  you  let  me 
die  for  want  of  help? — would  you — 

Oak.  Bless  me !  madam,  your  fit  is  very 
Tiolent-  take  care  ol'  yourself. 

Mrs.  O.  Despised,'  ridiculed  —  but  111  be 
revenged— you  ilnll  ace,  sir—  • 

Oak,  Telnle-fol  lol-de-fol  Jol-dc-rol  lol. 

[Singing. 

Mrs.  0»  Wbat,  am  1  loade  a  jeal  of?  Ex- 

I'OM^d  to  all  the  world?*-lf  there'a  law  or 

)UStic« — 

Otfk,  Tol-de-rol  Idl-de-rol  lol-de^  lol. 

[Sinsifif;. 

Mrs,  O. ,  I  shall  hurst  with  anger.  —  Have  a 
care,  air;  you  may  repent  thia.— •Soonied  and 


made 


rid! 


culous 


No  power  on  earth  shall 
binder  my  revenge!  [Qoing. 
Har.  [Interposing'^  Stay,  madam. 
Mrs.  0.  Let  me  go.  1  canuot  hear  thia  place. 
J£ar.  Lei  me  beseech  you,  madam. 
Ma/.  O.  Courage,  brother!  you  have  done 
wonders.  \Ap€irt. 
Oak,  1  think  slie'ii  have  no  more  fits.  \  .4pail. 
Mar,   Stay,  madam  — Pray  stay  but  one 
moment.     I  have   hcen   a   paifWuI   Nvltiie^s  oi 
your  uneasiness,  and  in  great  pail  the  innocent 
occasion  of  it,    Gi«e  me  leave  then — 

Mrs.  O.  1  did  not  f%pc<  t,  indeed,  lo  have 
found  you  here  aj^-ain.    tint  hoWL-vcr — • 

Har.  1  see  the  agitation  of  your  mind,  anJ 
it  makes  me  miserable.  Suffer  me  to  teil  llie 
real  truth.  I  can  explain  every  thing  lo  your 
aatisfaclion. 

Mrs.  O.  May  he  so— I  canuot  attue  with  you. 
Chark*.  Pray,  madam,*  hearlieri>-for  my 
aaki  — lor  ynur  own — dear  madam! 
Mrs,U,  Well,  well — proceed. 
Har.  1  ttndarttand,  madam,  that  yolwfirat 
alarm  w^s  occasioned  by  a  letter  from  my 
lather  to  your  nephew. 

Jltt^.  I  was  in  a  bloody  passion,  to  be  sure, 
madam! — The  IcLltM-  was  not  over 


t.    1  I 


believe.— I  did  not  kuow  but  the  young  roj^ue .  at  ail. 


hiitl  ruined  my  girl.    liut  Us  all  over  now, 

and  so — 

Mrs.  O.  You  was  here  yesler<f  ly ,  sir  ' 

Hus.  Yes;  1  came  aft^  Harriot.  1  thought 
I  ahould  find  my  young, madam  with  my 
young  sir  here. 

Mrs.  O.  Widi  Charl  e$,  did  you  say,  sir? 

Hus.  Ay,  with  Charles,  madatn!  The  young 
rogue  has  been  fond  of  her  a  long  time,  and 
she  of  him ,  it  seems. 

Mrs.  (J.  I  fear  I  have  been  to  blame,  f  Aside. 

Has.  1  ask  pardon,  madam,  for  the  distutbo 
ance  I  made  in  your  house. 

Har.  And  I  In-  .ibrupt  manner  in  which  t 
came  into  it  demauds  a  thousand  apologies. 
But  the  occasion  must  be  my  excuse. 

Mrs.  O.  flow  have  f  been  mistaken!  [^Aside] 
But  did  nut  1  overhear  you  and  Mr.  Oakiy — 

[7*0  HkrHoL 

Har.  l>L.i[  tnadam!  you  bad  but  a  partial 
hom  ing  of  our  conversation.  It  related  entirely 
to  tills  neiitlfinan. 

Charles.  10  [tut  It  beyond  doubt,  madam, 
iMr.  Kussct  and  niy  guardian  have  consented 
lo  our  marriage;  and  we  are  in  hopea  that 
you  will  not  wttliliold  your  approbation. 

Mrs.  U.  \  have  no  further  noubt — 1  see  you 
are  innocent,  and  it  was  cruel  to  suspect  you  ~ 
You  have  taken  a  load  of  anguish  olTmy  mind— 
and  yet  your  kind  interposition  comes  too 
late;  Mr.  OaklyV  love  we  ifpie  is  entirely 
destroyed.  ^§VeepiMg, 

OaK.  I  must  go  to  her —  [Apart, 

MaJ.  O.  Not  yet!— Not  yet!  {Apart. 

Har.  Do  not  disturb  yourself  with  such 
apprehensions;  I  am  sure  Mr.  Oakly  lores 
you  most  affcclionalely. 

Oali.  i  can  hold  no  longer.  [Going  to  her^ 
My  aflection  Ibr  you,  madam,  is  aswurm  at 
ever.  iMy  constrained  behaviour  has  cut  me 
to  the  soul — for  it  was  all  constrained — and  it 
was  with  the  utmost  dilSeulty  that  I  was  able 
to  support  it. 

Mrs.  O.  O,  Mr.  Oakly,  how  have  I  exposed 
myself!  What  low  ai  ts  has  my  jealousy  in- 
duced me  tv  practise!  I  sl-c  my  fully^  and 
fear  that  you  can  never  forgive  me. 

Oak.  forgive  you! — This  change  transports 
me! — Brother!  Mr.  Hnsset!  CbarTcs!  llarriull 
give  me  joy!  —  1  am  the  happiest  man  in  the 
world  I 

Maj.  O.  Joy,  much  joy,  to  you  both !  though, 
hy-the-by,  you  arc  not  a  lillle  obliged  to  m<; 
for  it.  Did  not  1  tell  you  1  would  cure  all 
the  disorders  in  your  family?  I  beg  pardon, 
sister,  for  taking  the  liberty  to  prescribe  for 
you.  My  medicines  have  been  sonsevyhat 
rough,  IbeUcvc,  hut  they  have  had  au  ad» 
mirabie  elTecl,  and  so  don't  be  angry  wHh 
your  physician. 

am  indeed  obliged  to  you,  and 
I  feel-  ; 

Oak.  Nay,  my  dear,  no  more  of  lUs*  All 
that's  past  must  be  utterly  forgotten. 

•  Mrs,  O.  I  bare  not  merited  this'  kindness 
but  it  shall  hereafter  be  mr  sludv  to  deserve 
it  Away  with  all  idle  jealousies!  And  since 
my  suspicion*  hire  hithefto  heen  groundless, 
resolved  for  the  future  never  to  Mispt  rt 
,    '     .       •  [Mjceuni. 


am 
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('utuedj  Ij  \V.  Congrev r,  ackd  tl  l!>r  Ttiralro'lloval  >6<>i.  Thii  it  Uic  si  uouil  pUy  lluf  BUlIinr  Tcrol* •  the  rhiractrit 
•f  it  are  itrongl^r  <lr«wn.  Ilie  wil  it  gciiuiiic  .111 J  vtIijiuiI,  Oic  )>l<a  ritidy  laid,  ami  ihc  cmduci  iniinilable  :  ycl  •ucli  1*, 
iMd  rvtr  hat  bern,  llic  caj>riciuut  ditpoiitiun  of  nudiencet ,  that  it  mci  aot  ojuai  rncoaraccmcnt  with  hi«  Old  JStmh^lmr 
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LORD  FROTH. 
SIR  PAUL  PUAMT. 
MtUSFOHT. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON  AE. 
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LADY  TOUCHWOOD. 

LADY  raoTa. 


LADY  I'l.IAHT. 

CYftruiA. 


Scnra.— ^  Galtetyr  in  IiDkb  Tovcbwooo's  Souae,  mtA  Chambers  adjoinias^ 


ACT  I. 

Scx^«  L— .af  GaUerr  in  Lord  Tuucuwood's 

Carrlsss  rrossfs  the  Stage,  as  Just  risen 

from  Table;  .Mellevont  folloiving. 

Mei,  HitJDf  Ned,  whither  ao  fast?  VViiat, 
{ornedflindicr?*)  Why,  you  woVidt  leave  us? 

Care.  V\^lierc  are  the  vrontcn?  I'm  weary 
of  drmking,  and  begin  to  think  them  the 
belter  company. 

Mel.  Then  thy  reaMB  tlaggen,  and  tbouVi 
almost  tipsjr* 

Care,  jNo»  lailh,  Imt  your  fooh  ^w  noisy; 
and  if  a  man  tniist  rtiffurc  tin-  noise  of  words 
Mrilhout  sense,  I  think  the  women  have  more 
avsical  voices,  and  become  noqsense  better. 

Met.  W\\\  ,  thcv  are  at  the  end  of  the 
gallery,  retired  to  tfieir  tea  and  scandal.  But 
1  made  a  pretence  to  follow  you,  because  I 
bad  sonutliiiig  to  sr>v  to  vou  m  private,  and 
I  am  not  like  to  lia\c  many  opportunities 
this  evening 

Care.  And  here's  this  coxcomb  most  criti- 
^  cally  come  to  interrupt  you. 

Enter  Brisk. 

Sridt.  Boys,  boys,  lads,  where  are  you? 
What,  do  you  fri\c  ground?  Morl^ape  lor  a 
bottle,  ba?  Careless,  this  is  your  trick  ;  youVe 
always  spoiling  company  by  leaving  it. 

Cure.  And  thou  art  always  spouaag  com> 
pany  by  comine;  into't 

jBrnvXr.  Phol  ha,  ha,  ba!  I  know  you  envy 
ine.  Spite,  proud  spile,  !iv  the  gods,  and 
burning  envy.  i'U  be  judged  by  Mellefont 
^  bere,  who  givet  and  tdces  raillery  better,  you 
Of  1.  Pshaw,  man,  whcrf  I  aay  you  spoil 
company  hy  leaving  it,  1  mean  you  leave 
nobody  jfor  the  company  to  laugh  at  I  think 
there  i  was  with  \oii.    Ila,  MeTlcfont? 

Mel.  O'my  word,  Brisk,  that  was  a  home 
ibrust:  you  have  silenced  him. 

lirisk.  O,  my  dear  Mt  llcroiit,  let  me  perish, 
if  thou  art  not  the  soul  of  conversation,  the 
ytry  estence  of  wit,  and  aplrit  of  wine.  The 
deuce  take  me,  if  there  were  three  good 
things  said,  or  one  understood,  since  thy 
amputation  from  the  body  of  our  society.  He! 
I  tbanl^  that*«  pretty,  and  aietapborical  enougfa: 

l)  To  lie  ■fraSd  uf  drUikiiig  half  a  diHte*  ImUIw  «f  fllirel 
■t  •  liitinf,  aacd  Itt  ba  vallad  liBcluM  ttvm  j«ui 
Uuje  but  ymj  kajpf ay  at  tka  ftmnA  daft  ^rioklnit 
ia  not  one  or  dia  aibCMMBy  MOOBKliilnionto;  aad  a 


Vgud,  I  could  not  have  said  it  out  of  thy 
company.   Careless,  ha? 

Care.  Hum,  ay,  what  is't? 

JJrisk.  O  mon  coeuri  What  is't?  Nay,  'gad, 
I'll  punish  you  for  want  of  apprehension:  the 
deur.e  lalio  me,  If  I  lh-!l  von. 

AIcl.  No,  uo,  baug  bim,  be  has  no  taste. 
But,  dear  Brbk,  excuse  met  I  bave  a  little 
business. 

Care.  Pr'ythcc,  gel  thee  gone;  tliuu  sccsl 
ire  serious. 


we 


pwiy  «f  Eitghthnm  nm  aaH  (agailiw  amw,  «t«j 
(liaaaclvet.  aaS  Mfanto^  wiljM«l  Mat  MT'diinf  stftv 
a  UMla   '  • 


Mrl.  We'll  comf'  inuTirdirtlclv  ,  it  voii'll  but 
go  in  and  keep  up  good  humour  .ind  sense  in 
the  company;  pr'vlhec  do,  they'll  fall  aslecn  else. 

//risk.  'Egad,' so  tliev  will.  Well,  1  will, 
I  will:  'gad,  you  siiali  command  me  from  the 
zenith  to  the  nadir.  But,  the  deucb  lake  me, 
if  I  say  a  good  ihinp  till  von  come.  But 
jM-'ylbce,  dear  rogue,  maktr  liasle;  pr'ylhee, 
make  baste,  I  shall  hurst  else;  and  yonder 
vour  uncle,  my  lord  Touchwood,  swears  he'll 
ilisinherit  yoti ;  and  Sir  i'aul  Pliant  threatens 
to  disclaim  you  for  a  son-in-iaw;  aud  my 
lord  Froth  won't  dance  at  your  wedding  to- 
morrow; nor,  the  deuce  lake  me,  I  won't 
write  your  epithalamium  ;  and  see  what  a  COB-*' 
ditiun  you're  like  to  be  brought  to.  ■ 

MeL  WcW,  ril  speak  but  three  words,  and 

follow  VOll. 

Bcisk*  Knoujgh,  enough.  Careless,  briu|; 
your  apprehension  along  Avtth  you.  \Kxit. 

('are.  Pert  co-.r.omb! 

MeL  Faith,  'lis  a  good-nalured  coxcomb, 
and  has  very  entertaining  follies;  yon.  must 

be  iiKMc  luiiTuinc  to  him;  at  tliis  juncture  it 
will  do  mc  service.  i'U  tell  you,  I  would 
have  mirtb  continued  this  day  at  any  rate, 
iIkhi^Ii  |ialicncc  purchase  folly,  aiid  attention 
be  paid  with  noise:  there  are  times  when 
sense  may  be  unseasonable,  as  well  as  truth t 

Iir'ythee,  do  thou  wear  none  to-day;  but  allow 
Jrlsk  to  have  wil,  that  thou  may'st  seem 
a  fool. 

Ciirr.  Wbj-,  bow  now?  Why  this  eslra* 

vagant  proposition? 

Mel.  0>  1  would  have  no  lo  iiii  ior  serious 
design,  for  1  am  jealous  of  a  plot.  I  w.mld 
have  noise  and  imperlinenre,  to  keep  my  lady 
Touchwood's  head  from  workifi^'. 

Care.  I  thought  your  fear  of  her  iKid  been 
over.  Is  not  to-morrow  appointed  for  your 
marria{,'e  wiiii  (^viilhia?  ana  her  father,  sir 
Paul  Pliant,  come  to  settle  the  writings  this 
day,  on  purpose? 

Mel.  Irue;  but  you  shall  judge  whether  f 
ba^e  aot  reason  to  lie  abrmed.  None,  besides 


j  .i^.d  by  GonnI 


SCIRK  l.J 
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yoa  and  Maskwell,  are  acquaintcrl  witb  tlie 
<eC|«t  of  nu|r  MUU  Toucb wood's  violent  passion 
for  mp.  Mnre  my  ftrsl  refusal  of  her  ad- 
iiressi'f,  siiv  lias  emleavourecl  to  do  nir  all 
ill  ofUces  with  iTiv  uncif;  %  ti  lias  managed 
Vm  with  that  subliUy,  that  to  him  tiu-y  hate 
borae  the  face  of  kindness ;  while  her  malice, 
like  a  dark  lantern,  only  shone  upon  me 
where  it  was  directed;  :bat,  whether  urg'd 
by  her  despair,  and  the  short  prospect  of  lime 
she  saw  to  accomplish  ht-r  <le-sigiis,  wh<'l!nr 
the  hopes  of  revenge,  or  of  her  love,  termi- 
nated in  th«  Tiew  of  this  my  marria^  with 
rvnihia,  I  know  not;  hut  this  morn^^  ahe 
sunirised  n^c-  in  mjp  own  chamber. 

Care.  Was  there  erer  radi  a  fury?  Well, 
hiess  us!  proceed.    What  fnllowrdy 

Mtl.  It  was  Jong  before  cither  o:  us  spoke; 
passion  had  tied  her  tongue,  and  aniaiement 

mine.  In  short,  tfio  r<iiiscf|ii(>n(r  wns 
she  ojnitted  nothing  tlial  tiie  ni().<it  \iolont  iuve 
could  urge,  or  tender  words  express;  which 
when  she  saw  bad  no  effect,  hut  still  I  pleaded 
honour  and  nearness  of  blood  to  niy  uncle, 
then  came  the.  storm  1  feard  at  first;  for, 
starting  from  my  bedside,  like  a  Uivy  she  flew 
to  my  sword,  and  with  mucli  ado  i  prevented 
her  doing  me  or  herself  a  mischief.  Having 
disarmed  her,  in  a  gust  of  passion  she  left 
me,  and 
thousand 

they  had  seen  niv  rain. 

Cart:  Exquisite  woman!  But,  what  the 
«loTil,  docs  sue  think  thou  hast  no  more  sense 
than  to  disinherit  thyself?  For,^  as  1  take^il, 
this  seltlemenl  upon  you  is  with  a  proTiso 
that  your  uncle  have  no  children. 

MeL^  b  is  so*  Well,  the  service  you  are 
to  do  nie,  wOl  he  a  pleasure  to  yourself:  I  nMst 
^et  vou  to  engage  my  lady  Pliaut  all  this 
evening,  that  ray  pious  aunt  may  not  work 
Jier  to  her  interest:  and  if  yon  chance  to 
secure  her  to  yourself,  you  ma\  incline  her 
to  mine.  She's  handsome,  and  knows  it;  is 
very  sillv,  and  thinks  she  has  sense;  and  has 
on  old  fond  husliand. 

fJarg.  I  confess  a  very  fair  foundation  ibr 
a  lover  to  build  upon.        .  t--^-  . 

Mil.  For  my  lord  Froth,  he  and  his  vife 
will  he  suHicicntlv  taken  up  with  admiring 
anutlier,   and  Blisk*s  ffollantry ,  as  they 


in 


a  resolution,   coniirmcd  by  a 
p.  not  Id  close  her  eyes  till 


Diie 


call  it.  I'll  nb^pive  my  unci'c  myself;  and 
Jack  Maskwcll  iias  promised  nie  to  watch  m\ 
aimt  i^rrowly,  and  give' me  notice  upon  an^ 
suspicion.  As  for  sir  Paul,  my  wise  father- 
in-law  that  is  to  be,  mv  dear  L\ nlliia  has 
auch  a  share  in  his  fatnerlj.  foadness,  be 
would  scarce  make  iier  a  raomeat  uneasy^lp 
have  her  bappy  hereafter. 

Care.   So,  yott  have  niamicd    your  works: 

)>ul  1  wish  you  'may  not  have  the  weakest 
guard,  where  the  enemy  is  strongest.' 

Mel.  Maskwcll,  you  mean:  prythee,  why 
should  you  suspect  him? 
-  Care.  Faith,  X  cannot  help  it:  yon'ldnov  1 
iie\cr  Iik\!  him;  I  am  a  little  aiipeffstilious  in 

JfeJ.  Re  has 

kini  to  me;  his  dcpei 


Care,  I'm  mistaken  if  tbcre  be  not  a  fa- 
miliarity between  them  you  do  not  suspect, 
lor  ail  her  passion  for  you.' 

Mf/.  l*ho,  pho!  nothing  in  the  worM  hiil 
his  design  to  do  me  service;  and  he  endeav ours 
to  be  well  in  her  esteem  thai  he. may  be  able 
to  effect  it.  ' 

Care.  Well,  1  shall  he  glad  to  be  mistaken; 
but  Your  aunt's  a(|(Egrtrap  in  her  rerenge ,  can- 
not be  any  way  86 'cnectualty  shown,  as  in 
{>!  <)nir>ling  a  means  to  disinherit  you.  She  is 
iiaudsome,  and  cuuuiug,  andnaturaily  amorous : 
Maskvvell  is  flesh  and  blood  at  best,  and  op^ 
portunities  between  them  are  frequent.  Ilis 
affection  for  yoU|  you  have.,  confessed,  i| 
grounded  upon  his  iaterestf  that  you  have 
transplanted;  and,  should  it  take  root  in  my 
lady,  I  don't  see  what  yott  can  eipect  from 
the  fruit. 

Mul.  I  confess  the  consequence  is  visible 
were  your  ^suspicions  just.  But  see,  the 
company  is  hrolw  ]|^  let's  meet  *em. 

Re-enter  Baisi,  «t»«efrLoRAToc^iirooD,  Loro 
Froth,  and  Sm  Pavl  Puant. 

Lord  T.  Ont  n|)(»n'f,  nephew;  leave  your 
father- iu-laAv  and  me  to  maintain  our  ground 
against  youpg  people. 

Mel.  "I  beg  your  lordship's  ^Mrdou.  VVe 
were  just  relurniug —  \ 

Sir  P.  Where  you,  sdn?  'Gadsbnd-,  muefi 
better  as  it  is — Good,  strange!  I  swear  fm^ 
almost  tipsy;  toother  bottle  would  have  been' 
too  powerful  for  me  —  as  sure  as  can  be,  it 
would:  we  wanted  your  compauv;  hut,  Mr. 
Brisk-^where  is  he?  I  swear  and  vow  heV  a 
most  facetious  person,  am!  \\\(\  best  coiii[i;my  ; 
and,  my  lord  t  roth,  your  lordship  is  so  merry 
a  man,  he,  he,  he!  '  ■ 

Lord  v.  O  fie,  sir  Paul,  what  do  \  on  nic.ni 
Merry!  O,  barbarous!  I'd  as  licvu  you  call'd 
me — fool. 

Sir  P.  Nav,  I  protest  and  vow  now  'lis 
true;  when  i\lr.  iirisk  jokes,'  your  lordship's 
laugh  docs  so  itecome  you,  be,  be,  be. 


Ri<licuIous,    sir  Paul!    you  are 


ihrough  mv  means. 
Care,  Upon  yo 
JfciL  lfk$  ainn? 


of  gmillido  to  bind 
upon  my  aaele  is 


Lord  I  '. 

atiungoivinislaken:  ^£n<i  champaign  is -power- 
ful. I  aiflbre  yon,  sirV^ul,  I  taurii  at  nohody^<( 
jest  hut  my  owSf  or  a  .w^sii .1  assure  you,. 

.sir  Paul.  ^  '  ■ 

Brisk.  How!  how,  my  lord?  What,  aflroot 
my  wit!  Let  me  perish!  do  I  never  say  afl^ 
tiring  worthy  to  he  laugh'd  all'  .  - 

Lord  F.  O  lie,  durr't  misapprehend  me:  I 
don't  .<av  so;  fi>.  1  often  sntiie  at  your  con- 
ceptions. Hut  there  is  nothiug  more  uuJic- 
comiiig  a  man  of  quality  thaa  to  laugh:  *tts 
such  a  vulgar  expression  of  the  passion!  every 
body  can  laugh.  Then  especially  to  bugh  at 
the  jest  of  an  inferior  pcr.son,  or  when  any 
body  else  of  the  same  quality  does  not  laa|^ 
with  him:  ridiculous!  to  be  pleased  with  what 
pleases  tiic  crowd!  NoVj  when  I  laugb,  I 
^ways  laugh  alone. 

-  IKr^Ji'..  r  suppose  tfaat*s  because  you  laugb 

at  your  own  jesis  ,  'ey  nl;  lia,  ha,  ha  I 

LordJb\  He,  be!  i  swear  though  your  rail- 
lery provoke*  me  to  a  smile.  ^ 

Brisk.  Ay,  my  lord,  it's  a  sign  1  hit  you 


aonl,  you  meaiiir 


in  the  teeth,  if 
fZoi^F.  He 


pretty,  I  can*t  foi^ar. 


ou  show  'cm.        *  c' 

I  swear  ihaAi  ao'vrry 


t  you  stio 
,  be,  he! 
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Loni  T.  Sir  Pawl,  if  yuu  pUaso  well  retire 
to  the  ladies,  and  driiili'a  disk  of  tea  toaettle 

uur  bcatb. 

Sir  P.  With  all  tHyke«tH.-.Mr  Brisk,  youll 

come  lo  us  —  or  calf  me  wlicn  vouVe  going 
to  jolu::  rU  be  ready  to  l>>>ig|i  incontiiieally. 

[^Exeunt  Lord  Tmuhmood  and 
Sir  Paul  Pliartf. 
Mfl.    But   Joes  your   iord>hijj    iu:\cr  see 
comedies  ? 

Lord  F.  O  yeii,.$oiMUaes;  bul I  neviM- laugli. 
Mel. 

lard  F.   Oh  no — Never  taugb,  imlc  'l ,  sir. 


Care.  No!  why  what  d\ 
Lord  F.    Tv  distin<,'uiiu 


prebend,— Take  it  ifolber  way:  ra^ipote  I  aay 

a  willy  thing  tn  >  ou.  f?*/  Cureless. 

Cure,  Tben  1  sball  be  disappointed  indeed. 

MoL  Let  him  alone,  Brisk*,  be  Is  obstinaldf 
bent  not  to  be  instructed. 

Jtrisk.  I'm  sorrry  for  him,  the  deuce  take  me. 

Mvl.  Shall  wv  go  to  ike  ladieay  my  lord? 

Lord  F.  With  all  my  heart;  mctkinkf  wtt 
art'  .1  liulituJe  without  'em. 

Mtfl.  Or,  what  say  yon  to  another  bottle 

o(  rhanip.tign  P 

Lord  F.  O,  for  the  universe,  uol  a  drop 
more,   I  beseech  you.     Ob,  intemperate!  1 

ihavr  a  Hushing  in  my  face  already. 


e  go  there  lor.''  i 
myself  from  the!      [^'J'uAis  out  a  pocAt-l  Glass,  an*  looks  in  ii, 
comoioaalil^y  and  morlify  the  poets;  the  fel-l    Jtrisk.  Let  me  see,  let  me  see,  my  lord- 
lows  grow  so  conceited  when  any  of  their  j  I  broLo  my  glass  that  was  in  the  lia  of  ray 
avails  upon  the  side  boxes! — ^snull-box.    Hum!  Deuce  take  me,  I  have  en- 
1  swear — he,'  be,  he — 1  have  often  consti-.iiii'd  courageU  a  (timple  here  too. 

to  laugh — be,  be,  he — to  avoid!  {Takes  the  CUms».  an4  looks  in 

 r  »  •  r  J  iS  Tt  .  r  .!r_  l;  '  i. 


foolish  wit  prey 


U»  IS, 


my  inclinations 

giving  them  encouragement.  *    ,  - 

Mr  I.  You  arc  ci  net  bo  youraclf,  my  lord,  patch ;  my  wife  sbaU  •uppty'TOU.  Come,  gen- 
as  well  as  malicious  to  (oem.  ^  tlcnicn,  alloos.  [JUxmiuiL 


Lord  h.  Then  you  must  ibrtify  him  with  a 


LordV,  I  conTese  |-did  myself  some  violence  I 

at  first;  but  now  I  think  I  navt*  conquei  cd  il. 


Enter  MaSK^vki.l  and  Lauy  'roLCllwoOD. 


Brisk.  Let  me  perish,  my  lord,  out  there ^  Lady  T.  I'll  War  no  more.  —  You^pe  fake 
is  something  very  particular  and  novel  in  the  and  ungratefql;  Come,  I  know  yon  false. 

humour;  'tis  true,   it  niakcs  .i^'ain^t  Avit,  and.     Mai,k.  I  have  been  frail,  I  COpfeSI,  madam. 


I'm  Sorry  for  some  friends  ol  mine  that  write;  fur  your  ladyship's  service, 
but— *egad,  I  love  to  be  maligns.    Nay, I    Ladjr  T,  That  I  abould  trust  a 
deuce  take  ine,  ihcie'^  wit  in't  too;   and  wit  I  had  known  betray  his  friend! 
mu^t  be  foil'd  by  wit:  cut  a  diamond  with  a 
diamond;  no  other  way,  'egad. 

Lord  F.   Oh ,  I  thought  you  would  not  be 
long  before  you  found  out  the  wit. 

Care.  VVit!  in  what?  Where  the  devil's 
the  wit ,  in  not  laughing  when  a  man  has  a 
mind  to't? 

Hrisk.  O  Lord,  why  can't  you  find  il  out?- 


man  whom 


Mask.  VVliat  ii'iend  have  I  betrayed?  or  to 
whom  ? 

Lady  T.  Your  fond  friend,  MeUefonl,  and 

to  me;  can  vou  deny  it?  i 
Mask.  I  do  not.  ^ 
l.dtlyT.  Have  you  not  wrong'd  my  lord, 
who  has  been  a  father  to  you  in  your  wants, 
and  given  you  being?  Have  you  not  wronged 


A^by,  there  'lis,  in  the  nri!  I  itii^liitij^.  —  non't  hin^  in  ihe  highest  manner? 
yon  apprehend  me-' — My  loiJ,  (>arilc5S  is  a  Mask.  With  your  ladyjihip's  Ijeip,  and  for 
very  boneal  fellow;  but,  harkye,  \nu  under- {your  service,  :>$  1  told  you  before— I  can't 
stand  me,  somewhat  heavy;  u  litth*  .shallow,  dein  that  neither.  Any  thing  more,  madam? 
or  so.    NVhy,  I'll  tell  you  now:  suppose  now  j  T.  More,  audacious  villain  !  O,  what's 


be  I 


COIIU' 


(It)  to  me — ;uay,  pr'ythee.  Careless,  niore  is  most  my  abime  — Have  you  not  dia- 

iuslructcd — Suppose,  as  1  was  saving,  you 


come  up  to  me,  holding  your  sides,  and 
laughing  as  if  )  ou  would — \Vell!  I  look  grave, 
SMnd  aak  the  cause  of  this  imroodcrale  mirth : 
yota  laugh  on  still,  and  are  not  able  to  tell 


honour'd  me? 

Mask.  N'o,  that  I  deny;  for  I  never  told  in 
all  my  life ;     tfiat  accaaalion*a  answci^d-  on 

to  the  next. 
lAtdyT.  Death!  do  you  dally  with  my  pas- 


me:  still  I  look  graM-;  not  so  nuuh  as  smile —  sion?  insolent  devil !  But  have  a  care  ;  provoke 
Care.  i>roiie!  no;  what  the  devil  should i me  not;  ^'.ou  shall  not  escape  mv  vengeance* 
you  smile  at,  when  you  suppose  I  cant  —Calm  villain!  bow  unconcemVl  be  atands, 
lell  you?  'confessing  trcacherv  and  ingratitude!  Ir  there 

Jirisk.  Pshaw,  nshaw,  pr'ylhee  donU  inter- i a  vice  more  black?  O,  1  have  excuses,  thou- 
ropl  me-^btit  I  tell  you,  you  sball  tell  me  m| sands,  for  fauhi:  nra  In  my  temper;  pas- 
lasl;  but  it  shall  be  a  great  while  first.  jsions  in  my  soul,  apt  to  every  provocation; 

Care,  Well,  hut  prylbee  don't  1^1  it  be  aioppreased  at  .once  with  love,  and  with  despaii. 
great  while,  because  I  long  to  have  it  over.  |— But  a  sedate,  a  Ibinking  villain,  whoae  black 
~*   '  blood  runs  temperately  bad,  what  eaeusa  nan 


Brisk.  We 


11  thf 


vou  tell  me  some  good 
jest,  or  very  will)  lining,  laughing  all  the 
while  as  if  you  were  ready  to  die  and  I 
hear  it,  and  took  thus;  would  not  jott  be 
disappointed  ? 
Care*  Not  lor  if  it  were  a  wiltv  . thing,  I 

should  not  expect  you  lo  undcrslnnd  it. 

Lord  F.  O  fie,  ^lr.  Ca:eless;  ail  the  world 

'ifi 


dear  ? 

Mask.  ^Vill  you  be  in  temper,  madam?  I 
would  not  talk  uol  to  be  heard.  1  have  been 
a  very  great  rogue  for  your  sake,  .ind  you 
reproach  me  with  it  ;  I  am  ready  to  be  a  ro^ue 
'.slill  to  do  you  service;  and  you  are  flinging 
cotiscii-iice  and  honour  iu  my  face,  to  rebate 
my  inclinations.  How  am  I  to  behave  myself? 


I  arn  voiir  rrcature:   iiiv  Hie  and 


allow  Mr.  Brisk  to  have  wit:  my  wiie  says  I 
he  has  a  great  deal}  I  hope  yon  think  her;  You  know 

a  judct-.  I  fortune  in  your  power  ;  to  disoblige  you  lii  ings 

Mruk*  Pho,  my  lord,  his  voice  goes  for  me  certain  ruin.   Allow  it,  1  would  betray 

you,  i  would  not  be  a  traitor  Iq  mjaalf:  I 


Brisk*  Pho,  my  lord,  his  voice  ffoes  for 
Diking— i  can*t  tidl  bow  16  make  him  ap-1 


[Act  II  Scene  I.] 
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don'l  pretend  to  honesty,  because  you  kooMr 
I  am  a  rascal:  but  I  wouM  ronvinoa  you, 
Iroin  ihc-  nf'cessily,  of  my  liping  firm  to  you. 

Laclj  T.  Necessity,  impudence  1  Can  no  gra- 
titude incline  you?  no  obli^lions  touch  you? 
VVert  Tou  not  in  the   naturn  of  a  sdrrant? 


a'i,  of  me,  and  of  my  lord  ?  Wnere  is  that 
bumhlc  toTC,  the  languishing,  that  adoration 


Lndy  I .  How,  i»o\v?  thou  ticar,  ll;ou  pre- 
cious villain,  how? 

Mask.  You  havr  nlreadj  been  tampering 
with  my  lady  Pliant. 

LadjrT.  I' have:  alie  ia  rasd^  for  any  im- 
pression I  think  fit.  r  ( 


and  have  not  I,  in  efTcct,  made  you-  lord  of     Mask.  She  must  hti  thoroughly  persuaded 


that  Mellefont  loves  her. 

LfiJy  T.  She  U  fo  credulous  that  Tvay  na> 


hich  was  once  paid  me,  and  eTerlastingly  |turally,  and  likes  htm  so  well,  thdt  she  will 
engaged?  Iiclievp  it  faster  than  I  cm  persuade  her.  But 


Musk.  Fixed,  rooted  in  my  heart,  whence 
nothing  can  remote  *em  t  vet  vou — 
Ladj  T.  Y.-l;  wh.Tl  ytl?' 
Mask.  Nay,  misconceive  me  not,  madam, 
%Fliett  I  iajr  i  have  bad  a  generous,  and  a 
faithful  passion,  whirh  you  had  never .fitfOUred 
but  through  revenge  ai^d  policy. 
•  I^djt  7.  Ra ! 
Ma.sk.  I.onii  you,  madam,  we  are  alone — 

Cty  contain  yourself,  and  hear  me.  You 
ow  you  lov*d  your  nephew,  wfaea- 1  finl 
sigiiM  for  mil;  I  qulcklv  found  it:  an  argu- 
ment that  1  loved;  for,  with  that  art  you  veiJ'd 
your^passion,  Uwas  imperceptible  to  all  but 

Jealous  ryes.  Tiiis  disrovpry  made  me  hold, 
confess  it;  for  by  il  I  thought  you  in  my 
power:  your  ncjilicw's  srorn  of  you  added  to 
my  hopes;  I  watched  the  occasion,   and  took 

jrou,  just  repulsed  by  biro,  warm  ut  once  with 
ovc  an!  indignalkm;  your  disposition,  my 
arguments,  and  happy  opportunity,  accom- 
plished my  design,  ilow  I  have  loved  you 
aince.  words  have -aolahowiH  then  how  should 
.worcfs  express  ? 

I^idj  T.  Well,  mollifying  devil!  and  have 
I  not  met  your  love  with  forward  fire? 

Mask.  Your  aeaJ,  1  grant,  was  ardent,  but 
misplaced:  there  was  revenge  in  view;  that 
woman's  idol  had  defdM  tlie  temple  of  the  god, 
-  and.  love  was' made  a  mock-worship.  —  A  son 
and  heir 'would  have  edgM  young  Mellafont 
upon  the  brink  of  ruin,  :iiul  left  tiim  nought 
hut  you  io  catch  at  for  .prevention. 

^LadfT.  Again,  provoke  me!  Do  yoll  wind 
me  lil>f  t  larum,  only  to  nui';!'  niv  ovm  fliilM 
soul  ,lor  your  dirf rsion  ?  Con(usion  i  -  '  > 

tttatk.  Nay,  madam,  l*m  gone^  if  ^jrou  ro- 
lansc. — What  needs  this?  I  say  nothing  but 
woat  yourself,  in  open  hours  of  love,  have 
told  me.  VN'hy  should  you  deny  it?  Nay, 
Jiow  can  you .'  Is  not  all  ilii';  prcsont  hc.U 
owing  to  the  same  fire?  Do  not  you  love  him 
alill?  flow  have  I  this  day  oftended  you>  but 
in  not  breaking  off  his  malrh  with  ("Ivnthln  ' 


i  don't  see  what  you. can  propose  from  such 
a  trifling  design ;  for  her  first  conversing  with 

Mfllrffuit  will  convince  her  of  the  coiiir.i[\. 

Mask.  I  know  it. — I  don\  depend  upon  it; 
but  tl^  will  prepare  something  else,  iind.  ||ai6 
us  Icimre  to  lay  a  stronger  plot;  if  I  gam  U 
little  lime,  I  shall  not  want  contrivance. 

One  miAttla  gives  invention  In  destroy 

Whatt  to' rebuild)  will  a  whole  .nge  employ. 

1  \_Exeunt. 
*     »    ACT  IL 
ScSNB  \,—The  same* 
Kntrr  Lady  FIiotii  and  CtmtRIA. 

(1)11.  Indeed,  madam!  is  it  possible  your 
ladyship  could  have  been  so  much  in  love? 

Lady  F.  I  could'  not  slefl|»;  I  did  not  sleep 
one  wink  for  three  werks  together. 

Cyn.  Prodigious!  I  woiider  want  of  sleep, 
and  so  n)uch  love,  and  so  much  wit  as  yovr 
hidyship  has,  did  not  turn  your  brain. 

j.ndy  F.  (),  niy  dear  Cynthia,  you  must  not 
rally  your  friend.    But  really,;^  yon  sn\,  1 
wonder  too— But  then  1  had  a  way;  for,  be^ 
tween  you  and  I,  I  had  whimsies  apd  T.iipours; 
but  1  gave  them  veiil. 

Cfrn.  How  pray,  madam 

LadyF.  O,  I  writ;  writ  imundantly.  —  Do 
you  never  write  ? 

C^n.  Write  1  what?  .  -  . 

iMdjr  F.  Songs,  elegies,  satires,  enromiums, 
panegyrics,  lampoons,  plays,  or  heroic  poemi. 

Cjn.  O  Jx>rd,  not  1,  madam;  Vm  content 
to  be  a  courteous  reader. 

L<id)  /•'.  O,  inconsistent!  In  In\r,  nnd  not 
write  I  \i  my  lord  and  1  bad  been .  both  of 
your  temper,  we  had  never  eome  loge^er.*^ 
O,  bless  me  I  wbnt  .i  >.id  thing  would  that  have 
been,  if  my  lord  and  1  should  never  have  met! 

Cjn.  T%n  neither  my  lord  or  yon  would 
ever  have  mefwllh  ynur  pUltcb,  on  my  con- 
science. 

Lady  F.    O'mv  conscience,   no  WM/tFt  we 

s)i(iul<l;  thou  sav'sl  ri''lit ;   for  <ure  mv  lord 


which,  ere  to-morrow,  shall  be  done,  Jiad  Froth  is  as  fine  n  getitlcman,  and  as  much  a 
but  patience.  I  man  of  c|u.-»lii  \  !  -  Ah !  nothing  at' all  of  the 

Lady  T.  How!  vhnt  ^nid  ynii,  1M.t;1;\v(  II  ^  common  ;m  I  think  I  may  say,  he  wants  no- 
— Another  caprice  to  unwind  my  letnptr:'       iMng  but  a  blue  ribbon  and  a 

Mask.  No,  by  my  love,  1  am  your  slave; 
the  slave  of  all  your  pleasures;  and  will  not 
rest  till  I  have  given  you  peace,  would  you 
suffer  me. 

Lady  T.  O,  IVlaskwell,  in  vain  do  I  disguise 
me  from  thee;  thou  knowcstmc;  knowcst  the 
very  inmost  windings  and  recesses  of  mv  soul. 
O  Niellefont! — Married  to-morrow! — I^espair 
strikes  me.  Yet  my  soul  knows  I  bate  him 
too:  let  him  but  once  be  mine,  and  next  im- 
mediate ruin  seise  him. 

Mask.  Compose  yourself;  yon  shaQ  have 
your  wish. — Will  that  please  yon?  ' 


star  to  make 
him  shine  tho>  very  phosphorus  of  our  henii 
sphere.    Do  '  ou   understnud  those  two  hard 
words?  If  you  don't  I'll  explain  'cm  to  you. 

(Jjn.  Yes,  yes,  madam,  rm  not  so  ignorant. 
-  .\t  least  1  won't  own  it;^  to  be  troub^d  with 
your  instructions.  ^.Alt^dc. 

Ladj- F.  Nay,  1  beg  your  pardon;  but,  he^ 
inp  derived  from  the  (ireek,  I  thought  Ton 
might  have  escap'd  the  etymology.' — But  I'm 
the  more  amared,  to  find  you  a  woman  o( 
letters,  and'not  write!  Ule.is'mCf  how  can  Mel- 
llifent  believe  you  love  bin»?  ,  ' 

*  Ciyn.  Why  (aith,  madam,  he  that  won\  take 
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my  word  shall  never  have  it  ifnder  my  hand. 

Lady  J*".  I  vow,  Mellcfont's  a  prelly  genlle- 
niaii  ;  but  niethiriks  he  wants  a  inanuer. 

Cj'/t.  A  iiMtiniT!  ^vllat^s  that,  madam? 

Lady  F.  Some  tli.stiaguUbinc  quality;  as, 
for  cvaiiipl*',  the  hcl  air,  or  brillianl,  of  Mr. 
Brisk;  the  solenlitity,  yet  complaixaru-r,  of  my 
lord;  or  something  of  bis  own,  that  *hould 
look  a  little  je-ne-^sais-quoi-ish ;  he  is  too  much 
a  mediocrity,  in  rny  niiiul. 

C^n*  He  does  not,  indeed,  aflect  cither  perl- 
neM  or  formality;  for  yfhidi  I  like  him:  here 
he  comes. 

JLadjr F>  And  my  lord  wtlb  him:  pray  ob- 
serve  the  diflere^ce. .  ' 

Enter  Loud  FkoTH*  MBtLsroBTy  Brisk. 


as  weU 


LordF.  DV  think  he'll  love  yo« 
as  I  do  my  wife?  I'm  afraid  not. 
iljn.  I  believe  ho'll  love  me  better. 
LordF.  Heavens!  that  can  never  be:  bat 
why  do  you  think  so? 

Cyn^  Because  he  has  not  so  much  reason 
to  he  fond  of  himself. 

Lady  t\  O,  your  bumble  servant  for  that, 
dear  madam.  Well,  Mellefont,  youll  be  a 
happy  rrcature. 

MeL  Ay,  my  lord^  I  shall  have  the  same 
reason  for  my  bappraess  that  your-  Iprdsbip 

has,  I  shall  think  myself  faappy« 

LordF.  Ah,  that's  ail.  ' 
'  Britk.  Your  ladyship  is  !n  the  righl;  \To 

Lady  Frnlli\  hut,  'egad,  I'ni   %vholly  turned 
lulu  satire   1  confess  I  write  but  seldom;  but 
when  I  do — keeni.mbics,  *egad. — But  my  lord 
Cyn.  Impertinent  rrrnture!  X  tould  almost!  was  telling  me,  your  ladyship  bai  made  an 
be  angry  w  ith  her  rn)w.  \.4.side.  essay  toward  an  heroic  poem. 

Lady  F.  My  lord,  *I  have  btfen  telling  (iyn-  Lady  F.  Uid  my  lord  tell  you?  Yes,  I  vow, 
ihia  how  much  I  have  been  in  love  with  you;  J  and  ihe  subject  is  my  lord's  love  to  nii-.  And 


i  swear  I  have ;  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  il 
now ;  ah !  it  makes  my  heart  leap ;  I  vow  I 
sigh  when  1  think  on't. — ]My  dear  lord!  fla, 
b^  ha !  do  you  remember,  my  lord  ? 

Squeezes  hirn  by  titr  Hand,  looks  kindly 
on  hini,  sighs,  and  then  laughs  nut. 
LordF.  Pleasant  creature!  Perfecliy  well. 
Ab !  that  look,  ay,  there  it  is{  wbo  could  re- 
sist? 'Twas  so  my  heart  was  made  a  captive 
first,  and  ever  since  il  has  been  in  love  with 
happy  slaveiy. 

Lady  F.  0  that  tongue,  that  dear  deceitful 

.tongue!  that  charming  softness  in  your  mien 
and  your  expression! — and  then  your  how  I 
Good,  my  lord,  bow  as  you  did  when  1  gave 
you  my  picture.    Here,  suppose  this  my  piC- 

■  tore — [G/i'if.v  Jlim  a  pocket  (ilas(i\  Pray  mind 
my  lord;  ah!  he  bows  charmingly.  ^Lord 
frofh  hotps  profoundly  low,  ihertkis»es  the 
Ghissl^  Nay,  my  lord,   you  shan't  kiss  it  so 


what  do  you  think  i  call  il?  I  dare  swear  you 
won't  guess — I'be  Syllabub,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Jlrisk.  Because  mv  lord's  title's  I  rolh,  ^gad, 
ha,  ba,  ha! — deuce  take  me,  very  apropos  and 
surprising,  ha,  ba,  ha  ! 

Ladj  /•'.  Ile\,  av,  is  not  il  ?  And  then  1  call 
my  lord  Spumoso;  and  n^self — wiial  d'ye 
think  I  call  myself? 

Jirisk.  Lactilla,  may  be— 'gad,  1  cannot  tell. 
Lady  F.  Biddy, that's  all;  ju»l  my  own  n.ime. 
Jirisk.  Bidd\  !  'efiad,  very  pretty  —  deucf 
take  me,  if  your  ladyship  has  not  the  art  of 
surprising  the  most  naturally  in  the  world.  1 
hope  you'll  make  me  bappy  in  conudunicating 
the  poem. 

LadY  F.  O,  you  must  be  my  conAdant;  I 
must  ask  your  advice. 

Jirisk,  I'm  your  bumble  servant,  let  me  pe- 
rish. I  presume  your  ladyship  has  read  Bossu? 
Lady  F.  "O  yes;  aiu!  U  ijiin,  and  D.u  ier  upou 
inuch;  i  shall  grow  jealous,  1  vow  now.       |  Aristotle  and  ilorace.   IVly  lord,  you  must  not 
LordF.  I  saw  myself  there,  and  -  kissed  it  {he  jealous,  fmcomminifeaiing  all  to  Mr.  Brisk, 
for  your  sake.  Lord  F.  No,  no,  I'll  allow  Mr.  Brisk.  Have 

JLafi[;''/''.  Ah!  gallantry  to  the  last  degree. , you  nothing  about  you  to  show  bim,  my  dear? 
Mr.  Brisk,  you're  a  judge;  w^s  ever  any  thingj    Itody  F.  Yes,  I  oelieve  1  have;   Mr.  Brisk, 

rnrne,  will  you  go  into  the  next  roOm?  aod 
there  Til  show  you  what  I  have. 

\£xti  imih  Brisk. 
LordF.  I'll  walk  a  mm  mtbe  garden,  and 
come  to  you.  [-^•*^^ 
Mel.  You're  thoughtful,  Gynlhia, 
Cyn.    I'm   thinking   that  though  marriage 
makes  man  and  wife  one  flesh,  it  leaves  'em 
slill  two  fools;  and  they  become  niore  con> 
spiruous  by  setting  off^)  one  another. 

Meli  'I'bat's  only  when  two  fools  meet,  and 
ihcir  follies  are  opposed. 

Cyn.  Nay,  I  have  known  two  wils  meet, 
and  by  the  opjiositiou  of  their  wit,  lender 
themselves  as  n^catom  as  Ibola.  Motrir)K)ny 
is  a  hazardous  game  to  engag«^  in.  W  hat 
think  you  of  drawing  stakes,  and  giving  over 
in  time?  , 

M^l.  No,  hang't,  that's  not  eodeavourinfj^  to 
win,  because  it's  possible  we  may  lose;  since 
^ve  have  shuffled  and  -cut,  let*S'e*en-  torn  up 
trump  now. 

l}  For  io*laDcek.a  lady'i  Tritile  hiud  ii  tttolT  'eB>bi:lli»h~ 
ed)  by  ih«  c«winM  mt  Ui«  bl«cJi  kmjt  •(  Um  piaa»> 
Cnrta;  ud  gaailMMM  fMsnlij  fctftf  to  {day  9a  m 


to  well  bred  as  my  lord? 

iSrisk.  Never  any  thing — hut  your  ladyship, 
let  me  perish. 

Lady  F.  O,  prettily  turned  acpin!  let  me 
die  but  you  have  a  great  deal  of  wit.  —  Mr. 
Mellefont,  don't  you  think  Mr.  Brisk  has  a 
world  of  wit? 

Mel.  O  yes,  madam. 
Jirisk.  (3  dear,  madam. 
J.ady  F.  An  infinite  deal.  • 
Jirisk.  O  heavens,  madam' 
Lady  F.  More  wit  than  any-body. 
Brisk.  I'm  everlastingly  yolir  hiandile  ser- 
vant, deuce  take  me,  madam. 

LordF*  Don't  you  think  us  a  ^^PP>' 
pie?  O"* 
Cjn.  I  vow,  my  lord,  I  think  you  ate  the 
happiest  couple  in  the  world ;  for  you're  not 
only  happy  in  one  another,  and  when  yott  are 
together,  but  happy  in  yourselves,  and  by 
yourselves. 

Lord  F,  I  hope  Mellefont  will  make  a  good 
httsbaod  too. 

Cftu  *ns  my  interest  to  belieye  he  Wil^  my 
lord. 
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Cjrn.  Then  I  find  It's  lilcc'rnrt!'; ;  if  <'illier  of 
us  have  a  good  hand,  it  is  an  accident  offortune. 

Mel.  No,  marriage  is  rather  like  a  game  at 
bovrls;  fortune  indeed  makes  the  match,  and 
the  two  nearest,  and  sometimes  the  two  fiir- 
diest  ire  together;  but  the  game  depcnils  en- 
tirely upon  jud^mefit. 

Cjii.  Still  it  IS  a  game,  and  consctjiu  nlly 
one  of  us  must  be  a  loser. 

Mel.  Not  at  all;  only  a  friendly  Irinl  of  skill, 
and  the  wiooiogs  to  be  laid  out  in  au  cntcr- 


Enler  Sta  Paol  and  Laot  Pltaht.  . 

Sir  P.  'Gadsbud !  I  am  provoked  into  a  fer- 
.meptatioxi,  a«  my  lady  Frolb  say**   VVm  erer 
the  Kite  read  of  in  storv  1 

Lady  P.  Sir  Paul,  baTe  pslienc^  let  me 
aioae  to  rattle  him  up. 

SirP,  'Pray  your  ladyship,  gire  me  leave 
to  be  angry;  r/l  rattK  h'ww  u[),  1  warrant  you; 
ril  teach  bim,  with  a  certiorari,  to  make  love 
to  mj  wife. 

Lady  P.  You  leach  hini  !  I'll  leach  him  njy- 
idf;  so  pray,  sir  Paul,  hold  you  ronlenlcd. 

tSir  P.  Hold  youryelf  contenlcd,  my  lady  Pli- 
ant; I  find  p.T<;si()n  roming  upon  me  even  lo 
desperation,  nnd  i  cannot  submit  as  formerly, 
therefore  give  way. 

Lady  P.  How  ootr^  wiH  jrott  be  pleated  to 
retire,  and — 

SirP.  No,  many,  will  I  not  he  pleated;  1 
am  pleased  lo  l><"  'h>'>l'*  ri"V  pleasnre  at 

Mel.  What  can  this  mean.''         [lliis  lime. 

LadyP,  ^ada  my  life,  the  man's  dislracted. 
Why,  how  now,  wno  are  you?  Whnt  am  I? 
Slidikins,  can't  I  govern  youi*  What  did  I 
marry  yoi>  for?  Am  I  Dot  to  be  abaolute  and 
uncoiitrolable?  Is  it  fit  a  woman  of  my  spirit 
and  conduct  diould  he  contradicted  in  a  mat- 
ter of  this  concern  ? 

SirP»  It  concenu  me,  and  only  me;  besi- 
des, Pm  not  to  be  governed  at  aH  limes.  When 
I  am  in  IrnnquHlily,  my  lady  Pliant  shall  com- 
mand sir  Paul;  but  when  I'm  provoked  to 
Ibrj,  I  cannot  incorporate  with  patience  and 
reason ;  as  soon  may  tigars  malch  with  tigers, 
iambs  with  lambs,  an^  every  creature  couple 
with  its  Iber  as  the  poet  says. 

Lady  P.  He's  hot-headed  slill!  Tis  in  vain 
to  talk  to  you ;  but  remember  1  have  a  cur- 
tain<rleeture*)  for  you,  you  disobedient,  head- 
airmg  bmie. 

SirP.  No,  'lis  because  I  won't  be  headstrong, 
because  I  won't  be  a  brute,  and  have  my  head 
fortified,  that  1  am  thus  exasperated.  Rut  I 
will  protect  my  honour:  and  yonder  is  the 
Tiolater  of  m^-  fame. 

Lady  P.  ''lis  my  honour  that  is  concerned, 
and  the  violalion  was  intended  to  mc.  Your 
booonrl  you  have  none !  but  what  is  in  my 
keeping,  and  I  can  dispose  of  it  when  Iplease; 
therefore  don't  provoke  mc. 

Sir  P.  Hum,  'gadsbud,  she  .tays  true.  [Aside  ] 
Well,  my  lady,  march  on;  I  will  fight  under 
you  then:  I  am  convinced,  as  far  as  pntsion 
ivill  pcmiL    .  \Sir  Paul  and  Lndy  Pliant 
come  up  to  Mclle/ont. 

l)  Tif  a  drrtdful  tiling  Tor  «  iniin  tu  be  tulijrct  lo  tin.- 
Ilireati  of  a  curuin-leclure ;   but  what   a  toelie  irlitn 

£ut  in  practice— The  lad/  connDtoce*  h«r  diicounc* 
•  depriviBg  th*  liiMb«B4  of  Iiia  tUep— It  i* 

«tl«A  «MrMM-Ua(iHr»  frvm  Um  b«d  coruiiM. 


J.ady  P.  Inhuman  and  treacberona— 
SirP*  Thou  serpent  and  first  teibpter  of 
womanlnnd— , 

Cyn.  Biesa  me!  Sip^HiMdam->wbal  mean 


you  { 

SirP.  Thy,  Thy,  come  away.  Thy;  touch 
him  not;  come  liilhcr,  girl;  go  not  near  him, 
there's  uothins  hut  deceit  about  him;  snakes 
are  in  his  looks,  and  the  crocodile  of  Nilus  is 
in  his  wicked  appctit*  ;  he  would  deffOOT  tby 
fortune,  and  starve  thee  alive. 
Lculyp.  Dishonourable,  impudent  creature! 
Mcl,  For  heaven's  saki ,  ntadam,  tK»  wbom 
do  you  direct  this  language? 

LadjP.  Have  I  behaved  myself  with  all  the 
dcrorum  and  nicrt  v  l)rliltiii  '^'  tlj<-  prrson  of  sir 
Pauls  wife;  ha^c  i  preserved  my  hoiigur  as 
it  were  in  a  snow-house ;  have  (,  I  say,  pre- 
served myself  !!l<<  a  fair  sheet  ojp  .paper»  feyr 
you  to  make  a  iiiot  upon?  . 

SirP.  And  she  shall  make  a  simile  with 
any  woman  in  England. 

Mel.  I  am  so  amatcd,  I  kiiow  not  what  lo 
say. 
SirP. 


Do 


you  think  my   dau£»lilrr  — 
prelly  creature— 'Gadshud,  5lie's  a  \vife  for 
cher 


ihis 
a 


ruhim  !— Do  you  think  her  fit  for  nothing 
but  to  he  a  aUllung-horse,i)  to  stand  l.cfore 
von  while  you  lake  aim  at  my  wife.?  'Gad$r- 
nud. 


I  was  never  angry  before  in  my  life,  and 
I'll  never  be  appeased  a^ain. 

Met  Confusion!  this  is  my  aunt;  such  ma- 
lice can  he  engendered  no  where  else,  {^iside. 

Lady  P.  Sir  Paul,  lake  Cynthia  from  bis 
sight ;  leave  me  to  strike  him  with  l£e  remorse 
of  his  inlcndfd  (  rlnic, 

0''-,Pr'«y»  sir,  stay;  hear  him  j  I  dare  af- 
firm he's  innocent. 

SirP.  Innocenl!  ^Y!ly,  harkye;  cnmo  hi- 
ther, Thy,  harkye,  1  had  it  from  his  aun^  my 
sister  Touchwood.  *Gadsb«d,  be  does  not  care 
a  faiihing  for  any  thing  of  thee,  hul  thy  por- 
tion; why  he's  in  love  wilb  my  wife;,  he 
would  have  tantalited  thee,  and  dishonoured 
thy  poor  father,  and  thai  would  certaitilv  h.jvc 
broke  my  heart.  I'm  sure,  if  ever  I  should 
have  horns,  they  would  kill  mc;  they  would 
never  come  kindly;  I  should  die  of  Vm,  like 
any  child  that  was  culling  his  teeth— 1  should 
indeed,  Tby,  therefore  rnnie  away;  bttt  Pro-, 
videncc  baa  prevented  all,  therefoie  come  airat ' 
when  I  bid  you.  * 

Cyn.  I  must  obey.      [Exit  with  Sir  Paul. 

Ladjf  P.  Of  such  a  ihinj^!  the  impiety  of  it 
startles  me;  to  wrong  so  fjuod,  so  fair  a  crca- 
Uiic,  and  one  thai  loves  yon  tenderly:  'tis  a 
()ar[iarily  of  barbarities,  and  nothing  could  be 
guilty  of  it  — 

Mcl.  But  the  grealesl  villain  im.ipination  can 
form,  I  grant  it;  and  next  to  the  villany  of 
such  a  fact,  is  the  villany  of  aspersing  me  with 
the  guilt.  How?  vrhich  way  was  I  to  wraag 
berr  for  yet  I  understand  you  not.. 

LadjP,  Why,  'gads  my  Jjft,  eooshl  Md- 
lefontf  yoa  Cftnnot  be  ao  peremptory  as  to 


i)  Ii  15  •  (u-.iom  lo  go  on  m'>  Jili|:>t  ni-hij  ilioflilniftnr- 
licwt  on  Uic  »rii-\liorr ;  fiul  ■>  i1ii->l  birili  «re  ycry 
ihy,  there  is  no  mcani  of  aiiiiropii  Mnn  ilit  ni,  li  ii  by 
hi'linf  behind  «nr  "Id  liorir ,  vitiicli  if  m»<le  i  j  g« 
barlwardi  to  the  pl.icr.  t.  r  llie  purpo^'.  Tlic  tird, 
nol  bfin?  rrighlrnr.l.  [, y  Uii>  mcana  ara  caiilv  ainMd 
ni,  thL>[i|ili  it  ii  iIlIIh'iiU  (a  gel  mors  (hw  MM  ahiM  IB 
^llia  i«ms  jtlaca  the  »»mt  •i|lll^ 
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[Act  II. 


Jcny  it,  wlipn  I  tax  you  wilh  it  to  }  otir  face ;  all  thoughts  of  the  marrlnge  ;  for  though  1 
for,  now  six  Paui'j  gone,  jou  are  corum  nohus.|know  you  don't  love  Cynlhia,  only  as  ,i  lilinci 
iftf/.  By  heaven,  I  love  ber  more  tban  life,  for  jour  passion  to  me,  yet  it  will  make  mc 
or —  jealous — O  Lord,  ^vhat  did  I  say?  Jealous! 

hadj P.  Fiddk-,  fjddle,  don't  lell  me  oflhis'no,  no,  I  caii'l  he.  jealous;  for  I  must  not  love 

you — therefore  don*t  hope — hut  don't  despair 
neither.  O,  lliPyVf  coming,  I  must  fly.  [A'.r/V. 
Mel.  [After  a  Pausm\  So  thi-n,  spile  of  my 
si^ht,  1  am  caught,  ekught  in  mj 


and  that,  and  ever>  ihidg  in  the  worid(-but 

give  me  niatlit-iiiaciilar  clemonstration,  answer 
me  directly.  Hut  I  have  not  patience.  Oh  \ 
the  impirty  of  it,  .is  I  viras  saying,  and  liic  un- 


paralleled witkednt-is!  O  merciful  father  !  how  ^  security :  yet  this  was  but  a  shallow  artifice, 
could  you  think  to  reverse  nature  so,  to  make ,  unworthy  of  mv  machiaTiliaa  aunt:  there  must 


the  daughter  the  mean*  of  procuring  the  mother! 
McL  The  daughter  procure  the  mother ! 
Lad/ P.  Ay;  for  though  I  am  not  Cynthia's 
i0Wn  mother,  I  am  her  father's  wife}  lind  that's 
near  enough  to  make  it  ipcesi. 

Mel,  O  my  precious  auni,  and  the  detiT  in 
conjunction !  [./s/V/^'. 
'  MMt^yP*  O  reflect  upon  the  horror  of  that, 
and  then  the  gitiU  of  deceiving  every  bodv; 
marrying  the  daughter,  only  to  diehonoUT  the 
father;  and  then  seducing  nic 


awnkc  r 


Meh  Where  am  1?  u  it  day?  and  am  1 

?  Madam — 
Jjjtdj  P.  ^Xk^  nobody  knows  how  circum- 
•tancea  may  happen  together.  To  my  think- 
ing now,  I  coultl  resist  the  stronj^cvt  teinpta- 
tioa;  hut  yet  I  know  'tis  inipossd>ie  for  me 
lO  know  whether  I  could  or  no;  there*s  no 
certainty  in  the  thinj^s  cf  this  life. 

Mel.  Madan\,  pray  give  mc  leave  to  ask  you 
one  question. 

Ladj  P.  O  Lord,  ask  me  the  question!  I'll 
swear  Til  refuse  it;  I  swear  I'll  deny  it,  there- 
Jbre  don't  ask  me;  nay,  you  shan't  ask  mc; 
I  "•wear  I'll  deny  If.  O  peniiiii,  yaw  have 
brought  all  the  blood  into  my  face;  1  warrant, 
I  am  as  red  aa  a  tnrfcqr*cock.  O  fie,  eonain 

Melkfont! 

Mel.  Nay,  madam,  hear  me  — 

Lady  P.  Hear  you?  No,  no:  HI  deny  you 
iirst,  aud  hcar.jfou  aAerwards;  for  one  does 
not  know  how  one^s  mind  may  change  upon 
hearing,  lleniin^  is  one  of  the  senses,  and 
ail  the  senses  are  fallible ;  I  won't  trust  my 
honour,  I  aature  you ;  my  honour  is  infidlibw 
and  un-cnnie  at-If)lc. 

Mel.  For  heaven's  sake,  madam^ 

iMdyP'  O  name  it  no  more.— Bleat  me, 
how  c;\r.  yoii  tnik  of  heaven,  and  hn\f  ..o  niiich 
wickedness  in  your  heart?  May  be,  you  don't 
think  it  a  sin  tliry  say 'some  of  you  gentle- 
men don't  tliiiik  il  a  sin — Indeed,  if  I  did  not 
think  it  a  sin — But  still  my  honour,  if  it  were 
no  ain — Bnt  then,  to  .  marry  my  daughter,  tor 
<he  conveniency  of  ficqin  iit  opportunities— I'll 
never  consent  to  that ;  as  sure  as  can  be,  I'll 
break  the  match. 

Mcl.  Death  and  amaiemcnt!  Madam,  upon 
my  knees — 

LadjrP,  Nay,  nay,  rise  np:  come,  yon  ahall 
sec  niv  pood  nature.  1  know  love  is  power- 
ful 


be  more  behimi:  destrm  tion  fellowa  hard,  if 
not -presently  prevented. 

Enter  M.v.skwell. 

Maskwell,  welcome!  Thy  presence  is  a  view 
of  land  appearinj^  to  my  shipwredced  hopes: 
llie  witch  has  raised  the  storm,  and  her  mini- 
sters have  done  their  work;  you  see  the  ves- 
sel* are  parted. 

Mash.  I  know  it:  I  met  sir  Paill  lowing 
aw.iy  Cynthia.  Come,  trouble  not  your  head, 
I'll  join^you  together  ere  to-morrow  morning, 
or  drown  hftwern  you  in  the  attempt 

Mel,  There's  comfort  in  a  hand  stretch'd 
out  to  one  lbal*s  •inkiBg',  tboiigh  navnr  so  fir 
off. 

Mask.  No  sinking,  nor  do  danger.  Come, 
cheer  up ;  why,  you  donH  (mow  mat,  while  I 

plead  for  you,  your  aunt  has  given  me  a  re- 
taining fee;  nay,  I  am  your  greatest  enemy, 
and  slie  <lues  but  joumey-WOn.  undcT  me* 

Mel.  Ha  I  how's  this  ? 

Mask.  What  d'ye  think  of  my  beinff  em- 
ployed in  the  execution  of  all  her  plots  r  Ha, 
ha,  ha!  Nay,  it's  true;  I  hare  undertaken  to 
break  the  match:  i  have  undertaken  to  make 
your  uncle  disinherit  you;  to  get  you  lum'd 
out  of  doors,  and  to — Ha,  ha,  ha! — I  can't  tcli 
you  ibr  laughing — O  she  has  opened  her  heart 
to  me — I'm  to  turn  you  a  grating,  and  to  — 
Ha,  ha,  ha  I  marry  Cynthia  ntyaeli;  there**  a 
plot  for  you. 

Mrl.  Ha!  O  see,  I  sec  my  rising  sun!  Light 
breaks  through  douds  upon  me,  and  1  shall 
live  in  day.— O,  my  Maskwell,  how  shall  I 
thank  or  praise  line!  iIhui  h.ist  outwilled  wo- 
man. But  teii  mc,  how  couidst  thou  th^s  get 
into  her  "confidence,  ha>^-how?  out  was  it  ber 
roiiiriv.inre  lo  persuade  mj  lady  PliaBt  to  thi* 
extravagant  belief? 

Monk.  It  was;  and,  to- tell  you  the  truth,  I 
encouraged  it  for  your  diversion:  though  it 
made  you  a  little  uneasy  for  the  present,  yet 
the  reflection  of  it  must  needs  be  entertaining. 
I  warrant  she  was  very  violent  at  first* 
MeL  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Ay,  a  very  fury. 
Mask,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  know  her  temper.  Wdi, 
you  must  know  then  thai  nil  my  contrivances 
were  but  bubbles ;  till  at  last  I  pretended  to 
have  heen  lon^  secretly  in  loT«  with  CyntUa; 
that  did  my  business;  that  convinced  your 


Kid  nobody  can  help  his  passion:  'tis  not 'aunt  1  might  be  trusted;  since  it  was  as  mucly 
your  fault,  nor  I  swear  it  is  not  mine.  How'my  interest  as  hers  to  break  the  match:  then 
can  I  help  it,  if  I  have  charms?  And  how  ran'sbr  thought  my  jealousy  might  quah'fv  me  to 


you  help  it,  if  }ou  are  made  a  captive?  0,as&isl  her  in 
Lord,  here's  somebody  oomhig;  I  dare  not  that  belief  li 


her  reven 


and. 


in 


short. 


in 


told  me  the  secrets  of  her  heart. 


slay.   Well,  you  must  consider  of  your  crime,  At  length  we  made  this  agreement:  if  I  ac- 
and  strive  as  much  as  can  be  aeainst  itr— strive,  complish  her  designs  (as  1  told  you  before), 
ho  sure:  but  don't  be  melancholy,  don't  de-  she  has  engaged  to  put  Cynthia,  wilh  all  her 
spair:  but  never  think  that  TU  grant  you  any  fortune,  into  my  power, 
thing— O  Lord,  no:  htil  he  mre  you  fay  tsidej    MeL  She  is  most  gracioiu  in  her  favour.  ~ 


[Act  IIL  $cbne  l.J 


TII£DOl1BL£  DEAE.Klt 


Well,  and,  dear  Jack,  how  hast  ihou  contrived  ? 

Mask.  1  would  not  have  you  stay  to  hear 
j|  now;  for  I  don*i  know  bat  «he  roav  come 
(his  way.  I  am  lo  meet  her  anon  ;  aher  that 
-rU  (eil  you  the  Avbulc  nialtor.  Be  here  ia  this 
gallery  an  liour  hence :  by  that  timr,  1  ima- 
our  consultaliori  niav  be  os«-r. 


Mel.  I  will,     i  ill  ihcu,  auccess  attend  thee. 


Mask.  Till  then,  sucre3s  will  alien 


[£■.11/. 
d   me ; 


for  when  1  meet  vou,  I  njecl  (he  only  obstacle , you,  niy  lord? 


Lord  T.  There  should  have  been  demon- 
stration of  the  contrary  too,  before  it  iiaU  been 

believed. 

Ladjr  T.  So  I  suppose  there  was. 
ItordT.  How?  where?  when? 
Ladjt  T,  Tbal  I  can*t  tell ;  nay.  I  doa*l  aaj 
(here  was;  I  am  willing  to  believe  at  favour- 
ablv  of  my  nt-jdiew  as  I  can. 

Lord  T.  I  don't  know  lhal.  [Jlttlf  aside. 
Lad)  T.  Ilow  ?  Doa*t  you  believe  tbalf  say 


to  my  fortune.— (Cynthia,  let  thy  b«au(y  gild 
my  crimes;  and  wLalsoever  J  commit  of  treach- 
ery or  deceit  shall  be  imputed  to  me  as  a 
merit. — Treachery!  what  treachery  ?  Lotc  can- 
cels all  (be  bood^  of  frieudsbip,  ao4  sets  men 
right  upon  tbeir  first  foundations.  Duty  to 
kings,  piety  to  parents,  grjtitude  to  benefac 
tors,^  and  udelily  to  friends,  are  diflerent  and 
particular  ties:  1>ttt  tbe  name  of  rival  cuts  'em 
all  asunder,  and  is  a  geneiwl  .icnuittancc.  I\i- 


Lord  T.  No,  I  don't  say  so.  I  confess  I  an 
troubled  to  lind  you  so  cold  in  hit  dcfmce. 

lAidjr  T.  His  defence?  Bless  me,  would  you 
have  iiie  iKfciul  an  ill  thing? 
Lorti  2\  You  believe  it  tnenf 
LadyT,  I  ilon*l  know;  T  am  verv  unwill- 
ing to  speak  my  thouglils  in  any  thing  thai 
may  be  to  my  cousin's  disadvantage;  betides, 
I  wid,  ihy  lord,  you  vte  prepared  to  rereiv* 
an  ill  in»[»rrs>i(iii  from  any  oj)iiiion   of  mine, 


val  is  e^uai;  and  love,  like*  deatu,  a  universal  which  is  not  cimseuliog  with  your  own;  but 
leveller  of  mankind. — Jla !  . but  btnere  not  socb  since  I  am  like  to  be  suspected  in  the  end, 

a  tiling  as  honesty?  Ye^,  and  whosoever  has  and  'tis  a  pain  any  longer  In  dissemble,  I  own 
it  ahonl  him  bears  an  euemy  in  his  breast; 'it  to  you:  in  short,  I  du  believe  it;  nay,  and 
for  your  boncst  man,  as  I  take  it,  is  that  nice, 'can  believe  any  thing  worse,  if  it  were  laid 

scrupulous,  conscientious  person,    who    will  tn  Ins  charge. — Don't  ask  mc  my  reasons,  my 


cheat  nobody  but  himself:  such  another  cox-  lord;  for  they  are  not  fit  to  be  told  you 
comb  as  >our  wise  man,  who  it  too  hard  fori    I^ordT,  Fm  araated!  Here  rfiust  be  s 


some- 


for  fairfaccd  fools!  Then  thai  hungry  cudgeon, 
crcduU^,  will  bite  at  any  tbing.-^Wby,  let 

me  see :  I  have  the  same  face,  toe  same  words 
and  accents,  when  1  speak  what  1  do  think, 
and  wben  I  speak  what  1  do  not  think ;  the 
very  same:  and  dear  dissimulation  is  the  only 
art  not  to  be  known  from  nature. 

Why  will  mankind  be  fools,  and  be  deceiT'd? 
.  And  wby  areinendsand  lovers*  oaths  believ'd  ? 
When  each,  wbo  searches  strictly  his  own 
mind, 

May  so  much  fraud  and  power  of  b^eness 
fuid.        '  [SkA 

ACT  m. 
Scene  I. —  J  fir  some. 

it 

'  Enier  Lord  atid  L.\uy  Touchwood. 

Ijadr  T.  My  lord,  can  you  blame  my  bro- 
ther Pliant,  if  he  refuse  liJs  (laughter  upon  this 

trovocalion  ?  The  contract's  void  by  this  un- 
eard-of  impiety. 
Lord  T.  I  doa'*  believe  it  (rue;  he  has  bol- 
ter principles— pho,  'tis  nonsense.  Come,  come, 
I  know  my  lady  Pliant:  His  not  the  first 
lime  she  has  mistaken  respect  for  love,  and 
made  sir  Paul  jealous  of  the  civiiily  of  an 
undesigning  person,  the  heller. to  bespeak  his 
security  in  her  unfeigned  .pleasures. 

Lndj  T.  You  cenAure  hardly,  my  lord;  my 
^isUr's  honour  is  very  well  known. 

iMtdT.  Yes,  I  believe  I  know  some  thai 


all  the  world,  and  will  be  made  a  fool  of  by  jibing  more  than  ordinary  in  ^is.  \Asidr~\  Not 
nobody  but  himself — Ha,  ha,  ba  I  Well,  for  ftt  to  be  told  me,  madam?  To 
wisdom  and  hoiu^sly,  give  me  cunning  arid 

hypocrisy!   Oh,  'tis  such  a  [)lensijre   to  angle 


fit  to  be  told  me,  madam?  Tou  can  have  no 
interests  wherein  I  am  not  concerned;  and 

consequently  the  same  reasons  ought  to  be 
convincing  to  mc,  which  create  your  satisfac- 
tion or  disquiet. 

'  Lady  T.  But  those  which  cause  my  disquiet, 
1  am  willing  to  have  remote  from  your  heac- 
ing.    Good  my  lord,  don't  press  mc*  > 

Lf»rd  T.  Don't  obUge  mc  (o  press  you. 

ImIj  T.  Wha(cver  il  was,  lis  past;  and 
that  is  belter  to  be  unknown,  whirh  caiuiot 
be  prevented }  therefore  let  me  beg  of  you  to 
rest  satisfied. 

Lord  T.  When  you  bavu  told  me  I  will. 

Jau/j  T.  You  won*t. 

Lord  T.  Bv  »«y  life*  mv  dear,  I  w}H. 

Lad)  T.  W  hat  if  you  can't  ' 

JLoriiT,  Ilow?  Then  I  must  know;  nay,  1 
will:  no  more  trtfliiw— I  charge  you  Icll  me 
~l>y  nil  our  mulual  peace  to  come,  upon 
)our  duly — 

Ladj  T.  Nay,  my  lord,  vou  need  say  no 
more,  to  make  me  I.rv  mv  heart  before  you  ; 
but  don't  be  thus  transported;  compote  your- 
self: it  is  not  of  concern,  to  make  you  lose 
one  minute's  temper.  'Tis  nol  indeed,  my 
dear.  O  Lord,  I  wish  I  had  not  told  you 
any  thing. — Indeed,  my  lord,  you  have  fright- 
ened me.    Nay,  look  pleasei^  I'll  telltyott.' 

Lord  T.  Well.  well. 

Ladj  T.  Nay,  but  will  jou  he  ca^m?  In- 
deed il's  nothing  but — • 
LordT.  Jiul  what? 

IjodyT,  But  will  yon  promise  me  not  to 

he  angrv  ? — nay,  you  must — not  lo  be  angry 


have  been  familiarly  acquainted  with  it.   This  with  .Mdlefonl  ?  — 1  dare  swear  he's  sorry ;  and, 
ia  a  liUle  trick  wrought  by  some  pitiful  Oon>[were  it  to  do  again,  would  not — 
trivcr,  envious  of  my  nephew's  raeril.  j    Lord  T.  Sotfy  for  what?  ^JUeatfat  you  rack 

LadjrT.  Nay,  my  lord,  it  may  be  so,  and  me  wiifa  delay. 
I  hope  il  will  be  found  so;  but  that  will  re-     lAtdyT.  Nay,  no  grc.it  matter,  only — well, 

Juire  some  time;  for,  in  such  a  case  as  this,  I  have  your  proroise->pbot  why  nothing,  only 
enoMtralioQ  i«  necessary.  .your  nephew  had  a  mind  tn  amuie  wmm^ 
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[Act  lU* 


sometimes  with  u  little  gallnntry  towards 
me.  Nay,  I  can*t  think  he  n>e.«nt  any  thing 
.jwrionsly;  but  methoucht  it  looked  oddly. 

LordT,  Confusion!  what  do  I  hear? 
'   LadyT.  Or,  may  be,  he  thought  be  was 
not  enough  akin  to  me  tipon  your  account, 
and  had  a  mind  to  create  a  nearer  rclatioti 


must  be  performed  Jn  the  remaining  part  df  • 
this  eveuing,  and   before  the  conipany  break 
up,  test  my  lord  should  cool,  and  fiaTO  aa 
opportunity  to  talk  with  him  pri»Alelyi  WHf 
lord  must  not  see  him  again. 

Mask.  By  no  means;  therefore  you  mujrt 
rti,'f:;iavatc  my  lord's  displeasure  to  a  degree 


on  bis  own;  a  lover,  you  know,  my  lord — ha,  lli.il  will  admit  of  no  cunlercnce  with  bim.-^ 


ha;  ba !— Well,  but  that%  alL   Now  you  have 
it. — Well,  rcn)cniljer  your  promise,  my  lord; 
and  don't  lake  any  notice  of  it  to  him.  , 
Lord  T.  No,  no,  no. 

LadyT.  Nny,  I  swear  you  must  not — a  little 
harmless  mirth— only  misplaced,  that's  all.— 
But  if  it  .were  more,  'tis  over  now,  and  all's 
'wcil.  For  my  part,  1  have  foi-got  it;  and  so 
has  be,  I  hope;  for  1  have  not  heard  any  thing 
from  him  these  two  days. 


Una 


ipped,  and 


LordT.  These  two  daysl  Is  it  so  fresh?— 
anatural  Tillahi!  Ill  have  him  ^trip 
turned  naked  out  of  my  doors  this  moment, 
and  let  him  rot  and  perish! 

LadyT.  O,  my  lord,  youll  ruin  me,  if  you 
take  such  puhlir  notice  of  it  ;  it  will  Im"  a 
town-talk:  consider  your  own  and  my  honour. 
—Stay,  I  told  y>u  you  would  not  be  satisfied 
when  you  knew  it. 

Liord  T.  Before  I've  done,  I  will  be  satis- 
fied.   Ungrateful  monster !  How  long — 

Ladfi.  Lord^  don't  know:  I  wish  my 
lips  bad  grown  together  when  I  told  you. 
Almost  a  twelvemonth—nay,  I  won't  tell  you 
any  more,  till  you  ^>rc  yourself.  Pr.iy,  niy 
lord,  don't  let  the  company  see  you  in  this 
disorder:  yet  I  COOlcSS  1  CauH  Blame  yOQ| 
for  I  think  I  was  never  so  surprised  in  mv 
life.  V\  ho  would  liave  ihuuglil  my  nephew 
oould  have  so  misconstrued  my  kindness? — 
But  will  you  po  into  ^ our  closet,  anil  reroverj 
your  temper?  I'll  make  an  excuse  of  sudden 
nusine^  to  the  company,  and  come  to  you 


Pray,  good,  dear  my  lord,  let  me  bee  you  do 

If  y 

Will  you,  my  lord  ? 


now:       come  immediately,  and  tel!  you  all. 


LordT,  I  will,  I  am  mute  with  wonder. 
LadjrT,  Well,  hut  go  now;  here\i  some- 
body coming. 

JLord  T.  Well,  I  go.    You  won't  stay ;  for 
I  wovid  hear  more  of  this. 
LadjT.  ril  lollow  inslnntly. 

\Exit  Lord  Touchtvood. 

Enier  Maskwsu, 

So! 

Mask.  This  was  a  masterpiece,  and  did  not 

need  my  help;  ihougli  I  stoml  ready  for  a 
cue  to  come  in,  and  conlu  rn  all,  had  there 
been  occasion. 

LadyT.  Have  you  seen  Mellefonl? 

Mask.  I  have;  and  am  to  meet  him  here 
about  this  time. 

Ladj  T,  iiow  does  he  hear  his  disappoint- 
ment? 

Mask.  Secure  in  my  assistance,  he  seemed 
tiot  much  afflicted,  hut  rather  laughed  at  the 
shallow  artifice,  which  so  little  lime  must  of 
necessity  discover:  yet  he  is  apprehensive  of 
some  further  design  of  yours,  .md  has  engaged 
me  to  watch  you.  I  believe  he  will  hardly 
be  a}>le  to  prevent  your  plot;  yet  I  woulo 
have  you  use  caution  and  expedition. 

Lmdjr  T,  E>tg«^&m  indeed ;  Ibr  all  we  do 


ive  lost  all  appelilf  to  her;  yet  she's  a  Ime 
oved   ill  r   otice;  ttui  I  <don*t 

s  altered;  what  wns  mv  plea- 

a**  i 


W'h.-it  think  yon  of  mentioning  nke? 
Lfidj  T.  How 
Mask.  To  my  lord,  as  having  been  privy 
to  jMellcfoiit'^  d^esign  upon  you,  but  still  using 
my  utmost  endeavours  lo  dissttade  him :  though 
my  friendship  and  love  to  him  has  made  me 
conceal  it,  yet  you  may  say  I  threatened  the 
next  lime  hie  atlemptrd  any  thing.of  that  kind, 
to  discover  it  to  my  lordl 

Lady  T,  To  what  end  is  this? 
Mask.  It  will  confirm  my  lord's  Oj^inion  of 
my  fionour  and  honesty,  and  (areata  in  him  a 
new  confidence  in  me,  which  (should  this  de- 
sign miscarry)  will  be  necesaary  to  the  form- 
ing of  another  plot  that  I  have  in  my  head 

—  lo  cheat  you,  as  well  as  the«estt  lA^de, 
Ladj  7.  I'll  do  iL 

Mask*  You  had  best  go  to  my  lord,  keep 

him  as  lonff  as  you  can  in  his  closet,  and  T 
doubt  not  but  you  will  mould  him  to  what 
you  please:  your  guests  are  so  engaged  ia 
their  own  follies  and  intrignetf  tfaey*fi  niisa  ° 

neillicr  of  you. 

Lady  T.  When  shall  we  meet? — At  eight 
this  evening  in  my  rhamher;  there  rejoice  at 
our  success,  and  toy  away  an  hour  in  mirth* 
•  Mask.  I  will  not  fail.  \Mxit  Lodf  Twu^ 
(l  oo/-/ ]  I  know  what  she  means  well  enough. 
1  have  lost  all  aj  "  ' 

woman,  and  I  1( 
know,  the  case 

sure  is  become  my  dut^';  and  i  am  as  iudif- 
ferent  to  her  now,  as  if  I  wem  'her  husband. 
Should  she  smoke  my  design  upon  Cynthia, 
I  were  in  a  fine  pickle.  She  has  a  penetra- 
ting head,  and  knows  how  to  interpret  a  rold- 
oesa  the  right  way;  therefore  I  must  dissemble 
ardour  ana  ecstacy,  thatV  resolved.  How  easily 
and  p!e;>sanlly  is  that  dissembled  before  frui- 
tion !  i^iague  on'i,  that  a  man  can't  drink  with- 
out quenching  bis  tbhvt— ifa !  yondnr  cornea 
Mellefonl,  ihoui^lilful.  Let  me  think:  meet  hcT 
at  eight — hum — ha!  I  have  it.  If  1  can  apeak 
to  my  lord  before,  I  will  deceive  *em  all,  and 
yet  secure  myself.  Twas  a  lurky  llioui;ht! 
Well,  this  double  dealing  is  a  jewel,  "—ilere 
fa«  comes-^now  for  me. 

Kiitfr  Mellefoxt,  musing. — jVIaskwell,  pre- 
lend  ins  f^**  fdm,  walks  by  Itim,  and 

speaks,  ns  if  nvvv,  /o  hi/nstlf. 

.\Iercv  on  usl  what  will  the  wickedness  of  this 
world  come  to! 

Mel.  How  now,  .lark?  What,  SO  full  of 
contemplation  that  you  run  over? 

Mask.  I'm  glad  youVe  come,  lor  I  could 
not  contain  myself  any  longer;  and  was  just 
going  to  give  vent  to  a  secret,  which  nobody 
but  you  ought  to  drink  down.— Your  anon 
just  gone  from  hence. 

Aitl.  And  having  trusted  thee  with  the  se- 
crcla  of  ber  soul,  thou  art  viUanottsly  bcnl  to 
discover  'em  all  to  me,  ha  ? 

Mask,  I'm  afraid  my  ii-aiUy  leans  that  way; 
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but  I  don^  Inwv  wbtlber  I  mkonoor 

discover  all. 

'  Mel,  AH,  all,  man.  "  What,  you  may  in 
bonour  betray  licr  ar  far  as  sbc  betrays  bcr~ 
self.  No  tragical  desi^a  upon  mjr  perton,  i 
bope? 

Mask,  No,  bnt  il**  «  comicdl  d««ign  upon 

mine.    *  , 
Mel,  What  dort  tbou  mean? 

Mash'  Listen,  and  be  dumb:  we  have  been 
banrainiox  about  tbe  rate  of  your  ruin-^ 

meL  Lne  any  two  guardian*  to  an'orphan 
heiress. — Well. 

Mask.  And  whereas  pleasure  is  generally 
paid  with  mischief,  what  miscfaief  I  shall  do 
IS  to  I)f  paid  with  pleasure. 

Mcl.  So  when  you'tc  swallowed  the  polion^ 
you  sweeten  your  mouth  with  a  plum 

Mask.  You  nrp  mwrx,  si'r;  bu  t  I  shall  probe 

I our  conslitutioii  .  in  short,  the  price  of  your 
anishment  is  to  be  paid  with  tbe  person  of — 
Mcl.  Of  Cynihi.j,  and  her  fortune.  —  VYhy, 
you  forget,  you  told  me  this  before. 

Math.  No,  no;  so  far  you-  are  right;  and 
I  am,  as  an  earnest  of  that  bargain,  to  b.ivc 
fnU  and  free  possession  of  tlie  person  of — 
jour  aunt 

Ha!— Pho!  you  IriOe. 
Mask.  By  this  light,  Pm  serious,  all  raillery 
apart,    t  knew  'twould  stun  you.    This  eve- 
nmg,  at  eight,  abe  wrtU  receive  me  in  her  bed- 
chamber. 

M^l.  llcll  and  the  devil!  is  she  abandoned 
of  all  grace  ? — Why,  the  woman  is  possessed. 
Mane.  Well,  witi  yob  go  in  my  stead? 
Me!  Into  a  hot  furnace  sooner. 
Mask.  Mo  you  would  not;  it  would  not  he 
«o  eonrenient,  as  1  can  order  matters. 
Mrl.  What  d'ye  niean? 
Mask.  Mean !  not  to  disappoint  tbe  lady,  I 
assure  you. — fla,  ha,  ha!  how  gravely  he  looics. 
— (^oitif,  come,  I  won't  perplex  you.    'Tis  the  nu.d  favours. 


.  Mtl  Wbv,  what's  tbe  mattw?  Sbe**  eon- 

vinced  that  1  don't  care  for  her* 

Care.  I  can't  get  au  answer  from  her,  tbat  • 
does  not  begin  with  her  honour,  or  her  virtue,, 
or  some  such  cant.  Then  she  has  told  me 
tbe  whole  history  of  sir  PauPs  nine  years* 
courtship;  bow  be  has  lain  for  whole  nights 
together  upon  the  stairs,  before  her  chamhcr- 
doori  and  that  tbe  first  favour  be  reoeived 
from  her,  was  a  pierf  of  an  old  scarlet  pet- 
ticoat for  a  stomacher;  which,  since  tbe  day 
of  hi*  marriage,  be  baa,  out  of  a  piece  of  gai- 
Inntrv,  converted  into  a  night-cap;  and  wears 
it  still,  with  inudi  solemnity,  on  his  anniver- 
sary wedding-night 

Mt'l.  You  are  verv  grcnt  wilb  bim.  I  won- 
der hn  never  told  you  his  grievances .  he  will, 
I  warrant  you. 

Ciirf.  Kxctrssivcly  foolish!  —  But  tbnl  which 
gives  me  most  hopes  of  her,  is  her  telling  me 
of  tbe  many  temptations  sfae  ha*  resisted. 

MeL  Nay,  then  you  have  her;  fer  a  wo- 
man's bragging  to  a  man  that  she  has  over> 
come  temjptations,  is  nii  argument  that  they 
were  we:itl\'  offered,  and  a  challeiipf  to  b!ni 
to  engage  her  more  irrcsisliblv.  —  Here  she 
comes  wilb  air  Panl.  Ill  leave  you.  Ply  her 
close,  and  hy-and-hy  clap  a  billet  doux  into 
ber  hand;  for  a  woman  never  thinks  a  man 
truly  in  love  wiih  her,  till  be  has  been  fool 
enough  to  tbink  of  her  out  of  her  sight,  and 
to  lose  so  much  time  as  to  write  to  her.  \KxiL 

Enter  5in  Paul  and  Lady  Puani\ 
Sir  P.  ShanH  we'  disturb  your  meditatloa, 

Mr.  (!.u  I'ics^  ^  ^ou  v\  ouId  he  [)ri\.ili'? 

Cure,  You  bring  that  alpng  with  you,  sir 
Paul,  tbat  shall  be  alwaya  wdcom*  to  my 

prlv;irv. 

Sir  P.  O,  sweet  sir,  you'Ioad  your  humble 
servants,  both  tte  and  my  wife,  wilb  conli- 


oniy  thing  that  Providence  could  nave  contrived 
to  make  me  capable  of  serving^  you,  either  to 
my  inclination  or  your  own  necessity. 

Mirl.  How,  bow,  for  heaven's  sake,  dear 
Maskwell?  \  . 

Ma.sk.  Why  thus:  Til  according  to  ap- 
pointment; you  ^ball  have  notice,  St  the  cri- 
tical minvte^  to  come  and  surpriae  your  aunt 
and  rTH-  loprthcr.  (^luntcrfeit  a  raije  against 
nie,  'and  Til  make  my  escape  ihiough  the  pri- 
vate paangie  from  hcV  chamber,  which  I'll  take 
care  to  leave  open.  Twill  be  bard  if  then 
you  ran'l  bring  her  to  any  conditions;  for 
this  discovery  will  disarm  her  of  all  defence, 
and  leave  her  entirely  at  your  mercy:  nay, 
she  must  ever  after  be  in  avre  of  you. 

Mel.  Let  mc  adore  thee,  my  Ixnicr  genius! 
I  think  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  fate  now  to 
diaappoint  ihy  hopes — my  hopes?  my  certainty! 

Mask.  Well,  I'll  meet  yon  hfrc,  witbia  a 
qjiarter  of  eight,  and  give  you  notice. 

Mel.  Good  forlime  ever  go  with  fhee ! 

[Exit  Matkmell. 

j&itar  CARStfSl. 

Care.  Mrllrfnnt,  get  out  o'tbc  way. — Mv 
lady  Pliant's  coming,  and  I  shall  never  sao- 
ceed  while  thou  art  in  aiobt,  tbongh  A*  he- 
gins  to  larl  nhont;  but  inMtt  JoTC  t  gVaat 
while  to  no  purpose. 


LadjP,  Sir  Paul,  what  a  phrase  was  there! 
You  will  be  making  answers,  and  taking  tl|at 

upon  you  which  ought  to  lie  upon  me:  that 
you  should  have  so  little  breeding,  to  think 
Mr.  (Careless  did  not  ■  apply  himself  to  me. 
Pray  what  have  you  to  entertain  any  body's 
privacy  ?  1  swear  and  declare,  in  tbe  face  of 
the  world,  Fm  ready  to  Mush  for  your  igno- 
rance. 

Sir  P.  I  acquiesce,  my  lady  ;  hut  don't  snub 
so  loud.  [Apuri,, 

Ladj  P.  Mr.  Carcle-ss,  if  t  person  that  is 
wholly  illileralc  might  he  supposed  to  be  ca- 
pable of  being  r]uallli<-d  to  make  a  suitable 
return  to  those  obligations,  which  you  arc 
pleased  to  confer  upon  one  that  is  wholly  in- 
capable vli  being  qualified  in  all  those  circum 
stances,  I'm  sure  f  should  rather  attempt  it 
than  any  thing  in  the  world;  [<7*>Mr/w«rl 
for,  I'm  sure,  there's  nothing  in  the  world 
that  I  would  rather.  \Cowtesie*\  But  1  know 
Mb*.  Careless  is  so  great  a  critic,  and  so  fine 
a  gentleman,  that  it  is  impossible  for  me  — 

Care,  O  heavens,  madam  I  you  confound  m«. 

Sir  P.  *G'adsbud,  she*s  a  fine  pcnon. 

Lady  P.  O  Lord,  sir,  pardon  me,  we  wo- 
men have  not  those  advanlajges:  i  know  my 
own  imperieeliona;  but,  at  the  same  time,  you 
must  give  me  Icive  to  dcclat'c  in  tbe  face  of 
thf  world,  that  nobody  ia  more  sensible  of 
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favoars  and  things;  for,  with  the  rpscr^e  of, 
my  boaour,  i  assure  you,  Mr.  Carclc-is,  I 
'  don't  Inow  wf  tiling  in  the  world  1  would 
■  wrwir  to  a  person  so  meritorioiM.  '  IfonHrpar- 
don  my  want  of  expression. 
Care*      your  ladyship  is  abounding  in  all 

•xcellenrp,  pnrtiriilarly  that  of  phrase. 
Lafij  P.  You  are  so  obliging,  sir. 
Carf.  Your  hdytliip  is  so  cbarming. 
Sir  P.  So,  now,  now;  now,  my  lady. 
A«</>  P.  So  well  bred. 
f.fi/r.  So  surprisiiif^. 

LtuJj  P.  So  M  eli  dressed,  so  bonne  mine, 
«o  eloqueat,  so  unafTerted,  fo  easy,  so  free, 
M  particular,  so  agreeal>le — 

Sir  P.  Ay,  m>,  io,  there. 

Core,  OLord,  Ibeseech  you,  madam,  da<t*l-~ 

l.adj  P.  So  gay,  so  graceful,  s<>  good  Iceth, 
so  fine  shape,  so  (ine  Jimbs/  so  line  linens 
and  I  don*t  doiiM  but  you  have  a  very  good 
skill,  sir. 

Lare,  Ifor  heaven's  sake,  madam — I'm  qailc 
ont  of  countenance. 

Sir  P.  And  my  lady's  quite  out  of  breath, 
or  else  vou  should  hear. — 'Gadshud,  you  may 
talk  of  my  lady  FrolK  -  . 

Cart".  ()  fie,  fie;  not  to  he  natiiM  of  a  tlay. 
"My  lady  J"'rolh  is  very  well  in  her  ar.com- 
{dMbments,  but  it  is  when  my  lady  Pliant  is 
not  thought  nf;  if  that  can  ever  he. 

Ladj  P.  O,  you  overcome  nic — that  is  so 
escessive.  , 

Sir  P.  Nay,  1  swear  and  tow,  ibal  was  preity. 

Care.  O,  sir  Paul,  you  are  the  happiest 
man  aKve.  Such  a  lady!  that  is  the  envy  of 
bcr  sex,  and  the  admiration  of  ours. 

Sir  P.  Your  humble  serranL — I  am,  Ithanic 
hraveii,  in  a  fnc  vv.ty  of  li\iiig,  as  I  may  say, 
peacefully  and  happily :  and,  1  ihinli,  need 
not  envy  any  of  my  netf^hhoiirs ,  blessed  be 
Providence!— Ay,  truly,  Sli  .  (^  u-eless,  my  lady 
is  a  great  blessing;  u  fine,  discreet,  wellspo- 
Icen  woman,  as  you  shall  sea,  Jf  it  becomes 
tnr  to  say  so:  and  we  live  ^erv  coniforlahly 
logethcr:  she  is  a  little  hasty  sumelimcs,  and 
so  am  I }  but  mine  is  soon  over  ,  and  than 
Pm  so  sorry.  O,  Mr.  Careless,  if  it  were  not 
for  one  thing — 

tnter  TiMOTUT,  tv.iih  a  JLeUer,  and  qfjers 
'    U  to  Sir  Pavl  Pliavt. 

*Gadso,  Vadsbnd— Tim,  carry-  it  to  my  lady; 
you  should  have  carried  it  to  my  lady  first. 

Tim.  *lls  directed  to  your  worship. 

Sir  P.  Well,  trail,  my  lady  raads  all  lei- 
tera  first 

•  Ladjr  P.  How  often  bare  you  been  t(dd  of 
tbat,  you  jack.inapes.'' 

,Sir  P,  Child,  do  so  no  more;  dVe  bear, 
Tim? 

Tim.  No,  and  please  you.  \K.tit. 

SirP,  A  bumour  of  my  wiiie's — ^>-ouknow, 
women  hattc  Hide  fancies.  But,  as  I  was  telU 
inp  you,  ]\lr.  Carries".,  if  if  were  not  for  one 
ibinc,  i  sfao^d  tbink  myself  ibe  bappiest  man 
in  tne  world  {  indeed,  ttiat  tondios  roe  near, 
very  near. 

Cure.  What  can  that  be,  sir  Paul? 

Sir  P.  Why,  I  have,  1  tbank  heaven,  a  veiy 
plentiful  forliine,  a  good  estate  in  the  country, 
some  houses  in  town,  and  some  mooey,  a 
pretty  tolerable  personal  estate:-  and  it  is  a 


grenf  ief  to  me,  indeed  it  is,  Mr.  Careless, 
that  I  have  not  a  son  to  inherit  this. — *Tis 
true,  I  have  a  daughter;  and  a  fine  dutiful 
chiJd  she  is,  though  I  say  it — blessed  he  Pro- 
vidence, 1  may  say ;  for  indeed,  Mr.  Careless, 
I  am  mightily  beholding  to  Providcuce~-a  poor 
unworthy  sinner  I — But  if  1  bad  a  son — ab, 
that'&  my  alTliction,  and  my  only  affliction; 
indeed,  I  cannot  reMn.from  tanrs  when  it 
comes  in  my  mind.  [Crifs. 

Care.  Vvby,  methinks  that  might  be  ea.sily 
remedied — my  lady's  a  fine  likely  woman. 

Sir  P,  Ob,  a  fine  likely  woman  as  you  shall 
see  in  a  summcr''s  day — indeed  she  is,  Mr. 
Careless,  in  all  respocts. 

Care.  And  I  sbould  not  bare  taken  you  to 
bave  been  so  old — 

Sir  P.  Alas,  that's  not  it,  Mr.  Careless;  ah! 
that's  ndt  it;  no,  no,  you  shoot  wide  of  tbe 
mark  a  mile,  indeed  you  do;  that*s  not  il, 
(iireless;  no,  no,  that's  not  it. 
Cair.  No  I  what  can  be  the  matter  then:' 
Sir  /*,  You'll  scarcely  believe  me,  when  1 
shall  tt'l!  \ini.  —  Why,  mv  lady  is  so  nice — 1 
am  licr  liu:.l)aiui,  as  1   may  sav,  though  far 
unworthy  of  that  honour;  yet  I  am  Iter  luis- 
haiid  ;    hut,  alas-a-<!  iv,  I  lt;ive  no  more  fami- 
liarily  with  her  person,  as  to  that  matter,  than 
with  my  own  mother:  no  indeed. 

Care.  Alas-a-day,  this  is  a  lamenlahle  Ntor\  ; 
'lis  an  injury  to  the  world;  my  lady  iriu»l  L»: 
told  on't;  she  must,  i'faith,  sir  Panl* 

Sir  P.  Ah !  would  to  beaTen  yo«  trould, 
Mr.  Careless ;  you  are  mightily  in  her  labour, 
Carr.  1  warrant  you;— what!  wemmbnTC 
a  son  some  way  or  other. 

Sir  Indeed  I  shovld  be  mightily  bound 
to  y  oii,  if  y0u  could  bring  H  about,  Mr.  Ca-. 

relfss. 

iMdjf  P.  Sir  Paul,  It's  firom  yonr  steward; 

hen's  a  return  of  six  h|iiidred  pounds;  you 
may  lake  fifty  of  it  for  your  nest  half  year. 

\Uiaea  him  Ifte  Zelfer. 

Enter  LoaB  FnoTn  and  Cynthia. 

Sir  P.  llow  does  my  girl  ?  Come  hither 
to  ihy  father — poor  lamb,  thouVt  melancJioK  . 

Lord¥.  Heaven's,  sir  Paul!  you  amajte  nn-, 
of  all  things  in  the  world — lOU  are/nevoi 
pleased  but  when  we  are  all  upon  the  Lro.itl 
grin;  all  laugh,  and  no  company:  ah,  thoit 
tis  sucb  a  si^t  to  see  some  teeth — Sui-e  you're 
a  great  admirer  of  my  lady  Whifler,  Mr. 
Sneer,  and  sir  Lawrence  Loud,  and  that  (;;aii^. 

Sir  P.  I  vow  and  swear  she's  a  very  mcrrv 
woman;  hot  1  think  she  laughs  a  little  t<iu 
much. 

Lord F.  Merry!  ()  Lord,  what  a  il.ai.irlcr 
tbat  is  of  a  woman  of  quality!— liou  have 
been  at  my  lady  Whtflei's  upon  her  da  v. 
madam?  \Tn  CjrUhta. 

Cyn.  Yes,  my  lord.—l  must  humour  tliis 
fooC  TAsidf. 

Lord  F.  Well,  and  how?  Ij,  :  What  is 
your  sense  of  the 'conversation  tliere? 

Cyrt.  O,  most  Hdiculous!  i  ju  i  pclual  cou- 
rert  of  laughing  without  any  harmony;  for 
sure,  my  lord,  to  laugh  out  ol  time  is  as  dis- 
agreeabfe-as  to  sing  out  of  time,  oroutoftnne. 

Lord  F.  He,  lie,  lie!  right;  and  then,  mv 
lady  Whifler  is  so  ready,  she  always  comics 
in  three  bars  too  soon:  and  'then  what  do 
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they  laugli  nl?  For,  yoii  kiiuw,  Liugliing 
'witlioul  a  }est,  is  as  intperlineat,  be  1  as,  as  — 

Cjn.  As  dancing  wiUiont  a  fiddle. 

Lord  F.  Just,  *4lMlh-:.that  was  al  my  toP- 
gue^s  end. 

Cyn.  But  that  cannot  be  properly  said  of 
fill  in;  for,  I  think,  they  are  all  in  sood  na- 
ture willi  iHe  world,  and  only  laugh  at  one 
andtlier;  and,  jou  must  alloW,  they  have  all 
jpsis  irT  \Vv\x  prrsoirs,  tbottg|i  ih^f  bate  none 
in  iheir  i:onvcn>alion. 

LordF,  True,  as  Vm  a  person  of  honour: 
for  heaven*  sake,  let  u«  aacrifice  'em  to  mirth 

Re-cnicr  Timotay,  and  tvhispere  SiA  pAtt 
PUAKT. 

SirP»  ^so-^Wife,  wile;  my  lady  Pliant, 

I  hare  a  word  — 

Lady  P.  I'm  busy,  sir  Paul,  1  wonder  at 
your  linpcrlinciir*'. 

Care.  Sir  Paul,  bearkve,  I'm  reasoning  the 
matter,  you  know. — Madam,  if  your  ladyship 
pteasea,  we*H  discourse  of  this  in  the  next  room. 

[Exit,  ivith  Ladjr  Pliant. 

Sir  P.  O  ho,  I  wish  you  goOd  success;  I 
wish  you  good  success! — Hov,  liH  my  I-iJ} 
when  she  has  done.  I  would  speak  with  her 
briov.  {Exeunt. 

Enler  Lady  Froth  and  Brisk. 

Lady  f  .  Then'  you  tbink  that  episode  be> 

twecn  Susan  the  dairy m  iid,  and  our  coach- 
n|s(ta,  is  not  amiss?  you  know,  i  may  suppose 
tbe  dairy  in  town,  as  well  as  in  the  country. 
■  Brisk.  Incomparable,  let  mf  prrish.  —  Uiil 
tiien,  being  an  heroic  poem,  bad  nut  you  bet- 
ter call  him  a  charioteer?  Charioteer  sounds 
gTPal;  besides,  your  ladyship's  coachman  ba- 
Ting  a  red  face,  and  you  comparing  him  to 
tbe  svtt^and,  yon  know,  tbe  aun  is  called 
beaven's  charioteer. 

Ladr  F.  Oh,  iufmiteiy  better;  Tm  extremely 
bebolwng  to  you  for  tbe  bint^  ^*tay,  we'll 
read  over  those  half  a  score  lines  again.  [Pulls 
out  a  Papcrl  Let  mc  see  here — you  know 
what  goea  berate— tbe  compnrisflo,  yon  know. 

{Reads. 

For  as  the  sun  shines  evrj  day, 
So  of  our  Coachman  1  may  say — 
Urisk.  Vm  afraid  .that  simile  won't  do  in 

wet  weather,  because  you  say  the  sun  shines 

erery  day. 

Ladrif\  No»  for  the  sun  it  won't;  but  it 
will  do  Ibr  .the  coadbman;  for,  you  lurow, 
there's  most  oocaaioo  for  a  coach  in  wet 
weather. 

Brisk.  I^igkt,  right,  that  saves  aU. 

Lady  F.  Then,  I  don't  .tay  tbe  aun  sh'nfs 
all  the  day;  hut,  that  he  peeps  now  and  then : 
yet  he  does  shine  all  tbe  day  too,  you  know, 
though  we  don't  see  him. 

Brisk,  liight;  hut  the  vulgar  wilt  never 
eomprefaend  tnaL 

JbadjrF'n  Welly  yonaball  bear<^Let  me  see. 

[Reads. 

For  as  the  sun  shines  e*?ry  day^ 

So  of  niir  ronrhman  t  may  say. 
He  shows  his  drunken  Jiery  face. 
Just  as  the  sun  does,  more  or  less. 
Brisk.  That's  rigbt;  all'a  well,  alTa  well— 
more  or  less. 


Leu^F,  \Rsads1  4nd  a  hm  at  ni^ht  hi* 

'   labQur''s  done, 
7%en  too,  like  heapen's  charioteer,  Me  sua — 

Ay,  cIkhIi  iti'cr  <l<ies   lu'ltrr.  [Jlecuiff. 

Into  tile  dairy  he  descends. 

And  there  his  whipping  and  his  driving  ends\ 

Inhere  he*s  secure  from  dnngrr  of  u  bilk. 

Hit  fare  is  paid  him,  and  he  sets  in  milk. 
For  Susan,  yon  know,  is  Thetis,  and  so— 

liri.sk.  Itt(  ()m[t;»r;ihle  well  and  proper,  'egad; 
but  1  liave  one  exception  to  make—  Don't  you 
think  liilkjl  know  it's  good  rhyme) ;  but  don\ 
\ou  think  bilk  and  fare  too  like  a  hackney- 
roaclinian 

Lady  F.  I  swear  and  vow  I'm  afraid  ao; 
and  vet  (Mir  Jehu  was  a  backnoy'irfMMcbnian 

when  lord  took  him. 
'  Bri.J.'  Wat  be?  I'm  answered,  if  Jehu 
was  a  backmy-coachman — You  may  put  that 
into  the  marginal  notes  though,  to  prevent 
criticism:  only  mark  it  with  a  small  asterisn^ 
and  say,  Jehu  wa»formeriv  a  hackney  coachman. 

Lddy  F.  I  will,  You*a  oblige  me  extremely 
to  write  notes  to  the  whole  poem. 

Bri^k.  With  all  my  heart  and  .«oul ;  and 
proud  of  the  vast  honotir,  let  me  perish. 

Lni-d  F.  Me,  he,  he  I    My  dear,   have  you 
doner*    ^^'on't  you  join  with  US?  w«  were 
laughing  at  my  lady  VVbtfler,  and  Mr.  Sneer* 
Av,  mv  dear,  Wi k  \(iu?  (),  filthy 


J.ady  F. 


Mr.  Sneer!  he's  u  nauseous  iigure,  a  most 
fulsamic  fop,  |iho !  He  spent  two  days  to- 
:^M  f lici- in  >^oing  about  (A)veiilg;irden  lo  suit  the 
iiuing  of  bis  eo.tcb  with  bis  complcAiun.     .  ' 

Lord  F.  O,  silly!  yet  his  ^unt  is  aa  fend 
of  him,  n5  if  .she  bad  brought  the  ape  into 
the  world  herself. 

Brisk.  Who,  my  lady  Toothless?  O,  she's 
a  mortifying  spectacle  ;  .she's  always  chewing 
the  cudj  like  an  old  ewe. 

Fie,  Mr.  Brisk}  Vs'eringoea  fer  her 

Cotif;!). 

Ladj  F.  Then  she's  always  ready  to  laugh 
when  Sneer  ofTera  to  speak ;  and  alto  in  eiF- 
pectalion  of  his  no  jest,  with  her  mouth  open. 

Brisk.  Like  an  ouster  at  low  ebb,  'egad. 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  F.  'I'iicn  that  t'other  great  strappioe 
l.idy ;  1  can't  hit  of  her  name;  the  old  fat  fool 
lont  paints  so  exorbitantly. 

Brisk.  I  know  whom  you  ihean:  but  deuce 
take  me,  I  can't  -hit  of  her  name  neither. 
Paints,  d'ye  say?  why  she  lays  it  on  with  a 
trowel;  then  she  has  a  great  beard  that  brist- 
les through  it,  and  makes  her  4ook  as  H  $Jt, 
were  plastered  with  lime  and  bair»  lei  me 
perish. 

Lady  F.  O,  you  made  •  a  song  upon  -her, 

Vr.  RrisL 

Brisk.  Ue!  'egad,  so  1  did.  My  Lord  can 
sing  it.  Tis  not  a  aong,'  neither:  if*s  a  sort 

of  an  epigmm ,  or  rather  an  epigramnintic 
sonnet:  1  don't  know  ^^hat  to  call  it,  but  it's 
satire.   Sing  it,  my  lord. 

.    SOKO. —  LORD  FROTH. 

Ancient  PbSllls  has  young  graoes^' ' 
Tis  a  strange  thing,  but  a  Ime  one; 

Shall  I  tell  you  how? 
She  herself  makes  her  ovrn  laceff 
And  each  morning  wears  a  new  one; 

Where's  the  wonder  now?  v 
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Jirtsl.  Short,  btli.  dMTC**  tallio  it;  MttJ^r^y 

of  wriliiig,  'cgacK 

Enter  TuOMAS. 

Laffj  F.  How  DOW? 
Tho.  Your  ladyship's  chair  is  come. 
Ludj  F.  Is  nurse  and  the  child  ia  it? 
Tho,  Yes,  madam.  J[Earit. 
Lad/ F.  O  the  dear  creature!  let^s  go  see  il. 
JLordJ'l  I  swear,  my  dear,  you'll  spoil  that 
diiM  with  sending  it  to  and  nguB  so  4^eD; 
tills  is  tlx-  scTenIo  liioe  the  cnk^lias  fonc 
for  her  to-day.  <. 
Lady  P.  O  law,  I  swear  it*s  hit  the  stxtb, 


C)  n.  \A  ell,  if  the  deril  should  assist  htt, 

and  your  plot  miscarry. 

Mel.  Ay,  what  am  1  to  trust  to  llien? 

Cj  n.  Why,  if  you  give  me  veiy  clear  de- 
monstration that  is  wa»  the  devil,  Til  allow 
for  irresistible  odds.  Here's  my  molhcr-in-law, 
and  your  friend  -Careless :  1  would  not  have 
'em  see  us  together  yet.  {Exetmt. 

Juiler  Caejblkss  and  Lady  Pliant. 

Lady  P.  f  swear,  Mr.  O^reless,  you  are 

very  alliuing,  .iml  s.t>  so  ituiiy  fine  thidgs, 
and  nothing  is  so  moving  to  m^  as  a  line 
thing.  WeH,  I  nAist  do  yon  thtl  josllce,  tad 


and  I  han't  seen  her  these  two  hours.    The'derlarc  in  the  fare  of  the  world,  never  any 
poor  dear  creature!  I  swrear,  my  lord,  you 
donH  love  poor  little  Sapbo.    Come,  my  dear 
Cynthia;  >ir.  Brisic*        go  see  Saphoy  though 
my  lord  won'L 

Cjn.  ni  wait  upon  your  ladyship^ 
Jiriak.  Pray,  madam,  }inw  old  is  lady  Sapho? 
LordF.  Three  quarters;  hut  1  swear  she 
has  a  world  of  wit,  and  can  sing  a  tune  al- 
ready.   My  lord,  won't  you  go?  won't  you? 
'  what,  not  to  see  Saph  ?  Pray,  my  lord,  come 
see  Uttle  Saph.  .1  uew  you  conld  not  «tay, 

\JSxeunL 


ACT  IV. 

J&i*er  MUUVOIIT  and  CvatBU. 

Cjn.  I  heard  him  loud  as  I  came  by  the 
closct-door,  and  my  lady  with  him:  but  she 
seemed  lo  moderate  iiis  passion. 

JUeL  Ay,  as  gentle  hreeics  moderate  a  fire; 
hut  I  shall  counterwork  her  spells. 

Cj/j.  It's  impossible;  she'll  cast  beyond  you 
stilL   I'll  lay  my  life  it  will  never  be  a  match. 

Mel  Wfiat?  . 

Ct/i.  Between  you  and  mc. 

MeL  Why  so?  I  don't  know^  why  wc 
ihoald  not  steal  out  of  the  honsctbismometilv 
and  man-y  one  another  willmnt  ronsiclprnlion 
or  the  fear  of  repentance.  Hang  fortune,  por- 
tion,' settlements,  and  jointures.  ' 

f'tn.    Av,  nv,  \vfiat   have  we  to  do  with 
them?    You  know  we  marry  for  love. 
-   MeL  Lcrre,  love,  downrightf  very  TiHanous 
love. 

Cjn.  Here  then,  1  give  you  my  promise, 
in  spile  ofidut)^  Any  temptation  of  wealtli, 
your  inconstan<7,  or  my  own  inclination  to 

change — 

AfeL  To  run  most  willnlly  and  unreason  i 

biy  away  with  mc  this  moment,  and  he  married. 

C/n,  Hold — never  to  marry  any  l)ody  else. 

M^  Tlial's  but  a  kind  of  negative  consent. 
Why,  you  won't  halk  the  frolic?  ' 

Cjn.  If  you  bad  not  been  so  assured  of 
yonr  own  conduct,  I  would  not.  But  'tis  huf 
reasonable  that,  since  I  consent  to  like  a  man 
without  the  vile  consideration  of  money,  he 
abotlkl  give  me  a  vrrv  cnident  demonstcition 
of  his  wit:  therefore  let  me  see  you  under- 
mine my  lady  Touchwood,  as  you  boasted, 
and  force  her  to*  give  her  cQDienty  and  then — 

MeL  .ni  do'U 

Cyn.  And  V\l  dot 

Mel,  This  very  next  ensuing  hour  of  eigl 


body  gained  so  far  upon  me  as  yourself; 
with  blushes-  1  must  own  It,  you  bare  sha- 
ken, as  I  may  say,  the  verv  foundntiou  of  my 
honour.  Well,  sure  if  I  escape  your  impor- 
tunities, I  sball  talne  myself  as  long  as  I 
live,  1  swear. 

Care.  Aud  despise  roe.  [Sigfu'ng. 
LadyP'  The  last  of  any  man  in  ibe  world, 
hv  my  purity:  now  you  make  me  swear.  O 
gratitude,  fot  bid  that  1  should  ever  be  wanting 
in  a  respectful  acknowledgment  of  an  entire 
resignation  of  niv  lust  wishes,  for  the 
person  and  parts  of  so  accomplished  a  pcr- 
son»  whose  merit  challenges  much  more  Fn 
sure  than  my  illiterate  praises  can  description. 

Care.  Ah,  heavens,  madam,  yuu  ruin  mc 
with  kindness  !  Yotnr  cbarming  tongue  pursues 
the  victory  of  your  eyes,  wbHe  al  ^our  feet 
your  poor  adorer  dies.  [In  a  ivhining  Tone. 
Ladj- P.  Ah  I  very  fine. 
Core.  Ah,  why  are  you  so  fair,  so  he- 
witdiiiig  fair?  O  let  me  grow  to  the  ground 
here,  and  feast  upon  that  band!  O  let  me 
press  it  to  ray  heart,  my  trembling  heart !  the 
nimble  movement  shall  instruct  yonr  pulse, 
and  teach  il  to  alarm  desire.  [Still  tv?iining\ 
I'm  almost  at  the  end  of  my  cant,  if  she  does 
nf»t  yield  quickly.  \jinde. 

Ijadj  P,  O  that's  so  passionate  an<l  fiin  ,  I 
cannot  hear  it.  i  am  not  safe  if  i  stay,  and 
must  leave  yon. 

('firr.  And  must  vou  leave  me?  Rather  let 
mc  languish  out  a  wretched  life,  and  breathe, 
my  soul^  beneath  your  feet.   I  mbst  say  the 
same  thing  over  again,  and.  cfoU  help  it 

[Aside. 

Lad)  P.  I  swear,  I'm  ready  lo  languish  too. 
O  my  honour!  whither  is  it  going?  1  protest 
you  Imvp  given  me  the  palpitation  of  the  heart. 
Citrr.  Can  you  he  so  cruel? 
Lady  P,  ()  rise,  I  beseech  you;  say  no 
more  till  you  rise.  Why  did  you  kneel  so 
long?  I  swear  I  was  so  transported,  f  did 
not  see  it.  \A  ell,  tn  show  you  how  far  you 
iiave  gained  upon  me,  1  assure  you,  if  sir 
Paul-sttonld  die,  of  all  mankind  tberd^  none 
I'd  sooner  make  my  second  choice. 

Care.  O  heaven .'^  i  can't  outlive  this  ni|^ht 
without  your  favonr.  1  feel  my  spirits  faint» 
a  general  dampness  overspreads  my  face;  a 
cold  deadly  dew  already  vents  through  all  my 

f tores,  and  will  to-morrow  wash  mc  for  ever 
rom  your  sight,  and  drown  me  in  my  tomb. 
'  Lady  P.  O,  you  bave  conquerM;  sweet, 
tmelling,  moving  sir, }  ou  have  conquered.  W^hat 


o'clock  is. the  last  minute  of  ber  reign,  unles  sheart  of  marble  can  refrain  to  wem,  and 
iIm  devil  ti^.Wr  ia  propria  persoaa.         lyicld  to' audi  m4  eayings?  £ChCaft 
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Care.  I  thaok  beaven  they  an  di«  iadde<t|T«la#l«r,  not  only  Ibrtbat,  but  becauMlreliat 

tbat  I  ^vep  said  [Aside^  Oh!  |a  ffreat  veneration  for  your  ladyship 


Ladj P,  01  r yield  myself  all  up  to  your 
•mcoalrolable  mmbncts.  Say,  thou  dear  dying 
man,  whc%  wWc,  and  Ju>w?  Afc,  there's 
sir  Paul. 

'  Care,  *SKfe^  yondeii^  air  Pkul;  but  if  be 

were  not  corn<«,  Tm  so  transported  1  canBOt 
speak,  ^'ibis  note  will  iuform  you. 

[Givis  her  a  aoie,  md  exit. 

Jltf^nler'  Gthtbia«  ek^  Stm.  Pavz.  Puaht. 

Sir  P.  Tbou  art  my  tender  lambkin,  and 
shait  do  wba^  tbou  will;  but  endeatour  to 
forget  this  Mellefent, 

Cjn.  I  would  olirv  voii  fo  mv  powr^r,  sir; 
but ,  if  I  hare  not  ^im,  i  have  yworn  oever 
to  marrjr.  "• 

Sir  I*.  N't'vrr  to  marry!  Heaven's  forbid! 
roust  1  neilber  have  son*  nor  graodaona  ?  must 
tbe  fiimilr  of  tbe  PKaata  be  oHerlf  «xttnct  for 
want  of  issue  malt* '     Oh,  itupit  iv!  but  did 

tou  awearf  did  that  sweet  creature  swear, 
a?  How  durst  yowa^ear  without  my  ctm- 
aent,  ba?    'Gadshud,  who  am  I? 

C/n.^Vntj  don't  i^e  angrjr,  air;  when  I 
•wore  I  bed  your  i^atfat;  and  tberefere  I 
aw6r«. 

Sir  p.  Why  tbcn  the  revoking  my  consent 
do«a  annul  or  make  of  non  effect  yoiur  oath 
so  you  nwf  fUMWOar  it  egeia;  tbe  fanr  .will 
allow  it. 

Cjrn.  Ay,  but  mv  ^(onadence  never  will. 

Sir  P.  ^Gadsbud,  no  mailer  for  thnf;  con- 
acience  and  law  never  go  together ;  you  must 
not  expect  tbnt. 

Ladjr  P.  Ay,  but  sir  Paul,  I  conoAHif  if  she 
bas  sworn,  aye  mark  me?  if  she  has  once 
•woeUf  it  is  most  unclirislian,  inhuman,  and 
obscene  that  sbe  should  break  it.  Til  make 
the  match  again,  because  Mr.  Careless  said 
it  would  olilige  bim.  ^Aside. 

Sir  P.  Does  roor  ladyabip.  conceive  ao? 
Why  I  waa  of  thai  opinion  -  once  too*  Nay, 
if  ^onr  I:idvsfil[>  roiiccivcs  mi,  I'm  of  that 
•  opinion  again;  but  I  can  neither  lind  ray  lord 
aor  mylady,  to  Imow  what  they  inlevd. 

Lady  I*.  1  am  <;nlisfiiMl  tfiat  myCOOafnAlel 
lefoot  has  been  much  wronged. 

Cyn.  IVn  amazed  to  ind  of  o«r  aide* 
for  I'm  sure  she  loved  him.  \^Asidc. 

Ladj  P,  I  know  my  lady  Touchwood  has 
no  hindncsf  for  him;  and  besides  I  have  been 
informed  by  Mr.  Careless,  that  Mellcfonl  bad 
never  any  thing  more  than  a  profound  re- 
apect.  Thai  he  bas  owned  blmaelf  lo  be  my 
admirer,  'tis  true;  hut  ho  M'n»  never  so  pre- 
sumptuous as  to  entertain  any  dishonourable  no- 
tions of  things;  so  that  if  Ibis  be  mide  plain, 
I  don't  see  how  my  dauj^litor  ran  in  conscience, 
or  honour^  or  aa^  thing  in  the  worlc^  — 

SirP»  uideed  if  ibis  be  made  plain,  ia  my. 
Jady  your  mother  says,-  child — 

uadj  P.  Plain!  I  was  informed  of  it  by 
Mr.  Oureless;  and  I  aaaim  you  Mr.  Careless 
is  a  person — that  bas  a  most  extraordinary- 
respect  and  honour  for  you,  sir  Paul. 

Cjn.  And  for  your  ladyship  loo,  I  bcKevet 
or  else  you  bad  not  chanced  aide*  .ao  aeion. 
\Aaide\  Now  I  begin  to  uud  il^ 

Sir  P.  I  am  much  obliged  to  Mr.  Careleaa 
reaUyt  be  ia  a  penon  tbal'I  bave  At  great 


iMdj  P.  O  law,  uo  indeed,  sir  Paul;  'lis 
upon  your  account. 

Sir  p.  No,  I  protect  and  tow  I  have  no 
title  to  his  esteem,  but  in  having  the  honour 
to  appertain  in  aome  measure  lo  yeor  lady- 
ship, that's  al*. 

Ladf  P.  O  law,  now,  I  swear  and  declare, 
it  shan't  he  so;  you're  too  modest,  sir  Paul. 

StrP^  It  becomea  roe,  wbea  tbere  ia  aaj 
comparison  made  between — 

Lady  P.  O  fie,  fie,  sir  Paul,  you'll  put  me 
ont  of  ODuntenance.  Your  very  obedient  and 
afTeclTontle  wife,  that's  all,  and  highly  ho^ 

ridurcd  in  that  title. 

Sir P,  'Gadsbud,  I  am  traniporied!  Giva 
mo  leave  to  Visa  your  ladyship's  little  finger, 

Ladjr  P.  My  li|>  indcerf,  sir  Paul;  I  swear 
youahall.  f  He  kisses  her^  ^ndbow^verj  low. 

Sir  P.  I  humbly  thank  your' ladyship;  I 
don't  know  whether  I  flv  on  ground,  or  walk 
in  air.  'Gadsbud,  she  was  never  thus  before. 
Wed,  I  must  own  myself  tbe  most  beholden 
to  Mr.  Careless;  as  sure  as  can  lie  tliis  is  .ill 
bis  doing,  something  thai  he  has  said ;  well, 
Hia  a  rsire  thing  to  have  an  ingenioqs  friend. 
Well,  your  ladyship  ia  of  optaiofi  ikattbemalch 
may  go  forward?    '  *  ' 

,  Lad/  P.  By  all  meaaa.  Mr.  Careleaa  ha* 
.{atisfied  me  of  the  matter. 
•  Sir  P.  Well,  why  then,  lamb,  you  may 
keep  yonr«oath:  but  have  a  care  of  maUog  - 
rash  vows.  Come  hither  to  me,  and  kiss  papa. 

Ladjr  P.  I  swear  and  declare,  lam  in  such 
a  twitter  to  read  Mr.  Careless's  letter,  that  I  • 
can't  forbear  any  longer;  but  though  I  may 
read  alt  letters  first  by  prerogalive,  yet  I'll  be 
sure  to  be  itfaiufectea  tfcat  time*  [JM^ 
Sir  PavL 

Sir  P.  Did  yow  ladyship  call? 

Ladjr  P.  P*ay,  not  to  interrupt  you,  my 
dear.   Only  lend  me  vour  letter  which  you 
had  from  yottp  atermm  lo-day:  t  would  foojc 
upon  tlie  .irrount  a§aii%  and  owy 'bo  incytaae  > 
your  allowance.  - 

Sir  P.  There  It  ia,  mftdami  .Do  you  tmnt 
a  pen  and  ink?    ^Itoivs  and  gif.>es  the  Letter, 

Ladjr  P.  Hot  po,  nothiog  e|se,  1  thank  yon, 
ah>  Pial.  So  now  I  can  read  my  'own  feller 

under  the  mvrr  of  \ Aside. 

Sir  P.  lie  •  and  shall  I  have  a  grandson,  a 
b'ptve  chopping  boy,  to  perpetuate  the  fine  of 
the  Pliant  s?  I'll  settle  a  thousand  pounds  a 
year  upon  the  rogue  as  soon  as  ever  be 
looks  me  in  the  face,  I  will.  'Gadabod,  I  hope 
the  young  cherub  will  be  like  me:  I  would 
fain  have  come  resemblance  of  myself  in  my 
posterity.  Ha,  Thy,  shouldn't  yon  wWh  bd 
was  like  his  grand-papa? 

Cjn.  I'm  glad  to-  see  von  .'o  merry,  sir. 
Sir  P.  Merry!  'gadsbud,  I'm  aenoaa;  fO 
give  thee  five  hundred  pounds  for  every  fea- 
ture of  bim  that  resembles  me.  Ah,  this  eve, 
this  led  eye!  a  thousand  pounds  for  ibis  left 
evr:  this  has  done  execution  in  its  time,  girl. 
Why  thou  bast  my  leer,  hussy ;  just  thy  fa- 
ther's leer.— Let  it  lie  tranamitled  to  the  young 
rdgue  by  the  help  of  imaeinatioo.  Why,  'tis 
the  mark  of  our  family,  I'hy :  our  bouse  is 
diatinguished  by  a  languishing  eye^  m  till 
booae  of  Aoatria  ia  b  j  a  tbiclMip. 
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(Act  IV. 


Lady  P.  O,  dear  Mr.  Careless!  I  swAr  he  mndam ;   nolhing  at  all^  Vgad:   I  ^v,^$  fallen 


writes  obarmingly,  aa<l  be  loqlu  cbarmingly, 
Md  he  ha5  rbartned  me  as  nrach'  as  I  have 

ch.irmii)  l)ini;  .'uk!  .nd  I'll  till  liim  in  ihe 
Avardrobc,  ,wi)en  'lis  Uark.  O  crimine !  1  hope 
air.  Paul  bas  not  seen  both  letters,  [^side. 
Puis  up  the  ivroii:^'  T.rUrr,  and  (^ii'rs  him 
her  ^••'"j  Paul,  iicre'.s  jo^ir  letter:  to- 
morrow morning  1*11  telde  acconnis  to  your 

Sir  P.  I  humbly  tliank  your  iudysliip. 
Lady  P.  SOf  now  Til  rrtire,  and  study  a 
compirmentary  rehiiko  to  Mr.  Careless,  fortius 

Ctheltc  tender  of  his  regards;  hut  it  shall  not 
loo  aerere  ncitfaer.      « l/iside,  mtd  exit. 


into  the  most  agreeable  amusement  in  the  whole 
f^rovince  of  conlempi  ilton*  that^alL-^IH  seera 
to  conceal  mj  putMpf  tmA  iknl  will  look  Iik« 
respect,  m  *  • 

jLcHjf  JF.  «Rtess  me,  whjr  old  yon  tall  out 
upon  me  so  loud? 

Hrisk,  O  Lord  I  I,  madami  X  beseech  your 
Jadyship,  when?  ,  « 

Lady  F.  Just  now,  as  I  omo  ii^  Blef&me, 


why  don't  you  know  jl? 
BrUk.  Not  I,  let  me  perish;  Iral  4lt<I  1? 


fitter  DnsK. 

BrUL  Sir  Panl,  *fadsbud,  vouVp  an  unci- 
vil person,  let  me  IpM  \oii,  nntl  ail  thai;  and 
I  fiid  not  think  it  bad  been  in  you. 

i^P.  O  law,  wbaCa  the  matter  now?  I 
hope  you  are  not  angry,  Mr.  Hrisk? 

Mrisk,  Deuce  take  me,  I  beliere  you  intend 
to  WUrf  yolir  daughter  yourself;  youVe  al- 
ways brooding  over  her  like  an  old  hen,  as 
if  she  were  not  well  batriied,  'egad,  he ! 

Sir  P.  Good,  strange!  Mr.  Brisk  is  such  a 
merry  facetious  pcrsou;  be,  bc^  be.  ^io,  no, 
f  hare  dona  with  her,  I  have  done  with  bernoV. 

Prisk.  Tbc  fiddles  have  sla\tHl  llils  liour  in 
the  ball,  and  my  lord  Froth  wants  a  partner; 
we  can  nerer  btegtu  wilbout  faer.  « 

Sir  P.  Go,  go,  cbildi  go,  g<:t^  you  gone, 
and.  dance  and  oe  merry;  Til  come  and  look 
at  yon  br-and-by.  \Kxit  Cj  nthia]  Where's 
my  son  Mellcfoni  ? 

BrUtu  I'll  send  him  to  them ;  I  know  where 
li^  lis  and,  aii^'Panl,  will  you  send  Careless 
into  the  hall,  if  you  meet  him? 

Sir  P.  1  will,  1  will;  i'il  go  >nd  look  for 
htm  on  purpoae.  [Exii. 

JSrisk.  So,  now  they  are  all  gone,  and  I 
have  an  opportunity  to  practise. — Ab  I  my  dear 
lady  Froth f  abe^a  a  most  engaging  creature, 


strange!  I  confess  your  ladyship  was  in  my 
thoii^ts;  and  I  was  in  a  sort  of  dream,  that 
did  in  a  %nanner  represent  a  very  pleas! iip  ob- 
ject to  my  imagination :  but — hut  did  I  indeed? 
— To  sec  how  love  and  murder  will  out!  liu 
did  I  really  name  my  lady  Froth? 

Lady.l',  Three  times  nioud,  as  I  love  let 
lers.  Jiut  did  }ou  tak  of  love  ? — (),  Parnas- 
sus! who  would  hare  thought  Mr.  Brisk  could 
have  bcfO  in  love?  ha,  ha,  ha  I  O  heaven's. 
I  thought  you  could  hare  no  mistress  hut  the 
nioc  muses. 

Brisk.  No  more  I  have,  *egai^  for  I  adore 
*em  all  -in  your  lady&hia.  Let  me  perish,  I 
don't  know  whether  to  ijc  splcnt-lic  or  airv 
upon't;  the  deuce  take  me,  if  I  can  tell  wheth- 
er .1  am  glad  or  sorry,  that  your  ladyship 
II  lias  made  the  discovery. 

Ladj-.F.  O  be  merry,  by  all  means. — Prince 
Voivcius  in  love!    Ha,'  ha,'  ha! 

lirisk.   ("),  barbarous,  to  turn  me  into  ridi- 
cule! vet,         ba,  ha,  the  deuce  take  me,  I 


can*t  help  laughing  myself,  ha,  faa,  ha!  yet, 
by  heaven's,  I  liare  a  vioteal  pasaioa  for-yoor 
ladyship,  seriously. 
LadjrF.  Seriouirfy?  ha,  ha,  ha! 
Brisk.  Serioualy,  ha,  In,  ba!  *6ad,  I  have, 

for  all  I  laugh. 
Lady  F.  Ha,  ha,  faa !   What  d'ye  ihinlc  1 

lauph   it?  ba,  ha,  ha!     .  .  ,  ^ 

lirisk.  Me,  'egad;  ha,  ha! 
Lady  F.  No;  tlic  deuce  take  nie  if  I  doaH 


if  sbe  were  not  so  fond  of  that  damn'd  cox-  lau^h  at  myself;  for,  ijang  me,  if  I  bave  not 
combly  lord  of  hers;  and  yet  I  am  forc'd  toja  violent  passion  for  Mr.  lirisk;  ha,  ha,  ha!  , 
allow  him  Avii  loo^  to*  beep  in  with  him.    No;    Jlrisk.  seriously  ? 

ter;  she's  a  woman  of  parts,  and,  'egad,     jAjdy  F.  Seriously :  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Prisk.  That's  well  enough,  let  me  perish; 
ha,  ha,  ha !    O,  miraculous !  what  a  happy 
discoTery !  Ah,  my  dear  charming  lad}-  Frotfa. 
Ladj  F,  Ohf  my  adored  Mr.  Brisk  ! 

Enier  Lohd  FkOTH. 

LordF,  The  cooipanj-are  all  raadjr.'-;Bow 

now  ?  ,  *       '      ,  .  - 

Brink.  Zoona,'  madam,  there's  my  lord. 

\^.-1part  lo  her. 
Lady  F.  Take  no  notice;,  hut  .obserre  me« 
\Aside\  Now  east  ofll^  and  Meet  nfe  at  the 
Power  end  of  the  rnom,  nnd  llit  n  join  bands 
again.  1  could  leach  my  lord  this  dance  pur- 
ely; but  I  Vow,'  Mr.  Brisk,  I  canH  tell  bow 
to  come  so  near  an)'  other  man. — Oh,  here's 
my.  lord;  now  you  shall  see  me  do  it  with 
him.  {  They  preiend  <a  proiitite  fwri  of  a 
Country  Dance. 

LordF.  Oh,  I  see  there's  no  harm  yet;  hut 
I  don't  like  this  familiarity.  [Aside* 
Lady  F.  Shall  you  aatf  I  do  otu*  close  dance, 


Ks  will  carry  her.  ^he  said  she  would  fol- 
me  into  the  gallery.  Now,  to  make  my 
approaches— Hem,  hem  !  Ah  !  -jna  —  {Uows\ 
daml'^Plaguc  on't,  why  should  I  disparage 
IBT  parta  by  thinking  what  to  say?  None  hut 
dull  rogues  think :  witty  men,  like  rich  fellows, 
are  always  ready  for  all  expenses;  while  your 
blockheads,  likfi  poor  nceily  scoundrels,  are 
forc'd  to  eaaminc  their  stock,  and  forecast  the 
charges  of  the  da)'.  Here  she  comes;  Pllseem 
not  to  see  her,  and  tiy  to  win  her  with  a 
new  airy  inTention  of  my  own,  hem! 

\Sinss^  «^alking  aiout 


Enter  Ladt  Froth. 
with  love,  ba,  ha,  ha !  pr'ytbae  eome 


•e,  ba,  lia,  ha :  pr  y 
cure  me — I'm  sick  with,  etc. — U,  ye  powers: 
O,  my  lady  Frolb,  my  lady  Froth,  my  lady 
Ffoth!   Ueigho,  break  heart!   Goda«  Ithan* 

you.   \Stands  musing  with  his  arms  ar 
Lady  F.  Q  heaven's,  Mr.  Brisk!  what* 
matter  ? 

Brisk.  My  lady  Froth!  your  ladyship's  moist 


ross. 
s  the 


bumble  servaqt. — The  matter,  madam  ?  nothing,  i  to  show  Mr.  Brisk? 


[To  Lord  Froth. 


Google 


1BE  BOUBIE  i)BALBR. 


JttrdP.  No,  toy  dear,  d»  fl  lAlli  bhl       InrnM?  1)*ye  s«e  here?  r«$<pe««dhe#  DlW  JCdfor 
LadyF.  ni  do  it  with  Ua^  mjlordt  wbai|p«  in  «wg^<rrj  look,  read  il!— 'Gad'f  my  life 
joa  iire  out  of  the  way.  |  if  I  thought  it  were  so,  I  would  kliis  rooraeal 

Bridt,  That's  good,  *«gAd,  that  s  good;  deuce |  reaounce  all  ComniunicalioQ  witb  fou.  Uti- 
talc  nMi'  1  CM  Mrdljr  iiotd  taugjiHng  in  hi';  £:;ralcrul  monitrr'  Me?  is  it  »0?  Ay.  I  SCC  it; 
face.  ,M  \A*ide,'A  plot,  upon  iny  iionour:  yotfr  guilty  checks 

•  JLordF.  Any  odier'tinM,  my  diear;  or  WO  confeaar  it.  Oh,  -whrre'^ahaU  wrong'd  virtue  fly 
4ance  it  hclow.  '     •   '      for  reparali«)a  ?    V\\  l>p  tfivnrcpH  this  instant. 

i^d/ F.  With  ail  niy  heart.  Sir  P,  'GadshuJ^  what  sh^  i  say?  this  is 

•Bride  Come,  Biy  lonl.  |*B  ^thaH  mi  jtm^  ibe  ilrangest  Mirprise!  Why*  I  don^ 

wit^  angel!  know  any  thing^   al  aif;    nor  I  dottt  know 

{Ap€trt  to  Lady  i^V>r^. .  whether  there  be  any  iliiuj^      all  itt the  world 
•hair  hava  whiapcriac.  time '  or  no. 


My 

kadiyF.  We 

eaoii^ii^  yott  know,  aince  we  nif  pnrtners.     '    Lady  P.  1  thought  I  siiould  try  ynu,  fulse 
*       •  ■*  ■  \Apari,  and  exeunL  man.  I,  that  never  dissemhlcd  iu  my  iife,  yet, 

'to  make  trial  of  you,  pretended  to  Uke  that 
Re  enter  Ladt  Pliant  ortc<  Carelbm.      monster  of  iniquity,  Careless;  and  found  out 
^  J  Lady  P.  O,  Mr.  Careless,  Mr.  Careless,  Tm  that  contrivance,  to  let  you  see  this  letter, 
ruin'd,  Tm  undone.  'which  now  1  6nJ  w.is  of  your  own  inditing 

Care,  What's  the  matter,  madam? 
\  Lady  P,  O  the  unluckiest  accidentl  I'm 
dlraid  I  shan't  live  to  tell  it  you. 
^  Care.  Heavca  Ibrhid !  What  is  it? 


I  do,  heathc»|  i  do!  6ee  my  face 
1*11  be  divorced' presently. 


no  more^ 


Sir  P.  O  strange,  what  will  l)crome  ofmc? 
-^'m  so  amated,  and  so  overjoy'd,  m>  afraid, 


LadjrP,  IVn-in  such  a  frif^ht;  the  ttrangest]and  to  tvnj.  Bol  did  you  give  me  diia  letter 

quanchirv  and  premunire!    I'm  all  over  in  a  on  pnrposc?  he?    Did  you? 
universal  ajg;itatk>a.—0  your  letter,  your  letter  I,    LadjP,  Did  i?   Do  ;^ou  4oubt  me,  Turk,  ^ 
By  an  unloHttiiate  mistake^  I  have  given  sir  i  Saracen?  I  have  a  cousin  that*a  a  prector  in  ' 
Paul  your  letter  instead  of  lus  OWQ.  !  the  Coni  irwini ;  I'll  go  to  him  instantly.  \(wointj. 


Care.  That  was  unlucky. 


Sir  p.  Hold,  stav>  1  beseech  y  our  Uysbip 


LadjrP,  O,  yonder  he  c<|mes  rtadtngof  U;l>-rm  to  0Ver^ifyM'--stay,' Pit  cottfeis  all. 

in  bert,  and  advbe'me  qnickly,  before     Lad)  P.  What  \vjI1  y>\\  (  i>iir<  s$,  Jew? 


he  aecs.       *  \ExeivtL 

^e-enier  Sir  Paol  Puant,  iriVA  /hf  f.ellrr. 

Sir  P.  O  Providence,  what  a  coo*pir;|ry 
have  I  discovered; — hut  let  me  see  to  make 
an  cn(l  on't.  \Reads\  Hum — After  supper  in 
tihe  *vardrobe  by  the  gallery.  If  sir  Paul 
dtaaSd  surprise  us,  I  have  a  commission 
from  him,  to  treat  a  iih  you  about  the  very 
maitef  of  fact — Mailer  oifact!  very  pretty; 
it  icena  then  I'm  conducing  to  ray  own  di*- 
hnnntir:  why  this  is  the  very  traitorous  posi 
tiou  of 


me 


Sir  p.  Why  now,  a»  i  iiope  to  he  saved, 
I  had  no  haao  in  tbis  letter.    Nay,  bear 

I  be$ef("|i  vDiir  Ijdyship,  tlif  '  tale 
now,  il  \tti  *Jnl  i;i>i  hevoud xii  V  comnussiou. 
If  I  desired  iiini  to  do  any  more  than  speak 
a  good  word  only  just  for  me,  *gadsbud,  only 
for  poor  sir  Paul,  I'm  an  Anabaptist  or  a  Jew, 
or  what  you  please  to  call  me. 

Lady  P.   \N  hy,  is  not  here  matter  of  fact'* 
Sir  P.  .Ay.  but  by  your  own  virluc  and 
jcontinency,  that  matter  tof  fact  is  all  his  own 
-  doing.  I  confess  I  bad  a  great  desire  to  have 


if  takirii;  up  arms  by  my  authority  against  some  honours  conferred  upoa  me,  which  lay 
nrson  I  VVell,  iel^me  see*  [BeaOg]  TV// [all  in  yoor  ladyship's  breast;  and  he  being  a 
I  languish  in  expectation  n  f  mr  a-  well-spoken  moQ,  I'  deured  him  to  intercede 


my  person 

then  I .  languish  in  expectation 
dared  charmer. — Ltying  Ned  CAUKLtss. 


ipoken 

,£or  me. 


'Gad»httd«.  would  that  were  in  ttdr  of  fadtOo!     JjodjP,  Did  you  so,  presumption?  Oh,  be 
Die  and  he  damn'd,  for  a  Jwdas  Maccabeus,! cornea ,  he  jOoroef{  1  eannOI  tear  hjf  aicht. 
and  Iscariot  both.  O  friendship!  what  art  thou  j  ■    >    v         >  ' 

but  a  n^imt;!    Henceforward  let  no  man  take  ;  it. \-  . 

a.  IneAd  into  the  -  bosom  of  his  lamily ;  for  if  fie-enter  Carkuss.  ,  *  .  . 

he  does— -O,  we  Vnnw  .what  will  follow,  from'    Care.  Sir  Paul,  Pm  glad  r«e  met  trHbyonf 
the  t'xanipic  of  sii-  Paul  Pliant,  and  his  bosom  — *Gad,  I  have  said  all  1  could,  but  can*l  pre- 
Jiricnd,  Ned  Careless.   Have  1  for  tbis  been  vaih   Then  my  friendship  to  you  has  carried 
pimon'd  night  aAcr  night  for  three  years  past?  me  a  little  farther  in  th&  matt6r-r>       t ''■>(•  :. 
Ha'-c  I  approached"  the  marriage  bed  with  re- j     Sir  P.   Iiiilrcd!  V^ell,  sir—^fll  dllMmihle 
veren^e,  as  to  a  sacred  shrine,  and  must  1  with- him  a  little,*        .  ..      \  - /.  tAlfan-h, 
now  find  it  polluted  by  foreign  iniquity?  O,     Ca/^*  VVhy,  faith,  1  have  in  inytfalleltuflii 
my  lady  Pliant,  you  were  chaste  as  ice;  hut^honest  gentlemen  iLuicd  hy  a  pretended  coy- 
you  are  melted  nofr,  and  false  as  water!  But  ness  in  their  wive.i,  and  1  had  a  mind  to  try 
Providence  has  heen  conHant  to  me  in  dis>  my  lady's  virtne:  and  when  I  could  not  ore- 
covering  this  conspiracy;  still  I  am  beholden  vail  Tor  you,  'gad,  I  pretended  to  be  in  love 
to  Providence:  if  it  were  not  for  Providence,  myself;  but  all  in  vam;  she  would  not  bear 
■nre,  poof  sir  Pan^  thy  heart  would  hraaL     a  word  upon  that  subject:  then  I  writ  a  iet- 


Re- enter  Ladt  Puant. 
■hady  P.  So,  sir,  I  see  you  have  read  the 


ler  to  her;  I  don't  know  what 
will  have,  but  Til  be  sure  to  tell  you  whi 
do ;  though,  by  this  light,  1  helieve  her  tii 


olTecf  lltat 
when  1 


letter, — Well,  now,  sir  Paul,  what  do  }  ou  lis  impregnadii'. 

thiok  of  your  friend  Careless  ?    Has  he  heeaj    Sir  P.  O  Providence,.  Providence!  whaldis-' 
readierona?  or  did  you  give  his  insolenoe  a,coveries  are  here  made!  VVhy,  this  ia  [ 
Cflue  to  make  trial  of  your  wife*«  anaiiccted  land  more  miracnloua  than  the  tcsL 
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Gxre.  Wbat  do  vou  mean? 
Sir  P.  I  can't  lell  you,  I'm  so  OTerjoyed  ; 
.  come  along  with  me  to  my  lady ;  i  can't 
contain  mywlf;  come,  my  dear  frien<t , 
•  Care,  60,  so,  «o!  tbi>  diiTiculty's  over. 

[Aside,  and  exeunL 

He-enler  Mellefont,  with  Maskwbll. 

Mel.  Maskwell,  I  have  been  iooltiog  for 
you;  'lis  vrilbin  a  rjuarter  of  ei^hl. 

Mask.  My  ladv  is  just  gone  uto  my  lord's 
closet;  vou  bad  best  steal  into  her  cmunber 
^before  slu:  comes,  and  lie  concealed  there ; 
olkerwist;  she  may  lock  the  door  -when  y*t 
are  together,  and  you  not  easily  getintOMir- 
prite  us. 

Mek  He!  jou  tzj  true. 

Mts»k»  Yon  hid  best  male  basle ;  for,  after 
she  has  made  some  apolopv  to  thr  company 
ibr  her  own  and  niy  lords  absence  all  this 
white,  shell  retire  tft  her  cbtmlier  inilanily. 

Mel  I  go  ihia  mooMiit.  Now,  ibrtunr,  I 
dtlV  thee.  [E,tit, 

MmA.  I  oonlen  you  may  be  allhwed  to  be 
secure  in  your  own  opinion :  the  appearance 
is  vcr>'  fair;  but  1  have  an  after-game  tu^ 
play  that  shall  turn       tablet;  and  hcMCOine 
the  nurn  thai  t  must  managew 

tenter  LoRD  TOVCHWOOB. 

Lord  T.  Maskwell,  yo«  are  the  man  I  ivish'd 

\o  meet. 
Mask.  I  am  happy  to  be 

your  InrdsMp's  comnjands. 

Lord  T.  I  ha^c  always  found  you  prudent 
and  careful  in  any  thing  that  bas  eooeem'd 
me,  or  my  family. 

Mask.  1  were  a  Tillain  else.    I  .im  bound 
by  duly  and  gratitude,  and  my  own  inclina- 
tion, tu  be  ever  your  lordship  s  servant. 
Lord  T.  Enough ;  you  are  my  friend ;  I 


£Aer  IV, 
I? 


LnrdT.  EekyourlHknd— and  whal 

Mask.  I  am  answered. 

Lord  T.  Fear  not  his  displeasure;  I  -will 

fiot  you  out  of  his,  and  fortune's  power:  and, 
or  that  thou  art  scrii()iilously  honest,  I  will 
secure  tliy  fidelity  to  him,  and  give  my  ho- 
nour never  to  own  wof  'iunomrj  Aat  joa 
shall  make  me. — Can  you  gife  ne  a  dcnioii* 
stralive  pronP  speak.  ' 

Mask.  I  wish  I  could  noL  To  be  plain,  my 
lord,  1  intended  this  evening  to  have  trieii  all 
arguments  to  dissuade  him  from  a  drsiun, 
which  I  suspect;  and  if  I  had  not  sucrccded, 
to  have  informed  your  lordship  of  what  I  knew. 

Xorsir.^nfaank  you.  What  is  the  Tillain^c 
purpose? 

Mask,  He  has  owned  nothing  to  roe  of  late; 
and  ^hat  I  mean  m»#  t*  only  a  bare  suspi- 
cion of  my  own. — If  your  lordship  will  meet 
me  a  quarter  of  an  hour  hence— there — in 
that  lobby  by  my  lady's  bcdkchaaabor,  I  shall 
Ur  able  to  tell  you  mofe* 
Lord  T,  I  will. 

Mask.  My  duty  to  your  lordsUp  mahea  me 

do  a  severe  piece  of  justice. 

LordT.  I  will  be  secret,  and  reward  your 
honesty  beyond  your  hope*.  [StMtini 

ScenrIL— Lat)T  Touchwoou's  Bed-chan^w, 

Knter  Mellefo^t. 

McL  Pray  heaven  my  aunt  ke^p  touch  with 
ia  the  way  of  her  assignation. — O,  tliat  her  lorda  were  but 
sweating  behind  this  hanging,  with  the  expec- 
lalioii  of  what  I  shall  see!— jlist,  she  comes. 
Little  does  she  think  what  a  mine*ia  jMr^dy 
to  spring  under  her  leet.-^But  to  my  post. 

\Retires. 


in  your 
nearly, 


know  it:  yet  ihere  has  been  a  thing 
Itnovrledge,  which  has  concerned  , 
,that  you  have 'concealed  from  me. 

Musk.  My  lord  ! — 

Lord  Tt  Nay,  I  excuse  your  iricndship  to 
my  unnahiral  nephew  thus  far;  but  I  haow 

you  have  been  privy  lo  his  inipioits  designs 
upon  my  wife.  This  evening  she  has  told  me 
all:  her  good  nalore  concealed  it  at  long  as 

it  wns  possible;  but  lie  pcrsovt  rrt  so  in  vil- 


lany,  that  she  has  told  me,  even  you  were 
weary  of  dfssnadnif  biito. 

Mask.  I  am  sorry,  my  lord,  I  can't  make 
you  an  answer:  this  is  an  occasion  in  wUcfa 
1  would  not  willingly  ho  sHenl. 

Lord  2\  I  know  you  would  excuse  him ; 
and  I  know  as  well  that  you  cao't. 

Mask.  Indeed  I  Was  in  hopes  it  had  been 
a  youthful  heal,  thai  might  bavo  aooii  boiled 
over;  but — 

Lord  7\  Say  on. 

Mask.  I  have  nothing  more  to  say,  my  lord, 
but  to  express  my  concern;  for  1  think  his 
freniy  increases  d.iilv. 

Lnrri  T.  How? — (jivc  me  hut  proof  of  it, 
ocular  proof,  thai  I  may  justify  my  dealing 
with  him  to  the  world— and  share  my  fortunes. 

Mask.  O,  my  lord,  consider  that  is  hard: 
besides,  time  may  work  upon  him.    Then  for 
me  do  to  it!   1  have 
friendship  lo  hi«k 


Snler  Lady  TofCHWooD. 

Ladr  T.  'Tis  eight  o'clock:  raethinks  I  should 
have  found  him  here.  Who  does  not  pre> 
vent  the  hour  of  love,  outstays  the  time;  for« 
to  he  duly  punctual,  is  too  slow. 


Enter  Maskwbix. 
I  was  accusing  yon  of  neglect* 

Mask.  I  confess  you  do  reproach  me  when 
I  see  you  here  before  n^e}  but  'tis  lit  1  should 
be  stilt  behindhand,  still  to  b«  more  and  more 
indebted  to  your  goodness. 

Ladjr'i\  lou  canvCacuse  a  fault  too  well 
not  lo  have  been  lo  blame:  a  ready  answer 
shows  you  were  prepan-d. 

Mask.  Guilt  is  ev«r  at  a  loss,  and  confu- 
sion waits  upon  it;  when  imwcemie  android' 
truth  are  always  ready  for  expression. 

LadjrT.  Not  in  love:  woras  are  the  weak, 
support  of  cold  indilierence;  lore  has  no  iao* 
guage  lo  be  heard. 

Mask.  Excess  of  joy  has  made  me  stupid. 
— Thus^ — 

LmfyT,  Hold,  let  me  lock  the  door  first. 

/  [Goes  to  the  Door. 

Mask.  That  I  did  auppose.  *Twas  well  I 
left  the  priv.ilc  pn^snge  open.  [^dsidt* 
Lady  T.  So,  that's  safc.| 
Mask.  And  so  may  all  yoor  pkaaorta  he, 
and  secret  as  llii^  ki!s. 
Met.  [Leaps  oa/J  And  may  all  treachery, 
cvcriaatingibe  thus  discoveredt 

I   La4yT.Mi\  [Shriek*, 
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[Act  V.  Sens  1. J     ,        *  THB  DOUBLB  DfeAlA      '        '  8«1 

MeL  Tidain!  \pffira  ta  <frYU«>.l'  Latiy  T.  O,  my  lord!  bold,  hold,  for  raer- 

JifofA.  Nay,thcn  there's  but  one  wa]r.  [Auk  ouAcy '5  s.ike! 

Mtl.  Say  yon  so?  Were  you  pro videii. fori  MeL  Cdnfuuoa!  my  nuclei— O  the  coned- 
in  escape  r  Hold,  madam,  you  iia?^  no  moreltorceress! 

holes  to  your  burro  >r. 'FU  aland  between  you!  L'jflj  T.  Modfinln  jour  rage,  good  my  lord  ? 
and  this  sally-port.  ,  ^  Ibe's  mad,  aias!  Jie'«  mad;  indeed  4ie  M.f  my 

Lady  T.  Shame,  grief,  and  rain  baunt  11iee|lord,  and  Icnows  not  wint  be  does.   See  bnnr . 

Jbr  IhU  dr<iit  — 01  T  xnild  rack  mvaelf,  phy^wild  he  looks! 

M.el,  By  heaven,  'twere  senaeleM  not  to  b* 
mad,  and  aee  sdch  wtlcbcnft. 

JLadr  T.  My  lord,  you  hear  him ;  he  talks  idly. 
iMrd  T.  Hence  from  my  sight,  thou  Jivio^ 
infamr  to  my  name!  When  nest  I  aee  tbat 

face,  I'll  write  villain  in't  with  my  sword's  point. 

MeL  iSow,  by  my  soul,  1  will  not  go  till  \ 
have  made  known  my  wrongs;  nay,  till  I  have 
made  known  yours,  which,  if  possible,  rtr<^ 
greater — though  she  has  all  th^  host  oi  heli 
her  servants. 

Lady  T.  Alas,  he  raresl  talks  terv  poetry! 


'tbe  Tullure  to  my  own  heart,  and  enaw  it 
piecemeal,  for  not  boding' to  me  tbta  mmoitiine ! 

Mrl.  Be  patient.  * 
Ladj  2\  Patient! 

MeL  Gilnnder  I  bave  you  on  tbe  book ;  you- 
will  hut  flounder  yourself  tb'frtUJf  VoA  he 
neverthcieits  my  prisoner. 

Ladr  T.  1*11  bold  my  breatb  and  dlo,  but 

ni  he  free. 

MeJ.  O  madam,  hate  a  care  of  dying  un- 
prepared. I  dnubl  you  have  some  unrepented 
sins  that  moy  bang  heavy  and  retard  your  flight 


Ladj-  1\  VVbat  shall  I  do?  whither  sbaiil,  IjFor  beaven'4  sake,  away,  my  lord;  he'll  either, 
turn? — Hold  in,  my  passion, >and  611,  fell  a  tempt  you  to  eKlmrafance,  or  commit  aomo 

little,  thou  swelling  bt^artl  I^el  me  have  some ' bimscllt 

inteniiission  of  this  rage,  and  one  minute'si  Mel.  Death  and  furies!  will  yo\i  not  hear 
coolness  to  flisscml)!e.  [Aside.     yf^eepsAmQl    W\\\,  she  laughs,  grins,  points  at  VOtt, 

Mel,  You  hiivf  lu'cn  to  liLme.  T  Vmo  those 
tears,  and  iiope  ihcy  arc  of  the  purest  kind — 
penitential  tears. 


makes  you  her  mark  of  insult  and  derision. 

[As  Lad/  Touclnvnod  1.1  going,  she 


turns  back  and  smiles  at  him. 
Lady  T.  O ,  the  scene  was  shifted  quick     Lord  T.  I  fear  ke'a  mad  indeed.  Lel*s  aeod 
before  me;   I  had  not  time  to  think;  I  was' Maskwell  to  him. 
aurprised  to  see  a  monster  in  the  glass,  andi    Mel.  Send  hidi  to  her. 
now  I  And  'tis  myself.   Can  you  have  mercy  |    Ladjr  2*.  Come,  come^  f,"^       l<MNj;  my 
to  forgiv^  tbe  faults  I  bave  imagined,  bnl  never | heart  aches  so,  I  shall  fairit  if  I  stay, 
put  in  practice? — O  consider,  consider  how 
fatal  you  bav^  been  to  me,  you  bave  already 
killed  the  <fulet  of  tbis  tile.  Tbe  lote  of  you 


[E.teunt  Lord  and  Lftdj  TiJ^tivond. 
MeL        i  could  curse  my  stars ^Ite,  and 
if  causes  and  accidents  of  fortune  in 


chance;  a 

■was  the   first  wanrfcring  fire  that   e'er  misled  j  tbis  life!    Cut  to  Avli;it  purpose?  Tliev  talk  of 
my  steps;  .and  while  1  bad  only  that  in  view,! sending  Maskwell  to  roe;  i  never  had  more. 
I  wa«  be^yed  into  untbongbt^of  way*  of  ruin,  need  SS  bim. .  But  wbat  can  be  do?  '"nC* 
Me!.  May  I  believe  this  true?  nation  cannot  form  n  fairer  or  more  plausiblo 

LadsXT.  O,  be  not  cruelly  incredulous.  How  i  design  thanttbis  of  his,  ,  which  has  miscarried*' 
ean -yon  doubt  these  streaming  eye*?  Keep  O,  my  precious  aunt!  I  sball  never  thrive, 
the  severest  eye  o'er  all  my  future  conduct ;  1  without  I  deal  with  the  devil  or  another  woman, 
and  if  1  once  relapse,  let  me  not  hope  for-  Women,  like  ilames,  have  a  destroying  power, 
giftne**:  *twitl  ever  be  in  your  powef  to  ruin  Ne'er  19  be  qiMncb*d,  till  tbeythenfMve*  devour, 
me*   JVfy  lord  shall  sign  to  your  desires;   1  ,         ,  [|£ciill 

will  myself  create  your  happine^  and  Cynthia 
•hall  this  night  he  your  bnde— do  but  conceal 
my  failings,  and  forgive.  [Kneels. 

MeL  Upon  such  terms,  I  will  be  ever  vour.s 
in  every  honest  way. 
Jbadj  T,  Elenml  'bbsnng*  tbank  youi 

• 

Jte-enter  Maskwell,  with  LoRD  Touchwood. 

Mash.    1  hnve   kept  my  WOtd.     Hc**  bcre; 
but  1  ;iiust  not  be  seen. 

[Apart  to  Lord  Touehtvood ,  and  exit. 
Ladj  T,  Ua!  my  lord  lialening;  then  .-^ll'!. 
my  own.  •  •  [Aside. 

MeU  Nay,  I  beeeedi  you  rise. 
Lady  T.  NeVer,  never!   I'll  grow  to  the 


ACT  V. 

^ccKxY^The  Gallerr  in  Lpno  Touchwood's 
Hamge.  ^  . 

Enter  Lady  TouCHwoon  and  MASXtrxiK.  ^ 

LadyT.  Was't  not  lucky? 
Mask.  Lucky!  fortune  is  your  own,  and 
'lis  her  interest  so  to  be ;  I  believe  you  can 
control  her  power,  and  she  fears  il;  though 
chance  brought  my  lord,  'twas  your  own  art 
that  turned  it  to  adranlige. 

Lady  T.  Tis  true,  it  might  have  been  mj 
ruin;    hut  yonder's  my  lord;   I  believe  he* 
coming  to  liml  you;  1^11  not 'be  seen. 
Mask.  So !  I  durst  not  ovm  my  tntroducing 
nround,  be  buried  quick  beneath  it,  e'er  111  my  lord,  though  it  succeeded  well  for  her; 


be  aoofenling  to  such  n  ain  as  incest:  un 
natural  incest!  [Aloud. 
Kel  lla! 

iMdv  T.  O  cruel  man !  will  you  not  let  me 
go?  I'll  forgive  ^11  that**  past.  O  heaven,  you 
wilf  not  force  me ! 

Lord  T.  Monalcr!  dogt  yonr  Bib  »hal! 
Answer  tbis.  ' 

\D'ra$M,  and  rupM  at  Melh/onit 
a  Md  isy  Ladr  To9tckm>oA 


for  she  wouli  I  1.  are  suspected  a  deaign,  ;whid» 
I  should  have  been  pustled  to  excuse.  Mr 
lor4  is  thoughtful;  I'li  be  so  too;  yet  he  shaif 
know  my  Ibougbttit  or  Aink  ba  does.      ,  ^  ,. 

Kntw  Lonn  Tovchwood.' 

What  have  I  done? 
LordT.  Talkinff  to  himself!  L^'- 
JTm*.  *Twm  iMNitat;  and  shaU  I  lie  re- 

waMed  Ibr  it?  No,  \m»  honeai. 
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I  tliaii^:  nay,  ralber,  tfaehelbre  1  not; 

for  it  rewards  ibelf. 


Lord  T.  Unequalled  virtue ! 


IHB  DOUBLE  DEALER.,.  .  (Act.  V. 

my  lord^tv  «orit««t  to  my  pritalc  «naiuw*> 

ment.    He  comes  opportuneiv.    Now  tcIIT  I, 


Mask.  But  sbouM  it  be  Ithown,  then  I  kave  totrtli  of  Hbe  matter  1o 
JoHit  a  fnend.    He  was  an  fll  in;»n,  and  I  have  cuspect  one  word  on't 


rined;  for  half  myself  i  lent  birn,  and  ibat 
have  recalled;  so  I  ba«e  Mrted  mjself:  and 
what  is  yet  beller,  I  have  served  a  WOrtbj 
lord,  to  whom  I  owe  mvself. 

Lortl'l'.  K)s<  client  man !  [Asidr. 
Mask.  Yet  I  am  wrr(rhi'(?.  O,  tbere  is  a 
secret  burns  wilbin  tbis  breast,  which,  should 
il  once  Uase  Ibrib,  wouldl  rain  alT,  consume 
my  honest  character,  and  brand  me  vritb  the 
name  of  villain. 
LordT.  Ha!  •  [Atide, 

Mask.  Of  should  it  once  be  known  I  love 
fair  Cynthia,  all  this  thjl  I  have  done  would 
look  like  a  rival's  malice,  false  friendibip  to 


mj  lord,  and  base  self  interest.  Let  me  perish 
6nt,  and  from  this  hour  avoid  all  sight  and 
speech;  and,  if  I  can,  «U  ibcMgkt  of  ibaf 
pernicious  beauty.' 

XSetrmt  in  start  at  teeing  Lord  Touchf»ood. 
Lord  T.  Siail  not! — let  guilty  and  dishonest 
souls  start  ai  the  revelation  of  their  tbougbts; 
but  be  tbon  fixed,  as  is  thy  virtue.  Honest 
MaaltWell!  tliy  and  niv  good  genius  led  me 
iiilber:  mine,  in  that  i  have  discovered  so 
oncb  manly  virtue;  Ibine,  in  that  tbou  sbalt 
have  due  reward  of  all  tbr  Worlli.  r,i,p  nie 
thj  hand:  mj  nephew  14  tne  alone  remaining 
bnineb  of  allonr  sndelit  ftmily;  bim  1  ibus 
blow  avtt|[,  and  coaatilttUi  tbee  in  bi*  room, 
lo  be  m^^eir. 
,    Mask.  Now  fate  forWd — 

I^rd  T.  No  more;  I  hrivc  resolved.  The 
writings  are  ready  drawn,  ami  wanted  nothing 
but  to  be  sipied,  and  have  his  n:ime  inserted: 
yours  will  idl  the  blank  as  well  —  I  will  have 
no  reply.  Let  me  command  this  time,  for 
'tis  the  last  in  which  i  will  assume  nutbority: 
hereafter  you  sliall  rule  where  I  have  power. 
Mask,  1  liumbly  would  petition — 
LordT,  Is't  for  yourself?  [^fask^veUpau»*£\ 
ril  hear  of  nought  for  any  body  else. 

Mask.  Then  witness,  heaven,  for  mt.-,  this 
~illji  and  honour  was.  not  of  my  seeking; 
nor  would  1  build  iny  ibrlune  on  another's 
ruin;  I  bad  but  one  desir<\  , 

Lord  T.  Thou  <balt  enjoy  it  l^'a'I  Vm 
worth  in  wealth  or  interest  can  purchase 
Cynfbia,  she  is  thine.  I'm  sure  sir  Paul's  con- 
sent will  follow  fortune;  1*11  qnicUy  sbow  bim 
which  way  Ahat  is  going. 
Jfodk  You  oppress  me  with  bounty. 
LordT,  I  viil  confirm  il,  and  rejoice  with 
tbee.  •  {Exit. 

Hoik*  Tliia  is  prosperous  indeed!  VVhy, 
let  him  find  me  out  a  villain:  settled  in  pos- 
session of  a  lair  estate,  and  fi|U  fruition  of 
my  love,  PM  bear  tbe  raifingt  of  9  losrng 
ffamesier.  But  should  he  ('nu!  me  out  before! 
%»  dangerous  to  delay.  Juct  nic  think — Should 
my  lord  pro<;ced  to  treat  openly  of  my  miar- 
riage  with  Cynthia,  j!l  will  be  discovered, 
and  Mellcfont  can  be  00  longer  blinded.  It 
taust  not  be.  N.ir,  should  my  lady  kndw  H — 
ay,  ibcn  were  fin.'  work  indeed!  her  furv 
would  spare  iiothiug,  though  she  .  involv'd 
bursclf  in  irtiin.  Vo,  it  nuial  b«  by  stiratanem: 
I  mmt  dccnivc  UleNtliMil  vnto  mof«|  ana  g«l 


in  my  old  way,  discover  the  whole  and  real 


No  mask,  like  open  truth,  to  cover  lies; 
As  to  go  naked  u  Ibe  best  diaguise. 

Enter  MstuironT. 

MeL  O,  Maskwdl,  wbat.bopcaf  I  am  con- 
founded in  a  mare  of  thoughts,  each  leading 
into  one  another,  and  all  ending  in  perplexity. 
.My  uncle  will  not  see  nor  bear  me. 

Mask.  No  matter,  sir;  don*l  troubfe  yoVT 
head ;  all's  iu  my  power. 

Mel.  How,  for  heaven's  sake? 
Mask.  Little  do  you  think  that  your  aunt 
has  kept  her  word.  How  she  wrought  my 
lord  into  the  dotage  I  yNHur  iMt;  hut  he's  gone 
to  sir  I'aul  about  my  marriage  witb  Cynlbia, 
and  has  appointed  me  his  heir. 

MeL  The  devil  he  has!  What's  to  be  done? 
Mask.  1  have  it:  il  must  be  b^  stratagem; 
for  it's  in  rain  to'  make  application  to'  nim; 
I  think  I  have  that  in  my  Wad  tbat  cannot 
bii.  Where's  Cynthia? 
Mtt  In  tbe  garden. 

Mask.  Lei  us  go  and  consult  Wr.  ''fe 
for  yours  I  cheat  my  lord.  \Kxeunt. 

Re-enler  LoRD  and  Lady  Tocchwood. 

La^j  T»  MaskweU  your  heir,  and  marry 
Cyntbia!'  '       .  / 
Lord  T,  I  cannnt  do  too  mndb  Ibr  ao  mucb 

merit. 

Ladj  T,  But  Ibis  is  a  thing  of  loo  great 
moment  to  be  so  suddenly  resolved.  Why 
Cynlbia?  Why  must  he  be  married?  Is  there 
not  reward  enough  in  raising  his  lowr  fortune, 
but  he  must  mis  his  blood  with  mine ,  and 
wed  my  niece?  How  know  you  that  my- 
brother  will  Consent,  or  she?  Nay,  be  him^ 
self,  perhaps,  may  have  anVrlions  elsewhere. 

LordT.  No;  I  am  convinced  be  loves  her. 

Lady  T.  Maskwell  love  Cynthia?  Impossible. 

Lord  T.  I  tell  you  be  confessed  il  to  me. 

Lad  J-  'J'.  Confusion!  bow's  this?  \^iside. 

Lord  T.  His  bumiiity  long  stifled  his  paa* 
sion,  and  his  love  of  Melle'bnt  would  have 
made  him  still  conceal  it;  but,  by  encourage- 
ment, I  wi*uog  the  secret  from  him  :  and 
know,  hc*s  no  way  to  be  rewarded  Iiut  in  her. 
I'll  defer  my  further  proceedings  in  it  till  you 
have  considered  it;  hut  remember  boMi(  we  are 
both  indebted  to  him.  {Kxit* 

Ladj  T.  Both  indebted  to  him!  Yes,  we 
are  both  indebted  to  him,  if  you  knew  all. 
Villain!  Oh,  I  am  wild  with  ttis  surprise  of 
treachery !  it  is  impossibie ,  it  cannot  ncf.— Hu 
love  Cynthia!  Wnat,  have  I  been  dupe  to 
his  desi^;ns;  his  property  only?  Mow  1  see 
what  made  bim  lalse  to  'Mcrlefont.  Wbat 
shall  I  do?  How  shall  I  ihiiil?  I  cannot 
tbink.  All  my  designs  arc  lost,  mv  love  uo- 
sated,  my  revenge  unfiuiabed,-  and  iresb  caoae 
of  fury  from  untbougbl-of  pM^net. 

Snktr  Sm  Pavl  PtunT. 

SkrP^  Madam— sister,  my  lady,  aistcrf  did 
you  see  my  lady,  my  wife*' 
Lady  T.  <),  torture! 

SirP,  *GMlMNMi,  i  <»nH  find  h«r  bigb 


SCCNB  l.J 


THE  DOUBLE  UEAI.EU. 


343 


nor  low:  —  where   can  siie  be,   think  you?     JIfrl.        I  conceive  you:  you'll  tell  him  so 


Lady  T.  Where  »hc's  serving  yon  as  all 
your  sex  ought  to  be  served,   making  ynu  a 


Mask.  Tell  him  so!  ay;  why  you  don't 
think  I  mean  to  do  sof 


beast.     Don*t  you  know  that  you're  a  f«ol, |    Mrl.  No,  no;  ha,  ha!  I  dare  swear  thou 


brolh 


er ! 


wilt  not. 


Sir  P.  A  fool!  he,  he,  he!  you're  merrj- —  Mask.  TiuTcfore,  for  our  further  scrurity, 
No,  no,  nul  I;  I  know  no  such  matter.  I  would  hj\c  you  dixcuised  like  a  parson, 

Ladj  T.  Why  then  you  don't  know  half  that,  if  my  lord  should  li.iTe  curiosity  to  prep, 
your  happiness.  I  he  may  not  discover  you  in  the  coach,  but 

Sir  P.  Thai's  3  jest,  with  all  mv  heart,  faith  |  think  the  cheat  is  carried  on  as  he  would 
and   troth.     But  harkye,   my   lord  told  me  have  il. 


snmetiiing  of  a  rovolulion  of  things;  I  don't 
know  what  to  make  on't:  '(j^adsbud,  I  must 
consult  my  wife.  Jie  talks  ol  disinheriting  his 
nephew,  and  I  don't  know  what.  Look  you, 
sister,  I  must  know  what  my  girl  has  to  trust 
to,  or  not  a  syllable  of  a  wedding,  'gadsbud, 
to  .show  you  that  I  am  not  a  fool. 

Ltid^  T.  Hear  me: — consent  to  the  breaking 
off  this  marriage,  and  the  promoting  any 
other,  without  consulting  me,  and  I'll  renounce 
all  blood,  all  relation,  .ind  concern  wilh  you 
for  ever:  nay,  I'll  be  your  enemy,  and  pursue 
you  to  destrtirtion ;  I'll  tear  your  eyes  out, 
and  tread  v<iu  under  my  feet. 

Sir  P.  Why  ,  what's  the  matter  now?  Good 
Lord,  what*.-*  all  this  for?  Pho ,  here's  a  joke 
indeed. — Why,  where's  my  wife? 

Lndj-  T.   With  Careless,  fool!  most  likely. 

Sir  P.  O,  if  she  be  wilh  Mr.  Careless  'lis 
^vell  tmough. 

luidr  T.  Fool,  sot,  insensible  ox!  Rut 
remember  what  I  said  to  you,  or  you  had 
hetler  see  my  face  no  more;  by  this  light, 
you  had.  r7i.r/V. 

Sir  P.  You're  a  passionate  woman,  'gaasbud ; 
liut,  to  say  truth,  all  our  family  are  choleric; 
J  am  the  only  peaceable  person  amongst  'em. 

{Kxit. 

Re-enler  lVIeLLEro>  r  artd  Maskwell,  with 

CvNTHI.i, 

Mel.  1  know  no  other  way  but  this  he  has 

proposed,  if  you  have  love  enough  to  run  the 
venture. 

Cjii'  1  don't  know  whether  I  have  l«)ve 
enough,  but  I  find  I  have  obstinacy  enough 
to  pursue  whatever  I  have  once  resolved,  and 
a  true  female  courage  to  oppose  any  thing 
that  resists  my  will,  though  'twere  reason  itself 

Mask.  Thai's  rij-hL  Well,  I'll  secure  the 
writings,  and  run  the  haxard  along  with  you. 

(l)tt.  Hut  how  can  tlie  coach  b^  gut  ready 
witfiout  s.ispicioa? 

Mask.  Leave  it  to  my  care;  that  shall  be  so 
far  from  being  suspected,  that  it  siiaiJ  be  got 
ready  by  my  lord's  o^vn  order.    ..'i        »  \ 

Mel.  How? 

Mask.  Why,  I  intend  to  tell  my  lord  the 
whole  matter  of  our  contrivance,  thals 

Mel.  I  don't  understand  you. 

Mask.  Why ,  I'll  tell  my  lord  I  laid  this 
plot  with  you  on  purpose  to  betray  you;  and 
thai  which  put  me  upon  it,  was  the  finding 
il  impossible  to  gain  tlie  lady  any  other  way 
,  but  in  the  hopes  of  bcr  marrying  you. 

Mel.  So — 

Mask.  Sol — why  so:  while  you're  busied 
jo  making  yourself  ready,  I'll  wheedle  her 
into  the  coach,  and  instead  of  you,  borrow 
my  lord's  cbaplaiu,  and  so  run  away  with 
bcr  myself 


my  way. 


Mel.  Excellent  Maskwell! 
Mask,  Well,  get  yourselves  ready,  and 
meet  me  in  half  an  hour,  yonder  in  my  lady** 
dressing-room:  I'll  send  the  ciiaplain  to  you 
wilh  his  robes:  I  have  nude  him  my  own. 
and  ordered  him  to  meet  us  lo-morrow  morn- 
ing .it  St.  Aiban's;  there  we  will  sum  up  this 
account  to  all  our  satisfaction. 

Mel.  Should  I  begin  to  thank  or  praise  thee, 
I  should  waste  the  little  time  we  have.  [ExiL 
Musk,  Madam,  you  will  be  ready? 
C/n.    i  will  be  punctual   to  the  minute. 

[Going. 

3fask.  Slay ,  I  have  a  doubt.  L'pon  second 
thoughts  we  had  belter  meet  in  the  chaplain's 
chamber  here;  there  is  a  back  way  into  it,  so 
lliat  you  need  not  come  through  this  door, 
and  a  pair  of  private  stairs  leading  dowa  to 
the  stables.    It  will  be  more  convenient. 

C/n.  I  am  guided  by  you;  but  Mellefont 
will  mistake. 

Mask.  No,  no;  I'll  after  him  immediately, 
and  tell  him.  [£xj/  Cjniliia^  VVby,  qui  vull 
decipi  decipiatur.  'Tis  no  fault  of  mine;  I 
have  told  'em  in  plain  terms  how  e:)sy  'tis  for 
me  to  cheat  'em;  and  if  they  will  not  hear 
the  serpent's  hiss,  they  must  be  stung  into 
experience  and  future  caution. — Now  to  pre- 
pare my  lord  to  consent  to  this.  Hut  first,  1 
must  iiistnicl  my  little  L>ivile;  he  promised 
me  to  be  wilhin  at  this  hour.  Mr.  S.iygrace, 
Mr.  Saygrace!  .  -  •  .  ftr  .t, ■.%' 

\Gne.'i  in  the  Chftniber-door,  and  knocks. 

Suj,  [ff'idiin]  Swreel  sir,  I  will  but  pen 
the  l.ist  line  of  an  acrostic,  an  !  be  with  ydu 
ill  the  twinkling  of  an  ejjculation  ,  or  before 
you  can  — 

Mask.  Nay,  good  Mr.  Saygrace,  do  not 
prolong  the  time,  by  desrj-ibing  to  me  the 
shortness  of  your  stay;  rather,  it  you  please, 
defer  the  rinishing  of  your  wit,  ;ind  let  us 
talk  about  our  business;  it  ihall  be  lithes  in 
your  way. 

Enter  SATriRACE. 

Sar.  You  shall  prevail;  I  would  break  off 
in  the  middle  of  a  sermon  to  do  you  a  pleasure. 

Musk.  You  could  not  do  me  a  greater,  ex- 
cept the  business  in  hand.  Have  you  provided 
a  habit  for  Mellefont? 

Snf.  I  li.ive;  it  is  ready  in  my  chamber, 
together  with  a  clean-starched  band  and  cuCEi. 

Mask.  Good.  Let  them  be  carried  to  him. 
Have  you  stitched  the  gown  sleeve,  that  he 
may  be  puzzled,  and  waste  time  in  putting 
it  on? 

Sajr.  I  have;  the  gown  will  not  be  indued^ 
without  perplexity. 

Mask.  jNleet  nie  in  half  an  hour,  here  in 
your  own  chamber.  When  Cynthia  comes, 
let  there  be  no  light,  and  do  not  speak,  that 
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«be  may  not  iKtliafMMh  yoa  from  Mellelont 

TH  urge  haste,  to  excuse  your  silence. 

Saf.  You  have  no  more  commands? 

Musk.   None;  your  text  is  short. 

Saj.  But  pilby;  m4  1  will  bandU  it  with 
discretion.       '  .  [Ejcit. 

'MuA  It  wiH  be  tb«  licst  yon  bave  ao  aerve<l. 

Reenter  LoRl»  TbrCRWooo. 

Lord  T.  Sure,  I  was  born  to  bt  OOntrolled 
bj  those  I  sbould  command!  my  vei-)'  sl.ives 
will  shortly  give  me  rules  bow  I  shall 
goTern  tbem! 

Mask.  I  am  concerned  to  ace  yourviordsbip 
discomposed.  '     •  . 

Lord  T.  Have  you  accii  my  wife  lately,  or 
disobliged  herP 

Mask.  No,  my  lord.  What  can  tbismean? 

Lord  T.  Then  Mcliefont  has  urged  some- 
body to  incense  ber.  Somclbmg  abe  bas 
lieard  of  vou,  which  CaJTtca  bcr  b^oad  the 
bounds  ofjpatience. 

Mtatk.  This  1  feared.  [Jside}  Did  not  your 
luidsliip  tell  ber  nf  'tbe  bononra  you  de- 
signed me?      '  . 

lordT.  Yea.   '  . 

Mask.  Tis  that:  you  know  my  lady  has  a 
high  spirit;  shu  thinks  I  am  unworthy. 

Lord  T.  I  Unworthy!  *lia  i|^orant  ^Hde 
in  her  to  think  so.  Ilonestv  to  me  is  true 
nobility.  However,  'tis  my  will  it  shall  he  so, 
and  tbat  should  be  convincing  to  her  as  much 
as  reason.  I'll  not  be  wife-nddcn.  Were  it 
possible  it  should  be  done  this  night. 

Mask,  11a!  he  meets  my  wishes.  [Aside'\ 
Few  thinfjs   ore  impossible  to  'willine  minds. 

Lord  T.  liistrucl  me  how  this  may  be  done, 
and  you  shall  sec  I  want  no  inclination. 

Mask.  I  had  laid  a  small  design  for  to- 
morrow (as  love  will  be  inventing),  which  1 
ibbngbt  to  communicate  to  your  lordsbJp:  blM 
it  may  be  as  wcl^  done  to-nighL 

Lord  T.  Uere*«  company:  come  tbtrwrqy, 
woA  fell  rnc  •   '  \Ex9unL 

Care.  Is'nol  tbat  be ,  now  ^ae  out  witb 

taj  lord  ?     • ,  ^ 

Cyn.  I  am  conriritodtbere^i treachery.  The 

roiifinion  lliul  1  saw  your  father  in,  my  larly 
Touchwood's  passion,  with  wbatr  imperfectly 
I  overheard  between  my  lord  and'  ber,  con- 
firm me  in  my  f'  ai  s.    Wbere^  Mdlafeal? 
Care.  Here  he  comes. 

* 

Re-enter  Mellefont. 

C/n.  Did  Maskwell  tell  you  any  thing  of 
tbe  cbaplainV  chamber? 

Mel.  No,  my  dear.  Will  you  get  ready? 
Tbe  things  arc  ail  in  my  chamber;  I  want 
nothing  itut  the  habit. 

Care.  You  are  betrayed,  and  Maakwell  u 
the  villain  I  always  thouf^hl  him. 

Cyn.  When  you  were  gone,  be  said  his 
mind  was  changed;  and  hid  rae  meet  him  in 
the  chaplain's  room,  pretending  immediately 
to  follow  YOU,  and  give  you  notice. 

Care.  There's  Saygrace  tripping  by  with  a 
bupdie  under  his  arm.  He  cannot  be  ignorant 
tbat  Maikwell  means  to^uac  Ut  obnmber;  let*a 
in»  and- cMaiae  bim. 


[Act  V. 

Mel*  *T!a  lofa  of  lime;  I  cannot  think  lum 
felae*        [JEceutt/  Carelett  and  MeUe/cnt. 

* 

Jle-enltv  LoAD  TotJCBWOOD. 

Cj  n.   My  iortl  musirif^!  }^Aside. 

Lord  i .  lie  bas  a  <}uii  k  invention,  if  this 
were  auddeniy  designed.  Yet,  he  aaya,  be  bed 
prepared  my  chaplain  already. 

O//.  How 'si  his?  Now  1  fear,  indeed.  [Aside, 

Lord  T.  Cynthia  bere!- Alone,  lair  cottain, 
and  melancholy. 

Cyn.  Your  lordship  was  thougbtful* 

llord  7\  My  thoughts  were  on  aeriona  1nii> 
siness,  not  worth  your  hearinj^. 

Cyn.  Mine  were  on  treachery  conoemlng 
you,  and  may  he  worth  your  liearing. 

Lord  1\  'I'reacber^  concerning  me!  Pray 
be  plain.0  What  noise? 

Mask.    [PJ'i/hinJ   Will  you  not  hear  me? 

Ladj  T.  [f7V//»j>il  No, .monster!  traitor!  No. 

Cjn.  My  lady  and  Masltwe'M  Tbis  may  be 
lucky.    My  lord,  let  m*^  entreat  you  to  stand 
behind  thi's  screen  ana  listen;    perhaps  this 
chance  will  give  you  proof  of  what  you  nevcr^ 
could  bavc  hclii'vcd  from  my  suspicions. 

^'/hrj'  re/ire  behind  ihe  Screen. 

Re-enter  Maikwul,  and  Lady^  Toocnwooo 
Ofiih  a  Dagger*  ' 

Lady  T.  You  want  but  leianre  to  invent 

fresh  lalsehood,  and  soolli  me  to  a  fond  belief 
of  all  your  fictions:  but  I  will  stab  tbe  lie 
that's  forming  in  yoar  bear!,  'and  save  n  «in 

in  pity  to  your  soul. 

Mask.  Strike  then,  since  you  will  have  it  so. 

Lndj  T.  Ha!  ar  steady  villain  to  the  last! 

Mash,  ('omc,  why  do  you  dally  with  me  thus? 

iMdj  T.  Tiiy  stubborn  temper  shocks  mci, 
and  you  knew  it  would.  This  is  cunning  all; 
I  know  thee  well;  but  tbotiafaaltmias  tby  aim* 

Mask.  Ha,  ha,  ba! 

Lady  T.  Ha!  do  you  mock  my  rage?  Then 
this  sbalt  punisb  your  (and  nib  contempt. 
Again  smile?  And  such  a  smfle  aa  apeals  in 

higuity!    Ten  ihoiis.nul   ;iiiMiiini:s  lurk 


a  mil 


la 


each  comer  oi  that  various  lace  \  O !  that  ther 
were  wrtlten  !n  tby  beart,  tbat  I  witb  tbfe 
mi^ht  hiy  tbee  open  to  iny  sight!  But  then 
'twiU  be  too  late  to  know  —  Thou  hast,  thou 
hast'  fettnd  the  only  way  to  lOm  my  rage; 
too  well  thou  knowest  my  jealous  soul  could 
never  bear  uncertainty.  Speak  then,  and  tell 
me!  Tel  are  you  aitent?  O,  I  am  wtldered 

in  all  passions!  Hut  tliu<;  my  aoger  melts. 
\JfVeeps^  Here,  take  tbis  poniard;  for  my  very 
spirita  feint«  and  I  want  strength  tO^'bttM  its 
ibott  bast  diaam*d  my  soul. 

[Gives  him  the  JDemger, 

Ma^*  So,  'lis  wieHt  let  your  wild  Inry  bate 
a  vent:  and  when  you  have  temper  tell  me. 

Lady  7\  Now ,  now ,  now  I  am  calm ,  and 
can  bear  you. 

Mask.  Thanks,  my  invention;  and  now  I 
hrvc  it  for  you.  [Aaide\  First,  tell  me  wbat 
urged  you  to  this  violence?  toit  Tonr  pMaioS 
broke  m  such  imperfect  terma,  wat  yet  I  am 
to  learn  the  cause.  ' 

Ladjr  T*  'My  lord  bimaelf  aniipriscd  me  with 
the  news,  you  were  to  marry  C^'nthia;  that 
you  had  owned  your  love  to  bim;  and  bis 
indulgence  would  assiat  yon  to  allain  your  ends. 

Mwu  1  grant  yoa,  in  oppcwMce,  A  i« 


Irue;  I  $«med  consenting  to  my  lord,  nay, 
transported  with  the  blessing:  but  could  you 
think  t]Hlt'-I»  'who  bad  been  bappy  in  your 
lor'd  embraces,  could  e'er  be  fond  of  ati  in- 
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ferior  slavery? — No.  Yet,  tbough  I  dote  on 
each  last  favour  more  than  ail  tbn  rest,  though 
I  would  give  a  limb  for  ert-ry  look  you  cheaply 
throw  away  on  any  olhcr  object  of  your  love, 
yttf  so  far  I  prize  your  pleasures  o*er  my 
own,  that  all  lliis  scrming  plot  that  I  have 
laid,  has  been  to  gratify  your  laslo,  and  che.tl 
the  world  to  prove  a  faithful  ro^ue  to  you. 

LaiJ}  T.  Iflhis  were  true;  but  now  can  it  be? 

Mask.  I  have  so  contrived,  that  Meilelbnt 
will  preseatly)  ia  the  chaplain's  habit,  wait  for 
Gyntnia  in  your  dressing-room;  but  I  have 
put  the  change  upon  her,  that  sbe  may  be 
olbcrwi&c  employed.  Do  you  niuflle  yourself, 
and  meet  bim  in  ber  tiead.  You  may  ^o  pH- 
Ttlely  by  the  back  stain,  and  nnpi^nieiTed ; 
there  you  may  propose  to  reinstall  nliu  in  bis 
ttnde's  favour,  if  he'll  comDiv  with  yovr  desires. 
nSs  caa«  is  desperate,  ano  I  bdfeve  be'll  yield 
to  any  conditions:  if  not,  here,  take  tfiis;  you 
may  employ  it  i»elter  than  in  the  heart  of  one, 
wlf0  is  nolbin^  when  not  yours. 

[Gices  fier  the  Dagger. 

Ladj  T.  'Ihou  canst  deceive  ever^-  btidy: 
nay,  thou  bast  deceived  me.  Rut  lis  as  I 
would  wish;  —  Tmaty  .tUIuo!  I  could  Vror- 
sbio  tbee. 

Mask.  No  more.  —  It  wants  but  a  few  mi- 
nutes of  the  time;  and  Mcllefont's  Jove  will 
carry  him  there  before  his  hour. 

Lady  3*.  1  CO,  1  fly,  incomparable  Ma$k- 
wel! !  [A'.riV. 

Musk.  So!  This  was  a  pinch  indeeo!  IMy 
invention  was  upon  the  rack ,  and  made  dis- 
covery of  her  last  plot. —  I  hope  Cynthia  and 
my  cnaplain  will  be  ready.  HI  prepare  for 
fhe.Clpedilion. 

[Exit,   Cjrnlhia  and  Lord  Touch - 
upood  corne  forvtfard, 

Cjrn.  Now,  my  locdl 
.  JfOrd  T.  Aslonisbmeat , binds  up  my  rage! 
.Vniany  upon  ▼iljany!  Heavens,  wbat  a  Ibog 
track  of  dark  deceit  has  this  discovered!  lam 
confounded  when  I  look  back, ,  and  want  a 
clue  to  guide-  me  through  tbe  varioas  maies 
of  unheard-of  treachcrj'.  My  wile!— Obf  tor- 
ture I — my  shame,  my.rnia! 

Cjn.  IMy  lord,  have  palieneer  vaA  Ifo  sen- 
sible bow  great  our  happiness  is,  tkat  this 
discovery  was  not  made  too  late. 

Lord  T,  I  Ibknk  you.  Yet  it  may  be  slill 
too  late,  if  wc  don't  presciillv  prevent  the 
execution  of  their  plots.— She'll  think  to  meet 
him  in  that  dressin^rooQi:  was'l  not  so?  And 
Maskwell  will  expect  vou  in  the  ebnpluin's 
chamber.' — -Fpr  once,  I'll  add  my  plot  too.— 
Let  us  basteto  find  ouf,  and  inform  my  nephew ; 
and  do  you,  quickly  as  you  can,  bring  all 
the  companv  into  this  gallery. — FU  expose  the 
trnlrcsa  ana  the  villain. .  ^jSsBfuni. 

Rt-enlerStm  t^Aoc^UiiT,  ivAft  Lo&»  EnoYtt. 

Lord  F.  By  heavens,  I  have  slept  an  af^4 
Sir  Paul,  what  o'clock  is*t?  Past  eight,  on 
my  conscience.  My  lady's  is  tbe  most  inviting 
couch,  and  n  slumber  there  is  ibe  prettiest 
amusement I-^But  wbere's  all  the  company? 

Sir  P,  Tbe  eompany?  'Gadsbud,  I  dovS 


my  lord;  hut  fibre's  the  strangest  revo- 
lution! all  turned  topsy-turvy,  as  I  hope  for 

Providence. 

Lord  F.  O  beaveris,  '«rbat*a  Ibe  mailer? 
Where's  my  wife? 

P.  All  turned  t6p.^y-turvy ,  as  snrfe  as 

a  gun. 

Lnnl  F.  How  do  you  mean?   My  wifci' 

Sir  P.  The  strangest  posture  of  sifTairs! 

L^ortl  F.  What,  my  wife? 

Sir  P.  No,  no;  1  mean  thu  family. — Your 
lady  ?  I  saw  ber'  go  into  die  garden  vritii 
Mr.  Brisk.  '  * 

Lord  F.  Hotr,  vrbere,  when,  what  to  do? 

Sir  P.  I  suppose  tbcj  have  bying'tbeir 
beads  together. 
LnrdF.  HoWf 

.V//  />.  N  iv,  only  about  poebj,  I  anpfioset 
my  lord ;  makins  CQUplets. 
iJord  F.  Gou^eUl  • 
SirP,  0>  here  they  come* 

Enter  LAdt  fwocm  omrftaisfc. 

Brisk.   My  lord,  your  bunibbs 
Paul,  yours. — The  Imest  night! 

Lad/  F.  My  dear,  Mr.  Brisb  and  I  have 
been  starcazing  I  don't  know  hnw  loni,'. 

Sir  P.  Does  it  not  lire  your  ladyship?  Are 
you  not  weary  with  looking  up? 

Lad  J  F.  O,  no;  1  love  it  violently. — My 
dear,  you're  niclanrholy.  # 
Lord  F.  No,  my  dear,  I'm  but  just  awalce, 
Ladjr  F.  Snuff  sntnf  of  my  sD|rit  of  hartshorn. 


air 


I've  some  of 


my 


own, 


thank 


Lord  h 
my  dear. 

Ladj  F.  Well,  I  swear,  ^Ir,  Brisk,  you 
understand  astronomy  like  an  old  Egyptian. 

Brisk.  Not  comparable  to  your  ladyship;^ 
you  are  the  very  Gyntbia  of  the  skies',  and 
queen  ot  stars. 

iMdj  F.  That's  licoauie  I  Lave  no  light,* 
bu:  what's  by  reflection  from  yon,  who  are 
tbe  sttn. 

Brisk.  Madam,  you  have  eclipsed  mh  ^ptilffV 
let  nie  perish;  \  cant  answer  that. 

Ltidy  F.  No  matter.— Harhye,  shall  ton  and 
I  luakf  an  almanac  togctherr 

Brisk.  VVith  all  my  soul.  Your  Jadysbip 
has  made  me  tbe  mair  inH  >)  already,  Vm  so 
full  of  the  wounds 

LadjF. 
are 'even  wit 
an  infmite  deal  of  wit. 

SirP.  So  be  has,  'gadsbud!  and  so  has  your 
ladyship.       *  *  * 

Re-enier  CxMLL%W  and  Ctnthu,  fvith  Laot 
PUAMf. 

Ladj- P.  You  tell  me  most  surprising  thtnes. 
— HIess  me,  who  would  ever  trust  a  man?— • 
O,  my  heart  achea  for  foar  they  ahould  he  i0 
dcceit£bralilie.  . 


wnifh  jou  hnvG  given. 
O,  finely  taken!  1  s%ycar  now  jo)i 
rith  me..— O  Paniasstts!.  you  fiav» 


!  pot  «  yetf  curious  won,?. cut  of 
wllli  llie  iJirrcri'iil  aign*   sn>l  |>taiirlf 


l)   Moore' II  A 
a  raaa ,  rti 

thai  govern  ll  -  il>  <irril  p^ils  of  ihr  lace  «n(i  tiudjr, 
•cthiHiiiK  I'"' ^K«l"Ui--'«  l'Iii«iii;!n'imy  ,  iiiH  iif  lltu. 
iippcur.  U»  be  nwl  of  ^.'fMindt;  ifji  inviancc.  ll,.  futc.- 
licaJ  n  guTcrnrd  bv  Hart,  ll«r  liislil  tyc  ia  lui.'.r  ihe 
diJniiuIon  vf  An/,  the  l«fl  t^b  ii  mlTil  Lv  lh<r  M>.'.n, 
ihr  right  ctr  ii  the  care  of  Japiler,  ihe  of  .Saluf», 
iht  rule  of  the  na>e  it  claimed  lij  f'rnus,  and  Mtr- 
turjf  trixea.  ufton  tli«  month.  The  tigaf  uf  lb«i  '£9i%M 
h«v«  alto  tiMir  share  in  t)i«  goT«riiaMal«  m4  fona  Mn 
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IHE  yVAY  OF  THE  VYORUD.. 


IKcx  h 


Care.  Yon  need  not  fear,  madam;  JOU  Imtie 
'dMWnu  to  iix  inconstancy  iUd/l 

LadjrP-  O  <lear,  you  make  me  bltttli. 
Lord  F.  Come,  my  dear,  sJiaU  wtf  take  Jeate 

of  my  lord  and  lady? 
Cyn.    TIjpy'JI   waft  upon  your  lords!) if. 

presi'iil[\ . 

Ladj  F.  Mr.  Bri^,  my  coach  shall  sei 
you  down. 

\_Lati/  Tijtirfiivnnd  shriek*  from  tviMn> 

AU.  Whal's  llie  mailer?  * 

Lady  Toi'CHwooD,  mufiUd  up,  run*  in  af- 
fri-;htt  d:  fnlUmed  tjr  LoftD  Tooomvood, 
drrss'-d  like  a  PoTtont  mA'  «  Jio^tr 

in  his  Hand. 
Lady  T.  O,  I'm  hctraycil. — Savcme!  help  me! 
Lord  T.  Now  -what  evasion,  wicked  Woman  ? 
Lady  T.  Stand  ofT;  lei  me  go.  [JEtiV. 
Lord  T.   Go,  and  tby  own  infamy  pursue 
tbee! — You  stare,  as  you.  were  all  amaxed.  I 
don't  wonder  at  it;  but  too  aoon  you  will 
know  mine,  and  that  woman**,  sbame. 
>  \Thro9M  off  hU  Gown. 

Kt^n/fr  Mkllefont,  disguuttd  in  a  Par- 
'  son's  Habit,  with  ttvm  StntaaM,  bringing 
in  Mask  WELL. 

Met.  Nay,  by  kea^en,  you  skaO  be  seca. 

To  Mask\velf\  Careless,  your  hand. — Doyou 
^oid  down  your  headi* .  [To  MaskiveliX  Yes, 
1  am  your  chaplain.  Look  itt  tkeiace  oFyour 


linjnred 


thou  wonder  ol  all  falsehood. 
[Throw*  off  hi*  Di*gui*€, 
LordT.  Are  yon  silent,  monsler? 
Mrl.   Good  heavens!   how  I  bcllcvcil  nnd 
Invcd  tl.is  man!  Take  bim  hence,  for  he's , a 
disease  to  roy-  sight 

LordT,  Secure  the  manifold  Tillnin. 

[^Sen^anis  take  MaskweU  off. 
Care*  Miracle  of  ingratitude! 
3ir  P.  O  Providence^  Providence,  what  dia- 
covrries  are  here! 

lirisk.  Tbia  is  all  very  atvprittng,  let  me 
perish. 

Liuly  F.  You  know  I  loUl  you  6aturu  looked 
a  little  more  angry  than  usual. 

Lord  T.  We  II  think  of  punishment  at  lei- 
sure. Uut  let  me  hasten  to  do  justice,  in 
rewarding  virtue  and  wronged  inaoccnce. 
Nephew,  I  bope  I  bave  your  pardon,  and 
Cynthia's. 

Mil.  We  are  your  lordship's  crealurej. 
Lord  jT.  And  Se  eacb  otber^s  comfort.  Let 
me  join   your  handr.   '  Uninterrupted  blisa 
attend  you  both!    May  circling  joys  tread 
round  eacb  bappy  year  of  your  long  lives! 
Let  secret  TnTany  lrora  benoe  be  wam*d, 
Ilowe'er  in  private  mischiefs  are  coiu  riv'd^ 
Torture  and  sbame  attend  tbeir  open  birth, 
like  vipers  lAtbelAvasI^  InwetreachVy  lies,  \ 
Still  gnawing  that  whence  frrst  it  did  ari     ;  ) 
iS'o  sooner  bom,  but  tbe  vile  parent  dies. 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  WOULD, 

Comedy  }>j  W •  ran(;reTc.  Ac(ec)  i(  Linroln'f  Inn  Firldj.  i7(k>.  Thi<  xtaa  Ihr  l«at  play  aU  author  wrote,  rad 
prrhapt  l1>e  brif,  llie  langiiafte  it  pure,  (he  wil  (^rnuiii?.  the  character*  are  natural,  and  the  painting  ii  highly  Enialicd  ; 
yel ,  auch  it  the  ilran^c  i apriciuniDett  nf  piiMic  la«lc,  thali  notwillialanding  the  great  and  deaerved  rcpulalion  (hia 
anthor  hail  acjiilred  by  hi*  Jurao  former  comrdirt,  Ihia  t>cr«ir«  M  WCt  wilh  but  Sndillerenl  turrets:  while  hi<  Mourning 
l.rtd*,  a  pirct'  >}t  not  the  ItrvnliMk  part  vf  >t»  merit,  WM  in'tll*  nill  atVCMim  of  applaiuc.  It  ia  not  Terr  imprubabla 
(aay*  Mr*  Maker)  that  thii  tnlimonial  «f  nf  jndginant  ia  the  audienc«  Hifkl  k9  Um  aHtlnrt  for  lh«  Mlbar'i  quittin|t 
the  aUc*  M            for,  though  he  WM  al  tbM  tia«  ia  Uio  aMaie  of  lifaf  BM  lwa«lf-MOTB  j—r»  of  age,  and 

.lived  aMMt  Ivreaty^aiaa  ^ar*  aAcrwarda,  he  naver  aUiged  IM  ^Uis  wkh  my  other  draMli*  ^aaa.  Tine,  howavav, 
lwa<^M«  •fvaad  tlw  *f  iM  tawa  taju  ptrfcctlaaa;  B«d  It  tt  jwvrew  Crequenily  perr«m«l  at  tmj  of  hia  alfter 
playa.  ■i^iV  Baker'a  laaaMrf  arcM  li»  liava  failed  Mm  when  aMerted,  lhat  Coagrerr  nrver  oUitad  the  pdiik  with 
mief  drwulla  piec*  after  ibia;  hit  Jadgmmt  tf  )M»  vrae  |Mrfa«Hai  lit  tha  faltowia^  year;  and  hie  *eandt».  aa  afera, 
h  1707 g  aad  theaaf  llw«|h  aot  wrj  ua|ioHaBl  varka*  are  aiill  '  '*~  — 


DBAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


WIT  WO  OLD. 


SIR  wiLFTC  WIT- 
WOULD. 


WAITWBIX. 

LADY  WISHFORT. 
Mas.  «IILLAB1.\NT. 


MM.  aiA&WI>OD. 

mns.  lAlTtAU* 
r0IBL£. 


Footmen  itndA^ 
tendant*. 


Sgimb.— XoAiloff.— 2%f  Thne  o^tud  (o  that  of  Oke  Bopretontalion. 


ACT  I. 

Scsxi  I.— wl^  ChoeoUOi  Bmme* 
MimABiu  and  Fainall,  ris^from.  Card*, 

Mir.  You  arc  a  ibrtquate^am,  iMr.  Faioall. 

Fain.  Have  we  doAc^  ^ 

Mir.  WhAX  yott  please.   Ill  play  onr  to 

entertain  you. 

^  Fain»  No,  111  give  yen  your  revenge'anolber 

tJmr,  wlioii  you  are  not  so  indincrent:  \nu 
arc  thinking  of  something  cisc  now,  and  pLty 


loo'negligently;  tbeoo|4neea  of  a  losing  gane- 
stcr  lessens  the  pleasure  of  the  winnrr.  I'd 
no  more  plar  vriib  a  man  that  slighted  bis 
iH  fortune,  tban  Td  make  love  tn  a  woman 

who  undervalued  tbe  lo";":  nf  her  reputation. 

Mir.  You  bnvc  a  taste  extremely  delicate, 
and  arc  for  rclmin,';  on  your  pleasures. 

Fain.  Pi'ythL-..  ,  N%  hy  so  reserved?  Sometlling 
has  put  Tou  out  of  humour. 

JHat.  Mot  at  all:  I  happen  to  be  grave  to- 
d.iv:  and  von  are  gay;  that's  all. 

Faiit.   Confess,  Aiiilamant  and  you  «|uar- 
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reUed  last  nigfat,  after  I  left  yon:  my  ftiir  cousin 

has  some  liiiniours  llut  wouM  tetiipt  ibe  pa- 
tience ot-a  sloic.  What,  some  coxcomb  c.-iinc 
in,  and  ww  well  received  hy  buTf  while  you 
were  by? 

Mir.  VViiwottld  aod  Petulant!  and  what 
was  worse,  lier  ftunl,  your  wife**  mother,  my 
evil  gtniw;  or  to  sum  up  nit  in  her  own 
uame,  mj  old  iad^  Wisbfort  came  in. 

fain.  O  there  it  is  then.  She  has  a  lasting 
paasion  for  you,  and  with  reaaOB.  What, 
then  my  wife  was  there? 

Mir.  Yesy  and  Mrs.  Marwoodi  and  three 
or  four  more,  whom  I  never  saw  heforr. 
Seeing  me,  tliey  all  put  on  their  grave  f.icea, 
whispered  oae  topther,  then  compniiied  aloud 
or  the  vapoitny  and  after  fell  into  «  profound 
silence. , 

JTain,  They  had  a  mind  to  be  rid  of  you. 
Mir^  For  which  reason  1  resqked  no't  to 
stir.   At  last  the  i^od'old  lad^'broke  througb 

her  painful  taciturnity,  with  an  invective  agaimi 
long  visits,  i  would  not  have  uoderstood  her, 
but  Millatnant  joining  in  the  aMumenl,  I  rose, 
and  with  a  constraint  J  smile  told  bcr,  I  tbouglit 
nothing  was  so  easy  as  to  know  when  a. visit 
began  to  be  troublesome;  sbe  reddened,  and  1 
withdrew,  without  expecting  her  reply. 

Fain.   You  were  to  blame  to  resent  wbal 
spoke  oni^  in  compliance  with  her  aunU 
Mir.   She  is  more  mistress  01  bersi  lf  than 
to  be  under  the  necessity  of  such  resignation. 


fellow.    Tbe  defiTt  itt*t  if  an  old  woman*  is 

to  ht!  flalterM  farther.  But  for  the  discovery 
uf  this  amour,  1  am  indebted  to  jour  Jricnd, 
or  your  wtfeV  friend,  Mrs.  Marwood. 

Fuiii.  Wh.il  should  provoke  lier  to  be  your 
enemy ,  unless  she  has  made  you  advances 
whicli  you  have  sligbled 7  Women  do  not 
easily  furgivf  otnisslons  of  ihnl  nature. 

Mir.  6bc  was  always  aril  lo  me,  till  of  jale-; 
I  confesa  I  am '  not  ^ooe  of  those  coxcombs 
who  arc  apt  to  inlrrprct  a  woman's  good 
manners  tu  her  prejudice;  and  think  that  she 
who  does  not  r«*fuse  *ero  ererf  tbtng^  cm 
fusp  'em  iioliMiii'. 


rii 


o  oe  unaer  me  necessity  01  s 
Fam.  Wbat!  fbouf^  bal/ 


^  her  fortune  de- 

pends upon  her  marrying  with  my  lady's 
approbation? 

Mir.  I  was  then  in  such  a  humour,  that  1 
should  have  been  better  pleased  if  she  bad 
been  less  discreet. 

Fuin.  Now  I  remember,  I  wonder  not  tbcT 


were  weary  of  you;  last  night  was  one  of  been  something  tedious, 
ffceir  cabal  nights:  they  have 'em  three  times  w***  «!-  •!.—»-  — ~ 
a  week,  and  meet  Lv  lurns,  at  one  another's 
apartments!  where  they  come  together,  like 
ue  coronci^s  mquesi,  to  sit  upon  tiie-mnr- 
der'd  reputations  of  the  M-t  rL  You  ntn!  I  arc 
eaclude.<l;  and  it  was  once  proposed  that  all 
tbe  male  ses*  sbonld  be  excepted ;  but  some- 
bnJv  moved,  that,  to  avoid  scandal,  there  might 


You  arc  a  gallant  man,  Mirabcll;  and 


Fain. 

though  you  may  have  crueltjic  enough  not  to 

answer  a  lady's  advances,  rou  have  too  much 

Generosity  not  to  be  teuder  of  her  honour, 
et  you  speak  with  an  indiflerence  which 
seenu  to  he  affected ,  and  confesses  you  are 
conscious  of  a  negligence.' 

Mir.  You  pursue  the  argument  \vllh  a  distrust 
that  seems  to  he  unaffected,  and  confesses  you 
are  conscious  of  a  concern  for  wbidi  tbe 
ladv  is  more  iuclcLu  ,!  lo  you,  than  is  your  wife. 

Fain.   Fie,  fie,  friend,  if  vou  grow  cen- 
sorious, I  must  leave  you.   riTIook  i^OB  ihe 
gamesters  in  the  next  rooiQ* 
Mir.  Who  are  they? 

Fain.  Petulant  and  WItwonId,  Bring  me 

some  chocolate.  KMSA* 
j|fi>.  Betty,  what  says  your  dock? 
Jictly.  Tum'd  of  tbe  last  canonicatbour,  At* 

Mir.  How  pcrtlnt!ntly  ihf  jade  answers  me! 
\Aiiide\  Ha!   almost  one  o'clock!  [^Looking 

on  hi*  ^fbteft]  O,  y*are  come. 

iS)>£er  Fooiamn* 
Well;  is  tbe  grand  aiTair  Oirerr   Tott  bh«e 


be  one  man  of  the  community ;  upon  which 
motion  WilwonM  and  Petubinl  were  enroHefl 

members. 

Mir.  And  who  may  have  been  iho  foundress 
Oftbissecl.^  .My  lady  Wishfort,  I  warrant, 
who  pnhlishcs  her  (Iclrstation  of  mr.nkind; 
and,  full  of  the  vigour  uf  (ifty-livc,  declares 
for  a  friend  and  ratafia;  and  let  poslerity  afaift 
for  itself,  she'll  breed  no  more. 

Fain,  The  discovery  of  your  sham  addres- 
ses to  her,  to  conc^aTyonr  love  lo  her  nien-, 
has  provoked  this  separation:  had  you  dis- 
sembled better,  things  might  have  continued  in 
ifae  stale  of  nature. 

Mir.  I  did  as  much  as  man  could,  with  any 
reasonable  conscience;  I  proceeded  to  the. 
very  last  art  of  flallcry  with  her,  aiid  v/as 
auilty  of  a  song  in. her  commc^Bdatioo.  Nay, 
f  got  a  friend  to  piit  her  into  at  lampoon,  and 
Compliment  her  with  the  addresses  of  a  young 

1)  Til'-  Luii'tiett  uf  a  coruncr  (roroiM/er)  ii,  to  useniKle 
ttrrlvr  nf  tlic  iuhalii(*nl«  ol'  llir  parich ,  lo  csamiiir 
in>'<  lilt-  ctutc  of  (lie  dralli  af  inr  one  whii  br<n 
killril;  and  the  vrtdict  ^liven  in  their  (iiliog  in  eas.  > 
tif  ManUr  a  i«  e(  vwf  {tcM  w>if kt  in  iha  aJlAir. 


Foot,  Sir,  there's  sUcb  coupling  at  PancTM* 
that  they  sland  behind  one  aiiulliiT,  as  'twere 
in,  a  country  dance.  Ours  was  the  last -0011010 
to  lead  up;  and  no  hopes  appearing  of  ois- 
patch,  l)rsides,  the  parson  growing  hoarse,  we 
were  afraid  his  lungs  would  have  failed  before 
it  came,  to  our  turn ;  so  we  drare  roond  to 
DukbVplace;  and  there- tbey^  were  rifeHed  in 
a  trice. 

Mir,  So,  so;  you  are  sure  they  are  manned? 
Font.  Incontestibly,  sir:  I  am  wilneea. 

Mir.  Have  you  the  certificate? 
Foot,  Here  it  is,  sir. 

Mir.    Has  the   tailor  brought  Waitwell'* 
clothes  home,  and  the  new  liveried? 
Foot.  Yes,  s>r. 

Mir.  That's  well.  Do  you  go  home  again, 
d'ye  hear,  bid  W'ailwcH  shake  his  ears,  and 
dame  Partlet  rustle  up  her  feathers,  and  meet 
me  at  one  o'clock  hy  liosamond's-pond,  thai 
I  may  see  her  before  she  returns  to  her  lady; 
and  as  .yon  tender  youi>  ears,  be  secret 

[JUjeit  Footnuui, 

F.nt''r  F.\t\Af.r. 

Fain.  Joy  of  your  success,  JSlirabell  -,  you 
look  pleased. 

Mir,  Ay;  I  have  been  enga^^ed  in  a  matter 
of  some  sort  of  mirth,  which  is  not  yet  ripe 
for  ditBevcry.  1  am  glad  this  is  not  a  cabal- 
jiight.  I  wonder,  Fainall,  that  you,  who  are 
married,  and  of  consequence  should  be  dis> 
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erect,  will  atittet  jour  wUk  to  be  of  such  a 

parlv. 

I'ui'n.  Faith,  1  am  not  jealous.  Besides,  most 
who  arc  engaged  are  women  and  relaUon^i; 
and  fur  the  men,  thej*  are  of  a  kiad  too  Con- 
Icmplihlc  lo  f>ive  scandal.  *'  ' 

Mir,  I  am  of  another  opimoo.  Tbo  greater 
ifae  coxcomb,  always  the  niore  the  scandal:, 
fbr  a  woman  wiio  m  not  a  fool,  can  have  hut 
one  rcaaoB  for  a«ioeiatiag  willi  a  man  whu 
is  one. 

Fain.  Are  you  jealous  as*  often  as  you  see 

\^'il^^•o;^!d  cilerlaincd  by  iNJiliamant? 

Mir.  Of  her  uatlerslaodiag  1  am,  if  not  of 
ber  person. 

Fain.  You  do  her  wro^;.fory  lo  gifo  ber 
ber  due,,  she  has  >vit. 

Mir.  She  has  beauty  enough  lo'  make  any 
rn;m  iMiik  so ;  and  romplaisaiire  enough  not 
to  coiitradicl  him  who  &hall  tell  her  so. 

Fain,  For  a  passionate  Ibvcr,  metbioks  you 
are-a  man  sumcwhai  too  idisceraiog  in  the 
failinns  of  your  n<isirc.ss. 

Mir.  Anil  for  a  discerning  man,  somewhat 
too  passionate  a  lover;  for  I  like  lier  ^ilh  all 
her  faults;  nay,  like  her  for  her  fauils.  iler 
iig^ca  wt  ao  natural,  or  so  artful,  that  they 
become  ber;  and  those  affectaHons,  ^vllic:h  in 
anoliier  ^voulan  would  he  odious,  serve  but 
to  make  her  more  agreeable.  TU  tell  thee, 
Fainall,  she  once  used  me  with  that  insolence, 
that  iu  revenge  I  took  her  to  pieces;  sifted 
ber,  and  sepai  aled  licr  failings  ;  I  studied  ^m 
and  got  Vm  hy  role,  'i'fae  catalogue  was  so 
large,  that  I  was  not  without  hopes,  one  day 
or  other,  lo  Iiati-  her  heartily:  to  which  end 
I  so  used  myself  to  tbinji  of  V-m,  tbal  at  length, 
contrary  to  my  design  and  expectation,  they 
{»aTe  me  every  hour  less  disliiHiancc  ;  till  in  a 
Jew  days.it  became  habitual  to  me,  to  remeni- 
i»er.*«m  wttfaoot  being  displeased.  They  are 
MOW  grown  ,ti  familiar  to  me  as  my  own 
frailties ;  and  m  ail  probability,  in  a  lilllc  time 
longer,  I  shalh  like  *cm  as  wdl. 

t€un.  Marry  her,  iiiarrj-  her;  be   hilf  as 
well  9C4}Uainted  witl)  her  charms,  as  you  .trc 
with  ber  delects,  and  my  life  oaH  you  are 
voui"  own  man  again. 
•'  Mir.  Say  you  so? 

Fain.  I,  I,  I  bare  experience:  I  have  a  wife, 
and  so  Ibrlb. 

Fnter  Messeni;er. 

J^Icss.  Is  one  squire  \Vilwt>iilJ  lieie? 

Jtrtty.  Yes;  wlial's  voiir  luisimssi' 

Mt'ss.  1  lKi\e  a  Idler  iur  iiim,  irum  his  bro- 
ther sir  V\  ilful,  \vhich  I  am  charged  to  deli- 
ver into  bis  own  fi;ituls.' 

iitUj.  lle'i  in  the  next  ruoiii,  friend.  Thai 
way.  [/.'.I  I/  Messenger. 

Mir.  What,  is  the  chief  of  that  noble  fa- 
mily in  town,  sir  VViliul  Wit  would? 

Fain..)A»  is  expected  to-day.  Do  yoa  Idio'w 
bim  f 

Mir.  I  have  seen  Lim.  promises  to  be 
an  extraordinary  person.  1  thiuk  you  'have 
the  honour  to  be  related  to  iiim. 

t^ain.  Yes;  he  is  balf-bvotber  to  tbia  Wit 
would  hy  a  former  Nvife,  who  was  sister  to 
my  ladv  VVishfnri,  my  wii«*a  mother,  if  you 
marry  MXIamant,  )  ou  must  call  coumiis-  too. 

Mir.  I  would  oalbcr  be  bis  rebillon  than 
Jiis  acquaintance. 


Fain.  He  comes  toiowa  M  ordcr  to  oipiip 

himself  for  Irarcl. 

Mir.  I  ur  travel!  Why,  the  man  that  I  mean 
is  al)ove  forty. 

Fain.  No  matter  for  that ;  His  for  the  ho- 
nour of  England,  that  all  Europe  should  know 
we  have  blockheads  of  all  ages. 
^  MiK  -i  wonder  there  u  not  an  act  of  par- 
liarAent  to  sare  the  credit  of  the  nation,  and 
n  ohiblt  the  expoi  tation  of  fools. 

Fain.  By  no  means,  'tis  better  as  'lis;  *tia 
better  lo  trade  with  a  fittle  loss,  than  to  be 
(jiiilc  eaten  up  with  being  ovcrstock'd. 

Mir.  Pray  are  the  follies  of  this  Jsnight-er- 
rant,  and  those  of  the  squire,  4iis  brother,  any 
thing  related? 

Fmn.  Not  at  all;  Witwould  grows  by  the 
knight,  like  a  medlar  grafted  on  a  crab.  One 
will  melt  in  your  mouth,  and  t'other  set  vour 
teeth  on  edgej  one  is  all  pulp,  and  the  other 
all  core. 

Mir.  one  will  be  rotten  before  he  be 
ripe,  and  the  other  will  be  rotten  without 
ever  being  liju'  :it  nil.  • 

Fain.  SirWiiiui  is  an  odd  mixture  of  bash- 
fuliie^s  and  obstinac}'.  But  Arfaen  he's  drunk, 
he^s  as  loving  as  the^onsler  in  the  Tempest; 
afid  miirh  after  the  same  manner.  To  give 
t'other  bis  due,  be  has  something  of  good  na- 
ture, and  docs  not  always  want  wit. 

Mir.  Not  always;  bat  as  often  as  his  me- 
mory fails  bim^  and  bis  common-place  of  com- 
parisons, lie  IS  a  fool  with  a  good  memory, 
and  some  few  scraps  of  other  folks^  wit.  Ue 
is  one  whose  conrrrsalion  can  neVer  he  ap- 

riroved,  yet  it  is  now  and  then  to  be  endured, 
le  has  indeed  one  good  quality,  be  is  not  cx- 
ccptious ;  for  he  so  passionately  aflfeda  the  re? 
pulalioii  of  iitidtM  iljnding  i.ullery,  that  he  will, 
construe  an  affront  into  a  jest;  and  call  dowa> 
right  rudeness  and  ill  language,  satire  and  lire. 

Fain.  If  you  have  a  mind  to  finish  bis  pic- 
ture, you  bare  an  opportunity,  to  do  it  at  full 
length.  .  Behold  the  origtnaL  . 

Enter  VViTWOlTlD. 
J^'it.  AHbrd  me  your  compassion,  my  dears; 


rrit.  AJiora  me  your  compass 
pity  me,  Fainall;  iNliiabcH,  pity 
Mir.  1  do,  from  n>y  soul.' 


me. 


tain.  NVIiy,  what's  the  matter? 
hf'ii.  No  letters  for  mc,  Betty? 
Jictly.  Did  not  a  messenger  bring  you  one 
hut  now,  sir?  "  *      .      •  • 

flit.  Av,  but  no  other? 
iieilj.  No,  sir.  ,  '  ' 

tViU  That's  hard,  tbat^s  Ter>  hard !  a  mes- 
senger, a  nuilc,  a  beast  of  "burden;  he  has 
brought  mc  a  letter  from  the  fool  my  brother, 
as  heavy  ju  a  paitegj'ric  in  a  funeral  aermon, 
or  a  copy  of  commendatory  verses  from  one 
poet  tu  another..  And  what's  worse,  'lis  as 
sure  a  foreninher  of  the  author,  a«  a|i  epistle 
dedicatory. 

Mir.  A  fool,  and  your  brother,  Witwould! 
Vl'iL  Ay,  ay,  my  half-brother.    My  bal£. 
brother  be  is,  no  nearer  Upon  honour, 
Jfi>«  Then  His  possible  fte  may  be  bat  half 

a  fool.' 

IViL  Good,  good,  Mirabell  U  ni/'oie  I  Good, 
good;  hang  him,  donH'let*s  talk  of  bim.  Fain- 
all, bow  does  your  lady'  'Cad,  I  say  anv 
itbing  in  the  woiid  lo  get  tius  fellow  out  of 
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my  he;i<i.  1  beg  pardon  that  I  sbonld  ask  a 
m.in  of  pleasure,  and  the  town,  a  question  at 
once  so  foreif  n  and  domestic  But  1  talk  like 
an  old  maM  at  a  marriage ;  f  don\  lni<yw  what 
X  say:  but  she's  the  hesl  woman  in  the  world. 

Mii'/i.  *1m  well  you  don't  know  wha|  you 
iayy  or  else  yAur  rommendation  would  go 
near  to  make  iih>  either  vain  or  jealous. 
.  ff'it.  tio  man  in  town  lives  well  with  a 
wife  but  Fatnatl.  Your  )ud§ment,  Mirib^  ? 

Mir.  You  had  better  step  and  ask  lu0  wife, 
if  you  would  be  credibly  infonned. 

>F7&MtrabeH. 

3tir.  Ay. 

H'iL  A|v  dear,  I  ask  lea  thousand  pardons. 
— *Gad,  I  nave  forgot  wkal  I  was  going  to 

•ay  to  you. 

Mir.  I  thank  you  heartily,  heartily. 

9f7/.  No,  bat,  ^ytbce,  wcMC  Ilia  I  I'liiy  na^ 
morv  is  such  .i  momorv. 

Jtfir.  Have  a  care  of  such  apologies,  Wit- 
would;  for  I  nerer  knew  a  fool  but  lie  affect- 
ed to  complaioy  either  <>f  the  fpleea.or  li|s 
me  I II  cry.  •  ' 

Faifi.  Wliat  have  you  dotttf  wiAPdulanl? 

Fyit.  ilf\  rcfJvoning  his  money, — my  money 
it  was.    I  have  had  no  luck  to-day. 

Fain.  You  may  allow  him  to  win  of  you 
at  play;  for  yoii  are  sure  to  be  too  hard  for 
kim  at  repartee.  Since  yott  tnonopolite  the 
wit  that  is  between  yott,  ike  fortttm  must  be 
kis  of  course. 

Mir.  I  don*t  find  that  Petulant  eonlesses  ^e 
eiipn  ioi  ity  of  w  it  to  he  your  talent,  NVitwdulcf. 

hVit,  Come,  come,  you  are  malicious  now, 
and  would  breed  debates.  P»tulant*s  my  fricn  J , 
and  a  Tcry  pretty  fellow,  and  a  very  honest 
fellow,  and  has  a  sniatleriug — faith,,  and  Irolii, 
a  pretty  deal  of  an  odd  Soft  of  a  smaH  wit : 
nay,  1  do  him  juslic.>,  I'm  his  friend,  I  woTi't 
wrong  him.  And  if  he  had  any  judgment  iu 
tbe  world,  be  would  not  be  a'ltogelter  con- 
tt?mpiibie.  Come,  come,  don't  dctracl  ifWR 
the  merits  of  my  frieud.  ' 

Fmn.  Yuu  don't  take  your  friend  to  be 
OTcr-nicely  bred. 

/TV/.  No,  no,  hang  him,  the  rogue  has  no 
.niaiinri-s  at  all,  that  i  must  own^  ttO  InAire 
breeding  tlian  a  humbaiN,')  that  I  ^raat  ytfn 
'lis  pity  ;  "he  fellow  has  lire  and  lilc. 

Mir.  \Vhal,  courage? 

ff'iV.  Hum,  faith,  T  don't  know  as  to  that 
1  can't  say  as  to  that.  Yes,  lailh,  in  rontro- 
*eniv,  he'll  contradict  any  body. 

Mir.  Tkougb  'twere  a  man  wkom  be  feared, 
or  a  woman  wbom  he  loved. 

Wit.  Well,  well,  he  does  not  aKv.ivs  think 
before  be  speaks;  we  bavc  all  our  iailinj^s: 
yon  are  too  bard  upon  faim,  you  are,  faith. 
Let  me  excuse  Jiiin ;  I  ran  defend  most  of  his 
faults,  except  one  or  two;  one  he  has,  that's 
Ib'e.  trutb  on't;  if  be  were  roy  brolber,  1  could 
lil  t  .)<  r|(ui  him— that  'indeed  1  could  wicb 
were  otherwise. 

Mir.  Ay,  marry,  A^batV  Ibat,  VVitwould?'- 

fXfc  V  pardonrme-ieipoee  Ibe  ntfiraiitjcs 

tinr  >if  lliuie  ptnllcirirn  lilu^o  by  ntmv  '<{  raicA- 
p*U»,  Imm  lliflr  liniilinrlr  |nilling  ihrir  hjiiii  mi  ihr 
ahouUiT  (luwtrdj  Llii.  [.'olr,  ur  back,  <ii'  ll.c  ii>'i.V)  ■>! 
ihc  jtcrtun  wlinni  llir^  aic  tu  arrcit,  wlicn,  by 
M(  ■  warrant,  llio  otLrr  party  mo.l  tubmiMiviJ-  lol- 
*  !•«•  I«  tlia  lock-iip  houte,  i|  lt«  i«  not  itroiiK  ca<>ui(li 
to  Uwik  Uht  Mliir  ifimiH  «■«  mh*  hia  Mc»pc  \ 


of  Aiy  friend  ! — no,  my  dear,  excuse  me  there. 

Fain.  What,  I  wanraot  be*k  iaiineere,  or 
'tis  aoaM  such  trifle. 

9f^L  No,  no ;  what  if  be  be  ?      no  matter 

for  lli.Tl,  Ills  wit  will  excuse  that :  a  wit  should 
no  more  be  sincere,  than  a  woman  Constant; 
one  argues  a  decay  of  parts,  as  t*6lber  of  beauty. 
Mir.  May  be  you  think  liini  too  ^)ositivc'r 
Ff'iL  No,  no,  bis  being  positive  is  aq  in- 
centive to  argument,  and  keep^  up  convernlion. 
Fain.  Too  illiterate  ? 

ff  'iV.  That!  that's  his  bappiness,  kis  want  of 
learning  gives  bim  tbe  more  opportonity  to 

show  his  natural  parts. 
Mir.  He  wants  words? 

tTlL  Ay  :  but  I  like  him  for  that  HOW  J  fipT 

his  want  of  word.s  gives  me  the  pleasure  Vtwy 
often  to  explain  his  meaning.  '  ^ 

Fain,  lle't, impudent? 
17 'it.  No,  tbati  not  itt 

Mir.  Vain? 

t^it.  No.  '  ■ 

Mir.  What,  he  speaks  unseasonable  truths 
^umotinies,  because  he  has  not  wit  enough  to 
invent  an  evasion? 

Vfit,  Trutb  i  ha,  ha,  ha !  No,  no ;  since  you 
win  have  it — I  mean,  he  never  speaks  truth 
at  all,— that's  all.    He  will  lie  like  a  cham-  . 
bermaid,  or  a  woman  of  quality'a  porter.  K«w 
that  is  a  fault. 

Knler  Coacttman. 
Coach,  is  master  Petulant  bere,  mistress  ?  ■ 
Bettfr.  Yes. 

Coach.  Three  gentlewomen  in  a  coach  would 

speak  with  him.     . , 
Fbin.  O  brave  Petuhnt!  tbree! 

nrf/j.  I'll  tell  him.  \  . 

Coach.  Yuu  must  bring  two  didiea  of  cko- 
colate  and  a  glass  of  dnnamon-water. 

\_K.rrunt  Cnachrnan  and  Betty. 
}J  iL  That  should  be  for  two  fasting  boita 
robas,  and  a  procuress  troubled  witb  wind. 
Now  you  may  know  what  the  three  arc. 

Alir.  You  are  very  free  with  your  Iricnd's 
acquaintance. 

fJ'it.  Ay,  ay,  friendship  without  frce^iom  is 
as  dull  as  love  without  enjn\mcnl,  or  wine 
wkbout  toasting ;  but,  to  tell  you'  a  aecvet,  . 
these  are  trulls   wliorn    he   allows   roach -hire,        .  . 
and  i>riinelhiiig  mure,  by  the  week,  to  call  on 
him  once  a  day  at  public  places. 

Mir.  How!  • 
f7V/.  You  sImII  sec  be  won't  go  to  'em,  be- 
r  luse  there's  no  more  company  he*  to  take 
notice  of  bim.— Why,  this  is  notbin^  to.  wbat 
he  used  to-do:  before  he  found  out  tb!e  way, 
I  have  known  him  call  for  himself. 
Fuin^  Call  for  himself!  wbat  dost  thou  mean  ? 
fTil.  Mean,  why  be  would  slip  you  out  of 
this  cbbcolale-housr,  just  when  you  had  been 
talking  to  hini— as  soon  a.«  vour  back  vra« 
turned,  whip  be  wat  gone;>--lh«n  trip  to  bia 
lodging,  clap  on  a  hood  and  scarf,  and  a  mask, 
slap  into  a  backney-coacby  aud  drive  bitber 
to  tbe  door  again  in  a  trice;  where  he  ^irould 
send  in  for  himsrir,  lli.it  is,  I  mean,  call  for 
himself,  wait  for  himseiij  nay,  and  what's  more, 
not  finding  hirAself,  sometimes  leave  a  letter 
for  himself.  < 

Mir.  I  confess  ibis  is  something  ejilraordi- 
nary — I  befieve  be  waiU  for  himself  now*  he 
Si  so  lonf  a  coining:  0|  I  ask  bia  panknu 
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JBHttt  Ktolakt  and  Bant, 

Betty.  Sir,  the  coach  slays. 

Pet.  \S  well;  I  come;  —  'i)butl,  a  man 
bad  as  good  be  a  prufessM  midwife,  ds  a  pro- 
ffssM  njlljnt,  at  this  rate;  to  be  knockM  up, 
.iiiJ  raided  at  all  hours,  and  ia  all  places. 
Ueucc  on  *em,  I  won't  corae— D*yc  hear,  tell 
Vm  i  won't  come—Let  'em  jnivel  and  rry 
their  hearts  oat.  '       [Exit  Betty. 

JFain.  You  are  very  cruel,  Petulant. 

Pet,  AIIV  one,  let  it  pau— 1  have  a  Juunour 
to  be  ernel. 

Mir.  I  hope  they  arc  nol  perfont  of  COB- 
diliQU  that  you  us.e  at  this  rate. 

Pet.  Condtlion!  cottdition*i  a  dried  Gg,  if  I 
am  not  in  humour — By  this  baud,  if  ibcy  were 
your — a — a — jour  what-d*ye-caii- ems  them- 
aclves,  tbey  mutt  wail  or  nib  oi^  if  I 'am  not 
in  tlie  volrt. 

Uir.  Whal-d'je-call-'ems!  what  are  ihcy, 
WilwOnId? 

fTtt.  Empresses,  niv  denr — By  your  what- 
d'yeycall-'cros  he  means  sultana  queens. 

Pet.  \yi  Rosalanaa.  .  ;  < 

Mir.  Cry  you  mercy. 
'  jfain.  VVilwould  says  they  are — 
.  Pet.  What  does  he  say  tnro? 

yf'it.  I?  firif  ladies,  I  say. 

<Pet.  Pass  on,  VVitwould — Harkee,  by  this 
Ugbl^' fata  relations;  two  co-heiresses  hts  CQtt- 
sins,  and  nn  old  aunt,  who  loves  intrifoilig 
better  than  a  conTenlicle. 

'ff^iL  Ha*  faa*'  ha!  I  bad  a  mind  to  see  how 
the  rogue  would  come  off;  ha,  hn,  ha!  gad,  I 
can't  be  angry  with  him,  if  he  had  said  they 
were  niy  motbcT  and  nr  «iiiterst 

Mir.  No! 

ffiL  No ;  the  rogne'lt  irit'  nd  rendinew  of 
inrentioa  ihwm.  me,  dear  PMnlaot. 

•  .  *  ■  ' 

Knlrr  BeTTY. 

Belt/,  i  hey  arc  goDCi^  sir,  in  great  anger. 
.  JViL  ' Enough,  let  "em  trundle.   Anger  iielps 
eomplesions,  saves  painl. 

h'ain.  This  contiuence  is  all  disseriihled ; 
ibis  is  in  prder  (o  have  something  to  lirag  of 
^e  next  Umr  lie  makrs  court  to  IMillaroant, 
and  swear  he  has  iibanduned  the  whole  s» 
UtT  her  sakc^ 

Mir.  Havr  vou  not  left  off  %  our  impudent 
pretenslbus  there  yet?  1  shall  cut  your  throat, 
spme  time  or  other,  Pctnbnt,  abont  that  bu- 
siness. * 

Prt.  A\,  ay,  let  that  pasi  i  lliere  .ire  other 
thro. Us  to  be  cut. . 

Mir.  M«  aning  mine,"  sir  ? 

Pet.  Mot  I,  I  mean  nobody,  I  know  nothing; 
hut  there  are  uncles  and  nephews  in  the  world, 
and  tbry  may  be  riTals.  What  ^en?  alfs 
one  fof  thrtU 

Mir.  Now,  barken.,  !'( lulanl,  come  hithe^:; 
explain,  or.  A  eball  call  your  interpreter. 

Explain  \  I  fcnow  nothing.  Why  you 
L.ivl'  an  unrip,  liavc  you  not,  lately  come  to 
town,  iinU  lodges  by  my  lady  Wisbfort's? 

Mir.  True,  ^ 

Pvt.  why,  tlial's  enough:  yoti  and  Ijo  are 
not  friends:  and  if  he  should  marry  and  hare, 
a  child,  yon  mar  be  distnberilcd,  ha! 

Mir.  ^VllerC  hast  thoU'  sitthibled  upou  all 
ibis  Iralb.^ 


[Act  L 


Ptt.  AIPs  one  for  tfaal;  -why  ifaea  aajr  i 

know  something. 

Mir.  Come,  iLou  art  an  uuncst  fellow,  Pe- 
tubnt,  and  sbalt  make  love  to  my  mistress, 
thou  shalt,  iiutb.  What  hast  thou  beafd  of 
my  uncle?  ■  ' 

PeL  1 !  nothing ;  I !  If  throels  are  to  be  cut, 
let  swords  dash;  anug's  the  word,  I  sbmg 
and  am  silent. 

Mir.  ()  raillery,  raillery.  Gmbc,  I  hoow 
thou  art  in  the  women's  secrets ;  wbal,  jou're 
a  cabalist;  I  know  you  staid  at  Millaniant*s 
last  night,  after  I  went.  Was  there  mtn-  ' 
Uon  made  of  my  uncle  or  me?  tell  rue.  If 
thou  hadst  but  good  nature  eonal  to  thy  wit, 
PeliilanI,  Tonv  Wilwould,  wno  is  now  thy 
competitor  in  fante,  would  show  as  dim  by 
thee  as  a  deed  whiting's  eye  by  a  pearl  of 
orient;  he  would  no  more  he  seen  hv  ihcc, 
than  Mercurj-  is  by  the  sun.  Conic,  Tni  sure 
thou  wo't  teil  me. 

Pel.  If  I  do,  will  you  grant,  me  comraoii 
sense  then,  for  the  future? 

Mir.  Kiith,  1*11  do  what  I  can  for  thee,  and 
ril  pray  that  it  may  be  granted  thee  in  iho 
mean  time. 

Pet.  W'ell,  harkee!  [The j  talk  ap€U-t. 

Fain-  Pi  liilant,  and  you  both,  wiH  find  Mi- 
rabell  as  warni  a  rival  as  a  lover. 

IVit.  Pshaw,  pshaw !  that  she  laughs  at  Pe- 
tulant is  plain.  And  for  my  part,  Iiut  that  it 
is  almost  a  fashion  to  admire  her,  I  should, 
harkee — to  tell  you  a  secret,  but  let  it  go  no 
farther^— between  friends*  1  shall  aerer  break 
my  beart  for  her.  ' 

Fain.  How! 

yyu.  5h$'s  handsome i  but  she's  a* sort  of 
an  nneertain  woman. 
Fain.  I  thought  you  bad  died  for'  bar. 
VFU.  Umpfa!  no.* 

Fain.  She  has  wit  > 

f^V/.  'il  ls  wIkiI  she  will  h.irtllv  nilow  any 
body  else  —  now,  i  should  haU  that,  if  she 
we|tt-as  handsome  at  Cleopatra.  Mirabell  ia 
not  so  sure  of  her  as  he  thinks. 

Fain.  W^hy  do  you  think  so? 

}^iL  We  staid  pi  etiy  late  tbcne  last  nigbt, 
and  heanl  something  of  an  uncle  to  Mirabell, 
who  is  lately  conic  to  town,  and  '  is  between 
him  and  the  best  part  of  bis  estate.  Mirabell 
and  he  arc  at  sntno  distan'  e,  in%'  l.idy  Wish- 
fort  h.is  heeit  told;  and  you  know  she  bates 
Mirabell  worse  than  a  quakcr  bates  a  parrot, 
or  th^ui  a  fishmonger  hates  a  hjrd  frosl.  Whe- 
ther this  uncle  has  seen  Mrs. .  Millnmant  or 
not,  1  cannot  say;  but  there  were  ilcins  of 
such  a  treaty  being  in  embryo  ;  and  if  it  should 
roinc  to  life,  poor  iMirabell  would  he  in  some 
sort  unfortunately  fobbed,  i'faitb. 

Fain.  Tis  impossible,  Miliamant  should 
hearken  to  it. 

Ifiib  failh,  my  dear,  1  canH  tell;  ^*S'a 
woman,  and  a  kind  of  a  humourist. 

Mir,  And  this  is  the  sum  of  what  you  could 
collect  last  night? 

Pet,  The  quinlessence.  .May  be  Witwould 
knows  ifiorc,  be  staid.' longer ;  besides,  they 
never  mind  bhnj  tbey  say  any  ibing  before 
biro.  [favourite.. 

Mir.  I  thought  you  had  been  the  greatest 

Pft.  Ay,  tctr  n  irir ;  bnt  uot  in  piiUic,  be  • 
cause  I  make  remarks. 


tBE.WAY  OF  THE  WQBLO. 


£AcT/II.  Sccim  1.] 
Mir.  You  do? 

1^  Ay,  ay;  Tm  malicious,,  roan.  Mow  W« 
soft,  yon  know;  they  are  not  ra'awe  ofliim: 

the  fellow's  %vp1I  bred;  lif's  wlint  you  call  n  — 

wbat-d'ye-caireiD,  a  ^ne  geaUemaa:  but  he's 
aVr  wilbal. 

Mir.  I  thank  you,  I  know  as  much  as  my 
curiosily  requires,   ifainali,  are  you  for  the 

Fain.  Ay,  Fll  take  a  turn  before  dinner. 

If'it.  Ay,  we'll  all  walk  io  the  park ;  the 
ladiea  talk  of  heing  tliere. 

Mir.  I  lliouglil  you  were  obliged  to  Watch 
for  your  hrolher,  sir  WiifuU's  arrival. 

^'^'it.  No,  no;  be  comcs  |o  >bw  aunt's,  my 
lady  Wishfort:  plague  on  him,  I  shall  be 
troubled  with  him  loo;  what  shall  i  do  with 
the  f"ol 

Pet.  Beg  Mill  for  his  esLite,  ib.if  I  mav  bfg 
you  afterwards  J  aud  so  have  but  one  trouble 
with  ^ou  both. 

0  rare  Petulant;  thou  art  as  quick  as 
Arc  in  a  frosty  morning;  thou  shatt  to  the 
Mall  with  us,  and  we'll  be  very  severe. 

Pet.  Enough,  I'm  in  a  humour  to  be  severe. 

Mir.  Are  you?  Pray  then  walk  by  your- 
selves. Let  not  us  be  accessary  to  your  put- 
Un|{  the  ladies  out  of  countenance  with  jour 
«emeless  ribaldry,  which  you  roar  out  alond 
:»<  often  as  thrv  fKiss  bv  you;  and  when  vou 
liave  made  a  handsome  woman  blush,  tken 
yon  thtn^  vou  baTC  been  aeverci 

Vil.  Wfiat,  wliat?  then  let'em  either  shoAv 
their  innocence  by  not  understanding^  what 
Ifcey  bear»  or  else  sbow  tbcir  ilueretion  by 
not  ht  arinn;  what  tbej  wOttId  not  be  iboogbt 
to  understand. 

•  iBr,  Put  bast  not  thou  then  sense  enough 
to  Imow  that  thou  ought'st  to  be  most  ashamed 
thyseli^  when  thou  hast  put  another  out  of 
countenance? 

Pet.  -Not  I,  by  this  hand;  I  always  take 
blushing  cilitei  fqr  a  sign  of  guilt  or  ill-breed- 
ing. 

Mir.  I  Cf-nfrss  you  ought  Io  think  so.  You 
are  in  the  right,  that  you  may  plead  the  er- 
ror of  yonr  judgmanl  in  <d«fance  .of  your 
pmclicr. 

Where  modesty's  ilUmaqners,  'tis  ^ut  fit 
Tftat  impudence  and  nmUce  peas  for  irrit- 

[JEkeiinA 

•  ■  •    ACT  H. 
SCKNB  I,— St,  Jeuneis  Ptirk.  ^ 
.  iSntet  Mrs.  Fawail  and  Mm.  Maiiwoi>i». 

Mr.<:.  /•'.  A\,  ,  r!<  nr  Marwood,  if  ^vc  will 
he  happy,  we  must  liiul  tbe  means  in  our- 
selves, and  among  onraelfes.  Men  are  ever  in 
cxtromrs  ;  either  doating  or  avrrsL-.  ^^  liilc 
ihe^  arc  lovers,  if  tbey  nave  fire  and  sense, 
tfaenr  jealonsiM  are  intttpporlaMe:  and  when 
they  coase  to  love  (yve  ought  to  (hinic  nl  least) 
thev  loathe:  tbey  look  upon  us  with  horror 
and  dttlaate;  tbey  meet  us  like  tbe  gbosta  of 
wbat  we  were,  and  ps  from  socb,  fly  from  us. 

»)  }  nnr.ly  the  fuhioniliU  W«lk  in  Si,  Jtm't't  Vtrl. 
yUrn  ihtrr  trai  ■  lilllc  jmn  and  »  tree  or  two  Io 
b"-  »cen  nilhin  lo  milf»  nf  Trmpl(-?1.ir  ;  ljul  now  it 
i«  upon  ihr  p'jini  of  hcins  covrrrH  %m;S  hmufi  j  ind 
Ihe  pmr  ovin."  .r.imtrv  rr.iHrn.i  im  ;lir  caii.'l  will 
be  (iirncrl  ml"  ft   t'^nn  a  largt)  haotf*  and  ilia 

cliinav  hri<1pe  will  firokably  b»  WmI*  hlO  •  ptmt»  ih 
•vtptrt  for  iba  In*  •!  Mlnr*. 
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.  Mrs.  Mar.  True,  'lis  an  unhappy  circuffi' 
stance  of  life,  that  love  should  ever  die  before  . 
us ;  and  that  tbe  man  to  often  sbould  ontliTe 

thr  lover.     Rut  s;i\   \\h,il  \nu  will,  'lis  heller 

to  be  leit  than  never  to  have  heeu  loved.  To 
paas  onr  yonlb  iit  doll  indifTereiice,  to  refuse 

the  sweets  of  life  bccausr  ilu  v  once  must  leave 
us,  is  as  preposterous,  as  to  wish  to  ba%ebeen 
bom  old,  becaose  we  one  day  mnal  lie  ^d.' 
For  my  part,  mv  youth  may  wear  and  waste, 
but  it  shall  ne\ri  rti.st  in  my  possession. 

Mrs,F.  Then  it  seems  you  dissemble  an 
aversion  to  mankind,  only  in  COmiUiaace  |0 
my  mother's  humour. 

Mrs. Mar.  Certainly.  To  he  free;  I  bare 
no  taste  of  those  insipid  dry  disroursp<!,  with 
yvhicb  our  sex  of  foicc  must  entertain  them-  " 
^selves  apart  from  men.  V\'e  may  affect  en- 
dearments to  each  other,  profess  eternal  fiioiid- 
ships,  and  seem  to  dote  like  lovers  ;|^ul  'tis 
not  in  ow  naturee  4osg  Io  penerere.  ^.ove 
will  liesume  bis  empire  in  our  breasts,  and  < 
every  heart,  or  soon  or  late,  receive  and  re» 
adttiit  him  as  its  lawful  tyrant. 

Mrs.JF.  Bless  me,  how  have  I  been  de- 
ceived? Why  TouVe  a  professed  libertine. 

Mrs.  Mar.  You  see  my  friendship  by  ray 
freedom.  Come,  he  as  sincere,  acknowledge 
ibat  your  sentiBcnts  a|;ree  with  mine. 

Mrs.  f.  Never. 

Mr*.  Mew.  You,  hale  mankind?  , 
Hr§.F.  Hearlily,  inveferately.  , 
Mrs.  Mar.  Your  husband  P 
Mrs.      Alost  transcendenlly ;  ay,  though  I 
say  it,  meritoriously. 
Mrs.  Mar.  Give'  soe  TOur  hand  upon  il. 
Mrs.  F.  There. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  join  wHb  you ;  What  I  liave  . 

said  has  been  to  trv  vou. 

Mrs.F.  Is  it  possibles'  dost  thou  hate  those 
vipers,  men?  ,  ' 

Mrs.  Mar.  1  have  done  hating  'em,  and  am 
now  come  to  despise  'em;  the  next  thing  I 
have  to  do,  is  eternally  to  fm -  <  i  Vm. 

Mrs.  F.  1  here  spoke  the  epuit  of  an  Ama- 
zon, a  ('cnlhesifea.  ^ 
^  Mr»*Mar.  KaA  yet  1  ,am   thinkii^  aortic- 
times  to  mrry  my  ayersioa  larther. 

Mrs.  F.  ilow? 

Mrs.  Mar.  IJy  rawiying;  if  I  could  bul  find  ' 
one  tlial  loved  me  very  well,  .Tud  would  he 
thoroughly  sensible  of  iu  usage,  1  think  1  should 
do  myscit  tbe  violence  of  oodergoui  gibe  «cr* 
emony.  • 

Mrs.F.  You  would  not  dishonour  bim? 

Mrs.  Mar.  No:  bul  I'd^nuke  bim  believe  1 
did,  and  that's  as  bad. 

Mrs.F.  Why  bad  yon  not  as  good  do  il? 

Mrs.  Mar.  O  if  he  should  ever  discover  it, 
he  would  then  know  the  .worst,  and  he  out 
of  bis  pain ;  but  I  would  have  him'  ever  to 

continue  upon  the  rark  of  fear    and   Jr  iloiiw  . 

Mrs.  F.  Ingenious  mischief'   would  thou 
wert  married  to  Mirabetl! 

Mrs.  Mnr.  VA'duM  I  ^.  crc  I         .  ^ 
Mrs.F.  Vou  change  colour. 
-Ifrsr.  Mtw.  Because  I  bate  bim. 

Mrs.  /'".  So  do  I ;  but  I  ran  hear  liiin  named. 
But  what  reason  b.i%c  you  to  halt;  bim  in 
particular? 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  never  loved  him;  be  is,  and  al- 
ways was,  iosufferabiy  proud.  •. 
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Mrs.  F.  By  ihv  reason  ynu  ||;ive  for  yoitr'  Fain.  It  may  he  40.  1  3o  aol  4MW  be|;ia 
aversioOi  one  would  think  it  disseipblcd ;  for, to  auprrhcud  it.  ' 

Ell  have  laid  a  fattlt  to  hit  cbarf^e,  of  which     Mrs.  Mar .  What  ? 
enemies  must  actfuit  him.  '    Foin.  That  I  have  heea  ^deceivcili  madam, 

Mrs.  Mar.  O  tl^en  it  seems  you  arc  one  of  and  you  arc  false 
bis  faTourabie  enemiei.    Mcthink*  you  look  a     Mrs.  Mar.  That  I  am  false!  What  mean  you? 
lilllc  palp,  and  now  you  flush  again.  Fa/n.  To  let  you  know,   I  5re  tiirougfi  all 

,  Mrs.  F.  Do  I?  1  think  1  am  a  little  sick  your  little  arts  —  Come,  you  both  love  him, 
a'thc  suddrn. 


Mrs.  Mar.  What  ails  you ; 

Mrs.F'  My  husbandi  Dod*1  you  sec  him? 
He  turn'd  «liDrt  upon  mt  imawareCy  and  'liat 
almost  o*<rcome 


Enter  Faitjaxl  owaT  MmAHELt. 

-  Mr*. Mar.  Ha.  ha,  ha!  he  comes  opportune- 
ly Ibr  you.  * 
Mi  s.  l\  For  yoi^  Tor  ko'lns  brongfat  Mira- 

bcli  with  him.  / 
Fam.  Mv  dear. 

mrs.  F.  Nly  soul. 

Fain.  You  don't  look  well  to-day,  child. 
Mra.F.  IVye  thinlc  so? 

Mir.  Hf's  ihr  only  ninn  that  does,  madam. 

Mrs.  F.  The  only  man  that  would  teli  hie 
$0,  at  least ;  and  the  only  man  from  whom  1 
could  hear  it  without  mortinrnlinti. 

Fatot  O  my  dear,  I  am  sati-sficd  of  your 
lendernessi  1  Icnow  ^'ou  cannot  resent  any 
thing  from  me;  ospecaaUy  whalia  an  effect  .of 
my  concern. 

Ji^t.F.  Mr.Minhell,  my  mother  interrupt- 
ed you  in  d  pleasant  relation  la«t  night)  I 
iould  fain  hear  it  out. 

Mir.  The  persons  concerned  in  that  aiTair, 
have  yet  a  tolerable  reputation.  I  am  afraid 
Mr.  Fainail  will  he  censorious. 

Mrs.  F.  He  has  a  humour  more  prevailing 
than  his  curiosity,  and  will  willingly  dispense 
with  the  hearing  of  one  scikndalous  slory,  to 
avoid  giving  an  occasion  to  make  another,  by 
haioc  seen  to  walk  with  his  wife.  This  wav. 
Mn  Mhrabell,  and  I  dare  promise  you  ^ill 

oUigC  11^  linlh. 

[Juxeunl  Mr*.  Fainall  and  MintbelL 
Pain,  Excellent  creature!  '«rel^  surey  if  1 

should  live  to  be  rid  of  my         I  abonid  be 

a  miserable  man. 
Mrs»Mar.  Ay? 

Fain.  For  having  only  tlirit  one  hope,  the 
accomplishnicnL  of  il,  of  consequence,  must 
put  an  end  to  all  my  hopes;  and  what  a 
wretch  is  be  who  iriust  survive  his  hopes  I  no- 
tliiug  remains,  when  that  day  comes,  but  to 
ail  down  and  ween  lilt*  Alexander,  -^ben  he 

wanted  other  worhls  to  ronqiirr. 

Mrs.  Mar.  \>  ill  you  not  ioiiow  'era? 

Fain.  No!  I  thinlc  not. 

Mrs. Mar.  Pray  let  us;  I  havC  a  reaaOtt. 

F'aim  You  are  not  jealous? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Of  whom?  '  ' 

Fain.  Of  Mirabell. 

Mrs.  Mar.  If  1  aro^  is  it  inconsislcnt  with 
my  love  «o  you,  that  1  am  lender  of  your 
honour? 

'/'ai/i.  Y'nu  would  iolimate  then,  as  if  there 


were  a  paiiirular  understanding  between. my  berate 


wife  and  htm? 

Mr*.  Mar.  I  thialc  she' does  not  hate  him  lo 
that  degree  she  would  he  thought. 

Fain.  Bol  he,  I  fear,  is  too  losensiUe. 

MrMtMar.  It  may  be  yon  are  deceived. 


and  both  have  equally  dissembled  your  aver- 
sion. Your  mutual  jealousies  of  one  another 
have  made  you  clash  till  you  ha\e  bulli  struck 
fire.  1  have  aecn  the  warm  confession,  red- 
dening on  your  checks,  and  aparklin^  from 
your  eyes.  •       '  ' 

Mrs.  Mar.  You  do  me  wrongs 
Fain*  1  do  not.  Twas  for  my  ease  to 
OTcrtee  and  wilfully  ne{>lect  the  gross  advan- 
ces made  him  hy  niy  wife ;  llial,  h>'  permit- 
ting her  to  be  engaged,  I  might  continue  uu- 
suspected  in  my  pleasures,  and  take  you  of- 
tener  to  mv  arms  in  full  sei ui  jly.  But  could 
you  think,  because  the  nodding  husband  would 
not  wake,  that  <*er  the  waicMnI  lover  slept? 

Mrs.  Mar.  And  idierewithal  *'can  yon  re- 
proach me  ? 

Faint  With  infidelity,  with  loring  another,* 
with  love  of  Mirabell. 

Mrs,  Man  false.  I  challenge  you  to 
show  an  instance  that  can  coDnrm  Tonr 
groundless  accusation.    I  hate  him. 

Fain.  And  wherefore  do  you  hate  him? 
He  is  insensible,  and  your  resentment  followa 
his  neptecl.  An  instaiircl  The  injuries  you 
have  done  him  are  a  proof:  your  interposing 
in  his  love.  What  cause  had  you  to  make 
discoveries  of  his  pretended  pasvion  ?  to  un- 
deceive the  credulous  aunt,  and  be  the  ofti- 
cious  obstacle  of  his  match  with  Millamant? 

Mr*,  Mar.  My  obligations  to  my  lady  ur- 
ged me:  1  bad  profess'd  a  friendship  to  her; 
and  could  not  see  her  easy  nature  so  abvaed 
by  that  dissembler. 

Fain.  What,  was  it  conscience  then?  Pkw- 
Trss'd  a  friendship!  O  the  pious  friendihipa  of 
the  female  sexl 

Mr*.  Mar:  More  tender,  more  sincere,  and 
more  enduring,  than  all  tlie  vain  ond  empty 
vows  of  me|i4  whether  professing,  love  lo  us, 
or  mutual  faith  to  one  another* 

Fain.  Ha,  ba,  ba|  you  are  my  wife*a  friend 
too. 

Mr*. Mar,  Shame  and  ingratitude!  Do  you 

rcprn.nili  vie?  You,  you  uphrnii!  7ti<  I  Have  1 
been  false  lo  her  through  strict  (ideiity  lo  you, 
and  sacrificed  my  friendship  to  keep  my  love 
inviolate.''  and  have  you  the  baseness  to  charge 
me  with  the  guilt,  unmindful  of  the  merit! 
To  you  it  should  he  Tucrilorioui,  that  I  have 
been  vieiousj  and  do  ^nn  reflect  that  guilt 
upon  me,  which  should  lie  buried  in  your 
bosom  ? 

Faint  Yon  misinterpret  my  reproof.  I 
meant  but  to  remind  you  of  the  slight  account 
you  onr^  could  make  of  .'*rictest  ties, 
set  in  competition  with  your  love  to  me. 

Mr,    "  "'" 


'•S.M.  'Tis  false,  you  urged  it  with  deli- 
e  malice ;  *twas  apoke  ha  scorn,  nod  I 


never  will  forgive  it. 

Fain.  Your  guilt,  not  your  resentment,  be- 
gets your  rage.  If  yet  you  loved,  you  could 
torglve  a  |ealouikY :  hut  you  are  slung  to  find 
you  arc  disooverd* 


Senm  1»] 
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ll>^«.  JVor.  It  sball  be  dH  dbcovet'd.  You 

too  shall  be  disrovorM;  be  sure  you  sb.ill.  I  cau 
but  be  exposed ;  1  do  it  myself,  1  shall  pre- 
vmt  jour  baseness. 

fain.  Why,  what  will  you  do  ? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Disclose  it  to  your  wife}  own 
what  has  past  between  lUi 

fain,  r  reiuy ! 

Mrs.  Mar.  By  all  my  wrongs  I'll  do't.  Ill 
publish  tn  tlie  wodd  tbe  iojuries  yolt  bave 
done  tne,  both  in  my  fame  and  fortune:  with 
both  I  trusted  you,  you  bankrupt  in  honour, 
M  iodigent  of  wealth. 

Fain.  Your  £imc  1  ba^e  preierred.  Your 
fortune  has  been  beatowM  as  the  prodigality 

of  your  love  would  have  it,  in  pleasurt-s  wliidi 

we  both  have  «hared.  Yet,  bad  not  vou  been 
£ilae,  I  bad  ere  tbia  npatd  Iti  *Tis  mie,  had 

you  permitted  INIirabell  with  !Millam.itit  l<t  )iii\  r 
stolen  their  marriaffe^  raj  lady  bad  been  iu- 
cenaed  beyond  all  mean*  or  reconcilement: 
Miilamnnt  had  forffited  the  nioifly  of  her  for- 
tune, which  then  would  have  descended  to  my 
wife.  And  wherefore  did  I  marry,  but  to 
make  lawful  prize  of  a  rich  widuw^a  wealth, 
and  squander  it  on  love  and  yuu. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Deceit  and'  frivolous  pretence. 

fain.  Death,  am  !  not  married?  what's  pre- 
tence? Am  I  not  imprison'd,  fetter'd?  have  I 
aot  a  wUe?  nay,  a  wife  that  was  a  widow,  a 
young  widow,  a  handsome  widow;  and  would 
he  again  a  widow,  but  lliat  1  have  a  heart  of 
proof,  and  somelbing  of  a  constitution  to  bustle 
through  the  ways  of  wedlock  and  this  world. 
Will  you  be  reconcile  lb  trutb  and  me  ? 

Mrs.  Mar.  ImpoMible.  Truth  and  you  are 
inconaiatent.   I  hate  you,  aod  aball  for  ev«r< 

Fain.  For  loving  yon?  * 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  loathe  the  name  of  lotc  after 
aucb  oaace:  and  neat  to  tbe  guilt  with  which 

fun  would  aaperse'  me,  I  scortt-  you  most, 
arewell. 

fain.  Nay,  we  must  nut  part  ibua* 

Mr$.  Mar.  Let  nic  go. 

fain.  Come,  I'm  sorry. 

Mr*.  Mar.  I  care  not. — Let  me  go. — ^Break  my 
bands,  do — Vd  lea*e  *em  to  get  loose. 

fain.  I  would  not  hurt  vou  for  the  world. 
Have  I  no  other  hold  to  keep  you  hercP 
.    Mr  Si  Mar.  Well,  1  bave  deterred  il  all* 

fain.  You  know  I  love  you. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Poor  dissertibling !  Otbat — Well, 
i^^ia  not  yet — 

fain.  vVbra?  what  is  it  not?*  wbat  U  not 
yet?  is  it  not  yet  too  late? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Ho|  it  k  Bol  jet  too  latoi  I  bate 
that  coniforli 

fain.  It  is,  to  love  another. 

Mrs.  Mar.  But  not  to  loathe,  detest,  abbor 
inankin<^  myaelf,  4ind  tbe  wbole  IrcMberous 
world. 

fain.  Nay,  this  is  extravagance  —  Come,  I 
aak  your  pardon— No  lean— I  waa  to  blame 
—1  could  not  loTe*  yon  and  be  easy  in  my 

dnul)ls — Prav  forbear — I  believe  you;  I'm  con- 


everjr  way  wflt  make  amends;  HI  bale  my 

wife  yet  more;  damn  her,  I'll  part  wilb  hvr, 
n>h  her  of  all  she's  worth,  and  we'll  retirt- 
iomewbere,  any  where,  to  motber  world.  Ml 
marry  thee — Be  pacified — 'Sdealh!  thry  rome, 
hide  your  iace,  your  tear* — You  have  a  mask, 


wear  it  a  moment.  TUa.waf,^  tbis  way,  be 
persuaded^   •  {SxMott, 

f  ilter  !MlRAI}ELL  aitd  MU.  FaIKAU. 

Mrs.  f.  They  are  hfre  yet 

Mir.  They  arfr  turning  into  the  other  walk. 

Mrs.f.  While  I  only  hated  my  husband,  I 
could  bear  to  see  him;  but  since  I  bave  deSw 
pised  him,  he's  too  offensive.  , 

Mir.  O  you  should  hate  with  prudence. 

Mrs.  f..\tMf  £ot  i  bave  loved  with  iudts- 
creffont 

Mir.  You  should  have  just  so  mucli  disgust 
for  your  buaband,  aa  may  be  aufiicient  to 
make  you  relish  your  lover. 

jMrs.  f.  You  li  ivc  been  the  cause  that  I  have 
loved  without  bouods;  .and  would  you  set 
limits  to  tbal  aversion^  ef.wbiek  you  bave 

I  [1  the  orr.ision?  Wby  did  you  i^^^g  me 

marry  this  man?       '  _  :  ' 

Mtr.  Why  do  we  daily  commit  disagr«e- 
ahlc  and  dangerous  actions?  To  save  that  idol 
reputation.  If  the  familiarities  of  our  loves 
had  produced  that  consequence,  of  which  you 
were  apitrehensivt',  wlicre  could  you  havr  f'xrd 
a  father's  name  with  credit,  but  on  a  husband? 
I  knew  Faioall  to  be  a  man  lavish  of  bis  mor> 
als,  an  Interested  and  professing  rrirfui,  a 
false  ami  a  designing  lover;  yet  oue  vrliose 
wit  and  outward  fair  bebatvionr  bave  gain'd  a 
reputation  with  the  town,  enough  to  make 
that  woman  stand  excused,  who  has  suffered 
hefself  to  be  won  by  iiis  addresses.  A  better 
man  ought  not  to  bav»  been  sacrificed  to  the 
occasion;  a  worse  bad  sot  auswer'd  to  the 
purpose.  When  you  are  weary  of  bim,  yo«  • 
know,  your  remedy. 

Mn.  F>  I  ought  to  stand  in^  some  degree  of 
credit  with  you,  Mirahell. 

Mir.  In  justice  to  you,  I  hav£  made  you 
privy  to  my  wbole  design,  and  put  it  in  your 
power  to  ruin  or  advance  my  fortune. 

Mr*.f.  Whom  have  you  inslruclcd  to  re-  - 
present  your  pretended  uncle  ? 

Mir.  \>'aitwcll,  my  serv.-uit, 

M/s.f.  He  is  an  humblp  servant  to  Foible, 
my  mother's  woman,  and-  may  win  ber  to 
your  interest. 

Mir.  Care  is  taken  for  that — she  is  won  and 
worn  by  tbia'  tinie<  •  They  were  nuntied  tUs 
morning.  <  .  • 

Mrs.f.  Who? 

Min  Waitwell  and  FoiUn.  I  would  ael 

tempt  my  servant  to  betray  me  by  trusting 
him  too  far.  If  your  mother,  in  hopes  to  ruin 
me,  should  consent  to  marry  my  pretended 
uncle,  he  might  like  Mosca  in  the  Fox,  stand 
upxjn  terms;  so  I  made  him  sure  before-hand. 

Mrs.  f.  So,  if  ray  poor  mother  ta  cangfat 
in  a  contract,  you  wi!I  discover  tbe  imposture 
betimes ;  and  release  her,  by  producing  a  cer- 
lilicalc  of  liei  gallant's  former  marriage. 

Mir.  Kes,  upon  condition  that  she  consent 
to  my  marriage  with  her  niece,  and  sorrander  ' 
the  moiety  ol  h«  r  forluiK^  in  her  possession. 


vinced  I've  clone  you  wrong;  and  any  way,'    Mrt.f.  6he  talked  last  night  of  endeavour^ 


ne  at  a  match  between  NSuamant  and  your 

uncle. 

Mir.  That  was  by  Foible's  direction,  and 
niy  instruction,  thU  ahn  might'  aeem  to  carry 

it  more  privately, 
Mrs.f.  Well,  X  bare  an  opinion  yoiy 
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TBE  WAY  OP  THE  WdRLD 


[Act  OL 


U>ing  lo  et 


a;  r«r  1  bcBm  my  lady  vrill  do  Myljou  pin  up  your  hair  with  all  your 

In  eel  a  hiish.inil ;    .111 J  w  hen  she  has  1  fiod  I  roust  keep  copiu. 


1j; 


provided  for  licr,  1  »up- 
to  ray  thiof  to  gel  nd 


Itiis,  v>  hirli  you 
poic  slie  win  M 
of  him. 

«  Mir^  Yeit  I  Ihiak  llie  good  lady  would  marr}- 
tnj  thing  that  rcaemblcd  a  man^  though  Uwerr 
no  roorr  than  whit  a  holler  cooJd  |Mioh.  out 
of  a  piiahili« 

JVr*.     Female  rrathr!  we  ronit  all  eome 
to  it,  if  wc  lite  lo  be  nil!,  riiid  fi  i-I  tilt  era 
ring  of  a  false  apprlilc  wlien  tdc  true  isdocaj'd- 

Mir.  An  old  woman'-.  .i[>pelile  is  depraved 
like  ibat  of  a  girl — 'lis  the  grrcu-sickncts  of 
a  second  dwlwaod;  ao<i  like  the  faiirt  olTrr 
of  a  latter  apring,  ^serres  but  to  u«bcr  in  the 
bll,  and  willicra  in  an  afledel  Uooiih 

Mrs.  F.  Hei  c's  your  miaifcta. 

JSnter  Mm.  MuLAVAwTt  Winirovu^  and 
MtMuno. 

Mi/:  llci  r-  s\ic  I  MPirs,  i'fai'th,  full  sail,  with 
ber  fan  spread  and  streamers  out,  and  a  shojl 
of  fooli  lor  lenders — ha,  no;  I  cry  her  mercy. 

Mrs.F.  I  aaa  hnl  ona  poor  empty  sculler; 
mi  ho  towa  htr  woman  aAcr  him. 
'  JRK  Ton  ac«m  to  he  vnaHcadcdi  jnwUm, 
«-Tott  nsed  lo  have  the  htmt  mowrfe  throng 
after  you,  and  a  flock  of  gay  lilH  pwahca 
hoTering  round  you. 

n'i/  Like  niolhs  about  a  fnndie — I  bad  like 
to  have  lost  my  conipnrison  for  want  of  breath. 

MnuMilt.  U  i  have  denied  myself  airs  lo- 
^bn^  I  h«vo  waik'd  as  iaal  through  the  crowd— 

>f%  As  a  favoitrile  jiiat  disgneed;  tad  with 
is  few  followers. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Dear  Mr.  Witwould,  truce  with 
jour  similitudes ;  for  I  am  os  sick  of  Vm — 

f^'iV.  As  a  physician  of  a  good  air — 1  can- 
not help  il,  madam,  though  'lis  against  mvAflf. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Yt  l  af'ain!  IVliucing,  stand  be- 
tween nic  and  his  ^^  il. 

tVit.  Uo»  Mrs.  Mindng,  like  a  aereen  be- 
Ibre  a  great  firt.  1  oooiSaa  I  do  Uaie  to-day, 
1  am  loo  bright. 

Mrs.F.  But,  dearMillamant,  why  were  yon 
.ao  long? 

Mrs.  Mill.  Lon{^!  lud!  have  I  not  made  violent 
haste?  1  have  ask  d  cvitv  li\inq  tiling  I  met  for 

£ou ;  i  bate  tuquired  after  )oii,  as  after  a  ne>v 
isblon. 
Ff  'i/.  M 
—no,  you 
him  Sot  her. 

Mir,  By  your  leave,  Witwoujd,  tiiat  were 
Khe  inquiring  jflcr  an  old  faaUmf  In  ask  a 
husband  lor  bis  wife. 

f^it.  Ham,  a  hll»  a  Ut,  a  palpable  Ut,  I 

confess  it. 

Min.  Vou  were  dress'd  before  I  came  abroad. 
Mrs.  Mill.  Ay,  lhal'a  true—O  hut  then  I  bad 
—Wincing,  what  bad  IT  why  was  I  ao  long? 
Min.  i)  mem,')  your  laVhip  tlaid to peruse 

a  pacquct  of  letters. 

Mrs. Mill.  O  ■'}-,  letters— I  bad  letters-  I  am 
persecuted  witJi  letters — 1  hate  letters — nobody 
knows  bow  lo  write  letters;  and  yet  one  has 
'em,  one  docs  not  know  why — ibey  serve  one 
lo  pin  up  one's  hair. 

h^it.  la  thai  the  way?  Pray,  madam,  do 


1  Ike  •■■4 


ladam,  tmce  with  your  simiUtiides 
1  met  ner  huahand,  and  did  not  ask 


s 
in 


Mrs.  Mill.  Onfy  with  those  in  rerse,  Mr. 

^'^'it^vould.  I  never  pin  up  my  hair  Wllk 
prose.     I  think,  I  tried  once,  Mincing. 

Mi/i.  O  inrm,  I  shall  never  forect  il. 

Mr.K..}liU.  Ay,  poor  Mincing  tut  and  till*) 
ail  the  ninniing. 

Mia.  I'ili  I  bad  the  cramp  in  my  fisfen^ 
ni  vow,  mem,  and  all  Ao  no  purpose.  Bat 
when  your  la\hip  pins  il  up  with  poetry,  it 
sits  so  pleasant  llie  oexl  day  as  any  tning,  tuid 
is  xi  pure  and  m>  <  rij>s.  *) 

It  if.  Indeed,  10  nips? 

Milt.   Vuii'ic  »u<;ii  a  critic,   Mr.  Witwonld. 

Airs.  Mill.  iMirabcU,  did  you  lake  exceptions 
last  night?  O  ay,  and  went  away  —  Now  I 
think  on't  Tni  angiy^Ne,  now  1  think  on\ 
I'm  pleased— For  1  DelSere  I  gave  you  some  pain. 

Mir.  Does  that  please  you? 

Mrs.  Mill,  Infinitely;  1  love  lo  give  pain. 

3ti'.  You  would  affecl  a  cruelly  wliirJi  i 
not  ill  your  nature;  your  true  vanity 
the  power  of  pleasing. 

Mrs.  Mill.  O,  I  a>k  your  pardon  for  that — 
One's  cruelty  is  one's  power,  and  when  one 
parte  with  one's  cruelty  one  parte  wilJi  oae*a 

rower;  end  when  one  baa  parted  with  thai, 
fancy  one's  old  and  ugly. 

Mir,  Ay,  ay,  suffer  jour  cruelty  to  ruin  the 
object  of  V  our  power,  to  destroy  ynur  lover; 
and  iben  bow  vain,  how  lost  a  ibiog  you'll 
be!  Nay,  ^  irvc:  you  are  no  longer  naiid 
some  when  you  have  lost  your  lover;  yov 
beauty  dies  upon  the  instant:- Ibr  beauty  is 
the  lover's  ^|  *li8  he  hatlowa  your  charms — 
Your  glass  is  all  a  cbeaL  The  ugly  and  the 
lilil,  v^liom  the  looking-glass  mortifies,  yet, 
after  romnM-ndation,  can  be  flaller'd  by  it, . and 
discover  beauties  in  it;  for  ihM  leAcCle.Oiaf 
praises,  rather  tb.nn  your  face. 

Mrs  Milt.  ()  the  vanity  of  these  men!  Fainal^ 
d'ye  bear  bim?  tf  Ibey  did  not  commend  ua, 
we  were  not  bandaome!  Mow  you  moat  know 
they  could  not  commend  one,  if  one  was  not 
handsome.  Beauty  the  lover's  gift!  Dear  me, 
'■li.it  is  .1  lover,  thai  it  can  give?  Wb}-,  one 
makes  lovers  as  l.ist  as  one  pleases,  and  they 
'  pleases,  and  they   die  as 


I V  e  .1  s 


Ion; 


as  one 


»oon  as  one  pleases;  and  then,  if  one  pleaaoay 

one  niakeis  more. 

A^iic  Vcfy  pretty.  Why  you  make  bo  mnre 
of  making  of  lovers,  madamv  than  of  making 

so  many  card-matches. 

Mr.f.  Mill.  One  no  more  owes  one's  beauty 
lo  a  lover,  than  one's  wit  to  an  echo;  tbey 
can  but  reilcci  what  we  look  and  say,  vain 
empty  ihings,  if  wc  are  silcnt  or 
want  a  being. 

Jfir.  Yet,  to  liiosc  two  vain 
yon  owe  two  of  the  greateat  pi< 
yonr  life. 

Mrs.  Mill.  How  so? 

Mir.  To  your  lovci  you  owe  the  pleasure 

ui  lieaniii.;  >  ourselves  jn.iisoi!;  :itid  to  an  ttcho 
the  pIr.Tsiire  of  hearing  yourselves  UJk. 

Fr'it,  But  I  know  a  lady  that  loves  talking 
so  inaessantly,  «be  won't  give  an  echo  fair 
play;  she  baa  that  eteriaiting  rotatioQ  of 
longMw  thai  an  echo  miut.waii  tiU 
heiSre  it  cat  crtdi  her  iaal 
s)aMlM.  a) 


tin 
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Mn.fna.  O  ficdoal  ITa^aOy  let  «s  lesvc 

tiMse  men. 

Mir.  Dravr  off  VVitwouW. 

r^«/j0  M  J|>*A  Fainatt, 
Mrs.  F.  Immediater|r:  I  livre  awwdorCwo 

for  Mr.  Wilwould. 

[^E.xeunt  Mrs.  Fainall  and  ffittvnuld. 
Mir.  I  woul<i  beg  a  little  private  audience 
too — You  bad  the  tyranny  to  deny  me  last  io  a  whirlwind,  were  a  case  of  more  steady 

nighl;  though  you  knew  1  came  to  imparl  a  — " — »-'-  -    n-.        .  •  • 

^crct  to  vou  taat  concern'd  my  lore. 

Mrs.  Mill.  You  saw  I  was  engaged. 

Mir.  Unluod.  You  had  the  leisure  to  en- 
tertain a  herd  of  fools;  things  who  visit  you 


Mn^Mm,  'Whhmit  the  help  '  of  eonjara. 

tion,  yuu  can*l  imagine;  unless  she  should 
tell  me  herself.^  Which  of  the  two  it  may 
have  heen,  1  will  teave  you  to  consider;  and 
whenjouhave  <loue  tliiiihng  oflhal,  think  nfme. 

.  [E.cfun'  Miliamant  cutd  Mincing, 
Mir.  I  have  something  more-^Gone— Thott 
of  yciu  !  to  liiink  of  a  whiHwInd,  though  Hvraro 
in  a  whirlwind,  were  a  case  of  more  steady 
contemplation;  a  very  tranquillity  of  mind  and 
mansion.    A  fellow  that  lives  in  a  windmill, 
has  not  a  mere  whimsical  dwelling  than  the 
heart  of  a  man  that  is  lodged-  fit- thmtmnn^f  : 
There  is  no  point  of  the  compaft  to  which  ' 
from  their  excessive  idleness;  bestowing  on  ihey  cannot  turn,  and  hy  whicn  they  a^e  not.  ' 
VOvr  easiness  that  time,  iHlich  ia  the  incum-  turn'd  ;  and  by  one  as  well  n»  molWi^^ 'i^il  . 
Drance  of  their  lives.    How  can  you  fmd  dc-  motion,  not  method,  is  their  occupation.  'To* 
light  in  such  society?    It  is  impossible  they | know  this,  and  yet  continue  to  be  in  love,  is. 
should  admire  you,  they  are  not  capaUa;  or  to  be  made  wiae  from  the  dictates  of  reason^ 
if  they  were,  it  ahould  be  to  you  as  a  morti-  and  yet  persevere  to  play  the  fool  by  the  , 
fication;  for  sure  to  please  a  fool  is  some  force  or  instinct — O  here  comes  my  pair  of 
degree  of  folly.  turtles — What,  billing  so  sweetiv!  it  not  Vi" 

^  Mr*.  Milk  1  please  myself— Besidee,  some-  lentine*s  day  over  with  you  yelr 
imes  to  eonvene  with  tools  is  for  my  hanllh.  Enter  Waitwill  emd  Foiblk. 

Sirrah,  W.Titwi-II,  why  sure  you  thinh  yoii 
were  married  for  ^our  ,owa  recreation;  and 
not  Ibr  mjr  ^onventency. 


times  to  eottTerse  wiin  tools  is  lor  my 

Mir.  Your  hoallli!  Is  there  a  WOTSe 
than  the  conversation  of  fooU  ? 
Mrs,  Mitt.  Tes,  Ihe  Tapoars;fobbare  physic 

for  it,  neil  to  asa-fatida. 
Mir.  You  are  not  in  a  course  of  fools  f  . 
'Mr*.  Mitt,  Miraheli#  if  you  persist  in  this 

offensive  freedom,  youll  displease  me.  I  think 
I  must  resolve,  after  all,  not  to  have  you  — 
We  shan't  agree. 

Mir.  Not  in  our  pliysic,  it  miv  be. 

Mrs.  MUl.  And  yet  our  distemper,  in  all 
likelihood,  will  be  the  same;  for  wc  shall  be 
sick  of  one  anolhiT.  1  shan't  endure  to  be 
reprimanded,  nor  itistructfd ;  'tis  so  dull  to 
act  always  by  advice,and  so  tedious  to  be  lold 
of  one's  faufts— I  can't  bear  it.  Well,  !  won't 


ff  'aii.  Your  pardon,  sir.  With  submission, 
we  have  indeed  heen.biUingi  hut  ^tiUwtth  aa 
eye  to  hostnest,  air.  I  hare  inslnMiliBd  her  at 

well  as  I  could.    If  she  can  take  your  dirp^ 
tions  as  readily  as  my  ,inslfUi6tiomy^|tir»  jOUt- 
affairs  are  in  a  prospaMMt  "way. 
Mir.  Give  you  joy,  Mrs.  Foible. 
Fui.  O-las,  sir,  i'm  so  ashamed — Vm  afraid 
my  lady  has  been  io  a  thousand  inquietudes 
for  me.   But  I  protest,  sir,  1  made  at  mach 
haste  as  I  could.  ■  ■  ' 

I  f  ail.  That  she  did  indead,  'silV  '>  ' 

Fat.  I  lold  my  lady,  as  you  instructed  me, 


have  you,  Mirabell  —  I'm  resolved  —  1  think  sir,  thai  I  bad  a  prospect  of  seeing  sir  Row- 
— Yon 


mai 


lay  go— 'Ha,  ha,  ha!    NVbat  would  land,  your  uncle;  and  thai  I  trottid  put  her 

you  give  that  you  could  help  lovinf^  mcr"        | ladyship's  picture  in  my  pocket  to  show  him; 
Mir.  I  would  ^ivc  something  that  yuu   did  which  Til  be  sum  to  say  has  made  him  so 


not  know  I  couli 


not  help  il. 
Mrs.  Mill.   Come,  don  t  look  grave  then. 
W^ell,  what  do  you  say  to  mc  ? 

Mir.  I  s.->y  that  a  man  may  as  soon  m^ke  a 
friend  by  bis  wii,  or  a  fortune  by  bis  honesty, 
as  win  a  woman  with  plain-dealing  and  sia- 
cerily. 

Mrs.  Milk  Sententious  MirabeU!  .Pry'thee 
dooH  look  wHh  that  violent  and  inflazible 

wise  face,  like  Solomon  at  the  difldhlg  of  the 
child  in  an  old  tapestry  hanging..  ■ 

Mir.  Tou  are  merry,  madam;  but  I  would 

persuade  you  for  a  inoniont  lo  be  serious. 

Mrs.  Mill.  W\t^\t  with  that  face?  No.  if 
yott  keep  your  countenance,  *tis  impossible  I 
should  (lold  mine.  \A'cl!,  after  rdl,  there  is 
something  very  moving  in  a  love-sick  face. 
Ba,  ha,-  ha!  Well,  I  won't  laugh,  don't  be 


peevish — Heigbo!  Now  I'll  be  nul  irvhoh  ,  a 
melancholy  as  a  watch-light.  Well,  .Mirabel!, 
if  ever  yon  will  win  me,  woo  ma  now— Nay, 
if  you  are  so  tedious,  fare  ^ou  well;  1 
they  are  walking  aw^y. 
<^ifir>.  Can  yo«  not  fiqd,  m  the  variety  of 
your  disposition,  one  moment — 


enamour'd  of  her  beauty,  that  he  burns  with 
irop.i4ience  to  Ijo  at  her .  Jad/ship's  ^M^  and 

worship  the  orig^inal.      .  f 

Mir.  Excellent  Foible!  Matitmcipjr  has  mala  f 

you  eloquent  in  love. 

I  fait.  I  think  she  has  profited,  sir,  I  think  so*  ' 
Foi.  You  have  seen  madam  BliUamaa^  lirf. 
Mir.  .L-ifd' 
Foi.  I  told  her,  sir,  because  I  tKd  aol  Inww  ' 
that  you  might  find  an  ojiporlunUy;  sh^  had 
so  much  company  last  night.        >       ^  ^^'Mu\'* 
Mir.  Your  dib'grnce  wHI  Hient  tiin9M-»inpr, 

the  mean  linio—  [Gi^es  Monejr,'  ^ 

Foi.  O,  dear  sir,  yqur  humble  servanL  .  . 
ffWi;  Spouse.. 

Mir.  Stand  off,  sir,  not  a  penny-  Go  on 
and  prosper,  Foible — The  lease  shall  be  made  . 
good,  and  the  farm  stock**!,  if  we  succeed.  ^ 

Fai.  I  don't  qucslioii  your  penerosltv,  sir; 
and  you  need  not  doubt  ol  success.  If  you  ' 
have  no  more  commands,  sir,  I'll  be  gone; 
see  I'm  sUre  my  lady  is  at  bcr  toilet,  and  can't 
dress  till  1  come.  —  O  dear,  I'm  sure  that 
[Looking  out]  was  Mrs.  Afarwood  that  went 
by  in  a  mask;  if  .s!i«-  has  seen  me  with  vou 


Mrs.  MUL   To  hear  you  tell  me  Foible's 'I'm  sure  she'll  tell  my  lady.    Til  make  haste 
married,  and  your  plot  lute  to  speed? — No,    jbome  and   prevent  her.  \t 
Mir,  Bui  hoir  yoa  ctmc  to  know  it^      jAVje,  WaHwalL  .  ^ 


[6nr'  servant , 


sir. 
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FfUil  Sir  Rowiandi  if  you  picaic.  The 
|ade*3  so  pert  Upon  htf  prafiMWcnt,  ihe  /orw 

gets  herself. 

Jff'r.  Come,  sir,  will  you  endeavour  to  for- 
rottrscir,  and  transform  into  sir  Kovrland  ? 
'Txit.  Why,  sir,  it  will  be  impossible  f 
* dbould  remember  myself.  [JC.cit  Mirabrll^  Mar 
ried,  koighted,  aria  attended,  all  in  one  daT~ 
*Us  enough  to  make  any  man  forget  bimself 
The  diniculty  will  he.  how  to  rcrover  my  ac-* 
quainlance  and  familiarity  with  my  iormer 
telf}  •!!<]  ftlt  from  my  traoifbrmation  to  a  re- 
formation iiilo  ^^'^l^|wcII.  Nay,  I  slian't  he 
.  qfiite  the  same  VVaitweU  neitlier-^for  now  I 
remember,  IWmtiried,  and  can*!  be  my  own 

Ay,  therc^s  my  grief;  that's  the  sad  change 

of  IHe; 

To  hue  my  tiUC|  and  y  el  ke«P  ny  wife.  {JBxU, 
.ACT  III. 

SCHB  L— ^  Jloom  in  Ladt  WimvO&V^S 

House. 

I^ADY  WiSHFORT  at  her  Toilet,  Peg  waiting. 

Ladj  ff".  Mercifuli  no  news  of  Foible  yelP 

Peg.  No,  madam. 
•  LmUy  IV.  1  ha>fe  no  more  patience — If  I 
b^^e  not  fretted  myself  till  I  am  pale  again, 
ibere^s  no  veracity  in  me.  Fetch  me  the  red 
— the  red,  do  you  bear?  An  arrant  ash-co- 
lour, as  Tm  a  person.  Look  you  how  this 
wench  stirs!  why  dost  ibou  not  fetch  me  a 
little  red  ?  didst  thou  not  hear  me,  mopus  ? 

P€f.  The  red  ratafia,  does  your  ladyship 
mean,  or  the  cherry-brandy ? 

hadj  yfTx  Ratafia,  fool!  no,  Ibol,  not  the  ra- 
tafia, fool' — Grant  me  patience!   I  mean  tbe 

SmiiiiIsIi  [iijioi  ,  itliol;  cutiijiloxloii.  Darling 
paint,  paint,  paiiit;  do.st  tbou  understand  that, 
ohangehng,  ilan^linf;  thy  handa  like  bobbin* 
before  tlx  c  '  why  dost  ihuii  not  stUf  puppOl? 
tbou  wooden  thing  upon  wires. 
Peg.  Lord,  nn«m,  your  ladyship  is  so  im- 
aticiit — I  cannot  come  at  the  paint)  tiiad;im  ; 
fJrs.  Foible  has  lockM  it  up,  and  carried  ibe 
bey  with  i)er. 

jAxdj  W.  Plague  take  you  both  —  Fetch  me 
the  cherry-brandy  then.  fAf*^  ^'jS'J  ''U' 
'  sole  and  as  faint,  I  look  like  iVlrs.  Qualmsick, 
tne  curate's  wife,  that's  always  breeding  — 
Wench,  come,  come,  wench ;  what  art  tbou 
doing, -lapping?  tMUog^  aare  tbec,  doiil  tbou 
Bof  Mow  tbo  bottle  - 

Enter  Pgr,,  voith  a  linllle  and  Cbima  Oip, 

Peg.  Madam,  I  was  looking-  for  a  cup. 
.Ladj  f^.  A  cup,  save  thee;  and  what  a  cup 
bast  thou  brought!  dost  tboil  take  me  for  a 
fnirv',  to  drifilc  out  nf  nn  acorn?  why  didst 
ihnu  not  bring  lliy  ihimblv  ?  hast  thou  ne'er 
a  brass  thimble  clinking  in  thy  pocket  with  a 
bit  of  nutmeg?  I  warrant  thee.  Come,  fill, 
fdl  — So — again,  See  who  that  is.  ^Onfi  knot  ks\ 
Set  down  the  bottle  first. —  Here^  bere,  under 
the  table — What,  wouldst  tliou  go  with  tbe 
bottle  in  thy  hand,  like  a  tapster?  \KxitPeg~\ 
As  I'm  a  person,  this  wench  has  fivfed  in  an 
inn  upon  life  road^  before  aho  came  to  ma. 

So  Foible  yet? 
Prgt  No,  madam,  Atlra.  Marwood. 


THE  WAT  OF  THE  WOBUX<  - 

ff-  O  Mamrood,  let 
Come  in,  good  Marwood« 


[AcrlUL 


Enter  Mrs.  iMarwood. 

Mrs.M*  i'fn  aurjpriaed  to  find  yoarladycbip 
in  dishabitle  at  thtt  time  of  day. 

Lail)  FoIMr's  a   Inst   thing;  has  been 

abroad  aince  morning,  and  never  beard  of 
since. 

Mrs.  %1.  I  s.iw  hrr  but  now,  as  I  came 
mask'd  through  the  park,  in  conference  witb 
Mirabell. 

Ladj  n\  Willi  Mli-nln  ll!  voii  call  my  blood 
into  ray  face,  witii  mentioning  that  traitor* 
Sbe  dqrst  not  bave  tbe  confidence.  I  $ent  ber 
to  ncgoriatc  an  affair,  in  which,  if  I'm  detect- 
ed, I'm  undone.  If  that  wheedling  villain  has 
wrought  upon  Foible  to  detect  me,  l*m  ruinVI. 
Oh  my  clear  frieod>  I'm  a  Wrelob  ofwrelcliea 
if  I'm  detected. 

Mrs.  M.  O  madam,  you  cannot  snspedMirs. 
Foible's  integrity. 

Lady  W,  O,  he  carries  poison  in  his  tongue 
that  would  corrupt  integrity  itself.  If  she 
has  given  him  an  opportunity,  she  has  as  good 
as  put  her  integrity-  into  his  bands.  Ah!  dear 
Marwood,  wbats  integrity  to  an  opportunity? 
— Hark  !  I  hear  her — l)ear  friend,  retire  into 
my  closet,  that  I  may  examine  her  with  more 
freedom — You'll  pardon  me,  dear  friend,  I  call 
make  bold  with  you — There  are  books  over 
tbe  chimney — Quarles  and  Pr)  n,  and  tbe  Short 
View  of  the  Si  ii;*-,  w  iih  Hunyan's  works,  to 
entertain  you.  \iLxit Mrs.  Mar\)VfU)d^  Go,y9a 
thing,  ana  send  ber  in.  \K.Kit  Peg. 

•  "        Enter  Foible. 
iMdj  W.  O Foible,  where  bast  Aoa  been? 

what  hast  thou  beeu  doing? 

EqL  Madam,  1  have  seen  the  party. 

Imdr       But  what  hast  tbou  done  ? 

Foi.   Nay,  'lis  your  ladyship  has  done,  and 
are   to  do;   1  have  onlj    promised.    But  a 
man  so  enamour*d->-sq  transported!  ifmll,  if 
wnrshipping  oP  pictttoes  be  a  aia—Mor  air 
Uowland,  1  say. 

Lndjr  llie  mioialnre'  bas  been  cottnteil 
like — But  bast  thou  not  belr;n'd  me.  Foible? 
liasl  tbou  not  delected  me  to  lliat  faithless 
Mirabel]  ?— Wbat  hadst  tbou  to  do  wiib  bim 
in  the  park?  answer  mc^  bas  ba  got  aothinig 

CMlt  of  thee  ? 

#b/.  So,  mischief  has  been  beJorcrhand  witb 
me;  what  shall  I  say?  \^Aiiidc\  Alas,  madam, 
could  1  help  it,  if  I  met  that  confident  thing? 
was  I  b  iautt?  IT  yqu  bad  heard  how  be 
ti"ip(!  me,  and  all  upon  vour  ladyship's  ac- 
count, I'm  sure  you  would  not  suspect  my 
fidelity.  Nay,  if  that  had  been  the  worsi,  I 
could  have  borne,  but  he  had  a  fling  at  your 
ladyship  too;  and  thcu  I  could  not  hold:  but 
i'failli  I  ^.ive  liiin  bis  own. 

Lad  J  tr.  Me!  wUt  did  tbe  fikby  fellow 

say  ? 

7'V>i'.  O  madam;  ^tis  a  shame  to  say  what 
he  said~-Witb  his  taunts  and  fleers,  tossing 
up  bis  nose.  Humph,  says  he,  what,  you  are 
hatching  some  plot,  says  be,  you  are  so  early 
abroad,  or  catering,  says  be,  ferreting  for 
some  disbanded  ofoMr,  1  warrant — Half-pay 
is  but  thin  subsistence,  says  he— Well,  what 
pension  does  your  lady  propose?  iiet*ma  sec^ 


cays  be,  •wkaH,  4m  mtM  -tamt  down  pretty 
deep  now,  she's  niperannuat<>(I,  says  hp,  and — 
Ladr  Odds  my  life,  I'll  bave  him— I'll 
have  him  4nurder*d.  Til  have  turn  poisonM. 
Where  dues  he  cat  ?  VW  marry  a  drawer^  to 
havi;  him  poisori'ii  in  his  wine. 

Fni.  Poison  him!  poisoning's' too  good  Cor 
Starve  him,  madani,  starve  him  ;  rnarry 
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sir  Howland,  and  |j;et  him  disinherited.  O  you 
would  Itlcss  yourself,  to  hear  what  he  said. 
Ladjr  f'V.  A  villain!  superannuated! 
Foi.  Humph,  says  he,  I  hear  youarelayiug 
designs   a;r3mst  no  VOO^  Wf*  be,  and  Mrs. 


IVlillamant  is  to  marry  my  uncle ;  he  dqes  not 
suspect  a  word  of  your  ladyship;  but,  says 
he,  ril  fit  you  for  that;  I  warrant  you,  says 
he:  rU  hamper  you  for  that,  says  be,  you 
and  your  old  frippery  too,  says  he,  Fll  handle 
you — 

iMdj  Audacious  vilbia !  handle  me ! 
would  he  durst? — Frippery!  old  frippery  I  Was 
there  ever  such  a  foul-moulh'd  li-llow  !*  I'll  he 
married  to-morrow,  J'U  be  coalracted  to-night. 
Foi.  The  sooner  the  hellar,  madam* 
Lady  f  Will  sir  Rowland  be  here,  9Kf%K 
Ihou.^ — when,  Foible? 

\  JFoi.  Inconlinenlly,  madam.  NonewsberifTs 

wife  expects  the  return  of  her  husband  after 
Icniglithnod,  with  that  impatience  in  Mrhich  sir 
Rowland  burns  for  the  dear  hour  of  Ktssing 
your  ladyship's  baud  after  dinner. 

LtOdjrV,  r rippery I  suoerannualed  frippery! 
ni  frippery  the  vUlaitt;  1  11  reduce  him  to  frip- 
pery and  rags;,  a  talterdemallion*— I  hope  to 
see  him  hung  'with  tatters,  like  a  Long-Jane 
pent-house,  or  a  gibbet  thief.  A  slaudcr- 
TnoulhM  railer:  I  warrant  tin'  sppHfllhrift  pr(»- 
digal  is  in  debt  as  much  as  the  luiliioii  loiU'i  v, 
or  the  \yhole  court  upon  a  birth-day.  I  II 
spoil  his  credit  with  his  tailor.  Ye5,  he  shall 
have  mv  niece  with  her  fortune,  he  shall. 

Fni.  tie  I  I  hone  lo  see  him  lodge  in  Lud- 
cate*)  first,  and  angle  into  HIackfriars  for 
wrA%%  rarlhing-s,  with  an  old  mitten'). 

JuifJj  f-F.  Vv,  dear  Foible;  thank  thee  for 
that,  dear  Foible.  He  has  put  me  out  of  all 
patience.  I  shall  never  recompose  my  features, 
to  receive  sir  Rowland  with  any  economy  of 
fiice.  The  wretch  has  fretted  me»  that  1  am 
absolutely  decay'd.   Look,  Poflile. 

Foi.  lour  ladyship  has  frowuM  a  liuic  too 
rashl^',  indeed,  madam.  There  stre  some  aacks 
diseemable  ill  die  while  Tarnish. 

Ladj  hV,  Let  me  see  the  glass — Cracks, 
say'st  thou?  why  I  am  arrantly  Hay'^— 1  look 
Itins  an  old  peePd  wall.  Thonmuft  repair  me, 
Foihic,  before  sir  Rowland  comes;  or  I  shall 
pever  keep  up  to  my  picture. 

FoL  {'warrant  you,  madam;  a  Utile  art 
once  m.ide  your  picture  like  you;  and  now 
a  little  of  the  same  art  must  Riak^  you  like 
your  picture.-.  Yowr.  piclnre  must  «t  for  yoo, 
madam. 

Ladj  VF.  But  art  thou  sure  sir  Rowland 
win  Bot  fiul  16  eomo?  or  will  tenotfrUwlMB 


t)  WMlM-tlvV*  flr  rtockin^.  Tf<«t  i(,  hnp«a  To  IM 
kia  MmCbmI  'b  Litdgite-prisoa  ,  and  lelliag  down 
U  aM  «lorkin|  lieH  to  the  end  a  atick*  begging  for 
A*  vlMrily  »r  pcriona  paaung  balow  ia  Blaek>rrii 
•I  tlitt  ptmaat         th«'fdMHMC»  !■  FImI  priinn,  w 

1Mb  «■!         flMl  MrMt  an  smk  We'nS 


riara ; 

liicli 
ll>a 


be  does  come?  wiW ta be importiMte,  Foible^' 

and  push'  for  if  he  should  not  be  importu- 
nate i  shall  never  break  decorun)Sr-l  shall 
die  with  confusion,  if  1  am  forced  fo  advance 
-Oh  no,  I  can  never  advance  —  \  shall  swoon 
if  be  should  eipect  advances.  No,  i  hope  sir 
Rowland  is  better  bred,  than  to  put  a  lady  to 
the  necessity  of  breaking  her  forms.  I  won't 
be  too  coy,  neither.— i  won't  give  bim  des- 
pair—But a  little  disdain  J%  nol  amiss*,  a  Iktle 
scorn  is  alluriug. 

Fni.  A  little  scorn  becomes  your  ladyship. 
JMdjr  yV  Yes,  but  tenderness  becomes  me 
best — You  see  that  picture  has  a — sort  of  a— 
ha,  Foible?  a  swimmingness  in  the  eyes- 
Yes,  I'll  look  so — My  niece  afftTcts  it;  but  she 
wants  features.  Is  sir  Uowlattd  handsome? 
Le|  my  toilet  he  removed — I'll  dress  above. 
I'll  receive  sir  Rowland  here,  is  he  handsoai|e7 
Don't  answer  me.  1  won't  know^  I'll  he  anr* 
prised ,  111  fao  talien  hy  surpriso* 

Fni.  By  slorm,  mad«m;  air  RfOwlandV  a 
brisk  man* 

iMdy       Is  be?  O  then  hell  Smporloue, 

if  he's  a  hrisL  man.  I  have  a  mnrhi!  terror 
at  the  apprcbensioa.  I«et  my  thiiigs  be  re- 
moved, good  Foible.- 

Enter  Mhs.  Fainall, 

Mrs.  F.  O  Foil^le,  t  have  been  in  a  fright, 
lest  1  should  come  too  late.  That  devil,  ^far- 
wood,  saw  ^ou  in  llie  park  with  MlrabeU, 
and  I'm  afraid  will  discover  it  to  my  lady. 

Foi.  Discover  what,  madam  ? 

Mrs.F.  Nay,  nay,  put  not  on  that  strange 
face.  I  am  pnvy  to  the  -whole  design,  and 
know  that  NVailwell,  tn  wliorn  llinii  wert  this 
morrriug  married,  to  persimalt;  Mirahell's 
uncle,  and  as  sucli,  winning  my  lady,  lo  in- 
volve her  in  those  dilTiculties  from  which  Mi- 
rabell  only  must  release  her,  b^  bis  making 
bis  conditions  to  have  my  cousm  and  her-ibc^ 
tune  left  to  her  own  disposal. 

Foi.  O  dear  madam,  I  beg  your  pardon. 
It  was  not  my^  confidence  in  your  ladyship 
that  was  delioent;  but  I  thought  the  former 
good*  oorrespottdence  between  your  ladyship 
and  Mr.  Mirahell  might  haVO  hindo^O-  lu* 
communicating  this  secret  > 

Mr$.F.  Dear  Foible,  forget  that. 

Fni.  O  dear  madam,  Mr.  Mirahell  is  such 
a  sweet  winning  ^■tlcmao-^-fiut  vour  iady- 
ship  i$  the  pattern  of  generosity,  sweet  lady, 
to  he  so  good!  Mr.  Mirabcll  cannot  rlioose 
but  be  fateful.  I  find  yotfr  ladyship  has  his 
heart  stiH.   Now,  madam,  I  can  safely  tell 

Jour  ladyship  our  success,  Mrs.  Marwood 
ad  told  my  ladv;  but  1  warrant  I  managed 
myself.  I  tum'd  it  all  for  the  better.  I  lold 
my  lady  th.il  Mr.  Mirahell  raii'd  at  her.  I 
laid  horrid  things  to  his  charge,  Til  vow4 
and  my  lady  is  so  incensed,  that  she'l^  be 
contracted  to  sir  Rowland  to-night,  she  sayst 
— I  warrant  I  wor>k'd  her  up,  that  be  may 
have  hor  for  asking  for,,  as  ib^  say  -of » 
Welsh  maidenhead.  , 
Mrs.F.  O  rare  Foihle! 

Fni.  Madam,  I  heg  your  ladyship  to  ac- 
quaint iMr.  Mil  al>ell  of  bis  success.  I  would 
be  seen  as  little  as  possible  to  speak  to  him; 
besides,  I  belief*  ma<km  Marwood  watches 
mai  ahe  baa  ,»  p^ii^hMts  .but  I.  know  Bfr. 
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John —  re- 


Mirabell  cani  abide  ber.  \CalU] 
more  my  laHy's  toilet.    Madam,  your  terranl. 
My  la<ly  is  so  impatient,  I  fear  she'll  come 
for  me  ,  iC  I  stay. 

Mrs.  F.  I'll  go  with  you  up  the  bark  stairs, 
lett  I  should  meet  her.  [£'.reu/i/. 

Enler  Mrs.  Marwood. 
Mrs.  Mar.  Indeed,  Mrs.  Engine,  Is  it  thus 
with  you  ?  Are  vou  become  a  fo-belwcen  of 
this  iiiifiortance?  Yes,  i  shall  watch  you. 
Why  this  wench  is  the  passe-partout,  a  *ery 
mastrr-knv  to  every  body's  strong  boi.  My 
friend  F.urtall,  have  you  carried  it  so  swim- 
minijlvi*  I  thought  there  was  something  in  it; 
hut  It  «oems  'tis  orer  with  you.  Your  foathing 
is  not  from  a  want  of  appetite  then,  but  from 
a  surfeit :  else  ynu  rould  never  be  so  cool  to 
fi<ll  from  a  principal  to  be  an  assistant ;  to 
pror.urr  for  him!  a  pattern  of  generosity,  that 
I  confess.  Well,  Mr.  Fainali,  ycju  have  met 
with  ynur  match.  O  roan,  man!  Woman, 
woman!  The  deviPs  an  ass:  if  I  were  a  paint- 
er, I  would  draw  him  like  an  idiot,  a  dri- 
veller with  a  bib  and  bells.  Man  should  have 
his  bead  and  horns,  and  woman  the  rest  of 
him,  poor  simple  fiend !  madam  Marwood 
has  a  penchant,  but  he  can't  abide  her  Twerc 
better  for  him  you  ha||  not  been  his  confes- 
sor in  that  affair,  without  you  could  have 
kept  his  counsel  closer.  I  shall  not  prove 
another  pattern  of  generosity — he  has  not  ob- 
liged me  to  thai  with  those  excesses  of  him- 
self; and  now  I'll  have  none  of  him.  Here 
comes  the  good  ladv,  panting  ripe;  with  a 
heart  full  ol  hope,  and  a  head  full  of  care, 
like  any  chemist  upon  the  day  of  projection. 

Enter  Lady  WisHroiiT. 

Ladj  IV.  O  dear  Mai-wood,  what  shall  I 
say  for  ibis  rude  forgetfulncss  ?  Uut  my  dear 
friend  is  all  goodness. 

Mr*.  Mar.  No  apologies,  dear  madam.  I 
have  been  very  well  entertained. 

lAidj  kf'.  Kt  I'm  a  person,  I  am  in  a  very 
chaos  to  tliink  I  should  so  forget  myself;  but 
I  have  such  an  olio  of  aflairs,  really  I  know 
not  what  to  do.  \^('alU\  Foible !— I  expect  my 
nephew,  sir  V^ilful,  every  moineni  too. — 
VVhy,  Foible  1 — He  means  to  travel  for  improve- 
ment. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Mcthinks  sir  Wilful  should  rather 
think  of  marrying  than  travelling  at  his  years. 
I  hear  hi^  is  turned  of  forty. 

Lndj  f^'.  O  he's  in  less  danger  of  being 
spoiled  by  his  travels.  I  am  against  my  ne- 
phew's ru.irrying  ti>o  young.  It  will  he  time 
enough  when  be  comes  back,  and  has  acquired 
discretion  to  cbodse  for  himself. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Melhinks  Mrs.  MilLmant  and  he 
would  make  a  very  fit  match,  lie  niav  travel 
afterwards.  ' Tis  a  thing  very  usual  with  young 
gcnllcnien. 

L<ulj  yf^.  I  promise  you  I  have  thouplii 
oii'i;  and,  since  'tis  your  judgment,  I'll  think 
on't  again.  I  assure  you  I  will;  I  value  your 
judgment  extremely.  On  my  word,  I'll  pro- 
pose it.  . 

Knter  Foiblk. 
Come,  come,  Foible.  I  had  forgot  my  nephew 
will  be  here  before  dinner.  I  must  make  baste. 


I  Foi.  Witwould  and  Mr.  Petulant  are  come 
to  dine  with  your  ladyship. 

Ladv  fV.  O  dear,  I  can't  appear  till  [  ani 
drejs'd.  Dear  Marwood,  shall  I  be  free  with 
you  again,  and  beg  you  to  entertain  'em?  IMI 
make  all  imaginable  haste.  Dear  friend,  es- 
cuseme.  [E.ieuiitLadj  fVish/itrt  and  Foible. 

Enter  Mr5.  Millamant  and  Minci:<ig. 
Mrs.  Mill.  Sure  never   any  thing  wa^  so 
unbred  as  that  odious  man.    ISIarwoud,  your 
servant. 

Mrs.  Mar.  You  have  a  colour:  what's  the 
matter? 

Mrs.  Mill.  That  horrid  fellow.  Petulant,  lias 
provoked  me  into  a  flame.  I  have  broki:  my 
fan.  Mincing,  lend  me  yours.  Is  not  all  tb^ 
powder  out  of  iny  hair  ? 

Mrs.  Mar.  No."  What  has  he  done? 
.Mrs.  Mill.  Nay,  he  has  done  nothing;  be 
has  only  talk'd — nay,  he  has  said  nothing 
neither;  but  he  has  contradicted  every  thing 
that  has  been  said.  For  my  part,  I  thought 
Witwould  and  he  would  have  quarreil'd. 

Min,  I  vow,  mem,  I  thought  once  they 
would  have  fit 

Mrs.  Mill.  Well,  'tis  a  lamentable  thing,  I 
swear,  that  one  has  not  the  liberty  of  choo>- 
ing  one's  acquaintance  as  one  does  one's 
clothes. 

Mrs.  .Mar.  If  we  had  that  liberty,  we  should 
be  as  weary  of  one  set  of  ac(|uaintance,  though 
never  so  good,  as  we  are  of  one  suit,  though 
never  so  tine.  A  fool  and  a  doilj  stuff  would 
now  and  then  find  days  of  grace,  and  be 
worn  for  variety. 

Mrs.  Mill.  I  could  consent  to  wear  'em,  if 
they  would  wear  alike;  but  fools  never  wear 
out.  They  are  such  drup-dr-berry  things ! 
without  one  could  give  *em  to  one's  chamber- 
maid after  a  day  or  two. 

Mrs.  Mar.  ''I'were  better  so  indeed.  Or 
what  think  you  of  the  play-house?  .\  fine 
gay  glossy  fool  should  be  given  there,  like  a 
new  masliing-habit  aOer  toe  masquerade  is 
over,  and  we  have  dune  with  the  disguise. 
For  a  fool's  visit  is  always  a  disguise;  and 
never  admitted  by  a  woman  of  wil,  but  to 
blind  her  affair  with  a  lover  of  sense.  If  you 
would  but  appear  barefaced  now,  and  own 
Mirabell,  you  mig!it  as  easily  put  off  Petulant 
and  Witwould ,  as  your  hood  and  scarf.  And 
indeed  'tis  time,  fur  the  town  has  found  it: 
the  secret  is  grown  too  big  for  the  prelepcc: 
'tis  like  JVIrs.  Primly's  great  bell^ ;  she  may 
lace  it  down  before,  but  it  burnishes  on  her 
hips.  Indeed,  Millamant,  vou  can  no  more 
conceal  it  than  my  lady  Strammel  can  ber 
face,  that  goodly  face,  which,  in  defiance  of 
her  hhcnish-winc  tea,  will  not  be  comprehend- 
ed in  a  mask. 

Mrs.  Mill.  I'll  take  mr  death,  Marwood,  you 
arc  more  censorious  than  a  decay'd  beauty, 
or  a  discarded  toast.  Mincing,  tell  the  men 
they  may  come  up.  My  aunt  is  not  dress- 
ing here ;  their  foUy  is  lets  prm-oking  than 
your  malice.  [Exit  MincingK  The  town  has 
found  it!  what  has  it  found?  That  Mirabell 
loves  me  is  no  more  a  sccrvl,  than  it  is  a  se- 
cret, that  you  discover'd  it  to  my  aunt,  or 
than  the  reason  why  you  discovered  it  is  a  secret. 

fon^ki.    Pit  it  ib«  Tulftr  pvlicipU  at  SfliL 
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Mr$*Mar»  Tou  are  .neUled. 

Mrs.  Mill.  YouVe  mistaken.    I\iclicuIou» ! 

Mrs.  Mar.  lodeed,  my  dear,  you*U  tear 
another  fan  if  jott  donll  miliple  tkoM  Tio> 
lent  airs. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Oh,  silly!  Ha,  ha,  ba!  1  could 
laugh  irnmo  leraleU .  Poor  Mirahell !  His  con- 
stancy to  me  has  quite  deslroved  his  com- 
plaisance IWr  afl  the  world  beside.   I  swear  I 

Uevcr  ejijoirii'd  it  Mm,  to  he  so  cov!  if  I  had 
tbc'  vaoily  to  think  he  would  ohey  me,  I 
would  command  bim  to  sfaow  more  gallantry. 
*Tis  hardly  well  Nri  il  to  !)n  so  p.-utirul;ir  on 
one  band,'  and  so  insensible  on  toe  other.  But 
1  despair  to  prCTail,  and  so  lei  htm  follow 
his  oNvn  way.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Pardon  me,  dear 
creature,  I  must  laugh,  ha,  ba,  ba!  though  I 
grant  you  \\i  a  liltle  oarbaroos,  ha,  ba,  ha! 

Mrs.  Mar.  WhnI  pilv  'lis,  so  much  fiue 
raillery,  and  delivered  with  so  sigiiiiicaat  gesture, 
abould  be  so  unhappily  directed  to  roiaclrry  I 

Mrs.  Mill,  Dear  rn  aliir  f ,  |  ask  yottr  par- 
don,   i  swear  I  did  nnl  niind  you. 

Mr*.  Mar.  Mr.  Mir.-ihcll  and  you  both  may 
think  a  thing  impossible,  wbca  1  sball  tell 
bim  Ly  telling  you — 

Mrs.  Mill.  U  dear,  what  ?  for  Hta  the  aame 
thing,  if  I  hear  it.    Ha,  hn, 

mrs.  Mar.  Thai  I  <K  l(.  st  him  ,  hate  him, 
jnadam. 

Mrs.  MilL  O  madam  I  why,  so  do  I.  And 
yet  the  creature  lores  me{  ha,  ha,  ha!  How 
caa  OOe  forbear  laughing  to  think  of  it 
am  a  Sybil  if  I  am  not  amaaed  to  think 
what  he  can  see  in  me.-  Til  take  my  death, 
I  think  you  are  handsomer,  and  within  a  year 
or  two  as  young.  If  you  could  but  slay  for 
me,  I  should  oTertafce  yon.  But  thai  cannot 
l>e.  Well,  ili.it  thought  make*  roe  melancho- 
lic Now  rii  be  sad. 

XrB'Mar.  Your  men^  note  may  be  ehan- 
Hed  sooner  than  you  tbmL 

•MrM,  Mill.  D'ye  say  so?  Then  I'm  resolved 
111  haTc.a  song  to  keep  up  my  spirits* 

*  Knter  Mincing. 

Min,  Tlie  gentlemen  atny  hat  to'Comb,  ma- 
dam; and  wUl  wait  on  you* 

lEitler  FkTrLAn'r  and  WiTWovin. 

3Irs.  Mill,  Is  yoor  anarooaity  .conpoaed, 

gentlemen? 

f^'il.  Raillcryi  railltry,  madam;  we  have  no 
niuniosil\  ;  c  lilt  off  a  lillli;  wit  now  and 
then,  but  no  animosity.  The  falling- out  of 
wits,  is  like  the  falling-out  of  lovers.  \\  t' agree 
in  the  main,  like  IrelHe  and  bj.ss.  Ha,  IN  tulantl 

Pt/.  Ay,  in  the  niaiu.  Bui  when  1  have  a 
humour  to  contradict — 

f'J  it.  Av,  when  he  has  a  bu'mour  to  con- 
tradict, ihen  I  contradict  loo.  What,  I  know 
my  cue.  Then  wis  contradict  one  anothor 
like  two  battledores;  for  contradictions  beget 
one  another  like  Jews. 

Pet,  If  he  says  black's  black — If  I  have  a 
humour  to  say  tis  blue — Lei  that  pass;  all's 
one  for  that.  If  I  have  a  humour  to  prove 
it,  it  must  he  granted. 

fTiL  Hot,  posttiveij  must— But  it  mkjr^it 
may. 

Pet.  Yn,  it  poftlivdy  Bnut*  npM 

positive. 


ff'it.  Ay,  upon  proof  positive  it  must ;  but 
upon  proof  presuropiive  it  only  may.  That* 
a  logical  distinction  now,  madam. 

Mrs,  Mar.  I  perceive  your  debates  are  of 
importance,  and  very  learnedly  bandied. 

Pet  Importance  is  one  thing,  and  learning'^ 
another;  hut  a      b  ite's  a  debate,  that  1  asserts 

ff-'H.  Pelulaol's  aa  enemy  to  leamiogi  he 
relies  altogether  on  hia  parts* 

Pft.  No»  Vm  nociKny  toieaniiag;  IlLhnrt* 
not  me. 

Mra.Mar.  Thal*s  adgn  indeed  *lis  no  em- 

my  to  you. 

PeL  i\o,  no,  'tis  no  enemy  to  any  body, 
but  them  that  have  it 

Mrs.  Mill.  \>"ell,   an  illiterate   man's  my 
aversion.    I  wonder  at  the  impudence  of  an 
illiterate  man,  to  offer  to  make  lo>e.. 
f?7/.  Thai  1  ron/ess  I  wonder  at  too, 
Mrs.  Mill.  Ah!  to  marry  an  ignorant!  that 
can  hardl>  read  or  write* 

Pr/,  Wbv  should  a  man  he  any  further 
from  being  married  though  he  can't  rt-ad,  than 
be  is  from  being  bang*d.  The  ordinary's  paid 
for  setting  the  psalm,  and  the  parish  priest 
for  reading  the  ceremony.  And  for  the  rest 
which  is  to  follow,  in  both  cases,  a  man  amy 
do  it  without  hook  ;  so  all's  one  for  that. 

Mrs.  Mill.  D'ye  hear  the  creature?  Lord, 
here's  company,  I'll  he  gone. 

[^Exeunt  Mrs.  Millamoni  tutd  Mincing* 

Enter  5l&  W  ilfi-l  WiTworLo  in  adding- 
dress,  ant^  Fo/otman^ 

9f7L  In  'the  name  of  Barthotomeir  and  his 

fair,  what  havi;  we  here  ? 

Mrs.  Mar.  'Tis  your  brother,  i  fancy.  Don't 
yon  fcnow  him?  • 

IT7/.   Not   1.    Yes,   r  lliiiik   it   is   I.e.  I\( 
alnfost  forgot  bim;  1  have  not  sceo  bim  since 
the  Revolution. 

Foot.  Sir,  xnx  l.irh's  dressing.  Here's  com- 
pany; if  you  please  to  walk  in,  in  tbf  mean 
lime. 

Sir  f f .  Drt  ssiiif»I  AVhat,  'tis  f)nt  morning 
here  i  warrant  with  you  in  London;  we 
should  count  it  towards  aftrrnoooc  in  our  partSf 
dowi!  in  Shropshire.  Win  then  belike  mj 
aunl  liat;'!  dined  yeU    Ha,  iricnd  ? 

Foot.  Your  aunt,  sir?  • 

Sir  J  J'.  My  aunt,  sir?  yes,  my  aunt,  sir, 
and  your  lady,  sir;  your  lady  is  my  aunl,  sir. 
\Vhy,  what,  dost  thou  nol  know  me,  IViend? 
Wh)  then  send  somebody  hither  tli.it  does. 
How  long  hast  thou  lived,  with  thy  lady, 
fellow,  ha  : 

Font.  A  \s  e(  k,  .'^ir;  longer  than  any  in  the 
house,  cxrenl  toy  lady's  woman. 
.  Sir  yf'.   VVhy   then  belike  thou   dost  not 
know  thy         ,  if  thou  seest  her;  ha,  friend! 

Fool.  Why  Iruly^  sir,  1  cannot  safely  swear 
to  her  face  in  amoraiog,  before  she  is  dressM^ 
Tis  like  I  may  give  a  ahrevd  guess  at  her 
by  this  time. 

Sir  yf^.  Well,  pr'ythce,  try  what  thou  can'st 
do;  if  ibou  canal  nol  guess,  inquire  her  out; 
dost  hear,  fellow?  and  tail  her,  her  nephew, 
sir  Wilful  \A  iuvould,  is  in  the  hcniae. 
,   FooU  I  shall,  sir. 

'SirWr.  Hold  ye,  bear  roe,  friend;  a  worii 
with  you  in  your*  ear:  pr^ytbee,  wiio  art 
these  gallants?  .  •  \  , 
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Foot  Really,  «r,  I  can't  lell ;  here  come  so  and  hoping  jom  are  !o  «>od  healtli,  and  so 
inkny  liere,  'tis  hard  to  know  'em  all.    \Kn7.  forlh— To  begin  with  a  Hat  mt,  knight,  Pm 
SirfJ^.  Oons,  this  fellow  knows  It-ss  than  *o  airk  of  a  last  ni^U  debauch — Ods  heart, 
line-  I  don't  think  a'knows  his  own  name,  and  then  tell  a  familiar  talc  of  a  c^ck  and  « 


^.Sterling;  ,     ,  ■ 

Mrs.  Mar.  Mr.  W  itwould,  your  hrother  is 
pot  hchind-hand  in  forgctfulne'ss.  1  fancy  he 
has  forgot  you  too. 

JJ'iL  I  lin[>e  so.  The  4eiice  take  bin  that 
r«ni«mhfis  litsi,  I  say. 

Sir  fJ^.  Save  vou,  gentlemen  and  lady. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Tor  shnnie,  Mr.  Wilwould;  why 
won't  you  speak  to  him?  And  you,  fir. 

fj'it.  Petulant,  speak. 

Pet.  It  seems  as  if  vou  had  come  a  joiiraey, 
sir;  hem,  ht-m.  {Survejing  Mm  rotUld. 

Sir  Pr.  Very  likciv,  sir,  that  h  nlay  acem  «o. 

Pet.  No  offence,  I  hope,  sir. 

Sir  n'.  May  he  not,  sir;  thereafter,  aa  *lu 
meaiil,  sir. 

Vf  'it.  Smoke  the  bnoU,  the  booti}  PetoJant, 
the  boots.    Ha,  ha,  ha|  ,     .  , 

JVt  Sir,  I  preaume  upon  iba  .innmnabon 
of  your  boots. 

Sir  W.  Why,  *tM  Iflre  roo  may,  sir:  if  you 
are  not  s-Tllsficil  with  thn  infornialion  of  mv 
boots,  sir,  if  vou  will  step  to  the  stable,  you 
may  innuire  Rirtber  of  my  horse,  «r. 

pet.  Your  horse,  sir!  your  horse  is  an  ass,  sir! 

SirW.  Do  you  speak  by  way  of  offence,  sir? 

Mm.  Mar.  The  ffenlleman**  merry,  that's  all, 
sir— 'Slifc,  we  shall  h.ive  a  quarrel  belwix«  an 
borse  and  ass,  before  lliey  lind  one  another 
ont.-^ou  must  nut  take  any  tbin^  amiss  from 
your  frientis,  sir.  You  are  among  your  friends, 
here,  though  it  may  be  you  ilon'l  Icuow  it 
If  1  am  not  miaCaken,  yon  are  air  Wilfnl 
Witwould. 

W.  Kighl,  lady;  1  am  sir  Wilful  Wit- 
would,  sb  1  write  myself;  no  offence  lo  any 
body,  I  hope;  and  nephew  to  tbe lady  Wtaln 
fort  of  this  mansion. 

JIfrs.  Mar,  l><m*t  yon 'know  tfaii  goiUe- 
man,  sir? 

Sir  fT".   Hum!  What,  sure  Tis  not— yea, 


bull,  and  a  wencb  and  a  bottle,  and  so  con* 
elude.    You  could  write  news  before  you 

were  out  of  vour  linie,   ^^  licii  ycm   Ii\<  (I  with 
honest  Pimpleoose.  the  attorney  of  Jb'uroi- 
▼aPt  Inn,  you  conln. entreat  lo  be  remembered  < 
then  to  vour  friends  round  the  \"\  rcUn. 

Pet,  'iSlife,  Witwould,  were  you  ever  an 
attorney*!  derk,  of  the  ftmily  •of  the  FnmU 

vals^    fl:i,  h;i,  lia! 

f'l^  it.  Ay,  av,  but  that  was  but  for  awhile. 
Not  long,  not  long;  pshaw,  I  was  not  in  my 
own  power  iheii.  An  orphan,  and  tfiis  fellow 
was  my  guardian;  ay,  ay,  1  was  glad  to  con- 
sent to  that,  man,  to  come  to  Ixiudon.  He 
had  (lie  (li<i|>ns:il  of  ine  then.  If  I  had  not 
agreed  to  that,  i  might  have  been  bound  'pren- 
tice to  a  lettmaker  in  Shrewahnry;  this  fellow 
would  have  bound  nie  fo  a  maker  of  fells. 

Sir  ff  \  '5hedrt,  and  better  than  be  bound 
(o  a  maker  of  fopa;  where,  I  suppose,  yon 
have  served  your  timaj  and  aow  ycfn  atay  act 
up  for  yourself. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Yolt  .  Intend  to  tratel,  air,  aa  Vm. 

iiif  ornit'd. 

Sir  H  .  Belike  I  may,  madam.  I  may  rJiance 
to  sail  upon  the  salt  seaa,  if  my  minn  holdi 

PcL  And  the  wind  serve. 

Sir  ff.  Serve  or  not  serve,  I  shan't  ask 
licence  of  you,  sir;  nor  the  weather-cock  your 
companion.  1 .  direct  my  discourse  to  the 
lady,  sir.    Tis  like  my  aunt  may  have  told 

fou^  madam;  yes,  I  have  settled  my  concerns, 
may  say  now,  and  am  minded  to  see 
foreign  parts. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  thought  y^u  bad  dcaigncd  for 
France  at  all  adventures. 

SirfV.l  can*l  idl  th«t|  *tia  like  I  may,  and 
'tis  like  I  nijv  not.  I  am  somewhat  dainty 
in  making  a  resolution,  because  when  i  make 
it  I  keep  it  i  don*t  aUnd  shill  I,  sbayi,  then; 


by'r  lady  but 'li.s.—'SI)eart,  I  know  not  whether  if  I  say't ,   Til  do't:    but  1  have  thoughts  to 
'lis  or  no.— Yea  but  'lis,  by  tbe  wrekin.  Brother  tarry  a  ^soiail 
Anthony!  whal,  Tony,  i'laitb!  what,  doiltthou 
not  know  me?    By'r  lady,   noi   I  thee,  thou 
art  so  belaced,  and  so  beperiwigg||d.  'Shcart 
why  dost  not  speak?  art  thon  oVrjoyed?; 

h  it.  Odao,  brother,  it  it  you?  youraervanl, 
brother.  '    „  ' 

Sir  IV.  Your  tervant!  why  yours,  sir. 

WiL  No  ofTenre,  I  hope,  brother. 
Sir  tV.  'Sheart,  sir,  but  there  is^  and  much 
offence.   A  plague!  is  tbii  your  mns-o*court 
breeding,  not  to  know  yniir  friends  and  your 
'relations,  your  elders,  and  vour  betters? 
f^A  Why,  brother  Wilful  of  Salop,  yoa 
Tiny  lie  as  short  as  a  Shrewsbury  raki,  Ifydii 
olease.  But  i  tell  you  'tis  not  modish  lo  know 
•daliona  in  town.  Tis  not  the  fashion  here; 


lb  dot  indeed,  dear  brother 

Sir  W^.  The  fashion's  a  fool;  and  you're  a 
fen,  dear  brother.  *Shearf,  IVe  suspected  this ; 

by  r  lady,  I  conjectured  yon  were  a  fop,  since 
you  began  to  change  the'  style  of  your  Icllers, 
and  wnle  in  a  scrap  of  paner,  gilt  round  the 
edges,  no  bigger  than  a  suopocna.  ^)  I  might 
expect  this  when  you  left  off  honoured  brother; 

l)  A  writ  ^wiiMBdiiis  a  prrsba  ta  sfpMT  ia 


matter  in  town,  to  learn  some- 
what of  your  lingo  iirst,  before  1  cross  the 
seas.  I'd  gladly  have  a  spice  of  your  French^ 
as  they  say,  whereby  to  bold  discourse  in 
foreign  countries. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Here's  an  academy  in  town  for 
thai',  and  dancing,  and  curious  accomplish- 
ments, calenlalcd  fmrely  <br  the  use  of  grown 
gentlemen. 

Sir  V}\  Is  there?  'tis  like  there  may. 
Mrs,  Mar,  No  doubt  yen  wtU  return  Terjr 
mnch  improved. 

f^  V*  ^cs,  refined  like  a  Dutch  skipper  from 
a  %Aaic-fi«hing. 

Enter  Lasy  WiiHroRT  and  YhxukkXXm 

Lady       Nephew,'  yon  are  welcoine« 

Sir  W.  Aunt,  Vour  servant. 
Fain.  Sir  Willul,  your  most  faithful  servants 
Sir  Vf".  Cousin  Fainall,  give  me  yollr  hand. 
Lady  y^'.  Cousin  Wil^vould,  your  servant; 
Mr,  Petulant,  your  servant     Nephew,  you 
are   welcome  ftg^ain.    Will  you  drink  any 
thing  after  your  journey,  nephew,  beibre  you 
eat?  dinners  almost  ready. 

Sir  yf.   I'm  very  well,   I  tliank  you,  aunt; 

(however,  1  thank  you  for  your  couiieous  offer. 


Digitized  by  Google 


TSE  WAY  Or.'SBBf  WOBUK 


39i 


*Sbcai-t,  I  WM<  afraid  you  would  bare  heen  in' 
ihe  fashion  too,  mid  haTC  remembered  lo  have 
foj'got  your  rcialiuas.  Here'.s  your  cousin 
I'ony;  helrke  i  mayn^  csili  bim  brotfier,  for 
#fear  of  ofTonrc. 

JLatij  yf.  O,  be's  ;»  r;iiler,  ncpbew;  my 
cousin's  a  wit:  and  votir  (frcat  wils  al\v;i\/> 
rally  Uicir  best  friends  to  choose.  VVbcii'you 
Jiave  been  abroad,  a^phcw,  you'll  understand 
raiilcn-  better. 

IFainall  and  Mr*.  Marivood  taik  fptuU- 
Sir  PK  VVJij*  tbeo  Jet  bim  .hold  hi*  tougUe 
in  ibe  nicra  timc^  ypd  rail  when  ibat  day  cpinos. 

r 

Entrr  MiXCING. ' 

Mim  Memt  1  "am  corae^  to  ac<|aaijit  yonr 
h*isfaip  ibal  dinaer  is  tiapaUMit. 

Sir  ff.  [tn [>ntif  !il ?  whv  llicn  belilc;  it  won't 
•lay  till  I  pull  oft  my  boot$.  Sweetheart,  can 
yott  faeip  me  to  a  pair  of  alippera.?  My  man*s 
vith  bis  borers  I  warrant. 

MjOidjr         Fie,  fie,  nephew,  you  would  not 
'poll  off  your  boots  here;  go  flown  into  tlic 
tiall;    dinner   .tliall  fo'-   you.  [/.'i 

Mincing  €Utd  Sir  fliijuli^  My  nephew's  a 
little  anbred,  yoa*U  pardon  bim,  madam. 
Gentlemrn,  will  you  walk?   .Mat  wood? 

Mrs.  Mur.  i'll  follow  yuu,  mad  am,  before 
air  WiUiil  i»  ready. 

•  [Exeune  Lady  Vflsfi/tdg  Pebdanl 
and  yJiUvould.  • 

JPain,  W  hy  lliei:  Foible**  a 'pTOCurqss ;  an 
errant,  rank,  matcii-making  procurers.  And  i 
it  sc«ms -am  a  husband,  a  rank  husbniid;  and 
my  'Wife  a  very  errant,  rank  wiff,  all  in  the 
■way  of  the  world.  -^Sdeatb!  to  be  oul-witted, 
•   out-jilted,  ottt-matrfmonyM— and  IwOut-atripp'd 

'by  ni\   \\:fo;  'lis  .scurvy  wedlorli. 

Mrs.Maf'.  Then  shake  it  oif:  you  have  oAen 
'wisbM  for  an  opportunity  to  part;  tfnd  now 


Fain.  This  bas« an 'appearance. 

Mis.  Mfir.  I'm  sorry  I  IiIntL-d  to  mv  lady 
to  ofulcavuur  a  uialcii  Lclwcen  Millaniaut  au(i 
sir  Wilful;  that  may  be  an  obatacle. 

Vain.  O,  for  tiiat  tn.illci- lea vc  tn*-  lo  manage 
him;  I'll  disable  iiitii  lor  lii.il;  ht-  will  drink 
hke  a  Dane:  alter  dinner,  rii.aet  his  hand  in. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Well,  bow  doyott  »iaiid  affected 
towards  your  lady 

.  Fain.  Wby,  failb,  I'm  tbinkiag  of  It.  Ut 

me  sec — I  am  married  already;  so  lba|*s  over 
— niy  wife  has  play'd  the  jade  with  mu-«-well, 
that's  over  too  — 1  never  loved  ber,  or  ifi  bad, 
why  that  would  have  heen .  ovm*  loo  by  ibia 
time — fealons  of  ber  I  eanrtbt  be,  for  f  am 
certain;  so  llioie'."!  an  <'nd  of  jeaIoiis\ .  Wcoiy 
of  ber,  i  am  and  shall  be — no,  there's  no  end ' 
of  lbat4  no,  no,  that  wero  too  much  to  bopek 
Thus  far  conci  iiiin^  luy  repose,  ^.()w  for  my 
reputation — a»  lo  im^  owu,  i  married  not  for 
it;  so  thatV  out  of  ibe  cpiestlon.  And  as  to' 
my  part  in  mv  wife's  win  slie  had  parted 
w  ilh  hej  .^  helore ;  so  bringiiij^  none  to  mc, 
c  an  take  none  from  m<>:  'lis  against  ail 
rule  of  play,  tli  tt  I  should  lo.se  lO  OnC,  wbtti 
has  not  wherewithal  lo  slake. 
Mrs.  Mar.  Beaidc*  yovibtigel,  marriage  is 


honourable. 

Fain.  Hum!  faith,  and  that's  well  thoU^bl 
on.  Marriage  honuurahle,  as  you  say;  .ind 
if  so,  whcreloic  should  (  urkoldum  be  a  di.s  - 
credit,  bring  derived  from  so  honourable  a  rood? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Nay,  I  know  not;  if  the  roOl  ba 
bon6nruble,  why  not  the  branches? 

Fain.  So,  so,  why  this  point's  clear — well, 
bow  do  we  procead  .f" 

Mrs.  Man  I  will  cony^ive  a  letter  wbi«i\ 
shall  be  deliTerM  to  my  lady  at  the. time  when 
that  rascal  who  i.^  to  act  .sir  Howland  is  with 
her. .  it  shall  co^ie  as  froni  an  unknown  baud 
— for  the  I<!s9  1  appear  to  kn6w.  of  lb«  Irulb, 

Jou  have  it.  Bui  (ii  sl  prev«  rit  tl/c  ir  plol  —  llie  the  hctlL'r  I  <  .m  play  the  incendiary.  Besides, 
alf  of  Millamanl.'s  fortune  is  too  considerable i  1  would  not  have  I'oible  provoked  ,  if  I  could 
to  be -parted  with,  to  aUbe,  to  Miitabell.,  I  help  it,  because  you  know  she  knows  soma 
Fain.  Av,  tli.Tl  liad  been  iiiiue,  ba<!  you  not .  passages— nav ,  I  expect  iill  '>i  i![  (  omr  out  — 
made  that  loud  discovery;  thai  had  been  for-  bul  let  the  mine  be  sprung  Ikst,  aud  .then  i 
felled,  bad  tbey  been  rt^arried.  My  wife  had  care  not  if  I  am  dijcoter*d. 
aflilcd  Itisti  !■  In  ntv  dishonour  by  that  inrreasr  Fain.  If  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,  I'll 
of  (ortune.    1  could  have  worn  'em  tip!  wil'n  turn  my  wife  to  grass:  1  hate  already  a  deed 

{[old,  though  my  forehead  bad  been  fitmisb'd  uf  settlement  of  the  best  part  of  ber  eslalc, 
ike 'a  dvputy-lieuten.int's  \\.<\\.  whii  h  I  v-  livedled  out  of  tier;  and  that  jou 

Mra.Mcw.  They  may  prove  a  cap  of  main- [  sliall  pit  lake  al  least..  .  ' 

tanaacc  lo  you  still,  if  you  can-  away  with  M/.s.  Mur.  I  bope  yon  are  convinced  that 
your  wife.  And  she's  no  worse  than  when  !  hale  Mirabell  DOW;  ■  yoa*Jl  lie  OO  'mora 
fou  had  her — I  dare  swear  she  had  given  up  jealous.    '      •  '  ^ 

Fain.  Jealous!  no,  by  this  ki.ss,  let  busbandt 
be  jealous;  but  let  the  lovrr  still  hclieve:  or 
if  be  doubt,  let  iL  be  only  to  ctidear  hi^  pleasure, 

_      _  .         and  prepare  the  joy  that  follows,   when  he 

belter  than  yon  expected,  why  shouhl   you  proves  his  mistress  true.    But  let  husbands* 
not  keep  ber  longer  than  you  intended?         .doubts  convert  to  endless  jealousy;  or  if  they 
Fain.  The  means,  the  mcan^.  have  belief,  let  it  corrupt  to  aupersUtion,  and 

Mrs.  Mar.  Discover  to  ni;^  lady  your  wife's  blind  credulity.    1  am  single^'  and  #lli  herd 

with  her.    My  lady  |  no  more  with  'em.    Trne,  I  Wear  the  badge. 


i 


er  game  before  she  was  raarriad._ 
Fain.  A\um\  that  may  he. 
Mrs.  Mar.  You  married  her  to  keep  you; 
and  if  you  can  contrive  lo  bare  her  keep  you 


conduct;  threaten  to  part 

loves  her,  and  will  come  to  any  composition  hut   I'll   disown  the 


order.     .\nd    since  I 


lo  save  ber  reputation.  Tabe  the  lOpporlunit^'  laKo  my  leava  of  *em,  1  care  not  if  1  leava 
ofbniaking  it,  just  upon  the  discovery  oftbis  *em   a   common   motto   to  <tbeir  common 

imposture.    l\Iy  lady  will  be  enraged  beyond  crest, 
bounds,  and  sacrifice  niece  and  fortune,  and 
all,  at  that  conjuncture.   And  let  me.alane  ti> 
keep  her  warm;  if  sho  slm>til<!  flag  In  bar  part, 
1  will  not  fail  to  prompt  ^cr. 


All  buabands  must,  or  pain,  or  shame 

aAdnre; 

Tb«,wisa  loo  jeabiu  aret.foob  too  aecure. 

'       -  fJKreMA^. 
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ACT  IV.  ♦  -  ' 
SciNK  I. — l%f  samt: 

Enfrr  Lady  \ViSiironT  find  FoiKLE. 


[Act  IV. 


JLadjr  hf'.  Is  vir  R9\v].ind  coming,  My'sl 
llibu,  rcriUe?  awl  are  llilop:*  in  order? 


I^'oi.   Yes,  fnnJnfii. 


Mrs.  Mill.  Ay,  il'  you  please,  Fmblc,  »end 
him  awav,  or  fend  liim  hither,  iutt  as  yoa- 
will,  dear  FoiUe.    I  ihtHk*  1*11  Me  Mm:  tlwll 

I?  av,  let  the  wrctrli  come — 

Tbyrtis  •  joulfa  oi  the  iiupircd  trsiin. 

[  Repeeiting. 


.in  the. sconces,  and  placed  the  footmen  io  a 
row  in  the  hall,,  in  their  bc«t  liverie«,  whb 
the  coarbmaa  and  poaUlion  Iq  fiU  up  'lh« 
equipage. 

Lady  W,  liaTe  you  ptiMITd  the  coachman 

and  pnsliliun,   th.il  lliey  ntav  not  itliiik  of  the 
Stable,  when  sir  llowlaud  cutnrs 
F'oL,  Yes,  madam. 

Lady  If.  \:id  aiC  llic  (Innrcrs  ntid  the 
music  ready,  liiat  he  may  be  enlerlaii^'d  in  ail 
points  with  coirespondenre  tO'hw  pasatOQ? 

Foi.  All  is  niaJain. 

LhdY  f'f'  Ami — weil — and  how  do  I  look, 
'Foiblo'?  '  •  . 

'  fi)i.  Most  killing  well,  mndnm. 
Ladr  I'l .  NN  cll,  and  bow  shall  I  roceive 
hlmZ  ur  what  iif;urc  shall  I  give  bis  heart  the 
first  impression  ?    Then*  Is  a  great  deal  in  the 
itrst  impression.     Shall  I  sit  ?  —  No,  I  won't 
•  ai^ni  walk-^y^y  1*11  -walk  from   the  door 
upoti  his  entrance;  and  then  turn  full  upon 
htm — no,  that  will  be  too  sodden.  Fll  lie— av, 
m  Uc   down — I'll  receive  him   in   my  lilllr 
-  dresaiog-room.  There's  a  couch — yes^  ves.  Til 
nre  the  first  impression  on  a  tobch — I  woit^ 
fic  neither,  hvit  fon  .iiu! 


put  w;i\-ligbl$j — Denr  K.iiii.ill,   entertain  sir  Williill;  tlmu 


/can  npon  one  f 


!l>o^ 


with  one  foot  a  little  dangling  o£^  ioS6'"8 
a  thoughtfiil  wa)-;  yes,  and  then  as  s6on  as 
111'  .^ppc.Trs,  start,  ay,  start  and  he  surprised, 
.and  rue  io  meet  i>im  in  a  pretty  disorder-^ 
TO-^O,  notlnnf^  Is  more  alhirinf^  than  a  levee 

Ironi  a  cniirli  in  some  roiifu<iinri  —  It  ^linv/s  the 
foot  to  advantage,  and  iurni»hes  with  Itlushes, 
and  re-compOMOg  nirs  liejood  comparison. 
Bark!  there's  a  roach.     ■.  .     '  • 
■  />>»/.  '  l  is  be,  madam. 

Ladj  yV.  <)  dear,  has  mv  nephew  made 
bis  addresses  to  Millnmatil?  1  ordcr'd  liim. 

FoL  Sir  NYilfull  is  set  in  to  drinking,  madam, 
in  the  parlour. 

•  had}'  f^'.  Odds  my  life,  I'll  send  him  to  her. 
Call  her  down.  Foible;  bring  her  hither.  I'll 
iettA  him  as  (  go— when  they  are  tog«tber, 

then  romc  to  me,  Foible,  thni  I  mav  not  be 
too  long  alone  wilh  sir  Rowland.  [^A'.r/V. 

Minter  Mrs.  MutAMANX  and  Mjis.  Fainall. 

Fot.  Madam,  I  staM  here,  to  tell  your  lady- 
ship that  Mr.  Mirahcll  has  waited  this  half 
Iiour  for  an  opportunity  to  talk  with  you 


hasf  philosophv  to  undergo  a  fpolj  thou  art 
married  'and  hast  patience;  I  would  confer 
with  my  own  thoughts. 

•Mrg.  F»  1  am  obliged  lo  you,  that  you  would 
make  me  your  prosy  ia  tnia  if^r;  bnt  I  ba*e 
bnsitteas  of  lAy  own. 

m 

Enlrr  Sin  \A'liroiU       ,  . 

Mrs.  F.  O  sir  \A  ilfull,  you  are  come  at 
the  critical  instant  f bcre'a  your  mistress  up 
to  the  ears  in  love  and  eontemplalion ;  ptuMie 
your  point,  now  or  never. 

Sir  yj'.  Yes,  my  aunt  will  have  it  so:  1 
would  gladly  have  been  encouraged  with  a 
liotlle  or  two,  because  I'm  somewliat  wary  al 
(irst,  before  I  am  acquainted; — hut  I  hope, 
after  a  time,  I  shall  break  my  mind  — that  is, 
upon  further  acquaintance.  \This  ^vhih:  Mi}' 
tamant  tvalks  about  repeating  to  herself^ 
So  for  tiie  present,  cfuisin,  I'll  take  my  leaTe. 
If  so  be  you'll  be  so  kind  to  make  my  excuse, 
ni  rrtOm  to  my  company. 

Mrs.  F.  ()  He,  sir  VViffidIt  what,  yon  auial 
not  be  daunted. 

Sir  tf^  Daunted,  no,  fbatW  not  it,  tl  is  not 
so  nuicli  for  tlwil:  for  if  so  be  that  I  .set  on't, 
I'll  do'l.  But  only  Inr  the  prcscui,  'tis  su£B- 
dent  lift  fiAtber  acquaintance,  tltat*s  all-^your 
serxant. 

Mrt,F.  Nay,  Til  swear  ^ou  shall  never  lose 
so  favonraUe  an  opportunity,  if  I  can  help  iu 
ni  leave  vnu  lof^eliirr,  and  lock  the  door. 

j_A.r/  f////  Mrs.  Fainall  and  Foible. 

Sir  W.  Nay,  nay,  cousin,  1  have  forgot  my 

S'ovcs.    What  d've  do?   'Sheart,  a'has  lock'd 
e  do( 


Though  my  ladys  orders  were  to  leave  yoO 

and  sir  "W  ilfull  together.  Sbal 
Mirahcll  that  you  are  a^  leisure  ? 


yoQ 
|tfr. 


Mr».  Mm,  K 

have?    I  am  thoi 


hat  wouid  the  dear  man 
nliifiil,  .kkI  would  amnse 
mysel£  Bid  him  come  another  lime. 
Tbere  never  yet  was  woman  made, 

Nor  ifcall,  hilt  to  l>c  rursM. 

[liepeating  and  OHtlking  about. 
That's  hard!    -  '   , .  .  • 

Mr.<;.  F.  You  are  very  fond  of  sir  John 
Suckling  to-dav,  Milbmant,  and  the  poets. 
.  Mrs.  Mill,  ife?  ay,  and  filthy  verses,  so  I  am. 

Fni.  Sir  VVilfull  is  comingi  Madam.  Sbah 
I  send  Mr.  Mi.rabeJl  away? 


oor  indeed,  i  tbink;  nay,  cousin  Fainall, 
open  the  door;  p#haw,  what  a  -vixen  trick  is 

this! — N.'ty,  now  a'has  seen  me  loo — Cousin, 
I  made  bold  to  pass  tlirrMigh  as  it  were — I 
think  this  door's  enchanted. 
Mrs.  Mill.  (  Urf>r(tting\ 

I  pr'ylhec  spate  ni«,  gentle- boy, 
Pn-s.s  me  no  more  for  that-digbt  tOV. 
Sir  if  .    \n.Mi:'  cousin,  your  servant, 
Mrs.  Mill.  I  iial  loolish  Iriile  of  a  heart — 
Sir  Wilfull!        .  .  • 

Sir  yj'.  XtM-'jwt  semnt<  Ko  o0feiice  I 
ho{M>,  cnusiu?-  '       .  •  • 

Mr*.MiiU  [Rr prating] 

I  swear  it  will  not  do  its  part. 
Though  thou  dost  thine,  employ'st  thy 
power  and  art. 
—Natural,  easy  SucLling! 

Sir  Vy\  AnanP  Suckling?  No  inch  anckling 
neither,  cousin,  nor  stripUog:'!  Ibank  beaaen, 
I'm  no  minor. 
Mrs:  Milk  Ah  mstic,  mder  than  Gothic 
Sir  IT'.  Well,  well,  I  shall  understand  your 
linf;o  one^f  these  days,  cousin;  in  the  mean 
whde,  1  mnsi  answer  in  plain  English. 
"     -     -  -wilh 


Mr.s.  Mill.  Have  you  any 
sir  VVilfull? 
.^j**  ff'  Not  at  present,  cousin.  Ye«,  I  made 

bold  In  see,  lo  co  ne  and  know  if  that  how 
ryou  were  disposed  lo  fetch  a  walk  this  evening; 
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if  to  be  tbat  1  mi^^ht  not  be  tronUeioaM|  I 

vrould  haye  sou^^lil  n  T\-.>lk  wilh  you. 

Mrs.  Mill.  A  walk  ?  wbat  tbun  f 

iSV/  //  iNaj,  Mlliiag;  onljr  Sn^  4t»e  walk's 
sake,  tiiat'j  all. 

ATr*.  I  nauseate  walking;  'tis  a  country 

'  >1! version;   I  Inalbe  tbe  cottolry,  and  every 
tliin<.;  that  relates  In  it. 

Sir  f^y.  luJeedl  bab!  look  ye,  look  ye,  you 
do?  n»yf  'tis  like-jtMi  maj:  liera  are  cboicc 
(if  pastimes  bere  in  iBwn,  as  playa  aod  tbe 
like,  tbat  most  be  caiifes&'d  indeed. 

Mrs.  Mill.  AlitetouKli!  I  bate  tbe  to-vrn  too. 

Sir  yf  '.  Dear  Jiearl.  tbat's  mucb— bail!  tbatj 
you  should  bate'Vin  botb!  b^b!  His  like  youj 
may;   tberc  are  some  can't  relisb  tbe  town, 
and  otbcrs  caii't  away  witb  tbe  country,  'lis 
like  you  may  be  one  oFtbose,  cousin. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Ha,  li  lu!  Yes,  'lis  like  I  may. 
You  bave  nolliiiig  i'urlber  to  say  to  me? 

Sir  fV.  Not  at  present,  cousin.  *T\*  like,| 
when  I  bave  an  opportunity  to  be  more  pri- 
vate, i  may  break  my  mind  in  some  measure,  i 
I  eonfecUure  you  partly  guess;  bowererj  thaws' 
OS  time  sball  try :  but  spare lo  s^ak  Mftd  ai»ai% 
to  M)CC(],  as  tbcy  say. 

JIIis.  Miff..HH  is  of  no  great  importance, | 
sir  Wilful!,  you  -will  olilige  me  by  leaving  me.  | 
1  bave  Just  now  a  little  business. 

Sir  ff^m  Enough,  enough,  cousin :  yes,  yes, 
all  nt  risp;  when  you're  disposrrJ.    Sow's  as 
well  as  auotlier  time;  and  :<iintli<'r  time  as, 
vreH  as  noir.    All's  one  for  tbat.    Yes,  yek^  if| 
your  concerns  call  yon,  tliere\  no  baste;  it] 
■will  keep  cold,   as  they  say — cuusin,  your 
servant    I  think  this  door's  fock'd. 

Mrs.  Mill.  You  m.iy  fro  this  way,  sir.  i 

Sir  ff.  lour sta-vaul.  then,  with  your  leave, j 
ril  return  to  may  Company.  •  ^£xiL 

Mrs.  Mill.  Ay,  ay;  ha,  ba,  ha! 
Like  Pbucbus  sung  the  no  less  am'rousboy. 

.  Enter  MinAUELL. 

Mir,  Like  Dapbne  sbe,  as  lovely  and  as  coy. — 
Do /you  lock  vuurscir  up  from  me,  to  make 
my  search  more  furious?  Or  is  this  pnetty 
artifice  contrived,  to  signify  ilnl  here  the 

rli.isc  must  one],    :miJ  my  purSlUt  ba  CTOWu'd, 

lor  you  can  lly  no  furlber? 

Hint.  Mat.  Van^y!  no,'^m  fly  and  be  fol- 

low'd  to  the  Lst  niouicnl ;  though  I  am  upon 
the  vei^  verge  of  niatriiuony ,  1  expect  you 
should  V>Kcit  roe  at  mndi  as  if  I  were  wavering 

at  the  grate  of  a  mon.^^lcI  \  ,  with  one  fuol 
over  tbe  threshold.  I'll  be  solicited  to  tbi^vcry 
last,  nay,  and  afterwards. 

Mir.  What,  after  tbe  last? 

Mr*.  MUL  O,  I  should  think,  I  was  poor, 
•nd  bid  notliing  to  bestow,  if  I  were  reduced 
to  an  inglorious  rase;  and  freed  firom  tbe 
agreeable  fatigues  of  solicitation... 

Air,  But  do  not  you  know,'  tbat  when 
favouri  are  ronfcrr'd  upon  instant  and  tedious 
solicitation,  that  they  diniinish  in  their  value, 
aoid  tbat  both  the  giver  loses  tbe  graoa,  mo 
tbe  receiver  lessens  his  pleasure? 

Mrs.  Mill.  It  may  be  iu  things  of  common 
application;  but  never  sure  in  love.  O,  1  bate 
a  lover,  that  can  dare  to  thiuk  he  draws  :i 
moment's  air,  independent  on  tbe  bounty  of! 
bis  mistress.    There  is   not  so  impudent  a' 
Iblttg-in  mturn,  as  tbe  swcy  look  of  an  as- 
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aired  aun,  eoofident  ofsncoeas.  Tbe  p*dnalie 

HTcg:ince  of  a  very  husband  has  not  so  prag>> 
matn:.il  an  air.  Ab!  I'll  never  marry,  unless 
I  am  first  made  sure  of  my  will  anu  pleasure. 

Mir.  \\  oiild  you  liavi-  'em  both  before 
marri;«gc!  Or  will  you  be  contented  with 
only  tbe  first  now,  and  staj  for  tb«  olbcr  liN 
after  grace? 

Mrs.  Mill,  iUi ,  tlon't  be  impertinent.  M) 
dear  liberty,  shall  I  leave  tiiee?  My  faithful 
solitude,  lay  darling  contemplation,  must  I  bid 
you  then  adien?  Ay,  adieu,  my  morning 
thoughts,  agreeable  wuin^s,  indolent  slumbers, 

re  douceurs,  ye  tommeils  du  matin,  adieu! 
can\  do*t,  'tis  more  tlian  impossiblo:  posi- 
tivrly,  Mirabell,  I'll  Ii«  «Jied  ia  s  mutwm% 
as  long  a^  1  please. 

Mir.  Then  I'll  get  up  in  a  morning  as  early 
as  I  })!>', l^e. 

Mrs.  MM,  Ab!  idle  creature,  get  up  when 
you  will;  and  d^e  bear,  I  won*!,  be  caBed 
names  afier  I'm  mamiod;  poaitivdj>  I  ynoSi 
be  called  uames. 
Mir,  Names! 

Mrs.  Mill.  Ay,  as  wife,  spouse,  my  dear, 
joy,  jewel,  love,  sweetheart,  and  tbe  rest  ol 
tbat^  nauseous  cant,  in  which  men  and  tiieir 
wives  are  so  fulsnmcly  familiar;  1  sball  never 
bear  that.  Good  Mirabell,  don't  let  us  be 
familiar  or  fond,  nor  kiss  before  Iblks,  Kite 
my  lady  Fadler  and  sir  Krariris;  nor  go  in 
public  together  tbe  first  6unday  in  a  new 
cbariot,  to  provoke  eyes  and  whispers;  and 
then  never  be  seen  llicrc  togclhrr  again;  as 
if  wc  were  proud  ol  one  auulher  the  first 
week,  aiul  asnamed  of  one  foolbcr  ever  after. 
Let  us  never  visit  together,  nor  go  to  a  play 
together,  but  lei  us  be  very  strange  and  well 
bred:  let  us  be  as  strange  as  if  we  bad  been 
married  a  great  wliilo;  and  as-weU  bred  as  if 
we  were  not  mafiied  at  all. 

Mir.  Uave  you  any  more  conditions  to  offer? 
hitherto  yoi|r  demands  are  pretty  reasonable. 

Mrsi  Jwitt.'  Triflea,  as  liberty  to  pay  and 
receive  visits  to  and  from  whom  I  please;  to 
write  and  receive  letters,  without  ioterroga- 
lories  or  wry  ftees  on  your  part;  to^wear 
what  I  please;  and  choose  conversation  wilt 
regard  only  to  my  own  taste;  to  have  &S 
obligation  upon  me  tp  'eonverse  witb  viL 
that  !  don't  like,  lior.iusc  they  are  your  ac- 
quaintance; or  to  be  intimate  with  iooUf  be* 
cause'  they  may  he  your  ruatiotts*  Come  t 
dinner  when  I  J)1im^c,  dine  in  my  dressing- 
ruoto  wbeu  I'm  out  of  humour,  without  giving 
a  reason.  To  bate  my  closet  inviolate;  to  ba 
sole  empress  of  my  !i';i-t3!)le,  which  you  must 
never  presume  to  approach  without  first  asking 
leave.  And  last!)',  wherever  1  am,  you  sbaD 
alvv;ivs  knork  nt  the  (hxu-  before  yotl  come  in. 
These  articles  subscribed,  if  1  continue  to 
endure  you  a  little  longer,  1  Ituy  hj  degraas 
dwindle  into  a  wifp. 

Mir.  Your  bill  olLu  c  is  something  advanced 
in  this  latter  aecount.  Well,  bave  I  liberty 
to  offer  conditions,  that  when  yon  arc  d\viriH!<  <! 
into  a  wife,  1  may  not  be  beyond  measure 
(nl.iit^ed  into  a  husband? 

Mill.  You  have  free  leave;  pcopoas  JWr 
utmost;  speak,  and  spare  not. 

Mir.  I  thank  jroo.    Imprimis  then,  I  co 
vanant  tbat  your  ao4|itaial^itce  be  gcmand  t,  tbat 


THE  WAY  OF  TB£  WORLD. 


fACBt  IV. 


you  »(linit*iio  •worn  conHdant,  dr  mtiimle  ofl— here,  kiw  my  bud  tbottgh^.      hoU  your 

your  own  sex;  no  she  friend  to  serpen  her  toiiiriie  rtow,  clon'l  say  a  word. 

affairs  under  your  countenance,   and  tempt     Mrs.J-'.  iMirabt'll,  there s  a  necessity  for  your 

Sou  to  make  trial  of  a  mutual  eecresy-   No  obedience;  you  have  neilher  time  to  talk  nor 
ccoy-diK  I;  In  v.'liofdic  vdii  :t  fof)-scraml>ling  i stay.    My  mother  is  roming;  and  in  in v  con- 
to  tlif  |ilny  ill  a  nuistv;  tiien  bring  you  homejsciencc  ii  she  &bould  &ee  you,  would  into 


in  a  prcleiuled  Tright,  when  you  thinic  you 
si].. I!  be  found  out;  and  ral'  at  nir  for  missing 
tilt!  play,  and  disappoiiiiiiip  the  irulic  whicn 
you  bad  to  pick  mc  up  and  prove  my  constancy. 

Mrt.JUW.  DelMtabie  inprimi«ri  go  to  tJtte 
|»IftY  in  a  maskl  ' 

Mir,  'Item,  I  ertide  tbal  you  continue  to 
lilie  your  own  fa^,  as  ion^  as  I  shall:  and 
while  il  passes  current  with  nic,  that  you 
#ndcarour  not  tf>  new  roiii  iL  I'o  which  end, 
tocctber  with  ail  vizards  lor  the  day,  1  pro- 
hibit aU  ma>kt  for  ibe  ni^lit,  made  of  olfd- 
tSuotf  and  I  know  not  wiial  —  l!o:>'s  bones, 
baae^^U,  piff-water,  and  the  marrow  of  a 
rt»astcd  cat.  In  abort,  1  forbid  all  rommcrce 
wilh   lJu'  gentlewoman  in  d'v  i-  r, ill-it 

court.  Item,  1  shut  ray  doors  against  all  pro- 
eureases  wilb  batlcrta,  and  penny worlba  .of 
iniisiii),  China*  Jans,  etc.— Item,  wben you sbali 
be  brrt<ling — 

Mrs.  Aim  Ah\  name  it  not.- 

Mir.  I  denounce  ag;iin.<l  nil  .str.i!:;!.!  hiciiip, 
squeezing  for  a  shape,  till  you  niouid  my  bo)  i 
head  like  a  sugarloaf,  and  ittttead  of  a  man- 
child,  make  mc  fatiier  to  a  crooked-billot. 
Lastly,  to  the  dominion  of  the  tea-table  I  sub- 
Jnit;  but  with  proviso,  th.it  you  exceed  not  in 
your  f>i<)vinre;  but  r^•^ll:nn  vours«  lf  to  native 
and  sim|>le  te.i-lalilc  diiuks,  as  tea,  rborolale, 
.and  coflce.  As  likewise  to^miine  and  aullro- 
rizod  lea-table  talk  — sin  li  ns  nicnding  of  fashions, 
spoiling  reputations,  railing  at  absent  friends, 
and  so  forlb^Bnt  tbal  <fn  nn  aoconni  you 
encroach  upon  the  men's  prerogritive,  and 
presume  to  drink  healths,  or  toast  Icllows;  for 
prevention  of  which  I  banisb  *H  foreign  forces, 
all  aujuliaric*  to  the  tea-table,  as  orange-brandy, 
altanniseed,  ctanamon,  citron,  and  iTarhadors- 
walcrs,  lof;5elher  with  ratnda,  and  the  most 
noble  spirit  of  clary. — llul  for  cowslip-wine, 
pojipy-water ,  and'  all  dormHiTeji,  those  I 
allow.  —  'llit'sr  [iruvisos  admitted,  in  other 
tbuujsj  may  prove  a  tractable  and  complying 


(its,  and  may  be  not  recover  time  enough  to^ 
return  to  sir  liowlan  l.  wfio,  as  Foibfe  tells 
me,  is  in  a  lair  w  (\  In  surcced.  Therefore 
snare  your  ecNta>i<-s  lor  unollier  occasion,  and 
slip  down  the  back-staacs,  where  Foible  waila 
to  consult  you.      •  -* 

Mrs.  Miii,  Ay,  go,  go.  In  the  mean  time, 
ril  suppose  <  you  have  said '  something  >o 
please  me. 

Mir.  1  am  all  obedience.  ^F.  s  it. 

Mts.F.  Vonder's  sir  VViifuU  drunk]  and  so 
noisy,  that  my  mother  has  been  forced  to 


leave  s\v 


Mrs.  Milt.  {)  ]iovr\i\  provisos!  filthy  strong 
waters!  1  toast  leilows,  odious  men!  X  haie 
your  odious  provisos.  ^ 

Mir.  'Vhvn  wcVe  a<:;rccd.  Shall  I  kiss  your 
oand  upon  the  contract  i*  And  here  comes  one 
to  be  •  witness  to  the  sealing  oP  the  deed. 


o\N  l.nid  to  a|>pi  a.se  liini ;  but  he 
answers  her  only  with  singing  and  drinking— > 
what  they  n).iy  have  done  by  this  time  1  know 
not  ;  l>ui  Peinlant  and  be  Were  Upon  ^nar- 
rclliiig  as  i  came  by. 

Mrs,  Mm.  Well,  {f  Mirabdl  abouM  not' 
make  a  good  hiisl)atnl,  I  am  a  loit  thing;*  for 
L  find  I  love  him  violently.  <p 

Mrs.  h\  So  it  teems;  for  'vou  mind  not 
what's  said  to  yon.— If  you  doiil);  him,  yott 
bad  better  lake  up  with  sir  WiUuU. 

Mrs.  Mill,  liow  can  yoli  name  ibat  tnperaa- 
noated  lubber?  fob  I 

Enter  Witwould  /rom  drinking. 
Mrs.  F.  So,  is  the  fray  made  up,  that  yon 

hare  left  'em  ? 

Ff'it.  Leit  'em  ?  1  could  stay  no  longer — I 
liave  lauijliM  liLt-  li  ti  rlnisteniiigs — I  am  tipsy 
with  laughing — ii  1  lod  staid  any  longer,  I 
should  have  burst — 1  must  have  been  lei  out 
antl  pierced  in  the  sides,  like  an  imsiccd  cam- 
let— yes,  yes,  the  fray  is  composed;  my  lady 
came'  in  like  a  noli  proteqm,  and  stopi  the 
proceedings. 
Mrs.  Mm.  What  was  the  dispute  T 
Hi/,  'i'liat's  the  jest;  there  was  no  dispute, 
Tber  oould  neilher  of 'em  speak  for  raaa;  and 
so  wl  »  aputlering  ai  obe  anolber,  low  two 
roasting  apples. 

*  # 

.'.  L'nter  PfiTOLAMT,  drunk. 

Now,  Petulant,  all's  over,  all's  well;  gad,  my 
head  begins  to  whim  it  about — why  dost  ibou 


JCnter  !SIks.  Fain  all. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Fainall,  what  shall  I  do?  dialll 
have  him?  1  think  1  must  have  him. 


not  speak Tho«i  art  both  as  dmnk*'and  ar 

mute  as  a  fish. 

Prt.  Look  yuu,  iSirs.  i\Iillamant — if  you  can 
love  me, '  dear  nymph — say  it — and  that's  the 
conclusion — pass  on,  or  pass  off,  dial's  all. 

ff  it.  'I'hou  hast  utter'd  volumes,  folios,  in 
less  than  deciino  sexto,   my  dear  \Lacedo> 
mnnian.  Siriaii,  Petulaii^  tboQ  art  an  ^ito- 
Mrs.  F.  Ay,  a}",  take  him,  take  him;  whatlmiicr  of  words.  : 
abould  ynu  do:'  1    Pet»  Wttwould— you  are  an  annlbiblor  of 

Mm.  Mill.  Well  then— I'll  take  mv  d«ath! sense. 
I'm  in  a  horrid  fright— Fainali,  1  siiail  never      f^'it.  Thou  art  a  retailer  of  phrases;  and 
aay  it — well — I  think — I'll  endure  \ou.  dost  deal  in  remnar.ts  of  remnants,  like  a  maker 

Mrs.  F.  Fie,  fie,  have  him,  have  him,  .nnd  of  pincnslnOns — (lion  art  in  truth  (metaphofi> 
tell  him  so  in  plain  terms:  lor  1  am  sure  you  cally  speaking)  a  speaker  of  short-band, 
have  a  mind  to  him.  I     Pef.   Tbou  art  (without  a  figure)  just  one 

Mrs.  Mill.   Are  you?    I  think   I  have — and  liaif  of  an  ass,  and  lialdwin  voiuler,  thv  half 
the  horrid  man  looks  as  if  he  l]ion|»;jt  so  loo  bioliRr,  is  the  rest— a  f^eimtti  of  asses  split, 
— we  I,  you   ridiculous   ihiog   vou,    I'll   have  i  would  make  just  four  of  yoll. 

you>.l  won't  be  kiss'd,  nor  i  wont  be  tbank'dj    Mr*.  MiiU  VVbat  was  tba  qotrralf 
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Pet  There  was  no  quarrel  —  there  mighty  The  »im*t  a  good  pimple,  an  lionest  soaker, 
have  hceii  a  quarrel.  he  has  a  cellar  at  your  Antipodes.    If  I  (ravol, 

'  f^'U,  If  ihere  had  been  words  enow  he-  aunt,  I  touch  at  vour  Antipodes — your  Aoti- 
twecn  *em  to  IiaTc  eiprvaiM  firovoeation,  they  podes  are  a  ffood  ratcaliy  sort  of  lopsy-tarry 
had  fone  together  by  the  eara  Kin  a-  pair  ofi  fellows;  if  I  had  a  l>unipcr  IM  siund  ii|inn  my 


caaianel*. 

,  /VA  Yott  were  the  (parrel. 

Mrs.  Mill.  INI.  ' 

Pet.  If  1  have  (he  humour  to  quarrel,  1  ran 
make  lest  matter*  coodode  premmes,— if  you 

are  not  handsome,  what  llien,  if  I  have-  a  hu- 
mour to  urove.it? — if  I  shall  have  ray  reward, 
taj  so;  if  not,  fight  for  ytfur  'face  the  v«at 

time  votu'scif— ril  j^o  siren. 

ff  it.  Do,  wrap  tliyscil  up  like  a  woodlouse, 
and  Jroatn  .revenge  —  and  hear  me,  if  thou 

cnnsl  Icarrt  to  wrile  hv  lo-morrow  morning, 
pen  nic  a  r|ia!len{:;e— I'll  carry  U  for  thee. 
"V/.        i  v  J 

-  -jjO  Ufa  do^s, 

Led  to  my  maid.  ,  £"AVriV. 

Mht.  F.  He's  hnrrtdly  drank — ^how  came  you 
ail  in  this  pickle  ? 

■  WCr.  A  plot,  a  plot,  to  get  rid  of  the  knight, 
— Your  husfaaml*s  ad«tee;  but  he  sneakM  <^iF. 

Enier  Sir  Wfuvtt,  drvnk,  and  Laot 

VVlSHlORT. 

JjadjfV.  Out  upon'!,  out  upon'l!  at  years 
of  discretion  i  ana  comport  yourself  at  this 

raiili[)<i!i'  r.itc! 
Sir  H  .  No  o/Tencei  aunt. 
Lady        Oflence?  as  Pm  a  person,  Vm 

rtsh.mii  (I  mI  \  on  —  iof^li  I  how  you  stint  of  wine! 


bead  and  drink  a  beallh  to  'em.-'A  match  or 
no  rtatch,*'cottsin  with  tfie  hard  name  ? — Annt, 

Wilfull  will  do'l. 

Mrs.  aHUL  Your  pardon,  madam,  I  can  Slav 
no  longer— sii*  WiHull'p^ws  very  powcrfw* 

I  sli.ill  III'  ovrrrjirnf  if  I  ^\.\\ .     (](imr,  rnusin. 

iK.veuntMrs.  Milluuiantand  Mrs.  t'aiaaU* 
atly  9^.  He  wnuld  poison  a  taHow»ebandlcr 
and  his  fimilv.  Beastly  creaturr,  I  know  not 
what  to  do  with  him. — Travel  quoth  :r!  ay, 
travel,  travel,  get  thee  gone,  get  thee  gone, 
get  thee  l)ul  far  enough,  to  the  Sararen.-!,  or 
the  Tartars,  or  the  Turks  —  far  thou  art  not 
Prt.  i  \  your  misirejss's  nfottkey  a  spiderJiit  to  live  in  a  Christian  eommonwvaJth,  thott 
,'o  Ilea  do^s,  and  read  roroanees — fll  g/^  to' beastly  pogan. 

Sir  fl\  Turks!  no;  no  Turk.^,  aunt;  your 
Turks  are  iiifidtols,  and  helieve  not  in  the  grapet 
Your  Mahometan,  vour  iMiisselman  is  a  dry 
stinkard — iNo  oneme,  aunt,  My  map  says 
that  your  Turk  is  not  so  hone.it  a  man  as 
your  Christian — I  rnnnol  find  l)V  the  map  that 
your  Muftv  is  orlho<!ox~ whcrehy  it  is  a  plain 
ca.<ie,  that  orthodox  is  a  liard-werd,  aunt,  and 
{hit  cup)  Greek  for  claret.  .  [SiagS* 

Tn  drink  is  a  Christian  diversion, 
Unknown  to  the  Turk  or  the  Persian:  • 
Let  jNIaliometan  fools 
Live  by  healheoi^  rules, 
An<l  he  damnM  orn*  tea^ctips  and  toflee,,. 
But  let  British  lad.',  sing, 
'  CroYvn  a  health  to  the.  ki(i(. 
And  a  (ig  for  your  saltan  am 


d'ye  think  my  niece  will  ever  endure  such  a 
Boracbio  ?  you*r«  an 'absolute  Borachio. 

Borachio ! 

Ladjr.ff^,  At  a  time  when  you  should  com- 
mence an  amour,  and  put  your  best  fool  fore- 
most— 

Sir  f'f  '.  '^hurt,  an  you  grutge  me  your  li- 

aor,  make  a  Inll^giTe  me  more  drink ,  and 
le  my  ptn  se.  {Sings. 

Pi'vllue  (ill  me  the  glass 

'Till  it  laugh  in  my  face, ' 
With  ale  that  is  potent  and  mellow;  . 
*         Ht-  that  wliines  for  a  la^S. 

Is  an  ignorant  ass, . 
For  a  bumper  has  not  ila  feIlo<v. 

But  if  yoii  would  havp  me  niarrv  my  consin, 
say  the  word,  and  I'i!  t!o'l  — W  iffull  will  do'i, 
that's  tho  word,— VS  iiliill  will  do't,  that's  ni\ 
crest — my  njolto  I  have  forgot. 

Lmtj  yK  ««-phcw's   a   little  fivcrl.ikcn, 

.cousin— hilf  Vs  with  drinking  your  iM  ailh— 
O*  my  wbnl,  you  are  obliged  to  him — 

Sirff^»  In  vino  veritu.<!,  aunt:  if  I  drunk 
vour  health  to  day,  cousin,— 4  am  a  Borachio. 
But  if  you  have  a  mind  to  be  married,  sav 
the  word,  and  send  for  the  piper;  VVilfiilf! 
will  do*!.  If  not,  dost  il  away,  and  let's  have 
t'other  I oiit'd— Tony,  ods-licart,  whore's  To- 
ny i*— Tony's  an  honest  fellow,  but  he  spits 
aller  a  hamper,  and  thafs  a  fault.  {Sings. 

We'll  drink,  and  we'll  never  ba'  done,  hoys. 

.  Put  the  glass  th«n  aroftnd  with  the  sw^  boys. 

Let  Apollo's  example  invite  us; 
For  he's  drunk  ev'ry  night. 
And  that  makes  Inm  so  bright, 

That  ho*s  aUe  nei|  morning  to  light  us. 


wSi  Sopbi. 


Enter  FuiuLS,  tuid  whispers  Laox  \VisiifjOKT. 

Eh,  Tonv!       '      •     .  ^ 
Lady  Pf*  Sir  Rowland  impatient?  good  lack*! 

what  shall  I  do  wiili  this  hoastly  tumhrill? — '- 
go  lie  <lo\vn  and  sleep,  you  sol — or,  as  I'm  a 
person,  Fll  have  you  has'linadoed  with  broom- 
sticks,   (^ali  up  the  wenches  with  broomsticks. 

Sir  yf  '.  Abcy  ?  wendies,  where  a»c  the 
wenches  ? 

Lady  f^'.  Dcu-  i  nii>!ii  \N'it\voul<l,  get  him 
away,  and  you  will  hind  me  to  you  inviolably. 
1  have  an  affair  of  moflwnt  that  invades  me 
wiili  .>i(>me  jtrecipitatidn— you  will  obtfge  me 
to  all  luturity.     *  '  . 

i  'i  it.  Come,  knight— plague  oa  bin^,  IdOn*t 
know  what  to  say  to  him— wiU  yott  go  to  a 

co(  k-nialch  ?  # 
SirW.  NN'ith  a  wench,  Tony? 
Vfil.  Horiihio!  he  has  a  hrr:illi  liko  a  hag- 

fn'pe — A\,  ay,  come  will  you  in.uxli,  my  Sa- 
opiani' 

Sir  If.  Lead  on,  UllleTony— I'll  follow  thee, 
my  .\nlhouy,  my  Tanthorly :  sirrah,  thou  shalt 
he  my  Taniony,  aiid  I'll  liie  thy  pig. 

—  And  a  Ws,  for  your  sultan  and  Sophi. 
\E.ieuntSir  t-yn/iill,  Vl'ihvnuld^and  FoibU. 

luidj'  VK.  This  will  never  do.  It  will  never 
make  a  match^at  least  before  be  has  been 
abroad. 

Knter  Waitwell,  disguised  as /or  6lK 
'  ROVLAFIII. 

Dear  sir  Rowladd,  i  am  conlbiuided  with 
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confusion  at  iLe  rctrospertlon  of  my  own  rude- 
neM.  — i  have  more  pardous  to  ask  tbaa  the 

Eope  (lirtnbutcs  in  the  year  of  jubilee.  But  I 
ope  where  there  is  likely  tu  he  !>o  near  an 
aUianice,  wc  may  unbend  the  aeverily  of  de- 
corum  and  dM|>ciise  with  a  Ihllc  ceremony. 

f^'ait.  Mv  iiii(>alinn:e,  tti:iJum,  is  the  effect 
pf  my  transport ;  un<J  till  1  hav«  tbe  poMeMion 
of  your  adorable  person,  1  am  tantalised  on 
the  i  jck;  and  do  iiUl*  Jm^,  madai^  OB  the 
tenter  of  eipec^tioiu 

LeujyfV.  You  have  excess  of  gallantry,  sir 
Rowland-,  and  press  thinf^.^  to  a  conclusion, 
with  a  most  prex.iihii^  vi  licmence — But  a  day 
or  two,  for  deccnry  of  irinrriiige. 

/'?'«//.  For  diTciicv  ofliiiieral,  madam.  The 
delay  wii!  hrealc  my  heart — or  if  that  should 
Jail,  I  shall  he  |K>i5nnM.    My  nephetl^  will  get 

an  iiilliiii^  of  my  designs  and  j»oiNon  me, —  |SwearI?)p  lo  a  fine  lady! 
and  1  would  wiflingly  starve  him  belure  1  die 
—'I  would  gladly  go'  out  of  tbe  WOlid  'with 
thai  satrslaclion. — Thnt  would  he  some  com- 
iort  lu  ni*',  if  I  could  hut  lire  so  long  as  to 
ht  revenged  on  ibat  Unnatural  Tiper. 

Lady  Vf  '.  Is  he  so  unnatural,  say  yon?  tnilv 
\  would  contribute  much  both  lu  the  saving 
of  your  life,  ami  the  aOQomplisbment  of  your 
reyenge^^Nol  that  I  respect  myself;  though 
be  lias  been  a  perfidious  wrctcb  to  me. 
H'att.  PeHidious  to  \  ou  I 
JLadj  O  sir  Rowland,  the  hours  that  be 
has  died  away  at  my  feet,  the  tears  that  he 
has  shed,  the  oaths  that  in-  lias  sworn^  the 
palpitalii^ns  that  be  has  f«U»  the  trances  and 
tvemMings,  the  ardours  and  tbe  ecstasies,  the 
kneelings  and  the  liNings,  the  heart-heavings 


[ACff  IV. 

^T'ait,  Dear  madam,  no.    You  are  all  cam- 
phire  and  franluncensr,  all  chastity  and  odoon 
Lad/  VF,  Or  that— 

Enter  FoiBLB. 

foL  Madam,  the  daacera  arn  ready,  and- 
there*s  one  witii  a  lett«r,'  wko  mUSl  dejiver  it 

into  your  own  hands* 

Ladjr  JV,  Sir  Rowland,  wiU  you  giVe  me 
leave?  think  favourahK,  judge  candldiv,  and 
conclude  you  have  found  a  persoit  who  would 
suffer  racks  in  bonour!s  cause,,  dear  sir  Row- 
land, and  will  wait  on  you  incessantly.  \^ExiU 
h}  aiL  Fie,  fie  I  —  VVbat  a  slavery  have  I 
undergone !  Spouse,  hast  thou  any  cordial?  I 
\vant  spirits, 

Foi.  What  a  washy  rogue  art  thou  to  past 
thus  for  a  quarter  of  an  hottr*s  l]Mag  UDd 


I J  tilt.  O,  she  is  the  antidote  lo  desire.  By 
this  hand,  I'd  rather  he  a  chairman  in  the  dog- 
days— than  act  sir  Uowbnd  tiJl  (bb  tinae  to- 
morrow. ' 


and  the  band-gripings,  tbe  pangs  and  the  pa- 
thetic regards  of  his  protesting  cyesl  Oh,  no 


niPifiorv  ran  irgi.>ler. 


^  ff'ait.  What,  my  rival!  is  the  .rebel  my 
rival?  aMies.  * 

Latly  IV.   No,  don't  ki 
Howland  ;  starve  bim~  gradually,  inch  by  inch. 

yraiL  ni  do*L  in  thne  weehs  he  shall 
be  ban-foot;  in  a  month  out  at  knees  Avitli 
hogging  ait  alms — be  shall  starve  upward  and 
upward,  <fill  ht  has  nothing  living  but  bis  bead, 
and  tlir>n  ^o  out  like  a  caatdle*s  end  upon  a 
saveali.  ^} 

-  Lady  W,  Well,  sir  Rowland,  you  bate  the 
way— you  are  no  novice  in  the  'labyrinth  of 
love—^TOu  have  the  clue— But  as.  I  am  a  per- 
son, sir  Rowland,  yo^  Mtist  not  atferibule  my 
yielding;  to  nny  sinister  appetite,  or  indipcstloii 
of  widowhood;  i^or  impute  my  complacency 
to  any  lethargy  of  continence -I  hope  you  do 
not  think  me  prone  to  any  itrrntion'of  Ituptials. 
f^'ait.  Far  be  it  from  me  —  , 
Lady  W.  If  you  do,  I  protest  1  must  re- 
cede, or  think  tliuit  I  liavc  madr  n  prostitution 
of  decorums;  hut  in  the  vehemence  of  com- 
passion, and  to  savtf  tbe  life  of  a  person  of  so 
much  importance — 

t'J'aU,  1  esteem  it  SO —    '  . 
.Jbn(r  ^  Or  «lse  you  wrong'  my  condes- 
conaion.  ' 

.   ff^ait  I  do  not,  I  cio  not — 

Ladj-  VK.  Indeed  you  do. 

do  not,  fair  shrine  o!'  virlne. 

Lad^fV.  If  you  think  the  least  scruple  of 
carnality  was  an  ingredient— 

>}  J.<rhtkMrkt. 


Enter  LmjY  Wi.siirORT,  tvilh  a  Letter. 

Litd}  ff.  Call  in  the  dancers; — sinRowlaud, 
we'll  sh,  if  you  please,  aod  aeetbeeillerlaiiimcail. 
[Dance.l  Now  with  your  pcmiiAion,  sir 
Rowland,  I  will  peruse  my  letter-^ I  vrouid 
open  it  ifn  your  presence,  because  1  would  not 
make  you  uneasy.  If  it  should  make  yolt  unettty 
I  would  hum  it^sp^ak  if  it  does--btt|  yoa 
may  see,  tbe  anpcracription  if  like  n*'womav% 
hand.  .  " 

Ffji.  By  heaTen!  Mrs.  Marwood*s.  I  know 
il.    IVly  heart  aches — get  it  from  hei-.  [  Tahtf/i. 

fVait,  A  ivoman'shandP  Mo,  madam,  that's 
no  womanV  hand,  {  se6  that  already.  Hiat's 
somebody  whose  throat  must  he  <  iit. 

LdfJjr^tf^',  Nay,  sir.  Rowland,  since  you  give 
tne  a  proof  of  ■3rour  passion  hy  your  jealousy, 
him  at  once,  sirll  proinise  >  ou  I'll  make  a  return,  by  a  frank 
t-ommunicaiion-r-Yqu  sball  see  il — we'll  open 
it  together— look  yon  here.-  fileorfsj— Jltoi- 
diint,  /fiough  unknnn'n  to  you.  —  LooV  you 
there,  'tis  from  nobody  that  i  know.— /./iof'r  ^ 
thai  homitir  /or  your  eharaeier,  fftati  Aink  ^ 
tnysrlf  nbligpd  to  let  you  hnow  you  arc 
abused.  He  who  pretends  to  be  air.  iltov\-- 
land  is  a  cheat  and  a  ratcat^O  beaireiu! 

v.-}jat's  (liisi* 
I'oi.  I  nfortuuate,  all's  ruin'd  1 
fVnit,  How,  how!  let  roe  secj,  let  me  sen 

—  reading,  A  roscol  and  disguised,  and  sub- 
orned for  that  inipostttre — O  villany  I  O  vil- 


la ny  ! — Jiy  the  contriitmce  of — 

LndyW.  I  shall  faint,  I  shall  die,  ho! 
i'W.  Say  'tis  yom  nepiievv's  hand. — Quickly, 
his  plot,  swear  ii,  swear  it. 

11  nit.  Here's  a  villain!  madamj  don*t  yOll 
perceive  it,  don't  you  .see  it?  * 

Lady  Too  well,  too^'WelL  I  bav«  seen 
too  murji. 

FVaii.  I  told  you  at  first  I  knew  the.  baud 
— A  woman's  hand?  The  rascal  write*  a  sort 
of  a  large  hand;  your  Roman  hand — -I  saw 
there  was  a  throat  to  be  cut  preseutlV'  If  be 
were  my  son,  aa  be  la  mj  aepbow,  rd  pisloJl 

him. 

Fni.  O  treacheiy !  But  are  you  sure,  sir 
Rovlaiiil,  it  is  his  writing? 
,  H^aU.  Sure?  Am  I  beiv?.  Do  i  live?  Do  I 
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love  iIm  pearl  of  India  ?  1  have  twenhr  letters 
in  my  pnrkrt  from  him,  to  iht  same  character. 
Ladj  n\  How ! 

•  F«i  O  wlifet  luck  it  ia,  iir  Rowland ,  that 
you  were  present  at  this  juucturc!  this  '»va5 
tjie  business  tbat  brought  Mr.  Mirabel!  dis 
nieed  le  madam  Miyamanl  tbfo  afternoon,  i 
thought  someth!n((  was  contrivuig,^  trfaen  be 
stgle  by  me  and  Would  have  hid  ms  lace. 

.  iMdj  fV.  How^  how!— I  heard  the  villain 
was  in  ttrc  hoose  indeed ;  and  now  1  remem- 
ber, mv  niece  went  away  Abruptly,  when  »ir 
Wilful!  was  to  havr  in.idf  liis  a<!drc.ssL>. 

Fm,  Then, then,  madam,  Mr.  Mirabel!  waited 
ibr  lier  in  her  chamber;  hot  l>-w«lald  nol  tril 
vOur  ladyship,  to  <]isr»)nir)«)sr  yott  wfaeil'  yOM 
were  to  receive  sir  Uowlaod. 

fVniL  Enough,  hii  dale  it  ihori  . 

No,' good  air  Kowland,  don^  incnr  the 

law. 

ffoi(.  Law!  1  c»re  not  for  law.    I  can  but 

'die,  and  '(is  in  a  cnof!  rnifii'  -  :Mv  lady  shall 
be  satisfied  of  inv  tt  iitli  ami  iiuiocciH  e,  thuugli 

St  cost  me  my  lilc 

f^djr  ff  '  So,  (I.  Mr  sir  Uowland,  don't  figbl ; 
if  you  should  l)e  killed  I  nuisl  never  show  my 
face;  or  hang'd— O  consider  my  reputation, 
sir  howland — No,  you  slinti't  ri;^'!it — I'll  <^o  \\\ 
and  mamifie  my  niece;  Til  make  her  confess. 

I  conjure  >on,  «ir  Rowland,  by  ail  your  lQ;te, 

.  not  to  ri}.;lit. 

Unit,  i  ara  charm'd,  madam;  I  obej.  lint 
•onfe  proof  you  must  let  me  give  you;  —  I'll 
go  for  a  blaric  box,  which  contains  the  writ- 
ings of  my  whole  estate,  and  deliver  thaf  into 
your  hands. 

Ladj  ffT.  Ay,  dear  sir  Rowland,  that  will 
be  some  comfort;  bring  the  black  bov. 

Ff'ait.  And  may  I  presume  to  bring  a  con- 
tract to  be  siga'd  ibis  night  f  May  I  liope  so 
far?  •  - 

Ladj-  Vf".  Bring  what  you  will ;  but  ronn- 
alive,  pray  come  alive.    0  this  is  a  happy  dis- 

If  ait.  Dead  or  alive  I'll  come — and  married 
we  will  he  in  spile  of  tieachery.  Come,  my 
bosom  widow: 

Ere  long  you  shnll  substantial  pHiof  NCejve 
^  1'hat  I'm  an  arrant  knight — 

VuL  Or  amnl  knave.  -  [Exewtf. 

ACT  V. 
SciKK  L^The  Mim0> 

JSnler  Ladt  WtsmoKV  md  Fonts. 

hadyW,  Ootof  my  house,  out  of  my  house, 
thou  viper,  thou  serpent,  that  1  have  losti  rM  ; 
thou  bosom  traitress,  that  I  raised  from  no- 
thing— Begone,  begone,  begone,  go,  |;o— That 
I  took  from  washing  of  old  gause  and  \v(>;i- 
ving  of  dead  hair,  with  a  bleak  blue  nosi-, 
over  a  rliafKing  disk  of  atMted  embers,  and 
dining  behind  a  traverse-rag,  in  a  shop  no 
bigger  than  a  bird-cage,— go,  go,  starve  again, 
do,  do. 

•  Foi.  Dear  madam,  Til  beg  pardon  on  ny 
knees. 

Ladj  IV.  Away,  out,  out,  go  set  up  for 
yourself  again — do,  drive  a  trade,  do,  with 
your  three- pennyworth  of  small  ware,  flaunt- 
ing upon  a  pack-tlircad,  under  a  brand v<;i  lK  r's 
bulk,  or  against  a  dead  wall  by  a  baiiad-roon- 


por.  Go,  hang  out  an  old  fritoneer-gorget, 
with  .1  V  rd  ol  yellow  colberleen  again;  <in  ; 
an  old  ^naw'd  mask,  two  ro\v.<i  of  pins,  and  a 
child's  liddle ;  a  glass  necklace,  with  the  beada 
l>ro[(en,  .Trjd  a  quilted  nightcap  with  one  ear, 
do,  |.to,  drive  a  lr;ide. — Thcs»»  were  vour  roni- 
inodilic-i,  voii  trea<  ticrou*  trull;  this  av.is  the 
mcrcfaand»e  you  dealt  in,  when  I  took  you 
into  my  bouse,  placed  you  neit  myself,  and 
made  you  govcrnanle  of  my  whole  family. 
You  have  forgot  this,  have  you^  now  3'ou  bare  ' 
feathered  your  nest? 

Foi.  No,  no,  dear  madam.  Do  but  hear 
me,  have  but  a  moment's  patience— £11  confess 
all.  Mr.  MirabeH  seduced  me;  i''am  not  the 
first  that  he  has  wheedled  with  hi.-:  di^setTi- 
hling  tongue;  your  ladyship's  own  wisdom 
has  been  dekided  by  him,  then  how  thonid  I, 
a  poor  if;norant,  defend  myself?"  ()  ni  ulnni, 
if  vou  knew  but  what  he  promised  me,  and 
how  he  asfUfed  me  your  ladyship  should  come 
to  no  damage — or  else  the  wt'.dlli  oftlii;?  Indies 
should  not  have  bribed  me  to  conspire  against 
so  good,  so  «weel>*so  kind  a  lady  Us  you  have 
been  to  me. 

Ltti:)  PT^.  No  damage!  What,  to  betray  me, 
and  iiinrrv  me  lo  a  cast  serVing-man  ?  -No 
<lania|4<  l  ()  tliou  Iroiilless  impudenrr! 

i'Vy/.  I'raji  do  but  hear  mej  madam  I  lie  could 
nol  marry  your  ladyship,  madam— no,  hideedi 
bis  m^wriape  was  lo  have  been  void  in  law; 
for  he  was  married  to  nie  fiisl,  lo  secure  \our 
Indvship.  Yes,  inderd,  I  iiu|ijir«>d  of  the  lai!r> 
ill  lli.il  case  before  I  would  meddle  or  make. 

Liuij  ly.  Whal,  then  I  haVe  been  your  pro- 
perly, have  I?  I  have  been  convenient  to  vou. 
It  seems,— while  you  were  catering  for  Mira* 
bell,  I  have  been  broker  Ibr  yoru?  Thise;cceed8> 
all  precedent  ;  1  am  brouglit  to  fine  uses,  to 
-become  a  bolcher  of  srcondhand  marriages  be- 
tween Abigails  and  Andrews !  Ill  couple  you. 
Yes,  I'll  haste  you  together,  you  and  your 
Philander.  i'li  Duke's-place  you,  as  I'm  a. 
person.  Yoor  ttnrtle  is  in  custody-  already: 
you  sli  dl  coo  in  ihr  sair.e  ^  if  ihsire  he  a 
constable  or  warrant  iu  the  parish.  \KxiL 

'Foi.  O  that  erer  1  .was  boni!  O  that  1  wna- 
ever  marriid  !— a  bride,  tty,  1  aball  be  »  Bri-, 
dewell  bride,  oh!  .       '  '  • 

Enter  Mrs.  FAiNAtT.. 

Mrs.F.  Poor  KoiMf,  wliit's  the  matter?. 

Fni.  O  madam,  iny  lads's  gone  for  a  Cto>. 
stahic  ;  I  shall  ho  had  to  a  justice,  and  put  lo 
BridLwell   lo   beat  hemp;    poor  VVaitwell's ' 
gone  to  piison  already. 

yJrs.F.  Have  a  good  hearl.  Foible;  Mira- 
hcll';  gone  lo  give  security  for  him.  This  is 
all  jMarA-^ood's  and  my  husband's  doing. 

/■Vi/,  Yes,  yes,  1  know  it,  madam ;  shr  wns 
in  my  lady's  closet,  and  overheard  ail  that  you 
said  lo  nie  before  dinuee.  She  sent  the  letter 
lo  my  lady;  and  lhal  missing  elTcct,  Mr.  Fain- 
all  laid  Ibis  plot  to  arrest  Waitwell,  when 
be  pretended  to  ^o  foi  the  papers;  and  in  the 
mean  time  Mrs.  Marwood  declared  all  to  my 
ladr.  r  • 

Mrs.F.  Was  there  no  mi-nlinn  made  nf 
me  in  the  letterP-^My  mother  does  not  sus- 
pect my  being  in  Ine  confederacy;  1  iancy 
Marwood  has  not  toM  her,  though  shf 'bnis 
told  my  husband. 
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Foi.  Yes,  madam;  Lut  my  I.kIv  did  not  see 
|bat  pari:  wc  stifled. tbe  leUer  before  «iie  read 
•O  far*  lias  thai  mischievous  devil  lold  Mr. 
Fainall  of  ynur  ladyship  ihen  ? 

Mr^J?".  Ay»  all'*  out;  my  affair  Mritb  Mi- 
rabcU,  every  thing  discovered.  This  is  the  last 
day  of  our  livinf*  Io^cIIhm-,  llinl's  mv  fonifiut. 

'l''ui.  liuiced  !  inatKiin ;  so  'lis  a  comfort 
if  you  knfw  all — lie  lins  l)ctui  even  wilh  your 
ladyship;  wiiit  li  I  could  have  tn!d  i  on  long 
euoiigli  since,  liul  1  love  to  kceo  peace  and 

Jiuietncss  liy  my  (;ood  will:  I  had  rather  bring 
riciids  logi'lhcr,  than  ^^l  flxni  ;il  distance. 
But  Mrs.  ,\larwood  and  lie  are  nearer  related 
than  ever  ibeir  parents  tbouf^bt  for. 

Mrs.  y.  Say'sl  thou  SO,  Fodile  t  Cansi  thou 
prove  this? 

-  FaL  1  can  tahe  my  palh  of  it,  ^adan,  so 
can  .\frs.  Mincing;  we  have  bad  many  a  fair 

.  word  from  m.idam  Marwood,  to  conceal  some- 
thing that  pasted,  in  our  chamber  one  eve- 
ning \vju*n  wc  were  at  Hyde-park  ;  — and  we 
were  titought  to  have  gone  a  walking:  but  we 
Went  up  unawares  —  though  we  were  sworn 

'  to  secrecy  too ;  madam  Ajarwood^  look  a  hook 
and  swore  ns  both  upon  it :  hut  it  was  hitl  a 
book  of  poems.  long  as  it  was  aiot  a  HIMc 

oalh«  we  may  break  il  with  a  safe  consc  iencc. 

Hr9.'F*  This  discovery  is  the  mosl^  oppor- 
lime  thfuf  I  could  wisli^'Mow,  Mincing  | 

"Enter  Mincing. 

Mill.  My  lady  would  s ;;cak  with  !\Ir.s.  Foi- 
ble, incm.  iVlr.  Mirahcll  is  with  her;  he  has 
set  your  spouse  at  libcily,  Mrs.  Foible,  and 
wonid  h.!Vi-  \  nil  hide  ■^cturself  in  my  latK's 
closet,  till  my  oid  lady'j»  anger  is  abated.  O, 
-  niy  old  lady  is  in  a  perilous  passion,  at  some- 
thing Mr.  Fainall  has  s.iid;  l»r  and 
my  (dd  lady  cries,  i  here's  a  learlul  hurricane, 
I  vuv..  He  sayti  mero,-  how  that  hall  have 
my  lady's  forlttne/made  ovcr*to  him»  or  he'JI 
he  divorced. 

Mrg-P,  Does  your  lady  or  Mirahell  Iniow 
that? 

Mn.  Yes,  mem,  they  have  sent  me  to  see 
.if  sic  \>'ilfuU  he  COb^,  and  to  J»ri«g  him  *to 
them.  My  lady  is  resolved  to  have  bim,  1 
tbiuk,  ratiior  than  lose  such  a  vast  sum  as  six 
thousand  pounds.  O,  come,  Mrs.^'Foiblef  I 
hear  my  old  lady. 

'  Mrs,F.  Foible,  you  mnst  tell  Mincing,  that 
abe  must  prepare  to  vouch  when' I  call  her. 
Foi.  Yes,  yes,  madam.  ^  * 
dtfl/l.  "O,  yes,  mem,  1*11  vouch  any  thing  for 

 ladyship's  service,  be  what  it  will. 

\Kxtunt  Foible  and  Minving. 

Bri/tT  Lady  WisHFORT  and  Mns.  MAiiwoon. 

Lodj  9f.  O  my  dear  friend,,  bow  can  1 
enumerate  the  benefits  that  I  have  recei;rcd 

from  your  goodness?  To  you  2  owe  the  timely 
discovery  of  the  false  tows  of  Mirabell;  to 
Yon  I  owe  the  detection  of  the  impostor  sir 

Rowland  .  .iiid  now  you  arc  become  an  inter- 
cessor with  my  son-fn-law,  to  save  the  honour 
of  my  house,  and  rnmpound  for  the  Irailties 


retire    by    ourselves,    and   be.  shepKcrdesses. 

Mrs.  Mat:  Let  us  iirsL  dispatch  the  ail'air  in 
hand,  madam.  We  sh-iill  have  Urisare  lo  think 
of  retirement  ailerwards.  Here  la-oiitt  who  u 

conccniM  in  the  treaty. 

Ladjr  f^'.  O  daughter,  daughter,  is  il  pos- 
slldc  llioa  .sliouldsl  be  my  chud,  bone  of  my 
bone,  and  iicsb  of  my  liesb;  aiul,  as  I  may 
say,  .loolher  me,  and  yet  transgress  the  roi»i|le 
particle  of  suvrrc  viiiuc  '  1-  il  poss-ible  you 
sliould  lean  aside  to  iniquits,  wlu>  Lave  been, 
cast  in  the  direct  mtiuld  of  virtue  ? 

Mrs,  f'\  I  don't  intdrisl  iiid  \(iMr  ladyship. 
LMdjr  I  J .  iS»>i  under-.taiid  1  why,  have  you 
not  been  naught?  have  you  not  heen  sophis- 
ticale«l  ? — not  under.sland?  bn  c  I  :hii  ruined 
lo  compound  for  your  caprices;  1  must  part 
with  my  plate  and  my  jewels,  and  rata  my 
niece,  and  all  little  enoufdi — 

Mrs.F.  I  am  wrong'd  and  abused,  and  so 
are  you.  "^l  is  a  lalie  accittalion  ;  as  false  as 
your  frteud  there,  ay,  Or  yonr  friend's  iriend, 
my  false  husband. 

Mrs.  Mar.    My   friend,  Mrs.  Fainall?  TOUr 
husbaud  my  friend'  what  do  you  mean?  ' 
•  Mr».  F.  I  know  what  I  mean,  inadam,  and 
so  do  you ;  and  ao  aball  the  world  aU  a  time 
convenient. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  am  sorfy  to  sec  you  so  pas- 
sioi):ilr,  madam.  More  tempo'  \^oiild  look 
more  like  innocence.  Hut  i  ba\c  done.  1  am 
Sony  my  teal  to  serve  your  l.ici>>!iip  and  fa- 
rnil\  sliould  admit  of  misconstruction,  or  make 
me  liable  lu  alfronls.  ^'ou  will  pardon  me, 
madam,  if  I  meddle  no  more  with  an  aCEiir, 
in  which  I  am  not  personally  conccrn'd. 

I^uljr  yj'.  O  dear  fi-iend,  f  am  so  ashamed 
that  you  should  meet witb- such  returns; — yoa 
ought  to  ask  pardon  on  \r>\ir  knees,  unj^r.ile- 
ful  creature;  she  di'^civcs  inoic  from  you, 
than  ail  your  life  can  accomplish. —  O  OOnH 
leave  mc  destitute  in  this  perplexity  i-^nO|  tlick 
lo  me,  my  good  genius. 

Mrs.  I<\  1  tell  jou,  madam,  you*re  abused 
—  Stick  to  yc»ii  ?  ay,  like  a  leach,  to  suck  your 
hcst  blood  —  she'll  drop  of  xyhen  she's  full. 
.Mr.dam,  you  ahan*t  pawn  a'hodktn,  nor  part 
with  a  brass  counter,  in  composition  for  me. 
I  defy  'cm  all.  Let  'em  prove  .their  aspersions: 
I  know  my  own  innocence,  an4(  dare  stand 
a  trial.  , '  \_h\vi/. 

Ladj  J  J'.  Why,  if  she  should  be  innocent, 
if  she  should  be  wrong'd  after  all,  ha?  1  don't 
know  what  to  thinitr-and  X  promise  you,  her 
education  has  been  Very  unesceptionahle — I 
may  say  it;  for  I  chiefly  made  it  my  oWn 
care  to  initiate  her  very  infancy  in  the  rudi- 
ments of  virtue,  an'd  to  imprcss'upOn  her  ten- 
der years  a  young  odium  and  aversion  lo  the 
very  sight  of  nten— ay,  friend,  she  would  ha^ 
shrieked  if  she  had  hut  seen  a  man,  till  she 
was  in  her  ti'ms.  As  I'm  a  person  'ils  true. 
— She  was  never  suffcr'd  lo  play  with  a  male- 
child,  thou{^Ii  but  in  coats ;  nay,  hei*  very  ba- 
bic-;  wcreol  tlic  feminine  gcndrr.-  O,  'Iir  never 
luok'd  a  man  in  the  face,  but  ber  own  lather, 
or  the  chaplain;  and  him  we  made  a  shift  to 
of  my  daughter.  \"\'e!l,  friend,  you  are  enough  |  nut  upon  her  for  a  woman,  by  the  help  of 
to  reconcile  mc  to  the  bad  world,  or  cl«e  Ijliis  long  garments  and  his  sleek  face;  till  she 
would  retire  to  desert*  and  solitudes,  and  feed  was  going  in  her  6Aee9. 


baritdess  sliecp  by  groves  and  purling  streams. 
Dear  Marwood,  let  us  leave  the  world,  and 


Mrs.  Mar.  ' Twas  much  abe  should  be  d»< 

ccived  so  lou^. 
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Jtodjrffi  I  warrani  you,  or  she  xrould  never 
bave  borne  to  have  hren  cnlcchized  liv  Film; 
apd  have  heard  bis  long  Ir-cluros  against  sing- 
ing and  dancing,  aad  «uch  debaucnerie*  |  and 
^oing  to  fdlhy  (>lays,  and  profanp  music-mepf- 
ings.  O,  she  would  have  swoon'd  at  the  sight 
nr  name  of  an  obsccbe  play-l>ook-»aml  can  I 
think,  after  all  this,  that  my  d.iughler  can  be 
naught P  What,  a  whore?  nnti  liiought  it  ex 
eoiQimfnieatioil  to  set  her  foot  within  the  door 
of  a  piajrbouse.  O  dear  friend,  I  can't  believe 
il.''  Nq»  no;  as  she  says,  let  him  prove  it,  let 
Mm  proYe  it. 

^'Mr$»  Mar.  Prove  it,  madam?  what,  and 
have  your  ttame  nroMitiileil  in  a  public  court ; 
yours  and  your  daughlor's  reputation  worried 
at  the  bar  bjr  a  pack  of  bawlrng  lawyers ;  to 
be  ushered  m  with  an  O-yesi)  of  scandal; 
and  have  your  case  opened  by  an  old  furMbler 
in  a  iCoif  like  a.  man-midwife,  to  bring  your 
danditefl^a  infamy  to  licht;  to  be  a  tbeme  for 
legal  punsters,  and  quibblers  by  the  statute; 
and  become  a  jest,  against  a  rule  of  court, 
wbere  there  it  no  precedent  for  a  jest  in  any 
record;  not  even  in  Doomsday-hnok  ;  to  dis' 
compose  the  gravity  of  the  bench,  and  provoke 
naughty  ipterrogatoriaa  in  more  naughty  law 
Latin. 

Lad/  ff  '.  O,  tis  very  bard !  ^ 

Mrs.  Mar.  And  then  to  have  my  voung  re- 
vellers of  the  'I'cinpli?  l.ikc  notes,  like  'pren- 
tices at  a  convcutide;  and  after  talk  over 
again  in  commoni,  or  before  difiwera  in  an 
ealing-rbouse. 

Lady  fV.  \Voric  and  worse. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Nay,  this  is  nothing;  if  it  would 
«od  here  Xwere  well*  But  it  must  after  this 
be  eomtgnM  by  the' short -hand  writers  to  the 
public  nress ;  and  from  ibence  be  transferrM 
to  the  oanda,  nay,  into  the  throat*  and  lungs 
of  Jiawlcers,  with  voices  more  licentious  Aan 
the  Inud  flounclrr-mnii's : -)  An<\  this  you  must 
bear  till  you  are  stunn'd;  nay,  you  m>istbear 
nothing  else  Ibr.seMie  days. 

Lad/  ff.  0,'tia  insupportaMc  I  No,  no,  dear 
frieod,  make  it  up,  make  it  up;  aVi  ay,  HI 
oompoand.  Fll  give  up  all,  myseUr  «n  my 
all,  my  niece  and  her  all  ntiacf  things  every 
thing,  for  composition. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Nay,  madam,  I  advise  nothing; 
I  only  lay  befor*  you,  as  a  friend,  the  incon- 
veniences which  perhaps  you  have  overseen. 
Here  comes  Mr.  Fainall ;  if  he  will  he  satis- 
lied  to  buddir  tip  ail  in  silence,  I  shall  be  glad. 
You  must  think  1  would  rathei;  cojagratubte 
ihnn  condole  with  ^n* 

.Enter  FaihAIiE, 

£adjr  W  Kyi  ay,  I  do  not  doubt  it,  Idear 
Mariroodi  no.  no,  I  do  not  doubt  it. 

F^ain.  Well,  madam ;  I  have  suffered  myself 
to  he  overcome  by  the  importunity  of  this  lady 
yiour  friend ;  and  am  content  you  shall  enjoy 

Sonr.ovm  proper  estate  during  life;   on  con- 
ilioA  you  ohJige   yourself  never  to  marry, 
under  such  penalty  as  I  think  convenient* 
I^djr  yy.  Never  to  marry! 
I  'nin.  No  more  sir  Rowlands — the  nett  im 
ptji^ure  may  not  be  so  timely  detected* 

l)  Oyti  (Hrir  ye)  from  Oair. 

t)  One  or  llir  mdndioua  cri««  vf  ImiiIm*  tHlfrfWlMd 


m  \ 


.  3S». 

Mrs.  Mar,  That  condition,  I  dare  answer, 
y  Ii.ly   will  consent  U.,  without  difficulty; 
she  has  already  but  too  much  experienced  the 
perfidiousness  of  men.   Besides,  madam,  when' 
wo  retire  to  our  pastoral   solitude,  We  thdl. 
hid  .Hlieii  to  all  other  thoughts. 
Lndr       Ay,  that's  true. 
Fain.  Nrsi,'ioy  wife  shall  settle  on  mc  the 
n  niaindcr  of  her  fortune,  not  made  over  al- 
ready; and  fitr  her  maittienanee  depend  m<> 
tirely  on  my  discretion. 

lA»djr  ff\  Tins  is  most  inhumanly  savage; 
exceeding  the  barbarity  of  a  Muscovite  husband. 

Fatn.  i  learn'd  il  from  his  ri.Trl*!i  majesty's 
retinue,  in  a  winter  evening's  conference  over 
brandy  and  pepper,  amongst  oth«>  aecreta  ^ 
matrimoAy  and  policy,  as  they  are  at  present 
practised  in  the  northern  hemispiierc.  JJut  this 
(nustbe  agreed  unto,  and  that  positively.  Lastly, 
i  will' be  endow'd,  in  right  of  my  wife,  with 
that  si*  thousand  pounds,  which  is  the  moiety 


of  !Mrs.  "Millamant  s  fortune 


Ml  yolir  posses- 


sion ;  and  which  she  bas  forfeited  (as  will  ap- 
pear by  the  last  will  and  testament  of  your 

(Icce.'tscd  husband,  sir  .fonatban  Wishforl),  by 
her  disobedience  in  contracting  herself  against 
your  consent  or  knowledge;  and  by  refusing 
the  ofTer'd  match  with  sir  NVilfull  VVitwoUld, 
careful  aunt,  had  provided 


hicii 


you, 


lik 


e  a 


or  her. 

Lady  17'.  My   nephew  was  non 
and  could  not  make  his  addresses. 
Fain.  I  come  to  make  dewaiiide-.11l  bear 

no  objections. 

Lndjr  hV.  You  will  grant  me  time  to  con- 
sider? 

Fain,  Yes,  while  the  instrument  is  drawing, 
to  which  you  must  set  your  hand  till  more 
sufficient  deeds  can  be  perfected,  which  I  will 
take  care  shall  be  done  with  all  possible  speed. 
In  the  mean  while  I  will  go  for  the  said  in- 
strument, and  till  my  return  you  may  balance' 
tbis  matter  inyour  own  discretion.  \kxil. 

Lady  Vy.  This  insolence  is  beyond  all  pre- 
cedent, pnrrillel}.  ttMA,!  Be  atthject lo  ^a 
merciless  villain  f 

Mr».Mtu\  "Tis  sever«  indeed,  madam,  that 
you  should  smart  for  your  daughter's  failings. 

iMdjr  Twas  against  my  consent  that 
slic  married  thia barbarian;  but  she  vvould  bare 
him,  though  her  year  was  not  out  — Ah!  her 
first  husband,  my  son  Languish,  would  not  . 
have  carried  it  thus.  Well,  that  war  my 
choice,  this  is  hers;  she  is  malrh'd  now  witli 
a  witness— I  shall  be  mad,  dear  friend;  is  there 
no  comfort  for  me?  Must  I  live  to  be  cottfisF- 
caled  at  this  reht  l-rritr  ? — Here  come  two  more 
of  ray  Egyptian  plagues  loo. 

Entt'r  jNIrs.  Millam.vnt  and  Sir  \>'iLrvtft. 

Sir  JT'.  Aunt,  your  servant.  ' 

Lad  J  yf'.  Out,  caterpillar  I  call  not  me  annli 
1  know  thee  not 

Sir  I  confess  I  have  been  a  lillh-  in  dis- 
guise, as  they  say,  —  'Sheart !  and  I'm  sorry 
lor'l*  What  would  you  have?  I  hope  i  lom- 
mitted  ifo  oflenre,  aunt-<-and  if  I  did  I  atu  wil- 
ling to  make  salisrac  tion ;  and  what  ran  a  man 
say  fairer?  If  I  have  b^oke  any  thing  I'Ji  pay 
for't,  an  it  cost  a  potfnd.  And  so  let  that 
ronli-nt  for  what's  p.ist,  and  make  nn  more 
words.  For  what's  to  come,  to  pleasure  vou 
47  '  m 
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Tin  willing  lo  marry  my  conini.  So  pwy  Ms 
all  he  friends;  she  and  I  are  ■(Med  upon  ilie 
matter  before  a  ivitness. 

Ladf  yr.  How*«  this,  dear  niece?  lunre  I 
iar  comfort?  can  Uixs  be  true? 

Mrs.  Mitt.  I  am  content  to  be  a  tacrifice  to 
your  repose,  madam;  and  lo  convince  you 
tbat  I  bad  no  hand  in  the  plot,  as  you  were 
minnfemi'd,  I  - have  hid  my  commands  on 
Mirabt'll  lo  mnir"  in  pci.son,  and  ho  a  wilfiess 
diat  1  give  my  hand  to  this  Uower  of  koighl- 
fiood;  and  for  the  contract' that  passed  bet-ween 
Mirabeil  and  mo,  I  have  obliged  him  to  make 
a  resignation  of  it  in  vourv  ladysbip'e  oreseoce ; 
—he  »  wilhoiit,  and  waits  your  leaTe  for 
ad#iitlancc. 

Lttdv  VF.  Well,  FII  swear  1  am  somribing 
reirfrcd  at  this  testimony  of  your  obedience; 
but  1  cannot  admit  that  traitor — I  fear  1  cnn- 
BOt  fortify  myself  to  support  his  appearance. 
,He  is  as  terrible  to  me  as  a  Oorgon;  if  I  see 
kirn,  I  fear  I  shall  turn  to  atone,  and  petrify 
incessantly. 

•Mr»,Min.  If  you  disoblige  him,  he  may  re- 
sent your  refusal,  and  insist  upon  the  contract 
still.  Then  'lis  the  last  time  he  will  be  ofTen- 
•tve  to  you. 

Ladj  IV.  Are  you  sure  it  will  be  the  last 
time?— if  I  were  sure  of  that  — shall  I  tierer 
see  him  again  ? 

Mrs.  Mill  Sir  VVilfulL  you  and  he  are  to 
trarel  together,  are  you  not? 

Sir  fJ.  'Sheart,  the-  genlleman's  a  civil  gen- 
tleman, aunt,  let  him  come  in;  why  we  are 
•worn  brodien  and  ftllow-travellert.  We  are 
lo  be  Pylades  and  Orestes,  be  and  1;  he  is 
to  he  my  interpreter  in  foreign  parts,  lie  has 
been  orer-seaa  once  already:  and  with  proviso 
that  I  marrv  my  cousin,  w  iW  cross  'em  once 
.  a^ain,  only  to  bear  me  company.  'Sheart,  I'll 
•      mdk  in— an  I  set  on*t  once,  h*  aball'eome 

in;  and  see  who^H  hinder  him. 

[^Goes  to  Oir  Door  and  items. 

Mrs.  Mar.  This  is  precious  fooling,  if  it 
%rould  pass;  but  I'll  know  the  bottom  of  it. 

Ladjr  yf\  O,  dear  Marwood,  you  are  not 
going  < 

Mrs.  Mar.  {(ot  iaf,  madam  |  fll  return  im- 
medialely.  {Exil. 

*    *  - 

Enter  Mirabell. 

SirW.  Look  up,  man,  I'll  stand  by  you! 
*sbud,  an  she  do  frown,  she  can't  kill  you; 
besides,  harkee,  she  dare  not  frown  desperate^ 
ly,  because  her  lace  is  none  of  her  own; 
'^lieail,  and  she  slniuld,  her  forehead  would 
wrinkle  like  the  coat  of  a  cream-cheese;  hut 
mum  foi*  that.  fellowrtraTeller.       ^  -  - 

Mir.  If  a  deep  sense  of  tlic  main  injuries 
i  have  olfer'd  to  so  good  a  lady^  ^with  ai  sin- 
eere  remdrte,  nnd  a  hearty  contrition,  can  but 
ohiiin  the  least  glance  of  rompa.ssion,  I  .im 
loo  happy.  Ah,  ma<iam ,  tliere  >v3s  a  lime, 
bttt  let  It  be  forgotten;  1  confess  1  have  de- 
serredlv  forfeited  the  high  place  I  once  held, 
of  sighing  at  your  feet ;  nay,  kill  me  not,  by 
turning  from  me  |b  daadain,'  I  come  not  to 
plead  for  favour;  nay,  not  for  panlon;  1  am 
a  suppliant  only  for  pity,  I  am  going  where 
I  never  shall  behold  jOH  more. 

Sir  yv.  How,  fellow-trnvdler!  vou  shall  go 
by^'ourself  then. 


Mit.  Let  me  be  pitM  fiial,  nojd  aflerWurd^ 

forgotten:  I  ask  no  mof6. 

Sir  Vy.  ByV  lady  a  ver^  re^nable  requett^ 
and  will  cost  you  nothing,  aunt  Come,  come, 
forgive  and  forget,  au^t;  why,  you  must,  aa 
you  are  a  Chnstbn.' 

Mir.  ('onsider,  madam,  in  realltv,  vou  rould 

not  receive  much  prejudice)  it  was  an  inno- 
cent device,  though  I  confess  It  bad  a  face  of 

gtiiltlni  si  ;  it  wns  at  most  an  .irlifire  M'Jiirh 
iuve  contrived}  and  errors  which  love  produ- 
ces have  erer  been  aeconnted  trenial.  At  least, 
think  it  is  punishment  enough,  fJiat  I  bnv:?  lost 
what  in  my  heart  I  bold  most  dear ;  that  to 

Jronr  cru«^l  indignation  I  baTe  ollin-M  up  this 
>rauty,  and  with  her  my  peace  and  quiel; 
nayv  ail  my  hopes  of  future  comfort. 

MrW.  An  he  does  not  move  me,  wnvM'l 
rn3>  never  be  o'lhe  quorum.  An  it  weire  not 
as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink,  to  give  her  lo 
him  again,  1  would  I  might  never  take  ship- 
ping. Aunt,  if  you  don't  forgive  quirklv,  I 
shall  melt,  1  can  tell  you  thai.  My  coutraci 
went  no  farther  than**  little  mouth-glue,  and 
that's  hardly  dry  ;  one  doleful  sigh  more  from 
my  fellow-traveller,  and  \is  dissolved. 

Ladjr  y^'.  Well,  nephew,  ,vpoo  your  ac- 
count— ah,  he  has  a  false,  insinuating  tongue* 
Well,  sir,  I  will  stifle  my  just  resentment,  at 
my  nephew's  request ;  1  will  endeavour  what 
1  can  lo  forget,  but  on  nroviso  that  you  resign 
tfae'emitract  wMi'my  niece  inAneSliately. 

^Jir.  II  is  in  writmg,  and  with  pa|itrs  o£ 
coDccrn;  but  1  have  sent  my  servaut  for  it,' 
and  will  deliver  ft*  to  you,  whh  all  acknow« 
ledgments  for  your  transren.lmt  goodness. 

Lady  H\  Ob,  he  has  witchcraft  in  his  eyes 
and  tongue :  wlien  I  did  not  see  bim;  1  eovld 
have  bribed  a  villain  to  htx  assassination;  hut 
his  appearance  rakes  the  embers  which  have 
so  long  lain  smotherM  In  my  brehst  [jfsUe* 

■  Enter  pAiNALt  and  Mrs.  Marwood. 
'  Fa^  Your  debate  of  detiheration,  madam, 
is  expired.  Here  is  the  instrnment,  are  yon 

prepar'd  to  sign? 

Latiy  If  I  were  prepared,  I  am  not  era- 
power'd.  My  niece  exerts  a  lawful  claim,  ha- 
ving match  d  bcrscif  by  my  direction  \p  sir 
Wilfull.  - 

h^ain.  That  sham  is  too  gross  lo  pass  on 
me;  though  'tis  imposed  on  you,  madam. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Sir,  1  have  f^iven  my  conseniC 

Mir,  Audi  sir,  1  have  resigned  my  pretensions. 

SirVt^,  And,  sir,  I  assert  my  right;  and 
will  maintain  it  in  defiance  of  you,  sir,  and 
of  yoiu"  instrument.  'Sheart,  an  you  talk  of 
an  instrument,  sir,  I  have  an  i»ld  A>z  by  my 
thigh  shall  hack  your  insirumeot'of  ram  vel- 
lum to  shreds,  sir*  It  shall  not  be  suiUcient 
for*a  mittiimisi  or  a  laiWr  Vaealure;  tbera- 
fuie  withdraw  your  instmnienl«  or  by'r  ladj 
I  shall  draw  mine* 

Lady  fV.  Hold,  iwnhew,  hold. 

Mrs.  Mm.  Good  air  Wafull,  i«a|ritff  yottr 
valour. 

Fain.  Indeed!  are  you  provided  of  your 

riard,  with  vour  single  beef-eal«»r  there  ?  But 
am  prepared  for  you;  and  insist  upon^^ny 
first  propoaaL  Yon  shall  submit  your  own 
estate  lo  mv  management,  and  absolutely  make 
over  my  wife's  to  my  sole  use;  as  pursuant 
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mufKiJmi  teaar  l»f  lib  oUwr  coT«-jno  loneer;  you,  lUa^'iKdt  wm  »  wiS§,  jImK 

nant.    I  suppose,  •  madam,  your  con5ent  Is  not  smart  for  this. 


requisite  in  this  ca«e;  nor  Mr.  Mirabell,  )oui 
migoation;  nor,  «ir  WilfulJ,  your  right;  you 
may  draw  your  (ox  if  you  pleowe,  air,  »ad 
m»e  a  bear^ardbn  floumh  •omevrhere  die; 


for  here  it  will  not  aTall.  This,  my  lady  Wish- jlopellior,  perish. 


Mrs.  1  despise  you,  and  defy  your  ma- 
lice ;  you  have  aspersed  nic  wranghilly  {  I  have 
proved  your  falsehood;  go  you  and  your 
treacherous  —  I  will  not  name  it,  but  starve 


fitrt,  roust  he  aubscribcd,  or  your  darling 
dia^ilec^a  turaU  adriA,  to  «iiik  nc.  •win,  at 
ahe  and  the.  cnrrtot  of  tliM  kwd  town  ctiu 
agree.  ^  , 

Ltidjr  ff^.  la  diera  no  imaas,  no  remedy, 
to  stop  my  ruin  ?  Ungrateful  wretch  I  Dost 
Uiou  not  owe  thy  heing,  thy  subsistence  to 
my  daughter's  fiirtiuie? 

Fai/h  ril  answer  you  when  I  havt  ihercst 
of  it  in  my  possession. 

Mir.  But  that  you  would  not  accept  of  'a 
remedy  from  my  hnnds — f  own  I  hare  not 
deserved  you  should  owe  auy  ohilgatioB  to 
me;  or  ehp  perhaps  I  could  adviM. 

Ladj  n'.  O,  what?  what?  to  WTC  me  and 
iny  child  from  ruin,  from  want,  Fll  forgive 
aD  .lhal*s  past;  nay,  Til  consent  to  any  iking 
to  come,  to  he  deliver'd  from  this  tyranny. 
>   Mir.  Ay,  madam;  hut  that  is  too  late,  my. 

rtward  is' intercepted.   You  have  disposeid  M  wait  JOUT  privaU  camenu. 
iter,  who  only  could  have  made  roe  a  com- 
pensation for  all  my  s^riccs;  but  be  it  as  it 
may,  I  am  resolved  I'll  serve  you;  you  shall 
jiot  he  wroiur'd  in  this  wiTaae  manner. 

LadjrffT,  How!  dear  Mtt^  Mtrab^,  can  you 
he  so  generous  at  List!  hut  it  is  nut  possit>le. 
Uarkce,  1*11  break  my  ne(>hew'«  raatch^  you 
afaall  have  ray  niece  )ct,  and  aB  her  fortonc, 
if  you  can  ^ut  sava  me  from  diU  immibeat 
dancer,  ,  " 

Mir»  Will  you?  I  taha  you  at  your  word. 
I  ask  no  more.  I  mua^'hare  iaava  ibr  two 
Ci'iminab  to  appear.  - 

Ladj  yf  '.  Ay,  ay,  any  body,  any  body. 

JCir.  Foible  is  on^  and  a  penitent. 


roat, 
'd  uo 


Knter  Mrs.  Fainall,  Foiblb,  and  Mincing. 

Mrs.  Mar.  (>,  my  shame !  [Mirabell  and 
Ladj  yflshfort  go  to  Mrs.  Fainall  and 
Foible]  these  comtpl  things  are  brought  hi- 
ther to  expose  me. 


Fain.  Not  while  you  are  worth  a  gi 
indeed,  my  dear;  madam,  Til  be  fool^i 
longer. 

Ladjm  Ah,  Mr.  MirabeU,  this  is  small 
comfort,  the  detection  of  this  alUbir.  ' 

Mir.  O,  in  good  time.  Your  leave  for  the 
other  offender  and  penitent  to  appear,  madam. 

Entt-r  ^^'AlT^vF.LL,  ikith  a  Iio.v  of  U^ritings, 

La*lj  ff.  O  sir  Rowland — Well,  rascaL 
fWaiL  What  your  ladyship  pleases.  I  bare 
brought  the  black  box  at  last,  madam. 

Mir.  Give  it  me,  raadamj  you  remember 
your  promise. 

Ladj  Vf  \  Ay,  dear  sir. 
Mir.  Where  are  the  gentlemen? 
^aiu  At  hand,  sir,  rttblMn^  their  eyas-" 

just  risen  froiri  <ileep, 

Fain,  '^dealii !  what's  this  to  me?    I'll  not 


-  JEnilBr  PsTviutNT  and  WnrwoviO. 

Pet.  How  npw7  what^  the  maHer?  -w^osa 

hand's  out? 

VPtt.  Hey-day!  what,  are  you  all  together, 
like  players  at  the  end  of  the  last  act? 

Mir.  You  may  ren^ember  gentlemen^  I  once 
requested  your  bands  as  witnesses  io  a  cer^ 
tain  parchment. 

Wit.  Ay,  I  do,  juy  hand  J  remember — Pe«. 
talant  set  bis  mark. 

Mir.  You  wroiif*  liim,   his  name  is  fairly  • 
written,  as  shall  appear.    You  do  not  remem- 
ber, gentlemen,  any  thing  of  what  Aat  parch- 
ment contained.  {Undtdng  ^  Box* 
Vf^il.  No.              .  • 
Pet.  Not  I.    I  wrily  i  read  nothing. 
Mir.  Very  well,  nOff  yOtt  shall  kttOW.  Ma- 
dam, your  promise. 
L^dj  IV.  Ay,  ay,  sir,  ttpOtt  my  honoor. 
Mir.  Mr.  Fainall,  it  is  now   time  that  you 


[/'o  hainall.  should  know,  that  your  indy,  while  she  was 
Koin.  It  it  must  all  come  out,  why  let  'em  at  her  own.  disposal,  and  before  you  had  by 
linow  it,  'lis  but  the  Way  of  the  World.  That  I  your  insinuations  wheedled  her  out  of  a  prc- 
shall  not  urge  mc  to  relinquish  or  abate  one  j  tended  settiemeut  of  the  greatest  part  of  her 
tittle  of  my  terms;  no,  1  will  insist  the  more,  "  ' 

foi.  Yes  indeed^  macbm,  111  taha  ipy  Bible 
oath  oT  it. 

Mui.  And  so  will  I,  mem. 


Xcm/>'  ^1  O  MarW>oodf  Marwo<|d.  art  thou 
fidse!  My  friend  deceive  me!  hast  Utou  been 


fortune — 

Fain,  Sir!  pretended  I 


Mir.  Yes,  ^ir,  i  say,  that  this  lady,  while  i 
wMow,  bAvtNf  H  seems  received  some  cauti- 
ons respecting  your  inconstancy  and  tyranny 
of  temper,  which,  from  her  own  partial  opi- 
wickcd  accomplice  with  that  prndigale  rnaii?inion  and  fondness  of  you,  she  could  never 


Mrs.  Mar.  Have  you  SO  much  ingratitude 
and  injustice,  to  give  credit  against  your  friend, 
to  the  aspersions  of  two  such  mercenary  trulls? 


have  sospected— she  did,  I  say,  by  the  whole- 
some! advice  of  friends,  and  of  sages  learned 
in  the  laws  of  this  land,  deliver  this  same  as 
her  act  and  deed  to  me  in  trust,  and  to  the 
nses  within  mentioned.   Yon  may  tvad  if  you 


Min,  Mercenary,  mem!  I  scorn  your  words. 

Tis  11^  We  fomid  you  and  -  Mr. .  Fainall  in      ^   ^  _ 

the  blue  garret;  by  the  same  token,  you  swore  please,  [^IfohJing  out  (he  Pan  hrnent]  though 
US  to  secrecy  upon  Messalina's  poems.  Mer-|  perhaps  what  is  written  on  the  back  m^y  serva 
cenary!  no,  if  we  would  have  baanmaroanary,  |  your  occasions, 

we  should  have  held  our  tongoca;  jenwonMl  Fain.  Very  likely,  sir.  What's  here?  Dam- 
bave  bribed  us  suifidently.  ^  .  nation!  flieads}_  A  deed  of  conve/ance  of 

Fain.  Go,  yoa  are  an  insignificant  thing. 'iAtf  laAoSk  estate  rml  of  Arabella  Languish, 
Well,  what  are  you  the  better  for  this?  Wtvidoint,  <niS<  49  Edward  MurahfJU—GMl- 
this  Mr.  MiraheU's  expedient?  I'll  he  put  oif  fusion  I  ^ 
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THE  WAY  OF  THE  WORLD- 


[Act  V 


1    Mir.  Even  *o,  •ir:  \is  The  fVay  of  the 
.U'viUI,  sir;  of  llic  widows  of  ihc  world.  1 
*  tiip{iose  this   deed  may   liear  an   cider  dale 
than  what  )ou  Imve  obtained  from  your  lady. 

Fain.  Perfidious  fiend !  then  thus  Til  be  re- 
veng'd.  XOfferM  to  run  at  Mrs.  h'ainall. 

Sir  fV.  Hold,  sir;  now  you  may  make  your 
beargarden  flourish  somewhere  efse,  sir. 

Fain.  ISliralieil,  you  shall  hear  of  tbif,  sir; 
be  sure  '^ou  shall.    Let  me  pass,  oaf.  \K.vil. 

Mrs.  F.  Madam,  you  seem  to  stifle  your 
fX-sentiiiunt:  you  hjj  better  give  it  vent. 

Mrs;  Mar.  Yes,  il  shall  have  vent,  and  to 
your  confusion,  or  I'lJ  perish  io  the  attempt 

[Kxil. 

Lady  ff.  O  daughter,  daughter,  'lis  plain 
thou  bast  inherited  thy  molher^s  prudence. 

Mrs.  F.  'I'hank  Afr.  jVIir.ibell,  a  cautious 
friend,  to  whose  advice  all  is  owing. 

Latij  fV.  Well,  Mr.  Mirabell,  you  have 
kept  your  promise,  and  I  must  perform  mine. 
First,  I  pardon,  for  your  sake,  sir  Ilowland 
there  and  F^oible.  T^e  next  thine  is  to  break 
the  matter  to  my  nephew;  and  bow  to  do 
tbat  — 

Mir.  For  that,  madam,  give  yourself  no 
trouble;  let  me  have  your  consent;  sir  Wilful 
is  my  friend;  he  has  had  compassion  upon 
'  lovers,  and  generously  engaged  a  volunlerr  in 
this  action  for  our  service;  and  now  designs 
'to  prosecute  his  travels. 

Sir  IV.  'Shearl,  aunt,  I  have  no  mind  to 
tnairy.  My  cousin's  a  fine  lady,  and  the  gen- 
tleman loves  her,  and  she  loves  him,  and  thay 
deserve  one  another;  my  resolution  is  to  see 
foreign  parts;  I  hare  set  on'l,  and  when  I'm 
set  on'l,  I  must  do'l.  And  if  these  two  gen- 
tlemen would  travel  loo,  I  think  they  may  be 
spared. 

.  Pet.  For  my  part,  I  <ay  little;  I  think  things 
are  best;  off  or  en. 

fTdit.  Tgad,  I  uoderstaod  nothing  of  the 


mutter;  I'm  in  a  mate  yet,  like  a  dog  in  a 

danciug-srhool. 

Ladj  kf.  Well,  sir,  take  her,  and  with  her 
all  the  joy  I  can  give  you. 

Mrs.  Mill,  Why  does  not  the  man  take  mc  ? 
Would  you  have  mc  give  myself  to  you  over 
again  ? 

Mir.  Ay,  and  over  and  over  again.  \KjiMseM 
hrr  /fond]  I  would  have  you  as  often  as  pos- 
sibly 1  can.  \^'l■ll,  heaven  grant  1  love  voa 
not  too  well,  that's  all  my  fear. 

Sir  fy.  'Shcart,  you'll  have  time  enoush  to 
toy  after  you're  married;  or  if  you  will  toy- 
now,  let  us  have  a  dance  in  the  mean  time ; 
that  we  who  are  not  lovers  may  have  some 
oilier  employment,  besides  looking  on. 

Mir.  \N  illi  all  my  heart,  dev  sir  Wilful. 
W  h.it  shall  we  do  for  music? 

Foi.  <),  sir,  some  that  were  provided  for 
sir  Kowland*s  entertainment  are  yet  wilhin 
call.  [A  Dance. 

Lady  W.  As  I  am  a  person,  i  can  hold 
out  nn  longer;  I  have  wasted  my  spirits  so 
to-day  already,  that  I  am  ready  to  sink  under 
the  fatigue:  and  1  cannot  but  have  some  fears 
upon  me  yet,  that  my  son  Fainall  will  pursue 
some  desperate  course. 

Mir.  ]\ladam,  disquiet  not  yourseif  on  that 
account;  to  my  knowledge  his  circumstances 
ar«:  such,  be  must  of  force  comply.  For  my 
part,  I  will  contiibute  all  that  in  mc  lies  Io 
a  re-union:  in  the  mean  time,  madam,  \To 
Mrs.  FainaU]  let  me  before  these  witnesses 
reslore  to  you  this  deed  of  trust;  it  may  be 
a  means,  well  managed,  to  make  you  live  ea- 
sily together. 

Krom  hcnoe  let  those  be  wara'd,  wbo  meaa 
to  wed, 

Lest  mutual  falsehood  stain  the  bridal-bed: 
For  eacJ)  deceiver  lo  his  cost  may  find, 
That  marriage  frauds  loo  oft  are  paid  in  kind 

[£'ureu/i/. 


CUMBERLAND. 

RiCHAKD  CrHnxRLAND.  son  of  Dr.  llvniiun  Cumberl-ind,  liti;  tiUhap  of  kitBDore.  ia  ire1«n4l,   Ljr  Josoaa,  jouageal 
dtnfliirr  of  llir  tricbraird  Or.  I4i-nllry  (•  Udv  nn  v>  liom  ilie  wrll-innnn  |i*ilar<l  of  Fhcbe,  bj  Dr.  Hjmm,  printrd 
,  in  'Jlir  Sprrial»r,   Nr.  6o.\  «:«•  wriil'eii},  >n<i  (rcel-prantliuii  of  Dr.  Ilicbard  runibri land,   Uiihop   ut  'I'clerbnroufh, 
«•!  bum  l<'cbiuu'^  tg,  in  Ike  mtitrr't  lodge  oT  Tiinily  I'ollvijr,   Cambriclir,  undir  llic  roof  ot  hit  graadraihor 

Ilcnilrv,  in  wlial  ii  rallrJ  llic  Jiadfc'i  (  lianibrr,  Wlicn  luiocd  uf  aix  rcari  n(  a(e,  lie  wan  Knl  Io  llis  arkuol  of  Uiity 
Si.  Ildiniind't.  nlirnc^  lie  wa>  in  dur  lime  Iraniplantcd  l<  \\  caitninitc'r.  A(  llie  agr  oT  lourlctn  Mr.  C.  nu  adiniltcd 
to  Tiiiiilj  Collrnr,  t'an:biidjr,  nhcBrr,  aflrr  a  loaf  and  •••■du<iii<  cnuri*  ol' iludy,  hr  laanifard  inio  ihe  (treat  war  I  J, 
■■d  brcarar  a  priTat*  ciMirxIrnlial  atcictarT  (v  Lurp  Halifax,  Ilirn  at  llie  lirad  of  the  Board  of  Trade  ;  nhirh  aiiuatioa 
be  lield  nilli  greit  oedii  |o  himiell,  till  liii  Lordiliip  went  onl  uf  ofbce.  ttuon  after  Uiia,  be  oblaiocii  ilie  Imj  fcjloir- 
•hlp  <,(  Trinilj  College,  viiaBl  by  llir  tlralli  of  Mr.  Tilley,  llie  Ilanish  Envoy,  Thi»  filloniFiip,  bowerer.  lie  did  not 
lield  long  t  for,  fit  oblaiuin|,  thruuRh  llie  nalrunai*  it{  Lonl  Halifax,  a  tmall  calaUiibnienI  at  crown  agrnt  for  Ifao  pro- 
vince ol  Nova  heolM,  he  narrini  ElMahtih,  only  daugblrr  uf  Ueorfc  Hidga,  Ea(|.  ofKilmiUoB,  iu  Ilaqipthiro ,  in  whoae 
family  hv  had  Inng  heeu  inlimalr.  Wlicri  Lord  Halifax  relurnrd  lo  adminiilralioD,  and  «r<>  appuinlcd  I«>rd  Liratc- 
Bant  uf  Ireland,  Mr,  went  with  him  li>  tliol  tountiy,  a*  iin^ler-seeretary  :  bit  father,  ai  uue  of  his  chaplaina  ,  an4 
lil>  hrnihir  In  law,  Capt.  William  Kidgr,  ai  one  of  bi>  aidet-dr-eant|>  Hcfore  f.ord  Halifax  ijuitted  Ireland  lo  brruno 
Becreutjr  of  5lale,  Mr.  Cninherlaad'n  lather  had  bren  made  Hiihop  ol  f'lonferl ,  and  Mr,  Cumberland  htmacjr,  wku  had 
declined  a  baiunclcy  which  had  been  oU'ind  t.im  by  liia  palron,  cane  Iv  England  with  hit  Lordiliip.  and  wa>  appoint- 
r<l.  We  believe,  lo  llic  iiluaiiun  of  aitiilaal  iccreiary  to  the  Hoard  of  Trade  About  (he  rtd  of  the  year  1771,  the  Bi-. 
ahop  of  C|u/ifrrt  wai  lianilatni  l'>  Kilmorr,  whirh  aee,  hnwever,  h.-  held  not  long,  being  trantlatrd  by  death  to  a  bel- 
ter wotid,  lo  Mbich  he  wu  followed  by  hia  lady  in  June  >773.  The  ■cccaaioB  uf  Lord  Ocnrga  Oermaiiia  to  ihr  aeala, 
for  the  (oUiiiald.partnirnt  promoltd  Mr.  CnnbrrUnd  from  a  lukaltcrn  at  the  Uaaid  vf  Trade  lo  the  poai  of  ircrcUrY. 
In  Ihe  year  i/K.,  he  wat  icnl  on  n  •eerti  and  conlideolial  miaaion  lo  the  court  of  Spain;  and  il  ia  rrporletl,  lliat  hi« 
»nil.«aty  would  hare  been  aiicteairul,  bul  for  the  r<oti  in  Luadou  ,  and  Ihe  capture  «f  our  £a»i-«nd  rat-India  Beet*. 
•  hiih  iiia|iit.d  the  .Spamacda  wiUi  more  conladeucc  lhan  they  hud  before  poaaraaed,  tn  thia  miaiioD  Mr.  Coanberlaad 
pcceaaaiily  ininrr.d  great  eapenaea;  and  l.r  waa  cruelly  nrgleiled  by  the  miaialiaa  after  Ihe  enneliiaian  of  hia  negolialioa. 

i*t*'i.  Ue  ■  ■'"''"f  fraid-nci-  in  that  cooiiliy  I'lal  he  •.itlectrd  llie  Mnrtdttltt  oj  t-ttiitnl  JKunttr,  ,n  Sp-iiit. 
whr  .h  h*  arierwirila  publiahail.    Uy  the  pivriaaoaa  of  Mr.  BnrLc'a  wcll-kaoWB  bill,  Ui»  Board  of  Trada  waa  (Baiha- 
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iMWf  •"«•  Mr.  Cumbcrlnid  trai  *el  adrin  wltk  ■  cgmpenitUon  of  icwerlj  «  nMictf  ja  vdM  of  what  Im  h«4  ht*A  i»~ 
fr'ntd  of.  llo  now  reliri^a,  with  famnv.  lo  Tuobridjc  Welti,  wlierc  h«  ht$  cmitlira*4,  Wo  b«U«V»  ncr  (iaco  lu 
■re*Kie.  univcrxlly  Tr.pectcd.  Tlial  i  m«n  of  inch  KarainK.  of  ,uch  vrr.niilltj  of  KUrarr  UlenU  -Mh  uqucilienaklc  ' 
giniu,.  ind  .ucli  .uiind  moralK,.  .Iiould,  in  '-the  v.l»  of  vt.r»,"  feci  llic  want  of  what  ke  hat  lo*t  fcy  liu  aScrUoM  for 
llic  public  good,  mu.i.  to  Bvvry  feeling  auad.  be  a  .uhjcci  of  k.cn  r.grcU  ye»  the  f«cl  ac4iaa  ta  be  tilaccd  beTon4  4mM 
by  lb.-  |.,ll«-wing  minuoitaliun  of  In.  inUnliao.   m  l8og,  lo  pitbliih  a  ^lo  Tolumi  of  bi>  4nuua:    •«To  Um  risUie  It 


■wai  my        p  .>  In  b«v«  reserved  ll..     MS-s.  for  Uic  cvcnlual  ti.r  and  »dTant«gR  of  ■  belovod  ^wWrllWr ifttf  BIT  dainaae* 
bill  ihe   nrrunilances   nf  my  .Ir.f,,    which  arc  before  ll.«  public,  and  to  which  I  can  appealwilkaMk  •  btaah.  nak*  » 
It  Kcedlr..  for  mr  lo  »Ut.   u  I,  v  I  j,n  ,,1  able  lo  fulii|  that  purnoac:  I  thcTefoic  now.  with   full  ;r«ti«aa«  on  IIm  qm  ' 
door  *Dd  pr  ltction  of  niy  c^...nlrTrn,:n  a(  large,  aqlicil  their  .ulMCrlpliuo  t.,  Utcae  linpablUlicd  dramas;   coniciom  aa  1 
am,  ih.t  „L,.l..  r  m  Dm-  in.l.ii,cr    iw.r  ,n  ,„y  .,ibcr  Ihioufih  the  cour.e  of  my  ioBf-coaUaued  labour..  ha»o  1  wOlUly 
dirocicd  the  Lpmbtc  talent.,  wiiJi  whicl.  God  haa  endowed  no,  oihciwia*  Uhaa  !•  Mi*  Hrvioc.  mi  Uo  Kenaiao  iiiMnfi*  . 
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ACT  I. 

iitEN^  i.  —  A  HcM  in  Lord  Abbervillb's 
ffottae^  tviA  a  Stoirease  Jtfril  trough  an 

An  h.  Sd'f-ral  DoTnrstirs  waiting  in  rich 
Liberies.    Flourish  of  French  Horns, 

.  ^  E$iler  CoLini/)  hastilj. 

Colim,  HooTfs)  feirows,  baud')  your 
hon<ls;'»)  \k\vV  up  your  JamnM  clarinets,  and 
gaas  your  gait^j  for  a  pair  of  lubberly  min- 
«lreB  at  jou  are.  An^)  you  conldT  bondlt- 
ibe  bagpipe  injlead,  I  \v(ajl(l  na' say  you  nay: 
ab!  \i9  ao  aiucieut  instrument  of  great  me- 
lody, and  ba*  wbastled  ')  mao^  •  braa  ")  faraw 
lad  to  bis  grave;  but  your  bobday  boms  tin  i  t 
are  lit  only  to  play  to  a  dninkco  city  barge 
oa^B  aWan-bopping')  party  up  tb« 


Enter  La  JEirNKSss. 
ha  Jeu*  Fidoo,  monsieur  Colin,  for  wby 
you  bave  »cm\  away  tbe  borns  ?   Il  is  very 
mod)  tbe  ton  in  tiii*  coiintry  for  tbe  ifae  gcn- 
llemens  to  bave  ibe  boms :  upon  my  Tord,  iny 


tbe  \ream$  of  you  all  togetber,  say  1,  for  a 
pack  of  locusts ;  a  cow  in  a  doTcr-Oeid  bas 
more  moderation  tbaa  the  beii  among  vott ; 
bad  my  lord  Abbcrville  tbe  wealth  of  (jlas- 
gow,  you'd  swallow  it  all  down  before  yoo 
gec'd>")  over. 
JtaJeu,  Ab(  fa«rbart{  Here  come  mv  lord. 

llCxit. 

Enter  Loru  AbbBRTIUS. 

Lnni A.  Colin,  sec  that  coTers  are  laid  for 
four-and-twoiily,  and  supper  served  at  twelve 
in  the  great  eating-pariour. 

Colin.  Ecod,  my  lord,  bad  you  kcn'd -)  ihf 
mess  of  c^kes  and  sweeties  ^)  that  was  bonded 
up  amoopi  .*em  inat  now,  you  would  na* 
tbink  there  COtlid  be'  fiHickie'*)  naed  of  Mipper 
this  night 

Lord  A.  What,  fellow,  WOoU  yott  bsve  MM 
starve  any  guests? 

Colin.  Troth,  an  you  don%  they'll  go  nigb 
to  slarvf  v(Hj. 

Lord  A.  Let  me  bear  no  more  of  this,  Co- 
Ito  Madeod;  I  took  yon  fer  my  terrani,  not 


lord  this  day  give  grand  entertainment  to  very  for  my  adviser. 

grand   company;    tous   les  macaroni    brlovV      CoUn.  liigbl,  my  lord,  you  did;  but  if  by 

'  'ng  I  oan  lenre  you,  wbere^  the  breadb 


stairs,  el  toute  la  coterie  above.    Hark,  who  a<J 


VI51I 


if  duty  Id  that? 
Lord  A.  a  Highland  savage 


[Exit. 
It  is! — 


vait  dere?  My  lord  ring  bis  bell.  —  \oihi, 
monsieur  Colin,  dere  is  all  tbe  company  going 

to  the  tea-room.  jMy  father  indeed  made^uae  of  bim''to  pay  the 

COMR.  l/iOOffWV  Now  tbe  deil  burst  servants'  wages,  and  post  the  trade  smell's  ac- 

'  -     -■  ■       I.  ^     ,    .  ^.        .    .    counts;  as  1  never  do  either,  1  wish  somebody 

.Mi«fl.  M  «teinkt/.  »»•  ia  to  MM  to  praiae  ■""» 
tiia  «wa  MMBlffj.  Ifcsta  u  ha  mf  btmair,"a  imr 

NoHh  BHioa  w«al4  giv«  «p  hia'vlrtiM  before  (hcj    Enter  MORTIMRR,  repealing  to  }\imse.f. 

would  give  up)  hii  country,  at  any  lime."  I     .a«V_a    f     .L'        -j:  ^      .L'  •  1  o 

X  u  .  .      ,     ..    ,         .      '      *    .  Mm%  Is  this  B  qimier,  this  a  genia  room? 

a)  Scoub  «d.«aUon  for.  o„,  be.onc       «  Ho W.  ,  ^  L.,,„nT,h. 

4  |f»d..  S)Oa  6m;  7)WfcW.*  .)flr^e.     j^^^^ vVbat,  uuoling,  Mort.mer,  and  sa-' 

Tb  amea  towarfla  Biahaattnd*  to  caldi  Ike  youiu  awant,  'O''  that. 

"  jfc^pwp^ty         «*'JL»*»  f«r    Mort.  True  ;  therefore,  Tm  returning  home. 


Job;  to  aUal  tbsaa  tliil  ara  lllaa  MSrkoA  '  f  b«  word 
•  BiV  la  tbu  aoiio  caaia*  flraiai  Ikr  lAvnm  w«rtf 
P^t  la  tatah. 


•x-Good  nig^t  to  yon. 
1)  Gao*.  ») 
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Lard  A,  VVlM,  on  tlie  Wing  so  soon !  With ,  leetb,  Mr.  Mortimer.    What  is  the  surlypoots 


so  rpticb  comnan)*,  can  tnv  iHiiloiaphtt  want 
food  to  feast  his  spleen  upon  ?  '  ~ 

Mf^t"  Food  !  I  revolt  n^UIMt  the  name  ;  no 
Braitiin  could  abominate  jour  fieshly  mval 
more  than  I  do ;  why,  Hirtiiis  and  Apicius 
would  have  blusli'd  for  it:  Mark  AnUiny,  who 
roasled  cigtit  whole  boars  for  supper,  never 
nassacrea  more  at  a  meal  tfcan  you  hare  done. 
lAtrd .4.  A  ti  iK  t%  good  ryiilr:  pi-'vthee  now 

Set  thee  up  stairs,  and  take  my  place i  the  ia- 
iea  will  be  glad  pf  you  at  carat. 
Mori.  Me  at  cards  I   Mf  at  a  quadrille-ta- 
bie(  Pent  in  withfuuing  dowagers,  gossiping 
old  maida,  and  yellow  Mmirala;  *ade^th,  my 
lord  Ahherville,  yoa  must  excuse  me, 

JjordA.  QuY  on  thee,  unconformable. jteiagi 
tbou  art  a  trallor  to  society, 

Mori,  Do  you  call  that  society? 
Lord  A.  Ves^  but  not  my  society;  none 
such  as  you  describe  will  be  found  liere ;  my 
circle,  Mr.  Mortimer,  is  form'd  by  people  of 
the  first  fashion  and  spirit  in  this  country, 
-  Mart  Fashion  and  spirit !  Yes,  their,  coun- 
try's tike  to  siifTer  hy  tneir  fashion  more  ibaa 
'twill  ever  protil  by  their  spirit 

Itord  A.  Corac,  came,  your  temperis  too  sour. 
MorL  And  your's  tncj   sweet :   a  ni.Twkisli 
lump  of  manna;  «i|gar  in  the  mouth,  but  |)liy- 
aic  to  the  bowels. 

Lord^,  Mr,  Mortimer,  you  was  my  father^ 
executor;  I  did  not  Iuk»w  your  office  extend- 
ed any  further. 

MorL  Moi  wiian  I  cave  a  dear  estate  into 
yottr  hands,  I  cleared  mysetf  of  an  miwdcome 
ofli cf  :  I  was,  indeed,  jour  father's  executor; 
the  gentlemen  of  fashion  and  spirit  will  be 
yoiir  lordship's. 

Lord  A.  Pooh!  Yo.'.'ve  been  black-ballM «) 
at  son^e  paltry  ^ort->driokiog  club;  and  strl  up 
for  a  man  of  wit  and  ridicule. 

Mnrt.  Not  T,  believe  me :  vour  companions 
arc  too  dull  to  laugh  at,  and  too  vicious  to 
expose.-rTbere  staoda  a  aaAiple  of  your  choice, 
v.^!^^.  Who,  doctor  Uniidr  Wh^'b  the 

btftn  iti  bitn  ?  ,    •  -  . 

MitrL  ^^  here  is  the  merit?— What  one 
quality  does  that  old  piece  of  pedantry  pos- 
sess to  fit  htm  for  the  liberal  office  of  travcl- 
iing-preceptor  to  a  man  of  rank?  You  know, 
my  lord,  I  rerommendef!  you  a  friend  as  fit 
to  form  your  manners  as  yom  morals;  but  be 
was  a  restraint;  and,  in  Kis  stead,  >ou  took 
thai  Welshman,  ibnl  buffoon,  tbat  aulif|irarinii, 
forsooth,  who  looks  as  if  you  , bad  rjkM  bim 
out  of  the  cinders  of  Mount vVjasuvius. 

Lord  A.  And  so  I  did:  but' j>rVthee,  Mor- 
timer, don't  run  away;  I  long  to  hare  you 
meet.  .      ■  .  ^ :.  .. 

Mort,  Ypv  must  cxcnae  ^e. 

Xorcf  A.  Nqy,  I  miist  have  you  better  friends. 
—Come  hither,  doctor;  harfce — 

MforL  Another  time :  at  present,  I  am  in  no 
hsmovr  to  alay  the  discussion  of  a  cockle- 
ib^,  or  the  di^tcdiofi  of  *  butterfly's  ^ving. 

^)1fl^.A  pMUHIiee!^  Pntlerflies  tn'.yorir 

AlludioK  lo  Ihe  circling  or  rrruiing  ■  reoiabcr  in  any 
•nciely  hj  mrant  oT  witte  *ad  bUck  built, 
l}  Tlif  nrrlih  m>nnrr  of  tpcaking  En|li>h  will  \>r  eniij 
up«Ur«la9ii,  if  w«  k««r  ia  mimA  Uwl  U^i^  alwajt  cliaagc, 


prabbling  about  ?  Col  give  her  >)  coot  luck ; 
>vili  the  man  never  leave  off  his  flings,  and 
bis  (leers,  and  bis  fegaries;  packpiliiig  bis  pet- 
tcrs  ? — Coot,  tnv  lord,  let  me  call  him  back, 
and  have  a  little  tisputes  and  lispulations  with 
bim,  dy'e  see. 
Jtord  A.  H»n^  him,  tedious  rogue^  let  him  go. 
Dr.  Ut.  Tedions!  ay,  in  coot  truth  ic  be,  as 
tedious  as  a  Lapland  winter,   nru]   as  niclan- 
^hd|};tQo  i  his  crotchets  and  his  humours  daiup 
aB  >  nHrifa  and  merriment,  as  a  wet  blaohel 
does  a  fire:  be  Is  tlie  very  night-mare  ofsociety* 
LordA.  Nay,  he  talks  well  sometimes. 
Dr.D,  Ay,  Hit  pig  sound  and  little  wh; 
like  a  loud  uell  to  a  pad  dinnA*. 

LordA.  Patience,  good  doctor,  patience! 
AiMther  time  you  shaH  h^ve  your  revenge ;  at 
present  you  must  lay  down  yoor  WTCtb,  and 
take  up  your  attention. 

Dr\.Jt,  Tve  done,  \r\\  In  •],  IVe  done:  laugh 
at  my  putterdies  indeed !  If  be  was  a  pi^  and 
as  pold  as  king  Gryifyo,  doctor  Druid  would 
make  free  to  whisper  an  oord')  or  two  in 
bis  ear. 

LordA.  Peace,  choleric  king  of  die  tnoun- 
tains,  peace, 

])r.  D.  I've  done,  my  lord;  I  say,  Fte  done. 

Lord  A.  If  you  have  done,  let  ine  begin. 
You  must  know  then,  I  eipeet  mf  dfy  mo- 
dam  from  Fishstreet-bill. 

Ur.  D.  Ay,  ay,  the  rich  pig-pelUed  fi^wH 
d.<ughter,  young  madam  Pridgemorc,  my  lady 
Apperville,  that  is  to  be^  picss  her,  ana  save 
her,  and  make  her  a  coot  wife,  say  1 

LordA.  Pr'ylhee,  good  doctor,  dori'l  [lul  a 
man  in  mind  of  bis.  misfortunes:  1  tell  you, 
she  is  coming  here  by  appointment,  with  olcl 
Hi  ld^n-more  and  her  molber;  *tis  an  execrable 
group;  and,  ft  I  mean  to  make  all  things  as 
easy  to  me  as  I  can,  Pm  going  ook  to  avpid 
being  troubled  wlfb  their  impertinence. 

Dr.D,  Going  out,  my  ford,  with  your 
house  full  of  company? 

LordA.  Oh,  that's  no  objection  ;  none  in 
the  least;  &shion  reconciles  all  those  scruples: 
to  consult  your  own  e^se-  in  all  things  is  the 
very  first  article  in  thtf  recipe  for  good  breed- 
ing: when  every  man  looks  after  himself  no 
one  can  compwin  <>f  neglect;  but,  as  tfaeae 
maxims  may  not  be  orthodox  on  tbc  eastern 
side  of  Templc-bar,  you  must  stand  gentle- 
iqan-Qsher  m  ^s  spot;  put  your  best  faee 
upon  the  matter,  an(l  marshal  my  citizens  into 
the  assembly-room,  with  as  much  ceremony 
as  if.jfiii^  came  on  with  an  addtoiia'  from 
wiKtl^"rompany  of  cordwainers. ') 

Dt:D.  Out  on  it,  you're  some  tevilish 
oomans  in  the  wind;  for  when  tfie  tice  are 
rattling  above,  there*s  nothing  but  tealh,  or  the 
tevil,  could  keep  you  below. 

Lord  A.  You  ve  guest  it;  such  a  divine,  do- 
licious,  little  deWI,  lurks  in  injr  heart;.  Glei^> 
dovrer  himself  could  not  exorcise  her:  I  am 
possessed ;  and  from  the  hour  I  saw  ber  hy 
surprise,  I  have  been  plotting  methods  bow 
to  meet  her;  a  tncky  opening  offers ;  the  mine 

lh«  liard  nd  loft  IrUcr*  in  their   pronanciation  of 
>rdt :  ihiK  ikcjr  aa/  PuU«rlic««  for  BuMmttt*.  ric. 
le  word  ker  n  tta««       iIm  Wdth  fisr  «it  Uiv  pro- 


noiint.  in  •!!  lh«  poraoni,        all- IIm  •X^^*'''* 
5)  Til*  tomfukj  •t  bbo«maker«  (Ci«4dbOMriiii).  ttf 
tkt  moat  iaportMU  ia  Ik*  oily,  r  .  . 
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b  hMf  and  Brldgemon^i  «wtt  i«  dgnal 

"Ibr  »pringieip  if. 

Dr-Xf.  I'ritl^frnore's!  How  so? 
JLordsL  ^'hv,  'tis  with  him  shelires;  what 
else  could  make  it  difficultt  and  what  hut  dif- 
ficulty could  nia4e  me  puftue  it?  They  pru- 
lienlfy  enough  would  have  concealed  her  from 
me ;  for  who  can  think  of  any  other,  when 
miss  Aubrey  is  in  «igfat?— But  bark!  theyVe 
come;  I  must  escape— NoWy  loTO  and  forluiie 
aland  my  friends!  L^/*- 
Dr.O,  Plets  v«,  what  baites  and  burric* 
Jio  is  in!  ami  all  for  ionic  yo"ng  l"'ssv — Ah! 
he'll  Qcver  have  a  proper  relish  lor  the  vener- 
able antique:  I  never  fthatl  brinf  down  hit 
nvcrcurv  to.  touch  the  proper  freezing  points 
Which  that  of  a  trve  virtuoso  ought  to  stand 
At:  admetimes>'  indeed,  be  wilK  conlemnfait«  a 
beautiful  slatuc,  as  if  it  ^▼^s  nonmnu;  I  never 
could  perfuade  him  to  look  upon  a  beautiful 
By  as  if  abe  waa  a  aU<|ie. 


Alter  BfifOGBitaiUK,  MaiL  Bbwmhorb,  and 

LrciNOA.- 

JBrirJgr.   Doctor,  I  kiss  your  hands;   I  liivs 

Kur  han<i.s,  ^ood  doctor. —  How  these  iiubics 
e!  Zooks,  wiiai  a  swinging  cbaaberl 
Mrs.  li.   Why,  Mr.  Bridgemore,  sore  you 
think  yoursftr  in  Leathersellers'-hall. 

Imc.  Prar  recollect  yourself  P*P*<  * 
Ibis  ii  not  Fiahalrf  etrhiU^ 

Bridge.  I  vrisb  it  was:  Td  soon  unbonse 
ibis  trumpery;  I'd  soon  furnish  it  with  b«;Hor 
goods:  why  this  profusioii,  child,  will. turn 
your  brain. 

Mrs.  Ii,  Law,  how  you  sinnd  and  stnrc  at 
thiugs;  slo|iping  in  the  hall  to  count  the  ser- 
vants, gaping  at  the  htstre  there*  as  if  ydulU 
swallow  il. — suppose  our  daughtrr,  wlien 
she's  a  woman  of  ouality,  will  behave  as  other 
women  of  ouality  do.— Lucinda,  this  is  doctor 
Drtiid,  lord  Abberville's  travelling  tutor,  a 
sntieman  of  very  ancient  family  in  North 
Vales. 

Luc.  So  it  should  seem,  if  he's  the  retwne- 

sentative  of  it 

Dr.D,  Without  flattery,  IVIrs.  Drid, 
miss  has  very  murli  tlic  behatiours 
tnan  oi  quality  already. 


-i(lj|[enMnr«, 
of  an  oo- 


above  staira— Our  card  was  from  lad  J  Can>- 
iiiK* ;  I  suppose  she  is  aoit  firombome,  aawell 

as  lier  inoliu-r.  i   ■  ' 

Dr.  D.  Who  waiti  there?  Ibow  the  ladtea  up, 

Bridge.  Ay,  ay,  go  up,  and  shovr  voiir 
cloaths,  I'll  chat  with  doctor  Druid  here  below* 
[Kveunt  Ladies.^  I  love  to  taUc  with  men 
tliat  know,  the  world:  tbej  IcU  mc^  afary  yoitVa 
travelled  it  all  o¥er. 

JJr.  D.  Into  a  pretty  many  parts  of  it. 

Bridge,  Well,  and  what  say  you,  air?  yoaVa 
l^ad  to  be  at -home;  nbtbtnf  I  warrant  like 
(dd  England.  Ah!  what's  France,  and  Spain, 
and  Burgundy,  and  Flaaderal  no»  old  £oa^ 
land  for  my  money;  *lis  worth  all  the  WMd 
besides. 

Dr.D.  Yoqr.pelly  says  as  much;  Hwiil  fill 
the  pot,  but  starve  the  prain;  His  full  of  com, 

and  she«*(>,  and  Tillapcs,  and  people;  Tngland, 
to  the  rest  of  llii;  oorld,  is  like  a  llower-garden 
to  a  forest. 

Bridge.  Well,  but  Ibe  pco|Kle>  air;  wbal. 
say  you  to  the  jieople? 
Dr,  />.  Nothing:  1  never  meddle  with  tha 

IiUTTjan  species;  man,  living  man,  is  no  oh- 

Iect  of  my  curiosity;  nor  ooman  neither;  at 
east ,  Mr.  Pridgemore,  till  aha  ahall  be  maA/t 
a  mummies  of. 

Briflge.  I  understand  you;  you  speak  in 
the  way  of  trade;  money's  your  object. 

Dr.  D.  Money  and  trade  I  I  scorn  'em 
both;  the  beaten  trailk  Of  commerce  1  disdain: 
I've  traced  the  Oxus,  and  the  Po;  traversed 
the  liipluean  Mountains,  and  pierced  into  the 
imnoit  Teaarta  of  Kallniie  'rartary —fellow 
tratlc  indeed!  no;  I've  followed  the  ravages' 
.of  KouU  Cban  with  .rapturous  delight:  there 
is  the  land  of  wonders;  finely  depopulated; 
gloriously  laiil  waste;  fields  without  a  hoof  to 
tread  'em;  fruits  without  a  hand  to  gatht^r'em; 
with  flucb  ft  catalogaa  of  jrats,  peetlet,  >seiv 
pents,  scorpions,  caterpillars,  loads — oh!  His 
a  recreating  contemplation,  to  a  pbilosopbic 
mind ! 

Bridge.  Out  on  'etn,  filthy  vcrmia,-!  hopC 
you  left  'em  where  you  found  'em. 

JDr.  No,  to  my  honour  he  it  spobcD^  I 
have  imported  above  fifiv  different  sorfs  of 
mortal  p^isops  into  my  native  country. 

Bridget  Lacb-'a-day,  tbere*a  p^ipia  enough, 
at  borne  can  pois^  their  natiTC  conrtry. 


EriMr  Mrs.  BKiiiQBiioitv  -and  Loctwda. 


Mrs.  B.  Come,  sir,  we'll  join  the  OOmpauy, 
lord  AMM'r\ille  will  think  us  late, 

Br.  D.   ics  truly,  he's  impatient  for  our 
Cftming;  but  you  shall  find  him  not  at  honM* 
Mrt.B.  Howl  Not  nt  home? 
Luc.    A  mighty   proof  of  his   impatience, '  So ,  ladies,  have  you  finished  your  visit  al« 
truly-  ready? 

i)r.  Z>.  Why,.  Was  sone  plaguy  business 
look  bim  out;  but  we*n  diapaick  it  out  of 
hand,  and  wait  npon  you  qiiicLlv. 

Bridge,  WcU|  business,  iiusiness  must  be 
done. 

Mr.<i.B.  I  thought  my  lord  had  beenai6an 

of  fashion,  not  of  husiuess.       '     .  * 

Luc.  And  to  he'ia;  a  mah  of  the  first  fa- 
shion; voii  rannol  have  a  fresher  sample;  (de 
worst  gallant  in  nature  is  your  macaroni; 
with  toe  airs  of  a  coquette  you  nieeff  the 
manners  of  a  clown:  fear  keeps  him  in  .*ome 


Mrt.B,  WeVe  made  .our ,  colirlesiei  and 
come  away. 

l)r.  D.  ^larry,  the  fates  and  the  fortunes 
forbid  that  yon  should  goy  till  tof  lord  comes 
back. 

Luc,  Why  not  f*  if  inv  Inrd  treats  me  al- 
ready with  the  freedom  of  a  husband,  sbouldn^ 
I  begin  to  practice  the  tadifference  of  a -wile? 

Dr.B.  WtWf  but  tlie  supper,  Mr.  Pridge- 
more; yon  a  ciuten,  and  leave  the  supper? 
Bridge.  Your  fifty  mortal  poisons  nave  gi- 
awe  before  the  men,  but  nqi  one  spark  of  ven  me  my  supper:  s<-orpions,  and  bats,  and 
passion  baa  be  at  haart,  to  remind  him  of! toads— come,  lot's  be  gone.  \TKedL- 
Ibe  ladies.  Dr.D,  Would  they  were  in  your  pellv! 

i/r*.li..  VVcU,  we  must  make  our  courtesy  .  £jfcci'/. 
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FASHIONABLE  LOVER. 


SCRNE  II. — An  Apartment  in  BRiDciBMOiiE's 
JIouw. 

Enter  Miss  AnnnET  and  TrnneL,  and  a 
Maid-srri'ant  tvi/h  Lights. 
Aug,  How  1  am  Nvalch'd  in  this  house  ynu 
well  know,  Mr.  Tvrrel;  therefore  vou  niu«l 
not  slay :  what  you  have  done  and  suflrr'd 
for  my  fake  I  never  can  forget;  and  'lis  with 
jnv  I  see  you  now,  at  last,  siimiount  your 
diilicullip«  liy  the  recovery  of  lord  Courlland: 
may  youf  life  never  be  again  exposed  on  niy 
arrount. 

Tj  r.  1  glory  in  proclecling  you :  %brn  be, 
or  any  other  r;ikc,  repe.itj  the  like  ofiience,  1 
shall  repeat  the  like  rorrcction.  ,1  am  now 
going  to  my  uncle  Mortimer,  who  do<'»  not 
know  that  I  am  in  town.  Life  is  not  life 
without  thee:  never  will  I  quit  his  feel,  till  I 
have  ohlainea  his  voice  for  our  alliance. 

Aug.  Alas!  \Vhat  hope  of  that  from  Mr. 
Mortimer,  whose  rugged  nature  knows  no 
happiness  itself,  nor  feels  complacency  in  that 
of  others  ? 

Tjr.  When  you  know  Mr.  Mortimer,  you'll 
find  how  totally  the  world  mistakes  him.  r'are- 
well,  my  dear  Augusta;  bark'd  with  thy 
virtuou*  wishes,  how  can  I  fail  to  prosper? 

£y/e  gorg  out,  and  she  enters  an  inner 
Apartment.  The  Maidservant  imme- 
diatelj  introduces  I^trd  Abberville. 

Sen'.  All's  sale;  follow  roe,  my  lord;  she 
is  in  her  bed-chamher. 

Lard  A.  ^^'hcrc;  where? 

Seri'.  There  ;  where  you  see  the  light  through 
liic  glass-door,  if  I  thought  you  had  any 
wicked  designs  in  your  head,  I  wouldn't  have 
brought  you  here  for  the  world;  1  should  be 
murtler'tl  if  the  family  were  to  know  it:  for 
pilv's  sake,  my  lord,  never  betray  me. 

Lord  A.  Go,  get  you  gone;  never  talk  of 
tre.-ison,  my  thoughts  are  full  of  love.  |  'J'he 
Maidservant  goes  ou/J  First  I'll  secure  the 
door:  'twill  not  be  annss  to  bar  this  retreat. 
\jAtcks  titr  Door,  and  advances  to  ihe  Glass- 
door^  .Ay,  tlierc  she  is!  —  llow  pensive  is 
thai  posture! — Knising  Ofi  her  condition;  whirli, 
in  truth,  is  melancholy  enougii :  an  humhlv 
cousin  lo  a  vulgar  tyrant. — 'Sdealh,  she  can- 
not choose  hut  jump  at  my  proposals. — Sec, 
she  weeps.  — I'm  gind  on\ — Grief  disposes  lo 
compliance — Tis  the  very  moment  lo  assail 
her. 

\^She  comes  to  t/ie  Door,  a-ith  the  Candle 
in  /ter  Hand;  seeing  Lord  AbhervilU, 
Starts. 

Aug,  Who's  there ;  who's  at  the  door  ? 
Ah!- 

I^trd  A.  Hush,  hush;  your  •crcsms  will 
rouse  llic  house. — 'Tis  I,  miss  Aubrey  —  'lis 
lord  Abbervillc — Give  me  your  hand — Nav, 
be  composed. — Let  me  set  down  the  caudle: 
you  arc  safe. 

Aug,  Safe,  my  lord!  Yes,  I'm  safe;  but 
you  are  mistaken;  miss  Itiidgcmore's  not  at 
home;  or,  if  she  was,  this  is  no  place  lo 
meet  her  in. 

Lord  A.  I'm  glad  of  that;  bless'd  in  miss 
Aubrey's  company,  I  wish    no  interniption 


from  miss  Urideemnre.     _  ^--i   » 

Au\;.  I  should  be  loath  lo  tliink  so;  an  suspicion's  true,  your  lover's  in  it — open  iU 
avowal  of  baseness  to  one   woman,  should i    Aug.  I  beg  to  be  excused. 


[Act  I. 

never  he  taken  as  flattery  by  another :  in  short, 
m\  lord,  I  must  entreat  you  to  Jet  the  ser- 
vants slinvr  you  lo  fomc  litter  apartment.  I 
.im  here  in  a  very  particular  situation,  and 
have  tlie  strongest  reasons  for  what  I  request. 

Lord  A.  I  cuess  your  reasons,  hut  cannot 
admit  lhem>  I  love  you,  madam;  let  that  ile- 
cJaration  be  my  excuse. 

Aug.  Nay,  now  your  frolic  has  the  air  of 
insult,  and  I  insist  upon  your  leaving  me. 

\A  rapping  is  Iteurd  at  the  Door. 

Luc.  [Prom  tvitltoul^  Who's  within  there  ? 

Aug.  Hark,  hark,  miu  Bridgemore,  as  I 
live. —  Come  in. 

Luc,  Come  in !  why  you  have  locJi'd  iLe 
door. 

Aug,  Lock*d  !  is  it  lock'd  ? — for  shame,  for 
shame !  thus  am  I  sacrific'd  to  your  uogene- 
rous  designs  :^she  must  come  in. 

I^trd A.  Slay,  slay;  she  must  not  find  me 
here;  there's  one  retreat;  your  charab«rr;  lock 
nie  in  there :  I  may  still  escape. 

Luc.  [From  t%'ithnut\  \\  bat  are  you  about, 
miss  Aubrey?    Let  me  in. 

Aug.  Where  shall  I  turn  myself?  You've 
ruined  all:  if  yooVe  discovered,  1  shall  never 
gain  beliefi 

Lord  A.  Be  advised  then:  we  have  only 
this  chance  lefl.  [Goes  to  Ute  Ited-room  Door. 

Luc.  Miss  Aubrey,  if  you  don'l  let  me  in 
immediately,  1  shalf  call  up  mamma;  su  prav 
unlock  Ihe  door. 

Aug.  1  scarce  know  what  I  do.  [After  lock- 
ing Lord  Ablfcri  UU  in,  opens  the  outvoard 
Door]  There,  madam,  you're  obeyed. 

Luc.  Why,  surely,  you  alfect  calraordinary 
privacy.  It  seems  you've  had  your  Tyrrcl  in 
our  absence. 

Aug.  Yes,  Mr.  Tyrre!  has  been  here. 

Luc.  Humph!  you're  in  mighty  spirits. 

Aug.  No,  madam  \  ray  poor  spirits  suit  roy 
poor  condition  i  yon,  1  nope,  are  rich  in  ererj 
Aense. 

Luc.  She's  happy  1  can  see,  though  she 
attempts  to  hide  il:  I  can't  bear  her.  [Aside"] 

—  I'ray,  niisi  Aubrey,  what  arc  your  design* 

—  lo  ruin  this  young  man? 
Aug.  Madam ! 

Luc.  Can  you  now  in  your  heart  suppose 
that  Mortimer  will  let  his  nephew  marry  you  ? 
Depend  upon't  (I  lell  you  as  your  frirriil)  aa 
soon  ns  that  old  cynic  hears  of  it  (which  I 
have  taken  care  he  shall),  your  hopes  are 
crushed  at  once. 

Aug.  When  were  they  otherwise?  , 
Luc.  1  don'l  know  what  to  make  of  her— ^ 
she  seems  confus'd — her  eyes  wander  stran- 
gely: watching  the  bed-room  door — what  is 
it  she  looks  at? 

Aug,  \V'hcrc  a  c  you  going? 
Luc.  Going!  Nay,  no  where— she's  alarm- 
ed— miss  Aubrey,  I  have  a  foolish   notion  in 
my  head,  tiial  Mr.  Tyrrcl's  in  this  bouse. 

Aug,  No,  on  my  word— shall  I  light  you 
lo  your  room  ? 

Luc.  So  ready! — No;  your  own  will  serve: 
I  <an  adjust  my  head-drexs  nt  your  rIjss — 
Hey-day  ;  all's  fast— yo#vc  locked  the  d.Kjr — 
Aug.  Have  I,  indeed  ? 

Luc.   Yes,  have  you,  madam ;  and   if  mv 
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Luv.  Oh!  are  you  caughl  at  last?  Admit  me. 
Au£*  You  cannot  sure  be  serious  —  think 
Tve  ifie  sanction  of  a  guest. 

Xmc.  Ridirulnus!  ru  nne  Ihe .  lioaig  « let 
come  to  tlie  belK 
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ACT  n.         .  * 

Scsv*  I,^^  LArarj  in  MoaninR*s  JSousf, 

Mortimer  ahnc 

Mori.  So!  so!  another  daj;  another  twelve 
Auff'   llold!  hoMi  }«v  (ion*l  Icnow  wbat  hours  round  orfollrandl  extrwrafance:  ^sbaw! 

rou  do:  for  your  own  sake  desist:  to  save  [  am  sick  on'L  \Vhat  is  it  our  men  of  ge- 
your  own  confusion,  more  than  mine,  desist,  ni us  are  about?  Jarring  and  jangling  with 
tnd  seek  no  further.  jeach  otiier,  while  a  vaal  armj  of  over— 
Luv.  No,  madam;  if  I  spare  you,  may  the  r una  the  whole  OOOnllJ  •!  ^  


shame  that  waits  for  you  fall  on  my  head. 

jiug.  At  your  own  peril  be  it  then!  Looli 
there.    [Opens  and  diM-nvrr  s  Lord  Ahi  rri-illc. 

Luc  Astonishing!  Lord  Abbcrvillcl  I'iiis  is 
indec4  ttlreordinary;  this,  of  all  frolics  mo- 
dern wit  and  gallantry  have  given  liirth  to, 
is  in  the  newest  and  the  boldest  st^^le. 

Lord  A.  I  pon  my  life,  miM  Brulgemore, 
•  my  visit  has  been  entirely  innocent 

Luc.  Oil,  yes !  I  give  you  perfect  credit  for 
your  inn<  t  tnce;  the  hour,  the  place,  your 
lordships  character,  the  lady*s  composure,  all 
are  innocence  itself.  CanH  you  afiect  a  little 
•urprise,  nu*am,  at  finding  a  gentleman  in 
your  bed-room,  though  you  pieced  htm  there 
yourself?.  So  excellent  aa  actress  Miight  pre- 
tend a  fit  on  the  oecasion:  Ob)  yon  beve  not 
half  your  part     ,  •    - . 

LnrdA.  Indeed,  ihtss  Bridgembfe,  you  look 
upon  this  in  too  serious  a  light. 

Lite.  No :  be  assured  Tm  charmed  with  your 
^address;  yn«  are  a  pericet  ftasbionable  lovert 
so  agrccalilc  to  invilc  us  to  your  house,  so 
well-bred  to  be  irora  homCi  and  so  consider- 
ate '  to  Tisit  poor  miss  Aubrey  in  our  ab- 
sence: allogclhnr ,  I  am  puszled  Avhich  to 
prefer,  your  witj  politeness,  or  your  honour^ 

Au^.  Miss  Bndgemore,  His  in  rain  to  urge 
my  iniinrcnrc  to  ^  on  ;  hmvrn  and  my  own 
heart  aci|uil  me;  1  must  endure  the  censure 
of  the  World. . 

Luv.  O  madam,  with  lord  Abberville's  pro- 
tection you  may  set  that  at  nought:  to  liitn 
I  recommend  you:  your  company  in  this 
bouse  will  not       very  welcome.  [EAit. 

I^rdA.  \To  Iter,  as  she  goes^  ow.'j  Ihen, 
niadani)  she  sball  come  to  mine;  my  bouse, 

mv  arms  are  open  to  receive  her.  —  Fear 
nothing,  set  her  at  dt  fiaiire;  resign  yourself 
to  my  protection;  y  face  your  tyrant, 

outface  her,  shine  aboM'  lier,  put  ner  down  in 
splendour  as  in  beauty  ;  he  no  more  the  servile 
thing  her  cruelty  has  made  you;  but  be  the 
lifCy  the  leader  of  each  public  pleasure,  the  envy  of 
•II  womankind,  the  mistress  of  my  happiness — 
Aug.  And  murderer  of  own.  No,  no, 
my  lord}  ill  pertsb  first:  the  last  surviving 
orphan  of  a  noble  bouse,  Ffl  not  digrace  it: 
from  these  mean ,  unfeeling  people,  who  lo 
tbe  bounty  of  my  ancestors  ov^e  all  iLey 
hsTe,  I  sball  expect  no  mercy;  but  you,  whom 
even  pride  mi^^hl  tLach  some  virtue,  you  lo 
tempt  me,  you  with  unmanly  cunning  to  se- 
duce distress  yourself  createoy  mnks  70*  deep- 
er in  contempt  than  beuveii  Moks  me  inpo- 
Terty  and  shame.  [Kxit. 

'  JuordA,  A  TCT}'  unpromising  campaign  truly ; 
one  lady  lost,  and  the  other  in  no  ^vay  of 
being  gained.  Well,  I'll  return  to  my  com- 
pany ;  tbere  is  tbis  meril  however  in  gaming, 
that  it  make*  aH  losstt  appa»  trbial  but  its 
owiii  [£xiL 


Ento'  JakITM. 

Now,  Jarvis,  v/hal's  your  news? 

Jttr.  Aly  morning  bud^t,  sir,  a  breakfast 
of  good  deeds  :  the  offenngs  of  «  Jul!  heart, 
ana  the  return  of  an  cmjily  purse.  There, 
sir,  *ve  done  your  errand;  and  wish  here- 
after you  could  find  anolber  agent  tot  your 
charities. 

MnrL  Why  so,  Charles? 

Jar.  Because  the  task  grows  heav^;  besides, 
I'm  old  and  foolish,  and  tbe  sight  u  loa  af«  . 
fecting. 

Mort.  Why  doesn't  do  like  nM»  then? 
Sheath  a  soft  heart  in  a  rough  case,  'twill 
wear  the  longer;  veneer  thyselt,  good  Jarvis, 
.Ti  master  does,  and  keep  a  marble  out- 
side to  the  world.  Who  dlreams  that  I  am 
tbe  lewd  fool  of  pity,  and  fbon  my  pander, 
Jarsis,  my  provider  ?  You  found  out  the  poor 
fellow  then,  the  half-pay  oiiicer  i  met  last 
Sunday—  •  ^ 

Jar.  With  difficulty;  for  he  ohlriidcil  not 
his  sorrows  on  the  world ;  but  in  despair  had 
crept  into  a  comer,  and,  with  biii  wretdied 
family  about  bim,  was  patient Iv  expiring. 

Mort.  PrVtbee,  no  more  on't:  you  sav'd 
him;  you  reiierVI  bim;  no  matter  bow;  you 
made  a  fellow-creature  happy,  that'.s  enough. 

J€w.  i  did,  sir;  hut  his  story's  so  ailecling-- 

Mort*  K#Bp'  it  to  thyself,  old  man,  tben; 
why  must  my  heart  be  wrung?  I  loo  am  one 
uf  nature's  spoilt  children,  and  hav'n't  yet  left 
off  tbe  tvicka  of  tbe  nurwiy. 

Srrv.  Sirt  Mr.  TyfnFs.oonw  to  town,  and  ' 

begs  to  see  you.  .  ' 

Mort,  Let  bim  come  in. 

Enter  TtRKKt. 

So,  nephew,  what  brings  you  to  town  ?  1 
thought  you  was  a  prisoner  in  the  country. 

Tjr.  1  was ;  but  now  -my  lord  Gourtland 
has  obtained  his  liberty,  no  reason  holds  why 
I  should  not  recover  mine. 

ifont  Well,  sir,  bow  bave  tou  fiU'd  up 
your  time?  In  practisrof*  Iresb  tu*usts,  or  re- 
penting of  that  which  is  past?  You've  <lra\vu 
your  sword  to  satislV  one  man,  now  think  of 
satisfying  the  rest  of  mankind.  ■ 

Tyr.  Vnii  know  my  slorv,  sir:  f  rlrrw  mv 
sword  in  the  defence  of  innocence;  to  punish 
and  repel  the  libertine  attempts  of  an  enno-  * 
bled  rufrinn  ;  cvery^nun  ofbonour  would  bave 
done  the  same. 

Mori.  YeS)  honour:  you  voung  men  are 
subtle  argiiers ;  the  cloak  of  honour  covers 
all  your  faults^  as  that  of  passion  all  your 
follies. 

Tyr.  Honour  is  -n-hat  mankind  have  made 
it  i  end  as  we  bpld  our  lives  upon  these  terms 
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•will)  our  lives  it  behoves  us  to  defend  ihcm. 

Mori.  You  have  iiuidc  it  reason  then  it 
seems ;  mnke  it  religion  too,  and  put  it  out 
of  fashion  with  tlie  world  at  onre  :  uf  tliis  In- 
sure, I  would  soouer  cast  my  guineas  in  ihe 
sea,  than  give  *em  to  a^ducllisL   But  conic, 

Frank,  ^  ou  arc  (^\^^•  from  prcnidici-,  nnl  pi  in 
ciple:  therelore  weH  talk  no  more  oa  t.  Where 
are  you  lodged  ? 

Tyr.  At  the  hotel  hnrd  by. 

Mart.  Then  move  your  liaggage  hither,  and 
keep  house  with  me:  you  and  I,  nephew, 
have  such  opposite  pursuits  that  we  can  never 
justle;  besides,  they  tell  me  ^ouVe  in  love; 
*twill  make  .1  good  companion  of  you;  you 
shall  rail  ai  one  sex,  while  Tni  employed 
with  I'olber,  and  thus  we  m.-jy  both  gratify 
our  spleen  at  once. 

Tfr.  i\  sir,  unless  \ou  ran  conseui  to  hear 
the  praisei  of  my  lovd^  girl ,  firom  hour  to 
hour,  in  endless  repetition,  acTCr  eulSer  me 
within  your  doors. 

Mart.  Thy  girl,  Frank,  is  every  thine  but 
rich,  and  that's  a  main  hlankin  taejEStUOgue 
of  a  lady's  oerfections. 

Tyr.  Fill  it  up  then,  dear  unde;  a  word 
of  your's  will  do  it. 

Mart.  True,  hoy,  a  word  will  do  it;  hut 
*tis  a  long  word;  *iis  a  lasting  one;  it  should 
be,  therefore,  a  deliberate  one;  but  let  me  see 
your  girl ;  I'm  a  sour  fellow ;  so  the  world 
thinks  of  me ;  but  it  is  against  the  proud,  the 
rich  I  war:  poverty  mny  be  .t  niisforfuoc  to 
miss  Aubrey;  it  would  he  linid  to  make  it  an 
objection. 

Tyr.    How  generous  is  that  sentirprnll  — 
Let  me  have  your  consent  for  my  endeavours 
at  obtaining  her's,  and  1  shall  be  most  happy. 

Mart.  About  it  then;  rnv  part  is  soon  ma<1c 
read^';  yaiirs  is  the  la»k  :  >  ou  arc  lu  find  out 
kappmess  in  marriage;  Vm  only  to  provide 
you  with  a  fortune.  [Exit  Tjrrt;P^  W'oll, 
Frank,  I  suspected  thou  hadst  more  courage 
than  wit,  when  I  heard  of  thy  en^gfng  in  a 
duel ;  now  thou  ait  for  i^countVmg  n  wife, 
1  am  couvinc'd  of  it  A  wife!  ^sdeath,  sure 
some  planetary  madness  reigns  amongst  our 
wives;  the  dog-star  never  sets,  and  the  moon^s 
koras  are  fallen  on  our  heads. . 

Enter  Colin  Macleod. 

CoUn.  The  gnde  time  oMay  to  you,  gude 
maisler  Mortimer, 

Jlfor^.  Welly  Colin,  what's  the  news  at  your 
boQse? 

Colin.  Nnv,  no  grr.1l  spell')  of  news,  gude 
faith;  aw')  things  with  us  gang  on  after  the 
anid  sort.  Vm  weary  of  my  life  amongst  *eni ; 
the  murrain  take  'em  all,  sike^)  a  family  of 
irecbooters,  maisler  Mortimer;  an  I  speak  a 
word  to  *em,  or  preach  up  a  little  needful 
economy,  hoot!  the  whole  clan  is  up  in  arms. 
I  may  speak  it  in  your  car,  an  the  dc'>l  him- 
•ell  was  to  turn  hnu.sekeepcr,  he  could  na' 
pitch  upon  a  fitter  set;  fellows  of  all  iradcs, 
countries,  and  occupations j  aragamuflin  crew; 
the  teiy  refuse  of  the  mob,  ikat  <  anna'  count 
past  twa  generations  wilkont  a  gibbet  in  their 
scutcheon. 

Mort^  Kff  Colin ,  things  are  mucrably 

chang*d  since  your  old  master  died* 


CoHn.  Ah,  maister  Mortimer,  it  makes  my 
heart  drop  blude  to  think  how  inurli  gude 
counsel  I  ha'  cast  away  upon  my  laird;  i  laith 
1  hanrt  i'  stinted  Kitn  o  lliat ;  1  gec'd  iiim  ruleji 
and  maxims  of  gucic  husbandry  in  plenty,  but 
aw  in  vain,  the  dice  ha'  deafeiiM  Lim. 

Mitrt.  Yes,  and  destroyed;    his  bead,  hcirf,  , 
iiappiiu-N.s  are  gone  to  ruin;  (he  least  a  game- 
ster l(»ses  is  his  money. 

Colin.  Ecod  and  that's  no  trifle  in  lliis  rase: 
Inst  nigiit's  performances  made  no  innii  hole 
in  that. 

Mttrt.  Whence  learn  you  that? 

Colin.  From  little  Naphthali  of  St.  Mary 
Axe:  when  a  man  borrows  money  m1  a  Jew, 
'tis  a  prcsuroptiou 'no  Christian  can  L«  iound 
to  lend  bim  any. 

Mort*  b  your  lord  driven  to  suck  wretched 
shifts?    '  "  • 

Colin:  Hoot!  know  you  not  that  every  lo> 
sing  gamester  has  his  Jew?  He  is  your  only 
doctor  iu  a  desperate  case;  when  the  regu- 
lars have  brought  yon  to  death's  door,  the 
quack  is  invited  to  ushrr  ynu  in. 

MorL  Your  Jew,  Colin,  in  the  present  case, 
favours  more  of  the  lawyer  than  tke  doctors 
for  I  take  it  he  makes  yott  Mgn  and  teal  M 
long  as  you  h.ive  effecls. 

Colin.  You*ve  hit  tke  nail  o'lhe  he^e;  my 
laird  will  sign  to  any  thing;'  there's  bonds, 
and  blanks,  and  bargains,  and  promissory  no- 
tes, and  a  damn'd  sight  of  rogueries,  depend 
on't.  Ecod  he  had  a  bundle  lor  his  breakfast, 
as  big  as  little  Naphlali  could  carry;  J  would 
it  had  hraken  hi.;  hock  ^) ;  and  yet  be  is  na* 
half  ihe  knave  of  yon  fat  fellow  upon  Ifisk- 

strcet-hill. 

Mori.  Bridgemore,  you  mean. 

<l<)liti.    A\  ,  he's   at   the   bottom    of  tfco 

jtlol;  this  liitle  Hebrew's  only  his  jai  kail. 

MorL  1  comprehend  you :  Bridgemore,  un- 
der cover  of  this  Jew,  has  been  playing  the 
usurer  with  lord  Abbei-viJIe,  and  means  to 
pay  his  daughter's  portion  in  parchment;  tkb 
must  be  prevented. 

Colin.  You  may  spare  your  pains  for  that ; 
the  match  is  off. 


x}  (juintiij'. 


t)  All. 


s;  Smk. 


MorL  Hey-day,  iiriend  Colin,  what  has  .pnt 
off  that?  * 

Colin.  Troll),  maister  Mortimer,  I  cauna^ 
satisfy  you  on  that  hcde;  but  veslemight  the 

t'ob  was  done;  mcthought  the  business  never 
tad  a  kindly   aspect  from  the  first. 

MorL  VVcil,  as  my  lord  has  got  rid  of 
miss,  I  think  kc  may  very  well  spare  ker 
fortune. 

Colin,  Odsooks ,  but  that's  no  reason  he 
should  lose  his  own. 

Mort.  Tliat,  Col'n,  may  he  past  mv  power 
to  hinder;  yet  even  that  shall  be  attempted: 
find  out  the  Jew  that  Bridgemore  has  em- 
ployed, and  bring  him  hither,  if  you  c^an. 

Colin.  Let  me  alone  for  that;  there  nevar 
wav  a  Jew  since  Samson's  time  that  Colin 
could  ua'  deal  with  ;  an  he  hangs  hock,  and 
will  na'  follow  kindly,  trolh^  i'U  luj^  him  to 
you  by  the  ears;  ay,  will  I,  and  his'mawter 
the  fat  fellow  into  tlir  harj^ain. 

MorL  No,  no,  It  avL  me  to  deal  with  Uridgc- 
nora;  HI  scare  n\\ny  that  cormorant;  if  tko 
son  of  my  nnble  liriend  wiU  be  undone,  it 

1)  UroLc  hi<  back. 
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T«r  tfaftll  be  Mid  be  fell  wfthonl  m  efTort  on 

mv  p.irt  lo  save  him,  [Ejci/. 

Colin.  By  keaven,  ^ou  «p«ak  tbat  like  a 
nohle  gcntfenian.  Ah,  inaMler  Mortimer^  in 
England,  he  Lbat  wants  moncv,  wants  cvcr\ 
tfaiDg;  ia  ScoUand,  now,  few  have  it,  but 
erery  ooe  Caxk  do  witlMtit  il.  [JB^riV. 

ScBMB  11. — All  Apai^'neut  in  Biudoehore's 

Eitier  Bri&gbmou  and  Da.  Daoib. 

Bridge.  But  wliat  is  all  this  to  ine,  'doctor? 
while  1  have  a  good  hoilse  over  my  head, 
what  care  I  if  the  jpji-aniids  of  Cgyj'i  were 
sunk  into  the  earth  r  London,  diuuc  beUT«n, 
will  senrc  my  turn. 

Dr.D.  Ay,  ay,  look  ye,  I  ncTcr  said  it 
wasn't  coot  enough  for  them  that  live  in  il. 

Bridge,  Good  enouffbl  Why  what  is  like 
it?  Where  can  you  irre  so  well. 

Dr.]).  No  \%l]ire,  cool  truth, 'lis  .til  r.ooLs'- 
shops  and  putchers -shambles;  your  very  streets 
have  savoury  names;  your  Poultry,  yourPyc- 
eorncr,  and  Pudding-lane,  your  Hjf  on -alh'v, 
and  Fishstreet-hilS  here;^  o'my  oord«  the  map 
of  London  would  furnish  out  an  admlrahie 
|nU  of  fni  ('  for  a  lord  mayor's  dinner. 

JBridge.  Well,  doctor,  contented  with 
Fisbstreet-faill ;  you  may  co  seek  for  lodgings 
yonder  in  the  ruins  of  Palmyra. 

Dr.D.  Kuias  indeed!  what  arc  all  your 
new  buiiding.<i ,  up  and  down  yonder,  but 
ruins?  Improve  your  town  a  lillle  further, 
and  you'U  drive  every  man  of  sense  out  of 
It;  (Hess  us,  and  save  us,  by-and-by  not  a 
monument  of  antiquity  will  be  left  standing 
from  London-stone  to  Westminster-ball. 

Bridge,  And  if  the  commissioners  of  paving 
would  mend  the  streets  with  one,  and  pre- 
sent t'other  as  a  nuisance,  bone-setters  and 
lawyers  would  be  the  only  people  lo  complain. 

Dr.  D.  Down  with  'cm  then  at  once,  down 
with  every  thing  noble,  and  venerable,  and 
andent  nmon^st  you;  turn  the  Tower  of  Lon- 
don into  a  Pantheon,  make  a  new  Adelphi  oT 
the  Savoy,  and  hid  adieu  to  all  ages  but  your 
own;  jrou  will  then  he  no  more  in  the  way 
of  denvinf^  dignity  from  you  progenitors,  than 
you  are  ol  transmitting  it  to  your  posterity. 

Bridge.  Well,  doctor,  well,  leave  me  my 
opinion  and  keep  your  own;  you've  a  vene- 
ration for  rust  anci  cobwebs ;  1  am  for  brush- 
ing ihcm  off  wherever  I  meet  them:  we  are 
for  furnishing  our  shops  and  warehouses  with 
good  profitable  commodllies;  yon  arc  for 
storing  'etr>  NvilL  ill  ihe  monsters  of  the  eren- 
lion:  1  much  doubt  if  we  could  serve  you 
with  a  dried  rattlesnake,  or  a  stnft  alligator, 
in  all  the  purlieus  of  FIslislrecl-hill. 

Dr.D.  A  stuft  alligator!  A  stuft  alderman 
vrould  be  sooner  had.  • 

liridgc.  Mnv  hr  bO ;  and  let  me  \A\  sou 
an  antiquarian  is  as  much  to  seek  in  the  city 
of  London,  as  an  alderman  woaM  be  In  the 
ruins  of  Hcrculancum ;  every  man  .Tl'lpr  his 
own  way,  that's  my  maxim:  you  are  for  the 
paltry  ore;  I  am  loi*  the  pure  gold;  I  dare 
be  sworn  now,  you  are  as  much  at  home 
amongst  the  snakes  and  serpents  at  Don  Sal- 
tero^s,  as  I  am  with  the  Jewa  and  jobber*  at 
Jonathan's. 


Dr.  D,  Coot  truth,  Mr.  Piridgcmore,  *lia 
hard  to  say  which  collocUoo  b  thc  most harm- 
less of  the  two. 

Kittvr  INIrs.  RRiDCRaiouE. 

Mrs.B.  I'm  out  of  patieat^e  with  you,  Mr. 
Bridgemore,  to  see  youilir  no  brisker  inthisbtt- 

siuess;  with  such  a  storm  about  your  ears, 
you  stand  as  idle  as  a  Dutch  sailor  in  a 
trade*wind. 

llridgr.  Truly,  love,  till  yoU  COmc  in,  I 
hcani  nothing  of  the  storm. 

Mrs.  li.  Recollect  the  misadventure  of  last 
night;  the  wickedness  of  that  strumpet  you 
have  harboured  in  vour  house;  that  viper, 
which  would  never  fiave  had  strength  to  stmg, 
hadn't  you  warm'd  it  in  your  bosom. 

Dr.  D.  Faith  and  truth  now,  I  havn'l  heard 
belter  reasoning  from  an  ooman  this  many  a 
day;  you  shall  know  Mr.  Pridgemore,  the 
viperous  species  love  warmth;  their  stiqg, 
look  ye,  is  then  more  venomous;  hut  draw 
their  teeth,  and  tbcy  are  harmless  reptiles; 
the  conjurers  in  Persia  play  a  thonsano  £m- 
cies  and  fai>;M  ii  s  willi  'em. 

Bridge.  But  I'm  nn  I'crsian,  doctor. 

Mn,B.  NoiBorcoiijurcrneithcr;  youwonld 
aot  else  have  been  the  dupe  thna  .t>f  a  paHry 
girl. 

Dr.D.  A  girl,  indeed!  why  all  the  Euro- 
pean world  are  made  tlic  dupes  of  girls,  the 
Asiatics  are  more  wise;  saving  your  presence 
now,  I've  seen  a  Turiush  pacha  or  a  Tartar 
chan  rule  threescore,  ay,  three  hundred  wives, 
with  infmite  more  ease  and  quiet,  than  you 
can  manage  one. 

Mr.'i.  li.  INIanage  your  hutlerflies,  your  hals, 
and  beetles,  and  leave  the  government  of  wi- 
ves to  those  who  have  'em :  we  stand  ott 
I^ritish  ground  as  well  as  i.iir  liusliands;  magna 
charta  is  big  enough  for  us  bolii;  our  bill  of 
livorce  is  a  full  match  for  their  bill  of  rights 
at  any  time:  we  have  our  commons,  doctor, 
as  well  as  thc  men;  and  I  i)elicve  our  privi- 
leges are  as  well  managed  beic  at  St.  Paari^ 
as  theirs  arc  yonder  at  St.  Stephen's. 

Dr.D.  Your  privileges,  iNIr.^.  Pridgemore, 
are  not  to  be  diapilled  by  aiiy  in  tliis  <  (nnpa- 
ny;  and,  if  miss  is  as  well  instructed  in  hcr's, 
1  wish  my  lord  Abberviilc  ioy  of  bis  release ; 
thal*«aH.  iSxU, 
- 

Enter  Lvcitii>A. 

Lur.  What  did  thc  fellow  *ay?  Wbo  sent 
that  old  mummy  hither P 

Bridge.  He  came  upon  a  qualifying  mes- 
sat^e  from  lord  Ahherviile,  as  I  believe;  but 
'tis  such  an  cxtrava|;ant  old  blade'),  he  ffp^ 
amongst  the  pyramids  of  Egypt ,  oefoft  ne 
(  ould  well  bring  it  out. 

Mrs.B,  1  would  he  was  there,  and  his  pu- 
pil with  him;  don*t  you  see  what  a  oondt- 
lion  our  poor  girl  is  thrown  into? 

Luc.  I  into  a  condition!  ^io;  they  shall 
never  hav4f  lo  say  they  d^rew  me  into  a  con- 
diiion.  I  may  be  artgij,  bnt'I  acom  t^own 
I'm  disappointed.  W 

Bridge,  'fhat^s  right,  child;  sure  tber^  are 
more  men  in  the  world  besides  lord  Ahbervillc. 

Luc.  Law,  papa!  your  ideas  are  jo  gross, 
at  If  I  oiM  for  any  of  the        if  hi;  £Ml 
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singled  her  out  from  all  womankind;  but  it 
was  ever  thus;  sIi<-"a  hum  io  be  my  evil  ge- 
nius; sure  the  men  arc  niad — Tynrel— lord 
Al)bcrville — one  toucb*d  my  lieaHi  ibe  Olher 
>vuunds  ray  pride. 

Bridge.  Wky,  »if\  there  u  a  fine  estate, 
a  noble  title,  greet  eonaeiioluy  powerful  in- 

Itrcsl. 

Luc,  Revenge  is  worth  them  all;  drire  her 
but  out  of  doors,  and  marry  roe  Io  a  convent. 

Bridge.  But  let  us  keep  some  show  oi  ju- 
stice; tbis  may  be  all  a  irolic  of  lord  Abber- 
«iUe*a;  the  gii^  perhaps,  is  innocent. 

Luc.  How  can  that  be,  when  I  am  mberable? 

Mrs.  H.  Conic,  site's  been  suffer'd  in  your 
house  too  ion^i  had  1  been  mistress,  she 
should  have  quitted  it  last  night  upon  the  In- 
it.int:  would  she  bad  never  entered  it. 

JJridge,  There  you  make  a  bad  wish,  Mrs. 
Bridgemore;  she  has  proved  the  heal  father 
in  niy  wing;  but  call  her  down;  gOy  daughter, 
call  uer  down. 

Jmc.  ril  send  her  to  you:,  nothing  shall 
prev>iil  with  mc  to  speak  to  her,  or  Jook  u[)on 

the  odious  creature  more.  {^A'.t//.  |    Sen'.  To  b«  sure  1  was  a  simpleton  to  do 

Mr*»B.  What  is  it  you  are  alwap  hinting  j  as  1  did;  but  I  should  never  aurvive  it,  if  any 
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Luc.  Go,  go,  another  time;  I'm  busy.  * 
Serf.  Tve  done  a  wicked  thing;  and  if  1 
don't  discharge  ny  heart,  Hwill  hnealt,  it  is  ab 

full. 

jMrs.JJ.  What  have  you  done?  Speak  ouU 
Serv.  Why,  Ifaavehcen  the  means  of  ruin- 
ing an  ionoceol  pertoa;  for  anch  miaa  Aa- 

bsey  is. 

Jtridge.  How  so?  Go  on. 
Srrr.  *Twas  I  that  brought  lord  Abbervillc 
last  nigbV  into  her  chamber,  unlioowM  to  her; 
1  tbou{>ht  it  was  a  little  frolic  to  surprise  her; 
but,  when  1  heard  her  scream,  I  was  alanncd, 
and  ran  and  Rstened  at  the  door. 
Ltif.  Well,  and  what  then? 
Serv.  Why,  then  1  beard  her  chide  him, 
and  desire  him  to  be  gone;  yes,  and  hut  jast 
before  you  came  up  .stairs,  1  heard  the  poor 
young  lady  reproach  him  bitleriy  for  his  base- 
ness in  making  love  to  her,  when  he  waa  en- 

gagi'd  in  you,  mad.mi  :   indeed,  she  IS  aS  IM" 
noceut  as  the  babe  urijiinn. 
Imc»  Go  your  way  for  a  simpleton,  and 

say  no  more  about  llic  mailer. 


at  about  this  girl  ?  She's  the  best  feather  in 
your  wing.    Explain  yourself. 

Bridge.  I  can't;  you  must  excuaa  nc;  Uis 
betirr  you  should  never  know  it. 

Mrs.B.  Why,  where's  tlic  f«;ar;  what  can 
you  have  to  dread  from  a  destitute  girl,  with- 
out falber,  and  without  friend? 

Bridge,  Bui  is  she  really  without  a  falbi  r? 
Was  I  once  well  assured  of  that — Rut  hush !  my 
daughter*!  here-^Well,  where's  nisa  Aubrey  T 

Re-eater  Locxmda,  foUoived  bj  a  Maidser- 

vani. 

l.iir.  The  bird  is  flown. 
Itr  idge.  Hey-day,  gone  off! 
Mfs.B.  That's  tial  conviction. 
Bridge.  What  have  you  there?  A  letlcr? 
Lw.  She  found  it  on  her  lahle. 
Bridge.  Rea4  it,  Lucy. 
Latr.  1  beg  to  beezcnsed,  sir;  I  4on*t  fJioose 
.  to  touch  her  nasty  scrawl. 

Bridge.  Well,  then,  let's  see^  I'll  read  it 
myself 

\Jhuids\^  Sir — Siine  neither  lord  Ahhrr- 
viiles  ieatimonjf  nor  mj  most  soierrut  pro- 
ieshttion*  rem  pre0aQ  fou  to  believe 
ync  iitiiurenl,  J  prevfiit  miss  Bri'li;rrnitt  rs 
Uvealeiid  dismissioa  bjf  withdrcnving  mj- 
aetf  for  «»er  from  your  fat  nil j  hotv  the 
ivurid  will  receive  a  destitute,  deft-ut  eless 
orp/ftift  /  am  now  to  prove;  I  enter  on  mj 
tpiii  adthout  any  armour  butmjr  innoeettce-f 
wliich,  lJtnuf;li  insufficient  to  st  /  tnc  t(t  me 
the  contitiuance  o/  your  confidence,  ivill, 
bj  tfte  fopour  ^ff  Prooidmee,  terce,  I  hope, 
Io  n^fpofi  jn«  Mftsler  Ae  loss  of  it. 


misrhicf  w  as  tn  follow. 
Bridge,  What's  to  be  done  now? 
Mrs.  B.  WhaCs  to  h«  done?  why  let  her 

take  her  course;  guilty  or  not,  what  matters 
if,  if  every  man  who  offers  for  your  daughter, 
i.s  to  turn  aside  and  follow  after  her? 

Luc.  True,  where's  the  woman  who  cao 
pardon  that?  indeed,  had  she  been  reallv  cri- 
minal, 1  could  have  endur'd  her  better,  for 
th(  11  I  h.ul  had  one  qualification,  which  she 
had  wanted;  now  she  piques  mc  every  way. 

Knter  Sen'nnt. 

Sere.  Lord  Abberville,  madatn,  desires  to  be 
admitted  to  s.iy  a  word  to  von. 

Luc,  Who.?  Lord  Abberville? 

Mrs.  Ji.  Oh,  by  all  means  admit  him;  now, 
Lucy,  show  yourself  a  woman  of  spirit;  r»> 
eeive  him,  meet  bis  insulting  visit  with  be- 
coming contempt — Come,  Mr.  Bridgemore, 
let  IIS  leave  them  to  themselves. 

\Exeunt  Mr,  and  lib's.  Bridgemore, 

Jmc*  Ahem;  now,  pride  support  ma. 

Enter  LoftO  Abbervills. 

Lord  A.  Miss  Bridgemore,  yotn*  moAt  obe- 
dient; I  rome,  madam,  oti  a  penitential  cr 
rand,  to  apologise  to  you  and  miss  Aubrey 
for  the  ridicufons  situation  in  whieh  I  was 

suijM)^i  <I  la.sl  night. 
jLuli.  Cool,  easy  villain  !  lAsiite. 
Lord  A,  I  dare  .say ,   you  laughw 
heartily  after  !  was  ^one. 

Luc.  Most  incontinently -jucoroparable 
su  ranee  I  [AHde, 


Lord .4.  W^ell,  I  forgive  you;  'twas  ridicu- 
AuGUSTA  AuB&>Y«!l^ut  enough;  a  foolish  frolic,  but  absolutely 
So!  sh^s  elop*d-7-  I  harmless  be  assur'd:  I'm  glad  to  fmd  jrou  no 

Mrs.  I!.  Ay,  liiis  i<.  !ticl\  :   invicb  .m  end ! longer  seriotis  ahout  it— OItt  whera*s  misi  AlH 


'  of  hcHk  this  makes  it  her  own  act  and  deed ; 
give  "fll  the  letter;  go,  you  need  not  yrait 

.   \Tn  the  SoroamL 

Serv,  Madara! 

Imc.  Don't  you  hear  ?  Leave  the  room. 
Scr.  .  Pray  don*t  ha  Mgtyi  1  heg  to -^ptak 
4  vvutd  In  you* 


brc> ,  pray  ? 

June.  \uu'll  find  her  probably  at  yoBr  own 
door;  she's  gone  from  hence. 

Jk'nter  Servant 
Serv.  Mr.  Tyrrel,  madam. 
Ai/r.  .Show  him  fo,  pray— MjT   lord^  youVc 
no  objection. 
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[Act  111.  Scan  L]  FASBIONABLB  LOVBR. 

Lord  A.  Noue  in  life;  I  know  him  iulinia- 
lely;  but  if  you  please.  Til  take  my  leave;  you 
may  bave  biulnen — Ctme  on*t,  ht  'is  tli«  la- 
dy's lover.  \^  Aside. 

Luc.  N.ayi  1  insist  upon  your  staying — Mow 
nalioe  •tand  my  frMndt>-Good  moroing  to 
yoit»  sir,  you're  welcome  to  town. 
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Enter  'V\ HhEL 

Tjrr.  1  tbank  you — I  am ,  wrong,  i  believe  ; 
your  serraiit  sboold  not  bare  shown  roe  in 
here:  *tis  witb.  miss  Aubrey  1  rcfueat  lo 
speaks 

Lue*  Lortl  Abberville,  you  can  direct  Mr. 
Tvrrel  to  roisa  Aubrcys  Me.  bu  left  tbis  fa- 
mily ,  sir. 

'i'jt.  >I;)(]am — My  lord-ii-1  beg  to  know — 

I  don't  understand — 

Lord  A.  Nor  I,  upon  ni)  soul:  was  ever 
any  tbiiig  so  malicious  1  [Aside. 

Ltn  .  y\\  lord,  why  don't  vmi  spp.ik  ?  Mr. 
Tyncl  may  have  particular  I>ii!>iuess  with  miss 
Aubrey. 

Lord  A.  W  hy  do  you  refer  lo  nie  ?  How 
should  I  know  any  thing  of  miss  Aubrey  ? 

ImC.  Nay,  1  ask'  pardon  ;  perhaps  Air.  Tyr- 
reTs  was  a  mere  risit  uf  compliment. 

Tjr.  Excuse  me,  madam ;  1  confess  it  was 
ail  errand  of  the  most  serious  sort. 
-    Lut\  Then  it's  oruel  not  to  tell  bira  wbere 
youVe  plac*d  ber. 

Tjr.  Plac'd  her! 

Lord  A.  Ay,  .placed  ber  indeed!  For  beaTen's 
sake,  what  are  you  about? 

Lut .  N.iy.  I  liave  done,  my  lord  ;  huf  after 
last  night's  fatal  discovery,  1  conceived  you 
would  no  longer  aflVct  »ny  privacy  as  to  your 
situation  with  miss  .\uhrey. 

Tj.r.  What  did  you  discover  last  night, 
mamm?  tell  me;  1  nave  an  interest  in  tbe 
question. 

Imc.  I'm  sorry  for't,  for  then  you'll  not  be 
pleased  to  hear  that  she  admits  lord  Abber- 
ville by  nipirt  inio  {ler  be«lroom,  locks  him 
up  in  it,  &ud  (m  detection  tbe  next  morning, 
openly  avows  nep  guilt,  by  eloping  to  ber 
gallaiil. 

'lyr.  What  do  I  hear?  — My  lord,  my  lord, 
if  this  is  true — 


ACTBL 

SCBMS  l^T/ic  Street,  ivith  a  diOani  Fiew 

of  the  Square. 

,  ,   Enter  Colik. 

Colin.  Ah,  Colin,  thou*rr  a  prodigal;  a 

ti)rinicss  loon  ^)  thou'sl  been,  that  rnult!  na' 
keep  a  little  pelf  to  tbysall  when  thou  hadsl 
got  it;  now  thou  may'st  gang  in  tbis  poor 
{»err  to  thy  life's  end ,  and  worse  too  for 
au^bt  I  can  toll;  'faith,  mon,  Hwas  a  smeart 
litile  bysack  of  money  thou  badst  scrapM 
lo^clher,  and  the  best  part  of  it  had  na'  been 
lall  amonf^st  ihY  kinsfolk,  in  the  Isles  of  Skey 
and  Mull;  muclde  gude  may  it  do  the  wraras 
of  lliem  that  ha'  it:  There  was  Jamie  Mac 
Circjnr,  and  Sawney  Mac  Nab,  and  the  Iwa 
L>r,iw  l  ids  of  Kinruddin,  witb  old  Charley 
Mac  Dougall,  mv  mother's  first  husband's  se- 
ci'  id  cousin:  by  my  sol  1  could  na'  sec  such 
near  relations,  and  gentlemen  of  sich  auncieni 
families,  gang  upon  bare  feet,  while  I  rode  a 
horseback:  i  had  beep  na'  true  Scot,  an  1 
could  na*  g^en  a  countryman  m  gude  left  *) 

upon  occasion. 

\As  }ir.  is  S^*'"o         Miss  Aubrcj  ettterst 

Aug.  That  bouse  is  Mr.  Mortimer's;  anil 
yet  1  can't  resolve  to  go  to  it:  to  appeal  t9 
Tyrrel  b  a  dangerous  step;  it  plunges  him 
again  in  my  unprosperous  concerns,  and  puts 
his  life  a  secona  time  in  danger:  still,  stdl  1 
know  not  bow  to  let  him  think  me  guilty: 
wretched,  unfriended  creature  that  I  am,  what 
shall  1  do  ?  [As  she  is  going  oui  Colin  advances. 

'Colin,  Haud  ^)  a  bi*,  lassie,  you  tbM  are 
bewailing;  what's  your  maln(l\  ^ 

Aug,  bir\  Did  you  speak  to  roe?  « 

CtOin.  IVoth,  did  I;  I  were  loath  to  kt 
afHictiou  posa  bcttde  me,  and  no|  aslk  it  what 
it  ail'd. 

Aug.  Do  you  know  me  then?  ' 
Colin.  need  have  I  to  knovr  }(»u? 

An  you  can  put  me  in  the  way  to  help  you, 
isn*t  that  enough?  * 

Aug.  1  thank  ynu:  if  I  have  jottr  pity,  that 
is  all  my  case  admits  ofl 

Colin.  Wha*  can  tell  that?  1  may  be  better 
than  I  seem :  as  sorry  a  figure  as  I  cut,  I  h.ivc 
as  gude  bludc  in  m^'  veins,  and  as  free  of  it 
ton,  as  any  Briton  in  tbe  hmdi  troth,  an  you 


Lord  A.  What  then? — \\hat  if  it  is  ^  Must!  he  of  my  counlryi  madam,  yOU  may  hXft 


I  account  to  you?  Who  makes  yuu  luy  in- 
4|uisitor  ? 

Tyr.  Justice,  humanity,  and  thif  control 
which  virtue  gives  ine  over  ils  ojijiosfrs;  if 
more  you  would,  with  anguish  1  i  unfoss,  my 
heart  unhappily  was  ptac'a  on  ber  whom  you 
have  ruiii'd;  now  you'll  not  dispute  my 
right 

Lot-d  A.  This  is  DO  place  to  n^e  your 
right;  I  shall  be  found  at  home. 

Tj  r.  I'll  wait  upon  you  there,  [^tit  Tyrrel. 
'  Lord  A.  Do  so— your  servant — Miss  Bridge- 
more,  I  am  infinitely  your  debtor  f(^  this 
agreeable  visit ;  I  leave  you  to  the  enjoyment 
oi  your  many  amiable  virtues,  and  the  pleas- 
ing contemplation  bf  what  may  probably 
ensue  from  the  interview  yon  have  provided 
for  me  witb  Mr.  Tyrrel.  [Exii, 

Lue,  Ha,  ba,  ha!  I-  most  he  less  or  more 
than  woinan,  if  I  did  not  relish  this  reta- 
liation. 


heard  as  much. 
Aug.  I  do  not  question  it  |  hut  1  am  not  of 

Scotland. 

Colin.  Well,  well,  an  if  >ou  bad  the  dc'il 
a  bit  ihe.wofse  should  f  ba  lik'd  you  for  it; 
but  it  was  not  your  lot :  we  diff  na'  make 
ours. tils;  ^)  Paradise  ilsai  would  na'  hald 
all  mankind,  nor  Scotland  neither;  and  let  me 
tell  you,  lhtre'<!  na'  hraver  OT  more  auncient 
people  underneath  heaven's  canopy;  no,  nor 
a  nation  of  tbe  terrestrial  ^bh^  wha  have 
more  love  and  chanty  for  one  another. 

Aug.  Well,  sir,  you  seem  to  wish  to  do 
me  service:  I've  a  letter  here;  I  cannot  >vell 
deliver  it  myself;  if  you  are  of  this  neigh- 
bourhood, perhaps  you  know  the  house  of 
Mr.  Mortimer. 

Colin.  Hootl  boot!  1  ken  bim  welli  I  came 
ftu*  thence  but  now. 


l)  na«otl. 

whrca. 


a)  DrcM. 
S)  Hold. 
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ay. 


Aug.  W'lW  you  take  charge  of  tliis,  and 
ghre  il  a«  directed  f  the  geollcroan  vriil  be  found 
af  Mr.  Mortimet's. 

Colin.  To  Francis  Tyrrel,  esquire — AliI  an 
'tis  thereabouts  you  point,  gadxooks,  your 
labour's  lost ;  yon  maj  ev*n  w«ar  tbe  wiflow, 
as  s.iy,  for  by  my  troth  fae*il  play  tbf 
loon  wi'  ^ou. 

Jug,  Is  that  bis  ebafvcter?  > 

Cnliti.  \o;  ?nit  Ito  canna*  wdl  be  true  to 
twa  at  tbe  same  time. 

Aug,  His  bearl*s  fngag'd  it  aeeins:  wbal  is 
the  lady's  name? 

Colin.  Woe  worth  her  name!  I  canna'  rf- 
eollect  it  now;  an  it  had  been  a  Scottish 
name,  I  should  na'  let  it  slip  so;  but  I've  no 
mighty  memory  for  your  English  callinps ; 
tfaey  do  na*  dwell  upon  my  tongue:  out  oii't ! 
'tis  witli  a  grete  fat  liil)l)er  yonder  in  the  city 
that  slut  dwells}  a  fellow  with  a  paunch  heioNv 
his  gullet,  like  the  puke  of  u  pelican;  and  now 
I  call  to  mind,  'tis  Aul>rcy  is  her  name; 
ay,  'tis  Aubrey;  she's  the  nappy  woman. 

Aug.  I*  she  the  happy  woman?  NA'ell,  sir, 
if  you'll  deliver  that  letter  into  Mr.  'I'yrrel's 
hands;  there  is  no  treason  in  it  against  miss 
Aubrey;  ahe  berscif  is  privy  to  the  contents. 

Co/iit.  Tou  need  na'  doubt  but  1  shall  honde 
it  to  bim;  I  were  a  sorry  child  an  I  could 
grudge  you  that :  where  shall  I  bring  bis  answer  ? 

Aug.  It  requires  none. 
"  Colin.  But  an  he  craves  to  know  your  bouse, 
where  mun  I  say  you  dwell? 

Aug.  1  have  no  bouse,  no  home,  no  father, 
firiena,  or  refuge  in  tbts  world;  nor  do  I  at 
tliis  moment,  fainting  as  I  am  with  affliction 
and  fatigue,  know  where  to  find  a  hospitable 
doo^. 

Colin.  Come  with  nie  then,  and  I  will  show 

iou  one;  ah!  woe  is  me,  we  haDoa*  all. cold 
carts,  that  occupy  cold  climates:  I  were  a 

Sracelest  loon  indeed,  when  Providence  ha' 
one  so  much  for  me,  an  I  could  not  pay 
bock  a  little  to  a  fellow  creature. 

Yf/g.  NA'^ho  you  may  be  I  know  not;  hut 
that  sentiment  persuades  nie  I  may  trust  you: 
know,  in  this  wretrlied  person  you  behold  her 
whom  yon  tbink  the  envied,  tba  beloved  miss 
Aubrey. 


FASHIONABLE  LOV£lt 

Aug.  I  readily  believe  you : 


[AcrllL 

and  to  convince 


you  of  it,  put  me,  1  beseech  you,  in  some 
present  sbefter,  tilt  tbe  labour  of  my  bands 


can 


Colin.  yUis  Aubrey! 
presence  he  abotit  us[ 


you  miss  Aubr^!  Hia 
and  has  that  grete  fat 
fellow  in  Uie  city  lurn'd  his  bock  upon  yon 
Ont  on  him,  ugiy  hound,  his  stomach  be  his 
grave!  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  stick  my 
uirk  into  his  wcam. 

Aug.  Have  patience;  His  not  be,  lord  Abbcr 
ville's  tbe  sourte  of  my  misfortunes. 

Colin.  Ah,  woe  the  while  the  mure's  his 
'abame,  I'd  ratber  hear  that  he  were  <lead. 

Attg.  Do  Aol  mistake  alHiction  ibr  disgrace; 
Tm  innocent 

CbUn.  I  see  it  in  yoitr  lace:  would  I  could 
•ay  as  much  of  him. 

Ang.  You  know  him  then. 
Coiin.  Ay,  and  his  father  afoTft  him:  GoliA 
Madeod'i  my  name. 
Aug,  CoKn  Macleod! 


keej)  rue,  aiul  boKl  iiir  up  but  for  a 
breathing-space,  till  1  can  rally  my  cshausled 
spirits,  and  learn  to  struggle  with  the  world. 

Colin.  \y\  will  I  by  luy  sol,  so  heaven  givea 
life;  and  woe  bclidc  the  child  that  does  yoo 
wrong!  I  be  na*  smuthly  ^)  spoken,  but  you 

shall  find  inc  true.  —  Anrf  look,  the  1ir\st  (foor 
that  i  cast  my  ey'n  upon,  1  ken  the  uame  of 
Macintosb:  troth,  His  a  gudely  omen  and 
propnostir;  ih*;  Macintoshes  and  Macleods  are 
aw  of  tbe  same  blood  fra*  long  antiquit^  had 
we  searcb'd  aw  the  town  we  could  na'  find  a 
belter.  [^Knocks  at  t/ie  Door\  Odzooks,  fear 
nothing,  damsel,  an  she  be  a  true  Macintosh, 
you  need  na*  doubt  a  welcome.  [Mr*.  MO" 
cintosh  cnmrs  to  the  iJoo/  ]  (\u(h'  to  you, 
madam,   is  )Our  name  Macintosh,  pray  you? 

Mrs.  M.  Il  is:  ^vhal  are  your  commands? 

Colin.  Nay,  bau'd  a  bit,  gude  child,  we  com- 
mand nought;  but  being,  d'ye  see,  a  Scottish 
kinsman  uf  yours,  Colin  IVradeod  by  name, 
{  cjave  a  lodgment  in  your  house  for  this 
poor  lassie.— Gude  Irotii  you  need  na' squant  ^) 
at  her  so  closely ;  therea  nought  to  be  su- 
spected ;  and  though  she  may  na  boast  so  Ion 
a  pedigree  as  you  and  I  do,  yet  for  an  Englis 
family,  she's  of  no  despicalile  house;  and  as 
for  reputation,  gude  faith  the  lamh  is  not  more 
innocent:  respecting  mine  own  sail  I  will  na* 
v.iuul,  hut  an  you  ve  any  doubts,  you  need 
na'  sang  a  mighty  length  to  satisfy  'em:  Tm 
no  impostor. 

Mr.>>.M.  1  see  enough  to  satisfy  mr;  she  is 
a  perfect  beauty: — pia)-,  young  lady,  walk  in; 
pray  walk  Up  stairs,  you  are  heartily  wel<- 
come ;  lack-a-day,  ^mi  sccin  pileontly  raligtt*d. 

Aug.  indeed  i  want  repose. 

CnUn.  Rest  yftu  awhile;  111  deliver  yonr 
Idler,  and  call  on  you  anon. 

Aug.  1  thank  you.        \Knters  tlie  House. 

Mrs.  M.  Heavens,  what  a  lo>eIy  girl! 

Colin.  Ilaud  yOu  a  bit,  vou've  done  this 
kindly,  cousin  Macintosh,  but^c'rc  na'  conic 
a  bagging,  d'ye  see ;  here,  take  this  moiiey  in 
your  bondc,  and  let  her  vrant  for  nought. 

Mrs.  M.  You  may  depend  upon  my  care. 

Colin.  Ay,  ay,  I  ken*d  you  for  a  Macintosh 
at  once;  I  am  na'  apt  to  be  mistaken  in  any 
of  your  clan;  and  'tis  a  comely  presence  that 
you  have;  tioth  Hit  the  case  with  aw  of  you; 
ibe  Macintoshes  are  a  very  personable  people. 

[KxiL 

Mrs.  M.  Another  of  my  Scottish  cousins-^ 

Oh,  this  new  name  of  mine  is  a  most  thrivins* 
iiivciUion ;  a  rare  device  to  hook  in  customers. 

'  {ExiL 

ScBin  II.  ^il  Boom  in  Lo&n  AuisaviLU** 

ffonsr, 

Mattr  Lord  Aubkrvillb,  followed  bj  several 


Lord  A.  You  are  a  most  unreasonable  set 
of  gentry  truly;  I  have  hut  one  Scotchman 
in  my  fomily,  and  you  are  every  one  of  you, 
Colin.  \A'hat  do  you  siaii  at?  Troth,  there's  cook,  valri,  btttlcr,  ap  in  anut  to  drive  Ilim 
|io  shame  upon't;  'tis  nought  a  hit  the  worse! out  of  iL 

for  my  vrear;  honesty  was  aw  my jpatrimony.l  La  Jeu.  And  with  reason,  my  lord;  mon- 
and,  by  my  sol,  I  hanna' spent  il:  1  serve  lord  sieur  Colin  is  a  grand  financier;  bat  he  has 


Abherville,  but  not  his  vices. 


<>  Snoaiklj.      t)  S^ninl  (look). 
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a  little  of  what  we  call  la  ni.ilndie  du  pays; 
he  is  too  occoiiomlque ;  it  ii  uol  fur  the  «'r<:tlit 
of  mi  luni   Aii<2;lni;>  to  be  too  oocoiiomiquc. 

Lord  A.  I  lliiiiL,  L:i  Jeimcjsc,  I  li:ivf  h\:ci\ 
at  some  pains  tu  put  that  out  uf  dispute;  i>iit 
get  ]rou  gone  all  toscther,  ami  send  the  fellow 
to  nie;  1  begin  to  l>«'  llrM  of  him  as  you 
are. — £j5:".«  Ser  ianL'>\ — His  lionesly  is  my 

Kproach;  these  rascals  (latter  while  tney  rob 
me:  il  anpers  me  that  one,  who  has  no  stake, 
no  iiileri;st  in  my  fortune,  should  husband  it 
more  frugally  than  1  who  am  the  owner  and 
the  sufferer:  in  short,  be  is  the  glass  in  which 
I  sec  niysrif,  and  the  reflection  tortures  me; 
my  vices  haTc  dcformVI  roe;  garoing  has  nade 
a  moiutcr  of  me. 

Enter  V.QWfi. 

Come  hither,  Coliu  j  what  is  this  1  hear  of  you  ? 
Colin.  Savins  your  presence  I  should  {^ui  s.s 

a  pi  .illy  iii.inv  lics;  'twill  mostly  be  the  case 
when  companions  in  ollice  gtve  characters 
one  of  another. 

Lord  A.    Hut    what   is   lie    wlinm  iinI)odv 
speaks  well  off*  You  are  given  up  on  ail  hands. 
CoJSu?.  And  so  must  truth  itsall,  when  the 

•Ic'il  turns  histori  iii. 

Lord  A.  VouNt:  Ix-eii  applauded  for  your 
blualnoss;  *lis  nn  recommendation  to  me, 
iM.K'Ii  oil ;  nor  sli  ill  I  part  fi"oni  all  niv  family 
to  accommodate  your  spleen;  from  the  stable- 
boy  to  roy  own  Talet,  there's  not  a  domestic 
!a  this  house  givivs  \  \nr  a  fjood  woid. 

Colin.  Nor  ever  uill,  till  1  prettr  their  in- 
terest to  yours;  hungry  curs  will  hark:  but 
an  your  lordship  would  have  us  regale  our 
Cricnds  below  stairs,  while  you  arc  feasting 
yours  above,  gadsooks,  I  have  a  pratty  many 
countrymen  in  town,  >»  ilh  better  appetites  than 
purses,  who  will  applaud  the  regulation. 

Lord  A,  *Tis  for  such  purses  and  such  ap- 
petites you  would  he  a  fit  provider;  'tis  ior 
the  latitude  of  the  Highlands,  not  for  .the 
meridian  of  London,  your  narrow  scale  of 
economy  is  laid  down* 

Colin.  Economy  is  no  disgrace;  'tis  batter 
living  on  a  little,  than  outliving  a  great  deal. 
Lord  A,  VVeily  sir,  you  ma^  be  honest,  but 
-you  are  troublesome;  my  family  are  one  and 
all  in  arms  against  you;  and  vou  must  know, 
Colin  Madcod,  Tve  great  objection  to  a  re- 
bellion ei^MT  in  a  fiimily  or  slalcL  whatever 
you  and  your  eountrymen  may  thiidt  of  the 
mailer.  a 

Colin.  My  lord,  my  lord;  whan  you  have 
shad  ')  llir  Mudc  of  the  ofTcndcrs,  it  is  na' 

Hi 


you  have  money  enough,  if  yj»1lhjul  but  spirit 

to  make  use  of  it? 

Colin.  True;  hut  I  fain  Would  keep  a  little 
together,  tlVo  sec,  lest  you  should  not.  (  iL 

Or.  U.  I'Icssing  upon  us,  how  the  man  prates 
ami  prattles!  Twas  but  this  morning  he  was 
di/Tcring  and  disputing  truly  about  ncdigrprn 
and  antitjuities,  though  1  can  count  forty  and 
four  generations  from  the  grandmother  of  SL 
Winifred,  as  regubrly  as  «  monk  can.  tcU 
his  beads. 

Lord  A.  Leave  your  generations  to  the  worms, 
doctor,  and  tell  me  if  vou  carried  my  message 
to  Bridgemore— But  why  do  I  ask  that.?  When 
I  niysell  am  r.onio  from  piilliu^  the  fiiiia|ij||g 
band  to  thai  li-ealy :  and  really  if  young  women 
will  beep  'companions  who  are  handsomer 
than  Uiemselvcs,  they  miutn't  wonder  if  iheir 
lovers  CO  astiay. 

Dr.  n.  Ah,  my  lord  Appcrville,  my  lord 
Appervillc,  you've  something  there  to  answer  for. 

Lord  A.  Preach  not,  good  sixty-live,  thy 
cold  continence  to  twenty-three;  the  stars  arc 
in  my  dehl  one  lucky  throw  at  least;  let  them 
bestow  miss  Aubrey,  aud  Til  cancel  all  tbat'a 

East.  [A  Servant  dettaers  a  Letter"]  What 
ave  we  here?— From  Tvrrcl  I  su[»pose— No, 
'lis  from  a  more  peaceable  quarter;  my  com- 
modious Mrs.  Madntosh.  [Rgads^ — Chance 
has  throivn  in  my  nay  a  girl,  that  (/ui/e 
eclipses  jour  miss  Sinners:  come  to  me 
wititout  loss  of  time,  lest  the  bird  should 
be  on  the  nvV/;'.— \^'hat  shall  I  do  ?  I  have 
hut  lillie  stomach  to  the  business.  Aubrey  is 
my  goddess,  and  *li«  dowttfight . heresy  to 
follow  any  other.  , 

Enter  anoffi^  Servant 

Sen'.  My  lord,  a  person  without  he 
comes  with  a  recommendation  ftom  sir  Horry 
Gamble. 

Lord  A.  W^hat  sort  of  a  person? 
SerP.   A  liltle  ugly  fellow;    I  believe  he's 
a  Jew. 

Lord  A.  Thai's  right,  I  had  forgot:  my  Jew 
is  fairly  jaded;  sir  Harry's  prohably  is  better 
aiiiril;  so  let  me  see  bim:  who  is  In  tlie 


generous  to  revive  (he  oflence:  as  for  mine 
awn  particular,  heaven  he  my  judge,  the  realm 

of  Kiir^laiid  does  na'  baud  a  hr.xrt  more  loyal 
tliau  the  one  1  strike  my  hoiuli'  upon. 

'F.nler  DtiCTOR  Drvi  10. 

Lord  A.  i>o,  iioelor,  what's  the  news  with 
yon ?>— Well,  Colin,  let  me  bear  no  more  of 
these  complaints;  don't  he  so  considerate  of 
me  — and  haik'e,  if  you  was  not  ijuilc  so  par- 
sitTumious  to  yourself  your  appearance  would 
be  all  the  better. 

Colin,  Troth,  I'd  be  belter  habited,  but  i 
canna*  aD'ord  it. 

Lord  A.  Aiibrd  it,  sirrah?  Don't  I  know 

I)  sti«.cL 


a  nti  chamber? 

Serv.  There  are  several  persons  waiting  to 
speak  with  youi  lordship}  tbey  have  called  a 

great  mauy  times. 

LjordA.  Ay,  av,  they  come  for  money;  he 
alone  comes  wilii  it;  therefore  conduct  that 
little  ugly  fellow,  as  you  call  bim,  to  my  closet, 
and  bid  those  other  people  call  again.  TJSxit 
Seri-inif\  Iloclor.  iT  ativ  of  my  particulars 
are  imporlunalti  to  sec  me,  don't  let  *em  inter* 
rupt  me  here;  tell  *em  Fm  eoneloMrs.  Mac- 
intosh's; tlicv'U  know  the  pnce,  and  my  bu- 
siness in  il.  ^Kjcit. 

Dr.  D.  Tbey  may  guess  that  without  the 
giA  of  divination  truly:    ah!  this  passion  is 


the  prejudice  of  education!  He  may  thank 
France  and  Italy  for  this:  I  would  have  rarried 
him  throiif^li  Ingria,  Fl<;(linnia,  and  Livoni.i; 
ihrougl)  iMoldavi.i,  liessaral- a,  Bulgaria,  Thrace; 
from  the  Gulf  of  Finland  to  the  Straits  of  the 
Dai  i!anelle<,  ""Hs  a  chance  if  be  bad  seen  a 
human  creature  in  the  whole  course  of  bis 
travels* 

y.ntrr  Tvrrff.. 
T/Pm   Doctor,   forgive  ine   ibis  ialrusiou; 
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I'tr.    Ay,  did  she 
guillv  beyond  douhl. 


Colin. 


'tis  lod  pnlpable! 
give  i|  ou  li'tli'i 


wbere  U  lord  AbbcrriOe?  Hk  Mr>anU  deny 
Lim  to  me,  and  Tve  busineM  wilii  bim  of  a 
prcMinff  tort. 

Dr.  D-  Ku.<tinp»t  indeed ! 

Tjr.  Vc»,  business,  sir:  I  beg  you  to  inform 
me  wbere  in  (iml  him. 

Dr.  D.  I  lake  i I,  Mr.  Tyrn-I,  yoii  are  one 
of  his  particulars,  lh<rrofore  I  ti  ll  yon,  In  is 
gone  In  Mrs    Marititosh's;  a  commodious  sort 

of  a  |uuly,  \s-lio  IhII(>v.  -«  one  trade  in  lior  •bop, 
•■d  anollier  in  her  psiriour. 

Tyr.  Yes,  rei,  I  know  ber  well,  and  bnow 
bis  business  there. 

Dr.  n.  Pleaiure  is  all  bis  bttsincsa:  I  take 
for         d  be  finds  some  gratification  in  bis 

Tisils  Ulcre. 

Tjr.  Yes,  iho  f>r.iliri>  .ition  of  a  devil;  llic 
pleasure  of  defacing  beauty  and  d<^spailing  in- 
nocence, of  pinaling  everlasting  misery  in  ibe 
hvniMi  baart  for  one  Jicentiotis,  transitory  joy : 
*ris  there  h«  bolda  bi>  rioU;  tbMber  be  is  gone 
to  repeal  his  Irinnmhf  over  my  unhappy 
Aubrey,  and  confirm  ner  in  her  anamc. 

Dr.  D.  Ay,  I  suppose  miss  Aubrey  is  the 
reigning  passion  now. 

Tyt,  Uurs'd  be  bis  passions,  witber'd  be 
his  powers!  Ob,  sir,  she  was  an  angel  onec: 
gBcb  was  the  graceful  modesty  of  ber  deport- 
ment, H  seemed  as  if  the  chaslilv,  which  now 
•o  many  of  her  sex  throw  from  Incm,'  centered 
aK  with  b«r. 

J>r.  D.  I've  told  too  much;  this  lad's  as 
mad  as  he— Well,  .Mr.  Tyrrei,  I  can  say  but 
little  in  the  case;  women  .md  polilirs  I  iicwr 
deal  in;  in  other  words,  I  abhor  rnrkolflom, 
and  have  no  passion  for  ibe  pillory.  |  Kiii. 
Enter  Coutr. 

Colui.  Gang'  your  gait  for  an  old  smoke- 
dried  piece  of  goatVflesh.  [5AMtt  JDoo/  l 
wfVt:  alone,  young  gentleman,  theres 
somelbiufi  for  your  private  reading. 

i/)riii  f/s  «  J.rllrr. 
liss  Aubrc|'s  band! 
Wti^  does  she  write  to  me?  Distraction,  bow 
ibis  racks  my  heart 

CtMn.  Ay,  and  mine  loo; — Ecod,  it  gave  it 
sic  a  pull,  I  canna'  for  the  sol  of  mc,  get  it' have  I  io  my  house? 
back  into  its  place  again;  gude  truth,  you'll      7 >  r.  Miss  Aubrey, 
find  it  bi;l  a  tiK  lancboly  tale. 

Tyr.  \^lirn<ls\  I  am  the  martyr  of  an 
im  iiirtit,  tvhii  h  never  ti  iJi  find  rredit ;  under 
this  siroke,  I  canU  conceal  a  ix  ish  that  Mr. 
Ttrrr-l  fvould  not  give  me  up:  but,  as  lii.i 
tingle  ofi^otition  to  Ae  worUts  reproach 
might  as  dongeroiu  to  him,  as  it  mu»t 
be  ineffectual  to  me,  I mtrm^^  ad»i»»  him 
to  forget  the  unftrtunaiK  AvGOSTA. 
\Vba1  am  I  to  conclude?  Tlic  paprr  looks 
liLc  innocence;  the  words  as  soft  as  modesty 
could  'itler.  -  I'he  marls  r  of  au  accident  I  She 
calls  it  accident;  why  that's  no  crime.  Alas! 


my 


£Ac«  UL 
to  mu^?  Tbafa 


YouVe  ri^bt;    it  carries  a  damald 

((uiity  look:  I  would  na'  lake  bis  fortune  to 
atlier  his  ftnlts. 

Tyr.  \Vh\'  you  'hen  give   biin  up.    Oh ! 

Bui,   |>iay,   did  she  herself 

lor  me? 

Ctilin.  \\  itb  ber  own  bondes;  gude  faitii, 
the  heart  within  you  would  ba*  malted  tO  baire 
seen  the  manner  of  it. 

Tjr.  That  aggravates  my  torture! — Where 
was  it  yon  left  her?  In  what  wretched  bnbi- 
talion? 

Colin.  Hoot!  no  disparagement  upon  her 
babil.itiuii ;  tild  e's  nought  of  wrrlcbrdness 
about  it:  odiooks!  she's  vvilb  a  lady  of  as  gude 
a  family! — But  you  mun  be  as  close  as  wax, 
d'ye  see;  ye  munna  mang*)  tbc  Mcrel  to  najr 

laird. 

Tyr.  Well,  well,  tbc  place — 
Colin.  May,  'tis  hard  by;  a- cousin's  fif  mioe 
own;  a  comely,  courteous  woman  as  rooM 

wish  to  commune  with;   one  Mrs.  Marintosb. 

Tyr.  'Sdealbl  thai  <  oiiliriiu  ill  'I  herc,  sir, 
briii^  nie  no  mote  lelins  wlicther  you're  dupe 
or  pander  in  this  biisine;ss,  I  desire  n^ver  to 
be  troubled  more.  [£c/iCi 
Coiin.  Ilnni  I  svbat  the  ftend  possesses  yon ? 
What  time  o'tlic  moon  it  ibis?  The  jaiTs  as 
errant  hadlaaiit«.^  There**  miscbicf  in  the  wind ; 
and  this  same  latrd  of  mine  Is  at  the  bottom 
of  it;  gad/ooks,  there  goes  maisler  Morlinirr; 
I'll  tell  bim  aw  the  case,  and  lake  bis  counsel 
on  tlie  whole.  <  [JCcd. 
< 

SciNi  Dl.— Mm.  MAcmroM^  Mtoase, 
XiUer  Mm.  Macintosh  and  TxmMWL. 
Mr9.Mt  Well,  Mr.  Tyrrei,  if  you  must  and 
will  be  heard,  you  must;  but  pray  be  sLorl, 
ms  lime  is  precious. 

'/>/•.  So  IS  my  peace  of  mind;  you've  got 
a  lady  in  your  biMise  has  taken  that  Irnh  mc 
I  never  .shall  recover. 
^rs.M.  What  is*!  yon  meaa?  What  lady 


it  might  be  accident  which  threw  tomplalion 
in  her  way,  but  volunlary  ptilt  which  yielded 
Io  the  tempter;  of  him  she  makes  no  mention. 
Pra^s  sir,  inform  me;  yon baTe  men  this  ladjr— 

Colin.  I  have.  ' 
Tjr.  Discours'd  with 
Colin.  I  have. 

Tjr.  In  that  discourse,  dft  yOB  teoollaCt  if 
site  named  lord  Abberville? 

(Min.  I  reoolieet  the  aaid  be  waatbe  aowce 
of  ber 


Mrs.  M.  Miss  Au&«y!  Voamiitaltej  li 

heard  the  name. 

Tjr.    Come,   you  and  I  have  long  Ix-en 
friends:  answer  me  truly,  does  not  Lord  Ab- 
bei'ville  visit  a  lady  here? 
Mrs.  M.  \A  ell,  If  he  does,  what  then? 
7'jr.  Why  then  that  lady  hns  undone  me; 
she  has  broke  my  hernia 

Mrs.  Hit  Yes;  but  her  name's  not  Aubrey; 
my  lord  calls  her  Somers. 

'/jr.  I.r  l  my  lonl  i  all  her  what  be  will, 
coin  \vbat  new  name  be  pleaseS  tO  clndo  my 
se.trcli,  still  1  must  sec  her. 

Mrs.  .M.  Why  you're  ma«l  sure  lo  think  of 
such  a  thing;  1  thought  you  kitew  me  betlcrz 
violate  a  trust?  No,  no,  young  man,  tbal^a 
not  my  principle;  you  see  uo  lady  here. 
V>niy,  sure,  I've  not  maintained  an  faononrable 
ch  irirtcr  in  the  wocMlill  oow,  !•  mdte  uwny 

svilli  It  at  Inst.  ' 

Tj  r.  I  r  \  OU  suspect  me^  stay  and  be  preaeni 
at  our  conference. 
Jirv.  Jft'Yes,  and  ao  have  my  lord  eofnc  vx 

i)  Tell. 
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and  catch  us,  and  a  tilling-hout  cnsiip  betwlst'l  commnnd;  your  champion  gives  you  up; 

you;  no,  Mr.  Tyrrcl,  mine's  a  sober'  wcl|- 1  rcsislancc  is  I'ti  vain;  if  you  refuse  my  fufO«rS| 
coBcktcted  family: — ilusii,  as  1  live,  here  cnmcs: madam,  you  shall  feel  my  force. 


vj  lord 

nth  me, 


miiy:- 

dear  Tyrrel,  be  adrised,  come  along  I    .  ///^ 
^,  and  helntce  yourself  out  of  his  >vny.  Sland  offt 
T/r.  No;  I'll  not  seek,  a  quarrel  with  lord 
AUicrriUey  but  I  cannot  fly  from  him:  go,  go, 
and  leate  lu  to  eadi  other. 

[fe'.iiV  Mrs.  Maviiilnah. 


here? 

ve  an^' 


.11  e 


Jtntrr  LoRD  Abbbrville. 

Lnnl  A.   r>arc'  J — what  brings  you 
This  is  no  place  of  meeting;  if  you'' 
explanation  to  require  upon  miss  Aubrey's 
accoont,  come  tb  my  bouse:  I  answer  nothing 
bere. 

'  Tjr*  My  lord,  when  Tro  aasured  mi«s  Aubrey 
is  in  ibis  bouse,  and  sea  you  bcr  Tisitor,  I 
can  interpret  for  myself. 

jMrdA.  iMiss  Aubrey  in  this  house !  You  rave. 

Tjrr.  Come,  *tis  in  vain;  your  Scotchman 
told  me  so;  yonr  Mrs*  Macinloah  boncif  con- 
fessed it 

M^ard  A.  flumph!  after  alV  ^would  be  a 
indty  bit,  abould  Ibis  be  true:  il  may  Ix^  <in. 

Tyr.  If  you  require  .more  wilnessea to  what  j>ie.i I  that  from  you  ha 
I  say,  here  cornea  an  indispniable  one,  Aiiss  pindinse.  I  Ix  iicve  > 
Aubrey  herself. 

Vnfer  Miss  Ai  nnET.  . 

Aug.  Oil,  Mr.  'i'yrrcl,  this  is'generous  in- 
deed! lord  Abberrule  h  <  too; — ^  what  1 
dreaded.  You  have  mischief  in  your  minds; 
hut,  I  beseech  you,  leave  me  to  my  mis- 
fortunes, nor  cast  away  a  Ibongftt  uppn  a 
.wretch  like  me. 

Tjr.  Give  me  your  answer  lirst  to  these 
demands.  Have  you  been  wrongM?  Have  \  on 
an  accusation  to  prefrr  agaiost  this  lord,  or 
do  you  acquit  bim,  and  snomil  with  patience 
to  your  situation? 

Aug.  J  accuse  no  one ;  I  submit  with  patience; 
I  am  content  to  be  tbe  only  suflTerer  In  this 
business,  and  enrneslly  entreat  you  to  desist 
from  any  altercation  with  lord  Abberville  on 
my  account. 

Tyr.  I'm  s.illsfied;  and  shall  relif^JousIy  obey 
you;  lord  Abberville,  I  ask  jour  pardon  lor 


Entet^  MoRTIIiBitt 

Mart.  Ay,  what  is  il  you  mean,  my  lord? 
Lord  A.  Mortimer!  *sdeath,  what  evil  genius 

co(i(!n(  Il  (1  you  hither? 


Mort.  {Goes  to  the  DoorJ  Nay,  My  good 
friend,  come  in. 


JEnter  Colin. 
This  bonesi  'man  was  my  conductor:  while 

von,  lord  Abbcrville,  in  a  distingu!sh*d  rank 


nnoccnce.   be,  in  bis 


tbis 


interruption;  I  never  shafl  r 

ug.  But  are  you  going? 


cpeat  It  more. 


Au, 

2j^r.  For  ever.  Dangerous  to  behold  you 
re;  tberelbre,  before  my  fond,  my  foolish 
heart  rehpses  into  love,  Ffl  sci^e  the  resolution 
of  the  moment,  and  hid  farewell  to  you  for 
ever.  {SxH. 
Aug^  Astonishing! 

Lord  A.  There,  madam,  you  perceive  tbe 


lov 


gentleni.m. 
thougbt  this  of  bim? 


p,  the  honour  of  that 
Aug.    Could  I  have 
Now  I'm  truly  wretched. 

itardA.  No,  madam,  if  my  fmne,  my  per- 
son, my  assiduous  ardent  love  can  fall  the 
vacancy  his  falsehood  makes,  youVc  had  no 
loss:  dry  up  yottr  tcars,  yoa*Te  yet  a  friend; 
smile  only  on  my  vrishes. 

Aug.  No,  my  lord,  no;  you*ve  made  me 
wretched,  guilty  you  shall  never  make  me. 

Lord  A,  Inexorable  girl,  will  nothing  move  ? 
Then  IVe  no  longer  any  terms'  to  keep:  call 
to  mind  where  you  are;  in  n  house  w!n  re  I 

am  master;  surrounded  by  creatures  whoml    Coiin.  pe'ii  lake  me  now  and  all  my  kindred 
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ooeitly  assaulting 
bumble  post,  is  secretly  supporting  it.— If  you 
come  uiuler  that  description,  m.id.UTi,  I  jm 
your  deiender;  if  not,  I  have  no  further  busi- 
ness bere. 

Aug.  Why  should  1  urge  my  innorence? 
I  am  unfortunate,  I'm  poor;  your  nephew,  sir, 
will  tell  you  tbat  is  cause  snflicieitf  for  aban* 
doning  me. 
Lord  A.  Tbis  grows  loo  serious;  I  scorn  to 
alf  my  Ibrlane  could  not 
on  nre   ns   itTrincfiit  as 
heaven  first  form'«l  you;   and  to  cpuvinrc  the 
world  in  what  esteem  I  hold  your  virtues, 
here,  before  Mortimer,   I  offer  \  on  mv  hand, 
and  lay  my  title,  rank,  and  iortuue  at  your  feci, 
Aug.  No,  iliere  may  hf  a  legal  prostitute 
as  well  as  a  licentious  one;  bad  you  a  world 
to  give,  alter  your  base  experiment,  you  can- 
not offer  any  thing  that   I  shall  take.  You 
may  find  others  less  exceptions;  hut  in  a  noble 
family,  though  5ii  ippe«l  of  fortune,  there  will 
slill  be  pride. 

Lord  A.  1  see  my  fate;  I  see  a  preposses- 
sion in  yonr  heart  too  stronjffforme  tosfiafce:' 
I  jil  iinly  perceive  that  Mr.  Tyrrel  can  offend, 
with  more  impunity  tjian  1  cai\;  howeveri 
Mortimer,  you  are  a  man  of  bottoui*:  I  resig;n 
miss  Anbrey  into  your  bands  for  tli>'  [>i  i  scnt, 
.ind  shall  expect  you  will  avail  yourself  of  no 
unfair  advantages  over  me.— >Macicod,  I  find 
miss  Auhrev  is  to  ih.uiL  von  for  tbis  seasob- 
.iIjIc  visil  ot  Mr.  Mortimer's.  \K.vHt 
Mort,  Come,  madam,  you  are  now  my  ward} 
iiridgcmorc  ibuSt  Struggle  bard  Id  get  you 
back  again. 

Aug.  Sirl— Mr.  Mortimer!  You'll  pardon 
rne,  but  must  I  think  you  serious?  If  what 
you  now  propose  is  meant  in  kindness  to  me, 
t  must  siy  the  vrorld  bas  not  done  justice  tu 
vour  chararler:  I  have  been  taught  to  look 
upon  you  as  no  friend  to  our  sex  ia  particular^ 
MnrL  Nor  am  I;  )our  sex  have  broke  treaty 
with  us,  pass'd  the  bounds  betwixt  Us,  forced 
into  our  very  taverns,  and  from  being  once 
the  glory  of  my  country  are  become  its  sbamc. 
Aug.  But  all  have  not  done  this— 
Mort.  Nor  am  "I  then  at  enmity  with  all: 
a  virtuous  iiidivlilual  is  of  no  sex,  no  cuiintry. 

Colin.  No  country?  Hoott  A  true  North 
Briton  will  give  up  his  virtue  afore  bis  country 
at  any  time. 

Aug.  Yes,  and  I  think  it  Was  a  parlblity  to 
your  country,  ratber  than  to  virlue,  which 
determin'd  you  to  put  nie  into  lliis  house. 
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with  me,  if  I  kne^r  ought  about  the  hou>e, 
more  than  the  name  of  Maciiito*b  upon  the 
door. 

Mort  Time  will  clear  all  thing*  up :  a  ge- 
neral miscbnceplion  is  gone  forth ;  my  nephew, 
"I  perceife,  has  fallen  under  il.  As  for  poor 
Colin,  his  design  in  bringing  you  hilbrr  was 
more  than  innocent,  depend  upon  il,  it  was 
noble ;  1  bate  heard  his  story,  and  at  my  re- 

Siest  he  brings  me    here :    commit  yourself 
ereforc  to  my  protection,  and  rely  upon  my 
justice. 

j4ug.  How  shall  I  answer  you?  Your  gene- 
rosity o'erwhelms  me. 

Innrt.  I  genn  ous !  No,  I  am  a  mere  volup- 
tuary; I  study  luiury  b^'  principle,  and  am  as 
sensual  on  the  side  of  >'irlue,  as  AbberTille, 
or  any  other  fashionable  rake,  on  that  of  vire. 
Colin,  you'll  selllc  milters  wilh  your  coun- 
(ry%voman,  and  come  to  us  at  my  house. 

[A'.r  «</*/. 

Colin.  My  countrywoman!  The  fiend  a  bit! 
I  never  will  believe  she  h.is  a  drop  of  Scottish 
blude  in  aw  her  composition ;  as  I  shall  an- 
swer I  never  blush'd  before  for  any  of  the  na- 
me:  there  must  be  something  spurious  in  her 
genealogy :  I'll  ha>e  a  little  serious  talk  wilh 
uer  on  tioat;  I've  got  the  pedigree  of  the  Mac- 
intoshes at  my  fingers  ends,  and  if  there's 
e'er  a  flaw  in  her  descent  'twixl  this  and  Noah, 
gadiooks,  I'll  wager  a  hundred  pounds  I  prove 
oer  ait  impostor.  [£'.ri/. 

ACT  IV. 

SCINB  I. — FjSHSTHEET-HILL. 

Enter  Acbrey. 
Aub.  If  Bridgemore  hasn't  shifted  his  abode, 
that  is  the  house ;  'twas  there  that  eighteen 
years  ago  1  lost  a  wife,  and  lef\  an  infant 
daughter.  All-disposing  Providi^nce,  who  hasl 
orduin'd  me  to  this  hour,  and  through  innu- 


j4ub.  You  are  there  already ;  this  l.i  Fisb- 
slreel-hill. 

Colin.  Gadtooks!  and  that's  the  re  tson  I 
could  find  it  na'  where  alse.  Ren  you  one 
Urodpemort's,  may  I  ask  ? 

jiub.  He  had  us'd  to  live  in  yonder  house 
wilb  the  great  gales;  but  it  is  many  years 
since  I  have  been  in  England. 

Colin.  I'faith,  you  need  na'  tell  me  that;  I 
apprehend  as  much  from  your  civility. 

Aub.  Give  me  leave  now  in  my  turn  to 
ask  you  a  few  questions.  <fe 

Colin.  Wilh  aw  my  heart;  you  have  gude 
right ;  you  may  inlrrrogate  me  frcrlv. 

Aub.  You  are  acquainted  with  this  Bridge- 
more — 

Colin.  I  am. 

Aub.  And  wilh  his  family  — 
Colin.  I  am.  • 
Aub.  And  what  docs  il  consist  of? 
Colin.  Troth,  of  a  spouse  and  daughter. 
Aub.  Arc  they  all? 

Colin.  Ay,  and  enough  in  aw  gude  reason ; 
the  de'il,  sir,  in  his  vengeance  need  na'  add 
a  third. 

Aub.  But  to  be  serious ;  tell  me,  I  beseech 
you,  do  you  know  of  no  one  else  in  Mr.  Brtd- 
gemorc's  family, 
Colin.  Of  none. 

Aub.  \\'bat  do  I  bear?  Pray  recollect  yoHr- 
self :  you  don't  seem  to  know  his  bouse ;  per- 
haps you  are  not  well  acquainted  with  fats 
family. 

Colin.  Aw  that  he  owns  1  know;  what  basc- 
begotlen  hrats  he  mav  have  sculking  up  and 
down  in  holes  and  comers,  troth,  I  can  I  pre- 
tend to  say. — These  city  cattle  sometimes  will 
break  pasture. 

Aub.  You  misconceive  me,  honest  friend: 
has  no  young  lady  of  the  name  of  Aubrey 
come  within  your  knowledge? 

Colin.  Ay,  ay,  poor  lassie,  she  once  livy 
mcrable  toils  and  dangers  led  me  back  to  this,  wilh  Bradgemnre ;  ihr  worse  luck  hrr's,  but 
aiTecting  spot,  can  it  be  wondered  at,  if  1  ap-  that  is  over;  she  has  got  her  liberty;  she's  now 
proach  it  wilh  an  .-inxious,  aching  heart,  un- 
certain as  I  am  if  I  have  still  a  child  or  not? 
V>'hat  shall  I  do?  If  my  Augusta's  lost,  'twere 
belter  1  should  never  enter  those  ill  -  omeii'd 
dooi-s;  if  she  survives,  how  shall  I  disclose 
myself,  and  tell  her  she  has  still  a  father?  Oh, 
that  unkown  and  unperceiv'd,  I  rould  but  catch 
a  sight  of  her,  gaze  till  I'd  gratified  my  long- 
ing, and  till  this  throbiiing  might  abate !  i  II 
watch  the  door  till  somebody  comes  oul,  that 
I  may  sp^ak  to.  [Steps  aside. 

Enter  Colin. 
Colin.  The  murrain  light  upon  this  Fish- 
slreel-hill,  wherever  it  may  be:  1  would  il  had 
na'  got  its  name  for  nought,  ■)  that  I  might 
fairly  small')  il  out,  for  1  am  clear  bewal- 
der'd.*)  Johnny  Groat's  house  would  as  soon 
be  found  as  this  same  Hradgemore's.  One 
cries,  turn  o'this  honde,  one  o'lhal,  and  t'other 
stares  and  grins  forsooth  because  I  hanna'  got 
the  modern  gabble  on  mj  tongue,  hut  speak 
the  language  in  its  auucient  purity.  Hoot! 
this  mon  seems  of  a  halter  sort,  and  perad- 
Tcnturc  would  concede  an  answer.  Speed 
you,  gentleman,  1  pray  you  wfaucb  way  leads 
to  Fisfaslreet-hill. 

I  )  Nelhin|.       t)  Sntll.       3)  Ilni!|d«rcd. 


releas'd. 

Aub.  I  understand  you — She  is  dead. 

Colin.  Dead!  Heaven  forefend!  An  you 
Mould  give  me  lime,  I  would  ha'  lolH  you 
she's  released  from  yon  fat  fellow's  Ivranny  ; 
na'  more:  oul  on  him,  filthy  porpoisej  .iw  tlte 
bowels  in  his  belly,  though  he  has  got  gude 
store,  dunna'  contain  one  grain  of  pity:  troth, 
with  his  gude  will  she  might  ha'  slarv'd  and 
perish'd  in  the  streets. 

Aub.  What  is*t  you  (ell  me?  In  the  same 
brealb  you  bring  my  bones  to  life  and  mur- 
Avr  them  again.  —  Starved  in  the  streets!  I 
thought  she  had  an  afTIuenI  fortune. 

Colin.  In  virtue,  sir,  nought  else;  and  that 
will  not  pass  current  for  a  dinner.  Zooks, 
and  I  mysall,  by  heaven's  gude  providence, 
had  na'  slapt  in  upon  the  very  nic\  of  time, 
my  life  upon't  she  had  been  lost 

Aub,  Come  lo  my  arms  then,  wbosoeVr 
thou  art,  and  wonder  not,  for  thou  hast  saVd 
my  daughter. 

Colin.  Daughter!  Gadzooks,  you  make  mj 
heart  jump  to  my  laps')  for  joy.    Are  yoa 
miss  Aubrey's  fattier? 
Aub.  I  am  her  father. 

Colin.  An  if  I'd  found  mine  awn  I  could 

i)  To  m/  lift. 
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beeo  more  bappjr.  Wall,  wall,  I  Lope 
.you'll  merit  jour  cudt  fortune;  Ly  my  sol 

JOM'te  got  an  angel  4»f  ■  child-- 'Bttt  wlwrc 
iTc  vou  been  buried  tw  ike  while ?  for  w« 

bcli'ct  d  you  dead. 

^nb.  You  shall  bear  ail  mj  *U>ry,  but  this 
is  no  fit  pla<  r  to  tL-ll  it  ui:  aalitfy  ta»6tU  if 

ni_v  poor  child  is  »jfc. 

Coll/I.  Fear  iiouf;lil,  she's  ijfe  witii  malsler 
MortiiTirr;  I  bfl  iirr  )>u(  lliiii  moment. 
^u//.  Who  is  Mr.  Moriimer? 
CoUm.  Why,  maiatcr  Mortimer  is  one  who 
doca  9  dioanod  aobla  acts  without  the  credit 
of  «Be$  hi*  loi^iw  wottada  and  hia  kcart  na- 
Itea  whole;  be  must  be  Icnown  and  not  de- 
acriliM :  an  you  vtill  I'.iil  awliilo  it!  vonder  ta- 
vern liil  I  rotnc  from  Ui  .ui^'citKn  I  'j,  I'll  ac- 
company you  lo  wlinc  \uur  (l.iU|L;hlL['  ii. 

Aub.  Agreed!  I  fear  I've  hecii  mislakcn  in 
this  Jiridgcmore;  three  years  ago  I  consign'ii 
to  him  a  cargo  of  great  raluc  from  Scander- 
if  be  has  robb'd  me~bui  till  I'tc  seen 


mj  daufbiWt  anapcnd  my  iai|uirjr.  Step 
with  me  into  yonder  lavera,  there  well  con- 


to  an 
good 


ft 


dance. 

UruL 


cert  the  means  of  bringing  Dridgemo 
iulerview  at  Mr.  INIorlimcr  s.  Come 
benrfaclor,  how  forlunntc    wjs  lliis 
I  long  to  know  to  whom  1  owe  this  bappi 
*  ,  .  •  [Exwmi, 

ScSKK'IL*-yl  Counting-house  kutonging  to 
■  '■ '    BaiDCBMons.  t^tflt' 
XfUer'BuMzmonM  andHkHmux 

Bridge.  And  so,  friend  NaplhaUf  lord  Ab- 
berville  has  bad  another  tumble. 
Suplh.  A  dariiii'd  one. 

tiridge.  I'm  glad  on't ;  this  will  wring  his 
line,  high,  pampcr'd  carcass  to  the  quick. 

tiaptl^.  r.ailb,  he  flings  and  wincea  so,  I 
tremble  to  COM*  near;  he  look  ai|dMli  ■§ In- 
dia-slock upon  a  settling  day. 

Bridge.  Ay,  ay,  the  dice  are  little  weapons, 
but  thry  made  deep  wounds:  what  between 
ihoie  that  win  and  ut  that  lend,  be  bleeds  at 
both  arms.    These  are  the  bonds. 

Nnplh.  Take  'em:  this  is  a   memorandum!  licy  w 
of  lilt  [ircmium  on  fiK:  lhnii5.iii<l,  and  this  the 
private  couUact  for  txtraurdiiiary  interest. 

\Gii>es  scftral  Papers. 

Sridge.  Good,  good,  fnend  Naptbali!  The 
Sonds  give  legal  interest,  and  this  douldes  it. 
Tiiere,  there,  lie  by  and  breed.  [Puts  them 
bjr'\  But  hark*e-me!  flast  brought  the  abstract 
of  the  sale  of  the  Neptune's  cargo!" 

Napth.  Aubrey's  consignment  vou  mean. 

Uritli^r.  'lilt-  5nruc;  but  muni!  That'*  be- 
tween you  aud  me:  close,  dose,  my  little 
Naptbali. 

Napth.  A  broker  and  betray  his'  principal ! 
That's  not  my  ray;  ikcre  la  w»  scnaeain  that 
flera  I  have  make  out  your  accoanl;^  *tia  var 
Coot  bargain  I  have  make,  considering  dia- 
mond is  a  drug. 

Bridge.  Why  ibis  tell*  well;  it  mounts; 
the  raw  silk  was  old  C<»Id  ;  the  rjiprlinc;  nm! 
cottons  not  amisaj  and  whubl  the  rhubarb! 

Naptli,  Ah,  air,  but  vat  b  thatr^^Laok  at 
Ike  coflee! 

-  Bridge.  Polilica  accooitt  for  that;  while 
bear  price,  coflee  will  bold  iu 
rupture  wilk  tkc  Ruaaianii  waa  in 


Nfiptli.  Ar,  ay,  a  cbarnung  stroke :  war  ia 
a  var  eooltbing;  and  ibea  dM plague;  a  bleaa-- 
ed  drcamstance ,  tank  beaven ;  a  bicMed  cil^ 
camitance,  coot  seven  per  cent. 

Bridge.^  Let  me  see ;  altogether  His  a  thump- 
ing sum:  it  netted  forty  thousand:  wbere's  tne 
conscirnse,  Nnplhali,  llui  wouldn't  Miniila  a  . 
point  for  forty  tliouiand  pnuuda? 

Napth  Oh',  'lis  all  fair  in  the  vay  of  trade; 
you  could  not  strike  a  jury  out  oi  Jonathan's 
that  wonMpI  aaqnit  yoa.  Wdl,  Mr.and|e- 
more,  any  tkim  more  in  my  vay?  , 

Bridge.  Notkinc  at  prcMot.  Did  ytov'  call 
at  Lloyd-a?         •     V  /      -  . 

Napth.  Odso!  well  recollected  t  Tke  Sdk^' 
horse  is  :lrri^e(l  front  Scanderoon,  (be  that  bad 
surh  hijjii  iriiiiraru  cs  upon  hrr.  , 

Jii  idL:''.  What  d'ye  hear?  What  |i a5sei^||Jt 
come  ill  hor?  Is  she  at  Stangate-creek ?     ^  r 

Ntipih.  No,  in  the  pool;  $]ia  kroiigkt  dcaa  . 
bills  of  health  from  Leghorn. 

Bridge.  Go,  go;  you  have  giT«n  me  si 
ague-fit;  tbe  name  of  iicanderoon  seta  aH  mv 
iMtk  a  chatlerinf.  TExitNapth.'\  Well,  would  ■ 
it  bad  been  possible  to  b.iTc  krpt  niv  secret 
from  that  fellow —The  Scalinrse  come  at  last! 
— Why  be  it  $o.  — What  ails  me;  what  pos- 
sesses me?  If  she  brings  news  Qf  Aubrey's 


death,  Tm  a  whole  man;  ay,  and- a' 
too.-  How  now;  who's  thtre? 
*  EnUr  Cotm. 

CoUn.  Cawdie  kladeod,  a  ragged  Ilighlatf- 
der,  fl0  please  yon,  a' wraldied  gaelly*)  under 
favour  of  your  rarerence,  na'  better. 

Bridge.  I  recollect  you  now  for  one  of  my 
lord  Abbtrvillc's  retinue — Well,  you  hav  SO  Me 
inquiries  to  make  about  miss  Aubrey. 

Colin.  Ecod,  you  are  close  U|ion  the  mark. 
Bridge,  i  guest  as  muck;  but  she  is  gOO« 
from  hence,  and  yoa  may  follow. 

Colin.  Out  on  ibee,  ragamuffin;  an  I  were 
not  bound  to  aeerecy,  I'd  gae  the  tic  a  pill 
hould  lead  tkat  wcam  of  tkim  tk«  dell  a 

{Aside. 

your  Scotch  pO» 


Ice. 
ill 


No,  riiaslcr  Colin 
land  y  nil  in  no  sti'a<l  this  turn 
Colin,    rbt'n    I'll    forswear  inv   counlry  — 
Well,  you  wuil  na'  have  my  message  then,  I 
mun  ganp  bock  to  maister  Mortimer,  and  til 
the  Turkish  trader  youtl  na*  see  kino. 

Bridge.  Bold,  koM!  wkal  trader  do  yo« 
•peak  of?  *.  ^  *  i 

CoUn.  Of  ona  lkars  comM  a  patsenj^from 
Scanderoon,  aboard  the  what  d'ye  call  tlw 
vcssri  — the  Seahorse,  I  lake  it. 

Bridge.  What,  who?  It  is  not  Aubrey. 
Colin.  Gudc  faith,  I  would  it  was — the  mon 
is  dead. 

Bridge.  Which  man  is  dead;  the  passen- 
ger or  Aubrey  ? 

Colin.  Hoot!  can'l  you  think 'lis  Aakrar?— 
By  your  leave,  truth,  awhile;  you  will  na* 
ta\e  it  much  to  heart,  an  I  make  USC  of  fal- 
sehood to  detect  itsall.  [Maitle. 

Bridge.  I'll  go  to  Mr,  Mnriimer's;  I'll  go 
with  all  my  heart.  Give  me  your  hand;  1  ask 
your  pardon  heartily,  tny  honest  friend— and 
so  he's  dead,  you  say— you're  sure  ke  ia  dead 
— pray,  what  distemper  did  he  die  of? 

Cnlin.  When  a  mon's  in  his  grave,  what 


t)  From  Ihc  Imd  of  OmI;  iht  liii|utf*  of  Um  Hi|UM- 

i4«M  it  esUai  Bms,  m  •mH*. 
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luallcrs   >vLunh    distemper   laid    Iiim  tlirrr. 

Jiriilgr.  Tlial'*  Iiup,  llial's  friic  rnoupli. 
Pray  you  sit  down;  I'll  juit  run  up  and  li-ll 
my  >vife  and  diuighirr — Zooks !  suppose  I 
lir(iu(;ht  tlicm  with  roe;  will  they  mt'et  a  wel- 
come, tliink  )ou? 

Colin.  Ay,  sic  a  one  ai  you  don't  look  for, 
lake  my  word. 

Bridge.  I'm  a  new  roan ;  I  vr:ilk  upon  llie 
air.  £A'.»/V  hiuliljr. 

Colin.  Ecod,  the  project  takes;  1  drew  (or 
the  eucK  bird,  aud  have  taken  the  whole  covey. 

Knter  Napthall,  hastilj: 

IS'aplii.  Oddi  my  life,  Mr.  Bridgcfnore,  I 
foreot— NMiti's  there?— that  devil  Scotchman. 

Colin.  Hold,  hold!  friend  Napthali ;  you  and 
I  munna  part ;  vou  must  keep  pace  vvi'  me 
lo  maister  Morlinier's. 

NiifJlh.   To  Mr.    Mortimer's?    Impo.s  ihir: 
why  I  must  be  at  Rank,  sir,  I  must  be  .it  Jo 
nathan's:  I've  forty  harpains  to  sotlle.    I  shall 
have  half  the  Coflee-housc  on  my  hack.  \A  ould 
you  make  nic  a  lame')  duck? 

Colin.  Duck,  or  no  duck,  ecod,  sir,  yon 
must  travel.  [^Dra{;s  him  out. 

Enter  LrciiniA. 

Luv.  Hey-day!  1  never  saw  the  like  before : 
I  can't  think  what  possesses  mv  father ;  he's 
intoxicated;  quiet  beside  himself  with  this  con- 
firmation of  .Nir.  .Aubrey's  death  :  for  my  part, 
I  derive  no  particular  gratification  from  it;  so 
that  Augusta  had  but  one  lover  less,  I  care 
not  if  she  had  forty  fathers  living :  Tyrrel's 
the  man  of  her  heart,  and  in  truth  he  is  an 
object  worthy  any  woman's  pi  efeiencf ;  If  I 
could  draw  liim  Irom  her  'twould  be  iull  re- 
taliation for  lord  Abherville — I'll  go  to  >!(>iii- 
mcr's;  'tis  an  untoward  visit;  but  I'il  go  there. 

Unlet  nRIDGEMOHB. 

Bridge.  Come,  hustle,  di:ughler,  bustle ;  get 
your  cloak  on,  the  coach  will  be  here  imme- 
diately :  hut  where's  my  Sr.otcljinan ?  I  forgot 
to  ask  Uic  stranger's  name.        [Exit  hajitilj . 

Enter  Mrs.  Bridgemore. 

Mrs.  It.  Where  ha»e  yon  hid  yourself,  my 
dear?  Come,  .ire  you  ready  ?  Vour  father'* 
frantic  with  impatience. 

Luc.  I  follow  you — Now,  Aubrey,  'tis  my 
turn.  '  [E.vennL 

ScE^K  III. — Mortimer's  IJbmry, 
Enter  iNIoRTiMBR  and  Tvkrei.. 


brey  does  not  sign  my  pardon,  I  am  disposed 
not  only  to  condemn,  but  execute. 

Mort.  Away  then,  and  throw  yourself  upon 
the  mercy  of  the  court;  it  is  the  fate  of  bung- 
lers to  be  asking  pardon. 

Knter  Colin. 

Colin,  Bless  you,  gudc  maister  Mortimer,  I 
haniin*  slept  in  your  commission;  von  fat  fel- 
low upon  Fishstreet-hill  is  on  his  march  with 
bag  ami  baggage. 

Stort.  \\  hat  mean  you  ?  Does  he  bring 
his  wife  wilh  him? 

Colin.  I'roth  does  he,  and  his  daughter  too ; 
fihe  plot  is  thick'ning  you  raun  know  apace, 
and  yon  same  huzr.arJ  canna'  spy  it  out. 

Mort.  ^^'hat  plot  is  thirk'nisg? 

6'o/i>«.  Zooks,  mon,  you  shall  behold  as  pretty 
a  discovery,  come  the  time,  as  ever  your  rye's 
look'd  upon;  but  aw  things  in  their  course  ;  I 
mini  gnii^  home  the  whiUt,  but  I'll  be  quickly 
buck  again,  d've  see. 

Mort.  Do  so,  my  friend;  and  hark'e,  tell 
your  lord  I  beg  lialf  an  hour's  conversation 
with  him,  when  and  where  he  pleases. 

Colin.  I  shall  do  that ;  but  you  miin  know, 
while  1  was  on  my  way,  I  cross'd  upon  a 
gentleman  of  no  vulgar  presence,  and  consi- 
dering he  has  sojourned  for  a  prcllv  many- 
years  wilh  none  but  such  as  we  denominate 
barbarians,  as  courteous  in  his  manners  as 
your  heart  could  wish. 

Mori.  Why  that  accounts  for  it.  Well, 
what  of  him  ? 

Colin.  With  your  leave,  maister  Mortimer, 
he'll  tell  you  his  own  errana:  troth,  he  wullM^) 
me  introduce  him  to  you:  he^t  without. 

jVo/7.  Admit  him. 

Colin,  (lude  faith,  he  has  done  that  for 
liinisall:  he's  not  habituated  to  our  ceremo- 
nies. Maister  Mortimer,  I  pray  heaven  take 
you  to  its  holy  keeping  till  1  sec  jou  again 

[Exit. 

Enter  Aubhbt. 

^mA.  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant.  Can 
you  forgive  the  intrusion  of  a  stranger? 

Mort.  A  stranger,  sir,  is  welcome:  I  cannot 
always  say  as  much  to  an  acquaintance. 

_  yfnb.  1  plainly  see  your  experience  of  man- 
kind by  the  value  you  put  upon  them. 

.Mort.  True,  sir;  I've  visited  the  world  from 
arctic  to  ecliptic,  as  a  surgrim  does  an  bos- 
pit.il,  and  find  all  men  sick  of  some  dislem- 


uer:  the  im|>ertinent  part  of  mankind  are  so 
l)us\,  the  busy  so  impertinent,  and  both  so 
incurably  addicted  to  lying,  cheating,  and  be- 


JHurt.   Never  tell  me,  you've  acted  like  a  lraying,'that  their  case  is  ilesperate:   no  cor- 


giddy  hot  young  man ;  put  a  few  h<tar-say 
circumstances  together,  shook  'em  in  an  empty 
noddle,  and  so  produced  a  compound  of  non- 
.vense  and  suspicion. 

Tfr.  1  pl.iinly  see  I've  jud^'d  too  hastily. 

.itort.  J^dg'<l!  pooh,  I  would  not  give  a 
rush  for  such  a  judge:  a  magpie  in  a  cage, 
that  chatters  out  whore  to  every  woman  that 
goes  by,  will  be  as  oflcn  right"  as  you,  and 
judge  as  wisely:  never  talk  to  me  of  judging 
othcis,  litl  you've  condemn'd  yourself. 

Tjr.  I  do  condemn  myself;  and  if  miss  .\u- 


l»l>  nil  oja  4  l.uif« 


wl'O  d«c*  aul  lultl  hu  ragagc- 


rosive  can  cat  deep  enough  to  bottom  the  cor- 
ruption. 

.tn/i.  Well,  sir,  with  such  good  store  of 
meutal  provision  about  you,  you  may  stand 
out  a  siege  against  society;  your  books  arr 
companions  you  never  can  be  tir'd  of. 

Mort.  Why  truly  their  company  is  more 
tolerable  than  that  of  their  authors  would  be; 
I  can  bear  them  on  my  shelves,  though  I 
should  be  sorry  to  see  the  impertinent  pup- 
pies who  wrote  them:  however,  sir,  I  can 
quarrel  witli  my  books  loo,  when  they  offend 
my  virtue  or  my  reason.— JBut  I'm  taking  up 
l)  WUImI  (dttircd). 


.SCSMB  3.] 


FASHIONABLE  I.O^'EA. 


3H9 


yonr  time;  the  honest  Scotchman,  who  an-* honest  man,  1  am  best  pleased  with  the  coii- 
noutxM  you,  told  me  you   li;iJ   suiTiething  of  fusioil  of  •  rucal. 
imporiance  to  communicate  to  me. 


jtuk*  I  haver  Tm  loM  I  sm  your  dehlor, 

an<l  I  caiTi«"  with  a  design  to  pjy  you  d(»wn 
such  tbaaks  as  your  b«!tievolence  well  merits; 
but  I  perceive  already  you  are  one,  whom 
great  ^)roressions  would  annoy,  whose  prin- 
ciple IS  virtue,  and  whose  relributioa  rises 
from  ^tbin. 

Mort.  Pray,  sir,  no  more  of  this;  if  you 


T)  r.  Deaf  undo,  on  my  koeea — wbal  am  1 

doing? 

Mori.  Yon  thought  I  was  alone. 

Tyr.  I  dU\. 

Mort.  And  what  bad  you  to  tell  me  in  such 
baste  ? 

Ijr.  I  had  a  petition  to  prefisTf  OO  wUcb 


Jiavc  any  thing  to  request,  propose  it:  I'd  ra-  niy  happlix'ss  in  life  depends. 


tber  much  be  told  what  1  may  do  for  you, 
lhan  reminded  of  what  1  may  liave  done. 

Auit.  I  readily  beiierc  you,  and  according 
to  your  humour  will  address  you:  I  own  you 
may  confer  a  benefit  upon  nie:  'lis  in  your 
power,  Mr.  Mortimer,  to  make  nic  happiest 
of  all  mankind. 

MorL  Give  roe  yo'ur  hand;  why  now  you 
speak 'good  sense;  I  like  this  welf:  let  u«  do 
(u)il,  sir,  and  not  talk  about  it:  show  me  hul 
ow  1  may  give  happiness  to  you,  with  in- 
nocence to  myself,  and"  I  sbaH  be  ue  person 
under  obligation. 

yiuA,  This  then  it  i.% ;  you  have  a  young 
person  under  your  proleplioii,  a  lady  of  the 

name  of  Aubrey—  ' 

Mori.  I  have.  v 


Aub.  RcsiL'n  her  io  my  earew 

Mori.  Sir! 


Aub.  Pul  her  into  my  bands:  I  am  rich,  sir, 
'  I  can  support  her. 

Mort.  You're  insoIpHf,  or  grossly  ignorant, 
to  think  I  would  l)etray  a  trust,  a  sacred  trust: 
she  is  a  ward  6f  virtue;  *tis  from  want,  'tis 
from  oppression,  \  protect  miss  Aubrey- — who 
are  you,  that  think  to  make  a  traitor  of  mc? 

Aub»  Your  ic-:\\  <ii)c.s  lioiiour  to  yoU;  yet 
if  you  persist  in  it,  and  spite  of  my  protest 
bold  out,  your  constancy  will  be  no  virtue; 
it  must  take  anottu  r  name. 

AforA  What  other  name,  and  why  ?  Throw 
off  yonr  mystery,  and  tell  me  why. 

iuh.  Ilecanir  — 

MorL  Ay,  let  us  bear  your  cause. 
Aub.  Because  f  am  her  father. 

.   MorL  Do  I  live? 

Aub.  Yes,  io  my  heart,  while  I  hare  life  or 
memory  :  that  dear  infiir^d  girl,  whom  you  so 
honourably  protect,  is  niv  daughter.  The 
overflowingi  of  a  father's  fieail  bless  and  re- 
ward you  !  You  whom  I  know  not,  and  that 

Eoor  Highlander,  out   of  his   small  pittance, 
ave  under  Providence    preserv'd   my   child ; 
whilst  Kridge more,  whom  i  r.ii^'d  from  penury 
and  trusted  with  the  earnings  of  my  travel^ 
has  .ibanduned  and  defrauded  her. 

Mort^  O  mother  nature,  iboult  compel  me 
|o  forswear  thee.  • 

Aub.  Ah,  sir,  you  feel  the  villany  of  man 
in  every  vein;  I  am  more  practised,  and  he- 
bold  it  only  with  a  ngh:  Colin  and  1  have 
laid  a  little'  plot  to  draw  this  Bridgemore  bi- 
llicr;  he  believes  nie  dt'  id,  nud  thinks  he  Is 
to  meet  a  pei'son  at  your  house,  who  can  re- 
*lale  partienlars  of  my  death  f  in  wbieb  can 
It  Is  clear  he  means  to  sink  a  capital  consign- 
ment X  sent  him  about  three  years  <ince,  and 
Ittm  my  danehter  on  tiie  wend. 

Mort.  Well,  let  him  come;  next  to  the  sa- 
tjslaclion  I  receive  ia  the  prosperity  of  an 


Itih.  I  heg  I  may  retire:  I  interrupt  vou. 

Morti  By  no  n>e;itij :  I  desire  vou  wfll  not 
stir;  let  him  make  his  n-cpiest;  it  \i  is  not  (it 
for  you  to  hear,  it  is  not  fit  for  me  to  grant. 
Speak  out ;  nay,  never  hesitate. 

Tjr.  What  can  I  avk  of  you  hut  to  con- 
firm my  hopes,  and  make  miss  Aubrey  mine? 

Mort.  Was  ever  the  tike  heard?  Pray  whence 
do  you  derive  pretensions  to  miss  Aubrey? 
Tell  mc  in  presence  of  this  genllem.iu. 

Tyr.  Not  from  my  own  deserv^ugs,  I  con- 
fess; yet,  if  an  ardent,  firm,  disinterested  pas- 
sion, ^.inctidcd  h\  her  ronsent,  can  recom* 
mend  me,  1  am  not  without  some  title. 

Mort.  Look  yon  there  now:  this  fellow  yoo 
shall  know,  sir.  is  mv  nephew;  niy  sister's 
son;  a  child  of  fortune. — ilark'e,  with  what 
free  do  you  talk  of  love,  who  are  not  worth 


grOal 


fjr.  You  have  aliow'd  me,  sir,  to  talk  of 
love;  openly,  beneath  your  eye,  I  have  soli- 
cited miss  Auhri\'^  ronxcnt  and  g.iiu'd  it;  as 
for  my  pc>v<'rt\,  m  th;il  1  gloiy,  ior  therein  I 
resemble  her  whom  I  adore;  anti  I  should  hopCi 
thou|>h  fortune  has  not  favour'd  us,  wc  have 
not  lost  our  title  to  the  rights  of  nature. 

MorL  Pooh!  the  rights  of  nature!  While 
you  enjoy  it's  rights,  bow  will  you  both  pro» 
vide  against  its  wants? 

Tyr.  Your  bounty  hitherto  has  let  me  feel 
no  wants;  and  should  it  be  your  pleasure  to 
withdraw  it,  thanks  to  Providence,  the  world 
is  not  so  scantily  provided  but  it  can  g^ve  to 
honest  industry  a  «iaiiy  dinner. 

Mori.  Fine  words!  But  til  appeal  to  this 
g^ou(\  gentleman;  lel  him  dt  l  ide  helwixt  us. 

Aub,  In  tiuth,  young  gentleman,  your  uncle 
has  good  reason  On  bis  side;  and  was  I  he, 
I  never  would  consent  to  \o\iv  dliaiicc  with 
miss  \ul>re\,  till  she  brought  a  lui  luiic  larg^ 
enough  to  keep  yon  both. 

Tjir.  TJiesc  are  your  maxims  I've  no  doubt; 
they  only  prove  to  mc  that  you  love  money 
more  than  li'Mutv,  genero^ly,  Or  honour. 

Aub.  But  is  your  lady  in  possession  of  all 
these?  Let  me  be  made  ac<|uainted  witli  her, 
and  perhaps  l  .may  come  Over  to  yonr  sen^ 
tlmenls. 

Mort.  Ay,  Frank,  go  fetch  your  girl,  and 
let  my  friend  here  see  her ;  I'm  in  earnest, 
I  pon  mv  honour,  nephew,  till  you've  gain'^ji 
tins  (;chtleman*s  consent,  you  never  can  biTa 
mine;  so  go  your  ways,  and  Ir[  us  see  If  yo^^ 
have  interest  enough  to  bring  her  hither, ' 

T/r.  Oh!  if  my  fate  depends  upon  her' 
looks,  they  miist  be  iTon  heart*  thai  can  with- 
stand 'em.  [-^^^ 

AtAl  1'be  manly'  aud ' disinterested  passion 
nf  this  youth,  while  It  prepossesses  me  strongly 
in  bia  favour,  j^tves  on  assurance  of  a  virtu- 
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oos  contlucl  ia  my  cUId:.  indeed,  nr,  I  am 
greatly  taken  with  your  nephew. 

Mart,  Thank  heaven,  the  boy  as  yet  has 
^c^^l  made  me  hlush;  and,  if  he  hold*  his 
course,  he  ntiiy  take  ooc  half  of  my  fortune 
aow,  sRd  t*otber  at  my  dealb^But  see,  sir, 
bere  yoor  daughter  eomeg. 

Be-enier  TTRMlt,  udrodueiufMisd  Knwn, 

Tyr.  You  me  obeyed;  you  st-e  llie  lady, 
and  you've  notbing  now  to  wonder  at,  but 
my  prciumption. 

^uh.  To  wonder  at!  I  do  lielmld  a  won- 
der! 'Ti$  her  mother's  image!  Gracious  Pro- 
«kleni:e,  this  is  too  much! 

Mort.  You  will  alarm  bar;  jour  disorder 
if  too  visible. 

Aub.  I  cannot  apeak  to  berj  1  pray  .you  let 
me  hear  her  voice. 

Aug.  Why  am  I  sent  for?  Is  your  uncle 
angr)'?    IIow  have  I  ofTondcd  ? — 

^u^.^liush,  hush,  she  speaks;  *l!s  she  her- 
adC  it  it  my  long-lost  wife  restor'd  and  rais'd 
again. 

Mart.  JPoob!  what  had  I  .to  do  to  meddle 
with  ttwae  matters? 

j4tig.  VVhy  does  ibal  gentleman  regard  me 
so  attentively?  ilis  eye«  oppreM  me;  ask  him 
if  b«  knows  me  ? 

Tjrr.  Sir,  if  you  know  the  lady,  if  you'vo 
any  tiding»  lo  communicate  that  touch  her 
bappiness,  nh !  ibat  I  could  inspire  you  wilb 
my  feelings! 

Aub.  I  knew  vour  father,  and  am  a  wit- 
ness to  the  hard  necessity  which  tore  him 
from  nil  inrml  rliild,  and  held  him  fif;ltleen 
tedious  ycrus  in  exile  from  his  native  land. 

Aug,  \\  hat  do  1  bear?  You  was  my  father's 
friend  ?— The  prayer  and  Intercession  of  an 
orphan  draw  heaven's  righteous  benediction 
down  upon  you! 

jtub,  P»u>are  yourself,  he  constant.  1  ba*e 
news  to  leH  you  of  vour  father. 

Mort.  I  canV  stand  lUs:  I  wisb  I  was  any 
where  else. 

T/r.  Courage,  my  dear  Augusta;  ray  |ife 
upon  it,  (hei  c  is  happiness  in  store  Sat  ibee. 

Aug.  Go  on,  ^o  on.  • 

Auk.  You  are  m  an  error;  you  are  not  an 
orjphan ;  you  L.n.'  a  f  illicr,  wliom,  through 
toil  and  peril,  tht  ough  .si<  knrss  and  through 
sorrow,  heaven  has  graciously  preserTcd,  and 
blest  at  lenglb  bis  unremitting  labmurs  ivitb 
abundance. 

Tjr.  Did  I  not  tell  yott  this?  Bear  up. 

Aub.  Yes,  virltiotis  AuJU^In,  all  your  suffer- 
ings  tcrniiuale  this  moment;  you,  may  now 
give  way  to  love  and  bappiness;  you  bave  a 
(ather  living  who  .ipprovps  vour  passion,  who 
will  cruvva  it  with  a  iiberaf  fortimc,  who  now 
looks  upon  yon,  speaks  to  you,  embraces  you. 

^f'rnbrncr.'i  lu-r. 

MorL  There;  there;  I'm  glad  'lis  over.  Joy 
befjil  you  both! 

TjT.  See  how  her  colour  flies— She'll  faint. 

Aub.  What  have  I  done  ?  Dear  innocent, 
look  up. 

Aug.^Oh^  yes,  to  bcavco  witb  gratitude  tor 
tnese  divine  voochsafements— I  have  a  falber 

then  at  lasl— Pnidon  mv  tears,  I'm  little  u.s'd 
to  bappiness,  and  have  not  iturn'd  to  bear  it 
Tyr,  May  all  your  days  to  cone  be  nothing 

« 
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[Act  V. 


else  !    But  look,  she 
to  lead  her  into  the  air. 

[Tjrrel  arid  Aubrej  lead  her  out. 
MorL  1  believe  a  little  air  will  not  be  much 
amiss  for  any  of  us.  Look  ai  that  girl;  'lis 
thus  mortality  encounters  happiness;  ^s  thus 
the  inhabitant  of  earth  m<eeli  that  of  licaven, 
with  tears,  witb  faintiagS|  with  sui|>rise:  let 
others  call  this  the  weakness  of  our  nature; 
to  me  it  proves  the  unwnt  ilnnrss ;  for  had 
we  merits  to  eotille  us  to  happiness,  the  means 
would  not  be  wanting  to  enjoy  it.  -  ££»ft. 

ACT  V. 

Sqbiii  h^Tke  Hmlt  in  Loan  AanHimut'i 

Enter  Lono  AtntKnuX,  /ottotlfgd  bjr  CquM, 

Lord  A.  'Sdeath,  sir,  am  I  or  you  the  mas- 
ter of  this  house?  who  made  you  judge  what 
company  is  fit  for  ractokcep?  The  gjenlfemea 
w)u  ex 'I  tided  came  by  ny  special  inWtalion 

uiiil  .i{i|i< liniment* 
i^nlin.  Gentlemen! 

Lord  A.  Ay,  gentlemen.  \Vet*e  ibey  not 
such  ? 

C(iJit).  \  iider  f.ivoiii",  I  took  'en»  to  be  shar- 

Pers;  1  know  your  lordship  always  loses,  and 
ve  noticed  tbkt  they  always  win. 
Lord  .4.  Itnpt  rliiience!  "1  had  debts  of  ho- 
nour to  adjust  with  every  one  of  them. 

Colin.  Bang  *em,  base  Tcrmin,  pay  them 
clf-bts;  pay  your  poOT  tradesmen;  those  arc 
deiils  of  honour.  [Half  aside. 

Laid  A.  What  isH  you  mutter  r  It  was  you 
too,  I  suppose,  that  drove  aw  iv  my  Jew,  that 
came  with  money  lo  discliargc  those  debts. 
Colin.  Thai's  true  enow,  gude  laitli;  1  pro- 
and  I  kept 


nuseii  liim  a  beating,  and  I  licpt  my  worf 

Lord  A.    Rascal,   tbou'it  bom   to  be  my 
plague. 

Calin,  Rascal!  Your  father  never  used  thai 

Lord  A.  On  your  life,  name  not  him;  my 
heart  is  torn  with  vultures,  and  you  feed 
them :  shall  I  keep  a  servant  in  my  house  to 

drive  away  my  guests,  to  curb  m>  pleasures, 
my  pursuits,  and  be  a  spy  upon  my  very 
thoughts;  to  set  that  cynic  Mortimer  vpon 
me,  .ind  expose  me  in  the  moments  of  my 
weakness  to  that  snarling  humourist f  1  want 
no  monitom  to  reproach  me,  my  ownthou^ts 
can  do  thai.  [h.vii. 

Colin.  Well,  well!  'tis  vaiy  well!  A  rascal! 
Let  it  j),i.ss — Zooks,  I'm  the  ursi  Macleud  that, 
ever  heard  thai  word  and  kept  my  dirk  with- 
in my  girdle  —  Let  it  pass  —  I'vr  seen  the 
world,  serv'd  a  spendthrift^  heard  myself  calW 
ed  rascal ,  and  I'll  now  jog  bock  again  across 
the  Tweed,  and  Liy  my  nones  amongst  my 
kindred  in  the  Isle  of  ^kcy;  they're  all  that 
will  be  left  of  me  by  ibeo.i  reacio  the  place. 

Enter  "Lk  Jivy T.%sz. 

LaJctt.  Ah!  dere  he  stand,  le  pauvre  CO" 
\in  in  disgrace!  Hal  ha!  ha!  quel  spectacle! 
Ma  foi,  I  must  liave  one  lillle  vord  wld  liini 
at  parting — Mootieur  Je  Financier,  courage; 
I  am  inrorm'my  ford  have  sign  your  lettro 
de  cachet;  v.it  of  dal?  the  air  of  Scotland 
will  be  for  your  beatt;  England  is  not  a 
country  for  1e»  beaux  csprits;  de  pure^atr  of 
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de  Fli'gblands  will  give  you  de  grand  ap- 
pelit  for  de  bonny  clabber*). 

Colin.  Take  your  jest,  masler  Frenchman, 
at  my  countrymen,  an  welcome ;  the  de'il  a 
jest  they  made  of  you  last  war.  [Exit. 

lAiJeu.  Yes,  you  are  all  admit  enough  at 
war,  but  none  of  you  know  bow  to  be  at 
peace.  \Exit. 

ScKKB  II.  —  An  Apartment  in  MonriuEn's 
.  House. 

Mortimer, A  I' URET,  «/?<:/ Napthali,  discovered. 

Mnrt.  And  these  arc  all  the  money  dealing* 
you  have  bad  with  lord  Abbcrville? 

Napth.  That  is  the  amount  of  bis  debt;  the 
bonds  and  contracts  are  in  Hridgemnre's  bands. 

Mnrt.  You  see  your  money  has  not  slept 
in  IJridpcmore's  keeping;  your  consignment, 
Mr.  Aubrey,  is  put  lo  pretly  good  interest. 

[Mortimer  looks  ofrr  his  Papers. 

Napth.  Aubrey!  Is  your  name  Aubrey,  may 
I  ask?  '  . 

Aub.  It  iv 

Nnpth.  Have  you  had  any  dealings  willi 
Mr.  Briogemore? 

Aub.  '\o  my  cost. 

Nnpth.  Did  you  consign  him  merchandise 
from  Scanderoon  ? 

Aub.  I  am  the  person  who  yras  guilty  of 
that  folly. 

Tiapth.  Bridgemcrc,  I  believe,  tliought  you 
was  dead. 

Aub.  I  lake  for  granted  be  would  gladly 
have  me  so — But  do  you  know  any  thing  of 
that  consignment? 

Napth.  lleb!  Do  I  know  of  it?  I  bad  bet- 
ter make  a  friend  of  hini;  'lis  up  witbB  ridge- 
more,  fait;  there  is  no  senses  in  serving 
bim  any  longer.  [Aside^  Why  you  shall 
know,  sir,  i  was  Bridgcmore's  broker  for  your 
merchandise:  here  is  the  abstract  of  the  net 
proceeds. 

^Gives  n  Paper  to  Aubrey,  tvho  peruses 

it  some  time. 
Mort.   I'hal's  iuckv,  as  I  live;  I  see  an  ho- 
nest man  never  can  want  weapons  to  iltfcat  a 
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Mort.  Faith,  sir,  indifferent  well  he  ).asly ; 
brought  a  considerable  parcel  of  sun-dried 
bricks  from  the  ruins  of  ancient  Babylon;  a 
hfavy  collection  of  ores  from  tbe  mines  of 
Siberia,  and  a  pretty  large  cargo  of  common 
sail  from  the  banks  of  tbe  Caspian. 

Dr.D.  Inestimable!  *  J 

Mort.  Oh,  sir,  mere  ballast. 
Dr.D.  Ballast  indeed;  and  what  discoveries 
doe,'«  be  draw  from  all  these? 

Mort.  >Vhy,  he  has  discovered  that  the 
bricks  are  not  fit  for  building,  the  mines  not 
worlh  the  working,  and  the  salt  not  good  for 
prrserving:  In  short,  doctor,  be  has  no  taste 
for  these  trifles;  he  has  made  the  human  heart 
his  study;  he  loves  his  own  species,  and  doe* 
not  care  if  the  whole  race  of^  butterflies  was 
extinct. 

Dr.  D.  Ves,  putterflies— 'lis  in  my  mind, 
d'ye  see,  vthat  you  have  said  about  my  put- 
terflies: 'lis  upon  my  memory:  but  no  matter 
—your  studies,  Mr.  Mortimer,  and  mine,  arc 
wide  asunder.— Bui  go  on— reform  the  world, 
you'll  find  it  a  tough  task;  1  am  content  to 
take  it  as  I  find  it. 

Mort.  While  the  sun  shines,  you'll  carry  a 
candle  ;  how  will  tbat  light  ibein,  who  travel 
in  the  night?    Away  with  such  philosophers, 


knave — And 


pi  fly. 


sir,  w 


hat 


mi 


ght  be 


your 

profit  on  this  sale  ;  double  commission  for  a 
breach  of  trust;  that  is  tbe  rule  of  the  trade, 
I  think.  t^iv..^ 

Naplh.  I  work  as  others;  1  do  nothing  be- 
low market  price. 

•  Mort.  You're  right,  sir;  'twould  be  starving 
many  an  honest  family,  if  you  made  roguery 
loo  cheap — Bui  gel  you  gone  together  lo  m\ 
libraVy;  I  obseive  a  person  coming  who  will 
interrupt  you.  — Hark'e,  Mr.  Aubrey,  have 
an  eye  lo  our  Jew. 

Aub.  Trust  him  to  me:  Pm  pretty  well  ac- 
custom'd  to  their  dealings.  [Eirittvith  Napthali. 
Enter  Doctor  Druid. 

Dr.D.  Save  you,  sir,  save  you;  is  it  true, 
1  pray  you,  that  a  learned  gentleman,  a  tra- 
veller but  just  arrived,  is  now  with  you? 

Mnrt,  There  is  a  person  under  that  descrip- 
tion in  my  bouse. 

Dr.D.  May  he  be  seen,  good  now?  May 
he  be  talk'd  wilh?  What  has  be  brought 
home?  Is  he  well  stor'd  wilh  oriental  cu- 
riosities? 

l)    A  mislura  n/  ••lartl  ud  ii>it|>  or  witrr. 


here  comes  an  honest 
racier  wurlb  ten  on't. 


man,  and  that's  a  dia- 


Enter  Co  U.N. 
So,  Colin,  what's  the  news  with  you  ?  If  I'm 
lo  augur  from  your  countenance,  something 
goes  wrong  at  your  house. 

Colin.  I  rolb,  sir,  no  mighty  mallor;  only 
laird  Abbcrville  has  turn'<J  awiiy  a  troublesome 
fellow,  who  bore  your  honour  grete  giidc  will. 

Mart.  \Vhat  is'l  you  It'll  me?  Is  my  lord 
'letermined  upon  ruin,  thai  he  puis  away  the 
only  honest  man  belonging  lo  bim? 

Dr.D.  By  this  coot  light,  and  that  is  well 
rrmember'd;  look'c,  I've  got  your  wages: 
come,  hold  out  your  hand. 

Colin.  Axcuse  me,  I'll  ha'  none  on'l.  * 
Dr.D.  No  wages?    Why  'lis  all  cool  mo- 
ney;  'tis  in  full.    What,  man,  think  heller 
on't:  you'll  %vanl  it  when  you  gel  lo  Scotland 
Icn  to  one  else. 

Cnh'n.  Like  mow,  bul  by  my  sol,  I'll  touch 
n'a  siller;  he  has  geeii  a  title  to  me,  which  1 
hanna'  mrriu>d,  heaven  knows,  nor  ever  shall 
Mort.  ^Vbal  lille  has  be  given  you? 
Colin.  Saving  your  presence,  it  ha  pleas'd 
my  bird  lo  sa)  ,  I  am  a  rascal ;  bul  I'll  na'  wear 
a  rascal's  wages  in  a  Scollish  pouch:  de'il 
o' my  soul,  I'd  sooner  eat  my  siroud  ')  for  famine. 

Mort.  I  think  thou  wouldst,  but  wait  a> 
while  with  patience;  this  rash  young  man's  af- 
fairs press  to  a  ciisi$;  I  have  yet  one  effort 
more  to  make,  which,  if  it  fails,  I  shall  take 
leave  of  him  as  well  as  you. 

Enter  Jarvis. 

Jar.  Lord  Abberville,  sir,  desires  to  speak 
wilh  you.  >. 

Mort.  That's  well.  Colin,  go  you  wilh  lio- 
nest  Janris.  Doctor,  fipr  once  let  us  unite  our 
studies  in  this  cause *>come  you  wilh  me;  if 
my  advice  can  rescue  your  unhappv  pupil 
from  a  course  of  guilty  occupatioai',  y.our 

I)  Slier.      '  4  .o  .»  .  I'  . 
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pUlotopbv  may  faraifli  Iiannlat  onn  to  fill 

ibflr  place .  make  haste,  mako  baflf;  here 
come  ike  BriJgcmore-i.  [^K.reunl. 

Emier  Servant,  introdm-in/f  BnibGEMOnE, 
/lis  l^'ifr,  and  Jjaiishler. 

Serf.  Ploasc  lo  walk  in  here;  my  master 
will  vrail  upon  you  immrilial(-ly, 
Bridge,  aobody  Jierc!— UarJi'e  frieiMi,  I  cx- 

fteded  to  meet  a  alnnfort  •  genlkmin  jaat 
anclcd  rrom  ScunderiNMi*  Know  jwi  «f  lucb 
a  one? 

Srrt:  Ht  ]s  udw  In  ihe  house. 
Luc.  And  Mr.  J'lrrel.  $ir,  is  iic  at  liouie? 
Sen:  He  U|  they  bolih  Will  wait  opon  \au 
presently.  \lLcil. 

liridge.  Tbat**  ivell,  tlial't  >vel! ;  as  iSr  old 
nirlj  ImoU  we  could  well  spare  kUeompaars 
*lis  a  Mranec  dogged  fellow,  and  CMcnIed  OT 
all  mankiiiiT. 

Mrs.  li.    lliiuiL  heaven,  lie  is  a  man  one 
seldom  niotls;  I  little  thought  of  cirr  srtlinf; 
foqt  in  Lis  house :  I  hope  the  savage  won't 
pow  ceremonious  and  return  thi-  \isit. 
'   Lucm  Unless  be  brings  bis  nephew  in  bis 


^BtUet^  MoRTniBB. 

Jtfnrt.  Ladies,  \  ou  do  inc  honour.  Mr. 
Bridf'emort',  \ou  conic  licic  ujion  a  melan- 
choly errand  — 

Jjn'dge.  True,  sir,  hut  death  you  know  is 
common  lo  ail  men;  1  look'd  lo  meet  a  gen- 
tleman bere— this  is  nil  hut  time. 

Mort.  True;  therefore,  before  be  comes, 
let  u*  fill  it  up  with  something  more  material: 
I  bare  n  business  lo  propose  to  yuu,  which 


[Act  V. 

to  COIMIlh 


speak,  for 
^iiid  thry 


1  t  onsiiler  as  my  own.    Ion  must  knoWy  sir, 

Tve  a  nephew—- 

liridgr.  Mr.'  1  vrml,  I  sappOM?  . 
Mort.  The  same. 

Mr.B*  Mind  that,  Lacy,  be  ii  opening  h\i 
commission. 

Lue>  Law,  ina*am,  you  put  me  into  audi  a 
flntter— 

Mort,  Tbere  is  a  certam  lady,  Mr.  Bridge- 
more,  wbodi,  on  this  occasion,  jron  must 
father. 

Urid-^r.  Ilow  toiljoiis  In-  is!  (.finldti'l  hi 
as  well  have  iiam'd  my  daiigliler:'  \Aside~^~ 
AN  ell,  sir,  wlial  are  y'ov  expectations  from 
Uiallady?  ^ 

Mort.  Nar,  nothing  but  wkat_)-ou  ran  readi 
l\   suppiv:  I  know  tin  gOQd  tbmg  she  stands 
in  \y»n\  of,  Imt  a  forluni!. 

/tii'd^r:  rm  l       Ijo   doiilits  hut  on  a 

prppir  on  .iiioii  1  shall  give  her  one  ?  ^  Ay, 
and  a  tolerable  fortune  too,  Mr.  Mortimer, 
as  times  CO. 

Mor/.  rhe  fortune  \ou  was  to  have  f>i\en 
my  ward,  Jord  Abber^ille,  will  just  suflice ;  1 
Ibink  the  sum  was  fortf  thousand  pounds. 

ItriJs''.  Why  >  ou  speak  out  at  once. 

Mort.  That's  cTcr  been  my  custom ;  I  abo- 
minate long,  sleepy  prooessea;  life  doii*taUo» 
of  *em. 

Urt'dgf.  But  I  hear  nothing  on  your  part : 
Mr.  Tyrrd,  as  1  takcjSL  is  wboily  dependant 
on  your  boimty'-besSIb,  aflairs,  as  I  cob- 
cut^  are  yet  scaice  ripe. 
.  Xlic.  Indeed,  papi,youVe^eryn'Uch  mistaken 


parlies  shooM  at  tcost  be  rafler*d 

each  other's  inclinations. 

Mori.    By  all    means';  let  'em 
themselves;    'tis  their    own  caiivr 
will  uiead  it  best:  bark'c,  come  iu :  sir,  Lbese 
are  tba  parties. 

/CnUr  TniBtt  and  MiSt  ArBRBT. 

Luc.  Ah! 

Mort.  Wbat  aUt  yonf  have  you  trad  upon 

a  thorn  ? 

Mrs.  It.  Aslonisbingassurance !  Aueusla  here? 
Afiirt.  Yes:  Francis  rii-|  and  Augu<ita 
Aubrey.  J)o  the  names  oilend  you?  Look  at 
il  l'  parties:  are  they  not  well  nialch'd?  £xa- 
riiine  them,  they 'if  IcJI  you  they're  agreed. 
\\  lio  shall  lorhid  their  union? 

Luc.  Who  cares  about  it?  If  Mr.  Tjrrel 
and  tlie  lady  are  agreed,  tbal's  cnongh:  loop, 
poite  it  is  not  necessary  finr  BS  bo  pnescat  at 

the  reremonv. 

ISiiiti;r.  .\\  ,  sir,  I  prav  vnii,  \vlicrc'.s  the 
ci<<a-vion  lor  us  In  lir  c.ilf'd  in,  brciuse  your 
iicphrw  chooses  !o  lake  iiri  with  an  unwortby 
girl,  tiiat  1  once  barhour'd  upon  charity? 

Tj  r.  Hold  ydnr  audacious  tODgae:  let  con> 
science  keep  you  silent. 

Aug.  Husb,  bush!  you  frighten  me:  pray 
he  composM;  and  let  me  own  that  no  iiiju.vtice, 
no  sererily,  can  wholly  cancel  wlut  1  <^we 
to  iMr.  Hridgemore  lor  his  past  proteclioo, 
and  that  share  of  education  he  alluw'd  iiie ; 
hul  when  he  pills  this  lo  the  account  ofcjiarilv, 
he  l:ikes  a  virtue  foreign  to  his  he.trt ,  .iiid 
only  aggravates  the  shame  that's  falling  on  him. 

Mrs.  It.  is  the  man  tbuoderalruck;  why 
don't  you  answer? 

Mort.  Charity  keeps  him  silent. 
/,//<.'.  Come,  let's  he  gone:    her  v\otJ-s  have 
daggers  in  'cm  anil  lifr  looks  have  puisoit. 

Atif;.  Belore  you  go,  miss  itridgeinore,  suf- 
fer me  to  ask,  when  you  relaled  lord  AbhcF- 
vilie's  nd\eiiture  lo  Mr.  Tyrrel,  why  yon  CHfl^ 
press'd  the  evidence  of  }  our  own  maid,  WBO 
conducted  him  into  my  chamber? 
Lue.  Miss  Aubrey,  if  it  ever  i«  your  fate 

111  have  a  rival,  ^nll  « ill  fintl  .m  .in.".  <  r  tn 
llial  question.    (  /..i  /V  n  ///;  J// .v.  Iirii!.;i  ui«rr. 

Mort.  Hold  :  \ou  :iii(l  I.  sir,  iiiii.sl  mil  part. 

(  I  n  lit  ui^ciiiDi  e,  as  he  ia  gouig, 

Bridge.  \\  til,  sir,  your  pleasure? 

Aug.  1  siif:i'r  for  fiiiii;  this  is  a  scene  I 
wiah  not  to  he  presi  ni  at.  [KxH, 
.Tjrr.  W  ell,  Ml.  Bridgemore,  you  that  har- 
boured my  :ia  upon  charity,  I  shall  leave 
my  iini  Ic  to  di.Mli:iri;i-  iny  ohiigalions  to  you 
on  lluil      (ire,  logclln  i  v\  ilh  his  own.  \1ixil. 

Mori.  W  f\\,  .sir,  NM-'re  now  :iliiiic;  :iiid  if 
il  needs  must  be  that  one  of  us  shall  come 
lo  shame,  'tis  well  wO  araso.  It  is  thought  I 
am  a  liard  unfeeling  man;  let  il  be  so:  you 
.shall  bare  jastica  nolwithatauding ;  ionocenoo 
requires  no  more.  Voti  are  accusM;  defaid 
yourself. 

I}ridi;f.  Arcus'U  of  wbat  {  Bod  wbo  is  my 

accuser ;'  , 

Mort.  A  ninii;  .itid  yon  abail  iaco  him  like 
a  man.    Who  waits.'' 


Kntrr  Sr/i  <jn/. 

  _  _^    ^  Desire  the  stranger  to  come  bitber,  .{jBxil 

Mr».B.  Wiy'ivaiiy,  Mr.'  Mortimer,  |ho|iSrrpirJt/J  Fear  nothing;  we're  enough  to  try 
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this  question ;  where  the  human  heart  is  pre- 
seot,  and  the  appeal  is  mado  to  heaven,  no 
vary  need  be  •umnioned.  Here  is  a  stranger 
JIM  tb*  eonfiiiaice  to  say,  that  your  pr«tfn- 
MM'Iq  ciiaritjr  an  Uut:  nay,  he  arraigna 
TOUT  licamy;  a  diam  iniurious  to  any  man, 
but  mortal  to  a  trader,  and  l««eU*4l  al  the 
vital  root  of  hit  profession. 

Bridge.  Ay,  lis  the  Tiirki'v  mPirSi.nil  I 
suppose;  lei  him  come  in;  1  know  upon  what 
ground  I  aland,  viid-ain  afraid  of  oo  mm 

*diSrt  We  shall  (rv  that  \Jnde\  Oo  ybu 
kmon  tbia  fanlleman  i" 

KiUer  Aubrey. 

a  ridge.  [Starling^  Aubrey  ! 
'  jtub.  Thou  wretch. 
Bridge.  He  IItcs! 

Aub.  To  thy  confusion  —  Rais'd  by  the 
bounty  of  my  family,  is  thi«  your  gratitude? 
When  in  the  bitterness  of  my  distress  I  uut 
an  inftnl  daughter  in  your  hands,  the  last 
^faab  acian  of.  a  noble  stock,  was  it  to  rob 
■M  joa  received  brr;  to  plunder  and  defraud 
an  helpless  orphan ,  ns  yon  thought  her,  and 
rise  upon  the  ruins  of  \  our  licnefactor's  fortune  I* 

Bridge.  Oh !  I  .ini  IrepatiM  I  How  sliali  I 
Jook  my  wife  and  (l.iuplitiT  in  the  f:i(  <• !  [  .-/aiVV*-. 

Aub.  Where  haT'"  you  lodg'd  llie  money  I 
deposited  with  you  at  parting?  1  find  my 
daughter  destitute:  what  have  you  done  wiih 
the  remittances  I  sent  from  time  to  liaic ' 
Bdl,  above  all,  wbcre  ia  tbe  nroducc  of  the 
N«pUiiie*a  ear|^?  Villain,  looa  here,  I  have 
the  proofs;  this  is  the  abstract  of  the  sale;  if 
jou  diipule  it,  I  am  here  provided  with  a 
witness,  your  Jew  broker,  nadjr  at  band  to 
attest  is  tu  your  face 


Brids 


your  lace.  'i^usi; 
Kiposc  nie  not;  I  \vill   refund  to  Loth 


Mnrt.  Conferring  with  lord  Abbcrvillc. 
Aug.  Lord  Abhervilic!  You  frighten  me. 
Mort.  Fear  nothing;  you  will  find  him  a 
new  man ;  a  deep  incision  has  let  nut  the  dis- 
order; and  1  hope  a  heallbj  regimea  in  tiin« 
will  heal  the  woudd;  in  abort  lean*!  be  idlct 
and  now  Frank  is  off  my  bands,  I've  once 
more  undertaken  to  set  this  rickety  babe  of 
(|u;i!itv  upon  Lis  lef>s  — Oh,  here  he  comes; 
why  this  is  as  it  should  be;  now  jou  look 
like  Iriaiub. 

Enter  Lnno  AititEKVim  Ant/  TrnnEL. 
IdordA.  May  we  be  ever  aoi  O,  Morti- 
aMTf  I  blush  to  look  upon  (bat  lady ;  your 
re|»rooli  I  bore  urilfa  aoaie  composure;  but 
melbini*  wae  abe  to  cblde  me,  1  should  sink 
with  sbanic. 

Aug.  You've  notiiiiig,  tnv  lord  Ahberville, 
to  apprehend  froni  nie;  I  sIkhiIi!  he  h):ilh  to 
give  an  interruption  to  your  ha|)pincs3  in  the 
height  of  my  own, 

Aub.  Give  me  thy  hand,  .\ugusta  —  In  ibe 
hope  that  I  was  labouring  for .  tbjr  sake,  and 
in  ibjr  petBon  that  i  jhould  realore.'tbe  noo 
strata  rorlnnet  of  an  ancient  boose,  I  nave 

tolled  on  through  eiglitecil  years  nf  m  ('.(risrinie 
adventure:  crown'd  with  succes ,  I  now  wX 
length  return,  and  find  my  d.iiighkr  all  my 
fondest  hope  could  represent;  hut  past  expe- 
rience makes  nic  provident:  I  would  secure 
my  treasure :  I  would  bestow  it  now  in  failb- 
lul  hands— What  sa^-  yoUf  air,  will  you  ac«. 
cepl  the  charge?    ^  \To  Tjrrrl. 

Tjr.  Yes,  and  will  bear  karar  in  ray  sighi, 
watch  over  it  with  unreniitliqg  lave,,  and 
guard  it  with  my  ii/e. 

Aub.  What  says  my  child,  my  dear  An- 
'gusta?    But  t  read  her  looks  —  HIest  be  you 


MorL  Am4iJ,*say  L  Live  an  example  1<» 
ibe  *g^l  and  when  I  read  the  list  of  marria- 
ges, aa  I  do  thai  of  buriaJa,  with  a  sigh,  let 
me  have  tbia  to  say,  that  there  was  one  escam- 

plc  of  felicity. 

Lord  A.  O  Frank,  'tis  hard  to  speak  the 
word,  hut  you  deserve  her;  yours  is  the  ro;i(l 
Aug.  Dear  sir,  upon  my  knees,  I  do  he- !  lo  happiness:  I  have  been  lost  in  error,  but  I 
seech  you  milig.itc  your  sevcrily;  it  is  my  shall  trace  your  steps,  and  press  to  overtake  you. 
c—  _-.:.: —  I..'-  I...  lL  j\fort.  Why  that's  well  said}  there  ^olte 


tbe  last  farthing:  1  dispute  nothing ;  call  bira 
not  in. 

Mort.  There's  no  occasion  for  v«ilacsaes 
when  a  man  pleads  guilty-. 

Mnler  Miss  Aobmt,  and  ArotM  kertelf  on 

her  Knees  to  her  Father. 


first  petition ;  he's  detected ,  let  bis  conscience 
add  tbe  rest. 

AtA.  Rise,  my  beloved  child,  it  shall  be  so. 
There,  sir,  your  pardon  be  your  punishment: 
it  was  niy  money  only  you  attempted,  my 
choicest  treasure  you  have  IcA  untourh'd :  now 
go  and  profit  by  this  meeting:  1  will  not  ex- 

Eosc  you  :  learn  of  vour  lialernilv  a  more 
ouourulile  practice;  and  let  integrity  for 


remain  tbe  inseparable  characteristic  of  an 
English  merchant. 

Murt,  Slay ;  I've  anoUier  point  to  settle  with 
you;  yoM*re  a  creditor  of  lord  AbhervilleV:  I 
&nd  you've  put  miss  Aubrey's  monejr  to  ex- 
traordinary interest:  Jarvis,  show  this  gentle- 
man into  my  library,  you'll  find  a  lawyer 


your  lather  from  within  yon:  novr  be  gOne; 
fiy  to  tbe  altars  of  your  eountij  lares;  visit 
that  onrse  of  eoalemplalion,  solitade;  and 

while  you  ranee  your  groves,  that  shook  at 
every  rattle  of  the  dice,  ask  of  your  reason, 
wbv  you  was  a  gamester. 

I.ord  4.  I've  been  a  madman;  I  have  last 
in  hiimhie  faithful  friend,  vrboso servicca  wottid 


pretty  wel 

ibat  already — A  iin^  visit  truly  t  have 
on*!;  and  a  fine  reception  I 


be  invaluable. 

Mnrt. 'W\ty  ay,  your  Uigfalaoder,  your 

Eoor  INlacleotl ;   our  plan  most  slop  vriUioul 
is  help ;  I'm  bu^  a  projector,  he  most  execnte 
—but  there  likewise  1  can  serve  you. 

Lord  A.  O  Mortimer,  how  much  have  I 
mistaken  thee! 

Mort,  Come,  rome,   I  have  my  faults;  I'm 
Inne  an   unt<iu'.ir(l  iillow    ancl    st.ind  as  much  in 


there  will  settle  your  accounts 

/irnl;;r.    1   flimt   you've   pretty  well 

,    '  !        "     ,  '  ive  made  need  of  a  rtlurni  .is  any  of  you  all. 

reception  I  ^aH  meet  at 


jintk  Sol  This  uneasy  business  past, let  us 
newtncn  to  happinau:  vberaisyonr  nepbeirf 


E/iter  Doctor  Dhl'io  hastilj ,  fallowed  bj 

GOLIK. 

a  .  D.  Tutor  me  Imly^talk  Jo-  me!  Pk-jy 
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I,  b«ar  witness:  is  mMtcr  LiOiins 
lere  a  proper  teacher  of  tbe  dialects,  d'ye  see, 
and  pronunciations  of  the  English  tongue? 
*  Colin.  Why  not?  Is  there  nol  Duncan 
Has*  of  AberJieen  that  lacturcs  twice  a  week 
on  Oratory  at  the  Seven  Dials?  And  doet  not 
Sawnev  l''i  rf;us(in,  a  rousiii  of  mine  jwn,  afl- 
ministcr  the  EnglUh  language  in  its  utmost 
elegance  at  Amilcnbm? 

JJr.D.  Bear  wilnew|  that  ia  all  Imjt,  be:>r 
wilnesi. 

Mori,  We  do:  there  is  not  one  amongst 

us,  dortor,  hut  cnn  witness  to  some  noble 
act  of  Colin*s;  and  we  would  nol  wound  his 
hamilcM  Tanilj,  for  any  bribe  Ihnl-^ott  can 

ofier. 

Lord  A.  Colin,  I'tc  done  you  wrong;  but 
I  was  not  myseir;  be  you  no  worse  a  servant 
than  you  ii.ivp  licen,  and  yousbail  find  bence- 
forward  1  will  l»c  a  better  master. 

Colin.  I'm  salisfifd  ;  an  you'll  neglect  your- 
sall  na'  more  than  I  shall  do,  thin^t  wiligang 
well  enow. 


FAWOMABLE  LOWL 

Col 


shall  I  find  words  to  thank  him  as  I  ought? 

Aub.  1  Cither  all  your  obli«ationa{  tWM 
not  you  bat  me  bit  bottiHy  aar^.^    "    '  r-  - 

Lftril  ^4.  Multl,  sir;  in  point  of  obligation, 
I  stand  first,  lijr  bow  much  there  is  more 
disgrace  in  doing  tban  in  suffering  a  Violence^ 
by  so  much  lam  moif  bis  rjebtor  than  vou  all. 

Colin.  Ecod,  and  that  is  true  enow;  beaveo 
send*  raislbrtune,  but  tbe  dell  sends  miadhief. 

Ttr.  D.  Well,  master  Colins,  all  is  past  and 
over;  you  have  got  your  place  again,  and  aU 
is  well.  Coot  now,  let  me  admonish  yon  far 
the  future  to  be  quiet  and  hear  rfri<;r)n  :  mo- 
derate your  choler,  and  your  pas)>ions,  and 
your  partiahics:  it  is  not  for  a  down  like 
you  to  pr;illle  and  dispute  With  VM\  IB  Ikit.' 
you  sbould  know  better. 

MorL  Come,  come,  you  that  should 
know  better;  in  this  poor  'Highlander « .the 
force  of  prejudice  has  some  plea,  becaue  he 
is  a  clown;  but  you,  a  citizen  that  should  be 
of  til e  world,  whose  heart,  .pbikasojihy^  and 
travel,  mi^ht  have  open*d,  shonlo  Imoir  h 


T/r.  I  must  a[)olof;i/.o  to  ('oliii  loo:  liLe  tban  to  join  the  cry  witli  iboso,  wboie  cbarity, 
niT  lord  AbbervtUe,  1  was  not  myself  when  1 


rwUfTd  yon  on  die  business  of  miss  Auhrey*s 

tetter,  v 

Colin.  Say  no  more ,  maisier  Tyrret;  'tis 
Bt  fM*  •  moB  to  resent  tbe  pertness  of  a 

bild,  or  tbe  petulance  of  a  lover. 
Aug.  But  what  shall  1  say  to  him  ?  Where 


like  tbe  limitation  of  a  brie^  atom  abort  at 
Berwick,  and  never  ciKulatea  MiM  lh« 
Tweed :  by  heaven,  Td  rather  WOM  •nnt  one 
such  unmanly  prefudice  lirom  the  hearts  of 
my  countrymen,  Imb  mM  ■■othar  IndN*  to 
their  Empire,  i  ,  , 


THE  WEST  INDIAN. 

Conedj  hj  BiclurA  Cai1>erl«n<l.  *  AurJ  «l  Drur;r  L*ne  1771.    ThU  comedy  may  be  eontiilered  ai  one  of  (lie  beil 
that  the  prcieni  titnci  k«ve  produced.    Thr  fmnicncy  oT  ili  re preicnUlion  reniteri  it  lulficienlly  knonn;    und  it 
nrifintll;  performed  -with  yrry  great  and  Ucterre*!  «ncici»,    "The  character  of  Major  O'FIihcrty  (aaya  ■  writer  in 
The  Getuteman't  Mftuuu)  ia.  nol  a  ficlilimu  omu,  hat  copied  from  lit*  origiaal  in  tlae  |>cT>oa  of  Col.  O'H-ne.  who 


diaiinguiahed  biaactf  imnmf,  mtnj  vmm  mtHm  ia       Auairian  army,  and  m  avw  MlirN  wptm  •  peDtiun  of  akout 

,  mVk  m  tntitt  A  eoltmL         urn         •   "   " 

IM,  mai  wm  wntk  rcspeelcd  Mk.\ 

I*  fc»aMl  a  TclOTMit  •        vrli«s»  •     „    ^ 

kajoai  coMml*  k  ^afiiwH  cacoanitra.  Wttkont  lli*  1«M  aCMDimya  h«  was  ■bmsUhi  rather  loi 
•aalh;  wkkk,  kmrara^  liir  from  giTiag  nfTface.  aMcd  laair*  la  Kit  aeltaaa;  dMaiaing  en  ry  aj 
dtfi  M  was  alien  Uo  open  and  atacere.  Tkcae  qoathie*.  jainvl  10  Ikb  galUat  bravatj.  always  rea<^  to  Tiadi- 


whaaa  tsircfidily  «av 
loa  ^lant  aad  a«> 


vru 
latlma 


aoo  L.  per  Hmoai,  villi  a  armrt  4»  calawL  Hw  lad  lima  I  a4iw>iai  waa  at  tka  aaarl  af  Braiiailaa,  la  tbe  year  t77K 
vkavaha  iha*  faaUM,  mud  mm  wumAi  rcapaelcd  badk.bv  ilie  noUasM  lad  iIm  mUkmtj,  who  paid  Um  all  iba  haaaaaS 
Am  lasa'Wat*  aaA  haaaal  a  valaroit  a        viMaa  emirage  ha4  staai  Ik*  ti^it  of  avary  trial :  what 

~  ant  Ika  IcaM  aVaBimst  ha  was  aaMatnaaa  rather  i 

aynpuSi  of  dapli* 

..-        ,   ,  ^,   ya  roaAr  Tiadi- 

aata  a«f  afTraal  offered  eilhar  la  bimaalf  or  Ua  friaadf.  Kaapaaluif  Ibe  firat,  he  gaacroaaly  toadaaccadrd  to  ax* 
pnatttlalc  hafare  a  challenge:  in  the  other  caae,  he  aluod  fnrwar^l  llie  arbiter  of  diaptttca,  tbe  mediator  ia  quarrcli,  and, 
if  the  offeudiag  pax;  ohtiinalclr  refuaeit  to  iubmit  to  hii  drcitinn*,  he  had  a  aure  way  to-bring  him  l'>  rcaaon;  he 
iaiviediMaly  amaaai-il  lh«  caaac  nf  the  injured  or  iniulled,  and  made  himself  a  aecond  vhcta  he  cauld  not  hr  aHmitled 
priacipal.^  la  the  aaahailaii  enga^emanla  wbieh  he  had  of  thia  aorl,  be  wai  nevar  kaawa  la  have  crobarkcU  trhh 
a,  or  in  ■  wrong  caiiic.  Hia  idea  of  miliiar/  virtue,  and  Iha  yaiat  of  hunour,  waa  to  great,  that  he  Would  aat 
Ike  least  rc6cctiun  tu  he  tait  on  ellher;  net«rilh<tanding,  ha  waa  •  cheerful  compani'in,  a  inlid  friead,  aad  af  a 
grneroui  apirit;  but  an  implacable  eneoir  (»  every  rpecies  of  meaanaaa.  which  he  alwaya  eillier  correelcd,  or  espeaed 
to  tbe  fcvrreal  riiiiculr.  Iti  a  frw  wortfa,  he  waa  the  advoeala  af  ike  diatreaaed,  and  the  chaatiiar  nf  the  inaoleat* 
Tbe  coachman  of  the  Flcmiili  baron  had  dcaignedly,  and  contrary  to  tbe  cli  -urtte  of  rank,  drove  againat  and  damaged 
liie  carriage  of  the  Duke  of  Si,  Alban'a.  Thu  coming  to  the  eari  of  the  colonel,  he  insiaird  thai  the  Otike  ahould 
send  a  mcuKC  to  thr  bnrnn,  <lriniinding  an  apology  for  bij  acrvanta  conduct;  but  tlir  latter  hot  complying,  hr  accom- 
panied tlir  U  k. t'>  tiir  barcin',  <  oiiiitry-aeat,  requiring  aaliafaclion  for  tbe  indipnitv  done  to  one  ol  hia  grace'a  high 
rank;  givini;  lutn  m  ondc  r  iid,  llial  tie  «\a»  ci.mr  m  rhampinn  for  llir  iluko  :  iifi'-n  iThiili  ihr  inlimidalcd  baron  aiib— 
rai««ivrly  a.kcd  pnrdoii.  lirjnj!  I  attn-il^  -in  "il.i  1  "1  IVh'Iumh  hi  llir  1  hin at  1  .t  n  ririii\,  hr  w««  sriil  !■>  \'ii-i!in,  charged 
with  ditpalchca  lr<im  ih.  (jirnal,  runUuunR  fhr  ril.ilifin  ol  •orr.c  impnilTt  ail  f  ,1  n  1  j  ^  <•«.  Tlic  rolnnrl,  ■(  that  time 
only  a  private  oflii  rr,  imknonn  touri,  and  iil  lc  .-c<|itaintcd  willi  ihc  plm  r,  n  ihr  mtiJil  ccti  ra')nu  ''  lir|oii|'iug  lo  it, 
waa  impuliini  I  'ir  n<'.mi ll< d  10  lln'  yiirrn  ;  Imt.  nanling  ihe  proper  loim  o(  in'rudu'.'lxjf; ,  Im  inii  iimd  aomr  lime 
nnmliriil  ;  i  «iilci  liamln  ri  ;  lill  .it  Icn^lVi  tli'-  Kropcr..r  accidentally  paitini;,  and  altmclf  l  1  .  I  i-  tn.iitly  liRuir  and 
particular  <>«>«,  vcrj  g'«<'iaui|y  iaquirrd  hi>  1  iHine«t.  Our  honrit  Hinnnian.  ri"l  kn""in)(  iKr  j«-r«on  <>(  tlie  Kmpcror, 
I'lil  wun  Ijy  (deaaing  maanrr  ol  addreai,  t'lnipliuird  if  lur  ioaltenlioa  he  lu  l  itti  ui  ;,  mon  cpeciolly  ai  he  poi- 
.ntcd  conn  jiirtilial  mailer  in  hia  di.palchr,,    wliith   lu    declared   he  ^(ould  1  ■    lii>   i-  val    tni^^r^»^  onlr.  The 

Kmperor,  who  lill  Ihm  had  hrcn  nvcnpird  in  admiring  hi.  martial  apjiaat mi  1  <■ .  -n  !  i;;i,'  r.;iil  u:i;(,liiilT  'd'  cnnrl  mica, 
now  mads  bimaclf  known  :  when  O'8-ne,  anmcwhal  confm  d  at  ihi.  tinrxpi.->  id  drclaralinn,  immolialrly  inclinoj  with 
Impact  at  Iha  lisperial  prraence,  and  prrienled  tba  packet.  The  emprror,  reading  the  letter,  with  the  other  hand  con- 
dacta4  Mll  I*  the  Qneen,  where  he  waa  favourably  received,  and  both  aeemed  mucli  picatrd  at  the  firmorta  and  inle- 
gfily  at  hit  balUniailri  whieh*  jaioad  te  olker  circnaialaorea  tending  to  hia  repnlalinn,  they  rewarded  by  ndvxnciog  him 
ta  Iha  rask  af  taajor,  wk«fahi  aa  diiliasniakcd  hhaaelf  ati!l  more  bv  bia  eonrage  aad  Hrict  regard  to  d'iaeipliae.  Maaj 


athar  laadiikle  aaaedalea 


diiliadniakcd 
light  liara  ha  laeaidi*  af  him 


v  hj  bia  eonrage 
thcae  will  aufiRce  te  give  a 


akalah 


egard  to  1 
sh  af  Ms 


'.if' 
Th« 


aalhar  af  IIm  plar  haa  anly  drawn  Iha  aatliaas  af  tha  picture;  the  colooriag  ia'toa  faiai, 
of  Iha  artginal.  Tka  Amtriaa  and  M'siiahaaiMlt  can  knng  tom  ard  more  than  aaa  azni|ila  in  aalivca  af  oar  siiier- 
llafdaaia  arha  have  viaea  hj  ihoir  Tslaar  aad  aWliliaa  la  •  ^aperioi  iiy  nf  v«A  ia  ~ 


I 
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[Act  1.  l.J  THE  WEST  INDIAN. 

Mifitwnllr  known  Co  rtijuiro  a  particitlw  •pmUaMiaB  is  ibU  |>lacr.    |l  ■•  miieb  («  U 
mkMwWfr*!  Bcrit  (liould  b»  r«rc«4  into  a  Mdg*  Mrffc*  thrvafk  •  fviM  »f  Wlriwn 
at  ka«w      llie  pret«ut  Ivaoar  «r  «w  Uwi,  iawafal  at  iM*  4«MriyUiMi,  wliwi  I  Jkita 
ft«Mlfy  aaafauad  how  ylaittei  il  wa^M  ha  to  ikM  to  jata  iMr  ia|a|  »tmM,  M 


39.^ 

amtnitd,  ■■>■  ut  tucii 
W>  h4  ascludrd  from  tcnrui) 
ca«*MM4  «iUi  IB  a  J  irav«l«. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


STOCXWUL. 
CAViAIII  DITBUY.  . 


CHARLES  DPOUCT. 
VARLAND. 


SERVANTS. 
SAILORS. 

CaMMTO  MfTORT. 


SCXKB.— ZofMfilb. 


LOUISA  fiUDUf. 
MRS.  fOUIBR. 

was. 

MOVMXUniK. 


Siock.  Ton  dull  hear.  Not  many  days  ^cr 

our  marriage,  old  Bclcour  set  out  for  England  ; 
and,  during  his  abode  here,  my  wife  was, 
with  great  swrccv,  drlivei  crl  of  this  son.  t  ruil- 
ful  in  expedients  to  disguise  her  situation 
without  parting  from  her  infant,  site  contriTcd 
to  have  it  iaid  and  rereived  at  her  door  as  a 
foundling.  After  some  time  her  father  returned, 
baviog  leAmeliere;  iaoite  of  llwsu  fuvouraUe 
momeBta  llwt_  decide  tbe  forhincs  of  prosperoiw 
men,  this  child  was  introduced;  from  that 
instant  he  treated  him  as  his  own,  ^ve  bill|  . 
Ijis  iininc,  and  Hbrougbt  him  up  in  his  family. 
OM  Rclcour  Is  de.iff,  and  has  l»e»|uealhed  hi* 
wholf  I'st.ih'  to  liitii  we  are  spcuLiiig  of. 

Sluke.  Now  then  you  are  no  longer  bound 
to  secrcsy. 

Stock.  True:  bat  before  I  publidy  reveal 
myselT,  I  could  wisb  lo  make  some  ayerunenl 
of  my  son's  disposition:  this  can  mdj  be  doM 
by  letting  his  spirit  take  its  course  wSlhoM 
restraint;  liy  these  mrnns,  I  think  I  shall  dis- 
cover muc  h  mure  of  his  real  character  under 
the  title  of  his  merdMiity  liMR  I  clioiild  under 

tiiat  of  his  father. 

Enter  n  Sailor ,   ushering  in_  teverml 
Blofk  Servant*,  emnyiltg 
team.  Trunks,  etc. 

Sail.  *SaTe  you  boooarl  ia  joar  i 

well,  pray? 
'Stock.  It  is. 
Suit.  I'jrt  of  niv  nnster  Belcour's  baggage, 
an'l  please  you:  there's  auulher  cargo  not  iar 
a-slern  ')  of  us;   and  the  cosswaio  baa  got 
charge  of  tbe  dumb  creatures. 

iSlMcft.  iVytheCj  friend,  what  dumb  creaturei 
do  JOB  •peak  of;  hM  Mr.  Bckew  brougbl 
OTcr  a  cofiection  of  wild  beaaU? 

Sail.  No,  lord  lovehitii;  no,  not  he;  let  me 
see;  thereVi  two  green  monkeys,  a  pair  of grej 
parrots,  a  Jnmnica  sow  aad'pigSy  and  a  MuHh* 
grove  ^og;  that's  all. 
SioOt.U  Ibat  all? 

Sail  Yes,  your  honour:  Yes,  tbaOs  all;  blcas 
,  ,  his  heart,  a*  might  have  brought  over  the  whole 
t  aMonipanied  bis  graiid<atbcr  to  Jamaica  as  island  if  be  would}  «*  didat  leave  a  dry  eyi 
Ma  dene;  be  had  an  only  daughter,  some-  in  it. 

what  older  than  nivs.  If;  the  mother  of  this     Stork.  Indtf  d!  Stukely,  show  them  where  to 

Sentleman:  it  was  mv  cJiancc  (call  it  good  or  bestow  iheii  l>agp;i^'e.  l""«llow  tliat  gtntleman. 
I)  to  engage  her  ;if/ection5;  anil,  ai  llieinfr-'  Sail.  Come,  hear  a  liaml,  iriy  J:i<is,  lica[  a 
riority  of  my  condition  made  it  hopeless  tojb^d.  i  A.riV,  iv/VA  Stukrlj  ond  Sen'otits, 
esmct  ber  fMbei'*  consent,  her  ibadneM  ptO']  Sloek  If  the  nrincipal  talhes  with  his  pt>r-  . 
viaed  an  espedien^  and  we  were  privately  i rayon,  he  must  be  a  singular  spectacle  iu  tiiis 
wd;  tbe  ItMe  of  that  concealed  engage-  place:  ha  has  a  friend,  however,  in  this  sea- 
t  ia,  aa  I  bare  told  yoa,  tUa  BakOar.  Tariof  fellow;  *lie  no  badprogmMlieof  aman'a 
Smke.  Tbat  event  surely  diieo««td  your! 

I  OBstiiML 


ACT  I. 

SCBMB  L—ji  Mercltanta  Ciiunling-hnuse. 
Hi  an  inner  Room,  set  off  bj  glass  Doors, 
or*  discovered  several  Clerks,  emplojred 
.  at  tMr.  Dtskt.  A  tTrHint  TMe  in  the 
fiwii' Room.    Stocswiu  If  dUeooered 

reading  a  Letter;  Stckei.Y  cornrs  ^'i  iirh 
out  of  the  back  Room,  and  observes  luni 
some  Time  before  he  speaks. 

Stuke.  Hi  seems  disordered:  something  in 
tbat  letter;  and,  I'm  afraid,  of  an  unpleasant 
sort. -^He  has  many  ventures  of  grtrtl  .irrnniil 
at  sea;  a  siiip  rirHly  freiffhled  for  U jrcclDiia ; 
another  for  Lisbon;  and  others  ciiircn-ii  from 
Cadis,  of  still  greater  value.  Kesidcs  these,  I 
know  be  bas  many  deep  concerns  in  foreign 
bottoms,  and  underwritinga  to  a  vast  amount, 
ril  aocort  bim— Sii^-Mr.l;ioabrettl 

Stock.  StaMyl— .Wel^  tevo  you  aUppcd 
tbe  dolbt? 

Stake.  I  have,  sir;  here's  the  hill  of  lading, 
and  copy  of  the  invoice;  the  assortroenia  arc 
all  comparrii  Mr.  'iVaflic  will  five  you  ibe 
policy  upon  'Change. 

Stock.  'Tis  Tcry  well — lay  these  papers  by; 
and  no  more  busincM  Ibr  awbile.  Sbut  ibe 
door,  Stukely;  I  have  bad  lanyprtmTof  your 
ftiendihip  and  fidelity  to  me;  a  maCler  ofmoat 
inliinaite  eonoern  Kei  on  mj  mind,  and  *lwilf 
a'atnMble  relief  to  unbosom  mysrlfto  you; 
I  bare  just  now  been  informed  ol  the  arrival 
of  the  voung  i  Indian,  I  have  so  long 
been  expecting — you  know  whom  i  mean  ? 

SOtke.'  Yee.  sir;  Mr.  Bclcour,  the  young 
gentleman,  who  inherited  old  Bekoar'a  great 
estate  iu  Jamaica. 

Statk.  ihish!  not  ao  loud;  come  »  Stye 
nearer  tbit  way.    Tbit  Beleonr  is  now  In 

londnn  ;  p.i'-l  of  his  liagg.igc  is  nlrcidy  ar- 
rived,   ;«||J   1  euppi't    hini  rycrv  niiiiulc.     Is  it 

to  be  wondered  at,  if  Ijis  is  comiiif»  throws  me 
into  some  agitation,  when  1  tell  you,  Stukely, 
be  is  my  son? 
Stuke.  Your  son! 

Sioek.  Yes,  sir,  my  only  son.  Early  in  life. 
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heart,  wImo  bit  iMiiinniti        Urn  a  good     Bel.  ^w 


Scene  II. — y4  DraiXfing-mom. 
^         Enter  Housekeeper  and  Servant. 

Housek.  Whyt  wliat  ■  fin*  dors  our  good 

master  put  liimself  in  aLout  lliis  West  ImTi.in  ! 
see .  wiial  a  bill  of  fare  I've  been  forced  to  draw 
onl;  seven  and  nine,  >)  lit  assure  you,  and 
only  a  family  «li'niicr,  as  lie  calls  it;  why,  if 
my  lord  nia)or  was  expected,  there  couidnH 
be  a  greater  to-do  about  him.  ^ 

Serv.  I  wish  lo  my  heart  \nn  had  hut  seen 
the  loads  of  trunks,  boxes,  and  portmanteaus, 
hf  has  sent  hi'lher.  Am  ambassaaor's  baggage, 
with  nil  tlH>  smuggt^  goods  of  hi*  uaaay, 

does  not  exceed  it.  ^ 

Housek.  A  fine  pickle  bell  put  the  house 
into:  bad  be  been  master's  own  son,  and  a 
Christian  Kuglisbman,  there  could  not  be  more 
rout  than  there  ii  about  tbi«  Creotian*  a*  they 
call  them. 

-  -Svr.  ffo  mailer  for  that;  be!i  very  rich, 
and  (lull's  sijfiicient.  They  say,  he  Ji.is  rum 
a«d  sugar  enougb  belonging  to  him,  to  make 

!U  the  water  in.  the  ThMiea  into  puach.  BtiC 
tea  mjmaslei'*  coming;  [Bxiiitouseke^r. 

Enter  -Stockwbli. 

Stock.  Where  is  Mr*  BelcoDT?  Whobronght 
this  note  from  bim? 

Sfrv.  A  waiter  from  the  London  Tavern, 
sir^  he  says,  liie  young  gentleman  is  jnat  dread- 
ed, and  will  be  with  you  directly. 

Sioih.  Show  him  in  when  lie  arrites. 

Sen:  I  shall,  sir.  Til  have  a  peep  al  him 
first,  however;  IVe  a  great  mind  to  see  this 
outlandish  spark.  The  sailor  lellow  says,  he'll 
make  rare  aoings  amongst  us.  \,'4side. 

Stock,  You  need  not  wait;  leave  me.  {J'J^ril 
Servant}  Let  me  see.  \^neads. 

Sir, — I  write  to  jro»  under  the  hands  of 
Ihe  hairdretter;  as  sonn  at  ffiape  made 
iny.srlf  (iecrtit,  and  slipped  on  so/nr  fi  r.sh 
cloihea,  /  ttave  tite  honour  of  pajing 
you  my  depoirt.   Yaw*,  Bklgoor.  • 

He  writes  at  his  ca^e ;  for  he's  unconscious  to 
whom  iiis  letter  is  addressed;  but  what  a  pal- 

Ei  tat  ion  does  it  throw  my  heart  into;  a  fathei's 
earl!  All  the  reports  I  ever  recr-ived  ^wv  me 
favourable  impressions  of  his  character^  wild, 

ferbaps,  as  the  manner  of  bis  country  but, 
Imsl,  not  iianlic  or  nnprindpled. 

Enter  Servant. 
Serv.        the  forei^  gentleman  is  come. 

Enter  Uelcovr. 
Stock,  Mr.  Bclcour,  I  am  rejoiced  to  see 
Jgi»\  you  are  welcome  to  England! 
.  Bel  I  thank  jou  heartily,  good  Mr.  Stock- 
well;  you  and  I  hare  long  conversed  at  a 
distance;  now  we  .ire  met;  rmd  the  pleasure 
this  meeting  gives  me,  amply  compensates  for 
the  perils  Ibave  rttn  through  in  accomplish- 
ing il. 

Stock.  What  perils,  Mr.  BelcOur?  I  could 
net  have  thought  you  would  have  made-n  bttd 
passage  at  this  time  o*ytar, 

.    «l1i«r  itr  mm*  *Muu 


we: 


posting  to  your  shores,  upon  the  pinioQS  of 
the  swifie&i  gales  that  ever  blew;  'tis  upon 
English  ground  all  my  difficulties  have  arisenj 
'tis  the  passage  from  the  river  side  1  cooa- 
plain  of. 

S}i>i  f,.  Ay,  indeed!  What  obstructions  can 
you  have  met  between  this  and  the  river  side? 

BeL  Innumerable!  Your  town  is  as  full  of 
defdes  as  the  island  of  Corsica,  nnd  I  believe  / 
they  are  as  obstinately  defended;   so  much  ' 
hurry,  bustle,  and  confbrion,  on  your  quays: 
so  many  sugar  casks,  porter  !>ut(.«,  and  com- 
mon council  men,  in  your  streets,  that  unless, 
a  man  marched  with  artillery  in  his  front,  'lis 
more  than  the  labour  of  Hercules  can  effect, 
to  make  any  tolerable  way  through  your  town. 

Stock.  I  am  eonj  ;yoa  have  been  to  ia> 
commoded. 

Bel.  Why,  'faith  *twas  all  my  own  fault; 
accustomed  to  a  land  of  slaves,  and  out  of 
patience  with  the  whole  tribe  of  cu«tORi4ioiiee 
extortioners,  boatmen,  tfdewatlert  and  watei^ 
b.iiliffs,  tti;it  heset  t7ie  on  all  sides,  worse  than 
a  swarm  of  rousquitoes.  i  proceeded  a  iittle 
too  roughly  to  brash  tbem  awa^r  with  my 
rattan;  tnc  sturdy  rogues  took  this  in  dnd^^eon, 
and  begtnnipg  to  reuel,  the  mob  chose  dif- 
ferent sHes,  and  a  furiott*  sciiIHe  ensued;  in 
the  course  of  which,  my  person  and  apparel 
suiTered  so  much,  that  1  was  obliged  to  staa 
into  the  fint  tavern  to  refit,  before  I  eotun 
m.^ke  my  approaches  in  any  decent  trim. 

Stock.  All  without  is  as  1  wish;  dear  nature, 
•  tld  ilic  rest,  I  am  happy.  IMide"}  Well,  Mr. 
Belcour,  'tis  a  rough  sample  vou  have  had  of 
my  countrymen's  spirit;  hut,  i  trust,  you'll 
not  think  the  worse  of  them  for  it. 

Bel,  f«iot  at  all,  not  at  all;  I  like  tbem  the 
better.  Was  I  only  a  visitor,  1  might,  perhaps, 
wish  them  a  little  more  tractable;  but,  as  a 
fellow  subjfect,  and  a  sharer  in  their  freedom, 
I  applaud  their  spirit,  though  1  leei  the  effects 
of  It  in  every  hone  of  my  skin. 

Stock.  That's  well;  1  -Uke  that  well.  How 
gladly  I  could  -fall  upon  his  neck,  mid  own 
myself  his  father!  ^Aside. 

BcL  Well,  Mr.  Stockwell,  for  the  first  lime 
in  my  life,  here  am  I  in  England  i  at  the  \ 
fountain  head  of  pleasure,  in  the  land  nf  I)rauty,  ^ 
of  arts,  and  elegancies.    My  happy  stars  have  \ 
given  me  a  good  estate,  and  tne  conspiring  ' 
winds  have  blown  me  hither  to  spend  it. 

Stock.  To  use  il,  not  to  waste  it,  I  should 
hope;  to  treat  it,  Mr.  Belconr,  oot  as  a  vassal, 
over  whom  you  have  a  w.inlon  nn<l  a  despotic 
power;  but  as  a  subject,  which  you  are  bound 
to  govern,  with  •  temperafa  and  reattained 

authority. 

Bel.  True,  sir,  most  truly  said ;  mine's  a 
commission,  pot  a  right;  I  am  the  o0springof  . 
distress ,  and  every  -  child  of  sorrow  is  ray  | 
brother;   whiltf  I  nave  hands  to  hold,  there-  | 
fore,  1  will  hold  them  open  lo  niankiml;   but,  f 
sir,  my  passions  are  my  masters;  they  take 
me  where  they  will;  and  oAentimee  they  Imto 
to  reason  and  lo/^tortiM  qfdhiag  biit  my  wiabat 


and  my 


Sleek,  ^GMne,  com^  the  man  who  can  ae- 
cuse,  corrects  himself. 

Mel.  Ah!  that's  an  office  1  am  weary  of; 
I  with  a  friend  would  take  at  vn;  I  woidd  to- 
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liMv«a  fom  iai  kimre  &r  A«  rniploy;  but, 

Hirl  you  dme  a  trade  to  the  four  corners  of 
tiie  world,  you  would  oot  iuid  tbe  task  so 
toilsome  as  to  keep  me  firm  from  6li)ts. 

Stock.  Well,  I  am  not  discouraged ;  this 
candour  tells  me  1  should  not  have  ihe  fault 
9i  adf  poaenl  'to  eombatt  thai,  at  least,  b  aot 
amongst  the  number. 

£el.  No;  if  I  knew  that  man  on  earth  who 
thought  more  humbly  oi  MM^llian  I  do  of 
myself,  I  woutd  take  up  liuopinio%  and  forego 
my  ovra. 

Stock.  And  were  I  to  choose  a  pupil,  it 
ahoald  be  one  of  your  completion ;  so  ii  you'll 
ccmie  along  willi  wra  agree  upon  your 
admission,  aad  enter  oa  a  comae  ec  lecture* 
directly. 

JVelT  Willi  all  my  bcarl.  ISxetmt. 

SciKB  UL— .4.  ^oom  in  Laby  RotPOKx's 
Houte,  ^. 

Snter  Ladt  Ritspo&t  and  Mus  RctrORV. 
£a4riL  Miss  Uusport,  I  desire  to 


^ya.  Miss  Husport,  I  desire 
more  of  captain  Dudley  and  his  destitute  fa- 
mily; not  a  shiiiine  of  mine  shall  ever  cross 
the  ^iMMMb  of  anj  ef  tlieini  because  my  sister 
chose  to  marry  a  beggar,  am  1  bound  to  aup- 
port  him  and  his  posterity? 
Miss  R.  I  think  you  are. 
jMdjrIU  You  think  1  am!  and  piay  where 
do  yoB  find  the  law  that  tellt  you  to? 

Miss  H,  I  am  not  profic  lmit  enniigh  to  quote 
chapter  and  verse;  but  I  take  charity  to  be  a 
jmaui  claus«  in  the  great  ^^tute  ofChriatlanity. 

Ladjr  R.  I  say  charily,  indeed!  I  am  apt  to 
think  the  distresses  of  old  OudleVf  and  of  bis 
daughter  into  ^e  bargain,  would  never  break 
yxir  heart,  if  there  was  not  a  certain  young 
fellow  of  two-and-twcn(y  in  the  case;  who, 
by  the  happy  recommendation  of  a  good  per- 
son, and  the  brilliant  appointments  of  an  en- 
signcy,  -will,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  cosen  you 
oipt  of  a  fortune  of  twice  twenty  thousaiid 

Sounds,  as  soon  as  ever  ydti  are  of  age  to 
estow  it  upon  bim. 

Mitt  JR.  A  nephew  of  your  ladyship's  can 

never  want  any  other  recommendation  with 
me:  and  if  my  partiality  for  Charles  Dudley- 
is  acauitted  by  tbe  rest  of  the  world,  I  hope 
lady  nusport  will  not  condemn  me  for  it. 

Ladj'  R.  I  condemn  you!  I  thank  heaven, 
nu'ss  Kusuori,  I  nm  no  ways  rcponsible  for 
your  conauct;  nor  is  it  any  concern  of  mine  ladyship. 


himself,  nor  ever  aHowcd  il  ia  hjt  children. 

Miss  R.  Ay;  those  were  happy  times,  in  Joed. 
Ladj  R.  Bui,  in  this  forward  ace,  wc  have 
coquettes  in  the  cgg-sbell,  and  philosophers  in 
lh<;  cradle ;  girls  of  fifteen,  that  lead  the  fa- 
shion in  new  caps  and  new  opinions,  that 
have  their  ienliiiienta and  their  sensations;  and 
the  idle  fops  encourage  tlx-m  in  it:  O'mv  con 
science,  I  wonder  what  il  is  the  men  can  see 
in  such  babies. 

MissJt  True,  madam;  but  all  men  do  not 
overtook  the  maturer  beauties  of  your  lady- 
ship's af^'i-;  willncss  your  admired  major  Den*, 
nis  O'Flaherty;  there's  an  example  of  some 
discernment t  I  declare  to  you,  when  your 
ladyship  rs  by,  the  major  lakes  no  more  notice 
of  me  than  if  1  was  part  of  the  furnittire  of 
your  chamber. 

Ladj  R.  The  major,  child,  has  travelled 
through  various  kingdoms  and  climates,  and 
has  more  enlarged  notions  of  female  merit 
than  falls  to  the  lot  of  an  English  home-bred 
lover;  in  most  other  countries,  no  woman  on 
yoiir  side  fortjr  would  ever  be  nauMd  in.  a 
polite  circle. 

MissR.  lUght,  madam;  I've  been  told  that 
in  \'ienM  they  have  coquettes  upon  crutchef^ 
and  Venuses  in  their  grand  climacteric;  a  lover 
there  celebrates  the  wrinkles,  not  tbe  dimples 
in  bis  mistress'  face.  The  raajory  1  thiakf  Im8 
served  in  tbe  imperial  army. 

Lady  R.  Are  you  piqued,  my  young  madam  ? 
Flad  my  sister  Louisa  yielded  to  the  adtlres- 
ses  of  one  of  major  O'flabcrly's  person  and 
appearance,  she  would  have  had  some  excuse^ 
hilt  to  run  away  as  she  did,  at  the  age  of 
sixteen  too,  with  a  man  of  old  Dudley's  s<»rt.— 
Miss  R.  Was,  in  my  opinion ,  tbe  most 
venial  trespass  that  ever  girl  of  sixteen  com- 
mitted; of  a  noble  family,  ao  engaging  per- 
son, Strict  honour,  and  aoaiid  unoerstanding, 
what  accomplishment  was  thrre  w.inling  in 
captain  Dudley,  but  that  which  the  prodigality 
of  his  ancestors  had  deprived  him  ol? 

Ladj  R.  Tlu-y  left  him  as  much  as  be  de- 
serves; bdsn'l  the  old  man  captain's  liaif-pay? 
And  is  not  the  SOD  an  ensign? 

Miss  JL  An  ensign!  Alas,  poor  Charles! 
Would  to  heaven  be  knew  wnat  my  heart 
feels  and  auflfers  for  hit  take. 

Enler  Serttani.  • 
Srrt\  EntigB  Dttdlaj,  to  wail  upon  your 


BOW  you-  dispose  of  youraelf:  you  are  not  my 

daughter,  and,  when  I  married  your  father, 
poor  sir  Stephen  Kusport,  I  found  you  a 
■brward  spoiled  mise  of  fourteen,  far  above 

being  instructed  by  me. 

Miss  R.  Perhaps  your  ladyship  calls  this 
instruction. 

J^/ih  R.  You  are  slrangely  pert;  but 'tis  no 
wonder:  your  mother,  Im  told,  was  a  fine 
liidy:  and  accordii^  to  the  modern  style  of 
education  you  was  brought  up.    It  wns  not 


Ladj  R  Who!  Dudley!  Wbat  can  have 

brought  hini  to  town? 

Mtss  R.  Dear  madam,  'lis  Charles  Dudley, 
'lis  your  nephsw. 

Lfid)  R.  Nephew!  I  renounce  him  as  my 
nephew;  sir  Oliver  renounced  him  us  bis 
grandson;  wasn't  he  son  of  the  eldest  daughter, 
and  tiiilv  male  descendant  of  sir  Oliver:  and 


didn't  he  cut  bim  off  with  a  sbilliua;?  Didut 
the  poor  dear  good  old  man  leave  bis  fortune 
tf)  mt\  except  a  small  annuity  to  my  maiden 


so  in  my  young  days;  there  was  then  some  sister,  who  spoiled  her  constitution  with  nur.s 
daaomm  in  the  wocid»  aone  subordination,  as 
the  great  Locke  expresses  il.    Oh!  *lwas  an 


edifying  sight,  to  sec  the  regular  deportment 
observed  in  our  family;  no  giggling,  no  gos- 
sippinf  was  going  on  there!  .my  good  father, 
air  Obver  ftottnahca(|»  never  was  seen  to  laugh 


inff  bim?  And,  depend  upon  it,  not  a  penny 
ol   that   forturto    shall    ever   be   disposed  ot 


otherwise  than  according  to  the  will  of  tlie 
donor. 


i)  Smpvrur  of  AosUl. 
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JSttlfltr  OUMM»  DVDBBY. 

So,  Toun^  man,  wbeaw  CUmt  yOU? 
brings  yuii  to  town? 

Charies.  If  there  it  any  ofTence  in  my  com- 
ing to  low^n,  your  lj()v<hi|i  is  in  some  de- 
gree rnponsihie  for  it,  lor  pari  of  my  errand 
was  to  pay  my  duty  here. 

LadjR.  And  where  is  your  father,  child; 
and  your  sister?   Are  they  in  town  too? 

Clutrli's.  Thi'V  are. 

Ludj/^  Ji.  Uidiculous!  I  doa*t  know  what 
people  do  in  London «  who  hav«  bo  money 

to  spend  in  it. 

MisslL  Dear  madam,  speak  more  kindly 
to  your,  oepfacw;  bow  can  you  opfHrett  a 

youth  of  his  sensibility? 

Ladjr  R.  Miss  Rasport,  I  insist  upon  your 
retiring  to  your  apartment;  when  1  want  your 
advice,  ill  send  to  you.  [Exit  Miss  Husporl] 
So  vou  havp  put  on  a  red  coal  inn,  a«  well 
M  )c)ur  father;  'tis  plain  what  value  you  set 
upon  tile  good  ndvire  sir  Oliver  usid  to  pivp 
you:  bow  ofteu  has  he  cautioned  you  against 
the  array?  • 

Charles.  Had  it  pleased  mj  grandfather  to 
enable  me  to  have  obeyed  bis  caution,  1  would 
have  done  it;  but  you  well  know  how  desti- 
tute 1  am;  and  'tia  not  to  be  wondered  at  if 
I  prefer  lie  aervlee  of  my  kin^  to  that  of  any 

other  master. 

i^dj  JL  Well,  wcll|  take  your  own  course  i 
*lia  OA  coaeeni  of  mtse:  yon  never  conawlt- 

'  ed  me. 

Charles.  I  frequently  wrote  to  your  lady- 
ship, hut  could  obtain  no  answer;  and,  aince 

my  prandfalhcr's  death,  this  is  the  first  oppor- 
tunity I  have  had  of  waiting  upon  you. 

Ltnlj  li.  I  mutt  desire  you  not  to  mention 
liie  death  nf  that  dear  good' man  in  my  hear- 
ing; my  spirits  cannot  support  it. 

Chariss.  'I  «hall  obey  you :  permit  me  to 
•ay,  that,  as  that  event  has  richly  supplied 
you  with  the  materials  of  bounty,  the  distresses 
of  my  bmSlj  can  fimiiah  yon  with  objects 
of  it 

Ladjr  R.  The  distresses  of  your  *  family, 
rhihi,  arc  nuitc  out  of  the  question  at  present. 
Tell  four  uther  and  ^our  sister,  I  totally  dis- 
approve of  their  coming  up  to  town. 

Charlrs.  Must  I  tell  nn  fath'-r  that,  h.forc 
vour  ladyship  knows  the  motive  that  brought 
him  hitber  ?  Allured  by  tbf*  offer  of  eidia»> 
ging  for  a  commission  on  full  pay,  llic  veteran, 
after  thirty  years  service,  prepares  to  encoun- 
ter the  MaTheaCi  of  Senegambia;  b«l  wurta 
a  mull  anpply  to  cqn^biinldrthe  eipcdhioo. 


Xa4r  A  ImT  answer,  child!  What  db- 
swer  can  you  possibly  expect?  or  bow  can 
your  romantic  father  suppose  that  I  am  to 
ahct  hini  iu  all  lua  idle  and  extravagant  itn> 
dertakingNi'  Come,  ma^r,  let  me  show  you 
the  way  into  my  dressing-room;  and  let  us 
leMe  tnia-yoimf  tdnatant  to  hie  meditation. 

CtFta,  I  follow  you,  my  lady.  Young  gen- 
tleman, your  ohedii  nll  I  pon  niv  conscience, 
as  fine  a  young  fellow  as  1  would  wiak  to 
clap  my  eyes  on:  he  might  have  answered 
my  salute,  however — well,  let  it  pass;  For- 
tune, perhaps,  frowns  upon  the  poor  lad; 
sbeV  a  damn*d  sfippery  lady,  and  very  apt  to 
jilt  us  poor  fellows  that  wear  cockades  in  our 
bats.  Fare  thee  well,  honey,  whoever  thou  art. 

[ExiL 

Charlrs.  So  much  for  the  \irlues  of  a  pu- 
ritan—out upon  it;  her  heart  is  flint;  yet 
that  woman,  that  aunt  of  mine,  witboot  one 
worthy  j>aiiiclc  in  her  composition,  would,  J 
dare  be  sworn,  as  .«ooti  set  her  foot  in  a  pcst- 
honae,  m  in  •  playhenae. 

Enter  MiM  Rosmrnr. 

MissR.  Stop,  stay  a  little,  Charlesf  wUllier 
are  you  goiu  in  such  haste? 

CAorler.  Matiam ;  miss  Rospori ;  what  are 
your  commands? 

Miss  R.  Why  so  reserved  ?  We  had  used 
to  answer  to  no  other  namMe  than'^Htae  of 

Charlrs  ami  (Charlotte. 

Ch'jrlrs.  What  ails  you?  You  have  been 
weeniiif,'.  ^  • 

Aiiss  H.  No,  no;  or  if  I  have,  your  eyes 
arc  full  too;  but  1  have  a  thousand  things  to 
say  to  you:  before  you  go,  tell  me,  1  conjnre 
you,  ■where  you  are  to  be  found  :  here,  pire  mc 
your  direction;  write  it  upon  the  hack  of  this 
visiting  ticket — Have  you  a  pencil? 

(Jharlrs.  I  have:  but  why  should  you  de- 
sire to  bnd  us  out?  'lis  a  poor  little  incon- 
venient plaee;  my  aialBr  baa  oo  epnTtment  fit- 
to  reoam  yon  UL 

Enter  Sen>anL 

Seru.  Madaniy  my  lady  desires  yow  com- 
pany dfrertly. 

Miss  I{.  1  am  coming — well,  have  you  wrote 
it?  Give  it  me.  Of  Charles!  either  you  do 
not  or  yon  will  ael-  nadcnlend  me* 

ACT  a 

Scms  I.— ^  Boom  in  FvumTs  Jibii«e. 


Enter  SerCtmL 

Srrv.  Major  0*Flaher^«  to  wail  on  your 

ladyship. 

Aiifr  Major. 

O^Fla.  Sparc  your  speeches,  young  man;, 
don't  you  think   her  lad)shi(>  can  take  niy  |  described  to  me,  a  second  £ldorado,  rivers  of 
word  for  that?  I  hope^  madam,  His  evidence ^Id  and  rociiSl  of  diamonds?    You  round  me 
enough  of  my  being  present,  when  I  have  the  in  a  ]iretty  snug  retired  way  of  life  at  Bo 


FoUiSA  Mmovered  seated;   Mn«.  FvUVUt 
enters  to  him. 

Mrs.  E.  Why,  how  you  sit ,  musing  and 
moping,  sighing  and  desponding!  INnaanain^d 

of  you,  Mr.  Fuliner;  is  this  the  country  vou 


honour  of  telling  you  so  myself. 

Lady  R.  Major'  O'FIaherty,  1  aift  tV^S&ffA 
lo  see  you.  liephew  Oadley»  yon  pevoetve 
engaged. 

Charles.  I  slj.ill  not  intrude  upon  your 
ladyship's  more  agreeable  engagements.  1  pre- 
sume I  have  my  «navrtr? 


lognc,  out  of  the  noise  and  bustle  of  the  world, 
and  wholly  at  my  ease:  but,  thank  heaven, 
our  partnership  is  revocable;  I  am  not  your, 
wedded  wife,  praised  be  my  stars!  for  what 
have  we  got,  whom  lia%e  we  gulled  but  our- 
selves? which  of  all  your  trains  has  taken 
ire?  offcn  ihie  peor  eapodient  of  yonr  hook- 
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seltcf^  thMfcemrabMMlomdt  fcr  if*  chance  |  from  about  jl,  and  opent  vraj  slniev  of  pitj 

i-ustomcr  riro]is  in,  >vha  ]•  iktfCy  TP*^t  tolielp  and  benevniotioe. 

Weil ,  «ir ,  I  shall  not  oppose  }'our 
iiiion;  a  favonrlle  author  m  Kite  a  favourite 


bim  to  what  he  wants  ? 

Fkd.  Patty,  you  know  it  is  not  upon  alight 
grounH.s;  lliat  I  despair;  there  hnd  used  to  be 
a  livelihood  to  be  picked  up  iu  this  country, 
both  for  the  honest  and  disfaoMealt  I  hant  tried 
each  walk,  and  am  likely  to  starve  at  last: 
there  is  not  a  point  to  whid>  the  wit  and 
faculty  of  man  can  turn,  that  I  have  not  set 
mine  to,  but  in  vain;  I  am  beat  through  every 
ipiarter  of  the  compass.  , 

Mlt$»Ful.  Ah!  coiiitnon  efforts  all:  strike 
me  a  master-stroke,  Mr.  Fulmer,  if  you.  with 
to  make  any  figure  in  tbii  country. 

Fui.  But  where,  how,  and  what?  I  hnvr 
blustered  for  prerogative;  I  have  beUowM  for 
Ireedom;  I  have  onered  to  serve  my  country  ; 
I  have  engaged  to  betray  it ;  a  master  stroke, 
Irnly!  why.  I  have  talked  treason,  writ  tj-ea- 
ton,  and,  it  a  inan  cani  live  by  that,  he  can 
live  by  nothinj^.  Here  1  set  iij)  as  a  hook- 
seller,  why,  men  leave  off  reading;  and  if  I 
vrai  to  turn  butcher,  Ibeliev^  o*myeoincicnee^ 
lhcy*d  leave  oil  c«liii§i 

Captain  Dudley  crmmt  dm  Stage. 
Mrs.  Vul.  there  now's  your  lodger, 

old  captain  Dudley,  as  he  calls  himself;  there*s 
no  flint  without  fire;  something  might  be 
struck  out  of  him,  if  you  bad  the  wit  to  find 
the  tray. 

Ful.  Hang  him,  an  old  dr^-skinned  cur- 
mudgeon; you  may  a*  well  think  to  -get  truth 
out  of  a  eourlTer,  or  candour  out  of  a  critic: 
I  can  make  iiolliitig  of  liini;  hcsidcs,  he's 
poor,  and  therefore  not  for  our  puraose. 

Jfrr.  The  more  loot  he!  VVooM  an^ 
man  he  poor,  that  had  such  a  prodigy  in  his 
possession. 

F^iL  Hta  daughter,  you  mean ;  she  is ,  in- 
deed, uncommonly  heauliful. 
■  Mr*.Fui.  Beautiful!  Why,  she  need  only 
be  teen,  to  have  tJie  first  men  in  the  king- 
dom at  her  feet.  What  would-  aoafO  of'  our 
young  naboi^s  give — ? 

^  Ful.  Hush!  acre  comes  the  captain;  g^d 
girl,  leave    us  to  ourselves,  and  let  TUe  tr^ 

what  1  can  make  of  him. 

Mrt.Ful.  Captain,  truly!  iTailh  Fd  have  a 
regiment,  had  I  such  a  daughter|  before  I  was 
three  months  older.  •  KExit. 

Enter  Captain  Dddley. 

Fuh  Captain  Dudley,  good  morning  to  you. 

T)ud.  Mr.  Fuliucr,  1  have  horrowea  a  book 
from  your  shop ;  His  the  sixth  volume  of  my 
deceased  friend  Tristram:  he  is  a  flattering 
writer  to  us  poor  soldiers:  and  the  divine 
story  of  Le  Fevre,  which  makes  part  of  this 
book«  in  my  opinion  of  it,  does  honour,  not 
to  its  author  only,  hut  to  human  nature. 

FuL  He's  an  author  1  keep  in  the  way  of 
trade,  bat  one  I  never  relished:  he  is  much' 
too  loose  and  profligate  for  my  taste. 


opi 

mistress;  and  there,  you  know,  mpiain,  HO 
man  likes  to  ha^e  his  tajtte  arraigned. 

Dud.  Upon  my  word,  dr,  1  don^  know 
what  a  man  likes  in  that  CUae;  lib  an  cipe- 
rinu-nt  I  never  made. 
Ful.  Sir! — Are  yoo  aerioua. 

Dud.  Tis  of  little  consequcBca  whether  yoa 

think  so. 

FuU  What  a  formal  oMprig  it  is!  {AsideX 
I  apprehend  you,  sir)  yon  apd  with  cautioii; 
you  are  married? 

Dud.  I  have  been. 

Ful.  And  this  young  lady,  which  aocom- 

panies  you— 

Dud.  F'asscs  for  my  daughter. 

Ful.  Passes  for  his  daughter!  humph  — 
[AtideX  She  ia  ezeeediagly  beautiful,  finely 
accomplished,  of  a  roost  enchanting  shape 
and  air. 

HuA.  Tott  are  much  loo  partial)  sh«  \^ 
the  greatest  defect  a  wonUB  Can  have. 
Ful.  How  so,  pray? 
Dud.  She  has  no  fortune^* 

Ful.  Rather  say,  that  you  have  none;  and 
that's  a  sore  defect  in  one  of  your  years,  cap- 
tain Dudley  :  you  have  served!  no  douht  ? 

Dud,  Familiar  coxcomb !  If ut  ill  humour 
him.  .  \Aside. 

TuL  A  doae  old  foa!  but  Til  mhennel  him. 

^  [Aside. 
Ihid.  Above  thirty  years  I  have  hecu  in  the 
service,  Mr.  Fulmer. 

Ful.  I  guessed  as  much;  I  laid  it  at  no 
less:  why,  'tis  a  vrearisome  time;  *lis  an  ap- 
prenticeship to  a  jM  ur«  ssi(iii,  fit  only  fur  a  pa- 
triarch. But  prsierment  must  be  closely  fol- 
lowed :  you  never  could  have  been  so  far  be- 
hindhand in  the  chase ,  unless  you  had  palp- 
ably mistaken  your  way.  You'll  pardon  me; 
hut  I  begin  to  perceive  you  have  lived  In  Ae 
world,  not  with  it. 
Dud.  It  may  be  so;  and  you,  perhs^s,  cau 
ve  me'  better  counsel.  I  am  now  soliciting 
favour;  an  exchange  to  a  compnin  on  full 


give 
a 


pay;  iinlhing  more;  and  yet  1  nu-i-t  a  thousand 
bars  to  that ;  though,  without  boasting,  I  should 
think  t!ir  rrt  tili'  .Me  of  services   which   I    sent  ' 
in  might  have  purchased  that induigenrc  tome. 

Ful.  Who  thtnhs  or  cares  about  them  ? 
Certificate  of  services,  indeed!  Send  in  a 
certificate  of  your  fair  daughter;  carry  her  in 
>  our  hand  with  you. 

Dud.  What!  vVho !  My  daughter!  Carry  • 
my  daughter!    Well,  and  what  then? 

/•'»//.  Vv'hy,  then  your  fortune's  made,  that's  all 
Dud.  I  understand  you:  and  this  you  call 
knowledge  of  ibe  woiid  t  Despicable  know> 
ledge;  but,  tinrah,  I  will  have  ^ou  know — 

Ful  Help!  Who*s  .vritfatn?'  WoaM  yo« 

strike  me,  sir  ?  would  you  lift  up  yow  haiBd> 


Dud.  Thai's  being  too  severe:  I  hold  htm  [against  a  man  ia  his  own  housef 


to  he  a  moralist  in  the  noblest  sense ;  he 
plays,  indeed,  with  the  fancy,  and  sometimes, 
pertiaps,  too  wantonly;  but  while  he  thus 
designedly  masks  his  main  atlaoh,  he  comes 
at  once  upon  the  heart;  refines,  amends  it, 
suAeus  it}  beats   down  each  selfish  barrier 


Dud.  I  in  a  church,  if  he  dare  insult  the 

poverty  of  a  man  of  honour. 

FuJ.  Have  a  care  what  you  do;  remember 
there  is  such  a  thing  in  law  as  anaasaiult  and 

battery;  ay,  and  such  trifling  fbmu  as 
rants  and  indictments. 
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HimI.  cm,  liri  yoa  are  too  mean  Ibr  my 
icsenimcni:  Hb  tiut,  andl  Dottbeltw,  prolccti 
you.   lleoce ! 

jPViI  Aaold,  absurd,  iacorripbk  Uodchead ! 
ISI  be  revwged  pf  ktm.  {Aside. 

Enter  ChAKUU  Dvdlbt. 

Charles.  What  is  the  maUer,  sir?  Sure  I 
heard  an  outcry  as  1  entered  the  house. 

liud.  Not  unlikely  t  our  landlord  and  his 
wife  nrc  for  ever  wrangling.— Did  yott  find 

your  auiil  Dudley  at  home? 
Charles,  I  did. 

Jjud.  And  what  was  your  reception. 

Cftarles,  Cold  as  onr  pdrerty  and  ber  pride 
could  make  it. 

JOud,  Yon  told  her  the  pressing  occasion  I 
bad  for  a  amall  supply  to  equip  nw  lor  this 
exchange;  has  she  granted  me  tbe  relief  I 
asked?  ,     ,  , 

'  Charts.  Alas,  sir,  die  bas  peremptoiily  re- 
Insod  it. 

Dud.  That's  hard ;  that's  liard,  indeed  !  My 
petition  was  for  a  small  sum;  she  basrelused 
it,  YOU  say :  well,  be  it  so ;  I  must  not  com- 
plain. DiH  you  see  the  broker,  about  ihe  in- 
surance on  my  life? 

Charles.  There  again  I  am  the  messeneer 
of  ill  news;  1  can  raise  uo  money,  so  fatal  is 
tbt  dhnate:  alast  that  ever  my  mli6r  sbouid 
■be  aeat  to  perish  in  sack  a  place! 

LOOISA  DunLET  enters  hastily. 
Dud,  Louisa  f  what^s  the  matter?  you  seem 
frighted. 

X,ou,  I  am,  indeed:  comiiip  from  miss  Uus 
pert^s.  1  met  a  young  genllenian  in  the  streets, 
-who  has  beset  me  in  the  strangest  manner. 

Charles.  Insufferable !  \Vas  he  rude  to  you  ? 

Lou.  I  cannot  say  he  was  absolutely  rude 
to  me,  but  .be  was  very  importunate  to  sueak 
to  me,  and  once  or  twice  attempted  to  lift  up 
iny  hat ;  he  followed  rae  to  the  corner  of  the 
•Ireet,  and  there  I  gave  him  tbe  slip. 

DihL  You  mnst  walk  no  more  in  the  streets, 
child,  without  nic,  or  your  brother. 

Lou.  O  Charles!  miss  Rusport  desikVS  to 
sec  vou  directly;  lady  Husport  is  gone  out, 
and  she  has  somclliing  particular  to  say  to  you, 

Charhst*  Have  you  any  commtmls  for  me, 
sir?  '  ^ 

Dud.  None,  my  deSr;  by  all  means  wait 
upon  miss  Rusport.  Come,  j/ouisa;  I  must 
desire  yon  to  go  up  to  your  chamber,  and 
compose  yourself.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Bzi.C0VK,4i/ier peeping  in  ad  ilie  Door. 

Del.  Not  a  soul,  as  Fm  olive.   Why,  what 

an  odd  sort  i^f  a  lionso  is  this!  Confound  the 

\t  tbe  slip.  A 
have  no  luck 

il:  such  a  crowd,  nrul  such  a  hum*,  and 
such  a  number  of  shops,  and  one  so  like  the 
'oibcr,  that  whether  the  wench  turned  Into  ikb 
house  or  the  next,  or  whether  she  went  up 
stairs  or  down  stairs  ^)  (lor  there's  a  woi  U 
d^ve  and  a  world  below,  it  seems),  1  <l<-cl:ire 
I  know  no  more  than  if  I  was  in  the  Blue 


an  otui  sui  I  "i      ii<'"3>   i.-.  inu.  -v, 
little  jilt,  she  has  fairly  given  mc 
plague  upon  this  London,  1  shall 

in  il:  such  a   crowd,  nrul  such  a 


0 


Vh«  kllcfcent  irc  all   nndirgrouud   in   tiir  hoiiirt  in 
UWJ  receive  Ihi-ir  liglil  by  nx-nni  of  ■■■  area, 

or  apsdsB,  of  •kwat  S  fMl  kr«ad  brl'ore  tli«  ban  r. 
•o  tlirt  iIm  kMM*  Spfvor  !•  hftvc  IrtiaMiBk  wm  si" 


[Act  il 

In  Ae  nantf  of  afl  tbe  devib  at 

once,  why  did  she  run  .iway  ?  If  every  hand- 
some giri  I  meet  in  this  town  is  to  lead  me 
such  a  wildgoose  chase,  I  had  belter  have 
stay'd  in  the  torrid  zone;  I  shall  be  wasted 
to  the  sixe  of  a  sugar-cane:  what  shall  I  do? 
give  the  cbase  «p?  bang  it,  that's  cowardly: 
shall  I,  a  true-born  son  of  Phivhus,  suffer  this 
litlle  nimlile-foQted  Daphne  to  escape  me? — 
"Fnrhiti  it,  liooOOT,  ana  forbid  it,  love."  Hush! 
bush!  here  she  comes!  Oh!  tbe  derill  What 
tawdry  thing  have  we  got  here  ? 

Enter  Mas.  Fuuh^ju 
Jlfrs.F^  Your  bumUe  servant,  iSr. 

Jiel.  Your  humhie  .••eryanl,  madam. 
Mr».F'uL  A  tine  summer's  day,  sir. 
BeL  Yes,  ma'am  |  and  so  cocl,  that,  if  ibe 
rolen.iar  didnt  .Call  H  July,  I  ibQuld  twcar  H 

was  January, 
ilfr^.m  Sir! 

Bel.  Madam! 

Alrs.Eul.  Do  you  wish  to  speak  to  Mr. 
Fulmer,  sir? 

I{rl.  iVIr.  Fulmer,  madam?  I  hav*n^  tke ho- 
nour of  knowing  sucb  a  person. 
Mr».FkiL  Mo  fill  be  sworn,  have  you  not; 

thon  art    mtich  too  preltv  a  fellow  ,   and  too 
much  uf  a  gentleman,  to  be  an  author  ihjseli, 
or  to  have  any  ihin^  to  say  to  those  that  are 
so.  *Tis  tbe  captaWf  1  suppose,  you  are 
waiting  for. 
JitL  I  rather  suspect  it  is  the  captain^s  wife* 
Mrs.  FuL  The  captain  has  no  wife,  sir. 
Jiel.  No  wife!  IVn  keartily  sorry  for  it;  (or 
then  she's  his  mistress;  and  that  I  take  to  be 
the  more  desperate  case  of  tbe  two.  Pray, 
madam,  wasn  t  there  a  lady  just  uow  tinned 
into  \()iir  house?  TWas  wim  her  I  wished 

to  sneak. 

Mrs.  fiiL  What  sort  of  a  lady,  pray  ? 
l}rl.  One  of  the  loveliest  .50rl  my  eyes  ever 
beheld;  young,  tall,  fresh,  fair;  in  short,  a 
goddess. 

Mrs.  Kul.  Nay,  but  dear,  dear  sir,  now  I'm 
sure  you  flatter;  for  'twas  me  you  followed 
into  the  shop  door  this  mittttle..  ^ 

Jiel.  You !  No,  no ,  take  TKf  word  for 
was  not  YOU,  madam. 
Mrs.  FuL  But  what  is  il  you  limgb  at? 
liel.  l^pon  my  soul,  I  ask  your  pardon; 
but  it  was  not  you,  believe  me ;  be  assured 
it  wasn't. 

Mrs.  Fill.  Well,  sir ,  I  shall  not  contend 
for  the  honour  of  being  noticed  by  you;  I 
hope  you  think  you  wouldn't  have  been  the 
first  man  that  noticed  me  in  the  streets;  how- 
ever, this  l*m  positive  oO  that  no  liriog  wo- 
man hut  myadf  bas  entered  these  doota  this 
morning. 

Bel.  vVby,  then,  Fm  mistaken  jn  tbe  boose^ 

that's  all;  for  it  is  not  humanly  possible  I  ran 
be  so  far  out  in  the  lady.-  ^Going. 

Mr*.F\tL  Gotcomb!— Sot  hold»a  thought 
ornirs;  as  sure  as  ran  be,  he  has  seen  miss 
Dudley.  A  word  with  you,  young  gentleman; 
come  hack. 

BeL  WVll,  what's  vour  pleasure? 
Mrs.  FuL  You  seem  greatly  captivated  with 
this  young  lady  ;  are  JOU  apt  tO  foil  in  love 
thus  at  first  sight  ? 
JieL  Oh,  yes:  'tis  the  only  way  I  can  ever 
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fill!  in  hmt  mf  man  ma^  tumble  into  a  pit  regtment,  and  M*  been  beattng  ibe  towa  <»?«r 

bj  surprise;  none  but  a  lool  would  walk  into  to  raise  n  litlli!  mmuy  for  that  purpose  upon 


one  hy  cliuice.  ^ 

You  arc  a  baatj  Iotct,  it  teems ; 
bave  you  spirit  to  be  a  generous  one?  They, 
tbat  wilt  please  the  eye,  mustn't  spare  the 
purse. 

JSel,  Try  me;  put  nie  to  the  proof;  bring 
me  to  an  mtprrtew  witb  tb«  dmr  girl  tbat 

has  tiius  (ap[jvait'()  me,  and  ate  whcdier.I 
have  spirit  to  be  grateful. 

Mrs.F\tt  But  bow,  pray,  am  I  to  know 
the  girl  you  have  set  your  heart  on  ? 


his  pay ;  but  (he  ciiinale,  1  liod,  where  he  is 

{|oing  is  so  unheallby,  tbat  nobody  can  ba 
ouuo  to  lend  hint  nay.  ♦ 

Bet.  Why,  then  your  town  is  a  dam 
good  ror-notLiiig  luwa:  and  I  wiab  I 
never  come  into  iL         >   j  , 

F\tL  Tbat*s  what  I  say,  sir;  the  bard-hcaH- 
cdncss  of  some  folks  is  unaccountable.  'l'here*a 
an  old  lady  liuspuri,  a  near  relation  of  ibis 
gentleman^;  she  lives  bard  by  here,  opposite 

to  SlockwcII's,  tlif  ^'t  tMt  nicrcliaiit ;  he  sunt  to 


nod  I 
had  I 


liel,  liy  an  UDdescribabie  grace,  that  ac-jhrr  a-Ueg^ing,  hut  to  no  purpose;  though 
I  companies  every  look  and  action  tbat  lalisislu-  is  as  rich  as  a  Jew,  sbo  would  not  filX^ 

1  from  Jii  r;  there  can  be  but  one  sucli  woman  nish  liiin  willi  a  farthing.  ,.  i,-,.vj  ' 


^in  the  world ,  and  nobody  can  mistake  that  one. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Well,  if  I  should  atumble  upon 
this  aneel  in  my  walks,  where  am*  I  to  lind 


nis  angel  in  my 
rou  ?    \Vhal's  y 


our  name: 


lii-l.  I  'pon  my  soul  I  can't  tell  you  my  name. 
Mrs.  Ful.  Not  tell  me!    Why  so?" 
Bfl.  Uecau&e  I  don't  know  what  it  is  niy- 
self ;  as  yet  I  bate  HO  name. 
Mrs. Ful.  No  name! 

Bel.  None;  a  friend,  indeed,  lent  me  his; 
hut  he  forbad^  me  to  uae  it  on  any  naworthy 


Mrg.JPktl.  Bvtwbere  is  your  place  of  aib«de? 

Bfl.  [  have  none;  I  nerer  aiept' t  nigbl  in 
£oglaa4  in  my  life. 
JKri»JFUt,  Hey  day! 

Enter  Fulmek. 

FuL  A  fine  case,  truly,  in  a  free  country ; 
a  pretty  pass  things  arc  come  to,  if  a  man  is 
to  be  assaulted  in  his  own  house. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Who  has  assaulted  you,  my  dear  ? 

Fttl.  Who!  why  this  captain  Drawcansir, 
this  old  DuJltv,  my  lodger;  but  Til  uniudge 
him;  Til  unharbour  him,  I  warrant, 

3frs,  Ful.  Hush !  hush !  Hold  your  tongue, 
man:  pocket  the  affront,  and  be  quiet;  I've 
a  scheme  on  foot  will  pay  you  a  hundred 
beatings.  Why  you  aurprise  me,  Mr.Fulmer; 
captain  Dudley  assault  you!  Impossible. 

Ful.  Nay,  I  can't  calf  il  an  abaololeafMiult; 
but  he  threatened  me^ 

Mrs. Ful  Ob,  was  that  all?  I  tbdbgbtbow 
it  would  turn  out — A  Ilktly  thing,  truly,  for 
a  person  of  his  obliging,  compassionate  turn: 
noy  no,  poor  captain  Dodle^,  ae  bas  aorrows 
and  disticiscs  enough  of  his  own  to  employ 
his  spirits,  without  setting  them  against  other 
people.  Make  it  up  as  last  as  you  can: 
watch  this  gentleman  out;   follow  him  wIilt- 


//e/.  Is  the  captain  at  home? 
Ful.  He  is  up  stairs,  sir. 
JJvl.  \\'\\\  you  take  the  trouble  lo  desire 
him  tu  step  hither!    I  want  to  speak  to  him. 

Ful.  I'll  send  him  to  you  directly.  1  donH 
know  what  to  make  of  this  young  man ;  but, 
if  I  live,  I  will  find  him  out,  or  know  the 
reason  why.  \ExiL 
Ucl,  Tve  lost  the  girl,  it  seems,  that's  clear : 
sKe  was  ibe^nrst  ohject  of  my  pursuit;  but 
the  i  .isr  of  this  poor  officer  toucocs  me;  and, 


after  all,^  there  may  be  as  much  true  delight 
lo  rescuing  a  fellow  creature  from  distress, 

as  there  would  he  in  plunging  one  into  it. 
—But  let  me  see;  it's  a  point  tbat  must  be 
managed  with  some  delicacy — A  propoa!  tbere^ 
pen  and  ink — I've  struck  i/pon  a  method  that 
will  do.  \yVrUss\  Ay,  ay.  this  is  the  very 
thing:  'iwas  devilidi  laeiiy  I  happened  to  bate 
these  bills  about  me.  There,  there,  fare  you 
well!  I'm  glad  to  be  rid  of  you;  you  stood 
a  chance  of  being  worse  applied,  I  can  tell 
you.  \Enclo»e9  and  teaU  (he  Paptr, 

FuLMER  brings  in  Dtolev. 
Ful.  That's  the  gentleman,  sir.  I  shall  make 
bold,  however,  lo  lend  an  ear.  [ExiL 
Dud.  Have  you  any  commands  forme^  air? 
Bel,  Your  name  is  Dudley,  air? — 
Dud.  It  is. 

Itt'l.  You  command  a  company,  I  thinb, 
captain  Dudley? 
Oud,  I  did:  I  am  now  upon  balf-pay. 

Jirl.  You  have  served  some  time? 
J}ud.  A  pretty  many  years;  long  enough  1 
to  see  some  people  of  more  merit,  and  better 

interest  than  nivsclf,  niadf  general  officers, 

Jiel.  Their  merit  1  may  liave  some  doubt 
of;  their  interest  I  Can  readily  give  credit  lo; 
there  is  lilllo  proniolion   to  be  looked  for  in 

without  friends. 


ever  he  goes,  and  bring  me  word  who  aud|>oiir  profession,  i  believe, 
what  be  is;  be  sure  you  don't  lose  sight  of! captain? 

him;  I've  other  business  in  hand.  \K.iil.\    Dud.  I  believe  so  too:  ha 


have  yon  anf  otbisr 

BeL  Pay,  sir,  what  sorrows  and  distresses  business  with  mc,  may  !  ask? 
have  befallen  -this  old  gentleman  you  speak  of? 


Ful.  Poverty,  dissappoiotment,  an  d  all  the 
distresses  attendant  thereupon:  sorrow  enough 
of  all  conscience :  I  soon  found  how  it  was 
witb  bimt  by  his  way  of  living,  low  enough 
of  all  reason ;  but  what  I  overheard  this 
morning  put  it  out  of  all  doubt. 

BeL  What  did  you  overbear  this  rooming? 

Jbl  Whf,  it  aeenw  im  wants  to  join  Ba 

S)  TIm  till*  |ivw  t»  a  bowting  coward]/  aaMiar.  There 
i*  a  ckaiMMr      Ah  watt  mi  <tt  ilna  umm  ia  *ld 

•  rUy 


J/fl.  Your  patience  for  a  moment, 
informed  you  was  about  to  join  your  regi. 
ment  in  distant  quarters  abroad. 

Dud.  I  have  been  solidting  an  exchange  to 
a  companv-  on  full  pay,  quartered  at  Jamea* 
Fori,  in  Senegambia;  but,  I'm  alraid|  Ijnaat 
drop  the  undertaking. 
BeL  Why  so,  prayf. 
Dud.  Why  so,  sirr  Ha  a  bomo  Ration, 

for  a  perfect  stranger  to  put ;  there  It  

tiling  very  particular  in  all  this. , 
B0L  tf  it  la  not  imperliaaBl  air. 
61 
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lo  ask  you  what  reason  you  haTc  for  despair- |and  I'll  hare  a  word  with  you  after  you  hare 


ing  of  succi'ss. 

Dud.  Why,  really,  sir,  mine  is  an  ohviou.i 
reason,  for  a  soUlier  to  hare —  Wanl  of  mo- 
ney; simply  thai* 

liel.  May  I  bcp  lo  know  the  sum  you  ha^r 
occasion  for  ?  ,  .  . 

Dud.  'IVulv,  sir,  I  cannot  c.iarlly  tell  you  qnainlvd  willi  the  contents? 
on  a  sudden;  noris  it,  I  suppose,  of  any  grc.1l '    Ifb'hi.  Not  at  all,  my  dear;  not  at  all 
consequciKC  lo  you  to  be  informed  :  but  1 1  .  Dud.  Have  you  any  message   from  ladjr 
sbnulif  {;ucss,  in  tlie  gross,  that  two  hundred 
pounds  would  serve. 


done. 

Dud.  Alore  miracles  on  foot!  So,  so,  from 
lady  Husport. 

IfFttt.  You're  riskt;  it's  from  her  ladyship. 
Dud.  Well,  sir,  1  hare  cast  ray   eye  over 
it;  'lis  short  and  peremptory;    arc   you  ac- 


Ilusnorl  ? 

()  t'la.  Not  a  syllable,  honey;   only  when 


Bel.  And  do  you  find  .1  difficulty  in  raising  you've  digested  the  letter,  I've  a  little  bit  of 


thai  sum  upon  your  p.iv?  'Tis  done  every  da\ 
Dud.  The  nature  of  the  climate  makes  it 
diOicult :  I  can  get  no  one  to  insure  niy  life. 

liel.  Oh!  thals  a  circumstance  may  make 
for  you,  as  well  as  against:  in  short,  captain 
Dudley,  it  so  happens,  that  1  can  command 
the  sum  of  two  hundred  pounds :  seek  no 
further;  I'll  accommodate  )ou  with  it  upon 
easy  terms. 

J}ud.  Sir!  do  I  understand  you  rightly? — 
I  beg  your  pardon;  hut  am  1  to  believe  thai 
you  are  in  earnest:' 

Itet.  What  is  your  surprise?  Is  it  an  un 


message  to  deliver  you  from  myself. 

Dud.  And  may  1  heg  lo  know  who  ynursclfis? 
O'Fla.  Dennis  O'Irlalierly,  at  your  serTice; 
a  poor  major  of  grenadiers;  nothing  heller. 

Dfttl.  So  much  for  your  name  and  title, 
sir;  now  be  so  good  to  favour  me  with  your 
message. 

(fHa.  Why  tJjeo,  captain,  1  must  lelJ  you 
I  have  promised  lady  Itusport  you  shall  do 
whalerer  it  is  she  bids  you  to  do  in  ibal  iel- 
|rr  there. 

Dud.  Ay,  indeed;  have  you  undertaken  so 
much,   major,  without  knowing  either  what 


common  thing  for  a  gentleman  In  speak  truth?! she  commands,  or  what  I  can  perform? 
Or  is  it  incredible  that  one  fellow-crcalure     O' /•'/»/.  That's  your  concern,  my  dear,  not 


•hould  assist  another? 

Dud.  1  ask  your  pardon  —  May^  I  heg  lo 
know  lo  whom  r— Do  you  propose  this  in  the 
way  of  business  ? 

Jirl.  Flntirely:  I  hare  no  other  businesi  on 


eartb. 

Dud.  Indeed !  you  are  not  a  broke 
persuaded. 

Del.  I  am  not. 

Dud.  Nor  an  army  ageni,  I  think? 
Itel.  I  hope  you  will  not  think  the  worse 
of  me  for  being  neither;  in  short,  sir,  if  you 


mine ;  1  must  keep  m y  word,  you  know. 

Dud,  Or  else,  t  suppose,  you  and  1  must 
measure  swords. 

IfFla.  I'pon  my  soul  vou'tc  bit  il. 
_^     .       Dud.  That  would  hardly  answer  to  cither 
I  of  us;  you  and  I  have,  probably,  had  enough 
r,  I'm 'of  fighting  in  our  time  before  now. 


WFlu.  Faith  and  troth,  master  Dudlev,  ^ou 
may  say  that;  'lis  thirty  years,  come  the  lime, 
that  I  have  followed  tJie  trade,  and  to  a  pretty 
many  countries. — 1^1  me  see— In  the  war  be- 
fore list  I  served  in  the  Irish  brigade,  tl've 
will  peruse  this  paper,  it  will  explain  lo  you  I  sec;  there,  after  bringing  off  the  Krcnrh  mo- 
wiio  I  am,  and  upon  what  terms  I  act;  while  j  narcJi,  I  left  his  service,  with  a  liritijh  bullet 
you  read  il,  I  will  step  home,  and  fetch  the  In  ni)  body,  and  this  riband  in  my  bullon- 
munev:  and  we  will   conclude   the   bargain  hole.    I^st  war  I  followed  Ibc  fortunes  of  ihe 


without  loss  of  lime.  In  the  mean  while, 
good  day  lo  you.  [l^ii/  hastih. 

Dud.  ilumph !  there's  something  very  odd 
in  all  this — let  me  see  what  we've  got  here — 
This  paper  is  to-  tell  me  vrho  be  is,  and  what 
are  his  terms:  in  the  name  of  wonder,  why 


(«erman  eagle,  in  the  corps  of  grenadiers; 
there  1  had  my  bellyful  of  figbliiig,  and  .t 
plentiful  scarcity  of  every  '  thing  else.  After 
six-.ind-lwenlv  engagements,  grea»  and  small, 
I  went  off  with  this  gash  on  my  skull,  and  a 
kiss  of  the  empress  queeu's  sweet  band,  (hea- 


has  be  sealed  it?  Hey-day!  what's  here?  Two>en  bless  it!)  for  my  pains.  Since  the  peace. 
Bank  notes,  of  a  hundred  each!  I  can't  com-! my  dear,  I  look  a  rillle  turn  with  the  coufe- 
prehend  what  this  means.     Hold;    here's  a | derates  there  in  Poland — but  such  another  set 


[  writing;  perhaps  that  will  show  me.  Avcipt 
this  trifle  ;  pursue  .yot/r  fortune,  and  pros 
•  per.    Am  I  in  a  dream  ?  Is  this  a  reality  ? 


Knier  Major  O'FLAnKRTT. 


of  madcaps  !— by  the  lord  Harry,  I  never  knew 
what  it  was  ihey  were  scuflling  al>oul. 

Dud.  Well,  major,  I  won't  add  anotln-r  ac- 
tion to  the  list;  you  shall  keep  your  promise 
with  lady  Husport:  she  requires  me  lo  leave 


(fFla.  'Save  you,  my  dear!  Is  il  you  now  London;  I  shall  go  in  a  few  days,  and  jou 
»t  arc  captain' Dudlev,  I  would  ask?  \  K.r  it  m»y  lake  what  crcdil  yon  please  from  mv 


DuJie/]  — Whuh!»)  \Vhal's  the  hurry  iheicompi  lance. 
man's  in?  If 'tis  the  lad  that  run  out  of  ihet  IfFla.  Give  mc  your  hand,  my  dear  hov  ! 
shop  you  would  overtake,  you  might  as  well  this  will  make  her  my  own;  when  that's  ite 
slay  where  you  are;  by  niy  soul  he's  as  nim-|case,  we  shall  be  brothers,  you  know,  and 

we'll  share  her  fortune  between  us. 

Dud.  Not  so,  major;  the  man,  who  marries 
lady  Husport,  will  have  a  fair  title  to  her  for- 
tune without  division.  But,  I  hope,  your  ex- 
pectations of  prevailing  are  founded  upon 
good  reasons. 

O'Fla.  Vpon  the  best  grounds  in  the  world; 
first,  I  think  she  will  comply,  because  she  i« 


hie  as  B  Croat;  you  are  a  full  hour's  march 
in  bis  rear — Ay  faith,  you  may  as  well  turn 
back,  and  give  over  the  pursuit. 

Re-enter  Dvdley. 
W>ll,  captain  Dudley,  if  that's  your  name, 
there's  a  letter  for  you.    Head,  maif;  read  it; 

1)  Wliiflliai. 
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a  woman;  scrondly,  I  am  persuadeil  sbc  >vonH'a  value  nut  oiiiv  fri>iii  its  superior  luilre,  but 
bold  out  lonff,  because  sb«*s  a  widow;  andTroin  its  eatrnordiiiary  scarceness:  I  yaciij 
thirdly,  i  make  sure  of  ber,  because  I  have  think,  ibis  is  ihc  only  civil  speech  yott  CTCr 
married  five  wives  (en  ntilUaire,  captain), ' directed  to  iny  person  in  your  life, 
aad  never  failed  yet;  and,  for  what  1  know,  (Charles.  Antl  1  ought  to  ask  pardoa  of  your 
ibcr  ar^  ail  alive  and  merry  at  this  very  hour.  g;ood  aense,  for  hunmi  liflT  it  Bow. 

bud.  Well,  sir,  go  on,  and  prosper;  if  you  "  ^' 

can  inspire  hdv  Husporl  with  linlf  >oiii  cli. 


Mi*»  n.  Nay.  tioW^f^  Helapse  again :  dou't 

I  kuow,  if  >ou  keep  well  with  a  woman 


acquaintcfl  with  him:  but  'lis  an  awkw 
kind  of  country  for  that ;  the  English,  i  ol>> 
serve,  are  cloac  friends,  but  distant  acquaint- 
ance. I  suspect  ibe  old  l:i<)y  has  not  been 
over  generous  to  POOf.  Dudley;  I  shall  ^ive 
her  a  liille  toucb  aMMri  that:  apon  my  soul, 
I  know  but  one  excuse  a  person  ran  havi; 


rils,  for  the  dfur  girl  of  vour  licnrt. 

Charles.  Ob,  lie  upon  you !  fie  upon  yoal 
MiutL  You  blush,-  and  the  reason  ia  ap- 
parent:— you  an*  a  novice  at  hypocrisy;  but 
no  practice  can  make  a  visit  of  ceremony  past 
for  a  visit  of  choice :  love  is  ever  before  its 
tiiyc;   friendslitp  is  apt  lo  lag  a  little  after  it 


for  giving  nothing,  and  that  is,  like  myself,!  —  Pray,  Charles,  did  ^ou  make  any  extraor- 

'     *    i-lBi.-j.  clinary  hnsfc  hither?  ■  ^ 

diaries.  By  your  (question,  I  see,  yon  ac- 


liavlng  notbin^  to'give.  [XriV. 

Sgbmb  IL-(-Ladt  Rcspom^  Hoiue.  A  lireu- 

ing~roorn, 

Knutr  Mjss  Ruspoht  and  LucY. 

Mi$s  R.  Well,  Lucy,  you've  disiodjjed  the 
old  lady  at  last;  but' nMllion|^  you  Wtt  a 
tedioua  time  about  it.  ,  ' 

Xucf.  A  t^ious  timc^  indeed  (  I  ibink  ihey 
wko  hilKve  least  to  spare,  contrive  to  throw  the 
most  away*  ^  thought  I  shoiUd  never  have  ^ot 
lier  out  or  Ae  iMuae;  then  madam,  this  being 
a  visit  of  great  ceremony  to  a'  person  of  di- 
stinction at  the  west  cud  of  the  town,  the  old 
elale  chariot  wr.s  dragged  forth  on  the  occa- 
sion, with  strict  charges  to  drest  out  the  box 
with  the  leopard  skin  hammercloth. 

MtssH.  19$,  and  to  hang  the  false  tails  on 
the  miserable  stump;  of  [he  old  rrawlifj  j  (•.thIc  ; 
well,  well,  pray,  heaven,  the  old  craxy  affair 
don't  break  aown  again  with  her. — But  where's 
Charles  Dudley?  Run  down,  dear  girl, 
and  be  rcad^  to  let  him  in;  1  ibink  hes  as 
long  in  coming  as  she  was  in  going*  - 

Lucy.  VVhy,  indeed,  madam,  you  seem  the 
more  alert  of  the  two,  I  must  say.  \hlxil. 

Miss  R.  Now  the  deuce  take  the  girl,  for 
puttingtbat  notion  into  my  head:  I  am  sadly 
•Traid  l)u<Hey  does  not  like  me;  so  much  en- 
couragement as  I  havf  given  him  to  declare 
bimtell^  I  never  couid  gel  a  .word  from  him 
on  the  fnbjeel!  This  may  be  v«ry  honourable, 

but  upon  my  lifi*  il's  \cr\-  piovoLing.  By  the 
way,  1  vvonder  how  I  look  to-dav :  Obi  sliock- 
ingly!  hideously  pale?  like  a  witch !  — Tfaia  \* 
the  old  lady's  glass,  and  sh*:  has  left  some  of 
her  wrinkles  on  it.— Ilosv  frightfully  have  1 
put  on  my  cap!  all  awry!  and  my  hair  dress- 
ed so  unbecoming!  abogelber,  l*m  a  most 
complete  fright — 

Enter  Charles,  unobter%>ed»  ''■ 
'    Charles.  That  1  deny. 
MissR.  Ah! 

Charles.  Quarrelling  with  your  J»las5,  cou- 
sin P  Make  it  up,  make  it  up,  and  be  friends ; 
it  cannoi  MMnplinMnt  jtmi  more  than  by  k- 
flecting  yon  as  you  are. 


(|uit  me  of  the  iniperhnenrc  of  being  in  love. 
^Miss  n.  BiA  wny  imperiitiencei'  Why  iba 
iifipfrliiii-ncc  oC,b«ing  in  love? — You  have  one 
language  lor  inc,  Charles,  and  another  for  the 
w<im;ui  of  \our  aifrc(it)n. 

Charles.  You  are  mistaken— tiie  woman  of 
my  afl^tion  shall  never  faear  any  elber'  !an^ 
guafre  fi-otn  nie,  than  what  1  use  to  you. 

Misi  li.  1  am  alraid,  thtn,  vou'il  never  make 
yourself  onderstdc«'bjr  her. 

('hai  Irs.  It  is  not  ul  I  should;  tlicre  is  no 
need  ofiove  to  make  me  miserable  ;/tis  wretch- 
edness enough  to  be  a  beggar. 

Miss  R.  A  Ix'ggar  do  you  call  yourself!  O 
Charles,  Charles,  ricit  iu  every  merit  and  ac- 
complishment, whom  may  you  not  aspire  to? 
And  w  hy  think  you  so  unworthily  of  our  sex, 
as  to  conclude  there  is  not  one  to  be  found 
with  sense  to  discern  your  virtue,  and  gene- 
rosity to  reward  it  ? 

Cluirlis.  You  distress  me; — 1  must  beg  to 
hear  no  more. 

Miss li.  Well,  1  c^n  be  silent. — Thus  does 
he  always  serve  me,  wbenev^  I  am  about  to 
disclose  myself  lo  him.      '  [Aside, 
diaries.  Why  do  you  nollsanish  me  and 
my  misfortunes  for  ever  from  your  thoughts? 

MissR.  Ay,  wherefore  do  I  not,  since  you 
never  allowed  me  a  place  in  yours? — Bat  ga^- 
sir ;  I  have  Ho  rig^  lo  slay  you ;  go  where 
your  h<  111  directs  yan$  g«  to  the  fcapfyy.llia 
distiiiguished,  fair  one.      ~"  ~  ' 

^arte*.  Now,  by  all  that^  ^ood ,  yon^  do 
me  wrong;  then;  is  no  such  fair  one  for  me 
to  go  to;  nor  have  i  an  acquaintance  among 
the  sex,  yourself  eaeeptod,  wbieb  snawera  to 
that  description.  ;  ■  '•  ^ 

MissR.  Indeed!  .  ;  . 

Charles.  In  verj-  truth — there..theii,  let  us 
drop  \hp  subjact.^May  you  ba  happy,  tboug;|t 
I  never  can  ! 

MissR.  ()  Charles!  give  me  yonr  baitA; 
if  I  have  offendetl  von,  I  aslc  your  pardon: 
you  have  been  long  acquaiole*!  with  ?ny  tem- 
per, and  know  holO{k)  bear  with  its  infirmities. 
Chillies.  Thus,  my  dear  Charlotte,  let  us 
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except,  tbal  of  too  gml  •  f&riaSlf  tar  an 

tin<]escr<'iiig  man. 

Miss  n.  And  you  are  now  taUng  Ike  very 
course  to  airpment  that  failing.  —  A  llioiiglil 
Striken  me  ;  —  I  }iave  a  rnminissinn  that  you 
must  alisolutely  execute  for  tne;—  I  Jiavc  im- 
nedtate  occasioa  for  tke  sum  of  two  bundred 

nttBibs  yott  know  my  fortune  is  shut  up  till 
UK  of  age;  lake  tkt*  palUy  Hob  (it  contains 
my  earringt,  tnJ  fome  oikcr  baublec  I  kave 
no  use  for),  carry  it  to  our  opposite  neigh- 
kour,  Mr.  Stocltwcll  (I  don't  know  where  else 
to  apply).  Icavr  il  as  a  deposit  in  his  )i  uuls, 
and  beg  bini  to  accommodate  me  >vi(h  tin- 
aum. 

Charles.  Dew  Ckarlotte,  what  are  you  about 
to  do  7  How  can  yon  pouiblj  waal  two  km^ 
dred  poiuwU? 

JVuvIL  How  can  I  pouiblr  do  vitfiont  it, 

vou  mean?  Doesn't  ercry  lady  waot  t|»o 
Luudied  pounds? — Perhaps,  I  hare  lost  it  at 
play — perhaps,  I  mean  lo  win  as  much  to  il 
—perhaps,  l  want  it  (or  two  hundred  difTerciil 
wes. 

Charlfs.  Pooh!  pooh!  all  tlris  is  nothing; 
don't  I  know  you  never  play  J  * 

MissH'  You  mistake;  I  Jure  a  spirit  lo  set, 
not  only  this  trifle,  but  my  wkole  foKune  upon 
a  slake;  tkerefore  make  no  wry  fares,  hut  do 
aa  I  kid  you.   You  wiJI  find  Mr.  Slockwell  a 


£Acr  U. 

round  his  nedc,  I  skould  guess,  ke  Isad  been 
honoureil  with  the  order  of  SL  Callnriae. 

LadfR-  No,  no;  he  meddled  wilh  no  St. 
Catharines  —  that's  the  bnliit  hr  wore  in  his 
mayoralty;  sir  Stephen  \v,is  lord  mayor  of 
London — hut  he  is  gone,  arul  lus  left  nie,  n 
poor,  weak,  solitary  widow,  behind  him. 

O^fla.  By  alt  means,  then,  take  a  slronr, 
able,  hearty  man,  lo  repair  ki«  loss: — if  $nea 
a  plain  fellow  as  one  Dennk  OVIaliefty  can 
please  you,  I  think  I  may  venture  to  say, 
wilbout  any  disparagement  lo  the  gentleman 

ill  llic  fin    ^;o^^•Il   ifirrc  — 

J,tnJj  Ji.  W  hat  are  you  goinglosay?  Don't 
shock  mv  ears  willi  any  compansons,  I  desire. 
O'l'lu^  tiut  1,  my  soul;  1  don't  kcUcve 
comnoriMM  in  tke  Ci 


Enter  Licv,  in  hasle. 

Lucy.  Dear  madam,  ns  1  live,  here  comes 
Ike  old  lady  in  a  hackney  coach. 

MistR,  The  old  cbanot  bas  given  ker  a 
Mcoifd  -tumble: — away  witb  you!  yoo.  know 
your  way  out,  wilbouP  meeting  Mr*  Take 
the  box,  and  do  as  I  desire  you. 

Charles.  I  nusi  mil  ()i.s[<iili;  •\o)ii-  oiiIlts. 
Farewell !  \lC.ceunt  Cfuzrles  and  Miss  tiusfjort. 

Enter  Lady  Ruspout,  leaning  on  Major 
O'Flahehty's  Amu 


O'Ela,  Rest  yourself  upon  my 
■pare  it:  *lis  strong  enough;   it  has  stood 
oarder  service  than  you  can  put  il  to. 

Iawjt.  MercAipon  me,  what  is  ibe  matter? 
I  am  frightenA  out  of  my  Trill  Has  your 
ladyship  had  an  accident? 

Ladj  R.  O  Lucy,  the  most  untoward  one 
in  nature.    I  know  not  how  I  shall  repair  it. 

CfFla.  Never  go  about  to. repair  it,  my  lady; 
even  build  a  new  one;  'twas  but  a  crasy  piece 
of  business  at 'l>ett. 

Lucy,  yiiasi  me,  is  the  old  ck«tIot  broke 
down  with  you  again  ? 

Lot})  TV.  itroke,  child!  I  don't  In.iw  \\1kii 
might  have  been  broke,  if  by  great  good  for- 
tune, this  obliging  gcntleBMn  bad  not  been  at 
band  to  assist  me. 

'  iatt^x*  Dear  matjam,  let  me  run  and  letak 
JOS  a  cup  of  the  cordial  drops. 

Laifyn.  Do,  Lucy.  I  A'.riV  Lury^  Alas,  sir! 
ever  smce  (  Io«t  my  husband,  my  poor  nerves 
have  been  shook  to  pieces:  —  there  haiigis  his 
beloved  picture;  that  precious  i.lir,  jn<l  a 
plentiful  jointuie,  is  all  that  remains  lo  con- 
sole me  for  the  best  of  men. 

O'Ela.  Let  me  see — ffaith  a  comely  perso- 
nage ;  by  bis  fiir  cloak,  I  suppose,  be  was  in 
ibe  liassian  aervice;  and  by  the  fold  ckain 


ikere'a  aiqr 

Re-enter  Lucy,  mAft'tf  Bottle  4U»d  Glot*. 

La^yML  Ok,  am  von  comaf  Give  wtt  ifce 
drops— Fm  all  in  a  Unller. 

(fFla.  Harkye,  sweetheart,  what  are  tboae 
same  drops  ?  llave  j'ou  any  more  leA  in  ibe 
bottle?  1  didn't  care  if  I  took  a  lillle  sip  of 

them  myself. 

Lucy.  Oh,  sir,  iher  are  'calleii  the  cordial 
restorative  elixir,  or  llie  aerroua  golden  drape; 
they  ^ire  only  Ibr  lakes'  cases. 

(fFla,  Yes,  yes,  my  dear,  tbere  are  gealla» 
men  as  well  as  ladies,  tbat  stand  in  need  of 
those  jiame  gplden  dropa|  lk«y*d  anil  my  caae 

to  a  little. 

Lad)  R.  Well,  major,  liici  \()u  j,'i\e  old 
Dudley  my  letter,  and  will  tlic  silly  man  do 
as  i  iiid  him,  aud  be  gone. 

O'Ela.  You  are  obeyed — kc'a  on  bis  marcb. 

LadyR.  llnt^  well;  you  have  managed 
this  matter  to  perfection;  I  didn't  think  ko 
would  have  been  so  easily  prevailed  upon. 

O  Fin.  .\\.  the  first  word:  no  diO'ii  ulty  in 
life;  'twas  the  very  thins  be  was  detefraioed 

to  do,  before  I  came ;  1  ncvec  met  a  mom 

obliging  gentleman. 
Lady  R.  Well,  'lis  no  matter;  so  I  am  but 


rid  of  him,  and  bis  distresses:  would  you 
lieva  it,  major  0*FIaherty,  it  was  out  tliia 

morning  he  sent  a-hegging  to  me  for  money 
lo  fit  him  out  upon  some  wiidgoo<c  expedi- 
tion to  the  ciijst  of  Africa,  I  know  imi  -.viuTe. 

()Fl4i.  \\  ell,  you  sent  bim  what  be  wanted? 

LadyR.  I  sent  kim  wkat  ke  deserred,  a 
ilat  refusal. 

O'Ela.  You  refused  him? 

LadjSL  Most  undoubtedly^.  ~ 

ifFUt.  Ton  sent  him  nolbingf 

LadyR,  Not  a  shilling. 

O'F/a.  Good  morning  lo  you  —  Your  5er- 

LadyR.  Iley  day!  what  ails  the  man? 
Where  are  you  going  ? 

WFla.  Out  of  your  house,  before  the  roof 
falls  on  my  head — lo  poor  Dudley,  lo  sbam 
Ike  little  modicum,  tkal  ikirty  years  kard  ser- 
vice bas  left  me ;  i  wUk  it  was  more,  for  bis 

sake. 

l^dyR.  Very  well,  sir;  lake  your  course; 
I  sha'n't  allciTi|jt  111  slop  \<iii;  I  illr^ivn 
it;  it  will  not  break  niy  heart,  if  1  never  see 
you  more. 

(//"j^  Break  yitur  keartl  No,  oVny  con- 
science will  it  nott"— Yon  |imai»^  and  you 
np  yonr  ■fw^  and  all  ihn 


yon 


All*    ,      ,     ,    ,  , 
wbole  creation  so  savage  an  animal  as  a  hu 
man  creature  williout  pity!       ^     ■  ■  \K.xil. 


[Act  m.  SeiVB  1.]  '  iNiR  WESaUNDIAN;  4Q5 

wliiJ«  you  are  as  hard-hearti;ti  a«  a  hyena,— *  Mad,  I  caa  never  think  of  any  otber  woniau. 

'  ' '     ,  truly!  hymywA,  them  iaaH  in  the 

•  •     '  Enter  a  Servant,  and  delitfers  a  Letter. 

Hey  day!  Where  can  I  have  picked  up  a 
correspondent  already?  .*Ti*  a  most  rxccrable 
maniiicripi— Let  m«  imt—MariAa  Fuimcr— 
WIm  ia  Mardba  f>ilmer?<-Pabaw!  I  won*!  be 

at  the  trotililo  of  inhering  her  damned  pot'* 
Jioolu.^)— Hold,  bold,  holdi  "what  have  we 
got  liere?  .(|p 

I^ar  Sir,  —  /  /lace  dtscocered  the  lu.  ^y 
j-ou  so  .much  smitten  uu'ih,  and  caa 
procure  you  an  inttrvUv^  «p£A  her ;  if  jvu 
can  be  as  generous  to  a  pretty  girl,  as  j  ou 
ivas  to  a  paltry  old  captain, — Ilow  did  she 
find  tluit  wA'i'—you  need  not  despair;  come 
to  me  immediaielj  ,  the  lat^  u  ttom  in  tnjr 
house,  and  expecis  you. 

Yours,  ]M.\RTHA  FULMKR. 

O  thou  dear,  fovply,  and  rnclianling  paper! 
which  I  was  about  to  tear  into  a  liiousand 
scraps,  devoutly  I  entreat  lliy  pardon:  1  have 
slighted  thy  contents,  \vljich  are  delicioui; 
slandered  thy  characters,  whidi  Mi;  divioet 
and  all  the  atonement  I  can  nul^  it  implU 


ACT  in. :  , 

S€Bi»  I.— ^  Boom  in  SftwxMwu^  Boute. 
'  JKiter  Stockwui  ami  ftncopE. 

Sttx  k.  Gratify  me  so  iar,  hovtrevcr,  Mr.  Bel 
cour,  as  to  see  miss  Uusport;  carry  her 


as  to  see  miss  liusport;  carry  her  the 
sum  sbe  wants,  and  return  the  poor  girl  her 
box  of  diamonds,  which  Duiiley  left  in  my 
bands:  you  know  what  to  say  on  the  occa- 
sion heticr  than  I  de;  that  part  of  your  com- 
mission I  leave  to  vnnr  own  discretion,  and 
you  may  season  it  with  what  gallantry  you 
tbink  fit. 

tiel.  You  coulfl  not  have  pitched  upon  a 
greater  bungler  at  gallantry  than  myself,  if 
you  had  rummaged  everj-  company  in  the  city, 
and  the  whole  court  of  aldermen  into  the  har- 

tain: — part  of  your  errand,  however,  I  will 
o;  but  whether  it  shall  he  with  an  ill  grace 
or  a  good  one|  depend*  upon  the  caprice  oflcitty  to  obey  thy  mandates, 
n  moment,  the  bumour  of  the  lady,  the  mode 
of  our  meeting,  :irul  a  thoii<ijnJ  undcfinable 
araall  circumstances,  that,  nevertheless,  deter- 
mine us  upon  all  ttie  great  occasions^  of  Itle. 

Stock.  1  persuade  mvsclf  ^  ou  will  find  miss 
Rusport  an  ingenious,  worthy,  animated  girl. 

Bel  Why,  I  likeiier  the  bett  er,  as  a  wo 
man;  but  narnp  her  not  to  me  as 
if  ever  1  marry,  it  must  be  a 


Iwre  when  danger's  in  the  wind;  wary  a 
aharfMighted  as  a  bawk  wben  treachery  is 


considerate  damsel,  with  blood  in  ber  veins 
as  oold  as  a  turtle's:  quick  of  scent  as  a  vul- 

aud 
^  on 

foot:  with  such  a  companion  at  mv  elbow, 
or  ever  whispering  in  my  ear — Have  a  care 
f  tbis  man,  he's  a  cheat;  don't  go  near  that 
Oman,  sbe*s  a  jilt;  overhead  there's  a  scaf- 
bld,  underfoot  there's  a  well.  Oh,  sir!  such 
a  woman  nii^ht  lead  me  up  and  down  this 
g^at  cit^  Mntbout  dil&cuUv  or  dangers  but 
with  a  gfrl  of  miss  Rusport^  comfdeiio^ 
Ten  aiul  earth,  sir!  wc  should  be  dupeOf 
done,  and  distracted,  in  a  fortnight. 

Stocks  Ha!  ba!  ha!  Why,  you  are  become 
wondorous  circumspect  of  a  sudden,  pupil: 
and  if  you  can  find  such  a  prudent  damsel 
as  you  describe,  you  have  my  consent— only 
bewarf  how  you  choose:  discretion  is  not  the 
reigniug  (juality  amongst  the  fine  ladies  of 
ibe  nresent  time;  and,  1  tbink,  in  miss  Rus- 
port •  particular,  [  bave  gtvco  yon  no  bad 
counsel. 

Jirl.  Well,  well,  if  you'll  fetch  me  the  jew- 
els, I  believe,  I  can  undertake  to  carry  them 
to  her:  but  as  for  the  money,  I'll  have  nothing 
lo  do  witb  that:  Dudley  would  be  your  fittest 
ambassador  on  that  occasion:  and,  (f  I  mi*tak* 
BOt,  t1)c  most  agreeable  to  the  lauy. 

Stock.  ^Vhy,  indeed,  from  what  I  know  of 
the  matter,  it  may  not  improbably  be  destined 
to  find  its  way  into  his  pockeU.  {ExiL 

Bel.  Then,  depend  upon  it,  these  are  not 
the  only .  trinkets  sbe  means  lo  dedicate  to 
captain  Dudley.— As  for  me,  Stodewell,  in- 
deed, wants  mc  to  marry ;  but  till  I  can  gel 
ibis  bewitcbiog  girl^  tbis  iacognitaf  out  ot  my 


T.nter  SToCKWF.tr.. 

Stock,  IVlr.  fielcour,  here  are  the  jewels; 
ibis  letter  encloses  biHst^for  the  money;  and* 

if  you  will  deliver  it  to  miss  Kusporl,  ■  jrottH 
have  no  further  trouble  on  that  score. 
BeL  Ah!  sir,  the  letter,  which  I  have  been 
as  a  wife!  No,  reading,  disqualifies  me  for  delivering  the  let- 
stayed,  sober, ;ter,  which  you   have  been  writing;    I  have 


other  game  on  foot;  the  loveliest  gurl  my  eyes 
♦^vcr  feasted  upon  is  started  in  view,  and  the 
world  cannot  now  divert  me  from  pursuing 
her. 

Slock.  Hey  day!  What  has  turned  you  thus 
on  a  sudden  ? 

BeU  A.  wmnan;  one  that  can  turn,  and 
overturn,  mc  and  my  tolterinjg  resolutions 
every  way  she  will.  Oh,  sir,  ir this  is  folly 
in  mc,  you  must  rail  at  nature:  jou  must 
chide  the  sun,  that  was  vertical  at  my  birth, 
and  would  not  wink  upon  my  nakednctti  hntf 
swaddled  mc  in  the  broade0l|- hottest  gbre  of 
bis  meridian  beams 

SlodIC  Mere  rhapsody:  mere  diildish  than 
sody:  the  libertine's  familiar  plea— Nature  made 
us,  'tis  true,  but  we  are  the  responsible  crea 
tures  of  our  own  fruits  and  felues. 

Bri.  Sir! 

Stock.  Slave  of  every  face  yoU  meet,  some 
hussy  has  inveigled  you;  some  handsome  pro- 
fligate (the  town  is  full  of  them)  ;  .md,  when 
once  fairly  bankrupt  ia  constitution  as  well 
as  fortune,  nature  no  longer  serve*  as  vour 
excuse  for  beiAg  vicious,  nere^sity,  perhaps, 
will  stand  your  friend,  and  you'll  reform. 

Bel.  You  are  severe. 

S/(,ck.  It  fits  mc  to  be  so— it  well  beconiea 
a  father— I  would  say,  a  friend— How  Strange- 
ly I  forgot  myself!  —  How  difllcult  it  is  to 
counterfeit  inddEerencc,  and  put  a  mask  upon 
the  heart! 

~  Had 


e  ^ 


l^e 


so: 


Bel.  How  couM  you  temp 
you  not  inadvertently  dropped  the  name  of 
father,  I  fear  our  finendsbip.  short  as  it  fans 
been,  would  scarce  have  held  me— But  even 

S)  A  •Mm  (ormd  hf  «  fctgi 
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y««r 'fmstdki  I  rerereiiee— GtT«  me  your  band 

— *tls  over. 

Stork.  Generoiit  ^oiing  man !  bi-cause  i 
Imre  yjou  the  afiection  of  a  falber,  I  rashly 
took  up  the  aiith«»rilv  one.  I  ask  your  par- 
don— pursue  your  coucse ;  I  have  uo  right  to 
stop  it— What  would  you  IiaTO  me  do  wilk 
these  things? 

JJei,  ThiS)  if  I  might  mlvise;  carry  the  mo- 


gencrosity  wai 


ncy  to  miu  Rusport  i^lVediately ;  never  let 

it  K)r  lis  inatt-rinls;  that  pa^  of 
tho  business  presses.    Give  me  the  jevYVs;  I'll 


(intt  an  opportunity  of  delivering  them  into 
her  hands:  and  your  "vuit  maj'pave  the  way 
for  my  reception.  fA'.czV. 

Stock.  Re  it  so;  good  momiog  to  yon.  Fare- 
well, advice!  Away  goes  lie  upon  the  wing 
for  pleasore.  WHiat  variouf  patsiont'  be  awa- 
kens in  mc!  He  pains,  yet  ple  iscs  me;  afTrights, 
oflendsf  yet  grows  upon  nty  heart.  His  very 
fiHittgs  set  bim  ofF—- for  ever  trespassing,  for 
ever  atoning,  I  almost  think  he  would  not  lir 
so  perfect,  were  he  free  from  fault:  1  must 
ditsemble-  longer;  and  }*et  how  painful  the  e«- 
periment! — Even  now  he's  gone  upon  some 
wild  adventure;  and  who  can  tell  what  mis- 
chief may  befall  Um:  O  oalura^  \rhkt  it  is  to 
be  a  laUier!  IJSxit. 

'  Scene  II. — Fulmkr's  House. 

Knter  Fi  i  mek  and  Mus-  Fllmkii. 

* 

Ful.  I  tell  you,  Pally,  you  are  a  fool,  to 
'ihiah  of  bringing  him  and  miss  Dudley  toge- 
ther; Hwill  ruin  every  thinf»,  and  blow  your 
whole  scheme  up  to  the  moon  at  once. 

Mrs.Ful.  Why,  sure,  Mr.  Fukner,  I  may 
be  allowed  to  rear  a  cbicken  of  my  own  hatch- 
ing, as  they  say.  Who  fifst  sprung  the  thought, 
but  I,  pray  ?  Who  first  contrived  the  pMl? 
Who  proposed  the  lelier,  but  i,  I? 

Fkil.  And  who  dodged  the  gentleman  home? 

Who  found  out  Fits  name,  fnrliiiic,  ronncxioii: 
that  be  was  a  West  Indian,  frpb  landed,  and  ^ 
full  of  cash;  a  gull  to  our  bearft  content;  a  ' 
bot-brained,  headlong;  spark,  that  would  I'un 
into  our  trap,  like  a  wbeatear  uader  a  turf, 
but  I.  I,  IP 

Mrs.  Ful.  Hark  !  he's  conic ; disappear,  march; 
and  leave  the  field  open  to  my  machination. 

\ExU  JTtUmer. 

Snier  BncovR. 

*  Bei*  O,  thou  dear  minister  to  my  happJnett, 
let  me  embrace  thee !  Why,  thou  art  my  po- 
lar star,  my  propitious  constellation,  by  which 
I  navigate  my  impatient  bark  into  the  port  of 
pleasure  and  delight. 

Mnt.Piii.  Oh,  >ou  men  are  sly  creatures! 
Do  you  remember  now,  yott  ^al,  what  yov 
said  to  me  this  morning? 

Bel.  All  a  jest,  a  frolic;  never  think  on*t; 


ing,  like  negro  slaves  in  your  sugar  platalatimM. 

Brl.  Gone!  vvhiiher  IS  «he  gooc?  idTma, 
that  I  may  follow  bcr. 

Afrt.  Ful.  Hold,  hold,  not  ao  6tl,  Yomg 
gentleman,  this  is  a  case  of  some  delicacy; 
should  captain  Dudley  know  that  I  introduced 
you  to  bis  davghtcr,  he  ia  a  man  'of  anch  scru* 
pulous  honour  — 

Jivl,  \>  hut  do  you  tell  ine!  is  she  daughter 
to  the  old  gentleman  1  met  here  this  niommgf 

Mrs.  FuL  The  aaine;  hnm  you  was  ao  ge> 
neroui  to. 

JieL  There's  an  end  of  the  mailer  then  at 
once ;  it  shall  never  be  said  of  me,  that  I  took 
advantage  of  the  father's  necessities  to  trepan 
ihe  daiichlcr.  [Going. 

Mr*.r\iL  So,  so,  I'vjs  made  a^  wrong  cast; 
he*s  oife  of  your  conacientioua  sinneri,  I  find; 
but  I  won't  lose  him  thus — Haf  ha!  ha! 


Bel.  What  is  il  vou  laugh  at  ?  ^ 
Mrs.  Fkil.  Your  absolute  mcsperience ;  have 

•  (HI  lived  so  very  little  time  id  this  country, 
a.s  not  to  know  that,  between  young  people 
of  equal  ages,  the  term  of  sister  often  is  -a' 
cover  for  that  of  mistress?  This  young  lady 
is,  in  that  sense  of  the  word,  sister  to  yuung 
Dudley,  and  consequently  daughter  1o  my  old 
lodger. 

iJel.  indeed!  are  you  serious? 
Mrt,f^L  Can  you  doubt  it  '  I  inu^t  have 
been  pretty  well  asMired  of  that,  before  i  in- 
vited you  hither. 

Bfl.  Thai's  true ;  she  cannot  he  a  woman 
of  honour,  and  Dudley  is  an  unconscionable 
young  rogue,  to  think  of  keeping  one  fine  girl 
in  pay.,  by  raising  contributions  on  another: 
he  slu|lt  therefore  give  her  un:  sher  is  a  deai^ 
bewiidiing,  muehie^nt  Kitle  devil  ^' and  he 
shall  positively  give  her  up. 

Mrs.  FuL  A;^,  now  the  freak  has  taken  you 
again;  I  «ey  give  her  |ip;  1here*a  one  wt^, 
iiulecc),  anil  certain  of  aiie0|Ma> 
Bel.  What's  that  ? 

Mrs*  KuL  Ont-bid  bim,  never  dream  of  oUt- 
blustering  him.  All  things,  then,  will  be  made 
easy  enough;  let  me  see;  some  little  genteel 
present  to  begin  with:  what  have  you  got 
about  you  ?  Ay,  search ;  I  can  bestow  it  to 
advantage,  there's  no  time  to  be  lost. 

UeU  Hang  it,  confound  it;  a  plague' upon't, 
sny  I!  I  hav  n't  a  guinea  left  in  mv  porket ;  1 
parted  from  my  w-liolc  stuck  here  this  niorq- 
ing,  and  have  forgot  to  supply  myself  since. 
Mr%.  Ful.  Mighty  well ;  let  it 


t  pass, 
ot  the 


then : 
lady, 


bury  it  for  ever  in  oblivion:  thou!  why,  thuu 
art  all  over  nectar  and  ambrosia,  powder  of 
peari  and  odour  of  ro«ea ;  thou  luist  the  youth 
of  Hebe,  the  beauty  of  Venus,  and  the  pen  of 
Sappbo;  but,  iu  the  name  of  all  that's  lovely, 
wfitfe'a  the  ^y?  I  expected  to  find  her  with 
you. 

Mrs.  Ful.  No  doubt  you  did,  aod  these  rsp- 
tares  were  designed  for  her$  bat  where  bate 

you  loitered?  the  lady's  gone  —  you  are  too 
Ukte;  girU  of  her  sort,  are  not  to  be  kept  wait> 


there's  an  end;  think  no  more 
that's  all. 

lieL  Distraction !  think  no  more  of  her  ?  let 
me  only  step  home,  and  provide  myself;  Ml 
be  back  witn  you  in  an  instant. 

Mrs.Ful.  Poob,  poohl  that's  a  wretched 
shift;  have  you  itothing'of  value  about  yov? 
Money's  a  coarse,  slovenly  vehicle,  fit  only  to 
bribe  electors  in  a  borough;  there  are^more 
graceful  ways  of  purchasing  a  lady's  lavovra; 
rings,  IrinLcIs,  jewels  I 

BrL  Jewels!  Gadso.  i  protest  I  had  forgot: 
I  have  a  case  of  jewels;  hut  they  wonH'do» 
1  must  not  part  from  tbem;  no,  no,  they  are 
appropriatect;  they  are  none  of  my  own. 

W^,F^  Let  me  see,  let  ana  ace!  Ay,  now, 
this  were  something  like :  pretty  creatures,  how 
they  sparkle;  these  woula  ensure  success. 
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shall  not  go  without  her  hauhlcs:  Fil  nnt  gn 
wilboul  tbe  Ctrl;  mis*  liusport  «lian*l  lose  li«r 
diamood*;  lH  save  Dudley  from  detlmeljon, 
and  crery  party  «liall  be  a  gainer  by  tbe  project. 

Eiiler'Mat.  Fvlubh,  introducing  Miss 

DlDLEY. 


SCB1I«  23  . 

Bel  indeed ! 

Mrs.  f)uU  These  wpuld  make  her  your  own 
lor  erer. 

Itrl.  'I'lion  the  deuce  lake  ihcm,  for  hcloiig- 
ing  to  another  person;  1  could  find  .in  n*y 
bear!  to  give  tbem  tbe  gM,  and  awear  Pve 

lost  them. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Ay,  do,  say  Uiey  wei'*-  stolen  out  Mrs.Ful.  Miss  Dudley,  this  is  the  worthy 
of  your  pocket.  !  gentit-man  you  wish  to  aee;  ibi*  is  Mr.  Belcour. 

ih  l.  No,  hang  it,  that's  dishonournhle  ;  here,  Lnu.  \s  1  livey  ibe  very  man  -that  hrsrt  ino 
give  iiH"  tilt?  pallrv  things,  I'll  write  you  aHjin  ihc  streets!  \^^4.side. 
order  on  my  mrrrhant,  for  duuhle  their  value.  Jiel.  \n  nngrl,  by  this  fight!  Ob,  ]  am  gone, 
Mrs.  Fu/.  An  order!  No  order  for  nie  !  nojpast  all  retrieving  I  [^*i</e. 
order  uuun  merchauls,  wilh  their  value  rccciv-  Lou,  Mrs.  Fulmer,  sir,  infornis  me,  you 
cd,  and  three  <I;iys  grace;  their  noting,  pro-  are  the  gentleman ^from  whom  my  father  baa 


testing,  and  endorsing,  and  all  their  couotiiy- 
boote  formalities;  111  have  nothing  to  do  with 
them;  leave  your  diamonds  with  nie,  and  give 


receiTcd  such  ciTjIities. 

Bel  Her  father!  [^Aside\  Oh,  never  name 
them. 


yotu>  order  ror  the  value  of  tiiem  to  lheown-1  Lou.  Pardon  me.  Mr«  Belcour,  they  most 
er:  the  money  wAuld  be  a*  good  aa  die | be  both  named  and  remembered;  and  if  my 

trinkets,  I  warrant  you.  father  w.is  here — 

much 


bfiv« 


JieL  Ueyl  how!  1  never  thoittht  of  that;]    lieL  licr  father  acain!  \  A*ide\  I  am  1 
bnt  a  breach  of  tmatj  ti»  inipoMible:  1  sever  heller  pleated  with  tS»  repreaaatative. 
can  conaeolf  therefore  giVe  me  the  jaweb  back     Lnu.  That  title  ia  my  brolber\  alr|  I 

a^.iin.  '  no  claim  to  it. 

Mrs.  Fill.  Take  tbem;  I  am  now  to  tell  you,     Bel.  I  believe  it. 

,the  lady  is  in  this  houae.       .  *  Lou.  But  as  neither  he  nor  my  father  were 

liel.  In  this  bouse?  fortunate  enough  to  be  at  home,  1  could  not 

Mr*.  Ful.  Yes,  sir,  in  tbia  very  boiase;  hut  n'^i^kt  the  opportunity — 
.  what  of  tliali*  vou  have  got  what  vou  like,  Itvt.  Nor  1  neither,  by  my  soul,  madaim : 
better:  yrur  toys,  your  trinkets;  go,  go;  Oh!,  let  us  improve:  it,  tiicrefore.  I  am  in  love  with 
you  are  a  man  of  notable  spirit,  are  younol?|you  to  distraction;  1  was  charmed  at  the  first 
Bel.  Provoking  creature!  bring  me  to  the  [glance;  1  attempted  to  accost  you;  you  fled; 
sight  of  the  dear  girl,  and  dispose  of  me  as^l  lbllowe<l;  but  was  defeated  of  an  interview; 
you  think  fit.  '*  '     ""^  '  '  '  '^  ' 

MrM.FuL  And  of  the  diamonds  too? 
Bet  Damn  them,  I  would  there  was  not 
such  a  bauble  in  nature!  But,  roine,  come. 


at  Icoglh  1  have  obtained  ooe,  and  seize  tbn 
opportunity  of  casting  my  person  and  my  for> 
tune  at  your  fteL 

Lou.  Vou  astonish  me!  Arc  you  in  y'oiir 


dispatch;  if  1  had  the  throne  of  Delhi,  ivbouldjaeiises,,  or  do  you  make  a  jest  01  my  misfor 
give  it  to  her.  |tttties?  Do  you  ground  pretences  on  your  ge- 

Mrs.  Ful.  Swear  to  me  then,  that  will  iicrojiilv,   or  do  vou  make   a  practice  of  Ulia 

keep  ^within  bounds;  remember,  she  passes  for  loll^  with  everj  woraan  yr.u  meet? 


the  sister  of  young  Dndley.  Ob]  if  you  come 
to  your  flights  and  your  rbopsodieSf  be 

off  in  an  instant. 
Bel.  Never  fear  me. 

Mr.s.  Fill.  You  must  expect  to  hear-her  talk 
of  her  lather,  as  she  calls  him,  and  her  bro- 
ther, and  your  bounty  to  her  family. 

Brl.  Ay,  ay,  never  mind  what  aba  talks  of, 
only  bring  her. 

Mrs.  Ful.  You'll  be  prepared  upon  ibal  bead  ? 

Bel.  1  shaU  be  prepared,  iMver  iear:  nway 
.with  you. 

Mrs.  Ful.  But,  hold,  I  had  forgot:  not  a 
word  of  the  diamonda;  leave  that  matter  to 
my  management.  ^ 

Bel.  Hell  and  vexation!  Get  out  of  the  room, 
or  I  shall  run  distracted.  \£xitMt^s»^ulrner\ 
Of  a  certain,  Belcow,  ibou  art  bom  to  be  the 
fool  of  women!  sure  no  man  sins  willi  so 
much  repentance^  or  repents  wiih  so  little 
amendmeiA,  as  I  do.  t  cannot  give  away 
another  person's  proprrlv,  honour  forbids  me ; 
and  I  positively  cannot  give  up  the  girl;  love, 
passion,  constitution,  every  thing  protests  against 
that.  How  shall  I  decide?  I  cannot  briii|^'  my- 
self to  break  a  trust,  and  I  am  not  at  present 
ia  the  bumour  to  baulk  my  inclioalions.  Is 
there  jio  middle  way?  I^t  me  consider — There 
tbere  is:  my  good  genius  has  presented  me 
apt»  obvioiu^  IwnowAltj  tbe  girl 


Bet  Upon  my  fife,  no:  as  you  are  tbe 
ban<tsomest  woman  I  ever  met,  so  you  are 
the  first  to  whom  1  ever  made  the  like  pro* 
fessions:  as  for  my  generosity,  madam,  I  must 
refer  vn-i  on  thnl  srorc  to  tins  good  lady,  who 
i  believe  has  siHiM'lhing  to  ofii'r  in  my  behalf. 

Lou._  Don^l  build  upon  *bat,  air}  I  mn^ 
have  better  proofs  of  v*>ur  generosity,  than 
tbe  mere  divestment  of  a  little  superfluous 
dross,. before  I  can  credit  the  sincerity  of  pro- 
fessions so  abruptly  delivri  ed.    ]^E.kU  hastilf. 

liel.  Oh!  ye  gods  and  goddesses,  how  her 
anger  animates  her  beauty !  \Going  ouL 

Mrs  FuL  Stay,  sir;  if  you  stir  a  step  after 
her,  I  renounce  your  interest  for  ever;  why, 
you'll  ruin  every  thing. 

BfL  Well,  1  must  h^vc  berv  cost  what  it 
w9l:  I  see  she  understands  her  ovm  value  ' 
though;  a  little  superfluous  Jru^s,  truly!  She 
must  have  better  proofs  of  my  aenerosity. 

Mrs.  ^uL  *Tu  eiaelly  ae  I  told  you ;  your 
money  she  calls  dross ;  she's  too  proud  to 
stain  her  fingera^with  your  coin;  bait  youf 
hook  well  with  jewels;  try  tbat  experimenl^ 
and  she's  vour  own. 

Bel.  Take  them;  let  tbem  go;  lay  them  at 
her  feet;  I  must  get  out  of  the  scrape  as  1 
can;  my  propensity  is  irresistil)le  .  there;  yott 
have  them :  they  are  yours ;  they  are  hers ; 
bu^  <f  maoibe^  Ib^  are  n  Iruatf  I  commit 
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tliem  lo  Iicr  Icprping,  till  T  can  buy  them  ofT, 
with  sonielhing  she  shall  think  more  valuable ; 
now  t«ll  me  vrben  shall  I  meet  her? 

Mns.  Fill.  Ilow  tan  I  toll  lhat?  Don'l  you 
sec  v/liat  an  alarm  you  have  put  her  into? 
Oh!  >ouVe  a  rare  one!  Bui  go  yonr  ways 
for  llns  wliilc;  Icnve  her  \n  nty  managoniciil, 
aad  conic  to  n»c  al  seven  this  evening;  hut 
remcm>)Or  not  to  bring  empty  pockcto  with 
you— Ha!  lial  ha!  {Exeunt  M9iwnUj . 

ScENB  III,— Lady  Rvspokt*s  House. 
&Uer  MU9  RvsPORT,  /oUotrad  kjr  a  Servant. 
Mktn.  Desira  Mr.  Slocfcwdl  to  walk  in. 

ErUtr  Stockwsu. 


over  strict  in  canTasawg  Um  IMinl*  of  a  OOm- 

mon  arqnainlnnce. 

Sliuk.  \  wi>li  it  may  be  my  happlttcn'  io 
SCO  Mr.  Btl( our  in  the  list,  not  of  your'COOI- 
mon,  bul  particular  acquaintance — of  your 
friends,  miss  Rusport — 1  dan  not  be  humto 

explicit. 

Miss  R.  Nor  need  you,  Mr.  Stockwcll :  I 
shall  be  studious  to  deserve  his  friendship; 


and,  thou 


Stock.  Madam,  ^ournHMt  obedient  serTant: 

I  am  honoured  with  your  commands,  by  cap- 
tain Dudley;  and  have  brought  the  money 
with  me,  as  you  directed ;  1  understand  the 
sum  you  have  oceasioa  for  u  two  hmdred 
pounds. 

JtfwfIL  It  is,  sir;  I  am  quite  oonTounded 
at  your  taking  this  trouble  upon  youcaelf,  Mr. 

Stockwcll. 

Slack.  Thefe'li  a  Bank  notef  nadan,  to 

tbe  amount;  your  jewels  are  in  safe  bands, 

and  will  he  delivered  to  you  directly.  If  1 
jjad  been  happy  in  being  better  known  to 
'you,  I  ahouia  have  bopedTyou  would  not  have 
thought  it  necessary  to  place  a  deposit  ill 'my 
hands  for  so  Iriding  a  sum  as  you  have  now 
reouired  me  to  supply  you  with. 

MtseR.  The  baubles  I  sent  yon  may  rety 
well  be  sparn!  ;  and,  as  they  are  the  onlv  sc 
curity,  in  my  |>resent  situition,  I  can  give 
you,  I  could  wisb  you  would  retain  them  in 

Jrour  hands  :  whfn  I  am  of  age  (which  if  I 
ive  a  few  months  I  shall  be),  I  will  replace 
your  favour,  with  thanks. 

Stork.  It  is  oI)vious,  miss  Rusport,  that  your 
charms  will  sufier  no  impeachment  by  tbe 
absence  of  those  superficial  ornameats;  but 
they  should  be  seen  m  the  suite  of  a  woman 
of  fashion,  not  as  creditors  lo  whom  you  arc 
indebted  for  your  ajiix-arance,  but  as  subser^ 
Tient  atlendantS|  which  help  to  make  op  your 
equipage. 

Mutit  Mr.  Stockwell  is  determined  not  to 
wrong- the  ooofideaee  I  reposed  in  his  poli- 
teness. 

Stork.  I  have  only  to  request,  madam,  that 
you  will  allow  Mr.  Aelcour,  a  j'oung  gentle- 
.man,  in  whose  happiness  I  pnitieiilaitr  inters 
est  mvself,  tu  Iiroe  the  hooQur  of  ddivering 
you  the  bos  oi  jewels. 

Jf/tsA  Most  gladly ;  any  firiend  of  yours 
cannot  fail  of  being  welcome  here. 

Stock*  I  flatter  myself  you  will  not  find  him 
totdly  andeserring  your  grod  opinion;  an 
education  not  of  toe  strictest  kind,  and  strong 
animal  spirits,  are  apt  sometimes  ^  to  betrav 
Idm  int6  youthful  lircgulanSdcsi  but  a  high 
principle  of  honour,  and  an  uncommon  bene- 
volence, in  tbe  eye  of  candour,  will,  I  hope, 
atone^  for  any  ^ulls,  ht  wbia  Ibesa  good 
qualities  are  nnl  impaired. 

Miss  R.  I  dare  say  Mr.  Belcour's  behaviour  I  have  made? 

wwtf  «M>  apoloff :  we  bate  m>         to  bei   Bel,  Ifo^ 


Sh  t  have  long  since  unalterably  pla- 
ections  on  another,  I  trust,  I  have 

not  left  myself  insensil>!c  to  the  merits  of  Mr. 
Bolcour}  and  hope,  that  neither  vou  nor  he 
will,  for  that  reason,  think  me  less  worthy 
your  good  opinion  and  regards. 

Stock,  Miss  llusport,  I  sincerely  wish  you 
happy:  I  have  no  ooubt  you  have  placed  yonr 
afltclinn  on  a  deserving  man;  anal  have  no 
right  to  combat  your  choice.  [_KxiL 
MissR.  How  honourable  is  that  behaviourl 
Now,  if  (]liar!es  was  here,  I  should  be  happy. 
The  old  lady  is  so  fond  of  her  new  Irish  ac- 
quaintance, that  I  bave  tbe  whole  bouse  at 
my  disposal.  .  [ExiL 


Enter  BelcOCR,  preceded  bj  a  Servant. 
Serv.  I  ask  your  honour's  pardon;  I  thought 
my  young  lady  was  here:  who  shall  I  inform 
her  would  speak  to  her? 

Bel.  Belcour  is  my  name,  sir;  and  pray 
beg  your  lady  to  put  herself  in  no  hurry  on 
my  account;  for  Id  sooner  see  the  devil,  than 
see  her  face.  {Exit  Servant^  In  the  name  of 
aU  tbat*s  miscfiieTtous;  why  dtd  SlockweV  drive 
me  hither  in  such  liasle '  \  prolty  figure, 
truU'i  1  shall. make!  an  ambassador,  without 
eredenlials!  Blockhead  lhat  I  was,  to  cbai^ 
myself  with  her  diamonds;  olTirious,  meddling 
puppy!  Now  they  are  irretrievably  gone:  that 
suspicious  jade,  Fulmer,  wouldn^  part  even 
with  a  sight  of  them,  though  I  would  bave 
ransomed  them  at  twice  tneir  value.  Now 
must  I  trust  to  my  poor  wits,  to  bring  me 
off:  a  lamentable  dependence.  Fortune  be  my 
helper:  Here  comes  the  girl — If  she  is  noble- 
minded,  as  she  is  said  t6  lie,  she  will  forgire 
!»>e;  if  not,  'tis  n  lost  cause;  for  I  haTO  BOl' 
thought  of  one  word  in  niy  excuse. 

Enter  Miss  Rusport. 

MissR.  Mr.  Belcour,  Tm  proud  to  see  you: 
your  friend,  Mr.  Stockwell,  prepared  me  to 
expect  this  honour;  and  I  am  happy  in  the 
opportunity  of  beinr  known,  to  you. 

lirl.  A  fine  girl,  ny  iny  soul !  Now  what  a 
cursed  hang  dog  dot  look  like!  {Aside, 
Mist  R.  lou  are  newly  arrired  in  thb 
country,  sir? 

Hei.  Just  landed,  madam;  just  set  ashore, 
whh  a  brge  cargo  of  Museavado  sugars,  mm 
puncheons,  mahogany  stabs,  wet  aweetmesl^ 
and  green  paroquets.  ^ 

Miss  H.  May  i  ask  you  how  you  like  tion- 
don,  sir  ? 

Bel.  To  admiration:  I  think  tbe  town  and 
the  town*s  felk-are  exactly  suited;  \is  a  great, 
rich,  overgrown,  noisy,  tumultuous  place:  the 
whole  morning  is  a  bustle  to  get  moqcy,  and 
the  whole  afternoon  is  a  hurry  to  spend  it. 
MissR.  'Are  these  ail  the  obserralions  y9« 

%  I  biM  obicrned  tte  wo-. 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  WEST  INDIAN. 


Scene  3.] 

men  are  very  captirating,  and  the  men  very 
•oon  cjughl. 

Miu  H.  Ay,  inderti !  Whence  do  you  draw 
Aat  coaclusion? 

JBM.  ¥nm  idaUibie  gaMt»i  (be  fint  ra- 
■nrl  I  collect  from  wbal  t  now  mc,  tli*  ae- 
4ood  from  what  I  nrtw  fcpl. 

Miss  fi.  Oh,  the  deuce  l  ike  you  I  But,  to 
wave  this  subject;  I  believe,  sir,  this  was  a 
Tisit  of  business,  not  compliiiient;  was  it  not? 

^W.Av;  nowcomesoninycxecHlion.  { Aside. 

MissH.  You  hnve  somc'foolish  triiuteU  of 
mioe,  Mi%  Belcour;  havVl  JTOB?  > 

*  Bet  Ho,  in  truth  t  (liejr  an  gone  in  aearcb 
of  a  trinlwt,  still  more  fooliab  tban  themidv*!. 

Misall.  Some  diamonds  1  meao,  sir;  Mr. 
Stockwell  infimnid  me  yon  w«a  cbacged  with 

tfaem. 
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rrown  your  virtues,  and  reward  your  beaatr* 
he  show»T'd  upon  you ;  may  you  meet  aa« 
miration  witliout  envy,  lore  witihout  iealonsyy 
and  old  u^c  witbont  malady;  mar  tbe  maO' 
of  yoor  beart  be  ever  contlani ,  and  you  never 
meat  a  leaa  pcBiteol,  or  leu  grateful  offieDder, 
than  njaelf ! 


Enter  Strvwfit,  and  dek'MTM  a  Lette, 


tr. 


Miss  a.  Does  your  letter  require  audi  baale? 
Sen:  1  was  bade  to  give  it' into  joiir  Owb 
hauils,  madam. 

MissH.  From  Charles  Dudley,  1  Me— have 
I  your  oermisaton?  Good  beaveo,  wbat  do  I 
readi  Mr.^eloour,  yoanrc  (^oBcemed  in  this— 

[_Iieads. 

Dear  CJiarloUe — In  the  midst  of  our  dis- 
^  tress.   Providence  has  cast  o  benefactor  in 


BeL  Oh,  yes,  madnm;  liut  I  have  the  most  o«r  wr/r,  after  the  most  unexpected  man- 
treacbcrous  memory  in  life — Here  they  areijier.-  o  joung  f  ffst  Indian,  rich,  ondtnA 
Pny  put  tbem  up}  theiyVe  all  right;  you  need  a  oformA  of  heart  peculiar  io  iUff  rffrrmff, 
act  caamine  them.  [CriVea  a  Jiox  lhas  reteusd  tiyr /aiatr  /ram  Mr,  AvHMtat, 

MinB.  Hey  day  !  right,  air!  Why  tbei e  «a/w/f«<l  kit  tMOtit,  tmd  matted  him  to  «vw 
are  not  my  di'amonds;  these  are  quite  difler-  ^Vrfrimy-  •  tvhen  I  nlate  to 

ent;  and,  as  it  should  seem,  of  much  greater i^ou  the  manner  in  tvhich  this  i^u^  done, 
value.  \jou  tvill  be  charnifd .  1  i  nn  i>nlj  now  add, 

liel.  I'pon  my  life  Tm  glad  on't ;  for  tben'//i/i/  it  cvas  by  chance  ive  found  out  that 
I  hope  you  value  them  more  tli.m  v'l''  own.  his  narttf    is  •lirU-our ,  and  tliat  lie  fs  a 
Miss  H.  As  a  purchaser  1  slioulj,  but  not  friend  of  Mr.  Stucktveli's.   llotenota  ma^ 
aa  an  owner;  you  lulalako;  iheae  bdoilg  \o  menCs  time,  in  making  jotta^fUainted  vfith 
troebody  else.  thi*  fortunate  epeni,  for  reasons  ivhich  de- 


Bel,  'tii  Toun,  Fm  afinid,  tbal  belong  to 
nn^ody  eue.     ^  ^  ^  ^  [Aside. 


Ueaejr  tAUgee  me  to  euppret^i  but,  perhaps, 
if  you  ha»e  not  reeeiited  the  money  on  your 
Wbat  it  It  von  mean?  I  must  'ia-\/ei»ets,  you  m'ti  not  think  it  necessary  noiv 
aiat  upon  your  taking  (htm  back  again.  '\/o  d'l  if.    f  /uu  r-  /hr  honour  to  ke^  dew 

BeL  Pray,  madam,  don't  <lo  that;  I  tmadum ,  most  Jailltftilty  j  ours, 

infallibly  lose  them;    I  h.i.r  die  worat  lack  (Ihaiuks  Didj.ey. 

with  diamonds  of  any  man  living.  Is  this  your  doing,  air?  Mcver  was  generoaily 

Miss  R,  That  ynu  might  well  say,  was  you  so  woiihity  eaerlcd.. 
to  give  me  these  in  the  place  of  mine;  but, j    Jiel.  Or  so  greatly  overpaid. 

Jray,  sir,  what  is  the  reason  of  all  tbis 7  Why  —    •  - 

avc  you  changed  tbe  jewela?  And  where 
have  you  disposed  of  mine  f 

Bel.  IMiss  Rusjiorl,  I  f.atinot  invent  a  Ire  for 
rny  life;  and,  if  it  w,is  lo  save  it,  I  rouhlu't 
tell  oiif  I  .iin  -tw  idle,  di$sip:itc<!,  iiiilhiiiliing 
fellow,  not  worth  your  notice:  tu  short,  I  am 
a  West  Indian ;  and  you  must  try  me  accord- 
ing to  the  charter  of  my  colony,  not  by  a 
jury  of  English  spinsters:  the  truth  is,  I  have 
given  away  your  jewels;  caught  wMi-  at  pair 
of  sparkling  eyes,  whoae  lustre  blinded  tbefrs, 
T  ^crveil  your  pniperty  .is  I  sIkhiIiI  riiv  rtwn, 
and  lavithed  it  away;  let  nie  not  tol.illv  des- 
air  ofyour  forpivcness  ;  I  frefjuently  do  wrong, 
ot  never  with  impunity;  if  your  displeasure 
is  added  to  my  own,  my  punishment  will  he 
loo  severe.  When  1  parted  from  the  jewels, 
I  bad  not  the  honour  of  bnowing  their  owner. 

MiesB.  Mr.  Balcmir,  your  aincarity  charms 
me;  I  enter  at  once  Into  ronr  ebaradcr,  and 
1  make  nil  the  allowanrts  for  it  nou  c;<n  de- 
sire. I  liike  your  jewel*  for  the  present,  be- 
cause I  know  there  is  no  other  w.iy  of  re- 
conciling you  to  yourself ;  but,  if  1  give  way 
to  your  spirit  in  one  point,  you  must  yield 
to  mine  in  another:  remember,  1  will  not  beep 
|BOra  than  the  value  of  my  OWB  jewdi:  there 
it  no  need  to  be  pillaged  Bj  men  than  one 
woman  al  »  lium,  air.  - 
Bel  Nowp  mmf  tnvj  hiauiiig  that  «■■ 


Miss  R.  After  what  you  have  now  done  tar 
this  ooble,  but  indigeat  •fiMnily,  let  me  not 
scruple  to  unfoM  tbe  whole  artuation  of  mv 

heart  to  you.  Know  then,  sir  (and  don't  thinic 
the  worse  of  mc  for  the  frankness  of  my  de- 
claration), that  such  is  my  .-itlachment  to  the 
son  of  that  wortliy  officer,  whom  you  relieved, 
that  the  moment  I  am  >il  .ige,  and  in  posses- 
sion of  my  fortune,  i  abould  bold  myself  the 
hapoiest^  women  to  abare  il  with  young 
Dudley.' 

Bel.  Say  yon  so,  madam!  tben  let  me  pe- 
rish if  I  lionet  love  and  icvr  rc  iiro  \  ou  nliove 
all  womniikind;  and,  if  auih  ii  >oiir  m-Tirrnus 
resfilntion,  ium  t  \v:iit  tillyoii  are  of  .ipc;  life 
is  too  short,  pleasure  too  fugitive;  tiic  soul 
^rowa  narrower  every  hour.  Til  equip  ymt 
for  your  escape— lH  convey  you  to  liie  man 
of  your  hear),  and  awav  '<vitb  vou  then  to  tbe 
llrst  bomtable  panon  that  will  take  yon  in. 

KtssB.  O  bwMed  be  the  torrid  tone  for 
ever,  whose  rapid  vcactation  quickens  nature 
into  surh  benignity!  nut,  had  I  spirit  to  ac- 
cept your  offer,  which  is  not  im|iriihahle, 
wouldn't  it  be  a  mortifying  thine,  for  a  fond 
irl  to  find  herself  mistiken,  and  sent  back  to 
er  home,  like  a  vagrant  ?-^nd  such^  for  what 
I  know,  might  be  my  caae. 

Bel.  Then  ha  •nfbt  to  be  proscribed  the 
societj  of  numkind for  over— Ay,  ay, _ Hiatte, 


r*  that  makes 
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\\\\\\  lie  a  nier  lofilHM  oHiet,  In  lalbe  lliat  girl 
out  of  the  wa} .  \Aside. 

Knter  a  Srrfarif. 
Serf,  MisK  Dudley,  to  wait  unyou,  madam. 
Bel.  Who? 

Sfti'.  Miss  DikIIpv. 

Miss  Ji.  Whal's  the  matter,  Mr.  Belcoui  ? 


Are  you  frighted   at  the  name  of 

girl? — Tis  the  sister  of  him  wo  wen 


[Act  IU- 

Miss  It  Hai  ba!  ha' 

Bel.  Sb«  doe*  leil  a  lie  with  aa  admirable 
coiiBtemnee,.tliat*«  Irue  enongli.  [jtBUte.' 

Lou.  W\\'.\\  nils  ynu,  Charlotte? — VVbal 
impertinence  have  J  been  guilty  o(f  that  you 
thould  find  it  nocessary  lo  lmiiible  nw  at«a«li 

a  rale?  —  If  you  are  happy,  long  may  you  lie 
so:  hul,  surely,  it  ran  he  uo  adaition  to  it  tq 


prollylmake  me  miserable. 


Mifs  It.   So  serious;  there  must  be  some 


of — Pray  admit  her 

JSel.  The  sister  I  —  So,  aof,  fie  has  imposed 
on   her  loo — ihis   is   an   exlraordinarv  visit, 
truly,    i  pon  my  soul,  the  assurance  of  some 
Ibllis  is  not  to  be  aoeounKd  for.      .  [Ande, 
.  Miss  It.   I  insist  upon  yovr  not  running 
away;  — youMI  be  charmed  wilb  Louita  Dudley. 
Sri,  O  yes,  i  am  charmed  with  her. 
jKuisf  R'  Voir  have  s«cn  bcr  tbcni  have  you  ? 
Bet.  Yes,  vcs,  IVe  seen  bcr. 
MissH.  \V<  II,  isn't  sbe.'a  ddighlfiil'gvl? 
BeL  Very  dclightiul.-     ♦  *  ' 

Mi$»  R.  Why,  you  answer  a*  if  you  was 
in  a  court  of  juslire.  (Vmy  conscience,  I 
believe  you  arc  caught;  IVe  a  notion  she  has 
tricked  you  out  of  your  heart. 

liel.  I  believe  she  has,  and  you  out  of  vtnir 
jewels ;  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  she's  Ihc 
irery  person  I  gave  them  to.  • 


Miss  It.  You  gave  her  my  jewels!  T.nu 


DndlA)'  my  jewels!  adniirabiel  iuimilahie!  Ob, 
•  ibe'sty  Utile  jniK!— hut,  huslif  Jure  die  conies; 
I  don  t  know  bow  1  shall  keepmj  oonatenanee. 

Enter  Lou  ISA. 

■  My  dear,  Vm  rejoiced  to  see  yon;  bow  do 
yon  do? — 1  beg  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Bel- 
cour,  .1  very  -worthy  friend  of  mine.  l-beUere, 
Louisa,  YOU  have  seen  bim  before. 
•   Lott.  1  bave  met  tbe, gentleman. 

.'iTi.'i.K  R.  Yntj  have  met  the  gentleman! — 
well,  sir,  and  you  have  met  the  lady ;  in  short, 
you  have  ,  met  esich  otbte;  why,  then,  don*t 
yoU  speak  to  earh  other?  IIow  you  holh  stand  ! 
tongue-tied  and  iixed  as  statues — 11a j  ha!  ha! 
Why,  you'll  fall  aftleep  by-and-by. 

Lou.  Fie  upon  you,  fteujionyou!  isthisfair? 
I  poti  my  soul,  1  never  looked  so  like 
a  fiM>l  in  ray  life— >tbe  *  ' 

.puts  me  quite  down. 
Miss  It  Sir  —  Mr 

Pleasure  to  advance  any  thing?  Motas^l 
tOBktf  Louiciy  womanV  wit,  they  say,  is  never 
at  a  loss— Nor  you  neither?' — Speechless  both 
hy,  you  wa^  meny  enongb  belbre.  tins 
ladv  came  in. 

JEfOtf.  I  am  sorry  I  iiave  been  any  inter- 
nplion  to  your  bappineak  air. 
VeL  Madam!  7*  , 

Mitji  A  Madam!  Is  tbal  all  'you  ca'n  say  ? 
But  come,  my  dear  girl,  1  wont  tease  yon — 
a  j>ropos!  I  must  show  you  what  a  present 
tbw  dumb  gentleman  has  made  me— Are  not 
tiiese  handsome  dinmonds? 

Lou,  Yes,  indeed,  they  seem  very  fine;  but 
I  am  no  judge  of  tbesc  things. 

Miss  It.  Oh,  you  wicked  litlfc  hypocrite; 
you  ar,e  pio  judge  of  these  things,  Louisa;  you 
■aye  no  diamonds,  not  you. 

XOflh    You  know   I   h.Tvcn'l,    miss  Rusport: 
,j<Nt  laow  those  things  are  iuiiaitcJy  above 
flNy  raacfc'.. 


tK.li/  »SVv4v/w/.  Tuyslcry  in  this  —  Mr.  Belcour,  will  you  leave 
e  has  imposed  I  us  together?  You  see  I  treat  you  with  all  the 
familiarity  of  an  old  acquaintance  already. 

Ue/.  Oh,  hy  all  means;  pray  command  nie. 
Miai  Rusport,  I  am  jour  most  obedient!  By 
your  condescension'  in  accepting  these  poor 
trifles.  I  am  under  elenni  obligations  to  you. — 
To  \<iu,  miss  Dudley,  I  shall  not  offer  a  word 
on  that  subject; — you  despise  finery;  you  bare' 
a  soul  above  it;  I  adore  your  spirit;  I  was 
rather  unprepared  for  meeting  you  her  .  Imt 
I  shall  hope  for  an  opportunity  of  making 
myself  better  known  to  yon.  £Eaeti. 

Mi.ss  R.  Louisa  Dudley,  you  surprise  me; 
1  never  saw  you  act  thus  before:  can't  you 
bear  a  little  innoceat  traUIery  belbre  tbe  naa 
of  your  heart? 

itou.  The  man  of  ray  heart,  madam!  Be 
assured  I  sever  was  so  visiouar^-  to  aspicu  to 
any  man  wbofB  miss  Rusport  kmoiuai  with 
her  choice. 

Miss  R.  My  choice^  my  dirarl  Wby,  we 
arc  playing  at  (ross-pnrposes :  bow  entered  it 
into  your  head  that  Mr.  Belcour  was  tbe  man 
of  niy  choice? 

Lou.  Wby,  didnH  lie  preaent  you  with  those 
diamonds? 

Miss  It.  Well:   perhaps  he  did    aud  pnj« 


of  that  girl 

iielcour — W  as  it  your 
rllalde. 


Louisa,  have  you  no  diamonds? 
i^is.  f  diamonds,  truly!  Who  should 


Mu^s  H. 


!? 

Who 


give 


but  this  very  gentleman: 
a  propos!  here  comes  yotir  byotter-^ 

Enter  Charles. 

[  insist  upon  referring  our  dispute  Mb  htm: 
your  sister  and  I,  Charles,  have  a  quarrel; 
Belcour,  the  hero  of  your  letter,  has  )ust  left 
us  -  ■somehow  or  other,  Louisa's  bright  eves 
have  caught  him;  and  the  pour  fellow's  fallen 
(lesperalely  ia  love  with  her — (don't  interrupt 
me,  hussy)  —  Well ,  that's  excusable  enough, 
you'll  say;  hut  the  jest  of  the  story  is,  Inat 
this  hair-hrain'd  spark,  who  does  nothing;  like 
other  people,  has  given  her  the  very  identical 
jewels,  which  you  pledged  foT  me  to  Mr. 
Stockwell;  and  will  you  belieTe  that  this  little 
demure  slut  made  up  a  face,  and  squeezed 
out  three  or  four  bypoGritical  tears,  because  I 
rallied  her  about  itr 

CharlfS.  I'm  all  astonishment!  Louisa,  tell 
me,  without  reserve,  has  Mr.  Belcour  givco 
you  any  diamonds; 

Lou.  None,  upon  my  honour. 
Charles,  Has  he  made  any  professions  loyou  i 
Lou.  He  has;  but  altogether  in  a  style  so- 
whimsical  and  capricious,  that  the  best  whidi 
can  be  said  of  them  is  to  tell  you,  that  they 
seemed  more  the  result  of  §ood  q>irita  than 
good  manners. 

Miss  R.  Ay,  ay,  now  tlie  murder's  out;  he's 
loT«  uridi  her,  ami  aha  has  m>  nrjf  freat 
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[Act  IV.  ScKVE  I.J 

dislike  to  him ;  trust  to  niy  otMcrvalions,  Cbarles, 
for  that:  as  to  the  diamoBiby  tbere's  some 
'mitUke  about  lJi«in,  and  ;|rott  mint  clear  it 
upr,  llnm  ndfeatcfl  cMovermtioii  irilb  bSm  wUl 
MUeverylUnginarigbtlrsiio:  ^o,  go,  Onrlea, 
lb  a  brotber'SbMaineM;  about  It  iMtanlljr;  ten 
to  otiir  \ou'll  find  him  over  iJm  wkf ,  at  Mr. 

filtK  k  wfll's. 

Cfujr/r.s.  I  confL-ss  I'm  impatieot  to  liu«'c 
the  case  cleared  up}  1*11  take  your  advice,  and 
fiod  him  out:  good  bye  to  you. 
Migjs  R.  Your  tonarii :  my  life  upon  H,  you'll 
*  Bclcour  a  nan  of  honour.  Come,  Louisa, 
kl  M  adfoan  to  my  drcano^«oom;  I've  a 
Kitle  pmat*  boaiaan  to  tnuMaet  witb  you, 
before  the  old  iMiy  comm  up  to  tea,  and 
iulemi|i<a  Ma.  \KxeunL 

ACT  IV.  * 

'  ^€xm  L—A  Room  bi  PVunRkli  Mouse. 
Enter  Fliuun  a/id  Mrs.  Fuunii. 
FuL  Paity^  wMal  Mr.  Bcleonr  with  you? 
MtM.  Phi  n«  wa«;  and  it  now  shut  up  in 

my  chamlicr,  in  liigli  ciprclnlion  of  nn  inlfi- 
Tiew  witli  Hiiss  DikIIcv.  slip's  at  presctit  with 
her  J»rolhci,   .hkI  "iw.is  with  utuw  diniculh  1 

Ecrsuadeil  my  iiol-headed  spark  to  wait  liU  he 
as  Icfl  bcr. ' 

AW.  V\'ell,  child,  and  wbat  tbea? 

Mrs.  Fit  I.  NVhr,  ibcn,  Mr.  Foln|er,  I  think 
it  will  b«  time  lor  you  and  me  to  atsal  a 
march,  and  bii  gone. 

ful.  So  this  IS  all  the  fruit  of  your  ingenious 
groject;  a  sbamcfnl  overthrow,  or  a  sudden 

Mrs.  h'ul.  Wliy,  niv  project  was  a  mere 
inipromplii ,  and  c;in  at  worst  hut  i|uiokL-n 
ntir  departure  a  few  daya:  you  know  we  had 
i.iirlv  oulliv'd  onr  credit  bare,  and  a  trip  lo 
Boulu(pie  ia  nowayaniMeaaonable.  May,  never 
dro6p,  maB-~Jiark!  bade!.  bere*a  enough  to 
beor^cbarges.  [Sho»ing  a  Purse. 

FuL  Let  me  see,  let  iiie  ace:  tbia  weighs 
wril;  this  is  of  the  right aort:  why yonr  West 

Indinii  lilcd  fret'lv. 

Mn.  I'ul  \\\\\  that's  not  all;  look  hen-! 
IliTc  arc  (lie  sparklers!  \Shawing  the  Je^rU\ 
i\n\v  what  d'ye  think  of  my  perfimnancflar 
llcb !  a  fooUab  scheme,  ian't it— a  ailiy  woma»— 
Tho«  art  a  Judith,  a  Joan  of  Are,  and 
Pll  maec|i  wader  thy  banners,  ^irl,  l*i  the 
urorliFa  end:  e^me,  let's  h>'  gom-;  We  little 
in  rfgrcl;  m^•  credllm.'i  xw.w  s\\m,-  \\\v.  old 
Ixjoks  amonfjsl  llwiii ;  llir^'ll  li.ivu  tension  for 
philo»(iphv  til  wijijtDrl  llifir  liiss;  tlu-v'll  find 
enough  upon  m\'  shelves:  the  world  is  my 
library;  I  read  manklml— ^oW,  t>atly»  kni 
the  way. . 

JCrr.  FA  Adieiu  Beleoar.     «   .  [Kr««//A 

"Enter  CvARtu  DvBiiv  and  LoouA. 

diaries.  ^^  ell,  I.iiui^a,  I  cotifi  >s  tlic  force 
of  wh.lt  VDU  s.\y .  I  jccepl  iiu.ss  Ilu.sporl's 
hoiiiitN  ;  and  when  you  !•«■<■  my  geiuMous  - 
lotte.  tcU  her — but  havo  a  care,  iIk-il-  is  .i 
aelBnatem  even  in  gratitude,  when  it  iji  too 
proluae;  to  he  overlhankful  for  any  one  favour, 
la  in  effect  to  lay  out  for  another;  tbc  best 
retnm  1  could  mako.  my  beoefiMlreaa  would 
be,  new  lo-  Mt  her  more. 
LimiaiUnd  yon. 
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*  Chariet.  We,  that  arc  poor,  Louisa,  aboiiU 
be  cautious:  for  this  reason,  I  would 


you  against  Belconr;  at  leaal,  till  I  can  un- 
ravel the  mystery  of  miatR«8part*a  dnmonda; 

1  was  disappointed  of  finding  him  at  Mr. 
Stockwcll's,  and  am  now  going  in  search  of 
iiiin  lie  may  inli'iid  linnourably;  hut,  1 

roiiie.'**  to  you,  I  am  sl.iggered;  lliink  no  more 
of  him,  llitTj-ioif,  fir  the  present;  of  this  be 
sure,  whiln  I  have  life  and  you  have  honour, 
1  will  protect  yooy  or  periabjii  yoor  defence. 

[Exit. 

Lou.  Think  of  him  no  moee!  Well,  I'll 
obey;  but  if  a  wanderiog,  uninvited  thought 
should  creep  by  chance  into  my  bosom,  must 
1  not  give  the  harmless  wi  c  trii  .i  (.|ii  li(?r?  Fie, 
lie  upon  il!  Beirour  put^iueii,  insults  nic;  yel, 
such  is  thi'  I  jt.ilily  of  my  condition,  tii.it  what 
abould  rouse  resentment,  only  calls  up  love.  ' 

Enter  Biucoua. 
JieL  Alone,  by  all  thaff  bappy! 
Lou.  Abl  > 
Bet.  Oh!  ahrieknol,  atartnot,  atirnol,  love- 
liest crrniure!  but  let  me  baccl  and  gaie  OMn' 


your  beauties. 

Lou.  Sir!  Mr.  Belcour,  rise!  NA'bat  is  it 
you  do?  Should  he  that  parted  irom  me  but 
this  minute,  now.  return,  I  inmble  for  the 
cdnaequence. 

JBejf  Fear  nothing;  let  hint  come:  I  love 
you ,  madam ;  he'll  luad  it  Juwd  to  make  me 
uns;<)'  that. 

Lou.  You  terrify  me;  your  impetnnus  tem- 
per frighteiu  me;  you  know  my  situation;  it 
IS  not  generous  to  imrsm'  iin'  thus. 

liel.  True,  I  do  know  )our  situation,  your 
real  one,  miss  Uuclicy,  and  am  resolved  lo 
snatch  you  from  it;  'twill  be  a  meritorioua 
act;  the  old  captain  shall  rejoice;  misa  RlU- 
port  ahall  be  made  happy;  and  even  he^  even 
your  beloved  brother,  with  wboae  reaentmcnt 
you  tluraten  me,  shall  in  the  end  applaud  and 
thank  me.   Come,  ihou  art  a  dear  encbaniing 

f;irl,  and  I'm  determined  aol  tO  UvO  •  mioUtO 
ongcr  witliouf  thee. 

Lou.  llulill  .iif  ^  r>u  mad:'  I  see  you  are  a 
bold  assuming  man;  and  know  not  where 
to  stop. 

UeL  Who  that  beholds  auch  beauty  can? 
Provoking  girl!  ia  it  within  the  a^reldi  of  iiqr'< 
fortune  to  content  you?  Wbat  is  it  yon  can 
further  ask,  that  I  am  not  rcadv  In  grant?  . 

Lou.  Yes,  vvilli  tlie  •-.iiim'  fn  I1;Iv.  ihat  you 
bf-sloxved  upon  luu  mi.ss  iui«piiit\  diamonds^ 
For  sh.mie!  for  shame!  vva.s  tb.il  a  manly  story  ? 

Met*  So!  so!  tbr.sr  dc!\ilisli  diamonds  meet 
me  every  where.  Let  me  {lerish  if  I  meant 
you  any  harm:  ()!i!  1  rould  tear  my  tnngua 
out  fpr  allying  n  word  about  the  matter. 

Lou.  Go  lo  her  then,  and  contradict  it  {  till 
that  is  done,  my  reputation  ia  at  afake. 

I{rl.  n<  r  I  i  (iij|,i!ioiiI  —  Now  she  lias  got 
u|>on  lli.it,  .slii  'li  f,'o  «)u  for  ever.  y.'isideX-^ 
What  is  tiiei  r  I  uill  not  do  for  yoUT  «■■•? 
I  will        to  iiiisK  liuspoii. 

Liiii.  Do  so;  realore  her  own  jewels  lukv^ 
which  1  supposp  you  kept  back  for  tbe  puiw 
pose  of  pre.icnling  others  lo  her  of  a  greater 
value;  but  for  the  fulUTii  Mr.  flelcour,  when 
iyou  would  do  a  gallant  Mlioa  lo  tbat  lady, 
Idnaljet  it  bc^l  my 
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nor  like  ai 


Bet.  I  MS  i^tn  ihe  poinU:  the  is  willing 
enoagb  to  give  up  miss  Rusporl's  diamondj, 
now  sbe  fiods  she  shall  be  a  |;ainer  by  the 
ocfaange.  Be  it  so!  'tis  what  I  wisbed.—- \Vell, 
nudam,  I  will  return  to  nuM  Huiporl  ber 
own  jewels,  and  you  shall  have  othert  of  ten- 
fold their  value. 
\  Lou,  No,  sir,  you  err  roost  widely;  it  is  my 
igood  opiaion,  not  my  vanity,  which  you  must 

BeL  Why  what  tbe  derii  would  she  have 
BOW?  — Miss  Dudley,  It  it  my  -with  to  obey 
and  please  you;  hut  I  have  soma apprebtHMOO 
that  we  mistake  each  other. 

Lou,  I  think  we  do:  tell  me,  dim,  ia  few 
words,  what  it  is  you  aim  at. 

liel.  In  few  worJs,  then,  and  in  plain  honesty, 

■  "  v«n,  so  entirely  »w»  '  captivated  j  here  before, 


£Aot  IV. 
on! 

Louisa  and  OTlahbrty. 


surh  as  It 
Cdllet)  n>^ 


I  must  teli 

with  you,  that  had  you  but 
would^  have  become  me  to  lia^e 
wife,  I  had  been  happy  in  knowing  you  by 
that  name;  as  it  is,  you  are  welcome  to  par- 
take m^'  fortune,  give  me  in  return  your  per- 
sou,  give  me  pleatttre,  give  me  love;  lirec, 
idiMUMttinl»ered,  antimatrimonial  love. 

Imu.  Stand  ofT,  and  never  let  me  see  you 
more. 

HeL  Uold,  hold,  iliou  dear,  tormenting,  tan- 
talising girl!  I'pon  my  knees,  I  swear  you 
shall  not  stir  till  you  have  con^enlcd  to  my  bliss. 

Lou.  Unhand  me,  sir:  Cfaariesi  protect 
mmy  moue  me,  redreM  ma.  [Exit. 

Enter  QlAEUa  DvDUt. 
Charha.  How*,  this?— Biw,  viUab,  and 

defend  yourself,  ' 
Bel.  Mllaiu! 

Charles.  Tbe  man  .wlio  wrong*  that  lady 

is  a  villain— Draw  I 

Bel.  Ncvei  fearnic,  young  gentleman ;  brand 
me  for  a  coward  if  I  baulk  you. 
-  Charles.  Yet  hold!  let  me  not  he  too  ha«ty: 
yonr  name,  I  tbink,  is  Belcour. 

Bel.  Well,  sir. 

Charles.  Uow  is  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  you  have 
done  thff  mean,  unmanly  vrrong  :  beneath  the 

mask  of  generositv  ,  [<>  i^Ivt-  lliis  fatal  slab  to 
our  domestic  peace?  You  might  have  had  roy 
tbaniia,  my  bietfling:  take  my  defiance  now. 
*Tis  fludlry  speaks  to  you;  (be  brother,  tbe 
proleclor,  of  that  injured  lady. 

Bei.  The  brother!  give  yourself  a  tmertitle. 

Charles.  ^YInt  is'l  you  mean? 

Bel.  Come,  come,  i  kuow  both  ber  and 

rou:  I  found  you,  sir  (hot  how  or  why  1 
now  not),  in  the  poo<l  graces  of  miss  Uus- 
port  —  (y«*s,  colour  at  that  name)  1  gave  you 
no  disturbance  there,  never  broke  in  upon  you 
in  that  rich  and  plenteous  quarter,  hut,  when 
I  could  have  blasted  all  your  projects  with 
a  word,  ^ared  you,  in  Toolish  pity  spared 
yoUf  nor  roused  her  from  the  fond  credulity 
in  which  your  artifice  had  lulled  her. 

CltarU  s.  No,  sir,  nor  boasted  to  her  of  the 
tolendid  preaent  you  had  made  my  poor  Louisa ; 
the  ^mondt,  Mr.  BeliMior:  bow  was  that? 
What  can  you  plead  to  that  airaicnnirnl  ? 

^rJL  You  question  me  too  late;  toe  name  of 
Beicoar  and  of  villain  never  met  before;  had 
you  infpiireri  of  me  before  you  uttered  that 
rash  word,  vou  might  have  saved  yourself  or 
me  a  mortal  error ;  now,  ahv  I  neither  givo 


'Lou.  Uold,  hold,  for  heaven**  sake! 
CTFla.  Hell  and  eonfneion!  Whafa  all  this 

upro  ir  fur?  Can't  you  leave  ofT  tutliiig  one 
another's  throats,  and  mind  what  the  poor 
giH  says  to  you?  YovVe  done  a  notable  tniag^ 
liav'ii't  you  both,  to  put  her  into  such  a  flurry ? 
i  think,  o'my  conscience,  sbe*s  the  most  fright- 
ed of  the  three. 

CAnrleA  Dertr  Louisa,  recollect  yourself; 
why  did  you  interfere?  *lis  in  your  cause. 
Bel.  Now  conid  I  kill  him  forcareasingber. 
Wild.  ()  sir,  your  most  obedient!  You  ara 
the  geullemau  I  had  the  honour  of  meetintf 
Du  was  then  mailing  off  at  fbl 
speed,  hke^  (^almurk ,  now  you  arc  tilting 
and  driving  iike  a  bedlamite,  with  this  lad 
here,  that  aeems  as  mad  as  youraclf:  \»  aitf 
but  your  country  had  a  litUe  more  empWj^ 
men  I  for  you  both. 

Bel.  Mr.  Dudley,  when  you  have  recovered 
the  lady,  yoo  know  where  !  am  to  he  found. 

lE.vit. 

(fFlii.  then,  can\  you  stay  w}iere 

vou  are,  and  that  will  Mve  the  trouble  of 
looking  after  you?  Yon  ^alile  feAow  thilka 

to  give  a  man  tlio  nici'iing  l>v  getting  oiltt  of 


his  war:  by  roy  soui,  'tis  a  roundabout  me&od 
that  of  bit.  But  I  tbink  he  called  yon  Oudky: 
barkye,  young  man,  are  yott  aon  of  my  friend, 

the  old  captam? 

Charles.  I  am.  Help  me  to  convey  th&l 
lady  to  her  chamber,  and  1  shall  be<  mora  tl 
leisure  to  answer  your  questions. 

O'l'la.  Ay,  will  I:  come  along,  pretty  taa| 
if  you\c  hafi  wronj^  done  you,  voung  man, 
)'uu  need  look  no  further  for  a  second;  Den- 
nis 0!f1abarly*s  your  man.Ar  that:  but  never 
draw  your  sword  before  a  woman,  Dudley; 
damn  it,  never  while  you  live  draw  your  sword 
haftte  a  woman.  .  \Ex^ad, 

t 

Sctivs  If—^LAOY  BvsH>Kt*a  MnU9, 

Knh'r  r.ADv  Ri  sPORT  and  Servant. 

Serv.  An  elderly  gentleman,  who  says  his 
name  is  Vartand,  oedrea  leave  to  wait  «• 
your  ladyslitp. 

Ladj'  li.  6bow  him  in:  the  very  man  1  wish 
to  sec.  Varland,  he  was  nr-OKrer^  solidtor, 
and  privy  to  all  his  affatri:  he  brings  some 
good  tidings;  some  fresh  mortgage,  or  another 
bond  come  to  ligbt{  tb^  start  up  every  day. 

JBfiftfr  VA1U.AN0. 

Mr.  Varland,  fm  glad  to  sec  vou;  von  an 
heartily  welcome,  honest  Mr.  Varland;  you 
and  1  hav'n't  met  since  our  late  irreparable 
loss:  how  have  you  passed  your  time  this  age? 

far.  Truly,  my  lady,  ill  enough:  I  though 
I  must  have  followed  good  sir  Oliver. 

LadjB.  Alack-a-day,  poor  man  1  Well,  Mr, 
Varland,  you  find  me  here  overwhelmed  with 
trouble  and  fatigue;  torn  to  pieces  widi  a 
multiplicity  of  aiiairs;  a  great  fortune  poured 
upon  me,  unsought  for  and  uneipected:  *twas. 
my  good  frtbei^  vrill  and  pkasnte  it  slttniid' 
be  .so,  and  I  must  submit. 

far.  Your  ladyship  inherits  under  %  will 
mada  in  tbe  yaar  lot^fiva^  maaadUlaly 
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captain  Dndlfy**  imarriag|e  ^ib  your  sisler.'my  gpnerosity  neither;  for,  tbnn^h  it  may  not 
Ladjr  li.  I  oo  jo,  Mr.  Varland;  1  do  so.  be  iu  my  power  to  do  tlic  favour  vou  wJkf 
Vwr,  I  weli  remember  it:  I  engroaed  every  iocik  yott|  it  can  a«VCr  b«  in  my  Mart  to 

•rllable;  but  I  am  «ar|»riMa  t9  find  your  lady-  refuae  it 

sli!p  set  so  little  store  bv  ibis  Tast  accession.  Charlts.  Could  ihix  man's  tongue  do  jui- 
Ladr  H-  Why,  you  know,  Mr.  Varland,  I  ticc  to  bis  tbougbt4i,  bow  eloquent  vrould  he 

am  n  niotlcrnlt  wcinian  ;  I  iirid  ciHuiph  hcfori!;  bc!  ^j4side, 

a  small  nniifr  ^atistie*  me;  and  sir  iitepheni  Mist  R.  Plant  yourself,  then,  in  tbat  room: 
Kusport  (iioiivLU  lie  In  pmtioal)  took  Caro  1  ''C'^P  gu^Kl  fur  a  few  momrnts  upon  the  ene- 
abouJdn't  want  tbat.  my  s  motions  in  tbe  chamber  beyond;  and  if 

f^ar.  Very  true,  very  true;  he  did  »o;  and 
I  am  oTcrjoyed  to  find  jonr  ladjrabip  in  tbis 
disposition ;  for,  tmtb  to  aay,  I  waa  not  witkont 


apprehension  the  news  I  have  to  communicate 
would  have  been  of  some  prejudice  to  your 

Ijilx  sliiii's  li  ;iii(|uiility. 


Lady  Ji.  .Nfws,  sir!  what  news  have  you  i>i«  ki  t.  >) 


they  should  attempt  a  sally,  stop  their 
a  moment,'  till  jour  friend  bcro  coo  iMke 
good  bis  retreat  down  kiw  back  alMn. 

O'Fla.  A  word  to  tbe  wi^!  Ym  an  old 

campaigner:  make 
and  trust  mo : 


>Ttji  u    t\3    luc    «Ti»v.     A  111   an  VIV 

make  the  best  use  of  your  time ; 
:  fat  tjiof  tbo  old  eat  op  to  tbo 


for  me? 


.*y  H»  pray? 

^ur.  I  drew  it  up,  at  bis  command,  in  his 
last  illness;  it  will  s.ivr  you  a  world  of  trouble: 
it  gives  his  wtiole  estate  from  you  to  bis  grand- 
son, Charles  Dudley. 

iMdr  R.  To  Dudley!  his  estate  to  Charles 
Dudley?  I  caaY  anpport  it!  I  shall  faint!  You 
JiaTe  lulled  me,  you  vile  man!  I  never  shall 
oarrire  it! 

Far.  Loolrjrc  tberc^  now:  1  protest,  I  thought 
you  would  naTe  refoieed  at'  being  clear  of 

the  encumbrance. 

Ladj  Ji.  Tis  false;  'tis  all  a  forgery,  con- 
certed between  you  and  Dudley;  Way  ebe 
did  1  never  hear  of  it  before  ? 

Flar*  Have  patience,  lady,  and  I'll  tell 
yon:  By  sir  OKver's  direction,  Iwas  to  deliver 
this  will  into  no  bands  but  his  grandson 
Dudley**:  tbo-  yoing  jenlleiMii-  bappcved  to 
be  then  in  Scothind;  I  was  dispatched  tbhber 
in  sfrirrli  nf  hini:  tbe  hurry  and  fatigue  of 
mv  jouniry  lirouf^ht  on  a  lever  by  the  way, 
wfcicli  coiiliiied  me  in  eitreme  danger  for 
several  days;  upon  my  recoTerV,  1  pursued 
my  journey,  found  young  l^udwy  bad  leA 
Scotland  jn  the  interim,  and  am  now:  directed 
hither;  where,  as  soon  as  i  can  nod  hhn, 
doubtless,  1  shall  diachofM  ay  eontdcaec, 
and.  fnlfil  mr  comnimn. 

LadjrJt  Dudley Ihoi,  •§  yet,hiiowai|olUDg 

of  this  will? 

far.  Nnlhinc :  tljat  secret  rests  with  nir. 

Ladj  Ji.  A  lliuuglit  occurs:  by  tiiis  fellow's 
talking  of  his  conscience,  1  should  guess  it 
was  upon  sale.  [.'/siV/e] — Come^  Mr.  A  arland, 
if  'tis  as  you  say,  1  must  submit4  I  was  some- 
what flurried  at  first,  and  forgot  myaclf :  I  aafc 
your  pardon :  this  is  no  place  to  tall  of  Ko- 


ainess;  step  with  me  into  my  room;  avc  will  it  im 
there  compare  tbe  will,  and  resolve  accord-  r»  sliort  lime  wi 
ingh — Oh!  X.  tnt' ' 


Miss  ji.  Hush!  hush!  not  so  loud. 
Char  let.  Tis  the  office  of  a  sentinel,  major, 
you  hate  undcKakca,  rather  ikaii  wat  ma 
field^offiner. 

CfKa.  Ha  the  oflieo  of  a  friend,  my  dear 
bor;  aad  therefore  ao  diaaneo  to  a  general. 
'  ^  [SmL 

Miss  R.  Well,  Charles,  will  yon  OOOmiil 
yoursrif  to  me  for  a  few  minutes? 

Charles.  Most  readily;  and  let  inc,  bffure 
onu  goes  by,  tender  you  the  only  payment  1 
can  ever  make  tor  your  abundant  generotity. 

MissR.  Hold,  holdl  so  vile  a  thing  as  money 
must  not  come  between  us.  What  shall  1 
say?  O  Charles!  O  Dudley!  What difficultica 
have  you  thrown  upon  me!  Familiarly  as  w« 
linve  lived,  I  sliiiiiL  nf)t  nt  what  I  am  doing;, 
and  anxiously  ai>  1  have  .vougbt  tbis  oppor* 
luoity,  my  fears  almost  I'ersuada  me  toaraK 
Charlr.s.  You  alarm  me!  '  .  [don  it. 
j)/u.<  /(.  Your  looki  and  oelloas  have  boea 
so  distant,  and  at  this  moment  are  *n  delerriag, 
that,  was  it  not  for  the  hope  that  delieaef, 
and  not  inspirea  tUs  oondnct  in  yoo* 

I  should  sink  whb  shame  and  'oppreheBnoo; 
\ni\  iii^ie  presses;  and  I  must  spenk,  and  plainly 
too  —  V\  as  you  now  in  possession  of  your 
grandfather's  est.iic,  ns  ju^lK  v  ou  ought  to  be, 
and  was  you  inclined  to  seek  a  companion 
for  life,  should  yM;  or  ahodld  ynu  not,  in 
that  case,  honour  your  unworthy  flh^rlotte 
with  your  cboiceP 

Cltarles.  My  unworthy  Charlolte!  So  judge 
me,  heaven,  there  Is  not  a'dreumstance  on 
earth  so  ^alu.ililr  as  vour  liappiricss ,  so  dear 
to  me  as  your  person;  but  lo  hriiii,'  poverty, 
disgrace,  reproach  from  Intnds,  ridlruli!  lUira 
ail  the  world,  uikju  a  generous  In  ii<  I.k  in  ss; 
thieyisUy  to  steal  into  an  open  an<l  ulln■^n  ^ed 
ingenuous  heart,  O  Charlotte!  dear  unhappy 
girl,  it  is  not  to  be  dmie. 

Miss  H.  Come,  my  dear  Charlei,  1  have 
enough;  make  that  enough  still  more  by  sh.iriog 


bad 


dd  yovr  fever  had  you,  .md  1  mtan  while  you 


Iipirrss  of  niy  father'^  forlDnr, 
put  it  in  mv  disposal;  >i)  the 
ir   ieiil   to   join  vour 


your  paper; 


[h'.reufi/.  rcf^iment;  let  us  prevent  a  separation,  by  set- 
ting out  this  very  night  for  diat  happy  couotry* 
where  marriage  still  is  free:  carry  me  this 


Knler  INliss  Rcspoht,  Chakles,  and 

OTtAHEiiTr.  I  moweol  to  Belcour's  lodgings. 

Mii$s  JL  So,  so!  My  lady  and  her  lawyrrj  Chartes.  Belcour's? — ^'Ine  name  is  ominoitt; 
Ittve*  retired  to  close  confabulation:  now,  major,!  there's  murder  in  it:  Moody,  inexorable' ho- 
if  \«u  arc  the  generous  OMD  I  l^ke  yoo  for,  nour!  \Asidr. 
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MiasH.  U*ve  pause f  Mt  hm  Mlo  U*  limd«, 

while  you  provide  the  means  for  our  escape: 
be  is  the  most  generous,  the  inosl  honourable 
of  men. 

Charli-s.  Honourable!  most  honourable! 

Miss  li.  Cm  you  doubt  il?  Do  You  tleniur? 
Have  vou  forgot  your  letter?  VVny,  Belcour 
'iwas  lint  prompted  me  to  this  propotal,  that 
DTomiscd  to  supply  the  mean*,  that  nobly  of- 
lermi  his  unasked  assblaiiee — 


in  my  hamis  ikaac-ik  7o«*|>  lli€idbi»  H 

me  >vithniit  more  w<>r(l<,  and  sji\e  yOWSClf 
a  beating:  do  now;  you  bad  best. 

/^<tr.  vVell,  sir,  I  may  as  weDmakea  grace 
of  necessity.  There;  1  have  acquitted  my 
conscience,  at  the  expense  of  five  thousand 
pounds. 

O'Fia.  Five  thousand  pounds!  Merojr  upoa 
me!  When  there  are  suck  templBtSona  M  tlie 
law,  can  we  wonder  if  some  Ot  ike 
a  disgrace  to  it? 

f^ar.  Well,  you  have  ^t  tk«  paper;  if  Tou 
O'Fia.  Run,  run;  for  holy  St.  Anthony^s | are  an  honest  iiian,  ^ivi-  it  to  Charles  Dumev. 
seke,  to  horse,  and.  away  i  conference  isj  iff  la.  An  honest  man!  look  at  mc,  friend, 
broke  up,  and  Ike  eneaiy  adraBees  upon  all  am  a  soldier,  this  is  nol'tiie  Kvo^  of  a 
full  Picdniontese  Iftrt,  Wllkia  pialolwsfcot  of  knave;  i  am  an  liishman,  honev ;  mine  is  not 
your  cnrampmeot.  'the  country  of  <!ishonour.    Mow,  sirrah,  i>e 

Miss  K.  Hert,  kere,  down  tke  badk  stairs !  j  gone ;  if  you  enter  these  doors,  or  give  lady 
(>  ('IkuIcs,  romcnif)er  me!  liiisporl  tin-  le.isl  Ilem   of  what  b.is  pa^serl,  I 

Cliarlfs.  Farewell!  JNow,  now  1  leei  myself  ^  will  cut  of!  bolb  your  cars,  and  rob  the  piU 


a  co%vard.  [Mxit. 
Miss  l{.  W  \m{  docs  he  me. in? 
O^Fla.  Ask  no  ciuestion.%,  but  be  gone:  she 
ha:i  coiili'd  tke  lad*S  courage,  and  wonders 
he  feds  like  a  eoward.  There's  a  damned  deal 
of  mischief  brewing  between  this  hyena  and 
her  lawyer:  'egad  rl!  s\en  behind  this  screen 
and  listen:  a  good  soldier  must  sometimes 
ligbti  "  '■--■^ 


lory  of  its  due. 

/V 
sight 


ar.  1  wi«h  1 


Ottce  iaariy  out  of  his 

[Kxeunl. 

ScBHi  VIL-^J  Room  in  Stockwul**  Mouse. 

Enter  Stockwell. 

Stock.  I  must  disclose  myself  to  Beloour; 
this  noble  instance  'of  h'n  ^'enerosity  wfaick 

old  Dudle\  li:u  been  relating,  allies  me  lo  )iim 
at  once,   concealment  becomes  too  painfull 


as  well  as  open  fiddi  ^ilaliresc 

,    Kilter  ^  AKLAMO. 

f^r.  Let  me  consider— Five  Ifao'nsand  pounds,  1 1  akeH  be  nrend  lo  own  kim  ftr  my  Mm— 

pi«)nipt  pnvTiK'iit.   for  dostroM'iig  ibis  serap  of  Bllt  Vtt^  Vk%  kcre.  ' 
paper,  not  worlb  live  farthings}  'tis  a  fortune 
easily  earned;  yes, 


*tis  anoilicr  man*s 

fortune  easily  thrown  away;  'tis  :i  j^ood  round 
sum,  to  be  paid  down  at  once  lor  a  bribe: 
but  'tis  a  damned  rogue's  trick  in  ine  to  take  it. 

(f Flo.  So,  sol  ibis  fellow  speaks  truth  to 
himself,  tiuiugb  b* 


■  a  Sofa. 

tteL  O  my  curs'd  tropical  constitution! 
'Would  to  heaven  1  had  been  dropped  upon 
the  snows  of  Lapland,  and  never  felt  the  bless- 
lies  to  other  people.  \Aside.\eA  inlluence  of  the  son,  so  I  had  never  burnt 
y'€W.  ''lis  breaking  the  trust  of  my  bene- 'with  these  inflaniBttlOty  pAssions ! 
factor,  that's  a  foul  crime;  but  he's  dead,  and  Stoik.  So,  ao,  yoU  SCCSa  disordered,  Mr. 
ran  never  reproach  me  with  it:  and  'lis  rob-  Belcour.  _ 

bing  young  I)udlcy  of  bis  lawful  patrimony,  Jirl.  Disordered,  sir!  Why  did  I  ever  quit 
that's  a  hard  rase;  hul  he's  alive,  and  knows i the  soil  in  which  I  grew;  what  evil  planet 
nothing  of  the  matter.  j  drew  me  from  that  warm,  sunny  region,  where 

a  Fill.  Tbesc  lawyers  arc  so  used  to  bring  j  naked  nature  valks  without  disguise,  iitto  ikis 
off  the  rogueries  of  others,  that  they  are  never  cold,  t^ontriving^  artificial  country, 
without  an  excuse  for  their  own.       \AMide.\    Stork.  Come,  sir,  you*ve  met  a  rascal;  what 

/'<r/r.    \Vere    I   assured   now  ,lhat   Dudb  y  o'that?  general  conrlusions  are  illiberal, 
would  sivc  me  half  the  money  for  producing  I    BeL  No,  sir,  I  have  met  reflection  by  the 
this  will,  that  lady  Rusnort  does  Ibr  concealing  way;  I  have  come  from  folly,  noise,  and  ^^IT, , 
it,   I  would  deal  with  liim,  and  bo  an  honest  ana  met  n  silent  tnonitor  -  \\'ef' 


man  at  half  price:  and  1  wish  every  gentle-  lain!  'twas^  not  to  be  pardoned 

  ~          —   —     —  —  romd  me,  sir. 

Stork.  Alas!  mv  heart  bleeds  for 


well, 
pray 


a  vii: 

never 


niau  of  my  profession  could  lay  his  hand  on 

his  heart,  and  s;\\  the  same  tiling.  Stork.  Alas!  mv  heart  bleeds  for  him 

(/fia,   A  bargain,    old  gontieman!    JNay,      Jiei.  And  yet,  I  might  have  beard  him :  now, 
never  start  nor  stare;   you  yvas'nt  afraid  6f  plague   upon  that  blundering  Irishman,  for 
yom*  own  conscience,   never  be  afr;ud  of  me.  roniing  in  as  be  <!I<] ;   ttn-   }iur;\    nf  the  deed 
f'tir.  Of  vou,  sir!  who  arc  >ou,  pray?        ; might  palliate  the  event:   deliberate  execution 
O'F/ii.  ril  tell  you  who  1  am:  you  seeMlojhas  Ims  lo  piead->Mr.  Slockwell,  1  am  had 
\y'is\i  tn  lie  bonesl,  bill  want  the  bcati  to  s<'t  company  to  you 


about  il;  nuw  1  am  the  very  man  in  ibe  w orbl 
tn  make  you  so;  for  if  you  do  not  give  up 
that  paper 


Stink.  Oh,  sir,  make  no  excuae.    I  think 
you  have  not  found  me  forward  lo  pry  into 
this  v^f•^   instant,  by  the  soul  of  the  secrets  of  your  pleasures   and  pirrsuils; 
me,  fellow,  1  will  not  leave  one  whole  bone  'tis  not  my  disposition;  but  there  are  times, 
in  your  skin  that  shan't  he  brokea.  'when  AvanI  of  cuiioaity  would  be  want  of 

Aor.  What  right  ha«e  jou,  pray»  to  take  friendship, 
this  paper  from  me?  Bel.  Ah,  sir,  mine  is  .i  case  wherein  yoa 

O'Fia,  What  right  have  vou,  pnij,  to  keep  and  1  shall  never  think  alike, 
it  from  young  Dudley  ?  1  don*l  iciiow  what  it |    Stock.  Tis  very  well,  sir;  if  yoa  think  J 
 ^  I  am  apl.toibiiikilwinbeaderlctf     ^  '  '  ^  '"^ 


7pa  mf  ecvnee,  il  wij  be  iMrib 
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iLiini  liiiii  rigil!,  'lis  tiie  sister  ol  voiing  l)udic> 
riilNc  been  atli-niptinf;:   yoii  talked  la  mr  of 
prnlrs.v(;<l  wonlon;  tibe  ^irl  Le  speaJis  of  has 
V,  I  beaiitv  enough  indeed  to  inflame yonir  detiraa^ 
with  bill  s(i<-  has  honour,  innocence,  and  aimpft> 


your  lri.ll  to  crtnfide  in  nie;  il  iinl,  \rnirsrri  t  t  >. 
IS  safer  in  your  own  bosom.  ^ 
IM,  That  aenliment  demaDds  my  ronriih'iii  t' :  .1 
|in|T»  *it  down'  hy  me.    You  must  know 
BaTe  an  affair  of  lionour  on  ray  h&od* 

young  Dudley;  and,  though  i  put  Mpiffilil  ao|l^,  to  awe  ihc  most  licentious  p 
aMB*a  iimltf  yet  1  Mriah  to  take  .away  ■o|y4Ni  Inve  done  Uial,       Bckour,  I 

Stink.  I  lnn%v  the  young  man,  and  am  ap- 
prisc'd  ol  \<tii[  generosity  In  lii,*  f.tlhfr;  what 
can  have  liml  a  <|uaiTel  Ix-lwccn  youi" 

Jtfl.  A  foolish  passion  on  niv  side,  and  a 
haughty  provocilion  on  bis.  There  is  a  girl, 
Mr.  .Slot-kwell,  whom  I  have  unfortunately 
aeen,  of  most  uncommon  beauty;  slie  has 
williai  an  air  of  ao  much  nalnnd  nodeaty, 
linl,  lad  I  not  had  good  aeemaee  of  b«r 
being  au  attainable  wanton,  I  declare  I  should 
as  soon  have  thou^bl  ofattenipting  liie  chastity 


Knter  Servanl. 

Stock.  Hey  day,  do  you  inlcmipt  us? 

Seen.  Sir,  there's  an  Iriab  gentleman  will 
lok*  BO  denial:  be  aaya  bermnft  ace  Mr.  BeU 
cour  directly,  upott  BMiaeei  M  llw  last  eoB> 
•equeoce. 

Br  I.  Admit  him:  *tis  the  Irish  oflicer  that 

parted  us,  and  lnirif,-s  ith-  >ounr  Dudley's 
challenge;  1  should  have  niadc  a  long  story 

of  il.  aad  bell  tell  yoB  IB  three  wordei 

Enter  OTuhbbtt. 
,   CfJFIa,  'Sa^e  you,  my  deW}  and  you,  sir, 
1  ham  a  little  bft  of  a  wofdlnprhaleforyoti. 

BeL  Fkoy  deliver  yoor  ^ooBimaiadBt  'this 
I^DllemaB  »  rny  intimale  fneifd. 

(fF/i/.  W\i\,  tlii  ii,  cnsif;!!  Dudley  will  hci 


yon,  I  abandon  >  ou,  I  fbnwear  all  fellewibip 

or  friendship  with  you  for  ever. 

/Jcl.  Have  patience  for  a  moment;  wc  do 
iiiiJi'f'il  speak  of  the  same  person,  but  she  is 
not  innocent,  she  is  not  young  Dudlcv's  sister. 
Slitrk.  Astonishing!  who  told  you  this? 
Jiri,  The  woman,  where  she  lodges,  the 
person  who  put  me  OB  the  pHTMii^  and  «ob> 
irived  oar  meetiBga.  . 
Stock.  What  -wonmi?  yvbat  person? 
/tel.  Fulmer  her  name  is:  I  warrant  yoB  I 
did  not  proceed  without  good  grounds. 
Stock.  FuhfliTt  Falmcr?  Who  wails  P 

Knirr  a  Sen-unl, 
Send  Mr.  Stukely  hither  directly ;  [Exit  Ser- 
I'ont}  I  begin  to  see  my  way  into  ibia  dark 
IraBsactioB.  Mr.  Bekoor,  Mr.  BelcoBr.  you 

 i_L   A...    .L-  :  I     -  « 


are  bo  match  Jbr  the 
vaBceaorthia 


and 


Kilter  Stukfi  y. 

I'r'ythee,  Stukely,  what  is  the  name  of  the 
woman  and  her  1jiinI>:i ml,  who  were  slopped 
upon  suspicion  of  selling  stolen  diamonds  al 
our  nest-door  nejfbboiu\  the  jeweHerr 

Stuke.  Ftttmer. 

•SCQdtr;  So! 

CaB  y««  proenfB  bm  a  .aigfat.  of  Iboee 
diamonds? 

Slukr.  Thev  .ire  now  in  my  hand;   I  troo 


|ii;i<l  to  nuMMitit  sw  nitls  \Mlh  you  yonder,  at ;  desired  to  show  tlieni  to  Mi".  Slockwi 
Ine  London    l  av.rri,  in  Bishonsgatc-street,  nt  "  " 

nine  o'clock — )ou  know  the  place. 

fffl.  I  do,  and  shall  observe  Uic  appointment. 
WFIa.   \Vill  you  he  of  tlie  party,  sir?  wc 
shall  want  a  fourth  hand. 

Slock.  Sav.ige  as  the  cu.stom  IS,  I  dose  with 
your  propos.-il;  and  ihoHgh  I  am  not  fully  in- 


formed of  the  occasion  ol  yonr  quarrel,  I  shall  to  compliance 


Stock.  Give  tlii'in  l<>  mr  —  W  hat  do  1  sec ?  — 
as  1  live,  the  very  diamonds  miss  Kusport 
sent  hilber, .  and  which  f  eatnuled  to  yoB  to 

return. 

JieJ.  Yes,  hut  1  betrayed  lhal  tnu^  and  sare 
them  Mrs.  Folmer,  to  preaeol  to  buss  Dudie)'. 
SloeP.  Wfib  a  view,  ao  doab!,  to  bribe  her 


ih< 


Histice  I 

r.-ii 


/{e-L  I  own  It; 
.S/i)i  k.  For  shame 


for  shame;  —  and  'twas 


rely  on   Mr.  Helcour's  honour  li 
of  il,  and  willingly  stake  ni\  liii-  11 

O^Fla.  Sir,  you  arc  a  gentleman  ol  honour,  this  woman's  intelligence  you  relied  upon  for 
and  1  shall  be  glad  of  being  better  known  to  miss  Dudley's  character. 


JOB— But,  harkye,  Belcour,  1  bad  like  to  have 
MWfDl'pBrt  of  my  errapd:  thcve  ts  the  money 


EB  fave  old  ll«dley:  job  awy  tali  it  over, 
lb:  ^  a'  receiprm  rail;  now  Ibe  lad  ean 


put  you  to  dr;itli 


;ih 


a  sale  conscience,  a 


nd 


BeL  I  thought  she  baew  her;— by  heaven, 
1  wOBid  bilve  died,  eoooer  than  have  iaenllea 
■  woBiBB  of  virtue  or  a  man  of  bonoor. 
Stock.  1  think  yon  would)  ^t  mark  the 

danger  of  licentious  courses ;  you  are  betrayed. 


when  he  L,-is  done  thai  job  for  jou,  let  it  be  rohhed,  aliused,  and,  liut  for  this  providenlia 
a  warning  how  yoB  altaBipt  the  aiatm-of  a'  ' 

man  of  honour. 
Itel.  The  sisler? 


I  disccivers ,  in  a  fair  way  ni  hirini;  sriu  oirt  of 
the  w  oild,  with  all  yoiu- follies  on  youi- licad. — 
I  Dear  Slukely,  go  to  my  neighbour,  lell  hini, 
O^FUm.  Av,  the  sister;  'tis  English,  is  it  not?,  1  have  an  owner  for  the  jewels;  and  beg  hi 
Or  Iritb;  'tis  all  one;  you  undenlaBdme^  his  to  carry  the  people  unaer  custody  \u  t! 
■iaiar,  or  LooJaa  Uiidlcy,  'that's  her  name,  I  London  Tavera,  and  wail  for  me  Iberc.  {K.tii 
think,  call  her  which  yon  will.  By  St.  Pafrtek,  SttUtely^  1  see  it  was  a  trap  laid  for  you, 
'lis  a  foolish  piece  ofliusiness,  Belcour,  to  go  j  which  you  have  narrowly  escaped:  you  ad- 
aboiit  to  take  away  a  |>oor  girl's   virtue  from! dressed  a  woman  of  honour  with  all  the  loose 


m 
he 


her  ,    wliiMi  lliciij    11  1'  in   til. in  V  (n 
in  tJiis  town,   who  have  disposed 
your  hands. 


II-  nii't  wiln 
of  theirs  to 
\Kxit 


in<ensc  of  a  profane  adtnin  i  ;  .ind  \a\x  have 
drawn  upon  you  the  resentment  of  a  min  of 
honour,  svho  thinks  himself  hound  to  protect 


Stock.  Why,  I  am  thunderslnir.k  !  what  is  her.  Well,  sir,  you  must  atone  for  this  mistake, 
it  yott  have  done,  and  what  is  the  shocking  I    Bel.   To  the  lady,  the  most 


in  which  Ifhaveengaiged?  Ifluoder-jmitstoB  1  can  make  is  jBsliy 


)st  penitent  sab- 
dno).  b«t  Sb  ihe 
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execution  of  nrt  of  justice,  it  never  slinll 
be  aaid  my  soul  ,was  fwaycd  by  the  teast 
particle  of  ftar.   I  katre  received  a  cballenge 

from  her  brolhor;  now,  tboiigh  I  would  give 
my  fortune,  almost  my  life  itself,  to  purchase 
ber  happiness,  yet  1  caaaot' abate  bcr  one 
scruple  of  my  honour; — I  have  becii  branded 
-with  the  name  of  villain. 

Stock.  Av,  sir,  yoa  mistook  bcr  dttracler, 
and  he  rai.sto()L  vonrs:   error  l>e(»rls  error. 

Jiel.  Vill.'iiu ,  Mr.  Stockwell,  is  a  b.«rsli 
%rord. 

Stock,  li  u  a  harsh  word,  and  should  be 

unsaid. 

Jiel,  Come,  come,  it  slinll  ba  uusaid. 
Stock.  Or  else,  what  foilowa?  -  Why ,  the 
sword  is  drawa;  and  to  heal  the  wrongs  you 

have  done  to  ibc  repuLitiun  of  the  sister,  vnu 

make  aa  bonoHrahle  ameods  by  murdering 
^be  brodier* 

Bel.  Murdering! 

Stock,  'Tis  thus  religion  writes  and  speaks 
tike  word;  in  tbe  ^ocabubry  of  modem  ho- 
nour ,  there  is  no  such  term. — But,  come,  I 
donH  despair  of  salisfyins  the  one,  without 
alarmiog  the  otlu  r;  thai  done,  I  have  a  dis- 
coverv  to  unfold,  thai  you  wiil  iben,  I  hope, 
he  fitted  to  receive.  ' 


[Act  V/ 

Stock.  He  hns  only  stepped  Into  the  count- 
iug-bouse,  aud  will  wait  upon  you  directly. 
You  will  not  be  over  alriel,  madam,  m  Hreigh- 
ing  Mr.  Belcour's  conduct  to  the  minutest 
scruple; — his  manners,  passions,  and  opinioosy 
are  not  as  yet  Msimihted  to  tbie  cUmale;  he 
comes  amongst  you  a  new  rbarncir-r ,  nn  in- 
habitant of  a  new  world,  and  both  hospitality, 
as  wctt  M  pity,  rcoommadi  bim  to  oar  in- 
dulgai 


VW3S  a  iiii.MaKC. 
posed  of  little  i 
,  and  has  con-  | 
t^'iveh  to  hope,  i 
>  have  delivered  ji 
eifbcr  Ido  not  I 


ACT  V. 

Scene  I. — Stockwell's  Hnusr. 

Captain  Di  uley,  Louisa,  and  Stitkely. 

Dud.  And  are  tfaoie  wretches,  Fulmcr  and 
Us  wife,  in  safe  custody? 

Stake.  They  are  itt  good  bands}  I  accom- 
panied them  to  the  laTem,  where  your  son 
was  lo  be,  and  llicn  Avetil  in  searrh  of  you. 
You  may  be  sui^  Mr.  ^tockweil  will  enforce 
the  lavr  against  them  as  far  as  it  will  go. 

Dud.  Wliat  mischief  miebt  their  cursed 
machinations  have  produced,  but  for  this  time- 
ly discovery ! 

Lou.  Still  I  am  terrified;  I  tremble  with 
apprehension. 

Shik€.  Mr.  StockweH  is  widilbem,  madam, 
and  you  have  nolbtn{»  lo  fear;  you  may  ex- 
pect tlicni  every  minute: — and.  sec,  madam, 
agreeably  to  your  wiab,  Hwy  aft  beirei  {Exit. 

/fhler'CHAautS;  afterwards  Srocjorva.  and 
OTlaiiertry. 

Lou.  O  Charles,  O  brother!  bow  could  you 
serve  me  so  ?  bow  could  yov  tell  me  you  vtras 
going  to  lady  Rusuort's,  and  then  set  out 
watlika  design  of  figoting  Mc.  tielcour?  But 
where  it  be;  where  is  your  antagonist? 

SttK  k.    ('aptain,   I   am    proud    tu    see  you; 

and  you,  miss  Dudley,  do  me  particular  ho- 
nour. We  bare  been  adjttstin|;,  sir,  a  very 
extraordinary  and  dangerous  mistake,  which, 
1  take  for  granted,  my  friend  Stukely  has  ex- 
plained to  yon 


Enter  Bel^cA;  botn  to  Miss  Dvoutr. 
JieL  1  am  happy,  and  ashamed,  to  see  yon; 
— no  man  in  bis  senses  vrodd  oflendyov;  I  for- 
feited mitie,  and  erred  againstlbe  light  of  the  sun, 
when  i  overlooked  your  virtues;  but  TOOr 
l»eauty  was  predominant,  and  bid  tbem  mmi 
mv  sight;— I  now  perceive,  I  >\  as  llic  dupe 
ol  a  most  improbable  report,  and  humbly  en- 
treat your  jjardon. 

Lou.  Thitili  no  more  of  it;  'twas  a  mistake. 
JteL  My  life  has  been  composed  of  little 
else;  *Cwas  fmmded  in  mystery, 
tinucd  in  error: — I  was  oitrc 
Mr.  K>tockwell,  that  you  was  to 
me  from  tbeee  diflieahies}  bnt  eiuwr  ■  oo  uo\  ji 
deserve  vour  ronfideoce,  OT  I  waS  dccmvod ! 
yJUxeufiL^'^n  my  expectalioiis.  ' 

Stock.  When  this  lady  has  confirmed  yoOT 
pardon,  I  sbaJi  bold  you  deserving  of  aycoo* 
(idcncc. 

Lou.  That  was  granted  the  moment  it  was 

asked. 

Jiel.  To  prove  m^  title  to  his  confidence, 
honour  mc  so  far  with  yours,  as  to  allow  me 
a  few  minutes* -  conversation  in.  private  with 
yon.  [She  tuma  to  Iter  FaAer, 

Dud.  By  all  nieatis,  Louisa  ;— come ,  Mr. 
6tockweli,  let  us  go  into  another  roo;n. 

Chtaiet.  And  now,  major  0*Flaherty,  1 
claim  your  [>romIse,  of  a  sight  of  the  paper, 
that  is  to  unravel  this  conspiracy  of  my  aunt 
Rusport*s.  f  tbink  I  have  waited"  with  great 
patience. 

O^-t'la,  1  have  been  endeavouring  to  call  to 
mind  what  it  was  i  overhcai-d ;  1  have  got 
the  paper,  and  will  give  you  the  best  account 
i  can  of  the  whole  transaction.  [KiteunL 
JM,  Mis*  Dudley,  1  bava  solidlea  this  aa> 
dience,  to  repeat  to  you  my  penitence  and 
conlusion  :  liow  shall  1  atone?  What  repa- 
ration can  I  make  to  you  and  virtue? 

Liiu.  To  me  there's  nothing  due,  nor  any 
thing  demanded  of  you  but  your  more  fa-  \ 
vourabic  opinion  for  the  future,  if  you  should 
chance  lo  think  of  me..    Upon  the  part  of 
virtue,  I  am  not  empowered ^to  speak;  bat  if 

licrcafter,  as  you  range  throUf,'h  life,  you 
should  surprise  bcr  in  the  person  of  some 
wretched  female,  poor  as  myselli  and  not  so 
well  prolcctcd,  enforce  not  your  advantage, 
complete  not  your  licentious  triumph ;  but 
raise  ber,  rescue  ber  from  sheme  ana  socrow, 


Dud.  He  has — I  have  too  good  an  opinion  and  reconcile  her  lo  herself  again 


of  Mr.  tielcour,  to  believe  be  could  be  guilty 
of  a  designed  affront  to  an  innocent  girl )  and 

I  am  much  loo  v/ell  .icqnainted  with  your 
character,  to  suppose  you  could  abet  bim  in 
sncb  design;  I  navo  no  doubt,  tbereiiMre,  all 
things  Will  be  sel  to  rights  in  a  very  few 
words,  when  we  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
Mr.  Biekouw 


livl.  i  will,  I  will;  by  bearing  your  idea 
ever  preaent  in  my  thoughts,  virtue  .\hall  keep 
an  advocate  >vitliiii  me  :  nut  tell  mc,  loveliest, 
when  you  pardon  the  offence,  can  vou,  all 
perfect  as  yott  are,  approve  of  the  offender? 
As  I  now  cease  lo  view  you  in  that  false 
light  i  lately  did,  can  you,  and  in  the  fulness 
01  your  jMHinj^  will  you,  eanMabo  In  inflect 
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SCBTtB  1.] 

Upon  the  Ubertiae  addresses  I  bave^  paid  you^ 
and  look  upon  mc  as  your  reformed,  your 
rational  admirer? 

Lou.  Arc  sudden  reformations  apt  to  last? 
and  how  can  I  be  sure  the  first  fair  face  you 
meet  will  not  ensnare  afTeclions  to  unsteady, 
and  lliat  I  shall  not  lose  you  lightly  as  1 
gained  vou  ? 

liel.  Yiecause  though  you  conquered  me  hy 
surprise,  I  have  no  inclination  to  rebel;  be- 
cause since  the  fu-st  moment  that  I  saw  you, 
every  instant  has  improved  you  in  my  eyes; 
because  by  principle  as  well  as  passion  1  am 
unalterably  yours;  in  short,  Inere  an*  ten 
thousand  causes  for  my  love  to  you,  \vouid 
to  heaven  1  couid  plant  one  in  your  soil  bo- 
•om  that  might  move  you  to  return  it! 

Lou.  Nay,  Mr.  Belcour — 

Bel.  I  know  I  am  not  worthy  your  regard  ; 
I  know  I  am  tainted  with  a  thousand  faults, 
sick  of  a  thousand  follies;  but  there's  a  healing 
virtue  in  your  eyes,  that  makes  r<Tov«rry  cer- 
tain; 1  cannot  be  a  villain  in  your  anus. 

Lou.  That  you  can  never  be :  whomever 
you  shall  honour  with  your  choice,  in^'  life 
upon*t,  that  woman  will  be  happy :  it  is  not 
from  suspicion  that  I  hesitate,  it  is  from  ho- 
nour; 'tis  the  severity  of  m^  condition,  it  is 
the  world  that  never  will  interpret  fairly  in 
our  case. 

liel.  Oh,  what  am  I,  and  who  in  this  wide 
tvorld  concerns  himself  for  such  a  nameless, 
such  a  friendless  thing  as  I  am?  I  see,  miss 
Dudley,  Tve  not  yet  obtained  your  pardon. 

Lou.  Nay,  that  you  are  in  full  possession  of 

/?*•/.  Oh,  seal  it  with  your  hand,  then,  love- 
liest of  women;  confirm  it  with  your  heart : 
make  mc  honourably  happy,  and  crown  your 
penitent,  not  with  your  pardon  only,  hut 
your  love. 

Lou.  My  love  ! — 

^/i/^r  O'FLAHEnTv;  afterwards  Vivn\.tx  and 
Charles,  with  Stockwell. 

G'Fla.  Joy,  joy!  sing,  dance,  leap,  laugh 
for  joy.  Ila'  done  making  love,  and  fall  down 
on  your  knees,  to  every  saint  in  the  calendar, 
for  they  are  all  on  your  side,  and  honest  St. 
Patrick  at  the  bead  of  them. 

(Charles.  O  Louisa,  such  an  event!  by  the 
luckiest  chance  in  life,  whc  have  discovered 
a  will  of  my  grandfather's,  made  in  his  last 
illness,  by  which  he  ruts  off  my  aunt  Husport 
with  a  small  annuity,  and  leaves  me  heir  to 
his  whole  estate ,  with  a  fortune  of  fifteen 
thousand  pounds  to  yourself. 

Lou.  \N'hat  is  it  you  tell  me?  O  sir,  in- 
struct me  to  support  this  unexpected  turn  of 
fortune.  \l'o  her  Father. 

Dud.  Name  not  fortune,  tis  the  work  of 
Providence ;  'tis  the  justice  of  heaven  that 
would  not  suiTcr  innocence  to  be  oppressed, 
nor  your  base  aunt  to  prosper  in  her  cruelly 
and  cunning.    [A  Servant  whispers  Belcour, 

and  he  goes  out. 

G'Fla.  You  shall  pardon  me,  captain  Dud- 
ley, but  vou  must  not  overlook  ot.  Patrick 
neither;  (or,  by  my  soul,  if  he  bad  not  put 
it  into  my  head  to  slip  behind  the  screen,  I 
don't  see  how  you  would  ever  have  come  at 
(lie  paper  there ,  that  master  Stockwell  is 
reading. 


417 

Uud.  True,  my  good  friend,  you  are  tlic 
father  of  this  discov«*ry ;  but  bow  <lid  you 
contrive  to  get  this  will  from  llie  lawyer? 

O'Fla.  By  force,  my  dear;  the  only  way 
of  getting  any  thing  from  a  lawyer's  clutches. 

Stork.  Well,  mjjor,  when  lie  brings  his 
action  of  issault  and  battery  against  you,  the 
least  Dudley  can  do  is  to  defend  you  with 
the  weapons  you  have  nut  into  his  band.s. 

Charles.  That  1  am  bound  to  do;  and  af 
tcr  ihe  happiness  I  shall  have  in  sheltering  a 
father's  age  from  the  vicissitudes  of  life,  niy 
next  delight  will  be  In  offering  you  an  asylum 
in  the  bosom  of  your  country'. 

O'Fla.  And  upon  my  soul,  my  dear,  'lis 
high  time  I  was  there,  for  'tis  now  thirty  long 
years  since  I  sat  foot  in  my  native  country, 
an<l  by  the  power  of  Si.  Patrick  I  swe#(  1 
think  it's  worth  all  the  rest  of  the  world  put 
lordlier. 

Ifud.  Ay,  major,  much  about  that  time  have 
I  been  healing  the  round  of  service,  and  'twere 
well  for  us  both  to  give  over;  we  have  stood 
many  a  tough  gale,  and  abundance  of  bard 
blows,  but  Chaiies  shall  Jay  us  up  in  a  little 
private,  but  safe,  harbour,  where  we'll  rest 
from  our  labours,  and  peacefully  wind  up  the 
remainder  of  our  days. 

(f  Fla.  Agreed,  and  you  may  take  it  as  a 
proof  of  my  esteem,  young  man,,  that  major 
O'Flaherly  accepts  a  favour  at  your  hands; 
for,  by  heaven,  I'd  sooner  starve,  than  say  I 
thank  you,  to  the  man  1  despise:  but  I  be- 
lieve you  are  an  honest  lad ,  and  I'm  glad 
you've  trounc'd  the  old  cat ;  for,  on  my  con- 
science, I  believe  i  must  otherwise  have  mar- 
ried her  myself,  to  have  let  you  in  for  a  share 
of  her  fortune. 

Stock.  Hey  day,  what's  become  of  Belcour? 

Lou.  One  of  your  servants  called  him  out 
just  now,  and  seemingly  oa  some  earnest 
occasion. 

Stock.  I  hope,  miss  Dudley,  be  has  atoned 
to  you  as  a  gentleman  ought. 

Lou.  Mr.  Belcour,  sir,  will  always  do  what 
a  gentleman  ought,  and  in  my  case  I  i'ear 
only  you  will  think  he  has  done  too  much. 

Stork.  What  has  he  done  ?  and  what  can 
be  too  much?  Pray  beaven,  it  may  be  as  I 
wish!  [^Aside. 

JJud.  Let  us  bear  it,  child. 

Loti.  With  confusion  for  my  own  un- 
worthiness,  I  confess  he  has  offered  mc — 

Stock.  Himself. 

Lou.  'l  is  true. 

Stock.  Then  I  am  b.tppy;  all  my  doubts, 
my  cares,  are  over,  and  I  may  own  him  for 
my  son. — ^Vhy,  these  are  joyful  tidings;  come, 
my  good  friend,  assis^  mc  In  disposing  your 
lovely  daughter  to  accept  this  returning  pro- 
digal; he  is  no  unprincipled,  no  hardened 
libertine:  his  love  for  you  and  virtue  is  the 
same. 

Dud.  Twerc  vile  ingratitude  in  me  to  doubt 
his  merit — What  says  my  child? 

O^Fla.  Begging  your  pardon  now,  'tis  a 
frivolous  sort  of  a  nucsllon,  that  of  yours,  for 
you  may  see  plainly  enough  by  the  young 
lady's  looks,  that  she  says  a  great  deal,  though 
she  speaks  never  a  word. 

Charles.  Well,  sister,  I  believe  the  major 
has  fairly  interpreted  the  stale  of  your  heart. 
33 
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not  furnish  settlement  quite  suffident  for  the 

brirrss  of  sir  Stephen  Ausport. 

Miss  It-  But  a  good  estate,  in  aid  of  a  com- 
mission, may  do  sometliing. 

Lae/j  It.  A  good  estate,  truly!  where  sboald 
be  get  a  good  «l»te,  pray? 

Stock.    vVby,   suppose  now  a  wortliv  old 

fentleman,  ou  his  aeath-hcd,  should  have  ta- 
en  h  in  mind  to  leave  bira  one^ — 
Lofh  R.  Ilali !  what's  that  you  say? 
Wtla.  O  ho!  you  begin  to  smell  a  plot, 
do  vou  ? 

^lock.  Suppnsr  \\\CTt'  should  be  a  paper  in 
the  worlil ,  that  runs  thus — "1  do  hereby  give 
and  bequeath  all  my  estates,  real  and  perso^ 
nnl,  to  Chnrirs  Pudlev,  SOB  offlljlatC  daughter 
Louisa,  rlc.  etc.  etc.'  ' 

O'Flfi.  There's  a  fine  fuurcei  of  elc.*s  Ibr 
your  ladyship. 

Ladj  R.  Why,  I  am  ihunderslruckl  by 
what  eotttrivaucc,  what  Yilianj',  did  jou  get 
possession  of  that  paper? 

Slock.  There  was  no  Tillany,  madam,  in 
getting  possession  of  it ;  the  crime  was  in 
condealitiff  it,  noae  in  bringing  it  to  light. 
Lady  R.  Ob,  that  cuned  la\r>-er,  VaHand! 
0'A7<7.  You  may  sov  that,  '?;nth  ;  fie  is  a 
cursed  lawyer;  and  a  cursed  piece  of  work  I 
bad  to  get  the  paper  Iroin  him ;  your  lady- 
ship iinw  was  to  liavp  paid  him  five  thousand 

Eounds  for  it;  1  forced  him  to  give  it  me  of 
is  own  accord,  for  nothing  at  all,  at  alt 
Lady  II.  Is  it  you  that  have  done  this?  am 
I  foiled  by  your  blundering  contrivances,  af- 
ter all? 

O'bla.  Twas  a  blunder,  Taith,  but  as  na* 
tura!  a  One  as  if  1  had  made  it  o*purpose. 

Charles,  Come,  let  as  riot  oppress  the  faHeo; 
do  right  even  now,  aiid-jon  sbaJl  have  no 

beep  a  house  of  reception  ibr  runaway  daugh-'causc  to  complain. 
Icrs,  and  young  beggarly  fortune  hunters?      |    Lady  R.  Am  I  become  an  object  of  ytonr 
O'Fla.  lie  advised  now,  and  don't  putyour- Ipity,  then?  Insufferable!  confusion  light  amongst 
telf  in  such  a  passion;  we  were  all  very  happy 'you!  marry,  and  be  wretched:  let  me  never 
till  you  came.  iee  vou  more.  [E.viL 

Lady  R.  Stand  atfav,  sir}  havVt  I  a  reason     Miss  R.  She  is  outrageous ;  I  suffer  for  her 
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'  Lou.  I' own  ft;  and  what  mu<:t  that  heart 
be,  which  love,  honour,  and  hcneficencc,  like 
Mr.  Belcour's,  can  make  no  impression  on? 

SlodL  I  diank  you:  What  happiness  has 
this  hour  brought  to  pass! 

(TFlOm  Why  don't  we  all  sit  down  to 
•upper,  then,  and  make  a  night  on*t? 

Enter  Bneovn,  tntradudnf  Mna  RotFokr. 

J?«£  Mr.  Dudley,  here  is  a  f.tir  nfiigne, 
who  properly  comes  under  your  prolecti'>n ; 
she  is  equipped  for  Scotland,  but  your  good 
fortune,  which  I  havo  t  elated  to  tit  r  ,  se«'ms 
inclined  to  save  you  both  the  journey— Kay, 
madam,  never  go  back!  you  are  amongst 
'  frienJs, 

CAarfe<.  Charlotte!  .    .    ,  ^. 
MissR.  The  tamo;  that  fond,  offieious  girl, 
Aat  haunts  yo«  «iwf  where:  that  persecu- 
ting spirit — 

Chmrles.  Say  rather,  that  protecting  i^Bfel; 
such  you  have  been  to  me. 

MissR.  O  Charles,  you  h.ive  an  honest, 
hot  proud  heart. 

Charles.  Nay,  chide  me  not,  dear  Charlotte. 
Bel.  Seal  up  her  lips,  then ;  she  is  an  ador- 
able girl;  her  arms  are  open  to  you;  and  love 
and  happiness  are  ready  to  receive  you. 

Charles.  Thus,  then,  I  claim  my 'dear,  my 
destined  wife.  [Embraeing  her. 

Enter  Lady  Hr  sport. 
Lad/R.  Hey  da^!  mighty  fine!  wife,  truly! 
mightv  well!  kissmg,  cmliracing — did  ever 
any  ihioe  equal  this?  Why,  you  shameless 
hnssy!— Bnt  I  wonH  condescend  to  waste  a 
word  upon  you.— You,  sir,  you,  Mr.  Stock- 
well;  you  fine,  sancliOed,  fair-dealing  man  of 
Conscience;  is  this  the  principle  you  trade 


npo: 


is  this  the 

n?   is  this  your  neighbourly  system,  to 


to  be  in  a  passion? 

0*Ela.  Indeed,  honicjr,  and  you  have,  if  you 
knew  all. 

LadfR,  Gome,  madam,  I  hare  found  out 


and  blush  to  see  her  thus  exposed. 

f^finrit  s.  Come,  Charlotte,  don*t  let  this  an- 
gr)'  womni)  disturb  our  happiness:  we  will 
save  her,  in  spite  of  herself;  your  fathei'ls  me- 


your  haunts;  dispose  yourself  to  rrtiirn  Jiome  mory  sli.ill  not  he  startfbd  by  the  discredit  of 

.  with  me.    Young  man,  let  me  never  see  you  '  '      -  "  - 

within  my  doors  again :  Mr.  Slockwell,  I  shall 
report  your  behavioiir,  (len^nd  on  it. 
Stocic,  Hold,  madam,  1  cannot  Ci 


consent  to 


his  second  choice. 

Miss  R.  I  trnst  implidtly  to  your  discretion, 
and  am  in  all  things  yours. 

  —  -   .  ,  ,        ^  1    Ii<'l-  Now,  lovely,  but  obdurate,  dors  not 

lose  miss  RusporlV  company  this  evening,  and  [this  example  soften  r 

I  nm  persuaded  you  wont  insist  upon  it;  'tis'     Lou.  What  ran  von  n<;lc  for  more?  Accepf 

my  hand,  accept  my  willing  heart. 

Rel.  O,  bliss  unutterable!  i>rutiier,  father, 
friend,  and  yon,  the  author  of  this  general 


'tis  a  night  of  wonderful 


and  surprising  ups 
and  downs:  I  wish  we  were  all  fairly  set 
down  to  supper,  and  there  was  an  end  on't. 

Stock.  Hold  for  a  moment!  I  have  yet  one 
word  to  interpose — Entitled  br  my  friendship 
to  a  voice  in  your  disposal ,  I  have  approved 
your  match;  there  yet  remains  a  iiAhers  con> 
sent  to  be  obtained. 
Bel.  Have  I  a  father? 

Stack.  You  haye  a  father;  did  not  I  tell  you 
I  had  ■  diseovcty  to  make?— Conipoee  yonr 


an  unniolherly  action  to  interrupt  your  daugh- 
ter's happiness  in  this  manner,  believe- me  it  is. 

Ladj  li.    Hor  happiness    truly!    upon  my 
word!  and  i  suppose  its  an  unmolherly   ar-'joy — 

tion  to  interrupt  W  ruinj  for  what  but  ruin      O'Fla.  Blessing  of  St.  Patrick  upon  us  aH! 
must  it  be  to  marry  a  beg^r?    I  think  my  '  " 
sister  had  a  proof  of  that,  sir,  when  she  made 
choice  of  you.  \To  Captain  Dudley. 

Dud.  Don't  be  too  Tansb  of  your  spirits, 
lady  RasporL 

{fPtOt  By  my   soul,  you'll   have  occasion 
for  a  tip  of  the  cordial  elixir  by-and-by. 

Sloek.  It  dott^  appear  to*me,  madam,  that 
Mr.  Dudley  can  be  called  a  beg^gar. 

LadrR.  But  it  appears  to  me,  Mr.  Stock- 
wdi)  1  am  apt  lo  thmk  a  paieof  coli 
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self — jou  Lav*  a  fdtiiei 
kaows,  who  loves  you. 

Ji*L  Keep  me  no  longer  in  suspense;  my 
b«trl.n  iokmnni  lor  the  afl'ecting  Jifcoxerv, 
and  qplorc  fiu  in«  to  receive  hit  blcMuif. 

SiotA,  I  am  your  fotber. 

Bel.  My  rather!— Do  I  IWe? 

Siock.  1  am  your  Tatfaer. 

Jiei.  It  is  too  much — my  happiness  over- 
powers me — to  gain  a  friend,  and  fiiicl  a  fa- 
ther, i<i  loo  inucb:  I  hhldl  to  think  how  little 
»I  de*en'e  you.  I'^f^J  embrace. 

Jfud,  Sec,  children,  h»w  many  new  rela- 
tioM  «prio^  £ro|n  this  niftht's  unTorvMen  cvctnl«t 
to  endear  im  Io  each  otner. 


  ^  on:^ 

mf  nana  ibe  provideiice  «f  tbii  night ,  aoi  I 
'(yfta.  (ywaj  coDMievcer  I  tUak  we  ilull  will  tiini  to  nawii  and  obey.  - 
be  an  related  b7-Bad4»f .       .  \ 


Stock.  V«i,  lielfour,  I  have  vratcbed  you 
with  J  pntiejit,  but  inquiring  eye,  and  I  have 
discovered  through  the  veil  of  some  trrcgiilai^ 
ilies,  a  heart  beaming  with  hcneTolen^  and 
animated  nature;  failikie  indeed,  i>1lt  Mt  la> 
corrigible;  and  your  election  of  ifcu  eieellcnl 
young  l.idy  makes  me  glory  in  acKllOwledgklg 
you  to  be  ray  son. 

liel.  i  thank  you,  iirnl  in  Tin  lurn,  glory  in 
the  father  I  have  gaini-cl.  ^LUilMv  impressed 
with  gratitude  for  surh  cxtrnnriliiur  y  dispen- 
sations,  I  bescedi  you,  amiable  Louisa,  for 
the  time  to  come,  whenever  you  perceive  me 
devialioff  into  error  or  oflinice^  bring  only  ttf 


GEORGE  FAHQUHAR 


Ww  Im  M  Jjtmivoitrti,  in         w1i«r«  fc«  ntt'nci  lb*  rnJimau  or«r«idillM  mmi  frmi  wlbncc,  m  sooa  u  b* 

w*f  proprrlj  i]u»liGr<l,  he  n>9  ami  lu  Tilnily  CaWtfr,  Uuhlin.  nhers  Itr  rnlrrrd  *a  ii  (iter.  iu\j  if,  hy( 
lh«  nodet  of  tludy  in  ihal  jilarr  bcin;  calculaied  rallirr  fur  naLinf;  dcrfi  ihaii  p»liii<  xholari,  aixl  Mr.  Varqiifcar  Mlt( 
lalallT  arerM  Io  aciioui  purauiia,  kr  naa  mkao«d,bjr  all  hit  rcllow-aliideDlt  ane  of  dullcai  jrounR  ncn  in  ihe  anivcriiiy. 
■od  ^(ai  •>  •  coinpaiii'in  li«  iv»  lboa«hl  MOmmHf  hturj  aad  dla^graavH^  Om  MiUing  rullcne,  be  cngaE.ed  liimx  If 
la  Mr.  Aahbnrjr  ,  Uw  maBigrr  «f  the  DabllD  nnln,  •ltd  WM  leaa  latradyved  W  lhB  *ltfr  ,  in  lbs  chararirr  orOlhtllo. 
In  thil  •iluatiaa  \9  cntimnA  no  \onftr  Iban  part  at  onr  iraaon,  nor  inadr  aiiv  v.ry  roaaidcrabiv  Cfurr.  For  lllough 
M*  paraoft  waa  iillSciaally  »  Vu  favcur,  and  lir  waa  pKaeaied  uf  Ibe  frqnuil.a  at  a  alrnng  relrnlire  nemDrr  .  •  I'lal 
maunrr  of  apealinn,  and  an  rair  and  rlr^aiu  depnrlmciil,  jcl  hia  uaUiral  diriiilmrr  and  limidiiv  ,  tr  wlial  ia  iiauallf 
lerined  Ihr  jMrr  (. -rur,  which  he  waa  never  able  Io  ovtrcnna,  a<Med  Io  a  Ihin  in  iifliciini  f  "f  vi>i<  i-,  were  atronn  bara 
in  thi  way  ol  liii  auccofa,  more  eapceiallj'  in  tragedy.  Iluwrvarr,  nolnilbaianding  ilioi;  diaauvinlagca  ,  il  ia  not  iaiprs— 
liabia,  aj  fiom  hia  aniabia  pirivala  bahaTiawr  he  waa  rtrr  nilvb  r.trritird,  and  b(i  aevrr  met  with  lha  Ivaal  rapalaa 
from  ihe  audience  in  anv  a(  hia  perfemiaBeaa,  ibal  be  might  bare  .  »r.iimM  ■!  miH'li  longer  on  the  Haje,  but  for  an  •«!- 
dchl  wliith  drlcrmined  liira  to  ijuil  it  on  a  sttdden  ;  for  ^rtop  to  |.lay  itic  [lart  of  (l»i^on»*r.  in  Drydcn'a  fnJi'tn  Tjn- 
ptror.  who  bilta  Vclaai]uea.  one  of  Il.r  >|iaiii»li  ^^ifirr^lt,  Mr.  (-'ji  ((nt.  tr,  l»\  o-inr  rtiiatjikr,  l.jok  «  iial  aword  luiii-^d  >T 
a  foil/aa  Ibc  alaga  with  bia,  aad  ia  the  engagement  nuund'd  bi>  brother-tragedian,  nba  acted  Velaaquca,  in  a<i  danger- 
Ma  %'mmmw,  thai,  •llhaaak  it  did  not  prow  aarlal,  ha  araa  a  ton;  liaia  balara  ba  raeaiafal  iii  a<>d  iJic  caiaaidaraliaa 
•f  A«  fatal  caaaaqaaaaaa  Ibal  attM  hire  iouted,  wroag'hl  aa  atrongijr  <Hir  aalbart  haaianc  dupoaiiioa.  ibai  Iw  look 
«p  areiolulion  neTtrla  go  on  the  ilagr  arain,  or  aiibmii  himaflf  Io  iho  poiaibililv  of  auch  anolhrr  aiialaka.  Notnilhaland— 
ing  the  aevrial  diaappoinlBienla  and  Tt^Aiiuni  whicK  il:i>  ^cnUrnian  met  with  dininig  hia  aborl  iijy  in  lUia  Uaa-iiorj 
world,  funi^  thtfl^  uwthing  arcma  to  have  been  -ibit;  («>  ov^rcuine  the  readinaiaa  i^f  liia  grniiia.  or  the  eaav  gond- 

aaWr*. af  hia  diapoiilion ;  for  ba  bagaa  and  Saiahad  hia  well-bnown  cooicdy  of  Tht  Uiaux  .Sirtlafrm  in  alioal  aix 
wcelia,  dariag  hit  lail  Ulneaa;  nolaeilhalalidiaf  ba.  for  a  great  pait  uf  lha  line,  waa  rxtrcnicljr  teuaibic  of  Ibc  ap- 
proachea  uf  death,  and  i:«eii  Irn  i.  '1  \,ha|  actually  happenid,  via.  that  ha  ahuiald  die  befufr  iKc  run  '>f  it  waa  over. 
Nay.  in  ^t*  r^lm  and  manlv  .i  n.  i.ji'.  r  did  he  Irrai  'lit:  e\fK-^lalii,n  ol  that  falal  ercnt.  at  even  to  be  able  lu  emerciaa 
hit  wonted  pleatantrv  on  llic  vn  v  aulji*-**!  For  wliilc  hia  play  waa  in  irbearaal,  hii  friend  Mr,  Wiita.  ivhn  frr«|Hcntty 
vitited  bim  during  lii*  illnna.  iibrifvinfi  \"  him  that  Mra.  Uldhrld  lliuughl  be  bad  dc.ill  to^i  firrlr  iih  the  rlutarrtr 
af  Mra.  bullcD,  an  ^ivinp  her  to  Art:li«-r,  ^aiilawut  auvb  a  nrojarr  di«of«e  aa  might  b<i  a  aecurily  for  bcr  huaanr,^"  Oh," 
rvftiad  iba  anlkor>  wilh  bia  accualomed  vivaciiy,  "I  will,  if  abe  plaatra.,  aalr*  lhat  liaaiadialalTa  fcjr  |f<tin(  a  raal  4U 
Taaaa,  MarrjrlnK  bar  aif aaif,  and  giving  her  niv  baad ,  thai  aha  ihall  ba  a  real  widow  in  leaa  Alan  a  faHatghl.'*  Hal ' 
nolhiog  raa  five  n  more  pcrfrrt  idra  of  lhat  rii-apaiailion  we  have  hintril  at  in  him  ,  than  ihe  vi-»v  la«'jni«-  but  ra-prrt— 
live  billt^t  wliiih  M'  W  [a»  rulii.l,  niter  bit  drath,  iilD'ing  hia  papcra,  dirrcli'd  lit  liima  ]|.  and  whicU.  at  a  .ini.iaily  ia 
ill  bind,  wa  caunul  refrain  from  giving  li  onr  rcadcra;  ii  wat  aa  (ol^owa:    "  Urar  H«b.  1  bava  not  any  Ihing  to  Icara 

Ikaa  la  parpalaala  ay  mmmf,  hal  «««  balflaw  (iria  |  l«ak  apan  tbaw  aaaaliMti  lUnfc  aT  hiin  that  waa,  lo  i^a 
laal  ataaiant  af  liTe,  Ihiaa  Oim%9  Parqaltar.'*  Of  bSa  cliarackr  at  a  maa,  wa  bira  aa  'accavdt  by  bintelf  in  a  piccr, 
addreitcd  lo  a  lady,  whiab  be  ratla  The  Pictwe.  It  beeini  thiia:  *'Xfy  oitliide  ii  tirilbar  betler  i<>i  worat-  than  my 
Creator  made  il ;  jnd  Ibe  piece  brinR  draaa-n  I'v  ao  prcDl  nn  arlitt,  it  were  preaiimption  lo  aay  llaere  were  manv  atrabca 
Malta.  I  have  a  body  qualified  lo  anaavrr  all  the  rnda  of  ita  creation,  and  lhat  ia  lufliciral.  Aa  to  ihe  mind,  which  in 
ban  weara  aa  many  changct  aa  ibcir  body,  to  in  nic  it  ia  gemrall^  drraaad  like  my  pci  aon  ,  in  Lln>  k.  ^felan- 

"  "  '  I  la  make  it  cbanjie  iit  ilutlica.  [»  abort,  my 
I  I  aadcavour  lo  hide,  Ictt  Uir  fomaer  tboiild 
aiflll  McawiaaM  B^wlf.  'And  air  ravaa)  i*  i«  vigilant  in  tealiaining  thate  two 
failinga,  that  I  am  Uki^i  for  an  c  «y-liatured  man  vailh  my  oaa'i,  k-x.  nn'l  .in  ijlualiirtd  clnarn  by  )'JMr*.  I  l>.iv-i 
aiT>  liUlc  ralalc,  hul  \^hat  li<-a  iiiiJti  llir  ,  m  unif«  n  m  r  "f  my  Inl  .  Jiid  .Jiijiild  1  h\  niiaibanct-  c.iijf  Im  1  hu 
ny  bead,  I  thinaltl  »wl  he  woilh  a  g'oal;  but  I  ought  to  thank  Pruvidmi «  Ibal  1  ran  bj  ihrca  boiirt  tlady  liva 
aaa  aad  (wanly  wilk  aainfraiiaa  I*  ■ysatf»  aad  aaalribala  la  tha  ataitaaMiaa  af  aara  fawiliw  thai  saaw  wW 
kara  ikaaaaada  a  yaar,  I  ba«a  taawwhil  In  mj  oolward  brbiviaur,  whia^h  |[*««  atraat*n  a  wane  apialaa  af  aa 
titan  I  alrtcrve;  but  1  am  more  iSan  rrctinpcMrd  hv  Ihe  opinion  of  my  accjujiritancf* ,  avhirh  ii  aa  much  abova 
Biv  dfjcrl.  I  have  manv  aci|nainlani  c,  nrr  few  wilimalca  ,  ImiI  no  friend.  I  anean  in  tlir  old  r»ninntic  way;  1  hare  no 
accrcl  to  weighty,  but  what  I  can  bear  id  By  own  l-reaal;  nor  aoy  dticU  lo  bgbt,  but  what  1  may  engage  in  without 
a  iccond :  nm  r,;n  I  luve  alter  Ibe  old  raaaatia  diattplinc.  1  would  bafa  ny  paaataa.  if  nnt  lad,  yet  at  Icctt  waited 
aa,  by  ray  reaaon  .  and  Ibc  grralctt  proof  of  my  alTecliun  that  a  lady  motl  axpacl.  {a  Ihia :  I  would  run  any  baiard  la 
Mjlc  ut  liolb  happy,  hul  wmUd  Bai>rar  any  Iranaiiory  plaaiVa  saba  rilhtr  of  na  mitc^ablr.  tf  ever.  Madam,  yon  come 
la  Inow  tbo  life  t>r  Ihia  piaca,  at  wall  aa  lie  that  drew  il,  joa  will  raiHlaiale  thai  1  nvaid  nut  aab><.riba  the  name  to  Iba 
piclure."  At  a  aviitcr,  ibf  upiniuni  uf  ciilitt  litve  bixn  vart<n,s  ;  iht-  ;;tiiii*l  t.htracler  labich  hji  hrrii  pi\an  i>(  bit 
^oinediea  it,  that  the  ain:  i  •  a ,  n.  >  <  L  i  f  :  I  ni  Itr  i  m:  i-cylt'd  lli  ^  i  lU  l<  "  t  \  t  '  i  i  i  l  j  1 1 '  i  >,  I  lial  he  waa  |mi  i  >  p  I  v  I  ^  >ir  j  pv  ia 
Ibc  rhoiie  of  hit  lubjecla,  which  hr  ahaaya  look  rare  lo  atlorn  with  a  frt'it  yarirly  of  cbaraclcrt  and  incidenlt,  tiaat 
Ml  aljle  ia  pure  and  iiiialaclad,  hia  wit  na'tneal  and  lowing,  and  lhat  hit  ploit  are  ganerallj  well  aaalrtaada  Jtatlbia*  aa 
Aecaatrary,  it  baa  been  objected,  lhat  ha  wat  Ion  batly  ia  bit  produeliont ,  tliat  bia  worlu  m^X^nvt,  lllaii|b  ladaed  iwl 
ail  ;io,,lv  Iiberhne  aa  Ifio*^  'if  a^me  ulher   wilt  uf  bia  time:  lhat    hi,   im^p  f-i  ilitin,  ihuiigb   lively,    va  at  etpabia  of  no 

yri.il  I'ltnp.iat,  and  hia  \aU,  lh>-ii{li  ]-iatable,   not  tncii  aa  avduKI        r.    -r-        I    mi  Loniidrraliuii,     In    n   word,    be  »9VWk% 

to  bava  bean  a  man  taf  a  gaaint  rather  tprigbllj  ihas  graal,  ialber  Howiag  than  aalidt  bit ^ hai aalara  ara  aatival  jal 

.         ^  K  .  ^  fMriiarilf  iftai%klNia4;  yal,  w  il  it  aypttaal  ha  inm  Ma  atiwintiMBa  (laaihata  ka 


claaly  it  ill  every  day  appatel;  and  it  hat  bitbarlu  found  Irw  faolidaya  I 
canatiiuiion  ia  (very  'ipleoeiic  ,  and  vd  vary  aaauiaiMj  balk  whim  I 
■fend  nihert  ,  and  that  Ihe  lallcr  •icbl  fncaiMaoda  BTWlf.  'An!  BIT  Kll 
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»rr«rt)  willi.  "riJ  fortnni  ill  hit  portrtili  from  mliiro,  il  i»  riurc  iJian  prtiliolilc  ,  tlitt  if  Iil  l^a  t  cJ  i  i  Kiivc  i^iin.  J  ■ 
m  Mc  prn' rul  dnourleiics  of  lif«(  or  ifbii  circnntflancct  had  nn(  hcen  to  *traiicD*d  a<  lo  pi'«**nt  bi*  niin(lug  wilh  prr— 
»i'U»  'It  rank  ,  w*  v4tfA  hwe  «M«  kb  flmf  •■fc*l]i«h«d  villi  Mtr*  luiUlMd  ck«aMer»  J*d  •donwd  .witli  ft 
|^li*l>ed  didiuguv. 


THE  REGRUnmG  OFFICER, 

Com.  by  r.eorgf  ParqnlMr.'  Acted  at  Drary  I^o*  1705*  TWi  ni<>«l  cnlcrlnininjc  »nd  lively  eomedj,  wliirh  ii  «(  thit 
lirii  ,  m  l  <  r  1  .'Mv  ivill  cytr  conlinu*  lo  hm,  onr  of  llie  mo>|  fUadard  aad  wUblMbed  ■nutrmenti       the  Rrilith  slifir. 

iTu'li'.  '  u  tijr  very  ipot  where  tlir  luUlM*  hat  fixrt)  hii  tMna  of  MlSoil,  Tia<  at  Sbrcwibiiry  ,  inii  «t  >  time  nrhca 
br  w**  ItiniicU  a  rcrniiiing  (ilKirrr  in  llint  inwn,  iiiil,  hv  nil  nrruunti  oT  htm,  the  very  chAradrr  ba  li«<  <li«wn  in  that 
of  Capiain  Pinna  Juitice  HaUncF  wai  doipiKil,  .  '  )  <  i.lh  m  )iim>t'ir,  aa  a  csraplimaHl  lo  a  very  «i<<rif>y  (icnilo- 

aan  in  that  neil^liliniirhond  (Mr.  CcrVcly,  thru  rcr  i  il<  r  iif  SJire-w  »bur  y ).  Wnitfiy,  wp.«  a  Mr,  (Iwm,  of  Kunnkon, 
tm  Ibc  burdrri  n(  Slirup>!iirr.  Krijiin  is  iinknonn,  Mrliiida  na%  a  MI'i  Ifarnvgc,  of  lialaadinc  .  near  lite  Wnki:  . 
Sy'ria  w  the  ilaiijililfr  of  Mr.  Hrrlirlv,  «h.'v«*-mrnli>inrd.  Hr  liai  dtdirntrd  llie  plav  in  a  fimilior  and  at  llic  »»mo 
liaii-  grttiliil  mannrr,  to  all  frirnda  roiitul  ilic  Wrtkiii.     Tlie  't'-rv  i»  <>t  ,Tii[!mf'*  in\inlion;  tlic  cli.u  ;tL  ttr*  arc  na- 

tural, the  dial'i^iir  ta*^,  and  ihr  \i>t  <iilir>U  .|iiiiicd  and  ^tnn-:tr  [n  tlinil.  In  siv  llic  lc-1^t  \\  i  r;in  in  it<  praiar, 
wc  can  acariilv  kcrp  \\ilhin  ilic  limiu  .ntviymil  u< ;  and,  trrn  i  r  i.  n  I  ;>.•  mo»l,  w<-  muld  «<:arcii|\  do  justice  to  ill 
merit.  An  r.nrnloi.-,  ftmni  i  ir  .1  w  iili  il.i,  |  it  related  of  (Jniii.  w  Im  li  oiil>  »h<i«  i  th.il  jrcal,  m  well  ai  liiimhle  ae- 
Ici*.  irill  'Jcc.T mil j| I s  ln|'.  (Jnin  «  m  ]>i-t  I oririin;^  ihi  part  of  Pnlnnit  with  Mri.  WoO  njiUiii  ,  who  wa»  pl«iiMp  tha 
part  *jf  his  dau^Klrr,  Oimi,  lta\  irp,  it  i»  j o p  jt n t c  J .  tal«*n  a  lilllc  tnnrr  wine  than  ii*[f.Tl  .itU-r  ilinner.  addrcsac  d  lu-r  thna  r 
"ijylvia.  liowr  old  wmc  \(  Inn   \<'iir  imillnr  «  ««  rr.jrriril''" — "What,   bii  I  "  »«id    l(u-  aetreia,  titlcrin|(. — •'  I'»hjw  '  " 

saya  he,  "  1  mean,  huw  old  were  fou  when  vuur  matlier  wiu  bom?"—"i  regret,  Sir,  thai  I  cannot  answer  ymi  prcciaely 

itilJicT  of  tboaa  qimikw]  bat  1  cn  loU  jon,  if  Uitl  fc«  aaccMirja  how  old  1  wa«  whoa  aqr  nolhw  ^mti" 
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SCKNE  I. 


ACT  1. 

The  Marhri  Place. 


Drum  beats  the  Grenadier's  March.  Enter 
Sbbobamt  Kit*,  folUmed  *f  Thomas  Ap 
>tBTRKK,  CoSTAB  PEABMAIN,  ami  t}i>'  Mob. 

Serg.K.  If  any  gentlomen  .soldiers  or  others 
Bave  a  mind  lo  serve  lii^  iii.ijtsly,  and  pull 
dotm  Hem  Vtwh  king;  if  any,  prentices  have 
srviTP  mnsiers,  any  children  have  undutiful 
parents;  11  any  servants  have  too  little  wages, 
OP  any  husbaiid  too  much  wife,  let  llicm  ro- 
pair  to  the  noble  ur^ant  Kile,  at  the  sicn  of 
the  Raven,  in  this  06od  lown  of  Sbrewsbliryt 
and  ihcy  shall  receive  present  rt  litT  .md  en- 
tertainment—  Gea.tlemeo,  I  dont  beat  my 
drums  here  to  ensnare  or  inveigle  any  man ; 
for  you  must  know,  pcnfl«'m<  M,  lliat  I  arn  a 
man  of  honour:  besides,  1  don't  beat  up  for 
common  so!diers;  no,  I  lial  only  grenadiers; 
grenadiers,  gcntlenicn. — Pray,  genlTenten,  ob- 
serve this  cap — this  is  the  cap  of  honour;  it 
dttl»S  a  man  a  gentleman  in  the  drawing  of  a 
trigger;  and  he  that  has  the  good  fortunr  tn 
be  bora  six  feet  high  was  horn  to  be  a  grrnt 
man.— Sir,  will  you  ^ivi-  mc  leave  to  try  this 
op  upon  your  hca<P  [  '/V)  Cnstar  Pearmain. 

Cos.  is  there  no  barm  in*t?  won't  the  cap 
lisli)  mc? 

Serg,  K.  No,  no,  no  more  than  T  can. — 
■  Come,  Jet  mc  see  how  it  becomes  you. 

.  Cos.  Are  you  sure  there  be  no  conjuration 
in  it  ?  no  gttnp<owder-plot  upon  me  ? 

Serg.K.  No,  no,  friend;  don't  fear,  man. 
Cos.  My  mind  misgives  mc  plaguily. — Let 
me  see  it.  [Going  to  pui  it  oiij  It  smells 
wonndily  of  sweat  and  brimalone:  mdl, 
Tummas. 

Tho,  Ay,  wauns,  does  it. 
1}  Bidlit. 


Cos.   Pi  ay ,  sergeant,  wbat  writing  it  Ibis 

upon  the  face  of  it? 

Si^rg.  K.  'I*he  crown,  or  the  bed  of  honour 

Cos.  Pray  now,  woat  ;nMiy  b*  tbat  aame 
l)e<l  of  iinnotir? 

/Sers,.  K.  Oil  I  a  mighty  large  bed!  bigger 
by  half  than  the  great  bed  at  Ware  —  ten 
thousand  people  may  lie  in  it  tOgelbcTi  and 
never  feel  one  another. 

Cos.  My  wiff  and  I  would  do  well  to  lie 
in't — But  do  folk  sleep  sound  in  this  same  bed 
of  honour?  ' 

Scrg:  K.  Sound!  iy,  so  sound,  tbat  tbcy 
never  wake. 

Cos.  Wamu!  I  wish  again  tbat  mr  wife 
lay  there. 

Serg.K.  Say  you  so!  then  1  find,  brother — 
Cos.  Brother!  bold  tbere,  friend;  1  am  no 

kindred  to  \ovi  that  I  know  of  yet. — Lookve, 
sergeant,  uu  coaxing,  no  wbcedbng,  d'ye  see; 
if  1  bave  a  mind  to  list,  why  so;  if  not,  why 
'tis  not  so:  therefore,  take  your  cap  .ind  vour 
brolhcrship  baek  again,  for  I  am  not  dispo- 
sed at  this  present  writing. — No  Coaxing;  no 
hrothering  me,  faith ! 

Serg.K.  I  ro.7x!  I  wheedle  I  I'm  above  it, 
sir;  1  have  serv'd  twenty  campaigns— Bol,  sir,  • 
yon  tnlk  well,  .nnd  I  niii.sl  own  tbat  you  arc 
a  man  every  inch  of  you  ;  a  pretty,  young, 
sprightly  fellow  1 — I  love  a  fellow  with  a  spi- 
rit; but  I  scorn  lo  coax:  'lis  base;  though  I 
must  say,  that  never  in  my  life  have  I  seen  a 
man  better  built.  How  ^rm  and  strong  he 
trcad.f!  he  steps  like  a  casJe!  but  I  scorn  to 
wheedle  any  man. — Come,  honest  lad!  will 
you  take  share  of  a  pot? 

Co9,  Nay,  for  tbat  matter,  1*11  spend  mr 
pennr  witb  tbe  best  be  ib«l  wears  e  beaci; 
tbat  is,  begging  your  pardon,  fir,  and  in  w 
fair  way-. 

Serg»K,  Crive  me  yonr  buMl  then;  ami 
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now,  gentlemen,  I  have  no  more  to  >ay  tii.inlrolt.  \Dra»s  it  oiif\  \a\  me  see — [Readty 
Ibis— here  s  a  purse  of  gal<^  and  tk^fc  is  a  >  Imprimis,  Mrs.  S/teij-  Snikerrjes,  the  telU 
tub  ofbummiog;  ale  at  m^' onarlm;  ibej/MialDew  upon  Ormond  Key  in  Dt^Un — 
king*!  money,  and  Ibe  lungs  drink:  lie's  »\Peifg^  Guzzie,  tke  trandfr  woman  at  ift* 

generous  ting,  and  loves  his  subjects.  I  hopv,  I/orse  Guards  at  ^fhitifhal^^Dolly  Ifag- 
pciitlrnicn,  you  won't  refuse  the  king's  health,  g'ow,  the  rarr  er's  dnUf;hltttatHuH—Mafia- 


Mob.  No,  no,  no. 


'  nioixrllr  I  an  ISnllnmJIal ,  nl  lltr  Hiiss—  then 


Srri:.  K.  Iliu/.a,  then!  huata,  for  the  king  Jrnnr  Ihikum,  ihe  ship mrftt-ntrrs  ividrxv 
of  Sbffopeliire. 


anil  ll/<'  lionoiir 
Mob.  tlutza! 
Serg.  K.  Beat  drum. 

\iixeunt  touting;  Drum  ieating  a  Gre- 
mmUei*t  Jfordk. 

JMer  GAVTAiir  Plvvb,  u»  a  Mfding  Habit 

Capl.  P.  By  the  grenadier's  mnrch,  tlial  should 
be  my  drum;   and  hy  lh:it  <ili<iiit  it  shoul<l{ 
heat  with  sucrcsj.  mo  see— four  o'clork.  I 

[Looks  at  his  fJ'atth\  At  ten  j'csierday 
morning  I  leA  London — pretty  smart  riding; 
but  noloiivT      'he  fatigue  of  recruiting. 

.  Re-enter  Sirokant  Kits. 

Serg.K.  Welcome  to  Shrewsbury,  nohit' 

captain!  froni  ill,-  ()anks  of  tlie  Danufie  to  the 
Severn  srtJr,  nnlile  captain!   vou're  welcome 


al  Parlsinoulh ;  but  I  don't  rerkon  upon  her, 
for  she  was  married  at  tbe  same  time  to  two 
lieutenants  of  mariass,  and  a 
boatswain. 

CapLP.  A  full  company— yoa 
five — Come,  make  Uiem  half  a  dosco.  ,Kitr, 
if  the  child  a  boy  or  a  girl? 
Srrg.  K.  A  eli(i|(]>inK  '"'V 
i,\tpf.  P.  Tlien  set  the  mother  down  ID  your 
isl,  mill  ihir  lioy  in  mine;  and  now  go  COta- 
fort  the  wencli  in  the  straw. 
Srrg.  K.  I  shall,  sir. 

Capt.  P.  But  bold,  bave  yoa  made  iuf  oso 
of  your  German  dodoe^  habit  amee  joo 

arrit'd? 

Serg.  A'.  Yes,  yes,  sir,  and  my  fame's  all 
about  the  country  for  the  most  fjitlilul  for- 
tune-teller that  ever  told  a  lie.    1  ^va!>  obliged 
(.'iipl.  P.   A  very  elegant  reception  indeed,  to  li't  niv  hindlord  into  tlic  secret  for  the  con 


Mr.  Kite  I  (ind  you  are  £«irlv  entered  into 
your  recruiting  strain — Pray  wiiat  success? 

Serg.  K.  I've  been  here  a  week ,  and  iVe 
rerruiled  five. 


veDiencf 


of  keeping  it  so;  but  he  is  an  hO' 
nest  fellow,  and  will  be  faithful  to  anj  ro- 
guery that  is  trusted  to  bim.  This  derice,  sir, 
will  get  you  men,  aad  me  monevt  which  I 
Capt.  P.  Five  I  Prar  what  are  thejr?         J^"^     *"  ^  nreaenL— But  yonder 
Se/^.K.  I  have  hsled  the  strong  lAan  of  comes  your  frtrnd,  Mr.  VVortby.   Ras  yoiw 


Kent,  the  king  of  the  gipsies,  a  Srottii  pedler, 
a  scoundrel  attorney,  and  a  \\'el<li  parson. 
,    Capl.  P.  An  attorrii  v  '  wert  tlion  niad  ?  list 
a  lawyer!  discharge  him,  discharge  him  this 
mimile. 
^erf.AI  Why,  air? 

CapLP,  Bccattsel  will  have  nobody  iu  my 
company  that  can  write:  I  say,  this  minute 
dlsebai^  him. 

Serg.  K,  And  what  aball  I  do  with  the 

parson. 

Capl.  P.  Cm  lie  write? 

Srrg.  A.  Jliiml  be  piavs  rarely  upon  the 
fiddle. 

Copt.  P.  Keep  him  by  all  means.  But  bow 
stands  the  rnuntr}'  afleclrd  ?  were  the  people 
pJeas'd  with  thv  news  of  my  comiilg  t»K»wn? 

Serg.K.  Sir,  the  mob  are  sn  pleased  with 

your  honour,  and  the  justices  and  better  sort 
of  neopic  are  su  delighted  with  me,  that  we 
shall  s«ion  do  your  business.    But,  sir,  you 


have  got  a  ret  ruil  here  that  you  little  think'  of. 
f.ap/.  P.  Who? 

Serg.  AT.  One  that  you  heat  up  for  the  last 
time  you  were  in  the  country.  You  remcm- 
her  your  old  friend  Molly,  at  the  Castle. 

C^Ljf.  She's  not — t  hope — 

SefftML  She  wr.t  |irniij:;|ii  |,v  hed  \rstPrday. 

Copt  P.  Kile,  you  must  lather  the  child. 

Serg.  K.  And  sn  her  frkudi  wiH  oWige  me 
to  marry  the  mother. 

CapLP.  If  they  should,  we'll  l.ike  her  with 
us;  she  can  wash  you  know,  and  make  a  bed 
Upon  occasion. 

Serg.K.  Bot  jMr  honour  know*  that  I  am 
married  already. 

('apt.  P.  To  how  many  ? 

Sere.  K.  I  can't  tell  readily  —  I  bare  set 
them  dewB  here  npon  Ihe  barhof  tbemnatcr- 


honiiur  any  further  eonimands ? 

Capt.  P.  None  at  present.  \_tLx:it  Sergeant 
Kite]  l  is  iixiecd  the  picture  of  Worthy,  hot 
the  liie's  departed. 

Enter  Worthx. 
What,  arms  across,  Worthy!  mcthinks  yoa 
should  hoM  them  'open  when 'a  friend's  ao- 
near.  The  maa  has  fot  Ik*  vapours  in  kiO' 
ears  I  belierc.  I  aaiut  capel  lUs  melanoioly 

spirit. 

Spleen,  lliim  worst  of  fiends  below, 

Flv,  i  conjure  itiee,  by  this  magic  blow. 

IA7^///.v  t'f'orttijr  on  the  Shoulder. 

kfor.  Plume!  my  dear  captain!  return'd! 
sale  and  sound,  I  hope. 

Capt,  P.  You  see  1  have  lost  neither^  leg 
nor  arm;  then,  for  my  inside,  ^s  neitker 
troubled  with  sympathies  nor  antipathies;  and 
I  li.ive  an  exccAent  stomach  for  roast  beef. 

fJor.  ThoB  «n  a  happy  &lhnr:  onca.  I 
was  so. 

CapLP.  Wh.it  ails  thee,  man?  no  inunda- 
tions nor  earthquakes  in  Wales  1  hopel  Has 
your  father  rose  fironi  the  dead,  and  NaHO- 
med  his  estate  f 

fVor.  *No. 

C^pi.  P.  Then  yon  are  married,  auraly? 

V^„r.  iNo. 

t:apt.  p.  Then  yon  are  mad,  or  taming 

roetbodist? 

ffor.  Come,  I  rmisl  out  with  it.  Your 
once  gay  roring  friend  is  dwindled  into  an 
obsequious,  thooghtfid,  romantic^  cmstant  co«- 

comb. 

Capt.  P.  .\nd  pray  what  is  all  tUt  for? 

f'f'fir.  F»»r  a  woman. 

Capt.  P.  Shake  bands, '  brother.  If  tbou  go 
to  that,  bchoM  me  aa  ebaeqaion^  aa  theugfil- 


RECRUITING  OfTICSR. 


ful,  and  as  constant  a  coBCOOb'  iMI  jOur  wonbip. 

kVor.  For  •wbora? 

CapL  P.  Fur  a  regiment — but  for  a  woman ! 
^Sdeutli !  1  have  been  constant  to  ilAeen  at  a 
time,  but  aever  nifilaadioly  for  one.  Pray 
who  if  this  wendeifiif  Helen? 

fVor.  A  Helen  indeed!  iml  lo  \ni  won  un- 
der ten  ^ears  itcge;  M  great  a  beauty,  and 
as  great  a  jilt. 

<:.,/>!.  f   r>iit  \vIio  i«  tbe?  do  I  know  her? 

f  J  or.  \  cry  wfiL 

Ct^i.  p.  That*s  tmpotnble.  I  know  no  wo^ 
\OMn  tbat  's\  ill  lii.l.l  out  a  ten  years  siege. 

^f^r.  What  think  you  of  ftielioda? 

CapLPt  Meliniia!  you  must  not  think  to 
sni  rTioiiiit  lirr  |>i  ii!e  by  your  huinilily.  \\  ould 
)  uu  bring  bcr  lu  belter  thougbts  ot'  you,  she 
must  heSTMblQedllo  a'RWaner  opinion  of  her- 
self. I. ft  nic  see,  the  very  first  thing  that  I 
'  would  Jo ,  should  be  to  make  love  to  her 
dlMnbermaid.  Suppose  we  lampooned  all  the 
pitlty  women  in  town,  and  left  her  out;  or, 
wbat  if  we  made  a  ball,  and  forgot  to  inrite 
bcr,  with  one  or  two  of  the  ugliest. 

Pf^or.  I'hese  .  would  be  niorlification«,  I 
roust  confess;  bat  we  five  la  aiicb  a  precise 
(lull  place,  that  we  can 'beve  no  balli,  no 
larooooiu,  no-r- 

UdptP.  VVbat!  no  young  ones?  and  so 
'man}  iccruiling  officers  in  town!  F  thought 
*tw.i;  ,1  ninxini  among  tbcm  to  leave  as  many 
recruits  in  the  country  at  tbey  carried  out 

Vf'or.  Nohody  doubts  vnur  f^ood  >vil!,  no- 

bl 


rou  sent  me  to 


e  captain!  witness  our  friend  MoUy  at  the 
Castle ;  there  bave  been  lean  in  town  about 

that  huslripss,  raplairi. 

CapL  P,  \  hope  Sylvia  has  not  beard  ol  it. 

fVor.  Ob,  sir!  have  you  thought  of  her? 
1  began  lo  fancy  you  bad  forgot  poor  Sylvia. 

CapL  P.  Your  alTairs  had  quite  put  mine 
out  of  iny  bead.  Tis  true,  Sylvia  and  I  bad 
once  agreed,  could  we  knt  adjusted  prelimi- 
naries; but  I  am  reioTved  never  lo  bind  my- 
self t  o  a  MOni.m  for  my  whole  life,  till  I 
know  wbctber  i  siiall  like  ber  company  for 
balTan  hour.  If  people  would  but  try  (me 
another  before  they  eng.iped,  it  would  prevent 
alt  tbese  elopemcuts,  divorce^,  and  the  devil 
knows  what 

ff  'or.  Na}',  for  that  ^matter,  the  town  did 
not  stick  to  say  that 

€!apt  P.  I  have  country  towns  for  that  rea- 
son. If  your  town  has  a  oishonourable  thought 
of  Sylvia  it  dcservt's  lo  be  burned  to  the 
ground.   I  love  Salvia,  I  admire  her  frank 

prnrrous  disposition;  in  short,  were  I  OttCe  a 
general,  i  would  marry  her. 

Ww,  Faitbt  you  have  reason;  for  were 
you  but  a  corporal ,  shn  would  marry  you. 
But  my  Melinaa  coquets  it  with  every  fellow 
sbe  sees;  Til  Jay  fifty  pounds  she  makes  h>ve 
lo  you. 

CapUP,  ni  lay  you  a  hundred  that  I  re- 
tura  it  if  she  does. 


Seri, 


Re-enler  SsnCBAifT  Kin. 

K.  r..^,.:„   


Captain,  raplain  I  a  word  in  your  ear. 
CapLP,  You  may  speak  out;  here  are  none 
hut  Wends. 

Serg.K.  You  know,  sir,  thai  you  sent  me 
(o  comfort  the  good  woman  in  the  straw, 
Molly;  ray  wife,  Mr.  Woethy. 


yr„r.  O  ho!  very  weU.  I 

Mr.  Kite. 

Serg.  K.  Your  worship  very  well  may ;  for 
I  have  got  both  a  wife  and  child  in  half  an 
hour.  But  as  I  was  saying,  you 
comfort  Mrs.  Molly  —  my  wile,  I 
Nvhat  (lu  vuu  think,  sir?  she  was  better  coni» 
forled  before  1  came. 

Copt,  P,  As  bow  ? 

Strg.  K.  ,  sir,  a  footman  in  llvcry 

bad  brought  her  leu  guineas  to  buy  ber  baby- 
clothes. 

Capt.P.  Who,  in  the  name  of  wonder, 

could  send  them? 

Serg.K.  Nay,  sir,  I  must  wfiiqier  thai- 
Mrs.  Sylvia.  , 

CapL  P.  Sylvia!  generous  creature! 

Ff'or.  Sylvia!  Impossible! 

Serg.K.  Here  are  the  guineas,  sir.  I  took 
the  gold  as  part  of  my  wife's  portion.  Nay, 
further,  sir,  she  sent  Word  the  child  shouia 
be  taken  «U  imaginable  care  of,  and  that  she 
intended  lo  stand  godmother.  The  same  foot- 
man, as  I  ^vas  (  oniiiit^'  lo  you  with  the  news, 
called  after  me,  and  told  me  that  bis  lady 
would  speak  with  me:  1  went;  and  upon  bear> 
ing  that  you  were  come  to  town  she  gavt;  nie 
balf-a-guinea  for  the  news,,  and  ordered  me 
to  tell  you  that  justice  Balance  her  folher. 
who  is  just  come  out  of  the  country,  woula 

be  glad  lo  see  yon. 

CapLP,  There's  a  girl  for  you,  Worthy. 
I»  there  any  thing  oi  woman  in  ibis?  No, 
'tis  noble,  generous,  manly  friendship.  The 
common  jealousy  of  her  sex,  which  is  nothing 
hut  thoir  avarice  of  [>I(  asure,  she  despises ; 
and  can  pari  with  liie  lover,  though  she  dies 
for  the  man.  Come ,  Worthy,  where*s  the 
best  wine?  for  there  Fll  quarter. 

Pf  'or.  Uorton  has  a  fresh  pipe  of  choice 
Barcelona,  which  I  would  not  let  Imhi  pierce 
before,  because  I  reserved  it  for  your  weU 
come  to  town. 

Capt.P.  T.rt's  away,  iheo.  Mr.  Kite,  go  to 
the  lady,  with  ray  bumble  service,  and  tell 
her  I  shall  only  refresh  a  little  aa4  vrail 
upon  her. 

or.  Hold,  Kile!  have  you  seen  the  other 
recruiting  <  aplain  ?  •  . ' 

Serg.K.  iNo,  sir;  I'd  have        to  kttow  I 

don't  keep  such  company. 

CapL  P.  Another !  who  is  be  ? 

hf'or.  -Mv  rival,  In  the  firsl  place,  and  ihe 
most  unaccouutable  fellow:  but  I'll  tell  you 
more  as  vM  gOw  \JSxettnL 

Scene  II. — An  Apartment, 

Kntrr  INielinda  and  Sylvia,  meeting. 

Mel.  ^Velcomc  to  town,  cousin  Sylvia. 
\Th^  Salute \  I  envied  }oa  your  retreat  in 
tbe  country;  lor  Shrewsbury,  metbioks,  and 
all  your  heads  of  shires,  are  tbe  most  irregu» 
lar  places  for  living:  here  wc  have  smoke, 
noise,  scandal,  affectation  and  pretension;  in 
short,  every  thing  to  give  tbe  splcm,  and 
nothing  to  divoil  it:  then  tbe  air  is  intolerable. 

SjfL  Ob,  madam  1  ^  1  have  iieard  tbe  town 
commended  for  its  air.  * 
Mrl.  Hut  you  don't  consider,  Svlvin,  bow 
long  I  have  lived  in't!  for  1  can  assure  jfou, 
iImM  lo  a  lady  the  Icasl  nice  in  her  comlalti- 
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tion,  DO  air  caa  lie  good  above  half  a  year. 
Chanfr  nf  air  I  take  to  be  tlie  moet  agree- 
able of  any  Taricty  in  life. 

Sjri.  As  you  say,  coutin  Mdinda,  ibere  are 
aev^ral  sorts  of  airs  ? 


Sfl.  My  nooning  neeib  no  iiiter|»relalio0, 

madam. 

Mel.  Better  it  ba  I ,  luadam ,  for  metbinks 
you  are  too  plain. 

Syl.  If  you  mean  the  plainness  of  mr  per 


.Mel,  Psfaaw!   I  talk  only   of  the    air  weisoii,  f  think  your  ladyship'^  as  plain  as  me  to 
krealfae,  or  more  properly  of  tbat  we  taste.  ' 
Have  nnt  ynii.  SyJfia,  fouad  a  vast  difference 

the  taste  of  aifS? 


in 


'  half  the 


Sfl.  Prav,  cousin,  are  not  mpours  a  sort 
of  air?  Taste  air!  you  might  as  well  tell  me 
1  may  feed  upon  air!  But,  pr'ytbee,  my  dear 
MeKnda!  donH  put  on  aucli  an  air  to  me. 
Tour  education  and  mine  were  ju«l  tbe  aame; 
fnd  I  remember  the  time  when  we  never 
trouhled  our  heads  ahoJit  air,  hul  -vvIk  a  iho 
sharp  air  from  the  Welsh  mountains  made 
oar  fingers  adie  in  a  cold  morning  at  the 
koardin{»- school. 

Mel.  Our  education,  cousin,  was  the  same, 
bttt  our  temperamen|s  had  nothing  alike ;  you 
^▼e  tbe  constitution  of  a  horse. 

S/L  So  for  as  to  he  trouhled  neither  with 
spleen,  <SholSc,  nor  vapotirs.  i  need  no  salts 
for  mv  strmiach,  no  hartshorn  for  mv  head, 
nor  wash  ^ur  my  complexion ;  1  can  gallop 
all  tbe  morning  after  the  hunting  bom,  and 
all  the  evening  after  a  fiddle. 

*  Mfl.  I  am  told  your  captain  is  come  to 
town. 

Syl.  Ay,  Melinda,  he  is  come,  and  Til  take 
care  he  sha*n^  go  without  a  companion. 
>  Mel.  You  are  certainly  mad,  cousin. 

Sjrl'  —  And  there's  a  pleasnre  in  being  mad 
Which  none  out  madmen  Icnow. 

MfJ.    Thou    poor    rorormtic    <niixolp  !  hast 
thou   tbe  vanity  to   imagine  that 
sprightly  officer,  thai  ramhtes  over 
glolic  in  h.ilf  a  year,  c^nn  confine  his  thoughts 
to  the  little  daughter  of  a  country  justice  in 

•  M  obscure  pari  of  the  world  ^ 

Sjrl.  Pshaw!  what  carp  f  for  liis  llioufjiits  ! 
1  should  not  like  a  man  with  roniined  thoughts; 
it  shows  a  narrowness  of  soul. 

Mel,  O'my  conscience,  Sylvia,  hadst  thou 
been  a  man  thou  hadst  been  tbe  greatest  rake 
in  Christendom. 

Sfl.  1  should  have  endeavoured  to  know 
the  world.  But  now  I  think  on't,  bow  stands 
your  affair  with  Mr.  Worthy?  • 

MeL  He's  my  averiioii. 

Sjt.  Vapours ! 

Mel.  What  do  you  say,  madam? 
Sjh  I  say  tbat  you  should  not  use  thai 
ieiiow  so  inhumanly;   be*9  a  gentleman  of 

parts  and  fortune,  .ind  l)rsit!fs  tijal  he's  mv 
Plume's  friend;  and  by  all  that's  sacred  if  vou 
don\  use  him  better  1  shall  expert  tatbfaetion. 

M/I.  Snlisfartion!  you  begin  to  fancy  your- 
self in  breeches  in  good  earnest.   But  to  be 

1>lain  with  you ,  I  lihe  Worthy  tbe  worse 
or  being  so  intimate  with  your  captain,  for 
I  t;jke  him  to  he  a  loose,  idle,  ill-manneriy 
Coxcomh. 

•$//.  Ob,  madam !  you  nerer  saw  him  per- 
haps since  you  were  mistress  of  twen^  tbou- 
•and  pounds:  you  only  knew  him  wbea  you 
were  capitulating  with  Worthy  for  a  settle- 
ment, which  perhaps  might  encourage  him 
to  be  a  little  .iooee  and  «nnHMin«ly  iHth 
you 

Mel.  What  do  you  mean,  madam? 


the  ful 

Mfl.  Were  I  surr  of  that,  I  would  be 
glad  to  take  up  with  a  rakish  ufiiccr  as  you  do. 

SyL  Again!  loohye  madam,  you  -are 
your  own  house 

Met.  And  if  you  had  kept  in  yours  I  should 
have  eirused  you. 

S^L  Don't  be  troubled ,  madam,  I  sbaVl 
desire  to  have  my  visit  returned. 

Mfl.  The  sooner,  therefore,  you  mdea  ao 
ei)(l  of  this  tbe  better. 

■V)/.  I  am  easily  persuaded  Ip  follow  mc 
irn  1 1  nations;  and  so^  madam,  your  bumhiy 
servant  '  [Kxii, 

MeL  Sauqr  tbiog! 

Enter  LvcT. 
Lurj  .  Wbal's  tbe  matter,  m^am  ? 

Mel.  Did  not  you  see  tbe  proud  nothing, 
how  she  swelled  upon  tbe  arrival  of  her 
fellow  ? 

Luc).  I  don't  helievc  she  has  seen  him  yet- 

Mel.  Nor  shan't,  if  I  can  help  it.  Let  me 
see— I  have  it— bring  me  pen  and  ink— ^dd, 
I'll  go  write  in  my  closet. 

Luvy.  An  answer  to  this  letter,  I  hope,  ma- 
dam. [lV-«Mnlf  a  Letter. 

Mel.  Who  sent  it? 

Lurf.  Your  captain,  madam* 

Mei.  il'-'s  .<  fniil,  and  Tn  tifod  <^  bimt 
send  it  back  unopened. 

Lucy.  Tbe  messenger's  gone,  madam.  • 

Mel,  Then  how  should  \  scud  no  answer? 
Call  him  back  immediately,  while  1  go  wrtlle. 

ACT  II. 

E/UerJvmcM  BiuukuGB  and  Captain  Ploiii. 
JutiBk  Lookye,  capUuB,  gi^^e  us  bul  blood 

for  our  money,  and  yon  shan't  want  men. 
my  life,  captain,  ^et  us 


Adds 


marshal  of  Flnmoe,  and  PU  go  myaelf  (or  a 

soldier. 

CanL  P.  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,  how  does  your 
fair  daughter? 

JuetB,  Ah,  canlaia!  what  is  my  daughter 
to  a  marshal  of  Franee?  we*re  apon  a  nobler 
subject;  I  wan  Ao  have  a  psrUcmlardeacriplioii 
of  the  last  bM^e.- 

CaptP.  Tne  battle,  sir,  was  a  very  pretty 
Iiallle  as  any  one  should  desire  to  5ee  ;  but  we 
were  all  so  intent  upon  victonr  tbat  we  nevar 
minded  the  battle:  all  that  I  know  of  tbe 
matter  is,  our  general  rommandcd  us  to  haal 
tbe  French,  and  we  did  so  ;  and  if  he  pleases 
but  to  say  the  word,  we'll  do  it  again*  BttI 
pray,  sir,  bow  docs  Mrs.  Svl\ia? 

Ju»tB.  StilLupon  Sylvia!  for  shame,  cap- 
tain! yon  are  engaged  already,  wedded  to  toe 
ar ;  victorv  is  your  mistress,  and  lUa  bolour 


hut 


ano 


ther 


war ; 


a  soldier  to  think  of  any  olberk 
Copt.  P.  As  a  mirtreaa  1  eoafea%  bat  as  « 

friend,  Mr.  Balance. 

JustJi.  Come,  come,  captain,  never  mince 
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the  mailer;  would  Hoi  jou  dab%rh  my  daiigliter 

if  you  rould? 
'Capt.  P.  How,  ur?  J  bope  she  It  not  to  be 

debaui'lii-(l. 

/  JuslJi.  I'ailh,  but  »iic  is,  sir,  atiil  any  "v^o- 
man  is  EogUnd  of  her  age  and  coinj>li-xi()ii, 
by  a  man  of  your  youth  and  person.  Lookye, 
caplaiu,  once  1  was  young,  and  once  an  oilTi- 
cer,  as  you  are,  and  I  can  guess  at  your 
tiioogfato  now  hy  wbal  mina  were  then ;  and 
I  remember  very  well  thai  I  wottM  have  given 
onr  of  inv  legs  lo  liave  deluded  tlif  daughter 
of  aa  old  country  gcaUenian  as  like  me  as  J 
■waa  then  like  you. 

Capt.  P.  Hiif,  sir,  was  tluit  couolry  gCOllc- 
inan  your  friend  and  ,beneiactor  ? 
JuaiB:  Not  mncb  of  that 
Capt.  P.  There  tbe  comparison  breaks:  tbc 
favours,  sir,  ibal  — 

JuMtB»  Pbo,  pbo!  I  hale  set  speeches:  if  I 
have  done  vou  any  service,  cafitnin,  it  was  lo 
please  myself.  I  love  thee,  and  if  I  could  part 
with  my  girl  you  should  have  her  as  soon  as 
anv  young  fellow  1  know;  but  1  hope  you 
iiave  more  honour  than  to  quit  the  serTice, 
and  she  more  prudeiirc  than  lo  follow  tbe 
camp;  but  she's  at  her  own  disposal;  she  has 
fifteen  hundred  pounds  I'n  ber  pocket,  and  so 
^SytTia,  SylTia!  \Caas. 


[Act  II. 

boy!  lack-a-day,  madam!  thai  alnnc  nnv  con- 
vince you  'twas  none  of  mine:  why,  the  giri, 
madam,  is  my  sergeant's  wife,  and  so  the  poor 
rr^'alure  gave  out  that  I  was  the  lather,  in 
liojics  that  my  friends  might  support  her  in 
<  ase  of  necessity — ^Tbat  was  all,  madam— >My 
boy  I  no,  no,  no! 

V.titer  a  Servant. 

Serv>  Madam,  my  master  bas  received  some 
ill  news  from  London,  and  desires  to  speaV 

with  you  immediately;  and  he  begs  the  cap- 
tain's pardpn  that  tiie  can't  wail  on  bim  as 
he  promised.  [JSrA^ 
f'a/>/.  P.  Ill  news!  Heaven  avert  it!  nuthiifg; 
couid  touch  me  nearer  than  to  see  that  gene- 
rous worthy  gentleman  afOictcd.  I'll  leave  you 
to  comfort  him,  and  he  assured  llia{  if  my  life 
and  fortune  can  he  any  way  serviceable  to 
the  father  uf  JHJ  Sylvia,'  he  shall  freely  com- 
mand both.  [fa-eun/  severoUj, 

Scene  II.-  An  .-Ipartrnfrit. 
Enter  Jvstjce  JiALANCE  and  Svlvia. 
Syl.  Whilst  iherc  is  life  there  is  hope,  sir; 
perhaps  n>y  brother  may  recover. 

Just  Ji,  VVe  have  but  little  rei^n  lo 
pect  it;  the  doctor  acquaints  me  here,  that  be- 
fore this  comes  to  my  hands  he  fi  ars   I  shall 


have  no  sou — Poor  Owen! — but  the  decree  is 
EnUr  Syitu.  just;  I  was  pleased  with  the  death  of  my  fa- 

Syl.  There  are  some  letters,  sir,  come  bf  iher,  because  be  left  me  an  estate,  and  now  I 
tbe  posl  from  London;  I  left  tlieni  upon  the  jam  punished  with  the  loss  of  an  heir  to  inr 
table  in  your  closet.  Iberit  mine.   I  must  now  look  upon  yon  as 

Just  ft.   \n(!  bt  re  is  a  gentleman  from  Ger- 1  tbe  only  hopes   of  my  family,   and  I  expert 
roan^.  [Presents  (lapL  Ji.  to  AerJ  Canlain,  j that  the  augmentation  of  your  fortune  will 
youil  excuse  me;  1*11  go  and  read  my  tellers i give  you  fresh  thoughts  and  new  prospects, 
and  wait  on  you.  [Kxit.      Syl.  My  desire  in  being  punctual  in  my 


plain 


obedience;  requires  that  you  would  he 
in  your  commands,  sir. 

/us/ It.  The  de.ilb  of  vour  bratlicr  makes 


S/L  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  England. 
'  tJOpLP,  Yon  are  indebted  to  me   a  welco- 
me, madam,    sim-e    tb<-    liop.'s    of  rccri vin;;  it 

<irom  this   lair  band   was   ibe  piiucipal  cause  1  you  sole  heiress  to  my  estate,  wbit  ii  you  know 

of  my  seeing  England.  —   -*  ■' • 

•^V.  I  have  often  heard  that  soldiers  were 
sincere ;  shall  I  venture  to  believe  public  re- 
port? 


CapuP,  You  may.  when  *tis  backed  by  pn- 

~  '  -  '   '   '  y  th( 

dan- 


vale  insurance;  Yor  I  swear,  madam,  hy  the 


bonour  of  niy  profession,   that  wl)alever 
gers  1  went  upon  it  was  with  the  hope  of 
making  myself  more  worthy  of  your  esteem; 
and  if  ever  I  had  thoughts   of  pi  eserving  tii  \ 
life,  'twas  for  the  pleasure  of  dying  at  your 
ivet 

Sjl.  W^ell,  well,  you  sbnil  die  at  niv  feel, 
or  where  you  will;  but  youAnow,  sir,  there 
is  a  certain  will  and  testaroei||  to  he  made 
hcfnrchand. 

Capt.  P.  My  will,  madam,  is  made  already, 
and  there  it  is;  and  if  you  please  to  open  iius 
paper,  which  was  drawn  the  evening  before 
our  last  battle,  you  will  find  whom  I  left  my 
heir. 

Sji.  Mrs.  Sylvia  Balance.  [Opens  the  JVill 
and  rcads\  \Vell,  captain,  this  is  a  handsome 
and  a  SldtStantial  compliment;  but  I  can  as- 
snre  you  I  am  much  better  pleased  with  the 
hare  knowledge  of  your  intention,  than  I 
should  have  been  in  Hbe  possession  of  your 
leaacy:  but,  methinks^  sir,  you  should  hare 
Jeft  something  to  your  lltele  boy  at  tbe  Castle. 
,  .  Copt,P,  iW^  iMOM.  iAu4f\  Mj  little 


this 

md 


IS  about  two  thousand  pounds  a  year 
fortune  givc^  you  a  fair  claim  to  quality 
a  title:  you  must  set  a  just  value  upon  your- 
self, and  in  plain  tcrnf,.4hink.no  more  of  cap- 
tain Plume. 

Syl.  You  have  often  commended  tbe  gentle- 
man. Nil-. 

Just  It.  And  I  do  so  still;  he's  a  very  pretty 
fellow;  but  though  I  liked  bim  well  enough 

for  a  bare  son  In  law,  i  don't  a[iprose  of  bim 
for  an  heir  to  m] 


eir  to  m^  estate  aud  iamily :  fifteen 
hundred  pounds  indeed  I  might  trust  in  his 

hands,  and  it  might  do  the  young  fellow  a 
kindness;  hut,  odds  my  life!  two  thousand 
pounds  a  year  would  ruin  him,  quite  turn  his 

brain.  A  raptain  of  fool  worth  two  tlxMisand 
pounds  a  year!  'tis  a  prodigy  in  nature  I 

Enter  a  Srnnnt. 

Srrt'.  Sir,  here's  one  with  a  lellcr  below 
for  yo|ir  worship,  hut  h«  will  deliver  it  into 
no  iiands  but  your  ov»rn. 

JiiStJi.  Come,  show  me  tbe  messenger. 

[A'.i//  ni/h  Srri'unt. 
SjrL  Make  the  dispute  between  love  and 
duty,  and  I  am  prince  Prettyman  eiaclly.  If 
my  brother  dies,  ah,  poor  brother !  if  he  lives, 
ah,  poor4sister!  It  is  bad  both  ways.  Til  try 
it  aRain — Follow  my  own  fnclinationa  and 
»y  ftihar^s  haac^  or  obay  his  oomminds 
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aod  break  my  own!  Worse  and  worse.  Sup- 
pose I  lake  it  thus:  a  moclt-ratc  fortune,  a 
pretty  fellow,  and  a  pad;  or  u  line  estate,  a 
coach  and  «ti,  Mid  an  as*.  That  will  never 
do  Dcilher.'. 

Re-enier  Jvsticb  Balamcb. 


JuH.B.  Pttt  four  boraM  to  the  coadi.  ITo 
a  Servant  tnlhoui]  flb,  SjUia! 
Srt.  Sir,  ^ 

JuttB.  How  old  were  yon  whenyovrmo' 

iher  died? 

Sjl.  So  young  that  1  don't  rrnienihf  r  I  ever 
had  one;  and  you  have  hoen  so  cnreful,  so 
indulgent  lo  roe  aince^  that  indeed  1  never 
wanted  one.  —  • 

JusLii.  Have  I  ever  denied  yon  any  thing jl 

yo'.i  asked  of  me  ? 

SjL  iScTcr,  that  I  remember. 

JiuLB.  Then»  Sylvia,  I  must  beg  that,  once 
in  3' our  life,  you  will  grant  me  a  faTOUr. 

SyL  VYhv  should  you  question  ii;  sir? 

JuU.B.  1  doi '  ' 


VFor.  \  hope,  air>  ynnVe  .under  no  appren 
bensions  of  wrong  from  any  body. 
Just  li.  Yuu  know  1  ought  to  be. 
^Vor.  You  wrong  ray  bonoor  in  having 
1  could  know  any  thing  to  yow  prefndice, 
withont  resenting  it  as  much  as  you  should. 

Just.  It.  This  Idler,  sir,  which  I  tear  in  pie- 
ces to  conceal  the  person  that  .-icnt  ii,  inform* 
me  that  Phime  has  a  design  upon  S)lvia,  and 
thai  j'ou  are  jirlvy  to'l. 

Vf^or.  Nay  then,  sir,  1  must  do  myself  jus- 
tice, and  eadeawior  to  find  out  tbe  avtnor. 
[ZV/Art'S-  up  a  Pirt  r"^  Sir,  I  know  tlir  Imud, 
and  if  you  rc-tuse  tu  discover  the  contents, 
Melinda  shall  tell  me.  [Going. 

Just.  If.  Hold,  sir;  ihr  contents  I  have  lold 
you  afrc.uly,  only  with  this  circumstance,  that 
'icr  iniiinnt  V  with  Mk  Worthy  had  drawo 
the  secret  from  him. 

IJ'or.  Her  intimacy  with  me  I — Ucir  sir,  let 
me  pick  up  the  picceaoflhi^ letter;  Hwill  give 
me  such  a  power  over  her  pride  to  have  her 
own  an  intimacv  under  her  hand.    This  was 


oo't;  but  1  would  rather  counsel  the  luckiest  accident!  \G4Uhers  up  the  Letler\ 
than  command.  1  don't  prapoee  tbf*  with  the  Hie  aspersion,  sir,  was  nothing  but  malice, 
authority  of  a  parent,  but  aa>  the  advice  of |  the  effect  of  a  little  quarrel  between  her  and 
yotir  friend,  that  you  would  take  the  coach  |  Mrs.  Sylvia. 

this  moinent  and  go  into  the  couutry.  |    Ju*t»B.  Are  you  sure  of  that,  sir? 

Syl.  Does  thi»  advice,  sir,  proceed  from  the |    9Voi\  Her' maid  gave  me  the  history  of  narC 

contents  of  the  letter  you  received  just  now?  of  the  battle  just  now,  as  she  overhcara  it. 

Just.Ji.  .^o  matter;  1  will  be  with  you  in^Uul  I  hope,  sir,  ^our  daughter  has  suifercd 
ihree  or  lour  Hays,  and  then'^ive  you  my i nothing  upon  the  account?  ' 

Just.  Ii.  No,  no,  poor  girl!  she's  so  afRictcd 
with  the  newi;  of  her  brotheij's  death,  that  to 
avoid  company  ahe  beggad  leave  to  go  into 
tbe  country.  ,  ' 

hJ'or.  And  is  she  gone? 
Just.  li.  I  could  not  refuse  ber,  she  was  so 
pressing;  the  coach  went  from  the  doop  tbe 
minute  before  you  came. 

yVor.  So  pressing  to  be  gone,  air?— 'I  find 
her  fortune  will  give  her  the  same  airs  with 
Melinda;  ami  ihea  Plume  and  i  may  laugh  at 


reasons.     But  (>efore  you  go,  1  expect  you 
will  make  me  one  solemn  promise. 
Syh  Propose  the  thing,. sur. 

Just.B.  That  you  will  nevrr  dispose  of  your- 
self to  any  man  without  my  consent. 
Sjl.  I  promise. 

Jiisl.  li.  Vers  well;  :m(!  to  he  pvrn  with  Vou, 
I  promise  I  never  will  tlLtposc  of  you  without 
your  own  consent:  and  so,  Sylvia,  the  coach 
IS  re.ich  .  K.ircwcll.  [Leads  Iter  to  the  Door, 
and  I  t  ltiriis\  JNow  she's  gone,  I'll  examine 
the  contents  of  this  letter  a  little  nearer,  one  anollit  r. 
{lie€uls\Sir, — Mjr  intiniucj  with  sMr.Ww^tiyS  JusLji.  Like  enough;  women  are  as  auft- 
has  dratvn  a  secre-l  from  hint,  thai  he  haa\]^  to  prfde  as  men  are;  and  why  mayo*l 
/mm  his  friend,  captain  Plume;  and  rnj  great  women,  as  well  as  great  men,  forget 
friemUhip  and  rtlation  to  jour  fan^  oA-itaeir  old  acouaintance?— 'But  com<^  where** 
Uge  me  to  give  you  time(fr  notice  of  it  TA^Ithis  young  fellow?  I  love  him  so  well,  tt  would 


captain  has  dishonourable  designs  upon 
mjr  cousin  j>ylvia.  Evils  of  tlUs  nature  are 
more  eaaUjr  pi^eoented  than  amended  t  €utd 
that  you  wot/Id  irnriiediately  send  my  cou- 
sin into  the  country  is  ilte  advice  of,  sir, 
%your  humble  terpani,  MlUnoA. — Wliy,  the 
devil's  in  the  young  fellows  of  this  age  ;  they 


break  ttir  lii  ;)i  t  of  tth'  to  thinly  him  a  rascal. 
— 1  am  glad  my  daughter's  faiiiy  off  though. 
[Aside"]  Where  doc*  the  eaptam  quartv!^ 

^for.  At  Ilorlon's:  I  aim  to  meet  him  there 
two  hours  bencei  and  we  should  be  glad  of^ 
your  company. 

Just.  Ij.  "Your  pardon,  dear  Worthy.  I  mast 


are  ten  times  worse  than  they  were  in  mvi  allow  a  clay  or  two  to  the  death  of  my  son 
timew^Qang  it!  1  can  fetch  down  a  woodcock { Afterwards,  IVtt  youf*  over  a  bottle,  or  htm 
or  a  snlp^,  and  why  not  a  hat  and  cockade? 
I  have  a  ca»c  of  good  pistols,  and  have  a 
food  ipind  to  try.  '  00 

ISntmr  WoRTHt. 

WorUiy!  your  servant 

Wor*  V19  aorry,  tkVf  to  be  the  messenger 
of  iff  news. 

Jusl.  li.  r  apprehend  it,  sir;  you  have  beard 
that  ray  son  Oweo  is  p««t  lecovery. 

fFor.  Mr  Ictfers  say  he*s  dead,  sir. 

iftl^B.  He's  happy,  and  I  am  satisfied;  the 
•Indte  of  heaven  1  can  bearj  but  injuries  from 
man,  Mr.  Worthy,  are  not  an-aasily  supported. 


you  will.  ' 
Wor.  Sir,  I'm  your  humble  servant 

[Bxeit^  apart. 

ScniK  III.— 7%e  Street.' 
Enter  Sergeant  Kite,  witli  Costar  Pear- 
maim  in  one  Hand,  and  Thomas  ApplI- 
TRW  in  Iftr  oAer,  drunk. 
Swg.K.  {Sings]  Our  'preniioe  ToB|  may 
now  refuse 
To  wipe  his  sconndrel  maslei^  shooi^  . 
For  now  he's  free  to  sing  and  play 
Over  tbe  hills  and  far  away.— Over,  dc;' 
\jnm  JM  ^afaf*  Ckarm. 
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[Act  U. 


V\'e  shall  lead  more  happy  livi  s, 
Bv  getting  I  id  of  brats  and  wivct, 
.■  iMt  scold  and  brawl  both  nifbt  aiid  day, 
♦  Over  the  bills  and  fnr  ;i\>nv. — Over,  elc. 
Hey,  boys!  tbus  we  soldiers  live!  driuk,  stag, 
dance,  play — we  live,  as  one  should  M3r— We 
livp — 'tis  impossible  to  tell  how  we  live — we 
arc  ail  pniices — wbj — why,  you  are  a  king — 
you  arc  an  emperor^  an«  Vm  a-  prince-^ow 

-^an't  wr? 

7'Ao.  iNo,  sergeant,  Til  be  no  emperor. 
Serg.K.  No? 

Tho.  ril  be  a  justice  of  peace. 
Serg.K.  A  justice  of  peace,  man? 
Tho,  Ay,  wauns,  will  I. 
'  Serg,MC  Dooe;  you  are  a  )usliee  of  peace» 
and  you  are  a  Ling,  [To  CotJ\  tad  I  am  a 
duke,  nud  n  rum  miko,  ari't  I?  ^ 


Co*%  Av*  but  m  be  no  king. 
5er;.Jt  What  Ibea? 


Cos.  I'll  be  a  fjueen. 
SergK.  A  queen? 

Co*,  Ay»  oT-  England;  that's  greater  Atfn 

any  king  of  'em  all. 

Serf;.  K.  Bravely  said,  faith!  buxta  for  the 
queen.  {Huzza]  (iui  harky^  yoll  Mr*  Justice, 
and  you  Mr.  Queen,' did  yon  ever  tee  the 
king's  ^picture? 

Cos.  J'fio.  No,  no,  no. 

Serg.K.  I  wondtT  at  that;  1  have  two  of 
*em  set  in  gold,  and  as  like  iiis  majesty — bless 
the  mark!  see  here,  they  are- set  in  gold. 

[^Takes  two  broad  Pieces  out  of  hi* 
Pocket,  gives  one  to  each. 
Tko*  The  wonderftd  wotlcs  of  nature! 

-  [Looks  at  it. 
Cos.  What's  Ihia  writlaa  about?  here**  a 
posy,  I  b«]ievtt.  CapTO-luaf  •  whal!»  thai,  acr- 
geanl? 

Serg.K.  O!  Carotua!  why,  Carohis  ta Latm 

for  king  George;  that's  all. 

Cos,  'Tis  a  line  tbin^  to  be  a  scoUard.  Ser- 
geant, will  you  pact  with  thu?>  fll  buy  it  on 
you,  if  it  come  within  ihe  compass  of  a  crown. 

Serg.K.  A  crown  I  never  talk  of  buying; 
'lis  tbe  sane  lUDg  among  friends,  you  know; 
I'll  present  them  to  ye  both:  you  shall  give 
me  as  good  a  thing.  Put  'em  up,  and  re- 
member your  old  masAf  whea  I  am  orer  the 
ihilU  and  far  away. 

[Thejr  sin^,  and  put  ufi  ihe  Mnnej . 

Enter  Captain  Pi.u.me,  singing. 

Over  tbe  hills,  and  over  the  main, 
To  Flanders,  Portugal,  or  Spain;  , 
The  kin^  coromaods.  and  well  obey, 
Over  tbe  faSlla  and  fer  awey. 

Come  on,  my  im  ti  of  mirth,  away  with  it; 

m  make  one  among  ye.     Who  are  these 

hearty  lads? 

Serg.K.  Off  with  your  bats!  'ounds!  off 

with  your  bats!  This  i»  the  captain,  the  oap- 

tpih. 

'J  ho.  We  have  aeeD  eaplaiai  albre  now, 

mun.  , 

Cos.  Ay,  and  Beutenaal-capta^  too.  *S6esh ! 

I'll  keep  on  my  nab. 

'J7to.  And  I'sc  scarcely  d'off  mine  for  any 
'captain  in  England.  My  reiher's  a  freeholder. 

Capt.  P.  VVho  are  thoee  ioUy  lads,  Mr- 
grant? 


that  arr  wlHin;^  to  serve  the  king.  I  hate  en- 
tertained 'em  just  uow  as  volunteers  under 
yonr  bonotiif'k  conmand. 

Ciipt.  P.  Atti!  good  entertainment  they  shall 
have:  Tolunlfcrs  aj'e  tbe  men  i  want;  those 
are  the  men  lit  to  roalecaoldiera,  captaiiM^  gr* 

nerals. 

C'tKs.  \\  ouud.s,  Tummas!  wLal's  this?  are 
you  listed  ? 

'J'ho.  Flesh!  nut  1.    Are  you,  Coatar? 
C'u£.  Wounds!  not  I. 

Ssrg>tK.  What!  not  fialed?  Ika,  ha,  hat  a 

▼ery  good  jest,  i'£«itb. 

Cos.  Come,  Tummas,  we'll  go  bomr. 
Tfio.  Ay,  ay,  come. 

Serg.XH,  Home!  for  abanie,  gentlemen!  be- 
ba?e  yourselves  better  before  yotfw  captain. 

Dear  ^Tumriias  I  lionrsl  Oostarl 
Tho.  No,  no,  we'll  be  gone. 
Serg.  Jr.  N.iy,  then,  I  command  yon  to  slay. 

I  [il  I  r  V'<n  bolli  sr-iititiels  in  this  place  for 
Iwo  hours,  to  walcli  the  nioliun  of  6t.  Mary's 
clock  you,  and  you  the  motion  of  St.  Chad's; 
and  he  that  dares  stir  from  his  post  till  be  be 
relieved,  shall  have  my  sword  in  bis  gut.s  the 
next  minute. 

Capt.  P.  What's  the  matter,  srrgeanl?  I'm 
afraia  you  are  too  rough  with  these  gentlenirn. 

Sarg.K.  I'm  too  mild,  sir;  they  disobey 
command,  sir ;  and  one  of  *em  •hoitld  be  shot 
for  an  example  to  the  other. 

Cos.  Shot,  Timmiaa?  • 

Capt.  P.  Come,  gentlemen,  what's  the  matter? 

7'ho.  We  don't  know ;  the  noble  sergeant 
is  pleas'd  to  he  in  a  passion,  sir;  but  — 

Serg.K.  They  diaobey  c«mniai|d;  they  deny 
their  being  listed. ' 

Tho.  Nay,  sergeant,  we  don't  downright 
deny  it  neither;  that  we  dare  not  do  for  fear 
of  being  abot;  but  we  humbly  conceive,  in  a 
civil  way,  and  begging  your  wortliip*a  pardon, 
lliat  we  may  go  home. 

Capt.  P.  Tbafs  easily  known.  llalVe  cilber 
of  you  received  .-iny  of  the  king's  rooncy  ? 

Cos.  Not  a  brass  farlliing,  sir. 

Serg.K.  They  have  each  of  them  received 
one  and-twenty  abiiUnga,  and  *tit  now  iu  thair 
pockets. 

Cos.  Wounds!  if  I  have  a  penny,  in,  my 
pocket  but  a  bent  sixpence,  I'll  be  conlcnl  to- 
be  listed,  and  shot  into  the  bargain. 


27to.  And  I.    Look  ye  1 
Cos.  Notbing  but  the  king's;  pictnrf,  thai 
the  sergeant  gave  nie  just  now. 

Serg.K.  See  there, a  guinea, oneHand^twcnty 4 
shillings:  t'other  has  the  fellow  on't. 

Capt.P.*Tht  case  is  plain,  gentlemen;  tbe 
goods  are  found  upon  you;  those  pieces  of 
gold  are  worth  one-and^twenty  abillings  eacb* 
Cos,  So  it  seems  tbst  Carmua  it  one^and- 
tv49i%  shillings  in  L;itin.  fare  listed. 

Tho.  "J'is  the  same  thing  in  Greek,  for  we 
Cos.  TIeab!  hot  we  an%  Tnmmus.  I  desire 
to  be  carried  before  the  mayor,  captain. 

[Captain  Plunie  and  Sergeant  Kite 
whisper. 

Capt.  P.  Twill  never  do,  Kile;  your  daran'd 
tricks  will  ruin  me  at  lasL  1  won'^  lose  the 
fellows  tbougb,  if  I  can  bdp  it  f  .^>ar<l 
\^'cll,  giMillemcn,  there  must  be  some  trick 
la  thi^i  my  serjjeant  .oilers  to  take  his  oath 
that  you  are  huif  Jialad.  • 
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[Act  hi.  Scbne  l.J 

Tlut.   VVby,  captniii ,  we  know  tiint  yon  and  1  will  travel  the  wnritl  u'er,  and  com 
soldiers  have  more  libt-rty  of  conscience  U)an|mandit  wlirrever  vvc  Iread. — Bring  your  friend 
other  folks ;  but  for  me,  or  neighbour  (Jostar  with  you  if  you  can.  f.-1fnut. 

Cos,  Well,  Tnmmas,  must  we  part? 


here,  to  take  such  an  o.ilh,  'l^^nald  be  down- 
right perjuralion. 


7'//o.  No,  (Jostar,  1  cannot  leave  thee. — Conic, 


Capt.P.  Lookye,  rascal,  you  villain!  if  I  captain,  Til  cVn  go  along  too;  and  if  you 
find  that  you  have  impojEeil   upon   these  two!  have  two  honester  simpler  hids  in  your  coni- 


knnest  fellows,  Fll  trample  ynu  to  death,  you 
dog. — Come,  how  was'l  ? 

J  ho.  Niyi  then  we'll  ipe.iL.  Your  sergeant, 
as  you  sav,  is  a  rogue,  an'l  like  your  worship, 
begging  your  worship's  pardon — and — 

Cos.  Nay,  I'ummas,  lei  me  speak  ;  you  know 
I  can  read. — And  so,  sir,  he  gave  us  those 
two  pieces  of  moncj ,  for  pictures  of  the  king, 
by  way  of  a  present. 

dipt.  P.  llow!  by  wav  of  a  present?  the 
son  of  a  whore!  Tlf  teach  him  to  abuse  honest 
fcUows  like  you!  scoundrel!  rogue!  villain! 

^/iraix  off  Ihr  Srrgrailt,  and  follows. 

Tlio.  Cos.  O  brave,  noble  captain  :  huiza. 
A  brave  captain,  faith. 

Cos.  Now,  Tummas,  Carolus  is  Latin  for  a 
beating.  Tiiis  is  the  bravest  captain  I  ever 
saw. — VA'^ounds!  Vsc  a  month**  mind  \o  go 
with  him. 

He-enter  Captain  Plume. 

Capi,  P.  A  dog,  to  abuse  two  sucli  honest 
fellows  as  you — l>ookyc,  gentlemen,  1  love  a 
pretty  fellow;  I  come  .((iion^  you  as  an  oHirer 
lo  list  soldiers,  not  as  a  kidpapper  to  steal 
slaves. 

Cos.  Mind  that,  Tummas. 

Capt.  P.  I  desire  no  man  to  go  with  me 
but  as  I  went  myself;  I  went  a  volunteer,  as 
you  or  you  may  do :  (or  a  little  time  carried 
a  musket,  and  now  1  command  a  company. 

Tito.  Mind  that,  Costar — a  sweet  gentleman  ! 

Copt.  P.  ' Tis  true,  gentlemen,  1  niij-hl  lake 
au  advantage  of  you;  the  king^s  money  was 
in  your  |-ockets;  my  ^er^cant  was  ready  to 
lake  his  oath  yon  were  listed;  but  I  scorn  to 
do  a  base  thing:  ynu  are  both  of  you  at  your 
liberty. 

Cos.  I'haak  you,  noble  captaiji  —  Kcod!  1 
<'au*t  find  in  my  he.trt  to  leave  him,  be  talks 
so  (inci). 

Tho.  Avi  Coslar,  would  he  always  hold  in 
tliis  mind  } 

Capt.  P.  Come,  my  lads,  one  thing  more 
I'll  tell  you :  youVe  both  young  tight  fellows, 
and  the  army  is  the  place  to  make  you  men 
for  ever:  every  man  has  his  lol,  and  you  have 
yours;  what  think  you  now  of  a  purse  of 
French  c'o'd  nut  of  a  monsieur's  pocket,  after 
you  have  dash'd  out  his  brains  with  the  but 
end  of  y  our  firelock,  eh  ? 


pany  than  we  two  have  been,  I'll  say  no  more. 

Capt.  P.  Ileref  my  lad.  [Gives  him  Monej'^ 
Now  your  name. 

Tho.  Tummas  Appletrce. 
Capt.  P.  And  yours? 
Cos.  (lostar  Pcarmain. 
Capt,  P.  Well  said,  Costar!  lioru  where? 
Tho.  Both  in  Herefordshire. 
iUipt.  P.  Very  well.    Courage,  my  lads — ' 
Now  we'll  \Sings. 
Over  the  bills  and  far  away. 
Courage,  boys,  it  is  one  lo  leu 
Hut  we  return  all  gentlemen ; 
W  hile  conq'ring  colours  we  display, 
Over  the  hills  and  far  away. 

Re-enter  Sehgrant  Kits. 

Kite,  lake  care  of 'em.      •  \E.til. 

Serg.  K.  A'n't  you  a  couple  of  pretty  fellows 
now?  Here  you  have  complained  to  the  cap- 
tain, I  am  to  be  turned  out,  and  one  of  you 
will  be  sergeant  Which  of  you  is  to  have 
my  halberu?  ,    •  , 

Cos.  Tho.  I. 

Serg.  K.  So  you  shall — in  your  guts. — March, 
you  sons  of—  [A'-^'^A  beattng  them  off. 

ACT  HI. 
Scene  I. —  The  Market  Place. 

Enter  Captain  I'lume  and  W^ortht. 

^T'or.  I  ^nnot  forbear  admiring  the  equa- 
lity of  our  Two  fortunes:  we  love  two  lauies; 
they  meet  us  half  way ;  and  just  as  we  were 
upon  the  point  of  leaping  into  their  arms, 
fortune  drops  into  their  laps,  pride  possesses 
their  hearts,  and  away  ihey  run. 

(.'apL  P.  And  leave  us  here  to  mourn  upon 
the  shore,  a  couple  of  poor  melancholy  monsters. 
— VA'hat  shall  wc  do? 

ff'or.  1  have  a  trick  for  mine:  the  letter, 
you  know,  and  the  fortune-teller. 

Capt.  P.  And  I  have  a  trick  for  mine. 

U'or.  \A  hat  is't? 

Capt.  P.  I'll  never  tliink  of  her  again. 
yf'or.  No! 

CttfiL  P.  ^o;  1  think  myself  above  aJnii- 
nislering  to  the  pride  of  amy  woman,  were 
she  worth  twelve  thousand  a  year;  and  I  ha Vt 
the  vanily  to  believe  1  shall  ever  gain  a  lady 
worth  twelve  hundred.    The  generous,  good- 


Cos.  WaunsI  I'll  have  it.  Captain,  givcHatui'd  Sylvia,  when  poor,  1  admire;  but  the 
me  a  shilling;  Til  follow  you  to  the  cna  of:  haughty  and  scornful  Sylvia,  with  her  fortune. 


• the  world 


I  despise.  —  What!  sneak  out  of  town,  and 


Tho,  Nay,  dear  Costar!  do'na :  be  advis'd.    not  so  much  as  .a  word,  a  line,  a  compli 
CofttP.  Here,  my  hero,  here  are  two  gui-'ment! — 'Sdeath*  how  far  off  does  she  lite? 
as  for  thee,  as  earnest  of  what  I'll  do  fur-  Til  go  and  break  her  windows. 


neas 

iher  for  thee. 

Tho.  J)o'nn  take  it;  do'na,  dear  Coslar ! 

\Cries,  and  pulls  back  his  Arm.  more  of  your  rough  military  airs. 

Cos.  I  wull — I  wull. — Waunds!   my  mind  i  re  tr 

misgives  nie  that  I  shall  be  a  faptaih  myselfi  ^^^nter  Ssrgkant  Kire 

—  1  take  your  money,  sir,  and  now  I  am  a|  Serg.  K.  Captain,  captain!  Sir,  look  yonder, 
 >i                                                                                  ..  :  iL:.   .l_  ■<:  i 


f^'or.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  av,  and  the  window-hars 
too  to  come  at  her.    tome,  come,  friend,  no 


gentleman. 


CapLP.  Give  rae  thy  hand;  and  now  you  cleanest,  little  til! 


site's  a-coming  this  way.     'Tis  ibc  prettiest. 


t.upf.  p.  Now,  Worthy,  to  Aow  you  how 
iBud^  I'm  ID  Jovfi'^bere  ihe  oomn.  BuL  Kite, 
wlut  ir  dnt  gnat  country  fellow  wilh  hart 

Serg.K.  I  aafi  ted,  nr. 

Muter  tioan^/otlotwdbjr  her  iroiherEviLOCt, 
with  Chickens  in  a  Basket  on  her  Arm, 

Jinsr.  Buy  chickens,  >oiing  niid  tendM* 
chickens,  }oung  and  tender  chidkeiu. 

•Cnp/.P.  Hi  re,  y  ou  cbiclwilt. 

Rose.  Who  cails?  . 

Capt^P  Vtom*  bilW,  prclty  roald! 

Rose.  \\"\\\  yon  ple>ie  to  huy,  tir? 

If'nr.  Yos,  ciiild,  well  both  buy. 

6n/'/.  N.iy,  \^'orlhy,  lli.ii's  lui  f.iir; 
market  i«r  ^oulse)^ — Come,  child,  I'll  buy  all 
your  stuck. 

Hose.    Then  itt  all  at  your  cerrire. 

[Courtfsies. 

fVor.  Then  nnut  I  ahiA  for  myself  1  find. 

\KxU. 

CiipLP.  Let  me  see;  young  and  tender  yon 
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bodkin,   about  the  thickness  of  my  lee. 

Bui.  That's  «  fib,  1  believe.  [Asidel  Eh! 
wbere's  Roine?  RoOM,  Boiue!  *Sfl«ib! 
where'*  Rouse  sone? 

Si  rg.  K.  She  !>  ^one  urilk  Ibc  cMtMD. 

Biti.  Till  r;ij>i.im!  wauitf!  ibere*i  no  pr«n 

ing  ol  womrii  sure? 

Serg.  K.  lJut  ihci  c  \s  sure. 

Jhil.  ir  the  captain  sbould  press  liuusc,  I 
siiould  be  ruined.  \N'liicb  way  went  she  ?— 
Oh!  ib^  detil  lake  Your  rabelins  and  palisadoos* 

Serg.K.  You  shall  be  better  acc|uaintcd  with 
iben,  hoocAl' Bullock,  orlahallmaeofmy  aim. 

Rr-enter  WoilTHV. 
If  nr.  Why  thou  art  the  most  useful  fellow 
ill  n.tturi'  to  your  capl«hi;  admirable  ia  your 
way,  1  iind. 

Serg.  K.  Vet,  air,  I  uadenland  my  hnaiacaa, 
1  will  aay  it. 

fVor.  How  cam*  you  so  qualified? 
Srr  .'.  A".  You  must  know,  sir,  1  warn  bom 
a  (;i|>>\  ,  md  bred  among  that  crew  till  I  was 
ten  }ear*  old;    there  I  learned  canting  and 


»ajr  \Cliuiks  her  under  the  Chin. 

*  Rote.  As  ever  you  lasted  in  your  life,  »ir. 

Cnpt.P.  Come,  4  must  examine  your  basket,  lying :  I  was  bouf>bl  from  my  mother  Cleo- 
ny  dear!  palra,  by  a  ci  iiaiii  noltlnnau,  fur  ihrcr  pistole* ; 

Rose.   Nay,  for  that  matter,  I  w.irr.int  ray  who,  likiii;;  my  beauty,  .made  nie  bis 
ware  is  as  good  33  any  in  the  n.irkct.  "'        '  '         '  *  ' 

CoftL  P.  And  rU  buy  ir  al^  child,  were  it 
ten  limea  more. 

Rose.  Sir,  I  ran  furnish 


you. 


jpa^e  ; 

there  I  Uariicd  imp'jdeoee  and  pimping.  1  was 
turned  o(\  for  wearing  my  lord's  linen,  and 
drSnlcing  my  lady's  ratafia,  and  turned  bailiira 

follower;  tl'iire  1  learned  bullying  and  swearing: 
Cap/.  P.  Come,  tlun,  we  won't  quarrel  about  j  I  at  last  got  into  the  a:  my;  and  there  I  learned 
llio  price;  they're  finf- birdA.—Pkay  wlial*CyOUr  |  wenching  and  di  iiilin^     mj  ll. tI  if  your  wor- 
name,  pretty  creature?  "  ship  pli'.ises  to  rusl  up  llie  wliulc 

Rose.  Rose,  sir.  My  father  is  a  farmer 
within  three  short  miles  o'lbe  town:  wc  keep 
ibis  market;  I  sell  chickens,  eggs,  and  hlltler; 
and  my  brother  BaMock  there  .telU.corno 

BtU.  Come,  ■Ister,  baste,  we^all  br  lale 
home.  ^yf'liistles  about  the  Stage. 


sutn  I 
bulh 


cantiiif;,  l>iiip,  inipudenre,  nimpnij;,  luillyint;, 
swcariug,  driuking,  and  a  aalberd,  you  wul 
find  Ae  fiun  total  amount  to  a  i«eniitia|( 
Mmant. 

Ivor.  And  pny  what  indaaM  yon  to  turn 

soldier? 

Cfi/it.  P.  Kile!  {'i'lps  him  lite  IVink,  /if  i  Serg.  K.  Hunger  and  ambition.  The  featB 
rrliirns  u]  Pi  t  Its  Alrs.  Roee,  yon  haw^let  of  starving,  and  hopes  of  ;i  trtin<  h<-on,  led  me 
me  sec— Low  many?  ,  |lo  a  gentleman  witii  a  fair  tongue,  who  loaded 

Rose.  A  dozen,  nlt\.  Mid  tlwy  are  ridiiy  me  with  promises;  but,  'gad,  it  was  the  lightest 

load  that  ever  1  felt  in  my  life — He  promised 
to  advance  me;  and  indeed  be  did  so — to  a 
garret  In  |be  Savor.  1  aaked  him,  "Why  he 
put  me  in  prison?  hecalfd  me,  "Lying  t^og," 
and  said,  "I  was  in  a  garrison;"  and  indeed 
'lis  a  garrison  tliat  may  hnl<i  out  till  dooiiis- 
I  should  (li-&iii-  to  lake  it  again. 

OS  ju^licc  U.Tlance. 


worth  a  crown 

Bui.  Come,  Rouse;  I  .sold  fifty  alrake  of 
badey  to-day  in  half  this  time;  bl}t  yon  will 
higgle  and  higgle  for  a  penny  more  than  the 
commodity  is  worth. 

Rate.  vVhat's  that  to  you,  oaf?  I  cm  make 
as  much  out  of  a  groat  as  you  can  out  of  Jay  licfore  I  < 
foiirpence,  I'm  sure.  The  gcnileman  bids  fair ;  Hut  here  conic 
and  when  I  meet  with  a  chapman,  I  know' 
how  to  make  the  best  of  him. — And  so,  sir,  1 
aay  for  a  crown-piece  the  bargain^s  youra, 
C^ptP*  Hcra^  a  guinea,  my  dear. 
Itorr.  I  can't  diange  your  money,  sir. 
Colli.  P.  ludcrtl,  indeed,  hut  y«>n  can.  My 
lodifiii 


lif-cntfr  Br  MOCK,  tvilh  JiSTlCF.  BAT..\?iiCB. 
Just.  Ji.  litre-  )ou,  ii'rgcniit,  there's  your 
captain?  bere'a  a  poor  fooiisli  A-llow  cornea 
damooring  to  me  with  a  complaint  that  y 
captain  lias  press'd    hi.s  sister.    Do  VOtt  U 


,^  is  lurJ  !)>  ,  chicken :  and  we'll  make 
chnngc  there.  (f.'  riV,-  Rose  folUnvs  him. 

Serg.  A.  Ho,  sir,  as  I  was  telling  you,  I  have 
seen  one  of  these  buatars  eat  up  a  ravelin  for 


BlU.  Ayi  yon  •oldicn  «aa  veiT  alraoge 
tbings;  hut  praTf  air,  what  U  a  rabelin?^ 

Serg.K.  W'liv,  '<is  like  n  modern  mincrd 
pic;  but  the  ciii»t  is  confounded  hard,  ami 
the  plums  iirn  somewh.nl  b.nrd  of  digestion. 

Bo/.  Then  vour  palisadn,  pray  what  may 
be  Ijc  f' —  Come,  Rouse,  prai-  ha'  done. 


plain  lias  press'd  Uis  sister.  Do  you  Icnow 
any  thing  ol  this  mailer,  Worthy? 

H'or.  I  know  his  sister  is  gfim  wli],  Plume 
to  his  lodgings,  to  sell  him  simiu  chickens.  g 
Jus/.  /{.  Is  that  all  ?  the  fellow*a  a  fool. 


bit  breakfait,  and  aAcrwarda  picked  bb  tcclh  Bui.  I  know  that,  an't  like  your  worship; 
with  a  palindO(  •  . 


Serg.  K.  Your  palisado  ia  a  pretty  aort  of    pui,- 1  know  not  whether  they  list  them, 


bnt  if  your  worship  please*  to  grant,  roe  a 
wairant  to  bring  her  ibcfore  your  wonUp,  lev 
fear  of  the  worst. 
Jujit.  B.  ThouVt  mad,  fitttow;  ih]f  datm^'a 

siifr  cllOllf'h. 

Ar;,;.  A.  I  [lopi'  sn  Ion.  ^^isldr, 
f  j  'fir.  Hast  thou  no  more  sense,  fellow,  than 
to  believe  that  the  captain  can  list  womeA? 


SCBMB  1.] 

what  Ibej  do  wMi 

rarry  as  man  J 
of  iLe  country. 


BECRUTTING  OmCBti 


haU'Vm  mm  tbey 
imn  wHh  tbem  out 


JmUB*  Biit  hovr  cane  jou  not  to  ^  along 
-with  your  sister? 

Bw.  Lord,  sir,  I  thought  no  more  of  her 

going  tiiaii  I  do  uf  (lie  day  I  »liall  <lie;  but 
Ulis  gcotleman  hece,  not  suspecting  any  liurt 
neither,  I  beficTe^Yoa  thought  no  hamt,  friend, 
f!i<l  \<iii?  I  to  Sfrgftttil  Kile. 

Serg.  K.  Lack-a-<lay,  sir,  not  1 — only  tiiat  1 
believa  I  shall  marry  her  to-morrow. 

Just.  //.  I  begin  to  smi'll  powder.   ^  fsit/rj 


f^Ttr,  WKapering,  sir,  before  companv  is 
not  manners;  and  when  nobody's  by  Uiii  iuuiisb. 

Ca/jt.  JJ.  Company!  niort  Je  nia  vie!  1  beg 
ib(*  genll^aii*s  pardon^-who  is  he? 

ffor.  AsV  htm. 

C'apL  B.  So  I  wiD.  My  dear!  I  am  vour 
servant,  and  ao  focth — Ynur  name,  my  drar! 

^  \To  Juttice  Baiance. 
JuaL  B.  Very  laconic,  sir. 

(.'(i/>l.  ft.  Laconic!  a  very  good  name,  tnily. 
I  have  known  several  of  tlie  Laconics  akroa^l. 
Poor  Jack  Laconic!  he  was  killed  atthehattl^ 

—  1  lenifinbrr  ibat  be  bad  a  bbie  riband  in 


be  er.tcrlniiiM  in<'  wilb 


found 

Jusf 
or  we 


Well,  friend,  but  wbat  did  that  genlic-uian  do  bis  bat  thai  very  day;  and  after  be  fidl,  vre 

—•.i:  — r.  1  g  piece  of  neat's  tongue  in  bis  pocket. 

.  //.  I'ray,  sir,  did  tb«  French  allatclt  »•» 

ibem  ? 

Cfif/l.  It.  The  French  allack  usl  No,  air,  WC 
attacked  ibem  on  ibe — 1  have  reason  to  re- 
member (be  lime,  for  i  had  Iwo-and-twenly 
bor.ses  li!b>d  under  me  thai  day. 

^or.  TbcBi  air,  you  must  have  rid  mighty 
bard. 

Just.  B.  Or  perhapi^  air,'  you  rid  upon  half* 

a-doten  horses  at  once. 

Capi.  B.  What  do  ye  mean,  gentlemen? 
I  tell  you  Ihey  were  killed;  all  torn  to  pieces 


with  you? 

But.    VVby,  sir, 
fine  story  nl       great  sea  iiyht  belwceii  the 
Hungarian^  I  think  it  was,  and  the  wild  lri.sh. 

Serg.  K.  And  so,  sir,  while  we  were  in  ibe 
heat  of  battle,  the  captain  canietl  uif  the 
baggage. 

Just.  B.  Sergeant,  go  aionf,'  with  this  fellow 
to  your  captain;  give  him  my  buniMe  service, 
and  desire  him  to  diachu^  t£e  wench,  tbOHgb 
he  has  listed  her. 

BuL  Ay,  and  if"  the  beNit  free  for  that,  he 
shall  have  another  man  in  her  place. 


Serg.K,  Gome,  honest  friend,  yoa  shall  go  ,  by  cannon  ahot^  escept  aU  1  staked  to  death 
to  my  quarters  instead  of  the  captain^s.         jupon  the  enemy's  dMtvaB«-de4nse« 


captam 

[  .-/.V/V/i-,  (tii/1  r  l  il  n'ttli   Hullut  k. 


JuaUB,  W  e  ;nust  get  this  mad  captain  his  name  ? 


pon  tne  enemy'i 
lust.  B,  Mohle  captain!  nay  I  ctnve  your 


oottiplement  of  men,  and  send  him  'packing, 
else  beMI  overnin  the  country. 

Vfor.  \ou  sec,  sir,  bow  little  he  values 
your  daughter's  disdain. 

Just.  It.  I  like  bini  ihr*  holler;  I  was  just 
such  another  fellow  at  his  age. — But  how  goes 
your  affair  with  Melinda? 

f'T'or.   \  erv  slowly.     Cupid  had  formerly 


Cnf>t.  B.  Brateii,  at  yotn-  service. 

Jusf.  I',  oh,  Brazen!  a  very  good  name, 
i  have  known  several  of  the  Urazens  abroad. 
ffar*  Do  you  Icnow  one  captain  P^ime,  sir? 

[  7'o  t'lifttnin  Itrnzrn. 
Capt.  B.  Is  be  any  ti'iii|;  related  to  Frank 
PlufAe  in  Northamptonshii  c 

many,  many  a  drv  Unitli 


!*— Honest  Frank! 

li.ive  we  rrack'd 


commenced,  which  has  made  it  go  on  su  lame- 1  pad 
ty.    My  mistress  has  got  a  captain  toO}   but  worn 


wingt;  but  I  think  in  this  age  he  gres  upon.banJ  to  fut.  You  must  have  known  brother 
crutches;  or,  I  fancy  Venus  nad  been  dallyiogi Charlea,  that  was  concerned  in  tlie  India  Com- 
with  her  cripple,   V'ulran,  when  mv  amouripany:  he  married  the  daughter  of  old  Tongue- 

llic  master  in  Chancery ;  a  very  pretty 
n,  only  slie  squinted  a  little:  she  died  in 
cliildbcd  of  her  first  child;  but  the  child  sui*- 
viv'd :  'twas  a  daughter  —  but  whether  it  was 
called  iVIargarct  or  Margery,  upon  my  soul, 
I  can't  remember.  [Loolts  at  his  0aicf»\ 
But,  gentlemen,  I  must  meet  a  lady,  a  twenty 
thousand  poiinder,  presently,  upon  the  walk  by 
the  water.  Worthy ,  your  servant^  Laconic, 

yoorsii  rj^5''* 

Ju.st.  li.  If  \  on  mil  Iiare  so  mean  an  opinion 
le's  a  Caesar  among  the  women,  veui^  vidi,!of  IMeliada  as  to  be  jealous  of  this  fellow,  I 
iei,  .thal*s  all.   If  he  has'hut  talked  with  the  think  she  ought  to  give  you  cause  to  be  so. 

iiaid,  he  swears  he  has  lain  with  the  mistress ;  j     f^'nr.   I  don't  think  sin   encourages  him  so 

much  for  gaining  herself  a  lover,  as  to  set  up 
W« 


such  a  captain! — As  1  live,  yonder  he  comes! 
•  Just,  It.  Who,  that  bluff  fellow?  i  don't 
know  him. 

'  IVfW.  But  I  engage  be  knows  you  and  every 
body  at  first  sight;   his  impudence  weje  a 

Sro<|igy,  were  not  his  ignorance  proportion- 
ble;  he  has  the  most  universal  acquaintance 
of  any  man  living;  for  be  won't  he  alone,  and 
noliO(l\  AvitI  keep  hini  ronijviin  t\\i<f;  lln'n 
h 

▼ici 

tn; 

but  the  most  sur|)rising  pari  of  his  character 
is  his  memory,  which  is  the  most  prodigious, 
and  the  most  trifling  in  the  wmlcl. 

JusL  B.  I  have  known  another  acquire  so 
nnch  by  Iravcl,  as  to  tell  you  the  names  of 
most  places  in  Europe,  wilii  their  «!ist.Tnres  of 
miles,  leagues,  or  hours,  as  punctually  as  a 
postboy;  but  for  any  thing  else  as  ignorant  as 
the  horse  that  carries  the  mail. 

f^^or.  This  is  your  man,  sir:   ad<l  but  the 


a  rival,  ere  there  any  credit  to  be  given 
to  his  words,  I  should  believe  Mrlind.T  had 
made  him  this  assignation:  1  must  go  see. 
Sir,  youll  pardon  me.  [K.xit, 
JusL  B.  Ay,  av,  sir,  you're  a  HiaU  of  bOn 
sioCSS — But  what  have  we  got  here? 


Base. 


lic-tfitcf  BosE,  sinf^ins^. 
And  I  shall  be  a  lady,  a  captains 


traveller's  privjlege  of  lying,  and  even  that  he] lady,  and  ride  single  upon  a  w^ite  horse  with 
This  is  the  picture:  hch  "       "'    '     j      j  n         .  »   i  n 

Enter  Captain  Bra7.bn. 


picture:- behold  the  liicw     a  star,  upon  a  velvet  side-saddle;  and  (  shall 

jgo  to  London  and  sec  the  tombs,  and  the 
j  lions,  and  the  king  and  queen.  Sir,  an' please 
CafU,  £,  Mr.  W^ortby,  I'm  your  scrrant,  your  worship,  1  have  often  seen  your  wor- 
ld ao  fqtib  Barkye,  my  dear!  jship  ride  throng  our  grounds  a  hunting, 


439 


RECliUITING  OFFICER. 


[Ai?r  IlL 


l»cggin^  yniir  vrnr$liip*s  pnrdon.  Pray  irkat*  Lucy.  The^  onty  barter  one  sort  of  proU- 
may  ihis  lace  be  worth  a  yard?  bitcd  goods  lor  another,  madam. 

\Shn\»s  some  Lace.     Mt-l.  Has  any  of  Vm  Keen  baKeHng  witb 
Juat.  It.  Ilifflit,  Mechlin,  hy  this ligbU  Where  you,  Mrs.  Pert,  that  ynu  talk  so  likr  a  trader? 
<iid  you  |(el  tliis  lace,  child  i*  -Litrj  .  One  would  imagine,  ^nadam,  by  your 

Rose.  No  malter  for  that,  sir}  I  came  bo-  concern  for  Worthy  *s  absence,  that  yon  ilioold 
neatly  hv  it.  nse  bim  better  wIk-ti  IicN  with  vou. 

tfttSL  Ji.  I  ijui-slion  it  mitdi.  [^.-/xiV/r.      Mrl.  Who  told  \ou,  praN,  thai  1  was  con- 

JtoM.  Altd  see  here,  sir,  a  fine  Turkey -shi II  ccrncd  for  bis  absence?    Vm  only  vexed 


•nuiT-Kox,  and  line  mangere:  see  berv.  \Takes  I  have  ba<l  nothing  said  to  m<f  these  two  day*: 
Snuff  affcvtetlly\  The  captain  learned  me  one  may  like  the  love,  and  despise  the  lover, 
how  to  i.ikr  il  with  an  air.  A  hop<-,  as  one  may  love  tbc  treaaont  and  ba|n 

JusUB,  Oh,  bo!  the  captain!  now  the mur-  the  traitor. — Oh!  here  come*  anotber  capl«n, 
dei^s  out  [AtideK  And  so  the  captain  taught  and  a  rogue*  that  ha*  the  confidence  to  make 
yon  In  take  it  with  an  air?  love  to  nir;  liut  indeed  I  don't  wonder  al  tl)al» 

iimt'  Yes,  and  give  U  with  an  air  too. [when  he  has  the  assurance  to  fancy  himself  a 
^Vill  your  worsbip  please  to  taste  my  snuff?  t  fine  gentleman.  ,  ' 

\Off  r  s  it  nffet  letll)  }     Lucy.   If  he  should  speak  o'llir*  ssignation, 


Just.B.  You  are  a  very  apt  scboloj-,  pretty 
maid!  And  pray  what  did  yon  give  ibe  cap- 
tain for  ihfsc  (iuc  tliiiif^'S? 

Rose,  lie's  Id  have  my  brother  for  a  soldier, 
aild  two  or  three  sweethearts  1  have  in  the 
country:  ihey  shall  all  go  with  the  captain. 
Oh!  he\  the  fmest  man,  and  the  humblest 
withal.  Would  ynu  believe  it,  sir?  be  talked 
to  mo  with  as  much  fam — mam — mil — ya — 
ra— lal  — ily  as  if!  had  been  the  best  lady  in 
the  land. 

Jusi.  B.  Oh!  he's  a  migbly  iamiiiar  gentle- 
man as  can  he. 


lie-fiitter  Captain  Plumb,  tingitig. 
Bnt  it  is  not  so 
V>|plh  those  that  go 
Throuj^h  frost  and  snow- 
Most  apropos. 

My  maid  with  the  milking-  pail. 

^Takes  hold  of  Rusr. 
How,  the  piatice!  then  Fm  arraigned,  con- 
denitK'd,  and  ncciitod 

Ju.st.  It.  Oh,  my  noble  Captain! 
Hose.  And  my  noble  captain  too,  sir. 

Ca/if.  P.  'i>»leritlii  child,  .ire  you  mad?  f neU  a  Uerni.^i)  pn 

— Mr.  Balance,  i  am  so  full  of  Imsincss  crowns  a  year;   but  her  stove  disgusted 
aboQl  my  recruits^  that  !  Iian*tm  moment's  time  The  daughter  of  a  Turkidi  bashaw  fellia  lovft 
to — I  have  jiMl  now  three  or  four  people  to  -    with  me  loo  when  T  was  a  prisoner  anionj^ 
Jus/,  It.  Nay,  captain,  I  must  speak  to  you.  the  infidels:  she  ofrered  to  rob  ber  father  ol' 
Hose.  And  so  mnsi  1  too,  captain.  '  his  treasure,  'and  make  her  escape- wilb  me; 

Cuftt.  P.  \ay  other  time,  sir— 1  cannot  for  but  I  don't  know  how,  my  time  was  not  come, 
my  life,  sir —  '  i Hanging  and   marriage,    rou  know,   ^o  1^ 

.lust.lt.  Pray,  sir—  destiny.    Fate  has  reserved  me  for  a  6hrop. 

Cn/it.  I*.  Twenty  thousand  things— I  would  i  shire  lady,    worth  twenty   thous.ind  pouuds* 


1  should  be  ruined.  \Asulef  aod  cxii, 

Kntcr  Captain  Rra/.en. 

Capt.  It.  Truf  to  fhe  touch,  faith!  \^.4jiide\ 
Madam,  I  am  jour  humble  servant,  and  au 
tii.'tt,  madam.  \  fmc  river  this  same  ScTemn 
j)o  you  lo^e  fishing,  madamP 

Mrl.  'Tis  a  pretty,  melancholy  amnsemeAt 
for  lovers. 

Cupt.  B.  ni  go  buy  hooks  and  lijics  pre  - 
seritly;  for  Y<*"  must  know,  madam,  that  I 
have  served  in  Flanders  against  the  French, 
in  Hungary  against  the  Turks,  and  in  Tangier 
against  the  Moors,  iinl  1  never  was  so  much 
in  love  before;  and  split  me,  madam,  in  ail 
the  campaigns  I  ever  made,  I  have  not  seen 
so  fine  a  woman  as  your  ladyship. 

MeL  And  from  all  the  men  i  ever  saw,  1 
never  had  so  fine  a'  compliment:  bat  yon  sol- 
diers are  the  best  Itrrd  mcfi,  tli.it  we  niuiHaliow. 

Ct^tt.  B.  Some  of  us,  madam  \  bnl  there  are 
brutes  among  vs  too,  very  sad  Bmtes:  Ibrmy 
own  part,  1  have  always  had  the  good  lucL 
to  prove  affreeablc.    1  have  had  very  con-_ 
siderable  offers,  madam.   I  might  have  maiw~ 
ried  a  Gerni.^n  princess,  worth  fifty  thousand 


— but— now,  sir,  pray — devil  take  me — I  can-jDo  you  know  any  such  person,  madii 


I  in ! 


not  —  1  mnsl — 


Ju*U  H,  Nay.  Pll  follow  you. 
Hi*g^.  And  1  too. 


[Breakf  atvaj 


i>.caNB  il — The  Hoik  bj  llie  ^eveen  Side, 

Enter  MBtTfTDA  ttnd  Lncr.'- 

M'  I.  And  prav  was  il  a  ring,  or  hurkio,  or 
pendants,  or  knots;  or  in  what  shape  was  the 
almighty  gold  transfoHned,  that  ba«  bribed 
you  so  much  In  liIs  f.ivour? 

Lucj.  Indeed,  madam,  the  last  bribe  i  had 
from  the  captain  was  only  a  small  piece  of 
Flanders  lace  for  a  cap. 

Mel.  Ay,  Flanders  lace  is  a  constant  present 
iirom  oflicers .  to  their  women.    They  every 

£ear  bring  over  .i  cargo  of  lacr,  1o  chrnl  the 
ing  of  his  duly,  and  his  subjects  of  their 
honealy; 


MeU  Extravagant  eoxconib !  \  .iside\  To  be 
sure,  a  great  many  ladies  of  that  forliind 
would  be  proud  of  tne  name  of  Mrs.  Brazen. 

Capt.  li.  Na)',  for  that  matter,  madam,  there 
are  women  otvery  good  quality  of  tlie  name 
of  Braten. 

Enter  NVokthy. 
MeL  Oh,  .li  e  you  there,  geatlemau?  {Aside'^ 
Come,  capl.lin,  wc*ll  walk  this  way.  Give  me 

your  hand. 

Cttpt  B.  My  liand  and  heart  are  at  vow. 
service.— Mr.  yVortby,  your  servant,  my  dear. 


I^'or.  Death  and  (ire! 


\Kxil,  lending  .IteL 
tnis  is  not  I 


to  be  borne. 


Enter  (Captain  Pli'mb. 

Cap/.  P.  No  more  it  is,  faith. 
PTar,  Wbil? 
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Ca/»f.  H.  No,  sir,  you  ar«  fDj.  yiaii. 
6>^i'.  1  don't  liJte  Uic 


Capt.  P.  The  March  beer  at  the  I|aTCll.  I 
Imvc  bceo  doubly  lenriof  the  Icing^  nu$ing     CapLP^  1  don't  liJte  tiic  wage*;  1  wou't  i»e 
men  and  raising  tbe  excise.   Becruiting  and  your  man. 

elfrtioiis  ;ire  rare  friends  to  tbe  ttciae*  ('a/it.  H.  Then  you're  not  worlti  my  sword. 

fVor.  Yuu  an't  drunk f    ^  |    CapLi*.  Moi  pray  what  did  it  ros<? 

Ca^  P.  No,  no,  whimairal'only;  I  could  i    CW^/.  A.  It  cost  me  twenty  pistoles  in  France, 

be  mighty  foolish,  ntu!  f;in(V  myself  mighty  and  my  orifmirs  thousands  oflivt-s  in  Flandeci. 
willy.    Meason.  still  keeps  its  ihrone,  but  it  -  "     •      .r      •    •      .  . 

nods  a.  little,  that**  all. 


^Vor.  Tlifii  you're  jusl  fit  for  n  frolir. 
There's  your  pfay  then;  recover  ine  that  vessel 
from  that  Tangirrine. 

Capt.  P.  64ie's  well  rigged,  but  bow  it  she 
manned  ? 


Vf'nr.   Ily  captain  BraiPii,   lli:>t  I  told  you!  name,  my  denr? 


Ciipt.  P.  Then  liiey  bail  a  dear  bargain. 

y.nler  Sylvia,  i$i  Mans  Apparel. 
Sji.  Save  ye,  save  ye  I  gentlemen. 
Cap/.  B.  My  dear!  I'm  yours. 

Capt.  I*.  Do  vou  know  tin:  gcnllcnian 
Capt.  IS,  iNo,  hut  1  will  presently.  Your 


of  to-day.  She  is  c:illi-d  tlic  i\K-liiid.i;  a  first 
rate,  1  can  nssure  you.  She  sheered  off  with 
him  just  now  Qn  purpose  to  affiront  me;  but, 
according  to  your  advice,  I  would  take  no 
nolicc,  beeause  I  would  seem  to  be  above  a 
concern  ibr  her  behanriour.  Bill  bate  a  care 
of  a  quarrel. 

'  Capt.  p.  No,  no;  I  never  quarrel  with  any 

■  lliiti;^'  in  my  rtips  hut  an  oysler-went  h  oi-  a 
cookmaid;  aud  if  they  beu'l  civil,  1  knock 
>m  clown. 

.   fyw.  Here  they  come;  I  nnal  leave  you. 

'  [iCxit. 

CaptPrHol  now  must  I  lookasaober  and 
^  demure  as  a  wfaore>'al  a  christening. 

Re-rn/rr  Cai  tmn  BhA'/.kn  a/}(/  MSf^ttUDA. 

Cap/. /i.  W  ho's  ih.ii,  rii:td.imi' 

A/W.  A  ill  oilier  ofiic  rr  ul  voui  s,  1  sufipose,  sir. 

Cap/.B.  Ay. — iMv  dear !  |"  'l'i>  Captain  J'lutnr. 

(Uipt.  p.  "S  ly  diMir  I  \  Runs  and  finbrat  cs  him. 

Cant.  B.  My  dear  boy !  bow  is't  ?  Your  name, 
my  dear.  If  1  be  not  mwUkeu,'  I  have  seen 
your  face. 

Capt.  P.  I  never  saw  yours  in  my  life,  my 
^  dear;   but  there's  a  face  well  known  as  the 
sun's,  that  sbi^jcs  on  all,  and  is_  bj^'  all  adored. 
.   Capt.  B,  Hare  you  ^uy  pretensions,  sir? 

Cap/.  I*.  Pre  Ion*  ions! 

CapL  h.  That  is,  have  you  ever  served  abroad.'' 
Capt,  P.  I  bave  served  al  home,  air,  for 
age's  served  this  cTuel  fair;  and  that  will  serve 
.the  turn,  sir. 

4fW.  So,  betvyeen  the  fool  and  tbe  rake',  1 
aboU  bring  a  fine  spot  of  work  upota  my  hands ! 

iMide. 

Capt.  li.  Will  yoti  fight  for  the  lady,  sir? 
Cap/.  P.  No^  sir;  but  I'll  have,  bar  nolwitb- 


Sjl.    \A'ilful,  Jack  NN  ilfiil,  .it  your  service. 
Capt.  li.   Wlial,  the  Kuntiih   Wilfuls,  or 
those  of  Slaffordshire? 

SjL  Both,  sir,  both:  Tin  related  to  all  the 
Wilfuls  in  Europe;  and  I'm  head  of  the  fa- 
mily a  I  present. 

Cap/.  P.  Do  you  live  in  ibis  country ,  sir? 
Syl.  Yes,  sir,  I  liv*  where  I  Stand;  1  bave 
neither  home,  house,  noT  habitation,  beyond 
liiis'  spot  of  n'ound. 
Capt.B.  VVhat  are  you,  sir?- 
Sjl.  A  rake. 

Capt.  P,  In  tbe  army,  I  presume  ? 

S/h '  No,  but  I  intend  to  list  immedial^. 
I«oobye,j|cntleroen,  be  ih^t  bids  the  lainst 
baa  me. 

CapLB.  Sir,  I'll  prefer  you;  IIU  make  you 

a  corpor.il  this  minute. 

(.apt.  P.  (Corporal !  I'll  make  'you  my  com- 
panion ;  you  shall  eat  with  nie. 

Capt.  II.  Vou  s'n  ill  '!r 
receive  your  pay, 

S)l.  Then  you  must  make  me  a  Geld-ofBcer. 
CapL  P.  I'bo,  |djo,  pho!  I'll  do  more  than 
all  this,  I'll  make  you  a  corporal,  and  give  ' 
you  ;i  liievet  for  sergeant. 

Capt.  U,  Can  you  read  and  wrlle.  sir? 
.S>/.  Yes.  • 
Ciipt.  It.  Tlien  youi'  business  is  done;  11^ 
make  you  chaplain  to  tbe  regiment. 

Sjrl.  Your  promises  'are  so  equal,  that  Tnr  • 
at  a  loss  to  <  liuosc.   There  is  one  Plume,  that 
I  hear  much  commended  in  town;  praywhici^ 
of  you  is  captain  Plume? 

(Utpt.  P.  1  am  ciplain  I'liinio.  '  ' 

Capt.  B.  No,  no,  I  am  captain  Plume. 
Sy  l.  Iley-day  ! 


snail  cniik  with  me;  ^'OH shall 
ami  Uo  no  tluty. 


Ciipt.  P.  Captain  Plume!  IVn  jonr  strvanl^ 

standing.  liny  dear! 

Thou  oeei  less  princess  of  Salopian  plains.  Cap/.  B.  Captain  Brasen!  Fm  yours.— The 
£nvy*d  by  nymphs,  and  worsbippM  by  tbejfelloiir  dares  not  fighi.  '[/Uida, 

Enter  Sergeant  Kite. 
Serg,  Ju  Sir,  if  you  please — 

fCoe*  /o  iviiisprr  Captnlii  Pium^. 
Cap/,  P.   No,  no,  there's  jour  captain. — 


swains — 
Cap/.  II.  Oonsl  sir,  not  fight  for 
Ckyr/.  Z'..  Pr'ythea  be  quiet  —  1  shall  be  out. 
Behold  how  hnmhly  does  the  Severn  glide. 
To  greet  thee  princess  of  tbe  Severn  side. 
CapL  B.  Uuu'l  mind  him,  mad^al.  Jf  he 
were  not  so  well  'dressed  I  should  take  him 
for  a  poet;   but  111  show  you  the  dlfTerence 

presently.    Come,  madam,  we'll  place  youjyou.  '  ^      \^     '  [To  Sylvia. 

helweeii.us,  and  now  the idnMstaword  carries  Capt.P,  t  forbid  the  banns.  Lookye,  h-iend, 
her.  yiirans.    Melinda  shriek*.         ■      ■•  ... 

.  ^Be-enter  Worthy. 

MeL  Oh,  Mr.  Worthy !  save  me  from  these 
madmen.  [Kxit  tvitli  ff'orihy. 

CeipLP.  11%  ha,  ha!  why  don't  you  follow, 
air,  and  ig^il  ibii  bold  miahcr? 


Captain  Plume,  your  sergeant  has  'got  SO 
drunk,  he  mistakes  me  ibr  you. 

Cap/.  B.  Ile*s  an  incorrigible  soL  Here,  my 
ilecior  of  llolborji,  here*s  fiirty  sb[llin^s  for 


you  shall  list  with  ra(itain  Rra/^en. 

Sjri.  1  will  see  captain  Brasen  hangud  firstj 
I  vrill  list  vridi  captain  Plume.  -I  am  a  lre«» 
born  Englishman,  and  will  ho  a  slave  my^own 
way.   Lookye,  sir,  will  you  stand  by  me? 

[zb  Ca^ftaih  BraUn. 
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Copl.  B.  I  warrant  you,  my  lad. 
Sjri,   'i'lien  I  yf.i\l  tell  you 


that  you  arc  an  ignoraut, 


captain  Braten, 
pretcnfling,  im* 


pudciit  rnncomk  [  7o  iJaptttin  JNume. 

Capi.P.  Ay,  ay,  a  sad  dog.  ,      »-    ^        •*   .         _   _ 

S^L  A  very  tad  dog.   Give  me  the  money,  j  man  of  honoofwbvl  f  bdieve  I  shall  many 

her  ncverlht'less — her  twenty  thousatui  (Kninds, 


aoble  captain  Plume. 


rrl  wilh  bim  afterwards.  And  now  I'll  tell 
you  a  secret|  rov  dear  friend  1  thai  lady  wse 
trigbtened  out  of  the  w»lk  jtttt  now  I  ronn4 

at  home  this  morninc,  so  hcauliful,  so  in- 
viting; 1  jtrcseady  locked  ibe  door — but  Vm  a 


Capi.  P.  Tbea  you  won't  list  with  captain  you  know,  will  be  a^pretty  conveaiency. 
Braxen?  nad  an  assignation  wiu  bcr  lwre««  but  your 


coming  spoii'd  my  sport.  Cuneyou^  my  aear! 
I'll  en(l|i>ut  don't  do  so  again — 

Capi.  P»  No, -no,  mj  dear!  men  are  my 


Sjl.  I  won*L 

Ca/fL  B.  Never  mind  bim,  child,  ■  .. 
die  dispute  presently.*— Haricye,  my  dear! 

[7V/A^r.s  l.uplain  Plume  In  one  Side  of  /A«> I busiaeM  at  preMilft. 
Stage ,  and  enter  tains  him  in  dumb  Shotv. 

Serg.K,  Sir,  be  in.  tbe  plain  co.it  is  r.ipiain 
Flume;  I  am.  bit  sergeant,  and  will  take  roy 
oatli  on't. 

S/'L  What!  yon  ara  aargcant  Kile? 

Serg.  K.  At  your  service. 

SjL  Then  I  would  not  take  your  oath  for 
a  farthing. 

i$rr#>  iC  A  very  understanding  youlii  ol  his 
age.  \A»ide\  Pray,  sir,  let  me  look  )  nu  full 
in  your  facp. 

ojl.  Weil,  sir,  what  have  you  to  say  to 
my  face? 

Serg.  K.  The  very  im.ngc  of  my  brother;  Cartwheel,  y^ur  awcalbcfWt}  Wbat  will 
two  bullets  of  the  same  caliber  were  never  so  j  of  him'' 
like:  aore  it  must  be  Charles— Charles ~ 

Syl.  What  An  \ou  mean  liv  (Charles? 

Serg.K.  The  voice  too,  only  a  iillic  variation  -  .     .  , 

in  P  nal.    My  dear  brother!  for  I  must  Call  so  lie  set  him  down  for  drum-major. 

you  so,   if  you  should  !)rivf>  the  fortune  to '    Bui,  Nay,  sister,  why  <Ji<l  not  you  keep  that 


ACT  JV. 
ScBNK  h—The  aame. 

Enter  Rosi  and  BiruocK,  meetuif. 

Rase,   where  have  you  been,  you  great 
booby.'*  you  are  always  out  of  the  way  in  the 
time  of  prelermcnt. 
liui.  Preferment!  who  should  prefer  me? 
Motm.  I  would  prefer  yon!   w^o  should 
prefer  a  rn.ui   luit  a  woman?    Come,  throw* 
away  that  great  dub,  and  hold  up  your  bead. 
Bui.  Ah,  liduse,  Rouae!  .fiere  has  baen 


Rose.  Lookye,  Fm  a  great  woman,  and  wilt 

!  provide  Ibr  my  relations.    I  told  the  captain 
jliow  finely  he  played  on  the  tabor  and  pipe,* 


enter  into  the  most  noble  society  of  the  sword,  >  place  for^me?  you  know  I  hare  always  loved 
I  bespeak  you  for  a  comrade.  i"         ^  *' 

Sjl.  No,  sir;  L*ll  be  tbe  captain*s  comrade, 


if  any  bod)'s. 

Serg.  JC  AmbiUoa'  there  again  I  His  a  noble 
passion  for  a  soldier;  by  that  I  gained  this 
gloriou.5  halberd.  Ambition!  I  see  a  commission 
tn  his  face^lready.  But  1  sec  a  storm  coming. 

Sjrl.  Now,  lergcanL  I  shall  aee  who  ia  your 
captain  by  your  kn6ning  down  the  other. 
.  Serg.  K.   My  captain  si  oni.-;  assistance,  sir. 

Capi*  Ji,  How  dare  you  contend  for  an 
thing,  and  not  dare  to  draw  yonr  swoi 
But  you   are  a  young  fellow,   and  have  not 
been  much  abroaa;  1  e&cuse  thali  but,  pr'ylhee, 
resign  the  man,  pr'ytbee  do:  yon  are*  a  very 
honest  felloH-. 

Copt.  P.  You  lie;  and  you  are  a  son  of 
a  wliore.  ' 

[7}raivs,  and  Ttmkrs  up  to  Captain  Brazen. 

Capi.  /{.  Hold,  bold,  did  not  you  refuse  to 
fight  lor  the  lady?  [Retiring. 

Copt.  P.  I  always  do,  but  for  a  man  J'll 
tight  kocedecp;  so  >ou  lie  again. 

£Ga^  'P^  and  Capt.  B.  fight  a  traver.se 
or  /ivn  nhtiut  I  fie  Stage;  Sj'leia  ttran>s, 
and  is  held  bj  Kite,.  *vho  sounds  to 
firms  with  hit  Mou  h,  takes  Sj  lvia  in 
•  his  Arms,  and  carries  her  off  tlt€  Stag*, 

Capt.B.  Hold!  where's  the  man? 

Capt.  P.  Cone. 

CaoLB,  Then  what  do  wefjghtfor?  {Put* 
up"]  Now  lelV  embr9cc,  my  dear. 

Capt.  P.  With  all  my  hc.u  t,  my  dear!  [Puts 
up\  1  suppose  Kite  b^'  listed  him  by  .  this 
tnne  [KtMraces. 

Capt.  B.  You  nrc  r\  hrovc  fellow:  1  nlways 
figbt  with  a  man  before  1  make  hiro  roy  friend ; 

and  Sf  eaea.  I  find  be  will  fi^bt  I  acm  quar- 


to ba  «  dramming,  ^if  it  were  JmU  on  a  table 
or  on  a  ^art  p«t»  ^  ■ 

Eniep  Sylvia. 

Sjrl.  Had  I  but  a  commission  in  my  pocket, 
1  fancy  this  dress  would  become  me  as  well 
as  .my  ranting  fellow  of 'cm  all;  for  1  tiike  a 
bold  sten,  and  an  impudent  air,  to  be  the 
principal  ingredients  in  the  composition  of  a 
captain.  What's  here?  Uose ,  ni>  nurse's 
daughter!  I'U  go  and  practise.  Come,  child, 
kiss  me  at  once.  {KiMtes  Jfcwr]  And  her 
brother  ton!  ^^  ill,  honcvt  Dunqlork,  do  you 
know  ibc  dtftcrence  between  a  horse  and  a 
cart  and  a  earlpborse,  eh? 

Jiul.  I  presume  that  your  worsliip  is  a  cap- 
tain, by  your  clothes  and  your  courage. 

Sjl.  Suppose  I  were,  would  you  M  con- 
tented to  list,  friend? 

Rose.  No,  no;  though  your  worship  be  a 
handsome  man,  ibere  be  otters  as  fine  as  yon. 
My  brother  is  engaged  to  captain  Plun»e! 

Sjl.  Plume!  do  you  know  captain  Plume? 

ilofe.  Yes,  1  do,  and  be  knows  me.  I  can 
assure  you  that  1  can  do  any  thing  witb  iIm 
captain. 

Bui.  That  is,  in  a  modest  way,  sir.  llaT^ 
a  care  what  yott  aay,  Ronae;  .'don*t  shame 

your  parentage.  .  ' 

Ro.sr.  Nay,  for  kbat  matter,  I  am  not  so 
simple  as  to  say  that  I  qan  do  any  thing  witb 
the  captain,  but  what  1  may  do  with 

body  else. 


any 


the  captain,  but  what  I  may  do  wi 

■  else. 

Sjl.  So!  And  pray  what  do  you  expect 
from  tbis  captain,  child? 


iplain. 

Rose.  I  expect,  sir!  —  I  expect  —  but  he  or- 
dered me  to  tell  nobody-7-but  suppose  that  be 
shoidd  proAiiM  to  many  me? 
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Syk  Vou  should  have  a  care,  my  dear!  men 
will  proinist*  nny  thing  befoicIianJ 


Rose  I  know  that}  but  he  promised  to 
■narry  nit-  afterwards, 

Bui  W  .tuns!  House,  what  haTeyoosatdP 
S/l.  Afterwards!  after  what? 
linsf.  After  I  had  sold  my  chickens:  I  hope 
there's  no  harm  in  .that. 

Kntcr  Captain  Plume. 

CapL  P.  What,  Mr.  WiUul,  so  close  with 
my  markel-woman  ? 

Sjl.  I'll  try  if  hi!  loves  her.  [./a/,/'  ]  Close, 
sir,  ay,  and  closer  yet,  sir.  Come,  rov  pretty 
tnaldl  you- and  I  will  withdraw  a  little* 

Capi.  P.  *No,  no,  friend,  1  ha*nt  done  with 
her  yeU 

Sjrl.  Nor.haTfe  I  began  with  hers  *o  I  have 

as  good  a  right  :i.s  yoii  havr. 

CapUP.  ThouVt  a  bloody  impudent  rdlow ! 
S^l.  Sir,  I .  would  qiialiry  myself  for  the 

•ervlc. 

Capt.  P.  Uast  thou  really  a  mind  to  the 
service? 

Syl.  Yes,  sir;  so  let  lirr-  pn. 

Hose.  I*r;iy,  gentit-nieii,  doii'l  be  so  violent. 

Capt.  P.  Come,  leave  it  to  the  girl's  own 
choice.  Will  jou  belong  to  nie»  or  to  that 
gentleman?  *       '  v       •  • 

Hose.  Let  me  ooDSidcrr  yoaVe  both,  very 
handsome.  • 

Capt.  P.  Now  the  natural  inconstancy  of 
her  sex  begins  to  ^v()^L. 

Bo*e,  J?ny%  sir,  what  will  you  give  mo? 

Bui.  Donna  be  angry,  sir,  that  my  sister 
should  be  marcenary,  for  she's  but  young. 

SjL  Give  thee,  child  P  Til.  set  thee  above 
•caudal;  you  sbaU  have  a  eoaeh  with  six  bo- 
fore  and  six  behind;  an  equipag^c  to  make 
vice  fashionable,  and  put  virtue  out  of  coun- 
tenanee. 

Capt.  P.  Pho!  that's  easily  done:  Til  do 
more  for  thee,  child,  I'll  liuy  you  a  new 
gown,  and  give  you  a  ticket  tOl  see  a  play. 

f!ui.  A  pl.<v!  \vniins!  Roose,  laihe  the tittot, 
and  lei's  see  the  show.    *  •  • 

SyL  Lookye,  captain,  if  you  won't  resign, 
1*11  go  list  with  captain  Brazen  this  minute. 

<}apt.  P.  V\  ill  you  list  with  me  if  I  give 
up  my  title  ? 

Sfl.  I  will. 

Capt.  P.  Talte  her;  111  change  a  woman 

Ibr  a  man  at  :iny  time. 

Rose,  i  have  heard  before  indeed  that  you 
captains  used  to  sell  your  men.  .  * 

JSut.  Pray,  c:iptain,  do  not  send  lioVf*  to 
ihftf  Western  Indies. 

Capt.  P.  Ma,  ba,  ha !  West  Indies^  No,  no, 
mv  hmii  st  lud,  give  mn  tljv  hand;  nor  you 
nor  she  shall  move  a  step  further  than  1  do. 
This  gentleman  is  one  of  uSf  and  will  he 
hind  to  you,  Mrs.  Rose. 

Hose.  But  will  you  be  so  kind  to  me,  sir, 
as  the  captain  would? 

Syl.  I  can't  be  altogether  so  kind  to  voii ; 
my  circumstances  arc  not  so  good  as  the  cap- 
tarn's;  bet  I'll  take  care  of  you,  upon  my  word. 

Capt.  P.  Ay,  ay,  we'll  all  take  care  of  her; 
she  sh.ill  live  like  a  princess,  and  her  brother 
here  shall  be — What  would  you  ba? 

BuL  Oh,  sir,  if  you  had  not  pcomiscd  the 
place  of  drum-major— 


Capt.  P.  Ay,  that  is  promised;'  bat  what 


a  per- 


think  you  of  barrack-iiiristrr  r'  \nn  nrr 
son  ol  uutlerstanding,  an<l  baruc  k  master  jou 
shall  be.     But   what's   beconi'-  o(  this  same 
Cartwheel,  you  told  n»c  of,  my  <h'nr  J' 

Rose.  \>  c'U  go  fetch  him.    Come,  brother 
barrack- master.    We  shall  find  you  at  home,, 
noble  captain?  [^-i"  liullock. 

Capt.  P.  Yes,  yes;  and  now,  air,  here  are 
your  forty  shillings. 

Sjfh  Captain  Piunu',  1  despise  your  Ustiog 
money;  If  I  do  servo,  'tis  purely  for  love— of 
that  weiu  h,  I  mean. — Uut  now  let  me  be^ 
you  to  lay  aside  your  recruiting  airs,  put  on 
the  man  of  honour,  and  IcU  me  -plainly  what 
usage  I  iMtist  exptfct  whcB  I  am  under  yonr 
command,       ,  '        '  • 

Capt,  P.  Your  usage  will  chiefly  depend 
upon  your  hchavloiu  ;  onlv  tins  \()Li  must 
expect,  that  if  you  commit  a  small  tault  I  will 
excuse  it,  if  a  great  one,  I'll  discharge  yoiis 
for  something  tells  me.l  shall  not  he  able  to 
punish  you.  i 

Sjl.  And  something  tells  me  that  If  you  do 
discharge  me,  'twill  be  the  greate.st  puni.'sh- 
menl  you  can  inflict;  for  were  wc  this  mo- 
ment to  go  apon  the  greatest  dangers  in  yoOT 
profession,  tber  would  be  less  terrible  to  me 
than  to  slay  behind  you.  And  now  your 
bind}  thia  liita  m«— aod  'now  yoa  are  n^ 
captain. 

Capt.P*  Tonrfrlend.  'SdeathI  there*s  somet- 
hing in  tliis  fellow  that  charms  me.        \ Aside. 

Sfri.  Oae^  favour  i  roust  beg-^lhis  affair 
win  make  some  noise,  and  I  have  some  (nendf 

tli.U   •vvnulf!   censure  my  conduct   if  I  thrc\r 
myself  into  the  circumstance  of  a  private  sen-<  ' 
ttnel  of  my  ovm  -head — I  must  therefore  take  * 
care  to  be  impressed  by  the  act  of  'parlin>. 
ment;  you  shall  leave  that  to  ntc. 

Capi.  A  What  you  please  as  to  that.  Will 
you  lodge  at  my  quarters  in  the  mean  time? 

Sjl.    No,  no,  captain;   you  forget  Rose; 
she's  to  be  my  bedfellow  you  know. 

CapttP*  i  had  ISn^t:  pmy  he  kind  to  her. 
'  yt^xeunt  set'fraiij. 

Enter  Mrlinda  and  Lrcv. 

Mel.  'Tis  the  greatest  misfortune  in  nature 
for  a  \vonKin  to  want  a  confidant:  wc  ar<-  so 
Weak  that  we  CUk  do  nothing  without  assist- 
ance, and  then  a  secret  racks  us  worse  than 
the  cholic  — I  .ini  at  this  minute  so  sick  of  a 
secret  that  I'm  ready  to  faint  away— Jielp  me, 
I-ucy ! 

Linj .  Blrssme?  madam,  what's  the  matter? 
Mrl.  Vapours,  only :  1  besnn  to  recover,  if 
Sylvia  were  in  town  I  could  heartily  rorgive 
her  faults  for  the  ease  of  discovering  my  own. 

Lurj.  You  are  thoughtful,  madam;  am  not 
I  worthy  to  know  the  cause? 

Mel.  Oh,  Lucy!  I  can  hold  my  -lerrct  no 
longer.  You  must  know,  that  heariag  of  a 
famous  fortnn»4eUcr  in  town,  I  went  maguis- 
ed  to  satisfy  a  curiosity  which  has  cost  me 
dear.  The  fellow  is  certainty  Uie  devil,  or 
one  of  his  bosom-favourites:  he  has  told  me 
the  most  surfft-ising  things  of  my  past  life. 

Lucy.  Things  past,  madam,  can  hardly  be 
reckoned  surprising,   because  we  htHHr  them 
already.    Did  be  tell  you  any 
ing  that  was  to  comer 
55 
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[Act  IV. 


Mfl.  One  llting  tmf  tarpriting;  ha  nid  I 

sboulil  die  a  maia!   '        . Kk 

Lurj:  Die  a  maid!  cotne  into  the  world 
for  noliiiiig!  —  Dear  madam!  if  vou  slinulcl 
believe  him  il  miglil  come  to  pa'sa;  for  Uic 
bare  thought  on\  naAl  kill  one  in  Ibur-and- 
tweniy  hours.  —  And  did  jou  9»k  him  any 
questions  about  me? 

Mei.  Yon !  why,  I  passed  for  you.  • 

Lucj  .  Sc ,  'lis  I  Ihat  am  to  i!ir  a  maid. 
But  the  devil  was  a  liar  from  the  heginniog; 

can*t  make  roc  die  a  niai<|:  Twe  put  it  oui  j  Plume's  advice 
.of.Jlis  pov/er  already.  \  ylsftJr.Uhvuld  I,  that 


expect  at  my  hands.  Captain,  I  .isk  your  par- 
don.     '  [JEtfi't  tvAh  JLucy* 
Copt  B.  I  'grant  it.  Yoa  see,  Mr.  Wortfiv, 

'tw.i.s  only  a  l  aiuKini  sliol ;  it  Jiiif,'!;!  fi.iM-ljk- 
en  off  your  head  as  vfcll  as  mijic.  Courage, 
mj  dear!  *ib  the  fortune  of  war;  but  Use 
enemy  has  ihdiii^-Lt  (il  tt*  wi'hdraw,  I  think. 

If  or.  Withdraw!  Oous!  sir,  what  do  ye 
mean  by  withdraw? 

C.fipt'.  li.  I'll  show  you.  \JCxil. 
VI  nr.   She's  lo*l,  irrecoverably  lost,  and 
has  mined  me.    'Sdeath !  why 
knew  her  haiightv  spirit,  be 


JTW.  1  do  but  jest.    1  would  have  passed  ruled  by  a  man  thal'5  a  stranger  lo  her  pride  ? 

.     ..  J  ^...^   .  ^^n^ 


for  you,  and  called  myself  Lucy,  but  he  pre- 

srnlly  told  me  my  name,  my  qn-ilily,  my  for- 
tune, and  gave  nie  the  whole  history  of  my 
Ule.  He  told  me  of  a  lover  I  had  in  this 
country,  and  de.'tcrihed  Worthy  exactly,^  but 
in  nothing  so  well  as  in  his  present  indifler- 
enca^'  1  nfd*'to  him  for  refuge  here  to-)]ay; 
he  never  so  mnch  as  eacouragcd  ,me<  in  my 
irigbl,  but  coldly  told  me  he  was  sorry  for 
the  accident,  because  it  migfil  give  town 
^•usc  to  oajMOM  my  conduct,  excused  bis  not 
waiting  00  liw  home,  made  me  a  careless 
bow,  and  walk'd  off.  'Sdealh,  I  could  have 
alabb'd  bim  or  myself,  'twaa  tbe  same  .thing. 
Yonder  ha  comes — I  will  so  nae  him ! 

Lucj.  Don't  exasperate  him;  consider  what 
tbe  fortune-teller  told  you.    Men  are  acarce, 
and' as  tines  go,  it  is  not  imposapbia  for  a 
not  to  die  a 


Mel.  No  mailer. 

kf'or.  1  find  she's  warmed;  I  must  strike 
while  tbe  iron  ia  Iml'  \  Aside  ^  You've  a  gr^at 
deal  of  courage,  madam,  to  Tentitra  whefe  jou 
were  so  lately  frightened^ 

JfelL  And  yon  haTe  a  quantity  of  impu- 
dence, to  appear  hefbva  n^  that  yob  ao  lately 
hitvc  affronted. 

Witr*  1  had  no  design  to  alTront  you,  nor 
appear  before  you  either,  madam;  and  came 
hitiier  thinking  to  meet  another  person. 

Mrl.  SInre  you  find  \oiirsrIf  dissappoinled 
i  hope  ypu'U  withdraw  Jo  another  pl^cc. 

fWiar.  The  place  is  hroad  enough  for  ns  both 
\Thejr  tvalk  bj  our  nnnthft ,  she  fretting 
and  tearing  her  Fa/i}  Will  you  please  to 
take  snufl*,  madam? 

offers  her  his  liox,  she  strikrx  it  nut 
of  his  Hand  ;  he  gattiers  up  tJu-  Snujf 

Eater  Captaik  Baazbn,  wlto  takes  Meliada 
mind  Ae  9Vai*i\  she  cuffs  him. 

Capt.B.  What,  here  before  me,  my  dear? 
Mel.  What  means  this  insolenc  e 
JLmcjt.  Are  you  mad?  don't  >uu  see  Mr. 
Worthy?  I'Jo  Brazen. 

Cant.  B.  No,  no;  I'm  struck  blind.  Worthy! 
odso!  well  turn'd — My  mistress  has  wit  at  her 
finger's  ends — Madam,  1  ask  your  pardon;  'tis 
our  way  abroad— Mr.  Worthy,  you're  ihc 
happy^  man. 

ff'or.  I  don't  etivv  your  happines-  vcr)' 
much,  if  the  lady  can  aUord  'ut  other  s^rt  of 
ftnmrs  hut  wlial  she  has  heslowed  upon  yoti. 
Mrl.  I'm  sorry  the  favour  miscarried,  for  il 


r. 


Kite,  disguised  in  a  strange  Habit,  disro- 
i  t-rrd  sitting  al  u  TaUe,  mth  Book*  and 

Globes. 

Serg.  K.  \Rises\  By  ,the  posilioo  of  the 
faesTens,  gained  from  m^  ohserra'tton  upon 

these  celestial  ctohes ,  I  find  thai  I.iiri.t  w,ii.  .i 
lidewaiter;  Sol,  a  surveyor;  Mercury,  a  thief; 
Venus,  a  whore;  Satnni,  an  alderman;  Jupi- 
ter, .H  r.ike  ;  am)  Mar.*.,  a  .serge.Tiit  of  grena- 
diers—aild  this  is  tbe  system  of  Kite,  the 
conjurer. 


Enter  Captain  RlvIii 


Worthy. 


Capt.  P.  Well,  what  Mceess? 

Serg.  A*.  1  have  sent  awav  a  shoemaker  and 
a  tailor  already;  one*s  to  be  a  captain  of  ma- 
rinca,.a»d  the  other  a  major  of  dragoona.  1 
am  to  manage  them  at  night.  Have  joa  aaen 
the  lady,  Mr.  W'orlhy  ;' 

Vf'or.  Ay,  hut  it  won't  do.  Have  you  show- 
ed her  her  name  thai  1  lore  off  from  the 
bottom  of  the  letter? 

Serg.  K,  Mo^  sir,  I  reserre  that  for  the  last 
stroke.  '      '  ' 

Capt.  P.  W  hat  letter? 

f/  or.  One  that  I  would  not  let  yoa  SCO, 
for  fear  that  yon  should  break  wiadowa 
in  good  earnest.  Here,  captain,  put  it  info 
your  pocket-hook f  arul  have  it  ready  upon 
occasion.  \KnoLking  al  (he  Door. 

Serg.  K0  Officers,  to  your  posts.  Tycl»o, 
mind  the  door. 

[E.vcunt  Captain  Plume  and  V^'orthjf. 

Knfrr  Mki  INDA    aiirl  l.l'CV.  *. 

Serg.K.  'l  ycbo,  chairs  *ior  the  ladies. 
MiZ  Don*t  troohle  yourself;  weahhnH  ataj, 

doctor. 

Serg.  K.    Your  ladyship  is   to  stay  much 
longer  than  vou  imagme. 
Mel.  For  what? 

Serg.K.  For  a  husband.  For  your  part, 
madam,  you  won*t  ataj  for  a  husband. 

[  To  Lury. 

J.ucj .  Pray,  doctor,  do  you  converse  with 
the  stars,  or  the  devil? 

Serg.K.  With  both;  when  I  have  the  des.^ 
tinies  of  men  in  search,  f  consult  the  stars; 
when  the  alTairs  of  women  come  under  AJT 
handsy  1  advise  with  my^  t'other  friend. 

Mel  And  Ikave  you  raised  the  devil  upon 
inr  acrniml  ^ 


was  desiimed  for  you,  Mr.  Worthy;  and  be     Serg.K.  Ves,  jpadam,  and  he's  now  under 
'  lis  llm  last  and  ontybvoor  you  mtutUhe  table. 
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Lucy.  Oil,  b«av«ns  protect  us  I 
<tani,  let'*  b«  gone. 

Serg,  K,  ir  you  be  afraid  of  bim ,  why  do 
you  eoHw  to  connilt  bim? 

Met.  I)ofi*l  tv»t,  ML  Dp  you  think,  «r. 
that  because  l*ni  a  woman  Vm  to  b«  fimM 
out  of  mj"  reason,  or  fri£;titetu'd  out  of  my 
senses?    Come,  show  me  this  <icvil. 

A>/,','  A'.  \\c\  a  liiilc  busy  at  present,  but 
when  lie  has  done,  he  shall  wait  on  yolk 
Mel.  VVhni  is  be  4oiii(? 
Seng.  K.  VVrilteg  j«wr  Mne  in  bu  podiet- 


Mel,  Ha,  \»\  mj  name!  foif-  wbat  bam 
you  or  be  to  <te  wrtb  my  name? 

Serg.  A.  Lookyr,  fair  l.idv!  llu-  <!(  vil  is  n 
very  roodfsl  person,  he  seeLs  nubody 
they  scpL-  him  first;  he's  cJiaim-d  up  like  :i 
niaslifT,  and  ran't  stir  unlcs.'s  he  be  let  loose. 
You  come  to  me  lo  have  your  ioftaBe  toM~ 
do  you  tbiab,  madam,  thai  I  can  anawer  you 
of  ray  own  Iwad  ?  No, :  madam,  ibe  aAairs 
of  women  are  so  irregular,  that  nothing  leas 
tban  the  devif  can  grre  any  account  of  tbem. 
Now,  to  ronvinrr  \  tm  of  your  incredulily, 
I'll  show  you  a  lii  il  i>{  my  sicill.  Here,  you 
( ..KOilrriKi  Piumo,  cxtTl  viiiir  power,  draw 
me  this  ludy';>  name,   the  word  Meiinda,  in 

£ roper  letters    and    rharacters    of  ber  own 
aod-writing— 4io  it  at  three  motions — one — 
tiro— Uirae— *tia  dgn^.— Now,  madam,  will 
yon  fkue  to  Mad  yom'  Maid  to  iieidi  it?  . 
Luer.  I  fetch  it!  Uie>drril  fetch  me  if  I  do. 
M<tk  My  name  in  my  own  h.ind-wntiag! 
ihat  WOuld  he  convinrinf;  inilrrd. 

Serg.  K.  Seein(»  is  hrlit-vinr'.   [Goe$  to  the 
Table  and 
Tre,  poor 

Thei-e's  your  name  upon  tbat.aquara  piooe  of 
paper,    llebold — 

uA  *Tia  wopdnAil!  mr  very  lelten  to  a 
tittle!  ' 

Lucy.  Tis  like  your  hand,  madnm,  hut  not 
so  like  your  hand  nrilhrr;  and  now  1  look 
uearer,  *tis  not  like  your  hand  at  all. 

Serg,  A'.  Here's  a  chambermaid  that  will 
OOlKe  the  devil  ? 

iMtf-  Lookye,  madam,  they  shan't  impose 
ttpon  ua;  people  can't  remember  tbeir  hands, 
QA  more  than  tbey  can  tbeir  iacei;  Gonir, 
madam,  let  us  be  certain:  write  your  name 

upon  this  psfier,  ihun  wr'll  rnnrj>,irc  llic  two 
hands.      |  Takes  out  ii  Paper  and  Jolds  it. 

Serg.  A.  Any  thing  for  yoiir  aaliafeclion, 
iuadam — Here's  prn  and  ink. 

[Aff/.  nvrites,  Lurj-  holds  the  Paper. 
JLuejr.  Let  me  sfc  it,  madam;  'lis  the  same 
~tlie  very  5a mi'.   Bol  FU  aacnrv  one  copy 
fi»r  i«7  owB  affaira.  \AMidi, 
'Mh,  This  is  demonttratfim. 

Serg.  K.  *Tis  so,  madam  -  ihr  word  de- 
monstration comes  frimi  demon,  the  lather 
of  lirs. 

Mel.  Well,  doctor,  I'm  convinced:  and 
now,  pray,  what  aoeooiil  caa  you  give  of 
my  future  fortune  ? 

'  S^rg*  'K.  Before  the  sun  has  made  one 
oomse  immd  ibis  earthly  globe,  ^our  ibriune 
vriB  die  fixed  for  happiness  or  muery. 

Mel.  Wbat!  so  near  the  crisis  of  my  fate? 


by  a  gentlfman  who  will  come  to  lake  his 
Icavp  of  you,  heing  designed  for  travel :  bis 
intenliou  of  going  abroad  is  sudden,  asd  tbe 
occasion  a  woman.  Y««r  forlnne  ^nd  bis  are 
like  the  ballet  and  the  barrel,  one  runs  plump 
into  the  other — In  short,  if  the  gentleman  tra- 
vels hr  wilt  die  ahroad ,  and  if  Jm  doet  JfW 
will  die  brfore  lis  comes  home. 
Mil.  soil  of  a  man  is  he? 

Serg.  A.  Madam,  he's  a  fine  gentleman, 
and  a  lover;  that  is,  a  man  of  tmf  good 
sense,  and  a  verY  great  IboL 
Mel.  How  is  that  possible,  doctor? 
Serg.K,  Bccause^adara— because  it  is  so. 
— A  woman's  reason  is  the  best  for  a  man's 
heinp  a  fnoi. 

Mtl.   IVn  o'clock,  you  say? 
AV-r^'.A'.  Ten — about  the  honr  oflfa  ill  ill! 
ingtbroughout  the  kingdom. 

jr«A  ttnre^  doctor.  fG<W«  Momt^']  Lufi 
have  yon  any  questions  to  ask? 
JLuejr.  Ob,  madam,  a  thouaaod. 
Serg.  K.  I  must. beg  your  patience  till 
another  time,  for  I  expect  more  company  this 

mlniitr;  besides,  T  must  'HfBhaijg'B  tho  gontl^ 
man  umli  r  the  tal>le. 

Lui  } .  ()  pray,  sir,  discharge  us  first! 

Serg.K.  fycho,  wait  on  the  ladies  dowa 
stain.  Mtttmda  mid  Lue/, 

Enter  CMTAIir  Bunil. 
'CapuB.  Yoor  serf  ant,  my  dear]  > 
Srrg.  K.  Stand  oft,  I  Imve  my  lamiliar  abvady . 

Capt.B.  Arc  you  hewilchrd,  mv  dcji 
Serg.K.  Yes,  my  dear  !  but  mine  is  :i  prrire- 
able  spirit,  and  hates  gunpowder.     ^rinis  1 


Seeinp  is  hrlifviiip.   [Goes  tb     .  ,      .  ^  . 

Ufts  up  Ute  (,ar/>r/\  Here,  Tre,  j fortify  myself;  [Dratvt'a  Circle  round  him-, 
Tre,  give-  me  the  bono,  sirrah.        and  now,  captaiSf  havaa  care  hvm  jwt 

'        ~  force  my  line*. 

CapLB.  Uiies!  wbat  dost  ulk  of  IwMif 
You  baye  aonwtUag  liha  a  fishing-rod  there 
indeed;  hot  t  come  to  ha  acquainted  wftfa 
you,  man. — What's  your  name^  my  dear? 
Serg.  A*.  Conundrum. 

Cnptti.  Conundrum?  rat  me!  1  knew  « 
famous  doctor  in  London  of  your  naroe.— 
Where  were  you  bom? 
Serg.  A'.  I  was  bom  in  Algebra. 
Capt.  U.  Algebm!  ^lie  no  ceanliy  in  Chria. 

place 


lendom,  I'm  surc,  uieaa  it  bo 
the  Highhinds  in  Scotland. 

Serg.K.  Hiplit;  I  told  you  [  was  hewitcJied. 

t'.apt.  li.  So  am  I,  my  dear;  1  am  going 
to  be  married.  I  liave  had  tsvo  lullcrs  from 
a  l.'<dy  of  fortune  that  loves  me  to  madness, 
Gts,  ({holir^  spleen,  and  vapoitRk  SlialllaUfry 
ber  in  four-and-twenty  houf%  ay  or  nof 

Serg  K  Certainly. 

Ta/^/.  it.  GadMk  a;. 

Serg.K.  Or  Ml.  M  I  mmt  fcavt  iba 

and  the  day  of  lha 

wtTf  dated. 

Cnpt.lt.  Why,  you  old  bitrhl  did  yoU 
ever  hear  of  love-letters  dated  with  the  year 

and  day  of  the  month  ?  Do  yea  thiak  biHel* 

doux  are  like  l>ank-hills  ? 

'Serg.K.  They  are  not  co  good,  my  dear; 
but  if  they  bear  no  date,  I  miiat  cuaiina  the 
eoDlenls.  < 
Capt.  n.  Contents!  that  you  aliall,  oM  hoy! 


Serg.K.  Let  me  see— About  the  hour  of | here  they  be  both. 

'    ,  yov/vrill  be  calaladi  Awy.X  Only  tha  lart  yov  raoeivcd,  if  yon 
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please.  \1't/f(fs  tin-  Lrttrr]  Now,  sir,  if  you  part,  I  sliall  be  very  Icojfr.ill  what  pegwdf 
ptea«e  to  let  me  consult  my  books  for  a  mi-  .the  oQiccrs  of  the  army. 


n'ute,  ni  send  this  leKer  enclosed  to  you, 
^vi(h  the  deierrninatioii.  of  tke  Stan  Upon  ilf 
to  your  Jodcines, 

Coftt,  9.  vVilii  all  Miy  heart   I  musi  give 


Enier  S\}.v\\,  BriLocK,  Rose,  Pri$oner», 

ConsUil'lf,  and  Mod. 

Const.  May  it  pleace  yoltr  worships,  we 


l|im— rP/i/A-  his  Hands  in  his  Pochetsl  Al-  look  lliein  in  llio  very  ad,  rc  infecla,  sir. 
gcbra.  I  laiicy,  doctor,  'lis  hard  to  ralculatc  The  gifiitiemati  indeed  hehaved  himself  likn 
the  place  of  your  nativity Here.  [Givfshirn'tk  (gentleman;  for  he  chew  his  .s\vord  and 
Monry']  And  if  I  sum  id,  I'll  build  a  w.iirli  srvot  e,  aud  afterwards  laid  il  down  and  aaid 
lower  on  liiR  lop  o{  the  iiighest  mounlairi  in  nuliiing, 

Wales,  for  ihe  study  of  astrologjT.  and  the  j  Jf<  Give  the geolleinaii his  sword  again. 


benefit  of  the  Conundmms* 


Uf-entrr  (*ai>ta!n  Pli  He  and  WORTHt. 
VVnr.  O  doctor  1  that  letter's  worth  a  mil- 


Wait  \  r)ii  wilhdiil.         VI  lint  Constable  and 
att  hj  i'lu  ftorry,  sn  ,  [  /  o  SjU  ia^  to  know 
a  gentleman  upon  sueij  terms,  that  the  ooeai* 
sion  of  our  meeting  should  pirevcnt  the  satis- 
lion.    I^el  me  sec  il — and  now  I  have  it,  I'm  lactfon  of  an  acquamtance. 
afraid  to  open  it.  I    Sjr/.  Sir,  you  need  make  no  apology  for 

CapLP,  Pho!  icl  me  see  il.  \Qpciu  tfie  yottt  warrant,  no  more  than  1  shall  do  for 
LeUerl  If  die  be  a  ph'— danut  her,  die  is  my  beharfour;  my  innnnence  ij  upon  an 
OUc!  there's  licr  name  at  the  boltom  on't.        'equal  fool  with  }o\ir  aiilhiiiity 

Ju9t,  Scale.  Innoccnci;!  liave  you  not  se- 
duced that  voung  maid? 

Sjl.  No,  Mr.      losccap,  slie  seduced  nif. 
JiuL  So  4iie  did,  I'll  swear  j  Ijor  she  propos- 
ed marriage  firsL 

'  Just.B,  What!  thep yott are  married,  rlnld  ? 

{To  Hose, 

/lose.  Yes,  sir,  to  my  sorrow. 
Just. J}.  W'ho  was  witness? 
Hul.  That  was  I.  1  danced,  threw  the  stock- 
ing, and  s|)oke  jokes  by  their  i)ed&ide,  rmsorew 
,/it.st.  li,  W  ho  was  the  minister? 
JJul.  Minister!  wc  are  soldiers,  and  want 
no  minister.  They  were  married  hy  the 
tides  of  war. 

JasL  Ji.  Hold  thy  prating,  fool. — Your  ap- 
pearance, sir-,  fj'o  Sjrhiii\  promises  some 
understandiiigi  pray  what  does  this  feUow 
mean? 

S)l.  Ill-  means  marriage,  I  think;  hut  that, 
you  know,  is  so  odd  a  thing,  that  hardly  any 
two  people  vnder  the 'sun  a|p^  in  the  cere- 
mony; sorni'  make  il  a  convenience,  and  others 
make  it  a  jcstj  hut  among  soldiers  'lis  most 


PVor.  By  all  my  hopes,. 'tis  Lucy's  hand. 
CafH.P.  Lacfsf 

n  or.  (Certainly.  'Tis  no  more  like  Me- 
linda's  character  than  black  is  to  white. 

CapLB,  Then  ^is  certainly  Lucy's  contri- 
vance to  draw  in  Brazen  for  a  hushand*  But 
are  vou  sure  'tis  not  Melinda's  hand? 

Wbr,  Ton  shall  see«   Where's  the  hit  of 
p.-iper  I  gave  you  juSt  junf  |hat  the  detil 
wrote  Melinda  upon? 
Serg.H.  Here,  sir. 

(.\ipt.  I*,  'l  is  plain  they  are  not  iho  same. 
And  is  this  the  niaiicious  name  that  was  sub- 
scribed to  the  letter  which  made  Mr.  Balance 
send  his  daughter  into  the  country? 

yf  'or.  The  very  same  The  other  fragments 
t  showed  you  just  now  1  once  intended  for 
another  use;  but  I  think  1  have  turned  it  now 
to  a  better  adranlage. 

(Jafit.  P.  Bui  'twas  l)arli;ii ous  to  conceal 
this  so^  lonjg,  and^t^  continue  me  so  many 
hours  in  fne  prenlctipui  heresy  of  believing 
th.it  angelic  crealnre  coold  change.  Poor 
Sylvia! 


fVor.  Rich  Sylvia,  you  mean,  and  poor  sacred.  "Onr sword,  you  know,  is ovr honour; 

aplain;  ha,  ha,  ha!  —  Cnnte,  romc,  frien*!.  ihi 


Melind.t  is  true,  and  shall  be  mine;  Sylvia  i» 
constant,  and  may  be  yours. 

Cnpt.  P.  No,  she's  aho^e  my  hopes:  hul 
for  her  sake  I'll  recant  my  opinion  ol  her  sex, 
B^  some  the  sex  is  hiamv  without  design : 
I^ht,  harmless  censure ,  such  as  yours  and 

mine. 

Sallies  of  wit,  and  vapours  of  our  wine: 
Others  the  justice  of  the  sex  condemn, 
Aud  wanting  merit  to  create  esteem. 
Would  hide*  ihfir  own  defects  by  ceusVtng 

tbem: 

But  they,  secure  In  theiraTI-conqu'ring  charms, 
Laugh  at  the  vnin  (Tloils       false  .ilarms. 
He  magnifies  their  conquests  who  complains, 
for  none  wo)ild  struggle,  were  they  not  in 

*     ohaiii«.  y^xmnt, 

ACT  V. 

£nicr  .Ii'.sTicE  B.'VLANCB  and  Justice  Scale. 

Just.  Scalef  1  siy  'lis  not  to  be.borfiei  Mr. 

Balance. 

/uU.Bi  ionkjrc,  Mrr  Scatei  lor  my  own 


t  -we  lav  down ;  the  hero  jumps  ovr-r  it 
iirst,  and  the  Amason  after:  the  drum  heats  a 
ruff,  and  so  lo.hed:  that^  all.  The  ceremony 

is  concise. 

Jiul.  And  the  prettiest  ccrettony;  &q  full  of 
pastime  and  prodigality— 

Just. /i.  What!  .ire  you  a  solrlier? 

JJul.  Ay,  that  1  am.  \A  ill  }  our  worship 
lend  vie  your  cane,  and  til  show  you  h<»w  i 
can  exercise? 

Just.  If,  Take  il.  [^Strikes  him  over  4Jte 
Head\  Pnj^  sir»  what  commission  may  you 
bear?  *  [2'o  Sjhia, 

Sjrh  Vm  called  captain,  sir,  by  all  the  cof- 
foe-men,  drawers,  anil  groom-porters  in  Lon- 
don; for  I  wear  a  red  coat,  a  sword,  a  pi- 
quet in  my  head,  and  dice  in  my  poccel* 

Just.  Scalf.  Your  namoi  pray,  air? 

Sjl.  Pinch. 

JusL  B.  And  pray,  sir,  what  brought  yoa 
into  Shropshire? 

i^jl.  A  pinch,  sir:   1  know  you  counlry 
gentlemen  want  wit,  and  you  know  tb^ 
town  gefiflfMicn  want  money;  and  so — 

Jutt.B.  i  understand  you,  sir.— Here,  con- 
Itable! 
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Renter  Con^akle. 
'Pake  this  gentlemao  ia(o  ciMtody  lill  liirlber 

oniers. 

Roue.  Prav,  vour  worship,  dont  be  uncivil 
to  him,  for  In  did  nic  rin  Inirf;  Ito's  llic  most 
harmless  man  in  the  worid,  ior  all  he  talks  so. 

Just.  Scale.  Come^  come,  chUd^  til  take  oar« 
of  sou. 

Sj  L  What,  j|[ont!eincn,  rob  me  of  my  free- 
dom «nd  my  wife  at  once?  *Tb  the  fir«|  tine 
tlier  «Ter  went  together. 

Jusi.  B.  Harlrye,  constahle.  £  fVhispers  him. 
Const.  It  shall  be  done,  sir.  —  Come  along,  an  inj 
«irt  [Kxfiunt  LonstabUtf  Jiultock,  and  SyUia.  her  pardon. 
JusL  JO,  Come,  Mr.  Scale,  wc*ll 


and  behave  yourself  handsomely  t31  Leal  be 
over:  hfMc's  my  faaad,  fU  ttteyott  a* ft  gentle- 
man should  he. 

ffnr.  And  if  I  dOB*t  use  yott  at  a  pintle- 
woman  abottld  be,  may  this  he  my  pmson. 

[^Kisses  her  Ilattd. 

Kuter  a  Sen' ant. 
Sero.  Madam,  the  coach  Is  at  the  door. 

Mel,  i.am  g^iog  to  Mr.  Babacc'*  country 
house  to  lee  iny  COttM  Sylvia:  Pre  done  her 
liry ,  ana  caul  be  e^  till  Tvc  atkM 


manage 

tbcqparfc  preaenlly.  , 

SciNK  lliP-'MiURDA*^  jipartmgnt, 
Enter  Mtunnk  ond  Woktrt. 

Mel.  So  far  the  p^diction  is  right,  'lis  ten 
exactly.  ( ^nidej  And  pray,  sir,  how  long  ba«e 
you  been  in  tins  traveliiuff  Rumour? 

ff^or.  ^I'ii  satnral,  mMTam,  lor  ua'lo  avoid 
what  disturbs  our  quiet.  ' 

JJeJ.  Rather  tiie  love  of  change,  which  is 
more  natural,  may  be  ibe  oecaaioo  of  it. 

f  J'or.  To  he  sure,  madam,  there  must  be 
charms  in  variety ,  else  neither  you  nor  I 
•bould  be  so  food  of  it. 

MeL  You  mistalte,  Mr.  VVorlhy;  I  am  not 
so  fond  of  tariety  as  to  travel  for't;  nor  do 


fr'or.  I  Mr9  not  bope  for  tbe  bonpur  of 

wailing  on  you. 

AleL  My  coach  is  full;  but  if  youMl  be  so 

f gallant  as  to  ihoont  your  own  borse,  and 
oilow  us,  we  aba  11  he  glad  to  bo.  ovcrt.iken; 
and  if  you  bring  captain  Plume  with  you  we 
shan't  have  tbe  worse  recaption* 
or.  rU  endeavour  it. 

[Auri/^  leading  MeU'nda, 

ScbnbIIL— ^  Court  of  Jusliee. 

JrsTicF  Balancp, ,  Ji'STiCK  Scale,  and  Jrs- 
TlOE  ScR«  PI  E  dis(  Oi  l-red  upftn  the  Jiencht 
with  Constable,  SERGEANT  KiTE,  and  Mob 
standing  Oj.    SekGB&SIT  Kitv,  and  COA- 

stable  advance.  .      '  '  . 

Serff.K.  Pray  who  are  tbose  bonottrable 

1  think  it  prudence   in  you  to  run   yourself, gentlemen  upon  the  bench? 
into  a  certain  expense  and  danger,  in  hopes  i    Cans/,  lie  in  tbe  middle  is  iaslice  Balance, 
of  precarious  pleasures,  which  at  best  never  I  he  on  tbe  right  is  justice  Scale,  and  be  on 

answer  expectation,  as  it  is  eviJeut  noni  lli<   tlie  left  is  jiisliro  Scruple;  aix!  I  am  Mr.CoO'*  , 
example  of  most  travellers,  that  long  mure  to  [stable :  four  very  honest  genllemeo. 
return  to  their  own  'country  than  they  did  ^ 
to  ffo  abroad.  '  hnter  Captain  Ph'ME. 

Just.Ji.  Captain,  you're  welcome.  •  ' 

Copt.  P.  Gentlemen,  I  thank  you. 


r'or.  \\  hat  pleasures  I  may  receive  abroad 
arc  indeed  uneertain;  but  this  I  am  sure  of, 
1  shall  meet  with  less  cruelly  among  the  most 
barbarous  of  nations  tiian  1  have  found  at 
borne. 

Mel.  Come,  sir,  you  and  i  ha\c  Ijom  jang- 
ling a  great  while :  I  fancy  if  we  made  our 
accounts  vre  aboukl  the  aooner  come  1o  an 
agreement. 

t'f  or.  Sure,  madam,  you  won't  dispute  your 
being  in  my  del>t — iVly  fears,  sighs,  vows, 
jNTomiceSf  aaaiduitiesi  anxieties,  jealousies,  h  ve 
run  on  lor  a  whole  year  without  any  payment. 

Mr/.  A  year!  oh,  Mr.  \\  orlhy,  what  you 
owe  to  me  is  oot  to  be  paid  under  a  seven 
year**  aervilude.  How  did  yon  use  me  tbe 
year  before!  \v!)cii,  taking  the  advantage  of 
my  innocence  and  necessity,  you  would  have 
made  me  your  mistress,  that  is,  your  slave? 
—  I{fiiicrTi!)rr  the  wicked   insinuations,  artful 

baits,  deceitful  arguments,  cunning  pretences;  1 1  desire  to  be  Learfl  in  this  case,  as  being  the 


lust.  Scr.  Come,  honest  captain,  sit  by  me. 
\^Ca///<iin  Plutnr  ascends,  and  sils  upon 
the  lit-nili]  Now  produce  your  prisoners— »• 
Here,  llul  fiHuw  tiuic,  set  him  up,  Mr.  ('on- 
staltlc ,  what  have  )ou  to  say  against  this 
man  ? 

Const.  I  }tave  nothing  to  aay  againtt  lum,^ 

an*  please  you.      •  • 

Just.  U.  MoS  what  made  you  bring  bim 

hither  ? 

Canst.  I  don*t  know,  an'  please  your  worship. 
Just.  Stale.  Did  not  the  contents   of  ymir 
warranl  direct  you  what  sort  of  men  to  take  up  '{ 
Const  I  can*l  tell,  an'  please  ye;  I  cant 

read. 

JusLSct.  a  very  pretty  constable,  truly. 
I  find  we  have  no  ousmess  here* 

St'r^.A'.  May  it  please  the  worshipful  bench, 


then  your  impudent  behaviour,  loose  expres 
sinns,  familiar  letters,  rude  viails;  remember 
those,  those,  Mr.  Worthy. 

ff^or.  1  do  renaember,  and  am  sorry  i 
madq  no  brlter  use  of  'cm.  [  Aside^  But  ypu 
may  remember,  madam,  that — 


counsel  for  t|ie  king. 

Just.  li.  Come,  sergeant,  you  shall  he  heard, 
since  nobody  else  will  speak;  we  won't  come 
here  for  nothing. 

Srrg.  This  man  is  but  nne  man,  the  couo- 
I  try  may  spare  bim,  and  the  army  wants  him ; 


MeL  Sir,  I'll  remember  nothing — 'lis  your  i  besides,  he's  cut  out  by  nature  for  a  grena- 
intercst  that  I  should  forget.  You  have  been  dier;  he's  five  feet  ten  inches  high:  be  shall 
barliarous  to  me,  I  have  been  cruel  to  you  box,  wrestle,  or  dance  the  Cheshire  round 
put  that  and  that  together,  and  let  one  bal-.with  any  man  in  the  rounlry;  he  gels  drunk 
ance  the  other.  Now,  if  you  will  bcglki  upon  j  every  Sabbath  day,  and  be  beats  his  wife, 
a  nev  score,  lay  aside  your  aibreiituring  atrs,f    /^'i/e.  You  lie,  sirrah,  you  lie;  au*  please 
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your  worship ,  fae*t  the  best-oalurtd  pains- j  Sj/.  Sir,  I  don't  CM«  ■  fariUng  for  yon 
laking*sl  niaa  in  the  panah;  wltnCM  ny  five! nor  v(»ur  bench  neither. 

poor  cliildren.        ,  Just.Str.  Lookye,  gentlemen,  that's  enough ; 


Jutt.  St'r.  A  wile  and  five  chilffrcn !  yon 

constable,  you  ro^ue,  how  durst  ^oii  !ni|>r«»s5 
a  man  that  has  »  wiie  and  five  ciiildri-n  r 

■Just.  Scale.  Discharge  him,  discharge  him! 

Ju«lS.  Hold,  gi'nilemen.  Ileai'kye,  friend, 
bow  do  you  maintain  your  wife  and  five 
children? 

CapL  P,  Thej  live  upon  wildfowl  and 
▼mison,  sir;  the  Iiuabtiid  keep*  a  |>un,  and 
kijls  all  the  hare*  and  parlridgca  witfain  five 
miles  rpund. 


Juat.B.  A  gun  I  nay,  if  lie  be  an  good  at  in  the  fa«e. 


he's  a  VC17  impudent  fellow,  and  fit  for  n 

Just.  Si  a  If.  A  notorious  rogue,  I  say,  and 
Tery  fit  for  a  .soldier. 

Just.  B.  What  think  yoo,  captain  ? 
Capt.P.  I  think  he  is  a  very  pretty  fellow, 
and  therefore  fit  to  serve. 

S/L  Me  for  a  soldier!  send  your  own  iaiy 
lubherly  soni  at  home;  MIowt  tbat  Katara 
their  ntcLs  ev(  r\  in  IIip  pursuit  of  ;i  fox, 

yet  dare  not  peep  abroad  to  look  an  enemy 


gunning,  he  sliall  have  enough  on't. 


Just.  n.   IVay,  rnplain,  re.nl  tin  arlidoT  of 


(Sere.  K.  Ay,  ay,  I'll  l^ke  care  of  him,  ifjwar;  we'll  see  him  listed  immediately, 
you  pTcaae.  ,  [Tak^s  him  dftwn^    Capt.P.  \Reatls'\  .ArHetea  0/ amr agaitut 

Just.  Srnlf.  Here,  vou  ronstalilc,   the   uv\[.  ,mufi/ij-  and  drscrliun,  etc. — ;  , 
Set  up  that  blark-fac'd  fellow,  he  has  a  gun-'     Syl.  liuld ,  Mt  —  Once,  nioi-e,  gentlemen, 
powder  look:  wbal  can  you  aay  against  this] have  a  care  what  you  <lo,  for  you  shall  ae- 


man,  constaldc? 

'  Const.  Nothing,  but  that  he  is  a  very  ho- 
nest man.  ^ 

f'a///.  P.  IVav,  gentlemen,  Jet  Ine  have  one 
honest  man  in  niy  company  for  the  novelty's 
lake 

Just.  D.  What  arc  you,  friend? 


9f^vLsh  C.  A  collier;  I  work  in  the  coal-pits,  made  in  your  life. 


vi'relv  smart  for  any  \io!enre  yon  offer  to 
nie;  and  you,  Mr.  balance.  1  speak  to  yuu 
partirulnily,  vou  tbaH  lieaiti^  repent  it 

(lafft.  I*.    f.oolsv<",    voiing   ^park ,    say  hut 
one  wor;l   more,  and  Til  build   a  horse  for 
iynti  as  high  as  the  ccilfng,  and  make  yon 
ride  the  most  tiresome  joumey  that  ever  yon 


Just.  Sir.  Lookye,  gentlemen,  this  fellow 
has  a  trade,  and  the  act  of  parliament  here 
expresses  that  we  are  tb  impress  no  man  that 
Jias  any  visible  means  of  a  li\elihood. 


«^^/.  You  hare  made  a  line  speech,  gqod 
captain  Uulfcap!  but  you  had  better  he  quid} 
I  shall  find  a  way  to  cod  yonr  courage. 
Capt.  P.  Pray,  gentlemen,  doaH  mind  hhn, 


Serg.K.  May  it  please  your  worship,  this  |  he's  distracted, 
man 'has  no  visible  means  of  a  liTelibood,  for     Sjrl.  *Tltf  labe;  I  am  descended  of  as  good 

he  work*  under  groiiiul.  a  family  as  any  in  your  county;   my  father 

Cufit.  j*.  Well  said,  kite;  besides,  the  army  t is  as  good  a  man  as  any  upon  your  bench; 
wants  miners.  I  and  I  am  heir  to  two  thousand  potmda  ^  year* 

Just.  ft.  night  ;   and  had  ^Ye  an   order  nf     Just.  It.  lie's  certainly  mad.    Pray,  caplaifl, 
government  for't,  we  couhi  raise  you  in  thisj^read  the^articles  of  war. 
and  the  neighbouring  county  of  Stallbrd,  five 
hundred  colliers,  that  would  run  you  under 
ground  like  moles,  and  do  more  service  in  a 
nege  than  all  the  miners  in  the  army. 

J  fist.  Sir.  Well,  iriend,  what  have  yon  to 
say  tor  yourself? 

^felsliC.  I'm  married. 
•     Serg.K.  Lack-a-day  !  so  am  t, 
*  Welsh  C  Here's  my  wife,  poor  WOmau. 

JuatB.  Are  you  married,  good  woman? 

9foman*  Tm  married  in  conscience. 

JusL  Scate.  Who  married  you ,  mistress  ? 

f  lotuan.  iVly  husband.    ^^  e  agreed  that  I 'leave  ilie  court 
should  call  him  husband,  and  tliat  be  should 
call  me  wife,  to  ahun  going  for  a  soldier. 

Just..**  /.  A  very  pretty  couple!  Pkay,  Cap- 
tain, will  you  take  them  uoth? 

Capt.P,  What  say  you,  Mr.  Kite?  wOl 
you  take  care  of  the  woman? 


Syl.  Hold,  once-  more.   Pray,  Mr.  Bdanee, 

to  you  I  speak;  .suppose  I  were  yoUT  chiM^ 
would  you  use  me  at  this  rate? 

Juai.B.  No,  faith;  were  you  mine  I  trottU 
send  yon  to  Bedfann  first,  and  into  the  army 

aftfrwar<is. 

Syl.  Bnl  consider  my  father,  sir;  he*«*ia 

good,  as  generous,  as  brave,  as  just  a  man 
as  ever  served  his  country;  I'm  his  only  child: 
perhaps  the  loss  of  me  may  break  his  heart. 

Just.  li.  He's  a  very  great  fool  if  it  doet. 
Captain,  if  you  donh  list  him  this  minute,  Hi 


CapL  P.  Kite,  do  vou  distribute  the  levy 
money  to  tike  men  while  I  read, 

Srrg.  K.  Ay,  sir.    .S"il<  tn  penllemen. 
\Captain  Plume  rettds  the  Articles  0/  ff'ar, 
•/natiV.*  Very  well;  now,  captain,  let  mo 

beg  the  favour   of  you  not  to  disrharpe  this 


Serg.K.  Yes,  sir;  she  shall  go  with  us  to  •fellow  upon  any  account  whatsoever.  Bring 


the  sea-side,  and  there  if  she  has  a  mind  to 
drown  herself,  we*ll  take  care  that  nobody 

shall  binder  her.  ' 

Ji/st.Ii.  Here,  constable,  bring  in  my  man. 
[A'.r//  Consiablr-^  Now ,  captain,  I'll  fit  you 
with  a  man  such  as  you  never  listed  in  your 

Re-rnter  Constable,  with  Sylvia. 
Oh,  my  friend  Finch!  I'm  very  glad  to  see  yon. 
^  SjrL  Well,  sir,  and  what  then? 

Just»  AMie*  What  then  I  u  that  yonr  re. 
•pcct  iotho' 


in  the  rest. 

Const.  There  «r«  im  more,  nnV  please  yo«r 

worship. 

JuH.  B,  No  more  I  them  were  five  Ism 

hours  ago: 

Sjl.  'Tis  true,  sir;  hut  this  ro^ue  of  a  con- 
stable let  the  rest  escape  Ibr  a  hnhe  of  eleven 
shillings  a  man,  because  he  said  the  act  allowed 
him  hut  ten  ,  so  the  odd  shilling  was  clear 
gains. 

AlL^usL  How? 

Sjrl'  Gentlemen,  he  offered  to  let  me  go 


SrKNK  4.) 
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away  for  two  guineas,  but  I  bad  not  so  much  i  Just.  U.  So  tiiat  brtween  you  bolh  Rote 
•boat  ma:  Ibu  is  'lnilh»  ami  lUl  ttmSy  lo'k|s  bcm  fmrly  managed. 

•wear  it  '    Capt.l*.  I'pon  my  honour,  sir,  she  had  no 

Serg.  K.  And  Til  swear  it;  give  me  the i harm  from  me. 
book;  \U  (or  the  good  of  the  service.  Just.U.  All'*  Mfe»  I  find,  {jtsidr]  Now, 

ff^idthC.  May  il  please  your  wonbip  1  captain,  you  matt  know  tfiet  rae  young  fel- 
gave  him  half-a-crowu  to  say  that  I  was  an  low's  impudence  in  roiirl  was  wrti  grt>uiided: 
honest  m.in  ;  hut  now,  since  that  your  wor-|lir  saiil  1  should  lii-.irtily 


liavr  niiidc 
III)  money 


I  Impe  I  aball 

y  opinion  that  this  constable 
captain's  hands,  and  if  bit 


itic  a 
again. 


shi(> 

h.TVI 

Jusl.  It.  Tis  m 
be  put  into'  the  captain 
firienda  doa^  bciRf  four  ^ood  men  Tor  bis 
mtom  bj  lo-morrow  mgbl,  captain ,  job 
•ball  eany'him  to*  Flanders. 

Jiiat.  St  ittr.  Jusl.  Scru.  Agreed,  agreed 


repent  his  being  list- 
ed; and  so  I  do  from  my  »oul. 
Cn/it.  P.  Ay!  lor  what  reason? 
Jusl.  It.  Because  he  is  no  lesi  than  wbat 
be  snid  he  was;  bom  of  as  good  a  (amDr  aa 
any  in  iIk'  rountj,  anil  b«  is  beir  latw«  woo- 
aand  pounds  a  year. 

CapLP.  Vm  very  glad  to  bear  it;  for  1 
wanted  bnt  a  man  of  that  quality  to  ni;iL>'  my 


i'.apl.P.  Mr.  Ki!c,  tatc  ihc  constable  into ' company  a  perfrcl  represt-ntative  of  the  wLofe 
CBSlotly.  commons  of  Kngland. 

Serg.  K.   Ay,  av,  sir.    Will  you  please  to      Jii.U.li.  Won't  you  di*rli.irgi-  him? 

~  "  ''.V//>/.  P.  Not  under  a  hundred  pounds  slerlinc. 

Just.  It.  Yon  sball  have  it ;  lor  his  father  u 
my  inlim.ite  IKend. 
'CapLP.  Tban  jronshall  bavebim  for  nothing. 
JustB.  Nay,  sir,  jrov  iball  bave  your  price. 
Cnpl.P.  Not  a  penny,  sir;  I  value  an  ob- 
ligation -  to   you    much   above    au  hundred 


have  your  offic*  taken  from  or  will  vou 

bandsumely  lay  down  your  staff,  as  your  Lel- 
lars  have  done  before  yon  ? 

J To  the  Comtalle,  ivAo  dropg  his  Sh^J. 
'utl.  B.  Gime,  gentlemen,  bei*  needa  no 
great  ceremony  in  adjourning ibia  owut.  Cap* 
lain,  you  iliall  dine  with  me. 


Serii 


Mr.  Militia  Sergeant,  Impounds 


.   ichaiige  in  my  podiet-book.''  [CriW^Aw/fooJlJ 
BatA«atV{In  tba  mean  lime  we'll  seod  Ibr  the  (ciidn- 
man.~Wbo  wait*  there? 


abaii  silence  you  now,  I  beli«ve|  without  your  j  Just.  ft.  Perhaps,  sir,  you  slian't  repeut  your 
tabtOg  Ibe  law  Ofma.  [Bxeunt,  generosity.    Will  )ou  please  tn  write  hi*  dis- 

SttMi  IV.'— .id  B0em  In  JutencM 

House. 

Enter  Justice  Balancb  and  Sliavard.     i  Enter  a  Senant. 

Sleof.  We  did  not  miss  her  till  the  evening, '  Go  to  the  captain's  lodging,  and  inquire  for 
sir;  and  then,  searching  for  her  in  the  cham-Mr.  Wilful;  tell  him  bia  caplaiB  tranla  bim 
her  that  was  mv  young  master's,  we  found  here  immedialcly. 
Iiir  iJuthes  there;  but  the  suil  llj.it  your  son 
left  in  the  press  when  he  vv«;jit  to  London 
was  gone.  I 

Just  It.  You  hanH  toIH  that  circunuUince  to 
any  body  ? 

Stciv.  To  none  but  jonir'  worabip. 

Just  It.  Aqd  be  sure  voo-  io&X  Go,  and 
tell  ciplaia  Fti|nie  that  I  b«f  .le>  ipeafc  with 
bim. 

I  shall.  [E.tif. 


Sr/\  .  Nil  ,  ll-.f  {^enlirm.in's 
in(|uiring  for  ibc  captaiii. 


capiaii 
below  at  &e 


CapL  P.  Bid  bim  come  upb  [XxUStmmf^ 
Here's  the  diacbarge,  air. 

Jiist.  B.  Sir,  I  Ibanb  jrnn.^'TSa  fJain  be  bad 
no  baad  iolL  ^Mide,, 
Etiirh  Stlvia. 
SyL  I  think,  captain,  you  inlj^lil  have  used 
me  better  lliaii  to  Iim\c  me  yonder  among 
_      ^  ,  your  swcm J nj^',  (ininken  crcw; — and  you,  Mr. 

J'lAs/i?.'' Was  ever  man  so  . imposed  upon?  .lu.ilire,  might  have  been  so  civil  as  to  bare 
I  bad  bcr  promi.se  indeed  that  din  w6uld  never '  invited  nw  In  dmacr,  ftp  I  bava  eaten  with  as 
of  herself  wiUinut  my  conaei^t.  1  haVe  good  a  man  aa  yonr  worabip. 

.A  _...».  _  —  i_   CajpfeJ'.  Sir,  you  must  cbarn  onr  wanlof 

respect  upon  our,  ignorance  of  your  quality. 
But  now  yon  are  at  liberty ;  I  have  disdiarged 
vou.  • 
S,l. 


consented  witb  a  witness,  given  ber  away  as 
my  act  and  deed;  and  this,  I  vrarrani,  the 
captain  tbinlcs  will  pass.    No,  1  shall  never 

pardon  him  ihr  villnny.  fii  of  robhinp  me  of 
tn\  <liiuf;btiT,  .^nd  then  tiic  nit-.Tii  opinion  he 
must  |j.(M'  of  nie  to  think  tb^il  I  coiilil  be  so 
wretchedly  imposed  upon,  ller  extravagant 
passion  might  enMMinge  her  in  the  attempt, 
but  tbe  contrimnce  must  be  bis.  I'll  Isaow 
lb*  trutli  prcaenily, 

Xnter  CArrAiM  Pliriu. 

IVay,  cji[ii:iiii,  what  have  you  dvnC  wilb  onr 

young  geiitlcmnn  soldier? 


I)iscl*irgcd  me? 
Just.  B.  Yes,  sir  ;  and  jntt 
go  home  to  your  father 


^  Sjl.  My  father!  then  I  am  discos 
sir!  [A/icriaj  I  cspect'no  pardon. 
JusLB,  Pardoaf  nia,  no^  cbild; 


scofetcd.— Ob, 
your  crime 

aball  be  your  puiiubment.  Hrrr,  captain,  I 
deUver  fcer  over  to  the  conjnc.W  j)owcr  for  her 
cbastiaement.  Since  she  will  iir  :\  wif.-,  be 
you  ai  husband,  a  very  husband.    NA  b<  n  she 


witb  the  rest  of  my  men. 
AiatjB.  Docs  he  beep 
"ers? 


witb  tbn 


Cfi/il.  p.  He's  at  my  quartan^  I  aUppMe,'telis  )uu  of  her  love,  upbraid  her  witb  ber 

'foUy;  be  modishly  ungrateful,  because  sbr  baa 
been  tiababionatily  kind:  and  use  her  WOM 
tban  ywk  would  any  body  else,  be<a»a  yoa 
cant  nee  ber  so  well  as  sbe  descrm. 

CapLP,  And  are  you  Sylvia  in  good  eampjt? 
SjfU  Earnest!  I  have  gone  too  far  to  make 
it  a  futi,  m. 


.  €!iffH.P.  ti9,  he's  generally  with  me;  but 
*dw  vwiac  'mgne  fell  in  love  witb  Roack  and 
Am  l^wilblier,  1  tbinb,  ainc*  ab«  c«n«  lo 
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do  you  give  her  to  me  in 


CnpUP.  And 
good  enirii'st?  ^ 
Just,  U.  If  you  please      lake  Jierp  sir. 
CapLP,  Vvhy  then  I  have  saved  my  legs 
and  amis,  and  lost  my  libcrly.    vSL-cinf  fioin 


[Act  V. 

way. — Wlien  my  coiuiil  is  pleased  lo  surren- 
dery'tM  pAkbable  1  slianH  ImM  out  inaeh  longer. 

Re^enier  Captain  Bkaxbn. 
Capt.  11.  ('<  iiilemen,  1  am  yours. — Madam, 


wounds,  I  am  prepaicdfor  (be  gout.  Farewell  11  am  not  yours< 
sblisisteiicc,  ana  welcome  taies.— Sir,  my  li-l    Mel.  fra  ^lad  on*t,  str. 


\ToMcUnfla. 


berly  and  thi'  lioprs  rif  Ixliig  a  pt^tier.il  .irt= 
mucib  dearer  lo  me  than  your  two  thousand 
pounds  n  year;  but  to  yonr  lore,  madam,  I 
fesign  t>iy  freedom,  and  In  \  our  hcauty  inv 
amUtion;  greater  in  obcyins  at  your  feet, 
than  commanding  at  the  bead  of  an  army. 

JSW/rr  WoaTBT. 

Vf  'or.  1  am  sorry  to  bearj  Mr.  Balance,*  that 
your  daughter  is  lost. 

JuMUii.  So  am  not  I,  sir,  since  au  iiunc^l 
gentleman  bas  found  ber. 

JEfl<»r  Mbuhda. 
Mel.  Pray,  INIr.  Balance,  wbaVa  become  of 
my  cousin  SyUia? 

'  JmAB*  Your  cousin  Sylvia  is  talking  yon- 
der wUb  your  cousin  Plume. 

Met  And  Wortbv— How  ? 

Syl.  Do  you  ibSnk  it  strange,  cousin,  that  a 

voman  sIhuiM  <liaiige?  Bui  I  hope  you'll  cv-' 
cuse  a  change  that  has  proircded  from  con- 
stancy.   I  altered  my  outside  because  I  was 
the  same  within,  and  only  laid  bV  the  ^^■nnl^n 
to  make  sure  of  my  man:  that's  my  history. 

Mcl.  Your  history  is  a  little  romantic,  cou- 
sin; but  since  mk  <  ess  has  crowned  your  ad~ 
ventures,  you  will  have  the  world  on  your 
stda;  and  I  shall  be  willing  lo  go  with  the 
tide,  provided  you'll  pardon  an  injury  I  of- 
fered you  in  tjie  letter  lo  your  father. 

C^^P>  Tbat  injur)-,  nindam,  was  done  to 
ihe,  and  the  reparation  I  expect  shall  be  made 
to  my  friend:  make  Mr.  Worthy  happv,  and 
I  •shall  he  satisfied. 

MeL  A  good  example,  sir,  will  go  a  great 


i/it.  II.  So  am  I.— You  bav*  got  a  pretty 
house  here,  iNIr.  Laconic. 
Jafi,B,-^rii  time  to  right  all  mislafccs — my 

nami",  sir,  is  Balance. 

CapUU.  Balance!  Sir,  I  am  your  most  o(k:- 
dienl— I  know  your  wbote  generation — hiid 
not  you  an  uncle  that  was  governor  of  tbc 
Leeward  Islands  some  \ears  ago? 

Just.  li.  Did  you  know  him  i 

'lapt.li.  Intimately,  s\v — Hp  plavf^d  at  bil- 
liards to  a  miracle.  You  had  a  Lirolher  too 
that  was  n  captain  of  a  lire-ship  —  poor  Dick 
— he  had  the  most  engaging  way  with  him  of 
making  punch  —  and  then  liis  cabin  was  so 
neat — hut  iiis  poor  boy  Jack  was  tbe  most 
comical  bastard -tia,  ba,  ba,  ha,  ba!  a  pickled 
dog ;  I  ibatt  never  toiget  bim. 

CapLP^  Have  yott  got  your  recrnilt,  tay 
dear :' 

Capf.B.  Not- a  stick,  my  dear! 

Capt.  Prohalily  I  shall  furnish  you,  »ny 
dear!  instead  of  ilje  twenty  tbousaod^  pouncM 
you  1alk*d  of,  you  shall  have  tlft  twenty  brave 

rrrruits  lliat  1  hove  raised  at  the  rate  they 
CQst  me.    My  commission  1  lay  down,  to  be 
taken  up  by  some  braver  fellow,  that  has  more 
merit  and  less  good  fortune — whilst  I  endea- 
vour, by  the  example  of  this  worthy  gentle., 
man,  to  serve  my  King  and  country  at  home. 
With  some  regret  I  quit  the  active  field, 
Where  glory  full  reward  for  life  does  yield; 
liut  the  recruiting  trade,  with  all  its  train 
Of  endless  plague,  fatigue,  and  endless  pain, 
1  gladly  quit,  v-l''!  my  fair  spouse  to  stay. 
And' raise  reciiliu  the  matrimonial  w.ty. 

-  .  \ExeunL 


GARRICK. 

Dattd  OAnRtrK  ■ti-.u  liorii  tt  HrrcfoH  and  hnptiiri!  Frii.  jR,  1716.  Al  ihf  »([r  of  ten  \c»ri  ht  y,M  put  under  llic 
r.irf  nf  .Mi.  Ilu.ilir,  muter  ul  (".i.^ninur  »tli'-.)l  of  Lii  !il  ,  hiil  made  jh>  pual  pif>pii>»  in  I.iiiraliirr.  He  Tcr^ 
«iitl_»  >.1ioivci!  111.  nltiii  liTiirnI  I"  ilraTiialit  1  nli  1 1  (inni.  n!«  ;    lio\  in;;  in  ll>c  ri'»r  rc[>i  rsi  iil.  H  tlir  i  barnrlir  of  8fvr<  jnt 

Kile  in   ill'-   RrrruillKir    Ojlirir.  ,1    U   .|']lni:,i.    hr  iln   «<Ii<..j1   1i.    wrlit   Id   l.i<lirin   111  Vlilil  liii  illulf,   lull  jUmM  only 

•  (liort  umr  llicn  hilm.  hr  ulutntii  Id  J^UfiUuil  ,  uti  wliicli  lie  wtiil  liii  lo  Mr.  llimlcr  ;  and  iii  J,".')5  liccauji-  lli«- 
yapil  of  l)i.  Ji-lriii  'n. 

Tlir  |in(;rt  lir  mmlc  liMiJrr  l1<ia  ulilr  tiilnr  \vn.  nnl  mirli  ihc  l>i  1 1  i.nu  y  of  liii  parli  mielil  •irin  In  jimm  <t  ; 
tlie  vivacily  -il  In.  liinrarlrr  unfiltril  liini  lor  s<ri'>iiii  piirfniu,  und  liii  aKrnlioii  I"  llir  ilniii.i  |iirir.ili'l  nv<r  cvirv  '  lii-r 
object.  Alln  •  lime  Jiiliimuii  giew  liml  ol  tcacliiii{(  ;  niirt  Mr.  Giiturk  I  tinj;  .ir»  lou.  ul  n  mure  jii  livt  lilr  ,  it  w  ii. 
■  f|rec4t  hy  bolli  llir  pupil  and  lit<  Inlnr  to  <]iiil  Lirliiiclil  ,iiul  irv  lluu  iMrliuu.  in  ili<  imin  ,  n  i.  'I'lirv  ai lordingly  srl 
«Bl  Mgcttrcr  on  ll>«  «d  of  Marcli  1736;  and  on  llic  9U1  ot  llic  »amc  muulli  Mr.  Cnrjicli.  v,n  micrtil  of  Lincoln's'lnn, 
Is  Mag  iaiHHM  Uut  Ihc  Jaw  diaold  b«  hii  profcaaion. 

IlS  fallMr  «hA  «*an  arier,  and 
(trip  villi  Ml  toBllwr  F«|«r  0«rri«k ; 

Slat*.  «i4  M  ttit  snnmcr  •!  1741  weat  dawn  lolprwich,  wlitre'lw  ■clad  with  (real  applacne  under  dip  nanrn  of  I..7ddal. 
Tlw  Mrt  wliicli.lM  inl  f«rl^aM4  wm  UiU  jAmk»  m  the  Trafidy  of  Ormm^  U*  mMto  kia  firai  •ppcMwne*  it 
lk«  Theaira  in  Goodmra'a  FioM*  Uia  tglh  of  OcU  I74i,  in  tlia  cliaraeter  of  Iticliard  tlir  Third,  liia  aacFlleoea  daastad  aqdl 

ailanMird  cvary  one;  and  tlie  aaeiai  a  jronng  man*  in  a*  nor*  llian  liit  Ixrcnty-fourtti  yrar,  and  n  n<>«ica  lo  the  alaa** 
Traching  al  on*  atligla  atep  to  thai  hciflit  of  paKantion  whiell  naturilr  of  years  and  long  practical  cxperitana  had  net 
haan  able  to  beiiow  on  the  tlicn  oapttal  parfonaara  on  the  Eo|tiali  Maee.  nai  a  ph«n«aeB*n  Whisli  eaidd  ao<  bat  h«.> 
COiM  the  object  of  iinirertaj  apcculalion  and  a*  nnivrnal  cdntiratioa.  The  theiirea  towardB'lhe  c*nrWad  of  tjia  town 
weraon  Ihk  occaaioo  dcacrtcd,  pcriona  of  all  ranLi  flocking  t»  Ooottman'a  Kir|d<  wherv  Mr.  Oarrick  eontiatted  l«* 
aal  tfli  Ika  cloaa  of  the  aeaion  ;  in  the  «iiaiung  winter  be  eagagad  lblaH«i|r  In  Mr.  KIrctwood,  Ikon  H«aoa|ar'*f  Jhutf^ 
Lane  play  -  home ,  in  ^vhich  tkeaire  he  cvnliniivd  till  the  year  i"  )"!.  in  the  \%  ir:lcr  of  wllkll  fca  wriil  OTOT  ID 
Ireland,  and  rnntiniied  ihrre  Uirough  the  whole  of  that  leuon,  hcing  )</  u:  in«:iagcr  wilL  jMr.  Shwidm  in  the  dirOCliva 

and  pcofiu  of  Uie  TbeaUa  Hoy»|  ia.SaMk  Alley.   From  ihcra  ha  relnrued  la  Jiaglaad*  and  «a»  aagiged  for  lha 


I  wa*  not  aurvivcd  by  hi*  uiol)ier.  He  then  cojsasrd  in  Ihe  ^viar~lradr,  in  pjirlnrr. 
\\  hnt  liiia  connexion  laiting  frr  m  ahorl  lime  be  raaolvcd  lu  try  hit  talenii  un  III 


Coogl 


[Act  L  Saws  1] 


TIB  GLANDESTINB  MARIUAGE. 


•M  of  I74<  wii'  i>  r  I  lie  Mr.  KSe)i>  yalcnicc  of  ('ovnii-gairda.  Tliii  howcvrr  wat  bi<  I*it  pcrfornT*  MTa  titrfd 
Avtof ;    f^'        '1'^  ijote  of  (bo  jcaian  ,    Mr.  Ojt-rki  ,    id  con)nnclJi»n  ^iili  Mr.  p.irch»m1  tlic  jiri>j»crty  vf  ibal 

IkitMrc,  tiintftl.er  with  Ihc  rcnij»slii>n  mJ  i>,.IliiI. 

In  tlli«  cUUon  Mr.  Glrrick  continued  uiiUi  the  jear  1776,    wtlU  aii  lotclvAl  nf  two  jtm,   from  ta 
wiiicb  be  dcvoird  la  iMTalUaf  «iirf«d. 

While  Mr.  Garriek  wai  is  ¥t»»*f,  he  atd*  •  alknrl  ntrqrilon  from        Mjtilal  wiih  the  cclrkralril  Paiiuiin  prr- 
formtr  Prryill*.    Tliey  »»r»  on  lic>r«ebj"  I. .    tnA  Vrt^Mr  l.>ok  a  fiiicr  lu  a>:l  Hie  pirt       »  <lriii)k.in  raTalicr.    (Wrriik  ' 
appUiiiUd  l}ir  imilation  ,  but  told  hmi.  nc  w.ui  rj  uuc  lliing  \s  Inch  cfienlial  In  cnmpii  tr  iho  picture,  lie  did  not 

m»it  Am  bft  drunk.  "Hold,  mj  fiirnil,"  ui<l  J>c,  ■'and  1  will  abuw  too  en  Cafliih  Mw«m1,  who,  tlut  li««ia|  di«e4t 
"'M  a  imrn*  aad  nwailawed  three  or  fov  tetlaa  af  foft,  mwi*  Vim  imnm  !■  •  wmMr  c««mi»|  1*  Jb»  to  hit  km  !■ 
^  roaalry. "  R*  taimdialcl;  pro««rdc<  to  •aMbll  all  lt«  gndtllsM  of  ratoxltatlaa.  Ha  etIM  I*  Mi  mttmI,  diM 
llie  auii  aoJ  the  fic)dj  were  luruinft  round  htm;  vrhip^^'d  and  apiirted  h>«  hurce,  ontil  ttia  nnimil  reared  and  wbcctrd 
ia  ever^  direction:  at  lcii|lh  lie  loat  hia  whip,  hit  icct  teemed  iiLAj^alilr  i>t  rr-iiag  io  ili<:  iiu  nipa,  the  bridle  dropped 
Irom  hu  baod,  and  be  appeared  to  ha>e  lo«t  ihe  tuo  of  bii  facullio,  I'iin'llr,  h«  r«|l  from  bia  harac  in  an«h  «  dealh- 
lika  manner,  that  Prerilla  gave  an  involuntary  nj  borrar;  and  bia  lermr' srrfUj!. >Dcraaaa4  ^kra  ba  found  that  hit 
friend  Bade  ao  aniwcra  to  bia  qiietliona.  After  wipin|  the  tliial  fram  bia  face,  W'#V«4  Maia,  irilli  tba  aantion  an4 
aaxialj  af  frirn<N!>ip  ,  tyh^thrr  he  waa  hurl.  Oarrirb  wbuac  eyea  were  cluied  ,  half  opened  one  of  tiiaa,  bicmpeda 
tadt  witK  tba  mcii  r.'i  iral  tnnc  of  inloa  icalion ,  called  lor  another  p;l«*ft,  l*revillo  waa  aatunisfacd ;  and  when  GarricV 
atOTtrd  np  ,  Bud  resumed  hu  usual  dimvinnur,  the  Frrnrh  aelor  exclaimed  — >  "  M/  friend,  allow  the  acbotar  to  rm* 
Wsan  k>*  mailer,  and  tbank  bim  lor  Tlic  Titiiablr  leaaon  ha  hat  l^iven  Itim.  " 

The  loih  of  June  1776,  after  |i«rl<irai>ag  Ibe  i^baractrr  of  I>on  Felix  ia  Mr*.  CcmliTra'a  Comadj  of  the  fft^ntUr 
tn  Ih*  brtirlii  of  ibr  faad  far  decared  aclora  be  took  Irava  uf  the  alagr. 

Ha  dir<l  ai  Ilia  home  in  ibc  A<h'lphi,  after  a  few  day'a  aicknrti,  on  the  10th  of  Janaary  i7*9>  Hia  body  waa  in- 
terred with  pfai  funeral  pomp  at  We  ilrainair  r  Ahi.ey,  on  Ihe  tat  nf  f'ehrajry  fi>llowitt|;.  Tragedy,  romirdy  ,  and 
I'arce  ,    llie  luv^r  and  liie   hrni,   the  I.i.Iiju<1  frlijaafprcti  hia  \ail'e'a  rirlnr  without  aauie  and  the  tUoii^lilleaa 

iirclj  rale  who  itucka  il  williout  dcai^ia,  were  all  alike  open  lu  hia  imilalion  and  all  aiik*  did  baaoiar  la  bia  rse«a- 
tiMa  Kwry  yitoi  af  Imm**  W9M  aaamad  aabiaciad  lo  kit  power*  nf  axnrnaimi  maf,  an*  liaa  itHtf  mimi 
to  alml  II0I  M>  aitaM*  aa  lia  would  it '  Rage  aad  ridienia,  HeaM  aad  deaptir,  Irasapoft  and  •■■toaipl,  la««^ 
Jaalntujr,  fear,  fnry,  and  limjilii  it  r  ,  all  io'>V  i-i  in."  [.».i.,ei>iuii  of  1m«  fraiurea,  while  each  "f  them  in  lo'n  appeared 
to  ba  aole  poaaeaaur  of  thii'--  Ir^^ijir,.  <ii.-  rii|;)ii  iM  r  >ai  u  Uia  couiUeiiance  ,  aa  if  tlie  i«rink]e-i  iLe  had  aiainprd 
tkara  were  indelible;  the  nevt  the  gaiety  and  blonm  of  yooih  aeemod  to  utreraprrad  bia  fate,  and  iraoolh  rren  lboe« 
■arfca  vbiak  tim  aad  aaonular  coafaraalina  aitht  kava  rcallj  mmta  Ikanw  Aa  if  Nalura  ka4  froai  kia  cradJa  aiila^ 
kJa  out  far  b«r  liunit  iraprraratatiTa  ,  (ka  kfitawed  oa  kin  lack  powara  vf  rapretaioB  >■  tk«  nusclet  of  bit  face,  M 
performer  erer  yet  paataiaad;  aat  um\f  tut  the  diaplar  of  a  tingle  paation,  hut  alao  for  the  coabination  of  ihoae  va- 
riao*  coaflitta  with  wkick  Ika  haarta  kraaat  at  timet  ia  fraught,  to  that  in  hit  loanlcnaace,  cren  when  hit  lipt  wera 
(ilent,  hit  meaning  aloud  porlrayrd  in  chararlert  too  legible  for  any  lo  mittake  it.  lu  a  Word,  th|i  bakaldar  fell  kiatatf 
affacled  be  knew  aol  Low:  and  ii  mav  Iki  IroJy  aaid  of  bim,  by  fiUure  wnlrra,  arhat  the  poet  kaa  aaU  af  Miak^paMa^ 
that  ia  ki»  aciing.  aa  in  the  uthtt'i  writing:    "Ilia  prwerful  alroket  prraiJinjL  truth  impreiied, 

An*l  nnrciikird  paetion  alarm'd  tjae  braaat  " 
MatwMataading  tba  aomberlaai  aaA  Mariotta  atucaiiont  atiendini  an  kia  ptalVaaiaa  at  an  aclor,  and  kia  atalian  •» 
a  naaager.  )ei  tiill  kia  activa  faaial  wm  p«f|wlBaU7  bnr*lti||  forik  la  vatiatw  IUt|«  fraatactinni  kalk  ia  Ika  4(aBalic 
•ud  poetical  «  V ,  iha  totoil  af  wkiak  faWiiil  hat  aialii  aa  ta|rai  hia  «aai  «f  tttmm  na  4h«  fnall  af  Mr*  axMiiMva 
aad  uaporlast  woika.  ,  ■    ^  '  '  .       .  '   ,  '         .  * 


THE  CLANDESTLNt;  JMAliRUGE, 


mm  fini  ari«4  at  Drary  Lana,  la  tyM.    VTha*  Iwn  aoeh  nnaaa  la  Colmaa  iVa  RMar  and'Oafrick,  imtlad  to  write 

a  flay  upon  an  nfi(inal  >doa  »f  aurh  a  third  man  aa  l{o;arili,  much  wa>  lo  be  rapoird;  and  all  Ibat  experlalion  cotild 
raltonally  fotra  ii   hrre  ntntt  amplv  [ullillr^l.     I'lir  l.j^:K■,;-u-  rfrifull^y  tilia   ui   that  llo-n^li',  ,\Utrrtitet  Al.imt*A«  ia  Uir 
foaitdalion  ,  wc  bad  alt  our  taeultir*  teiard  on  by  the  irroialible  cHect  uf  cariralore  ;   and  we  arc  ia  imagiaakion  kur- 
tbrongh  Ika  wbola  lial  af  hia  iaimitakle  pradiietion* ;  Tkt  «wa  Apfwrte«,  7»e  Qmtm  9fiMU»%  MUni/kt  <bi» 
ifton,  ftanrt  M  m  Jtarm,  aad  ttarrimr*  4l<tm»4t ,  put  aa  in  tba  kill  baaaar  ia  Ika  woald  la  tadC*  af  aa  aolfci*' 


•x^avfton.  fUjtn  M  m  Hmtt,  aad  Uvrimfn  4lam*4i,  put  aa  ia  tba  kal  baaaiw  ia  Ika  woald  la 

prodiultuna {  aad  before  our  reason  fau  had  lime  to  examine,  onr  bcart  ku  approred,  Mf*.  lacbkeld  aayi,  "I,a*l 
Uglebr.  saea  Ika  aaat  admired  pan  m  Ihli  comedy,  ia  an  evialenre  nf  Ik*  loctitMion  of  maaaere,  modrt ,  md  opi> 
ninnt  : —  furlr  year  a  agti,  il  waa  rrckc-nrd  an  nahiral  a  reprraenlaliian  of  a  man  of  faahioa.  ihhl  aeveral  nolilrmrn  are 
aaid  t'>  )>4Te  b*-cn  in  the  alilhor'a  llifii^lil,  nhrn  lie  drtigocd  the  cliaraeirr;    nun,  n<r  pet  I  ia  to  litllr  umlt  i  al<j<i(j  in  the 


play;  and  hia  fuibirt  term  av  di«euidaut  niih  the  manly  fanlia  of  the  preaeiit  time,  that  bia  gooal  qtialiuea  eaonut  atuna 
lor  Ibem,  "  To  Ihia  il  Kaa  been  well  rcpMcda  Ikatj  ••cnitaidcrcd  merely  aa  a  detinealiaa  of  naoacn.  Lard  Oflakt 
ia,  aa  d»abl>  a  leeiing  and  lugariuna  kriaf ;  kalth*  faandalion  of  hia  artitcial  character  la  aa  noUa,  aa  |aia«N<i%  aai 


ao  kijl<lly,    ihal,    whenever  it  can  find 


a  pinprr  rtpaattalalita,  il  aaii  coaiiaaa  la  oaaito  aar  lyanlhicaa"  Sat  «a 
aaat  obaerve,  that  il.r  p.ii  .4  (  .inion ,  however  aaajiag  I*  Ika  gaUatiaij  b  aa  iliibarai  tiitiiaaia  at  tlwfwjii  aallaiw 
aad  Ikcrcfora  diagracelul  to  the  £agliah  alage.  • 


MKO  06UBT. 
SIR  JOHN  HBlTlt. 
dTBALING. 

XiOTVWXUa 


DRAMATIS  PERSOMAE.  • 

MRS.  TieiDELBBRG. 
MISS  STSRUMC. 


snciANT  rkowsR. 

TRAVERSE. 
TROSMAIf. 
CAHTOV. 


BBTTT. 


ACT  I. 

Scm  I--^  JI0OIR  m  SnKUMO't'  Bwue. 

E/iirr  Fax  NT  and  Brttt, 'm<rc//«5-. 

Jiei.  l^Iiunning  in\  Ma'am  !  Mm  Fannj ! 
Ma'ain! 

Fan.  Wbal**  tb«  matter,  BeUjr? 

Bel.  Ob,  bf  maWRt  *•  tare  u  I  am 
bere  is  your  husband — I  av9  luin  OTOMlRg  tiie 
court-yard  iu  his  boots. 

Fan.  I  am  glad  to  hear  h.  —  I!ut  pray  now, 
my  dear  Belly,  be  cautious.  Don't  raenlioii 
that  word  .Tgain  on  any  account.  You  know 
we  have  agrcad  ncTer  to  drop  any  caprftdiiont 


of  that  sort,  for  fear  of  an  accidrnt. 

Uet.  |)r.if  ma'am,  you  may  (tcpcml  upon 
me.  Tli'Tc  il  not  .t  more  trtislicr  cre.iturc 
on  the  r.ii  (■  ol  ibc  eaiib  than  I  am.  I'hniigh 
I  s.iy  it,  1  am  as  spcrtl  as  the  grave  —  and  \£ 
it  is  uir«er  told  till  I  tell  it,  It  OMiy  nmSa 
mtold  till  ^oonidajr  for  Bcttjr. 

Fan.  1  fcno«r  jroa  are  fiutbiriti— bm  tn  our 
clrcumslancct  vrc  cannot  be  loo  careful. 

JJft.  N'ery  true,  ma'am  !  and  yet  I  v<^w  and 
jiiuit-Ni  (Ken's  more  plague  than  pleasure  with 
a  secrrt ;  especiailj  u  a  body  mayn't  nientioa 
it  to  four  or  fiv*  of  oaa*a  parlieur  r— 

*  a 
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THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE. 


[Act  I. 


Fan.  Do  but  keep  tbis  scen  t  a  little  vrhilo|am  under 
longer,  and  tbcn  1  nope  you  may  mention  it  delcclion 


the  pMfdvd  tetrofs  of  a  fliuii«fal 


-  —      —  f    --  —  —  ^ —  r     w  —  y   

to  any  body.— Mc;  Lmewell  will  acquaiiittke 
ramily  -witii  lbe  BaUire  «f  oiir  Mlualiott  at  M>on 

as  possible. 


Zoi'e.  Indeed,  indeed,  you  are  lo  Uaaie. 

Tbc  amiable  derliracy  of  your  temper,  and 
your  quick  sensibility,  only    senre  to  make 


Jetty !  {BUtsh 
JieU  Ah!  you  may  -well  Uuflb.   Bui  you're 
not  so  sick,  and  so  pale,  and  so  wan,  and  so 
many  qunlms  — 

Fan,  liaTC  done!  I  shall  be  quite  angry 
wllk  ytnC 


grow  r\^i 

covery;  and  1  have,  no  doubt  qI  its  coodiid- 
taa  to  the  satislaction  of  ovrtdircs,  of  your 

fatiier,  and  the  whole  rrtmilv. 

Fan.  End  how  it  will,  1  am  rciolv'd  it  shall 
end  soon — very  soon.   I  would  not  live  aDO> 


l)rl.  An^rv' — Blrss  tli«>  dmr  pupprt!  I  am  tbcr  wcrk  in  this  agony  of  mind  to,  be  mii^ 
sure  1  shall  love  it  as  much  as  if  it  was  my  trrss  nf  llic  universe. 

OWa<— 'I  meant  no  liamv  lieaven's  knows.  Lm-f.  Do  not  be  too  Tiolent  neither.  Do 

JFaa.  Well,  say  BO  more  of  tbis — it  makes  not  let  u<  tlisliirl)  (be  joy  of  your  sister's  mar- 
ine uneasy. — All  I  have  lo  ask  of  vou   is,  to  , riage  wilii  tlic  tumult  tliis  niatltrr  may  occa* 


Irtlf  filitUu  and  secret,  and  not  to  reveal  this 
matter  till  ^  disclose  it  to  the  lamily  our- 
selves. 

.  pef.  Me  reveal  it ! — If  I  say  a  w  ord*  I  wish 
I  may  be  burned.  I  would  not  do  vou  any 
harm  for  Ae  world— and  as  for  Mr.  Lovcwcll, 
I  am  sure  I  have  loved  the  dear  gentleman 
ercr  tinoe  he  got  a  tide-waiter's  place  for  my 
brother. — ^Btrt  let  me  tell  yon  boib,  you  must 
leave  ofTyour  soft  looks  to  t  nr li  oilier,  .nnd 
your  whispers,  and  your  glances,  and  your 
always  shting  next'  to  one  another  at  dinner, 
and  your  long  walks  together  rn  tin'  i  vcninp. 
—For  my  part,  if  I  haa  not  been  in  tbc  se- 
oH,  I  ehoiiM  aave  Imown  you  were  a  pair 
of  lovers  at  least,  if  not  m;in  .ind  wife,  as — 

Fan.  Sec  there  now  again  I  Fray  be  careful. 

Brt.  Well,  weU^nobody  hears  me.  —  Man 
and  wife — I'll  say  no  more.~VVbat  1  tell  you 
is  rery  true,  for  alt  that — 

Lm  r.  I  WiMiam! 

lift.  Ilaik!  I  bear  yow  liMsband-— 

Fan.  What! 

Bet.  I  say  here  comes  Mr.  Love  well—Mind 
'the  caution  I  give  yofi — 111  he  whipped  now 
if  yon  are  not  the  first  person  he  sees  or  speaks 
to  in  the  family.  However,  if  you  choose  it, 
it*s  nothing  at  all  to  me — .is  you  sow,  ao  you 
MMst  reap— as  yon  brew,  so  you  must  bake. 
— ril  e'rri  slip  djOWII  tbe  back  StaiTS^  and  leave 


sion!— 1  have  brought  letters  from  lordTOcleby 
and  sir  John  Mclvil  lo  Mr.  Sterling.  Tbey 
will  be  here  tbis  evening  —  and   I  dare  say 
within  this  hour. 
Fan.  1  am  sorry  for  it. 
Love.  Why  sor 

Fan.  No  mailer— only  let  US  disdMO  OW 
marriage  immediately!  • 
fAtve.  As  soon  as  possible. 

Fan.  Hilt  directly- 

,JLove.  In  a  lew  days,  you  may  depend  on  it. 
J^an.  To-nighl-^or  to-morrow  morning. 

1'b.tL,  I  fe.nr,  will  In:  impriclicabTc. 
Fan.  Nav,  but  jou  roust. 
Lni'f.  Must!  \\liy?  « 
Fan.  Indeed  you  must  — I  bave  tbe  mOSt 
alarming  reasons  for  it. 

Lace.  Alarming,  Indeed!  for  lliey  alarm  me, 
even  before  I  am  aoqilainte4  with  tbem— 

What  are  ibey? 

Fan.  I  r.Tiinot  Irii  yoU.. 
Lm-r.  Not  leli  mc  f" 

Fan.  Not  at  present.  When  all  is  settled, 
you  shall  be  acqiiainied  Wllb  eferr  thing. 
^JLove.  Sony  they  are  coming Must  be 
diM»««red!-^VVhat  can  this  mean?  f»  k  pos- 
sible you  can  have  aojr  reasons  tbat  neca  b« 
concealed  from  mif 

Fan.  Do  not  disturb  yonrself  wilbr  confec- 
lures— hut  rest  .issiiiM,  that  though  you  are 


JOU  together.      <    '  [iiU;!^.  1  unable  lo  divine  the  cause,  the  consequence 

Fan.  I  see,-!  see  I  sbaTI  never  bave  a  mo-  of  a  discovery,  be  !l  wbal  it  wilL  cannot  b« 
ment's  ease  till  our  marriage  is  made  public,  attended  witn  balf  tbc  miierice  oFlbe  present 
New  distresses  crowd  in  upon  me  every  day.  interval. 

Ilie' solicitude  of  my  mind  sihk*  tny  spirits,  ^  Love.  You  put  me  upott-tbe  rack— I  woqM 

preys  upon  my  health,  and  destroys  everv'flo  any  thing  to  nuke  you  easy.  —  But  you 
comfort  of  my  life.  It  shall  be  revi^led,  kt  know  your  lather's  temper— Money  (you  will 
Wbat  will  ba  tbe  eonsequence.  |evi  uso  niy  frankness)  is  the  spring  ot  all  his 

actions,  which  nothing  but  the  idea  of  acquir- 
ing nobility  or  magnificence  can  ever  make 
him  forego— and  these  he  thinks  bis  money 
will  purchase. — You  know,  too,  your  aunt's, 


Fnter  LovKWELt. 
Lovf.  My  love! — How's  tbis? — !n  tears? — 


Indeed  this  it  too  much.  \ou  promised  nieiiMis.  lleidelbergS,  notions  of  the  splendour  of 
to  support  your  spirits,  and  to  wait  the  deter- ! hi^h  life;  her  contempt  for  every  thing  that 
mination  or  our  ibrtune  with  4>alienre.  For  I  does  not  n-lisb  of  what  she  calls  quality;  and 
m^  sake,  for  your  own,  be  comforted!  Why  that  from  the  vast  fortune  in  her  hands,  by 
Will  you  study  to  add  to  our  Uncniiaess  and  her  late  husband,  she  absolutely  governs  Mr. 
perplexity?  ^  j Sterling  and  the  whole  family.    Now  if  tbe^ 

C    JFan^  Ohf  Mr.  Lovewell,  tbe  indelicacy  of ;  should  come  io  tbe  knowledge  of  tbb  a0atr 
a  secret  marriage  grows  every  day  more  and  loo  iiliniptfy,  thfy  mlglil  jicrli.ips  he  inoenSO^ 
more  sbockiog  to  me.    I  waw  about  the  bouse  1  beyond  all  hopes  of  reconciliation, 
like  a  guilty  wretcb:  I  imagine  myself  the  ob-}i  Fm*  Bfanago  it  your  own  way.   lam  per- 
jact  of  tbe'anspidon  of  tba  wbole  lamily,  ■ndjMadtd, 
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!  make  younelfeasj. 
.JFati' A»  May  as  f  can,  I  will.  —  We  had 
hMte  BOI  remain  togetlicr  any  longer  at  p re- 
cent.— Think  or  this  baMtteM,  and  let  me  know 
bow  you  proceed. 

Xopv.  Depend  on  mj  tare  I  But  pray  be 
dbeecAila  t 
fan,  I  will. 

Snlrr  Sterling,      she  is  goins;. 

Stet*  Hey-day !  who  have  we  gol  here  ■'' 

fan.  [Con/used^  Mr.  Lovcweil,  sir. 

Sler.  And  whfic  arc  you  going,  hussy? 

l^un.  To  n>y  sisk  r's  chamber,  sir.      |  Kxit. 

Sler.  All,  I.ovewrll !  VVbal!  always  gettiug 
niy  foolisli  i^iil  Ndiulpr  into  a  corner? — VVrll 
—well — let  us  but  once  see  her  eUiest  si«tcr 
^st  married  to  sir  John  Metvil,  we'll  aoon 
provide  a  good  liiuband  for  Fanny,  I  wnmnt 
you. 

Lovr.  Would  to  hcaTcn,  sir,  you  would 
provide  her  one  of  my  recommendation! 
tSSTiPr.' Yourself!  eb,  LoveweH? 
Lovf.  ^^'ilh  your  pleainro,  air. 
Ster.  Migbtv  welll  ' 

Love.  And  f  flaller  myieli^  thai  such  a  pro- 
posal would  not  be  very  diaagrcittable  to  nUs 
ranny. 
Sler.  Better  Mid  bMtcr! 
Love.  And  if  I  conid  bnt  obtain  your  con- 
sent, sir —  ' 

jUer,  Wbatt  Yon  marry  Hanny? — ^no— no 
— that  will  iic%er  do,  Loveweli!  —  YouVc  a 
{ood  hoy,  tu  be  sure — I  have  a  great  value 
»r  you— hut  canH  tiiink  of  you  for  a  aoo^in- 
law.  — There's  no  stuff  in  tbe  caae;  no  money, 

Lovewell ! 

K  Love.  My  pretensions  to  fortune,  indeed, 
are  but  moderate;  but  though  tiot  equal  to 
splendour,  sufficient  to  keep  us  above  distress. 
— Add  to  which,  that  1  hope  by  diligence  to 
increase' it— and  have  lovr,  bonour— 

Jter.  But  not  Ibe  stuff,  LoTewetl!>-Add  one 
little  round  0  to  the  sum  total  of  your  fortune, 
and'tbat  will  be  tbe  finest  thing  tou  can  say 
lo  me.— Yon  know  IVe  a  regard  for  you-<- 
would  do  any  thing  to  5PrM-  you — any  tbing 
on  tbe  footing  of  friendship — but — 
'  Love.  If  yon  tbink  me  worthy  of  your 
friendship ,  sir,  be  as.'turcd  that  there  is  no 
instance  in  -which  I  should  rate  your  friendship 
•o  bigbly. 

Ster.  Psliaw!  pshaw!  that's  another  thing, 
jou  know. — Where  nioney  or  interest  is  con- 
cerned, friendship  is  quite  out  of  tbe  question. 

Love.  But  where  the  happiness  of  a  daughter 
is  at  stake,  you  would  not  scruple,  sure,  to 
aaerifice  a  little  to  her  incUnatioas. 

Ster.  Inclinations!  ^vl1y  you  would  not  per- 
suade me  that  the  girl  is  in  love  with  you — 
ebi  Lorewell? 

Xootf.  I  cannot  absolutely  answer  for  miss 
Fanny,  sir;  but  ara  sure  that  the  chief  happi- 
ness or  misery  of  my  life  dependa  entirely 
npoa  Jicr. 

^ISrr.  Wby,  inded,  now  if  your  kinsman, 
lord  Ogleby,  would  come  down  handsomely 
for  yon— -bnt  that's  iropossible-*-No.  no— 'twill 
never  do— I  mml  hear  no  mnra  of  ttia— Come, 
Lovewell,  promtsa  me  ibal  I  shall  hear  no 
more  of  this. 


not  be  able  to  beep  my  word  with  you,  if  I 

did  promise  you. 

Ster.  Why,  you  would  not  ofiTcr  to  marry 
her  without  my  oonsenf  i  would  you,  Love- 
well? ^ 

tMoe.  Marry  ber,  sir  I  \Confu$ed. 

Ster.  Av,  marry  ber,  sir! — I  know  very 
well,  that  a  warm  speech  or  two  from  sucn 
a  dangerous  young  spark  as  %'uu  are  would 
po  much  fut  lfnT  low  ,11  (Is  p<  r.suading  a  silly 
girl  lo  do  what  she  has  more  than  a  months 
mind  to  do,  than  twenty  grave'  lectures  'from 
fathers  or  mothers,  or  iiTirlcs  or  :iunts,  to  pre- 
vent ber.  i^ut  you  would  not,  sure^  be  such 
a  base  fcHow,  such  a  treacherous  young 
ropiie,  ,is  lo  seduce  my  dauf>litrr's  .iffeclions, 
and  dc:ktroy  the  peace  uf  my  family  in  that 
manner.— 1  must  insist  on  it,  that  you  givt 
me  your  word  not  to  marry  her  without  mj 
consent. 

Love.  Sir — I — I— as  to  that— I— I  beg,  sir — 
Prar,  sir,  excuse  me  on  this  subject  at  preaenl. 
Ster.  Promise  then,  that  you  wilt  carry  this 

matter  no  further  without  my  approliation. 

Love.  You  may  depend  on  it,  sir,  that  it 
shall  go  no  futdier. 

Sler.  Well— well— that's  enough  -  Ff!  tnke 
care  of  tbe  rest,  I  warrant  you. — Come,  come, 
leCs  have  done  v^  tbts  nnnaenae  1  —  Whatb 
doing  in  town  ? — .\ny  news  UpOn  *ChaogeP 

Lnve.  Nothing  material. 

Sler.  Have  you  seen  the  currants,  tlie  soap, 
and  Madeira  sale  in  the  warehouse?  Have  you 
compared  the  goods  with  the  invoice  and  bills 
of  lading,  and  are  they  ail  right? 

Love.  I  hcy  are,  sir.  •  • 

Ster.  And  how  are  slocks? 

Lot'f.  Fell  one  and  a  half  ibis  morning. 

Ster.  Weil,  well— some  good  news  from 
America,  and  they'll  he  up  again.  —  But  bow 
an  brd  Oglehy  and  sir  John  BfehrU?- when 
are  we  to  expect  ibcm  ? 

Xofe.  Very  soon,  sir.  I  came  on  purposie 
to  bring  you  tfaeir  commands.  Here  are  let- 
ters from  both  of  them.        [Givitig  Lettert. ' 

Sunt.  Let  me  see— let  me  see — *(Slile,  how 

his  lordship's  letter  is  perfumed! — It  t.ikrs  my 
breath  away.  \Openmg  i/J  And  French  pa>- 
per  too !— with  a  slippery  gloss  on  it  that  dattlea 
one's  eves. — Mjr  tlem  Mi-.  Sir/  ling — \^Read- 
ing\ — Mercy  on  me !  Lis  lordship  writes  a 
worse  hand  than  a  bof  at  his  exemse.— Bnt 
how's  tliis  '  F.li !—  f1  illi  ynn  hi-night — I.mv- 
yers  lo-niorroiv  morning. —  l  o-nighl! — that's 
sudden,  indeed  —  Where's  my  sister  llcideU 
bcrj;?  She  should  know  of  this  immediately. 
—  Here,  John  I  Harrv !  Thomas!  \CaUing  Hie 
Sen  anlsl  Uarkye^  Lovovrelll 

I. one.  S\v.  , 
Sler.  Mind  now,  how  I'll  entertain  his  lord- 
ship  and  sir  John— We'll  show  jTOUr  firflows 
.tI  the  other  end  of  the  town  how  wc  live  in 
the  city— They  shall  eat  gold— and  drink  ^old 
— and  lie  in  gold. — Here,  cook!  imllcr!  [(^all- 
ing\i  What  signiHes  your  birth,  and  educa* 
tion,  and  titles!— Money,  money! — tbld!^  the 
stuff  that  makes  the  great  man  in  thif  cohntij. 
Love,  y^rj  true,  sir. 

Ster.  True,  -str!— Why  then  have  done  with 

jour  nonsense  of  love  and  malrlinony.  You're 


Loom.  imtUmingj  Iain  afraid,  sir,  t  abnnid  of 


not  rich  cnouab  to  think  of  a  wife  yet.  A  roan 

•  »  L*_1J   J  iL*...-  t*-.  t:^ 


but  hi*  hv- 
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sincss.  —  Whi4i!  are   tlicsc  fellows?  —  John!  Ilransparenl!  —  Ilcr^,  llie  tops,  yoa  »ec,  vrl!! 
"i  liom.is'.-  J^Cn/ling]  Get  an  etlate,  and  a  wife  take  off,  to  wear  iu  a  tnomias,  or  in  an  un- 
will  rollow  of  course— Ab!  Lovewell!  an  £n-| dress — bow  A^k  like  them?   iShoivs  JetifetBm- 
^lisL  nicrcbaiil  is  llir  most  ri"i{»crl.ilile  cbarartcr !     fan.  V  frv  tmuli,   1  nssuro  you — BIrss  me, 
in  tbc  universe. — \Siirc,  man,  a  rich  Knglish | !>i»ler,  you  li.ive  a  piudi^ious  quantity  of  jew- 
niercbant  may  make  himself  a  malcb  for  Ihejels — you'll  he  the  very  quecfl  of  ^aniunds. 
daugbler  of  a  nahoh.  — Where  are  allmyras'l    MttsS.  11a,  ha,  ha!  Tery  well,  my  dear!— - 
£als? — Here,  William! —         Ife'.rtV,  calling.  I  shall  he  as  flue  as  a  little  queen  Indeed. — I 
Lovf.  So — as  1  suspected. — Quite  averse  lo  have  a  hounuel  to  come  home  to-morroW'— >- 
the  lualch,  and  likely  to  receive  the  news  of  >  made  up  of  diamonds,  and  rubies,  and  eme- 
it  with  ftrcal  displeasnre. — Wfaat*s  best  to  beiraliis,  and  topozes,  and  awethyila   jewels  of 


saw  ID  jour 
set  vol  whh 


done:' — L<"t  in^-  scir  —  Suppose  I  get  sir  John  all  culours,  grcf-n,  red,  blue,  ytllow,  inlerniix- 
Melvil  to  iutere^t  himself  in  this  affair, 
may  mention  it  to  lord  Ogleby  with 

grace  than  I  tan,  and  more  probably  prevail  as  ni:in\'  <)iamonds  ws  :inv  [)ody  in  town, 
on  hint  to  interfere  in  it.    1  can  open  niy !  cept  lady  Brilliant,  and  Polly  VVliat-d'ye-call^ 
Mind  alsfk  more  ireeiy  to  sir  John.    Ha  toldltt,  lord  Squandei's  kept  mistreat. 


Fair.  Uejcd — the  prettiest  thing  you  eter 
a  bettcrllife!— The  ieweller  says  I  shall 


xne,  w 


hen 


somelhing^ 
and  that  1  could  he  of  use  to  him. 


I  left  him  in  town,  that  he  had  ^    Fan.  But  what  are  your  WgddiBf  dgJwi^ 

of  consequence   to  cfmmunicalp, )  sister?  >  • 

I  am  ^lad      MissS.  O,  white  and  ^Iver,  to  be  sure,  yo«- 
uf  it    lor   ide   confidciire  Iic  reposes   in   me,  know.  —  I   bought  them  at  sir  Joseph  l.ute- 
anii  the  service  I  may  du  him  will  ensure  me  i  string's,  and  sat  above  an  hour  in  the  parlour 
his  good^oiBcf^i-^Ploor  Fanny  I  it  hurts' me  to  (behind  the  shop,  consulting,  ladj  Ltttealring 
see  her  so  uneasy,  and  her  making  a  myi^tcry  about  gold  and  silftr  Stofts,  OB  pVrpOM  to 

mortify  her.  ■     .  '  .  . 

Fan.  Fie,  sister!  howcottld  yott Im  ao alNMilo 
inabl^  provokinc? 

'  Mti*  S.  Ob,  f  have  no  patience  with  the 
pride  of  your  crty-kniglits'  la<iiis.  —  Did  you 
ever  observe,  the  airs  of  lady  Lutestring  dress- 
ed in  the  itchest  brocade  out  of  her  hushand*s 

shop,  playing  (  ro^vn  ^^Ilist  at  Haberdasher's- 
hall— whilst  the  civil  srairlung  sir  Joseph,  with 


of  the  cause  adds  lo  my  anxiety.— Somelhinj:; 
must  be  done  upon  her  account;  for,  at  all 
«T4e||tS|.  her  solicitude  shall  be  rcmoted. 

^HpMi'lL-->Bli9S  Sterling's  Dressing-room, 
^nlisa  STsauKO  m»4  Fakmy  dim:o00red, 

/.     Mis.\  S.  (),  in\  dear  sister,  say  no  more! — 
This^is  downright  hypocrisy. — Itou  shall  never 


measure.    A\'ell,  after  all,  it  ij>  eitremely  na 
tural— It  is  impossible  to  he  angry  with  you. 
Fan.  Indeed,  sister,  you  have  no  cause. 
MissS.  And  jou  really  pnload  not  to  envy 
me  ? 

Fan.  Not  in  the  least. 

MissS.  And  \oii  rlon't  in  the  least  wish 
that  you  was  jiiil  in  my  situation  ? 

Fan.  Mo,  indeed  1  don't.     \>  by  should  I? 

MissS.  \Vl.y  slioiild  you?  What!  on  the 
brink  of  marriage,  lortune,  title  —  But  1  iiad 
forgot — There's  that  dear  4weet  creature,  Mr. 
Lovewcll,  in  the  case. — You  would  not  break 
your  £iitb  with  your  truelove  now  for  the 
world,  i  warrant  you. 

■■  fan.  Mr.  I.^vewell  !->aIways  Mr.Lovewell! 
—Lord,  what  signifies  Mr.  Lorewell,  sister? 

MissS.  Pretty  peevish  soul!  —  O,  my  dear, 
^ve,  romantic  suter! — a  perfect  philosopher 
in  neitioNlf !  Love' and  n  cottage!  ah,  Fanny 
—Ah,'  ttiTe  me  iadiflRmnet  aad. a  eoaidi  and 

Fan.  And"  why  not  a  coach  and  six  with 


luis^is  uownrigm  Hypocrisy. —  lou  svait  never  HaJt— wiiiisi  lue  avu  srairJung  sirJosepn,  w 
convince  me  that  yon  don*!  envy  me  beyond  a  snug  wig  trimmed  round  nis  broad  face 

"  ■■   •■  •  •  close  as  a  new  cut  yew  hedge,  and  bis  shoes 

so  black  that  they  shine  a^ain,  stands  all  day 
in  his  shop,  fastened  to  his  counter  ithe  a  fand 


sbilhng .'' 

Fan.  Indeed,  indeed,  sister,  this  is  too  mnctt 
— If  you  talk  at  this  rate,  you  will  be  ahe<H'' 

lutely  a  bye-word  in  ibc  city — You  must  ne 
ver  venture  on  the  iuside  orremple-bar  again. 

MissS.  Never  do  I  desire  it— never,  my 
dear  Fanny,  I  promise  Oh,  how  I  long 

lo  he  transported  to  tlie  liear  regions  of  Gros» 
venor-square — far^far  from  the  dull  distrida 
of  Aldcrsgale,  Cheap,  Candlewick,  and  Far- 
riogdon  VVithout  and  W^ithin!  —  my  heart 
goes  pit-a-pat  at  the  very  idea  of  beine  in  ■ 
troduced  at  court! — gilt  chariot! — pieballed 
horses  I — laced  liveries  ^— and  then  the  whispers 


Ana  then  at  dmner 
perpetually  asking — *'  Any  news  upon  Change? 
—  to  cry,  "Wall,  sir  John!    any  tbtoj 


to 


any 

say  lo 


some 


out  the  indifTercnrc  ? — But  pray  whin  Is  this 'new  from  Arthur's?"  —  or, 

*j  other  woman  of  quality,  "V    ^  ^  -  t 

I  at  the  duchess  of  Ruboer^s  last  night?  —  DiiK 


happy  marriage  of  yours  to  be  celebrated?  I J  other  woman  of  ^quality,  "  VVas  your  ladyship 
loiag  to  give  you  joy.  ... 

MissS.  In  a  day  or  two — I  cannot  ttll  ex-  you  call  in  at  lady  Thunder's? — In  the  im- 

1  did  not  see  you 
era  iast  Saturday- 
house  next  Thurs- 
day?"— 2  Oh,  the  dear  beau  monde!    I  was 
born  lo  move  in  the  sphere  of  the  great  -world. 


actly — Oh,  ray  dear  sister ! — I  must  mortify  meosily  of  crowd  1  swear 
her  a  little:  f^MUe]  I  know  you  have  a  pretty  j— Scarce  a  soul  at  the  opei 
taste.  Pray  give  me  your  opinion  of  my  jew-  Shall  I  see  you  at  Carlisle- 
you  like  tht  "  ' 


els.     How  do 
davage? 

Fan.  Egtremcly 
fancitui.  •  »  ^         -  • 

MissS.  What  tlibk  of  these  bracelets? 
I  shaU  have  a  miniature  of  mv  father  .^^-l 


e  style  of  this  es- 
[Shotving  Jewels. 
indeed^  and  vreli 


Fiin.  And  so  in  the  midst  of  nil  this  hap- 
piness you  have  no  compassion  for  me — no 
pity  for  us  poor  mortals  in  common 


lou  , 


life. 
You're  above 


round  with  diamonds  to  one,  and  sir  John's  tu  pily. —  You  would  not  chance  coodilioos  with 

the  olher.->And  <hsa  pair  4»  car-nagtt— Mtjath^YiuiVa  over  haad  naa  ears  in  love,  you 
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know. — N«y,  for  that  matter,  if  Mr.  LoTewell 
-  and  you  come  togetiierf  a$     doubt  not  vou 
will,  you  wffl  live  Yciy  comfortably,  I  <iare 

say. — Hk  will  mind  his  business-  you  il  employ 
jourscir  io  ibe  deligblTul  care  o(  your  family 
—and  once  in  •  season,  perhaps,  youli  sit 
to^ellier  iit  a  front  box  at  a  beneiit  play,  as 
we  used  tu  do  at  our  dandng-master's,  you 
-know— <aml  perhaps  1  may  meet  you  in  tbe 
summer,  with  some  other  rillr.cns  at  Tun- 
bridge.  For  my  part,  1  sbali  aiwajs  euler- 
toin  a  proper  regard  for  my  relatipoBt  Yea 
sha*nt  want  my  countenance,  I  assure  yoUt 
I'^an.  Oh,  you're  too  kind,  sister! 

Killer  iVlH3.  Heidelberg. 

Mrs,J{.  \At  entering^  Here  this  evening  I 
—A^mw  and  pcrlest*)  we  shall  scarce  baye  time 
to  provide  for  them — Ob»  my  dear!  [To 
Miss  Sterling]  I  am  glad  to  see  jou*]^  not 

3uite  in  a  disliahilie.    Lord  Ogleby  SHmI  Sir 
obo  Mclvil  wiii  he  here  io^i^l. 
MinS,  To-night,  ma*am? 
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yourself  as  loose  and  as  big— •!  declare  Aepft 


u  not  such  a  fbing  to  be  seen  now,  as  n 
yonng  woman  with  a  fine  waist — You  all  make 

yourselves  as  round  as  Mrs.  Deputy  Barter. 
Go,  child!  —  You  know  tbe  qualaly  will  he 
here  hy-and-hy.  Go,  and  make  yourself  • 
little  more  (it  lo  he  seen.  [^E.Kit  Fanrit'  \  She 
is  gone  away  io  tears — absolutely  cryiag,  I 
vow  arid  pertesL— >'flii»  i;idicalous  Tove!  wn 
must  put  a  slop  to  it.  U  makes  •  perftct  na- 
laral  of  the  girl. 
JfiKTif. 'Poor  «onl!  «lie  canH  lielp  tl. 

[Jf/ectedlj. 

Mrs.H.  Well,  my  dear!  Now  1  siiall  have 
an  opportoonity  oC  oonvincing  yott  of  the  ab^ 
surdity  of  what  you  was  telling  me  Concers>* 
ing  sir  John  MelTil's  behaviour  to  you. 

Miss  S.  Oh,  it  gives  nie  no  manner  of  uaea« 
siness.  But  indeed,  ma'am,  I  cannot  be  per- 
suaded hut  that  sir  John  is  an  cslreniely  cold 
lover.  Sucli  distant  civility,  grave  looks,  and 
lukewarm  professions  of  esteem  for  me  and 
tbe  whole  lamily!  I  hawe  licard  of  llaniae  alid 
Mrs.IL  Yes,  my  dear,  to-night.  -  Oh,  put'd.u  ts,  but  sir- John**  if  a  pauioii  of  mere  iee 


on  a  smarter  cap,  and  chance  those  ordinary 
rvfflesV-^Lord,  f  have  aucir  a  deal  to  do,  'l 

shall  scarce  have  time  lo  slip  on  my  Italian 
lutestring. — Where,  is  this  dawdi^^jf  a  house- 
kaaper?  ... 

Ob,  here.  Trusty!  do  you  know  that  people 
of  qualaty  are  expected  here  this  evening? 

2'rus.  Yes,  ma'am.  * 
MrtkM,  Vydl — Dl»uyou  be  sure  now  that 
every  thing  is  done  in  the  most  genteelest 
manner — and  to  the  honour  of  the  family. 

Trus.  Y'es,  ma'am. 

Mrs.M.  Well — but  mind  what  1  say  to  you. 
TrtU*  Yes,  ilia*ami 

Mrs.H.  His  lurdslilp  is  to  lie  in  the  chintz 
bedchamber— d'ye  hear? — and  sir  John  in  the 

Eaten ^      ^ma»AaL     ^k^^mu^   liMaaJ*  l«I  n^a  ^Jk^ 


and  snow. 

Jfrs^  H.  Oh  iie,  my  dear!  I  am  perfectly 

ashamed  of  you.  That's  so  like  the  notions 
of  your  poor  sister!  What  you  complain  of 
as  coldness  and  intfflarcnce,  is  nothing  bat 

the  extreme  gentilaly  of  his  addressj^  an  csad 
picttir  of  the  manners  of  qualaty. 

MissS.  O,  he  is  the  very  mirror  of  com- 
plaisance !  full  of  iurmal  bows  and  .set  speech- 
es!—  I  declare,  if  there  was  any  violent  pas- 
sion OA  my  .side,  I  should  he  qoita  jnalons  of 
him. 

Mrs.H.  Jealous! — I  say,  jealous,  indeed«-> 
Jealous  of  who,  pray? 

Miss.S.  My  sister  Fanny.     She  seems  a 
much  greater  favourite 'than  I  am;  and  he  pays 
her  infinitely  more  attention,  1  assure  you. 
JUta//.  Lord!  d'ye  think  a  man  of  fashioi^ 


blue  damaA  room — hi*  lordship's  valet-de-las  be  is,' cannot  distinguish  between  the  gen- 


cLamlt  in  the  opposite — 

Truf,  But  Mr.  LovewcU  is  come  down — 
and  you  know  that's  his  room,  ma*ani.  • 

Mrs.H.  Well — %vell — Mr.  LovewoII  rn.iy 
make  shiA — or  get  a  bed  at  tbe  George. — But 
harkye,  Trusty! 

Trus.  Ma'am  I 

Mrs.  Ji.  Gel  the  great  dining-room  in  order 
as  soon  as  possable.  Unpaper  the  curtain.s, 
take  the  kivcrs'^)  off  the  couch  and  the  chairs, 
and,  do  you  hear — take  the  china  dolls  out  of 

my  closet,  and  put  thorn  oo  the' i  manllepicce 
immediately— 

TVus.  Yes,  ma'am.  [Going. 
Mrs.H.  And  mind,  as  soon  as  his  lordship 
comes  \n,  he  sure  you  set  fdl  their  beads  a 
nodding. 

Trus.  Yes,  ma'.im 

instant!-^ 


Miss 


Mrs*  H,  fie  gone,  then !  fly,  this 
TVhiA«*s  mv  brother  Sterftng? 

Trus.  Talking  to  the  biitlcr,  ma'am. 
.  Mrs.  H.  Very  well.   {EiKil.  Trustj\ 
Fanny,  I  pertc.it  I 'did  not  see  be. 
Lord,  child,  what's  the  matter  with  yob? 
■  Fan.  With  me!  Nothing,  ma'am. 
Mrs.H.  Bless  mc!  Why  your  face  is  as 

S»ale,  and  bl.icL-,  and  yellow — of  fifty  colour-., 
vow  and  pertesL — And  then  you  have  dresl 
»>  A  Wei«iiit-»>«*'.     t)  fVMwir     S)  Omr*. 


eel  and  the  vulgar  pari  of  the  fiTnily  ?  —  Be- 
tween you  and  your  sister,  for  instance— or 
me  and  my  brother?— Be  advisad  by  me. 


>11 


rhild!  Il  is  all  nutiteness  and  goodhreeding, 
iNohody  knows  the  qualaty  better  than  I  do.  . 

MistS  In  my  mind  the  old  lord,  his  unde, 
has  ten  tim  s'  more  gallantry  about  him  than 
sir  John,  lie  is  full  of  attentions  to  ihe  ladies, 
and  smiles,  Ited  grins,  and  leers,  and  ogles,, 
and  tills  every  wrinkle  of  his  old  wircn  lace 
with  comical  expressions  ot  tenderness.  I 
dunk  bo  would  mabe  a*  admirable  swoatbeati* 

'2nlrr  Smtuns. 
Ster.  [At  entering]  No  fish?  — VVb]r  tbe 
pood  was  dragged  hoi  yesterday  morning — 
There's  carp  and  tench  in  the  boat, — Pox  on\ 

if  that  dog  Lovewcll  had  any  thought,  he 
would  have  brought  down  a  tiuho^  or  soma 
of  the  land«€arriage  ftiaekrell. 

Mrs.H.  Lord,  brother,  I  am  afraid  his  lord- 
ship and  sir  John  wiU  not  arrive  while  it  is 
light. 

Ster.  I  warrant  you. — But  pray,  sister  Ilei- 
delberg,  let  the  turtle  be  dressed  to-morrow, 
and  some  venison^and  let  the  gardener  cut 
some  pinc-applcs — and  get  out  some  ice. — I'll 
answer  for  wine,  i  warrant  you — rU  give  them 
•oca  a  ^aaa  offhamjiagne  aa  Ihoy  itorar  dcank 
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in   their  lives — no,  not  at  a  Juke's  taMe. 

Mrs.  H.  Pray  now,  brother,  mind  bow  you 
MuTe.  1  am  always  in  :i  Irigbt  alMNil  yoQ 
with  people  of  qtinlalv.  Take  care  that  you 
don't  f:ill  asloL-p  directly  alter  supprr,  as  jou 
rommonly  do/  T^ke  «  ((OOd  deal  of  .tnurf; 
ahd  that  will  kt-pp  yon  awake  —  And  <lon't 
bunt  out  with  your  horrible  loud  horse-laughs. 
It  is  njonstruus  wulgar. 

Ster*  Never  fear,  sister  1  —  Wlio  bare 
bepe? 

Mrs.  H.  It  i»  Mons.  Cmloon,  tlie  Swisli 
gentieraan  that  lives  with  Jiis  lonisi>tp>  1  >ow 
and  peitesl. 

fnlrr  Gahtom: 

Ster.  Ab,  mottttaeer!  yoor  tervraL—I  am 

Tcry  glad  to  see  you,  mounsecr. 

Con.  Mosb  oblige  lo  Mons.  Sterling. — 
Ma*am,  i  am  j^our—Matemoiscllc,  I  am  your. 

[^lioiving  round. 

Mrs.  II.  Yuur  bumble  servant,  Mr.  Canloon ! 

Coft.  Kiss  YOif>  hand,  raatain ! 

Sler.  VA'flf,  mounserr! — and  what  news  of 

ifour  good  family? — when  arc  we  lo  see  Ws 
ordship  and  sir  John? 

Can,  Alons.  Sterling !  milor  Ogleliy  and  sir 
Jean  Melvil  will  be  here  in  one  quarter  hour. 
Sler.  I  iiin  clad  to  hear  it. 
Mrs,  H.  O,  1  am  pcrdigions  glad  to  liear  it. 
Being-  so  fate,  I  was  afeard  of  aonw  accident. 
— Will  you  please  lo  have  anj  things  Mr. 
Cantoon,  after  your  joumej?  . 
Cm.  No,  tank  you,  ma*am> 
Mrt  H.  SMU  1  go  and  abdw  'yon  ike 
nients,  sir? 

Can.  You  do  me  great  htmour,  ma*aro. 
Jfrt<A  Come  then! — cnmr,  my  dear. 

l^To  Miss  Sterling.  Kxeupi. 

ACT  11. 

Scmn  L— .^/i  Anti^luinUter  to  Lord  Oglb- 
nv*«  BeMtamber.  TiMe  Choeolate, 
and  tmatt  Caie  fwr  Hedianes. 

BavSH  and  ChartiherrmaiA  discovered. 

Briak.  You  shall  stay,  my  dear,  1  insist 

upon  it 

Cham.  Nay  pray,  sir,  don*l  lie  SO  poailive; 
I  cannot  stay  indeed. 
Brush.  You  shall  drink  one  cup  to  our 

bettor  acquaintance. 

Charn,  i  seldom  drinks  chocolate;  and,  if 
I  did,  tfne  has  no  satisfaction  with  such  ap'^ 
prehi'iisloiis  about  one  —  if  niy  lord  should 
wake,  or  tbe  Swish  gentleman  should  see  one, 
or  madam  Heidelberg  should  hnow  of  il ,  I 
should  hi"  frighted  to  <h"atb  —  besides,  I  have 
had  my  tea  already  tbis  morning— Fm  sure  1 
hear  my  lord.  [ //i  a  /right. 

Brush.  No,  no,  madam,  don't  flutter  your- 
self— the  moment  my  lord  wakes  he  rings  his 
Jbeff,  which  1  anawei'  aooncr  or  bter,  as  it; 
•oila  my  convenitmce. 

Cham,  fiut  should  he  come  upon  us  with-, 
out  ringing — 

Brush.  I'll  forgive  him  if  he  dors—  Tliis  key 
[Takes  tt  f  'ial  nut  of  ihe  CajrrJ  locks  him 
up  till  I  please  to  let  him  out. 

Cham.  Law*  sir,  tbat*s  potecar^^'s  stuff. 

Brush.  It  is  so— but  without  this  he  can  no 
HMM  gel  o«t  tfChed— ihAho  am  Mad  wilhont 


sprrtarlcs  —  [^^Vt^^s]  What  with  qualms,  age, 
rheumatism ,  and  a  few  surleits  in  bis  youth, 
he  must  have  a  great  deal  irfhmahing,  oiling^ 
screwing,  and  windittg-n|^  to  set  him  a  going 

for  the  day. 

Chtirn.  '{Sips\  That's  prodigious  indeed^ 
[Sip.s^  My  lorti  seems  quite  in  a  decay. 

Brush.  Yes,  he's  quite  a  .spectacle,  f.S'i^sl 
a  mere  corpse,  till  he  is  reviv'd  and  refrcsh'd 
from  our  little  magasine  here  When  tbe 
restorative  pills  and  cordfaf  waters  warm  his 

stomach,  and  ^ct  into  fiis' head,  vanity  frisks 
in  his  heart,  and  then  be  sets  up  for  the  loTor, 
the  rahe,  and  the  fine  gentleman. 

Cham.  [Sips^  Poor  gentli  riinn!  but  shoilld 
the  Swish  gentleman  come  upon  us. 

\  Frightened, 

Brush.  V\'hy  then  the  English  gentleman 
would  be  very  angry.  —  No  foreigner  must 
break  in  upon  my  privacy'.  [Sips^^  Hut  I  can 
as5ure  you  Monsieur  (^anton  is  otherwise 
employed — He  is  obliged  to  skim  the  cream  of 
ball'  a  score  newspapers  for  niy  lord's  breah» 
fast — ha,  ha,  ha!  Prav,  madam,  drink  your 
cup  peaceably — My  lord's  chocolate  is  remark- 
ably good;  he  wVn*l  lottch- a  drop,  but  what 
comes  from  Italy. 

Cham.  [Siuping]  *Tis  Tery  fine  indeed! 
[\Vi/^s]  and  charmingly  p^rfumd~it  smells  for 
all  the  world  like  our  young  ladies*  dressing- 
boxes. 

iJrusTi.  You  have  an  excellent  taste,  madam  ; 
and  1  must  beg  of  you  to  accept  of  a  few 
cakes  for  your  own  drinking;  {Tokes  Uiem 

out  i)f  ti  ])riu\  i  /-  ill  tJic  Tablf^  .\ n d  io  mlwn 
i  desire  nothing  but  to  taste  the  perfilnm  of 
your  lips.   [  AVsM**  Arrl  — A  smalf  return  of 

favours,  madam,  will  m;iKO,  I  hope,  th(<!  country 
and   retirement  agreeable   to   us  both.  \ne 


bot»»i  she  courtesies] — Come,  pray  sit  down— 
Your  young  ladies  are  fine  girls,  itiilh;  [.^/^.vl 
thougii,  upon  my  soul,  1  am  quite  of  my  old 


lord's  mind  about  them ;  and  were  1  inclined  to 

matrimony,  I  should  lake  tbe  younpest  \^Sips. 

Charn.  .Miss  Fanny  I  Tbe  most  aflablest, 
and  the  most  best  natur'd  cretcr!— 

Brush.  And  the  eldest  a  little  haughty  or  so — 

Cham.  More  haughtier  and  prouder  than 
vSalurn  ')  himself — but  -thts  I  say  quite  con- 
fidential lo  you;  for  one.  woulu  not  hurt  n 
young  lady's  marriage,  yon  know.  \Sips. 

Brush.  By  no  means ;  but  you  cannot  hurt 
it  with  us  —  we  don't  consider  tempers  —  we 
want  money,  Mm.  Naney.  6t*«  us  plenty  of 
that,  we'll  abate  you  a  great  deal  in  other 
particulars,  ha,  ha,  ha!.  -    .  .  ' 

CAofft:  Bless  me,  here*s  somebody  f—f.ffrll 
ring's]  —  Gh,  'tis  my  lord! — Well,  your  ser- 
vant, Mr.  Brush  — 1*11  clean  the  cups  in  the 
nest  room. 

/Jrr/sh.  Do  so  — but  never  mind  the  bell — 
I  slia'nl  go  this  half  hour,  —  W  ill  you  drink 
tea  with  me  in  the  afternoon? 

(.'ham.  Not  for  the  world,  Mr.  Brush  —  I'll 
be  here  to  .set  all  things  to  rights — But  I  must 
not  drink  tea  indeed — and  so  your  servant. 
[Kxit,  with  Teabimrd.   Hell  rin^s  again. 

Brush.  Yes,  yes,  1  hrar  you.— It  is  impos- 
sible to  slupify  oiie*a  self  in  the  country  for  a 
week,    without  some  little  flirting   with  the 
Abigails; — this  is  much  the  handsomest  wench 
t)  Sitsii. 
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in  tbe  fcowe,  eicr^t  the  oM  cMfecflnt  youngest 

cj.itiphlrr,  nruJ  f  ti.tve  not  limr  enough  lo  lay 
a  pbn  lor  her.  —  [Jicll  ringa]  O,  my  lord — 

Enler  Canton,  t^-tth  NriK-spupers  in  his  Hand. 

Can.  Monsieur  Briub! — Miiislrc  Brush! — 
my  lor  sttrra  yrt? 

Uriah.  U«  ht»  futi  rang  bb  Ml — I  aril 
going  to  lihn.  T'^'C^ 

Cun.  Depechei  tou*  lionr.  ^Puts  on  his 
Spectacles^  —  1  wish  de  dcTeil  had  all  dtsc 
pa|(iers  —  I  forget  .11  fn»t  as  I  read  —  de  Ad- 
Tcrtise  put  out  of  niy  bc;id  dc  Gateilc ,  dc 
Cbronique,  and  i<>  dey  all  go  I'un  aprrs  Tautrr 
— I  mast  get  somi'  noutclli;  for  mv  lor,  or 
he'll  he  enragr  ronire  moi. — Voyons!  [Jieads 
the  Paper]  Hart  m  BolUag  but  Anti-^aj — 


JBiUer  Maid,  «Aft  CAocofaM-  TkUigt.  • 

Vat  you  wnnt,  rhil? — 

MaifJ.  Only  the  chocolate  things,  sir. 

f.iin.  O,  Tcr  wellMdal  it  good  -and 
rery  prit  too.  [JLj:il  Maid. 

LordO.  IfTHhin}  CaBlenl  Jm*  hsl~ 
fjCoughsl  Canton! — 

Cim.  I  come,  mj\—y»t  >hall  I  do? — I  haTc 
VO  newa— h«  will  make  gfcal  ihlamarra! — 

iMrdO.  [WUIml  Gaalmi!  I  aaj,  Caalim! 
WbcKanyonr 

Enter  Loud  Ocleby,  Irani/if^  on  llKv^n, 

Can.  Here,  my  lor! — I  ask  pardon,  my  lor, 
[  have  not  finiah  de  papicra — 

JLord  O.  D— n  your  pardon  aod your  papicra 
—I  want  you  here,  Canton. 

Can.  Den  I  run,  dat  is  all.  .  ' 

[^Shuffles  aJonf^.  Lord  Oglebr  teant  upon 
(bunion  too,  and  innirs  f orwtird. 

LordO.  YouSwiis  are         nuivl  iinarcounl- 
ablc  mixture — >■""  h.iTc  the  lnr)f;iinpp 
imperliiM<nce  0/  tiia  French ,  with  the  laiiness 
of  Dutciinieii.  .  , 

Can.  Tu  ymrj  Inie,  my  lor^Icaal  help — 

LttrdO.  {Cr&§  out}  O  Diavolol 

Can.  Yott  an  nol  in  pain,  I  boM  luif  lor? 
-  idtrdO.  hilMdl  bat  T  am,  mylor.  — Tbat 
valvar  fellow,  JileHing,  with  his  city  politeness, 
wotild  force  me  down  his  slope  last  night  to 
arc  clay-coloured  dilch,  whie.h  he  calls  a 
canal  i  and  what  wilb  ibe  dew  and  tbe  east 
wind,  my  hipt  and  ahodilan  are  afcaohilaly 
screw'd  to  my  bodv. 

Can,  A  littei  vcntaUa  aas'^ arqmibaaMte  itii 
aMattiOfii^ 

[Lnrd  Oglebj  jAv  doton,  and 
Brush  gii'es  Chocolate. 

Lord  O.  Where  are  the  palsy  drops,  Brush? 

Brush.  Here,  my  lord!  [Pour$  out. 

Lord  O,  (^ueiiesnouveMet  aves  touj,  CaDtoa? 

Can.  A  fraaft  deal'«f  f«fier,  bat  no  news 
at  all.   

LordO,  Whalt  aoAing.at  alL  jen  atapid 

■  Can.  Chii,  my  lor,  I  bave  Rllle  a4vcflla« 

bcre  vil  give  yon  more  plaisir  den  all  da' lici 
about  nothing  at  ail     La  voila  ! 

[  I'lits  on  his  Spectacles. 
Lord  U.  Come,  read  it.  Canton,  with  good 
emphaiu,  .ind  good  discretion. 

mj  lor.  IJSsads}  J^tre  it  no 


^ueatfote  Auf  lllitf  ike  eatmHifue  reyah  pi 
utterffr  take  amay  all  heals,  pimps,  /recks, 
Oder  erupttona  of  de  akin,  and  likewise  de 
wrinque  of  old  age,  etc.  etc.  —  A  prrai  deal 
more,  rnv  lor. —  Ite  sure  lit  ask  Jar  de  cos- 
meti'/itr  /<»>«//•,  jiif^nr-d  hj  llie  diiileur  otvn 
hand — liere  is  ttmrr  riiimtn  for  dis  caution 
dan  goo<l  men  lil  link. —  Kh  bien,  mv  lor. 

LordO.  fch  hicu,  Canton!  —  Will  J4NI 
purchase  any? 

Can,  For  vott,  my  lor? 
LordO,  For  me,  you  old  puppy?  for  what? 
Can.  lor! 

Lord  it.  Do  1  w.inl  cosmetics? 
Can.  My  lor! 

Lord  ().  Look  in  fny  fate  —  come ,  he  aio- 
cere. —  Does  il  want  the  assistance  of  art? 

Can.  f  yf  'ilh  his  SpectacleaJ  fin  vcriM  nOD 
— '1  is  very  snioosc  and  briJGaa>-bnl  Iota  dat 
yon  mubt  lake  a  liulc  by  way  of  prevcDtion. 

LordO.  Yen  thought  nice  an  old  fool,  mon- 
sieur, as  you  generally  do.  Tr\  It  upon  your 
own  face,  Cunlon,  and  if  it  h.n  uiv  effect, 
the  doctor  cjniioi  li.ivo  a  Letter  jikioI  n<  ihe 
eflicacv  of  ht<  nostrum.  —  Tbe  aurfvit  water, 
Brush!  [^Bruah  pours  ow/J-«Wbat  do  you  « 
think.  Brush,  of  this  family  we  are  going  to 
be  connected  with?— Eb! 

Brueh.  Vary  wall  lo  marty  in'i  my  ie*dl; 
but  it  wAuM  oarer  do  to  live  wllb. 

Lord  O,  You  are  right,  Brusli — There  is  no 
washing  the  blackmoor  while  —  Mr.  Sterling 
will  never  get  rid  of  Blacllrinrs  —  .lUvav-,  taste 
of  the  Borachio  —  and  the  poor  woman,  his 
sister,  is  so  busy,  and  so  notable,  to  make  one 
wekonic,  that  I  have  nut  yet  got  over  tb« 
laligna  of  her  lirsi  reception  ;  it  almost  amoUnN 
cd  to  HiiTocatioaloI  think  the  dangbtaaa  are 
tolerable— Wbare's  my  cephaRe  anim? 

[Brush  ffirrs  him  ^  Box. 
Can.  Dey  link  so  of  you,  niy  lor,  for  tiey 
1  the  look  at  noting  else,  ma  foi. 

LordO.  Did  they?  Why  I  think  they  did 
a  little — Where's  my  glass? — [Brush  puts 
one  on  the  Toble'\  The  youngt-sl  is  delectable. 

[Takes  Snuff. 
Can.  O  oui,  my  lor,  very  delea  talCMi 
she  made  doim  yeux  at  you,  my  lor. 

Lord  O.  She  waa  partirulai !  The  eldest, 
rajr  nephew's  ladv,  will  he  a  nioU  valuable 
wife;  she  has  all  the  vulgar  <iiirits  of  Iwr 
father  and  aunt,  happily  blended  with  the 
termagant  qualities  of  her  deceased  mother. — 
Some  prpitrrmirit  water,  Brush  —  How  happy 
is  il,  (..iiHfii,  for  yuuiig  ladies  in  general,  that 
people  of  quaiily  OTerlook  awry  Ibing  in  a 
marriage  contnct  bat  dieir  fbrtane. 

Catt.  Oest  hien  faeureui,  et  commode  aussi. 
Lord  O.  Brush,  give  me  that  p.Tmphlet  by 
my  bed  side.  —  \  Brush  {^om  for  il\   (imton,  ' 
do  you  wail  in  the  anti-chamber,  and  let  no- 
body interrupt  me  till  1  call  you. 

Lan.  Mush  good  may  do  yourlordabip.  [ExiL 
LordO.  £iV  Brush,  who  btiH§$mePam- 
pl»iet\  And  now»  BnMb»  leovo  nM  a  lilllo-to 
my  itudicf.  \Exit  BrushJ — What  can  I  poa> 
sioly  do  among  these  women  here,  with  tbia  l 
confounded  rheum.^lism:  It  a  a  most  grievous 
enem^'  to  gallantry  :iiid  addrrst.  \Gels  off* 
his  Chair^  He!,  courage,  my  lor!  by  heavens, 
I'm  another  creature,  [//urns  and  dances  a 
iitl^}  It  will  do,  ftilb—BaaTOi  itiy  lorl  ibaaa 
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[Act  1L 


siHs  bare  absolutely  imuu^i  me— If  tbe^  are  ^  JEnter  Sth  JorH  Mklvil. 

for  a  game  of  romps — Me  'vofla  prrt!  [Ai/f^^j  Well,  sir  John,  irbat  new*  from  ibc  islaad  of 
and  f/a/irrj]— Ob!— that's  an  ugly  twinge —  love?   Have  you  becU  mgluilg  aod  MreBsdinf 
but  il**  gone. — I  bave  rathrr  ton  mucb  of  the 
lily  this  morning  in  my  complexion;  a  faint 


'p  .... 
tiiK'turc  of  llic  r(i!ic    will  fjMc  .t  (ielir 

to  my  eyes  for  tbe  day.  l  Unlocks  a  Vrtu^ri  LoriiQ,  Vm  aorry  to  «ee  you  so  dull,  sir — 
o/*  the  PoUom  n/ the  Guut,  unti  take*  oifl|Wbat  poor  things,  Mr.  Sterling,  tbeae  Tery 

Rouge;  while  he  is  painlins  himself ,  a  krwk-  young  fellows  .^re!  Tbey  nialtelove  with  face.s 
ing  at  the  Door]  Who's  there?  1  wouH  be  as  if  tbey  were  burying  l}»e  dead  —  tbougb 
^lBlttrb*d.  I  indeed  a  marriage  sometimes  mav  be  properly 

Can.  [^fTi/hnut]  My  lor!  my  lor!  here  is  called  a  burying  of  the  licing — eh,  Nlr.  ilerling? 
monsieur  Sterling,  to  pay  bis  cleroir  to  yout  Sier.  Not  if  tbey  have  enough  to  live  upon, 
iMi  mom  in  your  cbambre.  my  lord— Ha,  ba,  ha! 

Lord  O.  What  a  fellow!  [Snf/lj'] I  am 
extremely  bonour'd  by  Mr.  6teiiing.  —  Why 
don'l  you  Me  Um  in,  mbniieur?  ^^luud] — 


this  morning  i 
Sir  J,  ^  1  am  glad'  to  see  your  lordship  in 


ate  spirirsucb  vpirits  this  morning. 


I  vrish  be  vras  at  the  bottom  of  bis  slinkmg 
canal.  \So/tljr,  Door  opens^  Oh,  my  dear 
Mr.  Sterling  you  do  nc  a  g;mt  dcAl  of  Iumumit. 


Enter  Stbuihc  and  Lovbwbxz. 

Ster.  I  hope,  my  lord,  that  your  lordship 
akpl  -vrcli  .last  nignl — 1  believe  there  arc  no 
b^Uer  bed*  in  Europo  tban  I  have — I  spare 
no  pains  to  get  them,  nor  money  to  buy  thi  m. 
•T^s  majesty,  God  bless  him,  don't  sleep  upon 
a  better  nut  of  bit  palace;  and  if  I  bad  add 
ID  loo,  I  hope  no  treason,  my  lord. 

Lord  0,  Your  beds  are  like  every  thing  else 
about  yott'— iacompacablet— tTbey  not  only 
makr  one  ml  wdl^  but  gbc  OBC  apiriti^  Mr. 
Sterling.  \ 
.  Sier,   What  say  you  then,   my  Hwd,  tO 
another  w«lk  in  the  garden  ?    You  must  see 
my  waler  by  day -light,   and  my  walks,  and 
my  slopex,  and  my  clumps,  and  my  bridge, 
and  my  flowering  trees,  aud  my  bed  of  Dutch 
tulips. — Matters  looked  but  dim  last  nigbt,  my 
lord*  ^leel  tbe  dew  in  my  great  tee — but  1 
would  pirt  oo  a  cut  shoe,  that  I  might  be  able 
to  walk  yon  about^-I  may  be  laid  up  to-morrow. 
■JLordO.  I  pr^ty  lieaven  you  may!  [Atide. 
Sier,'  What  say  you,  my  lordf 
jCttrif  O.  I  wa«  saying,  sir,  tbat  I  was  in 
bopet  of  seeing  the  yonn(>  ladies  .it  lireakfast 
Mr.  Sterling,  tbey  are,  in  my  mind,  tbei^nest 
tulips  in  this  part  of  tbe  world,  be,  be, 'be! 
/Can.  Bravissimo,  my  !or!  ha,  ha,  ba ! 
Ster.  They  shall. meet  your  lordship  in  ibe 
garden '-'W^  won't  lose  our  walk  for  them; 
I'll  take  you  a  litlle  round  before  breakfast, 
and  a  larger  before  dinner,  aod  in  the  evening 
^ou  shall  g|o  tbe  grand  tow,      I  call  it,  ba, 

Jia  I 

Lord  O.  Not  a  foot  I  hope,  Mr.  Sterling; 
consider  your  gout,  my  good  friaild  — > jrott II 
certainly  be  laid  by  .the  beeb  tat  jvm  polite- 
ness, be,  he,  he! 

Con.  Ha,  ba,  ba!  *lis  admirable,-  en  T^riie! 

[fxtttgh*  very  heartilj. 

Ster.  If  my  ronng  man  \To  Lovetvell^ 
here  would  but  laugh  at  my  jokes,  which  he 
ou£ht  to  do,  as  mounseer  does  at  yours,  my 
lora,  we  sbottld'be  all  life  and  mirtb. 

Lord  O.  What  say  you,  Canlon,  will  you 
take  my  kinsman  into  your  tuition?  You  have 
oertainfy  the  most  eompatoionable  laugb  I  ever 
•rmet  with,  and  never  out  of  tune. 

Can.  But  when  your  lordship  is  out  of  spirits. 

L^rdO.  yVcllsaid,  Canton (  But  bcracff flies 
ipiy  fiepbew,  to-  play  bia  part.* 


Can.    Dal  is  all   monsieur  Sterling  tink  of. 
Sir  J,  Pry  thee,  hove  well,  come  with  me 
into  Ibo  nrdeni  I  have  sometbiog  of  con- 
sequence Mr  yOU^  and  I  must  communirate  it 
directly.  [^4ffart  to  LorciveU. 

Loee.  We'll  go  together.  [Apart]  If  yoflr 
lonUbip  and  Mr.  Sterling  please,  we'll  pre- 
pare loe  ladies  to  attend  you  in^lhe  garden. 
[Exeu$it  Sir  John  Melcil  and  LovetveU. 
Sier,  My  girls  are  always  ready:  1  make 
them  rise  'soon,  and  to-bed  early;  ibeir  bus- 
band5  sliall  have  them  wilh  good  constitutions 
and  good  fortunes,  if  they  have  nothing  else, 
my  lord. 

LordO.  Fine  things,  Mr.  Sterling! 
Ster,  Fine  things  indeed,  my  lord ! — Ah,  my 
lord,  had  you  not  run  olT  your  speed  in  yolir 
youth,  you  had  not  been  ao  crippled  in  your  • 
age^  my  lord. 
Lord  O*  Very  pleasawl,  be,  he,  be ! — 

\IIalf  laughing. 
Ster.  Here's  mounseer  now,  I  suppose,  is 
pretty  near  your  lordsbip'sstanding;  but  having 
(illle  to  eat,  and  litlle  to  spend  in  his  own 
country,  be'll  wear  three  of  your  lordship 
out — eating  and  drinking  kills  us  all. 

Lord  O.  Very  pleasant,  I  protest — W^bat  a 
vulgar  dog!  *  [Aside. 

Can.  IMy  lor  so  old  as  me! — He  is  cbickoB 
to  me — and  look  like  a  boy  to  pauere  me. 

Ster.  Ha,  ha,  bat  \V«I  salo,  mounseer—. 
keep  to  that,  and  you'll  live  in  any  country 
of  tbe  world  — Ha,  ha,  bal  — But,  my  lord,  I 
will  wait  upon  you  in  the  garden;  we  bare 
hut  a  little  lime  to  breakfast — I'll  f;o  for  my 
hat  and  cane,  fetch  a  little  walk  wilh  you. 
my  lord,  and  tbeu  for  tbe  bot  roUs*and  fiutlcH 

[Exit. 

LordO.  I  shall  attend  you  with  pleasure  — 
Hot  rolls  and  butler  in  Julyl  I  sweat  witb  tbe 
thoughts  of  it-  What  a  straa§a  beaH  it  ia! 
Can.  Ccst  un  barbare. 
LordO.  He  is-a  tiii(pir  dog;  and  if  there 
was  not  so  much  money  in  the  family,  v  hich 
[  can't  do  wilhout,  I  would  leave  bira  and  bis 
hot  rolls  and  bitller  .direetJy — Gome  alonn^ 
monsieur!  [JBoetuni, 

SCENS  II.— 7V/r  Garden. 

Enter  Sui  Jobh  Mtavu.  and  Lovewxu. 
Love,  Inmyroom  tbismoroiog?  Imposiible. 
Sir  J  Before  five  this  morning yXprOmiltiyoau 
Love.  On  what  occasion?  •  ' 
Sir  J.  I  was  so  .anxious  to  disclose  my  mind 
to  you,  tbat  I  could  not  sleep  in  my  bed — 
but  I  found  that  you  could  not  sleep  neither— 
Tbe  bird  was  flowi^,  -uid  tbe  nest  long  «t|ien 
oold— 'VVbere  waa  jiwi,  JLovewcll?  - 
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2.3  THE  CLAMDKSTINB  BIAnUAQft 

Love.  PcNob!  pryhee!  ridiealtras!  * 
Sir  J.    Come  now,    which  was-  il? 
8teriing*s  maid?  a  prcttj  iiule  rogue! 
Fanny's  Abigail?  •  tweet  tout  loo—- 1 


naj,  leave  iriOing^  atad  lell  me 

jour  business. 
Sir  J.  Well,  Katwbere  irae  yoo,  Lovcwcll? 
Lov'r.  \Valking  —  wriltog— wImI  Mgnifie*' 

where  1  was? 

Sir  J.  Walking!  yes,  1  dare  My.  It  rained 
as  bard  as  it  could  pour.  Sweel,  refreshing 
showers  to  walk  in!  ^io,  no,  Loveweii.  Isbw 
would  I  give  twenty  .pound*  to  Inow  wkieb 
of  the  maids — 

Love.  Lut  your  Lusiiie^s!  your  business, 
air  John!  * 

Sir  J.  Let  me  a  liule  into  ike  eecrettof  iI  ' 
family.  # 

Love.  Psh.ivv  I 

Sir  J.  Poor  Loveweii !  be  can't  bear  ilf  1 
see.  \Aside\  She  charged  you  not  to  kiss  and 
tell,  eh,  Lovcwclli' — -However,  though  you  will 
not  boDOUr  oie  wi(b  your  coaiidcnce,  Til  ven- 
ture to  trust  you  who  niine.<— Wbat  do  you 
tbink  of  Mi.^s  Sterling  I* 

iMve.  VVbal  do  1  think  of  Mis«  Sterling? 
Sir  J.  Aff  wbat  do  you  iblnlt  of  her?  > 
'         An  odd  question! — hul  I  thiiili  her  a 

rtb  and  tpriR, 

ubt 
think 


m 

Ituraod  many  a  thousand  of  my  money.  Il 

Miss: commands  (he  whole  road.  All  the  cojches, 
and  cbariols,  and  chaises,  pass  and  repass 
nnd^  your  eye.  Ill  mount  you  up  there  iii 
the  aft  ernoon,  juv  lord. 


or  rows 


smart,  lively  girl,  full  of  mirth  and  surighlliness. 
Sir  J.  AH  mischief  and  maliee,  'I  doi 

iMve.  How? 

Sir  J.  II 111  her  person  —  what  d'ye 
of  thai? 

Love.  Pretty  and  agrceahlr. 

Sir  J.  A  liule  gi  incite  thing. 

Love.  What  is  the  meamug  of  all  this? 

Sir  J.  I'll  tell  you.  You  must  know,  Love- 
well,  that  notwilhslandiug  all  appearances — 
\ji  loud  laugh /tear d  tvimoui^  We  are  inter- 
rupted—When  thev  are  gOU^  VW  explain. 

JE>7/rr  LoiU)  Or.LEi. , ,  STERLING,  Mrs.  IlEinEf.- 
jtKiic,  Mis5  Stshling,  Fanny,  one/ Canton. 

LnrdO.  Great  imprOTemenls  *)  indeed,  Mr. 
Slerlirif,'!  wonderful  iiiipi nv cntcnls!  'II. c  four 
seasons  in  lead,  the  flying  Meixury,  and  tlie 
hason  wrUi  Neptune  in  the  middle,  are  in  the 
very  extreme  of  flue  Insle.  You  have  as  many 
rich  figures  as  the  man  at  Hyde'park  corner. 

iSifer.  The  chief  pleasure  of  a  country  house 
IS  to  make  improvemrnls,  you  know,  n\\  loti!. 
I  spare  no  expense,  not  I. — This  is  quite 
apolhcr-guess  soil  of  a  place  than  il  was  when 
1  first  took  it,  my  lord.  We  were  surroiMidcd 
with  trees.,  1  cut  down  above  fiAy  to  niakr 
the  lawn  helbre  the  house,  and  lei  in  the  wind 
and  the  sun  — smack  smooih  —  as  you  see. — 
Then  I  made  a  green-house  out  of  the  old 
laundry,  and  turned  the  Brew-bouse  into  a 
pinery.-rThe  high  octagon  summeihouse,  you 
see  yonder,  is  raised  on  the  mast  of  a  ship, 
^Ttn  mo  by  an  £asl  Indin  Captain,  who  has 

s)  Kv«ry  citiata  thni  cm  acqaira      MapMiiracy,  r«lir«i 

to  hu  hox  •(  llaclin>'7,  llMBMrtmilll,  or  aonie  ulhn 
▼ilUge  on  \uf,\x  runcl  wilSia  A  la«fwa  af  London: 
•ad  there  hs  *nclo»rt  aboul  So  or  So  ^trdf  of  Kioand 
bafnr*  hi*  door  into  what  ha  call*  hia  gardi  o ,  pcu- 
ccrdinf  to  dig  liule  caaala,  plant  atnal]  wo<kI«,  crrrl 
auoimer-huaira ,  and  n«le  tiUiar  intpr»vcincBU,  till, 
bjr  lt)«  help  of  «  atahie  or  two,  ho  bal  Cllail  iha  whoir 
of  hia  irooad,  and  haa  hardlj  *mj  room  la  alir  abuu: 
la  laie  (Af  du*t  cutttariMj^  «wl  |ai«  g«ad  viair  ul 
Aa  alage-coaclira,  whkh  im  fclS  afiallM  fMallj  lend 
to  «KUva«  kU  ratiraaaal. 


LordQ.  Kot  1  thank  you,  Mr.  Sterling. 
Sler.  *T!s  the  pleasaatest  place  in  the  world 
to  lake  a  pioe  and  a  botU^  and  so  you  shall 

say,  my  lord. 

Lord  (J.  .\y,  or  a  howl  of  punch,  or  a  can 
of  flip,  Mr.  Sli'ilinp;  for  it  looks  like  a  cabin 
iu  the  air. —  li  living  chairs  were  in  use,  the 
captain  might  make  a  voyage  to  the  Indica  ill 
il  still,  il  he  had  hut  a  fair  wind. 
Can.  11a,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

MrttJf.  My  iirollii  i  's  a  little  comical  in  bis 
i'leas,  my  lord!  —  But  you'll  excuse  him.  —  I 
ii.ive  a  little  Gothic  dairy,  filled  up  entirely  in 
my  own  taste. — In  the  evcninjg,  I  shall  hope 
for  the  honour  of  your  lo^-dsjup's  company  to 
lake  a  disb  ef  tea  there ,  or  a  Sttllabob  warm 
from  the  cow. 

Lqrd  O.  i  have  every  moment  a  fresh  opr 
iu>rtuniiy  of  admiring  the  elegance  of  Mn. 
Ileidelherg  —  the  very  flower  of  deUcaqr  aal 
cream  of  politeness. 

Mrs.  /T  O,  my  lord!— 

[Leers  at  iMrd.  Ogt^, 
Lord  O,  O,  madam!  — 

[Let  ra  at  Mrs.  Heidelberg, 
Sirr.  ilow  d'ye  like  these  dose  walbsu  mr 
lord?  . 

'  Lord  O.  A  most  cacelleni  serpentine!  It 
fortn^  a  perfect  maxo,  and  wiada  Jibe  a  tmo- 

lover's  knot. 

aSfrr.  .\y,  here's  none  of  your  airai^  line* 

herf — but  all  taste — zigzag — crinkum-crankum 
— in  and  out — right  and  left — to  and  again — 
twisting  and  turning  like  a  worm,  my  lord! 

Lord  O.  Admirably  laid  out  indeed,  Mr. 
Sterling!  one  can  hardly  see  an  inch  beyond 
one's  nose  auv  where  in  these  walks.  —  You 
are  a  most  excellent  economisl  of  your  land, 
and  make  a  little  go  a  great  way.  —  It  ties 
l<igetlu'r  ill  as  sniall  |>arceTs  as  if  it  was  placed 
in  pots  put  at  your  window  iu  Gracecburch- 
street.    '  , 

fJa».  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  O.  Wbat  d'ye  bugb  at,  Canlon? 

Can.  Ail!  que  celte  similitude  eat  drolef  to 
ckter  whai  you  say,  mi  lor! — 

Lord  ().  You  seem  mightily  engaged,  madam. 
What  are  those  prelty  bands  so  busily  em» 
[>Ioyed  aliniit?  [^/V>  hannjr. 

i'an.  Only  making  up  a  noscftay,  my  lord! 
— Will  your  lordship  do  me  the  bononr  of 
accepting  il?  [Presents  ii. 

Lof  dO,  Til  wear  il  next  my  heart,  madam! 
— Isec  the  young  creature  doles  on  me!  [Aside. 

Mis*  S.  Lord,  sister!  you've  loaded  hi*  lord- 
ship with  a  bunch  of  flovrers  as  big  as  the 
cook,  or  the  niu^,  carries  to  town,  on  a 
Monday  monun^  for  a  heaupoL — Will  yout 
lordship  giTe  me  feare  to  present  you  Mrilh 
this  rosf  nnd  a  ^J'rlg  of  sweelhriar? 

Lord  O.  The  truest  emblems  of  yourself 
madam!  all  sweetness  and  poignancy. — Alittlo 
jealous,  poor  soul!  F-'''-*'' 

SUr.  hiow,  my  lord,  if  you  please.  111  cai 
yon  to  see  my  ruins, 

Mrs.  H.  You'll  absolutely  faU'gue  bia  kv4* 

ship  with  over  walking^  brother ! 
57« 


de. 
carry  ^ 
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THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE. 


[Act  U. 


LordO._^oi  at  alt,  madam!  WcVc  in  tbe  iU  sincerMt  ToUirieft.-^In  tliort,  tn  defection 

'       '  from  Mist  Sterling  proceeds  From  we  violence 
of  my  nlLichment  to  another. 

Love.  Another!  So,  so!  here  wjll  be  fine 
woHc.    And  pray  wko  u  A»? 

Sir  J.  WLo  is  she!   who  can  she  be  Lul 
Fanny — the  lender,  amiable,  engaging  Fanay? 
Love,  Fanny!  What  Fanny r 
Sir  J.  Fanny  Str-rlin;^.  3er  ttster— Is  n^t' 


garden  of  Eden,  you  know;  in  the  region  of 
prrpetnal  ipringf  youth,  and  beauty. 

[Leers  at  the  If  omen. 
Mra.  ft.  Quite  dw  nan  of  qoalaty,  1  tow 

and  pcii( -vt.  «  [Aside. 

Can.  i  akc  a  my  arro»  mi  Jor| . 

\Lord  Offlebf  Itans  on  him. 

Slur,  ril  only  sluuv  liis  lordsliiji  nn  ruins,  i 
and  the  rasraJc,  anil  the  Chinese  bridge,  and.sh* 


then  we'll  go  in  1o  breakfatt. 


el,  J.o 


Lovr.  Her  .sister?  ConJiision!-^ Yon  mtial 


Lord  O.  Ruins,  tlld  you  snv,  Mr.  Sterling?  ii(>l  lliink  of  it,  sir  John. 
Sier.  Ay,  ruins,  my  lord!  and  ihcy  are.  Sir  J.  iSot  think  of  it?  1  can  tbink  of  nQibing; 
reckoned  very  fine  ones,  too.  Yott  -would  el.sr.  Nay,  tell  me,  Lovewell,  WAS  it  pfMsilile 
think  tliem  re.idv  to  lunihl."  on  your  head,  for  mc  to  be  indulged  in  a .  perpetual  inter- 
It  bas  just  cost  mc  a  hundred  and  tirty  pounds  (  ourso  with  two  luch  objets  as  Fanny  and 
to  put  my  ruins  in  thomugh  repair.  Tbis|hi'r  sister,  and  not  fmd  my  heart  led  by  in- 
way,  if  your  lordship  pleases.  |^i»ibic  attraction  towards  her?  —  You  seeaa 

Lord  O.  \ Going-.  sfo/ts"\  What  steeple's  that  confounded — Wbjr  don't  you  answer  me? 
vre  see  yonder? — ilie  ().iriNli  rlinrr.li,  I  suppose.  Lit&e.  Indeed,  Sir  John,  this  event  gives  me 
Sler»  Ua,  ba,  ba!  ibai's  admirable.  J|  is  no  infinite  concern.  Why  did  not  you  break 
church  at  all,  my  lord!  <it  is  a  spire  that  I  this  aflair  to  the  family  before? 
have  huilt  against  a  tree,  a  field  or  two  off,  Sir  J.  I  ndcr  such  emh.irrassed  circumstances 
to  terminate  the  prespecL  One  roust  always! as  1  have  been,  r.m  you  wonder  at  my  ir- 
have  a  church,  or  an  obeliak,  or  aometbing  to  resolution  or  perplexity?  Nothing  fcnt  des-> 


lerniiiir>tr  the  prospect,  you  ItUOW.  That's  a 
rule  m  tn&te,  my  lord! 

Lord  O.  Very  ingenlontf  indeed!  For  my 
part,  I  desire  no  finer  prosped  than  this 
before  me.  [Leers  at  the  ^f  'onteiA  Simple, 
yetTaricd;  hounded,  yetestensive. — iGctaway, 
Canton!  [Piisfies  Cantnn  onv/r]  I  waul  no 
assistance — I'll  walk  with  llie  Indies. 

Ster.  This  way,  my  lord  I 


pair,  the  fear  of  losing  my  dear  Fanny,  could 
bring  mc  lo  a  declaration  even  now;  and  yet 
I  think  I  know  Mr.  Sterling  so  weJf,  that 
I  see  J  str-nnge  ns  my  proposal  mnv  .ippear,  if  [  cau 
make  it  advantageous  to  bim  as  a  money 
tr.insnction,  as  I  am  sure  I  caD|  he  will  ccr» 
tainly  romc  into  it. 

Love.  Rut  even  suppose  he  should,  which 
I  M  ry  ntiich  doubt,  I  don't  think  Faaay  her^ 


Lord  <).   Lead  on ,  sir! — ^^'e  young  folks  self  would  listen  to  your  addresses 


Si 


er- 


bere  will  iollow  you.  —  Madam!  —  Miss 
ling! — Miss  Fanny!  I  attend  you. 

[Exit  o/ier  S/t^rlin^,  gaUanling  the  Ladirs. 
Can,   [FoIIotvi/ig^  He  is  cock  o'dc 
ma  foi! 


Miaa  SlerUng  and  me  will  come  to 


How! 

Sir  J.  It  will  he  no  matchf  Loveweli. 

Love.  No  match? 
No. 
You 


Sir  ./.  You  am  deceived  a  little  in  UiaC 
particular. 

Lore.  You'll  find  I'm  in  the  right. 
Sir  J.  I  have  some  little  reason  to  think 

otherwise. 

JfMve,  You  have  not.  declared  your  paasion 
to  her  afreidy? 

Sir ./.  Yes,  I  have. 

.^AHfc  ludeedl  — And"— and — and  how  did 
she  receive  it? 

Sir  J.  I  think  it  is  not  very  easy  for  me  lo 
make  my  addresses  to  any  woman,  without 
receiving  some  little  encouragement. 

Lofe.  Encouragement!— ^ aid  she  give  you 
any  encouraeement? 

Sir  J.  I  -tMin't  know  what  you  call  encou- 
ragenienl  —  but  she  blushed  —  and  cried  —  and 
desired  mc  not  to  think  of  it  any  more: — 
Upon  which  I  pressed  her  hand  —  kissed  it-~ 
me.   What  should  pre-  swore  she  was  an  angel— .and  I  could  see  ii 

tickled  her  to  the  sou).  . 

'  Loi  r.  And  did  she  expreia  no  ttirprise  at 

your  decl.irnlion  ? 

Sir  J.  Why,  faith/  to  sav  the  truth,  she 
was  a  little  surprised — and  sEe  got  away  from 
me  loo  before  I  could  thoroughly  explain 
myself.  If  I  should  not  meet  wiUi  an  oppor- 
tunity of  speaking  to  her,  I  muit  gat  yOtt.lO 
deliver  a  letter  for  me. 

Lovif.  If— ^a  letter!-^!  had  rather  liaTtt 
nothing — 


game, 
[Lxit. 

Sir  J.  Harkye,  I.<ovewell,  you  must  not  go — 
at  length,  thank  heaven!  I  have  an  opportunity 
to  unbosom.  —  I  know  you  are  faithful,  Love- 
well>  and  flatter  myself  you  would  rejoice,  to 
aerve  me.  • 

Lore.  Be  assured  you  may  depend  ujion  nie. 

Sir  J.  You  must  know  then,  notwithstanding 
all  appearances;^  tliat  this  treaty  of  marriage 
between  -  .. 

nothing. 
Lofe. 


Sir  J. 

Locr. 
rent  il? 
Sir  J.  I. 

Lore.  You  I  ^Therefore? 
Sir  J.  I  doo'l  like  her. 
Lore,  Very  plain  indeed!  I  never  supposed 
that  you  were  extremely  devoted  to  her  from 
inclination,  but  ibougbt  you  always  con- 
sidered it  as  a  matter  of  emiTeaience  rather 
l^h  affecUont 

Sir  J.  Very  true.  I  came  into  the  lamilr 
wilboul  nny  impressions  on  my  mind  —  willj 


an  unimpassioned  indifference,  ready  to  receive]  Sir  J,  Nay,  you  promised  me  your  assist- 
one  woman  as  soon  as  another.  I  looke<flance— >  and  1  am  sore  you  cannot  scruple  to 
•Spon  love,  serious  sober  love,  as  a  chimera,  make  yourself  useful  on  such  an  occasion.-— 
and  marri.ige  as  a  thing  of  course,  as  you  You  rnay,  without  suspicion,  acquaint  her 
know  most  people  do.  But  I,  who  idaa  lately ;  verbally  of  my  determinca  alftctioiifiir  her*  .and 
•»  great  to  lofidel  ia  love,  an»aiiir  ooa  ofithat  I  am  raaotved  to  adi  har  fithei^a 
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Xoctf.  As  to  Uiat,  I  —  your  commanHs,  j-ou 
know — tliat  i«»  if  she  —  Indeed,  sir  John,  1 
think  yon  are  tn  the  wrong. 

Sir  J^.  "Well  — wfll-  lhal's  m\  <  f>iii  (  rii  -fin! 
tbere  sbe  eoes,  by  heaven!  alon^  tbat^  walk 
yonder,  dVe  tee!  MI  go  to  her  immediaiei) 


f.ni>r.   You  are  too  "precipitate. '  Couider 
what  you  are  doing. 
Sir  J.  I  would  nol  k>te  UiU  opportunity  for 

dw  universe. 

Itove.  Nay,  pray  don't  go!  Your  violence 
and  eagerness  may*  overcome  her  sprrils. — 
lie  sbock  will      too  much  for  her. 

\Detains  hint. 

Sir  J,  Nothing  sbftll  prevent  me. — Ha}  now 
she  turns  info  anofhcr  wall — Lei  me  go  I 
[^Brdaks  /ram  hun\  I  shall  lose  her.  (  Going, 
turns  batk^  Be  sure  now  to  keep  out  of  the 
way!  If  you  inlemipl  us,  1  shall  never  for{>ive 
yon'.  \K.xit  hastily . 

Love.  Videath!  I  Can*l  hear  tliis.  In  love 
with  niT  wile!  acquaint  me  with  his  passion 
for  Iier!  maW  hb  addresses  before  Twy  face!— 

I  shall  briML  oul  licfore  my  time. —  I'liis  v.  is 

the  meaning  of  Fannys  uneasiness.  She  couUi 
not  eneotirage  him— ram  sure  sHe  conkf  tiot. 

—  Ha!  thev  are  turning;  into  llic  nv.iIL,  nn<I 
coming  this  way.  i>half  I  leave  the  place? — 
Leave  htm  to  solicit  my  %ile?  I  can*!  submit 

to  it  —  Thev  come  iiPirer  and  nearer.  —  I 


By  these  common  pretences  of  the  beart  half 
our  sex  are  made  ioois,  and  a  greater  pari  of 
yours  despise  them  for  it- 

SirJ.  AfTertion,  you  w'xW  allow,  is  involun- 
tary. We  ^cannot  always  direct  it  to  the  ob- 
ject on  which  it  shouta  fix — biit.when  it  is 
once  inviolably  aliarhrd,  invioKihly  as  mine  is 
to  you,  it  often  cre-ile-s  reciprocal  affeclion.— 
When  I  last  urged  you  on  tkis  subject,  you 
he.ird  me  with  more  temper,  aod  I  iMped 
with  some  compassion.  • 

Fan.  You  deceived  yourself.  If  !  forbore  to 
exert  a  proper  <.piril,  nav  if  I  did  nol  even, 
L•^p^css  tin:  (jiiicke^t  resentment  at  yoar  he-^ 
haviour,  it  wns  only  in  coitsideralton  of  that  y 


respect  I  wish  to  pay  you  in  honour  to  my 
sislcr;  and  he  assured,  sir,  wom.m  as  I  am, 
that  my  vanity  could  reap  no  pleasure  from 
A  triumph  that  must  result  from  the  blackest 
ire.-irhery  to  her.  fOoing^,' 
Sir  J.  One  wrwd,  and  I  have  done.  ^Siops 
/ttrj — Your  sister,  1  verily  believe,  neither 
entertaln^^  anyrral  affeclion  forme,  orlender- 
V.  IS  til  ss  fill  Youl-  f.illii  r,  I  nm  inclined  to 

tiiiuk,  is  not  much  concerned  by  means  of 
which  of  krs  daughters  the  families  are  united. 
—  Non-  ns  they  cannot,  shall  BOt  be  connected, 
otlierwise  than  by  my  union  with  you,  why 
will  you,  •  Ironi  a  false  delicacy,  oppose  a 
rondncivc  to  mv  liap[)tn(v,s,  and, 


nintsurr  so 


WOI  ll 


am 


stay,  it  will  look  suspicious — It  may  hetray  us,  I  hope,  your  own?  i  love  you,  most  pas^ionatc- 
and  incense  him. — They  ^re  herr — I  mu»t  co  ly   mm  sincerely   love  you' — and    hope  to 
thu  most  nnlbrttt.iale  liellow  in   the '  propo.  i!  terms  agreeable  to  Mr.  Sterling:  —  If 

[f.tiV.  then  you  don't  absolutely  loath,  abhor,  and 
scorn  me— if  there  ia  no  other  >  happier 
man  — 

/■««.  Hear  me,  sir;  hear  my  fmal  deter- 
mination.—Wei«  my  father  and  sister  as  in- 
sensible as  you  are  pleased  to  rcj^rcsent  them; 

—  were  my  heart  for  ever  to  remain  disen<- 
gaged  to  any  other,  I  could  not  listen  to  your 
proposals.— VVha^^oii  on  the  very  eve  of  a  , 
marriage  with  m^ister ;  I,  living  under  flM 

same  roof  with  her,    bound  not    only   by  the 
laws  of  friendship  and  haspilality,  but  even 
(Ih*  ties  of  Mood,  t^  eonlribnte  to  her  liappi< 
s,    and  nol  to  conspire  against  in  r  peace, 
liic  peace  of  a  vhole.  family ,  and  thai  of  my 
owti  tool — Away,  away,  sir  John!— At  sudi 
a  time,  and  in  such  circumstances,  your  ad- 
dresses oulv  inspiie  me  with  horror.  —  i**«ay, 
yon  ninst  detain  me  no  longer — I  will  go. 
Sir  J.  Do  not  leave  me  in  absolute  despair  1 
(jive  me  a  giiuipse  of  hope! 

on  lliM  JKiMM* 

Fan.  1  camoi^— Amy,  sir  .loim!— 

[^SU  uijgles  to  go. 
Sir  J.  Shall  this  hand  be  given  to  another? 
[KisSses  tier  Ilantf^  No,  I  cannot  endnre  it. 

—  My  whole  soul  is  yours,  and  the  whole  ' 
happiness  uf  my  1^  is  in  your  povrer. 

Rt-€nter  Miss  SxinLtRa. 
Fan.  Ha!  my  sister »  here.  Rise,  for  shame, 

sir  John. 

Sir  J.  Miss  Stertingf  *  fll£»M. 

Miss  S.   I  beg  pardon,  sir!    You'll  excuse  , 
me,. madam! — I  have  broke  iu  upoa  you  a 
little  unopporlundy,  I  heBeve— hut  I  dSd  not  - 
mean  to  interrupt  you  — I  only  came,  sir,  to 
let  you  know  that  breakfast  waits,  if  you  have 
fidislMd  your  roorniogfi   — — 


Jir-enter  SiR  JoHN  INIelvil  and  FannY. 
Fan.  Leave  nie,  sir  John — I  beseech  yon, 
me!  Nay,  why  will  you  persist  lo  follow 
me  with  idle  solicitations,  which  arc  an  afTront 
to  my  character,  and  an  injury  to  your  own 
honour  ? 

Sir  J,  I  know  your  delicacy ,  and  tremble 
to  ofltod  ft:  hut  let  the  urgency  of  the  nc*- 
casion  be  my  csru^f  !  ('oosider,  nindam,  that 
the  future  happiness  of  my  life  depends  on 
my  present  appliicalion  to  you!  Consider  that 
this  day  must  dotcrniiiie  niy  fair  -,  utid  those 
are  perhaps  the  only  moments  lelt  inc  to  in- 
cline'you  to  warrant  my  p.ission,  and  to  entreat 
yon  not  to  oppose  the  proposals  1  mean  t» 
open  to  JoMr  father. 

jPVut.  For  shame,  fei*  shame,  sir  Jbhn!  Think 
of  your  previous  en^^'aj^empntsl  Tiiiuk  <if\  (Hii- 
own  situation,  and  think  of  mine!  Wiiat  liavr 
you  d]aeo«ered  in  my  rondurt  thai  might  eiir 
courage  you  to  so  bold  a  declaration?  I  am 
shocked  that  you  should  venture  lo  say  so 
mndi,  and  blush  thai  1  sboutd  even,  dfere  to 
give  it  a  bearing. — I^t  mc  he  gone. 

Sir  J.  Narstay,  madam,  but  one  moment.-^ 
Your  senslbilily  «  too  ere. it.  —  Kngagemcnls! 
what  .engagements  have  been  pretended  on 
either  siae,  more  than  thdse  of  family  con- 
vcnicrict  I  went  on  in  iht;  trammels  of  a 
matrimonial  negociatiou,  with  a  blind  suh- 
misrion  to  your  lather  ami  lord  Ogleby;  hut 
my  heart  soon  claimed  a  ri<>ht  to  be  con- 
sulted. It  has  devoted  itself  toy  ou,  and  obliges 
««  to  ^leadt  earnestly  for  the  same  tender 
ttterest  in  yours. 

Fwi.  Have  a  care,  sir  John!  do  not  mistake 
a  dcpnved  will  for  a  vittaous  incltoMioa. 
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Sir  J.  I  .im  vcrv  "irnsi  bic,  Miss  StcrBttg, 
that  lh\s  may  appear  particular,  but — 

Miss  A.  O  oearf  sir  John,  don't  put  your- 
self to  the  trouble  of  M  apofogy  » the  tblDg 
explains  iLsclf. 

Sir  J.  It  ifill  tfooiit  madam.     Id  the  mean 
limp,  I  ran  onlv  asstire  you  of  my 
and  esteem  for  you.  au(i 


Flrnv.  Let  Mr.  Sterling  know,  that  Mr.  Ser- 
geant Flower,  and  two  other  ^entlemeo  of 
uie  bar,  arc  come  to  wait  on  Inio  aoemndiftg 
to  his  aprtointmenl. 

Serv.  i  will,  sir.  \Going. 
Floiv.  And  faarltyei  yomg  man,  ]Servant 
servant  —  Mr.  Sergeant 


V  asstire  you  of  my  profound  rr/ur/jA']   desire  my 
respect  and  esteem  for  you,   and  make   no  .Flower's  senrant,  to  bring  in  my  green  and 
doubt  of  cooTinring  Mr.  sterling  of  the  honour  gold  taddle-clotfa  and  pistola,  aod  Ixf  ihcm 

and  tntCL'tlly   of  my  intenli'ons.— And— and— 

  I'  ,   I  ' 


your  humble  si  rvaiit,  niiulam  I 

[A.t  //  in  confusion. 
Hiss  S.  Respect !  —  Insolence !  —  Esteem ! — 
Very  fine,  truly! — And  you,  madam  !  my  sweet, 
delicate,  innocent,  sentimental  sister!  will  you 
convince  my  papa  too  of  the  integrity  of  your 
intentions? 

Knn.  Do  not  upbraid  nic,  my  de.Tr  sislt  i  I 
Indeed  I  don't  deserve  iU  Befieve  me  you 
can^t  be  more  oOendcd  at  this  befaamiir  than 


down  here  in  the  hall,  witk  mj,  portmanteau. 
Sero.  I  will,  sir.  [Exit. 
Fioiv.  Well,  gentlemen!  ibe  settling  these 
marriage  aiticJes  iails  conveniently  enough, 
almost  jusi  on  the  eve  of  the  circuits.  —  Let 
me  sec — ilie  Home,  the  Midland,  and  Western; 
ay,  we  can  all  c;'oss  the  country  well  enough 
to  our  several  desdnations.  <^Tcaveney  when 
do  you  bo;;in  at  Hcrlfnnl? 

Trav.  The  day  after  to-mom»vr. 
Flotv.  That  is  commission-day  with  vs  al 


I  am,  nnci  I  am  aore  it  caoaol  roahtyon  half  Warwick  too;  but  my  clerk  has  retainers  for 


so  misfr.ilik<. 

Miss  S.  Make  me  miserable!  —  You  are 
mightily  deceived,  madam;  il  gives  me  no  sort 
of  uneasiness,  I  assure  you. — Abasefcliowl — 
A*  tot  you,  miss,  the  pretended  softness  of 
your  disposition,  yoUlT.  artful  good  nature, 
never  imposed  upon  mc^  J  always  knew  you 
to  be  sly,  and  cnvionai  and  deoeitfuL 
Ftut.  Indeed  you  wrong  mc. 


every  cause  in  the  paper,  so  it  will  be  time 
enoui;li  if  I  am  there  nest  mornin((. '  Besidea 

I've  half  a  dozen  cases  that  have  lain  by  mo 
ever  since  the  spring  assises,  and  I  must  tacit 
opinions  to  them  litforc  I  sec  my  country 
cfiinls  again;  so  I'll  take  the  evening  before 
me,  and  Lbcu  currente  calamo,  as  I  say,  cb. 
Traverse  i* 

Trai\  True;  but  pray,  Mr.  vSergeant,  are 


Miss  S.  Oh,  you  are  all  goodness,  to  belyoii  concerned  in  Jones  and  Thomas,  at 
re!  —  Did  not  1  find  him  on  hb  koMS  be-  Lim 


fot-e  you?  Did  not  I  see  him  kiss  your  sweet 
handr  Did  not  I  hear  his  protestations?  Was 
not  I  a  witness  of  your  dissembled  modesty? 
— NOf  no,  my  dear!  don't  imagine  that  you 
can  make  a  fool  of  your  elder  sister  so  easily. 

Fan.  Sir  John  I  own  is  lo  blame;  hut  I 
am  above  the  ihonghts  of  doing  you  (he  least 
injury. 

Miss  S.  We  sh.ill  try  that,  madam. — I  hope, 
miss,  you'll  be  able  to  giv^  a  better  account 
to  my  papa  and  my  aunt,  Wr  they  shall  both 
know  of  ill  is  matter,  I  promise  you.  [Kxi/. 

\Fan.  How  unhappy  I  am!  my  distresses 
multiply  upon  mc.  —  Mr.  Lovcwell  must  now 
become  arquaiiTtcd  with  sir  JobiiN  hehavioiir 
to  me,  and  in  a  manner  that  may  add  to  his 
uneasiness.  My  father,  instead  of  being  dis- 
posed by  fortunate  circumstances  to  forgive 
any  transgressions,  will  be  previously  incensed 
against  me.  My  sister  ana  my  aunt  will  be- 
come irreconcilably  niy  enemies,  and  rejoice 
in  my  disgrace. — Yet,  on  all  events,  I  am  de- 
termined on  a  discovery.  \  dread  it,  and  am 
resolved  to  hasten  it.  It  is  surrounded  with 
mors  hofr»n  every  illsia]|^  as  it  appears  every 
iostaBt  more  necessary*  [Sku. 

Acrni. 

Stilus  h-^A  SaU. 

Enter  a  Servant,  eoi^uciing  in  Skuiant 
Flowka,  and  Counsellors /rAAVinJl  tmd 
TavBMAN,  all  boolrd. 

SerP,  This  wav,  if  yon  please,  gentlemen! 

my  master  is  at  breakfast  with  the  family  at 


coin? 

FlofV,  I  am — foi  the  piaintiiT. 
Tra0.  And  what  do  you  think  on*l? 

Fl(nv.  A  ntmsuil. 
Trav.  1  thought  s«. . 

Flom.  Oh,  no  matter  of  doubt  onH— hen 
clariu5  we  have  no  ri|^t  in  «u;->W«  invn 
but. one  chance.  ^ 

Tre».  What^  that? 

FloiV,  \Vliy,  niy  lord  chief  doe^  ni)l  go  the 
circuit  this  lime,  and  my  brother  Puzxlc  being 
in  the  commission,  the  emise  will  eome  on 
before  him. 


True.  Ay,  that  may  do  indeed,  if  you  can 
but  thix)w  dust  in  the  eyfs  of  the  dewndanfs 

counsel. 

Floa'.  True.  —  Mr.  Trueman ,  I  think  you 
are  concerned  for  lord  Ogleby  in  this  aflair? 

True.  I  am,  sir  —  I  have  the  honour  to  be 
related  lo  bis  lordship,  and  hold  sonic  courts 
for  him  in  Somersetshire  —  go  the  Western 
circuit  —  and  attend  the  sessions  at  Kteier, 
merely  because  his  lordshio's   interests  and 


property  lie  in  that  part  of  the  kingdom. 
Flot».  Ha! — and  pray,  Mr.  Truemani  hov 
ng  have  you  been  called  to  the  bar?' 
True.  Aboul  nine  years  and  three  quarters. 
Flow,  iial  —  i  don't  know  that  I  ever  had 


the  pleasure  of  aeeing  vou  beibre.— I  wbh 
you  aucceai^  young  gentleman! 


Xaier  Sntnuwo. 

Ster.  Oh,  Mr.  Sergeant  Flower,  I  am  glad 
to  see  you — your  servant,  Mr.  Serjeantl  gen- 
tlemen, your  servant! — Well,  are  all  matter* 
concluded?  Has  that  snail-pared  conveyancer, 
present,  but  I'll  let  him  know,  and  be  will  old  Ferret,  of  Gray's-inn ,  settled  the  articles 
wait  on  you  immediately.  '  |at  last?  Do  you  approve  of  what  be  has  done? 

(f<{oa>.  Mighty  well,  young  man,  mighty  well.  Will  his  tackle  bold,  tight  and  atrong? — £hy 


Serp,  Please  to  favour  mc  with  your  names, 
gentlemen. 


master  Sergeant? 
nom,  My  friend  Ferrcl*a  slow  and  au'r^ 
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dr— But  then,  serus  aut  citios.  m  wt  My, 
sooner  or  later »  Mr.  Slcrling,  li«.<i«  «we  to 
put  his  businoM  out  of  liMid  as  be  sbotild  do. 

—  My  clerk  Las  biouglit  the  writings,  and 
other  imlrument*  along  wiib  him;  and  tbe 
settlement  is,  I  believe,  as  good  a  scttleinent 
as  any  settlement  on  the  face  of  tli>-  earth! 

Sler.  Butlbatd — n*d  mongage  oi  sixty  thou- 
sand pound*.  —  Tbcre  don't  appear  io  Ibe  any 
other  incumhranccs,  I  hope? 


THE  CUUfDESIINE  IliIAR|;M0B.  4tt 

Flo».:  I  roust  Iw  "i(^^9xmi6k,  Ml^.Slet{in^ 

the  (Uj  after.  ■ 
Ster.  Nay,  nay,  I  shan^  part  with  you  to- 
night, gcnllfmen,  1  promise  you.  —  My  bouse 
is  Tcry  full,  but  I  haTo  beds  for  you  allt  beds 
for  your  servants,  and  stablmg  tor  all  your 
horses.— Will  you  lake  a  Im  11  in  iIh-  garden, 
aud  view  some  of  my  improvements  before 
diaaer?  Or  will  you  amuse  youmlves  on 
the  green,  with  a  game  at  bowls  and  n  mnl 


Trav.  I  can  answer  for  that,  sir  —  and  that  j  tankard  i* — Aly  servants  shall  attend  you. — Do 

ti.L-  .1  J  _«r.  J!.. -I  .  ^  .L.         you  choote  any  other  refretbmenlf— Call  for 

what  you  pIcMc;    do  ns   you  please;  mnke 

yourselves  quite  Jkl  hunie,  I  beg  of  you  

here,  Thomas  !  Il.n  ry!  William!  wait  on  these 
^etrtlf  nu'ii !  -  j  I-  ullOiVS  the  Lmvy  frs  ntit,  ffna  l- 
uig  and  talking,  c^td  iheit  returns  to  Sir 
tloiftlf]  And  now,  sir,  I  am  entirely  at  your 
service.  What  are  your  conunailds  with  me, 
sir  Jobn? 

Sir  J,  After  having  carried  the  nogoci.ilion 
between  our  families  to  so  (treat  a  length; 
after  having  assented  so  readily  to  all  your 
proposals,  as  well  as  received  so  many  in- 
stances ol  your  cheerful  compliance  with  tbe 
demands  made  on  our  part,  1  am  ealre^dy 
rnncerned,  Mr.  Slei  ling,  to  be  the  illTollUllaiy 
cause  of  any  uneasiness.  "'  \ 

Sier.  L'neasiness!  wbalttneasinetst— Wbere 
business  is  transoctcd  ;i<;  it  dughl  to  be,  and 
the  parties  understand  one  another,  there  can 
be  no  uneasiness.  Yott  agree,  on  such  and 
such  conditions,  to  receive  my  daughter  for  a 
wife;  on  tiie  same  conditions  1  agree  to  re- 
ceive you  as  a  son-in-law;  amf  at  to  all  tbe 
rest,  il  follows  of  course,  you  know,  rts  re- 
gularly as  the  payment  of  a  bill  after  acceptance. 

Sir  J,  Pardon  me,  air,  more  uneasfaieaa  bat 
arisen  than  you  arc  aware  of.  I  :nn  myself, 
at  this  instant,  in  a  slate  of  ine\[>re$j>ible  em- 
barrassment; Miss  Sterling,  I  know,  IS  ex- 
tremely disconcerted  too;  and  unless  you  will 
oblige  me  with  the  assistance  of  your  friend- 
ship, 1  foresee  the  speedy  projjress  of  dis- 
content and  animosity  through  tbe  whole 
family.  •  . 

S/er.  What  tbe  deuce  is  all  ibis?  >  I  dpsH 
understand  a  single  syllable.  ^.v; 
Sir  J.  In  one' word,  then — h  will  M  abio? 

lult'ly  itrij  ,nssll)le  for  ine  to  fulfil  my  Cllgaga> 
menis  in  regardMo  Miss  6lcrliog.  Vi^''. 

Sier.  How,  sir  John?  l)o  you  mean  Iv  pot 
an  affront  upon  my  family  ?  What!  refujte  to — 
Sir  J.  Be  assured,  sir,  thai  1  neither  mean 


wHI'be  cleared  olT  immediately  on  the  pay- 
ment of  the  first  p.iri  of  Miss  Sterling's  por- 
tion.— You  agree,  on  your  part,  tocpme  down 
witb  'if hly  Uioosand  pounds. 

Strr.  r>owii  on  the  nail. — Ay,  ay,  my  money 
is  ready  to-nnnrow  if  he  pleases  —  he  shall 
bavie  it  in  India  bonds,  or  notes,  or  hOW  be 
chooses. —  Your  lords  ;  nd  your  <ltikcs,  and 
your  people  at  the  couit  end  of  liic  town, 
stick  at  payments  sometimes  —  debts  unpaid, 
no  credit  lost  witb  Ibem  —  but  no  fear  of  us 
substantial  fellows— Kb,  Mr.  Sergeant? 

Floa--,  Sir  John  having  last  term,  according 
to  agreement,  levied  a  line  and  suilered  a 
reeovery,  has  bitberto  cut  ofT  tbe  entail  of  tbe 
Ogl»'fj>  estate,  for  thi-  IictN  r  cnVclini;  the  pur- 
poses of  the  present  intended  marriage;  on 
wbicb  above-mentioned  Ogleby  estate,  a  join- 
ture of  two  tilousand  pounds  per  annum  is 
secured  to  your  eldest  daughter,  now  Elita- 
belh  Sterling,  spinster;  and  the  whole  estate, 
after  the  death  of  the  aforesaid  pnrl,  dcsrr  iids 
to  the  heirs  male  of  sir  Jphn  Melvil,  on  the 
body  of  the  aforesaid  Eliaabelb  Sterling  law- 
fully to  be  begotten*  ' 

Trav.  Very  true  — and  sir  Jobn  is  to  be 
[Hit  in  immediate  possession  of  as  mucb  of 
his  lordship's  Somersetshire  estate,  as  lies  in 
the  manors  of  lloginore  and  Cranford,  amount- 
ingrto  between  two  and  three  thousand  pounds 
per  annum,  aud  at  the  death  of  Mr.  6ler^og, 
•  Airthcr  sum  of  seventy  thousand —  > 


Enier  Sir  Joh.n  Melvil. 

Ster.  Ah,  sir  Jobnf  Here  we  ar^^bard  at 

it — paving  the-  roTid  to  m.ilrlmunN'. — First  the 


iawyujs,  ihen  comes  the  doctor.  —  Let  us  but 
dispaRh  tbe  longrobe,^)  we  shall  soon  get 
pu^llillg-sleeves  *)  to  work,  I  warrant  you. 

51ft*  J,  i  am  sorry  to  interrupt  you,  sir- 
but  I  bope  tbat  both  you  and  these  gentlemen 
will  excuse  nic. — ll.iving  somilhing  very  par- 
ticular for  your  private  car,  1  look  the  liberty 
of  following  you,  and  beg  you  will  oblige  me 
with  an  audience  immediately.         [To  St-r. 

Ster.  Ay,  with  all  my  hearll  —  Gentlemen, 
Mr.  Sergeant,  youll  cxcuac  k--_bu«oe$s  must 
be  done,  you  know.  The  writings  wiU  J^p 
cold  till  to-morrow  morning.  ') 

1)    Thr   |n\«  vrT*<  official  ro*criD|t  U  C^IcA  •  r*A«|  ll  i> 

\\iry  arc  b'.illl       (b«  hUtk  cnlour.  ' 

'Vg)  Suiling  c^lli  til*  t\tT$j  by  llie  nam*  poJiiiig 
■Icero,  frDRi  llie  wltile  lan-n  •urplii«  in  wliich  i\tej 
•re  drrateid,  in  perfvrmiuf  iho  ccremuny  of  m»rrugr. 
Tii«  m«a«iag  of  Uut  plir«M).  Uj  « let  m  unuk  Oi*  msr- 
»i«fc  MUlcMent  n«  w*  wiU  Moa  duiMldi  laarw 
>'  >«isg«  cMVMray, " 

f )  This  Is  a  wimSU  inm  Ae  pinUy :  ft*  wtkuM  •  like 
^.^  seat.  *1U  iMt  U  •paa«4  ia  *•  ijwrt  •  iSmm  ttvm  Lc- 
'  ■  ^  wg  ««lil.~It  is  •  tctrAU  l«fc  ^  •  RMtl  fsmiij  in 
'^vlMlMd,  to  N  workiif  at' Ik*  mm  rM>4  areola 
'    W»l««  hMf.  Mr  1^  »r     "      -  - 


to  ailront  nor  forsake  your  family.    My  only! 

fear  is,   that  you   should   desert  me;   for  the 


of  my  life  depends  on  my 
with   yuur  family ,    by  tbe 


whole  happiness 
being  connected 

nearest  and  tendere^t  tics  in  the  world. 

Ster.  Why.  did  not  }  ou  tell  me,  but  a 
moment  ago,  Ibat  it  was  absolutely  impossibk 
for  you  to  marry  my  daughter? 

Sir./.  True. — Uut  you  have  another  daugb- 
ter.^sir—  ..v 

Ster,  Well!  .:\^  ■*r<>;Vr:ii^''- 

Sir  J.  Who  has  obtained  tbe  most  aMtgJilttfe 
dominion  over  my  hearL  I  have  already  de- 
dated  my  passion  to  her;  nay,  Miss  Sterling 
henelf  |s  also  apprised^  of  it;  and  if  you  wiH 

pipliif  lk)M  Ik  liikle  oa  ftaadaj.  ta  &■  appearios  aail 
rc-appaaria|,  h»»hrA  np.  far  tlic  laH  tkn,  MM  FfMqr 
af  6alur<U7  faUot»iB|.         ^  .  ,L),^°^v. 
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THE  CLANOESTINB  MABSUGft. 


[Act  in. 


bat  give  a  aanelitfn  to  ntf  |irMe«t  •idrttsts, 

the  uncomtnon  merit  of  Miss  Sterling  will  no 
doubt  recommend  licr  to  a  penon  of  equal, 
if  not  superior  rank  to  myself,  and  our  .fa- 
milie<;  tddv  sliU  bc  allied,  bj  mj  vnioa  with 

Miss  taiinv. 

/  Sier.  Mighty  fide,  truly!  Why,  what  the 
plague  do  you  make  of  us,  sir  John?  Do  you 
come  to  market  for  my  daughter,  like  servants 
at  a  stalute-fair?  Do  you  ihink  that  I  will 
suffer  Yoii,  or  any  man  in  the  world,  to  come 
into  my  house,  like  the   ^rand  seignior,  and 


pounds  therefore  I  tM.1  !w  able  to  pay  y<m 

immediately;  and  for  the  remaining  twenty 
thousand,  you  shall  have  a  mortgage  on  ihit 
part  of  the  estate  wbieb  is  to  ba  made  over 
to  me,  with  -whalevcr  security  >hall  re- 

quire lor  the  regular  payment  oi  the  interest, 
till  the  prinripal  is  duiy  discharged. 

Sirr.  Why  —  to  dr  you  justice,  ^.ir  John, 
there  is  something  fair  and  open  in  your 
proposal;  and  since  I  find  you  do  not  mean 
to  put  an  aflTront  upon  the  family — 

Sir  J.  Nothing  was  ever  further  from  my 


tiarow  Ibe  handker*  liief  (ii^t  to  one,  and  then  .thou^^his,  Mr.  6terling. — And  after  all  the 
to  t'other,  just  as  he  pleases?   Do  think  1  whole  affair  is  notliiri^  exlraordinnry  —  surh 

the 


and — 

Sir  J. 


moment's  patience,  sir  I 


Noll 


nni 


drive  a  kind  of  African  slave-trade  with  them,  j  things  happen  every  d.ty;  and  as  the  world 

has  only  near*!  generally  of  a  treaty  betvreen 
the  families,  when  this  marriage  takes  place, 
nobody  will  be  the  wiser,  if  wc  have  but  dis^ 
cretion  enough  to  keep  our  own  £oansal« 

S/cr.  True,  true;  nit<l  since  you  onlv  trans- 
fer from  one  girl  tu  ihe  other,  it  is  no  more 
than  transferriug  so  much  stO(Ay  yoa'kaoow. 
Sir  J.  The  very  thing! 

S/er.  Odso!  I  bad  tjuite  (brgot.  —  We  are 
reckoning  without 'onr  bosl  nere^thcra  aa 
another  difficulty  — 

Sir  J.  You  alarm  me.    What  can  that  be? 
S/rr.   I  can't  stir  a  step  in  this  businesa' 
without  consulting  mv  sister  Heidelberg. — The 
family  has  very  great  expectations  from  lier, 
and  we  must  hot  give  her  any  offeaoa* 

Sir  J.  But  if  you  come  into  this  loeaawe^ 
surely  she  will  he  so  kind  as  to  consent— 

Sirr.  1  don't  knowih.it,  Detsy  is  her  darling, 
.-ind  I  can't  tell  how  far  she  may  resent  any 
slight  that  seems  to  be  olTered  to  her  raTourite 
niece.    However,  I'll  do  the  best  I  can  for 

iou.  You  shall  'go  and  break  the  matter  to 
er  firsts  and  by  that  time  I  may  suppose  that 
your  rhetoric  has  prevailed  on  her  to  listen 
to  reason,  I  will  step  in  to  reinforce  yoiir 
arguments. 

Sir  J.  I'll  fly  to  her  immediaialy— pn>> 
misc  me  your  a^islancof 
Ster.  I  do. 

Si/- J.  Ten  thousand  thanl^for it!  AnJ  now, 
success  attend  me!  [^Go'ng. 

Ster.  Ilarkye,  sir  John!  [SirJmknre^wJ 
Not  a  word '  of  tho  thirty  tbousand  m  my 
iistrr,  sir  John.  4 
Sir  J.  O,  I  am  dumb,  I- am  dumb,  air. 

^K^oilt!;. 

Ster.  You'll  remember  it  is  thirty,  thousand  ( 
Sir  J.  To  be  sore  I  do. 

S/rr.  !?iit,  sir  John!  one  thing  more.  fSir 
John  retums\  My  (\>rd  must  know  notbiog 
of  this  stroke  of  friendship  between  us. 

■/.  Not  for  the  world.   Let  me  alone! 


but  the  excess  of  my  passion  for  miss  Fanny 
should  hive  induced  me  to  take  anjr  step  that 
bad  the  least  appearance  of  disrespt-ct  to  nnv 

5 art  of  your  family;  and  even  now  1  am 
esirOMS  to  atone  ibr  my  tnmgrassionj  by 
making  the  most  adequata  compensaliott  that 
lies  in  niy  power. 

Stw.  (^nnipensation!  what  compensation  can 
yon  possibly  make*  in  aueh  a  case  as  this, 
sir  John?. 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Sterling,  I  know 
you  to  be  a  man  of  sense,  a  man  of  business, 
a  'man  of  Ibe  world.  I'll  deal  frankly  with 
you;  and  you  shall  see  that  I  don't  desire  a 
change  o(  measures  for  my  own  gratiiication, 
without  endearouring  to  make  it  advantageous 
to  you. 

Sier.  What  advantage  can  yonrinconstancy 
be  to  me,  sir  John? 

Sir  ./.  I'll  tell  you,"  sir. — You  know  that  by 
the  articles  at  present  subsisting  between  us, 
.  on  the  day  of  my -marriage  wila  miss  Sterling, 
v>n  ,)^>r(<  to  pay  down  the  gross  sum  of  eighty 
tbouiaud  pounds. 

Ster.  Well! 

Sir./.  Now,  if  you  will  Uot  OOlUettt  tO  my 
waving  that  marriage— 
^  Ster.  I  agree  to  your  wa^og  that  mar^ 
riage?   Imnossilifi',  sir  .John! 

Sir  J.  1  hope  not,  sir;  as,  on  my  part,  1 
will  agree  to  wave  ^  my  right  tft  tlnrty  thou> 
sand  pounds  of  the  fortttao  I  was  to  receive 
with  her. 

Ster.  Thirty  thonsand,  d'ye  say? 

Sir  .J.    Yf--,  sir  ;    and  accept  of  miss  Fanny 
with  liily  thousand,  instead  of  fourscore. 
Ster.  Fifty  thousand^  \Pauting. 
Sir  J.  Instead  <"f  fourscore. 
Ster.  Why — why — there  may  be  something 
•in  that. — Let  me  see— Fanny  with  filly  thous- 
and, instead  of  Betsy  with  fourscore.  -  Mut 


bow  can  this  be,  sir  John?  for  you  know  1  let  me  alone!  Sj^ff^^ing  tn  go. 

am  to  pay  this  monev*  into  the  bands  of  my  Sier.  [/foiding  him'ji  And  when  every  thing 
lord  Oglehy;  who  I  believe,  between  you  and'is  aprt^rcfi  wc  m\ist  give  each  other  a  boild  to 
me.  sir  John,  is  not  overstocked  with  ready  be  held  last  to  the  bargain.  * 


money  at  present;  and  threescore  tbousand  of 

it,  you  know,  is  tn  go  to  pay  nIT  the  present 
encumbrances  on  the  estate,  sir  John. 

Sir  J.  That  objection  is  easily  obviated.— 
Ten   nf  the   twrnlv    thousand,  ^^■llil 
rema 


Sir  J.  To  be  sure.   A 'bond,  by  alT  means! 

a  bond,  or  ^vh:ltl•^er  you  please.  \_K.vit  htisf// f\ 
Ster.  I  should  have  thought  oi  more  con- 
ditions —  he's  in  a  humour  to  f;ive  me  every 

are  your 


r, 


a  humour  to  give 

thousand,    ^^llil•h  would  thing  —  ,  what  mrrc  rhildren 

emain  -is  a  surplus  of  the  iourscore,  after  fellows  of  cjuaiity,  that  cry  for  a  playliliiag 
aying  off  the  mortgage,  was  intended  by  his  one  minute  and  throw  it  by  the  nest!-..** 
ordslnp  for  tny  use,   that  we  might  set  off  changeable  as  the  weatber,  and  as  uncertain 


with  some  Utile  eclat  on  our  marriage;  audi  as  the  stocks.  Special  fellows  to  drive  a  bar- 
the  other -tan  for  bis  oini.<*Ten  thonsandlgainl  and  yet  •4My  m«  to  take  cam  or:tb« 
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THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE 
ciAtinn,  truly!  Here  do«s  this 


whirligig  man  ui  fasbicm  oiTor  to  give  up 
thirty  Uioasand  pounds  in  bard  moaty,  >viih 
as  much  indifference  as  if  it  vr»»  a  china 
orange.  By  this  mortgage,  I  shall  have  a  hold 
OK  bis  terra  Orma«  and  if  he  wants  more  mo- 
ney, as  he  certainly  will,  let  him  lia«e  chiJ- 
dr«D  hy  niy  daughter  Or  no,  I  cbafl  hare  bit 
>vlnile  c!»tale  in  a  net  for  the  ht'ii< Tit  nf  iiiy 
family. — Well,  thus  it  i|,  that  the  childrea  of 
citlsens  who  nave  acaulred  fortunes,  prove 
persons  of  fashion ;  and  thus  it  i.s,  that  per- 
sons of  fashion  who  hate  ruined  their  fortunes, 
reduce  tbe  ncal  generation  to  cits.   /  [Mxii. 

SocMC  U*—jinoiher  jfparimenl. 
Enter  Mhs.  llEioKUiBRG.anc/  Miss  Sterling. 
Aliss  S.  Tliii  is   your   grntlt-Iookinp,  sofl- 

Faniiy, 


id. 


I>le  nii.M 


spc;iking,  sweel-niiliug, 
for  )  ou  ! 

Mrt,H.  My  miss  Fanny!  I  disclaim  her. — 
With  all  her  arts,  she  never  could  insiouatc 
licrscif  into  tii\  ^nod  gr.icesj  and  yel  the  Jias 
a  way  with  lai,  that  deceives  man,  wonan^ 
and  child,  except  you  and  me,  niece. 

MusS.  O  ay — -she  wants  nothing  hut  a 
crook  in  her  hand,  and  a  lamb  under  ber 
arm,  to  be  a  perfect  picture  of  innocence  and 
Sjm[ilirit\ . 

Mnt.  H.  Just  as  1  was  drawn  at  Araslerdani, 
when  1  went  over  to  visit  my  busband*s  re- 
btions. 

MissS.  And  then  she's  so  mighiy  good  to 
ser^.llll•.— "Prav,  Jobn,  do  this — (tray,  Thomas, 
do  that  —  ihaiilc  you,  Jennv" — and  then  so 
humhle  to  her  relations — "To  he  sure,  paj).! 
—as  my  aunt  p{eases~my  Ststcr  knows  best." 
— But  with  ail  her  demurencss  and  humility, 
she  has  no  ohjection  to  he  lady  Mclvil,  it 
seems,  nor  to  any  wickedness  tbat  can  make 
her  so. 

Mrs.  II.  She  lady  Melvill   Compose  your- 
ril  ladyship  her,  indeed:  —  a  iitlle 
the  better  for 
But  tell  me,  child, 
sir  John  cor- 


self,  niere' 


crnppin,  aaolni —  shan't  be 
a  rarden  of  my  Aioney. 


how  (li»es  this  intriguing;  with  sir  John 
lespond  with  ber  partiaiily  to  JLovewell?  1 

I 


donM  see  a  roneatu  nation  here. 

jMiMsS.  I  lien-  !  w.is  dfceiv ed  ,  madam 
took  all  .their  whisperings  and  steaUugs  into 
corners  tn  be  tbe  mere  attlraction  t>r  «ulgar 
minds  ',  liul,  helii)lil!  iln  it  priv.iir  meetings 
were  not  to  contrive  their  own  insipid  bap- 
innessi  but  to  conspire  against  mine.  But  I 
toow  whence  proceeds.  Mr.  LovewelPs  resent- 
ment to  me.  I  could  not  stoop  to  be  famihar 
wMk  my  frilier**  clerk,  and  so  I  bave  losi  bis 
interest. 

Mrs.  If.  My  snuril  to^  T. My  dear  child ! 
[Kissfs  Ae/-]— Mr.  '|]eidcfber||[  lost  bis  clec- 


confounded,  indeed,  though  I  knew  nothing  of 
what  had  pa.ssed  in  the  garden.  You  seemed 
to  sit  uncii  llioms  too:  but  Fanny  and  Mr. 
Love  well  made  ^uite  aiiotber  guess  sort  of  a 
figur;  and  were  as  perfect  a  pictor  of  two 
distrest  lovers,  as  if  it  h.id  hc»  ri  drawn  iiy 
Raphael  Angeio.  As  to  sir  John  and  Fanny, 
I  want  a  matter  of  fact. 

Mi.ssS.  Matter  of  fact,  madam!  Did  not  I 
come  unespectedly  upon,  tliem  ?  Was  not  sir 
Jobn  iinecsing  at  her  feet,  and  kissing  ber 
hand?  Did  nnt  hr  look  all  love,  and  she  all 
confusion?  Is  not  that  mailer  of  fact?  and  did 
not  sir  Jobn,  tbe  moment  that  papa  was  called 
out  of  the  room  to  '.Itr  l  iw vcr-men,  pet  up 
from  hleakfa^l,  aiul  follow  hint  immediately i* 
And  k  warrant  yuu  that  by  Ibfa  lime  be  baa 
made  proposals  lo  liini  to  marry  my  sister— 
Oh,  thai  some  oilier  person,  an  earl  or  a  duke, 
wo^ld  make  his  addresses  ro  m^  tbat  I  migbi  . 
be  revenged  on  this  monster! 

Mrg.  H,  ^e  cool,  child !  you  shall  be  lady 
Melvil,  in  spile  of  all  their  caballins,  if  it  costs 
rae  ten  thousand  pounds  to  turn  the  scale. 
Sir  Jobn  may  apply  to  n|y  brother  indeed ; 
but  ril  make  tbem  ail  know  wbo  gnvenis  ia 
this  (aromalv. 
Mi*tS.  As  I  live,  madam,  yonder  comes 

sir  John.  A  b.isr  in;ui  !  t  r.in'l  endure  the 
sight  of  him.    I'll  leave  the  room  this  instant^ 

{Disttrdered. 

Mrs.  II.  Poor  thing!  Well,  n  lirc  lo  vour 
own  chamber,  child;  I'll  give  it  iiini,  1  war- 
rant you  ;  and  hy-aod-by  Til  come  and  lei 
you  know  all  that  has  past  |jf  l\v<Tn  us. 

MUsS,  Pray  do,  madam. — [Looking'back^ 
—A  vUe  wrelcb  \  [ExU  in  a  r«^*. 

Enter  Sir  Johiv  Mbltil. 

SirX  Your  most  obedient  bomble  servant, 
madam.  [//o.v<>?^  very  retpecffuJ^/* 

Mrs  II.  Your  st-rvaiii,  sir  John. 

SDrof>//ini^  a  ha l/murtesjrwid  pouting. 


Sir  J.  Miss  Sterling's  manner  of  quilting  the 
room  on  ray  approach,  and  the  visible  cool- 
ness of  your  behaviour  to  me,  madam,  con- 
vince me  tbat  abe  has  acquainted  ^  ou  with 
what  passed  tbis  morning. 

M/  s.  If.  I  am  very  sorry,  sir  John,  to  he 
made  acquainted  with  any  thin^  that  should 
induce  roe  to  change  the  o^ion  which  I 
would  always  wish  to  entertain  of  a  [  ci  son 
of  qualaty.  .  .    .  o  [Pouting. 

rinessi  l»ut  to  conspire  against  mine.  But  I  'Sir  J,  It  has  always  been  my  ambition  to 
now  whence  proceeds.  Sir.  LovewelPs  resent-  merit  the  best  opinion  from  Mrs.  Heidelberg; 

and  when  she  comes  to  weigh  circumstanceS| 
1  flatter  myself — 

Mrs.  H.  You   do    flatter   yourself,   if  you 
imagine  that  I  can  approve  of  your  behaviour 
lo  my  niece,  sir  Jobn. — And  give  mc  leave  to 
tion    for    member    of  parliament,  because   I  till  you,  sir  John,  ihal  you  have  been  drawn 
would  not  demean  myself  lo   be   slobbered  i  into  an  action  much  beneath  you,  sir  John; 
1^  drunken  shoemakers,  beastly  cheese-  and  that  I  look  upon  every  injury  offered  to 
and    tallow-chandlers.      However,  miss  Betty  Sterlings  **  M  awout  to  myself, 

sir  .lohii.  [JhT'drmlr* 
Sir  J.  I  would  not  olTend  you  for  the  tnnw» 
madam;  hut  when  1  am  inuuenced  hy  a  par- 
tiality for  another,  however  ill-founded,  I  hope 
your  discernment  and  good  sense  will  thiilk 
It  rather  a  point  of  honour  to  renouoce  en- 
gagements which  1  coald  not  Inlfil  so  strictly 
I  ou^t}  tad  that  jtm  witt  eicnse  the 


awogers 

niece,  1  can't  help  diffuring  a  little  in  opinion 
from  ^'ou'in  this  matter.  Aly  experunce  and 
sagualT  makes  me  still  suspect  thai  there  is 
somethiDff  more  between  her  and  that  Love- 
well,  nurwl[]j,sianding  this  affair  of  sir  John. 
I  h;td  piy  eve  upon  tbem  the  whole  time  of 
Sir  Joho^  I  «bserfed»  looked  a  tittle 


hicaUasl. 
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change  In  mv  incllnalions,  since  [he 
jcc<,  ss  well  OS  the  iirst,  lias  llic  hon 
being  your  niece,  madam. 

Mrs.  H.  i  tlisclaim  her  as  a  niece,  sir  John; 
miss  Sterling  disclaims  her  as  a  sister;  and 
the  whole  lammaly  must  disclaim  hcfi  for  her 
moiMtroiM  basene««  and  trvacberv. 

Sir  J.  Indeed  ihc  has  b«eu  gu'iliy  of  nonr, 
madam.  Her  liand  and  her  hf  ii  I  ai  i,  I  .im 
sure,  entirely  at  tlje  disposal  of  yourseU  and 
Mr.  Sterling. '  And  if  you  aboiila  not  oppose 
my  inclinations,  I  am  iOM  of  Mr.  Sleniag*i 
consent,  madam. 

Mrs.H.  Indeed! 

SirJ^  QttilB  certain,  madaok 


[Act  llf. 

new  oh,  thought  you  knew  ber  better,  brother  Sterling! 
tnoui    ufi — V\  hat! approve  ofhaviagyour  eldest  daughter 
retunMd  upon  vour  hands,  and  eicbanged  for 
tiie  younger? — 1  am  surprised  bow  yon  COttId 
listen  to  such  a  scandalous  proposaC 

Ster.  I  tell  you,  I  never  did  listen  to  it. — 
Did  not  1  say,  that  I  wonid  be  entirelj  co- 
▼em«d  by  my  sister,  sir  John? — And  nnutn 

slie  M^rccil  lo  \  ()iir  m .Tri  >  rn^'  F.uinv  — 

Mrs.  H,  I  ajgrce  ta^his  marrviog  Jr'aaojl.^ 
abominablef—Tbe        U  abeonilely  out  oTIiit 

senses. — Can*t  that  wise  head  of  yours  fore- 
see the  consequence,  of  all  this,  brother  Ster- 
ling? Will  sir  John  taleFanny  without  a  for- 
tune?— No! — Afler  yon  liave  settled  the  largest 
part  of  your  properly  on  your  youngest 
daughler,  can  there  be  an  equal  portion  left 
for  ihe  eldest? — No! — Does  not  this  overturn 
the  whole  systum  of  the  (ammaly? — Yes,  yes, 
yes! 

Ster.  Do  you  see  now  what  jroa*Te  done? 

— Dou'l  betray  me,  sir  John. 

[Apart  to  Sir  Jofm> 
Mrs*H»  You  know  I  was  always  for  mj 
niece  Betsy*i  marrying  a  person  of  the  Terr 
first  (uj.ihilv-     That  was   my   niasum: — and. 


Enter  Stbbum^ 
Sler.  [nfhind'\  So  !  they  seem  to  be  com- 
ing to  terms  already.    I  may  venture  to  make 
my  appear.ince*  . 
Mrs,H,  To  marry  Fanny? 

■  [Sterlutg  advances  b/  degrees. 
Sir  J.  Yes,  madam. 

Mrs.H.  DAj  brother  h»»  given  bis  consent, 

you  say?  « 

Sir  J.  In  the  most  ample  manner,  with  no  lirsl  mj. 
other  restriclioa  than  the  failure  of  your  con- 1  iheretore,  much  the  largest  settlement  was  of 


madam.  {Sees  Sterling]— -Oh,  he 
rc\  Ml    St)  I  ling,  who  irill  codfirm  what  I 
have  told  you. 

Mr*,H,  What!  have  ^e^u  eonMnled  lo  give 
up  your  eldest  daughter  m  this  meaner,  bro- 
ther?       '  . 

iSlter.  Give  her  up,  heaven  forbid}  no,  not 

S'  Ive  her  up,  sister;   only  in  case  that  you — 
ounds,  I  am  afraid  you  have  said  too  much, 
sir  John.  \^dlpart  to  Sir  J, 

Mrs.H.  Yes,  yes;  I  see  now  ihril  it  is  true 
enough  what  my  niece  loid  me.    You  arc  allilioi 

Iilotlin  and  caballin  against  her    Pk'aj,  does 
ord  Ogleby  know  ot  this  affair? 

Sir  J.  I  nave  not  yet  made  him  acquainted 
with  it,  madam.  • 

Mrs.H.  No,  1  warrant  yon.  I  thought  so. 
—And  so  bis  lordship  and  myielf,  truly,  are 
not  to  be  consulted  till  the  last 

Sier,  What !  did  not  you  consult  my  lord  ? 
Oh,  fie  for  sbame,  sir  John ! 
Sir  J.  N;iy,  but  Mr.  Sterling 
Mrs.H.  VVe,  who  are  the  persons  of  most 
eonsequrnce  and  expemnce  in  the  two  fam- 
malics,  are  to  know   nothing  of  the  matter, 
till  the  whole  is  as  good  •>  coucluded  upon. 
But  his  lordship,  !  am  sure,  will  have  more 
generosaty  than  to   countenance  such  a  per- 
Cediog.    And  I  rould  not  have  expected  such 
behaviour  from  ,i  person  of  yoiir  qualaty,  sir 
.John. — And  as  for  you,  brother — 
Ster.  Nay,  nay,  hut  hear  roe,  sister. 
MrM.Mf.  I  am  peiieclly  ashamed  of  you. — 

Have  you  no  spurrit?  no  more  conrern  for 
tite  honour  of  our  fammaiy  then  to  consent — 
Sl&r.  Conaeitt!  I  covMVt]  As  I  hope  for 
mercy,  I  never  gave, my  ooosenl. — Did!  con- 
sent, sir  John? 

Sk-J.  M<M  absolutely,  wilhottt  Mrs.  Heidel- 
hwd$  eonenrroice.  JBut  in  case  of  her  ap- 
pvohttlion— 

Ster,  Ay,  in  case  I  grant  you,  thai  is,  if  my 
sister  approved— But  that's  quite  another  thing, 
yott^haow—  [T0  Mrs,  M!Melderg. 


Mr0»M,  Your  aiitt»  np^vo,  indfudl— 1  ialiQata  from  nj  aiitcri  mid  ifthia 


course  to  be  made  upon  hen   As  for  Fanny, 

if  she  could  ,  with  a    fortune   of  twenl\  or 
thirty  thousand  pounds,  get  ,a  knight,  or  a 
member  of  parliament,  or  m  rieb  common, 
council-man,  for  a  Jmsbttid,  I  thought  it  mSgbfc 
do  >ery  well.  ' 

Sir  J.  But  if  a  belter  maleh  siiould  oKer 
itself,  why  should  it  not  be  accepted,  madam  ? 

Mrs.H.  What,  at  the  expense  of  her  elder 
sister?— O  fie,  sir  John  I  ^  How  could  yon 
bear  to  hear  auch  an  indignaty,  brother  Stefw 
"ig? 

iStor.  II  Nnr,  I  sha'nt  hear  of  it,  I  pronien 

you. — ^1  can't  hear  of  it  indeed,  sir  John, 

Mrs.H.  But  you  have  heard  of  it,  brother 
Sterling  — You  know  you  have,  and  sent  air 
John  to  propose  it  to  me.  But  if  you  ean 
give  up  your  daughter,  1  sha'nt  forsake  my 
niece,  I  assure  you.- — Ah,  if  my  poor  dcir  Mr. 
Heidelberg,  and  our  sweet  baoes  bad  been 
alive,  he  would  not  liave  behaved  so.  < 

Ster.  Did  I,  sir  Jolm?— Na\,  speak! — Bring 
roe  off,  or  we  are  ruined.  [Apart  to  Sir  Johtt, 
Sir  J.  Why  to  be  sure,  to  speak  the  truth— 
Mrs.H.  To  spraU  t!)p  truth! — To  speak  the 
truth,  I'm  ashaiped  of  you  both.^But  have  a 
care  what  you  are  about,  brother!  have  a  care, 
I  say. — The  counsellors  are  in  the  house,  I 
hear;  and  if  every  thing  is  not  settled  to  my 
liking,  ril  have  nothing  more  to  say  to  you, 
if  1  live  these  hundr  rf)  ^  ears  —  I'll  go  over  to 
Holland,  and  settle  with  INlr.  N  andcrsprackeu, 
my  poor  husband's  first  cousin,  and  roy  oMm 
fammaiy  shall  never  be  the  better  lor  a  far- 
den  of  my  money,  I  promise  you.  [EjciL 
Ster.  1  thought  aob  1  loMw  ah* 'never  would 
agree  lo  it. 

Sir  J.  'Sdeath,  bow  unfortunate!  What  can 
wc  do,  Mr.  Sterling? 
Ster.  Nothing. 

Sir  J.  What,  must  our  agreement  br^h  off 
the  moment  it  is  made,  then  ? 

Ster,  It  canH  he  .helped,  sir  John. — The  f»- 
mily,  as  I  told  you  before,  iiave  great  expec> 
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cfcecis,  you  hear  yourself  that  she  ikl'eateaf  to 
leave  us. — My  brother  Fleidelbrrg  wai  a  warm 
man  — a  very  -vrarm  man;  and  died  worth  a 

Eium*)  at  least: — a  pium!  ny,  I  warrant yott, 
e  died  worth  a'  plum  and  a  imM*. 
Sir  J.  Well;  but  if  I— 
"  Sler.  And  then,  my  sister  has  three  or  four 
▼ery  good  mortgages,  a  deal,  of  money  in  the 
three  per  cents,  and  old  South  Sea  annuities, 
besides  large  Cimceriis  in  ihe  Dutch  and  French 
funcb.    The  greatest  part  of  all  this  she  mean 
to  leave  to  onr  family. 

iSifr*/-  I  can  only  s.tn,  sir — 
Sier*  Why,  your  o£ler  of  the  difference  of 
ihirlj  tboosand  was  veiy  fair  and  faaodeome, 
to  he  sure,  sir  John. 

Sir  J.  Nay,  but  I  am  willing  to— 
Siw.  Ay,  but  if  I  was  to  accept  U  against 
htT  wilt,  I  might  lose  above  a  hundred  thou- 
aaail;  so  you  see  the  balance  is  against  you, 
«tr  'John. 

•  Sir  J^.  Svipposp  I  was  to  prevail  on  lorrl 
Ogleby  to  apply  to  ber,  do  you  thiuk  that 
.wonla  have  any  influence  over  her? 

Ster.  I  think  he  would  be  more  likely  to 
persuade  her  to  it  than  any  other  person  in 
the  family.  She  has  a  great  respect  for  lord 
Ogleby.    She  loves  a  lord. 

Sir  J.  rU  apply  to  him  this  very  day. — And 
if  he  should  prevail  on  Mis.  Heidelberg,  1  may 
depend  on  your  friendsliip,  Mr.  Sterling? 

Ster.  Ay,  ay,  I  shall  be  glad  to  oblige  you, 
when  it  is  in  mj  power;  hut  as  the  aoeouni 
stands  now,  you  see  it  is  not  (inon  the  figures. 
And  so  your  servant,  sir  John.  ^E,ieunl. 


nny  does  not  get  into  it,  why  I  will 
there's  an  end  of  the  roalterC  [2i?i 


and 
ounceM 


ACT  IV. 
ScE^F.  I. — A  Itnnm. 

Enier  Ma.  Sterling,  Mr4.  Hsjoklbbeg,  etnd 
MiM  STWtUNG. 
Ster.  What !  ^11  yott  send  Fanaj  to  town, 

sifter? 

Mrf.  H.  To-morrow  morning.  I've  given 
orders  about  it  alraadj'*.  -r^^ 

Ster.  Indeed ! 

Mrs.H.  Posalively.     ^  ■ 

Sler.  But  consider,  idster,  at  such  a  time  as 
this,  what  an  odd  appearance  it  will  have. 

4f>v.  H.  Not  half  so  odd  as  h^  behaviour, 
brother.— Tliis  lime  was  intended  Tor  happi- 
ness ,  and  ril.  keep  no  incendiaries  here  to  oe- 
atroy  it.  I  Insist  on  her  going  o(T  to-morrow 
morning. 

Ster,  I'm  afraid  this  is  ail  your  doing,  Betsy? 

MinS.  No  indeed,  papa.  My  aunl  knows 
that  it  is  not. — For  all  Fnnnv's  bascnrss  to  me, 
1  am  sare  1  would  not  do  or  say  any  thing 
to  fanrt  ber  vrith  jou  or  my  aunt  lor  the  innrU. 

Mrs.H.  Hold  your  tnn^^ue,  Betsy;  I  will 
have  my  way^.  —  When  she  is  packed  off, 
every  thing  will  go  on  as  it  shonid  do.— Since 
they  are  at  their  intrigues,  I'll  let  them  see 
that  we  can  act  with  vigur  on  our  part;  and 
the  sending  her  out  of  Ine  way,  shall  be  the 
purliiminary  iUMf  lo  aU  the  rcst  of  Biy  per- 
Ccedings.         '  •    ■  ' 

«9/«r.  Well,  hat  sister— 

Mrs.  H.  It  does  not  signify  talking,  brother 
Sterling,  for  Tm  resolved  to  be  rin  of  her, 
and  1  wilL—Come  aloag^.duld.  \^To  MU* 

>>  A  ilns  Is  tes^toe  poaads  sleiliii. 


Sterling^  The  post-shay  shall  b«  at  the  door 

by  six  o clock  in  tlie  morning;  and  if  miss 
tanny 
so 

out  with  Miss  Sterling  ;  (hi-n  returns']  One 
word  more,  brother  Sterling  —  i  expect  tliat 
you  will  take  your  eldest  daughter  in  your 
hand,  and  make  a  formal  complaint  to  lord 
Ogleby,  of  sir  John  MelviPs  behaviour.  —  Do 
this,  brother; — show  a  proper  regard  for  the 
lionour  of  your  fanm^y  yourself,  and  I  shall 
throw  in  my  mite  MP  ws  raising  of  it.  If  not 
— hut  now  \  on  know  my  mind.  So  act  as 
you  please,  and  take  the  conseqtiences.  [Exit  . 
Ster.  The  devil*s  iii  the  women  for  tyranny!  X 
Motlifrs,  wives,  mistresses,  or  iislers,  they 
always  will  ffovem  .US. — As  to  my  sister  Hei- 
delberg, she  knows  the  strength  of  ber  purse, 
and  domineers  upon  the  credit  of  it. — "  I  will 
do  tbis,*^  and  "you  shall  do  that,"  and  **yott 
shall  do  toother — or  else  the  fammafy  sban*t 
have  a  farden  of" — [Mintivking]—So  absolute 
withher  money  ! — But,  losay  the  truth,  nothing 
but  money  can  make  us  absolute,  and  so  wa 
must  e*en  make  the  best  of  her.      ''^.\ExiL  v 

'  SciNS  II.— I%e  du-den.   •  «^ 

Enter  LoRo  OGint  and  CAirroif^  ' 

iMrdO.  \\  hat!  Made  nioiscllc  Fanny  to-ba 
s-»nt  away?— \^llv?  -  VVher«for«?— .VVb«t*a 

ihe  meaning  of  all  iLis?  , 
(Jan.  Jc  ne  sais  pas  —  I  know  nothing. 
LardO.  It  can't  Le — it  shan't  be: — I  protest 
against  the  measure.  She's  a  fine  girl,  and  I 
had  much  rather  that  the  rest  of  the  family 
were  annihilated,  than  that  she  should  leave 
us. — Her  vulgar  father,  that's  the  very  abstract 
of  'Cbange-alley — the  aunt,  that's  alwaj^  an- 
deavouriug  tu  ,be  a  fme  lady  —  and  the  pert 
sister,  for  ever  showing  that  she  is  one,  are 
horrid  company  indeed,  and  without  her  would 
be  intolerable.  Ah,  la  petite  Fanchon!  she's 
the  thing:  isn*t  she,  Canton?  ^ 

Can.  Dorc  is  very  good  sympalia  OBtre  TOVS 
and  that  young  lady,  my  lor. 

LordO.  Ill  nht  be  len  among  these  Gotbs 
and  Vandals,  your  Sterlings,  your  Heidelberg^ 
and  Devllbei^gs — if  she  goes,  I'll  positively  go 
too.' 

Can,  III  Af  s.inif  pust-cliny,  my  lor?  You 
have  no  ohieclion  to  dat,  I  believe,  por  ma^^ 
demoiselle  neither  too— ha,  ha,  hal" 

LordO.  l'r'\  ihoc  hold  thy  foolish  (ongue^^ 
Cant.  Does  lliy  Swiss  stupidity  imagine  that 
I  can  see  and  talk  vriib  a  fine  girl  wttbont 
desires  ? — My  eyes  are  involuntarily  attracted 
by  beautiful  objects — I  fly  as  naturally  to  a 
fine  girl— 

Can.  As  dc  fine  girl  to  you,  my  lor,  ha,  ha, 
ha!  you  alway  ily  togedre  like  une  pairc  da 
pigeons — 

LordO.  Like  une  paire  dc  pigeons— [.Tfo<7i-5 
//I'mJ— Vous  ^tes  un  sot,  monsieur  Cuiilon — 
Thou  art  alvrays  dreaming  of  my  iotriguesp 
and  never  seest  me  badiuer  but  yoU  sUSpact 
mischief,  you  old  fool  you. 

Can.  I  am  fool,  I  confess,  but  tlAt  alwayt 
fool  in  dat,  my  lor,  he,  hi-,  he  I 

LordO.  He,  he,  he  I — l  liou  art  incorrigible, 
bat  thy  Absurdities  amuse  one.  Thou  art  Uka 
"if*  hi$  Box\  a  most 
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cySculous  supeiflai^;  krt  *,  pincb  or  thee 


now  and  then  is  a  more  delicious  treat. 

Can.  You  do  mc  great  honeur,  nii  lor. 

JLordO.  Tis  fact,  upon  my  soul.    Thou  art 
properly  my  cephalic  snuff,  and  art  no  bad 
medicine  against  megrims,  vertigoes,  and  pro 
found  tliinking— Iia,  Iba,  lia! 

Can.  Your  flattcrie,  mjr  lor,  vil  make  me 
too  prode. 

Lord  O.  The  girl  h.is  souk-  little  partiality 
for  me^  to  be  »tire:  but  pr'jthee,  Caat,  U  not 
tbat  miss  Fanny  yonder! 

Can.  [^Laohs  tviOk  a  C/osa]  Ah— la  voil.il 
£a  T^rite,  ^is  sbe,  ml  lor — 'tis  one  of  de  pi- 
geons—de  pwcona  d*amovr. 

LordO-  Von*t  he  ridieulooa,  you  old  mon- 
key.       .         *    *  ISmties. 

Can.  I  akn  monkce,  I  am  ole«  ImI  1  bate 
eye,  I  have  car,  and  a  fitlle  uoderatandi  now 
and  den. 

ZortfO.  *Tins«>  ^iM,  bile! 

C/j/i.  Kflr-  vous  attend,  my  lor.— Sbe  vi! 
make  a  love  to  you. 

LordO.  VViir  «be?  Have  lat  her  then!  A 
fine  eirl  can't  oblige  me  more — 'Egad,  I  fmd 
myself  a  little  enjouo  —  Come  along,  Cant.! 
she  is  but  in  the  nest  walk — but  there  is  such 
a  deal  of  this  d — ni^I  criiikum-crnnkum ,  as 
Sterling  calls  it,  that  one  sees  people  for  half 
an-  hour  before  one  ran  gel  to  ihem— Altons, 
•lonaienr  Canton,  .illnn.<;  done! 

\  E  l  runt,  singiniJ  in  1-yenvli. 

Scene  III. — Another  Part  of  the  Garden. 
■  Enter  Lovkwbu.  and  Farnt.  ' 

iAtoe.  My  dear  Fanny,  I  cannot  hear  your 
•dislre."ss!  it  overcome*  all  mv  rfsolutionif  and 
1  am  prepared  for  the  discovery. 

^an.  But  bow  can  it  be  eflccted  before  my 

'  departure? 

JLove.  I'll  tell  vou.—  T-ord  Oglcby  srcms  to 
entertain  a  visible  partialil\  for  you;  and  not- 
withstanding the  peruliarili«'s  oi  his  hehn\ imir, 


madam,  is  a  satire  upon  mankind,  and*lia' 


He  is  vain  to  an  excess;  hut  withal  extremely 
good-nnliired,  and  would  do  anv  thin£^  to  re- 
commend himself  to  a  lady.  —  Do  you  open 
the  whole  affair  of  onr  marria^  to  him  im- 
mediately. It  will  come  with  more  irresistible 
pcrsuation  from  you  than  from  myself;  and  1 
doubt  not  but  youll  j^n  bb  friendship  and 
protection  at  once.  His  influence  and  jiilhor- 
ity  will  put  en  end  to  sir  John's  solicitations, 
raraore  your  annt's  and  <ialer%  unkindness 
and  suspicions,  and,  I  hope,  reconcile  your 
father  and  the  whole  family  to  our  marriage. 

JPan,  Heaven  grant  it!  Where  is  my  lord? 

JLove.  I  hare  heard  him  and  Canton,  since 
dinner,  singing  French  songs  under  the  great 
walnol-tree  by  tbe  parlour  door.  .  If  you  meet 
iritb  bim  in  tbe  frarden,  you  may  disclose  the 
wbote  immediately.  To-morrow  morning  is 
fixed  for  your  departure,  and  if  we  lose  this 
opportunity,  we  may  wtsb  in  vain  for  another. 
—He  approaeftea—l  must  retire. —  Speak,  my 
dear  Fanny,  'P^al^  ^nd  make  us  bappy ! 

[£x/L 

Fmt:  "WhA  abaO  I  do?  Wbnt  aballl  say 
to  bim?  I  am  aJI  confusion. 

Lnnn  OeuBT  and  CAKTOfi. 


tuuate  that  one  man  bas  broke  in  upon  your 
reverie  for  tbe  credit  -of  our  sea,  1  say  one, 
madam ;  for  poor  Canton  here,  from  age  Twd 
infirmities,  stands  for  nothing. 
Can.  Notifif,'  ai  ill,  indeeo. 
/'(///.  Your  lordship  does  nie  gic.il  IionOtt^. 
— I  bad  a  favour  to  re<|uest,  ni^*  lord! 

LordO.  A  favour,  madam ?4- To  be  bononr* 
ed  with  yciiii-  romniatHU  is  an  inexpressible 
favour  done  to  me,  madam. 

Faa,  If  your  lordsbip  could  indulge  me 
will)  the  honoui  of  a  momeut^-^.  What's  the 
matter  with  me.''  [Aside, 
LnrdO.  Tbe  girTs  confused  — He!— faeraTs 
sonu-lliiii>^'  in  tiie  wind,  faith — I'll  have  a  t^e> 
a-tete  with  her.  [Aside} — AlJet  vous  en! 

•    •      [7o  Canion. 
Con.  T  go — Ah,  pauvre   mademoisellel  My 
lor,  have  pilic  upon  the  poor  pigeon! 

[A/tare  to  Lord  O. 
LordO.  I'll  knock  you  down,  (',.Mil.  [Srnilrs. 
Can.  Den  1  go — [SlinJJles  along} — Vou  arc 
mosh  please,  lor  all  dal.       [Aside,  and  exit. 
Fan.  \  shall  sink  with  apprehension.  [Aside. 
LordO.   What  a  sweet  girl! — sbe's  a  civi- 
lized being,  and  atones  for  tlM  barbarism'  of 
the  rest  of  llio  family.  \ Asidr. 

Fan.  iNJy  lord!  I —  [Courlvsies  and  blushes. 
Lord  O.  I  look  upon  it,  madam,  to  be  one 
of  till-  liirklesl  circumstances  of  my  life,  tbat 
1  have  this  moment  the  honour  of  reMiviag 
your  commands,  and  tbe  saliilfaction  of  con- 
firming willi  my  tonf^ue  what  my  eyes  per~ 
haps  have  but  loo  weakly  expressed  —  that  I 
am  literally  the  humblest  of  your  servants. 

Fan.  I  think  mvsrlf  greally  honoured  by 
your  lordship's  partiality  to  me;  but  it  distresses 
me  tbat  I  am  obliged,  in  my  present  situalion, 
to  appiv  to  it  for  piot»  (  llmi. 

LordO.  I  am  happ)  in  your  distress,  ma- 
dam, because  it  gives  me  an  opportunity  to 
show  my  ical. — Hcauty  lo  mc  is  a  religion  fn 
which  I  was  born  and  bred  a  bigot,  and 
would  die  a'  martyr.— rra  in  tolerable  spirits, 
faith!  [Asidr. 

Fan.  There  is  not,  perhaps,  at  this  moment, 
a  more  distressed  creature  than  myself.  Af- 
fection, duty,  hope,  dcsp  tir,  nrul  a  thoonand  dif- 
/erent  sentiments  arc  siioggling  in  my  bosom; 
and  even  the  presence  of  your  lordship,  to 
whom  I  have  flown  lor  ftrotoction,  adds  In 
my  perplexity. 

LordO.  Dors  it,  madam? — Venus  forbid!^ 
My  old  fault;  the  devil's  in  me,  I  think,  for 
perplexing  young  women.  [Aside,  and  smiling^} 
Take  couriige,  madam!  dear  miss  Fann^,  ea> 

f>lain. — You  have  a  powerful  advocate  m  my 
ireast,  I  assure  you — My  heart,  madam— 1  am 
attached  lo  yon  by  all  tlie  laws  of  aympalby 
and  delicacy.— By  my  honour,  I  am. 

Fan.  Then  I  will  venture  to  unburden  my 
mind— Sir  John  Melvil,  nn  ioid,  by  tbe  most 
misplaced  and  mistimed  declaration  of  affec- 
tion for  me,  bas  made  me  the  unhappicst  of 
women. 

Lord  O,  How,  madam  ?  Has  sir  Jobn  made 
b!s  addresses  to  you? 

Fan.  He  has,  my  lord,  in  the  strongest 
terms.  Rut  I  hope  it  is  needless  to  say  tbat 
my  duty  to  my  father,  love  to  sny  sister,  and 


lardO,  To  see  so-aiich  beauty  so  aoBtarytiregard  lo  tbe  wbnle  f«mily»  as  wefl  na  the 
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great  reaped  I  entertain  for  your  lordship, 
fCouriesiesJ  made  me  ihudcfer  at  bis  aa- 
dressea. 

LordO,  Cbanrnng  girll— >Pk«eeed,  my  dear 
miss  Fanny,  proceea ! 

/«/!.  In'a  nioment — gireine  leave,  my  lord! 
—But  if  what  1  have  lo  disclose  sbonld  be 
iceeived  -with  anger  or  displeasure— 

LordO.  Impossible,  by  all  th*  ttmler  pow- 
ers!—Spoak,  1  beseech  voii,  or  I  shall  omne 
tbe. cause  before  you  uUer  it         .    ,  '  ' 

Fan.  Then,  my  lord,  sir  ibbn*s  kddmses 
arc  not  only  shocking  to  mr  in  iIh  tTiM  1\ rs, 
but  are  more  partieulariy  disagreeable  to  me 
at  this  time — as — «s— "  [^ttgsiiates. 

LnrdO.  As  Av}i:if,  madam? 

Fan.  As— pardoa  my  confusion — 1  am  en- 
tirely devoted  to  another. 

VordO.  If  lliis  is  not  plain,  the  deviPa  in  it. 
{Agid€\ — But  tell  me,  my  dear  miss  Kaauy, 
lor  I  most  know;  tell  me  the  how,  the  when, 
and  the  wbere-Tell 


Re-enter  Canton,  hastilj. 

Can.  My  lor,  my  lor,  my  lor! 

O.  D — n  your  Swiss  imperttnencf  I 


when  yoa  h»ow  tham,  pity  and  protect 

[Exit  in  Teartt 
LordO.  How  the  devil  could  1  bring  her 
to  this?  li  — it  is  too  mui  h — loo  much— 1  can^ 
bear  it — I  must  give  way  t«  this  amiable  weak- 
ness. {I'Vipet  his  Ejts\  My  heart  OTer- 
'flows  'Milh  sympathy,  and  I  feid  every  lendi-r- 
ness  1  have  inspired.  [jSiifie*  a  XVo/'J  Can 
I  be  a  man,  and  withstand  it?  No — 111  sacri- 
fice the  wliulc  X  X  t(t  her.  Uut  here  comes 
the  father,  quite  apropos.  I'll  open  tbe  matter 
immediately,  settle  the  btmness  with|bim,  and 
tako  the  sweet  ^irl  down  to  Oglehy-house  to- 
morrow morning.  But  what  ibe^  devil!  Miss 
Sterling  loo!  What  mischlePs  in  the  wind 
now  No  conqin'st  there — uo,  n<j,  that  wOmM 
l)C  too  much  desolation  in  the  ianiiiy. 

Enter  Stehunc  und  Miss  Steumm;. 

Ster.  iMy  lord,  your  servant !  I  altend- 
in;;  my  <!aughtt*r  here  upon  rather  a  disagree- 
ahle  ad.iir.     Spr.ik  lu  Ins  lor(ls!i![>,  Uftsy. 

Lord  a.  \our  eyes,  inii*  Sterling,  lor  1  al- 
ways re.id  the  eyes  of  a  Yonng  ladyi  helniy 
some  litilc  t-moiion.  .  VVhajl' are  yaiir  com- 
mands, HLidam? 
Miss  S.  I  have  but  loo  much  canse  for  my 

lord  ! 


how  durst  vou  interrupt  nic  in  the  most  cri- '  e motion,  inv 
tical,  melting  moment  that  ever  luvt:  and  Lcau- 1    LordO.  1  cannot  commend  my  kinsman^ 
ty  honoured  me  with  .''  |  behaviour,  madam.     Ha  ha*  beha*ed  like  a 

Can.  I  deni.indc  pardon,  my  lur!    Sir  John  false  knight,  I  must  confess.    I  have  heard  of 
Melvil,  my  lur,  sent  me  to  beg  )ou  do  him 'his  apostasy.    Miss  Fanny  has  informed  mc 
de  honour  to  speak  a  little  to  you,  my  lor.    jof  it.  • 
LordO.  Vm  not  at  leisure — I  am  husy— (ipt      Mijis  S.  Miss  Fanny's  baseness  has  been  tho 


awav 


V,  you  stupid  old  dog,  you  Swiss  rascal,  cause  of  sir  John'.s  inconstancy. 
Ml  r^^^^t  K    .  -1  ■_ 


or  Pll- 

Can.  Fort  hicn,  my  lor.  [Goes  out  on  Tiptoe. 
LordO.  By  the  laws  of  gallantry,  madam, 


this  interruption  should  he  death;  but  as  no 
punishment  ought  to  disturb  the  triumph  of 
the  softer  passions,  the  criminal  is  pardoned 
and  dismissed.  Let  us  return,  madam,  to  the 
hijghest  luxury  of  exalted'minds — a  dcclaralion 
oPiOTe  from  the  lip's  of  beauty. 

Fan.  The  entrance  of  a  third  person  has  a 
little  relieved  me,  but  I  cannot  go  throngb 
with  it;  and  yet  I  wntt  open  my  heart  wttti 
a  diioovmjy  or  it  will  hreair  with  it*  burden. 

.   ' ,  VMide. 
LordO*  What  passion  in  her  eyes!  I  am 

alarmed  to  agitation.  \/4sidr^  I  pr(>;>iiiii)',  ma- 
dam (and  as  you  have  flattered  me,  by  mak 
ing  me  a  party  concerned,  I  hope  youMl  tx- 
cnsr  the  presumption),  that — 

Fan.  i)o  you  excuse  my  making  you  a 
parly  concerned,  my  lord,  and  let  rae  interest 
your  heart  in  my  behalf,  as  my  future  happi- 
ness of  misery  in  a  great  measure  depend— 

LordO.  I  pon  me,  madam? 


Fan.  iTpon  you,  my  lord.  \Siffhs. 

no  standing  this:  1  have 
I— h«r  temwmets  dissolves 


LordO.  There's  no 
caofht  the  inloelion 
me*  \  Stf^fis. 

Fan.  And  should  you  too  severely  judge  ol 
a  rash  action  winch  pasMon  prompted,  and 
modesty  has  long  concealed — 

LordO.  [Takes  her  Jland\  Thou  amiable 
creature,  command  my  heart,  for  tl  ia  van- 
quished. Speak  hut  thy  virtttoiia  wisho%  and 
enjoy  them. 

Fan.  I  cannot,  my  lord;  indeed  I  cannot. 
Mr.  Lorewcll  most  tail  yon  my 


Lord  O.  Nay,  now,-  my  dear  miss  Sterlings 
your  passion  transports  you  too  far.  Sir  John 
may  have  entertained  a  passion  for  miss  Fan- 
ny, but  believe  me,  my  dear  miss  Sterling, 
believe  me,  miss  Fanny  has  no  passion  forstf 
.lobn.  She  has  a  passion,  indeed,  a  most  ten- 
der passion.  She  bas  opened  her  whole  soul 
to  me,  and  i  know  where  her  alTections  are 
placed.  "  [Coneeitedlr. 

Miss  S.  Not  upon  Mr.  Lovcwell,  my  lord. 
LordO.  i«ovewcll!  No,  poor  iad!  she  does 
not  thlnh  of  him.  [Smiles']  I  know  hdtert 
however,  a  Illlle  tim<;  \y'\\\  solve  all  mysteries. 

JUissS.  Have  a  care,  my  lord,. that  both  the 
families  are  not  made  the  dupes  of  sir  John*f 
artifice,  and  my  sister's  disstniulation !  You 
donH  know  ber;  indeed,  my  lord,  you  don't 
know  her;  a  hose^  insinuating,  perfHliottt!-*It 
is  loo  much — Shfl  has  been  hi  forrl.and  with 
nie^  1  perceive,  endeavouring  to  prejudice  your 
lordship  in  her  faroiir;  aan  I  am  to  he  laughed 
at  by  every  body.  Such  unnatural  behaviour 
to  me !  But  since  I  see  I  can  have  no  redress, 
I  am  resolved  that  aome  way  or  olfatr-I  will 
have  revenge.  [JSxSl, 
Ster.  Tbu  is  foolish  W9ric,  my  lord! 
LordO.  1  have  too  mneh  aenaibility  lo  bear 
t!ip  tears  of  beauty. 

Ster.  It  is  toucbing  indeed,  my  lord}  aud 
very  moving  for  a  father. 

Lord  O.  \'o  be  sure,  sir !  You,  with  yonr 
exqiitsiti'  feelings,  must  be  distressed  beyond 
,raea<>iji (' !  Wlierefbre,  lo  divert  your  too  «i- 
quisite  feeling,  suppose  we  dnogO  ihc  Snhjocl| 
and  proceed  lo  business. 

Ster.  ^^'ilh  all  my  heart,  my  lord.. 
LardO.  You  sec,  Mcw,SiCTling,.w«  tfmmuke 
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no  union  in  our  Aaoilte*  by  ilio  propoicd 

marriage. 

Sler.  And  1  am  very  sori-y  lo  sec  it,  niy 
lord. 

LordO.  Have  you  set  your  lioarl  upon  b«- 
iog  allied  to  our  bnu3c,  Mr.  Sterling? 


«Ster«  Tia  my  only  wish  olpcec^t,  my  om- 
nium, as  I  may  call  il. 

LordO.  Your  wishes  sball  be  fulfilled. 
Ster.  Sbnil  ibcy,  my  lord  ?  but  how^Jiow? 
LordO.  J'li  marry  in  your  family. 
iJ/cr.  What!  my  sister  Ileidclberg? 
LordO.  You  throw  me  into  a  cold  sweat, 
Mr.  Sterling,  fio,  not  your  aialer,  but  your 
daughter. 

Ster.  My  (!.. tighter? 

LordO.  iranny; — now  the  murders  out! 
Ster.  What  you,  my  lord? 
LordO.  Yrs,'],  f.  Mr.  Sterling. 
Sier.  Ifb,  no,  my  lord;  that's  too  much. 

ISmilet. 

Lord  O.  Too  muclj !  I  don't  comprehend  you. 
Sler.  What  youg  my  lord,  marry  my  Fan- 
f  Blew  me!  what  will  the  folb  saTf 

LordO.  Why,  what  .will  lh«y  say? 

Sler.  That  \  ouVc  a  bold  man,  my  lord ; 
tbal*a  an.  • 

LordO.  Mr.  StcHIup,  tliis  iii.tv  l-e  rity  wit, 
for  aught  I  know.  i)u  you  court  my  ali.anct;  ? 

Sler.  To  be  sure,  mr  lord. 

Lord  O.  Then  I'll  explain — My  nephew  won't 
marry  your  eldc&t  daughter,  nrr  1  neither. — 
Your  youngest  daughter  won't  marry  him  ;  I 
will  marry  your  youngest  (l;iti:;ltter.  • 

Sler.  VVhall  wiib  a  youugesl  daughters 
fbrlune,  my  lord? 

LordO.  With  any  forlunr,  or  no  fortune 
at  all,  sir.  Love  is  the  idol  of  m^'  heart,  and 
tbe  demon  interest  sinks  before  btmk  So,  sir, 
I  caid  before,  I  will  marry  your  youngest 
daughter;  your  vouogest  daughter  will  marry 

Sler.  Who  lold  |OU  CO,  my  lord.?  [me. 

LordO.  Her  own  aweet  acU^  air. 

Ster.  Indeed! 

IjitrdO.  Yes,  sir;  oar  affection  ia  nuitu.il; 
your  advantage  doiiMr  and  liohle;  vntir  daugh- 
ter will  be  a  countess  directly— 1  shall  be  the 
bappiest  of  beings,  and  youll  b«  falbw  to  an 
earl  instead  of  .i  baroncL 

Ster.  liul  what  will  my  sister  say?  and  my 
daughter  ? 

LnrdO.  rii  mnnagc  that  matter;  nnv,  if  tliry 
won't  consent,  Til  run  aw.iy  with  your  dauglilor 
ui  <pite  of  you. 


Re-eiHtr  Lovkwbll,  hasliljr. 
Loi  r.  I  befr  your  lonMup'a  panlon} 

you  alone,  my  lord? 

LordO,  Mo^  my  lord,  I  am  not  alone;  I 
am  in  company,  the  best  company. 

Love.  My  lord! 

LordO,  1  nrrar  was  in  such  exquisite, 
chanting  company  since  my  heart  first 
ceived,  or  my  5eoses  lasted,  pleasure. 
Loire.  Wbare  arc  they,  my  lord? 

[Loots  about, 
LordO.  In  my  mind,  Horatio. 
Love.  Wbat  company  bate  you  there,  my 
lord?^  [Smiku. 
'.  ^  LordO.  My  own  idea^,  sir,  wbi^  so  crowd 
upon  my  imagination,  and  kindle  in  it  .'^ncli  a 
delirium'  of  ecstasy,  that  wiL  wine,  musii^ 
poelnt',  all  combined,  and  each  in  perfectfon, 
are  hut  mere  mortal  shadows  of  niv  fellcily. 

Love.  I  see  that  your  lotxlship  is  happy,  and 
I  rejoice  at  it.  ■' 

J^ord  ()  You  shall  rejoice  at  it,  sir;  my  fL-- 
licity  shall  not  selfishly  be  confined,  but  ^ali 
spread  its  influence  lo  the  whole  circle  of  my 
friends.  I  need  not  s.iy,  LoTewdf,  tbal  yon 
shall  have  your  share  of  iU 

LciHt,  Sball  I,  my  lord  ?— iben  1  understand 
you ;  y6M  bavc  beard;  miss  Fanny  has  inliMmed 
you — 

LordO.  She  has;  I  b'aye  beard,  and  she 

shall  he  lirippy;  'tis  determined. 

Love.  Then  i  have  reached  the  summit  of 
my  wishes.   And  will  your  lordsbtp  pardon 


the  r..iiv  ? 

LordO.  O 
she  help 
cessily 


.pJ'^'*  creature,  ho 

it?  Twas  uoaToidable— late 


how  could 
and 


Your  kind- 


Love.  Il  was  indeed,  my  lord, 
ness  distr.n'cls  me. 

LordO.  And  so  it  did  the  poor  girl,  faith. 
Love.  She  trembled  to  disclose  tbe  secret, 
and  declare  her  alTections? 

LnrdO.  The  wnrltl,  I  believe,  wiU  nol  ibink 
her  affections  ill  placed. 

l^ovr.  fHocraJ  You  are  loo  ffood,  my  lord. 
— And  do  you  reaUy  eicuse  tne  rasbaess  of 
the  aclion? 

LnrdO.  From  my  very  soul,  Lovewell. 
Love.  [Z/oit  .%]  1  was  afiroid  of  ber  meeting 
with  .n  cold  reception. 

Lord  O.  More  lool  yon  Iben.  [beauty, 
Who  pleads  her  cause  witb  never  lailiny 
Here  finds  a  full  redress. 

[Sirikot  hit  BrmuL 

Sler.  W^ell  said, my  lord  !  your  spirit's  good ; 'She's  a  fine  girl,  Lovewell. 

Love,  licr  beauty,  my  lord,  is  her  least 
meriL   She  has  an  understanding — 

LnrdO.  Her  choice  convinces  me  of  that 
l^ive.  [^Uoivs^  Thai's  your  lordship's  good.- 
ness.    Her  choice  was  a  disinterestcci  one. 

LordO.  No,  no,  not  altogether;  it  began 
with  interest,  and  ended  in  passion. 

Love,  huleed,  my  lof  il,  if  jou  were  ac- 
quainted with  her  goodness  of  heart,  and  ge- 


I  wish  you  had  my  constitution ;  but  if  you'll 
venture^  I  bave  no  ol^cciton,  if  my  sister  bas 
none. 

LordO.  ril  answer  for  your  sister,  sir. 
A  pvopo«,  the  lawyers  are  In  the  house.  Til 
bave  articles  drawn,  and  tbe  whole  afleir  con~ 
eluded  to-morrow  morninff. 

Sler.  Very  well!  and  I'll  dispatch  Lovewell 
lo  London  immediately  lor  some  fresh  pap«?rs^  ^ 

I  sball  want;  you  must  excuse  me,  my  lord,,'nerosity  of  mind,  as  well  as  you  are  with  the 
hut  I  can't  help  laughing  at  the  match.  —  He, ;  inferior  beauties  of  her  face  and  person — 
be,  be!  what  will  the  folks  say?  [JSlr//.     Lord  O.   I  am  so  perfectly  convinced^  of 

LordO.  What  a  fellow  am  I  going  to  make  their  existence,  and  so  totally  of  your  mind, 
a  fallier  of!  lie  K.t;  no  more  feeling  than  the  {touching  every  amiable  particular  of  that  sweet 
post  in  his  ware-house — Hut  Fanny's  virtues  girl,  that  were  it  not  for  the  cold,  unfeeling 
^  ie  me  to  rafiture  again,  and  I  wonH  think  impediments  of  ibe  bnr,  I  would  marry  ber 
tbe*  rest  of  tbe  fimiily.  '  lo*motTOW  momUi^ 
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TOE  dLANDSanNB  MMBRlkQM, 


Lotie.  My  lord! 

LortJO.  I  would,  by  all  thaft  honoonblc 
in  man,  and  amiable  in  woman. 
Loee.  Many  Iwr!— >Wbo  do  yon  mean, 

my  lf>r<I  ? 

Lo/dO.  iSli.s.s  Fanny  iilcrling 
countess  of  Ogleby  tbat  shall  li^ 

Love.  I  am  astonished  ! 

Lord  O.  Why,  could  you  expect  less 
from  me? 

iMve.  I  did  not  expect  this,  my  lord. 

LordO.  Trade  and  accounts  have  destroyed 
your  feeling. 

XAi*e.  No  iodeed,  my  lord.  \Sighs. 

Lord  O.  The  moment  that  love  and  pity 
entered  mv  breast,  I  was  resolved  to  pluugt; 
into  malrimony,  and  Aborten  (lie  girl's  tor- 
tare* — I  ncTer  do  any  thing  by  halves,  do  i, 
LoTewell? 

Lo»e.  No  Adeed,  my  lordL  [Siihs}  What 
an  acddeiVfl  T^tide. 

LordO.  Wbal's  the  mnllt  i,  LovcwpII?  thou 
seeni'st  to  have  lost  tby  faculties.  Wby  don't 
you  wish  me  joy,  man? 

Love.  O,  I  do,  my  lord.  l^Sifffis. 

Lord  O.  She  said  tbat  you  would  ej^piain 
wbal  the  bad  not  power  to  otter;  but  I  want- 
ad  no  interpreter  lor  the  language  of  Ikvc. 

Lot>e.  Bui  has  your  lordship  considered  the 
consequences  of  ^our  rcsolutiim? 

Lord  O.  No,  sir,  I  am  above  eoa«idaralion» 
when  my  desires  arc  kindlc<l.  * 

Lome,  But  consider  the  consequenees,  my 
lord,  lo  \  (nir  nephew,  sir  John. 

LordO.  S\r  John  ba«  considered  no  con- 
aequences  himself,  Mr.  Lorewell. 

J.ni'r.  Mr.  Sleiling,  my  lord,  wiU  certainly 
refuse  his  daughter  lo  sir  John. 

LordO.  Sir  John  baa  already  reTttted  Mr. 
Sterling's  daughter. 

Love.  But  what  will  become  of  miss  Ster- 
ling, my  lord? 

LordO.  What's  that  lo  ymi?— .You  may 
bave  her,  if  you  will.  1  depend  upon  Mr. 
Sterling's  city  philosophy  to  be  reconciled  to 
lord  Ogleby's  being  bis  son-in  taw,  instead  of 
9tr  John  Melvil,  baronet.  Don't  you  think 
that  your  macter  may  he  brought  to  that, 
without  .having  ^eouna  lo  hia  ■  calculations, 
ah,  Lovewell? 

Love.  But,  my  lord,  that  is  not  the  question. 

LordO.  Whatever  is  the  question,  I'll  tell 
yoQ  mv  anstver.— I  am  in  love  wim  n  fme 
girif  whom  r  resolve  lo  marry.  . » 

Enter  Sm  John  Muvil. 
What  new*  with  you ,  sir  John     Yo«  bok 
all  hurry  and  impatienco— like  a  messenger 
aAer  a  battle. 

Sir  J.  AAer  a  battle  indeed,  my  lord.  I 
have  this  day  had  a  serere  engagement;  and 
wanting  your  lordship  as  an  auxi.iar}*,  1  have 
at  Ia«t  mnMered  op  resolalion  to  dedarawbat 
my  duty  to  you  and  to  myaclfbiiTa demanded 
from  me  some  time. 

LordO,  To  the  business  then,  and  be  as 
concise  as  possible,  for  I  am  upon  the  wing 
— eh,  LoTewell?  ^Smiles,  and  LovetveU  bows. 

Sir  J.  I  find  'tis  in  vain,  my  lord,  toalrogw 
gle  agninst  the  force  of  inclination. 

LordO.  Very  tr^,  nephew;  I  am  your 
witness,  and  will  second  the  motiop  -  abaalt  I, 
LovaweU?    .  ISmUef,  and  lavemU  ham^ 


Sir  J.  Your  lordship's  generosi^  ettcoura|[e* 
me  to  tcU  you. that  I  cannot  marry  masa 

Sterling. 

lAii  it  ().  I  am  not  at  all  surprised  at  it— 
lilie:,  a   bitter   poliou ,  that's  the  Irulh   of  it; 
that  is  ^  the  I  but  as  ^  ou  were  lo  swallow  it,  and  not  I,  it 
{was  your  hasiness,  aad  not  nuDe.-^ny  thing 


more ! 


SirJ.^  But  this,  my  lord;  that  1  may  be 
permitted  to  mtkt  my  .addresses  to  ilia  olhar 

sister. 

LordO.  O  yr-s,  by  all  raeans-~have  you 
any  hopes  there,  nephew?  Do  you  think  he<U 
succeco,  Lovrwell? 

\^Smiles  and  wnk»^  at  Lov0i»ett. 

Love.  I  think  not,  my  lord.  [^(iraif/j. 

Lord  O.  1  think  So  too :  hut  let  the  iool  iry. 

Sir  J.  Will  your  lordship  favour  me  with 
your  good  offices  to  remove  the  «;hief  obsta- 
cle to  the  match,  the .  repugnance  of  .JVlrs. 
Heidelberg? 

LdiilO.  INIrs.  Heidelberg?  -  Had  not  you 
better  begin  with  the  youna  lady  first  I*  it  will 
save  you  a  gi-eal  deal  or  trouble,  won't  il, 
Loxcwc!!?  \Srnili\f\  Hut  do  what  you  please, 
it  will  be  tlie  same  thing  to  me:  won't  il, 
Lovevfell?  \ConceiMiy\  Why  don't  you 
laugh  at  him 

iMve.  I  do,  my  lord.  \^Forces  a  smile, 
•  Sir  J".  And  your  lordship  will  endeavour  to 
prevail  on  Mrs.  Il>fidelbcig  to  cooseni  to  my 
marriage  with  mis«  Fanny? 

Lord  O.  I'll  speak  to  Mrs.  UeidadHrrg  aboot 
the  adoialile  Fanny  as  soon  as  po«i«ible. 

Sir  J,  Your  generosity  trans()oi  ls  nic. 

LordO.  Poor  fellow,  ^hat  a  dupe!  he  little 
thinks  who's  in  possession  of  the  town,  ^/fside. 

Sir  J.  And  your  lordship  is  nnl  in  the 
least  offended  .tl         seeming  inconstancy? 

Lord  O.  Not  in  the  least.  Miss  Fanny's 
charms  will  even  excuse  infidelity.  I  look 
upon  women  as  the  fers  naturae— lawful  gama 
— and  every  man  who  is  qualified,  has  a  na- 
tural right  to  pursue  them; — Lovewell  as  well 
as  you,  and  you  as  well  as  be,  and  I  as  well 
as  either  of  you. — Every  man  shall  do  his 
best,  without  offence  to  any — what  say  you, 
kinsmen  ? 

Sir  J,  You  have  made  me  happy,  my  lord. 

Love.  And  me,  I  assure  you,  my  lord. 

LordO.  And  1  am  superlatively  so — allons 
donci  To  horse  and  away,  hoysl— you.to 
your  affatrS|  and  I  ta  mina—aaivonsf amour. 

[Sings.  EsBsunt  seoern^jr, 

•  Acry. 

ScBRi  I.->Faiimt*8  ApaHnunt, 

SnUr  ItOTBWau  emd  Fammt,  foUimeA  hjr 

Betty. 

Fan.  Why  did  you  come  so  soon,  Mr. 
lovewell?  the  family  is  not  yet  in  bed,  and 
tty  certainly  beard  swuebody  lisleuiag oaiT 

the  cbamber-door. 

Bet.  My  mistress  is  right,  sir!  evil  spirila 
are  abroad  ;  and  I  am  sure  yon  arc  both  tOO 
good ,  not  lo  expect  mischief  from  tbera. 

Love.  Bui  who  em  be  so  curious,  or  so 


wicked? 

Bet.  I  think  we  have  w^ickedness  and  cu- 
riosity CBMgb  jhi  ibia  lanilj,  air,  to  capad 
Iba  wacsl. 
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[Aw  V. 


Fan.  I  do  expect  Uie  worst.  —  Pr'ythec, 
Betty,  return  to  toe  outward  door,  and  listen 
if  jou  hear  any  body  in  the  gallery;  and  Un 
V$  knoNv  (jiri'i-|l\, 

BeL  1  warrsiut  yolt,  madam — the  Lord  bless 
yott  both!  [Exit 

Fan,  VSHial  xKd  my  ftlbcr  w««t  wllb  yon 
tbia  evening? 

Lopf.  He  gnve  me  the  bcv  of  bis  doaet, 
with  ordrrs  tu  hr'ms  from  LoodoB  some  pa- 
pers relalinff  lo  lortl  Ogleby.  - 
'  Fan.  And  why  did  yon  not  obey  him? 
•  LfH'f.  Rcrniisc  T  am  rrrfain  lh.it  liis  lord- 
sbiu  bas  opened  bis  heart  to  him  about  you, 
and  those  papers  are  wanted  merely  on  that 
account — Riit  .IS  we  shall  discover  nil  to-rnor- 
row,  there  ^viil  be  no  occasion  for  tbrni,  and 
it  would  be  idle  in  me  to  go. 

Fan.  Hark!  —  Kaik!  f))('ss  mr,  Iiow  I  frcruMc ! 
— i  feel  the  terrors  of  |;uiU — Indeed,  Mr.  Love- 
wdl,  this  is  too  mtteb  for  me — Ibis  sittii>- 
doii  may  bave  very  nnbappy  consequences. 

Looe,  Bat  it  sba\it— I  would  rather  tell  our 

story  this  moment  to  ail  the  bouse,  and  tun 
the  risk  of  maintaining  you  bv  the  hardi'st 
labour,  than  sufTer  you  to  rcm.iiii  ill  this  dan- 
gerous prrpIexilN.-- \%'h.it!  shall  I  sarilfire  all 
my  best  hopes  aud  afieclions,  in  ^our  <lcar 
bealtb  and  safety,  for  the  mean,  and  in  such 
C350  the  meanest  consideration — of  our  for- 
tune ^^  ere  wc  to  be  abandoned  by  all  our 
relations ,  we  have  that   in   our  hearts  and 

minds   will  wcif^h   against    tlin  itiosl  nffluent  f^o  iuid  hi^arkrn  myself. 


head  two  br  tbreb  linMOf  aad  wem  so  wiA 
ray  handt 
Fan.  Well--: well— and  so — 

Jiet.  And  so,  madam,   \v|icn  I  heard  jNTr. 
Lovewell  a  litUc   ioud,  1  beard  the  buuicg 
louder  too— and  pulling  off  my  handfcercbief 
softlv,  I  rouM  hear  this  Aort  ol  noise— 
[_Makes  an  induUinct  sort  of  noue,  like 

Fan.  Well,  and  what  did  they  say  ? 
JieL  O!  1  could  not  understand  a  word  of 
wbal  was  said. 

f.tn  r.  The  outward  door  is  lock'd? 
JJet.  \t»i  and  1  boiled  it  too,  for  fear  of 
the  worst.  > 

Fan.  Why  did  ynu?  ibcy  nnst  bo^o  beard 
you,  if  ihey  were  near. 

Ilet.  And  I  did  it  on  purpose ,  madam,  and 
rouf^h'd  a  little  too,  lliat  they  might  not  hear 
iMr.  Lovewell's  voice — when  I  v^s  silent,  they 
were  silent ,  and  so  I  came  to  tell  you. 
Frrn.  wbal  shall  we  do? 
l,oi'e.  Fear  nothing;  wc  know  the  worst; 
it  will  only  bring  on  our  catastrophe  a  iillle 
too  soon — but  Betty  might  f.mry  this  noise — 
she's  in  the  conspiracy,  and  can  make  a  man 
a  mouse  at  any  lime. 

Jit-t.  I  can  distinguish  a  man  from  a  mouse 
as  as  iny  betters — Vm  sorry  you  think 
so  ill  of  me,  sir. 

Fun.  He  compliments  you ,  don't  be  a  fool! 
— Now  you  have  set  her  tongue  a  running, 
she'll  m utter  for  an  boor.  £7*0  ZoMfVeZ/j  ril 


circumstances.    1  should   not  have 


tbe  secresy  of  our  marriage,  but  lor  your 


proposed 
lor  your 

sake ;  and  with  hopes  that  the  most  generous 
san-ificc,  you  ha*e  made  to  love  and  me, 
might  be  less  injurions  t6  you,  by  wailing  a 
lucky  moment  of  reconciliation. 

Fun.  Hush !  hush !  for  heaven's  sake,,  my 
dear  Lovewell;  don'l  he  so  warm!  your  ge- 
Oerosit^  gets  the  heller  of  your  prudence; 
/ou  1^11  be  beard,  and  we  shall  be  discover- 
ed.—  I  am  satisfied— indeed  I  am.  —  Excuse 


BeL   I'll  tur«» 


bsck 


upon  no 


iri  for 


sincerity  and  service. 

yHttlf  aside  and  ntuttrring. 
Lnvc.   Thou  art  the  first  in  the  world  for 
both;  and  I  will  reward  you  soon,  Belly,  for 
one  and  the  other. 

Jiei.  I  am  nut  mercenary  neither — I  can 
live  on  a  little,  with  a  good  carreler*)^ 
Re-enter  Fanny. 
Fan.  AH  seems  t]uicl. — Suppose,  my  dear, 
you  go  to  ynur  own  roow— ■!  sfaaH  he  much 


this  weakness,  this  delicacy,  this  what  ynu  easier  then — and  to- morrow  wo  will  be  pre* 
will.— My  mtnd*S  at  peace  — indeed  it  Is — j  pared  for  tbe  discovery 


tbiok  no  more  of  it,  if  you  love  me! 

Xoc.-  .  That  one  word  has  charmed  me,  as 
it  always  does,  to  tbe  most  implicit  obedience : 
it  woiifd  he  the  woi  si  of  ingratitude  in  me  to 
distress  you  a  moment.  [Kittes  her* 

Re-emier  Bbttt. 

BeL  \rn  n  lam  f^oiee}  Vm  soiry  to  dis- 
turi)  you.  - 

Fan.  Hal  what*s  tbe  matter?  * 

I.mr.   H.ivc  you  beard  any  body? 

Bei.  Yes,  yes,  I  have;  and'  they  have  heard 
you  too,  or  IVn  mistaken— if  they  bad  seen 
you  too,  we  should  bare  been  in  a  fine 
quandary. 

Fan,  PrVthee  don*t  prate  now,  Betty! 

Love.  \Vhat  did  you  hear? 

BeL  I  was  preparing  myself,  as  usual,  to 
lake  me  a  little  nap — 

Love.  A  nap  ! 

BeL  Yes,  sir,  a  nap;  for  1  watch  much 
better  so  than  wide  awake;  and  when  I  bad 


BeL  You  may  discover,  if  you  please^  bill 
for  my  part,  1  shall  still  be  secret. 

[Half  aside,  and  mutiering. 
Love.  Should  I  leave  you  now;  if  they 
still  are  upon  tbe  watch,  we  shall  Jose  the 
advantage  of  our  delay.  Besides,  we  sbonid 
considt  upon  to-morrow's  business.  Let  Betty 
go  to  her  own  room,  and  lock  the  outward 
door  after  her;*  we  can  iaslen  tbb;  andwbta 
sIh  thinks  all  safe,  sbe  may  return  and  let  me 
out  as  usual. 
Bet  Shall  I,  medam? 

Fan.  Do  lel  me  have  ni\  ^vav  to-^igbl, 
and  you  shall  command  me  ever  ai'ier. 

Ltiffe.  I  live  <mly  to  oblige  you,  my  sweet 
Fanny!     I'll  he  gone  lliis  iiiotiH  nt.  \Going, 
Fan.  Betty  shall  go  iirst,  and  if  they  lay 
bold  of  ber — 

Bel.   Tlirv'd  iiaxr 
ear,  1  can  teii  Uicm  that.       [Going  hastH/' 
Fan:  SoAhr— soAly~-Bettyr  donH  venture 


the  wrong  sow  by  the 


•wrapped   this  handkerchief  round   my  head,  out,   if  you  hear  a  noise.  \Srifll\  ,   I  beg  of 
for  fear  of  the  ear-ache  froip  the  key-bole,  Lyou!  jSee,  Mr.  Lovewell/fthe  effects  of  indis- 
ibought  I  beard  a  kin^of  a  Sort  of  a  butzing,  credonl 
wbicb  I  fim  took  for  a  gnat,  and  sbook  myl  t)  eiMrwur. 
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seen, 
coming, 


JLOP0»  BbI  lom^  FflUrj!^  malted   n mends  for 

ScSNE  11. — A  Gallery ,  tvhich  leads  In  se- 
veral Bed-chitinbrrs.    The  Stage  dark. 

Enter  Mrss  Sterling,  leading  Mrs.  Hei- 
DSLBERn  in  a  Aighi-cap. 

Miss.S.  This-«p«y,  dear  ■Mdani,  aod  tbea 

rn  tc-II  you  all. 

Mrs,  11.  Nay  bul,  niece — consider  a  litllc  — 
doil\  drag  me  nnt  this  figure;  let  me  put  on 
my  fly-r,i[) !  — ir  any  of  niv  lord's  fjnuiKilv,  or 
the  counsellors  al  law  should  be  stirriug,  I 
should  be  perdigH*  diMOdCCried. 

MissS.  But,  my  dear  madam,  a  moment 
u  an  age,  in  mv  situatioD.  I  am  sure  my 
aitter  has  been  plotting  my  disgrace  and  ruin 
in  that  chamber!  —  Ol  ^'^  craft  and 

wickedness.  -    -  ■ 

Mrs.  II.  ^V^■M,  hut  sofllv  Betsy! — you  are 
all  io  epiotioo — ^^our  mind  is  too  much  flus- 
Irated^ynu  can  neither  eat',  n«r  drink,  nor 
take  your  n.ilurni  rest  -  cornpoM-  yourself, 
cbtld ;  for  if  we  are  not  as  wartsome  as  tbey 
are  wiclced,  we  aball  disgrace  ourseKre*  and 
the  whole  fimm.ily. 

MissS.  NVc  are  disgraced  alnady,  madam. 
Sir  Jobn  Melvll  has  fors.iken  me ;  my  lord 
rnrrt  fur  nobody  hut  himself;  or  if  run  l)od\', 
il  is  in\  sister;  my  father,  for  llie  sake  of  a 
better  bargain,  wnaM  marrv  inr  to  a  'Change 
broker:  so  that  if  you,  madam,  don't  continue 
my  friend — if  you   forsake  me  —  if  I  am  to 

lose  my  best  faopes  and  consolation — !n  yourjfrowns,  most  amiable  clianiberniuid  ;  1  am  a 

little  tleririfipd,  ibnt's  ibr  truth  on'l;  1  am  not 


Mi.'i.sS.  liush,  madam!  I  bear  somclUng! 

Airs.  //.  You  frighten  roe— let  me  put  ou 
my  fly-cap— -1  would  not  be  leen  in  thi^figur 
for  the  World. 

Mijts  S,  Tisdark,  madam;  you  can't  be 

Mrg.  H.  I  protest  tbere*s  a  candle  coi 
and  a  man  too  ! 

MissS.  Notbiog  but  servants; — let  us  re- 
tire a  monenlj      ^  {They  retire. 

Mnter  Bnvsn,  Hal/  drunk,  laying  hold  oj 
die  Chamber-nudd ,  teho  ha*  a  Candle 

in  hrr  Hand. 

(Jutin.  lie  quiet,  Mr.  Brush;.!  shall  drop 
down  with  terror! 

lirtish.  Hut  my  sweet,  and  most  amiable 
chambermaid,  if  you  have  no  love,  you  may 
hearken  Io  a  little  reason;^  llnl  cannot  pos- 
sibly do  your- virtue  any  harm. 

Cham.  Bul  you  may  do  me  barm.  Air.  Brush, 
and  a  great  deal  of  harm  looi^pra^'  let  me 
I  am  ruined  if  tbej  bear  you;  JL  tremble 
ike  an  asp^). 

Brush.  But  they  shan't  hear  us;  and  if  you 
bavc^  a  mind  to  be  ruined,  it  shall  be  the 
making  of  your  fortune,  you  KtUe  alut,  youi 

thrrrforf,  I  say  it  again,  if  yOU  bavc  M  lOTC, 
hear  a  little  reason! 

Cftam.  'I  wonder  at  your  iropurence*),  Mr. 

Hru^h,  to  use  me  in  thii  manner;  this  is  not 
the  way  to  keep  me  company,  I  assure  jou. 
You  are  a  town-rabe,  I'see,  and  now  y^n 

arc  a  little  in  liquor  you  fear  nothing. 

lirush.    Nothing,    hy  heavens!    but  your 


tenderness — and  affections  —  I  b:i<l  better  -at 
once — give  up  the  matter — and  let  niv  sister 
enjoj'—tbe  £ruits  of  her  treachery  —  trample 
witb  scorn  upon  the  rights  of  her  elder  sister 
—the  wilt  or  the  best  of  aunts — aodtbcweak- 


of  a  too  interested  father. 
[She  pretends  to  be  bursting  into  Tears 
during  this  spteeh, 
iWr.w  H.  Don't,  Belsv — keep  up   your  spur- 
rit — 1  hate  whimpering — 1  am  your  friend — 
depend  upon  me  in  every  parlicttlar.-~-&|i  ^ 

roTTiposn!,    nnd    Irll   rne  WVal   SOW  muBlief 

you  have  discovered. 
Miee  S.  1  bad  no  deiire  Io  sloep*,  and 

would  not  undrfss  myself,  knowing  that  my 
Machiavel  sister  would  not  rest  till  she  bad 
broke  my  heart:  — I  was  so  uneasy  that  I 

could  not  stay  in-my  room,  but  when  I  thought 


used  to  drink  port,  and  your  master'^  is  so 
heady,  that  a  pml  of  it  OTCrsels  a  claret  drin^ 

kcr.     Come  BOW,  my  dear  littla  spidci^ 

hrushcr! 

Cham.  Don't  he  rudel  bless  mc! — I  sbaU 
be  ruined.^wbat  will  become  of  mc  ? 

Brush,  ril  take  care  of  you,  by  all  that's 
honourahic, 

.  Ch€un.  You  arc  a  base  man  to  nfc'me  so 
— ill  ery  out,  if  you  don*t  lei  me  go.  That 
is  miss  .Stt-rting's  chamber,  that  niSS  Fuony's, 
and  ttiat  madam  Heidelberg's. 

Bruth.  We  know  all  that.  'And  that  lord 
Ogleby's,  and  tbat  my  lady  \Vh;.l  .I've  lall- 
'«m*s:'l  don't  mind  such  folks  when  i'ui. so- 
ber, much  less  wben  I  am  wbimsJcnl— -raljbcr 
above  that,  too. 


that  all  the  house  was  quiet,  I  sent  my  maidi     (llutm^  Mure  .shame  for  you,  Mr.  Br&sh!— 
to  discover 'wbat  was  going  forward;  —  she  I  you  terrify  me — you  have  no  modesty, 
immediately  came   l»ark   and    told   mc ,  tl):i(      ISru.sh.   O,  but  I  have,  my   sweet  spider* 
they  were  in  high  consultation;  tbat  she  ha<i  brusbcr — for  instance,  i  reverence  miss  Fanny 
beard  only,  for  it  was  in  the  dark,  my  sister's  —she's  a  most  delicious  morsel,  and  fit  for  a 


maid  conduct  sir  John  iMelvil  lo  ber  mistress, 
and  tlien  lock  the  door. 

Mrs.  H.  And  how  diji  you  CMidnel  your- 
self in  this  dilemma  ? 

MiesS.  I  returned  with  her,  and  could 
hear  a  m.m's  voice,  though  nothing  that  ihcy 
said  distinctly  J  and  you  may  depend  upon  it, 
tbat  isir  John  is  now  in  tbat  room,  that  they 
have  Sfltbd  the  matter,  .uid  will  run  away 
together  before  morninf^  if  we  don't  prevent  them. 

Mrs.  H.  Why,  the  braten  elut I  sbe  has  got 

».  1  I  1  /.L_.  •    .    I  .N   I    III  " 


rrince. — With  all  my  horrors  of  matrimony, 
could  marry  her  myself — but  for  her  sister — 
MissS.  [frithin\'*thne,  tbei«,  ma^  aU 
in  a  story  ! 

Cfiam.  Bless  me ,  Mr.  Brush !  —  I  beard 
something !  ' 

Jirusli.  Bats,  I  suppose,  that  are  gnawing 
the  old  timbers  of  this  execrable  old*  dungeon 
— If  il  was  mine,  I  would  pull  it  down,  and 
fill  your  fine  canal  up  witb  the  rubbish ;  and 
then  I'  should  get  nd  of  two  d — n'd  things 


once 


her  sister's  husband  (tb.it  is  to  b<*)    lorkM   up  al 

in  ber  chamber  I  at  night  tool — 1  tremble  atl    Cham.  Law!  law!  how  you  blai|»ben«l— 

tb«  Ibongbts!  ..  r  I    ||  Aii  Mpca  »)  Impudaaca. 
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for  it. 

JBrtu^  No,  no,  it  will  last  our  lime — but, 
ns  I  was  Mjiag,  tbe  eldest  sister  —  Miss 
Jfiebel — 

Cham,  k  *  fitte  yoiiag  lady,  for  ^  your 

evil  loPKUc. 


Cham.  1  will,  I  Hill,  tlioafli  Cfli  ln«^teii*d 

out  of  iny  wiU.  [Exit, 
Mrs.  n.   Do  you  watch  here ,  my  dear; 

and  I'll  put  myself  in  order  lo  fjre  tlieiO. 
VVe'il  plot  'cm,,  and  counlrrplot  'cm  loo. 

\KxU  into  tier  Chamber* 
Miss  S.   I  have  as  much  pleasure  in  tliis 


Brush.  No — we  have  smoked  her  already ; i revenge,  as  in  being  made,  a  countess.— Ha* 
and  unless  sbe  marries  our  old  Swiss,  sbejlJMy  Ore  uaJoekiag  um  door. — Now  lor  ii! 
can  have  none  of  us.->^No,  ,np,  she  won't  do  [Retires. 


— we  arc  a  little  too  nice. 

Cham.  YnuVc  a  monstrous  rake,  Mr.  Bmsfa, 
and  don't  care  what  you  say.^ 

Sruah.  Why,  lor  that  mailer,  my  dear,  I 
am  a  little  inclined  lo  mUchief ;  and  if  you 
don't  have  pily  upon  me,  I  will  break  open 
that  door,  and  ravish  Mrs.  IIeidelbei%. 

Mrs.  If.  \ Corning  fnrivard^  Theix's  no 
bearing  this— you  prollicatc  monster! 

Cham,  Ilal  I  am  vndonel 

Brush.  Zouadtl  here  «be  is,  by  all  that's 
monstrous.  j^Runs  off. 

MissS.  A  6ne  diseovrso  yoa  jhavo  had 
with  that  fellow. 

Mrs.  H,  And  a  fine  lime  of  nicht  it  is  to 
be  hrie  with  llial  drimLen  monster! 

MissS.  ^VIlal  have  vou  lo  say  ri>r  yourself  ? 

Cluxm.  1  can  say  nothing — \\n  so  frightened, 
aad  so  ashamed.<~But  indeed,!  am  vartttous 
—I  am  vartunus,  indeed. 

Mrs.H.  Well,  weii-don*t  tremble  so;  but 
tell  us  what  yott.kaow  of  Ihb  horrable  plot 
here. 

MutS.  We*ll  forgive  you,  if  yotill  dis- 
cover all. 

Cham*  Why,  madam,  don't  lot  mc  betray 
my  fellow«<eryanfs— I  shaVl  sleep  in  my  bed, 
if  I  do. 

Mrs.H.  Then  you  shall  sleep  somewhere 
else  tO>raorrn%v  nighl. 

Chnrn.  O  dearl  what  shall  I  do? 

Mrs.  H.  Tell  us  this  moment,  or  TJl  turn 
you  out  of  doors  directly. 

Cham.  Why  oiii-  hiillcr  h;is  been  treating 
OS  below  in  his  pantry  —  Mr.  Brush  forced  us 
to  make  a  kind  of  a  holiday  night  of  il» 

MissS.  Holiday!  for  what?  . 

Cham.  Nay,  I  only  made  one. 

MissS,  Well,  well;  hut  upoa  what  ac- 
count? ^ 

Cham.  Because  as  how,  madam,  there  was 

a  change  in  the  family,  they  said — that  his 
honour,  sir  John,  was  to  marrj  miss  Fanny 
instead  of  your  ladyship. 

Miss.  S.  And  SO  JOB  ittake  a  holiday  for 
that— Very  fine! 

Cham,  t  did  not  make  it,  ma*am. 

Mr  s.  If.  Rut  do  you  know  nothing  of  sir 
John's  being  to  run  away  with  miss  Fanny 
to-night? 

Cham.  No  indeed,  ma'am. 

MissS.  Nor  of  his  being  now  locked  up  in 
WCf  ebUfl'a  chamber  ? 

Cham.  No,  as  1  hope  for  marcy,  ma'am 

Mr9,H.  Well,  I'll  put  an  end  to  ail  this 
direellf'-Jdo- yoa  run  to  my  brother  Sleriing— 

Cham.  Now,  ina*am9-^'Tis  «o  tery  late, 
ma'am —  " 

Mn,iL  I  don*t  care  how  late  it  is.  Tell 
him  there  are  thieves  in  the  bouse — that  the 
house  is  oa  fine— tell  bim  to  come  here  ira- 
modialeijr-^Q^  I  aay. 


FAnny^S  Door  is  unlnrked,  and  Rf.ttv  rOMMV 
otst;  MiS5  6t£klino  approaches  Iter* 
Bet  [Caii/nf  tmiihirA  Sir!  sir!  — now^ 
your  time — all's  clear.  [Seeing  Miss  SlaHiag\ 
Stay,  stay — not  yet — we  are  watcb'd.  . 
Mitts  S.  And  so  yott  are,  madam  Belly. 
\_Miss  Sterling  lays  hold  of  her,  ivhile 
Betty  locks  tiie  Door,  and  puis  tite  Kcjr 
into  her  Pocket. 
Bet.  Illuming  M>«M<i]  WhalTs  the  aialter, 
madam  ^ 

MissS.  Nay,  that'  you  shall  tell  my  father 

jnd  aunt,  madam. 

Bet.  I  am  no  tell-tale,  raadam,  and  no  thief; 
they'll  get  nothing  from  me. 

Miss  S.  You  have  a  great  deal  of  courage, 
Betty,  and  considering  the  secrets  you  have 
to  keep,  you  have  occasion  for  it. 

Bet.  Iviy  mistress  shall  never  icpettl  her 
good  opinion  of  me,  ma*am. 

TCntr-r  Stekling. 
Ster.  Will's  all  this?  What's  the  matter? 
Why  am  I  disiurb*d  in  this  manner  f 

MissS.  This  crealure,  asd  11^  d^Slrtfuei^ 
sir,  will  explain  the  matter. 

Re-tnUr  Ma<.  IlKiDELttEnG,.  m'ift  anoifur 

Head-dress. 

Mrs.  H.  Now  Xm  preparM  lor  the  rancoun* 
ter.— Well,  hrother,  have  you  heard  of  ihti 

scene  of  wiritedness? 

4^/rr.vNot  1— liut  what  is  ii  ?  speak.— I< 
got  into  roy  little  clo.set,  all  tlie  lawyers  t| 
in  Led,  and  I  bad  almost  lost  my  senses  \tk 
\^  ^onfusion  of  lord    Ogleby's  mortgages, 
wTjIw  1  was  alarmed  with  a  foolish  girl,  who 


could  hardly  speak;  and  whether  it's  fire,  or 
thieves,  or  murder,  or  a  rape^  I'm  quite  4a 
the  dark. 

ifr.r.  H.  Nn,  no,  tbere*s  no  rape,  brother! 
all  parties  arc  willing,  I  believe. 

MissS.  Who's  iu  Uiat  chamber? 
[Detainutg  BeUjr,  ivko  9teme4  to  he  staat' 

Bet  My  mistress.' 

MissS.  And  who^s  with  your  mistress? 

Bft.  Why,  who  should  there  be? 
MissS.  Open  the  door  tiien,  and  let  us  see. 
BeL  The  door  if  open,  madam.  [Miss  Star- 
ling goes  to  0ie  j^OOrJ  Til  sooner  die  tbaa 
peach.  \K.xit  hastUj* 

MissS.  The  door  is  lock*d;  and  she  hae 
got  the  key  in  her  pocket 

Mrs.  II.  There's  impudence,  brother!  piping 
hot  from  your  daughter  Fanny's  school! 

S/er.  Bui,  7nnntN  !  what  is  all  this  about? 
You  tell  me  of  a  sum  total,  and  you  don^ 
produce  the  particulars. 

Mrs.H.  Sir  John  Melvil  is  locked  up  In 
your  daughter's  bed-chamber— There  a  iLe 
particular.  ' 
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Sier.  The  devil  he  is! — Thal^s  bad. 
M^S.  And  lie  bat  lic^p  tbere  «oibe  time 
loo. 

Stcr.  Dillo! 

Mrs.  H.  Ditto!  worse  and  worn,  I  aay.  FII 

raise  the  house,  and  expose  him  to  4aj  lord, 
and  the  whole  fami'iiaiy. 

Sler.  By  no  means!  we  shall  expose  our- 
selves, sislerl — The  best  way  is  to  insure  pri- 
Talely — let  me  alone!  I'll  make  him  marry 
her  lo-morrovT  morning. 

Miss  S.  Make  him  marry  her!  this  is  beyond 
all  paliencc !— Yob  nare  thrown  away  att  your 
afieclion,  an<l  I  shnll  <Io  as  much  hy  my  obe- 
dience i  unnatural  fathers  make  unnstural 
children.  Mr  rewnee  is  in  my  own  power, 
anil  I'll  indufcc  it. — Il^d  tliev  iii.uli'  tlirir  i  s 
cape,  I  should  have  been  espotscd  to  the  de- 
rision of  the  world :  but  tbe  deriden'  afaall  be 
dorlJed;  and  SO— Help,  belp,  ibere!— Tbievesl 
thieves! 

Mrs.  HI  Tit-fer-tali  Betsy!  you  are  right, 
my  girl. 

Sier.  Zounds!  you'll  spoil  all — ^^ou'll  raise 
tbe  whole  family— Tbe  deviPs  In  the  eirl. 

3Trs.  M.  No,  no;  tliP  devil's  in  you,  brother : 
I  am  ashamed  of  your  principles.  —  VVhal! 
would  you  conniTe  al  your  daughter*s  being 
locked  up  with  her  aistat^a  husband?  flrlp! 
Thieves!  thieves,  1  say! 

Ster.  Sister,  I  beg  you! 
m.Tnd  you! — If  you  have  no  regard  for 
consider  yourselves! — we  shall  lose  this  op- 
portunity of  ennobling  our  blood,  and  getting 
above  twenty  per  cent,  for  our  money. 

Miss  S.  \  V  hat ,  by  my  disgrace  and  mv 
•istei'a  triumph?  I  have  a  spirit  above  such 
monn  ronsiderations :  and  to  show  you  that 
it  !.<>  not  a  low-bred,  vulgar,  'Change-alley 
spirit— Help!  help!  Tbietea!  ibieTeal  tbieres, 


▼My  much  alarmed  about  thieves  at  circuit 
rime.  Tbey  %vould  he  particularly  severe  with 

us  gentlemen  of  the  bar. 

Trav.  No  danger,  Mr.  .Sterling — no  tres- 
pass ,  I  hope  ? 

Sler.  None,  gentlemen,  but  of  those  ladies*- 
making. 

Mrs.  H,  You'll  be  as!iamVI  to  know,  gentle- 
men, that  all  your  labours  and  studies  ahnut 
this  young  lady  are  thrown  awaj'— Sir  John 
Melvil  is  at  this  moment  locked  up  wilb  tbis 


lady's  youoger  sister. 
Flom.  The  th 


w.  me  thmg  IS  a  iinie  exiraordmary, 
to  he  sure;  bill,  \v|jy  were  we  to  be  frighten  d 
out  of  our  beds  for  this?  Could  not  we  have 
tried  tbis  'cause  to-morrow  morning? 

M/ss  S.  But,  sii',  In  to-morrow  morning, 
perhaps,  even  your  assistance  would  not  have 
Dcen  of  any  service— tbe  birds  now  in  tbat 
cag*  woftld  bare. flown  away. 

Enter  Lono  Oglejiy,  in  his  Hobe-de-cham- 
bre,  N^ght-capt  eA^  leaning  pn  Cantok. 

LordO.  I  had  rather  lose  a  limb  than  my 

night's  rest.  NA'h.it's  the  matter  with  yuu  all? 

Sirr.  Ay,  ny,  'lis  all  over! — Here's  my  lord, 
too. 

Lord  ().  What's  all  this  shrieking  and 
screaminc?  W  here's  mv  angelic  Fanny  r  She's 


up 

little  extraordlnar 


,         I  Cries  out. 
daughter,  I  com-  saic 


I  h 


ii>j)e 


me, 


-I 


1  say 

St^r,  A;^',  ay,  you  may  save  your  lungs — 
tbe  bouse  u  In  an  uproar. 

AoerCicmofii  AtaJf^U-gotmandSl^ifters. 

Can.  Eb,  diable!  Tat  la  de  raison  of  dia 
great  noise,  dis  tiiiLimarre? 

Ster.  Ask  those  ladies ,  sir ;  'tis  of  their 
making. 

LordO.  [CaUs  tvitftut}  Brush !— Brush !— 
Canton!— VVhrt^  are  you?— What's  the  mai- 
ler? J[Jliti^^s  a  Bfin  \"N'hcre  are  you? 

Sler.  'Tis  my  lord  calls,  Air,  Canton* 

Can.  I  com,  mi  lor! 

[^E.vif.  L.  Oglr/jy  slill  rings. 
•  Flotv.  ICalls  tviihin}  A  iMl't!  a  light  here! 
^wbel^  are  tbe  servants  ?  Bring  a  light  for 
me  and  my  hroiln-rs. 

Sier,  Lights  here !  lights  for  the  gentlemen! 

Mrs.  H.  INTy  brother  feels,  I  aeeT-jour  sis- 
ter's turn  will  come  next, 

MUaS.  Ay,  ay,  let  it  go  round,  madam,  it 
is  tbe  only  comfort  I  have  left. 

Kt'tnier  STtnuiia,  «riA  Lights,  be/ore 
Sbrgbawt  FiowBa ,  a^ith  one  Boot  and  a 
S^tper,  and  Travsrsk. 

SUr.  This  way,  sir!  this  way,  gentlemen! 

Flow.  Well  but,  Mr.  Sterling,  no  danger, 
I  hope  ?  Have  ihey  made  a  burglarious  entry  ? 
Are  you  prtparad  to  repnbe  tbemP  I 


.? 


lord,  is 
iu  that 


Mrs.  Ji.  Ymir  rinf;clic  Fanny,  my 
lock'd  up  with  your  angcli<-  nephew 
chamber. 

LordO.  IMv  nephew!  Then  will  I  be  et- 

commuuicated, 

Mr»,H,  Your  nepbew,  my  lord,  has  been 
plotting  to  run  awnv  M-itli  miss  Fanny,  and 
miss  Fanny  has  beun  plolliiig  to  run  away 
with  your  nephew :  andifwc  bad  not  watched 
them  and  cali'd  up  iho  fammaly,  they  had 
been  upon  the  scariii>cf  to  .Sculiand  by  this 
time. 

LordO.  Lookyc,  ladies!  I  know  that  sir 
John  has  conceived  a  violent  passion  for  miss 
Fanny ;  and  1  know  too  that  miss  Fanny  baa 
conceived  a  violent  passion  for  another  per- 
son ;  and  I  am  so  well  convinced  of  the  rec- 
titude of  her  ari'Lclions,  that  I  wiU  aupport 
them  with  my  fortune,  my  honour,  and  my 
life._Eh,  shan't  1  Mr.  Slcrliug  ?  [SmiUns^ 
What  say  you? 

•Sler.  \Sulk^y\  To  he  sure,  my  lord. — 
These  bawling  women  have  been  the  ruin  of 
every  tliini,-.  ^Aside. 

Lord  O.  But  come,  fll  end  this  business  in 
a  trice — If  you,  ladie«,  will  compose  your* 
selves,  and  Steilin"  will  ensure  miss  Fanny 
from  violence,  I  will  engage  to  draw  her 
from  ber  pillow  with  a  wbisper  titfougb  die 
Itfly-bole. 

Mrs.H.  The  horrid  crcatiu-es!— I  say,  m/ 
lord,  break  tbe  door  opetf. 

Lord  O.  Lrt  nic  bog  of  your  delicacy  nOt 
to  he  too  precipitate!  Now  to  our  experimenti 
[Adttancing  Umarde  me  Door, 

MissS.  Now,  what  will  they  do?  Mj  beart 
will  heat  through  niy  bosom. 

Re-enter  Betty,  with  th'-  Key. 

Bet  There's  no  occasion  for  breaking  open 
doors,  my  lord|  we  bave  done  notbinc  that 
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we  ought  tn  be  ;isbameil  ol^  and  my  inisbreM 
•ball  lace  licr  enemies. 


/.oi  r.  Ry  that  right  •which  makti   nic  the 
Lappicsl  of  men!    and  by   a  tiU«t  wiiicb  I 
[Going  tn  unlock  the  Dow.  would  not  fiirefo  fi>r  any  the  bml  of  Ida^ 
Mrs.  H.  There's  itiipudenro '.  i  could  pivc. 

Lord  O.  TJifi  in\,stoi  v  ihirLcns.    Lady  of,    Jtet.  1  <  ould  crjr  my  pyes  out  to  bear  bui 
Uw  bcd-chambei-,  [  7V>  ilrll)  |  open  the  door,j  magnanimllv. 
and  cntrcnt  sir  John  Molvil  (iot   tiiv   l.idics|    LordO.  1  am  annihilated! 

Strr.,  I  have  been  choakcd  x\-itb  rage  and 
wonder;  but  now  I  can  speuk.  —  LovewelL 
you  are  a.TillaioI — You  have  broke  your  wora 
wilh  me. 

l'\in.  Indeed,  sir,  be  has  iml-  vou  forbade 
him  to  think  of  mc,  whc#  it  was  out  of  hi* 
power  to  obey  you— ^e  bave  been  married 
these  four  months. 

Ster.  And  be  sbanU  slay  in  luy  house  four 
hours.  What  bacenett  and  treacbarfl  As  for 
you,  you  shall  repeal  Ibit  step  at  long  u 
you  livC|  madam! 

Fan.  Indeed,  sir,  it  is  impus&lble  to  con- 
ceive ibe  tortures  I  hnve  already  endured  in 
consequence  of  my  disobedience.  My  heart 
has  continuaUy  upbraided  me  for  it;  and 
though  I  was  too  weak  to  struggle  with  af- 
feclion,  I  feel  that  I  must  be  miserable  for 
ever  without  your  forgiveness.  * 

Sler.  Lovewell,  you  shall  leave  my  house 
directly!  and  you  shall  follow  him,  mailuml 

LordO.  And  if  tbey  do,  I  will  receive 
them  into  mine.  Lookye,  Mr.  Sterling,  there 
have  been  some  mUtakes,  wb!cb  we  had  all  bet- 
ter forget  for  our  own  sakes;  and  the  best  way 
to  forget  them,  i«  to  forgive  the  cause  of 
them;  which  I  do  finom  my  lonl.— Poor  girl! 
I  swore  to  support  her  afTertion  with  my  life 
and  fortune ;  *lis  a  debt  of  honoifr,  and  must 
be  paid^Yott  swore  as  mudi  too,  Mr.  Stcr> 
ling  ;  Iiiit  your  laws  in  the  city  will  eicuitf 
you,  1  suppose;  for  you  never  strike  a  balance 
without — errors  excepted. 

Strr.  I  am  a  father,  my  lord;  but  for  the 
sake  of  all  other  fathers,  I  think  I  ought  not  to 
forgive  Iif-r,  [or  fi  nr  (ifenrouragiog  other  sillj 
girls,  like  herself,  to  throw   themselves  awajf 


(f< 

will  b:ivc  it  that  he  is  there)  to  appear,  and 
answer  to  high  niines  and  inisdemeanon*— 
—Call  sir  John  Melvil  into  the  court! 

Knter  Sir  John  Mblvii.,  on  Oie  eHIrr  tide. 

Sir  J.  I  am  here,  my  lord. 
Mrs.H.  ITry-day! 

Sir  J.  \Yh.-it's  ;«ll  this  alarm  and  ronfusion? 
There  is  nothing  but  burry  in  this  bouse! 
What  IS  the  reason  of  it? 

LnrdO.  nerause  you  have  been  in  that 
chamber ; — have  been !  pay  ,  you  are  there  at 
this  moment,  as  these  boles  hare  protested, 
to  don't  deti)'  it  — 

IVav.  This  is  the  dearest  alibi  1  ever  knew, 
Mr.  Sergeant. 

Flow.  Luce  clarius. 

Lord  O.  Upon  my  word,  ladies,  if  you 
iui?e  oAen  these  frolics,  it  would  lie  real  I  v 

entertaining  to  pass  a  whole  summer  with 
you.  Rut  come  [To  liet/jj  open  the,  door, 
and  entreat  your  amiable  mistress  to  come 
forth  and  dupcl  all  our  doubts  wilb  ber 
smiles. 

lift.  [Opening  the  Door}  Madam,  you  are 
wanted  la.tbis  room. 

Knter  Faw>v,  in  great  con/ugiott* 

Miss  S.  You  see  she's  ready  drctted— and 
what  confusion  she's  in! 
-   Mrs,  ft.  Ready  to  pack  off,  bag  and  bag- 
gage!   !Ier  guilt  confounds  her  ! 

rlow.  Silence  in  the  court,  ladies ! 

■Fan.  I  am  confounded,  indeed,  madam ! 

LordO.  Don't  (honp,  my  beauteous  lily! 
but  with  your  own  peculiar  modesty  declare 
your  state  of  mind.  —  Pour  conviction  into 
their  ears,  anc!  rafiluic  into  mine.  [Smiling. 
'  Fan.  1  am  at  tliis  moment  the  most  un- 
fcappy — most  distressed  —  the  tumult  it  too 
much  for  my  heart — and  i  want  the  po%ver 
to  reveal  a  secret,  wfaicb  to  conceal  has  been 
tte  mitfoilnae  arc  miaeiy  of  my — 

[Faints  atvaj: 

Lovewell  rushes  nut  of  thr  Chamber. 

Love,  My  Fanny  in  danger!  1  can  contain 
no  longer!  Prudence  were  now  a  crime;  nil 

other  cares  were  lost  in  this!  Speak,  spral;, 
^eak  to  me ,  my  dearest  Fanny !  let  mc  but 
liear  thy  iroice:  open  your  eyes,  and  bless 
IDe  with  the  smallest  sPgn  of  life ! 


\vithout  the  consent  of  their  parents. 

Love.  I  hope  there  will  be  no  danger  of 
that,  sir.  Young  ladies,  wilb  minds  lite  my 
Fanny's,  would  startle  at  ibe  very  shadow  of 
vice  ;  and  when  they  know  to  what  uneasiness 
only  an  indiscretion  has  exposed  ber,  her  ex- 
ample, instead  of  encouraging,  will  rather 
serve  to  deter  them. 

.Af /-jr.  jtf. .  Indiscretion,  quotha!  a  migbly 
pretty  dellcale  word  to  express  obedience! 

LordO.  For  my   pari,  I  indulge  my  own 
passions  too  mu^  to  tyrannise  over  those 
of  other  people.    Poor  souls!  I  pity 
'And  N  nil  must  forgive  them  too.  Come. 


[During  this  Speech  t/u^  are  all  in 

jtuMu^neni, 
3Iiss  S.  Lovewell! — I  am  easy. 
Mrs.  If,  I  am  thunderstruck! 
LordO.  I  am  petriiied! 
Sir  J.  And  I  undone. 

Fan.  [Recovering!  O,  I.,oveweIl!  —  even 
flttpported  bv  thee,  1  dare  not  look  my  fetber 

nor  his  lordship  in  the  face. 


come. 


melt  a  little  of  your  flint,  Mr.  Sterling! 

Sier.  Why,  why,  as  to  that,  my  lord~ 
to  he  sure,  he  is  a  relation  of  yours,  mylord 
— What  say  you,  sister  Heidelberg? 

Mrs.H.  The  girl's  ruin'd,  and  i  foFgire  her. 
S/er.  Well — so  do  I  ihen. — Nay,  no  thanks 
— [To  Lovetvell  and  Fmnnr,  tvho  seem  pre- 
paring io  tpeak'}  —  tbere*t  aa  tmd  or  iIm 

'matter. 


Ster.  What  now?  did  not  I  send  you  to!  LordO.  Rut,  Lovewell,  what  makes  you 
London,  sir?  dumb  all  this  while? 

LordO*  £b2— Wbat!  How*stb>s?  By  what!  Love.  Your  kindness,  mylord— I  can  scarce 
right  add  liAi  btTO  you  been  Jialf  the  nigbtlbdieTe  my  own  senses-^tbey  are  all  in  a  tu- 
ia  Ifaal  'lad^^  Jbed-dMmbcr?  '  Imidi  «f  Ufr,  joy,  lovC)  eapcctatioa,  aod  grali- 
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tu(l£>;  1  ever  wac.  and  am  now  more  bound 

m  duty  to  j-dur  lordship. — For  you,  Mr.  Ster- 
ling if  «vvry  moment  of  my  life,  apent  grate- 
hny  in  your  serriae,  wilTm  tome  meaawre 

comperisalc  the  >rant  of  forliinr,  you  perhaps 
will  not* repent  your  goodness  to  me.  And 

jmu,  ladies,  1  flatter  myself,  vrtR  not  for'  ibe 

^turc  sii<[>t  '  t  lilt:  iif  ^lifirc  nnd  intrigue  —  1 
aball  be  happy  to  oblige  aud  xcrvc  you. — As 
for  yoii,  sir  Jobn'^ 

Sir  J-  No  a[K)logIos  In  jiic,  T,ovi'Wfll ;  I  ilo 
not  deserve  any.  AJl  1  have  to  offer  in  ex- 
cuse tnr  wSat  nas  happened,  is  my  total  igno- 
rance of  your  sidialion.     Had  you   dealt  a 


•aved  roe,  yourself,  and  ibai  lady  (wbo  1  hope 
will  pardon  m^'  behaviour),  a  great  deal  of 
uneasinevs. ,  Give  me  leave,  howercr,  to  as- 
sure you  that  light  and  capriciou.s  as  I  may 
have  appcain!,  now  my  infatuation  is  over,  i 
lufe  sensibility  cnongk  to. be  ^shamed  of  the 
part  I  have  acted,  and  honour  enough  to  re- 
joice at  your  happiness. 

J^ove.  And  now,  my  dearest  Fauny,  tbough 
we  are  seemingly  the  happiest  of  beings,  yei 
all  our  joys  will  he  damped,  if  his  lordsbip'ft 
generosity  undMr.  Sterlin^*s  forgiveness  should 
not  be  auoceedcd  by  the  mdiilgenre,  approba- 
tion! and  consent  ol  these  our  best  bcQelactors 


little,  more  openly  yfiik  me,  you  would  have  [?'(»  //tc  Audience^  Exeunt. 


OLIVER  GOLDSMITH 

Was  b.rrn  at  ElphiD/  in  tbe  coiinljr  of  I<o»conimon«  io  Ireland,  NaTcmlx  r  -i^,  i  7a8.  Hit  fstlicr,  llir  Rcr.  Clxilei 
Aoldiinilh  had  four  loni,  of  irhum  Ulivcr  n'lj  tlic  lliir<<.  He  wa*  inatiuclcd  in  Ui«  olaoic*  at  ilie  ictiool  of  Mr. 
Ha^hft,  at  Kdgcwortliilown,  in  the  County  of  Lungfori) :  whence  he  WM  rrninvrd  to  Trinity  CuU.gr,  Dublin,  ^vhera 
he  \rm%  adivitlad  ■  Mar  An  ih*  l|lh  of  June  i7x.  Al  (lie  anivrrilly  he  r?.hibilrd  nn  ipccimcn  of  tJut  geaina  whielk 
diitin^niahctl  hia  III  liif  Mlnrer  rran!  On  tlia  s;ih  of  Frbniary  I7«9,  O.  .S.  (Iwu  ycai«  after  the  rrgu)«r  line)*  lia 
•bl«inc4  tli«  dtfre*  «f  Wbclor  artt.  H*  Uicn  tamed  hit  thoughit  la  the  profraMMi  of  phnla;  Mi4  b(W  rtlwiii»t 
 MtQ  K^iaWak  in  the  year  1751,  where  Im  itiiAa^  th«  ••vsnl  InaalM 


■WBC  c*ar»ea  of  anatonr  la  Dublin,  prop— £4iahurgk  in  the  jear 
«f  IMdleiiM  andar  the  aifliinat  jMvfmaOTs  h  dMt  wibrmilT.    H«r«t  kovn  vrr,  that  incautinns  ipiril  «f  t«MVSl«Mlb 
wVch  to  ftrongly  aaarkad  fci*  life^'*««H  MV«l*«d  kiiii  {n  dlfSetitltM.    Having;  imptadcnily  engaged  w'aHvrikj*  ui  a 


MMllvrable  aum  of  WttUnt  fot  «  filltfV^tedoWlt  wlio,  frum  want  cither  nl'  mean*  or  of^  pTtoeiplc.  fat|c4  !•  fmf  tk* 
light  to  iIhm  im  hamrt  of  lltmiMraMiit  hr  a  precipitate  flight ;    and  Carly  ia  th»  jemt  ijSi  b*  tmatlMi 
CuBdarltad.  |a  ilitt  place,  howtrer,  he  hat  not  beoa  lonf  keforo  ho  wo*  ambled,  at  tho  auit  of  9fr.  Barota/t  a  loilor 
k,  Ilia  poraea  to  wbora  ho  ba4  inpnidoBtlf'  fcaeom*  aaenrllr  for  hit . friend.  Froa  litis  4iflcailr  bo  waa  tl 


Ml,  ka 


aoui 


ik  Sdnibarfk,  Ilia  paraeo  to  orbara  fca  ba4  inpradoBtlf  boeom*  aaonrlly  for  bk . friend.  Vrom  litis  itiflcailj  bo  waa 
laagtb  raleaied  by  the  kiadaasa  of  Dr.  Slaifb  and  Mr.  Laugblin  Maclaine,  whoeo  frijtndilip .  Im  ffobably  acqnired  al 
tflO  College  of  Edinburgh.  Ho  Ikoa  cabarkod  for  Kollardan^  proceeded  lo  Laydcn,  vliero  bo  roaUod  about  a  year, 
atadjing  ehetcialry  and  anatomy,  and  otllenrvdt  tfckrd  ■  fmU  part  of  Flandera  and  llrabanf,  ori  foot,  lub.iiting  fro* 
naonlly  by  bit  roluotary  performanen  en,  tbo  Ooraiaa  falo;  his  laarningi  we  are  tuld*  made  him  a  MrUome  guett  lo 
Ibc  monkt,  and  hit  pipa  to  tbo  priiania.  AAoT  poaaina  aowo  limo  ol  Slraabonrg  and  Iionoain  (whcrt  ho  obtained  tho 
degree  of  bachelor  in  fhyaic)  he  otrumpanicd  an  Xn|iMi  gonilonon  to  Homo  and  Gan^m.  On  liia  arrival  nl  iho  JaU«r 
plaoak  it  i«  aaid,  he  was  raaomnandrd  a»  a  proper  prrnon  lo  be  (rarot)iog  tutor  lo  •  yimng  niiin  who  bad  been  nnes- 
,poctcdty  trft  a  conaidorablo  amn  of  nionry  by  hit  uocle,  Mr.  K— ,  a  pawr|ibrtilt  1,  ii<  ^r  Holborn.  Thi*  youth,  who  had 
'naaa  bntvird  lo  an  allorncy,  <in  receipt  of  hi*  rorttine,  dei«riailicd  to  aoc  the  wnrld;  bnl,  on  engaging  with  Ooldamitli, 
aS  hia  preceptor  ,  made  a  proviau  that  he  ahi'iild  be  pcrokiHoJl  lo  goyonl  kiwaoir;  and  otir  trar^llar  a»nn  fuond  that  bia 
putt  Hiiderdoud  eYlreinrly  well  the  arl  uf  directing  in  moRry  coaccm*,  for  avatire  wai  his  preduminaat  pitasion. 
llHrlag  Goldiniilh'i  ronlinuanre  in  Sw!i/trl«nd,  hi  aaaidnoutly  cnllivated  a  paelital  talcul,  of  nhiih  he  had  girrn  loma 
■romiaiag  proi>f>  at  ihr  college  of  Kdinhitigh  ;  abd  it  wa»  fmni  hence  that  he  %  cut  Ihv  firit  akelrh  (abool  900  liiiri)  of 
tUt  poem  called  Tfie  Tiat  ellcr,  lo  hit  bmlher  Henry,  a  clergyman  in  Ireland,  who,  with  a  bcloTcd  wifr,  waa  living 
inrtalirrmrnt  and  obacurity,  on  an  income  of  I'orly  pound*  n  year.  Willi  n  youth  oradiipatilion  tn  {rppoiile  tnhit  own,  aa 
i(  apptart  liii  pupil  wa>,  it  will  not  be  (upiioicd  ikzt  (•oldiniith  could  lon|:  continue.  A  dijngrrtRicnl  happened  on  Ihcirarrival 
in  tlx  binilli  of  Frjnrf,  herr  tlir  jonnj  mifi  [nid  bun  »iich  part  of  lii»  sulirv  nt  rrmiinrd  diir,  aim!  rraliarkirl  ,il  Mar— 
(cille<  f'lr  ICiigtLiiiti,  l)ur  wanHinr  «ni  lili  once  mnrc  upon  the  wide  ^>  tiM,  and  f  iicounli  r<J  numtx'rirts  lUlficiilliei, 
m  IrsTprjinp  llic  grfalcr  part  vl  1'i  >.mc  ;  «  hcnrf,  liii  ciiriojily  bciiif;  gi.ililicil,  he  lifiit  iiia  cuurte  luiv  ir-!  Kni'lin  l.  «iid 
ani»'d  »l  Uorcr  in  llie  xittlt-r  rl  i  •  >  •  ~  - .  Winn  lit-  n  iilirl  l.piiiloti,  lii^  alnik.  of  <  ash  did  not  anioinil  Im  I  *n  ■  lurn, 
lie  rpplifil  lo  ncvcril  npotlircarir  >,  m  U>c  liopr  of  rnpsgni?  tiinrnil  »«  n  ixurini  mun '.  I>ut  nnkw  nrcl  a|ip(nrancr,  nnd 
tr.itl   Iriili    niint,  almuti  enrv  w  lirrr  met  w  ilh  n-piilie  an.l  iimill:  ;il  I  .1  ilir-nn^l,  near  Kuli  .Slrctl  Hill,  •liiick 

111,  (  '[Inrn  (ontlUiun.  and  ihc  «im|)|tLtlv  uf  bis  mannrr,  rm|i|oyr'l  liiin  in  Ui^  l.iiMjr^Iiiry  svhrr*'  he  remained  till 
III  j  iitir.l  lluil  hi«  oM  liiind  Dr.  SI<-ifK  was  in  town.  The  \iortby  Doctor  rritivcd  <;Mlil,inilli  into  hit  family,  and 
unf!<"rli>ok  S"  \iippT)rl  liiiii  till  \omc  <  tiihlisbment  conld  be  prot  tired,  f li^ldsin itli .  li-^-wt-viT,  iiii  willin:!  to  hi*  a  burden 
to  Ills  tricnd,  A  sli<*t  I  lirnr  after  t-«Ifrll^   iniSiat'cd  an  odVi'  ^>hi(li  inilr    fiini,  tlie    Jjtr    Dr.  JmIim  MiliirC, 

a  dissenting  niimttrr  «|  cminince,  in  iiistriu;lin^  the  youn|;  gmtlrmcn  i<t  ^hr  ai  iilitny  nl  rcckham.  It  n.is  ilming  llia 
time  of  lilt  btiiig  iisliri  al  Dr.  Milncr's  that  Cnldtailh  commruf cil  aiilli  i  ;  niiJ  ..,i|  i»l  perfortmiirc  ol  lii«,  now 
known,  vras,  '/'Ac  Mtmotr*  uf  a  Prole*lanl,  evniUmntJ  lo  l/ir  Gallics  of  I'ranrr  f,^.-  y, .  <  I'chgton.  ff  'rtlttn  by  himxtlj. 
Trwulattd  from  Iht  Ori/^tnal ,  juU  piil>lnA»d  (.1  tlit  Ihiput,  ir  Jiimtt  ff'iih':i;U  'i  .  i  ivro  vulnmes,  umo.  for  which 
lfr<  Edward  Uilly  paid  him  twenty  gui;iea*.  At  J)i.  Milncr'i  table,  sonuliino  m  llic  yrji  l/jH,  he  happened  to  meet 
with  Mr.  Kalph  Uririilht,  Iho  originator  and  proprietor  of  The  Munthlj  Htvttw,  who 'invited  him  to  heeomo  a  writer 
in  that  worki  and  affarcd  ItiH  anch  tonar  oa  our  author  deemed  worth  acceptance,  viz,  lodging,  hoard,  and  a  libeial 
■alary.   Ily  a  wrillan  agaiaawfc  Ihia  ongagamant  waa  to  Uit  for  a  year;  bnt  at  the  cxpiraiioa  of  tvyva  or  einhl  monlba 


it  waa  diaaolrcd  by  lIMrinal  OOnaOnlt  and  (>old»mith  took  a  amnky,  imiierable  apailmcnt',  in  Urcen  Arhonr  Conrt,  nc_ 
Iho  UI4  Baitey,  iaaie^lclf  over  Ilreakneck  .Hirps,  a.  thry  are  vulgarly  called;  when-  he  coaipjolod  •  WOrk  that  hO 
ksl  kafocv  hcgfia*  onllllod.  Am  Inquiry  into  tkt  prcteni  Slat'  of  politt  I.tarning  <n  JUraptt,  TUa  Wti  poUilkKd  \f 
rlMilof  ia  na4  nhloiaad  ila  writer  lotno  rapnUiion.  In  OctoboTs  of  tbo  aome  vcnr,  ho  hagaii  IRo  Mm,  m  vrooUy 
pahlioMion,  of  whitks  l»wwr**,  only  eight  nnahcra  were  printed,  la  llio  followiug  year  ho  hocamo  kaowa  lo.  Cr. 
'.amiloll.  who  w«  fhoB  odilor  of  n#  Mritiak  Mafamumt  oad  fbt  Ihol  work  ho  vrolo  aiMt  of  tboao  aaaaya  aa4  lalso 
wkiob  vora  ollarwarda  collacled  and  aahliahad  ta  a  aeparalo  tolaaM.  |to  aiao  ronlribnloJ  oecoaionally  lo  Th»  <kiiia^ 
Mtfimt^i  ia  fi«l«  it  vraa  ih«  merit  wkwk  ho  dtteovcred  in  crillci^iag  ■  dcopiaahlo  Iraaalalioa  ft  Ovid'a  Jl^tUn,  hf  « 
aahootooator*  aad  Iki*  fmjiurjf  inu  tkt  pnnmt  Slmte  tf  poliH  Ltmninf,  that  Mi  iattsducod  kim  lo  Iho  ai«|aaialaaoo  of 
llr»  ItawiloU,  lirho  raoommoadad  hiai  to  aoma  mpoatablo  hookaoilarih  bj  whoSi  i|0  waa  afterwarda  patronioad.  A«Ma| 
Ikoo^  Ooldamith^  awat  foftnaalo  coomniioa  waa  with  tbo  ootobrMod  Mr.ftia  Nowltcry,  of  phiianlhropie  awwory,  who 
hoiag  a  principal  propriator  or  TAt  J^tie  Leirtr,  engaged  bira  at  a  aalary  of  i4!ti>l.  a  year  tn  write  a  periudicat  paipar. 
Oar  oalhor  oeoordingly  undertook  a  aerica  of  what  ho  callad  Ckiiutt  LatUn,  which  ^ere  afteroarda  collected  and  pah  n 
liaised  la  two  volume*,  nnder  the  tiUO  of  Tkt  OUtaM  tf  tim  f^orU;  and  4bey  exhibit  alriking  proofi  of  jadgatoa^ 
vilf  aod  hmaOar.  On  embarking  io  Ibif  aadorloblttg,  tlnldanilh  qoitled  bi«  boval  in  CjrBen  Ardour  Court,  reiaovad  lo 
a  doooaC  afattaicot  in  WinvOfliao  Coitrl,  Fleet  Street,  druppe^  UiS' plain  Mi»tn\  dubbed  himself  Doelor.  and  waa  af- 
larwarda  coaimaly  known  aad  oddreaicd  ai  Dr.  Ooldsmiik.  Mord  ho  fiatohol  bia  r<ciir  «/  ffattfitU;-  but  at  Ubo 
time  of  I)*  eomplttion  he  waa  nMch  embanasted  in  hit  oircnmstancrs.  and  very  apprehensive  of  arreii;  in  facl.  ba  waa 
at  last  (ulrapped  by  the  followiag  arlUice.  An  ingenieoa  limb  of  the  law,  yclepeid  a  bailiff,  being  .ippriacd  ot  ono  of 
Ooldamalk'a  foibloa  (a  oaaity  of  feninc  aotiaod  bjr  dialiagwhhed  pereoaa),  wroU  a  latlar,  atating  that  ha  waa  aiaward 
10  n  anUoBaaa  wha  waa  chamod  wtt  Faa«M  OoldagdSfblsH  pt*^i«**       ^  oviarf4  hioi  U  Mm  Iho  lloatar 
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lo  i|i|>oinl  a  place,  where  lie  nigbt  hare       lioii*ar  of  Bt^uig  wilb  tiim,  to  condact  bim  to  kit  LorMu^  VoQr 
Goldtmiih  wwMowni  Um  bail,  and  appeialvd  iba  Hrillak  G«ffiM>lMHUc^  lo  which  he  wm  aeeumpaaM  br  lua  fricad 
Mr.  H«iU«Ot  lb«  frimU»  ol  7'A«  Cnucmi  Jttvitw,-  trh*  «  yaia  rraMaalraled  oa  tho  uaftUrilf     llM  siipliealion. 
their  oKlariiic  iho  eollc«-r«oiii,  the  bailiff  fnid  hi*  reapecia  to  QoMaailbf  Md  dv^Tred  that  Iko  aif hi*  ham  lb*  b« 
•I  bMMiiamj  Jiiu-nd;n|  bin:  bat  ihov  bad  acanwlj-  eoterrd  Pan  Mall,  wbm  thv  orfin  r  prodiic«d  Ma  mk.  Mr. 


Ou 
boaoor 


t  HHMHmj  JilU-ndinf  mmi  M«  WOT  MM  WOfftttf  MMHCC  rail  MaUi  Wlim  lAu  ollirir  prodiicta  Ma  WIH.     Mr.  H»- 

litoaB  fmvrontiy  paid  (b«  noMj«  aM  iwm«<  In*  erilic  ft<aMi  tMatMiMioB.  It  mair  be  *appo*ed,  kowcrcndialOfM* 
•aiih  waa  mw  oat  of  aaib.  Ho  aenl  tm  roppca***  ^"i*  Mao  to  Dr.  .Jabmo*.  vriib  «^oae  arfiiaialaaco  bo  kui  b«ra 
MBcHnoa  boMured}  ami  Joboion  ditmaed  of  lb«  W,  of  bb  yienf  o/  H^mitfitH  to  Mr.  Newbcrr,  for  {el.  a  a«m 
(ai  GoldtaiUb  Mod  to  aaj)  wbioli  bo  bad  been  ao  little  oecaUomcd  ut  receive  !a  •  lumo,  ibit  lie  fdt  biaucir  aader 
the  rmbarraatmat  of  Branea  id  Iho  pinr.  whelber  ho  abotdd  build  n  privateer  or  a  plaTnouse  with  ibo  Mbnry.  iBat 
Ihough  the  monrjr  waa  paid  In  hi*  Ol  tbo  liao«  aO  tiUle  rrpiilitlion  bad  he  then  ari|aireil,  jhat  the  bo«k  wii  not  pobJ^ 
litbed  till  two  ur  ihicc  yean  after,  when  We  mrafrlltr  had  fixed  hit  tattte.  In  Iho  .pring  of  the  year  I7C3,  C^vldi^ 
•milh  tnok  IciJfiinga  at  Can'iiibury  llotiir,  lolihgluni  whrrc  he  c»inp>lid,  or  ruviicd  and  coriccled,  (cveral  pukliralioa^' 
fur  hi*  patiun  Mr.  Ncwhrry;  partiriilai'ljr  'J'/ie  jirt  of  J\/etry,  4  vols,  in  niu.  and  ■  JJ/it  i-f  ^'aih,  8»o,  Here  aliu  ho 
wrote  bia  liitlory  of  England,  tm  m  Utritt  of  Ltturt  from  a  yubtemtk  <e  hi*  Son,  a  vol*,  la  me,'  a  work  which  trai 
by  aolBO  •Mribttlad  lu  the  Earl  of  Orrory.  but  more  mmniunly  in  Ooorgo  Lord  Lrllleton;  and  what  ia  ralhcr  .ingular, 
Ihii  gvDrra11jr«rrcoived  opinion  waa  nrvn  ronlradirtrd,  either  directly  or  indirectly,  by  iliuar  noblemen  or  their  Trienda. 
In  Che  ye«r  i764,  (•oldaoiith  reroorni  hit  abude  lo  the  Inner  Temple,  nrberc  he  tuuk  (chamber*  in  ihc  upper  aWry  of 
the  LHirary  Suirraie.  lie  Tvaa  dill,  however,  not  much  known,  except  amonf;  the  huokaeliora,  till  tlie  year  176J, 
whrii  lie  (ompletrd  and  piihliilied  'I'ht  'Prai  cUrr  ;  or,  Protprrl  nf  Si^irlr  ,'  ■  poera  ,  wlticb,  aa  we  have  before  le- 
taarkrd,  lie  had  bec>in  lo  write  while  he  wai  in  Swil*rrlanf! ;  nnH  of  «hiih  Dr.  Johnson  pronounced,  "that  li.ere  had 
not  been  ao  Imc  a  p"iiii  lim  c  llie  Imu-  of  I'ope."  t  Im  ilianmng  prrlor nurit  c  proriirrJ  him  tile  fririidtliip  of  Lord 
Nugent,  aHerwardt  iil  Cian,  ^lr  Jo>hua  Keynolda,  Mr-  Jiiirkr,  Mr.  Tupliiitn  llraiiclrrc,    Dr.  Niigrnl,   Mr.  l,aii|ton 

etc.,  and  he  wai  clei'ted  on'-  «l  the  firil  memberi  uf  ■'  Th*  LiJtrttry  Cliih,"  whii  h  wat  jiiit  then  inililiited  br  Dr. 
Jidirioii,  Jriihiia  llcirtii>M»,  and  .Mr.  (iiirkr,  In  fCTt,  (Irild jrtiilK  publithed  hi*  palhclic  balUd  "f  The  titrmil, 
vIm'Ji  iUi1i»nte;l  t  ci  llic  ('ttMiili  {Bllrr\%jicl»  DirUliesi)  i^i  N -'f  i  li  1 1  ni  I  r  [  E  ,in  tl,  and  wintli  «0(.iii  brcainc  pu|»Mlar  \%  ilU 
tliutf  wliu  c.  iihl  npjurtialr  pulic  nii  1  it.  Ha.uig  liitn  tbtu  >utcr>.('ul  in  ihc  S'  vrr.'vl  \v,ilL»  ni  a  <  rilit,  a  ii"vcli»l,  and 
a  moral  p  it.  m  ir  nmlxir  w*>  n.i  finragcd  to  try  hit  band  at  the  drama;  ajut,  mi  llie  -^pili  d  January  I7(>8,  bit  Gfud- 
tialureJ  M^ui  was  ptiufniid  (■ir  llu-  ditt  liinc  at  C<'vtnl  Garden  I'licalie.  It  kept  j)<n><:«tinn  of  the  ttajcc  nine  riif;li(»; 
but  «rn<  not  rrrcired  with  that  general  approbation  which  ili  iiilrintit  Merit  led  bit  ftirndi  ii>  r.\pccl.  Uy  llic  pri.fil 
ef  hi»  three  third  nigbU  however,  and  Ihr  tale  of  the  copy-right,  he  nrllrd  5ool.  %\  ilh  thii  money,  and  the  tavinga 
made  from  the  praditve  bit  Jttunan  Hnlory,  t  vuli.  and  other  wunipilaiiona  (which  he  uied  lu  cill  "building  of 
booka"),  be  deaceaded  from  hi*  ailic  tlory,  «n  the  Library  Slaircaie,  Inner  Temple,  and  pnrchated  (.hambcra  on  the 
firat  iMr^  Xo.  tf  lMcb  Conrl,  Middle  TcnplOa  for  which  he  gave  4ool.  Thcae  he  fumithcd  in  rather  aa  eleeaat 
^lonod  bia  library,  and  coauaenced  oaito  ibe  man  of  lellered  eaie  and  cnntri^nrncr.  At  the  eatabliahmrat 
IftI  Aeadeaif  of  Painllag.  In  1769,  Cvoldamiili  lud,  by  tho  rccaiaiBcndaiiiio  of  Sir  Jotbua  Rcjaolda  to  Hit  Ma» 
lioaorary  profeaaoVahip  of  hialwrj  eoaforred  upuu  htia:  aad  im  the  apring  of  1770  hia  boaillifal  poem,  7%» 
Mtd  'nUagt ,  waa  Brat  jiablUiad.  A  woll-«alboa44oat«d,  and  ch«r«clerfaltB  aao<d«to  «f  anr  aatbor  }m  b««a  tolatod* 
raapectioc  i(bia  poem.  PMoiooa  In  ita  pobliealloa*  lb«  baakodllar  f Iba  lato  Mr.  Orilfiit  of  Cubcrhe  Slroa^  SMad)  bad 
|i«ea  faiai  a  aato  for  oaa  bumlred  guineai,  for  tbo  ooajj  trbieh  Ooldaaiitb  tooNliaaod  aaaio  boiira  after  to  ana  of  Ua 


fiirnds,  wbo  ebaarvod.  ibal  it  it  at  a  very  great  lam  for  ao  abort  a  porforanac*.    ^Ib  tnilb  (replied  Qaldtiailk)  V 

'Ibo  boBott  auB  «aa  aford;  iad»  tadaafc 


think  »o  too;  it  it  nearly  five  (lulling*  a  eunplct,  which  ia  mnch  more 

more  than  any  modern  poeirj^ii  wterlh.   I  hnvr  n<.  t  been  eaiy  ainea  I  roeoArad      I  wQI.  thaatfWre,  go  b'aat.  aiiil  rrtiii^ 

liim  hit  note;'*  whirh  he  actnally  did,  and  left  il  lo  the  boukidlrr  lo  piy  him  aorordlng  to  the  profita  pradueod  bf 
the  talc  of  the  poem,  which  proved  to  be  very  runtidcrabl^  and  <il  liati  equal  lu  the  lint  dnuct:ur.  In  I  77t  apaoand 
bi»  Uitiorr  of  llnglaiui,  frcm  the  tarlut  Timet  to  thf  DrJn  of  G tore t  It,,  4  volt.  8vo,  For  lhi«,  Mr.  TbomalSaitioaa 
tbe  boabaeller,  gave  him  5'wl,  He  aim  wrnie  ll  i  yi  ar  a  Uft  off  Arntit,  which  wai  prrhxed  t.^  a  new  adilioB  of 
h%l  paaau.  On  the  iStkofMaicIt  1773,  hi*  Comedy  uf  t/ie  5/o<./>i  lo  Cvnijurr,  or,  7^<  Muiales  rf  a  Tfigkt,  waa  per- 
formed for  Ibe  Srtl  time  it  Govoal  Garden  Theatre.  Nuiwilhalaiiding  ihia  drama  it  in  lume  parU  ralhcr  too  farcical, 
and  very  improbable,  il  had  a  iiirpriaing  run.  and  prudiiced  lu  Ooldtmith  a  clear  profit  of  Hou  1.  In  rctora  for  Mr,/ 
Quirk'a  cxertiont  in  liie  part  of  Tuny  I.iimiikin,  Culifimith  it  >jid  lo  have  reduced  Lcdicy'a  comedy  of  Tk9  GrmiAtKf\ 
\i,  a  fartc  of  one  act;  and  il  w.n  p«r  ..rnied  for  llie  benefit  of  that  lotnedian  on  the  Sih  of  Mnjr,  The  principal  eb»* 
ru^ir  111  lliii  petite  piece  (llir  r.niml.lit)  wat  arled  by  Mr.  Quiik,  and  furniihed  gre.-il  enterlaiiiment,  specially  in  a 
ici  nr  Milh  «  dam  Ijii;  matter,  wlir,  in»i.'<  \t\\rm  iraching  llie  touchy  old  mm  to  dance  an  Alleraandi',  againtt  hij  incli> 
na<ii>n.  The  pic  r-,  upon  the  whole,  v..^^  v\<Il  ici  rived;  but  il  Wnnit  imndenl,  and,  exceplinn  iln-  partt  rcprcti  niod 
by  Mr.  Quirk  and  Mr.  iSandrra,  waa  but  indillec nilly  tiipp.iried  in  llie  ptrfi.rmsnce.  One  of  the  Jatt  of  hit  public*- 
lion',  of  iny  conn  ipirnce,  w  at,  jIn  Ilittury  of  iht  I'.iirik  and  ^/mm.ili-tl  \'a(urr,  in  S  voI«.  8vo,  whicb  wat  printed  in 
and  fi-r  wbiid  be  received  85n  I,     Ife  had  Jil  llii.  liinc  icr^  ly  tJic  prejt  7'Ae  (irr  lun  /Jiiturr,    frum   Ihr  r.ir- 

/.,w  .S/r/^f  lo  Ihc  Diiilh  rf  .ilrrnntirr  thi  Grnil ;  wliii  li  »\  at  afloiwflrd*  jirinted  in  2  volt.  !Smi.  He'  hail  nito  vtrillen 
at  uUirvalt,  about  Ihit  lime,  hit  Haunch  1,/  feniiori.  Jli  tuti.ihi  n.  .lod  >'<ine  tilhcr  little  aporlive  inlliii,  which  were  not 
printed  lit!  altor-bia  doalh;  JielultnliLn.  indrrd,  1<II  iini.ur.Krd.    Bui,  llioiu'i   hit  r<ccipli  had  fir  a  lung  lime  been 

Vafy  eoaaidarablo,  70I  by  hia  literal  and  iinlnnxcl  bi  uelauiuna  lo  pour  aiubort,  at  Piirdon,  1' 1 1 linfilun  ,  lliireruan, 
Jjlo^d  etoy  aid  poor  Irithmen,  ia  ftel,  needy  advenlurcn  from  all  luunlriet,  together  wilh  an  uiiliapjiy  .iHnthini-iit  lo 
gantn|>  wilh  lha  aria  of  which  he  wat  liltlo  aiquainlrd,  and  an  habitual  carrlrttneat  at  to  moncy-niai.n  >,  be  became 
■Hiah  apbarraatad  bl  hia  circumttaneea.  aadt  ia  ronaeqiienco,  aaeatr,  frflful,  and  pervith.  To  thit  mrniil  iiiijuietudo 
wa*  aaparaddcd  a^violcMl  alranguiirir,  with  which  ha  had  boen  -some  year*  ariltcLtd;  and  thit  at  length  Li*ju^,\i  un  a  tori 
•raccaitnial  doapoaaeaef,  in  which  b»  nt«d  to  OJtpeOta  hit  great  iodincrenee  about  life.  A  nervout  fever  added  to  ihi* 
dttpondtaoy.  which  iadaecd  binh  aaaiMt  ifea  adwtao  «f  bia  pbyaiciaoa,  lo  take  ao  large  a  portion  of  Jamca'a  powder, 
thai  11  waa  aappoHd  to  ha»a  aaBtribatod  to  hU  dJaaol«lloa«  wbieh  happoatd  oa  lha  dih  af  AsrU  t77d»  aftor  aa  iiiaaaa 
•f  toB  daya. 

THE  GOOD-NATURED  JIAN, 

Tomcdy  by  Olirrr  Goldtraith.  Aciod  at  CoTcA^Oaiden  1768.  Maay  parti  of  thi*  plav  a«UUl'tha  alra^gitl  Ib» 
djeaiiont  of  our  auihor't  romic  tnlrnli.  Thoro  ia  perbapa  no  character  oa  tho  alaco  moro  baapily  iaiagiBad  and  mm« 
highly  iiniahcd  than  Cro^lci  't :  nor  do  we  recollect  ao  original  and  tncceaaful  an  uicideal  aa  laal  of  the  laUar  which  ha 
Baaccivea  to  be  Ihc  conipu  .iii<<n  uf  an  incendiary,  and  fecit  .a  thoiiiand  ridiculoiu  hoR-ora  in  coaaequeaca  af  hh  abtwd 
apprehcotion.  Our  audicncei.  bowever,  having  been  rrrmlly  exalted  on  the  sentimcolal  itilt*  ot Falte DmlUmi^,  a  niaa 
cdv  by  Keiljr,  regarded  a  few  acenet  in  Dr.  (.oldtniith'i  piece  aa  too  low  for  their  enlcrtaioment.  and  Ibargftra  traal.. 
ed  Ihrm  wllh  unjititibable  aeverity.  Nevrrtheleta,  7Vic  Gootl-nalurrd  Man  aocccedcd.  though  in  a  dcgroo  inferior  IB 
■It  merit.  Dr.  Samuel  Johnton  declared  ihe  pretent  to  be  the  hett  comedy  produced  aince  7^c  fVirwicrf  JImhani,  aB4* 
that  there  had  Bot  be«a  lately  aor  anch  charactar  oa  tho  alago  aa  that  of  'CraaKcr.  J>r.  Ooldanilh  tiaaa  to  havo  Ii4aa 
ihe  hint  of  lha  character  fraat  wmb  hia  play  la  aanad  fiwai  lha  lavar  af  MIh  Jkraddack*  ia  Uc  awa  Mam 
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[Act  L  ScBMi  1.J 

ACT  t 

SCMUm  t—Jn  Apartrneni  in  flOKBTWOO»^S 

House. 

Enifr  SiK  NVlLLIAM  IIoNBVWOOT)  «r/JJAKVIS. 

Sir  H'.  Good  Jarris,  maJic  no  apologies 
Tor  this  honest  blutttneBi.  Fidelity,  Bke  youn^ 
is  the  best  excuse  for  ev«»ry  freedom. 

Jar.  1  caiiU  belp  being  blunt,  and  being 
Tcr)-  angry  too,  wktn  1  bear  ymi  talk  of  dts- 
inhcntiiif^  so  good,  so  worlhv  a  young  gen- 
llcman  as  >uur  nephew,  luy  master.  All  the 
world  loves  him. 

Str  yf\  Say  rather  that  Jw  loves  all  tke 
world;  that  is  his  faulL 

Jar.  Pni  sure  thtf're  }<  no  part  of  it  more 
dear  to  him  than  you  are,  thougk  ke  kas  aot 
seen  you  since  he  was  a  child. 

Sir.VF,  VVbat  signifies  his  aflection  to  me, 
or  how  can  I  he  proud  of  a  place  in  a  heart 
where  every  sharper  and  coxcomb  (jnd  an  easy 
entrance  ? 

Jar.  I  grant  vou  that  he's  rather  too  good- 
uatur'd  ;  tnat  he  s  loo  much  every  roan's  man  ; 
that  he  laughs  this  minute  with  one,  and  cries 
the  next  with  another;  hut  whose  instructions 
mav  he  Ibank  for  all  this? 

Sir  Not  mine,  sure?  My  letters  to  him 
during  my  employment  in  Italy,  taught  him 
only  that  philosophy  which  might  prevent,  nni 
defend,  his  errors. 

Jw.  Faith,  beting  your  honours  pardon, 
this  same  philosoplty  is  a  good  horse  in  the 
stable,  but  an  (n  int  j;i<l«'  on  a  journey. 
Whenever  I  bear  bim  mention  the  name  on*!, 
t*rti  always  sure  he*s  going  t(»  piny  the  Ibol. 

Sir  .  !)()n*t  let  us  ascribe  his  faults  lo 
his  philosophy,  1  entreat  you.  No,  Jarvis,  his 
good  nature  arises  rather  from  Jus  fears  of 
offending  tlip  importunate,  than  kis  desire  of 
making  the  deserving  happy. 

Jar,  What  it  rises  from  f  don*t  ffiow;  but, 
to  bo  sure,  every  body  h.is  it  tli.it  asks  il. 

Sir  IV.  Ay,  or  that  does  not  ask  il.  1  have 
been  now  for  some  time  a  concealed  spectator 
of  his  follies,  and  find  theiQ  as  koufloltss  as 
his  dissipation. 

Jar.  And  yet,  faith,  he  has  some  finenatne 
or  other  for  llicm  .ill.  lie  calls  bis  extravn- 
gance  generosity,  and  his  trusting  every  body 
universal  beoevolence.  It  was  but  last  week 
he  went  security  for  a  fello\v  whoir  face  lie 
scarce  knew,  and  that  be  called  an  act  of  ex- 
alted mn-Hna— mnnifieence;  ay,  that  was  the 
name  he  gave  il. 

Sir  fV.  And  upon  that  I  proceed,  as  my 
last  effort,  though  with  very  little  hopes  to 
reclaim  him.  That  verj*  fellow  has  just  ab- 
sconded, and  I  have  taken  up  the  security. 
Now  niy  intention  is  to  involve  him  in  ficti- 
UottS  distress,  before  he  has  plunged  himself 
into  real  calamity ;  to  arrest  him  lor  that  very 
debt,  to  clap  an  oflicer  ^)  upon  him,  and  then 
let  him  see  which  of  kis  Dntads  will  come  to 
Us  relief.  ' 

Jar,  Well,  if  I  oould  but  any  way  see  him 
thoroughly  vexed— -yet,  faith,  i  belicre  it  ira- 
posdble.  I  have  tried  to  fret  him  myself  ever)- 
morning  lliesc  three  years;  but  instead  of  be- 
ing angry,  he  sits  as  calmly  to  hear  scold, 
as  ke  does  to  kis  hair-^res^er. 


THE  GOOfMrATUBBD  MAN. 
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Sir  VT.  We  must  try  him  once  more,  how- 
ever; and  I  don't  despair  of  succeeding;  as, 
by  your  means,  I  can  have  freauent  opportu- 
nities of  being  about  him,  witkoiN  being  known. 
W  h.it  a  pity  it  is,  that  any  man's  good 

will  to  otoers  should  produce  so  much  ueg- 
1^  of  himself  as  to  retpiire  correction;  yet 
there  arc  some  faults  so  ne.irly  allied  to  ex.- 
ceilencc.  that  we  can  scarce  weed  out  the 
vice  witnont  eradiealing  tke  vutne.-  \E3sit, 

Writer  HoKKTWoon. 

Honey,  Well,  Jarvis,  what 
ni\  friends  this  ninrninf^' 

Jar.  You  liavc  no  friends. 

Honey.  Well,  from  my  acquaintance  lA^t 

Jar.  \  Pulls  out  Iiills\  A  few  of  our  usual 
cards  of  compliment,  that's  all.  This  bill  from 
your  tailor,  this  from  your  mercer,  and  this' 
from  the  little  broker  in  Crookcd-lanc.  ile 
says  he  has  been  at  a  great  deal  of  trouble  to 
get  back  the  money  you  borrowed. 

Honey.  That  I  don't  know;  but  I'm  sure 
we  were  at  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in  getting 
him  to  lend  it.  , 

Jar.  lie  has  lost  all  patience. 

Honey.  Then  he'has  lost  a  very  good  thing. 

Jar,  There's  that  ten  {,Miineas  you  were 
sending  to  the  poor  gentleman  and  his  children, 
in  theTleel.  I  hefieVe  that  would  stop  his 
ninuth,  for  .t  while  at  least. 

Honey.  Ay,  Jarvis,  but  wkat  will  fiU  their 
mouths  in  the  mean  time?  Mnst  I  be  cruel 
In  c.uise  he  happens  to  be  importun.it c ;  .mJ, 
to  relieve  his  avarice,  leave  them  to  insupport- 
able distress?  ^ 

Jar.  'Sdeatb!  sir,  tlie  question  now  is  how 
to  rcUeve  yourself- yourself !  Uav'n't  I  i;cason 
to  be  out  of  my  senses,  when  1  see  tkinga 
going  at  sixes  and  sevens?') 

Honey.  Whatever  reason  you  may  haTt 
for  being  ont  of  your  senses,  I  hope  youH 
allow  til  ii  I'm  iiotqiute  unreasonable  for  con- 
tinuing in  mine. 

Jar.  '  You're  the  only  man  aBve  in  your 
present  situation  that  could  do  so.  Every 
thing  upon  the  waste.  Tbcrc'^  mis.s  Hichland 
and  ner  fine  fortune,  gone  already,  and  upon 
the  point  of  being  given  to  yoUT  Hval» 

Honey.  I'm  no  roan's  rival.  ..    .  ^ 

Jar.  Your  uncle  in  Italy  preparing  to  dis^ 
Inherit  you;  vour  own  fortune  almost  spent; 
and  nothing  but  pressing  creditors,  false  friends, 
and  a  pack  of  drunken  servants  liiJt  your 
kindness  has  made  unlit  Ah-  any  other  lamily. 

Honey.  Then  they  have  the  mure  occasion 
fur  being  in  mine. 

Jar.  bo\ — VVh.it  will  you  have  done  with 
hini  that  I  caught  stealing  your  plate  in  the 
pantry?  In  the  fact;  I  caught  bim  in  the  fact. 

Honey.  In  the  fact!  If  so,  I  really  think  that 
we  should  pay  bim  bis  wages,  and  turn  bim 
off.  *  > 

Jar,  Yes,  be  shall  be  turned  off,  the  dog; 
we'll  bang  him,  if  il  be  only  to  frighten  the 
rest  of  the  family. 

Honey.  No,  Jarvis;  it's  enough  .that  we  have 
lost  what  he  bas  stolen,  lei  us  not  add  to  it 
the  loss  of  a  fellow  mature. 

Jar.  Well,  here  was  the  footman  just  now 
to  complain  of  the  butler ;  he .  says  he  does 
s)  I*  4imt4»,  *  .  ^ 


Digitized  by  C 


470 


TUfC  G001>-NATURED  MAN. 


most  work,  and  oughl  to  bare  most  wage*. 

Ilonejr.  Thai's  but  just;  thougb  perhaps  here 
comes  the  butler  to  complain  of  the  fooiman. 

Jew.  Ay,  iVi  the  yray  with  Ibem  all,  fr<jm 
ihp  sri;llion  to  ihc  privy  counsellor.  If  tlipy 
have  a  bad  master,  they  keep  quarrelling  witli 
liim;  if  ihej  liave  9  good  mafter,  Ibey  keep 
4|mirreDiflg  with  one  anotlier. 

Enter  Butler,  drunk. 

JStU.  Sir,  rU  not  stay  in  the  family  with 
Jonalban;  you  muA  part  wilb  bim,  or  part 
>vith  me,  tbai*a  the  ex— >«>7^o«itioii  of  the 
matter,  sir.  » 

Hone/.  Explicit  enoogk  But  wbat*s.  Jiis 
fault,  good  IMiilip? 

But.  Sir,  he's  given  to  drinking,  sir;  and  I 
sbalt  bare  my  morab  cormpled  by  keeping 
such  company. 

I/onej:  Ha,  ha!  he  has  such  a  diverting  way. 

Jar.  O  quite  amusing. 

IJuf.  I  fmd  my  wines  a  goirif,',  <;Ir;  and 
liquors  don't  go  without  mouths,  i  hate  a 
drunbard,  sir. 

Honey.  Well,  well,  Philip,  I'll  hear  you 
upon  that  another  time;  so  go  to  bed  now. 
Jar.  To  bed!  Let  bim  go  to  the  devil! 
But.   Bfgging  your  honour's  pardon,  and 


[Act  L' 

Honey.  Hotb,  busb,  be*«  eoming  up,  Wtt 
hear  you. 

Jar.  One  whose  voice  is  a  passing-bell — 

lloney.  Well,  well,  go,  do. 

Jiir.  \  ra^  rn  thnt  hodcs  notliiiip;  liut  mischief; 
a  coffin  and  cross-bones;  a  bundle  of  rue; 
a  ^rig  of  deadly  aigbt-abade;  a — 

[^Honeytvood  stops  fits  Mouth, 
and  pushes  fu'm  o^f. 

Honey.  I  muit  own  ttiy  old  monitor  it  aot 
entirely  Wrong.  There  js  something  in  my 
friend  Croabers  conversation  that  quite  dc- 
prt-sscs  me.  His  very  mirth  is  an  antidote  to 
all  gaiety,  and  his  appearance  has  a  stronger 
effect  on  tny  spirits  that  an  Anderlakci'a  abop. 

Enter  Croakek. 
Mr.  Croaker,  this  ia  aueb  a  satisiaelion-^ 

(^roak.  A  pleasant  mornin{»  to  Mr.  Honey- 
wood,  and  many  of  them.  How  is  this?  You 
l6ok  most  shockingly  to-day,  my  dear  irieud. 
I  hope  this  weather  does  not  affect  your 
spirits.  To  be  sure,  if  this  weather  cootinuea 
—  I  say  nothing— ft  bat  God  send  we  be  aH 
belter  this  day  three  months. 

Honrj.  I  heartily  concur  in  the  wish,  though 
1  own  not  in  yuur  apprehensions. 

Croak.  May  be  not!  indeed  what  signifies 

L_.   .1  '  I.  ^   .  P 


begging  your  pardon,  master  Jarvis,  I'll  not | what  weather  we  hate  in  a  country  going  to 
go  to  bed,  nor  to  the  devil  neither:  I  have  ruin  like  ours?  Then  SO  nany  foreigners, 
enough  to  do  to  mind  my  cellar.  1  forgot,  that  i'm  afraid  for  our  wives  and  daughter*, 
your  honour,  Mr*  Croaker  is  below.  I  came  Honey.  1  have  no  apprehensions  for  the 
on  purpose  to  tell  you.  ladies,  1  assure  you. 

Honej.  VVhy  didn't  you  show  him  up.  Croak.  ^l»y  he  not.  And  what  signifies? 
blo^ead?  -  The  women  in  my  time  were  'good  for  some> 

But.  Show  him  up,  sir?  With  all  niy  heart,  tiling.    I  s^t  a   a   1  hIv  ilrt  nscJ  from  top 

sir.    Up  or  down,  all's  one  to  me.      [Exit,  to  toe  in  her  own  m.-iDufaclurcs  formerly. 
*       '  *  *      of  t 


Jar.  Ay,  we  have  one  or  other  <^  that 

fitmily  in  this  house  from  morning  till  night. 
He  comes  on  the  old  affair,  1  suppose;  the 
match  between  bis  son ,  that's  just  returned 
from  Paris,  and  miss  Richland,  the  young  bdjr 

he's  guardian  to.  • 
Honej.  Perhaps  so.  Mr.  Croaker,  knowing 

my  friendsllin  for  the  \  oiing  lady,   has  got  il      Croak.  By-tli 
into  his  head  ih.tl  I  <  ait  persuade  her  to  whatihnd  this  match 
I  please. 
Jar.  .\h 


Bat  now-a-days  the, devil  a  thing  of  ihcir 
own  mano&^tures  amml  them,  except  their 

faces. 

Honey. jJiul,  however  these  faults  may  be 

prarliscd  abro.Td,  you  don't  find  them  at  home, 
eilher  with  Mr*.  Croaker,  Olivia,  or  JVIisi 
Richland. 

-the-by,  my  dear  friend,  I  don't 
between  miss  Hichland  and 


I  my  sou  much  rellsbed)  either  by  one  side  or 

if  you  loved  yourself  but  half  as  t'other. 


well  as  she  loves  you,  we  should  soon  sec  a 
iDMriage  thai  would  set  all  Ibiaga  to  rigbia 
again. 

Honey.  TiOve  me  !  Sure,  Jarvis,  you  dream. 
No;  that  she  is  the  most  lovely  woman  that 
ever  warmed  the  human  heart  with  desire,  1 
own;  but  never  let  me* harbour  a  thought  of 
making  her  unhappy ,  by  a  connexion  with 
one  so  unworthy  her  merits  as  1  am.  Mo, 
Jarvis,  it  sbalt  be  my  study  to  serve  her,  even 
in  spile  of  my  wishes;  and  to  secure  her  hap- 
piness, though  it  destroys  my  own. 


Honey.  I  thought  otherwise. 

CfWMC  Ab,  Mr.  Uoneywood,  a  little  of  yuur 
Ane  serious  advice  to  the  young  lady  might 
go  far:  I  know  she  has  a  \cry  exalted  opinion 
of  your  understanding. 

Honey.  But  would  not  that  be  usurping 
an  authority  that  more  properly  belongs  to 
yourself? 

CrocJt.  My  dear  friend  you  know  but  little 
of  my  authority  at  home.  People  think,  in- 
deed, because  they  sec  mc  come  uiil  in  a 
morning  thus,  with  a  pleasant  face,  and  to 
make  my  friends  merry,  that  alRs  weH  within. 


Jar.  Was  ever  the  like?  I  want  patience. 

ffnnry.  Besides,  Jarvi-i,  though  I  could  oh-  Bui  I  have  cares  that  wotild  break  a  heart  of 


lain  miss  Richland's  consent,  cTo  you  think  I 
oouM  succeed  with  her  guardian,  or  Mrs. 
Croaker,  his  wife?  who,  though  both  verv 
fine  in  their  way,  are  yet  a  htlle  opposite  io 
their  dispositions,  you  know. 

Jar.  Opposite  enough,  heaven  knows;  the 


stone.  My  wife  has  so  encroacli'd.  upon  cyerj 
one  of  my  privileges,'  that  l*m  now  no  Oioro 

than  a  mere  lodger  in  my  own  house. 

Honey.  But  a  litlle  spirit  exerted  on  your 
side  might  perhaps  restore  ycmr  authority. 
Croak.    No,   though  I  bad  the  spirit  of  a 


verjr  reverse  of  each  other:  she,  all  laugh,  and ^ lion!  I  do  rouse  sometimes.  But  woat  then? 
BO  ioke;^be^  dlways  complaining,  and  never  {Always   haggling  and  haggling.     A  man  «a 

beioi 


■sorrowful;  a  fretful,  poor  soul^  that  has  a  new  tired  of  gelling  the  better, 
distress  for  every  hour  in  the  four-and-tweDty.|tirod  of  losing  the  victory. 


man 
re  his  wife'  ta 


losing  the  victory. 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  GOOD-NATURED  MAN. 


471 


Honey.  a  meUncholy  consideration  in- 
deed, Inat  ntir  chief  comforts  often  produce 
our  greatest  anxielits,  and  that  an  increase  of 
our  pouessiou  ia  but  an  inlet  to  iMw/dia> 
quietudes. 

Croak.  Ah,  my  dear  friend,  ^ese  were  ibc 
^•ry  words  of  poor  Dick  Dol^l  lo  not 
a  week  before  be  made  away  wilb  bimaelf. 
Indeed,  Mr.  Hone^wood,  I  never  aee  Ton  but 

you  put  inc  in  mind  of  poor  DicL. —  An,  there 
was  merit  neglected  for  vou!  and  so  true  a 
friend;  we  loved  eacb  ouicr  lor  thirty  yjears, 
nnd  M't  In-  never  ashad  me  to  lend  lum  a 
single  farthing. 

Honey,  Pray  wbat  could  induce  bim  to 
comit  so  rrish  an  action  at  last? 

Croak*  1  don't  know,  some  people  were 
maCdous  caoof  h  to  say  It  was  keeping  com- 
pany with  me;  hecause  we  used  to  meet  now 
and  then  and  open  our  hearts  to  each  other. 
To  he  sure  I  loved  to  hear  him  talk,  and  he 
loved  to  hear  mc  talk;  poor  dear  Dick.  lie 
lued  to  say  that  Croaker  rhymed  to  joker', 
and  so  we  iia*d  to  laugb — Pt>or  Dick. 

[Going  to  Crjr* 

Honey.  His  fate  afTecis  me. 

Crotuc*  Ay,  he  grew  sick  of  this  miserable 
life,  where  we  do  notbing  but  eat  and  grow 
hungry,  dress  and  undress,  get  up  and  lie 
down;  while  reason,  that  .should  walrh  like  a 
nurse  by  our  side,  falls  as  fast  asleep  as  we  do. 

•Honey,  Very  true,  sir,  nothing  can  exceed 
the  Tanlly  nf  our  exislenrc,  liut  the  folly  of 
our  pursuits.  We  wept  when  we  came  into 
(he  world,  and  erery  day  tells  us  wHy. 

Croak.  Ah,  my  dear  friend,  it  is  a  perfect 
satisbclion  to  be  miserable  with  you.  My 
son  Leontine  shan*t  lose  tbe  benefit  of  such 
fine  conversation.  Ill  just  step  home  for  him. 
And  what  if  I  bring  my  last  letter  to  the  Ga- 
celteer,  on  the  increase  and  progress  of  earth- 
ciuakes?  It  will  amuse  us,  I  promise  you.  I 
there  prove  how  the  late  earthauakc  is  coming 
round  to  pay  us  another  visit  from  London  to 
Lisbon,  from  Lisbon  to  the  (^inarv  Lslands, 
from  the  (Canary  Islands  to  Palmyra,  from 
Palmyra  to  (Junslantinople,  and  SO  ironi  Con- 
stantinople back  to  London  again.  [E.cit. 

Honey.  Poor  Croaker!  I  shall  scarce  re- 
rover  my  spirits  these  three  days,  ^ure,  to 
live  upon  such  term*  it  worse  than  death  it« 
self.  And  yet,  wbcn  I  consider  my  own 
situation,  a  broken  forlunc,  an  hopeless  pas- 
sion, friends  iu  distress;  the  wish,  but  not  the 
perwer  to  acr*e  them~    \Pa»i»e9  and  sji^lis. 

Re-enter  Duller. 

But.  More  company  below,  sir;  MfK Croaker 
.tnd  miss  Richland;  shall  I  show  them  up? 
Kut  they're  showing  themselves  up.  \Kxit. 

Kiiui  Mrs.  Croaker  and  Miss  Richland. 
Miss  Ji.  You're  always  in  such  spirits. 
Mrs.C.  VVehave  just  come,  nVy  dear  Honey- 
wood,  from  the  auction.  Thrre  was  the  old 
deaf  dowager,  as  usual,  bidding  like  a  fury 
against  herself.  And  then  so  curious  in  an- 
tiques! Herself  the  most  genuine  piece  of  an- 
tiquity in  the  whole  collection. 

Hour).  Excuse  me,  ladies,  if  some  uneasiness 
from  friendship  makes  roe  unfit  to  share  in 
*~  good  InmioW:  I  know  you'll  pardon  me. 


Mrs.  C.  I  vow  he  seems  as  mclanchnlv  as 
if  he  had  taken  a  dose  of  my  busbaml  this 
morning.  Well,  if  Richland  bare  will  pardon 


you, 


1  must. 


MissJL  Yon  would  seem  to  inainualc,  ma 
d.-tm,  tbat  I  bave  particubr  reasons  for  being 
disposed  to  refuse  it. 

Mrs,  C.  Whatever  I  iu/iuuate,  my  dear, 
don^  be  so  ready  to  wisb  an  etplanalion. 

j)//.v.v  Ti.  I  own  I  should  be  sorry,  \lr.  Hon^- 
wood'si  long  friendship  and  mine  soou^  be 
misunderstood.  ' 

Honey.  There's  no  answering  for  others, 
madam.  liut  i  hope  you'll  never  iind  me 
presuming  to  oAer  more  than  tbe  moat  deli- 
cate friendship  may  readily  allow. 

Miss  Jt.  And  i  shall  be  prouder  of  sucb  a 
tribute  from  yoii  tban  tbe  most  passionate 
professions  from  others. 

Honey.  My  own  sentiments,  madam  •  friend- 
ship is  a  disinterested  commerce  between 
equals;  love,  an  abject  interconrse  between 
tyrants  and  slaves. 

MUmR.  And,^  without  a  oomplimeni,  I  know 
none  more  disinterested  or  mora  capable  of 
friendship  than  Mr.  Ilone^'wood. 

Mrs.  C.  And  indeed  I  know  nobody  that 
has  more  friends,  at  least  amonc  tbe  1adie». 
Miss  Frucs,  miss  Odbody,  and  miss  Winier- 
bolloni,  pr  usr  liltn  in  all  companies.    As  for  , 
miss  Biddy  Bundle,  shes  bis  professed  admirer. 

Mits  R.  Indeed!  an  admirer!  But  is  dm 
seritmsly   so  handsomc?  Ia  dbe  tbe  migbty 
thine  talked  of? 
Honey.  The  town,  niadam,  seldom'  begin.« 

to  nraise  a  tady*«  beauty,  till  sbe*S  begitiiiing 

to  lose  it.  <'  [Smiling. 

Mr*.  C,  Bui  sbe*s  resolved  never  to  lose  it, 

it  seems  F(m-  as  her  natural  face  decays,  her 
skill  improves  in  making  the  urtilicial  one. 
Well,  nothing  diverts  me  more  than  one  of 
those  fine,  old,  dressy  things,  ssho  thinks  lO' 


conceal  her 
person ; 


agf 


bv 


i  very  wtiere  exposing  her 
kin^  '  (  I  sell  up  in  the  front  of  a 
sidflinx;  Irailirif^  ihroiif^l]  a  minuet  at  Almack's; 
anil  then,  iu  !iie  pul.iic  gardens  looking  for 
all  the  -world  like  .one.  of  the  painted  ruins  of 
the  place. 

Honey.  Every  age  has  its  admirers,  ladies. 
Wbile  you,  perhaps,  are  Iradiug  among  the 
wanner  climates  oi  youth,  there  ought  to  he  , 
some  to  carry  .on  .i  nseful  dommerce  in  the- 
fro/en  latitudes  beyond  fifty. 

Miss  H,  ,  Hut  theu  tbe  morlificalioas  tbey 
must  sufler  before  tbey  can  be  fitted  out  for 
Iraflic.  I  have  seen  one  of  them  fret  a  whole 
morning  at  hei*  hair-dresser,  when  ^ all  the 
fault  was  ber  lace. 

Honey.  And  yet  III  »ngage  has  carried  that 
face  at  last  to  a  very  good  market.  This 
{^ood-naiured  town,  ma&m,  baa  bnibands, 

like  spectacles,  tp      vntf  fgtf  from  GQceO 

to  fourscore.    ^  »-*  . ,'  •     *  •       •  > 

Mra.  C.-  Well,  ymiW  a  dear  good-natiu-edf^ 

creature.  But  you  know  you're  engaged  with 
us  this  morning  upon  a  strolling  part^-.  I 
want  to  show  Olivia  the  tovm,  .md  the  things; 
1  believe  1  shall  have  business  you  for  tbe 
whole  day.  '  . 

Honey.  I  am  sorry,  madam,  f  bave  an  ap- 
pointment with  Mr,  Croaker,  wbicb  it  is  imp-  . 
possible  .to  put  off.    . . .  ^      ^.j  W- 
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£ACT  I. 


JVnr.  C.  What!  wUb  my  Kus1»an4?  Tbenleoiimder  •very  look,  CTery  exnrenion  of  yonr 

Pm  f  i  (I  to  I. lie  no  refusal.  N:iy,  I  piolcsl  osfpem,  as  due  only  to  me.  TJil^  is  follv  pcr- 
jou  niuit.  You  know  i  never  laugh  so  muchlhaps:  I  allow  il;  but  it  is  natural  to  suppose, 
M  wHh  you.  '   that  mTerit  which  has  made  an  ImpreMion  oa 

'•  Honry.  Wliv,  if  I  itiusj,  I  must.   Do  you  [one's  own  heart,  may  he  powarfiu  ow  tfial 
fiod Jest,  and  Til  (ind  laugh,  i  promise  yuu. 
W^l  wail  for  the  chariot  in  the  nest  room. 


J^flter  LlOMTllfB  and  Olivia. 


of  another. 

make  imaginary  evils 


Lron.  Doi^  my  lifers  treasure,  clon*l  let  us 


when  you  know  we 
haT«  so  many  real  ones  to  encounter.  At 
wont,  you  iinow,  if  Miss  Richland  shoald 

Lrnn.  There  they  go,  thoughtless  luunMppv.  | consent,  or  my  father  refuse  his  pardon,  it 
My  dearest  Olivia,  what  would  1  give  to  sec  jean  but  end  in  a  trip  to  k>cotiaud;  and — > 
you  capable  of  sharing  in  their  arousemenli,  * 

and  a%  cheerful  as  they  are.  |  Rr-entrr  CroAkER. 

Oli.  How,  my  Leontine,  how  can  I  he  ciieer-  Croak.  Whcrv  have  you  been,  boy?  1  have 
ftti,  when  I  have  so  many  terrors  to  oppress  heen  setkiiig  you.  My  friend  Ilonevwood 
me?  Tlif  fi  u-  (if  hciiig  detectc<l  !)\  lliis  family,  |here  has  betii  s.n  iiig  such  comfnrtalde  things, 
and  the  a[)preiicii5ions  of  a  censuring  world] Ah!  he's  an  example  indeed.  Where  is  he? 
when  I  must  be  delected —  [l  left  him  liere. 

Leon.  The  world!  my  love,  what  ran  il  sny  ?      J.t'ini.  Sir,  I  lielievc  you  may  sec  him,  rtnd 
At  worst  it  can  only  say,  that  being  roin-  liear  liini  too  in  the  ne\l  room;  he's  preparin 
pelted  by  a  mercenary  guardian  to  embrace; to  go  out  with  the  ladies. 


a  life  you  disliked,  you  formed  a  resolution  i'rntiK.  (>;in  I  l)(  Iif%p  my  eyes  or  ears?  I'm 
of  flying  with  the  man  of  your  choice;  tbatjStruck  dumb  with  bis  vivacity,  and  stunn'd 
-Confided  in  his  honour,  and  took  refuge|Mfith  the  loudness  of  his  laugh.  Was  there 
in  my  father's  house;  the  only  one  where  yoUTS :  ever  such  a  transformation !  [A  Laugh  behind 
could  remain  without  censure.  Scrtirs ,  Croaker  mtmu  ji  //J  Ha,  ha,  hal 

O/f.  8ttt  consider,  Leontin^  your  being  sent  there  it  goes;  a  plague  take  their  balderdash; 

yet  1  cuuld  expect   nothing   less,    when  my 
precious  wife  was  of  the  party. 
Leon.  Since  you  find  so  many  ohjecttoiis  to 
wife,  sir,  how  can  you  be  SO  earnest  in 


to  France  to  bring  home  a  sisler;  and  instead 

of  a  sisler  bringing  home — 

Leon.  One  dearer  than  a  thousand  sisters. 
One  that  1  am  r<mvinced  will  be  equally  d 


ear  a 


to  the  rest  o£  the  family,  when  she  comes  to  icconinicndinp  one  to  me? 


be  known 

Oh'.  And  that,  I  fear,  will  shortly  be. 

Leon.  Imposiiblc,  till  we  ourselves  think 
proper  to  make  the  discovery.  My  sisler,  you 
know,  )in?;  Iirrn  with  her  aunt,  at  Lyons,  since 
she  was  .1  child,  and  you  find  every  creature 
in  the  family  lakes  you  for  her. 

Oli.  But  mayn't  she  write?  mayni  her 
aunt  wrile? 

JLeon.  Her  aunt  scarce  ever  writes,  and  all 
my  sister's  letters  are  directed  to  me. 

OU.  But  won't  your  refusing  miss  llichland, 
for  whom,  you  hnow,  the  old  gentleman  in- 
tends you,  create  a  suspicion? 

Leon.  There,  there's  my  master-stroke.  1 
have  resolved  not  to  refuse  her;  nay,  an  hour 
hence  1  have  consented  to  go  with  my  father, 
to  make  her  an  offer  of  my  heart  and  fortune. 

OIL  Your  heart  and  fortune! 

Leon.  Don't  he  alarmed,  my  dearest.  Can 
Olivia  think  so  meanly  of  rrfy  honour  or  my 
love,  as  to  suppose  I  could  ever  hope  for  hap- 
piness from  any  but  her?  No,  my  Olivia, 
neither  the  force  nor,  permit  me  to  add,  the 
delicacy  of  my  passion,  leave  any  room  to 
suspect  liie.  I  otaly  offer  miss  Uichland  a 
heart  I  am  convinced  she  will  refuse;  as  I  am 
confident  that,  without  knowing  it,  her  alTec- 
tions  are  fixed  upon  Mr  4ioneywood. . 

Oti.  Mr.  RoncywDodt  youll  excuse  my  ap- 
nrclu  iisions :  but'  when  yoMT  merits  come  to 
he  put  in  the  balance— 

Leon.  You  view  them  with  too  much  par- 
tiality. Ilrnsevor,  by  making  this  ofTcr,  I  ^llo^v 
a  seemiug  compliance  with  my  father's  com- 
mands; and  perhaps,  upon  her  refusal,  I  mSr 
have  his  consent  to  clioose  for  niv^rlf. 


Croah.  I  have  told  you,  and  tell  yott 
boy,  that  miss  Hichlan<l's  fortune  must  not  go 
out  of  the  family. 
Leon,  liui,  sir,  it  may  be  possible  she  has 

no  inclination  to  me. 

Croak.  I'll  tell  you  once  for  aii  bow  it 
stands:  a  good  part  of  miss  Richland^  large 
fortune  consists  in  a  claim  upon  government, 
which  my  good  friend,  Mr.  Lofty,  assures  me 
the  Treasury  will  allow.  One  half  of  this  she 
is  to  forfeit,  by  her  father's  will,  in  case  she 
refuses  to  marry  you.  So,  if  she  rejects  you, 
we  seise  half  her  fortune;  if  she  accc|ils  you, 
we  seise  the  whole,  and  a  fine  giri  into'  the 
bargain* 

Leon.  But,  sir,  if  yon  will  but  listen  to 

reason*— 

Croak.  I  tell  you  Fm  fixM,  determined;  so 
now  produce  your  reasons.  When  Fm  de- 
termined, I  always  listen  to  reason,  because  it 
can  then  do  no  namK 

Leon.  You  have  alleged  that  a  mutual  choice 
W9S  the  first  requisite  in  matrimonial  happiness. 

Croak).  Well,  and  you  have  both  of  you  a 
mtitiinl  choice.  Siic  has  her  choice — to  marry 
you,  or  lose  half  her  fortune ;  and  you  have 
your  choice  —  to  mariy  her,  or  pack  out  of 
doors  without  any  fortune  at  all. 

Leon,  An  only  son,  sir,  might  expect  more 
indulgence. 

Croak.  An  only  father,  sir,  might  expect 
more  obedience;  besides,  has  not  your  sister 
here,  that  never  disobliged  me  in  her  life,  aa 
i^'ood  a  right  as  youP  He's  a  sad  dog,  Livy^ 
my  dear,  an^  would. take  all  from  you. 

Oti.  Dear  sir,  I  wuh  yon*d  be  convinced 

IIkiI  I  ran  never  Ix'  happy  in  any  addition  tO 


OU,  And  yet,  my  Leontine,  1  own  i  shall! my  fortune,  which  is  taken  from  his. 
envy  bcr  even  your  pvetended  addneases.  IL  Onoib  vVell,  well,  say  no  more;  bttteome 
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with  me,  and  we  shall  see  soraethine  that  will,  Miss  R.  Sir,  I  should  be  ungratpful  nol  to 
give  lu  a  great  deal  of  pleasure,  I  promise  be  pleased  with  anjr  (hiog  lhat  comeA  rccom- 
yon;  oldRuggins,  the  curry-comb  maker,  lyingimended  by  you. 

in  st:itc:   I'm  told  he  becomes  his  coffin  pro-j    Croak,  flow,  bov;  could  j-ou  dfslre  a  finer 
digiously.  He  was  aa  intimate  (ricnd  of  mine; 
and  tlicse  are  firifndly  things  "wa  ought  to  do 
tat  each  other*  \MaMunt. 

'  ACriL 

Enier  Miss  Richland  and  Gaanbt. 

Miss  R.  Olivia  not  hi«  aiitcr?  Olivia  not 

Leontine*s  sister? 

Gar.  No  more  hit  aister  than  I  Am;  I  had 
it  all  from  his  own  serYanl;  1  can  gel  any 
thing  Irnni  that  (quarter. 

Miss  R.  Hut  how?  Tell  me  aeain,  Garnet. 

fiar.  VVhy,  madam,  as  1  told  you  before, 
instead  ol  going  to  Lyons  to  bring  home  his 
sister,  who  hat  been  there  with  her  nuni  these 
ten  years,  he  never  went  further  than  Paris ; 
there  he  saw  and  fell  in  love  with  this  young 
lady;  by-thei-by,  of  a  prodigious  family. 

^Miu  R.  And  brought  her  home  to  my  guar- 
dian as  his  daughter? 

Gar.  Yes,  ana  daughter  she  will  he^  If  he 
doii*t  consent  to  their  marriage,  ihejr  talk  of 
trying  what  a  Scotch  paraon  can  do. 

AIiss  R.  \"N'i'Il,  I  own  ihcy  have  deceived 
me  —  And  so  demurely  has  Olivia  carried  it 
too!  — Would  you  believe  it,  Gamci,  1  told 
ber  all  my  secrets  ;  and  yet  mtif  cheat  COnr 
cealed  all  this  from  me? 

Gttr.  And,  upon  my  vord,  madam,  I  doQ*t 
much  blame  her;  she  was  loath  to  trust  one 
with  her  secrets,  that  was  so  very  bad  at 
keeping  her  own. 

Miss  R.  But,  to  add  to  their  deceit,  the 
young  gentleman,  it  seems,  pretends  to  make 
me  serious  proposals;  and  you  know  I  am  to 
lose  half  my  fortune  if  I  refuse  him. 

Gar.  Yet,  what  can  vou  do?  for  being,  as 
yoM  are,  in  love  with  Mrillbnev  wood,  madam — 

Miss  li.  WvU,  no  more  of  this!   As  to  my 


opening ?  Why  don't  you  begin,  1  say? 

[To  Leon  tine* ' 
Lt'on.  'T!$  true,  madam,  my  lather,  madam, 
has  some  intentions  —  hem  —  of  explaining  an 
afl'air — which— himsdf — can  best  ei|uaui, 

madam. 

Croak.  Yes,  my  dear,  it  comes  entirely  from 
my  son;  it's  all  a  request  of  bis  own,  madaoh 
Leon.   The  whole  afTalr       only  tirls,  ma- 
dam; my  father  has  a  proposal  tu  make,  which 
he  insists  none  but  himself  shall  deliver. 

Croak.  In  short,  madam,  you  see  before 
you  one  that  loves  you;  oue  whose  whole 
faapf)iiiess  is  all  in  yOu* 

Miss  R.  I  never  bad  any  doubts  of  your 
regard,  sir;  and  1  hope  you  can  have  none 
of  my  duly. 

Croak.  That's  not  the  thing,  ray  little  sweet- 
ing; mv  love!  No,  no,  there  he  stands,  ma- 
dam;   his  vcr}'  looks  declare  the  foree  of  his 
p  a  ioo^,  you  do| 

ping,  speak- 
Ill^  >.olilu({iiie.s  nnd  Ijlank  verse,  sometimes 
melancholy,  and  somdimes  absent-^. 

Mits  H.  I  fear,  sir,  he*a  absent  now;  or  anck 
a  declaration  wolikl  have  come  most  properly 
from  himself. 

Croak.  Himself,  madam!  he  would  dfie  he> 
fore  he  could  make  sueh  a  confess! cm. 

MissR.  1  must  grant,  sir,  that  a  silent  ad- 
dress is  the  genuine  eloqtience  of  sincerity. 

Croak.  Madam,  he  has  forgot  to  .speak  any 
other  language;  silence  is  become  his  mother 
tongue. 

Miss  R.  And  it  must  he  confessed,  sir,  it 
speaks  very  powerfully  in  his  favour.  And 
yet,  I  shall  he  thought  loo  forward  in  making 
such  a  confession;  shan't  I,  Mr.  I.enntine? 

Leon.  Confusion!  my  reserve  will  undo  me 
But,  (if  modestv  attracts  ber,  impudence  may 
disgust  her.    I'M  try.  ^Aside]  Don't  imagine, 


■passioii^ Call  up  a  look,  you  dog. — But  thcq 
nad  yon  seen  him,  at  1  have,  weer 


guardian,  and  his  son,  they  sba^l  lind  me  pre-  from  my  silence,  madam,  lhat  1  want  a  due 
pared  to  receive  ibem;  I'm  resolved  to  accept; sense  of  the  honour  and  happiness  intended 
their  proposal  with  seeming  pleasure,  to  mor-  m»:.   My  father,  madam,  tells  me,  your  humble 
tify  them  by  compliance,  and  throw  the  refusal!  servant  is  not  totally  indilTerent  to  you;  he. 
al  last  upon  them.  | admires  you;  I  adore  you:  and  when  we  come 

Car.  Delirious!  and  that  will  secure  your  together,  upon  my  soul,  I  believe  wc  shall  he 
■whole  fortune  to  yoursejC    Well,  who  co^ld.the  happiest  couple  in  all  Sx,  James's, 
have,  thought  so  innocent  a  iaCe  could  coverj  -Mi—lBL  If  1  could  flatter  my«el(  youlhooght 
so  much  cuteness?  as  you  speak,  sir — 

Miss  R,  Why,  girl,  1  only  oppose  my  pru-;  Leon.  Doubt  niy  sincenty,  madam?  By  your 
denc«  to  then*  cunningjnand  practise  a  JeM«n|dear  self  I  swear.  Ask  the  brave  If  ther  df« 
they  have  taught  me  against  themselves.  isire  gior}';  ask  cowards  if  they  cotel  saiety — 


Croak.    Well,  well,    no  more  questions 
about  it.  « 
.  Leon,  Ask  the  sick  if  they  long  for  health; 
ask  misers  if  they  love  money;  ask — 

Croak.  Ask  a  "fool  if  he  can  talk  nonsense! 
What  sigttilics  asking  when  there's  nol  a  soul 
Unt  a  qucsiion.  'to  give  yon  an  answer?  If  you  would  ask 

Croofc  Lord,  goa4 Mr !  moderate  your  fears;  to  the  pu rp os«^  ask  thialady*a  consent  to  make 
I  tell  you  we  must  have  the  half  or  the  whole.  I  you  b^py*       .  , 

Come,  let  mc  see  with  what  spirit  yoube^in  i  j    Mitt  Bi  Why,  indeed,  sir,  his  uacommon 

forces  mc  to  com- 
despise  a  conquest 

you  guess  at  our  ousiness;  anjcam  u  wim  ««o  muco  ease;  won't 'you,  Mr. 
affair  which  nearly  coMCm*  JdlT  happinCM, i  Leontine ? 

U  well  as  my  aon^  ♦  .  1   J>o»-  Confusion!  lAtide}  O,  by  091 

r«0 


Gar.  Then  youVe  not  long  to  want 

cmploynMnt}  lor  hete  they^onme. 

Enter  CkoAnK  and  Lbowtxhb. 
Leon.  Exense  me,  sir,  if  I  seem  to  hCMtafe 
upon  the  point  of  putting  .Iba  Udy  ao  impor^ 


Well,  why  don't  you?  Eh!  What?  Well  ardour  almost  romp.  Is  r  ie,  i 
then  —  I  must,  it  seems  — Miss  Richland,  mylpl^.  .And  yet  I'm  afraid  he'll 
dear,  I  believe  you  guess  at  our  business;  an j cain'd  with  too  much  ease; 
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lAvtt: 
but 


madnnii  l»y  no  And  ypl,  madam,  you 

laik  ot  ibi'ce:  ttiorf  is  nulhing  I  would  avoid 
fM  much  'ftS  ronipuisinn  in  n  tiling  of  tim 
kind.  No,  madam,  1  viH  Mill  be  fenCTOlla, 
and  Jcaif«  yf>u  at  librrly  to  refuse. 

Croak.  But  I  tell  you,  511-,  the  Indv  U  nol 
nt  lilirrty.  It's  a  malrb.  You  see  she  lOya 
nothing:  niicuce  gives  cnnsent,  . 

Leon.  Consider;  sir,  the  crnellj  of  con- 
straining  lirr  iiir.linalions. 

Croak,  liut  I  say  ll»tn:'s  no  cruelly. .  Don't 
yott  Iniovr,  bk>efcfae«d,  that  girls  have  alwaj* 
a  roundabout  way  of  saying  yes  before  com- 
pany? So  get  you  botb  gone  together  into 
ihe'iiMl  room;  and  hang  him  lhat  inlemipts 
tbe  tender  explnnalion.  Get  yon  gone,  I  say; 
I'll  nol  hear  a  wonl. 

Lron.  Iliii,  sir,  1  miMt  l>eg*leave  to  insist— - 

Crofili.  Gel  oil,  you  puppy,  or  Til  beg  lea 
lo  insist  upon  knocking  you  down.  Stunid 
whelp.   But  1  don't  woofer;  the  hoy  takes 
entirely  after  bis  motber. 

\i/L,reiint  Miss  JiivMand  and  Leontine. 

Enter  Mrs.  Croaker. 

Mrs.C.  Mr.  Croaker,  I  bring  you  something, 
my  dear,  that  I  believe  will  make  }oii  smile. 

Crook.  I'll  bold  you  a  guinea  of  that,  my  dear. 

Mrs.  C.  A  letter;  and,  as  I  hnew  the  hand, 
1  renturcd  to  open  iL 

Croak.  And  bow  can  you  expect  jour 
breaking  open  niy  letters  shoald  gite  me 
pleasure  ? 

Mrs.  C.  Pooh,  it's  from  your  sister  at  Lyons, 
and  contains  good  news:  rea^  it. 

Croak.  Wliat  a  I'l  i  iicliified  rover  is  In k  I 
Tkat  sister  of  mine  has  some  good  qualities; 
but  I  could  never  teach  her  lo  IbM  a  letlar. 

Mrs.  C.  Fold  a  fiddleMidt.  Read  whaC  it 

ronlain.^.  1. .  .  •  ^  — 

Crook.  \nertds^  Dear  Nidt— Ert§luh 
gttnlSefiinn,  of  lur^r  fnriHnf,  has  for  some 
time  made  prit  aic,  though  hnnoUrabie  prth- 
posals  to  your  daughter  Olivia.  Thejr  /ocv 
f^fh  other  tenderly:  and  T  find  slir  hns 
consented,  without  letting  any  of  the  Jamilj 
know,  to  er<v»n  hh  addrestet.  At  Moeh 
•good  offers  don\  come  every  day,  jnur 
own  good  tense,  his  large  fortune,  and 
fanu'ly  eon»itleratioMy  anlt  Induce  you  to 
forgive  Iter .  Yours  ever,  Uachkl  Cro.\ker.~- 
My  daughter  Olivia  privately  contracted  to  a 
'man  of  large  fortttne!  Tbis  is  good  news  in- 
deed: niv  bc.'irt  TI(■^cr  foretobi  me  of  this. 
And  yet,  how  sliiy  tbc  little  baggage  has  car- 
ried it  since  she  came  home.  Nol  a  word  on'i 
to  the  old  ones  for  ibe  -world.  Yet,  I  thought 
I  saw  something  she  wanted  in  conceal. 

Mrt.  C.  ^Vell,  if  they  bare  concealed  their 
amr'iii  ,  iliej'  shan't  conccil  their  wedding}  that 
shall  he  public.  I'm  resoi\ed. 

Croak.  1  tell  thee,  woman,  the  wedding  is 
the  niosl  foolish  part  of  the  ceremony. 

JIfr*.  C.  But  come,  tell  mc,  niy  dear,  don't 
TOU  owe  niore  to  me  than  yon  care  to  oon- 

tess?  Would  >nu  have  e^er  lu-en  known  to 
Mr.  Lofty,   who  has  undertaken  miss  Uich- 

']attd*s  claim  at  the  Treasury,  hut  for  me? 
\Tho  wa.s  it  first  made  bfm  an  ac<|irri)r»t,ince 
at  lady  Shabbaroon's  rout?  Who  got  him  to 
promise  us  his  interest?  Is  not  he  a  back- 

.ataift  iav9«rito;  on«  (hat-  c^n  dp  what  iie  hoiua  he  ao 


[Act  n. 

plca»«? 


dt-a^e-t  with  those  that  do   what  they 

be  an  acqiiainlamx  tliat  fill  your  groaning 
and  lamedtalions  could  never  bare  got  us? 

Crtuik.  lie  is  a  man  of  impnrt.mce,  1  fjff-Jint 

iou.  And  yet,  what  amazes  me  is,  that  while 
r  is  giving  away  places  to  all  the  vrorld,  be 
can't  get  one  for  biniself. 

Mrs.  C.  That,  perhaps,  may  be  owing  to 
his  nicety.  Great  men  ore  %iot  easily  aalisfied. 

Knter'a  ^em^  Servtmt 
Serv.  An  expresse  from  monsieur  Lofly. 
He  vil  be  vait  upon  your  Imnonr'^  irntammant. 
He  be  only  givmg  four  five  instruction «  read 
two  tree  memorial,  call  upon  von  amhas- 
sadeur.  -He  vil  be  vid  y(ni  in  one  tree  minutes. 

Mrs.  C.  You  see  now,  my  dear.  What  an 
extensive  department!  Well,  friend,  lei  ymir 
master  know,  that  we  are  extremely  honoured 
by  thi.\  honour.  [^Kvit  J-'rench  Servant}  W  as 
there  any  thing  ever  in  a  higher  slylt^  of 
breeding'?  All  messages  amiODg  tlie  great  «re 
now  done  hy  express. 

Croak.  To  be  sure,  no  mail  doea  lillle 
'things  with  more  solenmity,  or  daims  more 
respect  thlin  he;  hut  he's  in  the  right  on'L  In 
our  bad  world^  reaped -Is  given  wbera  respect 
is  daim'd. 

Mrs,  C.  Never  mind  the  world,  my  dear: 
you  i  re  never  in  a  uleasaoter  place  in  your 
life,  l^i  us  now  think  of  recejvmg  bim  wilh 
proper  i-esncct  ;  [j4  loud  rapping  at  the  JJoor  j 
and  iboi-c  lie  is,  by  the  thiindcnng  rap. 

Croak.  Ay,  ^c^Yj  there  be  is,  as  close 
upon  the  boat  of  Ins  own  express ,  as  an 
indorsemeut  upon  the  back  of  a  bill.  VVel^ 
rU  leave  you  to  receive  him.,  whilst  I  go  to 
chide  my  little  Olivia  for  intending  to  steal  a 
manriage  wilbovl  mine  or  ber  aiiat*s  consent. 

Enter  J.OKTY,  speaking  fn  his  Servanh 
^tfty.  And  if  the  V  enetian  ambassador,  or 
that  leasing  creatiife,  the  marquis,  .should  call, 
I'm  not  rtl  lionic.  .  Dam'me,  I'll  be  pack-horse 
to  none  of  them.   My  dear  madam,  I  have 
just  snatched  a  nMnnent— And  ff  the  ex  presses 
lo  his  grace  be  ready,  let  them  be  sent  offi 
the V  're  of  importance.  Madam,  I  -ask  a  thoa- 
sand  pardons.  « 
Mrs.  C.  Sir,  this  honour — 
Lofty,  And,  Duhardieu,  if  the  person  calls 
about  the  commtsslon,  let  bIm  know  that  it  is 
made  ouU    As  foi-  lord  Cuiiil)rrcourt's  stale 
request,  it  can  keep  cold;  you  uadersland  me. 
Madam,  I  ask  ten  tbettsand  pintions.  ■ 
Mrs.  C.  Sir,  this  honour — 
Loftr.  And ,  Duhardieu ,  if  the  man  comes 
fi  <im  the  Cornish  borough,  you  mvst  do  htm  ; 
yi>u  must  do  him,  I  say,    IVIadam,  I  ask  yoii 
ten  thousand  pardons — Add  if  the  Bussia'n — 
anihassador  caUs}  but  be  will  scarce  eaR  lo- 
ila\,  I  believe.   And  now,  madam,  I  have  just 
got  lime  to  express  my  happiness,  ifi  having 
the  bonowr  of  being  permitted  to  profim  irtv- 
self  your  most  obedient  humble  servant. 

Mrs.  C.  Sir,  the  happiness  and  honour  are 
all  mine;  and  yet,  Pm  onljr  robbing  the  public 
while  I  detain  you. 

Lofty,  Sink  the  public,  madam,  when  tbe 
fair  are  to.  he  attended.   Ah,  coiild  all  niT 
dumibgly  devoted!  TbiM  It  m 
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eternaliv:  aoliuiicii  iur  .here;  tcjstui  for.    Mm.C  A  piiiottcr  iu      uwu  liuusc!  Iluw! 

HfmioW  iber*;  'mmI  courted  avsry  when*.   lll'tu  quite  unliappy  for  liini. 

Lo/ij  .   Why ,  so  am  I.    The  man ,  lo  l»p 
ire,  was  immeoMiiy  good-uatureJ ;  Lul  tlieu 
rould  never  find  iMi  Im  bad  any  Ihing 


eternaliv; 

MfmioW  ibero;  'mmI  courted  avsry  when*.   Ilrni  quite  unli'appy  for  liini. 
know  you  pity  me.  '    Loftj.   Why ,  so  am  I.    The  man ,  to  l»p 

Mrtt.C,  rUcuse  nie,  m'.  "TolU  of  i-Jiipircs'  sure, 
plrnsures  .">re,"  as  Waller  says-  I 
Loftj.  Waller!  Waller  I  is  be  of  tlic  bouse?  ia  bim. 
Mrs.C.  Tbe  modern  pnet  of  (hat  name,  sir.j  Mr$.  C  Hi*  HMtmer,  lo  be  sure,  wjs  ex- 
Lofly.  Oil,  a  modern;  we  men  of  l»u>incss  ccssivc  lianuli-ss;  some  intlerd  thought  it  ;i 
de^ue  ibe  modems ;  aad  as  for  tbe  ancients,  little  «iull:  for  ipy  pait,  I  always  concealed 

l.la     '  ' 


aiigh 


III.Kl.lIll  ,  lilt' 


Loftj.    It  < Mii't   l)e  t  oiiccalud 
maa  was  dull,  dull  as  the  last  qew  comedy! 
A  poor  iropractieable  creature!  I  tried  once 
or  twice  lo  know  if  he  was  fit  for  business; 


we  have  no  Itmo  to  read  diem. 

pretty  thing  enough  .{or  our  wivt  s  hk 
lersi  but  not  for  u«.  Wby  pow.  here  i  stand, 
that  know  jiothing  of  books.    1  layi  madam, 

I  Lnow  nolliing  of  hooks;   and  yet,  I  believe, 

Upon  a  land-carriaae  iishery,  .1  stamp  act|  or  .but  be  had  scarce  talents  to  he  groomportc-r 
a  jaghire,  I  can  talk  my  two  hours  without  lo  an  orange  harrow. 

feeling  llio  want  of  iht-ni.  I     Mrs.  (1.  Flow  difTereully  dofs  miss  Kichtand 

Mr*.  (1.  I  hu  world  is  no  »lrauger  tu  Mr.  lliink  of  him  I  for,  I  believe,  with  all  his  faults, 

f.on)'*s  eminence  in  every  capacity.  'she  loves  him. 

hiiflj,  I'm  nothing,  nothing,  nolliing  in  thej     Lofty,    f.ovis  liim!    Doi-s  she?    You  :>liould 

worlds   a  mere  obscure  gentiiMnan.    Tu  be  cure  her  ut  (hit  liy  all  means.    L<-t  nu*  see: 

sure,  iadecd,  one  or  two  of  tbe  present  ini-  what  if  sbe  were  sent  to  him  this  instant,  in 

nislors  nrc  pleased  to  represent  me  a*  a  for-  his  present  doleful  situation?   iM^  life  for  it, 

niidahio  man.     I  know   they  are  pItMScd   to  that  works  her  cure.     Distress   is   a  {icHcct. 

beapatter  me  at  all   iheii    iTltle  dirly  levees; {antidote  to  love.    Suppose  we  juiti  iici  in  tbe 

yet,  upon  my  soul,  1  wonder  what  they  see 

in  me  to  treat  me  so!    Measures,  not  men, 

have  always  been  my  mark ;  and  I  vnw,  by  all 

that**  hoooiirable,  my  resentment  ha«  never 


nest  ruonii*  •MiiS  liichlaud  is  a  line  girl,  has 
a  line  fortune,  and  must  not  be  thrown  awa) . 
I  'pon  my  honour,  madam,  I  have  a  regard  I'm' 
miss  lUcbbud;  and,  rather  than  she  should  he 
done  the  men,  as  mere  men,  any  manner  of  thrown  away,  I  should  tirink  it  no  iudignily 
harm — that  is,  as  mete  men.  jti>  marr/  her  myaelf.  \Kxeuiit. 

Mr*.  C>  VVbat  importance  I  and  yet.  what  _  _ 

modesty.  .    \'  .    B^tUer  LsoMnMB,  <mA  OtifU. 

Lofty.  Oh,  if  you  talk  of  nunle5l\,  madam!  Lfon,  And  yet  trust  me,  Olivij,  Jhadcveiv 
^ers  1  owUf  Tm  accessible  lu  uraisc:  modesty  reason  to  expect  miss  Uicblaad's  refusal,  as  1 
Is  my  foible.  It  was  so  the  dulie  of  Brentford  did  evcrv  thing  in  my  power  to  dosen-e  it. 

used  to  say  of  me:  "I  love  Jack  f-ofty,"  he  llcr  indeliiacy  surprises  me! 
used  lo  say;  "110  man  has  a  fmer  knowledge      Qli,  Sure,  t,eontine,  there's  nobbing;  »u  iu-> 
of  things {  quite  a  man  of  information;   and 'delicate  in  being  sensible  of  your  merit.  If 
when  he  speaks  u|)on  his  lef^s,  hy   the   Lord,  so,  I  fear  I  sliall  he  the  niu5t  guilty  ihiiif;  ali\ e. 
he's  prodigious;  he  scouts  ibcm;  and  yc|  allj    L,*^on,  Uut  you  mistake,  my  dear.  The  same 
nu  ll  have  ilieir  faulls:  loo-^mwcb  mode4y  ulattenlion  I  used  to  advance  my  merit  with 

bis,"  $a\s  his  grace.  y"">  I  practised  to  lessen  it  \s  \\\\  her. 

Mia.ti.  And  yet,  I  daresay,  you  don't  want     OH.   VN'e  liavc  both  disscniljied  too  loiij'j'^ 
uisuraiice  when  you  cimie  to  solicit  A>r  your  I  have  alvvays  been  ashamed,  I  am  uow  quite 
iiiendn.  weary  of  il.  -Sure  I  could  never  have  under- 

Lojij.  O,  there  indeed  I'm  iu  hroote.jgone  so  much  for  any  other  but  you. 
A  propos,  I  ba«e  just  been  mentlonlog  missi  JLton.  iViid  you  shall,lind  my  gratitude  e4|ual 
lUcbland's  case  tn  a  certain  p<|rsonage ;  wejto  your  kindest  compliance, 
must  name  no  names.  When  (ask,  lam  not  j  Oli.  Then  wh^  should  wc  defi-r  our  scheme 
to  he  put  oiT,  madam.  No,  no,  I  take  my  j of  bumble  l»appiness,  when  it  is  now  in  our 
Jriendvby  tbu  button;  a  line  cirly  sir;  great  power?  I  may  he  the  favourite  of  your  father, 
^iu»tiee  in  bev  ease.  A  friend  ofmine.  Borough  it  b  true;  hut  can  h  ever  be  tbousbl  that  bis 


interest.  Business  imi^l  he  done,  Mr.  Secrc- 
ury.  1  sa^,  Mr.  Secretai  y ,  her  business  roust 
be  done,  sir.   '11iat*s  my  way,  — ^ — 


present  kindness  to  a  supposed  child  .will  con* 
linuc  lo  a  known  deceiver? 
XeoM.  As  his  attachments  are  but  few,  they 


Mrs.  f'.  Bfess  nie.  you  Said  all  ihis  lOL  tbe ,  are  lasting.  His  own  rn  irriagc  was  a  privali- 
secretary  of  stale,  did  you?  one,  as  ours  may  be.  Besides,  ihavesotmded 

Lofty,  I  did  not  say  the  secretary,  did  I?  him  already  at  a  distance,  and  find  all  his 
\A'eIf,  curse  it,  since  'you  have  found  me  out,  answers  exactly  to  our  wish.  Na}*,  bv  an  ex 
I  will  not  deny  it:  it  was  to  tbe  secretary,    jpressiou  or  two  tliat  dropped  from  him,  lam 

Mr4*  C.  Hus  was  going  to  the  fountain |  induced  to  think  be  knows  nf  this  aflbir. 
bead  at  once;  not  .ipplviiip;  to  the  iinderslrnp-'     OH.  Iiid.-ed!  Hut  that  would  he  a  happiness 
pers,  as  Mr.  ilonrywood  would  have  bad  us.  j  too  great  lo  be  especttNl, 

JL^jr*  Honey  wood!  he,  be!.  He  was  indeed]  Leon,  Howeve^  It  he,  l*m  certain  you  have 
a  fine  solicitor,  t  snp|iose  you  have  heard  power  over  him;  and  am  persti:id>-d ,  if  you 
what  has  just  happened  lo  liim?        ,  itnrormed  him  of  our  situation,  lhat  he  would 

MrM,  C*  p4M>r,  dear  man!  llo<  accident,  l;be  disposed  to  uardon  it. 
hope.    *  Oli.    You  had  e«iiial  expectatioiM,  l.^'ouliiie, 

MJofiy,  L  iidone,  madam,  that's  all.  iii^  cre-.lr«Mn  your  last  .sclicii:e  willi  miss  Hichlaiid, 
dHoffS  hnve  lahen^im  info  custody,  h  prisoner  which  you  find  has  succeeded  most  wretchedly, 
in  Ais  own  house.  .  /         -I  <  jLcon.  Aad  that's  the  best  reason  for  trying 
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anntLcr. — As  vre  could  wish,  be  comes  this 
way.  Now,  my  dearest  Olivia,  be  resolute. 
PU  juit  retire  within  hearing,  lo  come  in  at  a 


THE  GOOD-NATURED  MAN.         •  [Act  III. 

pat.  sBch  gcnerottty  %  a  Mcoad  trial.  And 
as  ibribe  |>artAer  of  my  offence  ami  foity, 

from  his  native  honour  and  the  just  scnsr  he 


proper  time,  either  to  share  jour  danger  or i has  of  bis  duty,  I  can  answer  ior  bim  that— » 
conurm  your  yictory.  j£.ri/. 


Re-enter  Croakbk. 
Croak,  Yes,  I  most  forgive  her;  and  yet 


Re-enter  LEONTlffE. 

Leon.  Permit  bim  thus  to  answer  for  him- 
self. fAjfeelfl  Tbns,  sir,  let  me  apeak  injr 


not  loo  easily  nci'.hrr.  It'will  he  pro|)»M-  to  groliliido  for  this  unm«»rite<l  fDrgWencSS.  Te% 
keep  up  the  dccorams  of  resentment  a  little,! sir,  this  even  exceeds  all  your  Ibrmer  tcn- 
!f  it  be  only  to  impress  her  wtlh  an  idea  of  demess:  I  now  can  hoait  libe  moat  indulgent 


r 


>nly  to  impress 

my  authority.  \.ist(Jr. 

OU.  How  I  tremble  !o  apiiroacn  him ! 
[jlside'\  Might  I  presume,  sirr— If  I  inter- 
rupt you — 

Croak.  No,  child,  where  I  have  an  affcc- 
tioii,  it  is  not  a  little  tfrinf^  can  inlemtpi  me. 

OK.  Sir,  I'm  sensihio  how  ill  I  drM  Tve  this 

fartiality ;  yet  heaven  knows  there  is  nothing 
would  i»ot  do  fo'gafn  it- 
Croak.  And  yoii   h:\vc  hut  too  wpII  suc- 
ceeded ,   you  little  husty  you.    With  tliose 
endeartn£3[  ways  of  yonrs,  on  my  conscience, 
I  rniild  fn-  hroiight  lo  forgive  any  thing. 

OU.  Uut  when  you  know  niy  guilt — ^yes, 
you  shall  know  it,  though  I  fe«  the  greatest 
pain  in  the  confession. 

Croak.  Why  then,  if  it  he  so  very  great  a 
ain,  you  may  spare  yourself  the  trouble,  for 
I  now  every  ^Uabte  of  the  matter  before 
you  begin. 

OUi  Indeed !  Then  Pm  undone. 
CrnnU.  Av »  miss,  you  wanted  to  steal  .i 
match.  Tin  not  worth  neing  consulted,  I  sup- 
pose, when  there's  to  he  a  marriage  in  my 
own  faniiK.  No,  Pm  to  finvc  no  hand  in  the 
disposal  of  my  own  cfiifciren;  no,  I'm  no- 
bony.  I'm*  to  be  ;i  m^^re  article  of  family 
lumber;  a  piece  of  cracked  china,  tef  he  stuck 
up  in  a  corner. 

•  OtL  Dear  sir,  nothing  bui  the  dread  of 
your  authority  could  iaduee  us  to  concet*!  it 

from  you. 

Croak.  No,  no,  my  COncequenre  is  no  more; 
I'm  as  little  niiiulea  ns  a  dead  Hussian  in 
-vvinter,  just  stuck  up,  with  a  pipe  in  his  mouth, 
till  there  comea.a  uaw. 

Oil.  I  was  prepared,  sir,  for  your  dnger, 
and  despaired  of  pardon ,  even  while  I  pre- 
sumed to  ask  it. 

Cronk.  And  y«t  yon  diould  not  despair 
neither,  Livy. 

OU.  And  do  you  permit  mc  lo  hone,  sir? 
^!an  I  ever  expect  to  he  forgiven?  But  hope 
ii.xt  too  lonii;  deceived  me. 

CrotA,  VVhy  then,  child,  it  shanll  deceive 
you  now,  for  I  forgive  you  this  very  moment. 
1  forgive  yuu  all;  and  now  yon  arc  indeed 
my  daughter. 

OU.  O  transport!  This  kindness  over- 
powers me. 

Croak.  I  was  always  against  sererlly  to  our 
children.  VVe  have  been  young  and  giddy 
ouraelves,  and  we  can't  expect  boys  and  giru 
to  he  old  before  their  time. 

OU.  What  aenerosity!  But  cannon  forget 
the  many  falsehoods,  the  dissimulation — 

Crimk.  You  did  indeed  dissemble:  but  where's 
the  giri  ifaat*  won't  dissemble  for  an  busl>an<l  ? 
My  wife  and  I  bad  nererbeen  married,  ifwc 
bad  not  dissemhled  a  liltic  beforehand. 
pU.  It  shall  be  my  iuture  care  never  to 


nf  fathers.    The  life  he  gave,  eompared  to 
this,  was  but  a  trifling  blessing. 
Crtrnk.  And,  good  sir,  who  sent  for  you, 

with  tliat  fitie  Iragedv  fare  and  flourishing 
manner.''  I  don't  know  what  we  have  to  do 
with  your  gratitude  Upon  this  occasion. 

Leon.  How,  sir,  is  it  possible  to  be  silent 
when  so  much  obliged?  Would  you  refuse 
me  the  pleasure  of  being  gratefiil?  of  adding 
ipy  ili  inL's-  In  my  ()livj:i*s?  of  sharing  in  tho 
lrari:«porls  that  you  have  thus  occasioned 

Croak.  Lord,  sir,  we  can  br  happy  enough, 
without  your  coming  in  to  make  up  the  party. 

Leon. '  But,  sir,  I  that  have  so  large  a  part 
iti  the  benefit  is  it  not  my  duty  to  show  m^ 
joy?  Is  the  happiness  of  marrying  my  Olivta 
so  small  a  blessing? 

Croak.  Marrying  Olivia!  marrying  Olivia! 
mar^^iM;;  bi^  own  sister!  Sure  the  boy  ia 
out  ol  jiis  senses.    His  own  sister! 

Leon.  My  sister ! 

Crfxjfi.  What  does  the  hooby  meao?*  or 
has  be  any  meaning? 

Leon.  Mean  ,  sirr  Why ,  sir — only  when 
my  sister  is  lo  be  married,  that  I  have  the 
pleasure  of  marrying  her,  sir;  that  is,  of  gi- 
ving h^r  away,  sir.    I  ba«e  made  a  potut 

of  It. 

Croak.  O,  is  that  all?  Give  her  away,  ton 
have  made  a  point  nf  it.  Then  you  had  as 
f^'oofl  rnakc  a  point  of  first  giving  away  your- 
self, as  I'm  going  to  prepare  the  writings  be- 
tween you  and  miss  Hicbland  this  very  mi- 
nute. What  a  fuss  is  here  about  nothing! 
Why,  what's  the  matter  now.''  1  thought  I, 
had  made  you  at  least  as  happy  as  you  could' 
wish. 

OU.  O  yes,  .sir,  veiy  liappy. — How  have  I 
been  mistaken!  *'  [^Astde. 

CrOak.   Do  vou  foresee  any  thing,  child? 
You  look  as  if  you  did.    I  think  if  any  thing 
was  to  be  fcireseen,  I  have  as  sharp  a  look-"* 
out  as  another;  and  yet  I  foresee  nothing. 

\ExiL 

OU.  What  can  h  mean?  ; 

Leon.  He  knows  something;  and  yet,  for 
my  life,  I  cap't  tell  what:  but  whatever  it  be, 
I'm  resolved  to  put  it  out  of  fortune's  power 
to  repeat  our  mortification.  Til  haste  and 
prepare  for  our  journey  to  Scotland  this  very 
evening.  My  fiiend  Honeywood  has  promised 
me  his  advice  and  assistance;  and  I  know  so 
much  of  his  honest  heart,  that  if  he  can't  re^ 
iieve  our  uaeasineis,  he  will  at  least  share 
th  m.  \Exmuttt.' 

ACT  ilL 

SOBNE  L'^Young  IIONBTWOOD**  St<OV»€, 

Enter  Honbywood,  Bailiff,  and  Follower. 
Baii,  Lookyet  sir,  1  have  arrcaled  as  good 
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m^n  M  you  in  ray  time;  no  dlisparagemcntj  JJail.  Sir,  youVe  a  genllnnan:  I  «ee  yoo 
of  you  neither.  Mm  that  woi'ld  go  forty  Iin€)w  what  lo  do  with  yow  money..  Rut  to 
guineas  on  a  game  ol  cribbagc  1  challenge  businesji:  we  are  to  ho  with  you  here  as  your 
&e  town  16  snow  a  man  io  more  genteder 
pra'-ticf  than  in>  self. 

Hnnf  ).  VViU&oul  all  question,  Mr. — .  I  for* 

your  name,  sir* 
nail,  flow  ran  yoli  forget  what  yoa  never 
knew  ?    He,  he,  he! 

Honey.  May  I  beg  leave,  to  aakyo^  name  ? 
*  Itnil.  Ye5,  yoii  may. 

Honrj.  TIten  pray, sir,  wlial  i^your  name,5ir? 
/tail.  That   1  didn't  ornmise   to  tell  you; 
he,  he,  he  f   A  jokc  hrcalcs  no  hones,  at  we 
say  among  us  that  practice  the  law. 

Honejr.  You  may  have  reason  for  keeping 
il  a  senrl  perhaps? 

Hail.  The  law  does  nothing  without  reason. 
Tm  asfaam'd  to  tell  my  name  to  no  man,  iir.j 


■^1 


friends,  I  -Mippose;  hot  set  in  case  company 
coiiK'^.— Little  Flanigan  here,  to  hcsure,  ha.sa 
good  tacc ,  a  very  good  face;  but  then  he  is 
a  little  seedy,  as  we  say  among  us  that  prac- 
tice the  law.  Not  wdl  in  cfa»the«.  Smoke 
the  pocket-holes^). 

Honey.  Well,  tliat  shall  be  remedied  vn'tb- 
oui  dvlay. 

Knter  a  Srrranf. 
Serv.  Sir,  miss  Kirliland  is  below. 
Hunr  y.  Mow  unlucky.  Detain  her  a  moment. 
\A'c  must  improve,  my  cood  friend,  little  Mr. 
F1anigan*s  appearance  urst.    Here,  let  Mr. 
Flanigan  have  a  suit  of  my  clolhes—quidt'— 
the  brown  and  silver — Do  you  hear? 
Serv,  That  your  honour'gave  awaj  to  thn . 
If  Tou  can  show  cause,  as  why,  upon  a  spe. ! begging  gentleman  that  makes  Terae%  becanse 
ci.*)]  capus,   that  I  should  prove   my  name  it  was  as  good  as  new. 
—  lUit  come,   Timolhj  Twitch  is  my  nani<-.     //r/w^y.The  while  and  gold  then. 
And  now  you  know  my  name,  what  bavei    6cr».  That^  your  honour,  I  made  bold  to 
yon  to  say  to  thai?  'sell,  because  it  was  good  for  nothing. 

Honey.  Nothing  in  the  world,  good  Mr. i  Honey.  Well,  the  first  that  comes  to  hand 
Twitch,  but  that  I  have  a  favour  to  a»k,  then:  the  blue  and  {|oid.   I  belieTc  Mr.  Fla- 

'nigan  will  look  best  in  bl 


that's  all. 

Hail.  Ay,  favours   are  more  easily  asked 


llT«. 


[^Kxeuiit  Sfri'anl  ami  fn/lrnvrr. 


than  granted,  as  we  say  among  us  that  prac-j  Bail.  Rabbit  me,  but  little  Flanigan  will 
^ce  Ine  law.  I  bave  fakeii  an  oalb  agatnst'look  well  in  any  thing.  Tbere^s  not  a  prettier 
granting  favonrt.  Would  jott  bare  me  per- '  srottt  in  the  four  cotinlics  after  a  shy-cock 
|ure  my  sell?  jthan  be:  scents  like  a  hound;  sticks  like  a 

ffoney.  But  my  request  wfll  ootfke  recom-lweaile.  fle  was  master  of  the  ceremonies  to 
mended  in  so  sirring  a  manner,  as,  I  believe  the   black   queen   of  MOTOCCO  wbcn  i  lOok 
TOu'K  have  no  scruple.  \JPulls  out lut  Purse^ ihim  to  follow  roe. 
Tbe  thinr  It  only  ibit:  I  bcfleve  1  sball  be 


ahl<*  to  discharge  tbis  trlde  in  two  or  three 
days  at  furthest;  but  as  i  would  not  have 
the  affair  known  for  tbe  world,  t  bavetboughts 
of  keeping  you,  and  your  pood  friend  here, 
about  niti  till  the  debt  is  discharged;  for  which 
I  shall  be  properly  grateful. 

Bail.  Oh!  that's  another  maxum,  and  alto- 
gether within  my  oath.  For  certain,  ii  an  ho- 
nest man  is'  to  get  any  thing  by  a  thing, 
there's  no  reason  why  all  tfatn^a  abottld  not 


liere 

be  done  in  civility. 

Banej;  Doubtless,  all  trades  must  live,  Mr. 'as  well  as  another.  Onelnan 
Tv^ileb;  and  yours  la  a  necessary  one.  !of  talking,  and   another  man 


Re-enter  Folloiver. 

Heh,  ccod,  I  think  he  looks  so  well,  that  1 
donH  care  if  I  have  a  snif  from  the  same 

place  for  myself 

Hnnry.  VV^ell,  well.  I  hear  the  lady  coming. 
Dear  Mri  Twitch,  I  beg  you'll  give  your 
friend  directions  not  to  speak.  As  for  your- 
self, I  know  you  will  say  nothing  without 
being  directed. 

TinH.  Never  you  fear  me;  Til  ilinw  the 
lady  that  I  have  something  to  say  for  myself 

has  one  way 
has  another; 


\Gives  him  Money.  all  the  difference  between  them, 

honour;  I   hope  your  ho- 

huler  ■Nlis'?  HiCHLANU  and  Maid. 


Bail  Ob!  joi 

nour  Inkt^  nothing  amiss  as  I  dors,  as  I  i]nv<  no- 
thing but  my  duly  in  so  doing.  I'm  sure  no  man 
tan  say  I  ever  give  a  gentleman,  that  was  a 

£>nt(einan,  ill  xitn^'c.     If  I  saw  that  a  irenlle- 
an  was  a  pentlenian ,   I  have   taken  money 
not  to  see  him  for  ten  weeks  together. 

Honey.  Tendeineas  if  a  virtue,  Mr.  Twitch, 
and  humanity — 

Bail.  Humanity,  sir,  is  a  jewel;  rt*»  better 
than  gold.  1  love  humanity.  People  may  say 
that  we,  ill  ouf  way,  have  no  humanity;  hut 

this 


Miss  Ji.  You'll  be  surprised,  sir,  with  (bis 
visit ;  but  you  know  Cm  yet  to  thank  you  Ibr 

choosing  my  little  library. 

lionry.  Thanks,  madam,  are  unnecessary, 
as  it  was  I  that  was   obliged  by  yOUT  com- 
mands.   (Chairs  here.    Two  of  my  very  good' 
friends,  Mr.  Twilth  and  Mr.  Flanigan.  Pray, 
gentlemen  ,  sit  without  ceremony. 

Miss  /?.  "Who  ran  these  odd-looking  men 
be?    1  fear  it  is  as  I  was  informed. 


It  must 

I'll  show  you  my  humanity  this  moment.! be  so.  [^^^side. 
There's  mv  follower  here,  lillle  Klani^.m,  with  Bail.  \_j4//er  a  Par/sr]  Pretty  weather, 
a  wife  and  four  cfaihlren ;  a  guinea  or  two  very  pretty  weather  for  the  time  ot  the  year, 
would  be  more  to  bim  than  twice  as  much!  madam. 

to  another.  Now,  as  I  can't  show  him  any]  Fol.  Very  good  circuit  weather  in '  the 
humanity  myself,  I  must  beg  leave  you'll  do. country. 

it  for  me.         *  Honey.  YoU  officers  are  generally  favourites 

Honey.  I  assure  yon,  Mr.  Twitch,  yours  is  among  the  ladies.  My  friends,  madam,  have 
a  most  powerful  recommendation.  .1^^^"  upoti  very  disagreeable  duty,   I  assure 

{Gioet  Mom^jr  io'  Hie  MXmmt.I  t)  Lwk  «i  ibv  vMk«uli«iM  pt  nb  mm.'  . 
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TflE  GOOD-NAI  L  IIEU  MAN. 


I  Act  111. 


jou.  l]lie  fair  sliouid,  in  wime  measure,  re- 
com  pease  the  toils  of  ibe  brave. 

;V/v.v  H.  Our  ofliccrs  do  intlci'd  deserve 
every  favour.  The  gci»l!i!infu  arc  in  ihe  ma- 
rine •crvicf*,  I  presume,  sir? 

Uotit').  Why,  in.idarii,  tbev  do — orrnsinnall y 
jerve  in  tin-  Flet-t,  madam:  a  dangerous  servici*. 

Miss  H.  Vm  lold  so;  and  I  own,  il  basnfl- 
fii  surprised  mo,  lliat,  'vliile  we  have  had  so 
many  instances  of  bravery  there,  we  bave  ba«i 
so  few  of  wtl  at  home  to  praiM  >L 

Ifonfj.  I  grant,  madam,  that  our  ju>ft\ 
bave  not  wiillcti  us  our  sohliers  have  fought; 
but  they  have  done  all  ihey  could. 

Miss /i.  I'm  uuilc  <lis|)!i  nscd  when  I  cec  a 
line  iuhjoct  spoiled  by  a  dull  writer. 

Honej,  VVe  should  not  be  so  severe  against 
(lull  writers,  madam  ;  it  is  ten  to  one  but  the 
dullest  writer  exceeds  the  most  rigid  French 
kritic  who  presumes  to  despise  him. 

Fol,  Damn  the  ?^<  nch,  the  pvle  TOtt«|  and 
all  tbat  belouf^'s  lu  tlirm. 
*  '    Mi—n.  Sir  ! 

Honry.  Ila,  ha,  }ial  honest  Mr.  Flanigan. 
A  true  English  oOicer,  madam;  he's  not  con- 
fenied  with  healing  the  French^  hut  hit  will 
scold  them  too. 

Mi4S  a.  Yet,  Mr.  Honey  wood,  this  does  not 
coamiee  me  but  that  severity,  in  criticism  is  ne- 
cessary: it  was  our  first  adopting  tbc  severity 
of  French  lasle,  tbat  bas  brougnt  them  in  turn  lu 
tiUte  us. 

BaU,  Taste  us!  by  the  Lord,  ntadam,  they 
devour  us.    Give  rooaseers  hut  a  taste,  and. 
,  1*J1  be  damned  but  they  come  in  forahellyfiit. 

MusH.  Very  extraordinary  this. 

Fol.  But  very  true.  What  makes  the  bread 
rising?  the  parle  tous  that  devour  us.  What 
makes  the  mutton  teopence  a  pound f  the 

Cfle  TOUS  tbat  ent  it^  up.  What  makes  'the 
er  ibreepencQ  halfpenny  a  pot?— 
JHLone/-,  Ah,  tbc  vulgar  rogues!  all  ^vill  be 
out.*  r-4jff1rfi*7 •  Right,  gentlemen;  ver)'  right 
U|)<m  uvy  \vnr(!,  and  quit*"  lo  the  purpoM-. 
Ibey  draw  a  parallel,  madam,  between  tbc 
mental  tasle  and  that  of  our  senses;  are 
irijur'd  as  iiiik  !i  liy  French  severity  in  the 
one,  as  by  Frt-ncli  rapacity  in  tbc  other.  That's 
, their  meaning. 

Miss  n.  Though  1  don't  sec  tlu'  force  of 
the  parallel,  yet  I'll  own  tbat  we  should  some- 
times pardon  booiiB^  as  we  do  our  friends, 
that  have  now  and  dMni  agrecablt  absurdities 
to  recpmmend  thetn.' 
.JSoiL  Thal*s  all  my.  eye;  tlie  king  only  can 
.  pardon,  as  the  law  says:  for  set  in  case — 
.  Hoae/.  I'm  quite  of>  your  opinion,  sir:  i 
see  the  whole  drift  of  your  argument.  Trs, 
certainly  our  presuming  to  pardon  any  work, 
is  arrogating  a  power  that  belongs  to  another. 


Honrjr.  Mr.  Flamp;an,  it  yuu  spolie  for 
ever,  you  cottid  SOl  improve  the  last  obsaTr 

vation.  For  my  ow«  party  (  ihiok  U  eoa* 

elusive, 

Itail.  As  for  the  matter  of  thut,  mayhap-* 

Honej:  Nay,  sir,  give  me  leave  in  this  in- 
stance to  he  positive:  for  where  is  tbc  neces- 
sity of  eensaring  works  without  genius,  wbirii 
m<i»t  shortly  sink  of  themselves?  what  is  il 
hut  aimtug  our  unnecessary  blow  against  a 
\i«-lini  already  under  the  hands  of  justice  ? 

Hail.  Justice!  (),  by  the  elevens,  if  you 
talk  about  justice,  1  think  I  am  at  home  there; 
tor,  in  a  course  of  law — 

Honry.  My  drar  Mr.  'I\vitrli ,  I  discern 
what  you'd  he  at  perfectly  \  and  i  believe  the 
lad^  must  be  sensible  of  the  art  with  which 
it  IS  introduced,  I  suppose  \  ou  perceive  the 
meaning,  madam,  of  bis  course  ot  law  .' 

Miss  A'  f  protest,  sir,  I  do  not.  1  perceive 
only  that  you  answer  one  gentleman  before 
he  has  liiiisihed,  and  the  other  before  he  bas 
well  begun. 

JiaiJ.  Madam,  this  here  question  is  about 
severity,  and  justice,  and  pardon,  and  the 
like  olthey.  Now  to  explain  the  ihiBg— 

JUonejr,  01  cucseyourexplanatioas.  \A§i€ie, 

Re-enter  a  Seii^anf. 

Serv,  Mr.  Leontinc,  sir,  below,  desires  tu 
speak  with  you  upon  earnest  business.  [ExiL 
Honej.  That's  lucky.  [^*iVrJ  D  car  madam. 

Jrou*li  eiicuse  roe,  and  my  good  friends  here, 
or  a  few  minutes.t  There  are  books,  madam, 
to  aniusc  you.  Come,  gentlemen,  you  know 
I  make  up  ceremony  with  su<;ih  friends.  AAer 
you,  sir.  Excuse  me.  Well,  if  I  must;  but 
1  know  vour  natural  politeness. 

Hail,  before  and  behind)  you  know* 
*  Toh  Ay,  ay,  before  and  behind;  before  and 
behind. 

\KxeMl  Honerwoodf  Jiiuli//,  and  Follower. 
MiatB.  What  can  all  this.mejin.  Garnet? 

Gar.  Mean,  madam?  why,  -what  sbonlJ  it 
mean,  but  what  Mr.  LoAy  sent  you  here  to 
see?  These  people  he  calls  oflicers,  are  ot- 
fircrs  sure  rnough:  sherifTs  oflicers. 

Miss  It.  Ay,  it  ts  certainly  so.  Well,  though 
his  perplexities  are  larlrom  giving  me  pleasure ; 
vet,  1  o\vn  tlicrr's  »oni<  tiling  very  lidicu.'ous 
in  them,  and  a  just  puuishnieol  for  his  dis- 
simulation. 

Qar.  And  so  they  are.  But  [  wonder,  ma- 
dam, that  the  lawyer  •you  Just  employed  to 
pay  his  debts,  and  set  nim  free,  has  not  done 
It  liy  this  time:  be  ought  at.  least  tohave'becq 
here  belurc  now. 

Enter  vSia  "Wu.iiam  Hovkywooik 
Sir       '  Fur  Miss  llicbland  lo  undertake 


If  sJI  have  power  to  condemn,  what  ^rriteri  setting  him  free,  town,  was  quite  unexpected ; 

can  he  freer  il  lia>  tnlnllv  unliin^rd  nn- .srhuftics  to  reclaim 


liaiL  By  his  habus  corpus.  His  h.ibus  cor- 
pus can  set  himfree  at  any  time:  lor  set  in  case — 

fforifj.  I'tn  obliged  lo  you,  sir,  for  the 
hint.  If,  madam,  as  my  friend  observes,  our 
laws  are  so  careiTuI  of  a  gentleman's  person, 
sure  we  nii^lit  tn  be  equally  careful  of  his 
dearer  part,  his  fame. 

FaL  Ky,  bat  if'ao  be  a  hmji**  nabbVI*), 
ypu  know^ 


bim.  Yet,  it  gives  me  pleasure'  to  iind,  that, 
among  a  numoer  of  worthless  friendships,  be 

Itas  Tii.vV  one  n(  f|uIsition  of  n'a!  v;due ;  for 
tlicrc  niu.st  some  soiler  passion  on  herMde 
that  prompts  this  generosity.  Ha!  here' before 
me!  I'll  endeavour  to  sound  In  i  ifnclioiis. 
[Asitle]  Madam,  as  I  am  the  person  thai  have 
had  some  demands  upon  the  gentleman  of 
ibis  house,  I  hope  you'll  excuse  mr,  if,  be- 
ibi-e  1  enlarged  bim,  I  wanted  to  see  yourself. 
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THE  GOOD-NATURED  MAN. 


Miss  H'  The  precaution  was  very  imne 
cCMary«  «ir.  1  suppose  your  wants  were  only 
aiick  as  my  a|^ent  had  power  to  satisfy. 

Sir  ff'.  PaHlv »  madam ;  but  I  was  also 
wiiiin^  you  sboliJU  be  fully  apprised  of  the 
cIvarMtcroflliegcttUcniha  you  intended lo  serve. 

Miss  R.  It  must  ronif,  sir,  with  a  very  ill 
grace  from  you.  /I'o  censure  it,  after  what 
you  ha««  dooe^  would  look  like  malice;  and 
io  speak  favouraMv  of  a  rhararter  vou  have 
oppressed,  would  be  impeaching  your  own. 
And  sure  hi.<t  tendemei^  bis  humanity,  his 
universal  frirndsliip,  m.^^  atone  for  rn.inv  faiilts, 

SirH\  That  friendship,  madam,  which  is 
cxertteil  i»-lOO  wide  a  sphere,  becomes  totall} 
useless :  our  hounlv,  lilcr  n  drop  of  waler, 
dissappears  when  diffused  loo  widely.  They 
wJio  pretend  most  to  ibis  tinivetaal  benevo- 
lence, a!%  eilher  deceivers,  or  dupes;  men  who 
desire  to  cover  iheir  private  ill  nature,  by  a 
prclefided  regard  for  all;  or  men  who,  rea*M»- 
ing  ib^tiiselves  into  false  feelings,  are  more 
earnest  in  pursuit  of  splendid,  than  of  useful 
rlA^urs. 

^Mis$  R.  1  am  stirpriscd,  sir,  to  bear  one 
Who  has  probably  been  a  gainer  by  the  folly 
of  others,  so  itevere  in  his  censure  of  it. 

Sir  hJ'.  V\'bate»er  I  may  have  gained  by 
follv,  madam,  yon  see  I  am  Sfitting  to  prc- 
▼cnl  your  losing  by  il. 

MusIL  Your  cares  for  nie»  sir,  are>unne- 
(Cessary.  I  always  suspect  those  serifcifs  whkh 
mte  denied  where  they  hre  wanted;  and  offiir- 
perhaps,  in  hopes  of  a  reJosal.  ^to,  sir, 
my  oiradinns  bave  been  fll^^n,  and  1  insist 
upon  their  being  romplicfl  witli. 

Sir  f^'  Tbou  amiable  woman!  I  ra»  »n 
longer  contain  the  expressions  of  my  graii- 
lude;  my  pleasure.  You  see  hefore  \ou  one 
who  has  been  ec^naily  careful  of  bis  interest : 


Rirhl.Tnd  here  before  me!  Pudcliial,  ds  ilsual, 
to  the  calls  of  humanity.  I'm  very  sorr% ,  ma- 
dam, things  of  this  kind  should  happen,  tspc-. 
cially  to  a  man  I  have  shown  every  ^^hele, 
and  carried  amongst  us  as  a  particular  ac- 
quaintance. 

Miss  li.  I  find,  .sir,  you  have  the  art  of 
making  the  misfortunes  of  others  your  owji. 

Lo/fy.  Mr  dear  madam,  what  can  a  pri- 
vate man  like  me  do?  one  man  can't  do 
every  tiling:  a«id  then,  1  do  4o  much  in  this 
way  cxeiy  d.iy.  I^l  me  see:  something  coif- 
sideralile  inif;lil  lu-  done  for  hini  hv  suCscrlp- 
li')n:  il  could  not  laii  if  1  carried  the  list. 
I'll  undiTlafee  to  set  down  a  brace  of  dtttes^ 
two  d<>/<  II  Inrds,  and'  half  the.  lower  hous^ 
al  my  own  ptnl. 

Sir  Vf  '.  And  after  all,  it's  more  than  prol>~ 
able,  sir,  he  might  reject  th«  oilier  of  such  powci^' 
ful  patronage. 

Lo/tj.  'I hen,  madam,  what  can  we  do? 
You  know,  1  never  make  promises  In  truth, 
1  once  or  twice  tried  to  do  something  with 
him  in  the  way  of  business  ;  but,  as  1  often 
told  bis  uncle,  sir  VViliiam  lloncywood,  the 
man  was  utterly  impracticable. 

Sir  tf^.  His  uncJe!  Then  that  gentleman,  1 
suppose,  is  a  particular  friend  of  yours  P 

Lo/tj:  Meaning  me,  sir?— Yes,  madam,  as 
I  often  said,  "iMy  dear  sir  William,  you  am 
sensM>ie  1  would  do  any  thing,  as  far  as  mv 
poor  fnf«rest  goes,  to  Senrc  your  family;"  hut 
w  hat  rafi  lie  done  i  there's  no  procuring  finl» 
rate  places  for  niatb-rate  ahiliticsv 

MiatR.  I  have  beard  of  sir  William  Ho- 
neywood ;  he's  abroad  In  employment}  he 
confided   in  your  judgment,  I  suppose. 

Lofty.  Why,  yes,  madam;  f  believe  sif 
William  had  some  reason  to  confide  in  rtiy 
iudemeot;  one  little  reason,  perhaps. 


.spectator  of  liis  fnllir-i:  and  only  nuuklMd,  ia 
hopes  to  reclaim  them — h''  uncw/     .  ' 

Sir  William  Honeywoodf  You 
amaze  mc.  How  shall  1  toriveal  my  confu- 
Mon?  [/4sidt]  1  fear,  sir,  you'll  tbink  I  have 
Hean  too  forward  in  my  Services.  l^confeSsI — 
SirJ'^'.  Don't  iiiaLe  any  apologies,  madam: 
i.onty  iind  ntysetV  unable  to  repay  the  obli^ 
g;alton.  And  yet,  I  have  been  ti^'fng  my  in- 
terest of  late  to  serve  you.  Having  learned, 
madam,  that  vott  bad  some  demands  upon 
government,  1  hare,  Ibottgfa  unasked,  been  your 

solicitor  there. 

Miss  R.  Sir,  I'm  intinitely  obliged  to  your 
intentions;  but  my  -giiwdian  ha.i  employed 
another  pentletnan,  who  assures  him  of  success. 

Sir  Pj'.  Who?  the  important  little  man 
that  visits  heve?  Trust  me,  madam,  he*s  quite 
ronle»n[>li|j!e  amnng  men  in  power,  and  utter- 
ly unable  to  serve  you.  Mr.  Lofly's  promises 
are  mticb  bellar  known  to  people  m  ftsUou 
than  his  person,  I  assure  you. 

Miss  H.  How  have  we  liecn  deceived !  As 
sure  a.N  ran  be,  here  he  comes. 

Sir  IT.  Does  be?   Remember  I'm  to  con- 
tinue unknown:  my  return  to  Kngland  has 
not  as  yet  been  Miade  public.   With  what 
impudence  he  enters! 
'•:'    *    ''  £nler  hoTTT. 

hofi).  Let  the  chariot— let  my  chariot  drive 
ojf:  ill  visit  to  his  gnM*s  m  a  cbaar.  Miss 


one  who  .has  lor  scmie  time  been  a  coMMledt  Mlnlt  Pray,  sir,  what  was  it? 

i^ftj.   Why,  madam  —  l)ul  let  it  go  no 
IVirtber  —  it  was  i  procured  him  his  place. 
.Wr«P:r)idyou,iir?  - 

Lnftr.  Killier  vou  or  I,  sir. 
Miss  R.    ibat,  Mr.  tofty,  was  verj-  kind, 
indeed. 

Lnfty.  I  did  love  him,  to  be  sure;  he  h-id 
some  amusing  qualities;  no  man  was  fitter  to 
be  toasl-masfer  lo  a  club,  or  bad  a  better  heed. 

MissR.  A  l-cller  head? 
Lofty.  Ay,  at  a  bottle.    To  be  sure  he  was 
nil  a»  a  ' 

was  grateful ,  vei-\' 


as  dulTae  a  choice  spirit ;  hut,  hang  it,  he 

gratefid}  and  gralilnde 

hides  a  multitude  of  laulls. 


Sir  Vf''.  lie  might  have  reason,  perhaps. 
His  place  is  pretty  considernblr,  I'm  told. 

Lrtfij.  A  trifle,  a  mere  trillc,  among  us 
men  of  business.  The'  truth  ii,  be  wanted 
dipnily  to  fdl  up  a  greater. 

Sir  VK.  Dignity  of  person,  do  you  mean, 
sir?  Pkn  tnldhe^s  much  about  my  site  and 
figure,  sir. 

Lo/ij.  Ay,  tall  enough  for  a  maie.liing  re- 
giment; but  then  he  wanted  a  something;  a 
ronserjiienre  of  form  ;  a  kind  of  a— I  bHieve 
the  lady  perceives  niiv  meaning. 

MissR,  O  periecfly;  you  courtiers  cen  do 
any  thing,  I  see. 

Ln/ij.  My  «lc3r  modam,  all  this  is  but  a 
mere  exchange;  we  do  greater  things 'Ibr  one 
another  every  day.   Wby»     thaa,  aoer:  kt 
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4tSU  iHE  ilOOD-NAI  L  RED  MAN.  [Act  IV. 

IDC  sappose  you  Uie  first  lord  of  Uitr  Treasury  J  of  the  baUifls,  and  now  be'a  again  ^Of^tf^mg, 

ron  have  an  enijilo) tnent  in.  yoit  tbal  i  want;  toolb  and  nail,  in  astisliag  oM  'CroakeiV  soil 
iiave  a   place  iii  me  that  you  want:  clu  rneito  patch  up  a  clande.stine  iiialch  with  the  young 
here,  do  yuu  there:  inlereft  of  holh  «id«s,  fewiiady  that  passes  in  the  house  for  his  aister* 
words,  flat,  done  and  done,  and  il*t  over.  Jur^^  Ever  buay  to  aerte  othen. 

Sir  If.  A  ihniijilil  strilvi  s  me.  \.4sidt\  Now  Jar.  Ay,  any  body  but  bimsplf.  The  youn^ 
you  mention  «ir  William  Jloiic^wood,  madam;; couple,  ik seems,  are  just  s^ttiu^  outinr^ool- 
and  ai  he  seems,  sir,  an  acquamtance  of  yours;  j  tana ,  and!  bo  supplies  them  with  money  for 
'ou'll  he  glati  la  lic.u   Im  \s  .iriivcd  fi  oni  ll.ily;  the  journey. 

Sir  y^''.  Money !  how  is  he  able  to  supply 


had  it  troni  a  iiicud  who  knows  him  as 
well  as  he  does  me,' and  yoti  may  depend 
on  niy  inrnrnialii>n. 
Lo/tj.  The  devil  bf  is!  [Mide. 
Sirff^.  He  is  certainly  returned;   and  as 
this  gentleman   is  a  fri»"nd  of  vours,  he  can 


oliiers,  wbo  has  scarce  xuj  for  himself? 

Jar.  Wh\,  there  it  is;  be  ba*  no  nionev, 
that's  true  i  but  then,  as  be  never  said  no  to 
any  request  in  hi*  lift,  he  has  given  them  a 

hill  drawn  by  a  friend  of  bis  upon  a  mer- 


chant iu  the  city,  which  I  am  to  get  changed; 
for  ^'ou  must  know  thai  I  imito  fowithtEeai 

to  Scotland  raysclfi  .  . 


be  oF  signal  service  to  us,  by  introducing  me 
to  him;  there  are  tome  papers  relative  to  your 
affair;.,  lli  it  require  disjiatch  and  liis  inspection. 

Miss  It   i  iiis  gentleman,  Mr.  I^ofty ,  is  a     Sir  fJ\  Uow?  * 
person  employed  in  my  aflairs:  I  know  }  ou'll   '  Jar.  It  seems  the  young  gentleman  is  obli- 
sci  v  r  us.  f^'cd  to  take  a  diflerent  road  from  his  mistress, 

as  be  is  to  call  upon  an  uncle  of  his  that 
lives  out  ofihe  way,  in  order  to  prepare  a  place 
for  their  reception  when  they  return;  so  ibcy 
have  borrowed  roe  from  rny  master,  as  the  pro- 
perest  person  to  attend  tbc  young  lady  down. 

Sir  n .  To  the  land  of  matrimony  I  A 
pleasant  journey,  Jarvis. 
Jar,  Ay ,  bat  l*m  only  to  have  all  the  fa^ 

tigues  on*l. 

Sir  hJ'.  Well,  il  .may  be  sliorlcr,  and  less 
fatiguing  than  you  imagine.  1  Lnow  but  too 
niycb  of  the  young  lad)'s  family  and  con- 
nexions, whom  1  nave  seen  abroad.  I  have 
also  discovered  that  misa  'BioMand  is  not  in- 


Lojtj,  ^\\  dear  madam,  I  live  but  to  serve 
you.  &ir  Vvilliam  shall  even  wait  upon  him, 

if  you  think  proper  to  command  it. 

Sir  f'f  '4  That  would  be  quite  unnecessary. 
Lofty.  Well,  we  num  introduce  ynu  then. 

wo  day 
ly  will 


Call  upon  mc — let  me  see  ay,  in  two  days, 
lost  for  ever. 


Sir  H'.  Now,  or  the  opportuui 


he 


Lofty.  Well,  if  it  must  he  now,  now  let  it 
be.  Hut ,  damn  it,  that's  uulurtunale ;  my 
lord  Grig's  cursed  Peasacola  businesa  comes 
on  this  very  hour,  and  l*m  engaged  lo  attend 
— another  time — 

.  SirfV,  k  short  leUer  to  sir  William  will  do. 

Lifly.  You  shall  have  il;  yet,  in  my  opi-  iliderenl  lo  my  thoughtless  nephew;  .-ind  will 
niou,  a  letter  is  a  very  bad  way  of  going  tu  endeavour,  ihougb  I  fear  in  vain,  to  estahii&b 
work;  face  to  face,  tbat*s  my  way.  jtbat  connexion.    But,  come,  the  letter  1  wait 

Sir  f  J'.  The  letter,  sir,  will  do  quite  as  well.  I  for  must  he  -Imost  rinishVi;  Til  let  you  further 
£,oflj\  founds,  sir,  do  you  pretend  to  direct  iuio  my  inieutions  iu  the  next  room.  \JiKeunt. 
me;  direct  liie  In  the  business  of  ofliee?  Do 
you  know  me,  sir!  who  am  I? 

MiiS  li'  Dear  Mr.  Lofty,  this  request  is  not 
10  much  bis  as  mine ;  if  my  comraanda— but 
you  despise  my  power. 

J^af^f.    Sweet   creature!    your  commands 
Id  ev< 


could  even  control  a  debate  at  niidni^i.t;  tct  a 
power  so  consliliitional ,  I  am  all  obedience 
and  tranquillity.  He  siiall  have  a  letter;  where 
is  my  secretary,  Duhardicu?  And  yet,  1  pro- 
test 1  don't  like  this  way  of  doing  business,  i 


ACT  IV. 

ScEMB  I.— Croaker's  House, 

Enter  LoFTY. 

Lofty.  WcU,  sure  the  devil's  iu  me  oflatey 
for  running  my  bead  inio  aacb  deliles,  aa 
nolliin<^  hut  a  genius  like  my  own  couM  dravr 
me  irom.  I  was  formerly  contented  to  bus- 
band  out  my  places  and  pensions  with  some 
degree  offingalily;  hut,  curse  it,  of  l  ite  I  liavc 


think  if  1  spoke  first  to  sir  \>  illiinn— liul  you  j  given  awa}  tiie  whole  Court  Uegister  iu  less 
ytVii  have  it  so.  \^t..vit  ivith  Mis*  Ricftia/nJ.  i  Umc  than  they  could  print  tlie  title-page;  yet. 
Sir  I  f.  Il  l,  ha,  lia !  This  too  is  one  ol  rny  ^  hang  it,  why  scruple  a  ire  or-Jwo  to  conn-  ,it 
nephew's  bopelul  associates.  O  vanity,  thou  i  a  line  girl,  when  I  every  day  tell  a  tlmusatid 
constant  deceiver,  bow  do  all  thy  efforts  for  nothing.  Ha!  I iuney wood  here  heroic  me. 
to  exalt,  serve  hiit  to  sink  us.  Thy  false ( Cottld  miss  lUchlaod  have  set  btm  at  iiiierty  ? 
colourings,  like  tiiose   employed   to  height-!  »        ■»  •  ' 

en  beauty,  only  seem  to  mend  that  bloom)  finler  IIOHBYvrooD. 

which  they  contribute  to  destroy.  I'm  notj  Mr.  Honeywood,  I'm  glad  lo  see  you  abroad 
displeased  at  this  interview;  exposing  this  again.  I  bud  my  concurrence  was  not  ncces- 
felfow*s  impudence  lo  the  contempt  it  deserves,  sary  in  your  unfortunate  aflairs.'  1  had  put 
may  l)e  of  use  to  my  desi-^n  ;  at  least,  if  be  things  in  a  train  to  do  your  business;  but  it 
■      '"  '  ■    '  '      ""  is  Hot  for  mc  to  say  what  I  intended  doing. 

Hone  J.  It  was  unfortunate  indeed,  sir.  Uu| 
what  adds  to  my  uneasiness  is,  that  while  you 
seem  lo  be  acquainted  with  my  misfortune,  I 
myself  oontniun  «tiU  a  stranger  to  mybcae* 

f.ut  I  or. 

J.ofij.  How?  not  know  the  friend  that  ser- 
ved you  ? 
J£m^,  Caa*t  guesa  at  the  pcrsoa. 


cau  rcilect,  it  will  he  of  use  lo  himself. 

Enter  Jaivvis._ 
How  now,  Jarvis,  where'*  your  master,  my 
nephew  .>* 

Jor,  At  bi*  wits  end,  1  heljeve;  he*s  scarce 
eotlen  out  of  one  scrape,  but.iie*a  cunning 

bis  bead  into  another. 
SirM .  How  so? 

Jar.  The  bonso  baa  bfit  ina|  been  cleared 
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SCBM  L] 


THE  GOOIKNATlJllED  MAN. 


Loftjr.  Inquire. 
muey,  I  bavef  but  alt  1  can  learn  i«»  that 
be  cboose*  to  remaio  concealed,  aad  lut  att 

inqairy  must  be  fruilless. 

jLo/ty.  EVIuat  be  6iiiliea«? 

Honey,  Absotuleiy  fruilieM.' 

Lofty.  Sure  of  that  ? 

Honey .  Very  «ure. 
'   Lofty.  Then  I'll  be  damned  ifyAa  ahdl  ever 

know  it  from  me. 
Honey.  How,  sir? 

Lofty.  1  suppose  now,  Mr.  Hopeywood,  you 
think  my  rent-roll  Tcry  consideral»le,  and  that 
1  have  vast  sums  of  rooner  to  throw  away  t  ' 
know  you  do.  The  world  to  be  mire  teys 
'tuch  things  of  me. 

Honey.  The  world,  by  what  1  learn,  is  no 
stranger  to  your  gencroeily.  Bttt  where  does 
this  tend  ? 

Lofty.  To  nothing;  nothing  in  the  world. 
The  towa,  to  be  sure,  when  it  malna  such  a 

thing  as  me  the  subjcf  I  rif  mnrcrsation ,  has 
asserted,  thai  I  never  >el  uaUonised  a  mau  oi 
menL 

Wmty.  I  have  heard  inilaiicet  lo  the  oon- 
franr,  even  from  yourself. 

Cofty.  Yes,  Honeywood,  and  there  are  in- 
stances to  the  rontraij,  that  you  shall  never 
hear  from  myself. 

Honay  3b,  dear  air,  'pemut  me  lo  ask  you 
but  one  question. 

Lofty.  Sir,  ask  me  no  quettions:  I  say,  sir, 
ask  me  no  quealioDas  ra  oe  damn'd  if- 1  an- 
ewer  them.  »  • 

Honey.  I  wilt  ask  no  ftnrtber.  My  fiietid, 
mv  bfnefartor,  it  Is,  il  must  be  hrrf,  that  1 
am  indebted  for  freedom,  for  honour.  Yes, 
thou  woribiesi  of  men,  from  the  begnining  I 
suspfcled  il,  but  wa%  afraid  to  return  iImmLs: 
which,  if  undeserved,  might  seem  reproaches. 

Lofty.  Blood,  sir,  can  (  a  man  be  permitted 

to  enjoy  the  luxury  of  bla  OTWU  ftelingt  with- 
out ail  this  parade  ? 
Monty.  War.  do  not  Btteinpt  lo  tnubuX  an 

action  that  a<fds  to  your'honour.  Your' 


•ir, 

Ho- 


Lojly.  Unfortunate  indeed!  And  yet  I  can 
endure  it. .  Between  ourselves,  I  think  she 
likes  me.  l*m  not  apt  to  boast,  but  1  think  she 

does. 

Honey.  Indeed !  Uul  do  you  know  the  per* 
son  you  apply  to? 

Lofty.  \fs,  1  Inow  you  are  her  friend  and 
mine:  that's  enough.  To  you,  thereibre,  1 
commit  the  auceets  of  my  passion.  Let  friend- 
ship do  the  rest.  I  have  onI\  to  ntl(?,  that  if 
any  time  my  litll^  inlcrest  can  be  of  service 
—but,  bang  it,  111  make  no  promises— > you 
know  mv  interest  is  yours  at  any  time.  No 
apologies,  my  friend,  I'll  not  be  answered,  it 
shall  be  so.  . 

Honey.  Open,  generous,  unsuspecting  man ! 
He  little  tbinltt  that  1  love  her  too;  and  with 
aucb  an  ardent  pasaion! — Bat  tbcn  It  was  ever 
but  a  vain  and  hopeless  one;  my  torment,  my 
persecution!  What  shall  1  do?  J^iovo,  friend- 
ship, a  hopeless  passion,  a  deserving  friend! 
I.ove,  that  has  been  mv  tormenter;  a  friend, 
ibat  has,  pt-rhaps,  distress'd  himself  to  serve 
me.  it  shall  be  SO.  Ves,  I  will  discard  the 
fondlin;^  hope  from  mv  boiom,  and  exert  ail 
my  influence  in  liis  iavour.  And  ^et  to  see 
her  in  the  possession  of  anotherl  Insnppoi^ 
table.  But  then  to  betray  a  generous  trusting 
friend !— Worse,  worse.  Yes,  I'm  resolve<L 
Let  me  but  be  the  ioslromcnt  of  their  faappi> 
ness,  and  then  quit  a  country  where  I  must 
for  ever  despair  of  finding  my  own.  \Kxit. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Garnkt,  »bo  carries  a 
Mittuu^w  Boeu 

OIL  Dear  me,  I  wish  this  journey  were  ovei^ 
.No  news  of  Jarvis  yet?  I  believe  the  old  pee» 
tish  creature  delays  purely  to  vex  me. 

Gar.  Wl.V,  In  I.  <•  MMi",  niafl.ini,  I  did  bear 
him  say,  "a  little  snubbing  before  marria^ 
wodd  teach  yow  to  bear  it  the  better  after-' 

war(l>." 

Oli.  To  be  eone  a  full  hour,  tbouafa' he  had 
only  to  get  a  bill  changed  in  the  cHy!  How 

provoking ! 

(iar.  I'll  lay  my  life,  Mr.  Leootioe,  that  bad 


your  air,  your  manner,  ail  confess  it.  . 
'  Lofty.  Confess  H,  sir.  Teriure  hself, 
shall  never  bring  me  to  confess  il.  Mr. 
ncywood,  make  me  bappy,  and  let  this  be 
buried  in  'oUivion.   I  bate  ostentation;  you 
know  I  do.    I  alwavs   loved  to  be  a  friend, 
and  not  a  patron,    t  beg  this  may  make  no 
kind  ef  distance  between  us. 

Honey.  lUtevensl  Can 'I  ever  repay  snefa 
friendship  ? 

Irf^.  A  bagatelle,  a  mere  bagaldle.  Bui 
T  see  vniir  heart  is  labouring  to  be  grateful. 
Yon  shall  be  grateful.  It  would  be  cruel  to 
disanpoiiH  you. 

. '  Money.  How  ?  Teiueh  me  the  manner.  Is 
Aere  any  way? 

Lofty.  FVom  this  moment  you're  mine.  Yes, 
my  friend,  you  slinll  know  it — ^I'm  in  llivet 
Hontj .  And  can  1  a*kisl  you? 
JLo/fy,  Nobody  so  well. 
Honey.  In  \4rhat  manner?  I'm  all  impatiencf. 
Lofty.  You  shaH  make  love  for  me. 
Honey.  And  to  whom? 
Lofty.  To  a  lady  with  whom  yon  have  great 
interest.    Miss  Kicbland.  OU.  O  Jarvis,  are  yon  Come  at  last?  Wa 

Money.  Miss  Hichlandl  Was  ever  any  iMttg  liave  been  ready  this  half  bo«r.   Now  lefs  be 


nnfortnnate? 


tfrice  as  mucli'  to  '  do,  is  setting  o^  1^  Ihii 
time  from  his  inn;  and  kere  yna  are  left  be- 
hind. 

OIL  Well,  let  us  be  prepared  fiw  Im  oaa»- 
ing,  however.  Are  you  sare  you  have  omal-' 
ted  nothing  Garnet r 

Gar,  Not  a  stick,  madam— alPs  here.  Yet 

I  wi.sh  you  could  take  the  while  aud  .silver  to 
l>c  married  in.  it's  the  worst  luck  in  the 
world,  in  any  thing  b«t  white*  I 'knew  one 
Belt  Stiibb.s,  of  our  town,  that  was  ninnicd 
in  red;  and,  as  sure  as  eg^s  is  eggs,  the  bride> 
groom  and  she  bad  a  miff  betore  morning; 

OU.  No  maifer.  I'm  all  impalianee  tili  wa 
are  out  of  tiic  bouse. 

Gar.  Bless  me,  madam,  I  bad  almost  forgot 
the  wedding-ring! — The  sweet  little  thing!  — I 
don't  think  it  would  go  on  my  iillle  finger. 
And  what  if  I  put  in  a  gentleman's  night-cap, 
in  case  ol  necessity,  madam?  But  here's  Jarvis* 

Enter  jAaria. 


gelngi  Let  us  fly! 
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THE  GOOD-NATLRED  MAN. 


[Act  IV 


Jw.  Ay,  to  Jericho ;  for  trc  sball  bave  no  ricd  inyaeir.    I'll  tell  'you  a  story  about  tJiat. 
'    '   O/i.  A  story!  wb«n  I'm  all  1i 


^iug  to  Scotland  ibia  bout,  I  fancy 

Oli.  How  ?  V>'  hal*s  the  matter  ? 
'  Jiy.  Money,  money«  is  the  matter,  madam. 
Wt  bave  got  no  money.  What  the  plague  «Jo 
you  send  tuc  of  yovii  fooPs  cir.'tiid  for?  ]\Iy 
master's  bill  upon  the  dty  is  not  worth  a  ru,sl). 
Here  it  it;  Mrs.  Garnet  may  pin  up  ber  hair 
with  it. 

OU.  Undone!  How  cuuld  Jloueywood  scr^'c 
m' so?  What  sball  w«  do?  C4bH  we  go  with- 
out it!* 

Jiir.  Go  to  Scotland  without  money?  To 
Scolljnd  without  money!   Lord,  how  somc 

peoplf  iiii(lcrsl;iiid  grni;r.i[)l]\  ! 

Oil,  W'hat  a  base  iiiMiicure  man  was  your 
master,  to  serve  us  in  this  maracr.  Is  this 
bis  good  nature? 

Jar.  Nay,  don't  taifa  III  of,  my  master,  ma- 
dam. 1  won't  bear  to  hear  any  .bodj  talk  ill 
of  him  but  myself.  ' 

Gar.  Bless  us!  How  I  thinic  ont,  madam,      ,    _  _ 

■  you  need  not  be  under  any  uncasitR-ss:  1  s.nw  .make  ncitber  btMd  nor  tail  of  it.    To  be  sure 


impatience  to 
be  away.   Was  there  crer  tack  «  dihioiy 

creature! 

Jar.  Well,  madam.  If 'we  most  march,  why 

we  will  marrb,  tbat's  all.  Though,  odds  bobs, 
we  have  stiU  forgot  one  thing  v«  should  ne- 
ver travel  without—^  case  m  good  rasors,  and 
a  box  of  shaving-powder.  Rut  no  matter,  I 
believe  we  sball  be  pretty  well  shaved  by  the 
way.  [GtUng. 

Rt-enter  Garmbt.  «' 

Gar.  V'ndone,  undone,  madam.    Ah,  Mr. 

Jarvis,  you  said  riylit  enough.  As  sure  as 
death,  Mr.  Huneywood'^  rogue  of  a  drunLca 
butler  dropped  toe  letter  before  be  went  ten 
^'ards  from  the  door.  There's  old  Croaker  has 
)ust  picked  it  up,  and  is  this  moment  reading 
it  to  himself  in  the  hall. 

on.  Unfortunate!  We  shall  be  discovered. 
Gar,  No,  madam,  don't  be  uneasy ;  he 


Mr.  Leontine  receive  fo|iy  guineas  from  his 
lather  iost  before  he  set  oi^t,  and  he  can't  yet 
have  Mk.the  iaii*  A  short  letter  will'  reach 
him  there. 

■  Oli.  I'll  write  immediately.  How's  this?  Bless 

me,  my  hatid  trembles  so  f  ran't  write  a  word. 
Do  you  write,  G.unel;  and,  upon  second 
thoughts,  it  will  be  better  from  you. 

Gar.  Truh ,  tumlaiii,  I  wr  ite  :tnd  intlitr  (mt 

fioorly.    I  ncNcr  wns  cute  at  njy  iarning.  But 
'11  do  what  I  can  to  please  you.  Let  me  see. 
All  out  of  my  own  head,  I  sUppOM?  ' 
Oil.  Whatever  you  please. 

guineas,  madam  ?- 

OH.  Ay,  twenty  will  do. 

Gar.  At  the  bur  of  the  Talbot  till  called 
for.  Expedition — iviU  be  bUwn  up — ail  of 
a  flame— tfuick,  dispatch — Cupid,  the  little 
god  of  love. — I  conclude  it,  madam,  ^s  itJj  (]u- 
pid;  1  love  to  sco  a  love-letter  end  like  poetry. 

OU.  Weil,  well,  what  you  please^any. thing. 
But  Iinw  sb.itl  we  st-nd  it?  1  can  tnul  none 
of  the  servants  of  this  family. 

Gar.  Odso,  madam,  Mr.  Honeywood*a  butler 


be  looks  as  if  he  was  broke  loose  from  Bed- 
lam about  It,  but  he  can't  find^rhet  it  jneaas, 

for  all  that.— O  lud,  he  ia  comiug  this  way 

ail  in  the  horrors ! 

Oli.  Tlien  li  t  US  leave  the  houae  this  instant, 
for  fr  ar  he  should  ask  further  questions.  In 
the  mean  lime.  Garnet,  do  you  write  and  send 
off  fust  audi  another.  \Sxeun$» 

Enter  Croaker. 

Croak.  Death  and  destruction!  Are  all  the 
horrors  of  air,  fire,  and  water  to  be  levelled 

only  at  mc?  Am  1  only  to  be  singled  out  for 
^uopowder-plols,  combustibles*  and  conflagra- 
tion? Here  it  is — an  incendiary  letter  dropped 
:il  my  dom  .  [ /tV  (/J,v|  To  muster  Croaker, 
these  ivith  speed, — Ay,  aj^',  plain  enough  the 
direction;  All  in  the  genume  incendiar)  spell- 
ing, and  as  cramp  as  the  devil. —  ffith  speed. 
— O,  confound  your  speed! — But  Jet  me  read 
it  once  more.— JVusftir' Croaker,  -tu  tame  «« 
J  oca'  see  this,  leve  tit  rrtfj  gi/nnes  at  the 
bar  of  the  Talboot  tell  rated  J  or,  or  jowe 
and  yo«»er  experetion  tx  iil  be  ol  Uoant  up. 


tS  in  the  next  room:  iie\s  a  deary  awcel  nan;  — Ah,  but  loo  plain.    Blood  and  gunpowder 


he'll  do  any  thing  for  me 

'Jar.  lie!  the  <lojj,  hell  certainly  commit 
some  blunder;  he's  dnuAi  and>  sober  ten  times 
a  day. 

On,  ^o  matter.  Fly,  Garnet.  Any  body 
we  can  trust  will  do.  [Jt'i  iV  Garnet]^  Well, 
Jarvis,  now  we  can  bave  nothing  more  to  in- 
terrupt us.  You  may-  take  up  the  things  and 
carr|  them  on  to  the  ino. — Have  you  no  bands, 
Jams? 

Jar.  Soft  and  fair,  young  lady.  You,  th.Tt 
are  going  to  be  married,  think  things  can  ne- 
ver be  done  too  fast;  but  we  that  are  old, 
and  know  what  we  are  about,  must  elope  me- 
thodically, madam. 

on.  Well,  -sure,  if  my  indiacrelions  wexe 
to  be  done  over  again  — 

Jar.  My  life  for  it,  you  would  do  them  ten 
times  over. 

Oli.  \A''hy  will  you  l.ilL  so?  If  you  Ipiew 
bow  unhappy  they  make  mc — 
^  Jar,  Tcry  unhappy,  no  doubt:  I  was 
}ust  as  imhappy  Whu  1  was  going  to  he 


m  every  line  of  it.  Blown  up!  murderous 
dog!  Au  blown  up! — Heavens!  what  have  I 
and  my  poor  family  done,  to  be  all  blown  up? 
— Our  pockets  are  Ion,  and  nionej  tve  must 
hare.-  \y,  there's  the  reason;  the} 'II  blow  us 
up,  because  they  have  got  low  pockets. — It  is 
but  a  short  time  you  nave  to  consider ;  for 
if  this  takes  tvind,  the  house  will  t/uickl/ 
be  all  of  a  flame, — Inhuman  monsters!  blosjr 
us  up,  and  then  bum'  ns !  The  earthquake  at 
Lisbon  was  but  a  bonfire  to  il.  —  Make  i^ttiek 
dispatch.  And  so  no  more  at  present i  but 
may  Cupid,  the  little  god  of  love,  go  tpith 

JOU  tvhe/  ri  er  you  pn.-  The  lillle  f;od  til  Irivc! 
Cupid,  the  little  god  of  love  go  with  ine  '.  Go 
you  to  the  devil,  you  and  your  little  Cupid 
together!  I'm  so  frightened,  1  scarce  know 
whether  1  sit,  stand,  or  go.  Perhaps  this  mo- 
ment Vm  treading  on  light'ed  matches,  bl.-i/iog 
brimstone,  and  barrel."!  of  gunpowder.  They 
arc  preparing  to  blow  me  up  into  the  clouds, 
^ftnirderf  We  shall  be  ail  burnt  in  uUr  beds; 
we. shall  be  all  bunt  in  our  bcdsl 
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TBK  GOOU-NATURE9  MAN. 


Enlrr  >Tiss  lUcni-Avn. 

MissJi.  Lord,  sir,  what*s  the  matter  P 

Croak.  M«rder*s  the  matter.  We  iball  be 
afl  blown  up  in  om  lj<  Is  before  morning. 

Mi*»  a.  1  bope  not,  sir. 

CrdHtk.  What  stgnlficf  wbal  you  bope,  ma> 
di.m,  when  I  have  a  cerllfi<Mlt'  of  It  here  in 
my  band  ?  Will  notbing  alarm  my  family  ? 
'Sleeping  and  eating,  sleeping  and  eating,  is 


\  fi'.ii  \  our  judgment  has  since  corrected  the 
errors  ol  a  first  iiiiprr.s.sion.  We  generaUy 
»hoW  to  most  advantage  at  first  Oar  sex  arfl 
like  poor  tradesmen,  licit  put  all  their  bcfl 
goods  lO(  be  seen  at  tbc  windows. 

Hon&jt.  'fbe  firtt  impmtion,  madam,  HA 
indrod  fJcc^ive  me.  I  rxpeclcd  lo  (ind  a  wo- 
man with  all  the  faidts  of  conscious,  flattered 
beauty;  I  cx|)i-rtcd  to  fmd  her  vain  and  in- 


the  only  work  from  morning  till  iiii^iil  in  niv  '•olont.    Uut  cvfry  day  has  .sitire  taught  mo 

that  it  is  possibfe  lo  possess  sen&c  witltoul 
pride,  and  Ix  luly  without  affectation. 

Miss  J t.  This,  sir,  is  n  slyli-  very  unusual 
with  Mr.  Iloncvwood  ;  aixl  I  sbonid  be  glad 
to  know  why  he  ihus  atlnmpis  to  increase 
that  vanity  whicb  b|ie  own  IcMont  bad  taught 
me  to  despise.  •  »^ 

Hont'j.  I  ask  pardon,  madam.    Yet,  from 


bouse.  My  insensible  crew  could  sleep,  though 
rodtcd  by  an  cartfa^nabe,  and  fiy  beef-ateaks 
at  a  volcano. 

MissR.  Rut,  sir,  you  have  alarmed  them  so 
often  already,  we  have  nothing  but  earth- 
quakes, famines,  plagues,  anil  mad  dogs,  from 
gear's  end  to  year's  end.  You  remember,  sir, 
tt  is  not  above  a  month  ago,  you  assnred  ns 

of  a  conspiracy  among  the   linkers  lr>  poison  tour  long  friendship,  1  presumed  I  might  have 


us  in  our  bread  ;  and  so  kept  the  whole  fa- 
mily a  week  upon  potatoes.  * 

Croak.  An«l  potatoes  were  too  good  for 
them.  But  why  do  I  stand  talking  here  with 
a  girl,  when  1  should  he  facing  the  enemy 
without? — Here,  John!  iSicodemus!  search  the 
bouse.  Look  into  the  cellars,  to  see  if  there 
be  any  c«>mbuslibles  below;  and  above,,  in  the 
apartments,  that  no  matches  be  thrown  in  at 
the  windows.  Let  all  the  fires  be  put  out, 
and  let  the  engine  be  dralrn  out  in  the  yard, 
to  play  upon  the  bonse  io-case  of  ae^.essity. 

MissR.  What  can  he  mean  by  all  this? 
Yet  wby  should  I  inquire,  when  be  alarms  us 
in  tbfs  manner  almost  erery  day?  But  Honey- 
wood  has  dfsircd  an  iiili  rview  with  me  in 
private.  What  can  he  mean or  rather  what 
intons^bis  palpitation  at  bis  approadi?  It  is 


some  right  to  offer,  without  ofiencc,  what  you 
may  refuse  without  ofiending. 

SlissR.  Sir!  I  beg  yor.Vl  roflcrt,  though  I 
fear  I  shall  scarce  have  any  power  to  refuse 
a  request  of  youTs;  yel  yon  may  be  precipi- 
tate: consider^  |ir. 

Honry:  \  own  my  rashness ;  but  as  I  plead 
the  cause  of  friendship,  of  one  who  loves — 
don*L  be  alarmed,  madam  —  who  loves  joa 
with  the  most  ardent  passion,  whose  whole 
happiness  is  placed  in  you. 

Mit*  it  I  Tear,  sir,  I  shall  never  find  whom 
yon  mean  by  this  description  of  him. 

Ifoni  }.  Ah,  madam,  it  but  too  plainly  points 
him  out,  ibougb  he  should  be  loo  bumble 
himiielf  to  urge  hik  pretensions,  or  yon  too ' 
modest  to  understand  them. 

MissR.  Well,  it  would  be  affectation  any 
longer  to  prelebd  igooramse;  and  I  vrill  ovm, 


^e  first  lime  li>   rri  i-  slmwed  any  thing  in  hislsir,  I  have  long  been  prejudiced  in  his  favour 


conduct  that  seemed  particular.  Sure  be  can- 
not mean  to — Bnt  hers  here. 


Rc-C/iler  ilONK¥4'UOD. 

Honey,  I  presumed  to  aolicil  tbie  interview, 

madljP,  before  I  left  town,  to  be  permitted 

MissR,  Indeed!  Leaving  town,  sir? 

Honey.  Yes,' madam;  perhaps  the  kingdom, 
I  have  presumed,  I  say,  to  desire  the  iavou 
of  this  interview,  iu  order  to  disclose  some- 
thing wbidi  otir  famg  friendsbip  prompts.  And 
yet  mv  fears — 

MissR.  His  fears!  What  are  his  fears  lo 
mine?  l^^sidfl  We  have  indeed  been  long 
acquainted,  sir;  very  long.  If  1  remember, 
our  first  meeting  was  at  the  French  ambassa- 
dor's. Do  you  recollect  how  you  were  pleased 
to  rally  me  upon  complexion  there? 
■  Honey.  Perfiectly,  madam.  1  presumed  to 
reprove  you  Ibr  painting;  but  your  warmer 
blushes  soon  convinced  the  company  that  the 
colouring  was  all  from  nature. 

MissR.  And  yet  you  only  meant iif  in yonr 
good-natured  way,  to  make  me  pay  a  com- 

Sliment  to  myself.  In  the  same  manner  you 
anced  that  night  vritli  the  most  awkward 
woman  in  company,  because  yoit  saw  nobody 
else  would  take  her  out. 

Honey.  Yes,  and  was  rewarded  the  next 
night  by  dancing  with  the  finest  woman  in 
company,  whom  every  body  wished  to  take 
out. 


It  was  but  natural  to  wish  to  make  bis  bearl 
mine,  at  he  seemed  himself  ignorant  of  ila 

value. 


Honey,  I  see  she  always  loved  him.  ^^Aside"^ 
I  find,  madam,  youVe  already  sensible  of  his 
worth,  his  passion.    How  hn[>py  is  my  friend, 
to  be  the  favourite  of  one  witli  such  sense  lo 
I  distinguish  merit,  and  such  beauty  to  reward  it.  ■ 
r»     Mi'ffs  H.  Your  frifnd,  sir?  \Vhat  friend? 
/fn/ir  r    My  best  iriend  —  my  friend,  Wr. 
Loflv,  rii.idam.  ' 
MissR.  He,  sir? 

Honey.  Yes,  he,  madam.  He  is  indeed  what 
your  warmest  wishes. might  have  formed  him} 
and  lo  his  other  qualities,  he  adds  that  of  ibe 
most  passionate  regard  for  you. 

MittiL  AmManMnt.^--Mo  mom  ofthis,  I 
beg  you,  sir. 

Ilotity.  I  see  your  confusion,  madam,  and 
know  how  to  interpret  it.  Ami  since  I  so 
plainly  rea«l  the  language  of  your  heart,  shall 
I  make  niy  friend  happy,  by  commuuicaling 
vour  sentiments? 
MissR.  By  no  means. 

Honey.  Excuse  roe,  I  must;  I  ki^ow  you 
desire  it. 

MissR.  Mr.  UoncywDodf  let  me  tell  you, 
that  you  wrong  my  senllVnents  and  yourtelC' 
When  I  first  applied  to  your  friendship,  I  ex- 
pected advice  and  assisjancc} .  but  now,  sir,  1 
sec  that  it  is  vain  to  expect  happiness  from 
him,  who  ha.s  been  %o  had  an  economist  of 


MissH.  Well,  air,  if  yon  iboiighl  so  then,  his  own;  and  lhal  J  must  disclaim  .bis  firtend- 
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THE  GOOD-NATURED  MAN. 


•hqif  wlw  ceaiM  lO  il^  a  frimil  to  Jumself.      Ihenslon.s,  and  put  it  in  the  po^Tp^  of  every 

yKxit.  low  fellow ,   lhal   can   scrawl  tea  worcU  of 
wrelcbcd  spelling,  to  torment  ut? 

Honry.  \A'illiout  dmilif,  iintliirg  more  alisurd. 
Croak.  How!  would  il  not  lie  more  absurd 
to  despise  tke  rattle  till  we  bi«  bit  fay  the 


Honey.  How  is  tliis?  She  has  confessed  she 
loved  liim,  and  \v\  she  scenu-d  to  part  in  dis- 
pleasure. Ciin  \  li  ive  done  any  thing  to  re- 
proach myself  wilL  ?  No,  1  belie'C  not:  yet, 
after  all,  tln-sc  tiling  •bould  not  be  doac  by 
a  third  person. 

tU'enter  Cro^br,  with  a  Letter  in  Jus 
Hand,  and  Mas.  Ceoakkr, 

MrStC.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  And  so,  my  dear,  it*s 
your  supreme  wish  that  1  should  be  quite 
wretched  upon  this  occasion?  Ila,  ha! 

CSrooA.  \MmUe»\  .Ha,  ba,  ba !  And  »o,  my 
dear,  i(*s  your  aupctme  pleaMire  to  give  me 
DO  boiler  consolation? 

Mrf.  C  Positively,  my  dear,  wliat  is  this 
Uiceiidiary  slulT  and  trumperv  to  me?  Our 
house  may  travel  througii  ib^t  air,  liie  the 
house  of  Loreito,  for  augbt  1  carc^  if  fm  to 
be  miserable  in  it. 

Croak.  Would  to  bcaven  it  were  conTert- 
ed  into  an  house  of  correction,  for  your  be- 
nefit. Have  we  not  every  thing  to  alarm  us? 
perhaps  this  very  moment  the  tragedy  is  be- 
ginning. 

Hrs.C.  Then  let  us  reserve  our  distress  till 
'  jbe  rising  of  tbe  curtain,  or  give  tbem  tbe 
oney  they  am!  !ia\i   done  with  them. 

Croak»  (iive  tbem  my  money?  —  And  pray 
Sriiat  right  bave  they  to  my  money? 

MrA.  C.  And  pray  what  rigbttbcn  bave  you 
to  my  good  humour? 
Croak.  And  so  your  good  bumovr  advises 

to 


snake  ? 


V 


Honey.  Wilbout  dofibt,  perfectly  absurd 

Croak.  Then  you  arc  of  mj  OpwioB? 

Honey.  Enlirclv. 

Mrt.C.  And  you  reject  mine? 

Honey.  Heavena  fornid,  madam.  Ko^  anre 
no  reasoning  can  be  more  just  th<in  yours. 

Croak.  A  plague  of  plagues,  we  cauU  he 
both  right. 

Honey.  And  why  may  not  both  be  ri^ht, 
niadani  — Mr.  Cioaker,  in  earnestly  seekiiig 


red 


ress,  and  you   in  wailing  the  event  wi 


me  to  pari  with  my  money?  \"N'by  then, 
tell  your  good  buinour  a  piece  of  my  mind, 
rd  sooner  part  vitb  mv  wMe.r-Rere*!  Mr. 
IIoiH^Vwood ,  see  what  ne'll  say  to  il.  My 
dear  iioney  wojod,  look  at  this  iuceodiary  letter 
dropped  at  my  door.  It  will  Irecie  you  witb 
lerror;  and  yet  lovey  bare  can  read  it—can 
lead  i^  and  laugh. 

Mbro.C.  Yes,  and  so  will  Mr.  floneywood. 
Croak.  If  he  does,   I'll  suffer  io  be  hanged 
tbe  next  minute  in  the  rogue's  place,  tliat  s  all. 

Mr*.  C.  Speak,  Mr.  lluncy  wood ,  is  there 
any  .tbing  more  foolish  than  my  basbaad'sr 
jGri^l  upon  this  occasion?  | 
lioney.  It  would  not  become  ln#  to  decide, 
madam ;  hut  douhtle.<;<;  the  greatness  of  his 
terrors  now  will  hut  invite  them  to  renew 
Ibeir  villany  another  time. 

Mrs  C.  f  told  you  he'd  he  of  my  opinion. 

Croak.  How,  sir!  do  you  maintain  that  I|you  don't  consider,  we  have  got  no  answer 
'aboetU  fie  down  under  socb  -en  injury,  and  j  from  our  fellow  traveller  yet.     If  wc  bear 
show,  neither  by  my  tears  or  complaints,  that '  not}nn<^  from  Mr*  LeOAlinc,  we  bave  only  one 


good  humour?  Pray  let  me  see  the  letter  again. 
— 1  have  it. — This  letter  requires  twenty  gui- 
neas to  be  left  at  tbe  bar  of  the  Talbot  inn. 
If  it  be  indeed  an  incendiary  letter,  what  if 
you  and  1,  sir,  go  there  ;  ann  when  the  writer 
comes  to  be  paid  his  expected  booty,  seise  him? 

Croak.  My  dear  friend,  it's  the  very  thing, 
tbe  very  thing.  While  1  walk  by  the  door, 
you  shall  plant  yourself  in  ambush  near  the 
oar,  burst  out  upon  tbe  miscreant  like  a  masked 
batterr,'  extort  a  confession  at  once,  and  so 
hang  him  up  by  surprise. 

Hanejr*  Ics;  but  1  would  not  cboose  to 
eKcrcvse  tod  mncb  severity,  his  my  maxim,  sir, 
that  crimes  generally  punish  ibemsflvcs. 

Croak.  VVeli,  but  we  may  upbraid  him  a 
litlle,  1  suppose?       '  [Jronically. 
Honey.  Ay,  but  not  punish  bini  loo  rigidly. 
Croak.  \\  at,  well,  leave  that  to  my  own 
benevolence.  * 

Honey.  Well,   I   do;    but   remtmber  that 
universal  benevolence  is  the  first  bw  of  naturcC 
[^RveuntHonejrtvoodand  3fr».  Croaker. 
Crnnk.   Yes,  and  my  imi\<Tsal  benevoloiirc 
will  hanf  the  dog,  if  lie  had  as  many  necks 
as  a  bydra.     .  XSxiL 

ACT  V.         ^     ^  . 

V 

Scene  I. — An  Inn. 

Xnter  Olivia  and  Jarvis. 

(Hi.  Well,  we  have  goL  safe  to  tbe  inn, 

however.  Now,  if  the  posl-rhaise  were  ready — - 
./ar.  The  horses  are  just  fmishing  their  oats; 
and,  as  they  are  not  going  to  oe  married, 
they  choose  to  take  their  own  time.  Besides, 


way  IlIi  us. 

0/i.  ^^  hat  way  ?    -  ^ 
Jar,  The  way  home  again. 
Oil,  No;  I  liavc  made  a  resolution  to  go, 
and  nothing  shuW  induce  me  to  Inreak  iL 
Jar.  W'cll,   I'il  go  hasten  things  without; 


1  bave  something  o/lh  e  ^pirit  of  a  man  in  me? 

Money.  Pardon  -me,  air  j  Ibe  surest  way  to 
have  redress  ta  to  be*  earnest  an  tbe  purauit 

of  iL 

-  Croak.  Ay,  whose  opinion  is  he  of  now? 

Mrs.  C.  Rut  don't  you  think  tbat  lavgbing 
off  our  fears  Is  the  best  way?  jand  I'll  c^II  too  at  the  bar,  to  see  if  any  thing 

Honey.  \Viiat  is  tbo  best,  madam,  few  can  |  should  be  left  Ibr  na  there.  Don't  be  in  such 
ear;  hut  I'll  maintain  it  to  be  a  very  wise  way.  a  plaguy  burry,  madaSOB,  and  \rc  chali  go  tbe 

Croak.  But  we're  talking  of  the  be»L  Sorely  faster.  fjSjciL 

tbe  best  way  is  to  face  the  enemy  in  die  fielo,  zr  .  i 

mm.A  -...I  .'Il  L      I     J  •  ■  Jtn/er  Leontine. 

and  not  wait  Ull  be  plundera  ua  in-  our  very 

bed-chamber.  *  Leon.  My  dear  Olivia,  my  anxiety  till  you 

Mrs.C.  But  eati'iittj'  tbmg  be  more  afianrd.  were  out  pt  danger,  was  too  great  to  be  re- 
tban  to  jdonble  imt*  ifaitrenea.  ,by  our  appro-jaisted.  I  could  not  belp  conung  to  aee  yon 
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•et  out,  though  it  expoiej  us  to  a  discovery. 

OU*  May  evciy  thing  you  do  prove  as  for' 
tnnite.   Indeed,  Xeontine,  we  have  been  most 

cruelly  clls jppoinled.  Mr.  IIorit'\ wood's  hill 
upon  the  city  lias,  it  seems,  been  protested, 
snd  we  hvf  been  ntlcrly  at  a  loss  liow  to 

proceed. 


uNATUBH)  MAN. 


Leon,  Uow!  ao  offer  of  his  own  ton.  Sure  lumuit  mean? 


estly  lie  entered  info  my  griefs,  jou  would 
love  him  as  1  do.,[^  crj  tviihout.  Stop  hini\ 
Fire  and  fury!  ther  hare  setxed  the  Incendiary: 

they  bare  the  villain,  llie  iiicendi.ux  in  view. 
Slop  him,  stop  au  incendiary,  a  murderer; 
sloj)  him.  '  *  [£xU> 

.  •   .1   


OU.  Oh, 


tenvnl  wlial  can  tUt 


ht  eottid  not  mean  to  deceive  us. 

on.   Depend   npnn    his  sirircrity; 


lie 


only 


mistook  the  desire  for  the  power  of  serving 
va.  But  k^tta  thinfc  no  more,  of  it*  I  wi«b 
'  tlM*  poat^diaiae  was  ready. 

[  TUcjf  go  up  the  Siagc. 

Enli-r  CnoAKRR,  unperceived. 

Cro€ik,.  Well,  while  ray  friend  Honcywood 
if  vpoa  tbt  post  of  danger  at  the  bar,  it  must 
be  my  business  to  have  an  eye  about  me  bere. 
I  think  I  know  an  incendiary  s  look ;  for  wher- 
ever the  devil  makes  a  purchase,  he  never  fails 
to  set  bis'mark.-^la!  wbo.bave  webere?  My 
•on  and  daughter!  What  can  tbey  be  doing 
bere  ?  [Aside. 

on.  F.yeTy  morocot  we  slay  increases  our 
danger,  and  adda  moA  to  my  apprehensions. 

Leon.  There's  no  danger,  ifllooeywood  has 
keptmy  father,  as  be  promised,  in  eroplovmcnt 

OIL  My  fean  are  from  your  falben  aus- 
'picions. 

Leon.  But,  heiievc  me,  Olivia,  you  have  no 
great  reatpn  to  dread  bit reMntntank  Jli.  r<- 
pining  temper,  as  it  does  no  manner  of  injury 
to  himself,  so  will  it  never  do  barm  to  others; 
be  only  frets  to  keep  bimse-f  employed,  and 
Si;old.f  for  bis  private  amusement. 

OU.  I  don't  know  that;  hut  I'm  sure,  on 
aome  fltpCMiona,  it  nwbetf  bim  look  moat  abodk- 
•  ingjy^ 

Croak.  [Discovers  himsel/]  liow  does  be 
.  look  nowrl-Ilow  doea  be  look  now? 
OlLAbl 
Lenn.  Undone. 

Crook.  lIoNv  (!u  1  look  now?  Sir,  I  am  your 
very  bumble  servant.  Madam,  i  am  yours. 
Wnai,  you  are  going  off,  arc  you?  Tben 
first,  if  \ou  jjlcasc,  take  a  word  or  two  from 
ine  with  you  before  you  so.  Tell  me  first 
where  you  are  going  r  ana  wben  you  ba«e 
told  mc  that,  perbaps  l«baU  know  as  little  as 
I  did  before. 

Leooi  If  that  he  so^  •  OUT  ontver  might  but 
tncrenic  vour  <iis|>lea«ure|  witfaout  adJll^  tO 
your  iufurmation. 

Croak.  1  want  no  inlMinatiOn  from  you, 
puppy:  and  you  too,  good  madam,  virbat  an- 
a^r  have  you  got,  ch?  [A  crjr  without, Stop 
AurJ  1  think  I  heard  a  noise.  Mr  friend, 
Honeywood,  without — has  he  seized  the  incen- 
diary? Ah,  no;  for  now  I  bear  no  more  on't. 

Lean.  Koneywood,  without!  I'hcn,  sir,  it 
'  was  Mr.  Honeywood  that  directed  you  bither? 

Croak.  No,  sir,  it  was  Mr.  Honeywood 
conducted  me  hither. 

'l^n*  Tbeor  air,  be'a  a  villain. 

Crook.  How,  flirrab,  a  vilbin'!  because  be 
t^kes  most  care  of  your  father?  HoneywonrI 
is  af  friend  to  tbe  iaiuiiy,  and  Til  bav'e  bim 
treated  as  sucb. 

Leon.  I  shall  study.  to  repay  Us  friendsblp 
as  it  deserves. 

OwAft.  Ab,  rogue,  iC  you  Jkneur  bow  eam^^ 


Leon.  Some  new  mark,  I  suppose,  of  Mr. 

Honr;  wood's  siin-erily;  but  wo  shall  ha\c  'a- 
tisfaclinn ;  he  shall  give  nie  in&taiil  satisfaction. 

OU.  It  must  not  ne,  myLeuntine;  wbateier 
h«*  our  fatf,  let  us  not  add  guilt  to  OUT  mis- 
iorluiies:  \ou  must  forgive  hinu 

Leon,  f^orgivc  bim  !  Has  be  not  iu  every 
?  Forcetl  me  to  borrow 


from  bim,  which  appears  a  mere  trick 


instance  betrayed  us 
money  from  bim,, 

to  defay  us?  promised  lo  Lcep  my  Atber 
gaged  till  we  were  out  of  danj^er,  and  here 
brought  biro  to  tbe  very  scene  of  our  escape  ? 
OU.  Ooat  be  pradpilale;  we  may  yel  be 

mistaken.  ^ 

Enter  Pottkojr ,  dragging  in  .TARVMj^/SjUiMMcf 
bjr  Honeywood. 

PoU,  Ajf  master,  we  bave  bim  fast  enough: 

here  is  the  incendiary  do;'.  Vm  rntitled  to  tbe 
reward.  Til  take  my  oatii  I  saw  bim  ask  for 
the  money  at  the  bar,  and  then  run  for  iL 

Honey.  Come,  bring  bim  nlonf^:  h  t  us  -see 
him.  [Discovers  lu»  MislakeX  Death  I  what's 
here?  Jarvis,  Leonline,  Olivia!  Wbal  can  all 
this  mean  ? 

Jar.  Why,  Pll  tell  you  what  it  means  :  that 
I  was  an  olcl  fool,  and  tbat  you  are  , my  *ma~ 

sler— that's  all.  . 
Honey.  Confusion. 

Leon.  Yes,  sir,  I  find  you  bave  kept  your 
word  with  me.   After  such  baseness,!  wonder 
how  vou  can  venture  to.  see  tbe  man  yott  * 
have  mjured. 

Hon^,  My  dear  Leontioe,  by  my  lifej^  my 
bonour — 

Leon.  I\  ace,  pcact,  lof  shune;  I  know  you, 
siri  I  know  you, 
jfoney.  Wky,  wonH  you  bear  mef  By  aH 

that's  just,  I  knew  not  — 

Leon,  Hear  you,  sir!  to  what  purpose?  I 
now  see  throucb  all  your  low  arts;  yotir  ever 
complying  with  every  opinion;  vbur  never 
refusing  any  request;  your  friendsnip  as  com- 
moU  as  a  prostitute's  favours,  and  as  falla- 
cious; all  these,  sir,  have  long  been  contempt- 
ible lo  the  world,  and  are  now  perfectly  so 
to  me. 

Honey.  Ha!  contcmplibie  to  tbe  world  I 
that  reaches  n>e.  [Aside, 

Leon.  All  the  siH-rniog  sincerity  of  your 
professions,  I  now  find  were  only  allurements 
to  betray  ;  and  all  your  seeming  regret  for  tbctr 
consequences,  only  calculated  to  cover  tbo 
cowardice  of  your  heart*  Draw,  villain! 

jie^itr  CaOAxn,  om  of  JBrtaA,  ' 

troak.  Where  u  tbe  villain?  Where  !s  the 

incendiary?  [Seizes  the  Po.'itboy'^  Hold  him 
fast,^  the  dog;  he  has  tbe  gallows  in  bis  face. 
Come,  Tou  ck>g,  cpnfeas;  confess  all,  iuid  bang 

yourself. 

PosL  Zounds,  master,  what  do  you  throttle 
nu  tarh 
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Croak,  [  ffeait  JIAfi]  Dogi  do  jDtt  renstr 
do  jou  resist? 
Post.  Zounds,  master,  ISn  not  be;  tliere*a 

the  ninii  lliat        thought  was  the  rogue^  and 
turns  out  to  be  one  oi  tbe  company. 
Croak.  How? 

Ilnnr) .  "Nfr.  Crnakcr,  wc  have  sll  been  un- 
der a  strange  inulake  bere ;  1  find  ibcre  is 
nobody  guilty:  il  was  til  an  err<»;  entirely 
an  error  of  our  own. 

Croak.  What,  you  intend  to  bring  'em  ofT, 
I  svppoee;  rtl  hear  noAmg. 

IionrY.  Madam,  you  seem  at  least  calm 
enuu^ii  to  hear  reason. 

Oil.  Excuse  me. 

Honry.  Good  Jarnsi,  let  me  then  esplatn 

it  to  you. 

Jar.  What  signifies  txplasalioina  when  the 
Aing  ia  done  ? 
Honry.  Will  nobody  bear  me?  WAs  Aere 

erer  such  :\  m  1,  so   !>rin(lcfl  l»y  passioD  and 

Crcjudice !— My  good  liicnd,  1  believe  you'll 
•  awprlsed  wben  I  assure  you — 

tht'  Postboy. 

Pott.  Sure  me  nothing — Im  sure  of  notbiog 
bnt  a  goorf  beating. 

CriKih.  Coinc  then,  vnti,  madam,  if  yon  over 
bopc  for  any  la\our  or  rorgiTcness,  tell  tne 
aincerely  all  you  know  of  tins  aflwr. 

OIL  ('nhajipilv,  sir,  I'm  but  loo  much  the 
cause  of  your  suspicions:  yob 'see  hrfore  you, 
airy  one  that  witb  false  prcfcBeet  bas  slept  into 
your  family  to  hetrny  it :  no^  your  daugDter<— 

Croak.  iSot  my  daughter!  • 

OU.  Not  your  daughter;  but  a  mean  decei- 
ver— who — support  me— I  cannot^ 

Honey.  Help— ^givd  her  air. 

Croak.'  Ay,  ay,  take  the  young  woman  to 
tbe  air;  I  would  not  hurt  a  bair  of  her  bead, 
whose  ever  dau'^htcr  she  may  b«— not  to  bad 


MissR.  Married!  to  whom,  sir? 

Croak.  To  Olivia;  my  daugter,  as  I  took 
ber  to  be ;  but  -who  the  deril  mic  is,  or  whose 
daughirr  she  is,  I  know  oo  more  than '  tfa« 

man  in  the  moon. 

Sir  9f.  Hen,  sir,  it  will  be  enough  at  pre- 
sent to  assure  you,  th.il,  hoth  in  point  of  birth 
and  fortune  the  young  lady  is  at  least  your 
son's  equal.  Being  left  by  her  lather,  sir  James 
Woodvilli- — 

Croak.  Sir  James  Woodvillel  What,  of 
the  west  ? 

Sir  H'.  Wv'\nv^  left  hx  liim,  I  snv,  to  the  care 
of  a  mercenary  wrelcli,  whose  only  aim  was 
to  secure  ber  fortune  to  himself,  she  was  sent 
into  Franco,  under  pretence  of  education;  and 
there  every  art  was  tried  to  fix  her  for  life  m 
a  conyeni,  contrary  to  her  inclinations.  -Of  this 
I  was  informed -upon  my  arrival  at  Paris;  and. 
as  1  had  been  once  her  father's  fVicnd,  I  did. 
all  in  my  power  to  frustrate  her  guardian*S 
base  intentions.  I  bad  even  meditated  to  re- 
scue her  from  bis  aulborily,  when  your  son 
slept  in  with  more  pleasing  violence/ gafc  her 
liberty,  and  you  a  daughter. 

Croak.  But  I  IntenAo  have  a  ilanghler  of 
my  own  choosing,  sir.  A  young  lady,  sir, 
whose  fortune,  by  my  interest  witn  those  that 
have  interest,  will  he  "doufaltt  what  my  son 
has  a  right  to  cxpecL  'Do  you  know  Mr. 
Lofty,  sir? 

Sirff.  Yes,  sir;  and  Icnow  that  you  are 
deceived  in  him.    Rut  step  this  way,  and  111 
convince  you.     [^Croaker  and  Sir  ff^iitiaai 
None/ofoodialk  apart^ 

Ee-enter  Honnwoon: 

Honey.  Ohstinale  man,  still  to  persist  in 
bis  outrage!  Insulted  by  bim,  dcsoised  by  al^ 
I  now  begin  to  grow  contemplible  eren  to 

')y  loo  great  an 


as  thai   nelllier.   [^A'.iv/////  nil  hut  C.i  inikcr\^  in  >. self.    How  have  I  sunk  hy  too  great 
YeS|.yes,  all's  out;  1  now  see  tbe  whole  ai-  assiduity  to  please!  How  have  1  overtax'd  aU 
 !-  -i-L„  s^j  ...y  jibjfjtijg^        iiie  apjn  obation  of  a  single 

IJul  all  is  now  over; 
ion.  (ny  fortune^ 


fiiir:  my  son  is  either  married,  or  going  to 

be  so,  In  ill!*  latly ,  whom  he  ini[iosi<l   ti|K>ii  fool  should  esr.ipc  niel 
me  as  bis  sister.    Ay,  certainly  so.     ,\nd  yetjl  have  survived  my  reputatit 
I  douH  find  it  afllicts   me  so  much  as  on*e|my  friendships,  and  nothing  remains  heoce^ 
might  think;  tin  re's  ihe  advautage   of  frellin-; ' forward  for  me  hut  solitude  and  repentance 
away  our  misfortunes  beforehand;  wc  never 
feel  ihem  when  they  eome. 


Eniar-  MtM  Ricrlamo.  tmd  Sir  William 

IlONlYWOOD. 

SirVf'.  But  how  do  you  know,  madam, 
that  my  nephew  intends  selling  off  from  this 
place  ? 

Miss  R.  My  maid  Assured  me  be  was  come 
to  this  inn;  and  my  own  knowledge  of  his 
intending  to  leave  the  kingdom,  suggested  the 
rest.   Uut  what  do  I  see?  nry  guardian  here 
before  us!  Who,  my  dear  sir,  could  have  ex- 
pected meeting  you  bere?  to  what  aocideot  do 
we  owe  tbi*  pleasnre? 
Croak.  To  a  fool,  I  believe. 
■Miss l\.  But  to  what  purnose  did  jon come? 
Croak.  To  play  tbe  loot. 
MisgR.  But  with  whom? 
Croak.  With  greater  Ibols  Aatt  myacIC 
Jfiis^  H.  Explain. 


MiaS  R.  Is  it  true,  Mr.  Honey  wood,  that 
you  are  setting  off,  witboot  taking  leave  of 
your  friends?  Tbe  report  iS,  that  yOU  are 
(|uitting  England,    (^in  it  be? 

Honey.  ¥eS,  madam ,  I  leave  yon  to  hap- 
piness; to  one  who  love^  von,  and  deserves 
your  love;  lo  one  who  has  power  to  procure 

you  aflluence,  and  generosity  to  improve  your 

enjoyment  of  it. 

j'ifiss  R.  And  are  yon  sure,  air,  that  the 
gentleman  you  mean  is  what  you  describe  him  ? 

Honey.  I  have  the  best  assurances  of  it. 
As  for  me,  weak  and  wavering  as  I  have  been, 
obliged  hy  all,  and  incapable  of  serving  anv, 
what  happiness  ican  I  (md  but  in  solitude  r 
vrfaat  hope  bm  in  being  forgotten? 

MitiH.  A  thousa  nti!  lo  livr  among  friends 
that  esteem  yOU^  whose  happiness  il  will  be 
to  be  |)ermitted  tO  oblige  you. 

Honey.  No,  mad.-.nj;  my  resolution  is  fixed. 
Inferiority  among  strangers  is  cas^;  but  among^ 


Croak.  Why,  Mr.  Honeywood  brottght  me  those  that  once  were  eouak,  insuopoHthle.' 

here,  to  do  nothing  now  I  am  here;  and  my j Nay,  to  show  yon  how  far  my  resolution  can 
son  is  going  to  be  married  to  1  don't  know! go,  1  can  uow  speak  with  calmness  of  my. 
whoylbalis beret  soiiow7onareaswiieasIam.>HnB<r  iMitt.  I  mevteeonlcM^  that,  omooc 


IbHies.  I  «M  eve^i  eonfess,  that,  among 
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U>e  number  of  mj  other  prejuraplions,  I  Lad 
tlie  insolence  to  think  of  loving  you.  Yes, 
iRjdam,  while  1  wa«  pleading  ihc  patMon  of 

-another,  my  l^cai  l  wos  tortured. with  iU  own. 

Miss  R.  You  amatc  me! 

Honey.  But  you'll  forgive  it,  I  know  you 
will;    sini  i-    llic   <  iiiifrssion    should    n<tl  havci 
come  from  me  even  uow,  but  to  convince  you 
of  the  sincerity  of  my  .intentSoii  of  —  never 
mentioning  it  more.  [Going. 

Miss  Jt,  6Uy,  iir,  one  moment.  Hal  he  here ! 

Kiilrr  LoKTY. 

hojlj.  Is  lite  coa^l  cieurf  None  but  friends. 
.  I  have  follo^ired  you  here  with  a  trifling  piece 
of  intelligence :  but  h  goes  no  further,  tnings 
are  not  yet  ripe  for  a  discovery.  1  have  spirits 
working  at  a  certain  board;  )our  affair  at  the 
Treasury  will  he  done  in  kas  th||^ — a  thoU" 
sand  years.  Mum! 

Miss  H.  Sooner,  sir,  1  should  hope. 

Jbofi).   VVby ,  ^es,  1  heiieve  it  may,  if  it 
lalls  into  proper  hands,  that  haow  Wliere  to 
push  and  %vheri'  hi  |).irry;  thai  knOW  how  the 
'land  lies,   iiti,  lluneywood. 

MissB.  It  is  fallen  into  j-ours.' 

Lofty.  Well,  to  kee()  you  no  longer  in 
suspense,  your  thing  is  done.  It  is  done,  I 
say;  that's  all.  I  have  just  bad  aj>.surances 
from  !oid  Nevrrout,  that  the  claim  ha.s  been 
exaniiiifd,  and  iound  admissible, 
the  word,  ni:idam. 

Ilnney.  But  bow?  liis  lordship  has  j|>ceo  at 
Newmarket  ibese  ten  (Kn^. 

Lofty,  Indeed!  Then       Gilbert  Goose  must 
'  have  been  most^amnahly  mistaken,    i  had 
it  of  him. 

Mu»  H.  He?  Why,  sir  Gilbert  and  bis  fa- 
nilr  have  been  in  the  country  this  month. 
Lofty.  This  month?  It  must  eertafniy  he  so. 

Sir  (jilbtrt's  Klh  i  did  come  to  me  from  New- 
market, so  that  be  must  have  met  his  lordship 
there ;  and  so  it  came  ibont.  I  have  his  letter 

alii  ut  me,  ri!  nad  it  to  you.  ['J'likin:^  oui  a 
large  Bundle j  'I'bat^s  irofn  Paoli  of  Corsica, 
that  from  the  marquis  of  Squilachi.  BaTe 
you  a  mind  to  .see  a  letter  frotii  count  Ponia- 
lovvski,  now  king  of  Poland?   Honest  Pon — 

{Starching^  O,  sir,  what  are  you  here  too  ? 
'il  t(  II  you  what,  honest  friena,  if  you  have 
not  abiolulely  delivered  my  letter  to  sir  W  il- 
liam  Honey  wood,  you  may  retura  it.  The 
thing  will  do  wlfhoul  him. 

Sir  hj'.  Sir,  1  have  delivered  it,  and  must 
inform  you,  it  was  received  with  the  most 
inortiiyiil0  contempt. 

Croak.  Contempt!  Mr.  Lolly,  what  can  that 
mean? 


Croak.  No,  for  the  soul  of  me;  I  think  it 
was  as  confounded  a  had  answer  as  ever  wan 
sent  from  one  private  §entleman  to  another. 

Lofty.  And  so  you  can't  find  out  the  foicc 
of  the  message  f  VVhy  1  was  in  the  house  .at 
that  very  limew   Ha^  ha!  It  was  1  that  sent 
lli.it  v!Tv  :iti'i%v<'r  1(1  iiiv  own  letter.    Ha^  Jm! 
Cioak.  Indeed!  How?  wbj-?  '  * 

Lofty.  In  one  word,  things  hctweea  sir 
William  and  mc  must  be  behind  the  curtain. 
A  party  has  many  eyes.  He  sides  with  lord 
Duzzard,  i  side  with  sir  Gilbert  Goose.  So 
tli.nt  unrldtllcs  the  mystery. 

iliiuik.  And  so  il  does  indeed,  and  ail  my 
snspieious  are  over. 

Loftj.  Your  suspicions!  ^Vbat  then  you 
have  been  suspecting,  you  have  been  suspecting, 
have,  you?  Mr.  Croaker,  yott  Mid  1  wtie 
friends,  we  arc  friepds  no  longer. 

Croak,  As  1  hope  for  your  favour,  I  did 
not  mean  to  ofiend.  Il  escaped  me.  Oool 
he  discomposed. 

Lofiy.  Zounds,  jir,  but  I  am  discomposed, 
and  will  be  discoitipoAed.  To  be  treated  ihu.s ! 
Who  am  I  ?  V\  as  it  for  this  I  have  been 
dreaded  both  by  in^  and  outs?  .Hue  I  been 
libelled  in  the  Gazetteer,  and  praised  in  the 
St.  Janies'-s?  Have  I  been  chaired  at  Wild* 
man's,  and  a  .speaker  at  .Mercfianl-tailors*  Hall? 
Have  I  bad  niy  hand  to  addn  tses ,  and  my 
Quietus  is  head  iu  the  print-shops,  and  talk  to  me  of 
suspect 

(Jro<tk.  My  dear  sir,  he  pacified.  Whsl 
can  you  have  but  asking  pardon? 

Loft).  Sir,  I  will  not  be  pacified!  Suspect! 
Who  am  i?  To  he  used  thus,  bare  1  paid 
court  to  men  in  favour  to  serve  my  friends, 
the  lords  of  the  Treasury,  sir  William  Honey- 
wood,  and  the  rest  of  .'toe  gang,  and  talk  to 
me  of  suspect!    Who  an>  I,  I  .sa),  who  am  I? 

Sir  f/'.  Since,  sir,  \  on're  so  pressing  for  an 
answer,  I'll  tell  you  who  you  arc.  .A  gentle- 
man, as  well  acquainted  with  politics,  as  widi 
men  in  power;  as  well^  :ii  (| u  linled  with  per- 
sons of  fashion,  as  with  modesty;  with  lords 
of  the  Treasury,  as  with  truth;  and  with  al^ 
as  you  are  with  sir  William  Honeywood.  I 
am  sir  \\  iiliam  Honeywood. 

{ Discovers  his  Ensign*  of  Am  BaOt. 
Croak.  Sir  William  Hone'y wood ! 
IJonrj.  Astonishment!  my  unde.I  {Aside. 
Lofty.  So  then  my  confounded  geiUus  has 
been  all  this  time  only  leading  me  up  to  ibc 
garret,  in  order  to  lling  me  out  of  the  window. 

Croak*   What,  Mr.  Importance,  and  are 
these  your  works?   Suspect  you!    You  who 
bate  been  dreaded  by  the  ins  and  outs:  you 
>vbo  have  bad  your  band  to  addresses,  and 
Lofiy.  Let  him  go  on,  let  him  go  on,  1  say.  your  head  stuck  up  in  print-shops.,  IS  jou 
You*R  fimf  it  come  to  something  presently,     jwere  served  right,  you  shovid  Have  your  head' 

Sir  U'.  Yes,  sir,  I  belieM-  y  ou'll  be  ama/.ed,  5tu(  k  up  in  the  pilfory. 
if,  after  ^wailing  some  time  iu  the  anti-cbambf  r, '    Loflf\  Ay,  stick  it  where  you  will,  for,  by 
after  being  snrveyed  wHb  insolent  enriosity  bv!tbe  Lord,  it  cuts  bat  a  very  poor  figure  wbcre 


the  passing  servants,  I  %vas  at  last  assurtd, 
that  sir  William  Honeywood  knew  no  such 
person,  and  I  most  certainly  have  been  im- 
pQSed  upon. 

Lnfty.  Good;  let  me  die,  very  good.  Ha, 
ha,  ha  I 

Croak.  Now,  for  my  liibt  I  cao^t  find  out 
half  tbe  goodness  of  it.  '     .  ' 

Lof^/YtM  caii*t?  Ha,  ha! 


il  slirks  at  present. 

Sir  IV.  VVcll,  Mr.  Croaker,  I  hope  you 
now  see  bow  incapable  this  gentleman  is  ol; 
serving  ynu,  .ind  how  Ktile  miSS Aichlaod  bu 
to  expect  irom  his  iniiuenre.  ' 

Croak.  Ay,  sir,  too  well  1  see  it,  and  I  can^ 
but  s.'iv  1  have  had  some  boding  of  it  these 
ten  day^  So  I'm  resolved,  since  ray  sod  has 
(lacsd  m  aflectioos  on .  a  lady  of  mkoderafti 


TflE  GOODJ4ATURED  MAN. 


CAcrV. 


fortune,  lo  be  talisHed  with  his  choice,  and 
not  run  the  baxard  of  anolber  Mr.' Lofty,  in 
tielping  him  to  a  belter. 

S/r  ff-  \  .i[)pro\p  ydur  resnhitinti ,  nnd  her* 
they  come  to  receive  a  conlirmalion  of  your 
pardon  vnA  eoiuenl. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  CKOAnii,  Jarvis,  Lkohtu<b, 

ami  Olivia. 

Mrs.  C.  Where's  mv  husband?  Como,  roino, 
lovcYi  you  must  forgive  them.  Jarvis  here 
1ms  DMM  to  tell  me  the  whole  affair;  and,  I 
say,  you  must  forgive  them.  Our  owti  was 
a  stolen  match,  you  knowj  my  dear;  and  we 
never  had  any  reason  to  repent  of  iu 

Croak.  I  wish  we  could  noth  aay  so:  how- 
ever, this  gentleman,  sir  William  Honey- 
wood,  has  been  heforehiind  wilh  you  in  ol>- 
tainin^  tbeir  |»ardon.  So,  if  ibe  two  poor  fools 
hmt  a  miiid  to  marry,  I  tWnk  we  can  tad^ 
tlMin  togClher  wilbovl  crossing  the  Tweed  for  it. 

[Joining  tlieu-  Hands. 
lLe«n.  Jlow  blest,  and  unexnected!  What, 
what  ran  wv.  say  to  such  goodness?  But  our 
future  obedience  shall  be  the  best  reply.  <And, 
fm  for  this  geotleman,  to  wliom  we  owe— <f 

Sir  Esru5P  nie,  sir,  if  I  interrupt  your 
tbanks,  as  I  have  here  an  interest  tiial  calls 
ne.  YTurning  to  MtotfeytPMui]  Yes,  sir,  you 
are  siirprixpc!  to  sfe  mf;  nnd  I  own  tliat  a 
desire  of  rurrecling  your  follies  led  iiic  bilber. 
I  saw,  wilh  indignation,  the  errors  of  a  mind 
that  only  sought  applause  from  others;  that 
easiness  ofdispositiou,  which,  ihough  inclined 
to  the  right,  had  not  courage  to  condemn  the 
wrong,  t  saw,  with  regret,  those  .splendid 
error>i,  that  still  took  name  fn»m  some  neigh- 
bouring (iiity.  Your  rliarilv,  that  was  but  in- 
juslice;  your  benevolence,  ibal  wa»butweak- 
jmm;  and  your  Jnendship  but  credulity.-  I  saw, 
Witb  regret,  great  talents  and  extensive  lenrninc^ 
only  employed  to  add  sprigbtliness  to  error, 
aiKl  increase  your  perplexities.  I  saw  your 
mind  with  a  tliousand  natural  charms:  but  the 
greatness  of  its  beauty  served  only  to  heighten 
my  jHf  for  its  prostitution. 

JSoney.  Cease  to  upbriid  mr,  sir;  I  have 


which  may  give  strength  lo  the  mind,  and 
marshal  all  its  dissipated  virtaes.  Yet,  ere  I 
depart,  permit  me  to  solicit  favour  for  thb 

genllem;in;  who,  notwithstanding  has 
ba opened,  has  laid  me  under  the  most  signal 
ohlif^ntions.     Mr.  Lofty — 

Loftj.  Mr.  Iloneywooil,  I'm  resolved  upoil 
a  reformation,  as  well  as  jou.  I  now  begia 
io  find,  tbat  tke  man  wbo  first  invmHed  Uia 
.TTt  of  speaking  truth  was  a  mm  b  ciinning*T 
(cllow  taan  1  thought  him.  And  to  prove  that 
I  desigo  to  speak  truth  for  the  Juliirte,.  1  must 
now  assure  you ,  that  you  owe  your  late  en- 
largement to  another;  as,  upon  my  soul,  I 
baa  no  hand  in  the  matter.  So  now,  if  any 
of  the  company  has  a  mtod  for  preicnn«n^ 
he  may  take  my  place.  Pm  determined  to 
resign.'  \]^'^ 
Honrj.  ^o\v  have  1  been  deceived? 
Sir  fV,^o ,  sir ,  you  haire  been  oMiged  to 
a  kindrr,  fairer  fiii-nd  for  tbnt  favour.  To 
miss  Uirbland.  Would  she  complete  our  joy, 
and  make  the  man  she  has  honoured  by 'her 
friendship  happy  in  her  love,  I  should  then 
forget  all,  and  be  as  blest  as  the  welfare  of 
niy  ikareiit  kinsman  can  make  me. 

Miss  li.  After  what  is  past,  it  would  be  but 
.ifTeclation  to  pretend  to  indifrereiice.  Yes,  I 
will  own  an  attachment,  which  1  fmd  was 
more  than  friendship.  And  if  my  entreaties 
cannot  alter  his  resolution  to  quit  the  conntr>', 
I  will  even  try  if  mj  band  has  not  pow(  r  to 
detain  him.  \Gwing  htr  Hand. 

Honey.  Heavens!  how  can  I  have  deserved 
all  this?  How  express  my  happiness,  my  gra- 
titude? A  moment  like  thi%  overpays  an  age 
of  apprehension. 

(Irtmh.  well,  now  I  seo  rontent  in  every 
face;  but  heaven  send  we  be  aJl  beUer  this 
day  three  months. 

Sir  f'f'.  Henceforth,  nephew,  learn  to  respect 
yourself,  lie  wbo  seeks  only  for  applause 
from  witboal,  has  aU  bis  happiness  in  anotb«i> 
keeping. 

Honey.  Yes,  sir,  I  now  too  plainly  perceive 
my  r-i  i«rs.  My  vniiiu  ,  i n  attempting  to  pfoaso 
all,  by  fcaririf^'  lo  dOcikI  any.  My  meanness 
for  some  time  but  too  strnnf^l  y  felt  the  justice!  in  approving  folly,  lest  fools  sho:. Id  disapprove, 
of  your  reproaches.  Uul  there  is  one  way  | Henfceforth,  therefore,  it  shall  be  my  study  to 
•till  leA  me.  Yes,  sir,  I  have  determined,  tlus.  reserve  my  pity  for  real  distress;  my  friend- 
TCry  hour,  to  quit  for  ever  a  place  where  I 'ship  for  true  merit;  and  my  love  for  ber, 
bave  made  myself  the  voluntary  slave  of  all  ;|  wbo  first  laugbl  va  what  it  is  to  be  happy, 
and  to  seek  amoi^  strangers  that  fortilude  |  .  \Exmu^ 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER, 


•r#  Th»  MUtmit*  rf'  «  Ifigkti  CvmuAj  bj  OKvcr  GslAmiUii.wMd  al  C«v«iil-Gard«ii  ijjl.  Wfc«a  lltii  pieea  was 
«r^|Iaalljr  kraiifht  fwrwfwd,  9m  iMte  of  ih«  MlWn  iMd  liefcctttA  wiik  a  pi«p*atw«iH  Iwn  U»  wliM  wm  Icrnad  msU- 
iBfatol  caaiMij;  ihtt  U,  ■  Iraanlie  «oiiip«»Hieii,  In  As  wtSkutrj  tatiaw  af  IfAl^  wlikk,  In  a  Dmb  eomiuy,  IIIub 
Omi  IMiaia,  BMlMeM  mmh  •  4lvOTwqr  ftf  clMtaoiw,  ,ww  to  \m  mufmtmM  hf  «t  waaliinil  dKmnism  of  f  liiisi 
dU*gM«  w  viiiek  tha  ilHgM  m«l  •lag«ilwfciM  •t  Um  n»ltil«A«  wm  (•  U  wmutXj,  9  aat  altofa<k«r.  rejccM.  Tliw 
f«)M  uttt  WM  hwrowei  from  Frmca;  vrher*  U  «rat  the  pracUec  ikra,  oimv  ikte  M  lh«  protenl  4ay»  ta  kmf*  wlMt 
they  fi«r«  pl««MHi  la  tona,  ihc  hiRhcr  oiii«r  af  comrdy,  in  ■  nticrUI  meraMeted  WiiliUie OMliMkM  cMIRSvat 

«r«iil»r«|  aiHl  Kaliy,  md  otkcn,  wrrc  cnrurring  thit  principle  with  ardonr,  when  Olircr  (ioidiaiilllflMlwIlk*  •Ini4ard 
j»f  Tilalia  on  Ik*  ho«r4(  of  ,Covrnl-(^i.rtlcn  Tliratre-  and  b.iiiiilicil,  triumplianllf .  ihoie  mawkull  mOHlort  of  rathion. 
which  were  Irndinf;  to  nialL<r  (cnlimml  ri<lii'ulr.i.(,  by  diixilvint  ili  lira  wiiti  r>'rnm'>n  incidcnti,  and  thrrrby  irndorinl 
tttomewhat  in«lr|«cndenl  tif  aocial  Tirlnr,  by  irFakcnin;:  il»  mornt  inlrrol.  'I'h<-  <  I  :<  r  (  ulman,  whaar  Ibralricat  jiidg^ 
mml  WM  hiylilj  rtlecmtd  by  lb*  ciiltral  wncld  ,  had  aiilTrrcd  liimtrir  tg  be  >u  iiiut-uUlcd  with  ihia  (ciilimrnlat  ittm 
fliirnza  of  llia  aiiad,  Ibal  he  rather  t<iter«l«<l  ihi*  comcdj  froin  a  rciprrl  lu  llir  aiitliur.  than  rn€oura|ed  U  from  ■  Mjfm 
of  iu  MCcM*:  •««•  Ik*  •Clara  caught  Ui«  ciaoUfeioat  and  Woodward  aod  ttnliih,  who  wero  daakacd'to  play  Toar 
LMi^  SMd  Tanqi  Blsrt*«,  n4|aai  -|M  v«rU.  It  was  to  llris  UmnM  rwlvHrtra  llknt  QHwk  mk  LmJUwcs  «im4 
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TO  COMi 


u4  it  ailU  Ara«|Ma4j  wla<. 


ilecUrationi  gf  the  knowing  onti.  John  Hull  welcometl  lhi«  eonedT 
and  Ltufihler  rc«araed  llicir  lionours  ua  (lie  lirilitli  (Inge.  W  e  know 
farca ;   hul  (till  il  mini  lie  taak'il  among  llie  Tarrrs    <(  3  tnm  »f 
coBtatna  (ikal  of  the  rabbtry)  ia  borruwsd  frooi  Jtbitmuttr.  U  ncl 


MRCKAHUS  HAIIMW, 

RARDCASTLE. 
•  TOUNC.  MARLOW. 
HASTINGS. 
TONY  LDMPKIK. 


DRAMATIS  PERSOMAE. 


STIITGO. 

D1G6011Y. 

ROGER. 

RAt  PH. 

Glk£GO&Y. 


TOM  TWIST. 

JACK  SLAT«G. 
TIM  TICCtE. 
JEREMY. 
MAT  HOGGIHS. 


SUVAMT. 

MKS.  HARDLASTLI. 

MUS  HAROCASXLK. 

MISS  nxyiuLb. 


ACT  I. 

ScKMB  L   A  Cluunber  in  an  old-fashioned 

Mmer  HAspCAATUt  and  Mbs.  Haedgastib. 

Mrs.  H.  I  >ow,  Mr.  Hardcastic,  you're  very 
particular.  Is  tliere  a  creature  in  ibe  whole, 
eoHBfiy,  but  onnelTes,  that  does  not  lake  a 
In'p  to  town  now  and  then  to  rub  ofTthe  rust 
a  little?  There's  tbe  two  miss  Jlottgs,  and  our 
neighbour,  Mr*.  Grigsby,  go  totue  amontii's 
polishing  every  winter. 

Hard.  Ay,  and  bring  back  vanity  and  affec- 
tation to  last  them  the  wbola  y«ar.  I  wonder 
why  London  cannot  lcf>ep  its  own  fools  <il 
home.  In  my  time,  the  follies  of  the  town 
crept  slowly  anuiiig  lis,  but  now  they  iMvel 
faster  than  a  stage-coach.  Its  fopperies  come 
down,  not  only  as  inside  passengers,  but  in 
tbe  very  basket. 

Mrs' H.  Ay,  yojtr  lime»  wer«  fioe  times 
indeed;  you  hare  been  telling  us  of  tbem  for 
mHiiv  .1  long  vc3r.  Here  we  live  in  an  old 
'  rumbling  mansion,  that  looks  (or  all  tbe  world 
like  an  inn,  but  ibat  we  nerer  see  company. 
Our  best  visitors  are  old  Mrs.  Ochlfi^ii,  tlic 
curate's  wife,  and  little  Cripplegate,  the  lame 
dancingmaster;  and  aK  our  enlerUinmenl  your 
old  stortps  of  (tfinro  Eugene  and  llie  diike 
of  Marlborough.  1  hate  such  old-fasbioned 
Irampery. 

Hard.  And  I  love  it.  I  love  eveiy  thing 
that's  old  :  old  friends,  old  times,  old  manners, 
old  hooks,  old  wine;  and  I  believe,  Dorothy, 
\ Taking  her  Hand]  you'll  awn  1  bave  been 
prctly  fond  of  an  old  wife. 

Mrs,  Jfft  Lorri,  Mr.  Uardcaslle,  youVe  for 
ever  at  your  Dorothy's,  and  your  old  wives. 
You  may  he  a  Darby,  but  I'll  be  no  .Joan,  I 
promise  ybu.  Vm  not  so  old  as  you'd  make 
me  by  more  than  oiie  good  year.  Add  twenty 
to  twenty,  and  make  money  of  that 

Hard.  Let  me  see;  twenty  added lo  twtaty 
makes  just  liAy  and  seven. 
'  Mrs.H.  Its  firise,  Mr.  Hardcastle:  I  was  but 
twenty  when  I  was  brought  to  bed  of  Tony, 
thai,  1  bad  by  Mr.  Lumpkiit,  nir  first  busband ; 
and  be*s  bot  come  to  ^ears  or  discretion  yet. 

Hard.  Nor  ever  will,  I  dare  answer  for 
bim.   Ay,  you  bave  taught  bim  finely. 

Mr*.  H.  No  matter;  Tony  Lnmpbia  bas  a 
good  fortune.  My  son  is  not  to  five  by  his 
teaming.  1  don't  think  a  boy  wants  much 
learning  to  spend  fifteen  biMBdred  a  year. 

Hard.  Learning,  ^uotbal  •  m«re  oomposHion 
of  tricks  and  miscbic£  * 


humour.    Come,  Mr.  Hardcaatle,  you* 
allow  the  boy  a  little  huroour.- 

Hard.  I'd  sooner  allow  him  an  horsepond. 
If  burning  the  footman's  sboet|  frigbting  tbe 
maids,  worrying  tbe  kittens,  be  bttmowr,  ba  ' 

has  if.  It  was  hut  yesterday  he  fastened  my 
wig  to  the  back  of  my  chair,  and  wben  1  went 
to  make  a  bow,  I  popp'd  my  bald  liead  into 
Mrs.  Fri/jli-'s  ^^cv. 

Mrs.  H.  And  am  I  to  blame  P  The  poor  boy 
was  always  too  sickly  to  do  any  good.  A 
school  would  he  his  (lealh.  When  he  comes 
to  be  a  lillle  stronger,  who  knows  what  a 
year  or  Iwo'i  Latin  may  do  Ibrbim? 

Hard.  Latin  for  him!  a  cat  and  a  fiddle. 
iNo,  no,  the  alehouse  and  the  stable  are  tbe 
only  schools  he'll  ever  go  to. 

Airs.  H.  Well,  we  must  not  snub  the  poor 
boy  now;  fur  1  believe  we  shan't  have  bim 
long  among  us.  Any  body  that  looks  in  bis 
face  may  see  he's  consumptive. 

Hard.  Ay,  if  growing  too  fat  be  one  of  tbe 
symptoms. 
Mrs,  Urn  He  couebs  sometimes. 
NarB:-  Tes,  when  bia  liquor  goes  tbe 
wrong  way. 
jlfrs.  H.  I'm  actually  afraid  of  bis  lungs. 
Hard.  And  -Intly  so'  am  I;  for  be  aome- 
llmcs  whoops  like  a  speaking-trumpet — [  Tniiy 
hallooing  bcfund  the  Scenes\  — there  lie 
goes— A  very  consomptive  figure,  truly. 

Enter  Tony,  crossing  the  Stage. 

Mrs.  H.  Tony,  where  are  yoU  going,  my  i 
charmer?  Wont  you  give  papa  and  I  a  liUlo 
of  your  romp.iny,  lovee? 

Tonj  .  I'm  in  haste,  mother,  I  caai%  Stay. 
Mrs.  H.   You  shafi'l  venture  out  this  raw 
evening,  my  dear;  you  look  most  shockingljft 
Tonj.  1  can'i  stay,  I  tell  you.    The  Three 
Pigeons  expect  me  down  every  monteat.  Tbcre*s 
some  fun  going  forward.  , 

Hard.  Ay;  the  alehouse,  tbe  old  place:  I  - 
thought  so.  ^ 

Mrs.  H.  A  Iqw,  paltry  set  of  feflows. 
Tony.  Not  so  low,  neither.    There's  Dick 
Muggins  the  exciseman.  Jack  Slang  the  horse- 
doctor,  little  A^iinidab  thai  grinds  the  music 
X,  aud  Tom 'Twist  that  spins  the  pewter 
platler» 

Mrs.  H.  Pray,  my  dear,  disappoint  them  for 

one  night  at  least. 

Tonj.  As  for  disappointing  tbem,  I  should 
not  so  moeb  miud:  but  1  can*l  abide  to  dis- 
appoint myself. 

Mrs.  H.  {Detaining  hihi\  Tou  shaii'l  go. 

T4ny.  I  will,  1  teU  you. 
'  62 
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Mt-*.H.  I  iay  you  shan't. 
Tonj,  We*n  lee  wliich  is  strongest,  you 
or  I.  [A'.i  /V,  haulinf  her  out 

Hard.  A>,  lIuTO  goes  :i  pair  tliat  i  nly  <.[i(iil 
ttch  other.  Jiut  is  not  the  Mrbole  a^e  in  a 
combination  to  drive  s^nse  and  dikcrelion  out 

of  doors?  Tl.crp'.s  niy  pr«'lly  <! ulin^  Kale; 
the  fashions  of  llir  llnirs  harr  aiinost  iiifcrttMl 
her  too.  By  living  a  year  or  two  in  town, 
she  is  a-.  Tot  id  of  f^ause  «nd  Frettch  frippery, 
as  the  best  of  them. 

V.nter  MiSS  IIarocastle. 

Hard.  Blessings  on  my  pretty  innocence! 
DreM*d  out  as  usual,  niv  Kate.  Goodness! 
what  a  quantity  of  superfluous  silk  hast  thou 
^ot  ;»I>oul  thee,  girl!  I  could  nerer  teach  the 
tools  of  this  age,  that  the Indij^nf  world  Could 
be  clothed  nut  of  the  trnnmings  of  the  rain. 

Miss  H.  You' know  our  agreement,  sir.  You 

allow   me   the    morning   t<»    lercivr    ant!  pn\ 

vtsiU|  and  to  dress  in  my  own  manner;  and 
in*  Uic  rrening,  I  put  on  my  bousewife^  dress 
V  to  please  you. 

Hard*  VVeli,  remember  1  insist  on  thfc  terms 
»f  our  agreement:  and,  Jjy-lhe-hy,  I  btlicTe*  I 
shall  have  orrasion  to  try  yoiiT  obedianoe 
this  Tcry  evening. 

Mist  H,  I  protest,  sir,  I  don't  comprehend 
your  meaning. 

Hard.  Then  to  be  plain  with  you,  Kale,  I 
expect  the  young  gentleman  I  bava  cboaen  to 
be  your  hushaiul  ffoni  town  tliis  very  <^.|^ 
I  have  his  f;«lber'.s  idler,  in  -which  he  informs 
me  his  son  i.<  set  out,  and  that  Im  tnlalHU  to 
follow  himself  shortly  aflrr. 
■  '  Miss  H.  Indeed!  1  wish  i  had  known  some- 
thing ol  this  before.  Bless  me,  how  shall  I 
behave:'  It's  a  thousand  to  one  I  shan't  like 
him;  our  meeting  will  be  so  formal,  and  so^ 
like  a  thing  of  business,  thai  I  sball  find  no 
room  for  friendship  or  esteem. 

Hard.  Depend  upon  it,  child,  I*H  never  twi 
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I  promise  you 


However,  if  he 
so  young,  su  handsome,  juid  so  every  tbiab 
you  mention,   I  believe  bc*ll  do  slil}.  1 


me. 


It's 


«v 

nil 


trol 


out 


ehniri';   hut   IMr.  Mnrlnw,  wlioru  I 


bavepitcbed  upon,  is  the  son  of  my  old  friend, 
sir  Charles  Marfow,  of  'whom  you  bare  beard 
mo  talk  so  oflcn.  The  young  gentleman  has 
been  bred  a  scfaobr^  and  is  designed  for  an 
employment  in  the  service  of  his  country.  1 
am  told  he*a  a  naa  of  an  cxccUent  under- 
standing. 

Miuff.  Is  he? 

Hard.  Very  generous. 
*  Miss  H.  I  believe  I  shall  like  him. 

Hard.  Young  and  brave.  • 

Miss  H.  I'm  stire  I  shall  like  btm.  t 

Hard.  And  very  handsome. 

Miss  H.  My  dear  papa,  say  no  more;  \Ku»" 
ing  /lis  Handl  he's  mine,  I'll  have  him. 

Hard.  And,  to  crown  all,  Kate,  he's  one  of 
the  most  basbful  and  reserved  young  Allows 
in  the  world. 

Miss  H.  Eh!  you  have  froten'me  to  death 
again.  That  word  reserved  has  undone  nil 
the  rest  of  his  accomplishments.  A  reserved 
lover,  it  is  said,  always  malKs'>a  suspicious 
husband. 

Hard.  On  the  contf ary ,  modesty  seldom 
resides  in  a  breast  that  is««t  «nriflhcd  i#ith 
nobler  \iriues.  It  was  the  very  featurs  in  bis 
rbaracter  that  (irst  struck  me. 

ft  Ifa  smst  haw  hmtc  atriluB^  icafnm 


to  catch 
be 
as 

tliiiitv  ril  have  liim. 

Hard.  Ay,  Kale,  butlhcre  is  slillanobtlacle. 
more  uan  an  even  'wager  he  •  may  not 

have  you. 

MissH.  ^ly  dear  p/ipa,  wiiy  will  you  mor- 
tify one  so? — Well,  if  be  refuses,  instead  of. 
breal;ing  my  lieait  at  his  indifference,  I'll  only 
break  my  glass  for  its  Uatlery ;  set  my  cap  to 
some  newer  fashion,  and  look  OUl  lor  SOflM 
less  tliiliriilt  admirer. 

J/ort/.  iiravely  resolved!  In  the  mean  time 
I'll  go  prepare'thi  servants  for  his  r^eption; 
as  wc  seldom  see  company,  they  want  as  mtirb 
training  as  n  company  of  recruits  the  tirst 
tl.tv's  mu.sli  r.  .  •  ^E.riL 

MtssH.^Lud,  this  news  of  papa's  puts  me 
all  in  a  flutter.  Young,  handsome;  these  he 
[lilts  Inst;  hnt  I  put  them  foremost.  SensShle* 
good-natured;  1  like  all  tbaL  But  then  re- 
served and 'sheepish;  that's  nmch  against  Inrn. 
Yet  can't  he  be  cured  of  his  timidity,  by  be- 
ing taught  to  be  proud  of  bis  wife  ?  Yes,  and 
canU  I-^Bnl.I  vow  l*iai  disposing  of  tiw  hna- 
band,  hefbro  I  have-  aeaurad  the  lover. 

.  •  s 

Enter  Mi«c  Ninus. 

MissH.  I'm  glad  youVe  come,  Neville,  mjf 
dear.    Tell  me,  (Constance,  how  do  1  look  -tbis 
ening?  Is  there  any  thing  whimsical  about 
is  it  one  of  my  weU  looking  daya,  child? 
am  i  in  face  to-day? 
Miss  N.  Perfectly,  my  dear.   Yet  now  I  look 

fishes.  lias  yom*  brother  or  the  cat  been 
meddling?  Or  ba*  the  last  ttovei  been  too 
moving? 

MissH.  No;  nothing  of  all  this.  I  have 
been  tbrealened~l  can  scarce  get  it  out — I 
have  been  tbf^tened  vrilh  a  tover. 

Miss  N.  An  1 1  Ills  name~ 
MissH.  Is  Mariow. 
JUissN.  Indeed!  ■ 

MissH.  The  son  of  sir  Charles  INIarlow. 
MissN.  As  I  live,  the  most  intimate  friend 
of  Mr.  Hastings,  my  admirer.  Hiey  are  never 
asunder.   I  b<  li<Me  \  on  most  havo  seeQ .htm 

when  we  lived  ui  town. 
MissH.  Never, 

Miss  N.  He's  n  very  singular  character,  1 
as&nre  you.  Among  women  of  reputation  and 
virtue,  be  is  the  modesleal  man  alive;  but  hia 
acc]uain(:tnf  e  •;nc  him  n  verv  different  rhnractcr 
among  crtaUires  of  another  stamp :  \ou  under- 
stand me. 

Miss  H  An  odd  character  indeed.  1  shall 
never  be  able  to  manage  him.  What  sball  I 
do?  Pishtvr,  Uniifc  no  iHiare  of  him;  but  Inut 
to  occurrence^  for  success.  But  how  goes  on 
your  own  aflTair,  my  dear?  bas  my  mother 
iieen  courtiog  yoB  ior  my  hrolher  'toaj,  m 
usual? 

Miss  N.  I  have  fnst  come  from  vme  of  onr 

agreeable  tete  a  ti't-'s.  She  has  hn  n  saying  a 
hundred  tender  things,  and  setting  oif  oer 
pretty  monsler  as  the  very  pinlc  of  perleclioii. 

MissH.  And  her  parti.dilv  is  sucli,  that  she 
actually  thinks  him  so.  A  fortune  like  youra 
ia  ao  small  temptation.  Beaidea,.  as  aiie.ha* 


agam — bless  me!  sure  no  arcident  has 
peucd   among  the  cauary  birds  or  the 
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the  sole  mteagemcful  of  it,  I'm  not  surprised 
to  see  her  tinwUKng  lo  Jet.it  go  <mt  of  the 

£imilv- 

Miss  iV.  A  forlunc  like  mine,  which  chiefly 
consists  in  jewels,  is  no  such  mighty  tetiip- 
t.ition.  But  at  anv  rate,  if  mv  dear  Jiasliogs 
he  but  constant,  I  make  no  aonbt  to  be  tqo 
hard  for  her  at  last,  llowovcr,  I  let  her  sup- 
POM  that  1  am  in  love  with  her  sou,  and  she 
never  once  rfreame  that  my  afl'eclbaa  are  fixed 
ilpon  another. 

MissH.  My  good  brother  holds  out  stoutly. 
1  could  almost  loVe  him  for  haling  you  so. 

Miss  A.  It  is  a  i»()(nl  n.iliiiM  crcaluri'  ril 
bottom,  and  I'm  sure  would  wish  to  sec  me 
married  to  any  hody  hut  himaelf.  But  my 
auofs  hell  rings  for  our  aflcrnooo's  walk  round 
the  improvements.  Allons,  courage  is  neces- 
sary, as  our  aflairs  are  critical. 

'Miss  H.  Would  it  were  bed  lime  and  all 
were  well.  \EA:eunl. 

SCEKS  II. — Alchousc-roofiu 

Setferal  thahbjr  Fellows,  with  Punch  imtl 

Tobacco.  Tony  at  llir  lliiul  i>/  the  Ttiblv, 
a  tattle  higher  t/ia/t  Uie  liest;  a  Maltcl  in 
hi»  JlaiuL' 

Omnes.  Ilurrea,  hurrea,  huiTea,  brave. 

1  FeL  Now,  gentlemeni  ailoQce  for  a  aoog. 
The  squire  is  going  lo  knock  hiiMelf  down 
§or  a  song  ^). 

Omries.  Ay,  a  song,  a  song. 
■  f.'tmf»  'ilien  111  aing  you,  gentkmaa,  a  aong 
i  niadk  upou  lhu  akfaDUM^  the  Thfee  Pigeons. 

f 

SONG. 

Let  schoolm.islcrs  pu/7.le  their  brain, 

With  grammar,  and  nonsense,  andiearoing  ; 
Good  liquor^  I  stoutly  maintain, 

Give  genus  0  hrllcr  ilist ci  iiiit^. 
Let  them  brag  ot  liu  u  Waiheni^li  f;i>(K, 

Their  Lelhes,  llicir  Styles,  and  Stvgi.mit: 
Their  quis,   nnil  lluir  qua-s,   and  iht-ir  quod*, 

They're  ail  Imt  a  parcel  of  pigeons. 

Toroddle,  loroddle,  torolL 

When  melhodi.st  prraclirrs  come  down 

.\  preaching  lli.it  drinking  is  sinful, 
I'll  wager  the  rascals  a  crown, 

They  always  preach  beet  with  a  ddafuli 
Bat  waen  yott  come  down  with  your  pence. 

For  a  fllce  of  thefr  aenrvy  religion, 
ril  leave  II  to  all  men  of  sense, 

but  >ou,  my  good  friend,  are  the  pigeon. 

Toroddle,  toroddle,  toroll. 

Then  come,  put  tiie  jorum  ahout, 

Ant!  Irl  lis  111-  (ncrry  and  ch-ver; 
Our  hearts  and  our  liquonrs  are  stout; 
Here*a  the  Three  Jolly  Pigeons  for  ever. 

JL<'l  sonif  rry  up  woodcock  or  hare, 

lour  lui$t.'i[ds,your  ducks,and  yourwtdgeons ; 

But  of  all  the  hu'ds  in  the  air, 

Here's  a  health  to  the  l'hrci>  .Tnlly  Pigeons. 

Toroddle,  toroddle,  toroll. 

l)  tt  is  kiwinea*  of  ttic  Pre*i4enl  •(  a  fre*  ihd  ra>y 
aaclt  M'liiMt  lo  call  to  ailaacci  nrocUi*  •  l«aai. 
(•II  for  ■  asM.  *|».,  ilriitinf  M  lh«  UkX* 
V>  h(vmcr«  itnioh  rverj  oa*  la  hound  ta.nk^j,  uo^nr 
|Madlly  ftf  a  tmt  «f  gUaiM  ronnd  (■  |!l«u  of  vrfmicvcr 
tho  tmrnftmy  \*-itMk,vn  lo  evtry  vvrfon  prcKol),  vr 
lo  drink  a  jpioi  glaaa  ^1  •all  oiid  wal«t«  ihia,  ofroorao, 
.  BosM  M  loaf  aa  lb*  «i«sb«n  are  nol  quiM  ialoaS. 
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Omnes.  IJravo,  bravo. 


1  Fel.  The  squire  has  got  spunk  in  him. 

2  Frl.  I  lovos  to  hear  Jiini  sing,  hekcajs  he 
lU'viT  gives  us  nothing  thal^s  low.  • 

3  Frl.  O,  damn  any  thing  that*s  low;  I 
can't  hear  it. 

4  Fel.  The  genteel  thing  it  the  genteel  thing 
at  any  time,  it'  so  be  that  a  gentleman,  bees 
in  a  concatenation  aGCordinglv. 

3  Fet.  I  like  the  mazam  ofil,  master  Mug- 
gins. ^^'L:l  [liiiu^h  I  am  obligated  to  dance 
a  bear,  a  man  may  he  a  genllemau  for  all 
that.  May  this  he  my  poison  if  my  bear  ever 

d.iiires    l)Ul  lo  llie  v«'r>   grnleeli'sl  of  tunes.—' 
"Water  parted,"  or  the  minuet  in  Ariadne.  ' 
2  Fel.  What  a  pity  it  is  the  squire  h 

not  roino  to  lit-;  own.  It  would  he  well 
for  ail  the  publicans  within  ten  miles  round 
of  him. 

Ton  y,  r.'  oil,  niid  so  it  would,  master  Slang. 
I'd  then  show  what  it  was  to  keep  choice  of 
company. 

2  Fel.  Oh,  he  takes  after  his  own  father 
for  that.  To  he  sure  old  squire  Lumpkin  was 
the  finest  gentleman  I  ever  set  my  eyes  otf. 
For  winding  the  straight  horn ,  or  heating  a 
thicket  for  a  hare,  or  a  wench,  he  never  had 
his  fellow.  It  vy^as  a  saying  in  the  place,  that 
he  kept  the  best  horses,  dogs,  and  girls  in  the 
whole  eonnty.  ' 

Tony.  Ki  od,  and  when  I'm  of  age  I'll  be 
no  bastard,  I  promise  you.  I  have  been  thinking 
of  Bet  Bouncer  and  the  miller's  grey  mare  to 
liepin  wilh.  D'lt  roine,  my  hoys,  drink  thout 
and  he  merry,  lor  you  pay  no  reckoning. 
Well,  Stingo)  what's  the  mailer? 

Enter  Landlord. 

Ixind.  There  he  two  gentlemen  in  a  post- 
chaise  .it  llie  door.  They  have  lost  their  way 
upo'  the  forest,  and  ihcy  are  talking  somc~ 
thing  ahout  Mr.  Ilardcaktiek  * 

Tonj.  As  sinv  as  can  be,  one  of  them 
must  be  the  gcnlieman  that's  coming  down  to 
court  my  sisler.  Do  they  seem  .to  be  Lon- 
doners ? 

Land.  I  believe  they  may.  They  look  wound- 
ily  like  Frcnclimeri. 

Tony.  Then  desire  them  to  .step  tliis  w.iv,  and 
ril  set  them  right  in  a  twinkling.  \  Ex  it  Land" 
lnrd\  Gentlemen,  as  they  mayn't  he  good 
enough  company  Ibr  ^ou,  step  down  lor  a 
moment,  ami  1*11  he  Vhtfa  you  in  the  squeez- 
ing of  a  L-mon.  \_y,.t:€uni  Mnlt\  Father-in-law 
has  been  calling  me  whelp,  and;  hound,  this 
half-year.'  Now  If  I  nieased,  I  could  be  so 
reviiif;i  ,l  iiprm  tli«^  r)!d  grumhlcloni.iii.  Rut 
then  I'm  afraid  of  what!  1  shall  soon  h^  worth 
fifteen  hemdred  a  year,  andhlet  Inm  frighten' 
me  ont  of  that  if  he  can.  , 

EMw  Landlord ,  condiu  ting  MAniow  and 

H  ASTINCS. 

Mar.  \%  iial  a  tedious  ,  uncomfortaltte  daj- 
have  we  had  of  il.  We  Were*lold  it  was 
hut  forty  miles  :if  ross  the  rounlryi  and  wi 
bate  come  ahovo  threescore. 

HasL  And  all,  Marlow,  from  that  unac- 
coiiril:iI.fe  reserve  of  yours,  that  would  not 
let  us  inquire  more  frequently  on  the  way. 

Mar,  1  own,  Hastings,  I  am  unwilling  to 
lay  myself  uuder  an  obligation  to  every- 
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I  rnecl ;  and  oAen  stand  ihe  chance  of  an  un- 
qiannerly  answer. 

Hast.  At  present,  bowever,  we  are  not  likeljr 
to  receive  any  answer. 

,  Tm/*  No  ofTence,  gentlemen;  but  I'm  told 
you  have  Jteen  inquinoK  for  one  Mr.  HanJ- 
caslle,  10  iJiitM  parts.  Do  yoa  know  what 
part  of  the  country  you  are  m  ? 

Hast,  Not  in  the  least,  sir;  but  should  tli^nk 
jon  lor  infomiation. 

Tonj:  Nor  the  way  you  came  ? 

Hast*  No,  sir;  but  if  you  can  inform  us — 

Tonf»  Vt'by,  gentlemen,  if  ypu  know  nei- 
iLer  tlic  rond  >ou  ;tre  going,  nor  wIutp  you 
arc,  nor  the  road  you  (came,  the  iirsl  thing 
J  bavef  to  iDferm  you  is,  tbal— yov  have  lost 
your  way. 

Mar.  VVc  wanted  no  yliost  to  tell  us  that. 

Tcnj'.  Pray,  gentlemen,  may  1  be  so  bold 
M  to  ask  the  placi*  from  wfimce  you  came  ? 

Mar.  That's  not  nt  ctssary  towards  directing 
OS  where  we  are  to  go. 

Tony.  No  offence,  hut  question  for  question 
is  all  lair,  you  know.  Pray,  gentlemen,  is  not 
this  same  Ilardcastle  ,a  cross-grain'd,  old-fa- 
shion'd,  whimsical  fellow,  wilii  anil^ylacC|  a 
daughter,  and  a  pretty  son  ?  - 

Htist.  We  have  not  seen  t!ie  gcntlaman, 
blit  be  has  the  family  you  mention. 

Tony.  The  daughter,  a  tall,  trapesing,  trol- 
Joping^  talkative  maypole — the  son,  a  pretty, 
.well-bred,  agreeable  youtb|  that  every  body 
is  fond  ot 

Mar.  Our  Information  differs  in  this:  tlie 
daughter  is  said  to  he  welUbred  and  Le.iuti- 
Ciil;  tbe  son,  an  awkward "Mohy ,  reared  up 
and  spoiler!  at  his  mother's  apronstring. 

Tonj .  Ilc-he-hem — Then,  gentlemen,  a.ll  1 
iMve  to  tell  you  is,  that  you  won't  reacb  Mr. 
flardcaslle's  noiise  this  night,  I  believe.  . 

Hast.  Unfortunate! 

Tnnf.   Vts  a  damn'd  long,  dark,  boggy.  »re  to  turn  to  ibe  right,  did  you  say  P 
dirty,  d  ngerous  w.-»y.    Siinpo,  icll  tlic  j^'erille-J     Tonj  .   No,  no,  straight  forward.    I'll  just 
men  the  way  to  Mr.  llardcj.NiUis;  \J'J'mking  step  myself,  and  show  you  a  piece  of  tlie 
tufofi  JAe  iMndlor4\.  Mr.  Ilardca«lle*s,  of  way.    {^Tn  the  Landlord^  Mum 
Quagmire-marsh,  you  understand  me. 

Lund.  Master  Ilardcastle  s !  Lark-a-daisy, 
my  masters,  youVe  come  a  deadly  deal  wrong! 
W'lion  you  came  to  the  bottom  ofthchiU^  you 
should  have  crossed  down  Squash-lane. 

Mar.  Cross  dowtt  S^uash-lane. 

Land.  Then  you  were  to' keep  straigbi  for- 
ward tin  ^'o'J  came  to  ftiur  roads. 

Mar.  Come  to  where  lom  ro.iJs  meet? 


Land*  Atack,  master,  we  have  Imt 

spare  bed  in  the  whoU  house. 

Tonj.  And,  to  my  knowledge,  that's  taktB 
up  by  three  lodgert  already,  yjjfter  a  Pause, 
in  ivhirh  the  ml  set-tn  dUcttncerted^  I  bare 
bit  it;  don't  you  think,  Sliogo,  ouclaadlaay  could 
accommodate  the  gctitlemen  by  the  fireside, 
with  —  three  chairs  and  a  bolster? 
UasL  i  bale  sleeping  by  the  fireside. 
Mar.  And.  I  detest  your  three  chairs  an4 
a  bolster. 

Tonj.  You  do,  do  you? — than  let  me  see 
— what — if  you  go  on  a  mile  further,  to  the 
Buck's  Head,  the  nid  Buck's  Head  on  the  bill, 
one  of  the  best  inns  in  the  whole  country? 

Hast.  O  ho!  so  we  have  escaped  an  ad- 
venture for  this  night,  however. 

Land.  [Apart  to  Ttuij^  Sure  you  -beil\ 
sending  them  to  youf.  laU»cr*s  as  an  ion,  be 
you  ? 

Tony.  Mum,  you  fool  you;  let  them  fmd 
that  out.  [To  t/iem'j  You  have  only  to  keep 
on  straight  forward  till  foa  come  to  a  large 
boose  by  the  road  side:  you*li  see  a  pair  of 
lar^e  horns  over  the  door:  that's  the  sign. 
Drive  up  the  yard,  and  call  stoutly  about  YOU« 
Hast.  Sir,  we  are  obliged  to  you.  The 
servants  can  t  miss  trie  %va\  . 

Tonj.  No,  no:  but  1  tell  you,  though,  the 
iandlocd-  is  rich,  and  going  to  leave  otT  busi- 
ness;  so  he  w  nnls  to  lie  thought  a  gentleman, 
saving  your  presence,  he!  he!  he!  He'll  be 
for  giving  you  his  company,  and  eeod  if  you 
miiiil  liiin,  he'll  persuade  yo\i  that  liis  mothef 
was  an  alderman,  and  bis  aunt  a  justice  of 
peace.  • 

Land.  A  troublesome  old  blade,  to  he  sure; 
hut  a  keeps  as  good  wines  and  beds  as  any 
in  Ihe  whole  country. 

Mar.  Well,  if  he  supplies  us  with  these, 
we  shall  want  no  furliier   connexion.  We 


2onj,  Ay,  hut  you  roust  be  sure  to  take 
only  ' one  of  them. 

Jnar,  O,  sir,  vou'rr-  facetious. 


Tanjr,  '1  hen  kceiiing  to  the  right,  you  are 
to  go  sideways  liO  you  come  upon  Crack- 

skull  common:  there  you  must  look  sharp  for 


the  track  of  the  wheel,  and  go  forward  till 
yno  come  to  brmer  M«miin*s  Mm.  Coming 

to  the  farmer's  barn,  you  are  to  turn  to  the 
right,  and  then  to  the  left,  and  then  to  the 
ri^ht  about  again,  till  you  find  out  die  ^d 

mill— 

Mar.  Zounds,  man!  we  could  as  soon  find 
out  the  longitude! 

/fast.  What's  to  be  done,  Mai  low? 

Mar.  Tbis  house  promises  but  a  poor  re- 
ception ;  though  peffha|ia  the  laadbra  ( 
coromodale  us.. 


Land.  Ah,  bless  your  heart,  for  a  sweet, 
pleasant — dainn'd,  mischievous  son  of  a  whore. 

{JSxetmt 

■  ACT  n. 
ScBRB  L'—jfn  old/iuhituwi  Mtnue* 

iSnter  HAMDCAtTLS,  /ollowedijr  0bree  or  Jintr 

aurkvcard  Servants. 

Hard.  Well,  I  hojpe  you're  perfect  jn  the 
table  eierdse  I  bave  been  teaching  yoU  these 

three  days.  You  all  know  your  posts  an<l  your 
places,  and  can  show  that  you  have  been  used 
to  good  company,  without  stirring  from  home. 

Ornnes.  Ay,  a  v. 

Hard.  When  company  comes,  you  are  not 
to  pop  out  and  stare,  and  then  run  in  agaii^ 

like  frighted  rabbits  in  a  warren. 
Omncs.  No,  no. 

Hard.  You,  Diggory,  whum  I  have  taken 
from  the  barn,  are  to  make  a  show  at  the 
side-table;  and  you,  Roger,  whom  I  bare  ad- 
vanced from  the  plough,  are  to  plaee  your- 
self behind  my  chair.  liut  you're  not  to  stand 
so,  with  your  hands  in  your  pockets.  Take 
TOUT  bands  from  your  pockets,  Roger,  and 
n^pm  yotir  hea^  you  blockhead  you.  SeeJiow 


tized  by  Goo^ 
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Piggonr 
too  slilf, 


Ol  eating. 
Dig.  B V  the  law«,  your  worship,  lha  p< 
'  ititpoasible.    Whenever  Diggory  jee» 
going  forwardi,  crod  Jie*«  always  wJdbti 


CJurrie*  bis  hands.  TbeyVe  a  lilUe 
indeed,  but  that's  no  great  matter. 
J)ig.  Ay,  niind  how  1  hold  tbeni :  i  learned 
to  bofd  my  band*  this  way  when  I  was  upon 
drill  for  iLc  milili;i.  And  so  being  upon  drill — 
Hard.  You  mu«t  uot  he  jo  ladkaliTc,  Dig- 
cury ;  you  mast  be  all  attention  to  ibe  guests : 
lOtI  must  hear  us  talk,  and  not  tliink  of  (jIL- 
ia^j  ^ou  must  see  us  drink,  and  not  think  of, 
drinking;  you  mutt  aae  at  eat,  and  not  thkib 
of  eating. 

perfectly 
I  jeating 
Jthtog  jii»r  a 

moiilhiui  himself. 

I/arA  Bladibead!  u  not  a  bellyful  in  ibe 
kitclien  3s  pood  as  a  bc>Hyful  in  the  parlour? 
Stay  your  stomach  with  that  reflection. 

Dig.  Eood  I  lhaak  yarn  worship,  FU  make 
a  shift  k)  stay  ray  stomacl^  Tritb  a  alice  of 
cold  bed*  jo  the  pantry. 

Hard.  Djfgoffj,  j9m  are  too  talkative.  Then 
if  I  happen  to  say  a  good  thing,  or  tell  a 
good  stury  at  table,,  you  must  not  all  burst 
«ttl  .a  laughing,  a*  if  yon  made  pari  of  tbe 
company. 

J}ig'  Then  ecod  your  wurslnp  uiusl  nul 
tell  Uie  atory  of  Ould  Grouse  in  the  gun- 
room: I  cant  help  laugbioe  at  that— be!  he! 
he !— for  the  soul  of  me.  VVe  bare  laughed 
at  that  these  twenty  years — ha!  ha!  ha! 

ManL  Ha!  hal  ha!  The  story  is  '  a  good 
one.  Well,  honest  Diggory,  you  may  laugh 
at  thai  — Lul  still  remember  to  be  attentive. 
Sjipjpose  one  of  the  company  should  caii  for 
a  gfau  of  wine,  bow  will  you  bebaie?  A 
glass  of  wine,  sir,  if  you  please.  [STb  iHggO- 
iyl-Eb,  why  don't  you  movef 

Ecod,  your  worship,  I  oertr  have 
courage  till  [  ^ce   llic  ralabltfs  and  drinkables 


brought  upu'  the  table,  and  tbep  Tm  as  hauld 
as  a  lion.  , 

Hard.  Wha\,  will  nohody  move? 
.  1  Sertf.  I'm  not  to  leave  this  place., 

2  iSIerv.  Tm  aure  it's  no  pleace  of  miae^ ' 

'SSeri'.  Nor  mine,  for  sartain. 
.  Dig.  Wauas,  and  Vm  sure  it  canna  be 
mine. 

Hard.  You  numskulls!  and  so  while,  like 
your  betters,  you  arc  ouarrelling  for  places, 
the  guests  must  be  slarv  d.  O  you  dances!  I 
(ind  I  must  liegln  all  orer  again. — But  don't 
I  hear  a  coach  drive  into  ibe  yard?  To  your 
posts,  ^on  bfockheads.  Til  go  in  the  mean  time 
and  give  my  v  old  ificBd*«  aoo  a  bearty  wel- 
come at  the  nte.  [JEaeiti 

Dig  By  the  elevens,  my  pbca  is  fodc 
quite  out  of  my  head. 

Roger.  I  know  that  my  place  is  to  he  eycry 
where. 

•.ISerp.  Where  the  devU  is  mine? 
2SSfrt>.  My  place  b  to  be  no  wbere  at  all; 

and  so  Vie  go  about  my  husiness. 
^■Kxewit  Servanis ,  running 

/righted,  different  WFajrs. 

Enter /hlLKLOyf  and  Hastings. 

Jfoit.  After  tbe  disapotntments  of  tbe  day, 

welcome  once  more,  Charles,  to  tlit-  comfoiis 
of  a  clean  room  and  a  good  fire.  Upon  my 
word,  a  very  well-looking  bouse;  antique, 
bat  caadilabU. 


Mar.  Tbe  usual  fate  ol  ^  large  mansion. 
Having  first  ruined  the  master  by  good  house- 
keeping, it  at  last  comes  to  levy  oonlributioas 
as  an  inn. 

Hasi.  As  you  say,  wc  passengers  are  to  be 
taxed  to  pay,  all  these  fineries.  I  have  often 
seen  a  good  sideboard,  or  a  marble  cbimney- 
{lierc,  though  not  actually  put  ia  tbc  bill,  ia« 
flame  the  bill  confoundedly. 

Mfar.  Trayellers,  George,  must  pay  in  all 
pl.ir<  s;  the  only  difference  is,  that  in  good 
inns  you  pay  dearly  for  luxuries;  ia.  had  iaas 
you  are  fleeced  ana  starved. 

JIasf.  You  li.ivr  lived  pretty  much  .nndng 
them,  la  truth,  1  bate  he^n  often  surprised 
that  vou  who  have  seen  so  much  of  -tbe 

^v(lrl^^ ,  with  your  natural  good  sense,  and 
your  many  opportunities,  could  never  yd  ac- 
quire a  requisite  share  of  assurance. 

Mar.  The  Englishman's  malady:  but  tell 
me,  Geoi^c,  where  could  I  have  learnvd  that 
assurance  yott  talk  of?  My  Ufe  has  been 
cbiclly  spent  in  a  t  ()ltei,'C  or  an  inn,  in  se- 
clusion from  that  lovely  pait  of  tbe  creation 
ibat  chiefly  leacb  men  confidence.  1  don't 
kn4>\v  that  I  was  ever  faniiliarh  acquainted 
willi  a  single  woman — except  my  nfother.— 
But  froong  females  ef  aaotber  class,  you 
know — 

Hast.  Ay,  amonjg;  them  you  are  impudent 
enough  of  all  conscience. 
Mar.  They  are  of  us,  you  know. 
Hast.  Butltf  the  company  oi*  women  of 
reputation  I  never  .savr  such  an  ideot,  such 
a.  trembler  i  you  look  for  all  the  world  as  if 
you  wanted  an  opportunity  of  steaRtkg  out  of 
the  room. 

Mar.  Why,  man,  that's  because  I  do  want 
to  steal  otttof  the  room.   Faitb,  1  bave  often 

formed  a  resolution  In  lirertk  the  ice,  and  rattle 
away  at  any  rate.  But  I  don't  know  how^  a 
single  glance  from  a  pair  of  fine  eyes  has  to^ 
tally  overset  my  resolution.  An  impudent  fel- 
low May  counterfeit  modesty,  but  I'll  be  hanged 
if  a  modest  mm  can  ever  counlerleit  impu- 
dence. 

Hast.  If  you  could  but  say  half  tbc  fine 
things  to  them- thai  I  hvii^  beani  yo|U  JavisK 
upon  the  bar-maid  of  aa  inn,  or  even  n  col- « 
lege  bed-maker — 

Mar.  Why,  George,  I  can*l  say.line  things 
to  them.  They  frct'/x',  ihev  pelriiy  me.  They 
may  talk  of  a  comet,  or  a  hui  iiuig  mounlaiit, 
or  some  such  bagatell^;  but  to  me  a  modest 
woman,  drcst  out  in  all  her  finery,  is  the 
most  tremendous  object  of  the  whole  creation. 

Matt  flal  hal  ha!  At  tbb  tala,  man^  bow 
can'  you  ever  expect  to  marry? 

Mar,  Never,  unless,  as  among  kings  and 
princes,  my  bride  were  to  be  courted  by 
proxy.  If  iadeed,  like  an  eastern  hridcgroon^ 
one  were  to  he  introduced  to  a  wife  be  never 

saw  before,  it  niif^lit   he  endured.    But  to  go* 

aboui,_as  i/j through  ail  the  terrors  of  a  formal  courlshio^ 
together  with  the  episode  of  aunts,  gratto* 
moliierj,  rousins,  and  at  last  to  hlurt  out  the 
broad  start-question,  of  madam,  will  you  marry 
met  No,  no,  tbat*s  a  strain  much  above  me^ 
I  assure  you. 

Hast.  I  pity  you;  but  how  do  you  intend 
behaving  to  the  lady  vou  are  come  doM  to* 
"rfsit  at  tbe  laqacsl  ot  yoar  iaihcr? 
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Mar.  As  1  behave  to  all  otber  ladks.  Bow 
^erjr  low.  Answer  yes,  or  no,  to  all  her  de- 
mands—But for  the  Vctt,  1  ddn*t  think  1  abali 
venture  to  look  in  her  face  till  1  tte  mf  faihei^ 
•fain. 

JUagL  Tm  «iupracd  that  one  who  it  jo 
wafrm  a  frimd  can  be  ao  cool  a  lover. 

Mar.  To  !m'  (  xiiliril,  inv  dear  Hastings,  my 
chief  iuduccnicnt  down  was  to  he  iostrunientai 
in  fivrwardiiif;  your  happineaa^  not  mv  own. 
l\Ii»s  NcmIIc  loves  you;  tlic  i'ariiil\  iloii  t  Inow 
you;  as  my  friend  you  are  sure  of  a  rcecp- 
tion,  and  let  bonoifr  do  tbe  .reit. 

Knter  JUhocastlc- 
.  HarA,  Gcnllpmen,  once  more  you  archearlily 
welcome.  Which  is  Mr.  iSIarlow?  Sir,  youVe 
heartily  welcome.  li's  not  my  way,  you  see, 
lo  receive  my  friends  with  my  baek  lo  the 
fire;  I  like  to  give  them  a  hearts  urcpti  ri 
in  tlie  old  style  at  my  gate;  1  like  to  see 
their  horses  and  trunks  laacn  Ctre  of. 

Miir.  I  As'nit\  He  li.is  pot  our  names  from 
the  .s(  r\.iiils  already.  [7V;  vtfar.J  We  approve 
your  (.iitlion  and  hospitality,  nr«  (  lo  Unsi.^ 
1  have  hern  thinking,  George,  of  changing 
our  travelling  dresses  in  the  niorping;  \  am 
grown  rorifouiidodiy  asli.imed  of  lolne. 

Hard.  1  hog,  Mr.  IMarloWi  you*U  UM  bo 
ceremony  in  this  house.  «  • 

Hast.  I  fancy,  George,  you*l«  rigbt:  ibe 
first  blow  ia  half  the  battle.  . 

Hard.  Mn  Martow — Mr.  Hastings  i^i  ntle- 
ineil— pri\  liciindcrno  reslrainl  in  lliis  iM)usp. 
This  is  Liberty-hali,  gentlemen;  you  may  do 
]aat  as  you  please  here. 

Mar.  Yel,  Gem  f^c,  if  we  open  the  canjp.nign 
too  fiercely  at  iir«t,  we  may  want  ainmuui- 
tion  before  it  ia  over.  We  'muat  abdw  our 
geiirralihip,  by  acoHriog,  if  naceaaaryf  a-  re- 
treati 

Hard.  .Your  talking  of  a  retreat,  Mr.  -Mar- 
low,  puta  file  in  mind  of  the  duko>  of  INIarU 
borough,  when  he  went  lo  hesiege  Denain. 
Be  fit  Nt  summoned  the  garriaOM. 

M>ir.  Ay,  and  wellaummon  yourgarnaon, 
old  hoy. 

'  Hard.    Ue  first  summoned  the  garrison, 
'  which  fmtgbt  consist  of  about  live  thousand 
Bien  — 

Jiu.st.  Marlow,  whot^s  a  clock. 

Hard.  I  say,  genllcmeh,  as  1  Mas  telling 
you,  lu-  summoned  the  garrison,  which  niig^ht 
consist  of  about  live  thousand  men. 

Alar.  Five  minutes  to  seven. 

HartL  Which  might  consist  of  ahoul  five 
thousand  men,  well  appointed  with  stores, 
ammunition,  and  other  implements  of  war. 
^ow,  says  the  duke  of  Marlborough,  to  (fenrge 
lirooks  that  stood  next  to  him — You  must  have 
^beard  of  George  Brooks — I'll  pawn  my  duke- 
dom, says  he,  hut  1  take  that  frarrison  with- 
out spilling  a  drop  of  Mood.  So 

Mar.  What,  my  good  friend,  if  you  give 
ua  a  glass  of  punch  , in  the. mean  lime,  it 
would  help  ua  to  carry  on  the  siege  with 
vigour. 

Hard.  Puucb..  air!-^Tbia  ts  the  most'un- 
Aceonnlable  kind  of  modesty  I  ever  met  ^villl. 

{Aside.  I 

Mar.  Yet^  sir,  pnncfa.  A  glass  of  warm 
punch,  aOier  owjourQ^y,  will  b«  oomfartabie.; 
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This 

Hard,  ilere^s  a  cup,  sir, 
Mar.'Sb  this  lellow,  in  his  Libeiiy-hall, 
will  only  let  us  hafve  jtut  whal  he  pleases. 

Mttrdi,  ^Tak&iff- the  Cup]  '  1  hope  you*U 
find  it  to  your  mind.  I  have  preparM  it  with 
my  own  bands^  and  1  believe  roull  own  the 
ingre.HentS  are-  you  be  so 

f^'Odd  ;i.s  lo  jjledi^e')  nic,  »ji  ?  Here,  Mr.  IVfu^ 
low,  here  is-to  our  better  acquaintance. 

[  Drmkt,  ami  ghea  Ihe  V^ip  to  Mariotv. 
Mar.     A   very  impUdent   fillow  this!  hut 
he's  a  rhaiacter,  and  I'll  humour  him  a  little. 
[^Asidr]  Sir,  my  service  to  you. 

[Drinks,  f^irr.s  thr  C'u/>  to  Hastings. 
Hasl.   1  see  this   fellow    wants  to  give  us 
his  company,  .iiid  furgeis  that  he's  an  innkeep- 
er, before  ius  has  Icanwd  lo  6e  )i  gentleman. 

{Ai,ide. 

Mar.  From  tiK  exoellenre  of  your  cup,  my 

ol(f  friend,  1  sup[>(>s<'  von  i  good  ileal 

of  itiisiiiess  ia  this  part  ol  llif  <  ouulr  \ .  Warm 
work,  now  and  then  at  eluclions,  i  sii|)ii()sc, 
I  Git'fs  ////•  Tankard  t  >  Hardcasllr. 
Hard.  Mo,  sir,  I  have  long  given  that  work 
over.  Since  our  hellers  have  hit  upon  thu 
expedicot  of  electing  each  other,  there's  no 
business  for  us  that  sell  ale. 

[6'<*'e*  tht  Tankard' lo  HaslirtgM. 
Hast.  6o  then  you  have  no  turn  for  poli- 
tics, I  find.  • 

Hard.  Not  in  the  least.  There  was  a  time, 
indeed,  1  fretted  rayuil'  about  the  mistakes  ol' 
government,  like  otner  people;  bnt  finding 
myself  (  ^  1  I  V  ilny  grow  inoic  atigrv,  and  tlie 
government  growing  no  Letter,  1  left  it  to 
mend  ilsdf.  6ince  that,  1'  no  more  trouble 
my  head  about  who's  in  oi  n.Iio\  out,  than 
1  do  about  John  Mokes  or  'I'oni  Stiles,  fio  ray 
service  lo  you. 

Hast.  So  that  wilh  eating  above  stnirs  and 
drinking  below,  willi  receiving  your  triends 
within  and  amusing  l)iem  without,  yott  lead 
a  good,  plr.is.itit,  biislliti-  life  of  i'. 

Hard.  1  do  stir  about  a  good  dc>ai ,  that's 
certain.  Half  the  diflerences  of  the  parish  are 
adjusted  in  llii.s  verv  piibntr. 

Mar.  [Aflcr  d/  iiiiiiii^\  And  you  ha\e  au 
argttmeUt  in  your  cup,  old  gentlmsait,  'iielter 
than  any  in  SVestminster-hall. 

Hard.  Ay,  )uung  gentleman,  that,  and  a 
little  pIiilosopliY. 

Mar.   Well,  ibis  is  the  lirst  time  I  ever 
heard  of  an  innkeeper's  philosophy.  yAside. 
Hast.  So  then,  like  ha  experienced  general, 

J'ou  attack  them  on  every  quarter,  if  YOti 
ind  their  reason  manageable,  you  allacfc  Inem 
with  your  philosophy;  if  you  find  they  l»ave 
no  reason,  you  attack  them  with  this.  Here's 
your  bcalib,  my  philosopher.  \Drinkt. 

Hard.  (lood  ,  \v\y  gf>ud,  thank  you;  lia! 
ha!  lour  generaishju  puts  mc  iu  mind  of 
prinee  Eugene  when  Be  fi»ogfat  the' Turks  at 

the  balllc  of  Belgrade.    You  sball  brnr. 

j)  Al  llir  lime  of  llie  «!'>nqiir«l,  Ifje  ejnnilv  hrlwecii  ihe 
SaKoos  aii'l  N  [*rmans  vc  ii%  lo  f^rrnt,  ttial  a  N<)iTTi«n  did 
not  «i-fiij)lr  lit  s  Sjixmi.  \\  lu  n    ilMiilinfi   nr  nthrr— 

M  !•■    ji.  I  .11  piinrfi;   •lid  to  »iit  )i  .1  cIrfLrfe  wi«  tlii( 

.itiAin.  liiai  (he  iiaiwun.  iMcit,  >yI>i  n  lluy  »  aiiUU  to  drink 
III  K'nijiiin  vi  In  apix  nt  lu  •  (OUitlrj  tniin  lo  pltjgr  l9 
{■ruled  Itim  wliiltt  lie  wai  drinliing.   Thti  ruMom  Iim 

ttiiw  psmi  iate  s  mt^f  lowt  (w  iisww  fs>  irietiiiti* 
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battle 


ic  of  Belgrade ,  I 
lime  to  talk  about  »upper. 
philosophy  got  in  the  nmute 


Mar.   Instead  of  the 
tbiak  it's  almost 
What  has  your 
for  supper? 

Hard.  For  supper,  sir! — VVns  t-vrr  such 
a  request  to  a  man  isJbis  own  house !  [Asidr. 

Mar,  Yes,  sir,  supper,  sir;   I  begin  to  fi-ei 
Van  appetite.  ■  1  shall  make  devilish  work  to- 
night in  the  larder,  I  proanise  yon. 

/f/rrri.  Siuvh  a  bm/en  do«»  sure  nevrr  tuv 
eyes  bt;h«']<l.  [  isic/r]  Why  reallv,  sir,  a%  icn- 
aup|»er,  1  can't  tell.    My  Dorothy  and 

ihe  coolciii.'iifl  si  tlli-  these  thinirs  hi  twoon  them. 
I  leave  liioi'  kind  ol  lhinp;s  tulitclv    lo  them. 

Mttr.  You  «J(»,  do  you? 

Hard.  Kiitirely.  By-lhc-by,  I  believe  they 
are  in  a<-iual  ronsultaliuii  upon  -whafs  for 
supper  this  momi-nt  in  the  kitchen. 

Mnr.  Then  1  beg  the v*ll> admit  me  as  one 
of  tlioir  nrivy  council.  It*a  a  way  1  have  gol* 
'Whan  1  f|ra*«l  i  aNvaya  choose  to  regulali- 
my  own  supper.  Lei  tna  oook  be  called.  No 
oifence,  i  hope,  sir. 

Hard.  O  no,  sir,  none  in  iLo  lea.Nt ;  yet  I 
don't  l^w  bow,  our  Bridget,  the  cookmaid, 
is  notBry  iwmmnnicatiTe  upon  tlMM  occa- 
sions. Should  wc  send  for  hefi*  ahft  Might 
acold  ua  all  out  of  the  bouse. 

JSfoat  Ws  see  the  list  .of  the"'Mar  llMn. 
I  ask  it  as  a  favour.  I  always  natch  irty  ap- 
palite.to  my  bill  of  (are* 

Mar.  \T9  Hordeaade,  ivAo  ladb  mtthem 
fvifh  Surprise]  Sir^  hc^a  TCty  V%itft  >^'* 
n»j  way  too. 

Xhnt,  Sir,  yon.  have  a  ngbt  to  command 
here.  Here,  Hogcr,  bring  us  the  hill  of  fare, 
ibr  to-night's  suoper.  1  believe  it's  drawn  out. 


Hard.  I'm  sorry,  gentlemen,  that  1  h:\xc 
nothing  you  like;  but  if  there  be  any  thing 
yott  have  a  parli'cular  fancy  lo— 

Mar.  VVliv  really,  sir,  your  bill  of  fiip  \% 
su  exquisite,  that  any  one  part  of  it  is  full  as 
good  as  another.  Send  us  what  you  please. 
So  much  for  supper.  And  riDvr  to  se<y  lli.Tt 
our  beds  are  air'd,  and  properly  takjen  care  of. 

f/ard.  I  entreat  you'li  leave  all  tbat  to  me. 
You  siiail  not  stir  a  step. 

^ar.  Leave  that  to  you!  I. protest,  :ir,  you 
must  eicnaa  me,  I  always  look  to  thaaetbinga 
mvsflf. 

I/tird.  1  must  insist,  sir,  you'll  make  your- 
self easy  on  thai  head. 

Mnr.  You  see  I'm  resolved  on  if.  —A  very 
troublesome  ftllow,  as  ever  1  met  with.  ^  Aside, 

Hard.  Well,  air,  Vm  resolv  i  a  lost  to 
attend  you. — This  may  he  modern  modf^tv, 
but  1  tiever  saw  any  thing  look  so  iikt-  old' 
Osishioned  >mj>adencc.  ' 


{txeunl  Marlom  and  Hnrdt  nstle. 
HaaL  So  I  find  this  fdlow's  civilities  begin 


to  grq^  trouuiesome.  uui  -wno  can  oe  angry 
with  Hoaa  assiduities  which  are'  meant  to 
please  htm?  Ha!  wkat  do  1  aae?  Miss  Ne- 
TtUe,  by  all  tbatV  bappy! 

Enter  AliM  Nkviui.  . 

MtssN.  INIy  dear  Hasting^!  To  -what  unex- 
pected good  fortune,  to  what  accident,  am  i 
to  ascribe  tbia  bappy  meeting? 

Hasl.  Hather  let  me  ask  the  same  question, 
as  i  could  never  hat^  hoped  to  meet  my 
dearest  Constance  at  an  inn. 

Miss  N.  An  inn!  sure  yon 
aunt,  my  guardian,  lives  here. 


Yonr  manner,  Mr.  Haalings,  pats  me  in  mind 

of  iiiv  uncle,  colonel  Wallop,  h  wns  .i  say- 
ing of  his,  that  no  man  was  sure  of  bis  sup- 
per tiH  be  bad  eaten  it 

\Sert>ant brings  on  tfie  Bill nf  Fare,  and  e.vit. 

Hast.  All  upon  the  high  ropes!  His  uncle 
a  colonel !  we  shall  aooB  bear  of  his  mother 
being  a  justice  of  peace.  -Bat  lal's  hear  the 

■  bill  of  fare.        .  '     .         [Aside,  beard  me  talk  so  often;  ha  I  ha!  ha! 

Mar.  [Perusing]  Wbal'a  b«re?  For  the 
JSni  dpurse :  for  the  second  enursc:  for 
ihe  dessert,  ihe  devil,  sir,  do  you  think  wc 
bave  brought  down  the  whole  joiners'  oinn^ 
pnny,' or  .tbc  corporation  of  Bedford  ,  to  eat 
up  such  a  supper?  two  or  thiicc  little  things, 
Clean  and  comfortable,  will  do.  . 
HasL  But  hCs  bear  it. 

Ma/:  [^Heading]  For  the  first  course;  at 
the  top,  a  pig  mtd  prune  Mowee, 

Host.  Damn  vour  pig,  I  say. 
Mar.  And  damn  your  prune  sauce ,  say  I. 


mIslaLe!  mv 
What  could 


induce  you  to  lUriak  this  lipase  an  inn? 

Hast.  My  friend,  iVTr.  "Morlow,  with  whom 
I  came  down,  and  I,  have  been  sent  here  as 
Id  an  inn,  I  assure  you.  A  young  fellow, 
whom  we  accidentally  met  at  a  botue  hard 

by,  directed  us  liltlier. 

Mixs  N.  Certainly  it  must  he  one  of  my 
liopcfdl  couiiu's  trirks ,   of  whom  you  hafO 

ha!  • 

Hast,  lie  wbdm  youf  aunt  intends  for  you? 

He  of  whom  I  have  such  Just  npptehcnsions? 

Miss  N.  You  iiavo  nothing  lo  Je.ir  Ironi  him| 
1  assure  you.  You'd  adore  him  if  you  knew 
how  heartily  be  despises  me.  My  aunt  knows 
it  too,  and  has  undertaken  to  court  roe  for 
hini ,  and  aeliiattjr  begins  to  ibinb  sba  baa 
made  a  conquest. 

Hast.  Thou  dear  dissembler!  You  must 
bnow,  my  Conslaoce,  1  have  just  seized  tbia 
happy  onpoi  iiinilv  of  my  friend's  visit  here 
to  gel  aqniittanre  into  the  family.  The  horses 


Hard.  And  yet,  gentlemen,  to  mcai  tbat arc !  that  fcarried  us  down  are  now  fatigued  w.ih 
mgiy,  pig,  with  prune  sauce,  is  very  good  jibe  journey,  but  they'll  soon  be  refreshed ;  and 
•rL_:_  I  c      J-  then,   if  my   dearest  gi  '      '"   "     •   •  ■ 

failbful  Hastings,  we  sh 


hun^_ 

eating.'  —  Their  impudence   confounds  me. 
[Aside]  Gentlemenj  you  are  my  guesla,  nnba 
-what   alterations  you   please.    Is  there  any 
thing    el<e    you  wish 
gentlcmriii' 


iri  will  trust   in  her 
an  soon  be  landed  in 
France,  where  even  among  slaves  tbe  laws  of 
lo  retrench  or  alter,  marriage  are  respected.  '  ' 

MitsN.  I  have  often  told  you,  that,  tboBgb 


Mnr.  Item.  A  pork  pie,  a  boilet  rabbit' rc»i\y  to  obey  you,  I  yet  should  leave  my 
and  sausages,  a /lorentine,  a  shaking pudd- 1  Utile  fortune  behind  w^lh  reluctance.  The 
iltff  and  a  dish  o/ti//—ta//'—ta//etjr  cream. greaicsl  part   of  it  was  left  mc    by  uncle. 


Hast.  Confound  your  made  disbesl  1  sbali 
he  as  much  at  a  loss  tn  this  bonse,  na  at  a 

green  and  yellow  dinner  at  the  French 
baasador's  table.  I'm  for  plain  eating.  ' 


the  India  Director,  and  chiefly  consists  in 
jewels.  I  hate  been  for  some  time  persuading 
my  aunt  to  !'  t  m  wcnr  them.  I  fancy  IVn 
Tety  npw  succeeding.   The  instant  tbey  are 
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SBB  STOOM  TO  GONQUfiiL 


[Acv  U. 


into  my  possewion,  you  shall  find  me  concerirdl  I'm  glad  of  your  safe  arnSal,  sir 
f  to  maike  tfaem  and  royscif  yours.  ^  — I'm  told  you  iiad  M>m«  accident*  bj  iW 
tsL  Perish  the  baubles!    Your  person  is  way. 


pat 

ready  . 
Hast. 

all  I  de.^irc.    In  the  mean  time , 
Marlow  must  not  be  let  into  Jiis  mistake,  i 
know  fke  strange   reserve  of  fats  temper  it 

such,  that,  ifahruptly  itiformed  of  il,  he  would 
instantly  quit  %ht  house  before  pur  plan  was 
ripe  for  execution. 

Miss  N.  Bui  how  shrill  we  keep  him  in  the 


Afar.  Only  a  few,  in.idani.  Yes,  we  had 
some.    Yesy  madam,  a  cood  many  acciilents. 


perso 
my  friend 

'  some.    Xesy  madam,  a  go 
but  sImwM  be  sorry,  ra«3»iii-«r» 'mthcr  gla^ 
of  any  acc:idenis~Unt  BTC  M  agr«eaUy  con- 
cluded, .lleml 
Hast.  [r«  JTar]  Ton  am*  apoke  better 

in  Miur  whoFe  life.    Keep  it  Vpi  Mid  fll  io- 
deccptiouf   Miss  Hardcistle.  is  just  returned! sure  you  the  victory, 
from  walking;   what  If  we  perHsade  bimi    Mm  M.  Vm  afraid  yon  ilaller,'  air.  Yoit 

•be  is  ronip  lo  this  bouae  as  to  an  inn?  dial  hnvr  sern  so  rmirh  of  the  finest  company, 
— >Come  this  way.  l,'^'^/  cori/rr.  can  find   littie    entertainment  in  an  ob»cure 

Enter  Makiow.  corner  of  the  country. 

Mar.  The  assiduities  of  these  good  people  Mar.  [Gnllierirtg  vournf;r'\  T  have  lived, 
(ease  roe  beyond  bearing.  My  host  seems  to  indeed,  in  the  world,  madam;  but  I  have  kept 
think  it  ill  mannen  to  leave  me  ilone,  and  so  very  liNlt  company.  I  hafc  been  bail  an  ctt- 
lie  claps  not  only  himself,  but  his  old-favhinnM '  sci m  r  upon  liie|  «iadani|  wbilc  dtliert  were 


wifil  on  my  back..  Tbev  talk  of  conriog  to 
aap  with  i^  too;  and  tnen,  I  suppose,  we 

arc  to  run  .the  gotinllct  through  all  the  rest 
of  the  family — What  have  we  got  here  ? — 

HttBi.  Mr  dear-CbaHet,  let  me  c^rratu- 
lalc  you — The  most  fortunate  accideatJ^VVbo 
do  you  think  has  just  alighted? 

mar.  Cannot  guess. 

Hast.  Our  mistresses,  boy;  miss  Ilardrastle 
and  miss  Neville.  Give  me  leave  to  introduce 
miaa  GonMance  Neville  to  your  acquaintance. 
Ilappening  to  dine  in  the  neighhourhood,  they 
called  on  their  return  to  take  fresh  horses 
bare.  Misa  Hardcastle  has  just  stept  into  tbe 
next  room  ,  and  will  ^  back  in  an  inatast. 
Wasn't  it  lucky?  eh! 


all  conscience,  and  here  cornea  aomething  to 
complete  my  embarrassment  [Aside. 

Hast.  Well !  but  wasnH  it  tbe  most  Jer- 
Innate  thing  in  the  world? 

Mar.  Oh!  yes.  Very  fortunate  —  a  most 
IO7A1I  encounter — But  our  dresses,  George, 
vcti  know,  are  in  disordrr  ^^  lint  il  we  should 
postpone  the  happiness  till  to-morrow? — To- 
morrow at  ber  own  bnuse— it  will  be  etery 
hit  :\%  r«)nvrnient — and  rather  more  respect- 
ful—To  tuorrow  let  it  be.  \Cyj/rring  to  go. 
'  Misn  N.  Bv  no  means,  sir.  Your  ceremony 
will  displease  ber.  The  disorder  of  your  dress 
will  show  the  ardour  of  your  impatience. 
Besides,  she  knows  you  are  in  the  hottte, 
and  will  permit  you  to  sec  her, 


enjoying  it. 

MissM.  An  observer,  like  you,  upon  life, 
were  i  fear  disagreeably  employed,  since  vou 
must  have  had  much  more  to  censure  tiuin 
to  approve. 

Mar.  Pardon  me,  madam;  I  w^l  always 
willing  to  be  aroused.  Tbcfollyr  ofmdHpeople 
iy  ralber  an  .nbieet .  of  my  mirth'  Iha^uneaa- 
iness. 

Host.  [To  Mar.']  Bravo,  bravo.  Never 
spoke  so  well  in  your  whole  life.  Well! 
miss  Hardcastle,  I  see  that  you  and  Mr.  Mar- 

ood  company.  1 
ml  cnbarrasa  the 
interview. 

Mar.  Not  in  tbe  least,  Mr.  Hastings.  We 


....^^  ..... M,^^.....,  . 

low  are  going  to  he  verv'  go 

believe  our  being  here  will  bi 


Mar.  I  Jiave  iust  been  -mortified  enongh  of  like  your  company  of  all  thinga.  [2o  ffasL] 


Zounds!  GeorgCi  avre  yott-  woall  go!  How 

can  you  leave  ui? 

I/asA  Our  presence  will  bnl  apoil  conv<>r- 
sation,  so  we'll  retire  to  the  nest  room,  p/o 
Mar.]  You  don't  consider,  roan,  that  we  are 
to  waMure  a  IM  t^cHk-tdta  of  our  own* 

[  f'.rrunt. 

Miss  II,  Xjiflrr  a  Pau.sr]  liut  you  Jinve 
not  been  wholly  an  observer,  I  prcaamr,  sir? 
The  ladies,  1  should  hope,  have  cnkplojed 
some  part  of  vour  addresses. 

Mar,  [Jiflapsinff  into  Timidit/]  jPanloit 
me,  madam,  1—1— I— as  yet  have  allldie<U-> 
only — to — deserve  them. 

Miss  If.  And  that,  sMne  aay,  ia  the  very 
worst  way  to  obtain  them. 


■Mar.  01  the  devit<  how  shall  I  support  il?{     Mar.   Perhaps  so,  madam;  but  I  love  to 
Hem!  hem!   Uatlinga^  you  must  not  go.  Ynn  ron verse  onl^'  with  the  more  grave  and 
are  to  assist  me,  vou  know,    I  shall  be  con-  '  ~ 

foundedly  ridiculous.    \et,  hang  it!    I'll  lake 
courage,  liem! 

Hast.  Pshaw,  man!  'tis  but  the  first  plunge, 
awd  all's  over.  She's  but  a  woman,  you  know. 

Mfar.  And  of  all  women  she  Inat  I  dread 
most  to  encounter ! 

« 

&»ter  Mi5S  IlAnDCASTi-E  as  returning  from 
"  fvalking,  a  Bonnet,  etc,. 

Hast.  {Introducing  them]  Miss  Hardcastle, 
Mr.  Marlow.  I'm  proud  of  briuging  two  per- 
aon«  together*  wbo  only  want  to  know,. to 
cataem  each  other. 

Miss  H.   [j4side'\   Now,    for    meeting  mv 


modest 


re  face*  aod 


JtenUeroan  with  a  rifmnre  lace, 
uiteinlria  own  mamm;   [Mier  a 
•  a4Mka 


sible  pait  0/  the  ate— But  Tm  alraid  i  nrow 
tiresome.      .     .  •  • 

Miss  H.  Not  at  all^  air;  there  ia  nothing  I 
like  so  much  as  grave  conversation  myself;  I 
could  hear  it.  for  ever,  indeed  I  have  often 
been  anrpriaed  how  a  man  of  sentiment  could 
ever  admire  those  light  .^airy  pleaaurea,  where 
nothing  reaches  the  heart. 

Mar.  It's— a  disease— of  the  mind,  madam. 
In  the  variety  of  tastes  there  must  be  aome 
who,  wanting  a  relish — for — um — a — um. 

Miss H.  1  understand  you,  sir.  There  must 
be  aome  wbo,  wanliog  a  Telisb  for  refined 
pleasures,  pretend  to  despise  what  they  are 
incapable  of  tasting. 

Mar,  Mj  meaning,  madam;  but  inOnitely 
heller  enprened.  And  I  cmH  help  obscnring, 
thai  in  tnia  agt  of  hyp«wriay  i'>»  ^ 
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Misa  H.  Who  OSolid  CfCr  Mppos«  this  fel- 
low impuclptti  upon  some  occasion*!  J[Aside} 
You  weif  f^oing  to  observe,  sir<~» 


SHE  8T009S  TO  OONQUER. 


-1  prolatl, 

to  ODsenre. 


Mar.  I  was  obsorvmg, 
madam,  I  forget  what  1  was  going 

Miss  ff.  I  vow,  and  so  do  I.  [^^sidej  You 
•were  observing,  sir,  that  in  tbis  age  oi  liy|kO> 
crisVf  somelbtng  ajioui  hvpocrisy,  sir. 

mar.  Teat  ma^ani;  io  Inis  a^'e  of  hypocrisy 
tbf-re  are  few  who  '  Upon  flnct  in^uiiy  do 
not — a — a— 
MUbH,  I  vndenfaind  you  perfectlr*  sir. 
Mar,  *Egad!  and  OniCt  more  tbnn  i  tin  my- 
aelf.  '  *  \Atidc. 

MinH,  You  nieaii  diet  in  tliM  hypocritical 
age  ihrre  aro  few  that  do  not  condemn  in 
public  what  they  practise  in  private,  and  think 
lliey  pay  every  otbt  to  Ttrtne  when  tiiey 
praise  it. 

Mar.  True,  madam  ;  those  who  have  most 
virtue  in  their  mouths,  have  least  ofit  in  their 
bosoms.  But  I  see  miss  Neville  expecting  \\\ 
in  the  next  room.  I  would  not  intrude  for 
the  world. 

Miss  II.  I  prf»|rst,  sir,  I  nerer  w.ns  more 
agreeably  eiitci latmcl  iii  all  niy  life.  Pray  goon 


manner  that  has  never  seen  the  Pantheon,  the 
Grotto  Ciardens,  the  Korougb,  and  such  places 
where  the  nobililv'  chiefly  resort;  all  I  can  do, 
is  to  enjoy  London  »t  second-hand.  I  laht 
care  to  know  every  tete-a-tete  from  the  Scan- 
dalous INlagaiine,  and  have  all  the  iashiont  as 
they  come  out,  in  a  letter  from  the  two  jMim 
Kickets  of  Crookedolane.  .Pray  how  do  yon 
like  this  head,  Mr.  Hastings?  ^ 

Hast.  Extremely  elegant  and  de^age'e,  upon 
my  word,  madam.  Your  friaeur  m  a  Frenoh- 
man,  I  suppose. 

Mrs.  //.  I  protest  I  dressed  it  myself  from 
a  print  in  the  Indies'  Memorandum-book  for 
the  last  year. 

Hast.  Indeed  !  Such  a  head  In  a  sldc-lioi 
at  the  playhouse,  would  draw  as,  many  gasera 
as  my  lady  mayoress  at  a  city  ball. 

Mrs.  H.  One  must  dress  a  little  particular^ 
or  one  may  escape  in  tiic  crowd. 

HcutU  But  that  can  never  be  yonr  cafe^  ma- 
lam,  in  any  dress.  [Bowing. 


Mrs.  H.  Yet  'what  signifies  itiy  dressing 
when  I  have  such  a  piece  of  antiquity  by  my 

side  as  Mr.  Ilariicnstli- all  I  ran  sav  will  not 
argue  down  a  single  button  irom  his  clothes. 


Mar.  Yes,  madam.    I  was-  But  she  beckons  1 1  have  oflcn  wanted  faim  to  throw  ofTbis  great 


flaxen  wig,  and  where  he  was  hald  to  plaster 
it  over,  like  my  lord  Pately,  %vith  powder. 


us  to  join  her.    Madam,  sbail  1  domyaelf  the 

honour  to  attend  you. 

MissH.  Well  tben.  Til  follow.  |    Hast.  You  are  right,  madam }  for,  ai  among 

Mar,  Thi«  pretty  smooth  dialogue  has  done  i  the  ladies  tbece  9m  none  uglyi  ao  amoBg  ihb 

for  me.  [Asidt.  Exit,  ^mtn  there  are 'none  old. 

MissH.  Ila!  ha!  ha!  ^^~as  there  ever  surli,  Mrs.  II.  But  what  do  you  think  his  answer 
a  sober,  sentimental  interview i*.  Tm  certain  be i  was?  VVhy,  with  bis  usual  gntbie  vivacity,  ho 
jpcaree  loohM  roe  in 'my  face  the  whole  time. 'said  I  only  wanted  him  to  throw  off  his  wig 

Yet  the  fellow,  but  for  bis  unaccount  i!)lr  !>  isli    lo  r  nnverl  it  into  a  t<-le  for  my  own  wearing 


fulness,  is  pretty  well  too.  ile  has  good»«ense, 
but  then  so  hnr}e<l  in  hi«  fears,  that  it  fa- 
tigues one  more  than  ignorance  If  I  could 
teach  him  a  little  confidence,  it  would  be  do- 
ing somebody  that  I  know  of  a  biece  of  ser- 
vire.  But  who  is  that  somelxuh  r — ^that,  faith, 
is  a  question  1  can  scarce  answer.  [A'.ciV. 


ToMT  and  Misa  Nxville,  folbtwtd  bjr 
Mas.  IIakocastui  mtd  Hastings. 

Tn/i).  What  do  you  loilow  me  for,  cousin  lyoung  for  the  fashion.  , 
ConP  i  wonder  yOnre  HOC  asham'd  to  he  so     Hast.  No  lady  bef^im  now  to  put 


Hast,  Intolerable !  at  your  age  you  may 
wear  what  you  please,  and  it  most  heoomifi 

you. 

Mrs.U.  Pray,  Mr.^  Hastings,  what  do  yon 
take  to  be  th«  most  laahionahle  age  ahoot 

town ! 

Hast.  Some  time  ago,  forty  was  all  the  mode; 
hut  I'm  told  the  ladies  intend  to  bring  up  (Ifty 


for  the  ensuing  winter. 

Mrs.  H.  Seriouslv.    Then  1,  shall  be  too 


very  enaagmg. 

MitfN.  1  hope,  cousin,  one  may  speak  to 
one^s  own  relations,  and  not  he  to  hhmc 


ly  begini  now  to  put  on  jewels 
till  she's  past  forty.  For  instance,  miss  there, 
in  a  pottle  circle,  would  be  considered  as  « 

child,  a  mere  maker  of  samplers. 


Ton/.  Ay,  but  1  know  what  sort  of  a  rcla-i    Mrs.  H.  And  yet  Mrs.  Miece  thinks  herself 
tion  you  want  to  make  me  though;    hut  it  as  much  a  woman,  and  is  aa-fiMid  of  jeweli^ 
won't  do.    I  tell  you,  cousin  Con,  it  won't  I  as  the  oldest  of  us  all. 
do;  so  I  beg  you'll  keep  your  distance;  I 
i^ant  no  nearer  relationship. 

[She  foUtiws,  coqueitMg  hint  la  the  back 


Scene. 

Mrs.  H.  Well!  I  vow,  Mr.  Il.tslings,  you 
are  very  entertaining.  There's  nothing  in  the 
world  1  love  to  talk  of  ao  much  at  London, 
and  the  ftaUonsy  though  I  was  neter  Ihorc 
mysei£  ' 

Hast.  Never  there!  you  amaie  me  I  Irom 

your  air  and  manner,  I  conclude  yon  had 
been  bred  all  your  life  either  at  Hanelagb,  6t. 
James*,  or  Tower-wharf. 

Mrs  H.  Ol  sir,  youVe  only  pleased  to  say 
so.    We  country  persons  can  have  uo  man- 
ev  at  aH.    Vm  in  love  with  Ae  town,  and 


Hast.  Your  niece,  is  she?  And^U^^oung 


gentleman,  a  brother  of  youn^  1 

sume.^ 

Mrs.H.  My  son,  sir.  They  are  contracted 
to  each  other.  Observe  their  Ii(tle  sports.  They 
fall  in  and  out  ten  times  a  day,  as  if  ther 
were  man  and  wife  already.  \Tnihgm'\  Well, 
Tony,  child,  what  soft  things  arc  vou  saying 
to  your  cousin  Constance  this  evening? 

'Tony.  I  have  been  saying  no  soft  things; 
but  that  if'i  very  hard  to  he  followed  about 
so.  Ecod !  I've  not  a  place  in  the  bo^use  now 
thafa  left  to  myietf  but  the  stable. 

Mrs.  H.   Never  mind  him,  Con,  my  dear* 
lie's  in  another  story  behind  your  back. 
MissN.  There's  something  generous  in  ray 
that  serves  to  raise  me  above  some  of  our |  ctMisin's  manner.    Ile  falls  OUt  helora  £waa  to 
neighbouring  rifslics;  but  who  can  have  aihe  forgiven  in  private. 
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7%nj.  That'a  a  damneil  conf<iun(lc><l—  n  nrl. 

Mrs.U,  Ab!  he's  a  sly  one.  Don't  }ou 
dink  tbe^'*re  lilce  rach  other  about  the  mouth, 
Mr.  Ilaslings?  Tlic  Hli'nlvlii.^o|i  iiipiith  to  a  T. 
TbcyVe  of  a  kbc  too.  Back  to  back,  my  pret- 
jlic*,  that  Mr.  Hastings  may  see  you*  Come, 
Tony. 

2'onj.  You  bad  ft  good  not  make  me,  I 
Iflll  you.  \M€aMuriitg. 

MissN,  O  lad!  b«  has  almoit  cracked  my 
bead. 

'   Mrs.M,  O  the  monster!  tor  shame,  Tony. 

You  a  man,  and  heliavr  $n\ 

Tony.  If  Tm  a  man,  let  mc  have  my  fortin. 
Eeod!  ni  not  be  made  a  fool  of  any  longer. 

Mrs.  IT.  Is  this,  ungrateful  hov,  all  that  I'm 
■  to  get  for  the  pains  1  bave  taken  in  your  edu- 
cation? I,  that  nBTe  rock'd  you  in  your  cradle, 
and  fed  lint  prclfv  month  with  a  spoon!  Did 
not  I  woi  l;  that  waistcoat  to  make  you  eentcch' 
Tonj.  But,  ecod!  I  lell  you,  ni  aot  be  made 
a  fool  of  no  longer. 


e\ 


Tony.  Ay,  before  cnmpanv.  But  -when  sb 
with  ber  playmates  sbes  as  loud  as  a  bog  iu 
a  gale. 

lifist.  Rut  there  Ss-a  meek  nodcalj  about 

ber  tba^  cbarms  me> 

Tony.  Yes,  but  curb  her  never  so  Kttle  she 

kicks  up,  and  \ouVe  flung  in  the  ditcb. 

Ilust.  V\'ell  but  you  must  allow  ber  a  little 
beauty — Yrs,  you  must  allow  ber  sorae  beauty. 

'limy.  r?an(II>ox!  She's  ali  a  made  uji  tiling, 
mun.  Ah  *  eould  you  but  see  Bel  Bouncer  of 
these  parts,  you  might  then  talk  of  beauty. 
Kcod,  .she  has  two  eyes  as  black  as  sloes,  and 
cheeks  as  broad  ;.nd  red  as  a  pulpit  cushion. 
She'd  make  two  of  she. 

Hast.  Well,  ^vhat  say  you  to  a  friend  that 
w  ould  take  this  bitter  bargain  off  your  bands  ? 

Tony.  Anon. 

Jfasl.  Would  you  liiank  bim  that  would 
take  Miss  r^eville,  and  leave  you  to  happiness 
and  your  dear  Betsy  ? 

Tnny.  Ay  ;  hut  where  is  there  auch  a  ifiepd* 


Mrs.H,  Wasn't  it  all  for  tour  good,  viper i'j for  who  would  take  ber? 


pood 


WasaH  it  ail  for  your  goo 

Tony.  I  ■^vish  you'd  let  me  and  my 
alone  tiicn.  Snubbing  this  way  when  I'm  iu 
spirits.  If  I'm  to  have  any  good,  let  it  come 
of  itself;  not  |0  keep  dinging  dingiiig  it 
into  one  so. 

Mrs.H.  Tbdl*s  false;  I  nerer  see  yon  when 
you're  in  spirits.  No,  Tony,  you  then  go  to 
the  alehouse  or  kennel.  I'm  never  to  be  de- 
lighted with  your  agreeable  wild  notes,  nn- 
leeling  monster! 

Tuny.  Ecod!  mamma,  your  "own  notes  arc 
the  wildest  of  the  two. 

Mrs.H.  Was  ever  the  like?  But  I  see  he 
wants  to  break  my  heart,  I  see  he  does. 

JSISm/,  Dear  madam,  permit  me  to  lecture 
the  young  genllemaa  a  Utile.  I'm  certain  1 
can  persuade  him  to  his  dul;r. 

Mrs.H.  Well,  I  must  retire.  Come,  Con- 
Stance,  my  love.  You  sec,  Mr.  Hastings,  the 
wretcbednns  of  my  situation:  was  eter  poor 
woman  so  plagued  with  a  deary  aweel,  pretty, 
provoking,  uaauiiful  hoy, 

'  \E.reuntMrs.  Hardcatlte  and  Mitt  NeviUe. 

Tony.  \Sinf;inff\ 
There  was  a  young  roan  ridina  by. 
And  lain  would  bare  his  wiO. 

Hnnp  do  dillo  dee. 
Don't  mind  ber.   Let  ber  cry.    Its  the  com- 
fort of  her  heart  I  have  seen  her  and  sister 

rry  om  i  n  hook  for  an  hour  togf  lIn'r,  and 
they  said  tbey  liked-tbe  book  t||£  belter,  the 
more  it  made  them  cry.> 

Jfast.  Then  you're  no  friend  to  the  ladies, 
I  find,  my  pretty  young  geotieman? 

Twiy.  That's  as  I  fmd  *nnrK  ' 

/last.  Not  to  her  of  \  our  mother's  choosing, 
I  dare  answer.''  And  yet  sbu  appears  to  me  a 
pretty  well-tempered  girb 

'/'any.  That's  lircnnse  you  don't  know  her 
as  well  as  i.  Kcod !  1  know  every  inch  about 
her;  and  there's  not  a  more  bitter  cantankerovs 
toad  in  all  Christendom 

Ua4t.  Px-etly  encouragement  this  for  a  lover. 

[ylside. 

Thny.  T  lia^e  seen  her  sinee  the   height  of 
that.    5he  has  as  many  tricks  as  a  bare  in 
tki'-kei,  or  a  colt  the  firtt  day**  hreakiiig. 

/fes/.  To  DM  she  appeara  senaihle  and  silent  i 


HatL  I  am  be.   If  you  but  assist  me.  Ill 

<-n<;a^e  to  wliip  her  off  to  JfrailCC^  aild>.yoa 

all  never  hear  more  of  ber. 
Tony.  Assist  you!  Ecod,  I  will,  to  the  last 
drop  of  my  blood.  I'll  clap  a  pair  of  horses 
to  your  chaise,  that  .shall  trundle  yuu  ofi  in  a 
twinkling,  and  may  be  g«-t  you  a  part  of  ber 
forlin,  beside,  in  jewels,  that  you  lillic  dream  of. 

Iia.st.  iMy  dear  squire,  tbis  looks  like  a  lad 
of  spirit. 

Tony.  Come  along  then,  and  yoti  shall  see 
more  of  niy  spirit  before  you  have  done  with 
me.  \SUt(fin§. 
%      We  are  the  boys 
'      That  fears  no  noise 

Wh«m  thundering  caanons  roar. 

{Exetuu. 

-ACT   III.  . 

SCBNB  L 

-  Enter  IUaocastcs. 

Hard.  What  rould  my  old  friend,  sir  Charw 
les,  mean  by  ncommending  his  son  as  the 
modestest  young  man  in  town?  "To  roe  he 
appears  the  most  impudent  piece  of  brass  that 
over  spoke  with  a  tongue.  .Ue  has  taken  po#- 
session  of  the  easy  chair  fcr  the  fireside  alrea' 
il 


<iv. 


He  took  off  his  boots  in  the  pariottr, 
and  desired  me  to  see  them  taken  care  of. 
I'm  desirous  to  ka»w  hov  bis  impudence  af- 
feds  my  daugbler-^She  irili'  certaittly  be 

shocked  at  it. 

F.nter  Miss  HardCA^tle,  plainly  dressed. 

VN'ell,  my  Kate,  1  .«ee  you  have  changed 
your  dress  as  1  bid  yqu  ;  and  yet,  I  beUere, 
lliere  was  no  i^rt^at  orrasioii. 

MissH,  1  IuhI  such  a  pleasure,  su",  in  obey- 
ing your  commands,  that  I  laka  care  to  od> 
serve  them  wjlhout  ever  debating  their  pro- 
priety. . 

Hard.  And  yet.  Kale,  I  sometimes  give  you 
some  cause,  particularly  whcn  l  recommended 
my  modest  gentleman  to  you  as  a  lover  to>day. 

MiasH,  You  taught  me  to  expect  some> 
ihin;;  evlraordinary,  and  I  find  the  Original  O*. 
leeds  the  descrtpliun. 

Hard.  I  was  never  so  surprised  in  ray  Ufe! 
He  has  quite  aoniiminded  all  my  AciUtias, 
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MiuM.  t  nerer  saw  any  fKiog  Khe  Hi  and 

n  man  of  the  world  too ! 

Hard.  Ay,  he  learned  it  all  abroad. 

Miss  II.  It  sei-ms  all  natural  to  him. 

Hard.  A  eood  deal  aMisted  by  bad  com- 
pany, and  a  rrihieh  dancing-niaster.< 

MissH.  Sure  you  mistake,  papa!  a  French 
dancing-matter  coukl  never  have  taught  bim 
iKat  tknid  loolc — tbat  awkward  addreM— ibat 
Jiadlful  manner  — 

■Hmrd.  Whose  look?  whose  manner,  child r 
t  MistH.  Mr.  Marlow*!?  hb  mauvaise  hoale, 
his  timidilv  struck  me  at  the  first  sight. 

Hard,  i'hen  your  first  sight  deceived  you; 
for  I  think  him  one  of  the  most  brazen  first 
sights  that  evrr  asloni-ihefl  my  senses. 

Miss H.  Sure,  sir,  you  rally!  I  never  saw 
any  one  so  modest. 

Hard.  And  can  you  he  serious  :'  f  iifvrr  saw 
soeh  a  bouncing  swaggering  puppy  since  i 
was  bora.  Bully  D^wton  was  but  a  Ibol  to 
him. 

MisSH.  Surprising!  he  met  nie  with  a  re- 
spectful tlow,  a  stammering  eoke,  and  a  look 
fixed  on  the  ground. 

Hard,  lie  met  me  with  a  loud,  voice,  a 
lordly  air,  aad  a  frmifiafii^  that  made  my 
hlood  freeze  again. 

MissH.  He  treated  me  with  diffidence  and 
respect;  censured  the  nKinntrs  of  the  age;  ad- 
mired prudence,  of  ^irls  that  never  laugh- 
ed;'tired  me  with  apologies  for  being  tiresome: 
then  left  the  room  with  a  how,  and,  madam, 
I  would  not  ibr  the  world  detain  you. 

Hard*  He  spoke  to  me  as  if  be  kn«w  me 
all  hi'<  lir  before.  Asked  twenty  qiirslions, 
and  never  waited  for  an  answer.  Interrupted 
my  best  remaps  with  some  silly  pun ;  and 
-when  I  was  in  l)cst  story  of  the  duke  of 
Marlborough  and  prince  Kugene,  he  ask'd  il 
I  had  not  a  good  hand  at  making  punch.  Yes, 
Kate,  be  asked  your  father  if  ho  was  a  maker 
of  punch.     ■  ' 

Miuii.  One  of  must  oarlauily  ho  mis- 
taken. 

Mard.  If  he  be  what  he  has  showu  himself, 
I'm  determined  he  shall  never  have  my  consent. 

MissJI.  And  if  he  he  the  s\i II en  thing  I  take 
him,  he  shall  never  have  mine. 

Hard.  \u  one  thtag  thca  wfi  -are  agreed— 
to.  reject  him. 

MusH.  Yes,  hut  upon  conditions.  For  if 
you  should  find  him  less  impudent,  and  I  more 
presuming}  if  you  find  him  mere  respectful, 
and  I  more  importunate— (*  don^  know— the 
fellow  is  well  LDOugh  for  a  iii  ir*  —  (yerl.Tinl> 
we  don't  meet  many  such  at  .a  horse  race  in 
>  the  conntiy. 

Hard.  If  we  should  fmd  him  5o_nul  that's 
impossible.  'I'he  first  appearance  has  done  ro^ 
businett.   Fm  seldom  deceived  in  that. 

Miss  H.  And  vet  there  may  be  many  good 
^alities  under  that  tirst  appearance,  llut  as 
one  of  us  mu5t  be  mistaken,  what  if  we  go 
to  make  further  discoverirs  ? 

Hard.  Agreed-  But  depend  oii'l  I'm  in  the 
'right. 

MissH.  And  dqpead  oaH  I'm  not  much  in 
the  wrong.  \1ixeunL 

Kilter  Tony,  running  in  ivith  n  C.nskft. 
Tonj'  £cod!  1  have  got  them.    Here  they 


are.   My  cousin  Con's  necUacaaf  hoha  and  all. 

My  mother  shan't  cheat  the  poor  souls  out  of 
their  fortune,  neither.  O!  my  genius,  is  that 
.von? 

JEkter  Hastiiigs. 

Hast.  INIy  dejr  friend,  how  have  you  ma- 
naged with  your  mother?  I  hope  you  hare 
amused  her  wfth  pretendinj^  lore  for  voor 
enusin,  and  lli.il  vou  arc  willing  to  Ijc  recon- 
ciled at  last:  Our  horses  wiU  he  refreshed  in 
a  ehort  tuise,  and  we  shall  soon'  be  ready  to 
set  off. 

Tonj.  And  here's  somcihing  to  bear  your 
charges'  by  lite  way.  f  Giving  the  Cauui\ 
Your  sweetheart's  jewels.  Kpcp  them,  and 
hang  those,  1  say,  that  would  rub  you  of  one 
of  them. 

Hast.  Hut  how  have  yott  procured  t||am 

from  your  mother?  / 

To/i/.  Ask  nie  no .  questions,  and  I'll  tell 
vou  no  fibs.  I  jtrorured  them  hv  the  rule  of 
thumb.  If  I  had  nut  a  key  to  cvet  v  drawer 
in  mother**  burean,  imw  could  1  gu  to  the 
alehouse  so  often  as  I  do?  An  honest  man 
may  rob  himself  of  his  own  at  any  time. 

HasL  Thousands  do  it  every  day.  But  to 
be  plain  with  you.  Miss  Nevil/e  is  endeavour- 
ing to  procure  thcin  from  her  aunt  this  fcry 
instant.  If  she  succeeds,  it  will  he  the  mosi 
delicate  way  at  least  of  obtaining  them. 

Tnny.  VveH,  keep  them,  till  yon  know  how 
it  will  he.  But  I  know  how  it  will  he  well 
enough  i  she'd  as  soon  part  with  the  only 
sound  tooth  in  her  head. 

Hast.  But  I  dread  the  eflccts  of  her  res^l» 
mrnt,  when  she  finds  she  has  lost  them. 

Tony.  Never  you  mind  her  resentment, 
leave  me  lo  manage  that.  I  don't  v.Tlue  her 
resentment  the  bounce  of  a  cracker.  Zguuds! 
here  they  are.  Morricei  Prance. 

Entir  Mhs.  Hardcastlb  am2  Blus  Nkviuc 

Mrs.H.  Imlucd,  (Constance,  jOtt  amaze  nte. 
Such  a  girl  as  you  want  jewels!  It  will  he 
time  enoogfa^lor  jewels,  my  dear,  twenty  years 
hence,  wMQi  jour  heaotj  begin*  to  want  re- 
paics.         •    •  • 

Miss  N.  But  what  will  repair  beauty  at  fiaatjl) 
will  certainly  improve  it  at  twenty,  madam. 

Mrs.H.  Yours,  my  dear,  can  admit  of  none. 
That  natural  blush  is  beyond,  a  thousand  or- 
naments. Besides,  child^  jewels  are  ouite  out 
at  present.  Don\  yon  see  balf  die  ndice  of 
our  a<  (|u.ilritancp,  niy  lady  Kill-d.»ylighl,  and 
Mr.,  d  ump,  and  the  rest  of  them,  carry  their 
jewels  to  tovrn,  arid  bring'  nothing  but  paate 
jnd  man  nsitt  i:  l>.i(  L 

Missl\i.  But  who  knows,  madam,  but  some- 
body tbat  shall  be  nam^ess  would  like  me 
best  with  .til  my  finerv  a!>out  me? 

Mrs^H.  Consult  your  glass,  my  dear,  and 
then  see  if,  with  such  a  pair  of  eyes,  you 
want  any  heller  sparklers.  What  do  yo\i 
think,  Tony,  my  dear,  does  your  cousin  Con 
want  any  jewel*,  in  yomr  eyei,  to  set  off  her 
bf.Tiitv !"  .  •  • 

J'nny.  That's  as  hereafter  may  be. 

MissN.  My  dear  aunt,  if  yoU  knew  how  tt  N 
would  oblige  me. 

Jlr*.  U.  A  parcel  of  old-fashioned  rose  and 
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table-cut  tbings.  Tbey  would  make  you  look 
like  the  court  of  king  Solomon  at  a  puppet- 
•iow.  BciidMi  1  beueVe  I  can't  readily  come 
at  them.  Tbey  may  be  wuuagf  for  aug;bt  I 
know  to  ibe  coutrary. 

7  on/.  [Apart  tp  Mrt,  HarAasOe]  Then 
wby  don'l  you  tell  bcr  so  at  onre,  as  she's  >o 
tonginff  for  ibem.  Tell  ber  tlieyVe  lost  It's 
tke  oflJy  way  to  quiet  ber.  &mj  theyVe  loit, 
and  cafi  me  to  bear  witness. 
'  Mrs.H.  [  Jpart  to  Tonj  j  You  know,  my 
^ear,  I'm  only  keeping  tbem  for  you.  So  if 
I  say  tbev're  gone,  you*J1  bear  ,mc  wilncM, 
will  your  He,  he,  he^. 

Tonjr.  Never  fear  itir.  EcodI  I'll  say  I 
aaw  tbem  taken  out  wilb  my  own  cvct. 

MiitN.  1  desfre  tbem  but  Ibr  a  day,  ma- 
dam. Jusl  to  be  pfrmitled  to  show  them  as 
rcbcs,  and  tben  tbey  may  be  lock'd  up  again. 

Mrt.H.  To  be  plain  with  you,  my  dear 
Constance,  if  I  could  find  tbem,  you  should 
bave  tbem.  TbeyVc  missing,  1  assure  vou. 
Lost,  for  augbt  1  know;  bnl  we  must  have 
patience  wherever  thcv  arc. 

MistN.  I'll  not  believe  it;  tbis  is  but  a 
shallow  pretence  to  deny  me.  1  know  they're 
too  valuable  to  he  so  slightly  hcpl,  tlld«ayou 
are  to  answer  for  tbe  loss. 

Mrs.H.  Don't  he  alarmVI,  Conttanoe.  If 
tbey  be  lost,  I  must  rcMori'*  an  equivalent. 
But  my  son  knows  tbey  are  missiug,  and  not 
fo  be  round. 

3*onf.  That  I  c.-»n  hear  witness  to.  Tbey  arc 
niiisrng,  and  not  to  be  found,  I'll  take  my 
oath  on't. 

Mrs.H.  You  roust  Icam  'resignation,  my 
dear;  for  though  we  lose  our  fortune,  yet  we 
should  not  Ion  our  patience.  .  See  tee,  how 
,calm  I-  am.  -  , 

Mi9»N.  Ay,  people  are  generally  calm  at 
the  niisfortuncs  of  ollif.rs. 

Mra.H.  Now  1  wonder  a  girl  of  your  good 
aense  ahould  waste  a  thought  upon  such' trum- 
pery \'\^c  shall  soon  find  them  ;  and,  in  the 
mean  time,  you  shall  make  use  of  my  garnets 
till  your  jewels  be  found. 

Jnt'ssN.  I  detest  garnels. 

Mrs.H.  Tbe  most  becoming  lluugs  in  the 
world,  losetolTa  dear  complexion.  Yon  have 
often  seen  bow  well  they  look  upon  me.  You 
aball  have  tbem.  [A'tiV. 

MissN.  I  dislihe  tbem  of  all  things.  You 
shariH  stir — \'\''as  ever  any  thing  so  provoking, 
to  mislay  my  own  jewels,  anil  force  me  to 
wear  trumpery. 

-  Tony-  l)on  t  he  a  fool.  If  she  gives  you 
the  garnets,  take  what  you  ran  get.  The  jew- 
^  are  your  own  already.  1  have  stolen 
ih^,  out  of  her  bureau,  and  she  does  not 
know  it.  Fly  to  your  spack,  be'll  tell  you 
more  of  the  matter.  Leave  me  to  manage  her. 

MissN.  My  dear  couato. 

Tonj  .  Vanish.  She*a  here,  and  has  missed 
tbem  already.  Zounds!  how  she  fidgets  and 
spits  about  like  a  Calbarine  wheel.*) 

Enter  Mns.  IlARnCASTtB. 

Mra.H'.  Confusion!  tbietes!  robbers!  We 
are  cheated,  plundered,  hrake  open,  undone 


ter,  mamma?  I  hope  nothii^ has  happeuid  to 

any  of  tbe  good  tamiiv. 

Mrs.H.  vVe  are  robbed.  My  bureatt  bas 
Iteei)  hroke  open,  the  jewels  taken  out,  and 

I'm  undone. 
Ttmy,  Oh!  is  that  all?  Ha!  ha!  ba!  Bj  the 

laws,  I  nrvpr  saw  it  heller  acted  in  my  life. 
Ecod,  1  tJiou^t  you  was  ruiu'J  in  earnest, 
ba  !  ha !  ha  ! 

Mrs.  H.  Wby,  boy,  I  am  ruined  in  earnest. 
My  bureau  bas  been  broke  open,  and  all  ta- 
ken away. 

7'o/^,' Stick  .to  that!  ha!  hal  hal  slick  \o 
that ;  call  me  to  bear  witness.  ^ 

Mrs.  If.  I  tell  you,  Tony,  hy  all  that's  pre- 
cious, tbe  jewels  are  gone,  and  1  shall  be 
ruin*d  Ibr  .ever. 
Tonj  .  Sure  I  know  they're  gone,  and  I  am 

to  say  so.  • 
Mrs.  a,  My  dearest  Tony,  hut  hear  mc^ 

They're  gone,  1  s:\\,  ^ 

Tonj.  liy  the  laws,  mamma,  vou  make  me 
for  to  laugh,  ha !  ba !  I  know  who  to.dk  thenk 
well  enough,  ha!  ha  !  ha  ! 

Mrs.H.  Was  there  ever  such  a  blockhead, 
that  can't  tell  the  din'rrence  between  jest  and 
earnest.    I  tell  you  I'm  not  in  jest,  hooby, 

2'onjr.  Thai's  rij^ul,  that's  rigia :  you  must 
be  in  a  bitter  passion,  and  then  nobody  will 
suspect  riihei  of  us.  I'll  bear  witness  that 
they  are  gone. 

Mrs.H.  Can  you  bear  wilaesk  thai  jwif 
no  better  than  a  fool  ?  Was  ever  poor  yvo- 
man  so  I>cset  with  fools  on  one  hand,  aod 
thieves  on  the  other. 

Tonj.  1  can  bear  witness  to  that 
JIfrs.  H.  Bear  witness  again,  you  blockhead 
rnu,  and  I'll  turn  you  out  of  the  room  dirfctly. 
ly  poor  niece,  what  will  become  of  her!  Do 
you  laugh,  yon  unfeeling  brute,  as  if  yott  en- 
)oy'd  my  dislr^-ss  ? 

2'onj.  1  can  be;tr  witness  to  that* 
Mra,H.  Do  you  insult  me,  monster?  HI 
teach  you  to  vex  your  mother,  I  will. 
Tonj.  1  can  bear  witness  to  that. 
[  Hmtuo/fi  Mrs.  Mardctuae /oUemghim, 

Knlrr  Misj  IlAaocASTtE  and  Maid* 

MissH.  What  an  unaccountable  crenlure  2a 

tlial  hrollicr  ol  mine,  to  send  them  lo  the  bouse 
as  an  inn,  iia  I  ha!  I  don't  woudcr  at  bis  im*- 
pudence. 

Moid.  But  what  is  more,  madam,  the  young 

Sentleman,  as  you  |)a!>sed  hy  in  your  present 
ress,  asL'd  nse  if  )ou  were  the  bar-maid?  lie 
mistook  you  for  the  iiar-maid,  madam. 

MissHt  Did  he?  Then  as  1  live  I'm  rcsoK'd 
lo  keep  up  the  delusion.  Tell  me  bow  you 
do  like  my  present  dress.  Don't  you  think  I 
look  something  like  Cherry  in  the  Beau** 
Slral.if^i  rn  ? 

MitiUi.  it's  the  4rt$s^  madam,  that  every  lady 
wears  in  the  eouolry,  but  when  she  visits  or 

receives  ronipanv. 

MissH.  Aod  are  you  sure  he  does  not  ttr 
member  my  face  or  person? 

Maid.  Certain  of  it. 


i 


Miss  H.  I  vow  I  thought  so ;  for  though 
ipoke  for  some  time  together,  yet.hu  l< 


we 
fenre 


Tofif. .  What's  the  malinr,  wMi*s  the  mat- I  wore  such,  thai  he  never  once  looked  up  dur- 
ing tbe  interview,  Indeed  if  be  had,  my  bon- 
net would  hate  hept  him  from  seemg  wb. 


t)  n  wft  af  yjMwatfc. 
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aflK  STOOIW  TO  CONQUER. 


Mi 


Maid.  But  what  do  ycm  kof  frm  kMping 
bim  in  hu  mUlakc? 


Mitt  Jf.  Then  Wt  odd  1  AuM  not  know 
it  We  brew  all  moHm  of  wines  in  this  houses 
and  I  have  Kred  bere  tbestf  eighteen  years. 


MissH.  In  tbe  fini  place,  I  shall  be  seen; 
and  llntt  \s  no  .^niall  advantage  to  a  girl  vrho'    Mar.  Eighteen  years!    Why  one  would 
brings,  ber  facis  to  market.   Ihen  1  shall  per-*|tbjnh|  cbildj^  you  kept  tbe  bar  before  you  w«m 
baps  make  an  acqaaintance ;  and  that's  no | born.   Row  old  are  you? 

small  victory  gained  ovor  onL-  \\  Iid  never  a<!  Miss /f.  0  \  sir;  I  nuist  not  Icll  my  age. 
dressed  an^  but  tbe  wildest  ot  her  sex.  Uut/rbey  say  women  and  music  should  never  be 
my  cbief  aim  is  lo  tabe  mv  gentleman  oflPhit  dalcd. 

guard,  and  like  an  inTisiLk'  champion  of  ro  1  Mar.  To  guess  at  this  disl.Tnre,  you  cnn't 
raancC|  examine  the  giant's  force  oefore  I  of- 1 he  much  above  forty.  ^./i0procu;htngJ)Lel  near- 
fer  lo  combat.  ler  I  don't  Ibinlc  so  much,  [j4ppromMng]  By 

Maid.  But  are  you  sure  you  can  act  your'coming  cidsr  tci  some  womni  llicy  look  younger 


still;  but  when  wc  comu  very  close  ihdeeu-— 

XAUempting  to  lei**  her* 

MissH.  Pray,  air,  keen  your  distance.  Oott 

#oul4l  think  you  wante«l  to  know  one*s  ago 

as  they  do  burses,  by  marie  of  nioalbi 

Mar.  I  protest,  cinid,  you  use  me  extremely 

the  Angel  —  Tlie  Lamb  has  heea  outrageous  ill.    if  you  keep  me  at  this  distance,  how  is 

this  ImU  hour.  it  possiljle  you  and  1  can  ever  be  acquainted? 

Maid,  It  will  do,  madainy  but  be*»  bere.         MissH.  And  who  wntiis  to  be  acquainted 

|_££iV.  with  you.''  i  want  no  siuili  acquaintance,  not  I. 

I     \TA».n  ''  "^  '''^  B***  treat  misi  ilardcastle 

JLnter  rtlARLOw.  j^^^^  ^^^j^j,^         .^^  obslropolor- 


part,  and  disguise  yo^r  voice,  so  that  be  may 
miatabe'tbat,  as  bo  haa  alraaoy  miatakcn  your 

person. 

MissM.  Never  fear  me.  1  think  I  have  got 
the  true  bar  cant— Did  your  honour  calif — 
Attend  the  Lion  there — Pipes  and  tobacco  for 


Mar,  What  a  bawling  in  every  part  of  the 


manner.     I'll    warrant  me,  before  her  you 


host 
ere 


bousel  I  have  scarce  a  moment's  repose,    if  look'd  dasli'd,  and  kept  bowing  lo  the  ground, 

'      and  talk'd,  for  all  tbe  world,  as  if  you  was 
before  a  justice  of  the  peacei 

Mar.  'Kgad !  slie  has  hit  if,  sure  enough. 
[A*ide\  In  awe  of  her,  child?  Ha!  hn!  hal 
A  mere  awkward,  squinting  thing.  Nn,  no. 
1  Cnd  you  don't  know  nif.  I  l.ingird,  and 
raQied  ber  a  little  ^  but  1  was  unwilling  lo  be 
loo  aevere.  No,  1  cooM  nor  be  loo  severe, 


1  go  to  the  best  room,  there  i  find  my  h 
and  4us  story.    If  I  fly^  lo  tbe  gallery,  th 
we  have  my  hostess  with  her  courtesy  dawn 
to  the  ground.   1  have  at  last  got  a  moment 
to  myself,  and  now  for  recollection. 

\  f7'<i!ks  o/ifJ  rnusfs. 
Mitt  U,  Did  you  call,  sir  I  did  your  honour 
call? 

Mar,  \^Musing\  As  for  miss  Hardcaslle, 
she's  loo  grave  and  sentimental  for  me. 
USmH.XM  your  bowiHr  eaH? 

\Sfir  sttll  plnrrs  hW9^/ hefwe  him, 
.    .  he  luriiing  away. 

Mar.  No,  child.  {Musingly  Besides ,  from 
the  glimpse  1  had  of  her,  i  think  she  squints. 

MitsH.  I'm  sure,  sir,  1  heard  the  hell  ring. 
'  Mar,  No,  no.  \Ma*inf\  I  ba««  pleased  my 
father,  however,  by  coming  down,  and  I'll  to- 
morrow plcisc  myself  by  returning. 

\  Taking  out  his  Tablets,  and  perusing. 

Mu*H.  Perbap*  tbe  other  gentleman  called, 
air. 

Mar.  I  tell  you,  no. 
'   Mis*  H.  1  sliould  he  glad  lo  know,  air.  W^e 
have  such  a  parcel  of  servants. 

Mar,  No,  no,  I  tell  vou.  [Looks  full  in 


curse  me: 


MitsH.  O!  then,  sir,  you  are  a  favourite, 
t  find,  among  the  ladietf  ' 

Mar.  Yes,  my  dear,  a  great  favourite.  And 
yet,  hang  nie,  I  don't  see  what  they  find  tu 
me  to  follow.  At  the  ladies*  club  in  town, 
I'm  cillfMl  their  agreeable  Battle.  Battle,  rliild, 
is  not  my  real  name,  hut  one  I'm  known  by. 
My  nam*  ia  Solomons.  Mr.  Solomons,  ray 
dear,  at  your  scivicc.  \Of/fring  In  salute  her. 

MissH.  Huhi,  sir,  you  were  introducing  me 
to  your  club,  not  to  youracl£  And  ywuSw  ao 
great  a  favourilo  ihere,  you  say? 

Mar.  Yes,  my  dear.  There's  Mrs.  Manlrap, 
lady  Bctly  Blackleg,  the  counless  of  Sti^o, 
Mrs.  Longborns,  old  7niss  Biddy  Buckskm, 
and  your  ijumble  servant,  keep  mp  the  spirit 
of  lilt;  place. 
MissH.  Then  it*<  a  vrery  tncrry  placf,  \ 


suppose ! 


no 

lur  JTaceX        child,  f  ibint  I  did 'call.  1 
wanled^—1  wauled ~  I  tow,  child,  you  arc  _ 

vastly  hnn«lsot»K-.  Mar.  Yes,  as  merry  as  r.Trds,  supper, -wiae,^ 

MistM.  O  la,  sir,  you'll  make  one  asham'd.iaod  old  women  can  make  us. 
Mar.  Never  saw  a  more  sprightly,  malidousf    MittK.  Ami  tbeir  agraeable  Rattle,  ba)  b»* 

eye.    Yes,  yes,  my  dear,  1  did  call.    Have  youjha! 

f nt  any  of  your~a — what  d'ye  call  it,  in  the'  Mar.  '£gad  \  I  don't  quite  like  this  chit, 
ouae?  5be  look*  knowing,,  melbinb.  [Aside'\  Yo« 

Mi.^sH.  No,  air^we  \ttnt  been, out  of  ibat  laugh,  child! 


these  ten  d.-iys. 

Mar.  One  may  call  in  this  house,  I  find,  lo 
very  little  purpose.    Suppose  1  should  call  for 


MissH.  1  can't  but  laugh  to  tliiidc  what 
lime  they,  all  have  fin*  miodiug  their'  work  o^ 

their  faniilv. 


a  taste,  just  by  way  of  trial,  of  tbe  nectar  ofi  Mar.  All's  well,  she  don't  iangb  at 
your  lipa;  perhaps  I  might  be  disappointed  lu|(ytf«Mfe]  Do  yott 


e»er  work,  dtildf 

that  loo.  I  "  Miss  H.  Ay,  sure.   There's  not  a  screen  or 

Miss  H.  Nectar!    nectar!    tbal'^  a   liquor: a  quilt  in  the  whole  bouse  hut  what  can  bear- 
no  call  for  in  these  parts.  French,  I  sup-  ' witness  lo  that. 

Wc  keep  no  French  winf%  licre,  sir.  '     Mar.  Odso !  Then  vnu  must  show  me  your 
Mmr,  0£  true  £ogiish  growth,  I  assui^  you.  i  embroidery.   1  embroider  and  draw  pattenis 
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SBE  $roov»  TO  OOrVQUER. 


[Act  IV. 


inysrii'  a  litU«.  If  you  want  a  jadft  «C  jour 
work,  yott  miut  apply  t«  me. 

[Seixutg  her  Hand. 

Miss  If.  Av,  bul  ihc  cuJours  don't  look  wril 
by  candlc-li^bt.  You  tkaJl  see  all  in  the 
mornrng.  [Struggling. 

Mar.  And  wby  Jlol  now,  my  aiif,'or:*  Siicli 
bcauly  iire*  be3r(tnd  tlie  power  of  resistance. 
—-Pshaw!  the  father  here!  My  old  luck  I  1 
iipvrr  nickM  se\i'n  that  I  did  not  tbrow  ames 
ace  tiir<-e  limec  following.  ^)  [Exit 

Mnttr  IIardca.sti.e,  wfio  sUitids  in  Surprise. 

Hard.  So,  nindam !  So  I  find  this  is  your 
modest  lover.   This  is  your  humble  admirer, 

fhat  kept  fiis  ryes  (]%<'<]  on  <}>«■  ffroutid,  and 
«»i)ly  ador  J  al  iiumhie  distance.  Kate ,  Kaft;, 
«rt  thou  not  aabani'd  to  decaive  your  falJier 
so? 

Miss  H.  Never  trust  me,  my  dear  papa»  but 
he's  still  the  modest  man  I  first  took  bim  tot; 
you'U  be  coavioccd  of  il  m  w  ell  as  1. 

Hard.  By  the  band  of  my  body  I  bdiere 
liis  ini|iiidi  i)' is  infertious!  Didn't  I  sec  him 


•cise  your  hand  i  Didn\  I  see  bim  haul  you  ^ 
about  like  a  mUkroaid?  and  now  you  talk  of    Hast.  But  are  you 


What  an  unaccountable  set  of  beings  have 
we  got  amongst!  This  Kltle  bar-maid  thought 
rans  in  my  head  most  strangely,  and  drives 
out  the  absurdities  of  all  the  rest  of  the  f.i- 
mily.  She's  mine,  she  must  be  mine,  or  Vm 
greatly  mSstakcp. 

Enter  IlASTiMj^i. 

HasL  Bless  me!  I  quite  forgot  to  teli  hi^r 
that  I  intended  t»)  prepare  al  the  lintloot  f»l' 
llie  garden.    Marlow  here,  and  in  spirits  lou  ! 

Mar.  Gitre  me  jo\,  George!  CfOWn  HM, 
shadow  me  with  I. mi  els!  \\  til,  (leorge,  af\cr 
all,  we  modest  ieilows  don't  want  lor  success 
among  the  women. 

I/us/.  Some  women,  you  mean.  But  what 
sncress  has  your  honour's  modesty  been^rrrivned 
with  now,  that  it  grows  SO  insolent  upon  us.' 

Mar.  hidn't  you  see  the  tempting,  brisk, 
lovely,  little  thing  that  runs  about  the  bouse 
witli  a  injiirh  of  keys  to  its  girdle?  ' 
JIasL  Well!  and  what  then? 
Mar.  She*9  mme,  you  rogne  yott.  Sudh 
fire,  such  motion,  such  eves,  sUcfi  lips  — bul, 
egad !  she  would  not  let  tuc  kiss  them  though. 

"    '  ao  sure,  so  xery  sure 

of  her? 

Mat'  Why,  man,  she  taik'd  of  showing  me 
her  work  above  ■  atairs,  and  IVn  to  improve 

the  pattern. 

ItasL  But  how  can  you,  (Charles,  go  about 
to  rob  a  woman  of  her  honour? 

Mar,  Pshaw!  pshaw!  We  all  know  the 
honour  of  the  bar-maid  of  an  inn.  1  don*t 
intend  to  rob  her,  take  my  word  for  it;  there's 
nothing  in  llii<:  house  1  shan't  honestly  pay  lor. 
Hast.  1  believe  the  girl  hat  virtue. 
Mar.  And  if  she  has,  I  shoutd  be  the  hial 
man  in  the  wodd  that  would  Attempt  to  cor- 
rupt it. 

Hast.  You  hsve  taken  care,  1  hope ,  of  llie 
casket  I  sent  yoo  to  lock  up?  It's  in  safety? 

Mar.  Yes,  yes.  It's  safe  enougb.  1  have 
taken  care  '>r  it.  But  how  could  you  think 
the  seat  of  a  post-coach  at  an  inn-door  a  place 
of  safety?  Ah,  numbskull!  1  have  taken  hkHar 
precautions  for  yoH  tlno  yon  did  for  younelC 
—1  have—' 
Hbsl  What! 

Mar.  I  havo  «enl  it  to  the  iandlaily  to  Insep 

for  vou. 
HasL  To' the  landlady! 
Mar.  The  landlady, 
Hatt.  You  did? 

Mar.  I  did.  Sbc^s  to  be  muwerable  for  ila 

forthcoming,  you  know. 

HasL  Yes,  she'll  bring  it  forth,  with  a  witness. 
Mar.  VV .isn't  I  right?  I  believe  you'll  aOow 
tl»at  I  acted  prudently  upon  this  occasion. 
Hast,  lie  must  not  see  niy  uneasiness. 

{Jsi4e. 

Mnr.  You  sfptn  n  little  ilisconretied  thougb, 
melliiiiks.    Sure  noliiiiig  has  happened? 

Hast.  No,  nothing.  ^ever  was  in  better 
spirits  in  alt  my  life.    And  so  you  left  it  with 


bis  respect  and  his  mode.sly,  forsooth  ! 

Miss  H.  But  if  I  shortly  convince  you  of 
his  modesty,  that  be  has  only  the  faults  that 

will  pass  off  witli  time,  and  the  virtues  that 
will  miprove  willi  age,  1  hope  you'll  forgive 
bim. 

Hard.  The  gu  l  AvmiM  ;i(  tiially  make  pne , 
run  mad;  1  tell  you  I'll  not  In-  <-onvinced.  1 
am  convinced.  He  has  .st  arcely  been  three 
hours  in  the  house,  and  be  has  already  en- 
croached on  all  my  prerogatives.  You  niav 
like  bis  impudence,  and'  call  it  modctty.  But 
I0y  son-in-law,  madany  must  have-  very  dif- 
ferent t|ualificatiuus.  ■' 

MissH.  Sir,  1  ask  but  this  night  to  con- 
.vince  yoo. 

Hard.  You  shall ,  not  have  lialf  the  time ; 
for  I  have  thoughiB  of  turning  him  out  tUs 
veiy  hour, 

miss  H.  Give  me  that  hour  then,  and  I  hope 
,to  satisfy  you. 

Hard.  vVell,  an  hour  let  it  be  then.  Bul 
rii  ba4«  no.  trifling  with  your  lalhan  AH  fair 
and  opeq,  do  you  mind  m«.  \ExminL 

•      ACT  IV.  - 
•    StiiVB  h-^An  old-/ashionsd  House, 

H liter  M.\RLOW,  followed  bj  a  Servatit. 

Mar.  I  wonder  what  Hastings  could  mean 
by  sending  me  so  valuable  a  thing  as  a  casket 
to  keep  Mr  him,  when  he  knows  the  only 

place  I  hare  is  the  sent  of  a  poslcoach   at  an 
door.    Have  vou  deposited  the  casket  with 
the  landlady,  as.l  ordcre<l  yo|l?   Have  yoO 
put  it  into  her  own  bands?  •  ■ 

.     Sere.  Yes,  your  honour. 

Mar.  She  said  she'd  keep  it  safe ,  did  she? 
Sen'.  Yes,  she  said  she'd  keep  it  safe  cnonph  ; 
she  asked  me  how  1  came  by  it?  and  she  said | the  landlady,  who,  no  doubt,  very  readily  uii- 


she  had  a  great  mind  to  nuke  me  give  an 
account  of  myself.  [J^.riV. 
Mar,  Ua !  ha !  ha !  They're  safe,  however. 

l]  Al  dig*  I  n*v«r  (by  oliaiice  threw)  nicked  tovea  Hid 

I VIU  NM  Vkn^  «Mt  («9lnik  <lMhl«>  »m  Uww  ttaiw 


dertook  the  charge? 

Mar.  Bather  too  readily.    For  she  not  only 
kept  the  casket,  but,  through  her  great  pre- 
caution, was  going  to  keep  the  meatenger  too. 
Ua!  ha!  ha! 
HasL  He!  be!  Jie!  Tl^yVe  safe,  bosMwer. 


Digitized  by  Google 


SCBMB  1.J' 
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Mnr.  As  a  guinea  in  a  ihiscr's  purse.         |    Hard.  I  tell  ^ou»  aif^  jm  Am\  pIcaM  AM; 

7/(75/.  So  now  all  hopes  of  fortune  are  atjSO  I  desire  you II  leave  mj  llOtlMi 
an  end,  and  we  must  set  oir>vilbout  it  [Aside\     Mar.  Sure  ypji  cannot  iie  •erioua.    At  (Itis 
Well,  Charles,  111  leave  you  to  your  medila-ilime  o'niffht,  and  audi  a  ttigbl?    Yon  ObIj 
fioBi  on  Ibe  pretty  bar-nuiid,  and,  bel  he!  lie !j mean  to  hauler  mo. 
mvf  yoa  be  as  successful  for  yourself  as  you 
bavc  been  for  nic  \ K.i  it. 

Mar,  Thank  ye,  Gcorn;  I  ask  no  more, 
na!  ba!  b«!  ^ 


-  Hard.  I  no  longer  know  my  own  house. 

It's  turned  all  topsy-lurty.  His  servants  have 
^ot  drunk  already.  Til  bear  it  no  longer;  and 
yet,  from  my  respect  for  his  father,  IMI  he 
calm.  [.isi'tJr]  Mr.  INlarlow,  your  servant,  I'm 
your  very  bumble  servant.        \JtQwing  Intv. 

Mar.  i>ir,  ynuT  humble  servant. ~  What's 
to  be  tbe  wonder  now  ?  J^^^sirif. 

Hard.  I  believe,  sir,  you  must  be  sensible, 
tit,  that  M|  man  alive  ought  to  be  more  wel- 
come than  your  father^  ;m»b^  «r,  I  hope  you 
Ibmk  M.  • 

jUpr.  I  do  from  my  soul,  sir.  I  don't  want 
much  entreaty.  I  generally  make  my  fittber's 
son  welcome  wherever  he  goes. 

Hard.  1  believe  you  do,  Icom  my  soul,  sir. 
But  though  I  say  oothia^lo  your  own  conduct, 
that  of  your  servants  is  SnsuflerabJck  Tbeir 
manlier  of  drinking  is  solting  a  very  bad- 4}x- 
ample  in  this  house,  i  assure  you. 

Mar.  I  j^rotesl,  my  very  good  sir,  that**  no 
fault  of  mine.  If  tiiey  don't  di  inlc  a.v  they 
ought,  they  are  to  blame:  1  ordered  them  not 
1o  wptte  tbe  cellar;  I  did,  I  assure  you.  {To 
Ae  side  Sce/irl  Here,  let  one  of  my  servants 
come  uO.  [2'o  Jlard^^  My  positive  directions 
were,  toat  as  I  did  not  drink  myself,  ibey 
abotild  make  up  for  my  defidencie-s  below. 

Hurd.  Then  they  bad  your  orders  for  what 
ibey  dn!    Tm  satisfied. 

Mur.  Tbi-y  b:»(l,  I  assure  you;  ycm  cball 
hear  from  one  uf  themselves. 

Kiiirr  Sft\'(inf,  drunk. 

Tou,  Jeremy  I  Come  lorward,  sirr.th  I  W  bnl 
were  my  orders?  V^  ere  you  not  told  to  drink 
freely,  .md  r.-ill  for  what  yott  thought  fit,  for 
the  good  of  tbe  bouse  ? 

Hard.  1  begin  to  lo«e  my  patience.  {.Aside. 

Jcr.  Please  your  honour,  liberty  and  fleet- 
street  for  ever,  though  Vm  but  a  servant,  I'm 
as  good  a* .another  man;  I'll  drink  for  no  man 
before  supper,  sir,  damme!  Good  liquor  will 
sit  npon  a  good  supper,  hut  a  youd  supper 
will  not  sit/)ip|on— biecup-rupoa  niy  con- 
science, sir. 


Hard.  I  tell  yon,  sir,  I'm  serious;  and  now 
that  my  passions  are  roused,  I  say  this  hottse 
is  nitne,  »iri  this  house  is  mine,  and  i  conn 
mand  you  to  leave  It' directly. 

Miir.  lit!  lia!  lii!  A  [tuddle  in  a  storm.  1 


V  jtuddle  m  a  storm, 
abau't  stir  a  step,  i  assure  .^ou.  {Jn  a  teriqus 
Tome\  This  your  bouse,  fellow!  It*s  my  house. 
This  IS  my  houte.  .Mine,  while  I  rhoose  to 
ttay.  What  right  have  you  to  bid  me  leave 
this  bottse,-'sirr  I  never  met  Mrith  audi  tmpu- 
deiice,  rurse  me,  never  in  my  whole  life  before. 

Hard.  Nor  i,  coofouud  ine  if  ever  1  did;.. 
To  come  to -my  bouse,  to  call  for  what  be 
likes,  to  turn  me  out  of  my  own  chair,  to  in- 
sult the  l.unily,   to   order  bis  serv.ints  to  get 
and  then  to  tell  nie,  this  Ifouse  is  mine, 

H.I.'*  1       .  I  I  t 


drunk. 


all  that's  im[>u(liiit  it  makes  me  Irmph. 
lia!  ha!  Pray,  sir,  \  Uatiieriiig\  as  you 


sir. 
Ila! 

take  tlie  house,  what  think  you  of  taking  the- 
rest  of  tbe  furniture?  There's  a  pair  of  silver 
candlesticks,  and  there's  a  firescreen,  and  a 
pair  of  bellows,  pcrbapa  you  may  take  a  fimcy 
to  themif 

Mar,  Bring  me  your  bill,  sir,  bring  me  your 
hill,  and  let's  make  no  more  words  about  it. 

Hard.  There  are  a  set  o(  prints  too.  What 
think  you  of  tbe^Rake^s  Progress  ibr  your 

own  apartnu  lit  i* 

Mur.  Bring  me  your  hill,  1  say;  and  I'll 
leave  you  and  your  infernal  house  directly. 

Hard.  Then  there's  a  liriglil,  I)ra7-en  warm-, 
iog-pan,  that  you  may  see  your  own  hraj^ejk 
face  in. 

Mar.  My  bill,  I  s  y. 

Hard.  1  had  forgot  tlie  great  chair,  for  your  . 
own  particular  slumben,  aAer  a  hearty  m«al* 
Mar.  Zounds !  bring  me  my  billf  i  «ay,  and 

let's  hear  no  more  on  t. 
Hard.  Young  man,  yoiuig  man,  from  your 

father's  letter  to  me,  I  was  taught  to  expert  a 
well-bred,  modest  man,  as  a  visitor  here,  hut 
now  I  find  him  no  belter  than  a  coxcomb  and 
a  bully;  but  he  will  !.«•  down  beVe  presently, 
and  shall  bear  more  of  it.  [A'.riVl. 

Mar.  How's  this  sure  I  have  not  mistaken 
the  bouse !  Every  thing  looks  like  an  inn.  Tbe 
servants  cry,  coming!  The  attendance  is  awk- 
ward ;  the  bar-maid  too  to  attend  us.  But 
she's  here,  and  will  further  inform  me.  Wbi- 
iher  so  fast,  child  ?  a  word  with  you. 

JSnler  Miss  UAHuc.isrtE. 


Miss  H.  Let  it  be  short  then ;  I'm  in  a  hurry. 

— I  believe  he  begins  to  find  out  his  mistake, 


Jfor*  You  see,  my  old  friend,  tbe  fellow  is 
M  dmnk  as  he  can  pos.sihlv  Le.    I  don'i  know 

what  you'd  have  more,  unless  you'd  have  the  [but  it's  too  soon  '^uite  to  undeceive  h 
poor  devil  soused  in  a  beef>-barrel.  | 

Hard.  Zounds  !  He'll  drive  me  distracted  if 


I  contain  myself  any  longer.  \^Aside\  Mr.' 
Marlow,  sir,  I  have  submitted  to  your  inso- 
lence for  more  than  four  hours,  and  I  sec  no 
likelihood,  of  its  coming  to  an  end.  I'm  now 
resolved  \o  be  master  here,  air,  and  1  desire 
that  you  and  your  dnuken  pack  may  leave 
.  my  house  directly. 

Jfor.  Leave  your  house!  —  Sure  you  jest, 
ray  good  frien<f?  What,  when  A*m  doing  what 
i  can  to  please  you  ^  ^ 


Mm 


Tav, 


:hild. 


im. 

{Aside. 

.nnswer  me  One  question. 
V\hat  are  you,  and  tvhat  may  your  business 
in  this  bouse  be? 

Miss  H.  A  relation  of  ihr  family,  abr. 

Mar.  W  hat,  a  poor  relation? 

3//.V.V  //.  Yes,  sir.  A  poor  relation  appointed 
to  keep  the  keys,  and  to  see  ll>at  jlie  guesta 
want  notliiug  in  my  power  to  give  them. 

Mar.  That  ts,  you  act  as  tbe  ban-maid  of 

this  inn 

Miss  H.  Inn !  O  law — What  brought  tiiat 
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in  your  hp.-id'  Onr  of  the  hett  families  in  the  I  he  locked  up,   or  sent  to  mf 
county  to  keep  an  inn.    Ha!  faa!  iia!  old  Mr.  vrliicb  is  ten  times  worse. 
Hardca«lle*t  hom$e  an  inn! 


pU»  IV. 


Mar.   Mr.  Hai<Ir,,stI 


lioii« 


U  tbit  JiouM 


Mr.  Uarilcastle's  house,  child  f 

MisB  H,  Av,  sir,  wboM  else  should  it  be? 

Var.  Sn  ifieii  all'«  out,  anfl  t  have  been 
damnably  imposed  on.  O,  conibund  my  stupid 
head,  1  shall  be  laughed  at  over  the  whole 
town.  I  shall  he  sliirk  up  in  raricatura  in  all 
the  print-shops.  lite  Dullissimo  Maccaroni. 
To  mistake  this  house  of  all  others  for  an  inn, 
Md  my  father^s  old  friend  for  an  innkeeper. 
What  a  swaggering  puppv  must  he  take  me 
for.  What  a  silly  puppy  do  I  find  myself. 
There  3f,'.iiii,  mriv  I  he  hangM,  my  dear,  but 
1  mistook  vou  lor  the  har-maid. 

MissH.'i^eiv  me!  dear  me!  Pm  sore  there's 
nothing  in  my  iirh.iviour  te  pul  me  Upon  B 
level  with  one  oi  that  stamp 


Tonj.  To  be  sure,  aunts  of  all  hiiids 
damn'd  bad  things.  But  what  can  I  do  ?  I 
have  got  you  a  pair  of  horses  that  will  fly  like 
Whisllejaehct,  and  Fm  sure  you  canH  say  hm 

I  have  roiirlfd  \nu  nirrly  before  her  facf. 
Here  she  c<  mcs;  we  must  court  a  bit  or  two 
more,  for  fear  she  should  susped  ttS* 

[fPhe/  retire,  mid  seem  io  fiMuU€*. 


Enter  Mat..  HAaDCASTLE. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  I  was  greatly  fluttered,  to 
be  sure.  13ul  my  sou  tells  me  it  was  all  a 
mistake  of  the  servants.  I  shan't  be  easy, 
however,  till  they  are  fairly  married,  and  then 
let  her  keep  her  own  fortune,  ljut  what  do 
I  see?  FondKag  together,  as  I  am  alive.  I 
never  saw  Tony  so  Uprightly  before.  Ah!  have 
I  caught  you,  my  pretty  dovesi  What,  biU- 
Mar.   Nothing,  my  dear,  nothing.    But  I  ling,  excbauging  stolen  fbnCM,  atld  fcrohca 


tvas  in 


fo 


r  a 


ing,  my  clear,  nointng.  nui  iiing,  excnaugin, 
list  of  blunders  ,   and  couhl  not  i  murmurs?  Ah! 


help  making  you  a  subscriber.  My  stupidity  j  'J'unj  .  As  for  murmurs,  mother,  we  grumble 
•a«r  every  thing  the  wrong  way.   I  mitteokja  little  now  and  then,  to  be  sure.  Bat  liKreV 

your  assiduity  lor  assurance,  and  your  sim-'no  love  lost  between  us 

•' !•         1  _   .11  .  •r\.:.  tt    a    :_i 


E' licily  lor  allurement.  But  it's  over  — This 
ouse  I  no  more  show  my  fare  in. 
Miss  H.  I  bone,  sir,  1  have  done  nothing  to 
disoblige  you.  Vm  sure  1  should  be  sorry  to 
affront  any  gentleman  who  has  been  sn  polite, 
and  said  so  many  civil  things  to  me.  I'm  sure 
1  should  be  soiry,  \Preteiuiing  to  cr/j  if  he 
left  the  family  «pon  my  account.  IVn  anre  1 
should  be  sorry  jp«ople  said  any  thing  amiss, 
since  I  have  no  fortune  but  my  character. 

Mar.  By  heaven,  she  weeps.  This  is  the 
first  mark  of  tenderness  I  ever  had  from  a 
modest  woman,  and  it  touches  me.  \.4side. 

Miss  //.  I'm  sure  my  family  is  as  good  as 
miss  Hardcaslle's,  and  though  I'm  poor,  that's 
no  great  misfortune  to  a  contenteo  mind,  and 
.  until  this  moment  I  nerer  ihoMgbt  thai  it  ,was 
bad  to  want  fortune. 

Mar.'  And  why  now,  my  pretty  simplicity? 
Miss  H.   Because  it  tuils  nic  at  a  tlislance 


Mrs.  II,  A  mere  sprinkling,  Tony,  upon  the 
flame,  only  lo  make  it  bum  brighter. 

Miss  N.  Cousin  Tony  promises  to  giv«»  iis 
more  of  his  company  at  home.  Indeed  he 
shanH  leave  us  any  more.  It  won*l  leave  na, 
cousin  Tony,  will  it? 

'i'onj^  O!  it's  a  pretty  creature.  No,  I'd 
sooner  leave  my  4iorse  in  a  pound,  than  leave 
you  -when  you  smile  upon  one  «o>i  Your  bttgh 
makes  you  jso  becohiing. 

Mum  If,  Agreeable  coiMinl  who  can  help 
admiring  that  natural  humour,  that  pleasant, 
broad,  red,  thoughtless — [Patting  lUs  Cheek\ 
Ah!  it's  a  bold  iace. 
Mrs.H.  Pretty  innocence! 
Tony.  I'm  sure  I  always  lov'd  cousin  Con's 
haieel  eyes,  and  her  pretty  long  (inscrs,  that 
she  twists  this  way  and  that  over  the  barpsi* 
cholls,  like  a  parcel  of  imbbins. 


Miss  tl.  iserause  it  tuiis  nic  at  a  distance  Mrs.  HI  Ah,  he  would  charm  the  bird  from 
from  one,  that  if  1  baa  a  thousand  pounds  I  the  tree.   1  was  never  so  happy  before.  My 


would  give  it  all  to.  '  *        I  boy  ta^cet' after  bw  lather,  pcfor'lVlr.  Lumpkin, 

Marm  This  simplicity  bewitches  me,  so  that  eiarlly,  'I  he  jewels,  my  dear  Con,  shall  be 
if  I  slay  Tm  undone.  I  must  make  one  bold  yours  incontinently.  You  shall  have  ihcm. 
effort,  and  leave  her.  [^Jgide]  Eicuseme,  my  Jsn*t  he  a  tweet  boy. 


lovely  girl,  you  an'  llif  only  partoflhf  l.iruil^ 
1 1  leave  with  reluctance,  iitit  to  he  plain  with 
you,  the  diflerenee  of  our  birth,  fortune,  and 
education,  make  an  honournhle  roiuuximi  im- 
possible ;  and  I  can  never  harbour  a  thought 
of  bringing  ruin  upon  one,  who^te  only  fault 
was  licinp  Uio  lovi'!y.  [Ji\ti/. 

Miss  H.  i  never  knew  half  his  merit  till 
now.  He  aball  not  go,  if  I  have  power  or 
art  to  (!cl:iin  him.    I'll  sllll  preserve  the  cha 


my  dear?  You  shall  he 
tii;ir  r  ltd  lo  niurr  ow,  and  we'll  put  off  the  rest 
of  his  education ,  like  Dr.  Drovray*a  aermons, 
to  a  fitter  opportonily. 

Knter  Diggory. 

I^^SS'  Where*a  the  aquhre?  I  have  got  a 
letter  for  your  wofsllipu 

Tonjf,  Give  it  lo  my  mamma.   She  reads 
all  my  letters  first. 
Dif:^'.  V  had  order*  lo  deliver  il  into  your 


ractcr  in  which  I  stoop'd  to  conquer,  but  will  own  hands, 
uuieceive  m]r  pcpe.  who  perhaps  may  laugh  I    Tony.  VVhb  d6ei  It  eoine'fhm? 
Iiini  onl'O^  u«  reMHulidh.  \E.xit.  \    Di-}.  Your  whonfatp  nun  aak  Uwt  o*lfae 

_        _  lctl<  r  itaclf. 

Atler  To«T  and  MiM  Nivuti.  Tonj,  i  could  wish  to  know,  thowgh. 

[Turning  the  Letter,  and  {;nziu^  i>n  if. 
Mum  A.  [jiiside}  Undone,  undone.  A  letter 
to  him  from  Hastings,  l  knoW^  the  bend.  IT 


Ton).  Ay,  you  may  slcn!  frir  yourselves  the 
next  time;  1  have  done  my  duly.  She  has  got 
the  jewels  again,  that's  a  siire  thing;  hot  she 

believes  it  was  all  a  mistake  of  tho  servants,  i  my  aunt  sees  it,  we  arc  mined  for  ever.  1*11 


Miss  N:  But,  my  dear  cousin,  sure  you  won't 
forsake  us  in  thie  ^etrtoS.  If  she  in  the  least 
««lpeets  ibet  t  am  going  olT,  1  ahaU  oertaiBly 


keep  her  employed  a  little  if  1  can.  \To  Mrs* 
NardeMUel  But  I  have  net  told  you,  madam* 
of  my  conam-e  tmart  aniwer  inil  nuw  to  Mr» 
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-    f^ZTtejr  t«///e-r.  I  I'll  defeat  all  your  plots  in  a  moment.  At  for 
Stilf  gating^  A  <lkinR*il  cramp  piecR  I  you ,  madam,  since  you  hnvc  got  a  pair  of 


tail.  To  AnthonY  Lumpkin,  Esq.  Il's  very 
odd,  I  can  read  Ihe  outside  of  m\  Utters, 
where  my  own  name  i$,  well  enough.  Hut 
when  I  come  to  open  il,  it  is  all — bux.  That's 
hard,  very  bard:  for  the  inside  of  the  letter  is 
afwnvs  the  cri-am  of  the  correspondenre. 

Mrs.  H.  Hal  ha!  ha!  Very  well,  very  well. 
And  so  my  soft  ^as  too  bard  for  tbe  philo- 
sopher. 

Miss  N.  YtM,  madam;  but  }ou  must  hear 
iKe  rest,  madam.  A  little  more  this  way,  or 
he  niay  hear  OS*  ¥oa*U  bear  bow  be  pQsiled 
him  iigitiii.  • 

Mrji.  H.  He  seetiis  «imi||d]r  pusifod  now 
kimti'lf,  mcfhiftfcs. 

Tony-  \StiH  8azing\  A  damn'd  up  and 
down  hnnd,  .\%  if  it  Was  distvised  in  linuor. 
\Hrn(lini;\  Dear  sir.  Ay,  ihalN  that,  '("hen 
there's  an  iM,  and  a  T,  and  an  8,  but  \yhelher 
iIm  next  he  on  tnanl  *)  or  an  R»  confound 
nie,  I  canne)t  tell. 

Mr*.  H.  What's  that,  my  dear?  Can  I  give 
you  any  assistance? 

Miss  N.  Pray,  aunt,  let  me  read  it.  Nohody 
reads  a  cramp  hand  better  than  I.  \Tvvitchin^ 
Ae  Lriirr  from  Aer]  Do  you  bnow  wbo  it 
U  from?  '     '•  ■ 

Tony.  Can't  teH,  except  from  Dick  Ginger, 
ibe  feeder.  -^J  ' 

Miss  N.  \y,  so  it  is.  \_Prelendmg  to  read\ 
Dear  scjulrc,  hoping  that  you're  in  bcalth,  as 
I  am  at  this  present.  The  gentlemen  of  the 
Shake-bag  dub  has  cut  tbe>  gentlemen  of  tbe 
Goose-green  ffoile  out  of  feather.  The  odds 
— urn  —  old  brittle  —  nm  —  long  fighting — um — 
here,  here,  it's  .ail , about  cocks,  and  fighting; 
il*a  of  no  conscience,  here,  put  it  up,  put  it  up. 

XlThrusling  the  crurnplvd  Lrtlvr  upon  him. 

Tnn]f*  But  1  teJi  you,  miss,  it's  of  all  the 
consecfuence  tn  th«  wond.  1  woftM  ftot  lose 
tbe  re.it  of  it  for  a  Guinea.  Here,  mother,  do 
Vou  make  it  out.^  Of  no  consequence. 

J' Guying  'Mrs.  Hvr^catke  the  FAiOer. 
I.  How's  this?  [Rends. 
Hear  Sffuire, — Fm  notv  tvaiiing  for  Miss 
Nevine,  ivtlft  o  post  chaite  susi  patr,  at 
boltnm  nf  the  garden  ;  but  I  find  uiy  hurscs 
j  et  unablfT  tu  perform  the  fOHrnefr.  1  e.vpect 
youUi  assist  ut  tM>ith  a  jptOt  of  fresh  horses, 
as  ynu  promised.  Dispatch  is  necessary , 
as  the  hag  (ay,  tbe  hag),  jour  motlier,  will 
athermise  iuspeet  us.  Yt 


MarW.  We  iM'hvM^T^  miist  knb#,?wflb  iCircift  liebiM '^non^b  to  keep  your  mc^lb 
madam  —  this  way  SUlllei  ior ^  mu^t  nnt!.s!iiit,  were  you  too  pined  against  rac?  But 
hear  us. 

Tonj  .  _       _  V  - 

of  penmanship  n't  ever  I  saw  in  nn  'ilc  I  fresh  horses  ready,  it  would  be  cruel  to  dis- 
can  read  your  print-band  very  >vell.  Kut  here ^ appoint  them.  So^  if  you  please,  instead  of 
there  are  such  handles,  and  shanks,  and  dashes,] running  away  with  your  spark,  prepare,  this 
that  one  ran  scarce  tell  the  head  from  the  vrrv  moment,  to  run  olT  with  me.    Your  old 

aunt  Pedigree  will  keep  you  secure,  I'll  war- 
rant me.  lou  too,  sir,  may  mount  your  horse, 
and  guard  us  upon  the  way.    Here,  Thomas, 
Roger,  Digeory;  I'll  show  you,  that  I  wisb 
you  better  than  you  do  yourselves.  [/J.riV. 
Miss  .'V.  So  now  I'm  completely  ruinedi 
Tnnj'.  Ay,  that's  a  sure  thing. 
Mis*  N*  What*  better  could   be  expected 
from  being  connected  with  such  a  stupid  fool, 
and  a^cr  all  the  nods  and  signs  i  made  bim? 

TonjTm  By  the  laws,  miss,  it  was  your  own 
clevernes.'s,  and  not  my  stupi<lily,  thai  did  your 
business.  You  were  so  nice  aud  so  busy  with 
your  Sbake-bags  and  Goose-greens,  thai  f 
thought  yon  could  never  be  making  believe. 

Enter  IIastik«8. 
Hast,  So,  sir,  I  find  by  mv  jer%niil,  that 
you  have  shown  my  letter,   and  belray'd  us. 
W  as  thi.>i  Nvell  done,  young  gentleman? 

Tony.  Here's  another.  miss  there  wbo 

betrayed  you.  Ecod,  it  was  her  doing,  uot  mine. 

Enter  M.\aLO\r.  , 

Mar.  So,  I  hsTC  been  finely  used  here  among 

you.    Rendered  contemptible,  driven  int<y 
manners,  despised,  insulted,  laugh'd  at. 

Tanjr.  Here's  another.  We  shall  bare  old 
Bedlam  broke  loose  presently. 

Miss  N.  -And  there,  sir,  is  the  gentleman  lo 
whom  we  all  owe  every  obligation. 

Mar.  W  hat  ran  I  say  to  bitn,  a  mere  booby, 
an  idiot,  whose  ignorance  and  age  are  ^ 
protection*  ■ 

Ha.st.  A  poor  contemptible  booby,  that  wtnabi 
but  disgrace  correction. 

MissN.  Yet  with  cunning  and  malice  enough 
to  make  hinisrlfmerry  with  ouren' 
HasL  \a  insensible  cub. 
Mar.  Replete  wfib  tneb  and 

Tony.  Raw!  d.^nnnc,  but  I'll  fight yoO bolbi 
one  after  the  other — with  baskets. 
Mar,  An  for  bim,  be*s  below  resentment. 

But  yo  rr  rondurt,  Mr,  H.islings,  requires  an 
explanation.  Vou  knew  of  my  mistakes,  yet 
would  not  undoeeive  me.         .  , 

Hast.  Tortured  as  I  .im  with  my  own  dis- 
appointments, is  this  a  time  for  expianalions  ? 
It  IS  not  friendly,  Mn  Maridw. 
Mar.  But,  .sir — 

Miss  A.  Mr.  _M-'«rlow ,  we  never  kept  on 

imdeMhe 


I 


oursj  HAtmios. 
ran  ditiracted. 


Grant  me  patience, 
My  rage  chokes  me 

MBttN.  I  hope,  madam,  you*ll  suspend  your 
resentment  for  a  few  moments,  and  not  im- 
pute to  me  any  impertinence,  or  sinister  design 
that  belongs  tO  tnoiber. 

Mrs.H.  iCourtesejring  eery  Intv]  Fine  spoken, 
•madam,  you  are  most  miraculously  polite  and 
engaging,  and  quite  the  very  pink  of  courtesy 
and  circumspection,  madam.    [Changing  her 
lone^  And  you,  you  great  iil-fashioned  oaf, 
0  An  «  tuH.  St       -  ' 


your  mistake,  tiD  it  was  too  late  to 
yott.  fie  pacffied.  '  ^  A 

Enter  Sertfoat  ^  - 

Sen  .  !Mv  mislrcsj  desires  you'll  gel  ready 
immediately,  madam,  llie  horses  are  putting 
to.  Yoor  bal  end  ttings  are  in  tbe  next  room.- 
We  are  to  go  tbiity  miles  before  morning. 

.        .       T  [Exit, 
Min  ilT.  I  come.  O,  Mr.  Marlow!  If  yon 
knew  what  a  scene  of  constraint  and  ill  nature 
lies  before  me,  I'm  sure  it  would  convert  your 
'  into  pU^.  ■.<.'-  ■> 
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Mrs.  If.  {J v; thin]  MiwMeTiHw.  Constance; 
vr^v,  ComUiacey  1  say.  ^ 
r  .  Jfiiw  J^.  fm  coming.  Well,  constancy.  Re- 


tnembcT,  oonstnu  \  is  tin- 


[  KxiL 


Ji§§$».  hly  iicart,  bow  can  1  support  tbisi' 
To  W  so  near  liappSnesi,  and  suok  happiness! 

^fnr.  I'J'o  7'ottjrj  Vou  see  now,  youn^  gen- 
tleman, ike  ci'fecU  of  your  folly.  VV  lial  mi^bl 
lie  aniiisenienl  to  you»  is  bere  dtStippointmiiaHt, 
Mid  even  ilistrc&a. 


2'onj.  \^trom  a  li«;vvrie\  Ecod,  1  liavc  bit 
Your  bands.   lonrs  and  youra^ 


it    Irs  here. 


my  poor  Sulky.  Meet  tuc  Iwo  hfnirs  liencc 
at  the  b^lloni  of  the  gartiun;  ami  it  you  don'l 
fmfl  Tony  Lumpkin  a  more  good  natur'd  fel- 
low ihnn  von  tlioii{;U  for,  I'll  give  you  leave 
to  take  my  best  borse,  and  Bet  Bouncer  into 
thft  bai^^in.   Come  aioa§.  <  '^  ,  [Exeunt. 

.  ^  ACT  V.  i 
Enter  Sn.  Cbablbs  Mamow  ontf  HAHncAsrts. 

Hard.  Ha!  ba  I  lia!  The  pcinnplDi  y  tone 
in  wfaicb  be  sent  forlb  his  sublime  commands. 
■  Sir  C.  And  tbe  reserve  ^ih  which  I  sup- 
pose be  treated       your  advances. 

Hard.  And  yet  be  might  have  seen  somc- 
diin^  in  me  above  a  commnn  innkeeper,  too. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Dick,  but  he  mistook  you  for 
an  uncommon  innkeeper,  ha!  ba!  ba! 

Hard.  VVeNf  Pm  in  too  good  spirits  to 
think  of  any  thing  but  joy.  Yes,  my  dear 
friend,  this  union  of  our  families  will  make  our 
personal  friendships  hereditary;  and  ibougb 
my  dauf^lilci's  fortune  is  fnit  sm:(l!  - 

Sir  C  V\'iiv,  Dick,  will  you  talk  of  fortune 
16  me?*  My  son  >s  possessed  of  more  than  a 
compelen(x  already,  and  can  wnnf  nothing 
but  a  good  and  viituous  girl  to  share  bis  bap- 
piiMBS,  and  increase'  if.  iflbcy  like  eacb  other, 
If  you  say  tliev  do — 

^"HartL  If,  man.  I  tell  you  they  do  like  earh 
other.    INly  daughter  as  good   as  told  me  so. 

Sir  C.  But  girls  a^  apt  to  flatter  them- 
selves, you  know.  . 

Hard.  1  saw  bun  grasp  her  band  in  tbe 
warmest  manner  myself;  and  bere  be  comes 
to  put  you  out  of  your  ifs,  I  warrant  bim. 

iUnter  MAaLO^v. 

Jfer.  I  come,  sir,  ohcemore,'to  ask  pardon 
for  my  slraiij^e  conduct.  1  can  scarce  reflect 
on  my  insolence  without  confusion. 

Hard,  Tut,  boy,  a  trifle;   Yon  take  it  too 

Eavely.    An  Lour  »)r  two's  Imighing  with  my 
^  ngbter  will  set  all  to  rights  ag^in.  —  She'll 
never  like  you  tbo  v^orae  for  it 

Mar,  Sir,  I  sball  be  eSvdiys  pmnd  of  her 
approbatioo. 

'  Hard.  Approbation  is  but  a  cold  word,  Mr. 

Marlow;  ifl  am  not  deceived,  you  have  some-  of  his  want  of  merit,  ancl  the  greatness  of 
thing  more  tlian  approbation  tliercabouls.  You  mine:  mentioned  his  heart,  gave  a  short  tragedy 


don't  llr!iik,  sir,  that  my  impudence  has  been 
passed  upon  all  the  rest  of  tbe  family. 

Hard.  Impudence.  No,  I  donH  say  tkat— 
Not  quite  impudenrr.  -  Girls  like  to  be  played 
with,  and  rumpled  too  sometimes.  But  she 
has  tol4  no  tales,  f  assure  you. 

Mar.  May  I  die,  .sir,  if  I  ever — 
Hard.  I  tell  \ou,  Kbe  don  t  dislike  you  ;  nnd 
as  I'm  sure  you  like  be'r. — 

Mnr.  Dear  sir,  1  prolcst.  -iir- — 
Hard.  1  see  uo  reason  wliy  you  should  not 
be  joined  as  fast  as  tbe  parson  can  tie  you. 

jVar.  But  why  won't  you  hear  me?  By  all 
that's  just  and  true,*l  never  gave  miss  Hard- 
castle  tbe  slightest  mark  of  my  attacbnieill, 
or  even  the  most  distant  bint  to  suspect  me 
of  alTection.  ^^  e  had  but  «»ne  interview,  and 
that  was  formal,  modest,  and  uninteresting. 

Hard.  'I'bis  fellow's  formal,  modest  im- 
pudence is  beyond  bearing.  \Aside. 

Sir  (.'.  And  you  never  gnspM  ber  band,  ^ 
made  any  protestations? 

Mar.  As  heaven  is  my  witness,  I  came  down 
in  obedience  to  your  commands.  I  saw  the 
lady  witboul  emotion,  and  parted  without  re- 
luctance. I  bopc  you*H  eiact  no  further  proofa 
of  my  duty,  nor  prevt-nl  ine  from  leaving  a 
house  in  which  i  suffer  so  many  mortificatiooa. 

Sir  C  I'm  astoni.^h'd  at  tbe  air  eif  ainceriiy 
with  which  be  parted, 
/farrf.  And  iSm  astbnisb*d  at  tbe  deU^eraie 

intrepidity  of  his  assurance. 

Sir  C.  I  dare  pledge  my  life  and  honour 
upon  his  truth.  ' 

Hard.  Here  comes  my  dauj^lilcr,  and  I  wOoUi 
slake  my  happiness  upon  her  veracity. 

r 

Enter  Miss  IfAnnc.^sTLE. 

Kale,  come  hither,  child.  Answer  me  sincerely, 
and  without  reserve;  has  Mr.  Marlow  made 
you  any  professions  of  love  and  affection? 

J//.V.S  yy.  The  (jueslion  is  very  abrupt,  sir: 
l>ut  since  you  raqnire  nnreserved  sincerity, 
I  think  he  has.  ,  ,. 

Hard.  \^To  Sir  C.J  You  see.  . 
Sir  C.  And  pray,  madam,  boVe  vBtt  and  my 
son  bad  more  than  one  interview? 
Mist  H.  Yes,  sir,  several. 
Hard.  fJ'o  Sir  6\]  Ydti  sie. 
Sir  C,  But  did  be  proCesa  any  attachment  ? 
W*»H.  A  lasfine  one. 
SirC.  Did  he  tiillc  of  love?  ^ 
MissH  Much,  sir.  ' 
SirC  Amasing!  and  all  this  formally? 
Afiss  If.  Formally. 
.  Hard.  Mpw,  my  friend,  1  hope  you  arc 
satis6ed. 

SirC.  And  how  did  he  behave,  madam? 
Miss  H.  As  most  professed  admirers  do. 
Said  some  civil  things  of  my  face,  talked  much 


take  roe 

Mar.  Bcnlly,  sir,  I  have  not  that  happiness. 
Hard.  Come,  boy,  I'm  an  old  fellow,  and 
vHiat*a  wbatt      ^'^^  as  you  that  are 
younger.   I  know  wbat  baa  passed  between 
you;  but  mum.  '  ' 

>  Mar.  Sure,  sir,  nothing  has  passed  between 
US  but  the  most  profound  respect  on  my  side, 
and  tiie  most  distant  reswve  on  her's.  You 


speech,  and  ended  with  pretended  rapture. 

Sir  C.  Now  I'm  perfectly  convinced,  indeed. 
I  know  his  conversation  among  women  to  bo 
modest  and  submissive.  Tbis  Ibrwardj  canting, 
ranting  manner  hy  no  means  desmhes  bim, 
and  I'm  confident  he  never  sat  for  the  picture. 

MiSM  H.  Then  wbat,  sir,  if  I  should  con- 
vince you  to  your  face  of  my  sincerity?  If 
you  and  my  papa,  in  about  half  an  hour,  will 
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Da  yowMirM  btfbind  llurt  terten,  fou  ihallll  tay.   After  we  lala  a  haacfc  in  tU»  of 

,_r  him  declare  his  pussion  lo  mo  in  person,  fhr  rountry,  we  shake  hands  and  be  friends. 
SirC.  Agreed.  And  if  1  lintl  him  wbalyoulliul  ii'  you  bad  ran  me  through  the  guts,  then 
iteribe»  dl  my  hapfrinesi  in  bim  mott  liavejl  should  he  dead,  and  yon  might  go  shake 
I  end.  j^A'r/V.  hanils  witli  the  hangman. 

Miss  H,  And  if  you  don't  Tind  him  what  1     Hast.  The  rebuke  is  jiKst.   lint  I  muiU  hasten 
*'  '        lo  relieve  miss  Neville!   if  you  keep  the  old 

iad)  employed^  I  promise  to  take  care  of  the 
young  one.  [  A'.riV. 

.\cver  ftfar  me.    Here  she  comes. 


cribe — I  fear  my 


never  have 

'  Sgmb  VL^Tha  Sack      Ae  Garden' 

Fntrr  HASTINGS. 
Hiist.  \\  hat  an  idiot  am  I ,  to  wait  here 
Ibr  a  fellow,  who  probably  takes  deKghi  fat 
niortifving  me.  He  never  intended  to  be  punc- 
tual, and  I'll  wait  do  longer.  What  do  1  sec? 
k  is  bfl^  aad  paihapa  wUb  new*  of  my  Con- 


Tnnj . 


Vatii^ii!  She's  got  into  the  pond,  and  dra^glaid 

up  to  the  waist  iil^c  .t  mermaid. 

Knter  IMrs.  llAr.oc.vsTLE. 

Mrs.H.  Oh,  Tony,  im  kill'd!  Shook!  Bat- 
tered to  death!  I  shall  never  survive  it.  That 
last  jolt  that  laid  us  agaimt  tiie  quiduelrliedgc ' 
has  done  my  business. 

Tony.  Alack,  mamma,  it  was  all  your  own 
fault.  You  would  be  for  runatn|^  away  by 
night,  witliout  knowing  one  inch  of  tke  way. 


\\\s\\   wc  were 


.It  I 


lome 


again. 


Knter  Tonv,  booted  and  spattered. 

My  honest  tquiref  I  now  find  yon  a  man  of 
your  word.  This  looks  like  friendship. 

Tony.  Ay,   I'm  your  friend,  and  the  best      Mrs.  If.  I 
friend  you  have  in  the  world,  if  you  knew ,  I  never  met  so  manv  accidents  in  so  short  a 
|>ut  all.   This  riding  by  night,  by-thc-by,  is! journey.    Drenched  In  the  mnd,  oTertnm*d  in 

(  iirsedly   tiresome.     It  has   shook  ma  WOfte  a  ditch,  stuck  fast  in  a  slough,  jnlteil  lo  jVIIv, 

and  at  last  to  lose  our  wa\'.  Whereabouts 
do  Ton  think  we  are,  Tonyr 

'J'nny.  Hy  my  guess  we  should  ho  upon 
Crackskull-comniuti,  about  forty  miles  from 
home. 

Mrs.  ff-  O  lud!  O  lud!  the  most  notorious 


than  the  basket  of  a  stage  coach 

iiiMfe  Bnl  h(»w?  Where  did  yoa  leave  yonr 
fellow  travelten?  Are  they  in  safirty?  Are 
they  housed? 

Tony,  Five  and  twenty  miles  in  two  hours 
and  a  half,  is  no  such  had  driving.  The  poor 
beasts  have  smoked  for  it.   habbit  me,  but  Td  spot  in  all  the  country.    We  ooly  want  a 
rather  ride  forty  miles  after  a  fox,  man  Ian  robbery  to  make  a  complete  night  ooV 

with  such  varment »).  '  i  ~    •    J 

Hastf  Well,  hut  where  have  you  left  the 
Ia£et7  I  die  with  inipaliance 


mamma,  don^  he 
.ire 


Ttmj.  Don't  he  .irnnd, 
afraid.    Two  of  the  live  that  kept  here 
hanged,  and  the  other  three  may  not  fmd  us. 

■  '  '  '    Is  that  .T  man  that's  galloping 


Don  t  be  afraid. 


Tony.   Left  them!  Why,  where  should  1 
leave  iJiem,  but  where  1  found  them? 
BatL  This  is  a  riddle. 

Tntiy.  Riddle  me  this,  then.  What's  that 
goes  round  tlie  house,  and  round  the  bouse, 
and  never  touches  the  home? 

Hast.  I'm  still  astray. 

Tony.  W^hy,  that's  it,  mon.    I  have  led 
them  astray.   Hy  jin^o,  there's  not  a  pond  or  [mamma!  don't  be  afraid. 


us?    rNio;  its  only  a  tree.    Don't  be 


behind 
afraid. 

Mrs.  H.  The 

Tdiij.   Do  you  see  any  thing 
bat  moving  behind  the  ibicket? 
Mrs.H.  O  death! 

Tony.  iNo,  it's  only  a  cow.  Don't  be  aJraid, 


fiiphl  v.ll!  certainly  kill 
like 


mc. 
a  black 


slough  within  Atc  miles  of  the  place,  hut  theyj  Mrs.  H.  As  I'm  alive,  Tony,  I 
can  tell  the  taste  of.  : coming  towards  us.   Ah!  I'm  sun 


a  man 


I  see 

mg  towards  us.   Ati:  I'm  sure  ou'l.  If  be 
MatU  Ua!  hal'ha!  I  understand;  you  took ! perceives  us,  we  are  undone, 
them  in  a  round,  while  they  supposed  thcm-|    Tony.  Faiher-in>law,  by  all  that's  unlucky, 
•eHes  going  forward.   Ann  so  you  hare  at  |  come  to  take  one  of  his  night  walks.  \Aside\ 
Inst  brought  them  home  again.  .  i    •.       •  •  i 

Tot^y,  Yov  shall  hear.  1  first  took  them 
down  Kealher-he^lane,  where  we  stuck  last 
in  the  mud.  —  I  then  milled  them  crack  over 


the  stones  of  Up-and-down-bill— 1  then  intro- 
dttoed  them  to  the  gihbet  on  Heavy-tre^bealli, 

—  and  from  thnt,  with  a  circumbendibus,  I 
fairly  lodg'd  tliem  in  the  borsepond  at  the 
|M>ttom  of  the  garden. 

Heist.  But  no  'accident,  I  hope. 

Tony.  No,  no.  Only  mother  is  confound- 
edly frightened.  She  think*  benelf  forty  miles 
off.  She's  sick  of  the  journey,  and  llic  c^itlle 
can  scarce  crawl.  So  if  your  own  horses  he 
ready,  you  may  whip  off  with,  cousin,  and  I'll 
be  bound  that  no  soal  here  can  hudge  a  foot 
to* follow  you. 

Hmt,  My  dear  friend,  bow  can  1  he  grateful? 

Tony.  Ay,  now  it's  dear  friend,  noble  squire. 
Just  now,  it  was  all  idiot,  cub,  and  run  me 
ihfengh  me  futi^  Damn  yovrway  of  figihliof, 

»)  ▼•nai*. 


Ah,  its  a  highwayman  with  pistols  a*lon|^'ea 
my  arm.   A  damn'd  ill-looking  fellow. 
Mrs.  H.  Good  heavett  defend  ns!  he 

pro.iclies. 

Tony.  Do  you  hide  yourself  in  that  thicket, 
and  leaTe  me  to  manage  him.  If  there  be  any 

danger  I'll  cough  and  cry  hem*  When  I 
cough  be  sure  to  keep  close. 

[Jlfr«.  iSr.  hides  behind  a  Tree 
in  the  hack  Scene* 

Enter  Haa1ICAST|.«. 

Hard.  I'm  mistaken,  or  I  heard  voices  of 
people  ill  wan»  of  help.  O,  Tony,  is  that  yoU. 
I  did  not  expect  you  so  soon  back.  Are  yoW 
mother  an<l  her  rh.irge  in  safety? 

Tony.  Very  safe,  sir,  at  my  aunt  Pedi- 
gree's. Hem. 

Mrs.  H.  \From  behindl  Ah,  death!  I  find 
there's  danger. 

Hard,  tortv  milca  in  three  bourt;  aure, 
^hai*a-too  imieh,  my 
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Tonjr.  Slout  horses  and  >i^illing  minds  make 
short  journeys,  as  the}*  say.  Hem. 

Mrs.  H.  \^From  behind^  Sure,  he'll  do  ihe 
dear  boy  no  harm. 

Hard.  Hut  I  heard  a  voice  here;  I  should 
be  ^lad  to  kno\Y  from  whence  it  came? 

lonj^  It  was  I,  sir,  talking  to  myself,  sir. 
1  was  saying  that  forty  miles  in  three  hours 
was  very  good  going.  Hem.  As  to  be  sure 
it  was.  Hfin.  I  have  got  a  sort  of  cold  by 
being  out  in  the  air.  VVe'll  go  in,  if  you 
please.  Hem. 

Hard.  Hut  if  you  talked  to  yourself,  you 
did  not  answer  yourself.  I  am  certain  I  beard 
two  voices,  and  am  resolved  [liaising  his 
/'oire^  to  (ind  the  other  out. 

Mrs.  H.  [Running  forward  from  behind] 
O  lud,  he'll  murder  my  poor  boy,  my  darling. 
Here,  good  gentleman,  whet  your  rage  upon 
me.  Take  my  money,  my  life,  but  spare  that 
young  gentleman,  spare  my  child,  if  you  have 
any  mercy. 

Hard.  My  wife!  as  I  am  a  Christian.  From 
whence  can  she  come,  or  what  does  she  mean! 

Mrs.  H.  [Kneeling]  Take  compassion  on 
us,  good  Mr.  Highwayman.  Take  our  money, 
our  watches,  all  we  have,  but  spare  our  lives. 

We  will  never  bring  you  to  justice,  indeed 

 1  \i-   ^_ 


we  won't,  good  Mr.  Highwayman. 

Hard.  I  bel  ieve  the  woman's  out  of  her 
senses.  What,  Dorothy,  don't  you  know  me? 

Mrs.  H.  Mr.  [lardcastle,  as  I'm  alive!  My 
fears  blinded  me.  But  who,  my  dear,  could 
have  expected  to  meet  you  here,  in  this  fright- 
ful place,  so  far  from  home? — What  has 
brought  you  to  follow  us? 

Hard.  Sure,  Dorothy,  you  have  not  lost 
yoar  wits.  So  far  from  home,  when  you  are 
withiv  forty  yards  of  your  own  door,  f^o 
jTonjr]  This  is  one  of  your  old  tricks,  you 
graceless  rogue  you.  [y'o  Mrs.  H.]  Don't 
you  know  the  gate  and  the  mulberry-tree; 
and  don't  you  remember  the  borsepond,  mv 
dear? 

Mrs.  H.  Yes,  I  shall  remember  the  horse- 
pond  as  lon^  as  I  live;  1  have  caught  my  death 
in  it.  [To  Ion/]  And  is  it  to  you,  you  grace- 
less Tarlet,  I  owe  all  this.  Til  teach  you  to 
abuse  your  mother,  I  will. 

Tonj.  Ecod,  mother,  all  the  parish  says  you 
have  spoiled  me,  and  so  you  may  take  the 
fruits  on'l. 

Mrs.  H.  ril  spoil  you,  1  will. 

[Beat*  luin  off  the  Stage. 

^ar</.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  [ExiL 

ScxNS  III. — A  Parlour. 
Enter  Silt.  Charlbs  Marlow  a/i<iMjss  Hard- 

CASTLI. 

Sir  C.  What  a  situatioa  am  I  in!  If  what 
Vou  say  appears,  I  shall  then  find  a  guilty  son. 
If  what  he  says  be  true,  I  shall  then  lose  one 
that,  of  all  others,  I  most  wished  for  a  daughter. 

Miss  H.  1  am  proud  of  yoAr  approbation, 
and  to  show  I  merit  it,  if  you  place  your- 
selves as  I  directed,  you  shall  hear  his  explicit 
declaration^.    Rut  he  comes. 

Sir  C.  I'll  to  your  father,  and  keep  him  to 
Ihe  appointment  \^E.xit. 

Enter  Ma&iow. 
Mar.  Though  prepared  for  setting  out,  I 


come  once  more  to  take  leave ;  nor  did  I,  till 
this  moment,  know  the  pain  1  feel  in  the 
separation. 

Miss  //.  [In  her  own  natural  Manner] 
I  believe  these  sufferings  cannot  be  very  great, 
sir,  which  you  can  so  easily  remove.  A  day 
or  two  longer,  perhaps,  might  lessen  yaur 
uuedsiness,  by  showing  the  little  value  of^oal 
you  now  think  proper  to  regret. 

Mar,  This  girl  every  moment  improves  upon 
me.  [.tside]  it  must  not  be,  madam.  I  have 
already  trifled  too  long  with  my  heart,  and 
nothing  cin  restore  me  to  myself,  but  this 
painful  effort  of  resolution. 

Miss  H.  Then  go,  sir.  I'll  urge  nothing 
more  to  detain  you.  Though  my  family  be 
as  good  .IS  her's  you  came  down  to  visit,  and 
my  education  I  hope  not  inferior,  what  are 
these  advantages  without  equal  affluence?  I 
must  remain  contented  with  the  slight  appru- 
balion  of  imputed  merit;  I  must  have  onljr 
the  mockery  of  your  addresses,  while  ail  your 
serious  aims  arc  fix'd  on  fuitune. 


Enter  Hardcastlb  and  Sir  Charles  Marlow 
from  behind. 
Mar.  By  heavens,  madam,  fortune  was  ever 
my  smallest  consideration.  Your  beauty  at  first 
caught  m^  rye;  for  who  could  see  that  with- 
out emotion.  But  every  moment  that  I  con- 
verse with  you,  steals  in  some  new  grace, 
heightens  the  picture  ^  and  gives  it  stronger 
expression.  What  at  first  seemed  rustic  plain- 
ness, now  appears  refined  simplicity.  \Vhal 
seemed  forward  assurarce,  now  strikes  me  as 
the  result  of  courageous  innocence,  and  con- 
scious virtue.  1  am  now  determined  to  slay, 
madam ,  and  I  have  too  good  an  opinion  of 
my  father's  drsccrnment,  when  he  sees  you, 
to  doubt  his  approbation. 

Miss  H.  Sir,  I  must  entreat  you'H  desist. 
As  our  acquaintance  began,  so  let  it  end,  in 
indifference.  I  might  have  given  an  hour  or 
two  to  levity,  but  seriously,  Mr.  Marluw,  do 
you  think  1  oould  ever  submit  to  a  connexion 
where  I  must  appear  mercenary,  and  you 
imprudent?  Do  you  think  1  could  ever  catch 
at  the  confident  addresses  of'a  secure  admirer  ? 

Mar.  [Kneeling]  Does  this  look  like  se- 
curity? Does  this  look  like  confidence?  No, 
madam,  every  moment  that  shows  me  your 
merit,  only  serves  to  increase  my  diffidence 
and  confusion.    Here  let  me  continue — 

Sir  C  I  can  hold  it  no  longer.  [Corning 
forward]  Charles,  Charles,  how  hast  thou 
deceived  me.  Is  this  your  indifference,  your 
uninteresting  conversation? 

Hard.  Your  cold  contempt;  your  formal 
interview?  W'hat  have  you  to  say  now? 

Mar.  That  Fm  all  amazement!  What  can 
it  mean? 

Hard.  It  means  that  you  can  say  and  unsay 
things  at  pleasure.  That  you  can  address  a 
lady  in  private,  and  deny  it  in  public;  that 
you  have  one  story  for  us,  and  another  for 
my  daughter. 

Mar.   Daughter! — this  lady  your  daughter? 

Hard.  Yes,  sir,  my  only  daughter,  my  Kate. 
Whose  else  should  she  be? 

Mar.  Oh,  the  devil. 

Miss  H.  Yes,  sir,  that  very  identical,  tail, 
sijuinting  lady  you  were  pleased  to  take  me 
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for.  iCourt^tfi^}  Sli*  tkal  y%m  ■iJmni 

as  the  mild,  modest,  sentimental  man  of  gra- 
vity, and  the  bold,  forward,  agreeable  Rattle 
^of  tbe  ladies*  club,  ba!  bai  ba! 
■   ^fo/■   Zcuiids!  iIhtc's  no  bearing  this. 

MijiA  //.  In  which  of  your  cliaracters,  sir, 
will  YOU  give  us  ieaite  |o  addrrss  youi^  As 
the  iaitering  gentleman,  willi  !r)oLs  on  llie 
ground,  that  speaks  itisl  to  he  licard,  and  hates 
hypocrisy;  or  tlie  loud,  coniident  creature, 
that  keeps  it  up  with  Mrs.  Mantrap,  and  old 
Mr*.  Biddy  Buckskin,  till  three  in  the  morninir, 
ba!  ba!  ba! 

Mar.  O,  cuTM  on  my  noisy  head!  I  never 
attempted  to  b«  impudent  yet,  that  I  was  not 
taken  down.    I  must  be  gone. 

JlanL,  By  lae  hand  of  my  body,  but  yoa 
shall  Bol.  Fsee  K  was  all  a  mtslale,  and  I 
am  rejoiced  to  find  it.  Yuu  shall  not,  sir,  I 
tell  you.^  1  know  ^he'il  forsive  you.  Won  t 
ymi  forgive  bim,  Kate?  W?ll  all  forgive  you. 
Take  ednrage,  man. 

\Thej  retire,  she  tormenting  him, 
bt  ihe  back  Scene, 

Eoter  Mas.  HAaocASTtK  and  Tony. 

Jfr«.JK  So,  so,  lliey*r8  g«Mie  off  Let  them 
g<V  I  care  not.  \  *  ,       i  ^ 

Hard,  ^^'ho's  gone? 

Mrs.  //.  My  dutiful  nioe*  and  lur  gentle- 
man, Mr.  Ila<tiings,  from  town;  he  who  Camc 
down  willi  our  modest  visitor  here. 

Sir  C.  W1k»,  tny  konest  George  Hastings. 
As  worthy  a  fellow  .^s  lives,  ami  the  girl  couid 
not  have  made  a  more  prudent  choice. 

Hard.  Then  by  lb«  baml  of  asf  body^  l^oi 
proud  of  the  eottoedoa. 

Enter  Hastings  and  Miss  Neville. 

Mrs.  H.  VVhal,  reiumed  fo  soon  t  I  begin 
not  to  like  it    ■  '    '  \Aside. 

Hiisl.  \^  <>  lf<irdi:astle'\  For  mv  late  at- 
tempt to  By  off  with  your  niece,  let  my  pre- 
sent conlusion  be  my  punisbment  Vve  are 
now  come  back,  to  appeal  from  >oiir  Justice 
to  your  biunaiitty.  By  her  fathers  consent  1 
tint  f»atd  ber  my  addresses,  and'  oar  pasdons 
were  first  founded  in  duty. 

MissN.  Since  his  death,  I  have  been  oblij^d 
to  itoop  to  dissimulation  to  avoid  opprcaaion. 
In  an  Ibonr  of  lovlly*  I  was  i9wqr  even  |o 


give  up  my 
But  Fin  now 


ray  choice. 

the  delusion. 


to 

recovered  from 
aud  hope  from  your  tenderness  what  is  de- 
nied me  from  a  nearer  connexion. 

Ilai  fl.  n»-  it  what  it  will.  I'm  glad  thev  are 
come  i>ack  to  reclaim  their  due.  Come  hither, 
Tony ,  boy.  Do  you  refuse  tbis  *  lady** 
hand  whom  I  now  offer  yoxi  ? 

Tuny.  What  siguifics  my   refusing?  You 
know  I  canH  refuse  her  till  I'm  of  age,  lalbcr* 
Hard.  While   I  thought  concealing  your 
age,  boy,  was  likely  to  conduce  to  your  im- 
provemtnt^  1  concurred  wilb  ^our  mothet's 
desire  to  keep  it  secret.   But  since  I  find  sb« 
turns  it  to  a  wrong  use,  I  must  now  dechwv 
you  have  been  of  age  these  three  months.  ' 
TtMjr.  Of  age!  Am  1  of  age,  father? 
Hard.  Above  ibree  months. 
Tony.    Then  yo"'"  *hc   first    use  I'll 

make  of  my  liberty.  [Taking  Miss  Neviile^s 
Hand^  Witness  all  men  by  tbese  preseala, 
that  I,  Anthony  Lumpkin,  esmiirc,  ot  Blank- 
place,  refuse  you,  Constaotia\eville,  spinster, 
of  no  place  at  aH,  lor  my  true  and  lawltu 
wife.  SoConslantia  Neville  may  marry  whom 
the  pleases,  and  Tuny  Lumpkin  is  his  own 
man  again. 

Sir  C,  O  brave  squire! 
Hast,  My  worthy  friend! 
Mrs.  H.  iMy  iinduliful  oilspring ! 
Miir.    Joy,  my   dear   George,  I 
joy  sincercl>.    And  could  i  prevail 
little  tyrant  here  to  be  less  arbitrary,  Isbould 
be  Ihe  happiest  man  aUve,  if  yea  VTould  re- 
turn me  the  favour.  . 

Boat.  [To  Miss  Hardcasile^  Come,  ma- 
dam, you  are  now  driven  to  the  very  last 
scene  uf  all  your  contrivances.  1  know  yon 
like  him,  rni  sure  be  lovesyou,  andjfonmast 
and  shall  have  him. 

Hard.  [Joininff  their  Hands']  And  I  say 
so  loo.  And  Mr.  Marlow,  if  she  makes  as 
good  a  wile  as  sbe  bas  a  daughter,  i  don*l 
believe  yotill  ever  repent  your  bai^ln.  So 
now  to  su|(p(r.  To-iiiorruw  we  shall  gather 
all  the  poor  of  the  parish  about  us,  and  tbe 
mistakes  of  the  nighl  shall  be  crowned  wMi 
a  merr^  morning;  io ,  \tu\,  lake  her:  and  as 
you  have  been  mistaken  in  Ihe  mistress,  my 
wish  ii,  that  yon  may  nevar  ba  miitakitn  in 
lha  wrfa*  ■  xi. 


give  you. 
upon  ray 


BENJAMIN  JONSON, 

•M  <f  ik*  Wat  MMsMMSUa  4wniiUc  |m>«U  of  th*  KTMlcealh  centniT-,  wlirlUcr  \ve  contider  the  aaaiker  nr  the  merit 
•f  U*  VmhctioM,  was  Wra  at  WWiaatW  Jim*  it,  and  wu  rdiicaud  at  Uie  fMiblic  actiool  ihcrp,  under  lha 

KC!m<M.  S«  was  4(MmM  ibwi«lteot»  fiaiilf ;  md  hia  r>ll:er,  who  loi.!  Iiii  calal*  under  QuMIt  Mary,  a*mc 
■  mr  fMC  WW  h«r%  anl  M»  meAm  aarryini:  a  briclilajer  for  her  tMODH  hiM^d,  Bm  was  latwa  froM  mmI 
wmk  Ii  kSs  .Mk«ruia.]MM  trad*.  N«l  it«iii|  capUraUd  wiib  ihu  MaplnrmcDi .  he  vnt  t«l»  ttia  Law  CMaUw% 
am*  4iilOT|a|alkt4  Unwir  fai  ■  nniUrv  nparkj.  Om  Ma  ntam  <•  Sniiand  )>c  .nirred  MsNtir  at  Dl.  Jalia'a  CoikSik 
CMridlf*;  bal  k»ir  i«n(  ha  cwiflBaJ  Aan  «•  an  aM  Mttmm^  On  lilt  t^uiiiui^  iIm  iittwMft^  1m  i^pyll^A  i# 
ati|a  ibr  a  MfafanMa^  tm*  Uumm  a  asialar  af  as  •kaan  emmmH  vhicli  i>crfa*M«l  at  Ihv  Caalaia  !■  MiwadHafca 
At  dM  sam  tkw  k*  tafwi  fch  Ifcaagkla  •>  mmfrnMimmt  htk  is  gaurally  a4ippoa«4  to  ka««  kaan  wmmfsmlbA  ia  kis 
firit  aitcmpu.  His  pn-rormaacu  aa  aMor  MC  vilk  Inda  wunm  aniaMt  aad,  Ui  coaiplala  kia  alMfy*  k«  ka4  (ha 
miiforiunr  in  a  diirl  lo  liiil  iiia  nppaaaai.  far  whMi  k*  Was  ca«imiUt''t  la  prialat  k«l  kaw  leaf  ka  ra»awaa  Ikan,  ar 
ky  wliat  m«tK«dt  ha  obuiaed  kit  lUaMv,  wa  kaw  aaaawl.  It  wa«,  kawavar,  whia  m  caaladty  far  Oris  albaca  ikaft 
ka  ■»»!  made  a  coavrri  lo  lha  cliBiNk  af  Raw^  ia  wkosa  caamaaiaa  ha  tMadilr  p<rnite«l  i*t  iwalva  yaar*.  It  ia  tmp^ 
p«*ed,  lhal  abool  Uiii  time  kc  kacama  irriiiilntaii  Hrlth  llliatiyaarn  wha,  acaerdjag  l«  Iradittttt,  aaaUlAd  hia  in  sana 
or  hia  dramatic  aiienpls.  and  eoaaidarahlir  pcaiiialai  kfc  iailtaai,  th«u«h  ha  ea«M  aa4  h/  ataaa  af  it  aacitra  hisaair 
tnm  lha  vimlaaaa  at  a«r  aMkar*a  |mb.  f«t  mmg  JMia  fvw  iMa  pavM  Baa  |MWdo«a4  aaaia  piaaa  anradlj,  far  tka 
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Biual  |iart  « ith  appUn**,  and  cttalilUhrd  Ijm  i  <  piilatioD  with  lk«  pulilir  .11  one       llic  uriporlt  gf       EnKltth  •Kgo-  la 
l6l3  he  ^\»^  in  Kftiicr*,    Lut  lh<  vcciiioa  uf  Im  going,  niid  Ihe  ila\r  lie  niniU-,  .irr  uIiIk-  nnctrlaio.    la   itiiy  he  wtnt  to 
Oxfuril,  n  tided  <onic  tiiiir  at  Chriilchurih  C'>llt^c,  snd  in  July  liiin  wa*  1  r  nLr<l  \f .  A    m  a  rail  home  of  convocalion. 
On  llie  (lr*lh  of  Sxm-.irl  Danirl,  in  October,  the  lamc  year,  lie  iiii  crrdcd  In         vaciinl  jitirri;  llie  talirir  "(  n  hich  wis 
tlirn  unr  Imndiril  nimLi  per  anilMai ;  but  au  our  anlhor'i  applicalion  in    iii5o  ,  it  wai  auftmeated  tu   tlie  anuaal  turn  of 
ouc  liiinilrr.l  pdunili  •ml  a  lirrcr  of  Spaniih  wine.    At  w  <•  dii  not  find  Junton'i  iconornical  virliioa  any  nlirrc  ictordei 
it  i>  llir  Ir»i  til  br  \\  oiidi  1  <->{  jit,  ili  il  <{iii<        aficr  >»  r  !■  n  11  ilial  lui  w»i  vrry  pnor  ami  iirl.,  lodged  in  an  oliicure  alley  ; 
on  nliiih  bi  caiitio  il  \\  at,  tfint  kin  g  Cliai  jo,  lirin|(  pn-vailcii  un  in  lif*  favngr,  trnl  liim  ien  f  iiiiirat  ;  wliicli  Bra  meiviog, 
laid,  "Ifii  Majrtly  liai  •tnt  me  ten  guinr.ii,  lu(BU»r  I  am  poori  and  lire  in  an  all<ry;  f^i  and  tril  liim  that  hia  aoul  live* 
in  an  allt  v."    In  jualict.',  Iiowcvur,  lu  the  mtmttry  nf  Charlo,  il  ahuuld  he  ubx-rvcd,  tliat  iliit  tlury  wJia  probably  furBic*! 
fiom  Ibc  rynicailiiras  u{  Men  Jon»on'a  Ittupur,  lalhrr  than  rroin  any  real  Inrl;  at  it  ii  crrtain  that  the  king  once  h*- 
•lowed  a  bonnly  ur  nnc  hundred  pnuiida  on  bim,  whick  U  arknonrledjicd  in  an  cpijram  Written  on  the  occasion.  He 
•f  lh«  palay^  Anji.  i<>>  i<!37,  ajtcd  (ij  yttn,  tmi  wu'kmrmi  in  WealmiiuUr  Abbepr.    We  Uiall  hmn  aid  m  ihinimr 
B«B  Janaon  aa  akelvbed  bjr  ^rydea:   "If  W«  l«»k  m|him  Ium  wliilo  kr  w«i  bimaalf  (fur  hia  lail  .plajt  Wff*  hut  hi* 
doligail,  I  tkink  Inn  (be  mott  l«arn«4  and  judicimi*  wt-iiar  which  uf  tkealre  nrrr  kad.    Itr  wu  «  mtMl  aarwc  Ja^fc 
•f  MaMlf  M  well  M  Qflwtn.  Out  cmmI  ttf  he  vranud  wil*  kat  ralkw  llM  k«  wa*  frufal  of  it.  !■  kis  «mft«  ymm 
Sui  UUh  to  nucacli  tr  altar.   Wit  «wl  lancii^*.  and  kaainur  ala*  ia  aoM  mammn,  «•  hM  bcflMr*  Umt  kpl  ■■■■ 
iMog  »r  Rt  was  tyanlibg  I*  ill*  in/am,       fc*  caw,   H*  nanag^^  k»jrirni|lli  im  »aar*  •dvaatagc  Ikra  a*/  wIm  pr*. 
ea^ad  kim.  Ymi  addmn  liad  him  «akift(  !<**•  in  any  Af  °U*  acva#a.  ar  .Mictroitrisf  t*  ««v«  ft«  •auioM:  hia  KM&n 
w«t  Ino  MlHn  and  •«l«rnl«*  la  da*  il  RnraOitlra  Mpaeiall^  wh««  h«  knaW  ha  €wm»  anar  th«M  Who  Mi  pailaiiai*  t«dt 
la  aaah  a  hrigbl,   Uttwoar  waa  hia  yvnaar  apha»<«  anil  w  thai  he  dclifthlad  wnal  to  raarasml  BaabaaM  paopla.  Ua 
wa«  deeply  l  oiiTcraanl  in  th«  aocicata.  Mlh-flr^k  and  Laltn,'  and  be  burmwad.  knidljr  Iran  (hen:  there  ia  acai^e  a 
pnel  or  hiauiian  ainuhj!  the  Roman  aiilliori  nf  thotc  (imea  ,  whom  he  ha*  not  tranilalrd  In  Sr/anu*  aAd   Catilitu.  Mat 
u«  hat  done  lii>  ri>lr>i-rir«  aa  openly  ,  lhat  oav  may  are  be  tcara  not  to  be  taxed  hy  any  law.    lie  invade*  aiilhara  Ufct 
a  monarcli.   iinil  what  laoutd  be  ihefl  in  uthi-r  povl^  U  only  victory  in  liim.    With  the  apuil*  of  Ibeae   writrra  he  aa 
ikprrtcnii  i<I>I  Hume  lu  ut  in  id  rilea,  rrri.-niu-.lei,  aad  CIMlnma,  tlial  if  une  of  their  pucia  had  written  eilhrr  uf  hi'i  m- 
gcdici,  v\  c  liail  «e<-n  Irii  of  it  than  in  bi;n.  If  there  wa*  any  fault  in  hia  l.angiia|>C;  il  wai.  lhat  ho  wctvcd  illovclote* 
ijr  and  laborioiiilr,  in  hit  comtdini  eepariall^:  perhapi  too,  be  did  a  little  too  niucii  Hnmaniaa  our  tongue,   Iraviat  the 
nmrdt  wl>i<li  lu  ■raoilale'l  almuat  ai  much  Lalio  ai  be  foond  Uiem;    wherein,  thon^li  he  learnedly  fulluwed  their  lan- 
gnafe,  hi  dul  nut  f|iuii)ih  lomply  with  the  idiom  nl'  our*.    If  i   wuiilii  cumparr   him  with  iihakapearc,  1  mutt  acknow- 
ledge liina  ihc  ni»re  cotrrrt  port,  but  !>haL>p.6ie  Ihr  gicalcr  wil.  iihakipear*  waa  the  Homer,  or  father  of  our  dramatio 
]iorti  i  Juniiin  wai  the  Vifjil,  the  pallrrn  ul  el.boralu  mrilinj;;    I  admire  hint,  but  I  Ivvc  ishak^peare.     To  coDctudo  of 
Jiiai.  aa  he  baa  given  ua  the  mott  corred  plajra>  ati  in  Ibe  precept*  which  be  baa  laid  down  in  hi*  JUUeowrim,  wahovc 
aa  aaaj  aad  praSlakla  ralaa  far  pacfocting  the  atage^  aa  aajr  wherewith  Iha  Prtiieh  caa  faniiah  aa."         Ou  •> 

£V£HY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR, 

Ccmedy  by  Ben  )aa»oii.  Arird  by  the  Lord  Ckemherlain't  8erv*nli  1598.  Thia  comedy  1^  parilapt,  in  point  nf  the 
redondanee  of  rh,iracteia  and  powe'  of  language  ,  not  Inferior  to  any  of  our  aiithor'a  work*.  Prom  the  eharacler  of 
Kilfly  il  II  |ircll>  <  \  id-.'nl  that  Ur.  Iloadly  l  iuk  Ihe  iilra  ui'  hii  Striclland  iu  Tht  Sutpirtoti*  Ilushand  in  \«liii.li,  huw- 
c>'er,  lie  h.n  UlKn  Ur  s'mrl  of  thr  n/iginnl.  Thii  pl>y  hul  lain  dormant  and  iinriTi|iloyed  for  miiiy  ycara  ,  from  it* 
revival  nller  ihr  H  i-»loralion,  iimil  iht-  j  ear  i'  jS  ;  \«  Inn  il  wu  op.iin  rulurnl  lii  ihe  5l.ipn-,  willi  alleralioni ,  at  J,'0~ 
caln'>  Inn  t'leid.t.  I'rum  ihii  lime  tl  wai  1.0  uioi  r  heai  d  oT,  until  Mr.  (,ainck,  in  the  yen  i^j^,  brought  il  i^nrc  mora 
on  llir  itigr,  with  toinr  I't  tv  uUeriitioni,  and  an  addition  il  lerne  nf  his  own  in  the  fuurlli  nI;  rvir  aince  ivliieti  limn  il 
hjB  vuntiniird  to  he  a  ilm  k-play,  ami  lo  I.e  |Kif.a-nrJ  very  Irtijiientlv  rvrry  iraioo.  Yet  it  may  he  doubted  li  in  any 
future  pei'ind  Ihia  piup  »lll  tvcr  app- .ir  ;i.  I  tu  mlvinlagc  it  did  at  lli.n  I  ;  aincv,  cxcluiire  of  Mr.  t'tjirirk'a  own 
abililiek  in  Kittly,  anil  ihutc  of  .Mr»>ia.  \\  i>u<Ii«  unl  and  Miuler,  iu  the  itapeilive  parti  of  Captain  L'ibaiiil  »t\-\  .Mailer 
6tcphen,  thriv  w.11  teamly  any  one  ili.iiieler  ilir<iiii;li'iul  llie  whole,  lluii  muld  be  roif-eivrd  bf  an  aiiLjiimr  in  ih« 
ttrong  liphr,  that  ihcy  vm./c  repirieuled  bv  cith  »rvn  j|  piri.irmci  :  am  li  i,  ihr  prodigluiii  .dvanla^e,  with  rupcrl  lu  an 
auilleuee.  ui  ih.  n.niliul  of  t  lh.:.ilrc  biiiiR  lodfid  in  ihe  hands  of  0  rnm.  \>  Ipi,  l  .u  f  l  .rn-  IJ  .1  I  'rlecl  rna'lrr  in  the 
proleaaicii,  >•  uble  to  di«liii^ui<h  the  pe.uliar  iibillita  uf  each  iudivitiu.il  iiiiiUr  ium,  and  lu  aU,tpl  tlicm  to  lliose  rha- 
raclert  in  wbii'b  thry  are,  cillur  1-^  naiiire  ur  ac<|iiii  nnrnt,  t'<r  biii  ijinlitied  tu  make  a  bgurr.  >I  r,  \\  hillry  obarrtri, 
tbal,  in  ihii  play,  a>  originally  \trillrti,  "Ihr  icciu  wai  at  l''lorrnce,  the  prtsoni  rrpmtnUd  »eic  Itiiiani,  and  the 
Btaaner*  in  great  cneaiurc  runformable  In  the  gcniui  of  the  place;  but  in  Ihii  vrry  pl*y>  the  humour*  uf  ihe  under 
aharaelrra  are  looal,  exproiing  nut  the  manncra  of  a  t'lnreatinv,  but  the  gtilla  and  bulliai  ul  lUv  lime*  and  cuunlry  is 
Whiah  the  paet  lired.  And  aa  it  vra*  thiu  i-eanecnlad  aa  lh«  atafaa  it  waa  pHkl>«bad  ia  lha  »ame  aaaaner  in  1601. 
Whaa  it  waa  nrialM  again  in  ike  collecliaa  or  hia  warlua  it  had  a  aiera  kceoaiiag  aad  eontiaiMt  aepecl.  The  aceae 
Via  traaathrrad  ta  Laadami  lha  aaaiaa  arth*  aaraaaa  mm  ehaaaad  10  Sngliah  onoa,  aad  lha  dialogue,  iaaidaati»  aad 
maaanii  war*  aailad  ia  lha  plac*  af  aetfawu  Aad  lh««  w*  aaw  Jiava  it  ia  the  faU*  adiliai^af  tfiiti*  mA  ia  lha  aavaaal 
adjliaaa  Ukal  ha**  haoi  |wialad  ainea. 


KiTELY. 

CavTAI?!  UOBADIL. 

KnoVeli. 
YooNO  KroVsuu 


DBAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

BnAiNwoRM.        I  Justice  CtKimiT* 
Master  Stephen.  |  Formal. 
DowNRiGRT.  '  MAtnaAUTTJisir. 

WsULBRED-  Cash. 

ScEMK — London. 


f'OB. 

Dame  Kitelt. 
Tib. 


ACT  L 

Scene  I.  —  A  Courtyard  before  KnoVeu,*s 
•  Haute, 
Enter  KnoVell  and  Brainworm. 

KnO,  A  ^otliy  -day  toward ,   and  ^  fresh 

mnrnin^.  Brainworm, 
Call  up  young  matter.   Bid  him  rise,  sir. 
Tell  him  I  hare  tome  business  to  tmploy  him. 

Brain.  I  will,  sir,  preseqtiy. 

Kjin.  But  hear  you,  sirrah. 
If  he  be  at  his  booh,  disturh  bim  noL 

Brain,  Wdl,  dr.  \E.xit. 

JCiOh  How  happy,  yd,  sl.nuld  I  eslaem 

myself 


Cuuld  T,  hy  any  practice,  weao  the  boy 
From  one  vain  course  01  aludy  he  afTet:!*. 
He  is  .t  scholar,  if  a  man  may  trust 
The  liberal  voice  of  fame  in  her  report, 
or  good  account  in  both  our  universities; 
Either  ofwhirii  bavefavour'd  him  with  graces; 
Hut  their  indulgence  must  not  spring  in  me 
A  fond  opiiiioO|#hal  he  cannol  err.  • 

J&tier  BfAdTBB  SriPaBN. 

Cousin  Slcphpn, 

What  news  with  you,  that  you  are  here  ao 

oaHy? 

Step.  Nothing,  but  ft*«ii  oooM  lo  see  how 
yoa  do,  mncle. 
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Ktm.  TW«  Jdbdij  don*;  yra  ara  wel- 

come,  «:oz. 

4S/r^  Ajr>  I  know  tbat,  fir,  I  would  sot  ba' 
cone  cite.  -  How  dolk  mj  eowia  Edward, 

uncle  ? 

Kno.  Oh,  well,  COS,  go  in  and  see;  1  doubt 
lie  be  scarce  slirring  yet. 

Step,  IJnrle,  afore  1  go  in,  can  you  tell  me 
an'  be  bave  «'cr  a  book  ol  ibe  sciences  of 
bawking  aiul  btmluig?  i  woirid  fam  bor- 
row it. 

Kno.  b^-,  I  hope  you  will  not  a  baw- 
Ung  now,  will  you  ? 

Step.  No  wossc,  but  ril  practise  against  llie 
next  year,  uncle.  I  bave  bougbt  mc  a  faawk, 
and  a  })0()d,  and  bells,  and  aU;  \  Jackaotbiog 
but  a  book  io  ke^p^  il  br. 

t^o.  Ob,  most  ridiculous! 

Step.  Nay,  look  \oii  now,  you  are  angry, 
uncle.  Why,  jfou  know,  an' a  man  ba«e  not 
dkill  !n  tbc ,  bawking  and  bitntSnr  languages 
now-n-davs,  1'!!  not  giw  rt  i  usli  for  h:iii. 
Tbey  ar«  more  studied  tbau  tbe  Greek  or  ilie 
Latin.  VVbat,  do  you  talk  on  i|?  Because  1 
dwell  at  Ilo^sden,  1  shall  keep  company  with 
none  but  citizens!  A  fine  )«sL  i'failb!  'Slid, 
a  gcnileniau  mun  sbow  himseH  like  a  ^ntle> 
man.  L'ncle,  [  P^ay  you  bo  not  angry.  I 
know  what  1  have  to  do,  I  trow,  I  am  no 

MTtOC. 

■  Kno,  ¥oo  are  a  prodig.-)!,  nbiiird  coscomb! 

go  Io! 

Nay*  never  look  at  mc ,  ii's  1  ihat  speak. 
T.ike'l  as  you  will,  sir,  I'll  nol  Halter  you. 
Ila'  you  not  yet  found  means  i-now,  to  waste 
.Tbal  wbick  your  fiieada  bave  left  you,  but 

you  must 

Go  cast  away  your  money  on  a  kite,  , 
And  know  aot  bow  to  keep  il,.  wbeq  youNc 

done? 

So,  DOW  vou*re  told  on  il,  you  look  another  way 
Slep.  VVhat  would  you  ba'  nie  «lo  ? 
Kno,  Wbat  would  1  bare  you  do?  I'll  leil 

you,  kinsman; 
l.p.irii  to  I>o  wise,  and  practise  how  to  thrive; 
Tliat  would  i  bave  thee  do;  and  not  to  spend 
Yonr  com  on  every  bauble  that  you  fancy, 
Or  every  foolish  brain  Ibal  bvMOlWS  you* 
VVbo  c^mcs  bere  ? 

T!nler  a  Servant, 

S*ro,  Save  you,  ceotienicn. 

St^,  Nay,  we  &  not  stand  mocb  on  our 

fentility,  friend;  yet,  voii  are  welcome;  and 
assure  you,  mine  uncle  bere  is  a  man  of  a 
ibousand  a  year,  Middlesex  land:  be  bas  but 
one  son  in  all  the  world  ;  I  am  bis  next  heir 
at  tbe  common  law,  master  Stephen,  as  simple 
as  1  stand  bere ;  if  roy  consin  die,  as  there's 
hope  he  will.    I  have  a   pretty  living  o'niy 
own  too,  beside,  bard  by  here. 
Serv.  In  good  time,  sir. 
Step,  la  good  time,  sir!    Why?    And  iri 
very  good  time,  sir.  You  do  not  flout,  iriend, 
do  you  ? 
Sertf.  Not  I,  sir. 

Step.  Not  you,  sir!  Ton  were  not  best, 
sir;  an'  you  should,  bere  be  them  can  per- 
ceive il,  and  that  quickly  too.  Go  to.  And 
ibey  can  give  it  again  soundly  too,  an*actd  be. 

Serf.    VVhy,  sir,  Irt  this  satilfy  JMIt  |pod 

lailb,  I  had  no,  such  ioteoL, 


Step.  Sir,  an*  1  thought  you  kui ,  i  wouM 

talk  with  you,  and  that  presently. 

Se/ 1\  (luod  master  Stephen ,  so  you  may, 
sir,  at  )our  pleasure. 

Step.  And  so  1  would,  sir,  good  my  saiirv 
companion,  au'  you  were  out  o'my  nucleus 
gronnd,  t  can  ten  you ;  thoueh  I  do  nol  stand 
upon  my  gentility  neithrr  in  t. 

Kiiu.  (Jotisin!  CDUiiiil  will  this  ncVr  l)0  U-ft? 

Step,  Whoreson ,  base  fellow  I  A  mpcha~ 
nical  servingman !  Uy  this  cudgel,  and  'twere 
not  for  shame,  1  would— 

Kno.  Wbal  would  you  do ,  }  on  peremp<> 

lory  gull? 
If  you  cannot  be  quiet,  get  you  bence. 
You  sec  thf  honest  man  demeans  himself 
Modestly  towards  you,  giving  no  reply 
To  vour  unseason'd,  quarrelling,  rude  fashion: 
And  still  you  huff  it,  wiih  a  kind  ofcaliiaga, 
As  void  of  wit  as  of  humanity. 
Go  get  yon  in;  Yore  heaven,  I  am  ashamM 
Tbott  bast  a  kinsman's  interest  in  me. 

{E,xU  Stephen. 

Sero.  I  pray  you,  sir,  IS  thw  master  Kno-  ' 
well's  bouse? 

A//0.  Yes,  marrj^',  is't,  sir. 

Step.  I  should  inquire  for  a  gentleman  here, 
one  master  Kdward  Kno'welL  JDo  yOtt  knOW 
any  such,  sir,  1  pray  you  ? 

Kno.  I  should  ibrgct  myself  else,  sir. 

Seri\  Are  you  thf  gmtlcman?  ("ry  yoii 
mercy,  sir,  1  was  required  by  a  gentleman 
Tthe  caly,  as  I  rode  out  at  tbis  end  of  tbe 
town,  to  deliver  you  this  letter,  sir. 

Kno.  To  me,  sir?  [^Reods^    To  his  most' 
selected  friend.  Master  Edward  Kno'well. — 
^^'hat  might  the  gentlematt's  name  he,  sir, 

that  sint  it?  '  ,  . 

Srri.\  One  master  Wcllbred,  sif. 

Kno.  Master  VVellhrcd!  A  younf  gentle* 
man,  is  be  not? 

Sen'.  The  same,  sir;  master  Kilely  married 
bis  sister:  the  rich  mcrchaot  i'the  Old-jewry. ' 

Ainow  You  say  very  true.'  Brainworm! 

he-enter  BtaimworM. 

BraUl,  Sir.  . 

Kno*  Make  Ait  -bonest  friend  drink  bere. 

^  Pray  you  go  in. 
[^Exeunt  JBraunporm  and  Servant 

This  letter  is  directed  to  my  son: 
Yet  I  am  Edward  Kno'well  too,  and  may, 
With  tbe  safe  conscience  of  good  manners,  nse 
The  fellow's  error  to  my  satisfaction. 
Well,  I  will  break  it  ope,  old  men  are  curious. 
What's  this?  [Reads, 
yyhji,  Ned,  /  besetih  tftrr,  hnxt  thou  for- 
sworn all  thj  friends  in  the  Old  jewrj?  or 
dost  thou  think  us  all  Jews  tiiat  inhobii 
there?  Lea^'e  thj  vigilant  falhrr  nlnne,  to 
number  over  his  green  apricots,  a-ening 
and  momUtff  owe  north-west  wall:  an*  1 
had  been  his  son,  I  had  saved  hirn  the  la- 
bour long  since ;  if,  taking  in  all  tJie  jroung 
vffenche*  that  pass  bjr ,  at  the  back  door, 
and  codding  everjr  kernel  of  the  fruit  for 
'tfwi  tpoutd  ha?  serped.  But,  prjOtee,  come 
over  to  me  tfuickly  titis  morning :  I  Aow 
such  a  present  for  thee.  One  i$  a  r^j/mer, 
eir,  tf/ouf  Oten  batch,  your  own  leaven f 
but  doth  think  himself  poet-major  otJie  town; 
mUiag  to  be  *hown,  and  worOif  to  beoeen. 
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EVERT  WiV  IN  nS  HUMOUR. 


[Act  f. 


7%e  oOter^^I  (vflf  wti  ventkire  Mm  deaer^\    Brain.  Faldi,  be  is  not  of  tbaf  mtttd;  be  it 

linn  iK-ith  you  till  y  nu  corn  f,  because  I  tvouId\^onc ,  masler  Stephen. 

U:.    If     Step.  Gone!  wliidi  waj?  When  went  b«? 
How  lonff  since? 

Siep.  H<r  is  rid  benoc.  He  look  bone  at 
liie  street  door. 

Strp.  And  I  staid  i'the  fields!  Wboreton, 
SraTidt  rhrg  rogue!  O  that  1  bad  but  •  boTse  ' 
lo  felch  bim  back  again. 

liraitt,  Wbj,  you  may  ba'  my  master's 
gelding  to  s3tc  your  longing,  sir. 

Slep.  But  I  have  no  boots,  that's  the  spite 
on*l. 

Brain.  Why,  a  fine  wbisp  of  bay,  rolTd 
hard,  m;iiler  Stephen. 

Step.  No,  faitb,  it's  no  boot  fo  follow  bin 
now,  let  bim  e'en  go  and  hmg.  Pr'ytbee, 
help  to  truss  mc  a  little.  He  does  so  vex  me — 
It  rain.  You'll  he  worse  Tcx'd  when  jon 
are  trusseiL  master  Stephen;  best  keep  nn- 
bnicM,  and  walk  yottrself  till  you  be  cold, 
your  rholcr  may  founder  you  else. 

Step.  Uy  my  faitb,  and  so  I  will,  now  iboa 
tellVl  roe  onH.  How  dost  thou  like  my  le^» 
Brainworm? 

Brain.  A  very  good  leg,  master  Stephen; 
bnf  the  woollen  ttodciog  does  not  commend 
it  so  well. 


lut  jou  make  hitfter  tvith  an  appetite, 
the  (vorsf  of  *em  be  nnt  antrth  your  fnur- 

nry,  drmv  yorn-  hill  of  cfinrgrs  as  utn  on 
scionabtc  as  anj  GuildhaUverdivt  tvill  give 
it  jrMt,  and  jrou  thatt  be  aUovifd  four  via- 
ti^um.  Kmrn  thr  If'i lit] mill. 

From  the  Rurdello,  it  migiil  cume  as  well ! 
The  Spitul!    Is  this  the  m.in, 
My  son  bath  sung  .so,  for  the  happiest  wit, 
The  choicest  brain,  the  times  hath  sent  us  forth? 
I  know  not  what  he  may  be  in  the  arlif 
Nor  what  in  school*; ;  but  sur^-l  v,  for  his  manners 
i  judge  bim  a  profane  and  dissolute  wrclcii. 
RmSimt  Arm  f 


Re-^ter  BaAinwoiui. 

JSrain.  Sir. 

JCno.  Is  the  fdlow  gone  that  brought  this 


fetter? 

jrcltv  while  since. 


lirain.  Yes,  sir,  a  pr 

Kno,  And  where's  your  ^oung  master? 

Brain.  In  his  chamber,  sir. 

Kno.  He  spake  not  with  tlio  fellow,  did  be? 

Brain.  No,  air,  he  saw  bim  noL 

J5io.  Take  you  this  tetter,'  seal  it,'  and  de- 
liver it  my  son ;  Rut  with  no  ttotice  tbal  I 
have  opcn'd  it,  on  your  life. 
.  Brain.  O  Lord,  sir,  that  were  a  jett  Indeed! 

'Kno,  I  am  reaolv*d  I  will  not  stop  'bis 

journey  ; 

Nor  practise  any  violent  means  to  slay 
The  unbridled  rniirse  of  youth  in  him:  HMTthat, 
Restrain'd,  grows  more  impatient. 
There  is  a  way  of  winning  more  by  love, 
And  urgino  oi  ihr  modesty,  than  fear: 
Force  worKs  on  servile  natures,  not  the  free; 
He,  that's  compelPd  to  goodness,  may  be  good; 
But,  'tis  hill  for  that  fit:  where  others,  drawn 
By  softness  and  example,  gel  a  habit, 
Incn  iftbey  stray,  but  warn  'em;  and,  the  same 
Tbey  would  for  virtue  di^  theyUldo  for  shame. 

SCSKB  II.— Young  KnoVujl*8  Siudjr, 

* 

Snter  Ymin/^  K>o'wELt  and  Brainworm. 

Young Did  be  open  it,  say'sl  thou? 
Brabt.  Yes,  o'my  word,  sir^  and  read  the 
contents. 

Young  K.  That's  bad.   What  countenance, 

tray  thee,  made  he  !Mte  readtng  of  it?  Was 
e  ancry  or  pleas'd  ? 


Brain.  Nav,  sir,  I  saw  him  not  read  it, 
nor  open  it,  I  assure  your  wonblp. 

Ynunf;K.  No!  bow BBow'st tbott,  tbso,  ibat 

he  did  either? 
Brain.  Many,  sir,  because  be  cbarg'd  me, 

on  my  life,  to  tell  nobody  that  he  onen'd  it: 
which,  unless  be  had  done,  he  would  never 
fear  to  have  it  revealed. 

Young  K.  That**  tme|  weU,  1  ibank  tbee, 
Brainworm .  [  ExiL 

Enter  Ma.stkr  Stephbk. 

Siep.  O,  Brainworm,  didst  thou  not  see  a 
fellow  here  in  a  what-sha'-cail  him  doublet? 
He  brought  Miine  uncle  a  letter,  e'en  now. 

Brain.   Ye.<,  master  Stephen,  what  of  him? 

Step.  O!  I  ba'  such  a  mind  to  ' 
where  is  he?  canst  thou  tell? 


Step.  Fob,  the  stockings  be  good  enough, 
now  suminer  is  coming  on,  for  the  dust :  TH 
have  a  pair  of  silk  against  the  wintft  ,  lli.-il  1 
go  to  dwell  i'tbe  town.  I  think  my  leg  would 
show  in  a  silk  hose. 

Brain,  Bdiiere  ne,  matter  Slepbea,  rardr 
well. 

^ep.  In  sadness,  I  think  it  would;  I  bate 

a  reasonable  good  leg. 

Brain.  You  have  an  excellent  good  Icg^ 
master  Sleftbcn}  but  I. cannot  slay  to  praise 
it  longer  now;  I  am  verv  sorry  fcr'l.  \E.rit. 

Step.  Another  time  wlli  serve,  Brainworm. 
Ciwmmvceff  for  Ibia. 

Bie-enler  Young  Kko^wwll, 
Young  A".  Ha,  ba,  ha  ! 
Sti^  'Slid!  1  hope  ha  laughs  not  at  me; 
an*  be  do—  [Aside. 

Young  K.  Here  was  a  letter,  indeed,  to  be 
intercepted  by  a  man^  father!  He  cannot 
but  Aink  most  Tirtttousty  both  of  me  and  the 
sender,  sure,  th.t  make  the  careful  costcr- 
monger  of  him  in  our  familiar  epistles.  I 
wiab  I  knew  the  ,end  of  It,  which  now  is 
doubtful,  and  threatens— What !  my  wise  con- 
sin?  Nay,  then  I'll  furnish  our  feast  with  one 
gull  mora  toward  the  mess.  He  writes  to 
me  of  a  brace,  and  here*s  one,  ihat's  three; 
O  fur  a  fourth]  Fortune,  if  evo-  thou'lt  use 
thine  eyes,  1  enlreal  thee—  [Aside. 

Step.  O,  now  I  see  who  he  laughs  at.  He 
laughs  at  somebody  in  tb.it  letter.    By  this 
good  light,  an'  he  bad  lattgb*d  at  me—  {Aside, 
Young  K,  flow  now,  eouaia  Stephen,  me. 
lancholy? 

Step.  Tat,  a  Bale.  I  thought  yon  bad  hugb'd 
at  me,  cousin. 

Young  AT.  Why,  what  an*  I  had,  coi,  what 
would  yon  ha*  done? 

Step,  fly  tbia  light,  I  would  ba*  told  nuM 
uncle. 

Young  K.  Nay,  if  yon  would  W  toU  jmw 
nnde,  I  did  lau^  at  ymt»  ooa. 
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he  lodge  In  such  a  basn,  obscun;  place  .is  thv 
house!  Tut,  I  kuow  his  dispositinn  so  wuU, 
he  would  not  lie  in  thy  bed,  ^in^ou  dst  gi* 
it  him. 

Cob,  I  vfill  not  givo  it  him,  though,  sir. 
MaM,  I  thought  jomowliat  was  iii't,  we  could 
not  pel  him  lo  hed  all  iiiylill  Well,  sir,  though 
he  lit*  not  o'my  hcd,  he  lies  u'my  bench.  An'l 
please  you  to  go  up,  sir,  you  shall  find  him 
with  two  cushions  under  hi*;  IhthI,   and  his 
mc  company  :  1  proli  st  it  is  not  to  draw  you  clojk  wrapped  al>uut  him,  as  tiiuug'i  ho  had 
iolo  bond,  or  any  plot  against  ibe  stale,  COS.|ncither  won  nor  lost;  an<l  yet,  I  \\jrraiit,  he 
SUp.  Sir,  that's  all  one,  an  ^twere;  yon  ne*er  rasl  b«lter  id  his  iifc,  than  he  has  done 


Strp.  Did  you,  indeed  ? 
Young  K.  Yes,  indeed. 
Siepk  Why,  then— 
Young  K.  What  then 
Step.  1  am  satisfied;  it  is  sufhcicnl. 
•   Young  K.  Why,  b«  so,  gentle  cos.   And  I 

rrny  yon,    let  nie  entreat  u  rnurles\    of  )oiJ. 
am  sent  for  this  morning,  b^'  a  friend  i'lhc 
Old-|ewry,  to  lonn-  to  him;  it*s'hul  crossing 


over  the   lii-lrl-.  to 


.Moor"rite : 

n 


will  \ou  hear 


.shall  romniand  mc  twice  so  far  as  iMoorgate 
to  <io  you  good  in  such  a  matter.  Do  you 
think  I  wi.uld  leave  you?    I  prolej^l — 

Young  K.  No,  no,  you  shall  not  protest,  cot. 

Step.  By  niy  fackins,  hut  I  will,  by  youi- 
leave;  HI  protest  more  to  jny  friend  than  I'll 
•peak  of  at  this  time. 

Young  K.  Your  speak  \erv  well,  roz. 

Nay,  not  so,,  neither;  you  shall  par- 
don me:  but  I  speak  to  acrve  my  turn. 

Ynuni;  K  You  turn,  coz !  Do  you  kno\\ 
what  you  say  i*  A  gcntleinan  of  your  sort,!  my  mind, 
parts,  carriage,  and 'estimation,  to  talk  oVoiir 
tttm  i*lhis  company,  and  In  me  alone,  like  a 
water>hearer  at  a  conduit!  Come,  come,  wrong 
not  the  quality  of  your  desert  with  looking 


to-night. 
Mat.  ^^'hy,  wos  he  drunk? 
Cob.  Druokf  air!  ,  you  hear  not  me  say  so. 
Perhaps  he  swallowed  a  taTern-tokeu,  or  some 
such  device,  sir;  I  have  nothing  to  do  withal. 
[  deal  with  water,  and  not  with  wine.  Gi* 
me  my  bucket  there  boa.  God  b*wi'you,  sir, 
it's  six  o'clock;  I  should  ha'  carried  two  turns 


by  this.    yVhat,  hoal  ray  stopple!  come. 

Btat.  Ua       a  water4Mftrer*a  bouse!  '  A 
gentleman  of  his  havings!  well,  Til  till  hitn 

Enter  Tm:. 

Cob.  What,  'l  ib,  siiow  this  gentleman  up 
to  the  captain.  ['lib  shotvs  Matter  HaiOu0r 
doAA^ward,  coi;  hut  hold  up  your  head  so;  into  the  IfouSr)^  You  sIxmM  lin'  snnic  now, 
and  let  the  idea  of  what  yuu  arc  he  pourlray'd.  would  take  thij^  iMr.  ^lattliew  to  be  a  gentle- 
ryour  face,  that  men  may  read  i'your  phys2og-|maB  at  the  least.  His  iatber  is  an  honest 
nomy,  here,  within  this  place,  is  to  he  seen,  man,  a  worshipful  fishmonger,  and  $0  forlli; 
the  true  and  accopiplisbed  inojister,  or  miracle  and  now  docs  he  creep,  and  wriggle  into  ac- 
of  nature,  whicb  is,  all  one.  What  think  you  I quain lance  with  all  the  brave  gall»nls  about 
of  this,  co7.  ?  the  town,  such  as  mv  finest  is.    O,  my  guest 

Step.  hy,  I  do  think  of  it;  and  I  will  be, is  a  line  man!  he  does  swear  tite  legiblest  of 
more  proud,  and  melancholy,  and  gailtleipaiK | any  man  christened:  hy  saint  George  the feol 
like,  than  1  have  been,  I'll  assure  you. 


Y'oung  K.    Why,  that's   resolute,  master 


of  Pharaoh — the  body  of  me — as  I  am  a  gen 
man  and  a  soldier — such  dainty  oaths !  / 


entle- 
\ud 


K'  J      r  W  I  —  ^  —  .    ,     .  ^    

Stephen!  Now,  if  I  can  but  hold  him  up  to  wilhal,  he  does  take  this  same  fdthy  roguish 
his  height,  as  it  is  happily  begun,  it  will  do  ' 


well  Ibr  a  suburb  humour:  we  may  hap  have 
a  match  with  the  city,  and  play  bim  foribrty 
pounds.  \A9ide\  Come,  coa. 
Step.  IMI  follow  you 


tobacco,  the  finest  and  cleanliest!  it  woaid  do 
a  man  good  to'  see  the  fume  come  forth  out 
at'*  tonnuls!  Well,  he  owes  me  fortyahil* 
lings,  my, wife  lent  him  out  of  hf>r  purse  by 
sixpence  a  lime,  besides  liis  lodging;  I  woul<l 


Young  K.  Follow  me!  you  must  go  befoic.  I  had  it.    1  shall  ha'  il,  he  says,  the  next  ac- 
Slep.  Nay,  an'  1  must,  I  wilL   Fray  you, j lion.    Helter-skelter,  haog  sorrow,  care'U  kil^ 
show  me,  good  cousin.  \Kxeunl.  a  cat,  upl^ils  all,  and  a  lottle  for  the  bang^ 

man.  .  .     >  \S3ai, 


SCBMB  Ul.— /%c  Street  before  Cob's  House. 

Knti-r  Mastkk  Mattheav. 
MaL  I  tiunk  this  he  the  house.  What,  hoa! 

Kilter  Cob,  from  thf  Ifousi'. 

Cob.  Who's  there?  O,  master  i\ialtijeu  ! 
gi'  your  worship  good  morrow. 

Mat.  ^^  hat,  Col> !  flow  dost  thou ,  good 
Cob  P  Dost  thou  inhabit  hc;-e,  Coh, 

CtA,  Ay,  air;  1  and  my  lineage  ha*  kept  a 
poor  house  here  in  our  days. 

Mat.  Cob,  canst  thou  show  me  of  a  gcnile- 
man,  one  captain  Bobadil,  where  his  lod- 
ging  IS  r 

Cob.  O,  my  guest,  sir,  you  mean ! 

Mat.  Thy  guest!  alas!  ha,  ha! 

Cob.  Why  do  you  laugh,  sir?  do  you  not 
mean  captain  Bobadil? 

Mat.  Cob,  pray  thee,  advice  thyself  well; 
do  not  wrong  the  gMtieman  and  thyself  too. 
1  dan  b«  aworii  ha  aeeraa  thy  houaa.  Het 


Scene  IV. — A  Room  in  Cob*S  House. 

Captain  Bobadil  discovered  upon  a.  Bench. 

Enter  Tib. 

CapLB.  HoMess,  hostess! 

'J'ib.  What  say  )  ou,  sir? 
Capt.  B.    A  i.up  o'lhy  small  beer,  sweet 
hostess. 

Tib.  Sir,  there's  a  gentleman  halow  would' 
speak  with  you.  ' 
Capt.B*  A  gentleman!  *Od$  so.  I  am  not 

within. 

Tib.  My  husband  told  hini  you  were,  sir. 

Capt.  B.  What  a  plague — what  meant  ha? 
■  Mat.  ['7V//«'rtJ  Captain  Bobadil!  .  • 

CapL  Ji.  Who's  there?  —  Take  away  the 
bason,  good  hostess.    Come  up,  air. 

2'ib,  lie  would  desire  you  to  conM  up,  sir. 
Tou  tome  into^  a  cleanly  house  here.  [JSjciL 

Enter  jM.\STBa  Mattuew. 

JCoil^SaTe  you,  sir;  save  you,  caplaiot 
65 
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Cnpl.  1i   Gentle  mn^lcr  Maltfacw!  Is  U  jrou, 


[Act  II. 


•ir  r    Please  you  sil  duwn. 
MaL  jp^k  you,  good  captain;  yon  nay 

•ee  I  am  somt-what  audacious. 

CapLB.  Not  so,  sir.  1  was  rcqucstpd  to 
avppcr  Ifttt  night,  by  a  sort  of  gallnnts,  where 
yon  were  wisli^d  ior,  and  drauk  to,  i  assure 
yoo 


Mat.  Vouchsafe  me  by  whom,  goo<I  rnnt.iin. 
CapUB.  Marr}',  by  young  Wellbred,  aad 
lolliert.   Wby,  hostess!  t  stool  bere  for  tbb 
gentleman. 

Maf.  No  basic,  sir;  Uis  very  well. 
CapLB,  Body  of' me!  it  was  so  late  ere 
wc   parted  last  iiiglit,  1   r.m   sv.wrc  nppti  iTiy 

eyes  yet;  I  was  but  nt-w  risen  as  you  tamo,  tcrm'd  it  so,  for  my  more  grace. 
Imw  passes  the  day  abroad,  air?  you  can  tell.     CofttB.  That  may  he;  for  I 


absurd  clown  of  Cliristendom,  this  day,  be  i* 
holdcn.  1  protest  to  you,  as  I  am  a  geullc- 
man  and  a  sublirr,  1  ne*er'  cbang'd  words 
with  bis  like.  By  bis  discourse,  be  should 
e.it  nothing  but  bar.  He  was  bom  for  llif 
manger,  pannier,  or  pack-saddle !  He  has  not 
so  much  as  a  good  phrase  in  his  bell^,  but 
all  t>ld  iron  and  rusty  proverbs ;  a  good  com- 
itiodity  for  some  smith  to  make  bob-nails  of. 

Mat.  Ayi  aad  be  thinks  to  carry  it  away 
with  bis  manhood  still;  where  he  comes,  bo 
brags  he  will  gi'  nie  the  hastinndo,  :tj  I  bear. 

Capt.lt.  liow?  lie  the  bastinado.^  How 
came  he  by  that  word,  trowP 

31  n(.  Nnv,  indeed,  he  said,  cudgel  me;  1  ' 


Mat.  Faith,  sonn-  Inilf  Innir  to  sfven.  Now 
trust  me,  you  liavc  an  exceeding  fine  lodging 
here,  Terv  neat  and  private.  ■  • 

C<jf)t.  h.  Av,  sir;  sit  f!nwn.  I  pray  you, 
m  ister  Aiallhcw,  in  any  case,  possess  no  geulle- 
vnew  of  our  acquaintance  with  nolioe  of  my 
lodging. 

Mat.  Who?  I,  sir?  No? 
Capt.  B.  Not  thai  I  need  to  care  whokmnr 
it,  for  the  cabin  is  conTenient;  hut  in  regard 
I  would  not  be  too  popular  and  generally  vi- 
sited, as  some  are. 

Mat,  True,  captain;  I  conceive  you* 
■  CaptB.  For,  do  you  see,  sir,  by  the  heart 
of  valour   in  mr,  e^crpl  it  bo  to  some  pecu- 
liar and  choice  spirits,   to  whom  I  am  extra- 
,  ordinarily  engaged,  as  yourself,  or  so,  I  could 
not  extend  ibiis  f:ir. 
Mai.  O  Lord,  sir,  I  resolve  so. 

1  Pulls  out  a  'Paper,  and  read*. 
Capl,  B.  i  confess,  I  love  cleanly  and  quiet 
privacy,  above  all  ibe  tumult  and  roar  of 


may  tic ;  lor  1  was  sure  it 
was  none  of  hi«  wonL  But  wbea?  when  said 

he  so  ?  ' 

Mat.  Faith,  yesterday,  they  aay{  ■  yotttig 
gallant,  a  friend  of  mine,  told  mp  so. 

Capt.  D.  \\y  the  foot  of  Pharaoh,  an'  twere 
my  case  now,  I  should  send  hini  a  challenge 
presently.  The  bastinado!  a  most  proper  and 
suilicicnt  dependence,  warranted  by  the  great 
<^inn7.a.  Come  hither,  you  shall  cbal^ngc 
bim.  I'll  show  you  a  trick  or  two,  you  shall 
kill  him  with  at  pleasure;  the  first  stoccata,  ii 
you  will,  by  this  air. 

MtU.  Indeed ,  .vou  have  absolute  knoviiedg;e 
i*the  mystery,  1  bate  heard,  air. 

Capt.  Ji.  Of  whorn  ?  Of  wh^m  hu*  yon 
hcarJ  it,  1  beseeob  you? 

Mat  Troth,  I  hate  heard  it  spoken  of  by 
di^el's,  that  you  have  very  rare  aad  un— in- 
onc-hrcaLb-uUerable  .skill,  sir. 

Capt,  B.  By  heaTen,  >no,  noC  1;  no  skill 
i'tbe  earth;  some  small  rudiments  i'tbc  science, 
as  to  know  my  time,  distance,  or  so.    I  have 


fortune.   What  new  piece  ha' ''you  th^?| professed  it  more  for  noblemen  and  gentle- 

Head  it.  mcn'^  use  than  mine  own  practice,   I  assure 

Mat.  \Jiead:i^  To  thee,  the  purest  object  you.    I'll  give  you  a  lesson.    Look  you,  sir; 
'  of  my  setttt,  ''  '        ' ' 

The  rnnst  refined  rssrnre  Jirnvrn  rncrrs. 

Send  1  these  lines,  fX'lierein  1  do  aomnieni.f 
The  happy  stale  of  lurtie^iUing  looerSt 

Capt.  JI.    *Tis  good;  procera,  proceed. 
What's  ibis? 

Mat.  This,  sir?  a  toy  (Anine  own,  in  my 
nonage;  the  iofancv  of  my  muses.  Hut,  when 
will  you  come  ana  see  my  study?  Good  faith, 
I  can  -show  you  some  very  good  things  1 
have  done  of  late.— That  boot  becomes  your 
leg  passing  well,  captain,  methinhti 

Capt.  It,  So,  so;  it*«  the  fi»hi<»i  geallenen 
now  use. 

Mat.  Troth,  captain,  and  now  yon  speak 
<»'lhe  fashion,  master  Wdlbt  i  d's  elder  brother 


you. 

exalt  not  your  point  above  this  staled  at  any 
band;  so,  sir,  come  on!  Ob,  twine  your  body 
more  al>oiil ,  that  vou  may  fall  to  a  more 
sweet,  comely,  genlfeman-like  guard.  So,  tn-> 
different.  Hollow  your  body  more,  sir,  thus. 
Now,  stand  iasl  oyour  leil  Icp;  note  your 
distance;  keep  your  due  proportion  of  tinic - 
Oh,  you  disorder  your  point  most  irregularly ! 
Come,  put  on  your  cloak,  and  we'll  go  to 
some  private  place,  where  you  arc  acquaint^ 
cd,  some  tavern  or  so  —  and  hare  a  bit  — 
What  money  ba'  you  about  you,  Mr.  Matthew  ? 

Mat.  Faith  >  1  ha*  nol  past  a  two  shiUings, 
or  so.  * 

Capt.  Bl  Tis  somewhat  with  the  least,  bat 
come,  we  will  have   ^  hiiiirli  of  radishes,  and 
salt,  to  taste  our  wine;  and  a  pipe  of  tobacco, 
to  close  the  orifice  of  the  slomadi;  and  then 
of  a   banger,  which   I   assure  you,  botJi  for  we'll  call  upon  young  VVell^rcd.  Perhaps  we 


and  I  are  fallen  out  exceedingly:  this  other 
day  I  happenM  to  enter  into  some  dtscoutae 


fashion  and  workmanship,  wa<>  must  peremp- 
tory beautiful  and  gentleman-like;  yet  he  con- 
demnM,  and  cry'd  it  down,  for  the  mOStpied 
and  ridiculous  that  ever  he  saw. 

Capt.  B.  Squire  Downright,  the  haif-hrolher, 
was't  not?  -  • 
Mat.  Ay,  sir,  George  Downright. 
C9pt,B,  Hang  him,  rook!  Ifel  Whf  he 
has  no  more  judgement  than  a  malt-horse. 
By  St.  George,  1  wondervou'd  lose  a  thought 
 *'  en  animal)  The  moel  peNn^ry 


shall  meet  the  Gorydon,  bis  brother,  there, 
and  put  hsm  to  die  questioii.  Come  along. 
Mr.  Meufaew.  — 


ACTIL 

SdnxlL^i 

Enter  KiTBLT,  CAtli»  and  DoWVBUUR. 
Kite.  Thomas,  come  hither. 
There  lies  a  note  within,  upon  lAy  desk: 
liere^take  my  hej*.Il  ia  ntf*  miller,  neMber^ 
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Ski 


Wlwre  is  the  boy  f 

Cash.  Witliin,  sir,  i'llje  'tr.irehouse. 
JSCitc.  Lctiiim  ti-ll  over  straight  that  Spa- 
nish gold, 

And  weigh  it,  willi  the  pieces  of  eight.  Do  you 
Strc  the  ilelivei y  ul  those  silver  sluHs 
To  Mr.  Lucar.    TeU  biifi,  if  he  >vili, 
He  «kall  ha'  the  grngrans  at  the  rale  I  fold  him; 
And  1  vili  meet  him  on  (he  Kscljaiigu  niioii. 


Cash.  (iootJ,  sir. 


to  him,  and  tell  ium  Iraw  Im  .jKtqiueto  yomr^ 

house  ? 

AjV<'.  Ob,  tLt:rc   arc  divers  reasons  to  dis- 
suade, brother; 
Hut,  would  yourself  vouchsafe  to  travail  in  il, 
I  Ijou^Ii  l)ut  with  plain  and  easy  circumstance. 
It  wuuld  bnlJt  come  much  better  to  bis  a#l 
And  savour  less  of  stomach  or  of  passion. 
Vou  arc  his  cider  brother,  and  that  title 
Bolii  gix^s  and  warrants  you  authority: 


Kite,   Do  you  'See   tbal  fellow,  brotbeiaWhvreas,  if  1  tbould  intimate  the  least. 


Downright? 
'JfofPn.  I,  what  of  liitii 
Kite*  He  u  a  jewel,  brother — 
I  took  bim  of  a  child,  up,  at  my  door, 
And  cbruteocd  him  ;  gave  him  my  owanamo, 
Thomas ; 

Since  bred  bim  at  the  bo»pitaI ;  where  proTing 
A  toward  Imp,  1  call'd  bim  home,  and  taught 

him 

So  mncfa,  a«  I  have  made  Um  my  cashier; 

And  fmd  him,  in  hiik  faith,  so  full  of  faith. 
That  i  durst  tru^t  m>  life  into  his  hands. 
Jhtrnt.  So  would  not  I,  in  any  baslard** 

brother, 

As  it  is  like  he  is,  al|hcugh  I  knew 
Myself  bisfatbw.  But  you  saidyouM  snniewhal 
To  tcU  me,  gentle'  brother.     What  is't? 
What  is'l? 

Kife.  Faith,  I  am  very  loath  to  nUcr  il, 
As  fctiing  it  may  hurt  vour  patience; 
but  that  1  know  your  ^uUgiuent  is  ol  streugth 
Agaiosl  the  nearness  of  aliieclioa — 

Down.  What  need  this  circomstance  ?  Pray 
you  be  direct.  Come  to  the  matter,  the  matter. 

AV/e*.  Then,  without  further  ceremony,  thus: 
&Iy  brother  VVellbred,  sir,  I  know  not  bow, 
Of  late  is  much  dcdinM  in  what  he  was, 
And  greatly  alterM  in  his  dispn<.ition. 
When  he  came  first  to  lodge  here  in  my  house, 
N**er  IntsI  me,  if  1  were  not  proud  of  bim : 
B|lt  now  his  course  is  so  irregular, 
So  loose,  ^cctcd,  and  depriv'd  of  grace } 
Be  mattes  my  bouse  here  comnfon  at^a  mart, 
A  theatre,  a  public  receptacle 
For  giddy  humour*  and  diseased  riot; 
Andnere,  as  in  a  tavern  or  a  stew, 
lie  and  his  wild  associates  spend  ibeir  bours 
in  repetition  of  lascivious  jests; 
Swear,  l^p»  drink,  dance,  and  revel  vigbt  by 
night; 

Control  my  servants ;  and  indeed  what  not. 

Oo«Pti.  Sdains,  I  know  not  what  1  should 
sav  to  him  I'lhe  whole  world!  lie  values  me 
at  a  erackM  three-farthings,  for  aught  1  see. 
It  will  never  out  o'lhe  flesh  tbat*S  bred  fthe 
bone!  I  h.Tve  lold  him  enough,  one  wouUI 
think,  ii  ih^t  would  serve.  VS  elll  he  knowN 
what  to  truS|t  to,  fore  George  Let  him  spend 
and  spend,  and  domiticer,  till  bis  heart-ache ; 
an'  be  think  to  be  relieved  by  rat;,  when  ho 
is  got  ir.lu  one  0>*your  city  pounds^  the  counters, 
be  has  the  wrong  sow  by  the  ear,  i*failh,  and 
claps  bis  dish  at  a  wrong  man*s  door.  Ill  lay 
my  hand  on  my  halfpenny,  ere  I  part  wilbH 
to  fetch  him  out.  Til  assure  him. 


It  would  but  add  contempt  to  his  neglect; 
Nay,  more  than  this,  brother,  if  1  should  speak, 
lie' would  he  ready,  from  hik  heat  of  humour. 
And  overflowing  of  the  vapour  in  him, 

10  lilow  llie  e>ii>  ()(  Ills  Hiniiliars 
With  the  false  breath  of  lellinc  what  disgraces 
And  low  disparagemeals  I  had  put  on  bim:  i 
Whilst  thcv,  sir,  lo  relieve  him  In  tin-  fable, 
iMake  their  loose  comments  upon  cv'ry  wordr 
Gesture,  or  look,  I  use;  mock  me  all  o*cr;  • 
And  out  of  tlieir  impclU(>n<;  rinlirig  pfmnl'sies, 
iieget  some  slander  that  shall  dwell  with  me 
And  what  would  that  be,  Ibink  you?  Marry,* 

this: 

They  would  give  out,  berause  my  wife  is  fair, 
Myself  but  newly  married,  and  my  sistCr 
Here  sojourning  a  virgin  in  niy  house, 
That  I  were  jealous;  uay,  as  sure  as  death, 
That  tbey  would  say.   And  bow  tbal  I  bad 

quarrel  I'd 

My  brother  purp<jsely,  thereby  to  fmd 
An  apt  pretest  to  lianish  them  my  house. 
JOomt,  Mass,  perhaps  so :  they^re  like  enough 
to  do  it. 

Kite,  Brother,  they  wouM  belicva  it:  «• 

should  I 
Try  espertments  upon  myself: 
Lend  scorn  and  envy  opportunity  ' 
To  stab  my  reputation  and  gioott  name. 

Enter  Mastbk  Matthew  and  CAftAlu  - 

BOUAOIL.  y 

JfaA  T  will  speak  to  bim~ 

Cnfit.Tt.  Speak  l»»  him!  Away!  hv  the  foot 
of  Pharaoh,  you  shall  not;  you  shall  not  do 
him  that  crtMSe. 

Kile.  What's  llic  matter,  sirs? 

Capt.  i).  The  lime  of  day  to  you  ,  gcntls- 
man  o'thc  bouse.    Is  Mr.  VVellbrcd  stirring? 

Th,ivn.  Ilow  then?  wlinl  sIhhiM  lie  flo!* 

i.af>t.  Ii.  Gentleman  of  the  bouse,  it  is  you: 
is  be  within,  sir? 

Kite.  He  came  nol  to  bi«  lodging  UHnigh^ 
sir,  I  assuii'  you. 

Doivn.  \\  liy,  do  you  hear?  you! 

Capt.  Ii.  The  gonlleman-cilicen  halb  aatia- 
Itcd  me,  lit  talk  to  no  scavenger. 

[Air//  ivi/A  Matihem* 

Dotvn.  How,  scivpngcri*  Stay,  sir,  stay  I 

Kite.  Nay,  brother  Downright. 

DoMW,  'Heart!  stand  yov  away,  m*  yoa 
lote  roe.  • 

Kite.  You  shall  not  follow  bim  now,  I 
pray  you,  brother;  good  lailb,  yoU  lb*ll  not! 
i  will  overrule  you. 


you  thus. 

Down.  *Sdealh,  he  made  .me — I  could  eat 
my  very  spur-leatbera  for  anger!  But,  why 
yon  so  tame?  VVby  do  no(  you  apeak 

I)  My  ai;  OsMft. 


Kite.  Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not  trouble     DoiPrt.  Hal  scavenger!  Well,  go  to,  I  say 


little;  hut  by  this  ^uikI  <I.iy  (God  forgive  mc 

I  should  swear),  if  i  put  it  up  so,  say  1  am 
the  rankesll  coward  ever  lived.    'Sdains,  Ml* 

I  swallow  this,  I'M  ne'»r  draw  my  sword  m 
the  sight  of  )*'l«et-street  again,  while  i  live 
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I'lJ  sU  in  9  barn  ^i*  MwlRe  RowIet«),  wod 
catcb  mice  firsl.  Scavenger! 

Kiie,  Oh,  do  not  frcl  jourself  thus,  never 
think  out. 

Down.  Tlicse   are   my  hrotfipr's  comlnrts, 

ihoel   Ibctc  are  his  comrades,  bis  walking      -  -  , 

nalesf  be**  a  callant,  a  cavalier©  too;  right,  i  Bui  it  may  well  be  call  d  noor  moriaU  plagii«s 
hangman,  r,.l!  L.  I   mr  not  live,  an'  1  could  For,  lih-  a  poMi lence,  il  dotb  lllfecl 
nol  bad  in  my  heart  to  iwinge  the  whole  liu-  liousts  of  the  brain.    Well,  I  will  once 
gang  of  Vm,  one  after  another,  and  LrL-lnl  more  strive. 


IfameK.  I  pray  thee,   good  iweetbeart, 

conif  in;  the  air  will  do  you  harm,  in  Irotb. 

Ki/r.  I'll  come  to  yoa  presently;  'twill 
away,  i  hope. 

iJamrK.  Fray  heav'n  il  do.  [ExiL 
Kite.  A  new  disease!  I  know  not,  «ew  or  old. 


:>rn 


slwiuld  h 


wilh  him  first 

said  he  b  my  brother,  and  lake  lliese  courses 
Well,  aa  he  brews,  so  he  shall  drink,  Tore 
George  ngain.    Yet  he  shall  hear  on\,  and 
that  lightly  loo,  an'  1  live,  iYaith. 
Kite.  But,  brother,  let  your  repi-dieoaion 

tlien 

•Run  in  an  easy  current,  not  oVr-high 
Carried  wilh  rashnesf,  or  devouiing  cboier; 
Bui  rather  use  the  sofi  persuading  way, 
More  winning  than  enforcing  the  consent. 

DtHPn,  Ay,  ay,  let  nte  alone  for  that,  1 
M-arr.ml  you.  \  li^-ll  rings. 

Kite,  ilow  now?     Ob,  ibc  hell  rings  to 
breakfast. 

Brother,  I  pray  you,  go  in,  and  bear  my  wife 
Company  till  I  «onie;  I'll  bul  give  order 
For  some  disiratch  of  business  \0  my  servant. 
JDmw.  I  will— ijcavcng»  r !  scavenger!  {^KxiL 
Kiie.    Well,   though  my  troubl«d  spirit's 

somewhat 
It's  not  rcpos'd  in  that  security 
As  1  could  wish;  but  I  must  be  content 
■   HoweVr  I  set  a  face  on't  to  the  world  I 
\"V  ou  Id  1  had  Inst  this  finger,  at  a  venture. 
So  VVellbred  had  ne'er  lodg'd  within  my  house. 
Why't  cannot  be,  where  there  is  such  resprt 
Of  wanton  gallanls,  and  young  reveHers, 
That  any  woman  should  be  honest  long. 
Well,  to  he  plain,  if  1  but  thought  the  time 
Had  3ii!,w(  i'd  their  alTerlions,  aH  the  world 
Should  not  persuade  me  hut  I  were  acuckold! 
Marry,  1  hope  they  ha'  not  got  that  start; 
For  opportunity  hath  balk'd  'em  yeU 
And  shall  do  still,  while  1  have  eyes  and  aars 
Tb  attend  the  impositions  of  my  heart 

Enter  DkMZ  Kitely. 
Damr  K.  Sister  Bridget,  pray  YOU  fetch 

down  the   rose-water   sibove  in  the  closet. 

{iwedheart,  will  you  come  in  lo  breakfast? 
Kite.  An'  she  overheard  me  now  I 
JDarncK.  I  pray  thee,  good  Muss,  we  stay 

Ibr  you. 

Kite.  By  heav'n,  I  would  not  for  a  thou- 
sand angels. 

JianicK.  What  ails  you,  sweelhearl?  arc 
you  not  well?   Speak,  ^ood  Muss. 

Kile.  Troth,  my  head  acbes  ealremcly ,  on 
a  sudden. 

DameK.  Oh,  the  lord  ! 

Kite.  How  now?  what? 

DarneK.  Alas,  how  it  burns!  !\Tiiss,  keep 
'you  warm;  good  trutJi,  it  is  this  new  disease! 
there's  a  number  are  troubled  withal !  For  loves 
sake,  i\\  eiilieai  t,  eoiin'  In,  out  of  \\-('  air. 

Kile.  Ilow  simple,  and  how  subtle  arc  her 


e||n  spite  uf  this  black  cloud,  myself  to  be, 
s.lAud  .shake  the  fever  off,  that  -thus  ahnkes  me. 

{Exit, 

Sons  \\.-^Moorfie§dM. 
Enter  'BRAiNtrORM,  disguised  as  a  Sotdier, 


Braht.  *Slid,  f  cannot  choose  but  laogfa  to 

see  my  self  translated  thus.  Now  niisl  I  create 
an  intolerable  sort  of  Lic;i,  or  my  present  pro- 
fession losfcs  the  grace;  and  yet  the  tie  to  a 
man  of  my  coal,  is  as  oniinons  a  f:  nil  as  the 
fico.    O,  sir,  it  holds  for  good  polity  ever  to 
bare  that  outwardly  in  Tilest  estimation  that 
inwardly  is  most  dear  to  us.    So  much  for 
my  borrowed  shape.    Well,  the  :ruth  is,  my 
old  master  intends  to  follow  my  young,  <lry 
fool,  over  Moorfields  to  London   this  morn- 
ing:, now  1,  knowing  of  this  hunting  match, 
or  rather  cons;»irary,  and  to  insinuate  with 
my  young  master,  for  so  must  wc  that  are 
blue'  waiters,  and  men  of  hope  and  service 
do,  have  got  me  alore  tn  this  disguise,  deter- 
mining here  lo  lie  in  ambuscade,  and  inter- 
cept him  in  the  midway*    If  1  can  but  jget 
his  cloak,  his  purse,  his  hat,  nay  any  thing 
to  cut  him  off,   that  is  to  slay  his  journey — 
\  eiii,  vidi,  vici,  1  may  say  with  captain  Cae- 
sar-, I  am  made  forever,  Tfaith.   Well,  now 
must   I  pracllsr  to  get  the  true  garb  of  one 
of  those  lance-knights,  my  arm  here,  and  my 
—young  mastery  and  bis-cousin,  Mr.  Stephen, 
as'l  am  a  true  counterfeit  nan  of  war,  .tnd 
no  soldier!      -  [Retires. 


answers ! 


And  new  disease,  am)  manv  troubled  with  il! 
Why,  tru«l  she  heard  me,  all  the  world  to 
nolhipfi 

i)  «^pk•yMt«  call!  a        D«m«  Pari!*!;,  m<  Hm  I  Moa 


Enter  Young  kNo'wiu.  and  Ma«tb& 

STEPHlfir. 

Young  K.  So,  sir,  and  how  then,  coz? 
Stfft.  'Sfool,  I  have  lost  my  purse,  I  think. 
Young Kh  llowf  lost  your  purse!  Where? 
iirbeti  had  you  it? 

Slrft.  1  cannot  tell:  stay. 
Jirain.  'Slid,  I  am  airaid  ihey  will  know 
me,  would  I  could  get  by  them  I  [Jsidm^ 
Ydun^  K.  Wliat!  Iia'  you  it? 
Step.  r*io,  I  think  1  was  bewitched,  I — 
Young  K.  Nay,  do  not  weep  die  loss;  bang 
it,  let  it  go.  • 

Step.  Ob,  it's  here— No,  an' «it  had  been 
lost,  I  had  not  ear*d,  but  for  a  jet  ring  mia- 
ircss  Mary  sent  me. 

Young K.  A  jet  ring!  Oh,  the  poesy,  tbe 
; [ poesy ! 

Sirp.  Fine,  i'faith! — "Though  fancy  sleep, 
my  luv>:  is  deep"— meaning  that  though  1  did 
not  fancy  her,  y«t  she  lovi>d  AM  deaiYy. 
Young  K.  Most  excelletil ! 
Step.  And  then  1  sent  her  another,  and  my 
poesy  was,  '  i  lie  deeper  tbe  sweeter,  PH  be 
judg'd  by  St.  Peter." 

Young  K.  How  by  St.  Peler.''  I  do  not 
cottccire  that. 
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Step.  Many,  to  make  up  tbft 

melrp. 

You/ig  K.  VVfll,  there  ibe  saint  was  your 
good  patron;  lie  lielp*d  yptt  at  your  need: 
thank  liim,  tiiantc  liim. 

Jiraiit.  1  cannot  take  leave  of  'em  so;  I 
wiH  venture,  come  wlwl  will.  {Aside,  Cornea 
forward^  Gentlemen,  pFcase  you  change  a 
few  crowns,  for  a  very  cxrellent  good  blade, 
here!  I  nm  a  jxior  i^cnlli-ninn,  a  Soldter,  that 
in  tbe  belter  state  of  my  fortunes,  scorned  so 
mean  a  refuge,  but  now  it  is  tlic  humour  of 
necessity  to  have  it   so.     You  seem  to  be, 

fentlemen,  well  afiectcd  to  martial  men.,  else 
should  rather  die  -  with  silence  than  live 
with  shame:  hovvcvcr,  vouchsafe  to  remeniluT, 
it  is  my  want  Apeaks,  not  myself,  Tbia  cou- 
diltoa  agrees  not  with  my  spirit 
'    Younff  K.  Where  hast  thou  sfrvcd? 


EViaV  MAN  IN  m  HUMOUR. 


5tr 


Xnier  KroVell.  - 
Ka<K  i  cannot  Jom  the  thought  jet  of  this 

letter 

Sent  tomjraon;  nor  leave  to  admire  the  change 
Of  TTi;imi(T<i,  :in(l  the  breeding  of  our  youth, 
Witliin  the  kingdom,  since  myself  was  one. 
When  l  waa  young,  he  liVd  not  in  the  slews. 
Durst  have  conreiv'd  a  scorn,  and  ittter'd  it, 
On  a  grey  head;  and  u  man  had  then 
A  certain  revVence  paid  unto  bis  yeaA 
I'bat  had  none  due  unto  his  life. 
But  now  we  are  falPn;  youth  from  their  fear, 
And  age  fronih'at  wfai«h  bred  it,  good  esamplc 

Re-enter  BnAtMVonit. 

Brain.  IMy  master!  Nay,  faith,  have  at 
you;  I  am  flesb'd  now,  1  have  sped  so  w«U; 
though  I  ronst  attodt  yon  in  a  dalerent  way. 

\.'isi(le\  NA'omhipful  sir,  I  beseech  you  re- 


Jirain.  May  it  please  you,  sir,  in  all  thejspect  tbe  stale  of  a  jmor  soldier!  I  am  a 
lale  wars  of  Bc^emia ,  Hungaria,  Dalmatia,  |  shani'd  of  thb  base  course  of  life  (God's  my 


lungana. 

PolnnH;  where  not,  sir?  I  have  been  a  [looi 
servitor  by  sea  and  land,  any  time  ibis  ibur- 
teen  years,  and  followed  the  fortunes  of  the 

best  commanders  in  (Christendom.  I  w.t^  iwire 
shot  at  the  t.iking  of  Aleppo;  once  at  the  re- 
lief of  Vienna.  1  have  been  at  Marseilles, 
Maples,  and  the  Adriatic  gulf;  a  gentleman 
slave  in  the  galleys  thrice,  whi-re  1  was  most 
dangerously  .nliot  in  the  he.icl,  through  both 
tliiglis,  an<l  vet,  being  llms  niaiir.i  il,  I  am  void 


oTTifnii),  hut  eitrcmity-  provokes  me  toH-^ 

wli.il  ienied|  ? 

Kno.  I  have  not  for  you  now. 
liruin.  By  the  faith  1  bear  unto  truth,  gen- 
tleman, it  is  no  ordinary  custom  in  me,  but 
Only  to  preserve  manbood.  I  protest  to  you, 
a  man  1  have  been,  a  man  1  may  he,  h}' 
Vour  sweet  liounlv. 

Knu.  i'l'uliir,  good  irien<l,  he  satisfied. 
liiuiii.   (ior.d  sir,  liv  tlial   hand,   you  may  ^ 


ol  ntaiulenancc;  nothing  left  nie  but  my  scai s, .  do  the  part  ol  a  kiiul  genllenian,  in  lendiug 
the  noted  marks  of  my  resolution.  ;  >  <■      >  .  .-  ■ 

SUrp.  How  will  you  st-ll  this  rapier,  friend? 
Brain.    Generous  sir,  i  refer  it  to  your 
own  judgment  {  yott  are  a  gentleman,  give  me 
what  you  please. 

Step.  True,  1  am  a  gentleman,  I  know  that, 
friend ^but  what  though*  1  'pray  yott  say, 
what  would  you  ask 

Brain.  1  .assure  you  the  hiade  may  become 
the  side  or  lliig'i  of  the  be.<it  prince  in  Kurope.. 
YouagK.  Ay,  with  a  velvet  scabbard. 
Step^  Nay^  and*t  be  mine,  it  shall  have  a 
velvet  scabbard,  co/.,  that's  flat:   I'd  not  wear 
it  as  *tis,  an'  you  would  give  me  an  angel. 

Brain.  At yow worships  pleasure,  sir;  nay, 
*lis  a  most  pure  Toledo. 

SU'p.  1  iiad  rather  it  were  a  Spaniard:  but 
tell  me  what  I  shall  give  you  lor  il  ?  An*  it 
bad  a  silver  hV.\ 


it 

rapier< 


a  poor  soldier  the  [irice  of  two  cans  of  beer, 
a  matter  of  small  vnlip-;   the  king  of  heaven 
shall  pay  you,  and  1  shall  rest  ibanklul :  .sweet, 
worship — 

fino.  Nay,  an'  you  he  so  importunate — 
Brain.  Oh,  tender  sir,  need  will  have  its 
course:  i  was  not  made  to  this  vile  nae* 
Well,  the  edge  of  tbe  enemy  could. not  have 
abated  roe  so  much.  [Vl'eep's\  lis  hard,  when 
a  man  has  served  in  his  prince's  cause,  and 
be  thus — Honourable  worship,  let  me' derive 
a  Small  piece  of  silver  from  you:  it  shall  not 

be  given  in  llie  course  of  lime.  Ily  this  good 
ground,  i  was  fain  to  pawn  mv  rapier  last 
night  fi>r  a  poor  supper;  I  bail  suek*d  tbe 
hilts  long  belore,  I  am  a  pagan  else,  aweel 
honour*- 

Kno,  Believe  me,  I  am  tAltert'wilk  some 

wonder,  •» 
To  think  a  fellow  uf  thy  outward  presence. 


Young K.  Come,  come,  you  shall  not  buy 

.-Hold,  there*s  a  shilling,  fellow,-  take  thy | Should,  hi  the  frame  an<l  fashion  of  hismin«f^ 

pier.  |{e  so  degenerate  and  sordid  base! 

Step*  Wby,  but  I  will  buy  il  now,  becausclArt  thou  a  man,  and  sham'st  thou  not  to  beg? 
luaayso;  and  there's  another  shilling,  fellow;|To  practise  such  a  servile  kind  of  life? 


T     -  ... 

I  srorn  to  be  outbidden.   \\  Itaf,  shall  I  walk'VVhy,  were  thy  education  ne  er  ruvm, 
with  a  cudgel,  like  a  b!ggiul)ot(om ,  and  may  I  Having  thy  limos,  a  thousand  fairer  courses 


liavc  a  rapier  for  money!* 
■  Young  A.  Y<Mi  may  fniv  one  in  the  c\\\. 
Siep.  I'ut,  I'll  liny  this  i'the  beld,  so  T  will; 
I  have  •  mind  lo't!  because  His  a  field  rajrier. 
^'cll  me  vour  lowest  price. 

Young  K.  \ou  shall  not  buy  il ,  I  s:i\, 
'  ,  6«eih  By  this  money  but  1  ^iil,  though  I 
give  more  tl|an  'tis  worth. 

YnungfC.  Oome  away;  you  are  a  I'ool.  \_E.viL 


Offer  themselves  to  thy  election; 
Kithcr  the  wars  might  still  sup(>Iy  tliv 
Or  service  of  .some  \iiluous  gcnlienian, 
Or  honest  labour. 

Brain.  Faith,  sir,  I  would  gladly  find  somfc 
other  coiirse,  if  so — 

Kno.  An,  yott*d  gladly  jfind  it|  bat  yon  will 
not  seek  it. 

Brain.  Mas!  sir,  where  should  a  man  seek? 


.'»/'7'    Friend,   I  .ini  a  fool,  that's  granted;!  In  tbe  wars  there's  no  ascent  by  desert  in 
'but  I'll  have  it  fur  that  word's  sake.    Follow  j  these  days,  but  —  and  for  service,  would  it 
m«  for  yonr  money.  He  says  I  am  a  fool.  \Exit.\\vfrtt  ns  soon  Durch.ised  as  wisbM  lor  (the 
Brnin.  The  gentleman  seema  to  know  vom.!  air's  mv  romiort).  I  know  what  1  would  aay. 
sir.    1  follow.  .  yCxii,\    A>io.' jVVklt's  thy  nnmc?  , 


BVXRTIiANlN 


Brain.  I^ease  yoa,  IFito-tlrMi,  mv 

A'//o.  Fil/-swortl,  sir. 
Say  liial  a  man  sbuuid  eatcrtain  lliee  now, 
Wonldst  thou  be  boncsl,  bumbl*,  yut,  end 

true? 

Brain.  Sir,  hy  the  place  and  booour  of  a 
•oltlicr — 

£no.  Najr»  nay,  .1  Jike  not  tboM  afiCeded 
oatb« ! 

Spealt  ^inly,  inan  ^vl<,lt  tbinkVl  iboa  of  my 

words  ? 

Jlrain.  ^otliing,  s'tr,  but  wiib  my  fortunes 
were  as  Iiappy,  as  my  service  should  be  honest. 

Ktto.  VVell,  follow  iiic ;  Tit  prove  tbee,  if 
thy  dredi  wiltcarr}'  a  proportion  to  thy  wprda. 

[PS.ii/. 

Brain.  Yes,  sir,  straight:  I'll  but  garter  my 
bose. — Oh,  thai  my  belly  were  boopM  now, 
Jor  I  am  leady  to  burst  with  laui^liliip  !  Ni'ver 
was  bottle  or  bagpipe  fuller.  '6lid!  was  there 
ever  seen  a  fox  in  years  to  betray  bimielf  thus? 
Now  I  shall  be  possrssM  of  all  bis  counsels! 
and  by  that  conduct  my  young  master.  Well, 
be  is  resolrcd  to  prove  my  honesty  :  faith,  and 
I  am  resolved  to  prove  bis  f)atii  nrc.  OIi,  1 
shall  abuse  him  intolerahly!  j'ls  no  matter,  let 
ibe  world  think  me  a  bad  counterfeit,  if  1 
cannot  give  bim  the  slip  nl  an  instant. 
Wby,  ibis  is  better  than  to  have  slaid  his 

)    journey. — 
WeU,  rU  follow  bim.    Oh,  bow  1  lon^  to  be 
.  employed ! 

With  cba%e  of  voice,  ibeao  acan^  aod  many 
an^oatb, 

in  JoUdw  aoD  wmi  tire,  and  senre  'cm  bolb. 
ACT  III. 

SfflrrJMASTER  M.\tthkw,  WsLUBXiif  and 

Captain'  IJonArjit. 

Mat.  Yes,  faith,  sir,  we  were  at  your  lod- 
ging to  seek  you  loo. 

hf  'ell.  Oh,  I  came  not  lliere  lo-nij^hl. 

Ctiftt.  IJ.  Your  brother  delivered  us  as  much. 

If  fll   Who?  My  hrollicr  Downright? 

Cn/tl.  li.  lie.  Mr.  W'cllliretl,  I  krtorv  no! 
in  wlial  kind  you  hold  me,  but  let  me  say  to 
you  Ibis:  as  sure  as  honour,  I  esteem  it  so 
much  out  of  the  sunshine  of  reputation  to 
throw  tJie  least  beam  of  regard  upon,  sudi  a — 

ll'cU.  2>ir,  1  must  hear  no  ill  words  of  my 
brother. 

CttpL  U,  I  protest  to  yuu,  as  I  have  a  thing 
to  he  saved  akont  me,  1  never  saw  any  gen- 
tleman-like part — 

'  fVetl.  Good  captain,  \^Faces  aboui\  to  some 
plher  discourse. 

Ct^B.  With  your  leave,  sir,  an'  there 
were  no  more  men  living  upon  the  face  of 
the  earth,  I  should  not  fanryliini,  by  St.  George. 

H<U,  'iVotfa,  nor  I;  he  is  of  a  rustical  cut, 
I  know  nol  how;  he  doth  not  carry  himself 
like  a  f;eijljcnian  of  fn.shioii. 

W/.  Oh,  Mr.  I^laltbew,  that's  a  grace  pe- 
culiar but  to  few. 

Enter  I'oung  Kno'vtELi.  and  MASTER 

SntPBtM. 

Ned  Kno'well !  by  my  soul,  welcome!  IIow 
dost  tbou,  sweet  sptr^t^  my  geniu^f   'iSlid,  1 


fll$  BUMOUB.  £Ac«  lU. 

shall  love  Apollo,  anf^  ibe  mad  Thespian  gikia, 
the  better  while  1  live  for  tbis,*^iy  dear  fury. 
Now  I  see  there's  some  love  in  tbee  !->Sirrab, 
these  be  the  two  I  writ  ]o  you  o(,  Nay,  what 
a  drowsy  humour  ia  thia  now  i  Wby  don 
thou  not  speak? 

Young K.  Oh,  you  ai«  •  fim  g;nllaiiti  jo« 
sent  me  a  fare  letter. 

9Vetl  Why,  was*t  not  rare? 
Young  h'.  Yes,  1  11  Ix-'  sworn,  I  Nvas  never 
guilty  of  reading  the  like.  ISul  1  raarvol  wbat 
camel  it  waa  that  bad  the  carriage  of  it;  tar 
doubtless  he  Wit  no  ordinary  beast  Ibal 
brought  it. 
^eU.  Why? 

Youn^'K.  Whv,  saycst  thou?  VA'hy,  dost 
thou  think  that  any  reasonable  creature,  espe- 
cially in  the  mommg,  the  sober  lime  oC  tW 
day  too,  could  have  mistaken  my  Crthcr  for 


me : 


ff  'flk  'Slid,  you  jest,  I  hope. 

Ymtng  K.  Icidecd,  the  best  use  we  can  lum 
it  to,  IS  lu  make  a  jest  uiiH  now ;  but  I'll  aa- 
sure  jou  my  father  had  the  full  view  o*yoiir 
(lounshinf^  st\!c,  licfore  I  saw  if. 

H  fU.  \Mi.il  a  dull  slave  was  this!  But, 
sirrah,  wb:it  said  be  to  it,  iYailh? 

Young  K,  Nay,  I  know  not  what  he  said; 
liul  1  have  a  shrewd  guess  what  he  thought. 

H  ril.  What,  what  ? 

Young K.  Marry,  that  ibou  art  some  strange, 
dissolute,  young  htllow,  and  I  not  a  grain  or 
two  belter,  for  keeping  thee  company. 

ffeU,  Tut,  that  thought  is  like  the  moon  in 
her  last  quarter,  Mvrill  change  shortly.  •  But, 
sirrab,  I  pray  thee  be  acquainted  with  niv 
two  hMOg-bys  here tbou  vvilt  take  exceeding 
pleasure  In  em,  if  thou  bearcat  *ei|i  bnce  go: 
my  wind-instrumeiil.s.  I'll  wind  *em  up. — 
But  wbat  strange  piece  of  silence  istbis?  The 
si^n  of  the  dunrfi  man. 

Young  K.  Oh,  sir,  a  kinsman  of  mine,  ono 
that  may  moke  >our  music  the  fuller,  .an*  b« 
please ;  he  has  his  humour,  sir. 

n'rU.  Oh,  >vhat  is'l,  wliat  i;'!? 

i'oung  K.  Nay,  I'll  neitiier  do  your  judg^ 
ment  nor  bis  folly  that  wrong,  as  to  prepare 
\Mnr  apprehensions.  —  I'll  It-.ivc  liim  to  the 
mercy  o'your  search,  if  you  can  take  him  so. 

fTifU.  Well,  captain  Bobadil,  Mr.  Matthew, 
I  pray  von  know  this  gentleman  here;  lie  is 
a  irienii  of  mine,  and  one  that  will  deserve 
your  atlcction.— I  know  not  yoHT  name,  air, 
but  sliall  he  glad  of  any  occasion  to  render 
nie  more  familiar  to  jou.   [  To  Master  Stephen, 

Step.  My  name  is  Mr.  Stephen,  .sir;  1  am 
this  gentleman's  own  cousin,  sir:  bis  father  is 
mine  uncle,  sir.  1  am  somewhat  roelancholy, 
but  you  shall  command  IM^  air^  in  wbnlioeTer 
is  incident  to  a  gentleman. 

Capt.B.  I  must  tell  you  this,  I  am  no  ge- 
neral man ;  but  for  Mr.  W^ellbrcd's  sake  (you 
may  embrace  it  at  whjtt  height  of  favour  you 
please),  I  do  communicata  wilb  you,  and  con- 
reive  you  to  be  a  gfttdcoian  of  aome  parts.  I 

love  few  words. 

Young  K,  And  I  fewer,  sir.  t  have  scarce 
enow  to  thank  you. 

Mat.  But  are  you  iadeeil,  sir,  so  given  to 
it?      '  ,    rro  MoMtf  Slephan, 

Step.  Ay,  truly,  airi  f  am  mif  btily  given  to 
melancbQiv.  * 
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Ma/.  Oh,  it's. your  only  fine  humour,  sir; 
your  true  melancholy  breeds  you  perfect  fine 
wil,  sin  I  am  melancboly  myself  aivers  ttines, 
sir;  and  tlirri  <lo  I  iio  more  l)ut  lake  n  pen 
anU  paper  presently,  and  ovcHlnw  you  halt  a 
score  or  a  dotf n  of  sonnets  at  a  sflting^ 

Stfp.  CoImIiI»  it  15  well;  ain  I  inclincholr 
enough?  \^/tart  To  Young  K/io'tvciL 

YttungK.  Ob,  av»  circllent! 

f^W/.  Captain  Hobadil,  why  muse  you  <o? 

Young  K.  He  is  mflancholy  loo. 

CapL  li.  Faith,  sir,  I  was  tDioking  of  a  most 
honourable  piece  of  service  was  ncrforni'd  to- 
morrow, being  St.  Marie's  day,  snail  be  some 
ten  years  now. 

Young  K.  In  what  place,  captain? 

Capt.li.  Why,  al  the  beleagVing  of  Stri- 
goiiium,  whcre,'^in  less  tbaa  two  hours,  aeven 
hundred  resolute  gentlemen,  as  any  were  in. 
Europe,  lost  their  lives  upon  the  breach.  I'll 
tell  you,  gentlemen,  it  was  the  first,  but  the 
best  leagure,  that  I  ever  beheld  with  thes^ 
eyes,  except  the  falinff  of— what  do  yon  cad 
it?  last  year,  h\  the  (lenofse;  hut  tij.il  (of  all 
Others)  was  the  ipost  fatal  and  dangerous  ex- 

eloil  that  ttmr  I-  was  ranged  in,  since  I  first 
oro  nuns  before  the  fare  of  the  enemyy  aS  I 
am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier. 

Step.  So  I  had  as  lief  as  an  angel,  I  conid 
swear  as     cM  as  tlial  gciilh'mnn.  [^■isiilr. 

YoungK,  'i'ben  you  were  a  servitor  at  both, 
it  seems;  at '  Strigonium,  and  what  do  you 
call  it? 

Cu/'t.  //.  Oh  Lord,  sir!  by  St.  George,  I 
was  tlic  iitst  man  that  cnter'd  the  breach:  had 
T  n«t  e fit' 'led  it  with  resolution,  I  had  bcen 
slain,  if  I  had  liad  a  million  of  lives. 

Young K.'^vnA  pity  you  had  not  ten;  a 
cat's  and  yonr  ovrn,  nailh.  But  was  it  pos- 
sible?    '  ^       ^  ^ 

CapLB*  I  assnre  vou,  upon  my  repalaUon, 
*tis  true,  and  yourself  shall  confess. 

YoungK.  Vou  must  bring  mc  to  tine  rack 
first. 

Capt.JB.  OI>s4irve  me-  judicially,  sweet  sir: 
they  had  plaiited  me  three  denrtrculverins,  just 
in  the  mouth  of  the  lirt-arh:  now,  sir,  as  ^vt■ 
were  to  give  on,  their  master  gunner  (a  man 
of  no  mean  sloll  and  mark,  you  most  think) 
confronts  me  with  his  lin.slork,  ready  to  give 
fire:  1,  spying  bis  intendment,  ^discharg'd  my 
petrionel  in  nb  bosom,  and  with  these  single 
arms,  mv  poor  ranlcr,  ran  violently  upon  the 
Moors  tlb.it  guarcled  the  ordnance,  and  put 
them  all  peil-mell  to  the  sword. 

yfrll.  To  the  sworfl?  lo  iho  rapirr,  rapfain! 

YoungK.  Oh, "it  was  a  fi^ood  iigurc  observed, 
sir.— But  did  vou  all  tbts,  captaip,  without 
hurting  your  blade  ? 

Capt.  'Ji.  Without  any  impeach  o'thc  earth. 
Yon  shall  perceive,  sir.  It  is  the  most  fortu- 
.'nate  we.npon  that  ever  rid  on  poor  genllpman's 
thigh.  5hall  I  tell  you ,  sir?  You  talk  of 
Morglajy  Excalibur,  Durindina,  or  so?  Tut,  I 
lend  no  credit  to  that  is  fabled  of 'em ;  I  know 
the  virtue  of  mine  own,  and  therefore  1  dare 
ibe  bolder  maintain  it. 

Step.  1  manrel  whether  it  be  a  Toledo  or  ho  ? 
'  Capt.B.  A  most  perJeet  Toledo,  I  assure 
you,  sir. 

Step.  I  have  a  countryman  of  his  here. 
JfaA  Vtvf  yoillc«^  i»c,  anwVes,  faith,  it  is. 
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OtpLB,  This  a  Toledo  ?  Pish  ! 

•  tends  tJif  Blade  double. 

Step.  Why  do  you  pish,  raplain? 

Capt.li.  A  Fl.  tiiiii-,  hv  liiav.Mi!  I'll  buy 
them  for  a  guilder  a  piece,  ao'  1  would  havp 
a  thousand  of  them. 

Young  K.  How  say  you,Goasin?  t  told  you 
thus  much. 

f  Vell.  Where  bought  you  it,  Mr.  Stephen? 

Sirf>.  Of  a  scurvy  rogue  soldier;  be  swore 
it  was  a  1  oledo. 

(^af/i.  It.  A  poor  provanl  ropirr,  no  better. 

Mat.  Mass,  1  tbinfc  it  be  iodecd^  now  I  look 
ou't  better. 

YwngK.  Najr,  the  longer  you  look  onH 

the  worse.    Put  it  up,  ]>ut  it  up. 

Sli^p.  Well,  i  will  put  it  up;  but  by — I  ha' 
Ibrgol  Lite  captain's  oath  —  1  thought  to  have 
sWorn  by  it — ^Aside]  an'  e'er  I  meet  him  — 

9^1-11.  O,  'tis  past  help  now,  sir;  you  must 
ha'  patience. 

Sttpt  I  cpuld  eat  the  very  hilts  for  anger. 

Youhgtt.  A  sign  of  good  digestion;  you 
have  an  ostrich  stomach,  cousin. 

Step.  A  stomach  1  I  would  I  had  hira  herCi 
you  should  see  an*  I  bad  a  stomach. 

I7'rl!.  It's  better  as  *ti«.  Coin^  gentlemen, 
shall  we  go? 

Enter  Hrainworm. 

YoungK.  A  miracle,  cousin!  look  beret 
look  here ! 

Step.  O,  i^od'slid,  by  your  leave,  do  you 

know  me,  sir? 

Brain.  Ay,  sir,  I  koow  you  by  sight. 
Step.  You  sold  me  a  rapier,  did  yott  notf ' 
Itrain.  Yes,  marry,  did  I,  sir. 
Step.  You  said  it  was  a  ToledO|  ha? 

Itrain.  True,  I  did  so.  , 

Step.  Bui  it  is  none. 

Brain.  No,  air,  1  confess  it  is  none. 

Step.  Do  you  confess  it?  Gentlemen,  bear 
witness  he  has  confess'd  it.  By  God's  will, 
an*  you  bad  not  confess'd  it  — 

YoungK.  Oh,  cousin,  forbear,  forbear. 

Step.  Nay,  I  have  done,  cousin. 

H  ell.  VVhy,  you  have  done  like  a  gentle- 
man; be  has  confess'd  it;  what  would  you 
more? 

Step.  Yf-%  by  bis  leave,  be  ic  a  nscd  Under 
his  favour,  do  you  see. 

Young  K.  Ay,  by  bis  leave,  be  is,  and  under 
favour.  —  Pretty  piece  of  civility! — Sinali,  how 
dost  thou  like  him?       [Apart  to  t^ellbred. 

f^ell.  Oh,  ifs  a  most  precious  fool;  make 
much  on  him.  I  can  compare  him  to  nniliing 
more  happily  than  a  drum;  for  every  one  m.iy 
play  upon  him.  [Apart. 

YoungK.  No,  no,  a  cbUd*s  whistle  were  far 
the  (liter.  [AparL 

Brain.  ^f,|iba!l  I  enlrf-al  a  word  with  you? 

[7'o  Young  Kno'ivelt. 

YoungK.  With  me,  sir?  You  have  not 
another  Toledo  lo  seD,  ha*  you? 

Brain.  You  are  conceited,  sir.  l^OttT  BaiUe 
is  Mr.  Kno'wcll,  as  I  lake  it? 

Yonng  ML  You  are  i'lhe  right.  You  mean 
not  to  ptoceed  in  the  catechism,  do  you? 

Bram.  Mo,  sir,  I  am  qone  of  that  coat. 

YoungK,  Of  as  bare  coat  though.  Wdt. 
say,  sir. 

JS^aHn.  'Faitb,  air,  I  am  but  a  servant  lo  the 
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drum  extraordiDanr ;  and  indeed,  this  smoky 
▼arnith  being  washed  off,  and  Aree  or  four 

palclics  removed,  I  .(pjirjr  vour  worsliip's  in 
rcTcrsion,  after  the  decease  of  your  good  fa- 
tber — BrainWorm. 

Youiiff  K.  Hi  ainworm  I  'Slighl,  what  hrealh 
of  a  conjurer  liatb  biuwn  ihce  liilher  in  this 
alukpe? 

liraifi.  The  brcatli  (/your  letter,  sir, 
morning:  tiit-'  ii.tine  ili.)t  blew  you  lo 
Wind-raill,  and  your  faiber  aAer  you. 

JTou/iiy' K.  My  fallier? 
Brairi.  r^ay,  never  start;  'lis  true:  he 


this 
the 


has 


[Act  III. 
will  be 


llblloMred  tou  over  the  lidds  by  tbe  fool,  as 

you  would  do  a  hare  i*lhe  snow. 

Ynunf;  K.  Sirrali,  VVcllbnMl,  what  shall  we' Nay,  I  dare  Jbuild  u^on  his  secresy 
do,  sirrah?  IMy  fatlK-r  is  <  onie  over  afier  mc.  |  He  knows  not  to  deceive Itte.  [^side]  TbonUtt! 


Cash.  Sir,  Snare,  your  scrivener, 
there  with  the  bonds.' 

Kite.  Thai's  true.    Fool  on  rne!  I  had  clean 
forgot  it.    1  must  go.    What's  o'docJt? 
Cash.  Exchange  time,  sir. 
Kite,  ^Hearty  then  will  VVeJlbred  presenllj 
he  here  too, 
\Viih  one  or  other  of  his  loose  consoiiA^ 

I  airi  n  Kii.tm'  if  1  know  ^vh  it  to  say, 
V\  iial  ( ourse  lo  take,  or  which  way  lo  rcsoKe. 
INly  ^>r;iim  nielliinks,  is  like  an  hour-glass, 
\^'lu'^ci^  my  imagination  runs,  like  s;iti<!s, 
Filling  up  lime ;  hut  then  areiuiu'd  and  turii'd; 
So  that  J  Itnow  nol  whai  lo  stay  upon. 
And  less  to  put  in  act    It  siiall  he  so. 


ffW/.  Thy  father!  Wliere  i>  lie  : 
Jirain.  Ai  justice  Clement's  house  here,  in 
Colemaaslrect,  where  be  but  stays  my  return, 
and  then — 

fVel!.  Who's  this?  ikainworm? 
'  Jirtiiii.   riic  same,  sir. 

l^dl.  Why  how,  i'lhenameof  wit,come5t 
thou  trausniuled  thus? 

Brain.  Failb,  a  device!  a  device!  Najr,  for 
the  love  of  reason,  "pnllemen,  and  avoiding 
the  danger,  stand  pot  here:  withdraw,  and  I'll 
tellyott  all. 

Youx^K,  ComCf  cousin.  \KxewfU. 

Eater  KmtT  and  Cash.  ' 

Ki/e.  What  says  be,  Thomas?  Did  yon 

^peak  with  him? 

Cash.  lie  will  expect  you,  sir,  within  this 
half  hour. 

Kiie.  Has  he  the  money  ready,  can  you  tell? 
Cash.  Yes,  sir,  the  money  was  brought  in 
fast  night. 

Xiie.  Ob,  that's  well:  fetch  me  .my  cloak, 
my-cloab.' 

Stay,  let  me  sec:  an  hour  lo  go  and  come; 
Ay^  that  will  be  the  least;  and  then  't%vill  be 
An  boiir  before  I  can  dispatch  him. 
Or  very  near:  w<-!l,  I  will  s.iv  two  hours. 
Two  hours!  ila!.  things,  never  dreamt  ol  yet, 
May  be  conlriv*d,  ay,  and  elTecled  too, 
In  two  hours  ahsenrr.     Well,  I  will  not  go. 
Two  hours!  no,  fleering  opportunity, 
I  wilt  not  give  yonr  subtlety  that  scope. 
\"\*lio  will  not  jufl^i:  Ijim  wotllty  lo  he  rohb'd, 
That  sets  His  doors  witle  open  to  a  thief, 
And  shows  (he  felon  where  his  treasure  lies? 
Again,  n!i;it  c.Hlhly  spirit  but  will  attempt 
To  taste  the  fruit  of  beauty's  golden  tree,. 
When  leaden  sleep  seats  up  the  dragon*s  eyes? 
I  -will  not  go.    Business,  go  by  for  onrc. 
No,  beauty,  no;  you  arc  too,  loo  precious 
To  be  left  so,  wiliiout  a  guard,  or  open. 
You  .then  must  he  kept  tip  close,  and  well 
walrl/d! 

For,  give  you  opportunity,  no  quicksand 
Devours  or  swallows  swifter!   lie  tli  il  Icods 
His  wife,  if  she  be  fair,  or  lime,  or  plaif, 
Compels  her  to  be  fam.  I  will  nol  go. 
The  dangers  are  too  many.  I  am  resolv'd  lor 
that. 

in  my  doak  again.— Tet  stay— yet  do, 

too. 

I  will  deier  going  oa  ail  occasions. 


Cash.  Sir. 

Kite.  Yet  now  I  have  bethought  me,  I  will 
not.  [Agide. 

Thomas,  is  (^»h  within  ? 
Cash.  1  think  he  he,  sir. 
Kite.  Hut  bell  prate  too;  there's  no  speed* 

of  him. 

No,  there  were  t  o  man  o'ihe  earth  to  Thomas, 
If  I  durst  trust  him;  tlieie  is  .ill  the  dottbt. 
Hut  should  he  have  a  chink  in  him,  1  were  gone, 
Lost  i'my  fame  for  ever;  talk  for  th' Exchunpe. 

The  manner  be  batb  stood  wiih,  till  this  pres.  ni, 
l>olh  promise  no  such  change.   What  should 

l*fear  then? 
WeO,  come  what  will,  -ril  tempt  my  fortune 

once.  \ji.sidA 
Thomas— you  may  deceive  me,  but  1  nope — 
Your  love  to  me  is  more —  , 

Cash.  Sir,  if  a  sei  vanl's  « 
Duly,  with  fliltb,  may  he  calPd  lore,  you  are 
IMore  than  in  hope,  you  are  ^ssess'd  of  it. 
I^te.  k  ibank  you  heartily,  Thomas :  gi*  me 

your  hand.  ^ 
With  all  my  heart,  good  Thomas*  t  bare, 

Thomas, 
A  se4£ret  to  impart  to  you— but 
When  once  you  h:ive  it^  I  must  seal  your 

lips  up. 
So  far  I  tell  you,  Thomas, 

Cash   S'\r,  loi  — 

Kile.  Nay,  hear  nic  out.     Think  1  esteem 
you,  Thomas, 
When  I  will  let  you  in  thus  to  mv  priTale. 
It  is  a  thing  sits  nearer  to  my  crest  ^ 
Than  thouVlawar^  of,  Thomas.  If  thnDU  abouldal 
Hevcal  il,  l)Ul 

Cash,  How  I  I  reveal  it  ? 

iOte.  Nay. 

1  do  not  iDink  thou  -wouldst;  bat  If  tbou 

shouldst, 
*Twere  a  great  weakness. 

Cash.  \  great  treachery. 
Give  il  no  other  name. 
Kiie.  Thou  wilt  not  do\  Aen? 
Cash.  Sir,  if  I  do,  mankind  disclaim  mc  ever." 
Kite.  Ue  will  not  swear;  he  has  some  re- 
.  servalion, 

Some  conceal^  purpose,  and  close  meanings 
sure. 

Else,  being  urg*d  so  mueb,  how  sbonid  ho 

choose 

But  lend  an  oath  to  all  this  protestation? 
He's  no  fanatic;  1  have  heard  him  swear. 
What  should  1  think  of  il?  IVge  him  afr^iin. 
And  hy  some  other  way  ?  i  will  do  so.  I  Aside. 
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salt 


me 


Wei,  TWnai^  thoa 

dose ; 
Yes,  you  did  swear. 
CVm*.  Not  yci»  HIV       I  wiU, 

please  you — 

Kite.  No,  Thomas,  I  dare  lake  ihy  word ; 
Batif  ibou  wilt  swear,  do,  as  thou  think*at  gMd : 
I  am  resolvM  without  it^  at  thy  pleasure. 
.  Cash.  By  my  soul's  safety  then^  sir,  I  protest 
Ify  tdngUA  atwH  ne'er  hm  knowkdgto  of  a 
word, 

Oclivtt'd  me  ia  nature  of  jonr  trust 
JEStew      too  much ;  thete  ccrenoiuct  need 
not;  . 

I  IdboW  Ay  ftith  to  be  at  firm  a«  rods.  - 

Thomas,  come  hitlicr,  ncMr;  we  cannot  be 
Too  private  in  this  business. — &o  it  is. 
Now  he  Baa  awom,  I  dare  the  aafeKcr  Venture: 
I  have  of  late,  hy  divers  observations — 
But  wlielber  his  oath  can  bind  him,  there  it  is. 

roe  ere  I  do  proceed.  \Amde: 
Hiomas,  it  will  be  now  too  long  to  stay, 
ril'spy  some  fitter  ikne  soon,  or  to-raorrow. 

Cash,  Sir,  at  your  pleaeurak  ' 

tialm*  I  will  tbtnk.  Give  me  mj-doalt^^And, 
Thomas, 

I  pray  yon  search  the  hooks  'sainst  my  return, 
For  the  receipts  ^iwial  me  and  Tca|M. 
a  Cash.  I  will,  sir. 

JEEMp  And,  liear  you,  if  your  mialreM^ 
thcr,  VVcTllbred, 
Chance  to  bring  hither  any  geniiemen 
Ere  I' come  liaek,  let  ont  ar  '  '*  *^~* 
word — 

Cash.  Very  well,  sir. 

Kile.  To  tne  Exchange  ;  do  you  benr? 
Or  here  in  Coleman-strect,  to  justice  Clement's^ 
Forget  it  not,  nor  be  out  of  the  way. 

Cash.  I  will  not,  sir. 
.  Kite,  I  prav'  you  have  a  care  on't 
Or  wbelbtr  be  come  or  no,  if  any  otber 
Stranger,  or  else,  fail  not  to  tend  JRC  ,190 

Cash,  I  shall  not,  air.  . 

KUe.  Be*l  your  spedal  buiinesa 
Now  to  remember  it.  ... 

Cash.  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 

KUe.  Btt^  Tbomat,  tbia  b  not  ^o  MCWl, 
Thomas,  I  told  you  of. 

Cash,  No,  sir,  I^uo  suppose  it. 
'  KUe,  Believe  me,  it  is  not. 

Cash.  Sir,  I  do  believe  von. 
-  Kite.  liy  heaven,  it  is  noli  That's  enough. 

But,  Thomas.  ' 
I  would  not  you  should  utter  it,  do  you  see, 
To  any  creature  iiving ;  yet  I  care  not. 
Well,  I  MMUl  bene*..  Tboniai,  cono^ivo  ibks 

much  ; 

It  wati  a  trial  of  you,  when  I  meant 
So  deep  a  secret  to  you:  I  meant  not  this, 
But  tbat  I  bove  to  tell  you*  Tbfi  ia  nolbing, 
this. 

Bulif  Tbomoi^  beep  lUefiwinniy  wib^Icbaige 

you. 

Lock'd  up  in  silence,  midnight,  buried  here. 
No  greater  hell  than  to  be  slave  to  fear.  \£xiL 
.  Cash.  Lock'd  up  in  silencei  midnight^  buried 
bere. 

WbeaM  abouM  tUs  flood  of  paaiioni  trow, 

Beel  dream  no  longer  of  tbia  rnmiii^  tonom>, 

For  fear  I  sink!  But  soA, 


not  to  iik-\EnUr  WsLunio^'^MmrKno^mi,  BitAiiri 

J    WORM,  Captaiit  Bobauil,  and  Stephen. 

y^'ell.  Beshrew  me,  but  it  was  an  absolute 
good  jest,  and  exceedingly  well  oairried. 

Young  K.  Ay,  and  our  ignonmc^  maintained 
it  as  well,  did  it  not?  ' 

yf-'ell.  Yes,  laitlt!  15ul  was't  possible  tboU 
shouldst  not  know  him  ?  I  forgive  Mr.  Stephen, 
for  he  is  stupidity  itself.  Why,  Brainworm, 
who  would  bare  tbongbl  tlmn  bndat  been^ancb 
an  artificer? 

Young K.  AnaHifioerl  an  architect!  Except 
a  man  bad  studied  begging  all  his  life  tiroe^ 
and  been  a  weaver  of  language  from  bia  tn- 
(ancy,  Rir  tbe  dotbiog  of  tt,  f  never  saw  bit 

riv.'if. 

f/  W/.  Where  got  St  thou  this  coal,  1  raanrei  ? 
Brain.  Of  a  Uoundsditcb  man,  sir,  ono  of 
tbe  d«vil!k  .near  kinamen,  a  brobcr. 


Be^  is  «iyii|»any;  now  nuiat 


Reenter  Cash. 
Cash.  Francis!  INTnrtin  !  Ne'er  a  (MM  tO  ba 
found  now?  What  a  spite's  this? 
y^'ell.  How  now,  Tfaomasy  ia  my  brotber 

Kitely  within  ? 

Cash.  No,  sir;  my  master  went  forth  e'en 
now:  but  roaster  Downrigbt  ia  witbin*  Cob! 
W^hat,  Cob?  Is  he  gone  too? 

If 'ell.  Whither  went  your  master,  Thomas; 
canst  thou  tell? 

Cash.  1  know  not{  to  juilice  CJoment*s,  I 
think,  sir.    Cub!  [Exit, 

Young K.  Justice  Clement's!  What's  he? 

fVelL  Why,  dost  thou  not  know  him?  I{«  ' 
Is  a  city  magistrate,  a  ji^stica  here;  an  excel- 
lent good  lawyer,  and  a  great  scholar:  but  tbe 
onlv  road  and  merry  old  fellow  in  Eoropat 
I  snowed  you  bim  me  otbei*  day.  ^ 

Youni;  K.  Oil,  is  that  he  ?  I  remember  bisil 
now.  Good  iaitii  |  and  he  has  a  very  atrango 
preseftee,  metbinkt;  it  sbovrt  as  •  if  ne  atood 
out  of  the  rank  from  other  men.  f  have  heard 
many  of  liia  jests  i'the  university.  Tbey  say, 
he  wiU  commit  a  man  ibr  taUng  tbe  wall  of 

his  horse. 

yFell,  Ay,  or  wearing  his  cloak  on  one 
aboulder,-  of:  aarvlng  of  ^od.  Any  thing  in^ 
deei^,  if  it  come  in  tbe  way  of  bia.  luuMUft  - 

Re-enter  Cash. 
Cash.  Gasper,  Martin,. Cob  I  Veart! .  Wibcro 

iijould  they  be,  trow  ? 

Capi.  B.    Master   Kitely 's    man,  bi^jrtbeo 
vouchsafe  us  the  lighting  of  this  match. 

Cash.  Fire  on  your  match!  no  time  but 
now  to  vouchsafe?  Francis!  Cob!  \E.xit, 

Capt.  13.  Body  of  me !  Here's  the  remainder 
of  scvciipounds  since  yesterday  was  seven-* 
night.  Tie  your  right  Trinidado!  Did  yon  • 
never  take  anv,  master  Stephen? 

Step.  No,  truly,  sir!  but  i'ii  icarn  to  take  it 
now,  since  you  recommend  it  an* 

Capt.B.  Sir,  believe  me,  upon  mv  relation, 
for  what  I  tell  you  the  world  shall  not  re- 

Erove.  I  have  been  in  tba  Indiaa,  wbera.lUa 
erb  grows,  where  neither  myself,  nor  a  dozen 
gentlemen  more,  of  my  knowledge ,  have  re* 
ceived  the  taste  of  any  other  nutriment  in  the 
wo(id  for  the  wace  of  one-and-twenty  weeks, 
but  Ae  ftime  of  this  tlmple  only,  lliercfore 
it  cannot  l)C    hut  'lis   most   divme,.  especially 


£&»f.lyour  Trinidado.   Your  I'iicotian  ia 
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I  GO  hold   it,  ;m(J  will  afTirm  it  heforc  any 
prince  in  Kurope,  to  be  Uie  most  sovereign 
•Dil  precious  weed  thai  erer  the  earA  tendered 
.to  till'  lisi-  of  man. 

XoungK.  Tbi*  speech  wouM  bave  done 
deotnlly  in  a  tobacco-lnidei't  monlb. 

lie-€tUer  C^sH,  vfiih  Cob. 
Cdsft.  At  'iMliee  OcMwiil^  ba  is,  m  ike 
■Mdle  of  ColereuMlrtel. 
CM.  O,  bo ! 

Capt  B.  Wbef«*s  the  IMlali  I  gave  thee, 

master  Kilely's  man? 

Cash.  Here  it  is,  sir.  ' 

Cob.  By  God's-me !  I  marvel  wImI  pleasure 
or  felicity  thry  have  in  taking  this  roguish  to- 
bacco 1  li's  eood  for  nothing  but  to  choke  a 
MtSf  Mid  fin  Imni  full  of  tmofce  and  embers. 
[Captain  Bobadil  beals  Cob  with  a 
Cudgel;  MaUheiv  run*  atvajr. 

AIL  Ob,  good  captain!  bold,  hold! 

CaptrnJi.  lou  base  sruHimi,  you. 

Cash.  Come,  thou  mu^l  need  be  talking 
IM>;  tbouVt  ^vell  enough  served. 

Cob.  Well,  it  shall  he  a  dear  heailiagt  3"* 
1  live!  I  will  have  justice  for  this. 

CmptiBm  Dd  you  pntef  Do  you  murmur? 

l^Beats  Cob  off. 

Young  K.  Nay,  good  captain,  will  you  re- 
gard the  humour  oT  a  foolf 

Capt.B.  A  whoreson,  filthy  slave,  a  dunp- 
worm,  an  excrement!  Body  o'Caesar,  but  thai 
I  scorn  to  lei  forth  so  mean  •  spirit,  VA  have 
stabbM  bim  to  the  earth. 

Vf'eU.  Marrj',  the  l#^v  forbid,  sir. 

Capi.  B*  By  Pharaoh**  iool»  I  woald  have 

done  it.  [Exit. 

Step.  Oh,  he  swears  admirably !  Ky  Phara- 
oh** MOl^  bodv  of  Caesar;  I  shall  never  do  it, 
sore;  upon  mine  honour,  and  by  SU  Geprge; 
no  I  ban*t  the  right  grace. 

ffelL  But  soft,  Where's  Mr.  Matthew;  fone? 

Brain.  No,  sir;  they  went  in  here. 

Hf'ell.  O,  let's  follow  them:  master  Matthew 
is  gone  to  salute  his  mislre.ss  in  VOM.  We 
shall  have  the  happiness  to  hear  some  of  his 
poetry  now.  He  never  comes  unfurnished. 
Brainworm  ? 

Step.  firaJnwomi!  Where?  b  this  Brain- 
worm? 

"YmngK.  .\y,eouaia,  no  WMr<dt  of  if,  npon 

your  gentility. 

Step.  Not  I,  body  of  mc!  by  ibis  air,  SL 
George,  and  the  fool  of  Pharaoh ! 

fVell.  Rare!  your  eo«sin*s  discourse  is 
simply  drawn  out  with  oaths. 

Young  Tis  larded  with  Vm.  A  kind  of 
French  dressings  if  you  love  it..  Come,  let's 
in  ;  come,  constn.  '  \^Exeunt. 

ScBMK  Ui.— '.^  Mall  in  Juaxicb  Clrukht's 
Snler  KirsiT  and  Con. 


fiw  or  «a  of 


arge:  Bial^ 
V  Cob? 


Cnb.  Ay,  tbeeaAi 
at  the  most. 
Kiir.  A  swarra,  a  swarm  t 

Spile  of  the  devil,  how  ihev  .">ting  my  head 
\\'itb  forked  stings,  thus  wide  and  large!  Bi 
Cob, 

llow  long  hast  thou  heen 
Cob.  A  little  while,  sir. 
Kite.  Didst  thou  comtf  rnnning? 

Cob.  No,  sir. 

Kite.  Nay,  then  I  am  familiar  with  thy  basle! 
Bane  to  my  fortooes.  VVbai  meant  I  to  merry? 
I,  that  before  \vas  ratik'd  id  such  rontenl; 
My  mind  at  rest  too  in  .so  soft  a  peace. 
Being  free  master  of  my  own  free  thoughts, 
And  now  herome  a  slave?  What,  never  sigh! 
Be  of  good  cbeei,  n:an,  lor  thou  ai  t  a  cuckold. 
Tis  4k>ne!  Vs  done!  Nay,  when  aaeh  flowing 

store, 

Plenty  itself  falls  into  my  wife's  lap, 

The  connieonie  will  he  mine^  1  hnow.  BuU 

Cob, 

What  enterlainraeut  had 'they?    I  am  sure 
My  sister  end  my  wife  would  hid  ihcm  wel^ 


come 


lla! 


Cob.  Like  enough,  sir;  ^et   I  beard  not  a 
word  of  -It. 

Kite*  No;,  their  lips  were  seal'd  with  llisses, 

aiiti  the  \oice,  « 
Drowned  in  a  -6ood  of  joy  at  their  arrival. 
Had  lost  her  motion,  state,  and  family. 
(]()!),  which  of  them  w^'t  that  lirsl  ki^sM  mr 

wife? 

My  sister,  1  should  s.iy  ;  tnv  wife,  ala.s! 
I  fear  not  her.  iial  V\  hu  was  it,  say'st  thou? 
•  Ca^  By  my  troth,  sir,  will  yvu  Wre  the 
truth  of  it  ? 

Kile.  Ay,  good  Cob,  i  pray  thee  heartily. 

Cob.  Then  1  ofn  a  vagabond,  and  filMr  for 
Bridewell  than  your  worship's  companv,  if  I 
saw  any  body^  to  be  kiss'd,  unless  tney  would 
have  fciss'd  the  post  in  the  middle  of  the  ware- 
house; Tor  there  1  leA  them  all  at  their  to- 
bacco,  with  a  plague. 

Kiiei  How!  •  were  thcj.  not  gone  in  thea^ 
ere  then  cam'sk? 

Cob.  O  no,  sir.  - '  [iheu  ? 

Kite.  Spile  otbe  devilt  VVhat4o  I  sUy  here 
Cob,  ibUow'me.  -  [Kxeiuii, 


KUb,  Ha!  How  many  are  there,  say'st  thou? 

Coi,  Marry,  air,  yonr  brother,  master  Well- 
hred^  « 

JCnt*.  INrt,  heside  hitn :  what  sirangen-  are 
there,  man? 

Cob,  Strangers !  let  me  see ;  one,  two — Mass, 
I  hnow  not  well»  there  are  so  many.  |B 

KUf,  How,  so  many?  '  jonrs; 


'  ACTIV. 
ScsNK  I. — Ji  Boom  in  Kitelt*s  Mouse, 

A«/<fr Downright  and  D.\mb  Kitelt. 

Down,  Well,  sister,  1  tell  you  true; 
you'll  iind  it  so  in  the  end. 

DameK.  Alas,  hrothei^-  what  would  yo« 
have  me  to  do  ?  I  cannot  help  it.  You  see 
my  brother  brings  *em  in  here;  they  are  liia 
friends. 

Down.  His  friends!  bis  friends!  'Slud,  they 
do  nothing'  but  hannt  hinr  up  and  down,  lihe 
a  sort  of  unlucky  spirits,  and  tempt  him  to 
all  manner,  of  viflany  lhal  can  be  tnought  oH 
Well,  hy  this  light,  a  Rttle  thing  wonldmake 
me  play  the  devil  with  some  of  'em.  And 
'twere  not  more  for  your  husbapd's  sake,  than 
any  thing  else,  Td  ftiahe  the  faense  too  hot  for 
the  best  on  'em.  They  shouhl  say,  and  swear, 
hell  were  broken  loose  ere  tbey  went  hence* 
»ut,  by  6od*<  win,  ^  mAokjH  Mt  hot 
Anrs;  Shie  «n*  'jem  •  had  skmn  ae  ftm  suij^ 
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re  done,  they  should  have  btw  parboird  I  MiiMwtov  dbt,  aaiH  nol  bcrt^  1  w«i*  Tbb 

and  Lak'il  loo,  every  mother's  son,  ere  they|!s   no  tavern,  nor  driukillg^icbooly  to  TCflt 

should  iia*  come  in,  eVr  a  one  of  'cm.  I  your  exploits  in. 


Dame  K.  Gocfa  my  life!  did  you  ever  bear 

the  like?  What  a  .strange  man  is  this!  Could 
I  keeu  out  all  tbeni,  tliitik  yuu?  1  should  put 
myself  against  half  a  dozen  men,  should  I? 
Good  failh,  you'd  mad  ihc  patienlesl  hody  in 
the  world  to  bear  ypu  talk  ao,  without  any 
or  reaaoov 


JSltfer  Bridget,  Mastia  Mattiuw,  Wb^l- 


IVell.  How  now?  Whose  cow  has  calv'4? 

Dmvn.  Marry,  that  has  mine,  sir.  Nay,  boy, 
never  look  askance  at  me"  for  ihe  matter;  111 
lell  you  of  it;  ay,  ah*,  you  and  y>iur  compa- 
nions !  mend  yourselves,  nrheo  I, ha*  doi^l 
fVell.  My  companions? 
Jktmt.  Yes,  sir,  your  pomaamont;  to  1  aay. 
I  am  not  afraid  of  you  nor  tli<«m  ncilher,  your 
hangbj^a  here.    You  must  have  your  ports  and 


MED,  Stephen,  ro^llvKKOVaI.^  Captain  ..  ^ur  potUnft,  your  soldados  and  fooh.dn.,  to 
'  '  follow  you  up  and  dow,n  the  city;  and  here 

they  must  come  to  domipeer  and  swagger. 
Sirrah,  you  balbd-singer,  aad  alops,  your  Tel- 
low  there,  atX  you  out;  get  you  home;  or,  by 
this  steel,  HI  eat  ofT  your  ean,  and  that  pre- 
sently. 

ff  eii.  *6Ught,  star,  and  let's  see  what  be 
dare  do.  Cot  off  bis  ears!  cut  a  whetsfonct  ^ 

You  are  an  ass,  do  you  see;  touch  any  man 


Brid.  Servant,  in  troth,  you  are  loo  prodigal 
Of  your  wit's  treasure,  thus  to  pour  it  forth 
Upoo  so  mean  a  subject  as  my  worth. 

Jliat  You  say  well,  mistress;  and  I  mean 

as  well. 

JUoivn.  Hey-day,  iicre  is  stuff! , 

ff^M.  O,  now  stand  doscb  FraT  luNivan 
she  can  get  him  to  read;  he  shovU  4ft  it  of 
,his  own  natural  impudcnc«. 

JSriit:  SOTTaat,'  what  b  iihii  same,  I  pray 
you? 

Mai.  Marry,  an  elegy!  an  elegy!  aa  ydd 
toy— m  read  it,,  if  you  please. 

Brid,  Pray  you  tlo,  servant. 

JHotwi.  O,  here's  no  foppery!  Death!  I  can 
nndnre  the  stocks  Letter. 

.  Young  K.  What  ails  thy  brother?  Cam  he 
••ol  I>ear  the  reading  of  a  ballad  ? 

[/'o  WeUbred 


here,  and  by  this  hand,  Til  run  my  rapier  ttf 
the  Mts  in  yon. 

DtMPn,  Yea,  that  would  I  fain  see,  boy. 

j^'J'fte/  all  droiv,  and  thej    of  the 
House  pari  i/wrn.  ' 
DumeK.  Oh,.  Jasu!  Murder!.  Thomaai 
Gasper!  ' 
Brid.  Help,  help!  Thomas!  < 
Young  K.  Gentlemen,  forhear,  I  pray  vou. 
CnpLB. WtW,  sirrah!  you  Uolofernesl  By 
my  ha,nd,- 1  will  pink  your  flesh  full  of  holes 


yf  'fii.  O  no;  a  rhyme  to  him  is  worse  thnn  "»y  rapier,  (or  tlils;  I  will,  bv  this  good 

cheese,  or  a  bagpipe.  Hut  marl(,  you  lose  the :  heav'n.  N.iv,  lei  hint  come,  geutiemen,  by 
|WOlc«talion.  I  the  b.xiy  of  St.  Geofge,  1*JI  not  hilt  him. 

Capt.li.   Master  Matthew,  you  abuse  the' 
expectation  ot  your  d^ar   mistress  and  her 
lair  sialar.  .Fia}  whib  ymi  IW^  awoid  lAia 
prolisity. 

MaL  I  shall,  sir. 
Hare  creature,  let  me  speak  without  ofTence; 
Would  heaf*R  my  rude  words  had  the  influence 
To  rule  thy  thoughts,  as  thy  fair  looKs  do  mine; 
TiliRabouldslthou  be  his  prisoner,  who  is  thine. 

{Master  Slrphen  tliokes  big  Mead. 
YmtngK.  'Slight,  he  shakes  bis  head  Khe  a 
bollle,  to  feel^  an  there  be  any  brain  in  il! 

9Vell.  Sister,  what  ha*  you  here?  verses? 
pray  you,  let's  see.  'Who  made  these  verses? 
They  are  escellcnt  good. 

MaL  O,  master  VVellbred,  'tis  your  dispo- 
•itioli  Id  say  so,  sir.  They  were  good  ^the 
morning;  I  made 'em  extempora  tbia nMMiwg. 
ffelL  How,  extempore?  ^ 
M§at.  I  would  J  might  bn  baBgiU  ebe;  aah 
captain  Bobadil;  be  saw  m' write  UMii,at 
the — the  Star. yonder. 

Cousin,  how  do  yon  lika  ibiii  gtaie- 
man's  verses? 

•    Young  K.  O,  admirable  I  the  best  that  ever 
I  beard,  co7.. 


r  Thrj  offer  tt>  fi(,'ht  affain,  and  are 
Casit.  Hold,  bold,  good  geallcmeo.  - 
i>o(Mi.  You  wborcaoo,  bnig|^nf  cpiftril.  . 

^  '  Enter  Kitsly, 

f[Ue,  Why,  how  now ;  what's  the  matter? 
,     ,     What's  the  stir  here? 
Pot  up  your  weapons,  and  put  off  this  ra^c. 
My  wife  and  sister,  they're  the  cause  of  this* 
VYhat,  'l'homa«i  where  is  the  knave? 
CtufL  Here,  sir. 

t^'ell.  Come,  let's  po;  this  is  One  of  my 
brother's  ancient  hunuMirs,  this.  [ExU, 
Step.  1  am  glad  nobody  w.ts  hurl  by  his 
ancient  hinnour.  [Exit, 
Kite.  Why,  how  now,  broiber;  who  en^' 
fon^d  ibSs  hrawl? 

Dottvi.  A  5ort  of  lewd  rake.  And  tbey 
must  come  here  to  read  ballads,  and  roguery, 
and  trash!  Til  mar  the  knot  of  *em  ere  I  aleep, 
perhaps;  especially  Bob  there,  he  that's  all 
manner  of  shapes;  and  song*  and  sonnets,  his 
leHow.  But  I'll  ibilow  'em.*^  (£xi^ 
Brid.  Brother,  indeed  you  ara  too  noleiit» 
Too  sudden  in  your  humour.  ' 
1  lii'i  e  was  one,  a  civil  gentleman, 


Step-  Body  o'Caesar!  they  are  admirable ! i And  verv  worlhily' dcniean'd  himself. 


I'he  best  tiint  ever  1  heard,  as  1  am  a  soldier. 

Dtnvn.  I  am  ^x'd;  I  can  bold  IM*er  a  bone 
•f  me  still!  'Heart,  i  think iheyl mann  tn  build 
and  breed  here. 


Kite.  Ob,  that  was  some  love  of  yours, 
sister.  ,. 

Brid.  A  love  of  miner*  I  wojld  it  wci'C  no 


\_A*idc.\\vvriit,  brother!  You'd  pay  my  portion  sooner 
ffeO.  Sister  Kitely,  I  marvel  you  get  you  than  you  think  for.      V  [ExiL 

*    *»  tricks     Dame  K.  Indeed,  he  seem'd  lobe  a  genlle- 


not  a  servaiil  that  can  ihyme^aad  do 

too. 

Do0m.  O, monster!  In^pudbnoe  Jtscif !  Triclis ! 
y^ji  nigbi  praotiM.j^  mffinfi  tncks 


man  of  exceeding  fair  disposUion,  and  of  very 
cxcattettt  ntrtfc  VVJMi  a  coil  aadatic  is  here! 
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[Act  it. 


Kite,  Her  love,  bjrfcmWil  my  wife^s  minion ! 
Death,  these  phrases  are  intolerable! 
VVell,  well,  tvcll,  well,  well,  well ! 
It  is  too  pbin,  loo  clear.  Thomas,  come  hiUier. 
^Vhat,  are  thej  ((one? 

Cash.  Ay,  sir,  they  went  in. 
My  mistress,  and  your  sisler — 

ICite.  Are  any  of  ^he  gallants  witfaiD? 

Cash.  No,  sir,  they  are  all  gone. 

Ki/e.  Art  thou  sure  of  it  ? 

Cash-  1  can  assnre  jou,  sir. 

Kite.  What  genllemafi  was  it  that  Aey 

praisM  xn,  Tfionin*? 

(msH.  One,  tiicy  call  bim  master  KnoVell, 

■  Jiaiidsome  young  ffeifdeinaii,  m» 

■  XUe,  Aj,  k  thought  so.   My  nfml  gare  me 

as  much. 

m  J&t,  but  IktT  liave  hid  Mm  m  die  Iwvse 
SomewJicre;  Fll  go  and  search.  60  with  me, 
Thomas; 

Be  teue  to  mu,  end  thou  thek  find  me  e  na- 
clcr.  ^Exeunt. 

^  Scsm  TL—Moorfieldi, 
Mnht  Toung  KnoVrll,  WxLuum,  and 

Brainworm. 
Ytmtf  K.  Well,  Brainworm,  perform  this 
business  happily,  and  tho«  mekeat  e  purchase 

of  my  love  lor  erer.  ' 

Prell  TTaith,  nvw  1^  thy  spirits  use  their 

best  faculties ;  but  at  my  hand,  remember  the 
message  to  mj  brother;  for  there's  no  other 
m€»m  to  stui  him  eat  of  his  house. 

Brain.  I  warrant  you,  sir;  fear  nothing 
1  have  a  nimble  soul  has  waked  all  forces  of 
^y  phantasy  by  this  lime,  and  put  *em  in  true 
motion.   What  you  have  possessed  me  withal, 
1*11  disdiarge  it  amply,  sir;  make  it  no  question. 

[Exit. 

fT'eU.  Forth,  and  prosper,  Brainworm.  r  aith, 
Ncd^  bow  dost  ibou  approve  of  my  abilities 
in  this  device? 

Ynimg  K.  Troth,  well,  howsoever;  hut  it 
will  come  excellent  if  it  take.  < 

fTell.  Trike,  man!  Why  It  euniot  choose 
but  take,  if  the  cirrumstances  miscarry  not. 
But  tfll  me  ingenuously,  dost  thou  affect  my 
aiiler  Bridget,  as  thou  pretend'st? 

Young  K.  Friend,  am  I  worthy  of  belief? 

If  'ell.  Come,  do  not  protest.  In  faith,  she 
is  a  maid  of  good  ornament,  and  much  mo- 
desty; and,  except  I  ronctiv'd  very  irorlhiJy 
of  iier,  thou  shoulilst  ni^t  have  lier. 

Young  K.  Nay,  that  I'm  afraid  wiQ  be  a 
question  y<"1,  whether  I  shall  have  her  or  no. 

f'lclL  'Slid,  thou  shalt  have  her;  by  this 
iig^  thou  shalt. 

Young  K.  I  am  satisfied ;  and  do  believe 
thou  wilt  omit  no  offered  occasion  to  make 
my  desires  complete. 

VTeiL  Thou  sbait  see  and  know  I  will  not 

\1LxeunL 

Enter  Formal  and  KkoVbll. 

For.  Was  your  man  a  soldier,  sir? 
Kno.  Ay,  a  knave;  I  took  him  begging  oHhe 
way,«tfaia  morning,  as^I  came  overMoor6eJds. 

Re-enter  BnaiNWORM. 

Ob,  here  he  isl — You  have  made  fair  speed, 
heSeve  me;  Where  iihe  name  of  Mi  could 
yon  W  Ihna-t-  . 


Brain.  Marry,  peace  be  my  comfort,  where 
I  thought  I  should  have  had  litlle  comfort  nf 
your  worship's  service. 

KntHm.  How  ao  ? 

Brain.  Oh,  sirl  your  coming  to  the  city, 
your  entertainment  of  me,  and  your  sending 
me  to  watch  —  indeed,  all  the  circumttances 
either  of  your  charge,  or  my  employmenlf 
ea  open  to  year  son  at  to  yourseliv 


O.  How  should  that  be, 
Brainworm, 
Have  toM  him  of  the  tetter,  and  dijcorered 
All  that  I  alrictiT  chars*d  him  to  conceal  r 

^is  so: 

Brain,  I  'em  partly  oMiat  Iskh;  so, 

indeed. 

Kno.  But  bow  should  he  know  you  to  be 
my  man? 

Brain.  Nay,  sir,  1  cannot  tell;  unless  it  he 
by  the  black  art!  Is  not  your  son  a  scholar,  sir? 
A>>o.  Yes!  bvt  I  hope  his  aoni  a«  not  allied 

Cnto  such  hellish  practice;  if  it  were, 

1  bad  jusi  cause  to  weej^  my  part  in  kiaif 

And  curse  the  time  of  his  creation. 

But  where  didst  thou  find  them,  Fita-eword? 

Brain.  You  should  rather  asJe  where  they 
found  me,  sir;  fiir  1*11  be  sworn,  I  was  going 
along  in  the  street,  thinking  nothing,  when, 
of  a  sudden,  a  voice  calls,  Mr.  Kno' well's  man; 
another  cries,  soldier;  and  thus,  half  a  doaea 
of 'em,  'till  they  had  called  nie  within  a  house, 
where  1  no  soonef  came,  but  out^lcw  all  their 
rapier*  et  my  hoiom,  with  aome  three  or 
fourscore  oaths  to  accompany  'em;  and  all  to 
tell  me,  I  was  a  dead  man  if  i  did  not  con- 
fess where  you  were,  and  bow  I  was  em- 
ployed, and  about  what;  which,  when  they 
could  not  get  out  of  me,  as  1  protest  they 
must  bare  dissected  me,  and  made  an  ana- 
tomy of  me  first,  and  so  I  told  *cm,  they  locked 
mc  up  into  a  room  i'lbe  top  of  a  hij^b  bouse; 
whence,  by  great  miracle,  having  a  light  heart, 
1  slid  down  bv  n  bottom  of  pnrktln  e.id  into 
the  street,  and  so  'scaped.  Bui,  su,  thus  much 
1  can  assure  vo«,  for  I  faewd  it  wliile  I  wne 
Iock*d  up,  there  were  a  great  many  rich 
merchants'  and  brave  cilixens  wives  wiib  *em 
at  a  feast;  end  yoor  son,  Mr.  Edward,  with, 
drew  with  one  of 'em ,  and  has  'pointed  to 
meet  her  anon,  at  one  Cob's  house,  a  water- 
bearer;  that  dwells  by  the  wall.  Now,  there 
your  worship  shall  be  sure  to  take  bim^'  for 
these  he  preys,  and  iail  he  will  not. 

Km.  Nor  will  1  iiiil  to  break  hie 
doubt  not. 

Go  thou  along  with  justice  Clement's  man. 
And  eley  timre  for  me.  At  one  Cob*a 
say'st  thou? 
Brain*  Aj,  sir,  there  yon  shall  have  him. 
[Exit  Kno'tvelQ  Yes!  Invisible!  Much  wendb^ 
or  much  son !  'Might,  when  he  has  staid  there 
three  or  four  hours,  travailing  with  the  ex- 
pectation of  wonders,  and  at  length  be  deli- 
vered of  atrl  O,  the  sport  that  I  should  then 
takie  to  look  on  him,  if  i  d«rst!  But  now  I 
mean  to  appear  no  more  before  him  in  this 
shape.  I  have,  another  trick  to  act  yet.  [uMdeJ 
Sir,  1  make  you  stay  somewhat  long. 

/or.  Not  a  whit,  sir.  '.  , 

You  have  been  lately  in  the  wars,  sir,  it  seems  ? 
.  Mrtdn*  Maivr  have  I,  sir,  to  my  loss,  and 
eCeU,  Janm..  ... 
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For.  IVnth,  sir,  I  would  be  glad  to  b«tow 
a  botilc  oyou,^  if  it  please  jw.  tp  Mccfft  it— 

Brain.  C),  sir — 

For.  Bui.  to  hear  the  manner  of  yonr  Jer- 
>iccs  and  your  devices  in  the  wars;  they  say 
lliejr  be  vcfj  strange ,  and  not  like  those  a 
muL  md»  in  the  Roman  hbtories,  or  sees  at 
Mile~ciid. 

BtailL  Mo,  1  assure  you,  sirj  why,  at  any 
time  when  H  please  you.  I  shall  be  ready  to 
discourse  with  you  all  1  hnoW'-f-aild  more  too, 
•omewbat.  ^^sidc. 

Fbr.  No  better  time  than  now,  sir.  We'll 
go  to  ibe  Windmill;  there  we  shall  have  a 
cup  of  neat  grisi,  as  we  call  it.  1  prav  you, 
air,  let  me  rtqui-st  you  to  the  Windmfll. 

Brain.  I'll  follow  you,  sir;  and  make  grist 
o'you,  if  I  have  good  luck.  [K.rrunf. 

JRe-eaier  Young  KnoVkll,   tviih  Master 

ftlATVBBW,  CaPTAUiBOSADIL,  tf/ttfSnHNItll. 

Jf!iA  Sir,  did  yonr  «yea  ever  taste  the  like 
down  of  him,  where  we  were  to-day,  Mr. 
■Wellbred's  half  brother?  I  think  the  whole 
ea^hrcannot  show  his  pardlel,  by  this  day-li^ht. 

Young  K,  We  are  now  speaking  of  him. 
Captain  Bobadil  tctls  me  he  is  fallen  foul 
o'you  too. 

itfiffA  O,  ay,  sir!  he  threatened  me  with  the 
bastinado. 

Capt.  B.  Avf  but  I  think  I  taught  you  pre- 
vention this  morning  for  that — You  shall  kilt 
bim,  beyond  question,  if  you  be  so  generously 
minded. 

>  Mtit,  In4^ed,  it  is  a  most  excellent  trick! 

Capi,B,  O,  you  do  not  give  spirit  ebougb 
io  your  moft'oii ;  ynii  m  (no  lardy,  too  heavy ! 
O,  it  must  i>c  done  like  lightning;  hey!  Tut, 
^is  nothing,  an't  be  not  done  in  ar  pnntOb 

Young  K.  Captain,  did  you  ever  prove  your- 
self upon  any  of  our  masters  of  defence  here? 

Mai.  O,  good  sir!  yes,  I  hope  he  has* 

B.  1  will  tell  you,  sir.  They  have 
assaulted  me  some  three,  four,  five,  six  of  them 
togell^r,  as  I  have  walked  alone  in  divers  skirts 
o'lhe  town,  where  I  have  driven  them  before 
nie  the  whole  length  of  A  street,  in  the  open 
view  of  all  our  gallants,  pitying  to  hort  them, 
believe  me.  Yet  all  this  Jen  it  v  will  not  over- 
come their  spleen;  'they  will  be  doing  with 
the  pismire,  raising  a  hill  a  man  may  spurn 
abroad  with  .Ua  foot  at  pleasure.  By  myself 
I  eoirfd  have  shin  tberti  all;  but  I  delight  not 
in  murder.  I  am  loath  to  hear  any  other  than 
this^  bastinado  for  \m\  vet  I  hold  it  good 
poBey  not  to  go  disarmed;  for,  though  I  be 
alcilful,  I  may  he  onprcsscd  with  mullitucle.s. 
^  Ynwtg  K»  Ay,  believe  roe.  may  you,  sir: 
and,  hi  my  eeweei^  onr  wbe4e  nMiOM  dbdnld 
sustain  the  loss  by  it,  if  it  were  so. 

C<^L  U.  Alas,  do!  What's  a  peculiar  man 
Mb  •  nation?  Not  seen* 

Young  K.  O,  but  your  skill,  sir! 

Capt.  B.  Indeed,  that  might  be  some  loss; 
bnl  wbo  respects  it?  I  will  tell  you,  sir,  by 
the  way  of  private,  and  under  seal,  I  am  a 
gentleman,  and  live  here  obscure,  and  to  my- 
self; but  were  I  linown  to  bia  ina|etty  and 
the  lords,  ohsprv»>  me,  i  would  undertake,  upon 
this  poor  head  and  life,  for  the  public  benefit 
of  the  state,  not  only  to  spare  ibf  cotir*  lives 
of  bia  sHbiMia-ia  flcaank  bal  Kr.  s 
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half,  nay,  three  parts  of  his  yearly  cliaigc  in 
holding  war,  and  against  what  enemy  soorer. 
And  ^w  would  I  do  it,  think  you? 

Young  K.  Nay,  I  Itnow  not;  nor  can  I 

concpivf. 

CapL  B.  Why,  thus,  sir:  I  would  select 
nineteen 'more  to  myself,  throughout  the  land; 

ptMilhrnrti   they  should   be;    of  a  good  sjilrit, 

and  able  constitution;  I  would  cnoose  them 
by  an  instinct,  a  character  that  I  have;  and  I 

would  teach  these  nineteen  the  special  rules, 
as  your  punto,  your  reverso,  your  stoccata. 
imbroccata,  your  passada,  your  mont.tnio ;  till 
they  coulfl  nil  jiliv  \f>iv  mar,  or  altogether 
as  well  as  myself.  This  done,  say  the  enemy 
were  forty  thousand  strong,  we  twenty  woula. 
come  into  ibe  field  the  tenth  of  March,  or 
thereabouts,  and  we  would  challenge  twenty 
of  the  enemy;  they  could  not  in  their  honour 
refuse  us. — VVell,  we  would  kill  iheni ;  chal- 
lenge twenty  more,  kill  them;  twenty  more, 
kill  them  loo ;  and  thus  would  we  kill  every 
man  his  twenty  a  day,  that's  twenty  scorej 
twenty  score,  that's  two  hundred  ;  two  hundred 
a  day,  five  days  a  thousand;  forty  thousand; 
forty  times  five,  five  limes  forty,  two  hundred 
days  kills  them  all  by  computation.  And  this 
I  will  venture  my  poor  gentleman-like  carcasi 
to  perform,  provided  there  be  no  treason  prac- 
tised ap<ni  us.  By  fair  and  discreet  manhood, 
thai  is,  civilly  hv  the  sword. 

Young  K.  Why,  are  you  so  sure  of  your 
hand,  captain,  at  all  timesf 

(.\ipt.  B.  Tut,  never  miss  throsl,  spoB  my 
reputation  with  you.  * 

Young  K.  t  would  not  stand  in  Downright's 
state  then,  an'  you  meet  bim,  for  tbl^  wealth 
of  any  one  street  in  London. 

Capt,  B.  Why,  sir,  you  mislale.  If  be  were ' 
here  now,  by  this  welkin,  1  would  not  draw 
my  weapon  on  him!   Let  this  gentleman  do 
his  mind;  but  I  will  bastinado  bim,  by  Hhe 
bright  sun,  wherevrr  I  meet  him. 

MaL  Faith,  and  I'll  have  a  fling  at  him,  at 
my  distance. 


JOtAr  DownRittBV,  moikins  over  Ae  StagM 

Young  K.  God's  so!  'Looby*  wbate  be  it| 

yonder  he  goes. 

Jjoivn.  What  peevish  luck  have  i;  1  can- 
not mret  with  these  bragging  MSOnbi 

Capt.B.  It's  not  he,  is  it?  '  • 

Young  K.  Yes,  faith,  it  is  he. 

Mat.  ril  be  hangVi  then  if  that  were  be. 

Young  K.  I  assure  you  that  was  he. 

Strp.  Upon  my  t-eputation,  it  was  he. 

Capt.  B.  Had  1  thought  it  had  been  he,  he 
must  noi  have  gone  so}  but  1  can  hardly  be 
induced  to  believe  ft  was  be  yef. 

YouJigK.  That  I  tbiait,  sir.^-^1  see,  b«  is 
come  again! 

Re-enter  Downright. 

Down.  Oh,  Pharaoh's  foot!  have  I  found 
yonf  Gome,  draw^  to  ^onr  toolsb  Dranr^ 
gipsy,  or  I'll  thrash  you. 

6'<i/7/.  Gentleman  of  valour,  I  do  believe 
in  thee,  bear  mo— 

Doivn.  Draw  your  weapon  then. 

Capt.  B.  Tall  man,  I  never  thought  on't  till 
nowi  body  ot  nc!  1  bad  »  -waitMl.of  tbo 
fsncn  MTTcd  on  me  enrm         no 'I 
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along,  by  a  wfler4)earcr{  llrft  gaaUcBiftn  nw  J  composed.  These  starts  of  passion  have  some 
k,  Mr.  Matlbew. 

[Downright  beats  Captain  Bobadil; 
Matthew  runs  atva/. 
DoofR.  *S<ieatk,  you  will  not  draw  then? 
€apt  B.  Hold,  hoM,  nnder  tby  fvvoar,  forbesr. 
JJown.  Prali   ngaiii ,  as  \  ou  like  this,  you 
whoreson  foist  you.    You'Ji,  control  the  pointy 

ion?  Your  consort  m  fone;  bad  Be  ilaid,  be 
fed  shared  willi  you^  sir.  \KxU, 
Young  K,  Twenty,  and  lull  'em;  twenty 
more,  Infl  tbem  lob— 4ia,  bal 

Capt.  If.   Well,  gentlemen,  bear  witness;  I 
was  bound  to  the  peace,  by  this  good  day. 

Young      No,  faith,  it*«  as  ill  day,  eaptatn, 
lu-vpr  reckon  it  other;  but  say  yoa  were  bound 
lu  ihc  peace,  the  law  allows  you  to  defend 
•yourseli;  that  will  prove  but  a  poor  excuse. 

Cap/.  D.  [  cannot  lell,  sir.    1  desire  good 
Conslruction,  in  fair  sort.    \  never  sustained 
'fbe  like  disgrace,  bjT  keaircD.    Sore  1  was 
<lruck  with  a  planet. 

Step.  Mo,  captain,  you  was  struck  with  a  stick. 
ToungJlL  Ay,  like  enough;  1  have  beard  of 
many  that  bave  been  beaten  under  a  plancL 
Go,  get  you  to  a  surgeon.    'Slid,  and  these 
be  your  tricks,  your  passadaa  and  your  iih»- 
(antos,  rU  none  of  them. 
■Capl.B.  1  was  planet-slnidc  certainly.  [ExiL 
Young  Kt  O,  manners!  that  Ibis  age  should 
bring  forth  aucn  creatures!  that  nature  ^ould 
hb  at  leisure  to  make  *em!  Come,  cos. 
Step.  IMass,  I'll  have  ibis  cloat. 
\  Young  K.  God's  will,  'tis  Downright's. 
'  Step.  Nav,  tt*s  mine  now;  anolMr  might 
have  taVn  it  ttp  as  wall  at  i,  1*J1  wtar  it, 
so  I  will. 

Tmmg  K.  How,  an*  be  aee  it?  He*ll  dal- 
kncn  it,  assnrn  yonrsoir. 

S0m.  Afi  but  he  shall  not  ba*t;  111  say  I 
hoogbt  iL 

Young  Jt.  Taka  kaed  j^  hwf  it  not  loo 

dear,  coi.  [IC.veunL 

SCBNB  111. — A  Chambrr  in  Kitely's  Home. 
"  *  "Enter  Kitely  and  Cash. 

Kite.  Art  tbon  tttkn^tTbonsas,  we  have  pry'd 
into  all  and  every  part  throughout  the  house? 
Is  there  no  by-nlace,  or  dark  corner,  has  es- 
caped our  searches? 

Cash.  Indeed,  sir,  none;  there's  not  a  hole 
or  nook  unscarrhcd  by  us,  liom  the  upper 
loA  unto  the  cellar* 

Kite.  They  have  conrey'd  him  then  away, 
or  bid  him  in  some  privacy  of  their  own. 
'^^Thitst  we  were  searching  of  the  dark  closet 
by  my  srsler's  chamber,  didst  thou  not  think 
thou  beard'st  a  rustling  on  the  other  side,  aad 
a  so  A  tread  of  feet? 

C<uh.  Upon  my  truth,  I  did  not,  sir;  or  if 
you  did,  it  might  be  only  the  vermin  .in  the 
wainscot;  the  house  if  old,  and  oter-rmi 
with  'em. 

Kite.  It  is  indeed,  Thomat.    We  slranld 

bane  these  rats.  Dost  thou  understand  me? 
We  will  — they  shall  not  harbour  bere;  I'll 
d«anse  my  bonae  from  *em ,  if  fire  or  poison 
ran  effect  it  —  I  will  not  he  tormented  thus. — 
Tbey  gnaw  my  brain,  and  burrow  in  my  heart 
cannot  bear  it.  ' 

Cash.  I  do  not  u  idcrstand  you,  sir.  Good,      

now,  what  is't  disturbs  you  thus?  Pray  b«( .  Brmim.  £io,  btat  ny  master  om^ 


cause,  I  £sar,  that  touchea  you  more  nenrlj^ 
Kite.  Sordy,  sorely,  Thomns.  It  clanvua  to* 

rluse  to  me  —  oh  met  [5irfA«]  Lend  «M  thy 
arm — so,  cood  Casb« 
Caah,  loa  tremble  and  look  pale!  Let'nse 

call  assistance. 

Kite.  Mot  for  ten  thousand  worlds! — Alas.' 
alai!'  *lis  not  in  nusdietna  to  give  me  eaaa  — 
here,  here  il  lies. 

Cash.  VVbal,  sirP  , 

JC£le.  Why  ^nothing,  nothing.-^  I  am  not 
sick,  y^et  more  than  deat];  1  have  a  burning 
fever  in  my  mind,  and  long  for  that,  wbicn 
baving,  would  destrc-y  me. 

Cash.  Believe  me 'tis  your  fancy's  imposition. 
Shut  up  your  generous  mind  from  such  in- 
truders. —  I'll  haiard  all  my  growing  favonr 
with  you;  I'll  stake  my  present,  mv  future 
welfare,  that  some  base  whispering  knave — 
nay ,  pardon  me,  air  —  hath ,  m  the  best  aod 
richest  soil ,  sown  seeds  of  rank  and  evil  na- 
ture!— Oh,  my  master,  should  tbey  take  root— - 

[Laughing  fvithirtm 

KiU4  Hark!  hark!  Dost  tbou  not  bear? — 
What tbink'st  tbou  now?  Are  they  not  laughing 
at  me  ?  They  are,  they  are.  They  have  do> 
ceived  the  wittol,  and  thus  they  triumph  in 
their  Inlbmy.  This  aggravation  is  not  to  be 
borne.  [Laughing  again']  Hark,  again! — Cash, 
do  tbou  unseen  steal  in  upon  'en^  and  lialaa 
to  their  wanton  eonfanemce.  . 

Cash,  ahall  obey  fou,  though  against  m^ 
will.  [Exit, 

Mate,  Agaiait  hia  wiH!  fla?  it.nMy  be-^so. 

He's  young,  and  may  he  bribed  for  them: 
they've  various  means  to  draw  the  unwar)  in. 
If  It  be  so,  Vm  lost,  deceived,  betrayed,  and 
my  bosom,  my  full-fraught  bosom,  n  iml  jckcd 
and  opened  to  mockery  and  laughter !  Heaven 
forbid!  He  cannot  be  that  viper;  sting  tbo 
hand  that  raised  and  cberish'd  him?  Was  this 
*irQke  added,  i  should  be  cursed. — Buldl  can- 
not h«— no,  il  cannot  bok  ^ 

'  lU-^ater  Cash.  ^ 
Casfi.  You  are  nAlfeiiig,  sir. 

Kite.  I  ask  your  pardon,  Cash.  Ask  me  not 
why  —  I  have  wronged  you,  and  am  sorry.—- 
T*is  gone. 

Cash.  If  you  suspect  my  faith — 
A7/e,  1  (^o  not — say  no  mure — and  for  my 
sake  let  it  die  and  -  be  Ibrgotten.  —  Ha?a  yo« 
seen  your  roislraaa,  and  hcafd  '^henoo  Waa 
that  noise  ? 

Cash.  Your  brother,  roaster  Wellbred,  i« 
with  'em,  and  1  found  *em  tbrowing  out  their 
mirth  on  a  very  truly  ridiculous  subject:  it 
is  one  Formal,  as  he  styles  himself,  and  be 
appertains,  so  be  phnscs  it,  to  justice  Qemcat, 
and  would  spe^  with  youw 

Kite.  With  me?  Art  thou  auo  it  M  tka 
iufticc's  derk?  Where  is  be? 

Enter  RraiNWORM,  SU\FoMMtJ^ 

VVbo  are  you,  friend? 
Brain,  An  appendix  to  fualieo  Clenwnl,  nri" 

garlv  called  his  clerk. 
iCite.  VVbal  are  your  wants  with  me? 
Brtdn,  Nose. 

A'lVe.  Do  you  not  want  to  spaak  wHh-  mo? 
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Kila.  What  an  ibt  ^dtli«e*t  comimndt? 

Brain.  He  doth  not  command,  hut  entreats 
master  Kitely  to  be  wiib  bim  directly,  bavtng 
mailers  *bf  mnm  monenC  to  tommmrfcate 

unto  him. 

A'lV*'.  What  can  it  be?  Say  I'll  he  wiih 
him  instMtlyi  ami  jijvm  1^9,  friend,  go  not 
faster  than  yonr  tmiftl^  I  MaU  be  there  be- 
fore you. 

Brain.  I  will.  Vale.  [fc'.ciV. 
Kilr,  'Tis  a  prerious  lool  indeed! — 1  must 

Eo  forth. —  But  first  come  hilhei%  Thomas  —  I 
ave  admitted  thee  into  the  close  recesses  of 
'my  heart,  and  showed  UiM  ad  my  firajhiec, 
■passions,  every  thing. 

Be  careful  of  thy  promise,  keep  good  Watch. 
VVilt  thou  be  true,  my  Thumaa? 

Cash.  As  truth's  self,  sir.  * 
BmI  be  asMir'd  you're  heopingcarc  aiulira«ble 
l^pon  a  sandy  base;  ill-plac'd  suspicion 
Hccoils  upon  yourself.  -  2>b«*s  cbasle  as  comely ! 
BelieveH  she  is.  Let  hrrnotnoleVoHr  humour ; 
Disperse  the  gloom  upon  your  brow,  aod  be 
•As  clear  as  faer  unsulned  honour.  ' 

Kile*  I  will  then,  (^ash— thou  corole«t*«t  we 
-I'll  drive  these 
Fiend-like  fancies  from  me,  ttnA  btf  uwself  again. 
Tbink'st  thou  she  has  perceiv'd  my  folfy  ?  ^Twere 
Happv,  if  sbe  'had^  aot-~«he  has  net-^ 
They*  who  hnow  no  evil  will  sasped  none. 
'  CnaA;  Trae,  sir;   nor  has  yoa^  nfaid  a 

^       blemish  now. 
Tliis  change  has  gladdeoU  me  ~  Here's  roy 
mistresi, 

And  the  rest:  settle  your  reason  to  accost  *em. 
it/lr.  I  wtU,  Oasb/l  win. 

Knler  VV  kllbrbd,Damb  Kitely,  nnc/BRiDGET. 

Vt^eU.  What  are  you  a  plotting,  brother 
Kilely, 

That  thus  of  late  you  muse  alone,  and  bear 
.  Saeh  weighty  care  upon  your  pensive  broW? 

XLaughs. 

'  Kite,  My  care  i»  all  llMrjroii,  gooo^snecriog 
brotbeir, 

And  well 'I  wish  you*d  t^  some  whelesotne 

counsel, 

A»d  ciifb  yMur  bcadafrong  hun^oars;  Irost  me, 
•brother, 

You  were  to  blame  to  raise  commotions  here, 
And  hurt  the  peace  end  order  of  mj  boaise. 

Pf'rlf.  No  harm  done,  brother,  I  warr.int  you. 
Since  there  is  no  harm  done,  anger  costs 
A  man  nothing,  and  a  brave  anan  is  never 
His  own  man  till  he  be  angry. — To  keep 
His  valour  in  obscurity,  is  ta  keep  himself, 
As  it  were,  in  a  cloak-bag.    Wbat'a  a  brOve 
Musician,  unless  he  play? 
What's  a  brave  man,  unless  h^,fighl? 

J}a/nr  A'.  Ay  ,  but  what  barm  raigbl  have 
come  of  il,  brother? 

f/WA  WhaJ,  schoord  on  both  sides!  Pr'y- 
ibee,  Bridget,  save  me  from  the  rod  aod  lecture. 


I  could  coalaal  aM"  wilb'leas  gain  and  vantage. 

'In  \>a\pjhcr  nn-re  at  home,  inder<l  i  rould. 

Uame  K.  Vour  doubts,  a«  well  us  love,  may 
breed  these  thonghts. 

Kitf.  Thai  )ar  untunes  nie.  ^A§idri 
What  dost  (liou  say i"  IJoulit  lliee? 
1  should  as  soon  suspect  myself— No,  no,' ■ 
My  corjOdcncc  is  moled  in  thy  merit, 
So  lix'd  and  settled,  thai,  weft  ibou  iudin'd 
'fo  maake,  to  sports,  nnd  haUs,  where  Iinty 

YOUtil 

Leads  up  tiie  wanton  dance,  and  the  rais'd 
pulse 

Beats  Quicker  measures,  yet  I  could  with  jof. 
With  bean's  ease  and  security — not  hut 
I  bad  rather  thou  shouldst  prefer  thy 
And  me,  to  toys  and  such  like  vanities. 

DameK.  Bat  sure,  my  dear, 
A  wife  may  moderately  nse  tliese  pleasures, . 
Which  ^numbers  and  the  time  give  sanction  to, 
Wilhonl  .the  smallest  blemish  on  her  aame. 

KUe.  And  so  s\n  m  iy  —  And  111  g o  wHb 
thee,  cbtld, 
1  win  iiidced^l  lead  thee  there  myself, 
AimI  be  llic  foicmost  reveller. — I'll  silence 
The  sneers  of  envy, , stop  the  tongue  of  slander  ( 
Nor  vrill  I  more  M  pointed  at,  as  one  ' 
Uislurb'd  wilh  jcjlousy  — 

J^tuneJK.  VV by,  were  you  ever  so? 

KUe.  Wbat?-rRa!  aever^ha.  ha.  ha! 
She  stabs  me  baane.  ^JsiJe']  Jealous  of  l!ici»! 
No,  do  not  believe  il — Speak  low,  my  love, 
Thy  brother  will  overhear  us — No,  no,  my  dear, 
It  tould  not  he,  il  could  not  he— for — fur — 
VVbat  is  the  lime  now?— I  shall  be  too  late — 
No,  no,  thou  may*st  he  satisfied 
There's  not  ihe  smaile.st  spark  remaining — 
Remaining!  What  do  I  say?  There  never  was, 
Nor  can,  nor  ever  shall  be— sO  be  satisfied. 
Is  Cob  within  there?  Give  ine  a  kiss, 
Mv  dear;  there,  there,  now  we  are  reconcil'd — 
111  be  back  tmmedralefy — Good  by,  good  by. 
Ha»  ba!  jcflous,  I  shall  burst  mj  sidas  with' 
laughing. 

Ha,  ba!  <!ob,  where  are  yon.  Cob?  Ha,  ba! 

[^'.riV.  PVellbredand Bridgrt cnrne fortvard. 
yVelL  What  have  you  done  to  make  your 
husband  part  so  merry  fiuni  youf  He  has  of 
lale  been  little  given  to  l.-iughtpi. 

Dame  K.  He  lauj^faed  incTeed,  but  seemipgly 
wilbont  mii^h.  fln  bchaviow  is  new  and 
strange.  He  is  much  agitated,  aud  has  some 
whimsy  in  his  head,  that  puizles  mine  to  read  it. 

fVeU.  "Hs  jealousy,  good  stsler,  and  writ, 
so  largely,  that  the  blind  may  rc»d  it;  bava 
you  not  perceived  it  yet? 

DamelK,  If  I  have,  *lis  not  always  pradeni 
that  my  tongue  should  betray  my  eyes,  so  far 
jny  wisdom  tends,  good  brother,  and  iiola 
more  I  boast — But  what  makes  bim  ever  calling 
for  Cob  so?  I  wonder  how  he  can  employ  him. 

VFell.  Indeed,  sister,  to  ask  how  be  em- 
ploys Cob,  is  a  necessary  question  lor  yoo 


{Bridget  and  fT'etlbred  re/jVr-.  i  that  are  his  wife,  and  a  thing  not  very  easy 


Kite.   With  what  a  dccoit  modesty  she 
^  ralct  Um! 
My  heart's  at  ease,  and  she  shall  see  it  is. 
Howtoart  thou,  wife?   Thou  look'st  both  gay 

and  comely; 
In  troth  thou  dost.— I'm  sent  for  out,  my  dear. 
But  I  shall  soon  return — Indeed,  my  life, 

thai  Ibccea  me  abraM  fwwtitbrtBi, 


for  yo'u  to  be  satisfied  in— But  ibis  I'll  assure 
you,  Cob's  wife  is  an  excfllenl  procuress,  sister, 
.iiid  ofk-nlimes  your  husharxl  haunts  her  boose: 
marry  to  wtat  end,  I  cannot  altogether  accuse 
him — imagine  you  what  you  thins  convenient 
— but  I  have  known  iair  aides  have  fanlbaftrl% 
ere_now,  sister. 

^  Never  said  fw  tfMr'  <b«l 
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brother;  so  ronch  I  can  tell  you  for  your 
learning.  O,  bo!  is  this  the  firuiu^f  *«  jea- 
lousy? I  thought  «omc  game  wal  itt  we  wind, 
he  acted  so  much  tenderness  hut  aoW{  iMdlU 
hp  quit  with  bim.— Thomas! 

'Re-enter  Cash. 
Fetch  your  hat,  Thomas,   and  po  with  me. 

tExii  Ca*h\  I  would  to  fortune  1  could  take 
im*  Ibere,  Vd  r€htm  htm  bis  own,  I  warrant 


him!  I'd  fit  liim  for  liis  jcalnusv' 


kVcU,  Ua,  ba !  so  e'en  let  'em  go ;  this  may 
make  tport  •Ron-^\Vkat,  Brauiworm! 


Ifrain.  I  saw  tlic  m'-rrli:inl  turn  the  roroer, 
and  come  hack  to  tell  you  ail  goes  well;  wiad 
and  tide,  my  nwfler. 

f-7'rii.  Hiii  lioMT  (•tfSik  thou  tUa  «pp«ral  of 
the  justice's  man? 

Brain.  Marry,  sir,  my  proper  fine  penman 
would  needs  hestow  the  gf'st  o'nie  nt  the 
Windmiily  to  bear  some  marsbal  discourse, 
where  1  lo  marshatled  kim,  tbat  i  made  bim 
drunk  wllli  admiraliun;  and  brrause  too  miirh 
beat  was  the  cause  of  his  distemper,  I  stripp'il 
him  tUMtk  naked  aa  be  lay  along  asleep,  and 
horrowpd  his  suit  to  deliver  this  counterfeit 
message  in,  leaving  a  rusty  armour,  and  an 
old  hrown  bill,  to  watch  bim  till  my  return; 
which  shall  be,  when  I  have  pawned  his  ap- 
parel, and  spent  the  better  part  of  the  money, 
perhaps. 

f^eU.  Well,  thou  art  a  successful,  merry 
knavOi  Brainworm;  his  absence  will  he  sub- 
ject mr  more  mirtb.   I  pray  thee,  return  to 

thy  youn^  master,  and  will  bim  to  meet  ntfc 
and  my  sister  Bridget  at  the  Tower  instantly ; 
for  bere,  tell  him,  Ibe  bouse  is  so  stored  with 
jealousy,  there  is  no  room  for  love  to  stand 
upright  in.  We  must  get  our  fortunes  com- 
mitted to  some  large  prison,  say:  and  then 
the  Tower,  I  know  no  better  air,  nor  where 
the  liberty  of  the  house  may  do  us  more  pre- 
sent service.    Away.         [ExU  lirairtf^rm. 

lirid.  What,  is  this  the  engine  that  you 
told  me  of?  What  further  meaning  have  you 
in  the  plot?  I 

n'cll.  Thai  you  may  know,  fair  sister-in- 
law  ,  how  happy  a  thing  it  is  to  he  fair  and 
beauliful. 

lirid.  That  touches  not  me,  brother. 

yf^ell.  \Vcll,  there's  a  dear  and  well-respeet- 
•d  iriand  of  mine,  sistei^  atands  veiy  strongly 
aud  worthily  affected  towards  you ,  and  halh 
Towed  to  inflame  whole  bonfires  of  zeai  at  his 
heart,  in  b^our  of  your  perfettions^  I  have 
already  engaged  my  promise  to  bring  you 
where  you  shall  bear  him  confirm  much  more. 
Ned  KooVell  is  the  man,  >ister.  There**  no 
exception  against  the  party.  W'hat  say  you, 
sister?  On  my  soul  he  loves  you;  will  you 
give  him  this  meeting? 

Urid.  'Failh,  1  had  very  lillle  confidence  in 
my  own  constancy,  brother,  if  I  durst  not 
meet  •  man;  hut  tliis  motion  of  yours  savours 
of  an  old  knight  adventurer**  eervaatf  a  liule 
too  much,  melhinks. 

yrell.  What's  that,  sister? 

Brid,  Marry,  of  the  go-between. 

fVelL  No  matter  if  it  did;  I  would  he  sndi 
a  one  for  my  friend.  Bmecfl^  who>i*re|umed 
to  hinder  u*»  ' 

Re-MtUr  KnuT, 

KUt*  What  fiUaof  U  ihiif  Galled  ool  oa 


a  false  message!  This  was  some  plot.    I  was 
not  •ant  ior.   Bridget,  wbere's  your  ataler? 
Brkt,  1  think  she  be  gone  forth,  air. 

my  w3b 


Kile.  How?  is 


gOM  forth?  Whi- 
ther, for  heaven's  sake.  . 
Bii4,  She**  gone  ehroed  with  Tb^oae. 
KUt.  Ahioad  witheThonias :  thatviUan 
•  cbeato  mel 
He  halh  diseoTtt'd  all  unto  my  wife; 
Beaal  that  I  wa*  lo  tru.i  hlni.  [AMel  Whi- 
tbei*,  1  pray 

Tou,  went  *be? 

Brid.  I  know  not,  sir. 
.  ffeU,  I'll  tell  you,  brother,  whither  I  Auaped* 
she**  gone. . 
Kite.  Whither,  good  brother? 
t'lell.  To  Cob's  bouse,  I  believe }  but  keep 

mr  cottfwel. 
Kil»,  I  wiR,  I  wm— To  Coh**h(»iue!  Doe* 
she  haunt  there? 
She's  gone  en  purpose  now  to  cuckold  me^ 
W'ltli  that  lewd  rascal,  who,  to  win  her  fatour, 
llalh  told  her  all — Why  would  you  let  her  gol" 
tVett,  Because  she*s  not  my  wUe{  if  she, 
were,  I'd  keep  her  to  her  tether. 

Kile.  So,  so;  now  'tis  plain.  I  shall  go  mad 
With  my  misfortaaea,  now  they  pourintonenta. 
Tm  hruted  by  my  wife,  belray'tl  by  my  servant, 
Mock'd  at  by  my  relations,  pointed  at  by  my 
neighbours, 

Despis'd'by  myself — There  is  nothing  left  now 
But  to  revenge  myt^  first,  next  bang jny self; 
And  tbea*-airaiy  care*  wiU  he  orel.  (Vi 


ACT  V. 
ScBNK  X.-^Stocks-markeL 

Enter  Mastkr  Matthbw  and  Captaik 

BOBAOIL. 

Mat.  I  wonder,  captain,  what  tbey  will  *aj 

of  my  going  away!  har 
Capt.  Ji.  yVhy,  ihrhat  akoald  they  eay?  h«l 

as  of  a  discreet  gentleman;  quick,  warv,  respect- 
iul  of  nature's  fair  lineaments,  aud  that's  all. 

Mat.  Why  so?  hut  what  can  tbej  *aj  of 
your  beating? 

Capt.  B.  A  rude*  part,  a  touch  with  soft 
wooa,  a  kind  of  groa*  battery  used,  lain  on 
strongly,  borne  most  patiently,  and  that's  all. 
But  wherefore  do  I  wake  their  remembrancer 
i  was  fascinated,  by  Jupiter!  fascinated;  hill 
I  will  he  unwilched,  and  reven{2;e<l  l>y  law. 

Mut.  Du  you  hear.''  is'l  not  be>t  lo  get  a 
warrant,  and  have  bim  arrealeii^  and  brought 
before  justice  Clement? 

Cuf/t,  B,  it  wefe  not  amiss;  would  we  hsn\  it! 

Mat,  WI17,  here  come*  his  nuua,  lel*a  spevh 
to  him. 

CapL  B.  Agreed.    Do  you  speak. 

Enter  Brainworm,  as  Fo^aiAi;< 
Mat,  Save  you,  sir. 
Bruin,  With  all  my  heart,  sir. 
Mat  Sir,  there  is  one  Downright  hath  ahu- 
sed  tbi*  gentleman  and  myself,  and  we  deter* 
mine  to  malte  ourselves  amends  by  law;  now 
if  yon -would  do  us  the  favour  to  procure  n 
wan'ant  to  bring  him  before  your  Riaster,*,y-oa 
shall  Le  Well  considered      1  assure  you,  sir. 

Brain,  Sir,  you  know  my  scnrice  is  my 
living;  such  fiivours  as  these,  gotten  of  taj 
V  ^  Ml  only  jpfefecmenl*  aqd  thernCam 
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you  mii'il  cOBM«Uv  OM^  M  \  WlAj 

of  my  place. 
Mai.  How  ia  that,  sir? 

Jirtn'n.  Faith,  sir,  tlic  thing  is  cxtraordinrxrv, 
and  the  genllcinan  may  he  of  srcat  account. 
Yet,  be  what  he  will,  if  you  wililay  nir down 
a  Lracc  of  angels  io  my  hsnd^  yOtt  ahall  have 
it,  o^berwite  not. 

MaL  How  shall  we  do,  captain?  He  astts  a 
ftraCB  of  aogel*.    You  havr  nu  monoy. 

\^Apart  io  Capt.  It. 

Capt.B.  Not  a  cross,  by  fbriunr.  \^.4part. 

Mat.  Nor  I,  as  I  am  ;i  grnllfman,  but  two- 
pence left  of  my  two  shillings  in  the  morning 
rar  wine  and  raddish.  Lel^  find  him  some 
pawn.  T.4part. 

Capt.  B,  Pawn !  We  have  none  to  Ine.  value 
of  Us  demand.  \  Apart. 

Mai,  O  y«s,  I  can  pawn 'my  rlv^  here. 

^Aport. 

Capt.  U.  And,  barlcye,  he  shall  baT«  my  trusty 
Tdledo  too;  i  brieve  I  shall  have  no  sorvici- 
for  it  to-day.  \^Aparl. 

MaL  Do  yon  hear,  sir?  We. have  no  store 
of  money  at  this  limp,  but  you  shall  have 
^ooti  pawns.  Look  you,  sir,  i  will  pledge  this 
nng,  and  that  gentleman  liis  'HDlcdlof  because 
we  would  have  it  dispalciiM. 

Urain,  I  am  content,  sir;  I  will  gel  you 
the  warrant  presently.  \Vhat^  his  name,  say 
you?  Downright? 

MaL  Ay,  ay,  Georpc  Downright. 

Broin.  WeU.  genllcnirn,  I'll  procure  you 
the  warrant  presently.  Bat  who  will  you  have 
to  serve  it?  ' 

Mat.  That*a  Iroe,  captain  |  ibai  mnst-be 
considered. 

^  Capt  B.  Body  o'me,  I  know  not !  Tis  ser- 
vice of  danger! 

Brmn*  VVhy,  you  were  best  gel  one  of 
the  varkts  oHhe  city,  a  sergeant;  rll  appoint 
you  one,  if  you  please. 

Mai,  WiU  you,  sir?  VVhy,  we  can  wish 
no  better* 

Capt.B.  We'll  leave  it  to  you,  sir. 

Jnxcuai  Captaia  JtobadU  and  Matt/wtv. 
^rain.  This  is  rare!  Now  will  I  go  pawn 
this  doak  of  the  )usl!ce*s  man's,  at  thr  broker's 
tor  a  variel's  suit,  and  be  the  Tarif  t  myself, 
and  so  get  money  on  all  sides.  [Exit 

SCmVB  ll«~^7ie  street  before  CoB*S  Minute. 

Knter  KN()\vF.r.r.. 


benefit 


Kno.  O,  here  it  is ;  I  have  found  il  now. — 
■oai  who  IS  within  here? 

\Tib  apprars  at  thr  ^T'inrfna>. 

Tib.  lam  within,  sir.  WbaCs  your  pleasure  ? 

Kno.  To  know  who  is  vrilbin  besides  yoonelf. 

Tib.  Why,  sir,  you  are  no  consiril.Ii',  I  hopp? 
•  Kno.  O,  fear  you  the  constable.'*  Then  1 
Hoobt  not  >  ou  have  some  guests  within  de- 
aonre  thai  fear.    I'll  fetch  him  straight 

Tib.  For  heaven's  sake,  sir — 

Kno.  Go  to!  Coiae,  tell  me,  ia  not  young 
Knn'well  here? 

TUt.  Young  Kno'well!  I  know  none  such, 
air,  o'my  honcsiy. 

Kno.  Your  honesty,  dame?  It  flies  too  lightly 
from  you.  There  is  no  way  but  fetch  the 
CDnstiole. 

.  Tib,  T|m  constables  the  man  asroad,  I  thinlu 


EtUer  Chin  and  Damb  Kitbit. 
Kno,  Of  thisis  the  female  copesmatenfmr  ion. 
Now  shall  I  meet  bim  straight.  lAsidr. 
Dame  K.  Knock,  Thomas,  hard.' 
Cash,  Hoa,  good  wife  I 
JVft.  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  you? 
Xhunm  K,  Why,  woman,  grieves  it  yott  to' 
ope  the  door? 
Belike  you  get  something  to  keep  it  shut. 
Tih.  iiKMn  these  (]ui-$tion<,  pray  you? 

Dame  K,  So  strange  you  make  itTU  not 
my  husband  here? 

Kno.  Her  husband!  [Aside. 
Dame  A.  My  tried  and  faUbful  husband, 
master  Kilely. 

Tilj.  I  hopi*  he  needs  not  be  tried  here. 
Dame  K.  (iome  hither.  Cash.  —  I  see  my 
turtle  coming  to  bis  haunts.~>Lct  us  retire. 

\Thr'y  ntire. 

Kno.  This  must  be  some  device  to  mock 
me  withal. 

Soft— who  is  this;'- Oh!  'tis  my  SOU disguia*dL 

I'll  watch  him  and  surprise  him. 

Entrr  KiTri.v,  mufjled  in  a  Cloak. 
Kite.  '  t'is  truth,  I  sec:  there  she  skulks. 
Kut  1  will  fetch  her  from  her  hoM^I  will-. 
I  tremble  so  1  scarce  have  power  Io  do  tha 

juslfce 
Her  infamy  demands. 

\As  Kitelj  goes  fnrwmrel,  Darne  KUefy  ' 
attd  Kno  well  la y  hold  of  ftitn. 
Kno,  Have  1  trapped  yo«,  yonlh?  Ton  can* 
nut  'scape  me  now. 

Dame  K.    O,  sir!  have  I  forestaii'd  your 
honest  market? 
Found  your  close  walks?    You  stand  amas'd 
Now,  do  you?   Ah,  hide,  hide  your  face  for 
shame ! 

['faith,  I  am  glad  I've  found  you  out  at  last. 
Kno.  'What  mean  you,  woman?   Let  go 
your  hold. 
I  see  the  countadeit.  1  am  bis  fatbaiv 
And 'claim  him  as  my  own. 

Kiie,  {JDiteavers  himself]  I  am  your  Otck- 
old,  and  claim  my  vengeance. 

Doffie  K.  What,  do  you  wrong  me,  and 
insult  me  loo? 
Thou  faithless  man! 

Kite.  Out  on  thy  more  than  strumpet's  im- 
pudence I 

Steal'st  thou  thus  to  thy  haunts?  And  have 
I  taken 

Thy  bawd  and  thee,  and  ihy  companion, 
Thu  hoary-hcaded  letcher,  this  old  goat, 
Close  at  yunr  vUlany,  and  vrouldsi  thou  *scniatl 
With  this  stale  harlot's  jest,  accusing  me? 
O,  old  incontinent,  dost  thou  not  shame 
To  have  a  mind  so  hot,  and  to  entice. 
And  feed  the  enticement  of  a  lustful  woman? 
Dame  K.  Out!  1  defy  thee,  thou  dissembling 
.  wretch! 

JUie,  Defy  me,  strumpell  Aak  tb]^  pander 

here; 

Can  he  deny  it,  or  that  wicked  dd«r? 

Kno.  Why,  hear  you,  sir — 

Cash.  Master,  'tis  iu  vain  to  reason  while 
these  passions  blind  yon.  IVn  gmv'd  to  see 

you  thus. 

Kite.  Tut,  tut,  never  speak;  I  see  through 
every 

Veil  you  casi  npon^onr  treachery;  bnt  1  hava, 
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[Act  v. 


Don*  witb  yott(  and  rout  yew  fitm  my  heart 
for  ttvcr. 

For  voUf  sir,  ihiM  I  demand  my  honour's  due ; 
neMlT*d  to  cod  your  iusl^  or  end  mv  shamr. 

( Draws. 

Kno.  Wliai  lunacy  is  tbis?  Piii  ii|>  your 
svroril,  and  uudc'cci\c  your-sflf.  No  arm  llmt 
e'er  pois'd  weapon  can  aflnghl  me;  liut  1  pilN 
folly,  nor  cope  wiUi  madness. 

Kile.  I  will  have  proofs  —  I  will  —  so  you, 
good  wlfehawd,  Cob's  wife;  and  you,  thai 
nudw  your  liusband  luch  a  monster;  and  you, 
young  pander,  an  old  cuckoldnuiker;  111  ha' 
you  eferv  one  before  the  justice.  —  Nay,  you 
«ball  .in.>wcr  tl;*  1  charge  you  go.  Gnne  fiwlh, 
thou  bawd. 

\Goes  into  the  House,  and  briuga  oAi  Tib, 
JQm.  Marty,  with  all  my  heart,  lir;  I  go 
willingly* 

Though  I  do  taste  this  at  a  trick  put  on  me, 

7V  punish  ni\  iiujiii  liiif  nt  soarch,  and  justly; 
And  half  forgive  my  son  for  the  device. 

JCte.  Come,  will  you  go? 

Darnr  K.  Go,  to  thy  shame  believe  il. 

Kite.  Though  shame  and  sorrow  both  my 
heart  betide, 
Comeon— InhatMidwiUbeaatufied.  \Exeunt. 

Enter  Rrainworm. 
Brtun.  Well,  of  all  m^  disjguiscs  yet,  now 
am  1  moat  like  niyael^  heing  u  this  sergeant's 

gown.  A  man  ol  mv  prpsont  profossion  never 
counterfeits  till  he  fays  hulii  upiai  a  doLtor, 
and  saya  hi^  reata  ham;  for  then  he  brings  him 
to  all  manner  of  unrest.  A  kind  of  little  kings 
we  arc,  bearing  the  diminutive  of  a  mace, 
made  iihe  n  young  artichoke,  that  always  car- 
ries pepper  and  salt  in  itself  Well,  I  know 
not  what  danger  I'  undergo  hy  this  exploit; 
pray  heaven  1  come  well  off! 

JSoAr  Cattain  Bobadk  mid  Master 

Matthew. 

Mat,  See,  1  think,  yonder  is  the  vai-iet,  by 
jria  gown.  *SaTe  yon,  friend}  are  not  you 

here  Dy  appointment  of  justice  Clement's  man? 

liriun*'  Yes,  an*  please  vou,  sir,  he  told  me 
two  gentlemen  had  willefi  him  to  procure' a 
warrant  from  Ins  master,  which  I  have  about 
me,  to  be  served  on  one  Downright. 

MaL  II  is  honestly  done  of  yon  both ;  and 
see  where  the  party  comes  you  must  arrest. 
Serve  it  upon  him  quickly,  before  he  be  aware. 

Knier  Master  Stspubn  in  Uownright's 
C/oo^. 

Cnpl.  D.  Bear  hack,  master  Matthew. 

Hrnin.  Master  Downright,  I  arrest  you  i'the 
queen's  name,  and  must  carry  you  l>clore  a 
.justice,  by  virtue  oi  this  warrant. 

Step*  Me,  friend,  1  am^no  Downright,  I. 
I  am  master  Stephen ;  you  do  not  well  to  ar- 
rest me,  I  Icll  you  truly.  I  am  iu  nobody's 
bonds  or  books,  i  would  vou  should  know 
il.  A  plaeue  on  yov  heartily',  for  making  me 
thus  afraid  before  my  tim 


"Enter  DowKMGHT. 


before 
•  lExiL 

cloakf. 
leep  it. 


Doivn.  Why,  how  now,  kcij^uior  Gulif 
Are  you  turned  filcher  of  late?  Come,  deUTcr 

my  clpak. 

Step.  Your  rloak,  .%u  I  1  hou^hl  it  even  now 
in  open  market 

lirmn.  Master  Downright,  1  have  a  war- 
rant I  must  serve  upon  you,  procured  by  these 
two  gentlemen. 

DoMvn.  These  gentlemen!    ihe^e  rascals! 

Brain,  keep  the  peace,  (  charge  you  in 
her  majesty's  name. 

JJawn,  I  obcv  thee.  What  roust  i  do,  oificer  ? 

Brain.  Go  odbre  mailar  justice  Clement, 
to  answer  what  they  can  <A^Kl  aguinak  yen, 
sir.   i  will  use  you  kindly,  lur. 

Mat.  Gome,  let*sheferB,  and  make  the  yuatice, 
captain—  \Exit. 

Copt.  B.  The  varlet's  a  t^U  man , 
heaven ! 

IJinyn.  Gull,  you'll  gi'  me  my  el 
Sirp.  Sir,  I  bought  it,  and  I'U  k( 
Jjofvn.  You  will? 
Step.  Ay,  that  I  will. 

Dvivn.   Oiiicer,  there's  tiiy  fee,  arrest  huu. 

Breun.  Master  Stephen,  I  must  arrest  yon* 

Sirp.  yVrrest  mc,  T  .scor^  ili-lhere,  take  yovr 
cloak,  I'll  none  on't. 

DotM,  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  tiim 
now,  sir.  OfTirer,  I'll  go  with  tMO  lo  IIm 
justice'*.    Bring  him  along. 

Step.  Why,  is  nol  here  yonr  do^;  what 
would  you  have  ? 

iJoitii.  I'll  ha'  you  answer  it,  sir. 

Brain.  Sir,  v(l  take  yoar  fMrd,  and  this 
gentleman^  too,  for  his  appearance. 

Down.  YW  ha'  no  words  taken.  Briug  him 
along. 

Brain.  So,  io,  I  have  nwde  a  lair  omsh  onll. 
Sirp.  Muat  I  go? 

Brain.  I  know  no  remedy,  master  Stephen. 

Down.  Come  along  before  me  here.  I  do 
not' love  yottr  hanging  look  behind.  > 

Sirp.  vVhy ,  sir,  T  hojie  you  cannot  hang 
rae  lor  it.    Can  h^,  felivwf 

Brain.  I  think  not,'  sir.  It  ia  but  a  whip 
ping  matter,  sure! 

Step,  Why,  then  let  lum  do  bis  worst,  i 
am  resolute.  \Eaeeunt. 

ScsMK  IV. —.^  Hail  in  Juaricft  Clsmsmt** 


Enter  Jvmot  Cucmemt,  KhoVsli.,  Kitblt, 

Dame  Kitely,  Tib,  Cabb,  Gob,  and  Servants. 

Just.  C.  Nay,  but  stay,  stay,  uivc  me  le.^ve 
My  chair,  sirrah.  You,  master  Kno'well,  say 
yuu  went  thither  lo  meetyour  aop? 

Kno.  Ay,  sir. 

J^uslii  C.  But  who  Jirocted  you  thither.'' 
Kno.  That  did  nn'ne  oWB  man,  air* 
JufLC.  Where  is  he? 
JTno.  Nay,  I  know  not  now;  I  left  bim  with 
your  clerk;  and  appointed  him  to  stay  for  me. 
JusL  C,  My  derkl  About  vrhaitime  was  thisi' 
Kno.  Marry,  between  one  and  two,  as  I  take  tL 
Ju\/.  C.  .And  what  lime  came  mv  man  with 


Brain.  Why,  now  you  are  deceived,  geu-ithe  false  message  to  you,  master  Kitely? 
llemen!  '      |    Jfiito.  After  two,  sir.  . 

Capf.  B.  He  wears  such  a  cloal;,  and  tl):if     Just.  C.  Very  good;  but,  Mrs,  Kitely,  how 
deceived  us.   But  see,  here  he  comes  iudced!  chaaced  it  that  you  were  at  Cob's?  Ua! 
This  it  he^  ofBoer.  [  Vante  Kf  ■  An*  please  yo«i,  .air»  tM  IcH  you. 


My  biutbei  Wellbred  told  ifte,  th«l  Coh's 
koiuc  was  a  suiipected  place-— 

Jwtt.  C*  So  it  appears,  nctlliiifct:  but  on. 

Dame  K.  And  ttial  ny  hudtaad  lucd  tliilfaer 
dailr* 

JiMt  C  No  malter,  so  b«  luM  bimtelf  wdl, 

mistress. 

JDame  A'.  I'luc,  sir;  but  you  knew  wbal 
grows  by  such  haunts,  oftentimes. 

Just.  C.  I  sec  rank  fruits  of  a  j<Tiliiui  brain, 
mislr«;ss  Kil<-ly.  But  did  you  find  your  hus- 
band tWro,  in  that  case,  as  ^Oll  Mispectfld? 

Kite.  I  found  her  there,  sir. 

Ju.\l.  C.  iJid  you  so?  That  alters  the  case. 
Who  gav4x  yen  knowledge  of  yoiir  wife*s 

hein^  there? 

A'l/r.  Marr)',  that  did  my  brother  Wellbred. 
Jusi.  C.  How!  Wellbred  first  tell  bcr,  tbcn 
teilyou  after!  Wh««  is  Wellbred? 

Kke.  done  with  my  sister,  sir,  I  know  not 
vr  hither.  ^ 

Juft.  C.  Why,  this  is  a  mere  trick,  ^>^- 
'vice;  you  are  gulled  in  ibis  most  grossly,  nil ! 
AlMUpoor  wench  !  wert  thou  sUSpCCled for tbis  P 
.  Tib,  Yes,  an*t  please  ^ou. 

Just.  C.  I  smell  miscbief  bere;  plot  and  con- 
lrivanc<-,  maslor  Kilcly.  However,  if  vcm  will 
step  into  the  next  room  with  your  wife,  and 
tbinit  coolly  of  matters,  you^lt  find  some  trick 
has  been  played  you  —  I  fear  there  have  hcen 
jealousies  on  both  parts,  and  the  wags  Ita 
neen  merry  with  you. 

Kite.  1  begin  to  feel  it— I'll  take  your  coun 
»el— Will  you  go  in,  d.ime? 

jDmne  A.  I  will  have  justice,  Mr.  Kitely 


EVfiftY  MAM  IN  Uitt  UUMOi'tt. 


ve 


tbet  I 


[^Krcunf  Kilety  and  Darnf  Kiirij. 
'iou  will  be  a  woman,  Mrs.  Kitely, 
-How  noiWy  wMl|*«  tb«  malteri^ 

Entter  a  Servant, 

Serv.  Sir,  thcre^s  a  gentleman  i^the  court 
without  desires  to  speak  with  your  worship. 

Jtist.C.  A  gentleman!  Wbat*8  he? 

Serp.  A  soldier,  sir,  he  says, 

Jmt.  C,  A  soldier!  My  sword,  quicklv.  A 
soldier  speak  with  me!  Stand  by;  I  will  end 
your  mailers  iinoti — ^  Let  the  soldier  enter, 
Now,  sir,  what  ha'  you  to  say  to  racj' 

Snier  CArrAiK  Bobadil  etnd  MASTsa 

M.VTTUEW. 

CapLB.  By  your  worship*s  favonr*- 

JusLC.  N.iv,  keep  out,  .sir,  I  know  not  \  our 
pretence;  you  send  me  word,  sir,  vou  are  a 
M»ldier?  Why,  sir,  you  4uJI  be  answered 
here;  here  be  the^n  have  lief  a  among  soldiers. 
Sir,  your  pleasure? 

ikipL  B,  Faith,  sir»  so  il  Is,  tliis  gentleman 
and  in\ splf  l);i\ (•  been  most  uncivilly  wronged 
and  beaten  iiy  one  Downright,  a  coarse  feliuw 
about  the  town  bere;  and,  for  my  own  pari, 
I  protest,  lieiup  n  man  in  no  sorl  given  to 
this  lilthy  humour  of  cju.ivrclling,  he  hath  as- 
saulted nie  in  the  way  of  my  peace;  deitpoiled 
me  of  mine  honoUr:  disarmed  nic  of  my  wea- 


9iat.   An*t  please  yenr  wofebip,  be  «ras 
bound  to  the  peace. 
JumL  jC.  Wby,  an*  be  were,  nr,  bis  baitds 

were  not  bound,  were  they? 

Ser^f.  'I'here's  one  of  the  variets  of  the  ciljTt 
sir,  baa  brought  two  gentlemen  bere;  on^ 
upon  your  worship's  warreni*  * 

JusL  C.  My  warrant? 

Se/v,  Yea,  sir,  Ibe  officer  says,  procured  by 

ibese  two. 

JusL  C    Bid   him  come  iu.    Set  by  this 

Eiclure.  What,  Mr.  Downright,  are  you 
rougbt  ai  Mr.  Fresbwatcr**  suit  bere? 

SiUer  DowNAioMT,  Maszbe  Snman,  and 

Br  AIM  WORM. 

Daani.   lYaitb,  sir.    And  here*s  anptber, 

brought  at  my  suit. 
JuMUC  What  are  yon,  sir? 
Step,  A  eentleman,  sir!  Ob,  uncle!  ' 

Ju.sl.C.  Uncle!  Who,  Master 

A'/io.  Ay,  sir,  this  is  a  wise  kinsman  of  mine. 

Slefi.  Lnrle,  lam  wrnng*d  here  monstrously; 
he  charges  me  with  stealing  of  his  clo.ik ;  and 
would  1  might  never  stir|  if  1  did  not  find  it 
in  tbe  street  by  chance. 

Do.K'ii.  Ob,  did  you  find- it,  HOW?  Yott  said 
you  bought  it  ere-whiie. 

St^.  And  you  said  I  stole  it.  Nay,  now 
niv  unele  is  here,  I'll  do  well  enough  with  vou 

Just.  C.  W'cll,  let  this  brcaUie  awbilc.  ¥ou 
that  bave  eatee  to  complain  there,  stand  foctb. 
Had  you  my  wartraot  for  tbts  gentleman's  ap- 
prehension? •  •  '  i 

CapL  B.  Ay,  an  t  please  your  wtfcebip,  . 

Juxt.  C.  Nay,  do  not  ^peak  in  paimoo  so. 

Where  had  you  il?  •  ' 

Cf^tt.  B.  Of  your  clerk,  sir. 

Just.  C.  That's  well,  an'  my  clerk  can  make 
wan-ants,  and  my  hand  not  at  'cm  I  Where 
is  the  warrant?    Officer,  have  you  il? 

{Captain  Bobadil  and  Mtttilunv  steal  off. 

Brain.  No,  sir,  your  worship's  man,  master 
Fonnal,  bid  me  do  it  for  these  genlkeillfli, 
and  be  would  be  my  discbarge. 

Just  C.  ■  Wby,  master  Downrighi,  are  yon 
such  a  novice  to  be  served,  and  never  see  tbe 
warrant? 

'  Down.  Sir,  be  did  not  sen^e  it  on  me. 

Jiist.C  No;  bow  then  ' 
Dtiivn.  Marr^',  sir,  he  cann.*  to  me,  aud  said 
he  must  scrre  it,  and  lie  would  use  mekindfy, 

an«l  .so  — 

Jutt,  il.  O,  God's  pity.  Wits  it  so,  sir:'  lie 
must  serve  it?  Give  me  a  warrant;  1  must 
serve  one  too.  —  You  kn.ne,  you  sbfvc,  you 
roj^ue;  do  you  say  you. must,  sinab?  Away 
with  biui  to  gaol,  rfl  teach  you  »  trick  for 
your  must,  sir. 

Brain,  (lootl  sir,  I  bcseccb  you  be  j^ood 
to  me. 

Jusl  C.  Tell  him  be  sball  to  tbe  gaol;  awigr 

with  hini,  I  s.ny. 

llrain.  Ay,  air,  if  you  will  commit  me,  it 
shall  be   for  committing  more  than  this.  I 


pons;  and  rudely  laid  me  along  in  the  open 'will  not  lose  by  my  travel  any  grain  of  my 
at^ets,  when  1  not  so- muck  as  once  oltcred | fame  certain.  {Ttirotvi off  i&  Disguite. 
to  resist  him.  j    Just.C.  How  is  this?  ^ 

JusLC.  Oh,  God^s  precious!  is  this  the  sol-     Kno.  My  m.^n.  Brain  worm! 
dier?   Lie  there,  m^  sword,  'twill  make  him.    Step.  O  yes,  unrle,  Brainworm  has  been 
Swoon,  I  fear;  be  is  fiot  fit  to  look  on't,  <that  witb  my  coiisiu  Edward  and  I  all  this  dajr. 
will  put  up  a  bkvw/  *'  j   Jitf/L  C.  I  told  you  all  there  was  some  ae*kr. 


u   .1^ -o  Google 


EVEUY  MAN  IM  HIS  MDMOtU. 


[Act  V. 


Hruiii.  Na^,  t-x(«-!lfnt  juslicc,  since  i  have 
laifi  myself  thiJ:>  opeuloyuu,  now  stand  strong 
ibrme,  hotti  wilh  youriword  and  your  balance. 

Just.  C.  Ilody  o'ine,  a  irifrrv  knjvc!  Give 
mv.  a  howl  of  sack.  \_A  Servant  t/rings  it 
itim]  If  he  belongs  to'  you,  master  Kno'weli, 
1  Iftspcalc  vour  palicncc. 

Uratn.  That  is  it  1  have  must  need  of.  Sir, 
if  you'll  pardon  me  only,  Til  floiy  ill  all  the 
rest  of  mv  exploits. 

Kno.  STir,  you  know  1  Iotc  not  to  have  my 
favours  conic  hard  from  nic.    You  have  your 

Eardont  UiQU|;h  I  ^suspect  jou  shrewdly  for 
eing^  of  counsel  with  my  son  against  niK 
firain.  Yes,  faith,  I  liaM*,  sir;  tlioiigli  you 
retained  roc  doubly  ibis  moruiog  for  your- 
self; first,  as^Brainwomi;  after,  as  Flls-eword. 
I  was  your  reformed  s(i!(Ii(  r.  'Tu  ns  I  sent 
^uu  to  Cob's  upon  the  errand  without  end. 

Ktto.  Is  it  possible?  Or  that  thou  shouldst 
dis^uiie  thyself  so  as  I  .should  not  know  thee? 

Bruin.  O,  .sir!  this  has  been  liie  day  of  ray 
inetamorfihoscs;  it  is  not  that  shape  alone -that 
1  ha\o  run  tltroufjh  to-d.i\.  I  hrought  master 
Kiteiy  a  message  loo,  in  the  iorni  of  master 
justice's  n|an  here,  to  draw  him  out  o^hr  way, 
as  well  as  vour  worship;  while  master Wi'll 
bred  migbl  tiiakc  a  conveyance  of  mistress 
Bridget  to  my  young  master. 

Just.  C  But,  1  pra^  thee,  what  hast  thou 
dune  with  my  man,  1'  ornial  ? 

^ain.  Faith,  sir,  afier  some  (  frcmony  past, 
as  making  him  drunk,  fitxl  with  story,  and 
then  with  wine,  hut  all  iu  kindness,  and  strip- 
ping him  to  his  shirt,  I  left  him  in  that  cool 
vein,  departed,  sold  vour  worship's  warrant 
to  these  two,  pawned  his  livery  for  that  var-| 


ving  dr  anic  ufT,  this  is  my  sentence,  pledge  me. 
Thou  liust  done,  or  assisted  to  nolbing,  in  my 
judgment,  but  deserves  to  be 'pardoned  fi»r  the 
wit  o'the  ofTence.  (jo  into  the  next  room ; 
let  master  Kilely  into  this  whimsical  business; 
and  if  he  does  not  forgive  thee,  he  has  less 
mirth  in  him  than  an  honest  man  ought  to 
have,  ^xit  lirainwwnt\  Call  master  Kiteiy 
and  his  wile  ^ere. 

Re-fittter  KiTStT  md  Dams  Kitblt.  . 

Did  not  I  tell  you  there  was  a  plot  against 
you?  Did  1  not  smeil  it  out,  as  a  w:ise  ma-' 
gistrttc  ou^ht?  Have  not  you  traced,  have  not 
you  found  it,  eh,  master  KiliK  ^ 
-  Kite.  1  have — 1  confess  my  folly,  and  own 
f  have  deserved  what  I  have  aufferM  for  it. 
The  trial  has  been  severe,  but  it  is  past.  AM 
I  have  to  ask  now,  is,  that  as  my  folly  is 
cured,  -and  my  persecutors  forgtf en,  my  shame 
m^  he  forgottien. 

Jiist.  C.  That  will  depend  upon  yourself^ 
master  Kiteiy;  do  not  you  yourself  create  the 
food  for  mischief,  and  the  mischievous  will  not 
prey  upon  you.  liul  come,  let  a  general  i  e- 
concilialion  go  round,  and  let  all  discontents 
he  laid  aside.  You,  INIr.  Downright,  [>ut  off 
your  anger;  }ou,  master KnoVell,  your  cares  j 
and  do  you,  master  Kiteiy,  and  yoiir-wUh, 
put  off  your  jealousies. 

Kite.  Sir,  thus  they  ^o  from  me:  kiss  me, 
my  wtTet 

See  what  a  drove  of  horns  fly  in  the  air, 
Wing'd  with  niy  cleansed  and  my  credulous 
.  hrealh; 

Watch  *em,  anapicious  eyes*  -watch  when 
they  fall; 


lei**  gown  to  serve  it  ill ;  nid  thus  have  brought ' See,  ace,  ou  lieada  that  think  4i^*ve  nam  nl. 
mYaeif|  by  my  activity,  to  your  worship's  cou-|  all.       .  '  '' 

uaeratiorf.  :0,  what  a  plenteoua  world  of  this  will  come ; 

Jusl.C.  And  1  will  consider  thee  in  a  rup;  When  air  raiua  huCM,  all  may  he  sure  of  some, 
of  sack,   liere's  to  thee ;  [J)rink»\  which  ha- 1  '  \Iijc€unL 


SOPHIA  L££ 


ii  d^Nt  diaglalar  Mr.  Ivlw  Irfie.  Yhe  a«lbw  TIm  OUUrm  Tktipi*  nUAh§  «r  liiU  Mr.  L»p,  iliu  nhtn  b« 
wu  Mana|rr  «r  Ui«  S4iabttrsli  Tllfleink  be  w«  ^ItlemHitd  to  iapniv*  upon  H»§9  lbi^4ar|  Md  liarine  procur<il  a 
pircel  of  uint-pottiid  (liei,  tkc/  wtrv  put  tnio  a  wii««Manp»W(  !•  vliieh  Im  »S6hw4  ■  ai«a»Ba— <  tvtavt:  iJiu  dunr. 


ridgM  were  placed  at  Oio  bacli  of  tlie  »ugc,  aai  niia  mt  iho  carpcnlaia  was  cHaaMi  to  imiaA*  lUs  wbevlbarraw.  to 
filial*  haciwardi  and  I'urwardi  over  IIiom  rtd<«a ;  llie  flty  va*  Lcur,  and  in  lh«'  two  fiial  cfbtta  llia  ikuadrr  liid  a 
'aa«A  «fnt!.tf  Icngili,  aj  iba  King  wa»  braving  petting  uf  ihr  piiiicM  •(«rm.  ika  lliiHidar*r^  fool  •lipprd,  and 
Iowa 'ba  cato(«  wl»«eiliarrow  aod  all,  iho  tUfm  hting  «a  «  iWciivit/  ilte  ImII*  mado  tliair  war  towania  llio  w^kwtmt 
and  aoalinl  wiUi  b«l  a  UrhU  rr>r<iaiii  t  frum  (lie  iicae.  laid  it  Bat.  This  aturm  wa«  Mora  difliriUll  for  I«e«r  to  o»> 
MMMr  |1mb_  Uia  lampaal '»r  whicb  lie  had  i>u  Inudlr  cumplaint  d ;  ihr  lialU  laklM  Ovrry  diri'Ction,  lie  vvn  afcllgcd  to 
afcj^  abo«l  liia  iRa  Mao  tirlio  daocta  the  r^|i  hornpipe:  the  Gddlctt,  alarraid  for  woil'caigul,  hutiird  oul  of  Ao  orelloittap 
and.  'o  crown  tbi*  iccneuf  glvrlooa  cunruai  i,  the  ([jratviing  thunderer  lay  proitrala  in  aigiil  of  ibe  audienao,  lik*  nt- 
tbcr  .Salmnni-ut.  \\  c  rrerc  aorry  to  obavrvr,  Irum  llic  *pirii  which  diacoveicd  ilaelf  in  the  preface  lo  her  firal  diMialio 
prrformoott  lhal  aht  arcoicd  to  pourat  much  oT  hvr  fathcr't  pctnlancu  and  it atiibilily.  Iiutjer,  liuwt-rer,  calU  UIMW  M 
tu  dcilnir,  llijgt  ihr  play  c\hil>iu*d  a  drgrcr  ut  merit  whi.'h  proinincd  miuli  Itiliirt-  eiiliTlaisiDcnt  Iu  lh«  pablic.  nw<ll 
eiiliUdI,  V/if  Chapirr  1/  Jmdrnt*  ;  auJ  ha>  liccn  followrd  b_T  jUmtiAt,  Tht  Anignation.  Uciidea  the  dramai  Ihot 
ha»e  itiriitioij,  d.  MU»  J.,tc  it  aiillior  tf  an  i  lcKant  n-ivrl,  c»llrd  Tlie  Rti  tM.    Thi«  ladj-,  with  her  lialcr  tlariiel,  bvfelO 

aoiiced,  opened  a  acbovl.  Called  BcWidfira  Hutuo,  at  Ualh.  Moa  aAcr  tiia  deaik  of  bcr  fatkrr.  wbick  Im«o 
'■wtod  with  sml  aUlliy  mA  cradiL  •  ^ 


THE  CHAPlJitt  OF  ACCIDEKTS. 

Concdy  by  Mia*  Lt«.  Acled  al  Uio  Hayawrket  nU.    Tbi*  play,  wbich  it  keiiU  *a  INdoroM  gkrt  dc  l  a 
wiUioui  btjng  a  «ervilo  Mpy,  jtONoiaaa  coBudaroklc  oierii,  aod  waa  aeted  witli  toUBb  aMi«iie»   II  kto  kciii  pu>a« 
•f  Ika  »ia(a  mtm  Ikiriy  voarr.  |»pfovM|  apoii  Ibe  toodnl  of  Kally,  aod  iha  aaiitiaMBlar  Iradi  of  bfa  4n.  H  laiMd  a 
rilMt  «r  anaidy  wilb  Um  braodNt  Uihtm,  aad^  oil  tosolhcr,  vrovai  oac  of  Ufa  tooal  BWcaatAiJ  .yiocto  oT  lUb  bstar* 


(Act  l.j 


.TUB  CMAFSEA  OF  ACUDIOaS^ 


l*ii«au>  lind  Out  liatl  ever  ■pp«ari.<l.   The  cKaTMMra  of  Jacob  Gawkcy  »ni  BrM|«l  have  k«M  aalariaU  «p«a 
■nan/  |<.i|iular  JrciualiOi  havr  workr4«  bul  willtoni  appcoasbillf  l«  ibo  ariiiiMli;  aad  tlia  arar*  aariotu  f 
pier*  haM-  brt  n  m  tource  uf  pillage  and.hailalied  wilh  w  liula  aucMM.     Th«  author  paUWhad  (it  *iUi  « 
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•r  Ike 


MOIUI  fliLBKMOHK. 
tiOVBRKOH  BAHOOMUr. 
W'OODVILU/ 


(.Af  I  AIN 
GAMY. 
▼AKS. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

■4*COOikT. 


JACOB.      ^  . 
CECltlAt 

MIM  MOATUIBB. 


MBS.  WABNBB. 

imiiMiKT. 


ACT  I. 

SCBNB        ^  iTott 

Enter  Va^b,  i>t  a  Riding-dreu ,  foUo%»ed 
by  a  F^ooinum^ 

I'ane.  Hun,  and  tell  Mrs.  Warner,  niy  lord 
is  at  hand;  and  bid  the  bullet*  sepd  isc  a  liottie 
of  bod.  ^)  [  Throw  himtelf  along  the  hall 
Chairs,  nipi/i^'  fu's  J^'orchraJ^  I'bew!  the 
luonlb*  bave  jumbted  out  of  ibeir  places,  and 
-w«  lwT«  July  in  September. 

Enter  Mbs.  WAR^BB. 

Mr».  fV.  Servant,  Mr.  Vane. 

Vane.  Ah!  my  d«ar  creature!  how  bave 
you  done  ibese  lih/  age«P 

Jfr«.  VF*  Why,,  roelbinks  you  are  grown 

mighty  |>rand,  or  you  woula  have  come  lo 
tbe  slill-room  to  ask;  will  you  cboose  any 
cboc^^le 

f  'fJm'.  \y\i\  don't  YOU  see  I  am  dead? 
absolutely  dead;  and,  if  youwas  to  touch  me, 
1  should  shake  lo  nere  ousti  libo  an  Egyptian 

nuimniv.  Because  it  \ras  not  provoking  enough 
to  lounge  away  a  whole  summer  in  the  coun- 
try, here  am  I  driven  up  to  town,  as  if  the 
devil  was  al  my  beels,,  in  the  shape  of  our 
boperul  heir;  who  has  ncitlHir  sail'ered  my 
lord  nor  me  to  rest  one  moment,  through 
his  confounded  impatience  lo  see  his  uocle. 

Mrs.  W.  Umph— be*ll  have  onough  of  the 
old  gentleman  presently,  lie  is  the  very  mo- 
ral ol  my  poor  dear  lady,  his  sister,  who  never 
was  at  peace  bersell^  nor  suflered  any  one 
else  to  be  so.  Such  a  bouse  as  we  lia\e  had 
ever  since  he  came!  Why,  he  is  more  full 
of  importance  and  niht  than  a  baililF  in  pos- 
Sfssion ;  and  licrtors^)  ovrr  niiss  Mortimer, 
till  «be  almost  keeps  her  chamber  to  avoid 
him. 

J'atie.  Hales  miss  Morlinier!  Why,  herc'II 
be  the  devil  to  pay  about  her,  1  suppose! 

Mrs.  yy.  Hale  ber?  ay,  that  he  does.  He 
looked  as  if  Le  could  have  killed  her,  the  mo- 
ment &bc  came  dowu  to  see  bim;  and  got 
into  his  chamber  presently  after,  where  Be 
sends  for  me;  "Who  is  this  youdg  woman, 
Mrs.  Whal's-your-name?"  says  he.— "Why, 
sir,"  says  I,  "she  is  the  orphau  of  a  colonel 
Mortimer,  whose  intimacy  wil'i  iny  lord," says 
L--"Pbo,  pho,"  says  be,  "all  that  I  know, 
WOHlan;  what  dues  sbe  do  in  this  bouse  ^ 


says  I,  "her  father  unluckily  died  just  before 
the  duke  his  brother,  and  so  <iould  not  leave 
her  one  shilling  of  all  that  fine  fortune ;  and 
so  ray  lord  intends  to  marry  her  to  Mr. 
WoodviHe,"  says  I.  —  "lie  does,''  cries  he; 
"heaven  be  praised  I'm  come  in  time  to  mar 
that  dainty  project,  however.  You  may  ^o, 
woman,  and  tell  miss  I  don't  want  any  thing, 
more  to>ni£»il.*'  So  up  goes  1  to  miss  Mor- 
timer, and  tells  her  all  this.  Lord!  how  glad 
sbe  was,  to  lind  he  intended  to  break  the 
match,  though  she  canH  guess  what  be  meansti 
fane.  Upon  my  soul,  I  think  it  is  full  as 
bard  to  gue«s  what  sbe  means.  What  the 
devil,  whI  not  niy?lord*8  title,  fortune,  and. 
onljr  son,  be  a  gn  at  catch  for  a  girl  wilbottt 
u  sbiilioi 


a  friend  or 


says  he,  his  face  wrinkling  all  over  like 
cream,  when  it's  skimming. —  "Why,  sir," 

ll  UMUMMcr. 

S|  To  IraSter,    mnut  lu  comDiintlr  ihc  woril. 

aiiil  to  pAsdar,  aaailjr  »liv««  lU  dcrivalioa. 


Mr$,  9V.  Ay;  but  1  could  tell  you,  a  lilllo 
story  would  exf^dain  all.    You  must  know — 
down.    A  loud  knocking. 
Pane%  \StarlMv^i\  Zounds,  bere^smy  lordi 

\]&jcttMt  cot^fiuedlj, 

SCBKl  11.—^  Jnli-ehanAer, 

« 

JEln/^rLonnGLBKMOBB  and  Govbrnob  Hab- 

»;orKT  meeting }  the  la  tier  hobbling. 

Lord  G.  You  are  welcome  lo  England, 
brother!  1  am  sorry  your  native  air  pays  you 
so  ill  a  compHmcMt  after  sulecn  years  ab- 
sence. 

Gov.H.  Faith,  my  lord,  and  so  am  f. too, 
I  promise  you :  I  put  up  with  these  things 
tolerably  well  in  the  ln«iies;  I  did  not  go 
there  to  be  happy;  b«l  after  all  my  laboar^ 

to  find  I  bave  just  got  tbe  money  when  it  is 
out  of  my  power  to  enio)'  it,  is  a  cursed 
stroke;  like  a  fine  ship  of^war,  I  am  only 

coiuf  lionic  lo  III'  ilism  islcd  and  converted 
iuto  aa  hospital.  However.  1  am  glad  you 
hofd  it  better';  I  don*t  think  you  looked  as 
well  when  we  pai;lo«I.  My  sister,  poor  Susan! 
she  is  gone  too:  well,  we  can  never  live  a 
day  the  longer  for  thinking  on't.  Where^ 
Frank?  Is  he  still  the  Ima^c  ol  his  mother? 

LordG.  Just  as  you  ielt  bim;  hut  thai  tbe 
inncKrence  of  the  boy  is  dignifiett  bjr  the  know- 
ledge of  the  man. 

Gov.  H.  He  will  hardly  remember  bis  old 
uncle!  I  did  love  the  rogue,  that**  tb«  Imtb 
on'l;  and  never  looked  at  my  money-bags 
but  1  thought  of  bim.  However  you  bave 
provided  him  a  wile.  •  r 

LnrdG.   I  have;  you  saw  her  on  your  ar 
rival,  I  suppose,  fori  left  her  in  towu  to  altend 
(a. sick  aunt.    Poor  Mortimer!   be  died  one 
month  before  the  duke  bis  brother,  and  missed 
a  fine  title  and  estate.  You  know  bow  I  loved 
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lite  Ijotirsi  fellow,  and  Cannot  wonder  I  took 
home  bis  orphan  daughter  as  a  malcb  for 
WoodvJIIe. 

Cov.  H.  Brother,  brctltr  i  ,  you  arc  too  ge- 
nerous; it  is  your  foii>li!,  and  artful  people 
know  how  to  convert  it  lo  their  own  advantage. 

Lord  G.  It  \s,  if  a  foible,  the  noblest  inci- 
dent lo  humanity.  Sophia  has  hirlJi,  merit, 
aeoompltsbmenis :  and  wants  nothing  bvt  mo- 
ney to  aualify  her  for  any  rank. 

Gov,  n.  Can  she  have  a  worse  want  on 
eartbf  Birtbt  merit,  aocompliskmenls,  are  the 
vcnr  tbioffs  that  render  money  more  essential. 

Lordlr,  You  are  too  captious,  brother! 

Gov.H.  And  vou  too  ^jlacid  brother!  If, 
like  roe,  you  hao  been  toiling  a  third  of  your 
days  to  compass  a  laYOvrite  design,  and  found 
it  (li.sappoinled  at  tlir  moment  you  thf)iiplit  it 
complete,  what  would. even  your  serene  lord- 
ship say  and  do?  Bflira  have  I  promiaed  my- 
self .1  soil  in  yonrt^  an  heir  in  yours;  instead 
of  which — 

>    Mjord-G»  His  marriage  with  misa  Mortimer 
will  not  make  him  unworthy  either  title. 

Gov.H,  Weter  menliou  her  name  to  me,  '     ^  „  . 

beg,  my  lord!  the  wife  I  would  have  ^ivin  linvc  brought  over  to  adorn  ibero.  This'con^ 

him,  has  beauty   without   knowing   it,    in- 1  foundod  gout  has  kept  me  in  continual  alarms 

or  else  she. should  have  spoke  for  herself, 
knows  nothing   else,   and,  to  surprise  you'     "     " "  —    -  . 

further,  forlv  tnottsnnd  pounds  without  know- 
ing it;  nay,  to  bring  all  your  surprises  to- 
glelher,  is  my  daughter  without  knowing  it. 


Lord  G.  Indeed  I  i»  that  possible .'' 

Gov.  It.  How  do  you  think  I  contrived  to 
mafce  .them  obey  roy  instructions  ?  I  saw  they 
snspertcd  I  was  some  rich  humourist,  and 
was  afraiti  they  would  .ifter  all  make  a  little 
bit  of  a  gentlewoman  of  her,  for  which  vaasoa, 
cxrcpl  the  first  year  in  advance ,  they  BCTSr 
bad  a  single  shilling  of  my  money^ 

Xarr/  G.  This  is  almost  incredible!  And 
so  you  left  yoOT  only  child  to  the  charity  of 
strangers?  *  "  . 

GoPiH,  Mo»  no;  not  ao  bad  as  that  neither. 
You  remember  my  honest  servant  Hardy? 
After  the  poor  lellow^s  leg  was  shot  off  in  ray 
tent,  I  promised  htm  a  maintenance ;  so  in- 
trusting him  with  the  secret|  I  oidered  him 
to  live*  in  the  neighbonritood,  have  an  eye  on 
the  girl,  and  riaim  her  if  ill  used:  line  ac- 
counts I  had  from  him,  faith  |  The  old  par- 
son and  his  wife  hsTing  no  children,  add  not 
finding  anv  om>  own  }jfi,  gave  out  she  was 
theirs,  and  doatcd  on  her;  in  short,  she  is 
the  little  wonder  of  the  isonutry  t  tall  as  the  nalm> 
trrr  !  with  checks,  that  might  shame  the  draw 
ing-room;  and  eyes,  will  dim  the  diamonds  1 


LordG.  Your  d;iui;bt*  i  ?  Why,  have  vou 
married  since  ray  sister's  death?  Your  daughter 
by  her  you  lost  b^jfore  yo"  went  abroad.. 

Go^\  H.  Yes,  but  I  shall  find  her  agam ,  I 
believe.  I  know  you  >yill  call  this  one  uf  my 
odd  whims  as  usual,  but  we  hafe  all  some ; 
witness  this  dainty  project  of  yours;  and  so 
I  will  tell  you  the  truth  in  spile  of  that  pro- 

I'ecl.    From  the  xery  birth  ol  ibis  girl,  1  saw 
ler  mother  would  spoil  her  had  she  lived, 
and  proposed  kidnapping  miss  in  her  infancy. 

Lord  G.  Kidnap  your  own  daughter!  Why, 
brother,  I  need  oiily  prove  this  to  obtain  a 
commission  of  lunacy,  and  shut  you  up  for  life. 

G<n\  H.  Why,  tnougb  my  wife  w.is  >our 
lordships  sister,  I  will  venture  to  tell  vou 
she  was  plaguy  fantastical,  and  conti;iTed  to 


LardG*  Why  then  does  not  Rardy  bring 

her  up  to  you? 

Gov.  //.  \A  hy,  for  two  very  sufficient  rea- 
sons.   In  the  first  plac^  that  identical-  parson 

I laid  liirii  the  last  compliment,  tbnt  i^,  buried 
tim  a  twelvemonth  ago;  and  in  the  second, 
(h'ey  would  hardly  entrust  her  to  aoK  rnan 
but  hint  who  delivered  her  to  llicrn.  Here 
was  a  girl,  my  lord,  to  support  your  title,  of 
which  I  dare  swear  yon  are  as  w>nd  as  ever. 

Lord  G.  I  thank  your  intention,  brother; 
but  am  far  from  wishii^  the  chief  accom- 
plishments of  WnodvilleV  lady  should  be  the 
making  crcaim  cheei^  goats  whey,  and  eider 
wine. 

OoQ,W,  Lei  me  tell  your  lordship,  women 
wert  aevor  better  than  when  those  were  the 
chief  aceomplishmenfs.   But  I  may  be  ridi- 
culous niv   own  way  without  being  sliigutni. 
Jlar«ourl  shall  have  my  girl,  and  my  money 
loo.   Cream  cheeses,  quotha !  no,  no,  OMlhiog 
tortncnl   trir-   ;is   much  with  her  virtues,    as  cream  faces  is  an  accomplishment  which 'ibc 
others  by  their  vices.  5uch  a  fuss  about  her  de-ibellcs  of  these  days  ofiener  excel  in. 
licacy,  her  sensibility,  and  her  refinement,  that     LttrdG.  t  woiud  nof«adrise  you  lo  publish 
I  could  neither  look,  move,  nor  speak,  with-  this  opinion,  governor;  for  though  you  shotilH 
out  olfeoding  one  or  the   other;   and  exe-  call  no  anger  into  the  cheeks  of  the  ladies,  I 
era  ted  the  inventor  of  the  jargon  every  hour  doubt  you  v<ronld  into  their  hearts.  -  ' 
In  the  four  and  twenty:  a  jargon,  I  resolved      Gtn.ff.   But  where   is  this   son  of  yours? 
my  girl  should  never  learn;  and  heaven  no  sure  he  has  not  totally  forgot  his  old  uncle? 
sooner  took  her  mother  (heaven  be  praised!    LordG.  He  will  be  here  immediately, 
for  all  ihintjs !)  than  I  dispatched  her  draggle- j     Gov.H.  Nnv,  I  must  e'en  take  an  old  man'> 
tailed  French  governess;  made  a   bonfire  ofi fate,  and  follow  bis  mistress  without  complaint, 
every  book  on  education;  whipped  miss  into     LordG.  You  have  no  reason  for  the  rc- 
a  post-chaise,  nrxler  a  pretence  of  pl.tring  her' proach ;  this  is  not  hia  hour  for  visiting  mias 
in  a  nunnery;  instead  of  which,.  I  journeyed i Mortimer. 

into  Wales,  and  left  her  in  thc  care  of  a     G99*H.  Miss  Moiiimer!  ha,  ha,  ha!  why, 

poor  curate's  -svife,  whose  name  was  up  as  do  you  think  I  Ittnk  her  for  Ins  mistress? 
the  best  housewife  in  the  whole  country ;  tbeniWhat,  I  warrant  1  ran  tell  you  news  of  your 
returned  with  a  solmin  bislniy  oC  her  dcfthjown  family,  though  1  have  Urdly  been  three 
in  the  small-pox  davs  in  it.    W^oodville  keeps  a  girl,  and  in 

LurdC.  Well,  this  is  indeed  astonishing ! ^ great  splendour!  nay,  tliey  tell  me,  that  the 
an  admirable  tutoress  truly  for  my  niece!         unconsci<mahle   young  rognc  cnCToachcs  si» 

Gov.H,  Yes,  bat  there^  a  better  iest  than,  far  on  the  privileges  of  tbreescore ,  as  to  in^ 
(hat.  'tend  marrying  the  sluL 
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.   LnrdG.  You  jesl,  sorely! 

fjov.  //.  There's  no  Jest  jike  a  true  one. 
Ha,  ha,  Im!  bow  fdolMli'.yoii  look!  thi*  is 

your  innocrnt  elegance;  and  this  is  the  bless 


Woodville  till  you  are  ready  ;  and,  js  I  doubt 
not  that  bis  next  visit  will  be  to  this  credturs, 
by  following  him  you  will  find  out  wh'ere 


7 

she 


I' 


b.  Lin,  if  i  betrajf 
by  it?  Ay,  b«l  our 


're-pan-  lln-ii  d.-.  ([wirl;   ii-;  pussllile, 
e4|e£rect  of, letting  biro  lire  out  of  yoUr  owuiand  semi  me  word  wbeu  you  arc  ready,  ibr« 
liome!  '  tiU  tben'I  win  not  suSerbim  to  depart.  fJSxllr. 

LordG.  Pr'ylhce  reserve  your  raillery,  sir,'     f^anr.  A  pretty  errari({  rhis  lii';  formal  lord- 
Tor  some  le&s  interesting  occasion.    To  have  ship  has  honoured  me  with, 
my   views   thus   in  a  moment  owrtnmed ! 
VV here  does  she  live  ? 

GoP»H.  ila,  lia,  bal  Oh.  tbe  diiTercnce  of 
tboee  Kitle  syllables  me  ana  tbec!  now  you 
can  guess  yvnnt  m:idc  me  so  pcevisli  ,   I  sup- 

Eosei*    As  l«J    when.'  miss   lives,   1   iiave  not 
eard ;  but  somewhere  iR.ir  liis  lodj^ings.  A 
deviJish  fine  girl  she  is  hy-lhr-hy 

vou 


bmi,  f  ball  I  not  get  more  ny  ii  r  Ay,  mi  our 

heir  is  siirli  n  si-ntinicntal  spark,  that  wheft 
bis  turn  ^vas  served,  he  niigbl  betray  me. 
Were  he  one  of  our  haruni-skarum,  goo4l- 
natured,  good-fur- nothing  fellows,  it  would 
gu  against  my  conscience  to  do  bim  an  iU 
turn,    i  believe  I    stand   well  in  my  lord's 


Ah,  t  told  i  will,  if  rounsclh.r  Pur/le  may  be  trusted  (and 
tU  twenty  years  ago,  you  would  spoil  this  when  lie  can  get  nothing  hv  a  lie  perhaps  be 
>y;  entirely  spoil  Biro.  may  tell  truth),  so,  like  alt  thriving  m'vn,  I 

Lord  G.   Znuiids,  governor,  you  have  a  wilt  Ln  honest  becMU«  it  best  serves  mv  in- 


temper  -Socrates  himself  could  not  have  sup-iterest 
ported.     Is  tbis   a  time  for  old  sayings  of 

twenty  m;h  s  ago?    Finish   dressing;  hy  that  |  SCSMB  Ul.— ^  COII/fiatti  CrOrtfcff* 

time  yotii  nrnlx  w   will  be  hero,  and  1  shall 


bavo  reflected  on 
fhw.  11.    W  illi 


this  matter, 
all  mv  heart. 


WoonviiLE  4ucovered  walking  ctbout. 


Tis  hut  a  I  ly^ood.  How  tediont  is  this  uncle!  bow 
boyish  frolic,  and  so  good  morning  to  you.: tedious  every  body!  >\  as  it  nqt  enough  to 
fisre;  where's  my  trivmnnle?  Ponpey!  An-  spend  two  deleslsible  months  from  my  lov^, 
ihony!  (-a;sarl>)  f^'.riV. ] merely  to  preserve  the  secret,  but  I  must  be 

LordG.  A  boyish  frolic  truly!  many  a  I  antalited  with  seeing,  without  arriving  at  her? 
foolish  fellov/*s  life  has  been  marked  by  surli  Yet  how,  when  I  do  see  her,  shall  1  appease 
a  boyish  frolic.    But  her  residenc^^is  the  first  thai  affecting  pride  of  a  noble  heart,  conscious 


too  late  of  Its  own  inestimahle  valucF  Why 
was  I  not  uniformly  just?  1  hftd  th«l  spared 
myself  the  bitterest  of  regrets. 


object  of  my  iuquiry.  Vane! 

Enler  Vajks. 

Is  not  my  son  come  ?  „  ^ 

ranc.  This  moment,  my  lord;  M  walks  ^-"^^f  CAPTAI^  Hakc.irt. 

till  the  governor  is  ready.  '  Capt.  H.    Woodvili^!  how   dost?  Don't 

LordH.  Vane!  I  hare  deserted  you  should ' you,  in  happy  retirement,  pity  me  my  Ealing 
be  attached  to  me,  and  I  hope  you  are?         'and  Acton   marches  and  countermarches,  as 
yane.  My  lord!— What  Ute  devil  is^  he  at?  FooU  has  itf    Btil,  methinks  thy  face  is 


[Aside. 

Lord  G.  This  strange  old  gONernor  has 
alarmed  roe  affood  deaii  you  are  raore»Ihe(y 
to  know,  whether  wilb  reason,  than  I  can  be. 
Have  you  heard  any  thing  important  of  my 
son  lately  ? 

fTine,  Never,  my  lord. 


and 

Foote  has  iii 

thinner  and  longer  than  a  forsaken'  nymph's, 
who  is  going  through  the  whole  ceremony  of 
nine  month's  repentance.  What,  thou'st  fallen 
in'love?  rostirally  too!  Nay,  pr'yihee  don't 
look  so  very  lamentable. 

yf  'ood.  liidtculous!  llqw  can  we  have  an 


™y  I 

Lord  G.    Not  that   lie  keeps 

What  does  the  fool  smile  at?  \A*ide.\    CapLH.  1  ^ucss  what  you  mean|  but  why 

ytme.  I  did  not  think  that  any  thing  im-  makd  momitkiM  of  mole-htHs?  Is  the  rosy- 


a  mistress  ? ,  ov 


ye  or  ear  for  nleaAire,  when  our  fate  bangs 

iver  us  undcrided? 


poiiant,  my  lord. 

LordG,  1  do,  sir;  and  ara  told  a  more 
important  diing;  that  be  even  tbidta  of marry> 


fisted  damsel  .so  obstinately  virtuous  ? 

f^'ood.  Imagine  a  lair  favourite  of  Phoebus 
in-aU  respects;  since,  while  ber  fiiee  caught 


ing  her.  Now,  though  I  cannot  credit  tbis,  I  bis  beami,  her  lit  art  felt  his  genius!  Im.Tginc 
would  choose  to  know  what  kind  of  creature  all  tbe  graces  hid  under  a  straw  hat  and 
sbe  is.  Covid  not  yon  assume  a'  dovmish  dis-  russet  gown;  imagine— 

guise,  and,  scraping  .nn  acnuaintancc  with  Cnpt.  H.  You  have  imagined  enough  of 
her  people,  learn  something  ol  her  character  conscience;  and  now  for  a  few  plain  iafts  if 
and  designs?  you  please. 


fane.  Doubtless,  to  oblige  your  lordship. 


Ff^'ood.  To  such 


lov 


ely  country  maid  1 


1  could  do  such  a  thing.    But  u  iVlr.  Wood-  lo.st  my  heart  last  summer;  and  soou  began 
ind  love  vnll  reader  them  to  think   romances  the  only  true  histories, 


fillers  sharp  cy^'s  (a 

still  sharper)  should  discover  me,  I  might  |aiu!  happiness  not  merely  possible  in  a  COk> 
chance  to  get  a  good  drubbing  in  tbe  cha-  tage,  hut  only  possible  there. 


Cnpt.  //.  VVel! ,  all  the 
cient  and   modern)  wouiil 


philosophers  (an* 

he  able  to 


lies  Of 


racter  of  a  spy. 

Lord  G.  Oh,  it  fs  very  improbahle  he  should 
suspect  you:  at  the  worst,  name  your  em- j convince  nie  a  coach  was  not  a  mighty pretly 
plover,  and  your  bones  are  safe.  The  office  j  vehicle,  and  tbe  lasses  as  good-natured  in 
perhaps  Is  not  very  agreeable,  but  I  impose  tnwti  as  country.  But  pray  let  us  know  why 
few  such  on  you;  execute  it  well,  and  you  you  laid  a.side  the  pastoral  project  of  ealiug 
shall  remember  it  vrilb  p|easnre.  X  will  detain  I  fat  bacon  and  exjcrcising  a  crook  all  day,  that 
■)  Th*  mumm  iinhs  aM  OMwUr^  Miiifc  isrwMH.     Idiou  mightest  conclude  the  oveninf  wilb  tbv 
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superlative  indulgence  of 
bed  stuffed  with  strnw? 

t^ood.  Why,  faitli,  by  persuading  the  dear 
girl  to  sliorc  mine. 
^    CtipLH.  Ob,  now  jou  talk  the  language 
of  the  world;   and  does  that  occasion  thee 
such  a  melancholy  fare  ? 

^Fbod.  How  ignorant  arc  you  holh  of  me 
and  facri  Every  moment  since  I  prevailed 
IMs  only  served  to  coovintte  me  I  cnii  sooiur 
five  without  everv  thing  vise  than,  her;  aiiU 
.  likb  lata!  leisure  (caused  by  my  absence  with 
my  falher),  sbc  has  employed  in  adding  every 
grace  of  art  to  iho&e  ofnatuiv;  till,  tlioroughty 
chocked  at  her  situation  ,  her  letters  are  j» 
full  ci^  grief  .IS  lovi-,  .'ind  I  dread  to  hear 
every  hour  i  li^\e  lost  her. 

Capt,H*  I  dread  much  more  to  he<ir  you 
liave  lost  yourself.  AH,  my  dear  VVoodvillc, 
the  most  dangerous  charm  of  love  is ,  every 
nan  concrils  no  other  ever  found  out  Ins 
method  of  ioviug;  but,  take  my  word  for  it, 
your  Dolly  may  be  brought  back  to  a  milk- 
maid. Leave  her  to  bcr.telf  awhile,  and  the^U 
drop  the  celestials,  I  dare  swear. 

vFood.  She  is  too  noble;  and  nothing  but 
the  duty  I  owe  to  so  indulgent  a  father,  pre- 
vents me  from  oHuring  her  all  the  reparation 
in  my  power. 

Cupt.  H.  A  fine  scheme  truly !  Why,  Wood- 
ville,  art  iraotic?  To  pre<icstiaate  yourself 
among  t&e  homed  cattle  of  Ooctor^i  Com- 
mons,  and  l.iLe  a  wife  for  the  verj*  reason 
which  makes  so  many  spend  thousands  to  get 
rid  of  one. 

Pf'nnd.  To  willn!i.nv  an  rimiriMp  creature 
£roro  her  duty*  without  heiug  able  to  make 
her  happy,  it  to  me  a  very  tcrioua  refleetioB : 
iinv,  I  sinned,  1  niyy  say,  from  virtue;  and 
had  1  been  a  less  grateful  son,  might  have 
called  myself  a  faultless  lover. 

Capt.n.  Well,  well,  man,  you  are  young 
enough  to  trust  to  time,  and  he  does  wonders. 
Above  all,  shake  o(T  thia  NMiilal  lethargy. 

yf'nnd.  I  will  endeavour  to  take  y^ur  ad- 
vice. Should  she  lly,  1  were  undone  lor  ever. 
But  you  are  no  judge  of  my  Cecilia's  sin- 
cerity. How  shoiilil  yon  know  those  qualities 
which  rise  with  every  following  hour:'  Can 
von  ttilrik  so  me. inly  of  me,  as  that  I  could 
be  duped  by  a  vulgar  wetch ;  a  selfish  wan- 
ton? Oh  no,  she  possesses  every  virtue  but 
the  one  1  have  robbed  her  of.  [£zi/. 

Capt.  H.  Poor  Frank !  did  1  love  your  wel- 
fare less,  I  could  soon  ease  your  ncart,  by 
acquainting  you  of  my  marriage  with  miss 
Mortimer;  hat  now  the  immediate  consequence 
would  he,  this'  ridiculoui  matclr.  How ,  if  I 
apprise  cither  my  lord  or  the  governor?  holh 
obstinate  in  diiferenl  ways:  1  might  betray  on- 
ly to  ruin  him.  A  thought  occurs:  my  per- 
suii  is  unknown  to  her;  choosing  an  hour 
when  he  is  absent,  I*U  pay  her  a  visit,  offer 
her  an  advaotageout  acttlement,  and  learn 
from  her  hehavioor  her  real  oharader  and  in 
tentioas.  \ExiL 

ACT  11. 

SCBNR  I. — An  tlegant  Dressing-room,  with 
a  Toilelte,  richly  ornamented.  A  Harp- 
sichord, and  a  Frame,  with  Embmidcrj. 

BniDfiKT  discovered  /etching  various  sm4$U 


ttlks  as  the 


us,  how-  fantastical  some 
miles  off  ars!    If  I 
to  my  lady;  here 


can 


■1 


Eh 

(iu 


Jars  tvith 
places  theml 
Brid.  Lord  help 
folks  not  an  hundred 
ipiagine  what's  come 

^e  l»een  sighing  and  groaning  these  two' 
months,  bec.iiise  her  lover  w:is  in  the  country; 
and  now,  truly,  she's  sighing  and  ^mnnin 
because  ha  !«  come  to  tovm.  Such  m  if;^()ts  ^ 
indeed  !  I  inipht  as  well  have  slaid  in  our 
parish  ^11  the  days  of  my  life,  as  to  live  mewed 
up  with  her  tn  this  dear  sweet  town ;  I  could 
but  have  done  ibat  with  a  vairtuous  lady,  al- 
though 1  know  she  never  was  at  Foi-ball^) 
in  ail  her  jaunts,  and  we  two  should  cut  midli 
a  figure  there !  Bless  me,  what's  come  to  the 
lass  ?  \Setling  hi-r  Dress^  VVhy,  sure  it  is 
lied  with  ber  eternal  sighing,  and  makes 
me  look  .as  frightful  as  herself!  (),  bore  she 
comes,  >yilh  a  face  as  long  and  dismal  as  if 
he  was  going  to  be  macricd^  and  to  aottdbody 
else  toob 

Snter  CeCIUA,  and  throws   hrrself  on  ifte 
Snfa,  leaning  on  her  Hand. 

Cecil.  What  can  detain  VVoodville  such  an 
age  ?  It  is  an  hour  at  least  sinCtt  he  rede  by. 
iiun,  Bridget,  and  look  if  you  can  ace  hiiki 
through  the  drawing-room  vrindow. 

JSrul.  Yes,  madam. 

[Ji'xii,  ejt^ing  her  with  Contend 

Cecil.  How  wearisdme  tk  every  hoar  to  the 
wretched  I  l  liey  r,il(  li  at  ench  future  one, 
merely  to  while  away  the  present;  for,  were 
Woodville  hern,  could  he  relieve  me  from 
the  torment  of  i  eller.iion  ;  ortbc  sti  ont;,  ihoujjh 
silent,  acknowledgment  my  own  heart  perpe-. 
tnaUy  gives  of  my  error  r 

Jirid.  [^fViihout]  Hare  ha  comes,  ma*am) 
here  be  comes !  ■  ^  ■  ' 

Cecil.  Does  he?  Run  dovm  than.  XJfti^rwd. 

Brid.  {VFHhoul\  Dear  me,  no,  *ti«  not, 
neither; 

Ile-enler  BlUDGET. 

Tis  only  the  French  ambassador's  new  cook, 
with  bi.5  huge  bag  and  long  ruffles. 

Cecil.   Blind  animal!    Sure  nothing  ia  SO 
tormenting  as  expectation. 

Brid,  La,  ma'am,  any  thing  will  torment 
one  when  one  has  a  mind  to  be  tormented, 
which  must  be  your  case  for  sartin.  What 
signifies  silting  mope,  mope,  mope,  from  morn» 
ing  to  night  ?  You  d  fiud  yourself  a  deal  better 
if  you  went  out  only  two  three  times  a 
day.  For  a  walk,  we  are  next  door  to  the 
Park,  as  1  may  aa^i  *nA  for  a  ride,  such  a 
dear  sweet  vts-a-ris  and  pretty  horses  might 
tempt  any  one.  Then,  as  to  company,  you'll 
say^  "A  tig  for  TOur  starched  ladies,  who  owe 
their  virtue  to  tbeir  ugliness!"  Mine  is  very 
much  nl  vour  service.  \  Cour/raies. 

Ceu'l.  iiow  could  1  endure  this  girl,  did  1^ 
not  know  that  her  ignoraaee  exceeds  even' 
her  impertinence.  {^Aside']-!  have  iio  pleMure 
oing  abroad.  '     ■  v 

rid.  Oh  la,  maVim,  hov^  should  yon  know 
till  you  try?  Sure  every  body  must  wish  to 
see  and  be  seen.  Then  there's  such  a  delightful 
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l)   A  pcrmn 
ha  II  wliil 


it  iiid  (o  btr«  •  »a||ol  in  hit  li*t4  whea 
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hurricane,  all  the  world  aw  busy,  though 

most  are  doin^  nothing;  In  iiiplj.sh  the  mini, 
anil  dfivQ  against  the  people  of  quaiil}'.  Ob, 
give  me  a  coach,  an4  I^oadlon  n»r  ever  and 
ever!  You  could  but  lock  youraelf  wen: 
jrou  as  old  and  ugly  as  gay  lady  Grixile  at 
neil  dof»r. 

Cecil.  Had  I  l>ecn  so,  I  h.id  rnnlinued  hapny. 

Brid.  La,  ma'am,  dun'l  ye  lalk  so  purpiia- 
nely!^)  Happy  to  he  old  and  uglv?  Or,  TU 
tell  you  what:  as  ycu  don't  Trmrli  secni  to 
ilnncy  goiug  out,  suppose  you  were  lo  come 
down  now  and  then  (you  know  wo  have  a 
pure  lar^rc  hnll),  and  t.»ke  a  gnine  of  romps 
■with  us.  If  you  were  one*  lo  see  our  Jacob 
hunt  the  slipper,  you  would  die  with  laugh- 
ing! Madam  Frislc,  my  List  mistress,  used,  as 
soon  as  ever  maslcr  was  gone  (aiul  indeed  he 
did  not  trouble  her  much  with  his  company), 
to  run  down,  draw  up  lirr  brocaded  niggle- 
de>gee,^)  and  fall  to  play  at  some  good  fun 
or  other!  Dear  Li  art,  we  were  as  merry  then 
as  th*:  day  was  long !  1  am  aore  I  have  never 
been  haU  so  happy  since. 

Cecil.  I  cannot  possibly  iniil  ilc  the  model 
you  propose ;  but  though  I  doa'l  choose  to  go 
abroad,  you  may. 

Brid.  I  don't  love  to         much  among  the 

mobility, ')  neither.  If  indeed,  madam,  next 
 s_.  » J   _^  ^^^^       ^^.^  <:^L^<^  t 
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winter  you'd  give  me  aeme  of  your  Uclcets,  I 

would  lain  go  to  a  masquerade  (it  vexes  me  tinct?  For  sure  it  mUSt,  whM  yos  CW  tWSOlva 


Woodville,  f  am  an  altered  bein^!  Why  have 
you  redun-d  me  to  shrink  thus  m  yoUr  pre- 
sence ?  Ok  why  have  you  made  roe  unworthy 
of  yourselir 

T/^tuiS  agaijist  Jus  Shoulder,  Dverping. 

fVood.  Cruel  girll  is  this  my  welcome  f 
When  did  I  appear  to  think  you  so? 

Cecil.  Tell  me  when  any  onh  else  will  ttinfc 

me  otherwise. 

Pf  'uod.  Will  you  never  be  above  so  nant>w 
a  prejudice?  Are  we  not  the  whole  world  lo 
each  other?  Nay,  dry  your  lears:  allow  me  to 
dry  them.  [JCsmm  lur]  What  i*  tharv  in  the- 
rnrh  of  love  or  wealth  i  ha^^ot  aonght  to 
ni.ikc  you  happy  ? 

Cecil.  Thai  which  is  the  essence  of  all  ca- 
joymcnls,  innocence!  Oh,  \Vf»o«lville,  you 
knew  nut  the  value  of  the  heart  whnse  peace 
you  have  destroyed.  MyaOMiiMlily  first  ruined 
my  virtue,  and  then  my  repose.  But  thoii<;!t 
for  you  I  consented  to  abandon  an  humble 
happy  home,  to  embitter  the  age  of  my  vener- 
able father,  and  bear  the  contempt  of  the 
world,  I  can  never  support  my  own.  JMy 
heart  revolts  against  my  situation,  and  hourly 
bids  me  renounce  a  splendour,  which  only 
renders  ^ttilt  more  despicable.  \Rkes^  I  meant 
to  explaui  this  hereafter;  but  the  .igitation  of 
my  mind  obliged  me  to  lighten  il  immediately. 
fVood.  Is  yodr  affedino  then  dr«ady 


months  together);  and  Mrs.  Trim  |iromises     CedL  Were  my  love  extinct,  I  might  ainl 

bic!),  she  into  a  mean  content!    Oh,  no!  *Tia  to  tt 


lo  sec  um  stick  iu  the  thing-um-bohs^)  for  to  torture  me  thus! 
months  together);  and  Mrs. 
me  the  lent  of  a  Wenus's  dress 
says,  I  shall  cut  a  figure  in.    Now,  ma'am,  if 
I  nad  but  some  diamonds  (for  beggars  wear 
diamond's  iliere,  thev  say),  who  know*  but  1 
might  nuke  my  fortune,  like  you? 

Cecil.  Mar  il,  mncb  rather,  like  roe.  That 
is  no  place  for  girls  of  your  statioOf  which 
exposes  you  to  so  much  insult. 
Brid,  Ah,  let  me  nlono,  madam,  f<ir  taking 


tfatt 

alone  I  owe  my  resolution. 

yf'ood.  Can  you  then  plunge  me  into  des« 
pi!r So  young,  so  lovely  too!  Ob!  where 
could  >ou  hnd  so  safe  an  asylum  as  my  heart? 
VN  hither  could  you  fly? 

Cecil.  I  am  obliged  to  you,  sir,  for  the 
nueslion ;  but  who  is  it  has  made  me  thus 
destitute  ?  I  may  retain  your  proteolioa  indeed, 
care  of  number  ooe.  I  ware  never  afeard  but!  but  at  what  price  i* 
once  in  my  whole  life,  and  that  ware  ^of;  fVood.  Give  me  but  a  little  time,  my  love! 
grandfar's')  ghost;  for  he  always  hated  I,,  andji  am  eciually  perplexed  between  my  father  and 
used  to  walk  (poor  soul!)  in  our  barken,  fori  my  uncle}  each  <d  whom  offers  me  a  wife  I  can 
all  the  world  like  an  ass  with  a  fle-wig  on.   |  never  love.  "Solfer  them  to  defeat  each  other's 

[./  huockini;.  schen>es!  Tel  me  if  possible  be  happy  without 
Cecil,  ilark!  that  sure  is  WoooviUe's  knock!  a  crime}  for  I  must  think  it  one  td  grieve  a 
Fly,  and  see!  {Exit  BriHgeL  Cecilia  vfolks  pwnX  hitherto  so  indulgent  I  will  not  put 
eagerly  la  ihrTfonr ,  /an!  rr'nrns  (IS  otvifrly^  any  thing  in  competllion  with  your  pence; 
Alas,  is  this  my  repenlapcei'  Dare  1  sin  against ' 
my  judgment? 

Enter  WOODVILLE. 


and  loii^  for  the  hour  when  the  errors  of  the 
lover  will  be  ubsorhed  iu  the  mertls  of  the 

husband. 

Cecil.  No,  Woodville!  That  was,  when  i»- 
ffTood.  My  Cecilia!  my  soul!  have  I  at  last  | nocent.  as  far  above  my  hopes,  as  it  is  now 
the  happiness  of  beholding  you?  You  know  beyond  my  wishes.  I  love  you  too  sincerely 
me  too  well  to  imagine  1  would  punish  my-  to  reap  any  advantage  from  so  eenerous  an 
self  by  a  moments  vofaoilary  delay*  error ;  yet  you  at  onee  flatter  ana  wound  my 

CenOL  Oh  no,  it  is  not  that  '     "  "  '        •      ••  ■ 

[They  tit  down  nn  the  Sofa. 
Vf'bod.  Say  you  are  gled  to  sec  me;  uflord 
me  one  kind  word  to  atoae  for  yottr  cold 
looks.   Are  you  not  well? 


heart,  m  allowing  me  worthy  such  a  distinct 
tion;  but  love  cannot  subsist  without  esteem, 
and  how  should  I  peseeis  yonn  when  I  have 
lost  even  my  own? 

fTood.  It  is  impossible  you   should  ever 
CecA  Rai&er  say  lanaolk^fifr  tfydeorjiose  either,  while  so  deserving  of  both.   I  am 

obliged  to  return  directly,  but  will  hasten  to 


0  Propli«B«ly.         i)  N<|lfg«. 

S)  The  nobility  are  liit  tilled  of  the  Itad,  %nA  lUe 
mahilitj  the  lowc*!  clau;  but  «!>•  mcui*  l)>«  fird 
i:lu>,  befe. 

i)  When  OM  doM  Bot  kBaia|lli«  ■«■!•  •  lhte|  om- 
■•okrally  vXU   

») 


you  the  very  first  moment.  When  we  n 
again  it  must  be  with  a  smile,  rcmemhcr! 


meet 


CeciL  It  will  when  we  meet  again.  Oh, 
how  those  words  oppress  me!  [A»ide'\  But 
do  not  regulate  your  conduct  by  mine,  nor 
make  ne  an  arguroenl  with  yovBself  for  dhb* 
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[Act  n* 


dbeyiag  my  lord;  Ibr  here  I  solemnly  swear 

ncTcr  to  acrepl  ynii  without  the  joint  consent 
of  both  our  fathers;  and  tliat  I  ronsiJer  nn 
•teraal  •b)iiration!  But  may  the  favoured  wo- 
Tnan  yoti  are  !o  make  h;«ppv,  hate  ail  niy 
love  ^^  llllollt  mv  weaLiiess  I     [ K.rii  in  IVars. 

f  J  o'ifL  l)i»iiilerfrsled,  exallcil  girl  I  Why 
add  sui  h  a  needless  har?  For  is  il  poMlble  to 
gain  mv  father's  consent?  And  ycl  without  her 
nfe  woiild  he  insupportahle !  The  censures  of 
the  world !  What  is  that  wurM  to  me?  Were 
I  weak  enough  lo  sacrifiee  her  to  the  erro- 
lieous  judgiiienl  of  the  malicious  and  iinfcrl- 
ingt  what  <lifts*t  offer  to  reward  mef^Com- 
mcndationt  I  can  never  deserve,'  and  riches  I 
eas  never  eojoy.  [^Exi/. 

SciMK  tt,-^ji  Slreet  before  Cecilia's  House. 
Jacob  opens  the  Dnnr  nml  U-fs  out  \\'ooi)- 
VILtE,  H'hn  passes  oi'cr  tlif.  Sidgr  :  Jacois 
remains  with  his  Hands  in  his  Pockfis, 
ixhis/lift!^.     f' titer  Vane,  disfruisetl,  with 
a  iiasket  of  Game  in  his  J  land. 
Vane,  So,  there  he  goes  at  last.'    I  may 
open  the  attack  ^v^ll  onl   fear  of  a  disrorery, 
tince  our  hopeful  heir  will  hardly  return  tf'- 
rediy.   This  intelligence  of  my  laQdlordV  at 
the  Blue  Posts  has  made  the  matter  much 


easier.    L'm,  a  Kood  suhject !  Sure  I  ought  to 
fin 

fellow  al   the   parish-schoti! ,  Jacoh  Gawky 


know  thai  bnml 


i*s  face  I  As  I  live,  nrv*  play- 
rish-schoti! ,  Jacoh  Ga 
Now  for  a  toucK  of  the  old  dialect.    D'ye  hire, 
young  moo!  Prav,  do  ye>  knaw  where  one 
Bctt  J)owson  do  live?  . 
Jacob,  Noa,  not  I. 

fane.  Hay!  Why,  lure*)  aa  two-pence, 

thou  hecsl  J:irnh  Gawky! 

Jacob.  Oilsbodlikins!  zo  1  be  indeed!  But, 
who  beest  ilice? 

f^ane.  \A  iiat ,  doost  not  biaw  thy  ouFd 
ikboolvellow,  VV^ill,  niun  ? 

Jacob.  Hay!  What?  Wuli?  Od  rabbit  it, 
if  I  hrn't  desprat^  ^lad  to  WUt  thce;  where 
doost  live  now,  mun  ? 

fane.  Uowri  at  hnome,  in  our  parish.  I 
be  coemed  up  with  Zitr  Jsaac  Promise  to  be 
meade  excoisemun. 

Jacob,  Thee*at  good  luck,  fatdir  wish,  no 
odds  too  thee,  my  fortin  ware  as  good!  hut 
tbeed'st  always  a  muortal  good  notion  of 
wroilisig  and  cyphers,  while  1  don't  knaw  my 
own  nrame  wKen  1  do  tee  iL  What  didst 
leave  tea  for? 

Vane.  Why,  I  ware  afraid  I  shoold  be 
killed  beiore  i  corned  lo  be  a  great  nion :  but 
what  brought  thee  into  this  foine  houae? 

Jacob.  Fortin,  WuU!  *ForlUli  DidH  thee 
knaw  Nan  o'th*  mill? 

Vane.  Noa,  not  I. 

Jacob.  Od  rabbit  it!  I  thought  every  muortal 
■out  bad  knawd  the.  WeU,  Nan  and  1  ware 
such  near  neishbors,  there  ware  only  a  hsm 
between  us;  ine  ware  a  f!c.sp»Tnte  /marl  lass, 
lhal'a  the  truth  onH:  and  i  had  haif  a  moind 
to  teake  lo  lf»y^iei^  hasineia,  and  marry  xbe : 

h\i\,  crod,  the  limpletnny  grow'd  so  fond,  that 
some  how  or  other,  i  ware  tired  firsli!  when 
kchoM  you,  xqoiro  lakes  a  fanicy  to  me,  and 

O  Tlin  duttct  b  iBoch  ll>e  lame  ii  \ht  Yoikihiie,  only 
Ulal  Ihn  t  if  ctiangrd  i/ilo  z,  m  l  \\,r  lurd  Irltcrs  iiilo 
mQ  ona*  al  iho  li«4ianin)i  uf  a  tjrilatilt;  for  fauttaecf 

Ml*  Cm  •«%  sklMalMllm»k  ttlMslMimr;  sle. 


made  I  cuome  and  live  at  the  hall;  nad  as 

my  head  run  all  on  tuown,  when  aw  corned 
up  to  London,  aw  broii^iit  i  wi*un:  zo  I  thought 
to  get  rid  that  way  of  the  hullockin^  of  N.m. 

/  ane,  But»  Jacoh^  how  didst  g«t  into  thic  *) 
foine  bouse? 

Jacob.  Dang  il,  doan't  I  zeay.  III  tell  the 

r resent!  Zoa,  as  1  ware  saying,  one  holiday 
went  to  see  thIc  there  church,  wi*  the  ten 
like  a  huge  punch-howl  turned  auver;  and, 
dang  it!  who  should  arrive  in  the  very  nid^ 
hot  madam  Nan.  Well,  huomc  oomcs  I  as 
nurrv  as  a  rrirkcl  ;  7<|uirL'  t.aals  for  I  in  a 
muortal  hurry  ^  when  who  should  1  see,  hut 
madam  Nan  on  her  marrowbonev  a  r.roying 
for  dear  loifr  I  dan^  il,  1  thought  at  (irst  f 
should  ha*  swounded;  zo  a  made  a  long  sar- 
manl  abottt  Vlucing  u  poor  cirl,  and  said  I 
should  zarl  iiiilv  '^••t  lo  the  divii  /f)rll,  arxl  Iheu  • 
turned  1  off.  iiut  the  best  fun  is  to  com^ 
mun ;  rabhSt  me!  if  aw  did  not  teake  Nan  tolo 
L.rrfiiii^  liinvirlf;  and  /he 'do  flailOt  II  nhooC* 
as  foine  as  a  duchess. 

f''ane.  A  mighty  religious  WioralgentlemM, 
truly !  \  Aside\  Vv'dl,  how  came  yon  lo  ihia 
pleace  i 

Jacob,  .Why,  Meay-day,  walking  in  Conr- 
mon-garden  ^)  to  smell  the  pozeys,  who  7houId 
I  zee  hut  our  Bridget!  1  was  muortal  glad  to 
zee  her,  you  must  needs  Ihink,  and  the  got  I 
ihis  here  pleace. 

f  ane.  \Vounds!  dost  li>e  wi*  a  lord  in  this 
foine  house? 

Jacob.  Noa;  a  Icady,  you  fool!  hut  zuch  a 
leady,  zuch  a  dear,  easy,  good-nalured  crea- 
lttr«!  she  Ait  never  say  a«>a,  lei  we  do  what 
we  wull. 

fane.  Now  to  the  point.  \Aside]  Is  vour 
lady  married? 

.hu  fth.  Noa:  but  zhc's  as  good;  and  whal'sl 
ihink  mun?  to  a  lord's  zon!  ihough  if  n  %vare 
a  kini^,  aw  would  not  be  too  good  for  the. 
A  muortal  fine  comely  mon  too,  who  do  love 
her,  as  aw  do  the  eyes  in  his  head.  Couzin 
Bridget  do  leU  I,  zhe  zeeded  ')  a  letter  where 
aw  do  cay  aw  wull  ha'  her  any  day  of  the 
week,  whatever  do  come  o'th'  next,  ^^'hy,  I 
warrant  they  have  'pointed  wedding- dav  ! 

fane.  The  devil  they  hafo/  My  lord  will 
go  mad  at  this  news.  [Aside. 

Jacob.  Ljuk  a  deazy !  how  merry  we  will 
be  on  that  dayl  Wo't  come  and  '}iiakct  wT 
us? 

Vane*  Yes,  yes,  I  shall  certainly  make  one 
among  you,  either  then  or  )»efo're.  \  Asidr^ 
But  now  I  must  gba  and  give  this  geame  to 
zqtjire — zquire — wlial  the  dickens  be  liis  name! 
1  do  always  forget  it,  there  xbould  be  a  ticket 
somewhere:  zoa,  rabbit  me!  if  some  of  your 
London  faulk  ha'  no'  cut  it  off,  out  oYun! 

Jacob.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  'ecod,  nothing  more  li> 
kelier.  [Both  laugh  foolishiyX  The  rum 
people  he  zo  zharp  as  needles.  But  there*s  BO 
pleace  like  it  for  all  that;  1  be aet ujKm  Uvia^ 
and  dying  in  it. 

Vane.  Now  to  secure  my  return  if  ncoci 
sarv.  [AtideX  I'll  telftbee  whal^  Jacob!  seeing 
as  DOW  [  •ha*^lo<t  thIc  there  direction,  do  thee 
teake  the  basket:  'tis  only  a  present  of  geame 
from  the  parson  o'  our  parish ;  and,  if  so  be 
I  canH-^ad  the  geoolman,  why  ^  boaesUj 
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^aco6.  WuN  ye  indeed?  drag  it!  that's 


mine.    Meay  h9  VU 
ttr  wi'  ye. 


clever;  .md  lln-n  you'll  see  our  Bndgel.  She's 
a  muorloi  iniarl  lass,  1  prur.iise  ye!  and,  rneay 
ke,  may'sl  gel  a  peap  at  niy  leady,  who's  de- 
sperate* bandsoine  I  f«ooJ  bye  I'yc.  Bkidgt^t's 
■o  conucal!  o<l  rabbit  it,  we'll  be  maio  merry. 

[Ktti. 

P'ane.  Thus  far  I  have  succeeded  to  admi- 
ration !  our  young  heir  has  rcalljr  a  mia<^  to 
play  the  fool  and  marry  hU  nri«lre»l  ihofigllv 
lailli,  man  ving  his  own  does  not  seetn  very 
incxcusaiiie,  wlieii  so  many  of  U\s  ecjuals  luu- 
desrly  cooIcdC  thenwelves  ^ilh  the  casl-nfTs  uf 
balf  iJieir  a('r|uatntance.  [tLtit. 

'SCBMB  IlL — An  Jftartmcnt  in  Cbciua's 
House. 

Enter  BnitoCBT. 

Jirid.  So,  just  thf  old  slory  again !  cryinc, 
cryjog  -for  ever!  Lord,  il  1  was  a  manf  I  sbould 
kat« 'Micb  a  wbimpering  —  what  would  abe 
kftVtf  I  wonder?  to  refuse  su<  li    i  lumdsomc, 

rileelf  good-natured  man!  and,  TU  be  sworn, 
oflered  to  marry  her;  for  I  Ihlened  with 
all  my  ears!  Oh,  that  he  would  have  me  now! 
1  should  become  my  own  coacb  prodigiousiy, 
llnl^  a  aura  tbiiif .  \A  knocking}  Iby,  who 
koocka? 

£>i/«r  Jacob. 

Jacob.  A  young  mon  do  want  my  Icady. 
Jirid.  A  man  ?  wbat  sort  of  a  man  ? 
Jacob.  Whj  a  mon— like— juat  aucb  ano- 

iher  .>s  I. 


a  lovely  girl,  indeed!  1< 
for  she  awes  me. 


blama  Fraok* 


EiUrr  CbCiua,  follo^^ed  offitiout^ 

CmciV  1  was  infiormed,  sir,  you  had  parti- 
cular business  with  iiie. 

Capt.U.  i  took  the  liberty,  madam — I  say, 
madam,  I— 

Cecil.  As  I  h;»\e  neither  friends  or  relations 
in  London,  {Siglis\  I  am  at  a  loss  to  guess- 
Capl,  H.  vVml  1  would  eommumeate,  im 
dam,  requires  secrcsy. 

Cecil.  Hridgel,  go  wh'-re  1  ordeif»i  you  just 
now. 

lirid.  Yes,  madam. — But  if  I  au't  even  with 
you  for  this—  [Aiude,  and  cut, 

Cecil.  I  oomplied  with  jour  request,  sir, 
without  inquiring  the  motive ;  because  You,  I 
think,  can  have  only  one.  iMy  father,  ifl  may 
trust  niy  heart,  has' made  yoa  hit  aaasenger 
to  an  unwilling  offender, 

Gapt.  H.  Pardon  me,  madam,  bat  f  refer 
you  to  this. 

CeciL  IReadsX  Madam, — Being  certainly 
utformea  Mr.  Woodvtlle  is  oi*  me  point  of 
marr)ing  a  Indj  chosen    bj    fu's  friends, 
f»hen  it  is  presumed  j  ou  tvill  be  disengaged, 
a  nobieman  of  rank  and  estate  aboee  ofkat 
he  can  et-  cr  possess,  is  thus  earlj  in  taj  ing 
his  heart  tuid  fortune  at  your  feet,  lest 
some  more  lucky   rical  should  anticipate 
flint.     The  bearer  is  authorised  to  disclose 
all  particulars,  and  offer  jou  a  settlement 
<*>orthf  jour  aeee/Oance.  '—Deign,  rtiadam, 
i/o   listen   to   Jtim    on  the  subject,  and  fou 
Jirid.  No,  no,  no;  tJiat's  not  so  easy  toiiv/// find  tltc  unkno<.vn  loi.n-r  as  generous, 
find.    What  can  any  man  want  .with  bcr?  a/}<i  not  less  constant,  than  Woodville.^ 


tl  of  glre\ 
r,  Bridget  r 


show  him  in  here,  J.icob 

Jacob,  r  lieturning  in  a  kind 
VV'hen  shall  we  have  the  weddin(^, 

Brid.  We  shall  have  a  burying  fint,  I 
believe. 

Jacob.  Od  rabbit  it!  w«  W4MI*t  be  ibeir  se- 
conds there,  faith  I  {KciL 

Brid,  Now,  if  he  miatakf a  me  fpr  my  lady, 
I  ahall  Gnd  nut  what  he  want*. 

Re-enter  Jacob^  W/ft  Captain  IIarcoviit, 

dis[;iiised. 

Copt.  U.  is  that  your,  lad V  ?  \SurveYiaghcr.  \\xo\x^  not 
•  Jacob.  He,  he,  be!  laulc,  sur,  don^  you  hare  a  beat 
know  that's  our  Bridget? 

lirid.  So,  deucf  on  him,  there's  my  whole 
scheme  spoiled!  \j4side\  My  lady,  sir,  is  en- 
gaged; hut,  if  30U  tell  me  yonr  buaiaest^  it 
will  do  just  as  well. 
.   CapLU.  For  yourself  it  may,  child ! 

\^(Jhueks  her  under  tfic  Chin. 
•  Srid.  What.  )uu  belong  to  Mr.  Gargle  the 
apothecary  ?  or  come  from  the  jewclfer  QO 
Ludgritr  liill  ?  or  ha^e  a  Idler  from  — 


Capl.H.  The  very  person;  you  have  hit  il. 
Aad  BOW,  do  me  the  favour  to  tell  your  lady, 
a  strnnc;(>r  wishea  lo  apeak  to  her  oin  particu- 
lar liusiness. 

Bridm  Ver>'  well,  sn*.  Waa  ever  handsome 
flun  so  cralilied  1  [^Aside.  A'.tit. 

Capt.  H.  'Kgad,  if  the  mistress  has  half  as 
much  tonguv  as  the  maid,  W'uodville  may 
Caich  *me  in  the  midst  of  my  first  speech. 
fivW  for  mj  credentials!  and  here  she  comes! 


Good  heavftis!  to  what  an  insult  have  1  ex- 

posed  rn)  self! 

[Bursts  into  Tears,  and  sinks  into  n 
Chair,    without   minding  Harcourt, 
9vho  tvatches  her  veith  Irresolution. 
Can£iL  What  can  I  think?  Then-  is  an 
air  of  injured  delicacy  in  her  which  teaches 
me  to  reproach  myself  for  a  -well-meant  de- 
ceit. \Asiiir\  If,  madam  — 

Cecil.  I  had  forgot  this  wretch.  \Ris^s'\ 
ReliTrn,  sir,  to  your  vile  employer;  tell  him, 
is,  I  a»n  loo  sensible  <if  the  insull, 
entitled  tp  resent  it;  tell  him  I 
bearl  abov«  my  sttuklion,  and  that  he 
has  only  Ind  the  barbarous  salisfaclion  oT  add- 
ing  another   misery   to  those  which  almost 
overwhefined  me  befcire. 

Capt.  If.  Hear  me,  madam,  I  conjure  j  ou ! 
Cecil.  Never !   a  word  would  contaminate 
me.  [Struggles  to  go  off, 

Capt.H.  Nay,  you  sliall.    You  do  not  know 
half  the  goad  consequences  of  this  letter.    I  i 
am  the  IViend,  the  relation  of  Woodvilla^ny 
name,  Ilarcourl! 

Cecil.  Is  it  possible  be  sbould  be  so  cruel, 
so  unjust? 

Capt.H.  lie  is  ni-.itber  cruel  nor  unjust,  bnt 
only  unfortunate.— Hear. — He  designs  to  marry 
you;  thia  I  learned  from  himself  only  this 
morning.  A*  a  pfoof  of  my  sincerity,  I  will 
own  1  doubted  your  right  to  that  mane  of  Ma 
esteem,  and  made  thiji  trial  in  consequence. 
Pleased  to  find  you  worthy  of  his  rank,  I  fee) 
shocked  at  reminding  you,  you  ought  not  lo 
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dbafc  il«  But,  madatn,  if  vou  truly  lov«  Um, 
yon  cannot  wish  that  to  oe  just  to  you  he 
should  be  unjuAl  to  those  wbo  have  a  prior 
right  over  tiiiii.~Tliis  diall  pOMilTely  be  my 
last  eflbrt.  ^  ^  [^Jsu^r. 

CeviL  A  mothre  like  yours,  sir,  will  excuse 
any  thing.  Ho\v  little  iny  happiness,  honour, 
or  interest,  ever  weighed  9gainsl  his  need  not 
be  repeated;  fiir  be  it  from  me  now  to  dis- 
grace him.  He  is  apprised  of  my  invincible 
objections  to  a  niatcb  which  will  never  take 
plaee.  M.-iy  he  Ibrm  a- happier!  while  I,  by 
a  Tolunlaty  poverty,  expiate  my  offence. 

Har.  Ma — ma — What  the  devil  chokes  mc 
so?  [^Asidei^  I  am  strndk  with  your  »cnliments, 
and  must  find  you  .i  proper  as\lum.  Tin- 
moment  I  saw  you,  1  had  hopes  such  nian- 
aera  could  not  veil  an  immoral  heart.  1  havi- 
proTPfl  your  sincerity,  and  owe  n  rpiMi.ition 
to  ^our  delicacy.  'i'he  proposed  bride  uf 
Woodvile  is  every  way  wortDjr  that  dialinr- 
tion;  nor  am  I  without  hopes  even  she  \vill 
be  prevailed  on  to  protect  you.  Uut  1  must 
not  leave  a  doubt  of  my  •inccrity:'^di»  you 
know  miss  Mortimer? 

CefiL  I  have  seen  the  lady,  sir.  —  But  dare 
1  credit  my  senses?  has  heaven  Ibfroed  two 
such  hearts,  and  for  me? 

Hdr,  V^ith  her  your  story  will  be  buried 
for  ever :  and  I  think,  the  sooner  you  disap- 
pear^ the  more  easily  will jrou  prevent  Wood- 
vflle^  disobediMKe.  I  witl  open  the  alftir  .to 
miss  IVIorlimrr  dircclly,  and  if  she  ([uiL'scrs, 
desire  her  to  call  for  you  in  person,  to  pre- 
vent the  possibility  of  any  artifice.        *  - 

Cecil,  lie  who  inspired  such  sentiments, 
alone  can  reward  them!  Oi^  sir,  you  have 
vaiacd  a  poor  despondin*  heart;  but  it  shall 
the  business  oi  mv  futiiiJ'  life  to  deserve 
those  favours  I  can  never  half  repay. 
•  JKv«  I  find,  by  punishing  me  with  acknow- 
ledgments, you  are  resolved  to  be  obliged  to 
me.  The  time  is  too  precious  to  be  wasted 
on  such  trifles.  Al  seven,  yon  shall  have  cer- 
tain intelligence  of  my  success ;  employ  the 
interim  to  the  best  advantage,  and  hope  every 
thing  from  darin^^  to  deserve  well.  [ICxit. 

Cecil.  Asloiiisliing  interposition  of  heavpu  I 
—Hope!  What  have  i  to  hope?— But  let  the 
consciousness  of  acting  riffally  support  me  in 
the  sad  moment  of  renouncing  vVoodville, 
and  in  him  all  that  rendered  life  desirable. 

ScENB  IV. — LonD  Glbnmorb*s  House. 
Enitr  LoftD  Gunhobb  and  VAni. 

IttU^G.  And  are  you  sure  of  all  this? 

Wane.  Absolutely,  ray  lord.  I  have  known 
the  hompkin,  her  feotman,  from  the  height  of 
bis  own  cluh. 

Lord  G.  What  a  cursed  infatuation !  1  know 
not  what  to  t«solve  on.  ^ 

foMffi  If  I  May  be  permitted  to  advise,  my 
lord— 

Lord  G.  And  who  asked  yonr  advice ,  sir? 

P'ane.  You  have,  my  lord,  formerly. 

LordG.  Take  care  you  slay  till  I  do. — 
tfcave  me,  sir.  ^ 

T'oiic.  If  you  don*t  like  my  advice,  1  shall 
give  you  my  opinion  very  soortly. — A  crusty 
crab!  [iEcA;  muttering. 

Lord  G.  This  is  the  certain  consequence  of 
entrusting  low  people;  and  yet  there  is  no 


doing  wMhout  them. — I  can  never  master  my 
feelings  enough  to  speak  properly  lo  Wooa- 
ville  on  the  subject,  therefore  must  fix  on  some 
other  method.  \_Pauseg]  Thafs  a  sure  on^ 
and  falls  heavy  on  the  artful,  aspiring  creatnm 
only!— Vane! 

Re-enter  Vane. 
Could  not  you  procure^  me  a  traveUing-chaise 
and  four  stout  kIIows  immediately  7 

fane.  To  be  sure,  my  lord,  I  can  ordier  • 
chaise  at  auy  inn,  if  you  choose  it. 

LordG.  Pho,  pho!  Do  v^hat  I  have  ordered, 
and  wait  near  llic  Ilorsr -guards  in  about  an 
hour;  when  1  shall  seite  inis  insolent  baggage, 
and  convey  her  out  of  my  son*s  reach.  ITwe 
can  rontrive  to  friphlen  her  into  taking  you 
as  a  husbaud,  it  will  end  all  my  fears,  and 
slutll  he  the  making  of  your  fortuOe. 

fane.  'Gad,  1  like  the  projerl  well.  —  A 
handsome  wife  is  llie  best  bait  when  we  fish 
for  preferment;  and  this  gives  me  a  double 
claim  liolh  on  father  and  son.  \.^sifie'\  No- 
thing liut  the  profound  respect  I  nave  for  your 
lordship  could  induce  me  to  think  of  tUst 
though  born  without  rank  and  fortune,  I  bavn 
a  soul,  my  lord — 

Lord  d.  Come,  come,  my  good  lad,  I  guess 
what  you  would  say ;  but  we  have  no  time 
for  speeches.  —  1  have  set  my  heart  on  the 
success  of  this  project;  and  yott  shitt  Ihsd 
your  interest  in  indulging  me.' 

Snier  CaMain  HARContr,  meeting  MiM 

Mortimer. 

Har.  If  I  were  to  judge  of  your  temper  by 
your  looks,  my  dear,  I  would  say  it  was  un- 
commonly sweet,  this  morning. 

MissM.  A  truce  with  compliment;  1  must 
in  reason  renounce  dear  flattery  after  marriage. 

Hor.  To  flattery  you  never  paid  court;  but 
the  la^nguage  of  the  heart  and  the  world  will 
sometimes  resemble.  —  I  ought,  however,  to 
praise  your  temper,  Tot  I  am  come  to  try  il^ 
and  give  you  a  noble  opportuuity  of  exerting 
its  l>cMe\ olence. 

Miss  M.  A  benevolence  yon  Certainly  doubt 

by  this  studied  eiilogiiim. 

Har.  1  might,  did  I  not  know  it  well.— In 

short,  my  love,  1  have  4aken  the  strangest  step 

this  morning — 
Miss  M.  Wh:a  step,  for  heaven*s  sake? 
Har.  In  regard  to  a  lady.  i 
MijssM.  Not  another  wi/e,  I  hope? 
Har.  No,  only  a  mistress. 
Mits  M.  Oh,  a  trifle,  a  trifle! 
Capt.  H.  You  may  laugh,  madam,  but  1  am , 
serious.    In  plain  English,  Woodville  has  a 
mistress  he  doles  on  so  madly,  as  even  lo 
intend  marrying  her.  Imagining  her,  like  most 
of  her  stamp,  only  an  artful  interested  crea- 
ture, I  paid  her  a  visit  as  a  stranger,  with 
an  efler  which  must  have  nnveiled  her  heart 
had   it  been  base;  but  I  found   her,  on  thft 
contrary,  a  truly  noble-minded  girl,  and  &r 
above  her  present  Mtnation,  which  dM  earn- 
estly wishes  to  quit.  —  In  short,  mV  dear,  I 
thought  it  prudent  to  part  them ;  and,  in  your 
name,  offered  her  an  asyfami.  *  * 

Miss  M.  In  my  name;  you  amare  me,  Mr. 
Harcourtl  Would  you  associate  your  wile 
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with  a  kept  mistress  ?  bring  such  an  acquisi- 
tion into  the  house  of  lord  Glenmore,  and  de- 
prive VVoodville  of,  perhaps,  his  only  reason 
for  not  interforing  with  us? — Do  you  think  I 
credit  this  sudden  acquaintance? 

Cap/.  H.  I  deceived  myself,  I  fmd  ;  1  thought 
you  above  such  low  suspicion — that  you  could 
make  distinctions. 

Miss  M.  Yes,  yes,  I  can  make  distinctions 
more  clearly  than  you  wished.  You  must  ex- 
cuse my  inteiTercnce  in  this  affair,  sir;  and 
let  me  hint  to  y«>u,  that  your  own  will  dr  as 
little  credit  to  your  heart  as  to  your  under- 
standing. 

Capt.'H.  Mighty  well,  madam!  goon.  Settle 
this  with  respect  to  yourself,  but  do  not  be 
concerned  about  me:  for  in  one  word,  if  you 
cannot  resolve  on  protecting  this  poor  unfor- 
tunate,  1  will. 

MissM.  That  must  not  be;  yet  his  warmth 
alarms  me.  \Asidr\  Nay  but,  my  dear,  think 
deliberately !— Supposing  her  all  you  say,  the 
world  judges  by  actions,  not  thoughts,  and 
will  bury  her  merit  in  her  situation. 

CapL  //.  It  is  that  cruel  argument  perpe- 
tuates error  in  so  many  of  your  frail  sex. — 
Be  the  first  to  rise  above  it.  That  you  are  in 
lord  Glenraore's  house,  will  be  your  justifica- 
tion, both  to  the  world  and  himself;  for  what 
but  a  generous  motive  can  actuate  you  ?  In 
my  eyes,  my  dear  Sophia,  virtue  never  looks 
«o  lovely  as  when  she  stretches  out  her  hand 
.  to  the  tallen! 

MissM.  Oh,  Ilarcourt!  I  am  ashamed  of 
.my  suspicion  ;  1  ought  to  have  known  all  the 
candour  and  generosity  of  your  heart,  and 
received  in  a  moment  the  unhappy  woman  it 

})alruui!>t-d;  jcl,  at  this  crisis  in  our  own  af- 
iairs,  to  run  (he  chance  of  further  exaspera- 
ting my  beiiclaclor — 

Capl.  H.  I  am  not  to  learn  that  friendship 
and  love  have  dren  mere  masks  to  fraud  and 
folly  in  the  great  M  orld.  No  one  would  blame 
me,  were  I  to  sufjer  VVoodville  to  ruin  him- 
self, as  the  shortest  way  of  fixing  ^niy  own 
fortune,  and  obtaining  my  lord*s  approbation 
of  your  choice,  liut  I  know  not  how  it  hap- 
pened, that  when  a  mere  boy,  I  took  it  into 
my  head,  truth  w.is  as  much  to  the  purpose 
as  lying ;  and  as  I  never  got  into  more  scrapes 
than  others,  wli>  I  still  pursue  my  system, 
and  prefer  honour  'o  art.  Then,  if  we  fail, 
we  have  something  better  to  console  us  than 
n  pond  or  pistol;  and  if  we  succeed,  what  is 
there  wanting  to  our  happiness? 

Miss  M.  And  how  do  you  mean  to  manage 
her  escape? 

Capt.  H.  Thai,  my  dearest,  is  the  difficulty. 
I  found  she  had  seen  you,  and  therefore  was 
obliged  to  satisfy  her  of  my  honour,  by  as- 
suring her  you  would  call  for  her  in  person. 

MissM.  Very  well;  we  must  carefully  watch 
our  opportunllv.  You  dine  here.  The  word 
of  command  you  are  accustomed  to  obey,  but 
you  must  now  become  obedient  to  the  look; 
for  you  know  I  have  my  difficulties,  however 
strong  my  desire  of  oUiging  jou.  [^Exeunt. 

'  *  ACT  III. 

Scene  l.^Thr  Hall. 
Enter  Vanb,  looking  about, 
y one.  Hey-day !  sure  bU  old-fashioned  lord- 
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ship  has  not  employed  two  of  us  on  one  er- 
rand ! — An  old  nian  has  been  hovering  about 
madam's  house,  and  has  followed  me  here, 
without  my  knowing  what  to  make  of  him. 
However,  ears  befrienu  me !  \Retires,  listening. 

Enter  Governor  Harcourt,  followed  by 
his  black  Servants  soon  ajter. 

Gov.H.  Here,  .\ntony,  Pompey,  Caesar! 
you  dogs !  be  ready  to  attend  my  lord  and 
me  on  a  little  expedition — No,  no  flambeaus^ 
boobies!  the  chaste  miss  Diana  will  surely 
take  a  spiteful  pleasure  in  lighting  us  U>  catch 
another  kind  of  miss. — And,  do  ye  hear?  not 
one  syllable  of  the  when,  where,  or  how,  ex- 
cept you  intend  to  dangle  on  one  string,  like 
a  bunch  of  black  grapes.  \Talks  to  tltem  apart. 

Enter  Gret. 

Grey.  It  is  here,  I  am  at  length  informed, 
the  father  of  this  abandoned  seaucer  resides. 
—  Yet,  what  redress  can  poverty  hope  from 

Eride  ? — Surely,  however,  for  his  own  sake, 
e  will  assist  me  in  regaining  the  poor  girl, 
and  afterwards  prevent  the  wretch  from  pur- 
suing her! — There,  Isupjiose,  he  is. — My  lord! 

Gov.H.  Well,  old  Sturdy!  what  ao  you 
want  with  my  loid?    [Turns short  upon  fuin. 
Grey.  Merciful  heaven!  the  father  of  Ceci- 


lia! 


h'ane.  Hey!  indeed! 
Grey.  Oh!  how  my  heart 


t Aside. 
Aside. 
misgives 


me ! 


Perhaps  this  base  VVoodville,  her  very  bro- 
ther—  [Aside. 

Gov.H.  What,  is  the  old  man  ill  ? — Sure  I 
know  this  honest — it  is  not — yet  it  is — Grey? 
Grey.  The  same  indeed,  my  lord. 
Gov.H.  No  my  lord  to  me,  man;  my  name 
is  Ilarcourt. 

Grrj.  Blessed  be  heaven  for  that,  however! 
Guv.  H.  Be  not  righteous  overmuch ;  for 
that  my  name  is  Harcourt  I  do  not  reckon 
among  the  first  favours  of  'teaven.  —  But,  ha, 
ha,  ha !  perhaps  you  thought  I  had  no  name 
at  all  by  this  time?  —  Faith,  I  put  a  pretty 
trick  upon — Well,  well,  well! — You  may  re- 
tire till  my  lord  is  rea<l^'.  [To  lite  Blat:ks,' 
who  go  off\  I  am  a  riddle,  honest  Grey! 
but  now  I  am  come  to  expound  myself,  and 
make  thy  fortune  into  the  bargain.  It  is  many 
a  long  day  since  I  saw  old  England.  But  at 
last  i  am  come  home  with  a  light  heart  and 
a  heavy  purse,  design  to  fetch  up  my  Cicely, 

five  her  and  my  money  to  the  honestest  fellow 
can  find,  and  grow  old  amid  a  rosy  race 
of  Britons,  springing  from  a  stem  reared  after 
my  own  fashioirt  There's  news  for  you,  my 
honest  friend ! 

Grer.  Alas  !  how  little  will  he  think  I  de- 
serve his  favour  when  he  hears  my  account 
of  her!  And  how  can  I  shock  a  parent,  with 
what  too  severely  shocks  even  myself?  [Aside.- 

Gov.H.  What,  silent,  man!  ha,  ha,  ha! — I 
can't  but  laugh  to  think  how  foolish  you  looked 
at  the  second  year's  end,  when  no  allowance 
came:  but  that  was  my  own  contrivance;  all 
(^'>ne  on  purpose,  my  good  old  soul!  and  now 
it  will  come  in  a  lump;  lliere's  the  whole  dif- 
ference.— Well,  and  so  my  dame  made  her  a 
pattern  of  housewifery,  hey? — 'Od  I  I  don't 
intend  to  touch  another  pickle  or  preserve 
that  is  not  of  my  little  Cicely's  own  doing; 
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jtid  ril  build  her  a  dairy,  xrilh  every  bowl! Reflect!  When  age  is  frail,  'what  can  We  e»- 
and  churn  of  iiUer!-«>ZottnclJt  it  shall  be  ajpect  ia  routb? — Shall  man  «le«cri  humaai^? 
finer  sif^t  than  the  Tower  of  London!  andi  Ono.H.  So,  so,  so!  Now  I  am  to  be  tor- 
i[>  (l  ime  Deborah's  .slajin-  berore        lin  ed  your  preaching.  —  I   renounce  ihe 

unworthy  iitile  siui.  1  have  nofriejid — nodau(|fa* 
ter— aoany  thing. — *0«}!  I  wontd  sooner  bititd 
an  hospital  for  allots,  WVf  .Swifl,  and  endow  it 
with  all  my  fortune^  than  bestow  it  ou  one 
who  thus  perverla  rewon.— Harhye,  nr:  forg«t 


we 


like  queen  Anne's  in  Si.  Paul's  Church-yard. 
■— But  why  doesn*!  enjoy  this  dfscoTery,  man? 
Art  afniiJ  I  shall  Ink.'  }i.  r  from  thee?  Oh, 
never  think  nf  that;  for  thou  sbalt  bless  every 
pie  she  makes;  ay,  Md  teste  it  aftaiwards, 
old  Pudding-sleeves! 

Grej.  Ah,  sir!  \Siglu. 

GiMKH,  Iley!  Zounds!  what  dost  mean  ? 
<6are  my  (cicely  isn't  (lend  ? 

Grrf.  Nn,  not  dead,  sir. 

6'm%  N.  She's  very  near  It  ihen^  I  suppose? 

Grry.  No,  sir. 

Goi'.  H.  No,  sir?  Then  what  the  devil  do 
you  mean,  by  alarming  me  thus  with  TOUr 

«No,  sirs,"  ;.rter 

Grr).  AI.is!  is  there  no  greater  evil?  • 
6'oi<.  //.  None  that  I  know,  of;  liiit  your 
vrhole  fraternity  are  not  more  like  ravens  in 
.colour  than  nole. — Come,  let  us  know  what 
.this  mighty  evil  is. 

G^ej^  ttsit  years  did  the  increase  in  good- 
~   a*  in  i>eauty;  the  charm  of  every  young 


the  way  to  this  house — for^<  i  you  ever  saw 
my  face! — Would  1  had  never  seen  yours! 
—For  if  you  dare  to  send  her  whining  to  me, 
111  torment  you  with  every  plague  power, 
wealth,  law,  or  even  law\ers,  can  set  in  mo- 
tion. By  heaven,  I  abjure  the  audadoo*  little 
^vIf■tch  Am-  ever!  and  will  sonpcr  return  to 
India,  and  bury  my  gold  wilh  ihose  from 
whom  it  was  tefcen,  than  bestow  a  single  shil- 
ling on  her,  when  she  loses  her  coach  and 

her  house. 

Grrjf.  [  (.'onlemaUtnuslr^  And  I  will  sooner 
want  a  .shilling,  than  sulTer  her  lo  waste  her 
youth  in  a  state  wliich  will  render  ber  age 
an  insupporteble  burden.  Fear  not,  sir,  ~ever 
seeing  her  or  me  again ;  for  the  bosom  which 
reared,  will  joyfully  receive  her,  nor  further 
iKarl,  and  the  sole  coniforl  of  those  old  ones,  einbiller  her  remaining  day.*,  wilh  the  Lnow- 


IQ  whom  heaven  and  men  seemed  to  have 
-eonsfgned  ber  for  ever. 

Cor.  H.  Wdl,  wcU,  I  bad  a  IHlle  bird  tohf 

me  all  this. 

Grey.  About  a  twetvemoath  ago,  duriti^  a 
little  absence  of  mine,  ;i  \oijng  man  of  fashion 
introduced  himself  into  my  bouse;  and  my 
wife  being  void  of  suspicion,  ,and  the  dear 
girl  uninstrucled  in  the  waya  of  this  bad 
world — 

Go»,H,  I'he  dog  betrayed  her!— And  is  this 

your  care,  yo"  o'" — t"'  I^nnr.Tmns,  vour 
wife? — Zounds!  1  am  in  sucii  a  fury  !  1  want  to 
know  no  more  of  ber  infamous  condnd.— 
'Od !  I  am  sfrangclv  fempied  to  have  you 
strangled  this  movnent,  as  a  just  reward  for 
your  negligeiice;  and  s6  bury  the  secret  with 
you. 

Grey.  It  is  as  effectually  buried  already,  sir. 
I  love  the  dear  unhappy  girl  too  well  ever  to 
tell  ber  heaven  gave  her  to  such  a  father. 

'G<itf,H.  Yes,  yes,  you  are  belter  .suited  to 
the — I  hope  she  pays  for  thi.s  severely!  —  You 
make  her  stand  in  a  .while  sheet,  to  be  point- 
ed at  by  the  whole  village  every  Sunday, 
to  be  sure?  ^) 

Grejr.  Alas,  sir !  she  put  il  out  of  my  power 
eren  to  for^ve  ber. 

Goi'.H,  l'ori;i\i'  liei  !  forgive  her,  truly! 

Grejr.  Bv  flying  immediately  from  her  only 
friend.  ~1nnrm  and  poor,  I  sttagj^ted  with  the 
joint  e\il%  till  now;  when,  having  collecled 
enough  to  support  me,  1  walked  up  in  search 
dr  ber.  It  wee  only  yesterday  I  dbcovered 
her  in  a  splemlid  cqacbt  which  I  traced  to 
her  house. 

(»op*H.  A  bouse?  I  shall  run  mad  entirely  ! 

—A  co.irli?  \A'liy,  cl  ue  ffie  linle  braren-faoe 
pretend  to  elegance,  when  i  took  such  pains 
*1o  quench  e^ery  spark  of  gentility  in  ber? 

Grey  In  the  neighbourlinod  I  discovered 
the  name  of  her  seducer;  and  in  seeking  him, 
net  with  you.— Moderate  your  pabido,  sir.— 

•  J  Tll»    pntiUliiDcnl    fiM  joiinj;  wonun  wlio  linve    j^lrcn  I 


ledge  she  was  horn  the  equal  of  hcc  unducr, 
and  deprived  herself  of  all  those  bJesiinM  bea^ 

ven  only  hid,  never  denied  her.  \K.x:iL 
Gw.  H.    VVfao  would   have  a  daughter  ? 
Zouftds!  1  am  ae*  hot  as  if  I -was  in  ibe  Mack 

hole  at  Calcutta!  li  miss  had  only  tnairied  a 
lout,  from  ignorance  ol  her  birth,  1  could  have 
forgiven  it;  nnt  ber  puppy  being  of  fashion, 
the  papers  vN'iM  ^<'t  hold  of  it,  and  I  shall  be 
paragraphed  into  purgatory.  Fools  can  turn 
wits  on  these  occasions ;  and,  "  A  certain  go- 
vernor and  his  daughter,"  will  set  the  grinners 
in  motion  from  Piccadilly  to  Aldgale.  This 
insolent  old  fellow  too!  I  need  not  won<ler 
where  she  got  her  courage:  not  hut  I  like  his 
.spirit.  'Od,  I  like  it  muco  ;  it  proses  bis  in- 
nocence. What  the  devil  did  I  drive  him 
away  for^^  Ilei  f.  dops,  run  after  that  old  man 
in  black,  and  order  him  to  return  to  me  this 
moment. 

,Enter  Lom>  Glbkmobb. 
iMrdG*  And  now,  brolber«  1  am  read/  for 


4ct«<lc«l  i<r«t>ri  ot  liaviog  nad*  t««  trr*  wilh        ait»*  timer: 


you. 

Got>.  H.  Yes;  and  now,  brother,  I  have  some- 
thing else  to  mind;  and  my  serfanis  more- 
over— \KxU. 
L4rd  G.  What  new  whim  can  this  trouble^ 

some  mortal  have  taLcii  into  his  lieLuli'  \A 
roftping  at  Ute  Door\  1  am  not  at  home,  re- 
member. I  have  dispotted  of  WoodviHe  Ibr 
a  few  hours  upon  prrti  ri<  i  of  hu. sin  ess  in  the 
city,  which  will  give  me  time  to  prosecute  my 
scheme  upon  his  lady. 

Enter  Miss  Mortimer,  wilh  Cecilla,  in 
Mourning. 

Miss  M.  Nay,  as  to  that  circumstance — Bless 
me,  here's  my  lord  '  J[.4parL 
Cecil.  My  lord!  GcM>d  hea^MIIS,  I  shall  siab> 
into  the  earth  !  [,i/uirt. 

Miss  M.  He  can  never  guess  at  you:  recover, 
my  dear  creature!  [Ap€trL 
Lord  G»  4s  the  lady  indisposed,  miss  Mor- 
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tBttit.  Te<,  my  lord;  tint  t«,  no—I  dWt 

know  what  I  am  saying.  Slie  fins  hem  ilf 
lately,  and  riding  bas  a  little  overcome  her, 
llial*t  Struggle  to  kcL-p  up,  for  Jwareii** 
«ale  and  your  own.         \jipori  to  Cecilia. 

Cecii,  Impossible! 
{Lord  GUnmore  dram  a  HaH  Chah', 
in  n'hich  she  faintM* 

LardG.  Warner!  drops  and  water,  in  a 
moment  How  beautiliil  alio  la!  ber  featarea 
are  exqiiisllely  fine. 

Miss  M.  Tliey  are  thought  so,  my  lord. 

Lord  G.  Her  puba  returns;  she  rcvivfs. 


LordG.  What  vow  can  fcare  changed  yonf- 

But  you  .irn  more  inconsl.ml  than  out  rli  ■ 
mate.  Did  apS  ever  know  one  minute  what 
you  should  Imnk  iba  next?  However,  to  sa- 
tisfy 5^ur  scruples,  I  ,>ntend  to  di.sjialrli  hrr 
to  a  nunnery;  and  if  that  don't  please  you, 
e*eo  take  charge  of  her  yoorseir 

[Ki  eunt  /norther, 
f  anr.  \L'nnies  fortvniit\  ILi,  h.i,  ha!  why 
this  would  make  a  comedy  !  And  so,  orallbinb 
in  the  ail",  his  dignidm!  lo!*d$hi|»  h  is  [litrficd  on 
mt-  for  the  iiushaud  of  the  governor  s  daughter 
and  his  own  niece!    Well,  if  1  ran  hut 


•Cecil.  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam!  My  lord' through  with  this,  it  will  beadmirabh  ?  1 


so 


loo  1  (  am  shocked  to  have  occasioned 
much  trouble. 

MissM.  Absurd  to  apologise  for  the  infir^ 
mhy  of  nature':  my  lord,  I  do  assure  you, 
was  quite  anxious — 

LordG*  The  man  mtfst  surely  have  lost 
every  sense  who  can  see  this  lady,- even  when' 

<topriv((I  of  ln  i.s,  without  ffTintion  :  hut  to  rnt- 
the  languor  of  illness  bad  ever  something  pe- 
culiarly intercsliiafl;-^  wonder  wIm»  Ihia  ele- 
gant creatufiQ  b!  Mr  hand  seoaa  to  tremble 
strangely.  \A$ide. 
CeeU.  Oh.  madam  !->- 

MissM.  Silence  anr)  recollection  alone  can 
secure  you  from  suspicion ;  I  confess  1  relied 
on  Ilia  absence.  {jipartto  Cecilia. 

Re-enivr  Governor  HARCorRT. 

Gni'.  H.  He  won't  return,  hey  ?  'Od,  I  like 
the  old  Cambrian  the  better  for  it.  1  have 
fired  his  Welsh  blood  finely.  Why,  what  .t 
blockhead  was  I,  not  to  gu  after  him  myself! 
Methinh*  1  abould  like  to  know  miss  when  I 
meet  her  io  ber  coach  too.  L'm!  did  he  not  tell 
me  somcfbing  of  tracing  the  seducer  into  this 
house?  [Stands  in  amazement  a  Mnmonlf 
then  VFluttleeX  Woodrille's  mislresiy  ^y  every 
thing  contrary*?  *Od,  f  shall  seise  the  gipsy 
\vll!i  reddiihled  satisfaction!  But  1  must  keep 
my  own  counsel,  or  my  old  beau  of  a  bro- 
ther will  i«ast  me  Io  death  on  my  s)  stem  of 
education.  ffr\  !  who  has  he  got  there?* 
cilia  riees\  A  pretty  lass,  iaith!  Ah,  there  is 
the  very  tbmg  I  admire!  there  is  genlilily, 
without  the  fantastical  flourishes  of  fashion! 
jusi  the  venr  air  I  hoped  my  minx  would 
bate  bad.  fXArtf  Gienmrn^,  hofinf  ied  o/f 

Cecilia,  returns. 

LordG*  I  don*t  know  how,  but  my  incli- 
nation Io  lUa  bnaincsa  is  over.  I  t&ink  I'll 
let  the  matter  alone  at  present. 

Gov.H.  The  devil  you  will  I  why,  by  to- 
morrow, \VoodTille  may  have  married  her. 

LordG.  D'ye  think  so?  well  then,  let's  go. 

Gov.  H.  And  what  dye  intend  to  do  with 
her,  pray  ? 

LordG.  I  won't  trust  this  weatherrork  till 
dl  is  safe.  \Aside\  1  care  net  what  becomes 
or  ber,  so  she  ia  out  of  mj  wul!  send  bar  tu 
Bridewell  perhaps.  * 

Gov.H.  To  Bridewell,  truly?  No,  that  you 
shan't,  neither.  Bridewell,  OUOlha !  why,  who 
knows  but  the  iault  may  be  all  thai*^ young 
Rabebell,  yo^r  son*s? 

LordG.  Mv  s(  •ri';>,  'Ir!  let  ine  tell  yoo ,  I 
have  not  bred  him  in  such  a  nvinner.  ^ 

Gw*H*  Ob.  if  breedBng  were  any  secnnty 
-rSmdi^  I  ihnll  bdray  all  bj  anotner  word  i 


Mit  eo 

li.Tok- 

ed  b^-  one  for  making  my  fortune,  and  safe 
from  the  anger  of  alt 

Enter  a  Servant, 
Serv.  Mr.  Woodville,  sir,  is  jast  gOUt-  into 
the  house  you  hade  me  waldb.  \KjtU. 
Vane.  The  devil  he  is!  why  th^  Tmast 
mt^'  co[i!.i^Ti  rTi>   intended  to  him  for  one  night 
'  more ,  and  pers«iade  my  lord  to  delay  our  , 
scisnre  till  morning;  for,  to  meet  with  him, 
would    certainly    prodtirp    an    agrt-cmcnl  of 
all  parties,  and  a  marriage  which  would  ne~ 
ver  enrol  my  name  la  ue  Jamily  pedigree, 
or  gotemorV  will.  \&aeiL 

Scene  11.— C>. cilia's  Dressing-room.  Cand^ 
lee  burning,  and  her  Clothee  ecattered. 

Enter  Woodvillf:.  , 

yf'ond,  TliariLs  to  that  dear  lawyer's  lucky 
.ihseuce,  I  have  a  few  happy  hours,  niy  luvc, 
to  spend  with  thee.  [Looks  at  her  Clothes^ 
Already  retired?  sure  I  have  not  left  mv  key 
in  the  garden  gate:  no,  here  it  is.  [Hings 
the  Hell,  and  taJIcee  ojff  his  S^vord ;  then 
throws  himself  into  a  Chair}  ^iobody  ans- 
wer !  I  don't  understand  this.  Perhaps  (  shall . 
disturb  her:  I'll  steal  into  her  chamber.  [Goes 
af/t  and  presently  returns  disordered}  Moi 
there!  her  clothes  too,  the  same  she  bad  on 
last!  (^h,  rii\  lii-.irl  niisgi\i's  mc  I  But  where 
are  all  the  servants?  [iiin^s  verjr  t>iolcnHjrl 
Bridget!  Roherl!  Jacob! 

Re-enter  Bkidgrt,  with  her  Nat  on. 
Bridget,  what's  become  of  yovr  lady  ? 
ffrfd.  Reailj,  ^ir,  I  can*t  my;  doa*t  7M1 

know  ^ 

f-J  rnd.  If  I  did  I  shouldn't  have  asked  yoU. 
JJriJ.  [J/lfr  a  little  Pouse'\    Why  sure, 
sir,  my  lady  has  not  run  away;  and  yet  some- 
thing runs  in  my  lie  ad  as  if  she  had.  Itboa^jbt 
that  sp.Tfk  r.Tme  for  no  good  |0»day. 
ood.  What  spark,  girl  ? 
Brid.  Why,  just  after  yon  went  away 
comes  a  young  man,  .1  monstrous  genteel  one, 
and  very  handsome  too,  I  must  needs  say; 
with  fine  dark  eyes,  and  a  fresh  colour. 

f^'nod.  Damn  bis  toiour!  tell  me  bia  bu- 
siness. 

lirid.  So  he  axed'}  for  my  lady,  and  would 
not  tcjl  me  what  be  wanted :  1  came  with  her 
however ;  but  she  no  sooner  set  eyes  on  him 
than  she  sent  me  out ;  which  argufied  no 
good,  Toull  say;  and  before  i  could  possibly 
come'  back,  though  I  ran  as  fast  as  ever  my 
legs  could  carry,  me,  ht  was  fonci  a^d  abie 
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wiltiiif ,  and  trytne  for  deu*  lUe;  but  that 

was  no  news,  so  I  (lid  not  mind  II:  and  whrn 
nbt  gare  roe  leavr  to  go  lo  flii||Dlay,  thought 
BO  more  hann  than  the  diiM  umiorn. 

f'food.  It  must  l)C  a  srhcme  heyfcd  all 
doubl,  and  I  am  the  dupe  of  a  dissenihling, 
ungrateful — Oh,  (>ecilla  ! 

[^y'///  rti*'5  himself  in  a  (.'hair. 
*  Mr  id.  \Snflening  her  I'oice,  and  selling 
hfr  Drrss]  If  1  was  as  you,  sir,  I  would  not 
fret  al)OiJt  her;  there  is  not  a  la(.h  in  the 
land  would  slight  a  geutlenun  so  hatulsome 
WMtA  sweet  tempered:  I  scorns  to  flatter,  for 
my  part.  Infcrials  ^)  mustn't  direct  their  bet- 
ters; hut  had  1  hern  in  my  ladv's  place,  a 
Ung  upon  this  throne  would  not  have  tempted 
rne.  Handsomer  hini  that  handsome  does,  say 
I;  and  I  am  sure  you  did  handsome  hy  her; 
for  if  she  could  have  cat  gold,  she  might  have 
bad  iL  —  He  might  take  some  notice  truly. 

f^'o/)//.  Where  was  she  writing'  ^Slartint;  up 
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Jiacoh,-  Dang  H  then  my  feace  do  lye  bugety. 

yF'ood.  Tell  me  the  whole  truth,  villain .  or 


rU  stab  j'ou  to  the  heart  this  instant. 

fDreuvM  his  Sword, 
J  ,  tur,  indeed  I  wull; 

doan't  ye  tt-rrily  me  zoa!  I  do  forget  every 
thing  in  the  whole  world. 

fJond.  Be  sincere,,  and  depend  npaa  my' 

rewarding  you.  ^ 

Jacob.  Why,  I  wish  I  meay  die  this  mau- 
mcnt,  if  ronj  rer  did  not  nty  I  should  lose 
my  pleace!  nav,  aw  do  verily  think  aw  xaid 
zomething  o*niT  being  put  in  fear  4k^M]r  loife. 
Loard  lunaws ,  1  little  thought  bdw  icon  his 
words  would  come  to  pass. 

ff  'ood.  Will  you  dally  ? 

Jacob.  Zoa,  as  I  said,  lur,  when  I  comM 
huome  again,  I  found  all  the  duors  aopen, 
and  not  a  r.onl  to  he  zeed. 

f^'ood.  Tbis  fellow  can  never  mean  to  im- 
pose on  me,  and  I  must  thtnh  St  a  planned 
affair.  While   I  was  in  \\)c  counlrA', 


•>     Brid,  In  the  little  drawing-room,  sir.  [A'.riV  Jacob,  di4  your  mistress  see  much  company? 
tfhod^iOe}^  This  ridioulour  love  turns  people's     Jacob.  Cuompany;  noa,  not  to  speaic  an— 


brains,  I  tbink.  I  am  sure  I  s;iiri  enough  to 
open  bis  eyes,  but  may  be  I  doo't  look  co 
handsome,  because  I  am  not  so  fme.   Hey!  a 

thought  strikes  mei  my  lady  is  gone,  tnat's 
plain;  back  she  will  not  come  is  as  plain. 
XpatHers  loge0ier  Cecilia  s  elegant  Clothes] 
ril  pu».  on  these,  and  he'll  think  she  gave  Vm 
to  roe:  then  he  may  find  out  I  am  as  nrt  lly 
as  she!  if  not— be  and  1  are  of  very  difh  rent 
opinionf.  \Jkxit. 

Re-enter  Woodvillk,  more  disordered. 

Ifond.  Cruel,  ungrali-ful,  barbarous  girl! 
to  forsake  me  in  the  very  moment  1  was  re- 
solving lo  sacrifice  every  thing  to  her!  But 
His  just:  first  dupes  to  the  arts  of  man,  tbe 
pupil  soon  knows  how  lo  foil  faim  at  hn  own 
weapons.  Perhaps  tbe  discovery  is  fortunate 
In  a  -short  time  I  must  have  borne  the  whole 
disgrace  of  her  ill  conduct,  and  my  father*s 
resentment  had  the  bitterest  aggravation.  But 
is  the  indeed  gonef  and  will  continual  to- 
morrows come,  wilhottl  one  hiope  to  render 
dbem  welcome?' 

4 

Eater  Jacob* 

.Villain!  wherr's  your  bcJv? 

Jacob,  .*Lus  a  deazy,  how  can  I  tell,  surF 
Pf'ho^t  Where  are  all  your  fellows? 
Jacob.  Abroad,  making  haliday. 
VF'ood.  When  did  you  go  out?  who  gave 
you  leave? 

Jacob.  My  lady,  her  own  xelf ;  and  Til  tell 
you  bow  'twarc.  Arter  dinner  I  gecd  her  a 
noate;  and  when  the  had  red  tin,  she  axed 
me  if  zo  \if  as  how  I  had  ever  zeed  the  lions? 
Zoa  I  told,  her  noa;  nor  no  mour  1  never 
did*  Zoa  she  gecd  me  half  a  crown,  and  bid 
me  gon  and  make  myself  happy.  I  thought 
it  ware  desperate  komd  of  her ;  zoa  I  went 
ud  xeed  the  huge  creturs;  and  arter,  only 
stopp'd  a  bit  to  peap  at  the  moniment ,  and 
hay  my  fortin  tuold  by  conjVer  in  the  Old 
•  BaileV';  and  aw  zaid — 

frood.  What  the  devil  does  it  signify  to 
nM  what  be  said  ?  Harkye^  sir,  I  see  in  jour 
free  jou.  hnow  Mora  9(j«mt  ~*''  


not  gentlcwonii 

FVood.  Gentlewomen,  blockhead!  why  bad 
she  any  male  Wstlors? 

Jarnh.  An.in! 

f  f  und.  I  must  brain  thee  at  last,  boobj! 
Did  any  men  come  lo  see  her  then? 

Jnrn'b.  Oh  yes,  zur,  yes— two  gciitUmen 
com'd  almost  (  very  dcay. 

fVood.  How  ?  two  gentlemen!  I  shad' ran 
distrartrd  !  Young  nncf  linndsome ? 

Jacob,  fsnt  auvcr  young,  zur,  nor  auver 
handsome;  but  drest  mnorlal  fbine. 

oop.   So  thfv   rnmp  almost  ev'ry  day?  . 
Very  pretty  indeed,  miss  Cecilia!    VVas  you 
never  called  Up  while  tbej  staidf   Did  tacj 
come  together,  or  atone?    ^  < 

Jacob.  Aloane. 

f^'ood.  I  thou|^|al  nrach;  j«s,  I  thought 
as  much.  ~  -But  were  you  never  ealied  uj», 
Jacob? 

Jiirnh.  Yes,  /ur,  when  one  aw  um  ware 
here  one  deay,  i  ware  .caal'd  up  for  something 
or  other. 

fTood.  Well !  wl^jr  don't  yon  go  on?  I  am 
on  the  rack ! 
Jaeoh*  Don*!  ye  h>oh  so  muorlal  angr^-, 

then ! 

IVood,  Well,  well,  1  won't,  my  good  fel- 
low!  There's  money  for  thy  honesty. 

Jacob.  \Vcll;  there  aw  ware — 

yf-'ood.  iSpeak  out  freely,  you  can  tell  roe 
nothing  worse  than  I  imagine;  yott  wobH 
shock  me  in  the  least ;  not  at  all. 

Jacob.  Well;  thearc  aw  ware  pleaying  on 
that  theare  mnsic-tbing  Ifta  a  collin>),  and 
madam  ware  a  singing  to  ad  Olw  any  bbck- 
bird.  • 

VTood,  A^rosie  mastn  '  U  thai  all,  booby? 

{^Pushes  him  dotpn, 

Jacob.  Yes;  but  t'other,  sur. 

f^'ood.  Ay,  1  bad  forgot}  what  of  Um, 
good  Jacob?  what  of  him  r 

Jacob.  I  ware  never  caalled  up  while  aw 
steajr'd;  soa  (I  can't  but  zeay  I  had  a  CU- 
liosilv  to  knaw  what  brought  be  here)  one 
deay  1  peaped  through  the  keayhoole,  and 
aaod  tm--[7i«c#«|-rl'^hnU  wfet  fargoL 

>}  9U  ti% 
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.  mmd.  Tell  me  this  inaM^  or  I  lli«U  Wrt 
with  rag«  and  suapeu«e.  .  * 

JacoS.  Sereapini;  on  a  leetle 'Ti4d1e,  no 

bigger  than  my  bond ;  wLile  madam  ware  a 
liuotdiiig  out  lier  qiioalf,  and  danxing  ^11 
round  Ifce  room,  xoa. 

[Mimicfcs  It  Miitui  t  ii.vh^vitrdh . 
^ '  ffood.  VVhy,  1  believe  the  inipuJfiit  biiinp- 
Itin  dares  to  jeil  wUk  my  misery!  an <1  yet  I 
have  no  olher  avenue;  for  tlie  rest  I  fear  are 
knaves,  and  he  seems  only  a  fool.  \A*ide\ 
kaA'Wt^  tbesf  all  thai  ca'mci  Jacob? 

Jacob.  Noa,  thare  ware  one  moare,  /.ur;  a 
leclle  mon  in  a  black  quoat;  but  aw  only 
cuotn'd  now  and  tan, 

fT'dini.  A  disguise,  no  doubt!  Yes,  yes, 
they  were  artful  enough!  [Aside. 

Jacob*  And  xoa,  arter  hcM  done  wi*  my 
Ient?v,  aw  did  zhut  h\i  zclf  up  wi'  Bridget; 
aud  lua  I  axd  her  all  about  un,  and  ibe  zaid 
as  how  aw  cooiR*d  .to  teeacb  madam  lo  turn 
themmin  great  round  hails,  all  bleue,  and  red, 
and  yaller'),  that  do  stood  by  the  books,  and 
larned  she  to  wroite. 

ff-'ood.  Yes,  yea ^  Mr*.  Bridget  was  in  all 
her  secrets,  I  d'on't  doubt.  If  that  fellow  in 
black  comes  here  again,  keep  liini,  if  voii  va 


ahe  is4  I  yot  would  recovi  ■  her!  Give  her 
back  Ihcn'to  a  father  you  first  taught  her  to 
fear,  and  an  habitation  too  humble  for  any 
bul  ibe  good  to  be  happy  in. 

ff  'ood.  Alas,  sir!  can  Yoo  trifle  with  my 
misery?  Do  you  give  her  back  to  the  wretch 
who  riMiinl  survive  her  loss!  Let  me  owe 
her  hand  lo  your  bounty,  though. her  beart 
to  ber  own!  Did  you  know  wbal  this  elope- 
ment of  hers  has  cost  me — 

Orrj:  Oh!  most  accomplished  villain  1  but 
think  not  lo  dupe  me  toO!  -  . 

fJ'ood.  Who  but  you  can  Iuitc  sobbedjne 
of  her  since  morning?  ■  .    ^  ^ 

Gre^  .  Shallow  artifice  I 

IJ'ood.  Hear  me,  sir!  and  even  believe  me, 
when  I  solemnly  swear  I  have  deeply  repent- 
ed my  crime,  and  ofTervd  ber  all  ibe  re|«. 

rntinn  in  my  powrr;  !)iit  since  tben"^. 

Grej.  \N  hat  since  then?  ; 

tVood.  £ither  by  jonr  means  or  soW^e 

other,  she  has  fled ! 


Grey  .  Impossible  !  ,  . 

H'ltful.  'lis  loo  true,  by  hcOTen! 
Grcjf.  Perhaps  while  you  are  thus  inge- 
B  oiously  deluding  me,  she  indeed  dies.  Study 
-I  some  other  cVrception,  while  I  exanine  tbo' 
iue  your  life,  and  send  for  inc.  1  knew  not i whole  house,  for  npthiag, else  can  convince 
what  to  do  ov  >  think,  s<id  mutt  renew  my  |  met  '^^  . 

search,  though  hopeless  of  sm  i  ess..       \Il.vit.      fT'ontL  Surt-lv  this  injured  venerable  man 


Jacob.  Dang  it!  but  he's  in  a  desperate 
tcaking!  Rabbit  me,  but  t  ware  muorlally 

afeard  aw  un  too,  for  aw  flurlsh'd  hi*  /word 
yeaiy  az  I  coujd.  a  cudgel!    1  do  think 
i|urer  moight  as  well  ha*  touldmemadam 


as 

con|urer 

would  ha'  run  awny,  while  aw  wnre  a! 
it^  and  then  I  n^oight  ha'  run'd  away 

Snter  GuT* 

Grg/-  At  length  I  have  gained  entrance 
into  this  house  of  shnmc,  wbirb  now,  alas! 


was  sent  by  heaven  to  complete  my  nusfiDC* 
tunes ^  My  passions  subside,  but  only  irito 

n  vague  horror  and  despondency,  even  more 
dreadful  1    if  wilb  rash  band  she  has  short- 
ened her  days,  what  remain  of  ta&mt  Will  be^^ 
)cniit  indeed,         her  father   prcdictsi  f  ffi$UB$  fy 
brsl.  //te  TuilcUfj  Ha,  a  IctUr! 

Rr-enirr  Grey. 

Gr^r-  A  total  loneliness  in  the  house! 

d.  Now,  sir,  be  convinotdt  I  have  just 


}^  on 

found  a  letter  from  her 


contains  my  darling  Cecilia ;  plunged  in  vrice,|     Grey.  This  cannot  be  the  invention  of  a 

1  sp< 


and  lost  tO  every  seniimenl|  Jf  spent  so  many! moment.  \yiside\  Let  me  read  it;  it  is  indeM 

anxious  vears  in  implanting.  This  does  not  ber  hand.  \Opens  and  reads  itj  Hririue 
seen  to  he  the  abode  of  pleasure,  nor  have  \  litis  as  mj  last  /are«.'ell.    Providence  luis 


^met  a  single  heiiig:i 

.  ^ounng  his  Stvord,  flies  at  and  seizes  him. 

^iWiaod,  Hal  a  man  Land  in  black  as  Jacob 
itid.   Villain,  this  moment  is  yonr  last. 

Grey.  [Turning  suddenly  upon  }iin{^  Yes, 
Touns  M^per,  add  lo  the  daughlci  s  ruin 
Ibe  MMVawrder!*  Stab  my  heart,  as  you 
alrendy  have  my  happiufss I 

Ff'ood.  Alas!  was  this  ber  visitor?  .  I  dare 
aot  speak  to  him! 

Grey.  Embosomed  by  .ifnnrnrr,  esnlled  by 
.   title,  peace^  Still  shall  be  iar  Ironi  th^  heart  ; 
Ibr  thou,  with  the  worst  hind  of  avance,  hast, 
by  Specious  prelrnces,   wrcslod  lirom  poverty 
.-its  last  dear  possession — virtue.  ^ 

Vfood.  Pierced  to  the  soul  as  I  am  by  your 
reproaches,  I  dan,-  a[»peal  lo  Cecili.i  herself 
for  a  testimony  of  my  contrition!  How  shall 
1  convince  you  ? 

Grey.  Hardly  by  a  life  of  rcpenlancc.  But 
1  debase  myself  to  exchange  a  word  with 

'MM.     Cm  MM  l>M>k   MMT  l^miU !     MuSmmI  as 


vjroii.  Qive  me  hack  my  CMilia!  ^iiiiMd 

1)  Klur,  rrd.   (nd  vr1lo«r  billt.  mraniai  fbv  |lofc«i  ;  * 
(•ache*  of  g«a^rapbjr>  ud  irrtUns.        j  ■ . 


unexpectedly  »mt  me  a  friend,  tvhose  pro- 
tection I  dare  accept ;  and  time  mo  y  per- 
liapt  subdue  a  passion  which  seems  inter- 
woven with  my  being.  Forget  me ,  I  en-- 
treaii  and  seek  tbta  hapBiaesswit/t  anotfier, 
I  can  never  hope  to  oettotv  or  partake. 
Consoled  only  by  reflecting,  that  the  grief 
mj  error  occasions ,  is  inferior  to  ilutt  J. 
should  have  felt,  had  I,  by  an  ungenerous  • 
use  of  my  f>naer,  made  you,  in  turn,  my 
victim.  Onre  more,  adieu.'  All  settrch  wUl 
eerUu'nly  be  fruiUe»»,^P.  S:  In  ^  eoH- 
nel  you  w^l  find  your  vaUtnblc  presents  ; 
and  the^tey  is  in  a  dressing-box.  fi^f  food- 
ville  snatches  the  Letterp  and  hur$la  info 
Trnrs\  Cecilia !  1  may  sny,  with  lears  of  joy, 
thou  art  indeed  my  <1aughter!  more  dear,  if 
possible,  than  ever!  A  daughter  monarcha' 
might  contend  for,  though  thy  -wrnl  (nlhcr 
abjures  thee!  May  the  friend  you  haw  iound 
bavo  a  heart  bul  like  your  own!  For  you, 
yonng  man!  but  I  leave  you  tovoiir  iinpuish; 
the  loss  oi  such  a  woman  is  a  suiiicienl  pu- 
nishment. 

Wood.  Slay,  sir !  \1\ise$\  by  your  holy 
profession,  I  coniure  you,  slay!    Pluugc  me 
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Wood,-  I  will  endeavour  it,  sir!  antl  oli, 

rniild  tho5r  \\)\n  yet  hiil  wnTor,  know  wlj.it 
has  passeil  lu  niy  lieart  dunng  the  laxi  hour, 
who  would  dare  lo  deriale?  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

ScBMB  L-'Cbcij.ia*s  Hmisr* 

BxitfeiT.  diteocere4»  dreaxed  in-  CsctiiA'.s 
Cloihrs,  mired  wUh  every  Mng  vulvar 

and  /atvdrj . 

Itrid.  So — I  am  ready  againrt  our  genllc- 
man  comes.  Deuce  on  \\m  to  run  away  last 
night,  the  moment  1  vat  dresMcl,  and  with 
an  inferiai  fellow  too!  Lard,  how  ran  people 
of  quality  demean  thcm.sclvf.s  \fs  keeping  com- 
pany  with  inferiaU:'  Uowcvcr,  one  thing  1 
am  sure  of,  he's  too  knudi  on- tbe  fidgets  to 
slay  long  away  from  otir  lioiisc  ;  and  in  llic 
mean  wm|c  I  can  enleilpin  myself  extremely 
well.  {Sits  dotvn  to  the  ToOeUe. 

Jacob.  \Wien9ui\  I  tell  ye,  iny  leady*a  uot 
at  buome. 

•  .  Go»,  H.  {jnthout\  I  tell  you.  I  won't  take 
your  word  Tor  it ;  so  come,  my  lord,  and  see. 

Brid,  lley-daVy  my  lord!  VVhat's  the  news 
QotTt  I  wondferr 

Knter  Lord  GtiirvoEB  and  GovsnwoR  Har- 

coi  rt;  tifith  stop  short.  ^ 
Gnv.H.  Oil,  !  thmiplif  madam  had  learned 

enough  of  the  tou  lo  lie  l»y  ^rtfxy  l 
Brid,  Dear  heart!  I  am  all  of  a  twitter- 

alion! 

Lord  G.  The  vulgarity  of  the  wench  is  as- 

•  lonisbingl  [^paii. 

GoqJh.  Um,  why,  a  Jillle  gawky  or  »o, 
'  there's  no  denying  iL    Here's  a  prelly  dis- 

•  covery ,  now,  \SW\-  .ill  my  projects!  Thank 
fortune,  the  secret  is  ycl  my  own,  though. 

.  [Ashe. 

lordG.  \4di.'ancing  In  hrr\  T  might  ti» 
beg  your  excuse,  m.idam,  tor  so  abruot  an 
intrusion :  but  tbe  oppoHunity.  and  so  ^tr  a 
temptaUfm,  >viU,  I  flatter  myaelfy  be  a  raffi- 
cient  apoiogD'. 

Brut,  He  takes  me  for  my  lady,  that's  a 
•sure  thinf; !  oh,  ihi^  is  rliarm^;;!  \  1si(lr\ 
You  need  not  make  no  'pologv-s ,  ♦ni>  lord; 
inferials  OtTer  knows  how  to  suspect  people 
of  quality;  but  I  und^standa  good  breading 
belter. 

LordG.  Why,  what  a  barn-door  mawkin 
it  is!  [^^jJ/*')  Your  politeness,  madam, cao onh 
be  equalled  Ly  your  beauty! 

Brid.  Dear  heart,  my  lord,  you  flatter. me! 
Won't  you  please  to  sit? 

•  [V^'aitit  ajfecledly  till  tJtey  consent  to  seat 

themselves. 

LoniC^  Surely  by  using  my  title,  she 
ne!  .       .  l^^wf. 
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not  into  lolal  desp.iir!  Though  without  a  r!ue      Gm  .  II.  Zounds!   I   have  a  great  mind  to 
to  ber  aajriiun,  1  would  fain  believe  my- heart  make  bcr  know.mci   X>U!    I  sh^U  ne\t  r  be 
lead  me  to  it;  and  let  me  llieit  hope  you  able  to  contain!  \, 4 parti 
will  h«'s!ow  her  on  me.  Li)rilG.  I  was  afraid,  madam,    1  iliould 

Grey.  There  is  a  something  in  your  man    |>rov^  an  unwelcome  guest — but  beaulj^  liku 
ncr,  young  gentleman,  that  afteels  me.  1  bavcI)ours — 
■■heen  wild,  .md  extraxagant   myself;      Itrid.  Does  your  lordship  think  1  so  \erv 

apd  what  is  more  strange,  have  not  forgot  1  handsome  theu?  Lord,  how  lucky  was  roy 
waa  »o;  my  own  esperienee.  proves 'refbnna-  «Ire5sing  myself!  {Aside. 
tion  pOMible;  act  up  to  ber,  and  ato'ne  your     f.iuui  (',.   AiTi  cled  idiot!  \  AsUle'\   1  was 

afraid,  madam,  too  of  meeting  \A'oodvilic  liere. 
I  know  not  what  to  say  tO  bcr.  {Aaide. 

Ilriil.  lie  lias  not  been  here  this  morning  ; 
l>ul,  if  he  bad  ,  he  knows  better  than  to 
nriir  my,  eoinpatty,  I  do  assure  you,  my-> 
lordibip. 

Litrd  G-  1  have  been  told  he  intends  marry- 
ing youf  what  a  pity  to.  monopolise  sucb 

merit! 

/irid.  If  he  has  any  sucb  land  intention, 
'lis  mill  I'  ttiaii  I  knows  ol^  I  asturc  you. 

Loi  dG.  His  keeping  tbat  wise  rcaolulion 
from  you,  is  some  little  comfort  bowever. 

{Aside. 

Brid.  But  1  promise  ye,  I  shall  make  a 
rare  person  of  quality;  for  I  lotes  cards, 
coaches,  dancing,  and  dress,  lo  mv  very  heart 
— nothing  in  the  world  better — but  blindmanV  ' 
buff.  I  bad  some  tbougbts  i>f  taking  a  trip  to 
Sadler's  Wells  or  For  BuU,  but  tbey  don*t 
begin  till  five  o'clock. 

Gov.M,  Ha,  ha!  though  she  can*  bardly 
spcll  out  the  ten  commandraenis ,  .sbc  could 
break  every  one  with  as  mucb  ease  and 
impudence  as  if  she  had  beekt  bred  in  tba 
circle  of  Su  James's.  «  [Ande. 
Lord  G.  But,  m.-)dam — 
Brid.  My  lord! 

LordG.  You  know,  allowing  Woodvilli 
willing  to  marry  you,  it  is  not  in  his  power 
while  bia  lather  JiTes ,  wiihoul-  forfeiting  his 
rnrtiinr  ;   the  value  of  wbicb  you  doubtieaii 

uncicr.stand  ? 

Brid.  Oh,  yes,  yes,  for  sartaio,  my  lonl. 
LordG.  Who  knoWs  too  how  fir  an  in- 
censed parent  my  carry  his  resenlrni'nl?  llu 
might  find  means  to  entrap  and  punish  you. 

Urid.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  he  entrap  rae!  that  would 
he  a  good- jest!  No,  no,  I  have  more  of  the 
lady  of  quality  than  lo  be  so  easil>  ralched. 

Gov.  U.  {MimickingX  VL^  be,  be!  that  is 
the  only  particular  in  wbicb  yon  bare  nothing 
al  nil  of  the  lady  of  quality. 

Lord  G.  Wilb  n^c  you  may  s^ic  a  bighrr 
rank  and  larger  fortune  wllbout  Ibose  fears.*  ' 
I  am  of  an  ago  — 

Brid-  Yes,  one  may  see  that  without  being 
a  conjurer.  [Aside"]  VVhy,  will  "you  tntrrr 
me,  my  lord  i" 

Lord  G.  Convince  me  that  you  don't  loye 
this  WoodTilIe,  andf  I  know  not  bow  lar  my 
paision  may  carry  me. 

Brid.  Love  him!  Do.  you  think  1  knows 
no  more  of  high  lile  than  that  comes  to  ?  Vn 
be  sure,  be  is  a  swcel  pretty  man,  and  all 
that — but  as  to  love,  I  loves  nobody  half  so 
well  as  myself! 

LordG.  Ifpon  my  soul  I  befirvo  you,  nnd 
wish  he  had  the  whole  bencbt  of  tie  decla- 
ration. Her  ingratitude  is  as  shocking  as  her  ', 
ignorance,  ana  Bridewell  too  gentle  a  punish- 
ment. [Apart  to  Gw.  //. 
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rvli  large  enough  I  here?  Zoa,  wUt^s  mjf  leaUy  tlnaM>?  ' 
the  only  iniTer-      Lord  ibont  OOw!    Oh|  the  artltti 

.is — this  ca,iiotrv  '  JiUfbel! 

irad  misses  rAn-l    Brid.  Oh,  Jacob!  wLy,  (Idii't  yc  see  I  am 


Crop.  AT.  Then  build  a  Ilrtiff>w«li  l;ii 

t»>  couliiiii  llii:  wlioU'  st'\ ;  fur 
•ace  iielween  iier  ami  tb«  rest  .  ^ 

iHtwInit' f elb  wfaal  the  tAwn-bnid  misses  rAn-|    ifrn/.  Oh,  Jacob!  wLy,  (Idu't  yc  see  I  am 

.-//»«/•/.  UrMgct  ? — 1*1, i\  s.ill.sf\  niv  lorel  here. 


JtotdG.  Why,  governor^  you  arc  as  Ictty 
as  if  yoa  had  the  cafe  of  her  ediM^lion. 

(  Iftart. 

Goo.JL  i  the  care  P  ZouiiJs,  wImI  I  s.iy 
is  merely  from  Arienilship  to  your  lur(Ubi|i. 
1  halo  to  sre  vou  <ifceive  yoiirselC  \/ipari\ 
Surely  be  can  never  suspect! 

[uisitie.  liridgi't  is  emplnj  cd  in  t;ranimin^ 
Trinkets  froiii  gte  Dressifig-iaMe  .in/o 
/icr  I' Of  It  I' Is. 

It  rid.  Now  1  ani  ready  tn  go,  my  lord. 

Gov.  H.  \R(ni(;hlj  sniitf  hint^  hrr  ol/ifi- 
Hond\  To  wber«i  you  liule  iiream  ot",  you 
vain,  ancrtRf],  presuming,  i|;norant  baggage. 

Itrid.  Hcy-»lay!  my  lord! 

LordG.  Appeal  uot  lo.  me,  base  woman! 
Know  I  am  the  firthcr  oC  that  poor  dupe, 
WoodrUle.  «-       .  »^ 

BHd.  Dear  heart!  be  y«  indeed?  what^tll 
become  of  nic  then? 

.Lord  G.  And  as  a  moderate  panisbiacut  iior 
your  hypocrisy,  ambition »  .and  iagivtftude, 
sentence  yqn  to  ha  ahnt  up  tat  Ufa  w  a  mon- 
astery. 

Brid.  O  Lord!  among  monsters!  ^ 

Gov.  H.  No,  Ignoramus!  No,  among  nuns; 
though  tbcy  arc  but  monsters  in  human  na- 
ture either, 

Brid.  What,  where  they'll  cut  off  my  hair, 
and  make  me  wear  sackcloth  next  my  skin? 

Gov.M,  ¥lBa«  if  they  leave  you  any  skin 
at  all. 

Brid.  Qh  dear,  dear,  dear!  \Sobs  and 
groatui\  Upon  my  bended  knees,  I  do  beg 

vou  won't  send  \ne  lliore!  Why,  I  shall  go 
niaJlancholy ;  i  siiall  make  away  with  mys^-lf 
Iqir  aarlain,  and  my  ghost  will  appeaf  to  you 
all  in  while. 

Gov.H.  All  in  black,  I  rather  think;  for  (he 
tleril  a  speck  pf  white  it  there  in  yonr  whole 
composition. 

lAird  G.  Your  conduct,  wretch,  justifies  a 
severer  sentence.  To  seduce  him  from  his 
duty  was  crime  enough. 

arid*  Who,  I  seduce  him?  I  did  not,  my 
lord;  indeed  1  did  nol. 

iMrd  G.  Ua«e  you  jiot  owned— 

Brid,  No,  indeed,  no;  thai  I  wished  to  take 
mf  lady's  place,  I  believe  I  did  own. 

Oo^.JI.  Ua,  ha,  ha!  Your  lady!  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

lanl  Q,  Shallow  tuhlerfuge ! 

^    Enter  Vanb,  with  Slaves. 
Vana,  is  all  ready?— Seiae  this  woman,  and 

•  )l»5erve  my  or<lers. 

Brid.  Ah,  dear  heart!  I  shall  die  awny,  if 
the  blacks  do  but  touch  me. — Indeed  you  do 
mistake;  I  be  no  lady;  I  he  only 

Gov.  H.  I  would  give  ten  thousand  uo.Mids 
that  yon  ware  oply  Bridget,  you  artful  puss! 
Take  her  away,  however ;  aird  let  us  try  how 
iiuss  likes  riding  out  in  her  own  coach. 

{^Faae  mnd  du  Slaves  seize   her.  shr 
screams  out  and  catches  Lnrd  Glen- 
,       mare's  Coat,  falling  nn  lier  Knees. 
JCnter  Jacob 


Jacob.  Why,  be  yc  Bridget  f — iScver  trust- 
me  elso!  | 

filH'.  If.    I?l  it's  .1    I'tiol    ol"  i'oIIh'i 


st'x  now 


in. 


Jacob,  VVhy,  what  a  dickcas  he  ye  all  at]  i)  chrioiMt. 


rail  hardly  take  a  liiat  though  so  plainly  given 
him ! — I'h'anks  to  the  natural  diflerehoe;  Ibr 
art  is  nature  in  worTt.iii. 

I  Lord  Glcnnoti  r  dnuvs  him  aside, 
.lacob.  Aub,  Bridget,  Bridgt  t !  where  didst 
ihcc  gel  tlif  siim  foin  flaws?    Noa,  SOa,  as 
theest  brcw  d,  ihec  nicavst  beakc. 

Hrid.  <  )h,  do  you  take  pity  on  me!  Why, 
tiny  he  g'liiip  lo  rarr>  me  to  some  outland- 
ish pla(  r,   iiul  make  a  nunnery  of  mc! 

.Jacob.   \  nunnery?  what's  that?  any  thidl 
Cfarisiin?^)   Well,  if  i- do  spake  to  mn, 
ve  ha'c  me? 

Itrid.  O,  yi's,  yes,  yes  I 
Lord  G.  Brother,  \  shall  leave  you  to  the 
completion  of  this-  affair ;  I  am  sick  to  th&  ' 
soul  of  the  gawky*  [^Kxii. 

Gov,  //.  lea,  yes,  1  don't  doubt  it,  A  don't 
doubt  it— Will  yon  take  her  or  no?  \To 
/ViWf]  I  sliall  never  he  al>lf  to  slifli*  my  agi- 
tation, and  burst  with  rage  if  1  show  it. 

3€tceh»  Why,  s«jre,  lure,  ye  won^  cavr* 
away  our  Bridget  ?  /  ■  •  ■  , 
•  I  ane.  Ila,  ha,  ha  !  '  *  «• 
Gov.  M.  Ob,  she  has  beat  her  meaniug  into*' 
ihy  thick  scull  at  last!  —  Pr'ylhec  keep  thy 
bloekbead  out  of  my  way,  if  thou  muau'sl  to 
keep  it  on  thy  own  shoulders. 

Jacob,  ^^'^y,  he  yc  in  arncsl  then?  Dear 
heart  alive!  why,  this  is  cousin  Bridget! 
lirid.  Only  send  for  iNIr.  W^oo(!\ille. 
(liH.lf.  IV.ftily  devised  again!  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
— Dost  think,  my  Utile  <lear,  we  have  lived 
three  tiroe*  as  long  as  your  ladyship  to  learn 
a  quarter  as  much? — Send  for  Mr.  Wood- 
ville,  hey? —  No,  no,  you  won't  find  us  quite 
so  simple. 

Jacob.  Oh,  doan't  ye  doan^t  ye  carr^off  she ; 
or  if  ye  wull,  do  pray  take  I.  '  ' 
fane.  Yes,  you  wonid  be  a'dmiea  ytifSe 

of  lumber,  truly. 

Gov.H.  Drag  her  away  this,  momcql. 
liriil.    Oh  «lear,  uh  doji  !  to  be  hanged  at 
last  for  another's  crime  is  all  that  vexes  roe. 
[The J  carrj  her  o/fs  Cooemor  Marcourt 

ftdiam. 

SCBHK  n.— Aba*  MoiEri«Sft*S  Apartment  , 

Enter  Ckci:  i  \,  and  sits  dmvn  tn  Embroiderj.  , 
Cecil  How  fond,  how  weak,  how  ungrate- 
ful are  our  hearts!    Mine  still  will  presump- 
tuously fancy  this  house  its  home,  and  ally 
itself  to  every  one  to  whom  Woodvilleis  dear. 

■ 

Enter  Lord  Glenmuhe. 
O  heaven.<i,  my  lord! — How  unlucky! — If  1  go, 
he  may  find  tne  captain  with  mitt  Mortimer. 

[Aside, 

JMrd  G.  You  see,  madam,  you  have  only 
lo  retire,  to  engage  us  to  pursue  you  even  to 
rudeness. — Bui  tell  me,  can  it  he  your  own 
choice  to  punish  ua  so  far  as  lo  prefer  toli- 
tudc  to  our  aod^? 
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CeciL  I  blow  myself  too  well,  my  lord,  to 

receivf-  di^linriiims  of  which  1  am  unworthy; 
yet  think  nut,  ihereibre,  1  fail  in  respect. 
.  Lord  G.  But  is  thai  charming  bosom  sus- 
ccplihie  of  nothing  heyond  rcspccl?  Why  is 
it  capahle  of  inspiring  a  passion  il  cannot 
|>articipate?  ' 

Cecil.  Your  goo(!nf*sx,  my  lor«l — mv  profound 
veneration  will  always  JtlcncI  you.  Uul  the 
more  gcncroasly  you  are  iuoliaed  to  forget 
what  is  due  lo  yoiirsi-lf,  ihn  more  alrooglj.il 
is  impressed  on  my  memory. 

.lArd  C  Were  what  you  say  true,  ihf 
Iiounties  of  nature  atone  amply  to  you  for  tlie 
parsimony  of  fortune;  nor  would  your  want 
oTefery  oilier  advantage  IcMcn  yoer  merit, 
or  my  seme  of  it 

CeciL  Had  he  thought  thus  a  few  months 
since,  how  happy  h.id  I  now  hccnl  f./su/t'J 
Your  approbation  at  once  flatters  ana  serves 
we,  by  justifying  miss  Mortlmei's  proteetlon 
of  me. 

hord  G.  Her  partiality  for  you  does  her 
more  fionour  than  it  can  erer  oo  you  ^dvan^ 

tage.    I^iit  you  must  tell  mo  how  .she  gained 
first  the  happiness  of  knowing  you. 
.  -Cecil.  My — my  lord ,  by  a  mitforlnne  so 

loiirhiMg — 

'  Lofd  G,  Nay,  J  would  not  distress  you 
neither;  yet  I  own,  madam,  I  wish  to  make 

a  proposal  worth  a  serious  ^f1s\^■n■;  hut  ouplit 
first  to  know  why  you  affect  a  nivsteryi*  Tc4l 
tnc  liieti,  my  dear,  every  incident  of  your  life, 
sim!  I  !■  Ill  r.iisc  vou  lo  a  tilh-,  t  may  without 
vauilN   ijv,  many  haxc  aspired  lol 

Cecil.  Vo;i  oppress  my  very  soul,  my  lord! 
—But,  alas!  unconquerable  nhslurles  deprive 
me  for  ever  of  lliat  title.  Neither  would  I 
obtain  it  by  alienating- -euch  a  son  froni,«uch 
a  father. 

'Lotul  G.  Put  him  entirely  out  of  the  ques- 
tion; the  meanness  of  his  condtirt  acquits  me 
lo  myself,  Do  you  know,  madam,  he  has 
resolved  to  matry  a  creature  of  low  btrth,  il- 

lilcrati",  vul^nr,  anrl  impudent?  And,  to  rom- 
jplete  her  pcri'cctiuns,  she  has  been  his  mistress' indeed!  * 


mine  the  creatvre  of  Ins  pleararet;'  a  wretch, 

only  distlngnlshv'd  by  his  folly  and  her  own 
infamy — But  can  you,  <ivbo  so  powerfully  plead 
the  cause  of  another,  f>e  deaf  to  the  signs  of 
a  man  who  adores  you,  who  offers  ynii  n  rank  — 
Cecil,  lie  satisfied,  my  lord,  with  knowing 
I  have  ad  that  eateem  your  merit  claims,  whi<£ 
influences  me  beyond  every  casual  advantage* 
Lord  G.  Hut,  madam — 

Cecil.  Alas,  my  lord !  j  Hursts  into  Tcars'\ 
Be  silent,   if  pnssitilc,   holh  pride  an<l  virtue. 
I  have  dc>sfi  vcd ,   and   will  submit  to  it;  yet 
surely  the  hilteme«f  of  this  inomeot  expiates  . 
all  past  oflences.  [JElr/V. 

Lord  G.  Amiable  creature !  what  an  amazing 
elegance  of  liunit  and  person!  Teats  were  her 
only  answers  lo  my  questions,  and  blushes  to 
my  lookf ;  yet  these  only  heighten  a  curiosity 
they  have  softened  into  Jove.  ' 

'  4  « 

SCBMB  III. — ^W00I»TU.I.B*S  jipoT^mnf. 

J'.iifi  r  \\  o(U)\  ti.l  K. 

f^ood.  No  intelligence  of  mv  Ceeiiia  yet! 
Were  L  poly  assnred  of  ber  §aJMy,  it  wonld 
be  soflM  consolation. 

Enter  Jacob. 

Jacob.  Zur,  zur!  I  do  meaho  so  6owld  as 
to  ax  to  spake  to  you. 

Jacob,  my  honest  leDow,  the  eery 

ight  ■ 


oT  Uiec  revives  my  hopes,  and  sets  my 
in  motion! — Well,  what's  the  news? 
cob.  Zurprisingnewaindec<l,  /.ur! — Loord! 
lUghl  I  should  nevrr  roertl  \vi'  \  i  ;  I  com'd 
3ur  lodgings  twice,  auti  ye  warn'l  up. 
ff'nod.  Up  I  ^eath,  youigpomat  booby! 


heart 
J  a 

I  thought  I 
to  Your  lo 


why  didn't  yon.  order. them  to^ronse  me  that 
moment? 

Jacob.  Loofd,  7.ur!  why  your  genlleraea 
(as  they  do  icaf  1  ud)  ware,  so  terrsu»le  ScAa»^ 
1  ware  aleard  of  ^Htronting  un. 

ff^ood.  Plague  on  the  stupidity  of  both,  say 
I!— But  what's  all  this  to  the  purpose?  Jkc 
news!  the  dews!  '  *  -  ^ 
Jaca^   L»s-a*>dca«y!  mnocl^t  bad  ,n«w« 


at  least. 

'  Cecil.  Surely  he  hno;irs»  and  pnrposely  shocks 
me  thus.  \^uiside. 

'Lord  G»  But  your  integrity  doesnH  render 
you  Jess  amiable  in  my  eyes;  it  greatly  en- 
hances ever^  other  merit.  As  lo  Lis  wretch, 
I  have  her  in  my  power,  and  shall  make  her 
dearly  repent. 

Cecil.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed  I  [^side'j  You 
bavd,  my  lord,  tbongh  1  know  not  how,  dis- 
covered—  [/lists  in  ron/n.ttnn. 

Lord  G.  [Hi.'^cs,  (ii)d  tukca  SiiuJJ ,  ivithout 
lodkinff  tit  A<"/]  (Jli,  nothing  more  easy,  ma- 
dam; \  bad  him  carefully  traced  to  ber  house, 
and,  during  his  absence,  took  servants  and 
forced  her  away. 

•  CeciL  That,  however,  cannot  be  me. — Every 
word  seems  to  add  to  i  mystery  I  dare  not 
inquire  into.  [Aside'\  Deprived  of  the  weak, 
the  jgailtyt  the  miserable  wretch  you  justly 
coadlemn,  a  little  tfme  will  no  donht  incline 
biln  to  his  duty. 

.  Im^  G»  I  will  confess  I  resent  his  mis- 
conduct the  more,  as  I  ever  treated  btm  with 

frien(Ishi[)  as  well  as  tenderness:  to  presume 
to  insult  uie,  by  iutroducing  iulo  a  family  like 


Pfood,  7ou  tediottff  blocUi'ead!  is  your  lady 

returned  ?  .  » 

Jacob.  Noa,  /.ur. 

[Shakes  his  Head  very  mournfuUf* 

If'ood.  The  horrid  forebodin|>s  of  my  heart 
recur;  yet  surely  she  could  not  be  so  despe- 
rate!—  Shocking  as  the  suspense  is,  I  more 
dread  the  certainly.  \AsliJc\  Speak,  however, 
my  good  fellow !  [Jacob  uioes  his  EyesX  1 
shall  ever  value  your  sensibility,  'i'ell  mO  tbea 
the  simple  truth,  wli  tlever  it  may  lie. 

Jacob.  I  wull,  zur,  1  wall. —  1  here  has  comed 
two  foine  gentlemen,  wi'  zwords  by  tbeireidesy 
just  for  all  the  world  like  yonrn. 

ff  ood.  Well,  and  what  did  these  gentle- 
men say? 

Jacob.  Why,  they  went  up  stears,  willy-, 
nilly,  and  carr'd  off — our  Bridget  ' 

[Hursts  out  a  crying^ 

ff^^ood.  You  impudent,  ignorant  down!  Ill 
give  you  cause  for  your  tears.  [ShtUI»s  Mn,- 

Jacob.  Loort  l!  Loord!  do  ye  ha'  a  little 
Cristia  commiseration t — Well,  if  ever.!  do 
euome  nigb  ye  again,  I  do  wish  ye  may  break 
every  buone  in  n:v  /Lin. 

kf'ood.  [^ff^aJk^  aboui  in  a  Rage\  To  in- 
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suit  me  with  your  owu  paJlry  love  affairs! — 
These  great  and  mifi^  gfttllemeh  were  only 
constaLles,  1  tl.-irt*  5wcar,  and  yonr  fean  con- 
verted  their  staves  to  swords. 

Jacob.  Ay,  but  tbat  an*!  the  wont  neUber. 
I  do  rerilv  iliink  my  Itirn  wnlf  cuome  next — 
canH  ti^cp  in  my  heil  for  thinkinf^  on't,  nor 
enjoy  a  mears  meat^to;  except  you  do  bring 

rour  zv9oi(],  ami  cuome  and  live  in  ourbouxe, 
wull  guo  out  on'l,  lliaTs  a  lure  thing;  for  I 
had  ratncr  sceare  craws  at  a  graat  a  deay 
alt  my  loife  long,  than  'bide  there  to  he  so 
terrifoid.  '  ' 

yf  'ood.  Sceare  chlws  truly!  why,  the  craws 
wilt  sceare  you,  ye  ben-hearled  puppy  I — ^There, 
4eake  that,  [Gives  him  Jfofir/J.  and  gan 
home,  or  to  the  devil,  so  yon  aercr  ftll  in 
my- way  acaio.  • 

Jaeoh.  Zome  IhuK  thai  I  do  Inaw  woTI  ze» 
the  black  gciill('m;iii  fust,  'lis  my  belief;  /n;i  1 
had  best  keep  out  o'liis  woy  too.  [JixU. 

Enter  Captain  HARCornT. 

Capt  H,  Woqdville,  what's  the  matter? 
Why,  you  w3I  niiae  the  iteigbboiirhood. 

Re-enter  Jacob. 

'  Jmcah,  Here^  a  peaner  housemaid  do  zend 

voii,  wi'  her  humble  duly;  l»ul  if  zm  be  it  do 


mortal  to  come  here?  [Aside'\  I  should  have 
waited  on  you  in  half  an  hour,  sir. 

Gov.  H.  Ay,  and  that's  ^\\y.i\  I  wanted  to 
avoid.  The  hiore  I  talk  to  your  father,  Frank, 
the  more  I  fmd  hhn  fised  on  the  match  with  ^ 
his  miss  Mortimer:   nay,  be  tells  me  he  wUl 
have  you  married  this  very  day.  -  *  ' 

n  'iind.  That*a  mighty  probable^  in  the  hu- 
mour I  am  in. 

Gn%>.  Hf.  Ah,  Frank,  the  girl  I  ofier  thee— 
ffood.  U  no  nor«  agreeahte  to  me  than 
her  you  despise. 

Goi?.  If.  How  do  you  know  that,  pepper- 
corn? hoti(  do  yott  Imow  |hat?'  H>d,  I  conld' 
tell  you — 

fTood.  And  to  tell  you  my  full  mind,  sir, , 
I  bad  rather  make  myself  miserable  to  |^liff 
ray  father  than  any  other  maA. 

Goo.  H.  K>d,  Inott  art  so  obitinate,  boy,  I 
can't  help  loving  thee. — I  don't  see  why  I  am 
obliged  to  know  his  miss  is  my  daughter:  I 
bare  a  great  mind  to  own  what  we  bare  done 
with  her;  and,  if  be  will  niarr>,  e'en  take  care 
nobody  binders  him}  then  trump  op  a  farce 
about  forgiving  them ;  and  yet  it  goes  against  . 

my   cnrisc  irnrc   to   punish    the  puppy  fnj-  life, 
though  he  J^us  punished  mc  pretty  sulficienlly, 
by  the  ioru  Harry.  [Aside* 
Capt.  H.  I  donY  like  this  affair  at  all,  and 
put  yuu  in  another  desperate  teaking,  1  du( tremble  for  my  Sophia,  when  I  see  this  odd 


ye  wull  tend  for  zhe  lo  betfl,  and  not 

I. —  l,(i(>rd!  Loord  !  what  wnll  becttome  of  me 
this  woide  world  of  London !  [ExiL 


III 


Capt.  H.  Ha,  ha,  hat  he  is  a  eboice  ftllow! 

yj'ood.  A  beart  oppressed  willi  Its  own 
feelings  lears  every  ibin^.  1  ba\e  hardly  cou- 
rage to  open  a  letter  Wtlbont  an  address. 

Capt.  If.  Come,  come,  give  it  me  then. — 
Hey,  what? — Confusion!  Vvas  ever  any  thing 
so  unlucky?        ^  [Attempts  to  tear  it. 

ffoad.  Ha!  it  ia  important  then 


soul  so  inveterate  against  her.  [Aside* 
Gov.  If .  Well,  my  lad,  do  ynu  know  I  am 
as  deep  in  alt  your  secrets  as  your  iaTourite 
valet  de  chambrc?  [To  fVoodpiUe. 

fJ'nod.  I  don't  understand  you,  sir. 
Goi:  H.  Pho,  pbo,  pho!  keep  tbat  f«c6  till 
I  show  thee  one  aa  aolemn  as  my  lord's.  Why^ 
sliduM  not   vou  please  yourself,  and  mhRy 
your  miss,  inslc.ul  of  your  father's? 
ff-oof/.  Ca/jf.  H.  AslOniahingt 
Goi'.  H.  'Oil,  if  v<iii  turn  oiil  the  honest 


FSnalcltes  it  from  /imi.jfeliow  I  take  you  fdi,  1  iiuow  a  prclly  round 
you  invent  torments  for  sum,  an  onion  and  a  black  COal  ^)  may  OOe 


Capt.  H.  Why  w 
yourself? — My  own  letter,  by  every  thing  can 
leM!— Here*s  a  stroke!  "  iAsuU-. 

fVood.  [Reads  in  a  broken  Voice  and 
JfonnerJ  rFoodviUe  on  the  brink  of  mar- 
'  riage— you  wiU  be  disengaged — A  nobleman 
—  Damnation!  —  Heart  and  fortune  at  her 
/eeL  —  V\l  let  his  soul  out  there.  Hell  and 
Inrica!  but  Twill  find  him,  if  money — Never 
will  I  Cloae  my  eyes  till— Ob,  Cecilia! 

Capt  H.  Tnifl  i«  the  most  unforeaeen^f 

know  not  what  to  say  to  him.  J./.viV/<?J  Pr'y- 
thce,  VVoodvilie,  do  not  sacntice  «o,maoy 
reaaonable  presumptions  in  ber-faTOur,  to  a 
paper  tbat  may  be  a  forgery  for  aught  you  know. 

kf^ood.  Oh',  Charles,  tliat  t  could  think  so! 
hut  I  have  seen  the  vUlain^a  exeerdile  hand 
somewhere!  Did  ynu  never  see  the  hand? 

Jiar.  L'm,  I  can't  but  own  1  have. — What 
the  devil  ahall  I  any  to  him?  [Aside. 

Rs-Mier  Govbrnoe  Harcocrt. 

Cr0(>.  A  Woodville ,  my  dear  boy ,  I  am 
come  to  have  a  little  talk  with  thee.  Charles, 
do0*t  run  away;  you  are  in  all  your  cousin's 
secrets.  ^ 

fVood.  What  ahodd  poaseaa  jdua  Jtreaoae 

i)  i  woold  nih»r  M«r*  stow*  «t  i  >|i«al  (fM|r  V^m} 


(lav  or  other  entitle  you  t0{  io  OCvef 
lord  Gravity's  resentment. 

ff^ootk  l^ict  from  heller  motives,  sir,  and 
were  unworthy  your  wealth,  conid  it  tempt 
me  to  disobey  the  best  of  fathers. 

Gov.  H.  \Vhy  then  marry  miss  Mortimer, 
and  oblige  him;  take  a  back  .seat  in  your  own 
coach,  get  a  family  of  pale-faced  brats,  boni 
with  ostrich  feathers  on  tlieir  beads,  and  {lale 
away  a  lone  life  with  all  due  decorum.  Zounds, 
henra  a  fellow  more  whimalcal  than  ^  even 
myself.  Ye.slcrdav  you  would  have  the  puss, 
spite  of  every  body;  but,  you  no  sooner  find 
it  in  your  poorer  to  oblige  your  best  friend, 
by  luimouimf;  \  our  inclinations,  than,  lo,  you 
are  taken  with  a  most  violent  fit  of  duty  and 
eubmisslon !  ,  yon  donH  know  ^bat  you 
have  lost  by  it!  But,  since  you  are  bent  on 
crossing  me,  I'll  cross  you ^  and  once  for  all 
too.  My  secret  shall  henceforth  be  ak  in- 
penetrable  as  the  philosopher's  stone.  Ay, 
stare  as  you  please,  I'll  give  you  more  years 
than  ydu  have  seen  days  to  gueasitia.  \jSx*L 
Capt.  H.  What  this  imde  of  < 


is  quite  beyond  my  guess. 
^oMl.  'What  signifies 


'ij.A  bUci  coat  fur  wourniag.  Md  ra  oaioa  m 
■  knntkvrchM'  to  mik»  IIm  vwlcr  ioia  jfww 

.  at  My  fincral. 


Digitized  by  Google 


531) 


'lilE  GBAPITB  or  AOaOENTS. 

had 


fAcT  V, 


rcLtuii  acltou&  in  which  it  had  no  share? 
his  hraitl  is  indobiUilily  touched.     r>>it  Cecilia 
lies  lie. -ivy  (yi  iqy  heart »  wd  excludes  ever} 
.titlier  tlioii^lit.  '  ' 

Copt.  II.  Tiiiu*  may  csplaiii  ihe  secrrl  ol 
that  letter,  wbidi,  1  will  lay  mj  IHci  sl><^ 
deapiiM:  a  woman  who  did  not,  would  ka'vr 
kept  it  from  your  hands. 

9Vood.  That's  true,  indeed!  If  1  wruog  her, 
.and  this  was  but  an  insult,  there  Is  a  noble 
itiiiccTily  in  hn-  o^'u  h'ltcr  ^vliidi  si  ls  suspi- 
rioD  at  defiaticf.   M  he  stumbled  on  one  word 
of  troth  durinp;  thi  ^  visit,  the  crisis  of  my  fate 

•  approarhi's.  Oli,  vv|icrrv«'r  thou  nrt,  il  iIk 
exalted  being  1  will  «iill  hope  n:y  Cecilia,  ihou 
»hajl  know  I  h«fe  al  least  deserved  thee! 

Ac  r  V. 

6c;ENe  I.  —  A  mecut  lioom  ;  Moots,  Uridles, 
■  ■  •   Mtie,  hanging  ali  rvuad. 

Bhiuobt  (iisrofcred  sitting  verj  numrnfully , 
her  faie  Clotlum  in  great  Disorder;  a 
TaAle  by  hvr,  tvifh  a  smatt  Bntt,  a  Clfu>i> 
,  ttf  f-ynttrr;  an  i/ld  dogs-eot'd  Boolt,  ontf 

a  bit  of  (I  Lniikiii^-^lass. 

liriti.  Di-.ir  iii'.irt!  dt^r  hrarl!  ^ji;it  a  nii.M- 
rable  time  have  I  passed!   and  ^v^lel-<'  I  Ix-  to 

iiass  my  whole  life,  ni>  I»)ril  Iicre  otii\  Liii»w». 
havf  not  much  stomach  indeed-  neilhor  have 
I  iiiiirh  hrcakfasl. 
[Jiats\a bit qf Bread,  and bursU into  X'eam. 

h'ntrr  Governor  Harcoijrt 

GtH:  //.  Had  I  more  sius  to  ansNy«-r  for  than 
a  college  of  Jesuits,  1  surely  espiale  ihrm  ail, 

•  by  going  through  a  purgatory  in  tiiis  life 
.beyond  what  they  hare  invented  lor  the  other. 

This  vulgar  maux  of-  mine  haunts  my  imagi- 
nation in  every  shape  hut  that  I  hoped  to  sef* 
her  in;  I  dare  hardly  trust  royselt  to  speak 
In  ber.  *Od,  I  would  not  have  the  extirpation 
of  the  whole  female  sex  depend  upon  my 
casting  vote  while  .1  am  in  this  bumoiir. 

Hrtd*  Mercy  on  me,  here^  that  croa  old 
gentleman  igaml  What  will  heroine  of  nie  : 
Jjitidel  Do  pray,  strange  sin  be  so  generous 
as  lo  tdl  me  what  is  next  to  oe  done  with  me  ? 

H.  \\'liy,  just  wh.iU-MT  I  pfe.ise,  yuii 
audacious  baggage. — 'Od,  now  1  think  on*l,  1 
have  a  great  mind  to  tjy  a  lew  soft  words, 
and  dive  into  all  the  secn-Ls  of  llie  lillle  if^no 
^ranius.  \yisidr\  Comc,  suppose  i.bad  a  mind 
l«f  grant  you  youi;  freedom,  bow  would  you 
requite  me? 

lirid.  Dear  heart,  why  I'd  love  you  for 
i$ver  and  ever. 

Gov.  H.  Zounds,  that's  a  favour  I  could 
very  readily  dispense  with;  and  yet 'tis  natural 
to  .the  poor  wenr.h.  Ab,  if  thou  hadst  been  a 
good  girl,  thou  hadst  been  a  happy  nne.  Ilark- 


ye,  miss!  confess  all  your  sins;  that's  the 
oniy  way  to  tsrajic,  1  promise  you;  and  if 
you  rorin  at  (he  least,  1*11'— do^l  dooH  know 
what  i'ii  do  to  you. 

Br  id.  I  will,  t  will,  «r,  indeed,  al  I  hope 
to  he  married. 

Go%!.JHl.  Married,  you  slut!    Bad  as  that  is, 
••it*s  loo  gO€Kl  for  you, — Come,  tell  me  all  vour 
adventures;  —  Describe   the  behaviour  of  llie 


Btid.  l^gh,  ugh->4l  cfanrch,  sir. 
Gov.  H.  At  (Tiurch,  quotha!  A  pretty  | dace 
to  commence  an  .intrigue  in! — And  bow  long 
was  it  before  yon  came  to  this  admirahir 

igreement? 

Urid,  Lm— ^wby,  Sunday*  was  Midsuramer- 
eve,  and  Sunday  after  was  niadani*a  wedding- 
ibv,  and  Monday  was  our  fair,  and — 

Gw.  U.  Ob,  curse  your  long  histories!^— 
And  what  than  aaid  WoodviUer 

BriJ.  Oh  Lord,  nolhin^  at  all; 'why,  it 
warn't  he. 

Gtto.  H.  Ho!  Who,  wh»,  who?  Tell  me 
thai,  and  qttite  distract  me{ 

[Ileady  to  burst  iK>itJi  Pu»*iwi. 

Brid.  Timothy  Hohhs,  squire's  (>ardener. 

Gov,  //.  An  afts'ilulc  rlown  I  [  /  '  itlhs  nhotii , 
half  {;/  <niniHf^  with  rt/^w  ami  disapnoi/tt- 
ntrnt\  \\  ho,  oh,  who  would  In  .i  fatbcr? — 
1  coidd  laugh  —  cr\  — die  —  willi  >hnT»ie  ;iiid 
anger! — Since  the  man  who  corrupted  IcTl  |jt  i 
only  one  virtue,  would  he  had  deprived  ir«T 
«)f  iliat  loo!  Oh,  that  «bo  had  but  skill  anougb 

to  lie  well! 

jpriV/.  \A  In  ill-  r  I  can  or  no,  I'll  never  speak, 
truth  attain,  llial's  a  sure  thing.  \N'hat  d<>  I 
"it  hy  il,  ur  any  poor  souls  of  the  ieni^lu 
kind?  \^.4side. 

('Min  .1l.  1  am  inpapable  of  thinking.  —  KvtTV 

tlan,  everj'  resource  thus  overturned.  I  mnAl 
e  wiser  than  all  (ii<  orhl ;  this  fool's  head 
of  mine  must  take  to  teaching  truly!  as  if  I 
could  eradicate  tbe  sta'mp  of  nature,  or  regu- 
late the  senses,  by  any  thing  hut  rr.-isuii.-- 
Don't  pipe,  baggage,  to  me!  You  all, can  do 
that,  when  too  late.  When  I  have  considered 
whether  1  shall  bang  ni> se|f  or  not.  Til  let 
you  know  wbatber  1  shall  tiick  you  up  along 
■with  me,  you  little  wretch  you!  \K.xiL 
Biid.  >Vell,  sure  I  ha\e  at  last  guessed 
where  1  am  shut  uj>!  It  must  belicdiam;  for 
the  old  gentleman  is  ovl  of  hu  mind,  tltat^  a 
sure  thing. 

BtH^r  Vanb. 

J  ane.  Ila,  ba,  ha!  my  future  falbcr-in-Iaw 
seems  to  have  got  a  quietus  of  my  intended; 
and,  faith,  so  would  any  man  wlto.waa  not 

in  love  with  a  rertain  forty  thousand.  To  be 
sure,  ill  plain  English,  she  is  a  glorious  maw- 
Lin  I  \Aside^  VVell,  madam,  now  are  yon 

pleased  with  your  present  mode  of  living? 

Brid.  Living ,  (lo  you  call  it?  1  ibiiik  'tis 
only  starving.  VVhy,  I  shall  eat  my  way 
through  the  walls  mtv  shortly. 

y'cuie.  Faith,  miss,  they  use  you  hut  .so  ko, 
that's  the  truth  on't :  auo  I  raust  repeat,  even 
to  >  our  face,  what  1  said  lo  my  lor  cl  ,  that 
your  youth,  beauty,  and  acconipHsbments,  de> 
serve  a  better  fate.  . 

lirid.  Dear  heart !  Bedlam,  did  I  say  1  was 
in?  Why,  I  never  knew  a  more  senaibler, 
genteeler,  prettier  soit  of  a  man 'in  my  life, 
[^.-/sirfe]  I  am  sure,  sii,  if  1  was  lo  sIikIv 
seven  years,  I  should  ne\cr  know  what  1  have 
done  to  discommode  them,  not  I. 

Jane.  O  Lard,  n)y  dear!  only  what  is  done 
every  day  hy  half  your  sex  without  punisb- 
ment ;  however,  you  are  lo  suffer  for  aU  k 
seems.   You  see  your  fare  for  life!  a  dungeon. 


young  Tillain  who  seduced  you. — Where  didi coarse  rags,  and  tbe  same  handsome  allow- 


7«tt  aae'hlin  fiasl? 


anbe  of  bread  and  water  twaee  ja  4nj. 


SCRMB  2.J 

Brul.  Ob»  dear  me!  why  I  shall  be  aa  ©to- 
rn y  in  n  •wrcL 

J  ane.  Aral  old  black  lo  guard  you,  more 
sulkv  and  hideous  iban  thoM  in  tbe  Arabian 

Niglirs  Entertainnienls. 
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VFiHtd*   IWIiile  obedience  was 
never  swerved,  my  lord;  but  whi-n  com*-^ 
mand  me  to  make  myself  wrelcbrd,  a  superior 
duty  caaceia  that :  alreaity  bonnd  by  a  vohin- 

larv,   an   everlasting  vow,   I  rarinol  hrcak  if 


hrid.  Why  f  sure  they  will  let  you  cotne ,  wllhuul  olfending  heaven,  nor  keep  it  without 
•pd'  aee  me,  air?    I  shall  certainly  «wound  oflendinff  you. 

away  every  time  I  look  al  that  nasty  ol'l  black.      Gifv.H.  What*!  Uua?  chopped  about  aeain! 


•a\ 

I'ane.  I^his  is  the  la$t  time  your  dungeon 
(which  your  presence  rei^den  a  palace  to  me) 
will  ev«'r  be  open  to  one  Tisitor — unless — 
uoless — I  could  contrive  hut  no,  it  would  be 
,WHf  ruin:  yet  wbo  wbuldn't  venture aomething 
for  such  a' charming  creature?  yott  could  en- 
dear even  ruin.  Tell  rae  then  what  reward 
you  would  bestow  on  a  man*  who  veatorad 
all  to  give  you  freedom? 

Brid.  Nay,  I  4i/nH  know;  youVe  such  a 
<lear  swect  aottl»  t  alian\  aUnd  wilk  jou  for 
» trifle.  .      '  ^ 

Ftme.  Abey!  miss  will  be  as  irtudi  too 


chopped  aiioui  agam: 
\Aside. 

Pf'ood.  Did  you  once  know  the  incom- 
parable merits  of  my  lave,  even  your  lord- 
sbip^  prejudices  must  give  way  to  your  reasou. 

lAtr-fi  G.  Mere  dotage.  Doesn't  her  conduct 
e^alljr  evince  her  folly  and  depi'avity? 

fT'ttod.  CoTered,  asl  ought  to  be,  with  con^ 
fusion  and  remorse,  I'wifl^twn  she  iraa.aa- 
duced  and  deceived. 

G9V.H»  Ah,  poof  boy!  [Jsidc]  One  of  ibe 
two  was  wofuliy  deceived,  sure  enough..  ' 

Lord  G.  Ob,  your  conscience  may  be  raj 
easy  on  that*  acconni;  it  could  not  require 


complying  in  a  minute.   [Anidr^  Well  then,  murli  art  to  deceive  such  an  idiot, 
my  dearl  1  must  marry,  you,  or  you  lyiil  •still |    Got>.  H,  No,  uo,       lord!  Wbv  paint  the 
be  in  the  pOwer  of  your  enemito.  |deTil  blackei*  than  be  ts?  Not  an  idicrt  neither* 

Brid.  Hey!  what?  do  I  hear  rightlj?  marrv      IT'nnd.   Sir,  niy  falher'.s  freedom  of  ^peei^ 
mc?   Why,  this  will  be  the  luckiest  day's  J  must  endure;  but  yours — 
woric  I  ever  did!  {Addr\  Nay,  sir",  if  youi    Got-.  H.  Yon  must  endure  too,  young  sir^ 
should  be  .so  generous,  1  hope  I  tball  Kte  tolor  I  shall  t.ite  my  tongue  ofT 
make  you. amends.  ...  fj'nnd.  iiut,  my  lord!  thai  dear  uubapoy 

/  one.  Tbe  only  amends  you 'can  make  me  I  girl  is  no  longer  a  subject  of  debate.  Sbe>^ 
i.s  by  dying.   1^j4sidr^  And  now,  piv  «!ear!   I  evidently  proves  her  merit  by  lirr  fliijlit. 
will  own  to  you  1  have  ^bc  license  in  ray     Lord  G.  Would  you  make  u  virtue  froiv' 
'pocket;  and  my  lord  as  eager  as  myseK  Our  not  doing  ill,  when  it  is  no  longer  in  your 
chaplain  will   do   us  the  favour  with    more  power?   \Voodville!  I  was  «ince  weak  enough 
expedition  than  he  says  gr.-»c,e  before  meat!  to  believe  indulgence  the  surest  way  of  ou- 
\Velldone,  Vane!  'egad,  thy  lucky  star  predo-ltaining  your  duly  and  esttem.    My  'eye.<  an? 
min.iles!  [^.iside.    Takes  her  Ami.  M  last  opened.    Miss  iNlorlimer  is  worthy  a 

Brid.  Surely  my  locking  up  does  end  \er)'  better  husband;  but  you  are  hers,  or  no  son 

— ■   ■"  ^ —  "~   ■* —  of  mine.    I  solemnly  promised  this  to  her 

dying  filln-r,  .ind     ill  ,Tr(]iiil  nivsolf  at  :tll  ev^ilft 
yi'iiiui.   Cau  you  re*oi\e  to  sacrific 


ificc  m*  to 


comical.  ^BmmU.  Arm  in  jinfi. 

SCBNK  II. — 7%e  l}rmving-room. 
Enter  GovKRNon  IlAncoi  KT,  mauiag.       a  promise  made  before  we  could  judge  of 
Gnc.  //.   I  have  lived  Xifty-cight  years,  five  each  other?    Vou  never  felt,  sir,  the  ciMiipuf- 
rnonths,  and  certain  odd  days,  to  find  out  I  »ion  you  practise.    Will  )ou  dissolve  tlic  first 
am  a  fool  at  last;  but  I  wiU.Iive  as  many  band  of  morality,  a  tid  see  your  highly  estimated 
more,  before  I  add  the  d>*covery  that  1  am  title  end.  in  me?  for  acrer  wiU  i  on  th«^ 

terms  continue  it. 

Lord  G.  I  almost  wish  I  neTCr  bad  conti- 
nued \\.  in  Anger]  I  am  determined; 
VVoodvilTe!  and  nothing  but  miss  Mortimer's 
refusal  can  break  the  match. 

f^'ood,  1  shall  not  put  that  in  ber  power, ' 
my  lord.   Permit  me  to  tell  you,  no  son  was 
ever  more  sen  ible  of  a  father's  kindness;  but 


,tc  too. 

Enter  Captai>  ILvrcourt. 

Capl.  H.  What  the  devil  cau  be  be  now 
batching?  mischief,  I  fear. 

H.  Dear  fortune!  let  me  escape  this 
once  nndiscoTered ,  and  f  compound  for  ail 


the  rest.     Charles!   the  news  of  the 


house? 


for  the  politics^  of  ibis  family  are  employnienljif  I  can  purchase,  ils  continuance  only  with 
for  every  indhridnal  in  it.  jmy  honour  and  my  happiness,  il  would  he 

Cnpt.  H.  Bella,  borrlda  bella,  sir!  IVIy  lord  too  dearU  bought, 
is  determined  .to  bring  bis  son's  duty  to  .an     Lord  G.  ^i  'ls  well,  sir. — I  have  listened  to 
Immediate  test  Tbanks  to  bb  frteod's  sdmnes'  you  sulTicienlly.   Now  hear  me.  Know,  thb 
and  his  mistress's  beautv.  [Aside.  iVorthless  wretcli  vou  prtifer  to  your  di^  is 

Gov.H.  What  poor  malicious  wretches  are]  in  my  power;  nay,  in  tins  house, 
we  by  nature!  Zounds,  if  I  could  not  find  tn|    Capt.'H.  liie  oevil  she  is!  How,  m  tfato 
mv  heart  to  rejoice  al  thinking  every  one  het-e  name  of  ill  luck,  should  he  find  that  out?- 


will  be  as  mortified  and  disappointed  as  a  ccr 
tain  person  that  aball  be  .nflmdass.   So,  so, 
here  they  come,  lailh^  to  airgne       point  in 

open  court. 

Enter  Loiu)  GuMJMOiut,  fcMwftd  bj  Wooo- 

mu. 

Xortd  C  'Without  this  proof  of  your  ohe- 
dteace^  all  yon  can  wige,  air,  is  inadOiBOtuaL 


My  fine  scheme  entirely  blown  up,  by  Jupiter! 

IVnod.  Why  play  .thus  upon  me,  my  lord?  - 
—Her  letter — 

LordG,  What,  has  she  wrote  to  yourHbat 
1  was  not  awaire  o(  nor  indeed  suspeQiedahe 
could  write. 

Gov.H.  No,  not  so  ignor^i  as  that  neilboT 
I  ordered  she  should  write  loo!  , 
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JLord  G.  You  ordered  she  should  vTile? 
Let  me  tell  you,  sir,  il  was  wronging  my 
confideaeei 

Go0.  Hi  No,  I  did  not  order  she  should 
write.  I  mean — Imcau— bounds !  I  donH  know 
wbal  I  mean. 

yf^^ood.  So  It  5Pcms  indeed ;   since,  hardiv 
half  an  hour  atjo,  my  uncle  himself  persuadetl 
me  to  mai  l  V  my  love. 
*    Gov.  H.  Heres  a  cursed  afTnir  now. 

Lord  G.  Can  this  be  possible  <  Let  me  tell 
yoii|  gpvcraor,  if,  presumm^  upon  your  weatib, 
you  pby  a  double  part  in  my  family — 

Gov.  H.  Zounds!  nobody  knows  his  own 
Mrt  in  your  iamiiy,  that  I  sec!  and  this  fel- 
low too  lo  tease  n^e,  whom  I  loved  above  all 
in  il.  Why,  1  spoke  entirely  from  regard  to 
him.  If  since  then  I  have  discovered  a  bump- 
kin was  beforehand  wilk  Urn  U9  ihe  posses- 
sion of  bis .  miss— ' 

f^ood.  If  any  one  beside  yourself,  sir,  dursl 
tell  sticb  a  fakchuod,  it  would  cost  a  life. 

Go*^.  ft,  Tet,  mA  if  •ny  one  bc«ide  myself 
^orst  irll  me  toch  n'trofliy  ft  woujd  cost  a 
ioul  perhaps. 

CapLft,  Tiiieje  more  nninte 
the  rest. 

Lord  G.  To  ead  these  altercations,  upon 
yourself,  Woodrille,  sball  depend  the  fortune 
of  this  wretch  to  whom  you  have  been  so 
gross  a  dupe  at  to  justify  the  imputation  of 
Jolly.  Why,  even  wttfao'nt  knov  iug  m%  fhe 
•ridiculed  your  passion,  jud  offered  to  lewre you. 
.•   y^'ood.  Impossible! 

Lord  G.  Dare  you  disbelieve  nie,  »ir?— Nay, 
she  shall  be  produced,  nnd  oldiged  to  confess 
her  arts;  then  blush  ami  obey. — Here,  Vane! 

gDienaor!  the  kc\  s! 

[Ejcit.     FFoodvillr  ivatks  MtUld 
9.  %     '  in  great  agilalion. 

¥2apL  H.  Now  could  I  find  in  my  heart  to 
mnke  this  story  into  a  ballad,  as  a  warning  to 


[Exit, 
igiblelnan  all 


Brifl.  Oil,  dc.ir  me  I 
\_Looks  III  H  oodville  and  Captain  Har- 
court  tvith  Hdieutoua  ilislresg. 
Lord  G.  I  have  put  it  out  of  your  power 
to  niarr)',  sir,  otherwise  jou  may  take  her. 
fVoo'd.  Take  her?  What  poorfirce  is  this? 
Capt.  H,  Hey-day!  moqe  inoomprdien«|^ 
litie*. 

Fane,  Now  for  the  eclaircissement,  since  if 
the  governor  doesn't  acknowledge  her  in  his 
first  rage  and  coufusion,  1  may  never  be  able 
to  make  him.  [^j4sidr]  I  humbly  hope  Mr. 
Woodville  will  pardon  me,  if,  with  her  ovirn 
consent  and  my  lord's,  I  this  morning  mar- 
ried this  young  lady. 

Go0,Jm.  Zounds,  you  dog,  what's  that.'  Yov 
married  Imt?— WhT,  how  did  you  dare?— 
And  you  too,  my  1^!  .wliat  the  devU,  dad 
you  conaent  to  this? 

Fane.  Believe  me,  sir,  I  didnll  then  haow 
she  was  your  daughter.  .  ^ 

Lordd,  Daughter! 

Gov.  H,  So  Wi  out,,  after  all.  [Midel  It's 
a  lie,  you  dog,  you  did  know  she  was  my 
daughter;  you  all  knew  it;  you  all  conspii-ed 
lo  torment  mc!  - 

^11.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Gov.H.  11a,  ha,  hal  confound  your  mirth! 
As  if  I  hadnt  plague*  enough  already.  >— And 

yon  have  great  reason  to  grin  ton,  mv  lord, 
when  you  have  tlirown  my  gawky  on  your 
impudent  valet. 

Lord  G.  Who  could  ever  have  dreamt  of 
— ha,  ha,  ha! — of  finding  this  your  little  won- 
der of  the  country,  brolner? 

Capt.H.  Nay,  my  lord,  abcV  the  little  WoM- 
der  of  the  town  too. 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Gov.  H.  Mighty  well,  mighty  well,  mighty 
well! — Pray  take  your  whole  laugh  out,  good 
folks,  since  thic     poiitirely  the  la«t  time  of' 
my  entertaining  you  in  thia  manner.   A  col- 


xcldling  puppies;  and  then  hang  myself, ' tage  shall  bencek)rtii  be  her  portion,  and  a 
it  ni;iv  conclude  with  a  grace.    Zcjunds,  rope  mine, 


all  me 

that  it  ni;iv  conclude  witti  a  grac 

he  must  he  endued  with  supematurar  intelli-     Brid.  if  you  are  my  papa,  I  think  you  mijrbi 
I  Just  when  1  was  saving  a  ibonsand  gire  some  belter  jnroof  or  yoitt  kiddneas.  But 


^ence 

civil  things  to  myself  oti  my  surcess,   lo  ji.ivc 
tl^jr  mine  un-ung  before  my  eyes  by^the  coe- 
*myi  and  inflead  of  serving  my  friend  and 

mvself,  become  a  nine  fool  to  old  Gravity' 


r  iMPoot 

f  shan't   slir.  hv ,   I   jii.irried  OB  pwrpOS* 

that  1  might  not  care  lor  you. 


at  1  roigJit  not  care  lor  you. 
Gno*  H,  Why,  thou  eternal  torment!  my 

iginal  sin!  whose  fir^l  fault  was  the  greatest  , 
revenge!  Pshaw!  however,  we  must  make  llie.fraii,ly  of  woman,  and  whose  second,  her 
lieft  of  a  bad  mailer.    [Aside]  Woodville,  tett  lolly!  dott  tbon,  or  the  designing  I 
what  dost  mtan  to  do,  man?  'who  has  entrapped  thee  merely  for  that 


grea- 
knave 

pur- 

FFood,  Let  them  produce  my  Cecilia,  I  will  |  pose ,  imagine  my  wealth  shall  ever  reward 
then  aelce  and  protect  her  lo  the  last  moment | incontinence  and  ingratitude?   No:  go  knit 

of  mv  life.  stockings  to  <;omc  regiment,  where  he  is  prc- 

CapL  H.  And  I  will  assist  you  to  the  last'ferred  to  be  drummer;  warm  yourself  when 


moment  of  mine. 

Wood.  My  generom  connn!  thia  ta  indeed 
friendship. 

CofA.  U,  Not  «o  very  generoni,  if  yoa  uiew  aR. 

Reenter  Lord- Glbkmow  ttnd  Govbiinoh 
Hahcoviit,  cHM  BniBGBT,  haldhtg  aHand' 

kerchief  to  her  K)cs,  followed  by  V.\NE; 
\yooDVULE  flies  and  clasps  her  in  his 
Arm»,  Ha&cooat  take(t  her  Hand*  ' 

FFood.  My  love!  my  life!  do  I  once  aga 


the  SOD  diinet;  coak  every  hard-earned  cniat 
in  yonr  own  iean^  and  repent  nt  leisure. 

\Kxit  in  a  Jiage, 

All,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  G.  He  In  rifllrulc  mv  mode  of  edu- 
cation!   But  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  tliis? 

FFood.  Truly,  my  lord,  I  believe  it  would 
be  very-  hard  to  (Tnd  any  for  eillier  mv  uncle's 
words  or  actions.  I  am  ecjuaiK  at  a  loss  to 
guess  as  to  Bridget  lierc. 

'Vane.  Hey,  what?  Bridget,  did  yon  say, 
sir?  Why  VoU  Hflle  ugly  witch,  are  you  real 


behold  thee? — Fear  nothing;  you  here  arc  safe  Bridget? 
from  all  the  vforld!— WiiU  you  not  bless  mel    Brid.  Why  I  told  yon  so  all  along}  hut 
Willi  «M  looltf  .        ,  lyob  w»«]dn*i  litli«fe  me.  •  . 


GoogK 


Scene  2.] 
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All.  Ha,  Iia,  ha! 

Brid.  Oh  ilcar  heart!  I  am  now  as  much 
afeard  of  my  new  litisbuidl  M  lalhcr* 

Lord  G.  ror  thcp,  wench! — 

Brid.  \ Falls  on  her  Knees']  Oh,  no  more 
locking  up,  for  goodaeM*  sake,  my  lord;  I  be 
sick  enough  of  pasitog -A»r  a  hdyi  but,  if  old 
vScmich  ever  puis  twh  a  tncfc  Mnin  tn  mj 
head,  I  hopo— ]roiir  lordakip  %nU  c^t<  ti  me, 
tfaal*s  aU.  ^  L^*^ 

Vmnm*  I  shall  itm  ditlracled!  bare  Imar- 
riad  av^and  all  for  nothing  too? 

ImtA  Q.  a  punishment  pecutiaHy  just,  as 
it  resiily  from  abusins  uty  cMfidtnea.  tfcaoey 
ivrctrli!  nor  ever,  wh3e  jott  li?t|  appearigain 
in  my  pretence. 
\EamW(ane,  looking furiouaijrt^ier Bridget. 

Lord  G.  *Tis  lime  lo  return  to  ourselves. 
We  shall  soon  come  to  an  edaircisseraent, 
WoodTille!  since  you  woaH  many,  1  will. 

yrood.  My  lord'! 

LordG.  And  you  shall  judge  of  my  choice. 

[Exit. 

CapL  H.  Now  for  it:  whatcvfr  devil  diverts 
liinuelf  among  us  to-day,  I  see  he  owes  my 
aagadous  loHlhere  a  grudge,  ss  well  as  the 
rest;  .md  I  foresee  that  bis  wife  and  the  go- 
Tcmors  daughter  will  prove  equally  enter- 


Kt^^ter  LoRA  Glen  more,  leadOif  CiCiLiA, 

/olhivrd  bj  I\Ii5S  MoRTlWEn.  * 

Lord  G.  This  lady,  sir,  I  have  selected;  a 
worthy  dtoioe. 

f-J'ond.  I  drcnn,  aavdy!  ibal  lady  yovr 
choice?  yours! 

Lard  G,  Ungralcfitl  son,  bad  ancb  been 
yours — 

fVood.  Why,  this  very  angel  is  mine;  my 
Cecilia,  my  first,  my  only  love. 
LordG.  how? 

Cecil.  Yes,  my  lord!  you  now  know  the 


vilic  will  tell  you  wjidber  I  bave  wA  solemnly 

rowed — 

fj'ond.  Not  to  accept  nM  without  the  coo-' 
sent  of  botb  fatbera;  and  mine  consents, 
what  doubt — 

Go.-.  H.  [Without']  Stop  that  old  man! 
S\iO»  that  mad  panoaf  Stop  him! 

Grej.  [^jFSnoii/]  Nothing  shall  slop  me 
in  puranit  of  my— 

* 

SAIer  Gut. 

she  is  here  indeed!  Pirofidaaca 


Ha! 


she  IS  —  she  is 
has  at  length  directed  me  to  her* 

[Bun*  to  CieAan. 
Cecil.  My  father!  cofcred  witb  abanw  lak 
me  sink  bclore  you. 
Lord  G.  CapL  BT,  Her  firtber! 

Rm-mter  GoyaaNOR  Harcovrt^ 

Grey.  Rise,  my  glorious  girl !  rise  purified 
and  forgiven!  rise  to  pity  with  me  the  weak 
minds  that  know  not  all  thy  value,  and  vene- 
rate the  nohle  ones  that  do. 

Gof./f.  Hey!  is  It  [»os5il)Ic  ?  Grey,  is  this  mv  — 
Grey.   Yes,  sir,  tiiis  is  your  Cecilia;  my 
Cecilia ;  the  obiect  of  your  arowed  rejection  ■ 
and  contempt. 

Gnv.H.  Rejection  and  contempt!  stand  oat 
of  the  way :  let  me  embrace  my  daughter}  Ift 
mc  take  her  once  more  to  my  heart. 

[Bjuna,  and  embraces  her. 
LordG.  His  daughter! 
Gov.  H.  Yes,  my  rricnd,  this  is  really  my 
daughter;  my  own  Cecilia;  as  tore  a«  I  am. 
an  old  fool  after  being  a  youit-^'  om  ,  llils  good 

J^iri  has  a  right  to  call  me  hy  the  name  uf 
atber:  bara^i  «be.  Grey?  Why,  my  lord,  thia 
ii  the  very  parson  I  told  you  of!  [7V/Ar* 
Cecillias  Arm  under  lus\  And  now,  young 
sir,  wbai  do  yon  aay  lo  your  unde*s  Jreaki? 

\Tn  U'oodiUlr. 
Vfood.  Say,  sir?  that  had  you  ten  thousand 
nnbappy  object  at  once  of  your  raseatment,  | such,  I  would  go  through  a  pairiarcbal  aervi- 
t,  and  admiration.    My  own  mlsfnr-  tudc,  in  hopes  of  Cecilia's  hand  for 


coQtemp  , 

time*  1  bad  learned  to  bear,   but  those  of 

Woodrille  overpower  me.  1  deliycf  Ayj^etfjand  this  only  girl,  thnu  shouldst  have 
up  to  your  justice;  content  lo  be  Cttrj  wayfand  that  too  for  ths-  noble  freedom!  — 
his  victim,  so  I  am  not  his  rujn. 

iMrd  G.  Bilk  lo  find  yon  in  Ihit  bouae^ 

Cecil.  Your  generous  nephew  and  the  amiable 
miss  Mortimer  disitnguished  me  with  the  only 
asylum  could  slieltti-  me  from  your  son! 

LordG.  They  distinguished  themselves!  Oh, 
Woodville!  did  I  think  an  boor  ago  1  conid 
be  more  angry  with  you?  How  dnnt  yoa 
warp  a  mioo  so  nohlef 

iT&od.  It  is  a  crime  lAy  life  cannot  ex- 
piate; ye',  if  the  sinceresl  anguish 

Lord  G.  I  have  one  act  of  justice  slill  in 
my  power:  my  prejudice  id  favour  of  birlb, 
and  even  a  stronger  prejudice,  is  corrected 
by  lhi«  lovely  girl.  Of  her  goodness  of  heart, 
and  srealnen  of  mind ,  I  have  bad  ineon- 
testihlc  proofs;  and,  if  I  thought  you,  Frank — 

Cecil.  Yet  stay,  my  lord!  ilor  kill  me  with 
too  roach  kindness.  Once  your  generosity 
might  have  made  me  happy,  now  only  mise- 
raoic.  My  reason,  my  pride,  nay,  even  my 
loTO,  induces  me  to  refuse,  as  the  only  way 
lo  prove  1  deserve  him.    He  has  taught  me  to 


for  my  reward. 

Got.'.  //.  And  had  I  ten  millions  of  money, 

bcr. 
And 

what  says  my  Cecilia  to  her  father  s  first  giA? 

Cecil.  Aslonishmtnl  and  pleasure  leave  me 
hardly  power  lo  say,  that  a  disobedience  lo 
you,  sir,  would  only  double  my  fault;  nor  lo 
worship  that  heaven  which  has  led  me  through 
such  a  trial  to  such  a  reward!  ~ Take  alfl 
bava  fall  myself  to  give  you,  Woodville,  in 
my  band. 

{yToodfilU  kissa  first  her  Hand, 
and  then  hertetf. 

Grry.  \o\v  let  flu:  dif,  my  d-ullni^  child! 
since  1  have  seep  thee  once  more  inuoccat 
and  happy. 

Gov,  ft.  And  now  kiss  me,  my  Cecilia!  kiss 
me.  —  *Od!  miss  Mortimer  shall  kiss  me  too. 
for  loving  my  poor  girl  bere«— Kiss  me,  m 

of  vou,  old  and  young,  men,  women,  and 
children!  — 'Od,  1  am  so  overjoyed,  I  dread 
the  consequences. — D'ye  hear  there  ?  Fetch  me 
a  surgeon  and  a  bottle  of  wine. — I  must  holh 
empty  and  fdl  my  veins  on  this  occasion! — 
Zooks,  1  could  iind  in  my  heart  to  frisk  it 
mrrrily  in  df fiance  of  the  gout,  and  take  that 


know  the  world  too  late;  nor  will  1  retort  on i cursed  vixen  helow,  whoever  she  is,  (or  ray 
bim  thncMrtanptlbavcwonved.  Mr«  Wood«|partner! 
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J.nnl  a.  Mf'lbinks  ;>ll  snem  rewarded  bul 
my  poor  Sophia  here;  and  her  protection  of 
CecilU  dtaerres  the  liigbetl  reoempenfe. — But 
whencTPr,  my  deat*,  vou  can  present  me  tbe 
husband  of  your  choice,  I  \vill  present  bim 
trtth  a  fortune  fit  for  my  daughter. 

Gov.  H.  Prolecl '  Cecilia  !  —  'Od  I  she  is  a 

£)od  girl,  and  a  charming  girl,  and  I  bononr 
e  vcr\  lip  of  hci  f'j.ith»Ts  now  I — Ifsh<'  roiild 


Gnt.H.  'Od,  brother!  WhoM  have  ihoughl 
you  in  the  right  all  the  while?  We'll  never 
separale  again,  hy  the  Lord  Harry!  butlmodi 
down  our  Welsh  iriend^s  old  house,  and 
raise  him  one  on  the  ruins  large  enough  to 
contain  the  whole  family  of  us,  where  he  shall 
reigu  sole  sovereign  over  all  our  future  little 
\VoodviHes  and  Cedlbs.  -  • 

Cfii/.  Oppressed  with  wonder,  pleasure, 
hut  fancy  our  Charles,  Vd  throw  itt  something i gratitude,  I  must  endeavour  to  forgive  rayMdC 
pretty  on  bis  side,  I  promise  yott.  '  when  beaven  thus  graciously  prove*  ita  for* 

Miss  M.  Krankuess  is  the  fashion.  —  \Yhnl' -Im m  ss,  in  ;dl)iiig  nie  to  every  JlllipaB. being 
would  you  say»  sir,  and  you,  my  lord,  if  1  i  my  heart  jlisliuguishes. 


bad  likncied  your  Charles  so  roucb  as  to  malce 

bim  TTiIne  niroady  ? 

Lord  G.  Hey -day!  more  discoveries!  iioVs 
(bis,  boy? 

f.'fjpf.  If.  Tvpn  so,  sir,  iijilri'il. 

Lorii  G.  It  completes  my  satisfaction. 


Grey.  Yes,  my  Cecilia,  you  may  believe 
hitii ,  wIk^  ncst  i  rr.ive  you  a  L.id  les.Non  ,  thai 
^ou  are  now  most  truly  entitled  lo  esteem; 
since  H  requires  a  far  gieater  exertion  to  stOp 
your  course  down  \\ic  hill  {(fvice,  than  lo 
loil  slowly  up  toward  virtue:  [^Jiieioii  ' 


CHARLES  MACKLIN.  • 

This  iUlhor  wa»  B  naliTi-  •>(  Irrland,  horn,  «»  -nc  liavi'  licrn  inf  irnu'I,  in  ihc  county  nf  Wr^l  .Nfraih,    mil  llial  l?ic 
name  ef  hit  fnmily  wa»  .M'l.auglilici ;  M-liiili  •■•eiiiui^  Silmc^^!lal  unci    ili  1  ■  the  pronunciation  of  nn   ll  i^  l.'  i  I  ri^ur,  In, 
on  hit  rnmiiii'  u|>"ri  llir  lUgi,    Aiif  In  i<t-<l  il  lo  thai  b\   ^^l>illl  lie  \\  :i.  i\it   ;ii  Icuwaril*  InOwn.     lit  i»  '.md  In  harr  bun 
born  a»  ciirly  nt  llic  Itt  of  May  K'yo,  and,  iibicnndin.i;  (•■•ui  liii  iiiolln  r,   llirii  a  ^vl(i•1^,   cnmc  ovtr  lo  Koglind  in  tltt- 
year  170S.     IK-  vv«»  prc»enllv  aedncfd  into  m  mnrriafte  willi  n  puhliisn'i  x^i'li  w  in  llie  l<«r«nif;li  ;   hut  ih'-  circiimtlani: rt 
coming  to  Ihe  ran  of  hit  fiicntls,  llic  ividoxv  wat  t:>j|ii|ir  1 1  eil    In   rcign  him    |<>n  l)i<  fcruuud   ol  ii"n    1;  •  ),   and  he 
lent  back  to  Ireland.   Here  fnrntiiig  nn  ariiiiainlanrr  Willi  tumc  iiiiilcr-gradiutcs  <•!  Trinily  Collcgi.  lJublin,  lie  Umi.  <in 
Ihc:  'luploymrot  nf  bad(;cinan  in  that  cullrgc;  trad  niurh  fur  the  im|>rnvtinL-nl  af  hit  mind,  and  remained  in  (hat  mecial 
>iiunli<in  lill  he  arrived  at  Ulc  age  of  31.    He  ihea  again  came  l»  L<>nd»n,   attocialcd  with  Ihc  rreijucnlcK  of  Ilocklct 
in  the  Kulc,  made  ■  eoaaajlioB  willi  a.  (trolling  cnmpanjTf  plajed  t-larlctjuin  ;  and,  afier  leading  an  extraordinary  couim- 
of  llTe,  waa  a^ain  rtilortd  to  hfa  mother,  Md  rcluracil  lo  hit  former  tUlion  of  badgrmaa  in  Trinity  College.    A  Ibud 
lime,  ho  qoiUed.  Md  faalifa  1>is  molliar'a  MporinlMdtJiev,  and  arrivr  l    n  J'.ngland  in  I7i6>   He  Irat  joinea  •  company 
oif  play«n  M  Jimtola  ihM  sMMlMa  biMalf  ta  J«vBral  «lr«411iif  tompamct,  and  aflcvwaid*  md*  liU.cairi  at  Ibo  tliaair* 
ill  Iitwhi'a  Im  Vidd*;  whare  hit  mvit  WM  finl  show*  w  •  mkII  fthanMtar  ki  Fietdiac'a  C^&a-AaiMa  AMicMi. 
WliSdi  in  Uta  liuidt  af  any  other  parfofwr*  wottlA  hava  §em»  aanallccd.    For  aerMnd  Miaoi^i  n«  porfonaad  coaiic 
«|unelaf«t  tmA  on  tli«  wtb  of  Ibv  t735>  vraa  nnfarlaBitc  mmniIi  to  VM  Mr.  HallMk' m  ictur  in  the  ••on  tlMUrt 
yMk  Mauair  (Diury-Lwa)  mi  VHw       grand  failMr  lo  Um  praNal  lira.  MaUatka.  Tlia  diapiue  originated  «V««L  a 
«ig,  mhkh  UaUam  liad  on  in  Faltian'a  TVUh  fut  TUth  tad  Wliicik  Ihc  •lliar  daincd  at  Us  propcrtjr «  and.  in  a  warauh 
of  taavw*  Iw  raiatd  t»ia  cane,  and  gara  biai  a  fatal  tbwka  in  Ihe  cjai.  He  waa  hr«a|ht  l»  trial  w  coniei|a«nca ;  ktl 
■BO  mMMiMa  iBlaal  appaaring  in  evIdonCe.  he  waa  aeaAiiled.  On  Ihe  i4(h  of  Kthmary         ha  4Ual»iithed  hU  faoi*  at 
aa  aator*  in  lha  character  ul  6hyiock,  in  Tht  Aterehant  uf  Krniet,  and  >etlora ^  to  lha  ataga  •  play  'which  had  baca 
firljr  vaara  aapplanied  by  Lani  ]Uan>J>.>\vfir'«  Jm-  cf  f  tniet.  Mtckltn'a  parftnaiiMfe  of  ihii  charucur  ao  foicibiy  alruck 
■  lirauaaua  i»  the  |>ii,  that  he  at  it  wrrr  ii>>oiuiitiiriiy  rxclaiaiFd,  -not  ia  tk€  Jmf,  that  Shakipw  drtm."  U  h»» 
haaa  tai4  that  thit  geaUaVaa  wa*  Mr.  ro|i<      and   thai  he  ineaat  hit  panegyrlo  on  MacLlin   ai  a  nulire  afainat  L.cril 
IiMldlflimiil      Mr.  Matklkl  Vraa  in  hit  privnlc  c)>.iriiiler  a  lender  hu«baiid,  a  good  father,  ind  a  ilfaUy  l>ieiid.    Tu  hi^ 
firmaett  aad  rMolutioa  in  aupporling  the  righu  ut  hit  Ihcalrical  brethren,  il  W8«  oiving  thai  Utay  h-ivr  hn-u  relirxcd 
ArOBI  a  apecica  of  opprcaaion  to  which  Ihry  had  been  ignomiiiioujly  tnhjeclad  for  iiimy  >car«,  whcne.  r  r  Itu    rxprirt-  or 
malice  of  their   enriaiei  chote  tu  exert  ittelf.    We  allude  lo  the  proternlSon  wliii-]i   he  enmrnennd  und  carried  on 
againit  a  act  of  inaigiiihcaiit  hcinga,  who,  calling  tkentelvet  The  Town,  uied  frequealiy  to  dialiirb  lUe  cnlriuiamaola  ttf 
Oir  theatre,  to  ihe  trrmr       llic  aclnn,  at  vtill  ti  \n  ihr  annoyance  »riJ  diigrarc   of  ihe  public.    Hit  miiit  as  a  ronif.. 
dian  in  Yarioiii  <tiarin'lrr«  i-  Inn  \v<-ll  Lnnwn  In  luid  our  taking  up  niiicli  liim     in  expatiating  nn  il.    psilitiilaily  in  Sir 
OilbctI  Wranpic  in  'J'Jit  Htfutal,  Don  Moniiej    in  Sht  ffciild  an-i  .S/ir  ffiultl  tul.    Sir  Arihv  M'Sunatm   in  hit  own 
l  -.n  r  "1  /  '  i  <    i-Lt-itode,  and  Sir  Pcrliriax  .Mac  Sycnphanl.    v\    I'hc  Aftin  11/  i.he  ff'orl,!.     Ui-  wat   hIjo    t'tn  incil  very 
capital  ill  the  cbaracier  of  iiliahipearc'a  lago;  but  the  pari  in  which  be  waa  long  alluwad  lo  ahiaa  wiihoul  a  com. 
palilar  wfet  Ikal  af  ShyladL 


THE  MAN  OF  THE  WORLD. 

Acted  with  ^re«t  tucceai  nl  Covcat  Oardea  l7Sl.  Thia  piny,  which  in  rcapict  lo  oiiginalily,  force  of  mind,  atid 
welt-adapt^  aotire,  WMJ  ditpale  lha  palm  with  any  dramalic  piece  ihat  hat  appeared  wilhin  the  conipaat  of  half  a 
eenlurT,  wat  rc€aiv«4  with  the  laeAat  aaelanntiaiia ,  ia  Ij-cland,  about  aevenlrcu  ycara  h<<fore,  under  the  title  c;f  Tkf 
7V«*-i«m  Scviflmmm,  »  ihrae  celt,  fa  Laadaat  haawvar«  a>  af&iial  leave  for  lU  exhibition  wai  repeatedly  deaied ; 


aad  oar  aadiraeea  ara,  iaMtv4  far  llia_BlcaMUw  Ihcv  have  aiace  derived  from  il,  lo  the  death  of  Mr.  Capall.  the  late 
nb-lfeaiiaar  af  lha  Thailrat  Nafal.  The  plat  af  the  i^ay  u  hrhAy  thia  i  a  crafiy  auhlle  Scotch  man,  tlirnwa  upon  tha 
warld  v»illiaiil  AfM4%  anil  UUla  ar  bA  edntatiaat  dire«la  lha  i«iola  af  hit  ftbaarvaliaa  aad  ataiduity  (m  hath  af  .whaah 


„       .  .  ,   _        .  ^  ataiduity  (1   .  

ha  b  iaiafatifabla)  to  tha  muraaa  «f  forttMM  aad  amUiiaiit  Bj  hit  trnwaaried  allarft*  md  auaaMtt,  ha  aaeaaaia:  tat, 
vrarnad  hy  die  defeela  af  h&  awa  adueatiea,  be  daleraiaaa  ta  give  hit  aldctl  taa  lh«  haU  ihat  ceali  l«  ahiaiiK4*  aad 
for  thIa  purpaao  paij  him  lata  lha  hnda  af  a  altrurtan  af  I«arai«c,  iaU|vitjr,  end  heaatir,  taha*  hj  lawUaf  Mm  yaad 
preeepU,  and  ahewtng  htm  the  forea  «f  gaad  aaattpla  «tka»  hioi  tha  very  ravarta  aT  what  tha  Miar  ialaaM:  ria. 
noi  ■  man  educated  the  bcUer  to  mate  bia  court  lo  the  gmt,  aad  astepd  the  viewt  af  falaa  allhilaaa ~ hot  U  Huk« 
himicir  reapreied,  independent,  and  happy.  That  he  defralt  lha  viawa  of  hit  father,  wba  vraait  to  Marry  kta  to  a 
lady  of  rank  and  fortaMa  "hat  la  whattl  ha  cannol  diiecl  hia  aflVeiiona,  aad  marriea  the  daaghlar  af  a  poor  affieara  liUla 
b»iier  than  »  de^cndaal  aa  hia  atothar,  "bat  who  baa  viriuci  and  accnnpliahmeala  to  adara  aay  thaatloa..  fa  ahert,  Iba 
Ultcr  feci)  the  )uil  contcqiimcea  of  aa  avcrvaulliag  ambitiin:  uhilt  the  ton,  aerluiag  hia  own  happineat  AadepaadaMl  of 
fortune  or  hooourt.  in  the  concluding  liae*.  Ihui  aeowi  and  nj  iicia  in  the  principica  that  he  i>  govaraed  h«  J 
"My  achamai  Ihoagh  moakM  hy  fcaaWa  wpM,  md  foal,  j  "{a  all  purwutt  bat  chiaiy  la.  a  wifa.  . 
"Ta  ihiaLiag  mm&  will  ptav*  ihia  galdev  rai«N  |   «Nal  wasNh,  btrt  tMral^  waka  tha  happf  lift.** 


[  \<.  I    I.    ScESf.  l.J 
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"Til*  Toii-c  of  parly."  t^i*  Mf,  Coulr,  •'!><  g»n  In  »(ir  iltrlf  ihr  fir«l  ni|llil'(  pi-rfonn«ncc  Some  ymiD)!  S<-ni,.hraan  Qiought 
tt  »  ttbel  uo  their  i  >uiiitrMuca,  mil  imIsIciI  ii;  but  lli<  iimoriiy  of  the  •udienm  carrird  it  (linm^li  wild  aiipluue,  anil 
thr  Dcil  ri.,lil  tl  ht'\  iiii  "(Hiuni-nt* ;  IIm  m  it-  t<-ni|iri,nr  nl  llul  nliMH  aip.icd  vrry  jiiilly,  tliat  the  charactrr  iif  hir 
Pei!irin\    (.MuliJ  iioi  hurl  flic  rrrlin^i        I'lv  ;i    ,  .hiiii,.:     mi  tli     .  ;ri  r  .  .  ,   (l.jl,  if  il  wa»  a  true  picture,  lliey 

rhouttt  Jju^U  at  il.  and  llius  rnroiirjgr  a  rt^prcArnlalr'n  which  nrilv  f-\p(>ft<*<l  (hi  artful  and  tlrst|[nin(^  fif  ibrir  country— 
uicn.  ^lllMl'  (  ritx  t,  Imn  cvtr,  itail  unc  ohi«ctiuti  a^'niuil  tlii>  cuuiedjr  (and  il  i>  lli<  onty  one  n  r  liarc  r>i  i  heard  ob— 
jv<  Ird  igjiinl  iij  ;  ivhirh  i«,  lhal  of  the  aiilhur  niakiiir:  hi»  hiro  a  -^t  vti/im.'i.  "t  ai»v  jmr ( !r uI nr  (  iiiiiilt>,  >o  ai  la  ia- 
|mlr  n^liurial  rcH  «<  1 1  i  n  i  ■,  l.ii  ihia,  in  our  opinion,  n  '"■'"S  Ino  l.^ilidioiiN  -  iln  yi  hijiiI  il  uiiir  m-.ist  hv\"ii^  t<i  <omr 
couBtiy;  and  v\lialrvrr  •  minlry  that  i«,  il  mar  l>e  r>|ii,ilU  >>id  In  ri'r<  i>  c  a  iiatinnal  inmli.  Hut  l)ic  iiiiivrrtaj  rule  al- 
lowed to  all  sniirisis  and  dramaiK  \>iilrr«,  only  rc«lijiri%  ihcni  '.mm  not  ilrmiiiit  thcii  character!  frum  luu  iiniilcd  a 
aourcr,  iij  a«  lo  avuul  pcrionaliiN  md  i  l'M  urils  ;  anil  lo  »«y,  lint  auy  "lie  nation  il"t  *  nut  prniliicf  inlnul  iui  nr  viiloua 
cliaratlrri  in  abunil.mrr.  u  a  il  ;-  i  •  (  p-iriurinn  fnnnHtd  tn<irc  in  fully  thin  in  f  i  JU.Iilc  all  llii»,  a  ch.ir^.ifi  n 
generally  liri|thlcBrd  by  .1  pi-ciilmi  11  \  uj  il.lnt.  An  Iriihman  would  lose  hall  lii<  liumuur  iu  committing  hit  bliindira 
without  hit  bro^ut,  a^  a  Sruirhman  would  bia  cunning  \\  iih'  ui  lii>  f>ur.  I  he  ilrjtnaliil,  then.  i<  at  liberty  tu  teck  hU 
rharaclin  (lubjcit  In  the  1  iiniialioni  wc  have  laid  down}  wlirrcvrr  lie  lan  ftixl  them;  and  if  he  can  |jroe'ure  (troa(!rr 
c-iloiiri  ID  (he  proviac**,  be  ha«  a  right  In  trannfor  them  in  hia  canvaa  for  |;enrral  repreiesUllioo.  tleaidc  the  in<  rit 
iti  tbit  pi«e«  in  pl«l,  character,  arnliniml,  and  diction,  it  it  critically  ennatructed  in  reapvcl  lo  lha  ikreo  uniliea  of  Hme, 
flmt€  nsd  actton.  In  ih*  reapcct  of  lime,  the  whole  coBlijiiHaca  af  the  play  Aat»  dM  tak4  Mp  ifaovc  oight-and-rorty 
Wota;  in  reapcct  i<i  pUirt,  (ho  irenc  ia  never  rcn«nrgd  (txm  th«  dwclliug-liuuitf  of  Sit  PcrtlMX  ;  and  aa  (o  tho  unit* 
«f  utMmh  tli«  whole  of  the  comedy  rxhrbita  a  ehuia  of  conoccicd  Tacta,  of  wMdi  tarii  NtaiM  aiakca  a  linlia  and  eai:li 
IfaA  aCMrdinglj  prodMca  aone  iacident  raUliv*  to  Oia  calaatropbe.  If  man/  sf  mar  miara  dramalia  writara  (aa  (bey 
are  •<>  y^pwcd  to  call  ihaawaim)  wmild  ammll  Ikb  CMiadljr  m  a  Mdair  ilM/  wo«M  ka  aahamed  of  draKKiag  a»  mtmy 
cbaraaCkri  togallMrr  an  IrnlcvaM  to  Ike  feiieral  fcailMaa  «f  Ika  tsc»^  aad  whiilt  giva  the  atage  man  urn 
•r  a  tmritmlHf  iIm  a  faSlMiil  rcprcacaUliM  af  lifa  aad  miMiar*.'*  MarUiii  told  a  UimAt  Ikal  ba 

trrato  the  trh«U  (or  at  lent  ika  gnMtar  pan)  af  «kia  play  at  aa  tok  Ui  TtamyhiMh.  ia  ika  oonatf  gf  "Widd**.  TUi 

Ir.  Mann  Grattaa,  aad  caavarlei  into  a  dwelliaa^heaia.  Aaolkar  aaaadator  ntmMlimk 


llateroi 


iaa  wa>  afWrwarda  pnnAaaed 
(hit  plaj,  we  ihafl        «a  goad  anllmrilr.  ' 
ofRcc  near  ten  ycara„  and  MacUia  dotpordi 
Norton  and  Mr.  Dnnniaf.  h»  ba|ga4 

wha«e  handfi  it  wai  withheld  fro 
uvio :  will  )ou  two  undrrlaie  my  ea«M," 


Tlie  US.  of  n«  3tw4ora  Stotthmam  bad  laia  ia  Ilia  Lord  Cbamberlainli 
iatpdrdi  af  (rtliat  it  ralaraod  to  Mia;  whva  one  day,  dining  wfth  Sir  Fletcher 
4  tMr  opiiimiib  wiWt  a  aiaa  ahoald  do  to  recover  property,  Trbm  h«  knew  by 
baa.  They  adviaed  an  aciinn  at  frcvtr.  *<Well."  and  M^ckim,  "tlie  caaa  it  my 
eaaMi"  Tkey  agiecd,  and  Maebliti  aiipiainid  hi*  itaiiicul.ir  uiung'  l^hii  lawyer* 
iMilcd  at  tho  wbin*  of  Ibe  pact ;  by  aanoaal  aaplicallmi  tbcy  got  Iba  Ma.  Terturcd,  bnl  with  a  raruMil  to  lieaaM  it 
andar  iia  ihaa  Ulla,  » «  aa&aal  Mfca"^       ~  "^"^ "    •        '  *  -   


la  ooRM^oMMiaa 


it  into  Jfira  ^l*a  fTtrU, 


LOKO  LU  MBBRCOCRT. 

Ot'HANT.  , 
fcOBKTOS. 
MKLVIttB. 


DRAMATIS  PERSOxN'AE. 


SBaGBAMT  S1TUK&- 

I       SIBLB.  ^ 
I  SIOKBY. 


TOMUHS. 
SAM. 

JOHN. 

LADY  ROnOLPUA  LUU- 
BBRGOttnT.  ' 


LADT 11  ACSYCOraAMT. 
9ONSTAIITIA. 
BBTTT  BCIIT. 
KANKT.' 

/torn  LondoR' 


ACT  r.  , 

ScENB  I. — A  Library. 
Entrr  Bktty  <ind  FnnUnan. 

Ucl.  The  postman  is  at  the  gaU",  i>arii,  pray 
itlep  and  take  in  thr  letters. 

Sam.  John  Utc  gardeosr  i*  gone  for  ibem, 

Mr*.  Bell). 

Be(.  Bid  John  hrinj^  tbm  to  MC^  Sam ;  tdl 

liiin,  Vn\  lit  ii-  in  the  lihrary. 

Sam.  i  wtll  send  him  to  your,  ladyship  in 
;i  cnicfc»  madam.-  '  {J^eitSam. 

i 

■   Enter  Namitt. 

Mot.  MIw  Constantta  darirca  to  apealt  to 

yov,  mistress  Betty. 

Itet.  How  is  she  now,  Nanny?  Any  belter? 

Kun.  Something— but  tary  tow  airiritcd  atill. 
I  verily  helievc  it  i«  as  you  say. 
-  Bel.  Nay,  I  -^^ould  take  my  oath  of  it,  I 
caraRM  be  deceivetl  in  that  pnini,  N.-tnny.  .Ay, 
•ilie  is  eerlainiy  breeding,  depend  upon  it. 

Nan.  Why,  so  the  housekeeper  thinks  too. 

BeL  Ob,  it  Is  not,  there  is  no  hrcad  in 
nine  toavea;  naj,  I  know  tha  fiitberf  the  fiao 
that  ruined  her. 

Nan.  The  deurc  you  do! 

BeL  As  sure  aa  you  are  aitve,  NanoVf  or  1 
am  greatly  deoetved— And  yt\  I  can't  »e  de- 
ci'ivcd  neither.  — W^as  not  tliat  the  mot  thai 
came  galloping  «o  hard  over  the  common  iusl 
■now?  . 

Nan.  Tlio  s.imp;  liow  a  i't  >  \y.M<\  lie  g-i!lop- 
«d;  he  has  been  but  three  ({uartcrs  of  an  hour, 
be  say**,  coming  from  Hyde-parb-coner! 


JJet.  And  whal  time  wtll  the  fnmilv  lictlown? 

Nan.  He  has  orders  to  have  (iiiin<T  ready 
by  five.  Tbere  ara  to  be  bwyers,  and  a  (p«at 
den  I  of  com  pan  V  here — He  fancies  llicrt*  is  to 
be  a  private  wedding  tonight  between  our 
yoiitig  master,  ChaHcs,  and  lord  Lumbercourt's 
daUf»hter,  the  Scotch  lady;  who,  he  soys,  is 
just  come  from  Bath,  on  purpose  to  be  mar- 
ried to  liim. 

Jiel.  Av,  lady  Rodolpha!  nay,  like  enoiipb, 
for  I  know  it  has  been  talked  of  a  good  while 
— VVelt,  go  tell  miss  GtafliaatM  tbatlwillbo 

willi  h(M'  immediately. 

Aan.  1  shall,  Mr*.  Betty.  [ExitNannjt. 

Bh.  So!  I  find  tbey  all  begin  to  aiMiieel 
her  condition:  that's  pure;  it  will  aooa  readi 
my  lady's  ears,  I  warrat)!. 

Entrr  John,  with  LetUrs, 
Well,  John,  ever  a  loiter  for  me? 

John.  No,  Mrtar  Belly;  bnt*  b«re*s  qne  lor , 
miss  Constantia.  * 

Jiet.  Gi»e  it  me — Imrn — My  lady's  hand. 

John,  And  befe  is  one,  wbkb  the  postman 
says  it  for  my  young  master — But  it  is  a 
strange  direction.  \Jieads\  To  Cliarhs  Eger" 

lirt.  (Jh,  yes,  yes  i  that  is  for  master  Char- 
les, John ;  for  be  bas  dropped  lus  fatbei's  name 

of  Macsyconhaiil,  Mini  l.:is  l.tlcen  up  that  of 
Egertoa.    'Ibe  parliament  bas  ordered  it. 

Jfihn.  Tho  parKameiil!-.Pr*ythee  why  so, 
Mrs.  BctU  ? 

Bel,  Why  you  must  know,  Jofap,  thai  my 
lady,  Ua  mother,  WM  SB  Bgiairlon  by  IwrfiMbcri 
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she  slole  a  match  with  our  old  master.  Sir 
Slanlnv  Kgerton,  that  you  just  nuMilionecI, 
djtog  an  old  bachelor,  and  mortally  hating 
ow  old  maiiter,  and  the  whote  ^ang  of  the 
Macsycophanls — he  left  Lis  ^vll(^l('  t  vt:ite  lo 
master  ChadeS|  who  waa  his  godion ;  but  on 
condition  thougbi  th«t  he  hould  drop  Lif  fa- 
therms  name  of  Marsycophnnt,  anrl  take  up 
tha^  of  Egertoa;  and  that  is  the  reason,  John, 
why  the  parliament  ha«  made  bim  change  his 
name. 

John.  I  am  glad  that  master  Charles  has 
got  the  estate,  however;  for  be'  is  a  sweet 

tempered  genthman. 

Jteft  As  ever  lived — Btil  corne,  John,  as  I 
fcnow-yoa  love  miss  Coiistantia,  and  are  fond 
of  bcifif^  whrri'  she  is,  1  will  make  you  happy 
-—You  shall  carry  her  letter  to  her. 

Jofui.  Shall  1,  IMrs.  Betty?  I  am  TCfj 
obliged  to  you.    ^Vhere  is  she? 

ffei.  In  the  housekeeper's  room,  settling  the 
dessert. — Give  nie  Mr.  E^erton's  letter,  and  I 
will  leave  it  on  the  table  m  his  dressio^-rcom. 
— I  see  it  i«  from  hia  brother  6andy.—&o,  now 

5o  and  deliver  yonr  letter  to  your  swaetheart, 
ohn. 

John.  That  I  will;  and  I  am  ranch  bfebolden 

to  you  for  the  favour  of  letting  nie  carry  it 
to  her;  for  though  she  should  never  have  me, 
yet  I  shall  alway*  love  ber,  nd  wiab  tar  be 

near  her,  she  is  so  aweet  a  Creature — Your 
servant,  Mrs.  Betty.  '  [iLxii. 

Jfef.  Your  servant,  John,1ia!  ha!  ha!  poor 
fellow!  He  perfectly  dotes  on  her;  and  daily 
follows  her  about,  with  nosegays-  and  Iruit — 
and  the  first  of  every  thing  in  the  season — 
Ay,  and  my  young  master,  Charles,  too,  is 
in  as  bad  a  way  as  the  gardener — in  short 
every  body  loves  her,  aod  fliat  is  one  reason 
why  I  bate  her — for  j?iy  part  I  wonder  what 
the  deuce  the  nien  sec  in  ber — A  creature  that 
was'taken  in  for  charity ! — I  am  sure  she  is 


you  ought  lo  watch  it  carefully.    From  your 

earliest  youth  your  father  has  honourea  me 
with  the'  care  of  your  education,  and  the  ge- 
neral conduct  or  your  mfnd;  and  however 

singular  and  morose  his  bejiavoiir  may  he 
towards  others,  to  me  he  has  ever  been  rc> 
spectfiil  and  liberal.  I  am  now  under  his  roof 
too — and  because  1  will  not  abet  an  unwar- 
rantable passion,  in  direct  opposition  lo  your 
fatber^s  hopes  and  happiness,  you  biame^you 
angrily  break  from  me,  and  call  me  unkind. 

iiger.  I>ear  Sidney — for  niy  warmth  1  stand 
condemned,  ;>iit  for  niy  marriage  with  Con^ ' 
stanlia,  1  think  1  can  justify  it   upon  erery 
principle  of  filial  duty,  honour,  aod  worldly 
prudence. 

Sid.  Only  mnke  that  nppear,  Charles,  and 
yuu  know  you  may  coniuiaud  me. 

JSger*  I  am  sensible  how  unseemly  it  ap- 
pears in  a  son,  to  descant  on  the  unamiable 
passions  of  a  parent;  but  as  we  are  alone,  and 
ii  ieuds,  1  cannot  help  observing,  in  my  own 
defence,  thai  when  a  father  will  not  allow  the 
use  of  reason  to  any  of  his  family; — when 
his  pursuit  of  greatness  makes  him  a  slave 
abroad  only  to  be  a  tyrant  at  home— >  and 
when,  merely  to  gratify  his  own' ambition,  be 
would  marry  his  son  into  a  family  he  detests 
—  sure,  Sidney-,  a  son  thus  circumstanced 
(from  the  dignity  of  bunmu  nature,  and  the 
feelings  of  a  loving  heart^  has  a  right — not 
only  to  protest  against  tne  blindness  of  tbu 
parent,  but  to  pursue  those  measures  tbal 
virtue  and  happiness  point  out 

Sid.  The  vioient  temper  of  sir  Perlinaz,  I 
own,  cannot  on  many  occasions  be  defended} 
but  still  your  inlcndco  alliaace  with  lordLum- 
bercourt — 

Eger.  Oh;  contemptible!  a  trilKng,  qiKMM^ 

debauched,  voluptiioin,  servile  fool ;  the  mere 
lacicey  of  party  and  corruption;  who  for  a 
mean,  sfamsh,  factious  prostitution  of  near 


w<i»  uiKCii  III  lui    (.Uiiriiy  . — t    uiii    «ui  c   aiic  is  iiicau,    ■■■»■■■■,   ia<,uuu9    pi  uxiiuiiuii    ui  Hear 

not  »o  handsOTTir.     I  wish  she  was  out  of  the '  lliirly  years,  atid  the  ruin  of  a  noble  fortune, 


family  once;  if  site  was,  I  niight  then  stand  a 
chance  nl  Ix  iog  my  ladyls  favourite  myself. 
Ay,  and  perhaps  of  getting  one'of  my  young 
masters  for  «  sweetheart,  or  al  least  the  chap- 
lain—hut as  to  him ,  there  would  be  no  such 

Eat  catch  if  I  should  get  hinu  1  witf  try  for 
I,  howeverr  and  my  nrst  step  shall  be  to 
let  the  doctor  know  all  I  have  discovered 
about  Constaulia's  intris;ues  with  her  spark  at 
Hadiey — Yes,  that  will  .do  ;  for  the  doctor  loves 
to  l.ilu  with  me,  and  always  smiles  and  jokes 
with  me,  and  he  loves  to  hear  me  talk — And 
1  verily  believe,  be!  bcl  be!  that  be  has  a 
snrnkiiif:;  kindness  for  me,  and  this  story  I 
^know  will  make  him  have  a  good  opinion  of 
my  honesty— And  that,  t  am  sure,  will -be  one 
step  toward?;  Oh  !  hlcss  me — here  he  comes 
— and  my  young  master  with  bim — I'll  watch 


has  bad  the  despicable  satisfaction,  and  the 
infamous  honour,  of  being  kicked  up  and 
kicked  down — kicked  in  and  kicked  out — just 
as  the  insolence,  compassion,  or  the  conveui- 
ency  of  leaders  predominaled :  and  now — be- 
ing forsaken  by  ail  parties,'->his  whole  poli- 
tical consequence  amounts  to  the  power  of 
franking  a  letter,  and  the  right  honouraUo 
privilege  of  not  paying  a  tradesman's  bill*  ' 

Std.  Well,  but  dear  Charles,  you  are  not 
to  wed  my  lord,  Inil  Jiii  daughter. 

Kger.  Who  is  as  disagreeable  for  a  com- 
panion, as  her  ftlber  is  &t  a  fUend  or  Ml  aUj* 
Sid,  [Laughing'l  Whaly  bcrScotch  oceent^ 
1  suppose,  oflends  you?  .    -  >  - 

Eger.  No;— upon  my  bonour— not  in  the 
least.  I  think  it  entertaining  in  her — but  were 
it  otherwise— in  decency — and  indeed  in  na- 


an  opportunity  to  speak  to  him,  as  soon  as  tional  afleetion  (lieing  a  Scotchman  myself)  1 
be  is  alone,  for  1  will  blow  her  up,  I  am  re- 
solved, as  great  a  favourite,  and  as  cunning 
«s  aba  is.  [4'.r/V. 

JEbitor'EoKltroN  atut  $i9JfBT, 

JBger.  Ic  have  done^  sutt~You  have  refused. 
I  have  nothing  mora  lo  saj  npon  the  subject 
. — 1  am  satisfied.  -  . 

SiU.  Come,  come,  correct  tbis  uwrmtb^  it  is 
tka,  oni>  weak -ingredient  in  your  nature,  and 


ran  lia\e  no  (rhjcrlion  to  hrr  on  that 
— besides  she  is  my  near  relation. 

Sidt  So  I  understand.  But  pray,  Charles, 
how  came  lady  Kodolpha,  who  I  find  WUft 
born  in  England,  to  be  bred  in  Scotland. 

Eger.  From  the  dotage  of  an  old,  formal, 
obstinate,  stilf,  rlrli,  Scotch  prandniollicr ;  who 
upon  a  promise  oi  leaving  tijis  grandchild  ail 
her  fortune,  would  have  the  girl  sent  tA  be^ 
to  Scotland,  when  she  was  but  a  year  old; 
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and  tbere  bat  tlie  been  bred  up  rrer  since, 

with  ibis  uld  ladv,  in  all  ll)c  vanity,  splendour, 
and  unlimited  indulgence,  that  loudness  and 
admiration  CftllM  beslow  on  a  spoiled  child, 
a  fancied  beauty,  and  a  prctendea  wit.  And  is 
ibis  a  woman  (it  to  make  my  happiness  ?  this 
the  partner  Sidney  would  reoonuncnd  me  for 
life?  to  you,  will)  I)p^l  Lfiow  mc,  I  appeal. 

Sid.  VV'hv,  (^iiarles,  it  is  a  delicate  point, 
nnfit  forme  to  determine — besides,  yovratber 
has  set  his  heart  upon  ibe  match — 

A^'<r/-.  All  that  I  know — But  still  I  a«k  and 
insist  upon  your  candid  judgment — Is  she  the 
bind  of  woman  that  you  think  could  possibly 
conlribale  to  my  happiness?  I  beg  you  will 
five  me  an  cxniicit  answer. 

SiiL  The  suujcct  ia  disajgreeable — but  aioce 
I  mast  speak,  I  do  not  thinb  aba  ia.  . 

h);f'r.  I  know  you  do  not;  and  I  am  anre 
you. never  will  adviae.Uie  malb. 

Sid,  I  nvttr  did—I  nerer  witL 

ICger.  You  make  me  h.Tppv — which  I  assure 
you  1  never  could  be,  witli  your  judgment 
against  ne  in  ibia  point. 

Sitl.  Hut  [)ir»\',  (^liarles,  suppose  I  li.itl  liern 
SO  indiscreet  as  to  have  agreed  lo  marry  yoii 
lo  CeMiaatN^  -wonM  aba  bave  eoMcnlei^  tbink 

you  ? 

Kger.  That  1  cannot  say  positively;  hut  I 
suppose  so. 

Sid.  Did  }  ott  aarer  apeab  to  bar  tban  upon 

that  subject?  '  ^ 

Kger.  In  general  terms  only:  never  direcUj 
requested  her  consent  in  form.  But  I  will  this 
very  moment — for  I  have  no  asylum  from  mv 
latber^c  arbitrary  design,  but  my  Constantia  s 
arroa. — Pray  do  not  stir  froni  oence.  1  will 
relnm  instantly-  I  know  sbe  will  submit  to 
advice,  and  I  am  sure  you  will  persuade 
bcr  to  my  wish ;  as  my  life,  my  peace,  ipy 
cartbly  bapi-lness,  depend  on  my  Constantia. 

{ExiL 

Sid»  Poor  Cbarlcs!  be  little  dreams  that  I 
Wve  Constantia  loo;  but  lo  wbat  degree  I 

knew  not  myself,  till  he  importuned  me  lo 
join^tbeir  bands  — Yes,  1  love^  but  must  not  he 
a  riral;  for>  be  ie  dear  to  me  as  fraternal 
faodnaw— My  bapefactor,  my  £ri«adi 

Knter  .BSTTX»  running  up, to  him, 

BeL  I  beg  your  worship's  pardon  for  my 
intrusion;  1  hope  I  do  not  disturb  your  re- 
verence. 

Sid.  Not  in  the  least,  Mr.-;.  Betty. 

Uet.  I  humbly  beg  pardon,  sir;— but  1 — I — 
I  wanted  to  breab  my  mind  lo  your  bonour 
about  a — a — a  scruple — lh.it — that  lies  upon 
ray  conscience — and  indeed  1  should  not  have 
praaiamd  to  trouble  you  — but  that  I  know 
yon  m?  young  roaster's  friend;  ancl  my 
old  masters  iriend,  and  my  lady's  friend,  and 
indeed  «  iriend  lo  tb^  wbolc  family— for  to 
^ve  you  yobr  due,  sirj  you  are  as  good  a 
preacber  as  aver  went  into  a  pulpit, 

Sid.  Ha!  ba!  ba!  do  yon  .tbm  so,  Mrs. 
Beoy?. 

JaeL  Ay,  in  truth  do  l>— and  as  good  a  gen- 
tleman too  as  ever  came  into  a  family,  and 
one  tbat  never  gives  a  scrvania  bard  word| 
nor  tbat  does  any  one  an  ill  turn'— neitber 

behind  one's  hack,  nor  before  one's  face, 
Sid.  Ua!  ba!  b^!  Wby  you  are  a  nMgbty 


weli'spoban  wmnao,  Mrt.  BaUQf:  and  I  am 

mightily  beboldan  lo  yon  for  yoar  good  cba* 

racier  of  me.  ^ 
lift.  Indeed,  sir,  it  is  no  more  tban  you 

deserve,  and  what  all  the  servants  say  of  yon. 

Sid.  I  am  much  obliged  to  tbem,  Mrs.  Betty. 
But  pray  what  arc  your  commands  with  me? 

Ilel.  \\  liv  I  will  tell  your  rcverenre — to  be 
sure  1  am  but  a  servant,  as  a  body  may  say; 
and  every  tob  abonid  atnnd  upon  its  own  bo^ 
lorn — but — 

\She  takes  ftoid  of  him  famUiarlj ,  look- 
ing firtt  about  verj  cautiousif,  and 
speaks  in  a  Imw  /amiUar  lane  of 
greai  Secrecy. 
INIy  young  master  is  now  in  the  china-room; 
— in  dose  conference  witb  mias  Constantia. 
I  bnow  wbal  they  are  about— but  tbat  is  no 
business  of  mine  -and  therefoio  I  rii.ide  hold 
to  listen  a  liltie,  because  you  know,  sir,  one 
would  be  sure — before  one  toob  away  ,any 
body*s  reputation. 

Sid.  Very  true,  Mrs.  Betty — very  true,  in- 
deed. 

BeL  0\i\  heavens  forbid  that  I  should  take 
away  any  young  womaiits  good  name,  unles| 
I  had  a  reason  for  it— but,  sin— 4f  I  am  in  tbia 
pLiee  .jiive — as  I  listened  with  my  ear  close 
)o  the  door,  I  heard  my  young  master  ask 
miss  Con.stantia  tlic  plain  marriage  queslSon— 
I'pon  which  I  started  —  I  trembled — n.iv,  my  very 
conscience  stirred  withiu  me  so  -  that  i  could 
not  help  peeping  througb  tbe  beybolfc 

Sid.  Ua!  ha!  ba!  and  so  your  conscience 
made  you  peep  through  the  keyhole ,  Mrs. 
Betty  I  ' 

JUtk  It  did  indeed,  your  reverence.  And 
ibere  1  saw  my  youn^  master  upon  bis  bneea 
— l<ord  bless  us!  kissing  her  hand,  as  if  be 
would  eat  ill  and  prolestiog  and  aasuringbcc 
ba  knew  tbat  your  wonhip  woukl  eoMcnl  to 
the  match.  And  tbca  ibo  tears  ran  down  ber 
cbee*ks  as  iasV— 

Sid,  Ay!  . 

lift.  Ihey  did  indeed,  sir: — I  would  nol 
teii  your  reverence  a  lie  for  toe  world. 
Sm,  I  believe  it,  Mrs.  Belly.  And  jrbat  did 

Constantia  say  lo  al!  tins? 

BrL  Oh!  oh!  she  is  siy  enough — 5he  looks 
as  it  butter  would  not  melt  in  ncr  moutb— « 
but  all  is  not  gold  that  glisters— smooth  water, 
you  know,  runs  deepest.  1  am  sorry,  very 
sorry  indeed — my  young  master  makea  bimsaf 
such  a  fool — but— um! — Iki!  — take  my  word 
for  it,  he  is  not  the  man— lor  though  she  looks 
as  modest  as  a  maid  at  a  christenmg— yet — a 
— whon  sweet-he.irl  *  meet — in  the  dusk  of  the 
evening — and  slay  together  a  whole  hour — in 
the  dark  grOTa-»and — a — aha!  embrace  — and 
kiss— and — weep  at  parting — why  then — then 
you  know — ah  !  it  is  easy  to  guess  all  the  rest, 

Sid.  VVby,  did  Gonalantia  meel  any  body 
in  this  manner? 

J)eL  Oh!  heavens!  I  beg  yonr 'worship  will 
not  misapprehend  me!  for  I  assure  you,  I  do 
not  believe  tbey  did  ai^  barm — tbat  is — no( 
in  toe  grove— at  least  not  when .  I  was  tbere 
— and  she  may  he  honesUy  married,  for  aught 
I  know— Sbe  may  be  very  bonest,  for  augb( 
I  know — heaven  forbid  I  mould  say  any  barm 
of  her — I  only  say  — that  tliey  tlid  Tncel  in 
tbe  dark  walk  —  and  perhaps  nine  montbit 
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hence— ay,  remeniUvr  ,   sir — I   »ai<l  tfi.il— a 'of  breakfasting  with  me  ikii  muruiiig  in  my 
— cerbia  penui  in  this  family— nine  monlbi  litlli-  study. 
Iicncc  —  may  ask  me  to  stand  f>odmoliier — only 


remember— for  I  think  I  know  what**  wlial— 

when  I  »ce  it,  as  well  as  another. 
Sid.  No  doubl  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty* 
Bei.  I  do  indeed,  sir;  and  so  your  innrant, 

sir;  [Going,  returns]  hut  1  hope  your  wor- 

chip  will  not  menlioo  my  name  in  this  biiai- 


«  had  tkat  bappinesn,  madam. 
Con.  Jvst  afker  you  left  tne,  upon  my  open- 
ing ni\  liDok  of  arcounts,  which  lay  in  the 
drawer  of  the  reading  desk,  to  mv  great  sur- 
pWse — I  then  fennd  tin*  case  of  jewels,  con- 
t;iining  a  most  clep.Tiit  jiaii-  iif  rar-rinps,  a 
necklace  of  great  value,  and  tvy»  bank-bills  in 


nets;— or  that  yon  bad  any  item  from  me  this  podiet^Ko^;  the  mystery  ofwhicb,  sir,  1 
about  it.  -jprcsunx-  \nii  can  expiain. 


Sid.  1  shall  not,  INIrs.  Betty. 

BeL  For  iftdeed,  sir,  1  am  no  busybody, 
nor  do  I  love  frriding ')  or  nrofing — and  I 
assure  >ou,  sir,  1  bats  all  litlling  and  tattling 
— and  gossiping,  and  hac:UI»iling^aml  taking 
aw.iv  a  person's  character. 

Sid.  1  observe  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bef.  I  ^o,  indeed,  sir  v— I  >m  ihef  furtfaUl 
from  it  of  any  person  in  the  worM. 

Sitl.  1  dare  say  you  are. 

Bet.  I  an,  indeed,  sir;  atwl  ao,  air,  ymv 
humble  servant.  * 

Siti.  Your  servant,  Mrs.  IJotty- 
.  lift.  So  \  I  s*e  hf  heli«'ves  every  word  I 
•a),  lli.il's  rbarming->-l  will  do  her  business 
for  her  I  am  rescdved.  [Aside.  Kxit. 

Sid.   \N  liat  can  this  ridicuioua  crealore 

mean— 1>>  licr  «Jark  walk?— 1  see  envy  is  as 
inalignatit  in  a  paltry  wailing  wench,  as  in 
the  vainest,  or  tlie  most  ambitious  lady  of  the 
rodtl.  It  i^  .il\\a\s  an  iiirallihie  mark  nf  the 
basest  nature;  and  merit  in  the  lowest,  as  in 
the  highest  Station,  m\is\.  feel  the  shafts  of  en- 
vy** constant  agents — ialseiiood  and  shmder. 

Enter  Sav. 

Snni.  Sir,  Mr.  Kgerton  and  miss  Constantia 
■desire  to  speak  with  >ou  in  the  cbina-roora. 

Sid.  Very  well,  Sam.  \Kxit  Sairi  \  I  will 
not  see  them — what's  to  be  done  ? — infonp  his 
father  of  his  intended  marriage! — no; — that 
must  not  be— for  the  overbearing  temper^  and 
nmbittous  policy  of  sir  Pertinax,  wonld  exceed 
all  bounds  of  moderation  But  this  youn^  man 
must  nat  marry  Gonsttntia — 1  know  it  will 
offend  him — no  matter.  It  Is  our  daly  to  ofTehd 
when  th»^  ofTencp  saves  the  man  we  love  from 
a  precipitate  action.  —  Yes,  I  must  discharge 
the  duty  of  mr  function  and  n  Aiend,  though 
I  am  sure  to  lose  the  man  vrhonf  1  intend  to 
serve.  ^  i^'*'^ 

AC  I  II. 

Scene  L-^A  Library, 

Kntrr  Kckkton  and  Constaistia.  ' 

Con.  Mr  Sidney  is  not  l*ere,  sir. 

Etjer.  I  assort  you  I  left  him  here,  and  I 
hedged  that  he  yvould  stay  till  I  returnccf. 

Con.  His  prudence,  you  see,  sir,  has  made 
Kim  retire;  therefore  we  bad  better  defer  the 
siitijeri  fill  he  is  present — In  the  mean  time, 
sir,  I  hope  YOU  will  permit  me  to  mention  an 
pfi'air  that  has  greatly  (damied  and  perplexed 
me.    1  suppose  you  guess  what  it  is? 

t^ger,  I  do  not,  upon  mv  word ! 

Con.  'l*hat's  a  little  slrance — You  know,  sir, 
(hot  you  and  Mr.  Sidney  did  me  the  honour 


Kger.  i  can. 
Con.  They  were  of  your  conveying,  then? 

K^rr.  Thev  \%  ere,  madam. 
Con.  I  assure  you  tbcy  startled  .ind  alarmed 
me.  ' 

User.  I  hope  it  was  a  kind  alarrti,  snrh  as 
blushing  virtue  trels,  when  with  ber  hand  she 
gives  her  heart— and  last  consenl.  • 

Con.  It  was  not,  inderd,  sir. 

Heer.  Du  nut  say  so,  Constantia — conie,  Uf 
Mnd  af  once;  my  peaee  end  vrorfdiy  bliss 
depend  onon  this  moment. 

Con.  \Vhat  would  you  hav<?  me  do? 

Kger.  \A  hat  love  and  virtue  didsle.  • 

Con,  Oh  I  sir  experience  but  loo  severely 
proves  that  such  une<|ual  matches  as  ours  uir- 
ver  produoed  engbt  but  coaiempt  and  anm> 

in  parents,  censure  from  tfie  world  — nnd  a 
long  train  of  sorrow  and  repeulaucc  in  the 
wretched  parties,  whicb  is  but  too  oAeiT  CO* 
tailed  upon  tln-ir  linpless  issue. 

Jiiffr.  Hot  thai,  C^onslaiili.t,  cannot  be  our 
rondition  ;  for  my  loilune  is  independent  and 
.impie,  equal  to  fiMury  and  splendid  folly  ;  I 
have  the  right  to  choose  the  partner  u{  mv 
heart. 

Con.  But  I  have  not,  sir — I  am  a  dependant 
on  my  lady  — a  poor,  forsaken,  helpless  orphan. 
Your  benevolent  mother  found  me,  tOOs  me 
to  her  bosom,  and  there  supplied  my  parental 
loss  with  every  tender  care,  indulgent  dalliance, 
and  with  all  the  sweet  persuasion  that  mafei^ 
nal  fondness,  religious  precept,  polished  man- 
ners, and  hourly  example  could  administer. 
She  fostered  me;  [^ff-'eens]  and  shall  I  now 
turn  viper,  and  with  black  ingratitude  sting 
the  tender  hrart  that  thus  has  eberidied  me  f 
Sliall  I  .seiliirc  I  cr  house's  heir,  and  kill  her 
peace  ?  No — though  1  loved  to  the  mad  ex- 
treme of  Ihmalfe  ftmdness ;  though  etery  worldly 
bliss  that  woman's  vanity,  m-  in.ni's  ambition 
could  desire,  followed  the  indulgence  of  my 
love,  and  all  the  contempt  and  mlaery  of  this 
lile  llic  denial  of  that  indulgence,  I  would  dls- 
durge  my  duty  to  my  benefactress,  my  earthly 
guaraian,  my  more  than  parent 

Egrr.  My  dear  Constantia  !  Your  prudence, 
your  gratitude,  and  the  cruel  virtue  of  your 
selMenial,  do  hut  Increase  my  love,  my'  ad- 
miration, and  my  misoy* 

Con.  Sir.  1  must  Beg  VOU  will  give  nie  leave 
to  return  these  bills  anu  jewels. 

AZ-r  r.  Pray  do  not  mention  them  ;  sure  my 
kindness  and  esteeni  may  be  indulged  so  far. 
'thout  suspicion' or  reproach— I  beg  yoa  wifl 


wi 


accept  of  them ;  n.nv,  I  insist- 

Cnn.  I  have  done,  sir — my  station  here  is 
to  obe\  -  I  know  they  are  the  gifls  of  a  vir- 
tuous mind,  and  niim*  shall  convert  ihom  tO 
the  lendeiest  and  most  grateful  use. 

Sgtr,  Hark!  I  hear  a  carriage— it  is  my 
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falLci  I  <Ii'Ji  ^iil,  l  uiiijiosc  yourself — I  Avill 
ooluult  Sidney  and  my  iady ;  by  their  judg- 
ment we  will  be  directed;— will  Uist  tatUfy 
you  ? 

Con.  1  can  have  uo  will  but  my  lady*«; 


with  your  leave,  L  will  retire—- 1  wouM  not 

•ee  bcr  in  this  conrusion. 

Sger.  De^r  giri,  adieu  !  [E.cil  ConsiiuUia. 

Enlrr  Sam. 

Sam,  Sir  Perliuax  and  my  lady  arc  come, 
sir;  and  my  lady  desires  to  speak  with  you 
in  her  own  irooni— Oik  t  the  u  here,  sir. 

[KcU  Sam. 


Kntrr  Lady  ^Iacsvcopuant. 
igodr  M.  Dear  child,  1  ant  glad  to  see  you: 
wky  did  you  not  come  to  town  yeiterday,  to 
attend  llie  levee — your  father  is  incensed 
the  uttermost  at  your  not  bein^  there. 
£^er.  Madaru,  il  i«  with  extreme  regret 


that — that  my  presence  there  was  ncre»sarv. 

Sir  p.  Sir,  it  was  necessary  —  1  tauld  ye  it 
wa«  neeeMirYT-and,  air— I  muat  now  t«U  ye, 
that  the  whole  tenor  of  your  coodnd'  it  most 

ojfensivc. 

Eger.  I  am  aorry  you  think  so,  sir.   I  an 

sure  I  do  not  intend  to  offe-nd  vcni. 

Sir  P.  [//I  auger\  I  care  not  what  ye  in- 
tend—>air,  I  tell  ye,  ye  do  offend  — What  is 
the  meaning  of  ttiis  conduct? — nrgh-cl  the  le- 
vee]— 'Sdccthl  sir,  your— what  is  your  reaspn, 
I  say,  for  thus  negiec  iiiig  the  levee,  and  dis- 
obeying my  commands? 

Jager.  Sir,  1  own — I  ant  not  used  to  levees; 
— ^nor  do  I  know  how  to  dispose  of  myself— 
nor  what  to  say  or  do,  in  sm-li  a  situation. 

Si/  P.  Zounuji,  jiir!  do  you  not  see  what 
others  do?  geutl*:  and  simpie;  temporal  and 
to  spiritual;  lords,   members,   judges,  generals, 
•  and  bishops?  aw  crowding,  bustling,  pushiug 
I  focemoii  lOlill  the  middle  of  the  circle,  and 


tell  you,  that  I  can  no  longer  be  a  slave  to  |  there  waiting,  watching,  and  striving  to  calcl 
his  temper,  his  politics,  and  his  scheme  of  a  luock  or  a  smile  fra  the  great  mon;  which 
marrying  me  to  this  .woman.  Therefore  you!  they  meet  with  an  amicable  risibili^  of  aspect 
had  better  consent  at  once  to  my  going  outj — a  modest  c;adeocc  of  body — and  a  conciliate 
of  the  kingdom,  and  to  my  taking  Constantia  |  iog  co-operation  of  the  whole  mon; — which-^ 
wHh  me;  lor,  wilhoiit  ber,  1  never  can  be 'expresses  an  oflicious  promptitude  for  his  «er- 

vice,  and  indicates — that  they  luock  upon  them- 
selves as  ^he  suppliant  appendages  of  his  pow- 
er, and  iIkj  Liilistcd  Swiss  of  his  poleetical ')  ' 
fortune— tiiis,  sir,  is  what  ye  aught  to  do — 
and  this,  sir,  is  what  I  never  qnce  omitted  for 
I  will  open  II  to  your  father:  pmy,  deer Gliftr-  these  five-and-tbWty  yean^let. wba  vroidd  be 
Ics,  be  ruled—let  mc  prevail. 

Eger.'  Madam,  I  cannot  mariy  ibis  lady  ! 

Lady  M.  Well,  w  ell ;  luil  d<)  not  deltrniiiue. 

First  patiently  hear  wliat  your  lather  and  lord 
Lnmbercourt  have  to  propose,  and  lei  me  liy 
to  manage  this  business  for.  yoa  witb  your 
lather'^pray  do,  Charles. 
X^«r.  Madam,  I  fubroit 
Lad)  M.  And  while  he  is  in  this  ill  hu- 
mour 1  beg  you  will  not  oppose  him,  let 
_    L_   til.   I  •  . 


bappy. 

Lady  M.  As  you  regard  my  peace,  or  jour 
own  character,  I  beg  you  will  not  he  guilty 
of  SO  rash  a  step — ^you  jpronjised  mr,  you 
KTOttld  never  marry  ber  withont  my  cooeeU. 


meenister. 

Effer.  [Asidey  Contemptible  I 
Sir  f*.  What  is  that  y  riiutler,  sir? 
Egtir,  Only  a  slight  relleclion,  sir;  and  not 
relative  to  you. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  your  absenting  yourself  fra  the 
levee  at  this  juncture  is  suspeecious — il  js- 
luocbed  upon  as  a  kind  of  disaffection;  and 
aw  yotir  couotrymcn  arc  highly  nfA  iidi  d  with 
yieer  conduct:  for,  sir,  they  do  not  luock  uuoo 


him  say  what  he  will;  when  bis  passion  Is  a | ye  as  a  Iriend  or  i%  wedl  vrisber  either  to 

little  cool,  I  will  try  to  bring  him  to '  reason        '     '       ^'  ' 

•—but  pray  do  not  thwart  him. 

Sir  p.  [tJitlioui^  Hand  your  gab,')  ye 
scoundrel,  and  do  as  you  .ire  bid.  Zounus! 
ye  arc  so  full  of  your  gab.  Take  the  chesqut 
nddrng,  return  to  town,  and  inquifn  what  is 
become  of  niv  lord. 

Ladj  M.  (jhl  here  he  comes,  I'll"  get  out 
of  the  way.  [ExiL 

Sir  P.  [yri/hoitt]  Here  yoa»  Tondtoa; 

Tom.  \  >f  Hhouq  S\r\ 

Sir  P.  tfJithout]^  Where  is  ray  SOU,  Egerton. 
.   ^Tom.  [  l^'ithout]  In  the  library,  sir  Pn  tiri;ix. 

Sir  P.  [^f^VilhouiX  Vary  weel,  the  instant 
ibe  lawyen  come,  kl  me  ken  it,.  • 

Enter  Sia  PknTinAX. 


Sir  P,  Vary  weel — Vary  weet— ah,  ye  are 
a  fine  fellow— what  have  ye  to  say  fur  your- 
sal — are,  not  ye  a  fine  spark?  are  not  ye  a 
fine  spark,  I  say  ? — ah !  you're  a— so  ye  would 
,not  come  up  till^)  the  levee? 

Xg^r,  Sir,  I  beg  yoor  pardoo— bot->-4->-I — 
I  WW  not  very  wdl;— besides-*!  did  9Ut think 

l)  Sir  I'nlimx  s  >cuuli   n   unt  kj  vrrv  incomprrlipn.iMr 
r.i  lo  makt  il  ncc«i*arjr  lo  •spl«in  Ih*  whoU  :  w« 
Ihenfwit  amlwl  owadfM  wllli  a  irsrS  kmmfm4  llMra. 


Scotland  or  Scotchmen. 

Eger.  Then,  sir,  they  wrong  nie,  1  assure 
you ;  but  pray,  sir,  in  what  particalar  can  I 
he  charged  either  with  coldness  or  olEenoe  to 
my  country? 

Sir  P.  Why,  sir,  ever  since  your  motbei's 
uncle,  sir  Statdcy  Egerton,  left  ye  this  three 
thousand  pounds  a  year,  and  that  ye  have,  in 
compKanee  with  his  will,  taken  up-tlie  name 
of  Lgerton,  they  think  ^  arr  pri»wn  proud — 
that  ye  have  estranged  yoursai  Ira  tijejMarsyc- 
ophants  —  have  associated  wilb  'yeer  mother's, 
family — with  the  opposeetion  — and  with  those, 
again  I  must  tell  you,  wha  do  not  wish  weel 
till  Scotland— besides  ,  sir,  in  a .  conversation 
the  other  day,  aAer  dinner,  at  yeer  cousin 
Campbell  Mackenzies,  before  a  whole  table 
full  of  yeer  ain  relations,  di<i  ye  nOl  pttbtidy 
wish — a  total  extinguishment  of  aw  parly* 
and  of  aw  n.itionai  distinctions  whatever,  rt* 
lative  to  the  three  kingdoms.  And,  ye  hlook- 
head — was  that  a  prudent  wish  —  before  sae 
many  of  yeer  aiu  countrymen,  and  he  d — n*d 
to  ye  ?  Or,  was  il  a  filial  language  to  bold 
before  me? 
Eger.  Sir,  with  your  pardon-^  cannot  think 
I)  PoKlkal:  the  • 
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it  undlial,  or  iin|iradcnli  J  nwn  I  do  wish — 
most  ardently  wish,  for  a  total  cxtinclion  of 
all  parties — particularly  that  of  English,  Irish, 
•nd  Scotch  Mtgbt  never  more  be  brought  into 
oootut,  or  ooropdition;  unless,  like  iovipg 
'  iMTOlhers,  in  j^erous  emutation  tor  ob«  com- 
mon cause. 

*  Sir  P.  Hov,  »ir;  do  ye  persist?— what, 

*  wonid  ye  1>anwfa  aw  party<>-iUid  «w^di«tin&- 
tion  bet  wast  Biifli«fa|  Imb,  and  joiir  aia  ooua- 
trymen  ? 

■Sger.  I  wonid,  «lr. 

Sir  P.  Then  d  —  me,  sir — ye  are  nae  true 
ScoU  Ayi  fir,  ye  may  luock  as  angry  as  ye 
wull;  bnt  again  I  say — yc  are  -nae  tma  Seol. 

Tls^rr.  Your  jtnrdnn,  sir,  I  think  ho  is  thr 
true  Scot,  and  the  true  citiien,  who  wi&bcs 
emal  justice  to  the  merit  and'deMcrit  of  every 
subject  of  Great  Rrilain.  —  Amongat  wbOMy  rir, 
I  know  but  of  two  distinctions. 

Sir  P,  Weal,  sir, -and  wlnt  aretboae?  wImI 
are  those  ?  \Impatientljr . 

'  Mger.  The  knave  and — the  honest  man. 

SirP,  Pshaw!  redeeculoua! 

F.f;fr.  And  he  who  makes  any  other  —  let 
bim  be  of  the  north  or  of  the  south,  of  the 
««it  or  of  the  west,  in  place  or  out  of  place 
— is  an  enemy  to  the  iniolC|  and  to  tW  vir- 
tues of  humanity. 

-  SirP.  Ay,  sir!  thit  is  your  brother's  im- 

Eudent  doctrine — for  the  which  I  have  banished 
im  for  ever  fra  my  presence,  my  heart,  and 
my  Ibrtun^ — sir,  I  will  have  nae  son  of  mine, 
bec:iusc  truly  he  has  been  educate  in  an  Eng- 
lish unlvarslty,  presume  to  speak  against  bis 
native  land —  or  againit  mj  priociples.  Sir, 
Scotsmen— Soolsmenf  sir— 'Wherever  they  meet 
throughout  the  globe— sbonld  unite  and  stick 
Ufgetber,  as  It  were,  in  a  poleetical  phalanx. 
Howevar— nae  mair  of  tbal  now,  I  wtii  talk  at 
large  till  ye  about  that  bnslness  anon;  in  ibe 
mean  time,  sir,  notwithstanding  your  cniik-in|)t 
of  my  advice,  add  your  disobedience  (ill  niy 
'commands,  I  Wool  eowrlnee  ye- of  my  paier- 
nal  allcniion  till  ^our  welfare,  hy  my  nuinn 
nment  wilb  this  voiupiuary  —  this  lord  Lum- 
Eereotfrt,  whose  dnu^hter  ye  are  to  anarryt^ 

ye  ken,  sir,  that  the  fellow  has  been  my  pa> 
tron  above  these  flve-;aod-tkarty  years. 
'Eg€r,  Tme,  sir. 

Sir  P  ^  irv  weel — and  now,  sir,  you  see 
by  his  prodigality  lie  is  become  my  depen- 
dant; and  aeoordingly  I  have  made  mr  oar^ 
pain  wilh  him  —  the  detl  ;i  hawhoe  he  ha* 
in  the  world  but  what  comes  through  these 
dntchea ;  for  Us  whole  estate,  which  has  three 
impleecit  boroughs  upon  it — mark— is  now  in 
my  custody  at  nurse ;  the  which  estate,  on 
my  paying  off  his  debts,  and  allowitog  him  a 
life-rent  of  seven  thousand  per  annum,  is  to 
be  made  over  till  me  for  my  life)  and  at  lay 
daalh  is  to  descend  till  ye  and  your  issue — 
the  peerage  of  Lumhercourt,  you  ken,  will 
follow  of  course — so,  sir,  you  sec  there  arc 
three  impleedt  boToagbs^  flia^ole  patrimony 
of  Lumhercourt,  and  a  pecrace,  at  one  slap  — 
'wby  it  is  a  stroke — a  hit — a  hit—a  capital  bit, 
moa«— Zounds  I  sir,  a  man  may  jive  a  century, 
and  not  make  sic  another  hit  again  ! 

Mger,  It  is  a  very  advantageous  bargain,  no 
doubt,  %ti  but  what  will  mj  lord's  family  say 
.to  it?  ,   •   .  , 


Sir  p.  V¥hy,  mon,  he  cires  not  if  his  fa- 
mily were  aw  at  the  deel,  so  his  luxury  be 
but  gratified — only  let  bim  have  bis  race-horse, 
till  teed  his  vanity;  hi.s  polite  blacklegs,  to 
advise  bim  in  his  matches  on  the  turf,  cards, 
and  tennis ;  his  harridan,  til!  drink  drams  wee 
him,  scrat  his  face,  .ind  burn  his  p<'riwiff', 
when  she  is  in  her  maudlin  hysterics—the  fdU 
low  has  aw  thai  he  wants,  and  aw  'that  be 
wisbeiy  in  this  'wiirld — 

* 

Snter  TOMUiit. 

Tonu  Lady  Rodolpba  la  comc^  air* 
SirP*  And  my  lord? 

Twn,  No,  sir,  he  u  aboiA  a  mile  behind^ 

the  srrvnnt  s.ivs. 

SirP.  Let  me  know  the  instant  he  arrives. 
Tom.  I  shall,  sir.  {Eaeii. 
SirP.  Step  ye  oot,  Charles,  and  receive  lady 
Rodolpba.  And  I  desire,  sir,  ye  wool  treat 
her  wilh  ass  *)  much  respect  and  gallantry 
ass  possible — for  my  lord  nas  hinted  that  ye 
have  been  very  remiss  ass  a  lover.  Adzoods, 
Charles!  ye  should  admeenisler  a  whole  tlM^- 
rant  o'llattery  till  her;  for  a  woman  ne'er 
thinks  a  man  loves  her,  till  he  has  made  an 
ideot  of  her  understanding  by  flattiery;  flat- 
tery is  llie  prime  bliss  o'tbe  sex,  the  nectar 
and  ambrosia  oUbeir  charms;  and  ye  can 
ne'er  gi  them  o'er  muckle  of  it:  sue,  there's  a 
guid  lad,  pang  and  mind  yeer  flattery.  \ K.rit 
Kgerton\  Hah!  1  must  keeji  a  tight  band  upon 
this  fallow,  I  see.  Tm  (righten'd  oot  o  my 
wits  lest  his  mother's  family  should  seduce 
him  to  their  party,  which  would  ruin  my 
whole  scheme,  and  break  my  heart.  A  fine 
time  o'day  indeed  for  a  blockhead  to  turn 
patriot— when  the  character  is  exploded,  mark- 
ed ,  proscribed ;  why ,  the  common  people, 
the  very  vulgar,  have' found  out  the  jest,  nnd 
laugh  at  a  patriot  now-«-days,  just  as  they 
do  at  a  conjurer,  a  ma^dan,  of  any  olbcr  ias> 
postor  in  snciety. 

Knh  r  ToMl.lNS  and  LoBJ>  LOMBnCODRT. 
Tom,  Lord  Lurabercourt.  \KxiU 
Lord L.  Sir  Pcriinai,.!  Iciss  your  hand. 
SirP.  Your  Iordsbip*a  moat  davoted  1  ro- 
joice  to  see  you.  ' 

LordL.  Ifott  stole  a  mai^b  upon  me  this 
morning! — gave  mc  the  slip,  IMho;  ihnngh  I 
never  ^nted  your  assistance  more  iu  my  life. 
1  thougbl  yoQ  would  have  called  upon  me. 
SirP.  My  dear  lord,  I  heg  t^n   millions  of 

Eardons,  for  leaving  town  before  you — but  ye 
en  that  your  lordsfain  at  dinner  yaaterday 
settled  that  w«  diottla  meet  this  moraing  at 
the  levee  ? 

JLordL.  That  I  adknowledge,  iviae— I  ^ 

promise  to  be  there,  I  own — but — 

SirP,  You  did,  indeed— aqd  accordingly  1 
was  at  the  levee:  «id  waited  there  till  every 

mortal  was  gone,  and  seeing  vou  Hid  na  come, 
I   concluded   that  your  lordship  was 

before. 

Lord L.  To  confess  the  truth,  my  dear  Mac, 
that  old  sinner,  lord  Freakish,  gcneraUoUey, 
sir  Anthony  Soaker,  and  two  or  thr)pe  mom 
of  that  set— laid  hold  of  me  last  aig^  at  the 

1 )  Th«r  M^k  «.  ia  «M,  U  put  to  ihotr  ihal  the  (cotck 
giT*  Iko  Amy  iMtMd  of  ib«  toft  tonnd  tu  ibia  ufn- 


gone 
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opera;  and,  as  ihe  general  says,— F  Relieve,  by[scrv.inU  aH  abotrt  me— a  fellow,  called  a  t»p 


tlie  intelligence  of  niv  heskd  ibis  luornin^ — 
Im!  ba!  ba!  we  draiA  deep  ere  we  departed 

-«-ha!  Ijal  lia!  and — 
Sir  P.  Hi  i  ba!  ba!  naVf  if  }'ou  were  with 
-  Ibat  party,  my  lord ,  I  doa*l  wonder  at  not 

atfin-  your  lurdsbip  at  the  knee! 

LordL.  Tbe  truth  is,  «ir  Pertinax,  my.  fel- 
low let  me  sleep  too  Ioa«  for  tiM  Irveei.  .  Bat 
I  »'ish  I  had  seen  you  befim  yOtt  left*  town 
— J  wanted  you  dreadfully, 

Sir  P»  I  wm  beariilj  sorry  ibal  I  was  not 
in  tbe  way ;  but  on  what  MOOVBt,  mj  lord, 
did  you  want  me? 

LordL.  11a!  ba!  ba !  a  earMd  awkward 
afTalr — and  —  ha!  ha!  yet  \  raniiol  help  Iuui,'h- 
ing  at  it  neither;  though  it  vexed  nte  cun- 
loundedly. 

Sir  P.  Veicd  voii,  my  lord  — I  wish  I  bad 
been  wi  ye  ibeu :  but  for  heaven^s  sake,  iny 
lord,  what  irac  ft  that  cottldpoasibly  your 
lordship? 

Lord  L.  VVby,!  tbat  impudent,  teasing,  dun- 
Iliac  rascal,  Mabogaay,,  my  Mbplatcrer— »oa 
fcaow  the  fellow? 

Sirl>.  Perfectly,  m)  lord. 

LordL.  The  imnudent  scoundrel  has  sued 
me  uo  to  some  imrmal  kind  of  a — sometbina 
or  ower,  in  tbe  law,  wbicb  I  'tbiak  th^  eafl 
an  execution! 

SirP,  Tbe  rascalJ 

LordL.  Upon  which,  sir,  the  fellow — ba! 

ba  !  ba!  I  cannot  help  laughing  al  It— by  wal 
of  asking  pardon,  ba!  ba!  ha!  had  the  mo- 
desty to  waSt  on  me  two  or  three  days  ago 


■4ffo  inform  my  honour,  1j.iI  lia !  as  be  was 
pfeai 

9w  ready  to  be  put  in  force  againat  my  ho- 
nour, ba!  ha!  ha!— but  tbat,  out  of  respect 
to  my  honour,  as  be  bad  taken  a  great  deal 
of  myJiOBOUr*a  money,  be  would  not  suffer 
bis  lawyer  to  serve  it — till  he  had  first  inform 
ed  niy  honour — because  be  was  not  willing 
to  affront  my  boaoori '  ba?  bdk!  ba!->-a  «ao 
of  a  whore ! 

Sir  p.  I  never  beard  of  so  impudent  a  dog 

LotdL.  Now,  my  daar  Alac!  ba!  ha !  as 
the  sconndrel's  apology  was  so  very  satisfac- 
loiy,  and  bis  information  so  ver^  agreeable 
to  my  honour — 1  told  him,  tbat  in  honour  I 
eeAiU  not  do  less  than  to  order  bis  honour 
to  be,  paid  immediately. 

SirP.  Ha!  ba!  ba!— tary  \v(  el — ye  were 
aa  ctHpplaisant  ass  tbe  scoundrel  till  the  fuii, 
I  thini,  mv  lord. 

Lord  L.' XUl  ha!  ha!  to  the  full;  hut  you 
shall  bear— you  shall  hear,  Mac— so,  sir,  with 
great  composure,  seeing  a  smart  oaken  cad- 
gel,  that  stood  very  handily  in  a  corner  of 
mv  dressing-room  —  1  ocdened  two  of  my 
f"Hows  to  hold  Ibe  rascal,  and  aaothcr  to  take 
the  cudgel,  and  rettirn  the  scoundrel's  civility 
with  a  gopd  drubbing,  as  long  as  the  slick 
IcBlad! 

.  SirP*  Ila!  ha!  ha!  admirable!  a<  {>ude  a 


staff  Stepped  up,  and  begged  tbe  favour  of 
my  loalman,  who  ihrosbed  tbe  upholsterer, 
and  tbe  two  that  hdd  him,  ,to  go  along  w  'i\\i 
him  upon,  a  little  busiacta  to  my  lord  chief 
instifce. 

Sir  P  The  devil! 

LordL.  And  at  th^  same  instant  1,  in  mr 
tarn,  was  accosted  by  two  other  Tery  dttl 

scoundrcrsi,  who,  with  a  most  insolent  polite- 
ness, begged  my  pardon,  and  iulormed  me, 
that  I  must  . not  go  into  my  own  abaiie! 

Sir  P.  How.  my  lordi  not  initt  yoar  aill 
carriage!      •   .  , 

Lord  L.  No,  Str-^or  that  they,  by  order  of 
tbi-  sberilT,  must  seize  it,  at  tbe  suit  of  a 
gentleman — one  Mr.  Mahogany,  an  upholsterer. 

Sir  P.  An  impudent  villain!       *  * 

LordL.  It  is  all  true,  I  rissure  you;  so  yott 
see,  my  dear  Mac,  whjl  a  d — ued  countrv 
tbia  is  to  live  in,  where  noblemen  are  obliged 
to  pay  their  debts,  just  like  merchants,  coblers, 
peasants,  or  mechanics — Is  not  tbat  a  scandal, 
dear  Mac,  to  a  nation? 

SirP,  My  lord,  it  is  not  only  a 
bnt  a  national  grievance. 

LordL.  Sir,  there  is  not  another  nation  in 
the  world  lliat  has  such  a  grievance,  to  com- 
plain ofl  fiut  what  coneeriis  me  most,  I  am 
afraid,  my  dear  Mac,  that  the  villain  will  send 
down  to.  Mewmarket,  and  seise  my  string  of 
horsee.  ,  .  - 

SirP..  Your  string  of  horses!  We  milst 
prevent  tbat,  at  all  events: — that  would  he 
such  a  disgaace^  i  will  dkpalch  'an  express  In 
toun  directly,  to  ptti  a  atop  till- tbe  aennn* 

drel's  proceeding.  ,   ^        '  ' 

Lord  L.  Pr'ylbee  do,  my  dear  sir  Pertinaa>* 
Sir  p.  Oh!  it  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 
LordL.   Thou   art   an  honest   fellow,  sir 

Pertinax,  upon  honour. 

SirP.  Oh,  my  lord;  'tis  my  duly  to  oblige 

your  lordship  to  the  very  utmost  slrctcii  of 

■diy  abeclily* 

Entw  ToMUMS. 

Tntn.  Colonel  Toper  presenla  bis  compli- 
ments to  you,  sir,  and  baring  no  family  down 
with  Mm  in  the  -Cotralry  — he  and  captain 
llnrdhottle,  if  not  inconvenient,  will  do  themp 
selves  tbe  honour  of  taking  a  family  dinner 
wilh  you. 

SirP.  Tlicy  :ire  two  of  our  militia oAieViat 
does  your  lordship  know  tbcni? 
LordL.  By  only. 
Sir  p.  I  am  .ifraid,  my-Jord^  tbfly  .will4n* 
terrupt  our  business.  '         .  , 

LordL.  Ha!  ha!  not  al  all— not  at  aV'— > 
lia!  ba!  ha!  I  should  like  to  be  acquainted 
with  Toper,  they  say  he  is  a  fine  jolly  fellow ii 
SirP.  Oh!  very  jolly,  and  very  clever.  He 
and  the  c;)plaiii,  my  lord,  are  rerJiuued  twn 
of  tbe  baruest  drinkers  in  the  country. 

jAirdL.  11a!  ha!  ha!  an  1  have  beard— let 
115  have  them  by  all  means,    iNLir;  ibey  will 


•Iroke  of  humour  as  ever  I  beard  ol — aaci;  enliven  tbe  scene — how  l.ir  arc  tiiey  from  you? 
did  Ibey  drub  him  soundly,  my  lord?  SirP.  Just  across  the  meadnwi— OOi «df a 

LordL.  Oh!  most  liberally,  ba !  ha!  ba!  mile,  my  kird— a  step — a  step.  . 


most  liberally;  and  there  I  thought  tbe  aflair 
'wo^  bave  rcaled,  till  I  should  think  proper 

to  pay  the  sroundrel — but  this  mprning,  sir, 
just  as  1  was  stepping  into  my  chaise — my 


l)   A   Cniulibl"  {lifptd  3l>i.rf) 
njmkoli  of  autliurity  pUcrd 

which  b«ia(;  liiown  (u  any  ro*n,  in  ihr  k!aK** 
kc  dire*  MOl  relate  to  fnlluw  thit  eontublv. 


fioin  llif!r  l.triiin  'be 
llu  lop  ul  their  (Urva  t 
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all  meaos ! 


LordL.  Oh|  id  vk  have  iW  folfy  by 'probation  of  so  sound  an  understanding— so 

'sublime  a  geatuvr-aud  so  polisbed,  nay,  so 
eii}uisite  a  tastey  aallial  of  tkeaU-accomplisbed 
Mr.  Eeerlon. 

Sir  P.  But,  lady  Rodolpfaa,  I  wish  till  ask 
your-  ladyship  some  questions  aboot  Uie'  com- 
pany at  Balb;  ibey  aay  yc  bad  aw  the  world 


Sir  P.  My  compliments,  I  sball  bo  proud 

of  their  company.  Tnrnl/ti.^]  (luif) 


«  please,  my  lord,  wc  wuU  gang  ^ud  cbat  a 
It  wee')  the  women.    I  hare  not  teen  lady 

Riulolplia  since  she  returned  frn   the  Hath;  .  I 
long  to  hare  a  little  news  from  ber  aboot  i  i  here 
the  company  ibcre.  I    Lath  It  O,  yes;— there  waa  a  vary  groat 

Lord  L.  O!  she'll  give  you  an  nrrount  of"  mnli  iiidit'd;  but  vary  little  company  :  aw  ca- 
ibem,  I'll  warrant  you.  ,  j^A  eery  loud  ^<*M^'/i ,  iiailit!--.fsccpl  <>ur  ain  party;  the  place  was 
miOwui\  Here  the  baiiliraiD  eomeal  it  jnustj quite  croodod  vvi  >uur  little  purscprood  me^ 

I  limit  s  — ;(n  odil  kind   of  queer  luockiiig  ani- 


be  her  By  the  noise. 

LadytL  \}f'ilhoui\  AllonsI  guti«  folk*— 
ibJbw 


PHANT,   EgEHTON)  SuhET. 

Lady  B.  [Running  up  So  Sir  Periinax} 
Sir  Pertinax, — your  most  devoted — most  ob- 
ae^pMNMy  MM  nMMt  Abedient  Tassal. 

[C^uriwts  very  Unv. 
Sir  P.  Lady  IVodeipha— down  littlbe  ground 
my  congratulations,  duty,  and  «flecli«fi,  sin- 
cerely Mtciid  your  ladyabip. 

'  XBotHng^  ridieubtuMiy  low. 

X-ady  R.  O!  SirPertinax— your  humeelity  is 
•ttblimely  complaisant  —  at  present  un- 


u  V  («  I     «  — 

changed  by  my 
ba!  ba!  ba!  faal 


tOiWfraMf    lull,  sir,-  I  shall  inlOBsely  aludy 

to  return  it  [^Couriesirs  irry  faffy  fnfd. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  madam,  ba!  you  luocJk  gaily 
•i— Weel  and  how — bow  is  your  ladyship  after 
ydur  jaunt  till  the  Bath  ? 
.  Lady  R,  Mever  belter,  sir  Pertinax — as  well 
a»  youth,  heafthyTioloaa  apirHa,  «nd  a  car^deaa, 
bappy  heart  can  jnake  me. 

Sir  P.  1  am  mighty  glad  till  hear  it,  my 
hdy.  *  • 

•  JLordL.  Ay,  ay, — Rodolpha  is  always  In 
■pirits;  sir  Pertinax,  Vive  la  bagatelle,  is  the 
philosophy  of  our  family,  ba!-  liodolpha, — ba! 

l.nrdH.  Traith  is  it,  my  lord;  and  upon 
bonoui',  I  am  determined  it  never  shall  he 
consent — weel  I  vow — hn  1 
Vive  la  bagatelle  would  be 
a  roost  brilliant 'motto  for  the  chariot  of  a 
belle  of  fashion — what  My  ye  till  my  fimqr, 
4ady  Maoycopbant? 

iAi/ijM,  It  would  have  norclty  at  least  to 
racommend  it,  m.'id:ini 

Lady  R.  Wbicb  of  aw  charms  is  the  most 
delialiUul  that  can  accompany  wit,  taste,  love, 
or  iriondship — for  novelty,  I  Like  to  be  the 
true  je  ue  s^ai  ouoi,  of  ail  worldly  bUss. 
Conain  Egerton,  should  not  ydu  tike  to  have 
a  wife  with  Vive  Jft  bagataUe  itpoa  Jier  wed> 
ding  chariot? 
E/ger.  Ob!  eerlainly,  madam. 
lAtdy  R.  Yes — I  think  it  would  be  .quite 
out  oC  the  common,  and  singularly  aiiegant. 

Xjper.  Indisputably,  niadain>— for,  as  a  motto 
is  a  word  to  the  wise;  or  rather  a  broad 
biul  to  the  whole  world,  of  a  person's  taste 
end  principles,  Vive  la  bagatelle — would  be 
most  expressive,  at  first  aigett  of  your  lady> 
ship's  cbararteristic! 

tadj^rji.  Oh!  maister  Egerton!  Tou  touch 
my  very  heart  wi  your  approbation— h:t !  hnl 
ba!  that  is  the  vary  spirit  of  my  intcnliun, 
the  instant  I  commence  bride.  \Vell,  I  am 
immensely  proud  that  my  iaacy  baa  tbe  ap> 

i)  ir.      t)  W  ith, 


ni.ils,  tii.it  ha  started  intil  fortunes  Ira  lottery 
tickets,  rich  prizes  at  sea,  geAibling  jo  Change- 
alley,  and  sic  like  caprices  of  fortune,  and 
awaw  they  aw  crood  till  the  Buth,  to  lam 
genteelily,  and  the  names,  titles,  intrigues,  and 
bon  mots  of  us  people  of£MbioD — ^bal  ba!  bat 
Omne*.  Il.i!  ha!  ba! 

Lord  L.  Ha !  ha !  ba !  I  Imoar  tbem  ~  I 
kno.w  the  things  you  mean,  my  dear,  eitreme- 
\y  weH.   I  beve  obaerved  tbem  a  thouaand 

Ijines;   and   wondered   where  tlie  dovil  ihcy 

all  can:c  from!  La!  ba!  ba! 

l^iilj  ;>/.  Pray,  lady  Hodolpha ,  what  were 
your  (ii\)rslo«>s  at  Bath? 

Lady  R,  Gude  faith,  my  lady,  (be  company 
were  my  dtreraion — ana  belter  nai  bmmm 
lollies  ever  afforded  —  ha!  ha!  ha!  sic  an  e 
niaxlure — and  sic  oddities,  ha!  ha!  ha!  a  per> 
feet  gallimowfry  !  ha!  ba!  bal  lady  Kunigunde 
Mai  Kensie  ;irin  \  used  lo  gang  aboot  till  every 
part  of  tlii>  human  ciiaos ,  ba !  ba!  on  pur- 
pox'  till  rcroimoitre  the  monsters,  and  pU^ 
up  their  frivolilie.s  ha!  ba!  be!  bai  ^ 

Ornnes.  11a!  ba!  ha! 

Sir  P.  Hal  ha!  ha!  wfay^  «bat  most  balk 

been  a  high   entertainment  fill  your  ladyship! 

Lady  R.  Superlative,  and  inexbausliblc,  sir 
Pertinaa!- he!  «a!  ba!  Madam,  we  bad  in 
vane  group  a  peer  and  a  sharper — a  diirhesj 
and  a  pin-maker's  wife — a  boarding-school 
misa  end  li<  r  t;randmnlher — a  fat  p.w.son,  a 
lean  general,  and  a  yellow  admiral  —  ha!  ba  ! 
all  speaking  together,  and  bawling,  and  frett- 
ing, and  fuming,  and  wrangling,  and  retorting 
in  fierce  contention,  as  if  Uie  fame,  and  the 
fortune,  of  aw  tbe  parties,  were  (ill  be  (be 
issue  of  the  rotiflict. 

Sir  P.  Ua!  ha!  ba!  Pray,  madam,  what 
was  the  object  of  tbeir  furious  contention? 

Lttdj  H.  Oil  :  a  vary  important  one,  I  as- 
sure you,  sif-  Perlina&i  of  no  less  consequence, 
madam ,  than  bow  an  odd  trick  et  'whnt  wtt 
lost,  or  might  have  been  saved  !• 

OmneJS.  Ua!  ha!  ba! 

Lady  R,  In  another  party,  sir  Perttnei,  -wrd 

had  what  was  called  the  cabinet  councilf 
which  was  composed  of  a  duke,  and  a  habet^ 
dasher — a  red  hot  patriot  end  a  sneering  court* 

ier— a  discarded  statesman  and  his  scribbling 
chaplain — wi  a  busy,  bawling,  muckle-becded 
prerogative  lawyer— All  of  woom  were  every 
jTiiriute  ready  to  gang  together  by  the  lugs 
aboot  the  in  and  the  oot  meenistry,  ba!  ha!  ha; 
Otnnrs.  Ha  !  ha!  ba! 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ba!  weel,  that  was  a  droll, 
motley  cabinet,  I  vow.  Vary  whimsical,  upon 
honour;  but  tiiey  are  aw  greet  polileedanC'Itt 
Bath,  and  icitle  •  m^eoialry  ibore  wtib  aaa 

i)  £tn>  •  * 
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much  6aM  aw  tbej  ilo  a 

nee 

LadjR.  Then,  sir  Perliaax  ,  in  a  retired 
part  of  the  room — snug — in  a  hy-4X>nia^— in 
close  conference,  we  l^ad  a  Jew  andabtaibop. 

Sir  P.  A  Jew  and  a  beeshop!  hal  ba!  a 

4eviiisli  guc1<>  connexion  lh:il;  and  prajTi  my 
lad)',  what  were  ihny  abool? 

.LttdjrR.  Why,  sir,  ihe  beeshop  was  striviBg 
to  convert  the  Jew;  while  the  Jew,  hy  intpr- 
vals,  was  slily  piciclne  up  intelligence  fra  the 
beeshop,  aboot  tba  coange  in  the  mrenistry, 
in  hopes  nf  making  a  stn>ke  in  the  «todu. 
Omnes.  11a  !  ba :  ha ! 

Sit  P.  Ha!  ba!  ba!  admirahle,  admirable, 
1  honour  the  srnonse  — hah! — it  was  dccvilish 
clever  of  him,  my  lord,  dcevilish  clever,  the 
Jew  distilling  ibe  bceshop's  brains. 

Lord  L.  Yes,  yes,  the  fellow  kept  a  sharp 
look  out;  i  think  it  was  a  fair  tnal  of  skill 
OO  botb  sides,  Mr.  Egerlnn. 

M^r^  Iroe,  my  ^d{  but  the  Jew  seems 
to  baT«  ^een  in  the  fairer  way  to  succeed. 

Lord L.  Oh!  all  to  nothing,  sir;  ha!  ba  ! 
bal  well,  child,  i  like  your  Jew  and  your 
bisiiop  mucb — H  ia  monslrons  clever,  let  us 
bare  the  rest  of  the  history,  pray,  inv  <li  :ir. 

Ladjt  EL  Gude  traitit,  my  lord,  the  sur  to- 
fal  is,  tbat  tbere  we  aw  dancad)  arid  wrang- 
led, and  flattered,  nnd  .slandered,  and  gambUd, 
and  cheated,  and  mingled,  and  juinbled— • 

Onuies.  Ha!  ha!  ba! 

Lord  1,.  W  rII,  you  are  a  droll  pJtl,  Ho- 
dolpha,  and  upon  honour,  ha!  ha!  ha! — you 
fcave  given  us  as  wbiMncal  a  sketch  as  ever 
was  hit  olT.    What  say  yon,  Mr.  Sidney. 

Sid.  I'pon  my  word/  my  lord,  the  lady  has 
niad<-  MIC  see  the  whole  assembly  al  Batb,  in 
glariiif;,  pieajinp,  distirtrt  colours! 

i^o^^  li.  O,  dear  maistcr  Sidney,  your  ap- 
probation makes  me  as  TaiOy  at  a  raigning 
toast  al  bar  loobiiig-glasa.r 

Enter  ToiaiNS. 

Tom.  Colonel  Toper  and  captain  ilard- 
botlle  are  come,  sir. 

Sir  P.  O,  vary  weel!  dianer  immediately. 

Tom,  It  is  ready,  sir.         \]^^^  TpmUnM. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  wa  attend  your  lordship. 

Lord  L.  Lady  Mac,  your  ladyship's  hand, 
if  you  please.  UatU  her  ouL 

BirP,  Lady  Radolpha,  here  is  an  Arcadjan 
swain,  that  bai  a  band  at  year  Jadyafaip^s  de- 
votion 1 

latHy  R.  And  I,  sir  Perlinax ,  ha  yean  at 

bis — [^^f.'Av.v  /iff  fftind  til  E^trtiin\  there, 
sir,— as  tu  hearts — ye  ken,  cousin,  lliey  are 
nae  brought  into  tbe  account  olraman  dealings 
nowa-djvs. 

Kger.  Oh !  madam,  they  are  mere  tempo- 
rary baubles,  especially  in  courtship;  and  no 
more  to  b*-  depended  upoB  tban  tba  weather 
—or  a  lottery  ticket.  .  ' 

Ladjr  R.  Ila!  ha!  ba!  twa  axretlent  seemi- 
lies,  1  vow,  Mr.  Eporton,  axceilml!  for  ihey 
illustrate  the  vagaries,  and  incoii:>taiicv  ol  my 
dissipated  heart,  ass  exactly  —  ass  if^  ye  bad< 
meant  (ill  describe  it.    \Kgrrton  le<tdi  hrr  nitf. 

Sir  P.  Ua!  ha!  bai  what  a  vast  iund  of 
apc^to  and  gooHd  bnmow  sbe  baSt  muster 
Sidney. 
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Sir  P.  Hah!  by  this  time  to-morrow,  mai- 
sler  Sidney,  I  hope  wee  sball  ba  every  tbimr 
ready  for  ye  to  put  tbe  tast  belping  hand  till 
llie  earllily  |i  ip[;iiiess  o'your  friend  and  pupil; 
and  then,  sir,  my  cares  wuii  be  over  for  this 
life;  ibr  as  lilt  my  o«ber  son  I  expect  naignde 


of  him:  nor  should  I  grieve  were  i  to  sec 
him  in  bif  coQiik.  But  this  match — Ob!  it  wuii 
make  ma  tbe  *  bappieit  of  aw  bomap  beinga>' 


I  to 


ACTin.* 

ScENH  I. — A  Library,  \ 

Enter  Sir  I'ekti.nax  and  EgertOn. 
Sir  P.  Sir,  I  wull  not  hear  a  word  about 
it;— i  insist  Vppo  it  yc  are  wrong — ye  should 
hai  paid  your  court  till  my  lord,  and  not  ba 
scrupled  swallowing  a  bumper   or  twa -r- or 
twaniy  till  oblige  brm !  * 
Kqer*  Sir,  1  did  drink  his  toast  in  a  bumper. 
Tas,  yc  did;  but  how? — bow?— )usC 
ass  a  cross  brain  lakes  pbeesic,  wi  wry  mouths, 
and  sour  faces,  wfaacb  niy  lord  observed}  tbeVL 
to  mend  the  matter,  ibe  moment  tbat  it  aod 

llie  cdlonel  got  intill  ;i  drunken  dispule  aftoOt 
releegion,  ye  slily  slunged  awa.  . 

JCger.  1  tnbught,  sir,  it  was  time  to  go^ 
when  my  lord  insisted  upon  half-pint  bumpers. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  that  was  not  levelled  at  you— 
but  ai  tbe  colonel,  the  captain,  and  tbe  eem 
missioner,  in  order  till  try  thrir  hotfom^:  hut 
tliey   asv  agreed  that  ye  and  1  should  drink 
not  o'sniasv  glasses. 

A;;/v.  liut,  sir,  I  beg  pardon — 1  did  mil 
(iioose  to  drink  any  mure. 

SirP,  But,  sir,  (  tell  JOU  there  was  necess- 
ity for  your  - drinking  move  at  tbia  particolar 
juncture.  •  '  '  • 

A>rr.  \  necesn^l  id  wbat  reepeel^  sir?i 

Sir  P.  NVhy,  sir,  I  have  a  certain  point  to 
carry,  independent  of  the  lawyers,  with  my 
lord ,  in  this  agreement  of  your  marriage, 
aboot  whach,  I  am  afraid  we  shall  ba  a  warm 
crooked  s(^uabhle-^aD<ilbereforc  1  wanted  your 
assistance  m  it. 

Eger*  But  bow,  sir,'  could  my  drinking  con- 
tribute to  assist  yon  in  your  squabble?  . 

SirP.   Y.1S,  sir,  it  would   lia  contsflmtadl 
it  might  have  prevented  tbe  squabble, 
Ei^er.  How  lo;  sir?  • 

SirP.  Why,  sir,  n»y  loi  tl  is  proud  of  ye 
for  a  son-in-law,  and  of  your  little  Frcncb 
soags—your  stories,  and  your  bon mots,  wben 
ye  an.-  in  tbe  humour — and  guin  ye  had  but 
staid,  and  becq  a  iettle  jolly,  and  drank  ball 
a  score  bumpers  wi  bim,  till  he  got  a  little 
tipsy,  I  am  siirr  wlu-n  we  had  him  i'lhat  tipsy 
mood — we  might  ha  settled  the  point  amongst 
ourselves,  before  the  lawyers  rjtme— but  noow, 
sir,  I  dinna  ken  what  will  be  ifie  consefjucnre. 

Eger.  Hut  wbeu  a  man  is  inloiicated,  would 
that  have  been  a  seasonable  time  to  settle 

litisiness,  sirP  • 
Sir  P.  i  be  niu6t  scasuuauic,  $ir,  the  mosk 
seasonable;  for,  sir,  when  my  lord  is  in  bis 
cups,  his  sospeccion  andhis  judgment  are  haitb 
asleep,  and  his  heart  is  aw  jollity,  fun,  and, 
gude  fellowship  —  yoii  may  then  mould  bla 
{consent  to  any  thing;   and  can  there  be  a 


Sid.  A  great  fund ,  indeed,  sir  Pertinax.      |  happier  moment  tban  tbat  for  a  bargain ,  oi 
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m  it  lilt  ■  iliUHlli  wi  a  rriend?    What  i«  Hlprndently  con(lucte<),  -would  be  the  readitit 

yau  shrug  your  shouMcrs  at,  sir?  1 6*'^.^  could  gang  for  ihe  bettering  of  my  con- 

A/rw.  Al  my  own  ignorance,  sir:  for  1  un-  deetion,  and  accordingly  set  aboot  it— ooow, 
dersland  ndllier  the  pbUocopby  HOT  tilt  mo- 1 air,  in  this  pursuit— beauty— beaoty,  ah!  beauty 
rality  of  your  doctrine.  often  struck  mine  cyne,  and  played  abool  ray 

Sir  P.  I  ken  je  do  not,  air.— and  what  is  heart,  and  (luUered,  and  beet,  and  knockca, 
WttfM,  ye  neT«r  wnll  uncrerstand  il,  as»  ye  |  and  knocked,  but  the  deel  an  entrance  I  cci- 
proceed.  In  yean  word,  Charles— I  ha  often  i  let  il  gel- for  I  obienred  that  beauty  is  gene- 
tauid  ye,  ancT  noow  again  I  It'll  ye  yeancc,  rally  a  prood,  Tafin,  salicy,  expeativil  MTt  of 
for "^W,  that  erery  man  shouUI  he  ;«  man  o'lhc  a  commodity.  ^      •.*  ' 

Kger,  Verv  justly,  obsenre^  sir.  -  ,    *'  : 
Sir  P.  And  Ibcrefore,'  sir,!  left  ft  to  fro*> 
digals  and  coxcomhs ,  that   rould   afford  till 

[>ay  for  it,  and.  in  its  stead,  sir, — mark — I 
uodtfld  oot  lor  am  aiictent,  weeljoknnrtd,  su- 

f>erannuntcd  dowager:  —  a  consumptive,  tooth- 
ess,  pbtbisicky,  wealthy  widow— or  a  sbree- 
veled,  cadaverous,  neglacted  piece'  of  deforni- 
ilv,  i'th'  slKifu-  of  an  eiard,  or  an  t-mpcrsi')- 
aiid  -  or  in  sliorl,  any  thing,  any  thing,  that 
had  the  siller,  tRe  siller-,  for  that  WM  tfac 
north  star  of  my  affection — do  -ye-  take'viC^ 


he  ;«  man  o'lhc 

warld,  and  should  understand  the  doctrine  of 

£leeaheelily;  for,  sir,  the  nianoBU»res  of'pleea- 
celily  arc  ass  neccisary  to  rise  in  the  warM, 
asa  wrangling  and  logical  subtlety  are  to  rise 
at  tb«  bar.    Why  ye  see,  sir,  I  ba  acquired 
a  noble  {oriiino,  a  princely  (bftolie,  andboow 
do  yc  tiiiak  1  ba  raised  it? 
'  Efer*  DovbtteflS,  sir,  by  your  abiKUes. 
Sir  P.  Doolless,  sir,  ye   .irc       Itleckbead — 
4iai,  sir,  TU  tell  ye  hoo%v  i  raised  it,  sir;  1 
raised  it.bjr  boowing;  by  boo  wing,  sir;  I  na- 
▼er  in  my  life  could  sloiul   slr;iif;i.l   I'lh'  pre 
sence  pf  a  great  mon;  but  awwa^s  boowed, 
and  booweo,  and  boowed,  as  it  were  by 
iostincf. 


sir  ?    Was  na  that  right? 


Egrr.  O  doubtless,  doubtless,  sir. 
Sir  P.    Noow,  sir,  where   do  yc  think  i 
Eger.  How  do  you  mean,  by  instinct,  sir  ?  ganged  to  luock  for  this  woman  wi  ih'  siller 
Sir  P.  Hoow  do  I  mean,  by  instinct — why,  — na  till  court — na  till  play-houses,  or  stssem- 
sir,  I  mean  by— In  — l)V  tin-  instinct  ofintcresl,  blies — ha,  sir,   I  ganged  till  the  kirk,  till  the 


anabaptists,  independent,  Bradleonian,  Mug- 
gletoaian  meetings'),  till  tbe  rooming  afad 
evening  service  of  churches  and  chapels  of 
ease;  and  till  the  midnight,  mehing,  concee* 
liating  love-feasts  of  the  methodists')  — and 
there  at  last,  sir,  I  fell  upon  an  old,  rich,  Siiw. 
slighted,  antiquated,  musty  maiden ;  tbat  hiodred 
— ha!  ha!  ha  f  she  luockcd  just  I!ki-a  sleltton, 
in  a  -suixcon's.  glass-case — noow,  sir,  this 
meeserable' object  was  releegiously  angry  wi 
horscl,  and  aw  tlic  wnlil;  h  ul  nai  comfort 
but  in  a  supernatural,  releegious,  eatbusiMtic 
deleerium  ;*  ba !  ha!  m!  air,  she  waa«nao-^ 
mad  ass  a  hcdiamile. 

Jiger.  I^ot  improbable,  sir;  tbece  are  num- 
bersi  of  poor  erealwea  in  tbe  aame  eutbvaiasltc 
condition. 

Sir  P.  Oh!  numbers,  numbers;  now,. sir, 
Avd  noow,  sir,  yc  mustVecafl  till  your  thoughts,  this  poor,  cracked,  crasy  creature,  lued  to 
that  your   grand-father   was  a  mon,   wno  )'  sin^,',   atu!  sigh,  and  groan,  nnd   weep,  aod 


sir,  whacb  is  the  universal  instinct  of  mankind, 
sir:  it  il.wondcrfal  to  think,  what  a  cordial, 
what  an  amicable,  nav,  what  an  infallible  in- 
fluence, boowing  has  upon  the  pride  and  va- 
■ity  of  human  aatore;  Chairle^  aui^lrer  me 
•tncereijr,  ba  ye  a  mind  till  he  convinced  of 
ibe-  force  of  my  doctrine,  by  ej^mple  aad 
demonstration  ?  '   .  >  > 

Jk«i;.  Certainly,  sir. 

.Sir  P.  Then,  sir,  as  the  greatest  filTodk*  '! 
can  Confer  upon  yc,  1  wnll  give  yc  a  short 
sketcb  of  tbe  stages  of  my  boowing  i  asa  an 
.cidlemeBl  and  a  fcmdniainc  lor 'ye  till  ^oow 
br,  and  ass  an  infallihle-  noslnim  for  a  mon 
•ibe  warld  (ill  thrive  i'lhe  warld. 

fyer.  Sir,  I  diall  be  proud  to  proflt  by 
your  espcricncc. 

;  Sir  P.  \ary  wccl.  [^Thrj  doth  sit  dotvn~\ 


penurious  income  of  half-pay  wax  the  sum 
lutnl  of  his  forlime;  and,  «ur,  aw  my  provee- 
sion  fra  him  was  a  modicum  of  Latin,  an  ct 
|>arlncss.  of  areethmt-iic,  and  a  short  system 
of -worldly  ConiMelt  the  chief -iiigredictits  of 
vhich  were,  a  perscveiing  industry-,  a  reegid 
economy,  a  smooth  tongiic,  a  pliabcclety  of 
temper,  and  a  constant  atteotjon  till  make 
vevery'  mon  wccl  pleased  wi  himself. 

•£rtfr.  Very  prudent  advice,  sir. 

Su-P*,  Therelere,  air,  I  1  ly  it  before  yoi*;<; 
DOW,  sir,  wi  these  materials,  I  set  ool,  a 
rough  raw-boned  stripling,  fra  the  north,  till 
try  my  fortune  wi  them  here  Pthe south;  and 
mjr  iirst  step  intill  tbe  world  was  a  hrg^.-)rly 
derhship  in  Sawney  Gordon's  counting  liou.'.e, 
here  i'tlie  city  of  London,  whacb,  you'll  say, 
aQbrded  but  a  barrm  .sort,  of  a  prospect, 
^sjbiri'lt  was  not  a  very 'fertile  one, 
deeo^  sir. 

^iStr,P.  The  revearse,  tbe  revearse.  Weel, 
sir,  seeing  mysel'  in  thb  unprbfitaUe'  sitna? 

tfon,  I  reflecte'l  deeply,  I  cast  aboot  my  thoughts, 
and  concluded  tbat  a  matrimonial  adtenturc, 


wail,  and  gnash  her  teeth  constantly,  morning 
and  evening,  at  the  tabernacle.  And  ass  soon, 
ass  I  found  she  had  the  siller,  aha  I  gudc 
Irailh ,  I  plumped,  me  doon  upo'  my  kiiers 
close  by  her,  dieek«by-|olc ,  and  sung,  and 
sighed,  and  groaned  vehemenlly  ass  she 
could  dt»  for  the  life  of  her;  ay,  and  turned 
up  file  whites  of  my  cyne,  till  the  strings  aw- 
most  cracked  again:  I  watched  her  allenlivcly; 
banded  her  tilfhcr  chair ;  waited  on  herhame; 
got  most  releegiously  intimate  wi  her  in  i 
weeki  married  her  in  a  fortnight;  buried  ber* 
in  a  month;  touched  the  silicr;  and  wi  a 
deep  suit  of  morning,  a  sorrowful  veesagc, 
and  a  joyful  heart,  I  began  tbe  warld  .again; 
and  this,  sir,  was  the  urst  eflectnal  boow  I 
ever  made  till  tbe  vanity  of  human  nature, 
noow,  sir,  do  ye  understand  this  doctrine?. 

i)  tn  llic  ihapm  of  B  Z  at  mm  and  pgr  MT  («m{  far faMlO. 
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'  Mjfer'.  Perfectly  wcHi  air.  ^ 

Sir  P.  My  next  lioow,  sir,  was  lill  your 
ain  mother,  whom  i  ran  away  wi  fra  the 
Ijoarding-fl^MMri,  by  Ihe  iot^rcsl  of  whose  fa- 
mily I  got  a  pinlp  umart  place  i'th'  treasury  ; 
auJ,  sir,  my  vary  next  step  was  inlill  parlia- 
mknl,  the  whach  I  entered  wt  MS  ardent  %ttd 
MS  determined  an  ambeelioD,  ats  ever  agee- 
taled  the  heart  o'Caesar  himsel.  Sir;  I  Imowed, 
and  walebed,  and  attended,  and  dangled  upo' 
llito  tkMt  frnlt  mon,  till  i  got  intill  the  vary 
bowda  of  Ilia  confidence— hah  t  got  my  snack 
of  the  clothing,  the  foraging,  the  contrac^'), 
tbe.  lottery  tickets,  and  aw  \be  polectical 
bonuses;  till  at  lipngth,  sir,  I  became  a  mndi 
wf.illlii»*r  nion  than  oiu-  lialf  of  the  goldt'n 
calves  a  had  been  so  long  a  boowing  too. 
IJffe  rigts,  EgerUm  rUe»  loo]  Aod  was  aa 
fliat  boowing  to  some  purpqae^  air^  In? 
-  ^ICger.  it  was,  indeed,  sir.  > 

Sir  P.  B«t  'are  ye  convinced  of  tbe  gyde 
effects,  and  of  the  uleelity  of  boowing? 

Kqrr.  Thoroughly,  sir,  thoroughly. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  it  is  infallible — but,  Gnairles,  ah! 
while  I  was  thuf  boowing  and  raising  this 
princely  fortune,  ah!  I  met  many  heart  sores, 
and  disappointmenla,  fra  the  w.int  of  leet<>ra- 
ture,  ailoquene^'and  other  popular  aheelilies; 
sir,  guin  I  could  but  ha  spoken  i'th*  house, 
1  should  ha  done  the  deed  is  balf  tbe  tiane ; 
Mil  the  instant  (  opened  my  mouth  there, 
they  aw  fell  a  laughing  at  me:  aw  which  dc- 
feecieneiett  ■'*"»  I  determin'd  at  any  expense 
till  have  supplied  by  the  polished  education  of 
a  son,  who  I  hop'd  would  yean  day  raise 
tbe  bouse  of  Macsycophant  till   the  highest 

tunnacle  of  minisleerial  ambeetion;  this,  sir, 
■  nty  plan:  I  ha  done  my  part  of  it.  -  Nature 
has  done  her's,  ye  are  ailoquant,  ye  are  po- 
pular; avr  parties  like  yej  and.  noovr,  sir,  it 
only  aemaina  Ibr  ye  to  be  directed — coanple- 
iSon  follows. 

Jigt^r.  Your  iiberalilyj  sir,  in  my  education^ 
ami  tbe  judiciona  ~  choice  you  made  of  tbe 
worthy  gentleman,  to  whose  vlriup  and  abili- 
ties^'ou  entru*ted  me,  are  obligations  I  ever 
tbaHretneniber  nrftb  ibe  deepest  filial  gratitude. 
*,<Sir  P.    Vary  wed,  sir — rary  weel ;  but. 


'Sons  of  rare,  'twas  made  for  you. 
Here,  Mr.  Tomlins.        ^Gifes  him  the  ('up. 

Tom.  Will  your  lordship  please  to  have 
another  dish? 

Lord  L.  No  more,  Mr.  Tomlins.  [ii!c/V. 
TomlinsA  VVcll,  my  host  of  the  Scotch  pints! 
we  have  nad  warm  work. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  you  pushed  tbe  boule  aboot, 
my  lord,  wi  Ine  joy  and  veegour  of  a  bac 
chanal. 

LordJL  That  j  did  my  dear  Mao— mo  tfiss 
of  time  with  me— I  faA^  •  but  ibfee  motions, 

old  hoy,  charge  I  —  Joasl ! — fire!  and'ofrwc 

go — ba !  ha  2  ha !  that's  roy  exercise.  ^ 
Sir  P.  Artd.fine  warm  exercise  rl  is,  ray 

lord,  especially  wllli  llic  lialf-pint  gl-'^* 

JLordL-  It  docs  execution  point  hiatik— )ay, 
ay,  none  of  your  pimpinc  acorn  ■  IPeaaea  ^[or 
me,  but  manly,  old  English  half-;>int 

bumpers,  my  dcar-^Zounds,  sir!  they  try  a 
fellow's  stamina  at  once.  But  wharc's  Egerton  ? 

Sir  P.  Just  at  hand,  my  lord;  there  be 
stonds,  luocking  at  your  lordship's  picture.- 
Lord  L.  My  dear  Egf 


Cbairles,  ha  ye  had  any  conversation  yet  wt 
lady  Rddolpha,  aboot  tbe  d^j  of  yeer  iMr- 
riagc,  yeer  leeverioa,  yecr  ■  eqoipagv,  or  yecr 

establishment?  '      .   '  ^ 

'  ICger,  Not  ^t,  sir. 

Sir  p.  Pah r*  why  there  aj^nin  noW|  tltfre 
i«gain,  ye  arc  Wrong;  vary  wrong,  . 

£fffT  Sir,  we  have  not  bad  an  opportunity. 

iSir  P.  Why,  Cbairiea,  ye  are  wf  lardy 
in  this  business.  .         '  .  - 

LordL.  [  Singing- ^iAout} 

.    What  have  we  with  day  to  do?  tUu 
Sir  P.,  Obi  here  comes  my  lord  | 


jKger,  Your  lordship  s  most  ohrdicnt. 
LordL.  I  beg  your  pardon,  1  did  uot  see 
you— am  sorry  you  left.  |is  so  soon  after 
dinner;  had  von  staid,  you  would  Lave  been 
highly  entcrt.iiued,  i  have  made  such  examples') 
of  the  commiMioaer,  Ibe  captain,  and  tiia 
colonel !  >.  - 

Eger.  So  I  understand,  my  lofd. 
LordL.  But,  Egerton,  1  save  ali|fped  lironi 
the  companj,  for  a  few  moments,  on  purpo.^ 
to  have  a  little  cbat  with  you.  Kodolpha  tdk 
mc  she  fancies  there  is  a.killd  of  a  demur  pn 
your  aide,  about  your  marriage  wJlh  ber. 
Sir  Pi  A  demur,  hoow  so,  my  lord? 
Lord  A.  Why,  as  I  was  drinking  my  cof- 
fee with  the  women,  just  now,  I  desired  they 
would  fix  tbe  wedding  ni^ lit,  and  the  etit^elte 
of  the  (ereiiiony;  ujioti  >vlji(}i  the  piil  hurst 
into  a  loud  laugh,  telling  me  she  supposed  I 
was  joUnr,  for  tbat.^fri'  Egerton  baa  witv 
yet  given  her  a  aiog^  or  bint  imph 

the  subject.  ^ 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  I  bate  been  juat  this,  vary, 
instant  talkwc  toi  bim  dboot.  bM.abyaiiaa 
the  lady.   •  •  -  ^ 

Enter  Tomlins. 
«  i*oni.  (Counsellor  Plausible  ia  come,  'sir, 
and  sergeant  Eitlierside.      '  ^■ 

Sir  I*.  Why,  then  we  can  settle  lhia.blMli» 
ness  this  vary  evening,  my  lord.  '^l^i,^ 
Lord  L.  \»  well  as  in  seven  yearaA-tttvd' W ' 
make  the  way  as  short  as  possible,  pray,  Rlfri 
Tomlins,  present  your  raaster\s  compliments 
an  d  mine  i*  lady  Ilodolpba,  and  let  her  lady- 
ship know  we  wish  to  s|>eafc  to  her  directly. 
fft'.r//  Tomlins\  He  shall  attack  her  this  in- 
stant, sir  Pritinax. 

Sir  P.  Ha'    ha!  ha!  ay!  that's  ascellenti 
tbta  ia  doing  business  eOfectually,  my  lord!  " 
Lord  J^f  Oh!  I  will  pit')  them  in  a  momeiit, 


^-  JLordJL  [Singing  miUhou/}  •  '4  > ' 

">  Sioaa  ia  care,  Vraa  made  for  yon.  ' 

^-  '     .  . 

Enter  Lonn  Ij'MHKiicorRT,  drinking  a  Dish   ^  ^ 

i?/J^£5' **rrtiiiax~lbal  wiir  bnng  tbem  into  tbe 

hu  Mimnd*                                     -  beat  of  tbe  action  at  once;  and  aave  a  deal- 

Sons  of  care,  Hwas  made  for  you.  'Awkwardness  on  both  aidoa^Ob^  bereyOHT 

Very  good  cofTee,  indeed,  Mr.  Tomlins.  DuJcinca  comes,  sir! 

Tlia  contracit  fi>r  pro.idinf!  <:ls.lli«».    lumgv  elc.    for  Kill  Ihe  gia<»— Oive  •  titiut- 

tli«  «m1,||.  ri  In  ilic  Bfilub  icrvirr.  )iay«  •artcbc4  May  Drank  tliem  utitlcr  the  ubtfc  .  - 

.■                I.    «lio  lias  not  lrrit|ilcd  l«  adMlUmt*  lbs  *)   Pit  i*  <  place  lor  Ct'i'ing  to«l4  wlMlT  «rl«a  jptfMivl. 
knmi  wtiii  iimm  *m  uHwwIlfenr  mAmMt  r«tfm»»   J    .    iauMdShtnly  k*p»  to  figbU 


MAM  OF  TUS  WOB|i>. 


Entt-r  Lauv  Rodolpha. 
Ladj H.  Wee),  &ir  PeiUnax,  1  attend  your 
itoinmMtds,  and  yours,  my  palernal  lorci. 


\S}ie  rourtesies. 
Alia 


Lord  L.  W\i)  then,  my  filial  Jady,  we  are 
to  (iiform  you,  that  tbe  comfRiMion  for  yotir 
l.idvslii{>,  an«I  this  Orinmntirefl  rnvalirr,  com- 
inaoding  you  joioliy  and  inseparably  to  serve 

Jroiar  COtUllryj  |q  Um  honoumhie  and  forlorn 
lopc  of  malrimonj,  i«  to  Im  lighed  tbi*  rery 
<:»ening.  •'  ' 

J^d)  Ji.  This  evening,  my  lord! 
Jxjrd  L    TJiis  cvcninf,',  mv  l.idv:   come,  sir 
J^crtiitQt,  let  us  )f.j\t;  liii  m  lo  settle  their  li- 
vcrii^Sr  wedding  suits,  carriages,  and  all  Ihetr 
•nmorous  equipage  for  the  nuptial  camp. 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  axcellent!  weei,  I  voow, 
sny  lord,  yc  are  a  great  ofircer:  tbis  is  as 
f^iulf!  a  manoeuvre  to  bring'  on  a  rapid  eBr> 
^agemcnt,  as  the  ablest  general  cf  them  'aw 
could  lia  started. 

LordL,  Ay,  ay;  leave  tbem  togjctber,  they'll 
soon  come  to  ■  right  undenbmduM^  1  war- 
rant vnu,  or  the  needle  and '  -the.  ioadstone 
have  lost  tbeir  sympathy.  '  v. 

\E3tewni  L>  tMmberemtrt  an4  Sir  Pa^ax. 

E^rr.  A\"hat  a  dilemma  am  I  in!   \ Aside. 
>  :  JLadj  li.  Why,  this  is  dovrnrigbt  tyranny 
' — ^it  has  quite  damped  niy  splritof  aod  my 
betrothed,  yonder,  aeema  pSanet-elnick  too, 
I  think. 

Kger.  A  whimsical  situation  mine!  ^Asidr. 
Ladj  Jl.   lla  !  hi!  ha!  nuiliinks  we  Juock 
like  a  connic  ot  cawtious  geruerals,  that  arc 
.obliged  till  take  the  field,  hut  neitber  of  us 
eeems  willinp  to  romf>  till  action.  \.isidf. 

Kger.  1  protest,  1  know  not  how  to  ad- 
'dress  her.  '{Aside. 

Ladjr  R.  He  wull  nni  ndv;inrp,  I  see — what 
'am  1  to  do  i'tbis  afiau-.''  gude  traith,  I  wull 
.wren^o  ai  I  aoppoie  many  brave  heroes  ha 
'done  before  me;  dap  a  gude  face  upo'  the 
matter,  and  so  conceal  an  aching  heart  under 
a  swagf;ering  countenance.  [Astde'^  -Sir,  sir, 
aM  we  ba,  by  tbe  commands  of  our  gude 
laAers— r  business  of  some  Ktde  consequence 

tld  Irar.s.irt — 1  hojn'  \i  v,  uI!  cxrnsr  tak- 
ing the  leeberty  of  recommending  a  chair  tiU 
>p-  '  "     '  '  [Cituriesiet  very  lew. 

Egrr.  \Gt  rally  emOarrassrd^  Madam,  I 
beg  your  pardon.  [Hands  her  a  Chflir^ 
tReti  nne  fot  ttimself.    They  ait  domt. 

Ladj  H.    Aha!   he's  reiolvttd  not  *  to  rnmc 

too  near  till  me,  1  tbinir*  «  '  [Aside. 

Eger.  A  tPl*^M*"t  htlernew — bemi  bem! 

^   \     .    ■  •  \  Aside. 

LadyR.  Hem!  hem!  \M.imicshitn\)lifw\x\\ 
not  open  the  congress,  1  see;  tfcen  I  wull, 
^jis&lej  Come,  air,  wban  wull  y*-  l>rgiii  P 

\,f  ^rj  loud. 
.  tiger.  \Starts'\  Begin  !  what,  niadam'^, 
jAidy  li.    I  o  make  love  till  me.'-  ' 
•  'JSger.  iiOve,  madam  ?  * 
'LiufyR.  Ay,  love,  sir;  why  ^-on  ba  never 


ye  hn  mair  humanity  than  to  think  of  wed- 
ding me^  without  first  admeenisteriog  some 
o'th  preleeniinaries  uanal  on  ibosc  occasions'? 

Kger.  iSlndam,  I  own  your  reproach  is  just ; 
I  shall  ihi-reiore  ao  longer  disguise  my  sen- 
tiinrnis,  but  fairly  let  you  know  my  heart — 

ght. 


arc  ripbt 


ye  are  n 


iMdyR.  Ah 
cousin.  Ilonouraibly  and  arieclionalely  right — 
noow  tMb  Irvhajt  I  like  of  aw  tbings  IR  my 
sxvairi — ay,  ay,  cousin,  open  your  heait  frankly 
till  me,  ass  a  true  lover  should;  but  sit  ye  dqowii, 
sit  ye  doown again,  labaU^eUm  yoor  frankness 
an^  your  passion,  cousin,  wi  a  mcllins^  ten- 
derness, equal  to  the  amorous  enthusiasm  of 
an  ancient  heroine.  .  ' 

Efer.  Madam,  if  you  will  bear  me — 
Lady  R.  But  remember  ye  must  begin  yeer 
address  wi  fervency,  and  a  most  rapturous 
vebemence;  for  ye  are  to  conseeder,  cousin, 
that  oor  match  is  na  till  arise  fra  tbe  uirioo 

of  heaits,    niifl        lotiL'   (IcroriiTTi  of 


ceremo- 


nious courlsbip,  but  is  instantly,  till  start  at 

Jreaneo  out  of  necessity  or  mere  aoddent,  -lia! 
la !  ha!  just  like  a  match  in  an  ancient  ro- 
mance, where  ye  ken,  cousin,  tbe  knight  and 
the  damsel.  are.miitual(y  smitten,  and  dying 
for  each  other  at  lir-sl  sipht;  nr  hy  nn  amo- 
rous sympathy,  before  they  exchange  a  single 
glance. 

Kger.  Dear  madam,  you  entirely  mistake. 
Laelj  R.  So  noow,    cousin,  wi  the  tnie 
romantic  enthusiasm,  ye  are  till  suppose  mc 
the  ladv  o'lh'  enchanted  castle,  and  yc— ba! 
ha!  iia!  }e  are  to  be  the knight>o'lhe sorrowful 
countenance,  ha!  bat  ba!  and,  upon  boooflTp 
yc  luork  the  character  admirifbly,  baS  bai  . 
Kger.  Trilling  creature! 
JuidyR,  Najs  nay,  cousin,  guin  ye  do  na 
brgin   :it  veanre,    the    lady   o'lhc  enchanted 
saslie  Willi  vanish  in  a  twankling. 

K.{t'r.  \Iiises\  Lady  Hodolpba,  Iknowyoli^ 
talent  for  raillery  well;  hut  at  present,  in  mj 
case,  there  is  a  kind  of  cruelly  in  it. 

.  Lady  R.  Raillery!  upon  my  honour,  coii^ 
sin ,  ye  mistake  me  quite  and  clean.  1  am 
serious;  vary  serious;  ay,  and  I  bifve  cause 
till  he  serious;  ay,  and  vary  sad  intill  the 
bargain;  [IU9€$\.  nay,  1  wull  submit  my  case 
even  till  yourael — can  any  poor  lassie  be  in 
a  mair  lamentable  condcetioii  |  If  litiiiii^~^ 
than  to  be  sent  four  hundred  miles,  by  ibe 
commands  of  a  positive  grand-mother,  till 
manv  a  man  who  I  find  has  in  air  affeo- 
tion  for  me  than  if  1  bad  been  bis  wife  ibess' 
seven  years.  ,  .      '  .  . 

T'.iirr.  iSIadam,  I  am  extremely  sorrj*. 
Lady  R.  But  it  is  vary  weel,  cousin-^vary 
weel  —  I  see  your  aversion  plain  :enouf^i— 
and,  sir,  I  miisl  tell  ye  fairly,  \c  nre  tbe  ain- 
ly  inoii  that  ever  slighted  my  person,  or  that 
drew  tears  fra  these  ieyne;  but  'tis  vary  weeL 
\Qru^8\  I  wull  return  till  Scotland  to-morrow 
morning,  and  let  my  grandtnotber  know  boow 
I  have  been  aflroQled  by  your  sligiitSy  'your 
a  wort!  till  mc  yet  upo'  the  stfhject;  nor  > contempts,  and  your  aversions, 
cast  a  single  glance  at  mc,  iiur  Jirought  forth  j    Kger.  If  you  arc  serious,  madam,  your  dis- 
tress gives  me  a  deep  concern:  bUt  afleclioil 


one  lender  sigh,  norwvcn  yeance  secretly  squen 
ed  my  k>of      Now,  sir,  tboff  oor  fathers  are 
sn  tyrannical  a^s  to  dispose  of  us  merely  for 

tlifii  ;iin  inUrists,  without  a  single  thought 
of  oor  hearts  or -Affections;  yet,  sir,  I  hope 


is  not  in  our  power;  and  when  you  know 
that  my  heart  is  ii  recovcrahly  given  to  ano- 
ther woman,  1  think  your  understandiay  and 
good  nature  will  not  only  pardon  my  past 
coldness  .aod  negle^^  of  you ,  but  forgive  me 


Dfqftized  bv  Cooqic 


1.1 


MAN  OF  rm  W0BLD. 


507 


I  tell  you,  I  never  can  have  Ibat  ho- 
qour  -vrhicb  is  intended  mCy  kj  COOIMftion 
wili)  your  lady»bip. 
^    Lady  R.  [Skuwg  vpl  Haw,  sir!  an  ye 
serious? 

Eger.  Madam,  I  am  too  deeply  iiiterestetJ, 
both  as  a  man  of  honour  and  a  loser,  to  act 
4>therwise  wilh  you  on  so  tender  n  sultjccl. 

Lady  fL  And  so,  ye  per.%a!it  iit  alighting 
me?    .  *  • 

Eger.  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  must  be 
explicit — and  at  once  aedare,  that  I  neTer  can 
give  my  hand  wbere  I  cannot  give  my  bearl. 

Lady  A.  Why  thtn,  sir,  i  must  tell  you, 
lliat  your  declarattoo  is  sic  an  Mroni  ass  na 
wonan  o^specrit  ougkt  to  bear,  and  here  1 
ouihe  a  sokmn  Tooir>  MTcr  UU  pardoo  it — 
but  on  joan  «oailctlioii. 

A>cr.  If  that  condilioD  he  in  nijr  power, 
madam^ 

ItOdyH.  Sir,  It  is  Pyour  poowcr. 

Kger.  Tben,  madam,  you  may  command  me. 

JLadyR.  VYhy  tben,  s^-,  ibe  cpndeetion  is 
^s}  ye  must  here  gie  me  your  boBOVr,  tbat 
na  importunity,  command,  or  menace,  o'yoiir 
father — in  Une,  ibat  na  coosideration  what- 
ever shall  indttce  you  to  take  me,  Rodolpha 
Lumhcrcourt,  till  hp  your  wedded  wife. 

£ger.  Madapi!  I  most  solcmoJy  promise,  I 
nertr  will. 

LadjR.  And  I,  sir,  in  my  turn,  i+josl  so- 
lemnly and  sincerely  thank  ye  for  your  reso- 
lution, (  CourtesiesJ  and  your  agreeable  aver- 
sion, ha!  hn!  ba!  for  ye  ba  made  me  as  happy 
as  a  poor  wretch  reprieved  in  tbe  vary  in- 
stant nf  intended  executioiik 

A^rr.  Pray,  madam,  how  am  I  to  under- 
stand ail  this  P         '      '  ' 

Lady  R.  Sir,  your  franhncti  and  sincerity 
dem.uid  the  same  behaviour  on  my  side.  There- 
fore, without  further  disguise  or  ambiguity, 
•know,  sir,  tbat  I  myself  am  ass  deeply  smit- 
ten >vi  a  certain  swain,  aSS  1  ondont^nd  -ye 
are  v'l  ycer  Constanlia. 

Egcr.'  Indeed,  madam! 

Lody  H.  Oh,  sir,  aw  my  eslravagance,  le- 
vity, and  redeeculous  behaviour  in  your  pre- 
sence, noow,  and  over  since  your  faitber  pre- 
vailed on  mine  to  consent  till  this  match,  has 


been-  a  premeditated  scheme,  to  provoke  your 
gravity  and  gude  sense  intiH  a  cordial  disgust, 

■ftd  a  positive  refusal  '  Plau»  ^o  doubt  the^r  wil^  sir  Pertinaz — 

Mger.  Madtfti,  you  have  contrived  andeze''bnt  what  shall  we  do  m  this  case?  for  Mr. 


gratitude:  hnl  aowj  sh*,  lai-nM  ask  one  qt^i^ 
»tion— pray,  how  is  jour  auilher  alS^eteain 

this  business? 

Eger.  Sbe  knows  of  my  pafsion,  and  will, 
I  nin  snre,  be  a  friend  to  tbe  common  cause. 

JLudy  R,  Ah!  tbat  is  lucky,  vary  lucky — 
(wr  iint  step  must  lie  to  take  her  advice 
upon  our  conduct,  so  as  till  kfcp  our  niiilicr.i 
in  the  daik,  till  we  can  hit  oil  sunte  mcaiuru 
that  wull  wind  them  aboot  till  our  aii|  pur« 
pose,  and  till  the  common  hutcrest  of  our  aia 

passions. 

Kger.  You  are  very  right,  madam;  lor 
should  my  father  suspect  my  brothci's  alfcc-^ 
tion  for  your  ladyship,  or  mine  for  Constan- 
lia,  there  is  no  guessing  what  WOUld  he  'the 
consequence;  bjs  whole  happiness  depends 
upon  this  bargain  with  my  lord;  for  it  gives 
him  the  posse.sNion  i<f  tFirtu  boroughs,  and 
those,  madam,  are  much  dearer  to  him  than 
the  happiness  of  his  children :  I  am  sorry  to 
say  it,  i)ut  to  gratify  his  political  rage,  be 
woi4ld  saoriiice  every  social  tie  that  is  dear  to 
friend  oa  familT.  [Exeank 

,  .  Acr  IV. 

SCBNR  I.  —  A  Itbrarj. 
Enter  Sjr  Psrtinax  and  CuuMssuon 

Sir  P.  No,  no;  come  away,  couniL-lloi 
Plausible— come  away,  1  say;  let  them  chew 
upon  it — let  them  chew  upm  iL — Wbyj  coun- 
sellor, did  yp  ever  bear  so  impertinent,  so 
meddling,  and  so  obstinate  a  biuckbead,  ass 
that  sergMMrt  dherside?  conlbuAd  the  fallow, 
he  has  put  me  onl  of  aw  temjier! 

Plau.  lie  is  very  positive,  mdeed,  sir  Per- 
tinax,  and  no  doubt  was  intemperate  and  rude; 
i)ut,  sir  Pcrliiiax,  I  woiil'l  not  break  off  the 
matcii  notwithstanding:  ior,  certainly,  even 
\>ithout  the  boroaghs,  it  ii  an  advantagaonii 
bargain,  hoth  to  you  and  vour  son. 

Sir  P.  But,  Plausible,  do  you  think  1  wull 
give  up  tbe  nomination  till  three'  horoug^Mf 
why,  I  would  rather  give  him  twnitiv,  nay, 
lharly  thousand  pounds  iu  any  other  part 
oUb'  bargain— especially  at  this  fUnclure,  when 
voles  are  likely  to  become  so  valn.ihlc  why, 
mon,  if  a  certain  affair  comes  ou,  they'll  rise 
above  five  hundred  per  cent*).  , 


cutcd  your  srhunie  most  happily;  hut,  with 
your  leave,  madam,  if  i  may  presume  so  far 
— pray  who  is  your  lover?  ^ 

Lady  R.,  In  that  loo  I  shall  surprise  you, 
sir — be  is  \Courtesiex\  your  ain  brother.  6o 
ye  see,  eousin'Ckah'les,  tnoffl  oontd  na  mingle 
affections  wi  jOi  I  ha  na  ganged  oM  of  the 
family. 

"Egmr*  Madam,  give  me  leave  ttf  eongratu- 

lalc  myself  upon  your  affection — you  a^uldn't 
have  placed  it  ou  a  worthier  object;  and 
^  vi^aievcr  is  to  he  our  chance  in  this  lollery 
of  our  parents,  he  assured  that  my  fortune 
shall  he  devoted  to  your  happiness  .and  his. 

iMdyR.  Generous  iadeeo,  cousin,  but  not 
a  whit  iiohler,  I  assure  you,  than  your  brother 
Sandy  believes  of  you;  and  pray  credit  me, 
sir,  that  we  shall  both  wmamhsrtt,  wUle  the 
heart  flmls,  or  sMaMffjr  rtimmr  n  aenaa  of 


Sergeant  insists  that  you  positively  agreed 
my  lord's  having  tbe  nomination  to  me  three 
horongks  during  his  own  Kfe. 

.S*/>  P.  \\  liv,  yes,  ill  liiu  liiil  sketch  of  the 
agreement  i  believe  1  did  consent;  but  at  that 
time,  mon,  my  lord's  affairs  did  not  appear 
to  -be  half  so  desperate  ass  I  noow  find  tbey 
turn  ool.  Sir,  he  must  acquiesce  in  whatever 
I  demand,  Ibr  I  ha  gotten  him  Intill.  sic  an 
hobble,  tbat  be  canna  exist  without  me. 

Plau.  No  doubt,  sir  Pertinax,  yon  have 
him  absolutely  in  your  power. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel;  and  ought  adi  U  aaoo' 
till  make  bis  vantage  of  it?  , 

Plau.  No  doubt  you  ought,  no  maiMcr  «l> 
doubt;  but,  sir  Partinaa^  there  is  a  seaiet 

l)  Tiit<  Wongli  buiiMM  u  tnofliflr  blacl  >p<,i  in  Kng.* 
littilAcHy:  O0«'iii<»nl4  ihsott  with  lo  nun  tmtormte 
mmly  la  im  sway  with  llria. 
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spring  in  this  business  that  you  do  not  feeemiloo,  we  always  understood  the  nomination -to 

lo  peictive,  and  which  1  urn  ufraid  governs  I  he  in  my   loi  tl ,  durante  vita,  durante  \ila— 


to  p 

the  whoh!  matter  respecting  tbcM  boraM^M. 
Sir  P.  Wbat  spring  do  ye  mnn,  conn- 

scllor  ?  ,  • 

J'lau.  Why  this:  I  have  some  reaioa.  to 
think  that  my  lord  is  tied  down,  by  some 
means  or  other,  to  bring  sergeant  Eilheraide 
Mf  tbc  very  Hrst  vacancy,  for  one  of  those 
Mroughs— now  that,  1  believe,  is  tbe  sole 
aotiire  why  the  sergeant  is  flo  very  strfovous 
that  my  lord  should  kocp  thi-  boroughs  in  his 
own  power,  fearing  thai  you  might  reject  him 
Ibr  some  man  of  your  owq. 

Sir  P.  Ohl  nry  dear  Plausible,  ye  nrc  (  le- 
ver— yes,  vary  clever — ye  ha  h'l  upo'  the  vary 
Itring  thai  has  made  aw  fh'a  discord^Oi  1 
are  it  — 1  see  it  noow;  but  liatid,  baud — bide 
a  wee^)  hit— a  wee  bit,  mou — 1  ha  a  thought 
conie  iBlill  ray  head — yes«^I>  tbtnk  noow, 
Plausible,  wi  a  little  twist  in  oor  negociation, 
thill  the  vary  string,  properly  tuned,  may  be 
•till  made  to  produce  the  ^ery  hamnny  we 
wish  for — va^yns  I  ha  it  —  this  sergeant  J 
see  uudersuifuts  business ,  and  if  I  am  QOt 
'  nUtaken  knows  buow  till  take  a  bint. 

Piau.  Oh!  nol^dy  Jielier,  sir  Pertina^  no- 
body belter. 

^//P.  Why  then,  Plausible,  ibe  sbocfroad 
is -awways  the  best  wi  sic  a  man;  ye.  roust 
even  come  up  till  his  mark  a  veance,  and  let 
bim  know  fra  me,  thai  1  wttil  aecure.  bim^ 
seat  for  yean  of  those,  vary  borougHi.  ' 

Piau.  Oh!  that  will  do,  sir  Perlinax;  that 
will  do,  ril  answer  for  it. 

sir  P.  And  fufftber,  i  btat  ye  wnll  let  liim 
.know,  thatl  ifaink  m^lf  obliged  til!  £onscedcf 
him  in  this  affair  ass  ailing  lor  itit-  ass  \v»  i  l 
ass  for  my  lord,  ass  a  common  friend  till 
baith,  and  for  the  serrioe  be  has  alreftdy  done 
us,  mak  my  special  rompliniciits  lilf  him  ; 
and  pray  let  this  sott,  sterling,  bit  of  paper 
be  my  l^tbful  adTocaie  tHi  convince  him 
what  mv  gr.ilituilc  fiirllicr  intends  for  his 
great  [Gives  liin^  a  JJank-diUj  equity ,  in 
adiustiug  this  agreement'  betwist  my  ionfs 
frniilv  and  mine. 

Piau.  lia  1  ha  1  ba !  sir  l^erlinax,  upon  my 
word  this  is  noUe-^ay,  ay!  tbisisaaelo^pMBt 
bit  of  paper,  indeed. 

Sir  p..  Maister  Plausible,  in  aw  human 
dealings  tbe  niost  effectual  method  is  that  of 
ganging  at  yeance  till  the  vary  bottom  of  a 
mon^s  bean — for  if  we  cxpact  that  men  should 
•cne  1|S,  we  must  first  win  tlieir  adeetioil* 
by  serving  tbemr— Oh !  bece  tliey  bailb  conel 

J&iA^  Lofttt.LvMiiERcot-RT  and  SwujMt 

EtTftRWSiBB, 

LordL.  My  dear  sir  Pertinas,  what  could 
provoke  you  to  break  off  this  business  so  ab- 
fupll^! — You  are  really  wrong  in  tbc  point; 
and  if  yon  will  give  yourself  time  10  repiliert, 
you  will  find  that  my  having  liic  nominntloii 
to -the  horqughs  for  ray  life,  was  a  prelimi- 
nary artielc--^aad  1  appeal  to  Mr^  oergeant 
Eitherside  here,  wlytlbar  i  414  notalvimys  m- 
dcrstand  it  so. 

.  &0rg.E.-\  assure  you,  sir  Pe^tinast  tbal  in 

all  his  lordship^  rorivrrsation  with  me  ujion 


\y,  beyond  the  shadow  of  a  douliL 
Sir  P.  VVhy  then,  my  lord,  till  shorten  the 
dispute,  aU  1  can  say,'  in  answer  till  your 
lordship,  is,  that  there  has  been  a  total  niis- 
tabc  bfltwast  ns  in  that  point—and  therefore 
the  treaty  most 'end  beM  — I  give  it  up>-J 
wash  my  bonds  of  it  for  ever — for  ever. 

Piau.  Well  hut,  geQtlemen,  a  little  patience 
pray.  Sure  Ibis  mistake,  some  bow  or  olber, ' 
may  be  rectified — Mr.  Sergeant,  pray  lei  you 
and  I .  step  ioto  the  .  next  room  by  ourseTvcSi 
and  reconsider  the  dause  rcUttive  to  die  bo<« 
rouehs,  and  try  if  we  cannot  bit  upon  some 
medium  that  will  be  agreeable  to  both  parties. 

Serg.  E.  Mr.  Plausible,  I  nave  alreaay  con- 
sidered the  clause  fully,  am  entirely  inasirr 
of  the  queslioo,  and  «ny  lord  cannot  give  up 
the  point;  it  is  unkind,  unreaiionable  to.  ejt- 
[)t  (  t  it,  and  I  shall  never,  never — on  no  ac- 
count whatsoever,  shall  1  ever  advis«  him  lo 
give  it  up.  * 

Piau.  May,  Mr.  Serpeanl,  I  be^  you  will 
not  misapprehend  ine— do  4iOt  thiuk  i  want 
bis  lordship  to  give  up  any  noini  without  an 
equivalent.  Sir  Pertinax,  will  you  permit  Mr. 
Sergeant  and  me  to  retire  lor  a  few  monteuts, 
to  reconsider  Ibis  point,  aboul  tbe  .three  bo- 
lOUghs? 

SirP.^Wt  aw  my  heart  and  saul,  maister 
Plausible )  ainy  thing  till  accommodate  bia 
lordshipp— ahuy  thing— ainy  thing.  - 

Plati  What  say  you,  my  lord! 

LordL.  May,  1  subniil  A  enlindy  to  you 
and  Mr..  Sergeant.  ,  ' 

Piau,  Come,  Mr.  Sergeant,  let  us  rctif:e. 

LordL..^y,  av,  go,  Mr.  Sergeant,  and  bear 
what  Mr.  Plansibte,  has  to  say,  however. 

Serf.  E.  Nay,  I  vrill  wtfl  ob  Mr.  Plausible, 
my  lord,  miIIi  all  ray  heart;  hut  I  am  suie 
1  cannot  suggest  tbe  shadow  of  a  reason  for 
altering  my  present  opinion  : — impossible,  ini« 
possible,  ho  (ntinotgive  them  up;  il  is  an  opi> 
nion  ironi  which  i/never  can  depart. 

PImit.  Well,  weU,  do  not  be  positive,  Mr. 
Serg»-aTit,  do  not  be  positive.  I  am.  sure  rea- 
son, and  your  client's  couveniency^  will  al> 
wa  v)  make  you  alper  your  opiniou. 

S</f;.JC.  Ay,  ay,  reason,  and  my  client's 
(  onveniency,  Mr.  Plausible,  will  always  con- 
trol my  Opinion,  dejwnd  upon  iL  Ay,  3^1  tberu 
you  are  rigbl{  .sur^  1  attend  yon. 

Sir  P.  I  am  sorry,  ray  lord,  extremely* 
sorry,  indeed,  that  this  mistake  has  happened. 

LordL.   Upon  honour,  and  so  am  1,  sir 
iPertinax. 

Sir  P.  But  come  noow,  aAeraw,  your  lord- 
ship must  allow  ye  ha  been  i'ne  wrong. 
Come,  my  dear  lord,  ye  must  allow  that  noow. 
Lord^jL^How  so,  my  dear  sir  Pertinax? 
the  hoi 


Sir  P.  Not  ahoot  tbe  boroughs,  my  lord, 
for  lliose  1  do  not  mind  of  a  bawbee — but 
aljoot  yeer  distrust  of  my  fricodship.  Vyhv» 
du  )e  think  Doow,  1  appeal  till  your  ain 
breast,  my  lord;  do  yo  llnnk,  1  say,  that  I 
should  ever  ha  refused,  or  slighted  youriord> 
ship's  uonunalioB  till  tbciM  faorougbs? 

Lord  L.    Why   really   I   don't   think  you 


this  business,  and  in  his  pt^itive  iostruclioos  would,  sir  Pertinax;  but  one  otu^t,  be  direct^ 
s)»i^.«euM.  '  '44bf'- 


'OM*#  lawyer,  you  know. 


Dipiti7P<i  bv  Google 


MAN  Ok'  iHS  WOULD. 


sen 


Sir  P.  ITa  f  my  lord,  lawyers  are  a  danger- 
ous species  of  animau  till  ba  ainy  depen- 
dtao«  uiK>n — they  are  mwwwft  startiug  punct- 
ilios and  dccficuftifs  among  friends.  vVhy, 
my  dear  lord,  it.  is  their  interest  that  aw 
mankind  skoiila  bt  at  variance;  for  disogree- 
nmt'i*  ike  vary  mamir<*  -wi  whncli  ibcv  en- 
rich and  &Uen  tbc  laud  oi'  leetigation;  and 
ass  they  fiod'tbat  that  oonslantly  produces 
the  !>csl  crop,  depend  upon  il  thev  wull 
awwayj  be  sure  till  lay  it  on  ass  thick  ass 
they  can. 

Lord  L.  Come,  come,  my  dear  sir  Pcrtinax, 
you  must  uot  be  angry  with  the  sergeant  for 
flis  insisting  so  warmly  oa  Una  pomt  —  for 
tboae  boroughs,  you  UMW,  are  my  sbeet 
anebor. 

Sir  P.  I  know  it,  my  lord;  and  as  an  in- 
stance of  my  promptness  to  study ,  fod  my 
acquiescesee  till  your  lord<bIp*s  incKnalioo, 
ass  I  SLc  thai  lh?s  sergeant  Kilbcrside  wishes 
ye  weel^  and  ye  bim,  1  ifaink  noow  he  would 
be  as  gude  a  mon  to  be  returned  for  yean 
of  those  boroughs,  as  coulil  Ik-  pitched  upon, 
and  ass  such  i  humbly  rcco: 
your  lordsbip*s  conaideratien. 


every  shape  of  ruin  that  the  law  can  assume: 
all  which  must  be  put  ia  ii»rce,  should  this 
a^eement  go  off;  and  at  air  Pertinax  givff 
his  honour,  that  vour  lordship**  nomination 
shall  be  sacredly  obserted,  wby,  upoa  a  nearer 
review  of  the  wb<rfe  alKiir,  I  am  convinced 

that  it  will  be  ibe  %visrr  measure  fo  rnnclude 
the  agreement  just  as  it  is  drawn— just  as  it 
is  drawn;  my  lord;  it  cannot  be  more  to  your 

advantage. 

Lord  L.  1  am  very  glad  you  think  so,  Rft". 
Sergeant,  because  that  is  my  opinion  loo — so, 
niy  dear  Eilherside,  do  you  and  Plausible  dis- 
patch the  business  now  as  soon  as  possible. 

tScrs^.  j&  My  lord,  every  lloMg  will  be  ready 
for  siening  in  less  thnn  an  hour— come,  Mr. 
Plausible,  let  us  go  and  fill  up  the  blanks,  and 
put  the  last  hand  to  tlie  wt  ilings,  on  our  |MlH* 

PUm,  i  attend  you,  Mr.  Sergeant. 

f Exeunt  Luivj  ers. 
awyers  are  prepar- 
ing Ibe  wntiikffSy  sir  Pertjoax,'!  will  go  and 
saunter  with  the  women. 


Sir  P.  Do,  do,  my  lord,  aad  1  wnfl 

humbly  recommend  biro  till! till  you  presently. 

'*  JC>«f X.  Very  well,  my  dear  IWie,  I  shall 


LordL,  VVhy,   my  d(  nr  sir  Pcrtinax,  to  expect  you.  '  sin{;in^r 

tell  you  ibe  truth,  1  have  already  jpromisedl    Sir  P.  Sol  a  ieetle  flatleiy,  mist  wi  the  ii 


him ;  be  .fmsfr  be  ki  lor  one  -  ot  them,  nndlneaae  of  a  gnilded  promise  on  yean  si^,  and 

that  is  one  reason  why  I  inaialed  <0  atrenu-  a  quantum  snHicit  of  the  aurum  palpabile  on 


ouisi^ — he  must  be  in. 

Sir  P.  And  why  not?  —  wby 


jibe  other,  have  at  last  made  me  the  happiest 


uot?  b  na  I  lather  in  Great  Britain,  and  feel  nothing  bnt 

veer  word  a  fiat?  and  wull  it  na  be  awways  dipnity  and  elevation.    Ilaud!   baud!  bide  a 
so  till  me?  are  ye  nait  my  friend,  my  pa- 
tron f  and  are  we  nait  by  thb  match  of  our 
children  to  be  united  intill  yran  interest? 

Lord  L.    So   I   understand  it,  1   own,  sir 
P^nax. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  it  canna  be  otherwise — 
then  for  bearen's  sake,  ass  your  lordship  and 
I  ba  but  yean  interest  for  the  future,  let  us 
ba  na  malr  worda  aboi^t  these  paltry  boroughs, 
bnt  condude  the  agreement  at  yeance— |usi 
as  il  slonds—  otherwise  there   must  be  new 


writincs  drawn,  new  consultations  of  lawyers; 
new  obfeetiofM  and  delays  wiH  arise,  credi- 
tors wull  be  impatient  and  impertinent— so 
that  we  shall  na  finish  the  I^ord  knows  when. 
*  Lord  JL  You  are  right,  you  are  right ;  say 
no  more,  Mac,  say  no  more- split  tbc  law- 
yers—  j^ou  judge  the  point  better  than  all 
VVetlminstcr^hall  could— it  abaU  stand  aa  it 
is— yes,  it  ihali  be  settled  your  own  way, 
for  your  interest  and  mine  arc  the  same,  1 
aoe  pbialy.  Oh!  here  the  la  wycn  come — 
so,  gentlemen  —  well,  what  have  ye  done — 
how  are  vou  o[)inions  now? 

Eater  Counssllor  Pj.4u«iblb  tutd  iiuiGXAAT 

ElTIUIfttXDS.  - 

^  Serg.E,  My  lord,  Mr.  Plausible  has  con- 
vinced me — fiilh"  cnnvinred  me,  that  the  bo 
roughs  should  be  given  up  to  sir  Pcrtinav. 

Plan.  Yes,  my  ford,  I  nove  convinced  him 
— >I  have  laid  such  arguments  before  Mr. 
Sergeant,  as  were  irresistible. 

Serg.  £.  He  has,  indeed,  my  lord  ;  for  when 
1  come  to  consider  the  long  friendship  that 
hat  stibaisled  4it  " ' 


Pertinai 


 een  your  lordship  and  sir 

the  jnreat  and  mutual  advantages 


that  must  att4>l  this  alliance;  the  various 
ftfcdoiug^  atiaing,  distraining,  and  in  short 


wee!  bide  a  wee!  I  ha  yean  leelle  matter  malr 
ia  this  afiiiir  till  adjust,  and  then,  sir  Pertinax, 
ye  may  dictate  till  fortune  herself,  and  send 
her  till  govern  feuls'),  while  ye  show,  and 
convince  the  world,  tbat  wise  moD  awwaiya 
govern  her.   VVha'a  there? 

Enter  SaM. 
Tell  my  son  Egerton  I  wonld  speak  wee  him. 
Now  I  ha  settled  the  j^rand  point  [Ejcit Saml^ 
wi  my  lord,  this  I  think  is  tne  proper  juncture 
till  feel  the  poleetical  pulse  of  my  spark,  and 
ycoDce  for  aw  till  ael  it  to  the  eiact  measure 
that  t  would  ha-  it  eoMlantljt  heat.  • 

&l*r  EGBftTOK, 

Come  hither,  Chairles. 
Eg'f-  Your  pleasure,  siri'  '  . 

SirP*  Aboot  twa  hottra  atoeo  I  told-  yon, 

Chairles,  that  1  received  this  letter  express, 
complaining  of  your  brother's  acteevity  at  an 
electiori  i*tfae  north,  against  a  particular  friend 
of  mine;  which  has  given  great  ofTence ;  andL 
sir,  ye  arc  mentioned  in  the  letter,  ass  wew 
ass  he.  To  be  plain,  1  must  roundly  tell  ye^. 
lltit  nn  this  interview  depends  my  happiness, 
ass  a  mon  and  a  iaither,  and  my  aftection  till 
ye,  sir,  aaa  a  son,  Ibr  the  remainder  of  yow 
days. 

■Eger-  i  hope,  sir,  i  shall  never  do  any  thing 
either  to  fbflait  yoQr  aflection,  or  dialnro  yoor 

happiness. 

Sir  P.  I  hope  so  too;  but  to  the  point — ibo 
fact  is  this.  There  has  been  a  motion  mado 
this  vary  day,  to  bring  on  the  grand  affair, 
which  is  settled  for  Friday  se*nmgbt;  noow, 
sir,  ass  ye  are  popular,  ha  talents,  and  are 
weel  beard,  U  ia  eapaclcd,  and  I  intiA  upon 
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it,  that  ye  «ndMvO«r  tiU  alotio  for  yeer  mis-  rosity  on  the  aiii  side,  and  gratitude  on  ihe 
conduct,  by  preparing  and   taking  a  lairge  other — ao,  sir,  let  me  ba  na  niair  of  yccr  re- 
share  in  that  question,  and  supporting  it  »-i|li>egious  or  philosophical  refinemento:  but  preo^ 
tw  your  poowcr.  p.irr — alteiid — and  speak  till  the  question,  or 

J^er,  Buif  sir,  i  hope  you  will  not  so  exi-rt  ye  are  na  sou  o'mine — sir,  i  insist  upon  it. 
your  iaflttvnce,  as  lo  insist  upon  my  supnort- 
in^  a  nicasiite  Uy  an  obvious,  proslilulcu  so- 
phistry, in  direct  opposition  lo  my  character 
and  mv  conscience. 


Sir 


did  yf!  ever  hear  ninv 


Knter  Sam. 


CoM'-rii'iue 

xaajCk.  talk  of  cunscieuce  in  polcetrcai  maitcrs.^ 
conscience,  quotlia,  I  faa  been  in  parliament 
thsse  tbrec-and-tharty  years,  and  never  heard 
ibe  term  made  use  of  before — sir,  it  is  an  un- 
pairliamcnlary  word,  and'  ye  wnll  be  lauffaed 
at  for  it. 

,  Kger,  Then,  sir,  1  must  frankly  tell  you, 
^at  you  work  against  my  naUire-r-you  would 
ronnccl  me  -with  men  I  despise,  and  press  me 
into  measures  I  abhor.  For  know,  sir,  that 
the  malignant  ferment^  wbicb  tlic  >cnal  am- 
bition of  the  times  provokes  in  tiie  heads. and 
hearts  of  other  men— I  detest* 

Sir  P.  What  arc  ye  aboot,  sir;  with  your 
malignant)  yeer  venal  ambeetion,  and  your 
romantic  nafwense?  Sir,  every  mon  sfaonld  be 
anibct  lioiis  lill  s<?rvc  liii  rountry  —  and  every 
man  should  be  rewarded  for  .it.  And  pray, 
sir,  would  not  ye  wish  till  serve  yeer  coun- 
try ?  answer  me  that,  I  say,  WOttld  not  ye 
wish  till  serve  your  country  P 

Sjger*  Only  show  me  bow  I  Can  serve  my 
counlt-\  ,  nnd  itiv  life  is  In  rs.  Were  I  qua- 
lified to  lead  her  armies,  to  steer  her  fleets, 
and  deal  ber  boneel  vengeance  son  her  insult- 
ing foes;  or  roulJ  my  c!()(]ueiicc  pull  down 
a  state  leviathan,  nii^hly  b)  the  plunder  of 
,  bis  coimlry,  black  with'  the  treasoM  of  ber 
disf^rnre,  and  send  his  infamy  down  to  free 
posterity,  as  a  monumental  terror  to  corrupt 
ambition,  1  woald  be  fimmotlin  each  service, 
and  act  it  with  the  ndremitting  ardour  of  a 
Uoman  spirit. 

SirP,  Why,  ye  arc  mad,  sir;  stark,  staring, 
raving  mad;  certainly  tbc  fellow  has  been 
bitten  by  some  mad  whig')  or  other!  yc  are 
vary  young  —  vary  young,  indeed,  in  these 
maiters;  but  experience  wull  convince  je,  sir, 
tbal  every  mon  in  public  business  h\is  twa 
consciences;  mind,  sir,  twa  consciences ;  a  re- 
leegious  and  a  poleetical  conscience — you  see 
n'matrcbant,  or  a  s'hopkeepei,  that  kens  the 
science  of  llie  world,  awways  luocks  upon  an 
oatb  in  a  custom-house^  or  behind  a- counter, 
.  only  as  an  oath  in  business— a  Ibing  of  course 
— a  mere  ibiiig  oVoursc,  lliat  has  nathing  till 
do  wi  reieegion;  and  just  so  it  is  at  an  elec- 
tion, exactly  the  snm4 — lor  instance,  noow;  I 
am  a  candHl.ile  — pray  observe — I  gang  till  a 
periwig-maker,  a  hatter,  or  a  hosier,  and  1 
give  ten,  twenty,  or  tbarty  guineas,  for  a 
periwig,  a  bat,  or  a  pair  of  hose,  and  so  on 
through  a  majority  o  voters ;  vary  wecl,  what 
.is  Uie  oonse^pience ?  why,  this  commercial  in- 
tercourse, ye  see,  beget«i  n  friendsliip  lictwixt 
us,  and  in  a  day  or  iwa,  these  men  gang  and 
0ive  mc  tbeir  suflrages.  \yedf  what  is  the 
inference,  pray^  sir?  can  ye,  or  ainv  lawyer, 
divine,  or  casuist,  caw  this  a  briber  nai,  sir, 
in  f&c  poIeeti(;al-  raaioning,  |t  it  aiaiy  gene- 

l)  Til-  Wliig*  arn  Oppoicd  In   ttic  Torfrt,  fMlfap  Ik* 
two  granil  paliUcal  iactiolu  ut  England. 


•Sam.  Sir,  my  lord  says  the  writings  aro 
now  ready,  and  bis  lordship  and  tbe  lawyen 


are  waitnif,' 


for  you  and  Mr.  Egerton. 


SirP.  \  ary  wecl;  well  attend  his  lordship. 
[E.rit  Sarnj  Come,  sir,  let  US  gaag4Mwa 
and  dispatch  the  business. 

\  Going,  Mf  stopped  bj  JKgei  ton. 
Ktier.  Sir,  with  yoor  pemiasiott,  Ihngyoa 
>vill  first  hear  me  n  won]  or  two  upon  this 

subject. 

Sir  p.  Weel,  sir;  what  would  yc  say? 
Effcr.  I  have  often  resolved  to  let  you  know 
o^ry  low\  my  aversion  to  this  match. 
SirP.  Hoow,  sir?* 

Jiger.  But  my  respect  and  (ear  of  <lifohUg> 
ing  you,  hitherto  kept  me  silent. 

Sir  P.  Your  avarsion!  hoow  dare  ye  use 
sic  language  till  mei*  your  avarsion!  luock 
you,  sit ,  I  shall  cut  tbe  matter  vary  short.— 

Conseedcr  -  inv  fortune  is  na  Iiilit'i  ilanrp  ;  aw 

my  ain  acquiscelton ;  1  can  make  dugks  and 
drakes')  of  it;  so  do  sot  provoke  me,  Iml 

sign  the  articles  directly. 

jLjeer.  1  heff.your  pardon,  sir;  hut  i  must 
be  Iree  on  this  occasion, 'ano  teU  you-  at  once, 

that  I  can  no  longer  dissemble  the  honest  pas-  ' 
ston  that  fills  rov  heart  for  another  woman.^ 
Sir  P.  lioo^f  another  wont  an  1  ah,  ye  viU 

lain,  how  dare  yc  love  another  woman  with- 
out my  partnission — hut  what  other  woman? 
wha  is  she?  speak,  sir,  speak. 

Kt(rr.  (>nnslanlia.  crrj  In^v 

SirP.  Coiistautia!  Oh,  ye  proiligalei  what, 
a  creature  taken  in  for  charity  P  * 

Ef,'fr.  Hit  pnvt»rtv  is  not  ber  crime,  sir, 
but  ber  misfortune;  and  virtue,  though  co- 
vered with  a  village  garb)  ,m  virtue  still;  there- 
fore, sir — 

SirP.  Hand  yeer  jabbering,  ye  villain;  haud 
yeer  jabbering!  none  of  yeer  romance,  or  re- 
tinement,  till  me.  1  ha  but  yean  question  till 
ask  ye,  but  yean  question,  and  then  I  ha  done 
we  yc  for  ever — for  ever — therefore  tbink  be- 
fore'ye  answer;  wuU  ye  many  the  lady,  or 
wnfl  ye  hreak  my  heart  ? 

Kgrr.  Sir,  my  p«-esencc  shall  not  offend  yoil 
any  longer;  but  when  reason  and  rcQection 
taM  their  torn,  I  am  sure  you  will  not  be 
pleased  'tvtlh  yoursdf  for  this  impntcrnal  pas- 
sion. '  [Going, 

Sir  P.  Tarry,  I  command  you — and  I  com- 
mand JO  likewise  not  to  stir  till  yc  ha  given 
me  ain  answer — a  dcfeenitive  answer  —  wull 
ye  marry  the  lady,  or  wull  ye  not? 

Ef,'fr.  Since  you  commarul  me,  sir,  know 
then,  that  1  cannot — will  not  marry  her. 

{.Exit. 

SirP.  Oh!  the  villain  has  shot  mc  through 
tbe  head;  be  has  cut  my  vitals*  1  shall  run 
disHnct»d  'thare  aevcr  was  aie  a  hmgaiii  — 


i)  (  Iiildim  amuie   thcmiclTc«  lij^jkrowing  Hat  .rnr.r 
tiilcMiyi   on    the   *arf«ce   of  H^^r,  etc.,  in  luih  a 
minii' r  '.linl  llirjr    •luriiolrly    (ji|>    in    ami  ri<.       ill  af 
llii  wairr,  and  lliii  liny  cull  d:irlM 
ir  Sir  I'erlinax  wodM  coiiv'Tt 

lie  could  mmute  himirlf  f«r  tome  lint*  prcll/  ir«U. 


'itmuuJ  Jraii  s  ;  to  thai 
i^Firtniir  inro  daliar^f 
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I  lia  iiuMi«"wi  this  feu lish  lord — ponant^  ot^^SxA  Temh'hs}  Why  suppose  this  Sl(!iiey 
whole  estate,  wJ  three  hotnughs  upon   it;  noow  shnulrl  he  privy  till  his  friend  Chairlos* 
ax   iiicnibers!  why,   what   an    ari|uisoetion,  love  for  Cunstantia — what  then,  gude  traitb. 


b 

SU] 

what  (OH sequence!  what  dignity,  what  weight 
till  the  house  of  Macsyrophant — O!  doinn  the 
fellow — three  boroughs,  only  for  sending  doon 
»ii  broomsticlfS  —  Oh!  niiscrtihlc;  cvtT  since 
this  fallow  came  intill  the  world  bare  I  beeu 
secretly  preparing  him  for  the  seal  of  ministe- 
rial dignity,  and  sure  never,  never  were  times 
«o  ftivourabie— everr  tbioc  con^irM;  for  aw 
Ibr  mid  -p«le«lical  poathorset  a^'  brolcen- 
Dj^mled,  and  fbnilderod,  and  r  luna  get  on; 
mA  iM  lill  the  rinBg  eeneration,  the  vanilv 
of  surpaMing  yean  anower  in  what  ihefitm- 
ishly  caw  taste  and  aili'ganco,  hinds  them 
bond  and  foot  in  the  chains  af  luiury;  whicb 
\ru\l  awways  set  them  up  till  the  heat 
bidder;  <:n  ttial  if  thev  can  hut  get  where- 
withal lit!  supply  their  dissipation^  a  meenister 
imy  Convert  the  poledical  morals  of  aw  sic 
^uptu.irics  intill  a  vote  that  would  sell  the 
nation  till  Prcsler  John,  and  tbeir  boasted  lee- 
h«i1iM  fill  the  great  tnognl.  [Exit. 

ACT  V. 
Sows  l.'^A  LUrarj* 

Enter  Sm.  PuttttAx  md  Bsttt. 

Sir  P.  Gome  this  way,  Betty,  come  this 
Wf%      are  a  g;udejj;irl,  and  1 II  reward  je 


for  ttiis  discoveiT^.    Oh !  tb«  Tilbin !  oflcr  ber 

marriage ! 

£et.  U  is  tm^  indeed;  |  would  not' tell 
yvm  hoBOttr  a  Ke  for  the  world ;  but  in  liUMh 

it  lav  upon  my  rouse  iciicc,  and  I  thttV|||hl  it 
my  duU'  to  tell  your  worship. 
SirP,  Ye  are  right,  ye  are  right;  it  was 

>eer  <luty  to  tell  nx-,  nn!  T'll  reward  you  A>r 
it;  ye  say  maister  Sidney  is  in  love  wi  her 
too— pray  bow  cattle  you  hy  that  Intelligence? 

fi/'t.  Oh!  sir,  I  know  when  fdlLs  nre  in  love, 
lei  tbcm  strive  to  hide  it  as  much  as  they  will; 
f  know  it  by  Mr.  Sidney's  eyes,  when  I  see 
him  stealing  a  sly  sidi  look  at  her,  hy  his 
trembling,  bis  breathing  short,  his  sighing 
when  ifaey  ase  reading  together — besides,  sir, 
he  made  love  vctsf;  upon  !nr,  in  praise  of 
her  virtue,  and  her  placing  upon  tlio  music; 
ay!  and  I  auspect  another  thing,  sir;   siic  has 


it  is  natural  till  ibinic'  that  his  ain  love  wuH 
demand  the  preference — ay,  and  obtain  It  loo 
— yai  !  yas  !  self— self !  is  an  ailocjuent  advo- 
cate on  those  occasions— ior  only  make  it  a 
mon's  interest  till  he  a  rascal,  and  I  think  we 
may  sal<rly  depend  upon  his  integreety  in 
atrnng  binuel. 

.  _        lintfr  SiDSEY. 
SUt.  Sir  Perlinax,  ^our  serrant.   Mr.  Tom- 
lins  told  me  you  desired  to  speak  with  me. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  1  wanted  till  speak  wi  yec  upon 
a  vary  singular  businets—MaiilerSidney,  give 
me  yeer  Iiond,  guin  it  did  na  luock  like  li  it- 
terv  (which  1  detest),  I  would  t«llye,  maister 
fney,  that  ye  are  an  honour  till  your  dolb^ 
yeer  roiinlry,  and  till  hiim.in  nature. 
Sid.  Sir,  you  are  very  obliging. 
Sir  P.  Sit  ye  doon  here,  maiiter  Sidney— 
sit  yc  dooo  here  hy  me — mv  friend.  [Thfy 
.viV]  I  am  under  tbc  greatest  obligations  till 
ye,  for  tlic  rue  ye  ha  taken  of  Chairles  —  the 
principles,  releegious,  moral,  and  poleetical, 
that  ye  ba  infused  intill  him,  demand  the 
warmest  return  of  gralilnde,  biith  fra  lAm 

and  fra  me. 

Sitl.  Your  approbation,  sir,  next  to  that  of 
my  owir  eottscienre,   is  the  best  test  of  lliy 

eiideavonrs,  and  the  highest  applause  they  can 

receive. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  ye  deserve  it,  richly  deserve  it; 
and  noow,  sir,  the  same  care  that  ye  ha  had 
of  ChaMes,  the  <'same  my  wife  hat  taken  of 

her  favourite,  and  sure  never  were  aocoiri- 
plisbmeuts,  knowledge,  or  principles,  spciat 
and  releegious,  impressed  iatill  ahetternaim 

than  ( !<)iisl;uilia's. 

Sid.  In  truth,  sir,  I  think  so  too* 
SirP.  She  ii,  besides,  a  gentlewoman,  and 
of  ass  gude  a  family  ns5  any  in  this  eoUBly; 
Sid.  So  1  understand,  sir.  .  > 

Sir  P.  Sir,  her  faithe r  had  a  mtt  estate ;  the 
which  be  dissipated  and  mcltc0in  fcastings, 
and  friendships,  and  cbar^bs ,  hospitalities, 
and  sic  kind  of  nonsense-^but  to  the  bnsinest 
—Maister  Sidney,  I  love  ve— vas,  I  love  vou, 
Mu\  ha  been  blocking  cot,  and  contriving  hoow 
till  settle  ye  in  the  world:  sir,  I  want  till  see 


I  sweetheart, tif  not  a  husbami,  not  far  from  U  r<  '-nmfnrlohly  and  honourably  fixed  at  the 
hence.  -  .  •        liced  of  a  respectable  family,  ana  guin  ye  were 


SirP.  VVha!  Constantia ? 

Bet.  Ay,  Constantia,  sir — lord,  I  can  know 
the  whole  affair,  sir,  only  for  sending  over  to 
Jiadley,  to  farmerHHfomn  yomigest  oaogbter, 
Sukey  llilford. 

'  Sir  P.  Then  send  this  instant,  and  get  me 
a  particular  acrount  of  it. 

Bet.  That  1  will  this  minute,  sir. 

Sir  P.  In  the  mean  time  keep  a  tirict  watch 
upon  (-oiistantia  and  be  sure  ye  brint;;  me 
word  of  whatever  new  matter  ye  can  pick  up 
"ahoot  her,  my  son,  or  this  Hadley  hnsMind  or 
sweetheart.  , 

Jtei,  Never  fear,  sir. 

SirP.  WWs  Ikert? 

Where  is  maister  Sidney  ? 

Tom.  In  the  drawing-room,  sir. 
SirP,  Tell  him  I  would  speak  we  him. 


•ny  ain  son,  a  thoosami  times,  I  could  na 
make  a  mair  valuable  present  till  yc  for  that 
purpose  ass  a  partner  for  life,  than  this  same 
Constantia,  wee  sic  a  fortune  doon  wi  her  ass 
ye  yoursci  shall  deem  to  be  competent:  ay, 
and  an  assurance  of  every  canonical  contin- 
gency in  my  poower  till  confer  or  promote. 

^d.  Sir,  your  offer  is  noble  and  friendly  { 
but  though  the  highest  station  ■  would  derive 
lustre  from  Const. intia's  charms  and  worth ; 
yet,  were  she -more  amiable  than  love  could 
naint  her  ih  the'  lorei^s  fancy,  and  wealthy 
beyond  the  thirst  of  the  miser's  appetite,  I 
could  not — would  not  wed  her.  [Risee* 
StrP,  NM  wed  her!  ddtwins,  mon!  yc  SM^ 
priso  me!  why  so?  what  hinders?  [lUees. 
Sid.  I  beg  you  vHII  not  ask  a  reason  for 

my  trefasalf^ult  briefly  and  fmally,  it  ' 

he,  nor  is  il  a'  anbicel  1  eaa  l«nger  oi 
upon. 
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StrM^,  Weel,  sir,  i  ha  doiw,  t  ha  done— 

sit  dooa,  man — sit  doon  ap:iin — sit  rfnon. 

tTitejf  *U\  1  sball  mention  it  no  more  —  not 
Bt  1  must  coofjeM  lionestly  till  ye,  fri«ad  Si<l> 
ncv,  that  the  match,  had  ye  approved  of  my 
pro^osaL  bendM  profiling  you,  wouid  ha  heen 
of  Mngvlar  sartlce  till  roe  likcwiM;  liooweTer 
vc  may  still  sarve  nt  aM  effuCllially  as*  if  ye 
had  nvtrricd  her. 

Sid.  Then,  sir,  f  am  siirr  I  will  most  heartilv- 
Sir-  P.  I  hflifvc  il,  I  believe  it,  friend  Sid- 
ney, and  i  thank  yo.    1  ha  na  friend  till  de- 


Eend  upon  hut  voursel — mj  heart  i*  awmost 
rokc — 1  ciniia  liclp  these  fears:  niid  to  tell 
ye  the  fact  at  yeaucc,  your  hicnd  Cbaitles  is 
itniek  wi  a  most  dangerous  malady,  a  kind 
of  insanit^  in  short,  this  Cnnsl.mtia,  I  am 
afraid,  has  caj>t  an  evil  eye  upon  iiim— do  ye 
understand  me? 

Silt.  Not  very  well,  sir. 
Sir  P.  Why,  he  is  grievously  «miltcn  wi 
the  love  of  Iter,  and  I  am  afraid  will  never 
cured  witboot  a  leelle  of  your  assistance 


pray, 


sir.  in 


what 


Sid.  Of  my  afsislance! 
maimer  i 

Sir  P.  In  what  manner!  Lord,  maisler  Sid- 
ney, how  can  ye  he  so  dull!  Now  tlien,  my 
vary  guid  friend,  guin  you  would  take  an  op- 
portuoilj  to^ speak  a  ^liid  word  for  Him  till 
•  tke  wench,  and  contriTe  to  bring  them  toge- 
ther once,  why,  in  a  few  days  after,  be  woul  : 
nai  care  a  pinch  o^snuiT  for  her.  [^Sidaej 
»turla  up]  Wbal  ia  flie  matter  wi  yc,  men  - 
tbe  deeHl  gan  j«  atari  an4  Itiock  eo  as- 
tonished ?  t 

Sid,  Sir,  you  amaie  me!  In  wliat  part  of 
my  mindy  or  conduct,  have   yoQ  fouiul  lli.it 
which  enlilles  you  lo  Ureal  me  with 

•nilv? 


dlis  Indignity 

Sir  P.  Indignity— what  indignity  do  ye  mean, 
sir?  is  asking  ye  till  serve  a  friend  wi  a  wench 
an  indtgnity  r  Sir,  am  oot  I  your  patron  and 
benefactor,  ba  ? 

Sid.  You  arc,  sir;  and  1  feel  your  bounty 
Ml  my  heart-fi^ut  tbe  virtnoos  gratitude,  that 
sowed  the  deep  ^nse  of  it  there,  docs  not 
inform  me,  that  m  return,  tbe  tutor^s  sacred 
function,  or  the  social  virtue  of  the  man,  must 
he  debased  into  the  pupil*s  pander,  or  the  pa- 
tron's prostitute. 

SirPm  floow!  what,  sir,  do  ye  disputed  are 
yc  na  my  dependant — b.i  I  and  do  ye  besil;il<' 
ahoot  an  ordmary  civeelily,  which  is  practised 
ever^  day  by  men  and  women  of  the  iirst 
fashion?  sir,  let  mc  tell  >j*e,  however  nice  ^c 
mav  be,  there  is  ua  a  dependant  ahoot-  the 
court  I  bat  would  nft  jlimp  at  SIC  att  opportu- 
nity till  olilige  his  patron. 

Sid.  Indeed,  sir,  I  believe  the  doctrine  of 
pimping  for  patrons  may  he  learned  In  every 
party  srliool:  for  where  faction  and  public 
venality  are  taught  as  measures  necessary-  lo 
the  pMUfferity  oi  ibe  Briton  and  tbe  patriot — 
tbere  every  ^ice  i:,  lo  be  expected. 

Sir  I*.  Oho!  Ohu!  var\  weel,  tine  insinua- 
tions!  I  ken  what  you  glance  at~ye%  ye  in- 
tend litis  satire  as  a  slander  upon  mecnisters 
— ay!  ay!  fine  sedeelion  against  government 
— Oh!  ye  villain— ye — ye— «irrah — ya  arv' a 
black  sheep,  and  I'll  mark  yo,  and  represent 
ye:  nt  draw  your  picture — ah !  ah!  I  am  glad 
ya  siiow  youraei^yai,  yat^e  ba  taken  olTf 


the  raaslc  at  last,  ye  ba  been  in  my 

ninny  years,  yc  hypocrite!  ye  impost 
never  knew  your  principles  before. 

Sid.  Sir,  you  never  alfronted  them  bcibvn; 
if  you  bad,  you  sliould  bave  known  them  SOOMT* 

Sir  P.  1  bu  done  wi  ye — I  ha  done  wi  ye* 
Ay,  ay,  noow  I  can  account  for  my  son's  coA* 
duct;  his  aversion  till  courts,  till  nieenislerx, 
levees,  public  business,  and  his  disobedience 
till  my  commands^a  perfeedious  fellow — yeVs 
a  Judas  !  yc  ha  ruined  the  morals  of  mv  son, 
ve  villain;  i)ut  1  ba  done  wiye;  however  this 
1  vvull  prophesy  at  oor  pairling,  for  your  com- 
fort, lliat  guin  ye  air  so  vary  squemish  in  ob- 
liging your  patroO|  yc'll-  never  rise  in  the 
cburrb. 

Sid.  Ibough  my  conduct,  sir,  should  not 
make  nie  rise  in  her  power,  I  am  sure  it  will 
in  ber  favour — in  the  favour  of  my  own  con- 
science loo,  and  in  the  esteem  of  all  worthy 
men ;  and  that,  sir,  is  a  power  and  dignity 
beyond  wbat  palrou  of  any  deaomiaation  can 
confer.  [Ax*/. 

Sir  P.  What  a  reegorous,  saucy,  stiff-necked 
fallow  it  is!— I  see  my  folly  noow;  1  am  un- 
done by  my  ain  policy'!  this  Sidney  was  the 
last  man  that  should  ba  been  ahoot  my  son. 
'\\\Q  fellow,  indeed,  hath  given  him  principles 
that  might  ba  done  vary  weel  among  tbe  an- 
dent  Romans,  bnl  are  domaed  4infit  for  tbe 
modern  Britons — weel!  guin  I  had  a  thoosand 
sons,  I  never  would  siifier  yean  of  veer  £ng« 
liah  univarfity  bred  fellovrs,  till  be  aboot  a  ion 

of  mine  again;    for  \.hc\  h.x  sic  an  a  pride  of 

leetcrature  and  character,  and  sic  saucy  £og^ 
lisb  notions '  of  ieeberty,  conleenaaify  iwtnent- 
ing  ill  tbeir  thoughts,  that  a  man  is  never  sure 
of  one  of  them ;  out  wbat  am  I  to  do  ?  Zoons, 
be  must  nai  marry  tbia  beggar->I  eanna  ail 
doon  tamely  under  that  —  slay,  l.aud  a  wee; 
by  the  blood  1  have  il— yasi  'l  ha  hit  upon'L 
JBMer  Bbttt. 
BeL  OKI  air,  I  kara  gat  tbe  winkle  aaCMl 
out. 

Sir  p.  Aboot  wbat?' 

lieL  Aboot  miss  Constantin  ;  I  bare  just  had 
all  the  particulars  from  farmer  iliiford's  young- 
est daughter,  Sukey  Hillbid. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  weel,  but  wbat  ia  ibo  alory? 
quick,  quick,  wbat  is  il? 

Itvt,  Why,  sir,  it  ii  certain  that  Mrs.  Con- 
■ilnnlia  lias  a  sweetheart,  or  a  husband,  a  sort 
of  a  genlieinan,  or  a  gentleman's  gentleman, 
ihey  don't  know  whicb,  that  lodges  at  OflRer 
llodj^i  s';  for  Sukey  says  she  saw  them  toge- 
ibi-r  last  night  in  the  dark  walk,  and  ftira. 
Constantia  was  all  in  tears.  « 
Sir  P.  All !  1  am  afraid  tbia  ia  loo  g[oda 

news  till  be  true. 

Jilt.  Ob!  sir,  it  is  certainly  true;  besidea, 

sir,  sbc  has  just  writ  a  letier  to  the   gallant;  - 
and  i  have  sent  Jobn  Gardener  to  her,  who  a 
is  to  Ottvy  it  to  him  to  Hadley;  now,  m^'i£ 
your  worship  would  scitc  the  letter.  Sec,  sec, 
sir,  here  Joim  comes,  with  the  letter  in  bia 
band ! 

Sir  P.  Go,  go ;  step  ya  not,  Betty,  mid  leave 
the  fellow  till  ine. 
Bet  1  wiH,  air.  IBxiL 


&Uer  Jobs, 
JobMt  Tbere,  go  yon  jato'tty  pacbcb  [Ma 
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mp  Ae  Packet]  Thereat  nobody  in  tbo  library 

— so  f'H  e'en  go  through  the  sliorl  \v;i\  ;  let 
me  see  wbal  is  tbe  uame — Mel — MeJtil — O! 
«o!  Mehiile,  at  Gafler  JSodMa*. 

Sir  P.  What  letter  !•  Um{  or?  • 

John.  Letter,  sir! 

Sir  P.  GtTe  it  may  sir.N 

John.  An't  please  joor  boiMwrf  auwJioit 
— it  is  not  miue. 

Sir  P.  Deliver  It  tbit  hislant,  jfanbt  w  HI 
break  vfpr  head. 

John,  'i'here,  there,  your  honour. 

[GioM  A0  Letter  lo  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Be  gone,  rasral— this  I  sappOM  WuU 
let  us  inlill  the  whole  husiaess. 

John.  You  have  got  tke  letter,  old  surly, 
but  tJie  packet  is  safe  In  my  pocket.  I'll  po 
a^d  deliver  that,  however;  for  I  wuil  he  true 
lo  poor  Mra*  CpnalMilb,  in  apite  of  you. 

[Aside.  Exit. 

Sir  P.  [liiadiitg  the  LcUer]  L'ml— I'm! 
~Udi!  Aitd  bless  my  eyes  n  ith  ^  g^ght  o/ 
you.  I'm !  uiii !  throiv  myself  into  your  ilear 
arms.    Zoouus,  this  letter  is  invaluable! 

Enter  Betty. 

Ob!  Betty,  ye  are  an  axcellent  weneb,  tbia 
letter  is  worth  a  million. 

Bet.  Is  it  aa  1  suspected,  air^  to  her  sweetheart  ? 
Sir  P.  It  ia— it  is  1  bid  Conttantia  pack  oot 

of  the  house  this  iiiilanl;  and  It  t  llii^ni  <^v\  the 
c^aiae  ready  to  carry  her  wherever  she  plea- 
ie»\  but  first  send  my  unie  and  son  bilber. 

Bil.  I  shall,  sir. 

SirP,  Do  so,  i)e  gone.  [Exit  JleUy^  Aha! 
nuiialcr  CbftMes,  1  believe  1 .  aball  cure  your 

Eassion  for  a  vartuous  beggar  noow ;  I  think 
e  cauua  be  so  infatuated  as  to  be  a  dupe  till 
a  strumpet — let  me  sce-^boow  am  I  till  act 
aoow  ? — why,  like  a  true  poleetician,  I  must 
pretend  most  sincerely,  wberc  1  intend  most 
deceit "  .   .  0  ' 

tatter  LADt  Macstcopbant  and  Egerton. 


VVeel,  Chairles.  notwithstanding  the  mce- 
aery  ye  ha  brougnt  upon  me,  I  ha  sent  for 
and  yeer  moliier,  in  order  till  convince  ye. 
haith  of  my  affection,  and  my  readiness  till 
forgive; , nay,  and  even  till  indulge  your  per- 
verac  passion;  for  since  I  find  this  tonstuntia 
has  got  hold  of  your  heart,  and  that  your 
mother  and  yc  think  that  ye  can  never  be 
bttpfy  withoot  ber,  wby  111  na  longer  oppose 
Jeer  inclinations. 

Eger.  Pear  sir.  you  snatch  me  from  sharpest 
misery.  On  my  KncM  tel  my  bcart  Ibank  3ron 
ibr  this  goodness. 

JLadyAL  Let  me  express  my  thanks  too, 
and  mj  \oy^  for  bad  you  not  consented  to 
bis  marrying  ber,  we  all  should  bave  been 
miserable.  • 

SirP.  Weel,  I  am  glad  I  ha  found  a  way 
till  please  ye  haith  at  last — but  noow,  my  dear 
Cbairles,  suppose  noow,  that  this  spotless  ves- 
tal, this  wonder  of  vartue,  this  idol  of  your 
beartf  fbouid  bo  a  concealed  wj^iton,  after  aw ! 
.  JBger,  A  wanton,  sir:  [Eagerly. 

SirP.  Or  suppose  that  she  should  have  an 


cag«#Bment  ol'  manriage,  or  an  intrigue  wi  satioo  in  mr  power. 
anollMr.'inoih  9mA  h  mdy  making  a  dupe  of|.  SirP,  Tben  inila 
ihM  time}  I  aay  only  anppoM  it,  my 


dear,  dear  Cbabrlcaf  what  would  ye  tUnb'  of 

her? 

Eger,  I  should  think  ber  tbe  roost  deceitful, 
and-  tbe  most  subtle  of  ber  sei^  and  if  possible 

would  never  think  of  ber  again. 

SirP.  WuU  ye  give  me  yeer  bonour  of 
that  ? 

Eger.  Most  solemnly,  sir. 
SirP.  Enough — I  am  satisfied.  [Cries  tvith 
joy'\  You  make  me  young  a^ain;  I  was  afraid 
yo  ^v(■rr  fascinated  wi  tbe  cbamu  of  a  orack. 

l)o  ye  ken  this  bond?  , 

Eger.  Mighty  well,  sir.  -  ' 

SirP,  And  ye,  madam? 
Lady  M.  As  well  as  I  do  my  own,  sir;  it 
is  Constantia*s. 

SirP.  It  is  so;  and  a  belter  evidence  it  is, 
than  any  that  can  he  given  by  the  human 
tongue  $  here  is  a  warm,  rapturous,  lascivioua 
letter,  under  the  hypocritical  syren^s  ain  bond; 
Ler  ain  bond,  air,  her  ain  bond.  But  judge 
yourselves— read  it. 

Eger.  [Reads^  J  have  only  time  to  tell 
you,  llutt  the  family  came  down  toonw 
Aan  I  expected,  and  that  I  cannot  blest 
my  eyes  *fvith  the  sigfit  of  you  till  the  eoeo'. 
ing.  The  notes  and  jewels,  which  the  bem- 
rer  of  this  will  deliver  to  you,  were  pre- 
sented lo  me,  since  I  mmp  jrom,  hj  the  «on 
of  my  benefactor — 
SirP.  Now  mark. 

J^er.  \Reads\  Ail  whidi  I  beg  you  will 
eonoert  to  your  ovm  inonodutte  use,  for  my 
heiirt  has  no  room  for  any  ivish,  or  Jcr- 
tunc,  but  what  contributes  to  your  relief 
and  happiness—. 

SirP.   Ol),  Cliairlcs,  Chairles!  do  ye  see, 
sir,  what  a  dupe  she  makes  of  you?  But  mark 
wbat  follows  {  marie,  Cbatrles,  mark 
Eger.  [Rea^^  Oh,        I  Umg— 
SirP.^i»A,  •       .  ' 

Eger.  [Read*]  To  Arovmyrse^  iiUojrmit 
dear,  dear  arms — 
SirP.  Mafk,  marL 

Eger,  [Reads}  To  sotdh  yotir  feturw,  your 

apprehensions,  and  your  sorroi%\t.  T  have 
something\to  tell  you  of  the  utrrio.^t  tnoment, 
but  will  reserve  it  till  we  inert  this  ei  e/titg 
the  dark  anlk — in  the  dark  walk! 

SirP.  In  the  dark  walk — ah  !  an  cvil-eved 
curse  upon  ber !  yas,  yas,  she  has  been  often 
in  the  aark  -wnll;,  !  believe — but  read,  read! 

Eger,  [Jieads\  In  the  mean  time,  banish 
all  fears,  and  hope  the  best,  from  fortune, 
and  ytfur  eoer  dutiftil,  and  ever  affection 

note  •    CoNSTAiNTIA  IlAKRinGTOH. 

.  SirP.  There,  there's  a  warm  epiatle  fo^ 

vou!  in  short,  the  fact  is — the  bussy^  ye  moft 

know,  is  married  till  the  fellow. 
Eger.  Not  unlikely,  sir. 

Lady  AT. Indeed,  l<v  her  letter,  I  believe  she  is. 
SirP.  No9w,  madam,  what  amends  can  ye 
maki>  me  for  coontenancing  yoilT  Jon*s  pas- 
sion for  sic  an  a  reptile  ?  and  ye,  sir,  wbat  ha 
ye  till  sa\'  for  your  disobedience  and  your 
trensy  ?  Oh!.Cbairlaa!  Cbairics,  youMI  shorten 
my  days!  [Sits  do*ii^ 

Eger.  Pray,  sir,  he  patient— compose  yo«^  > 
self  a  moment;  I  will  make  yonasy 
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Kger,  Tiie  lady,  wkt,  hu>  mnvc  yet  heen 
I  onsitltcd.  and  I  have  some  reason  to  believe 
tiiat  ber  heart  is  engaged  to  another  man. 

SifP.  Str,  tbail  is  na  business  of  yours  —  I 
know  she  wull  consent;  and  tbat^  aw  we  are 
till  consider.    Oh!  here  comes  my  lord! 

£nler  Load  LuMusiicuuHx. 

-  MmtAL,  Sir  Perttnax,  every  thfiif  is  ready, 
And  the  lawyers  wai(  for  us. 

Sir  P.  \Vfe  attend  your  lordship;  where  is 
ladr  Rodol|^a? 

Lord L.  riivliig  some  Hmale  ronfolalion  to 

rior Const antia.  VVh>,  my  lady!  ha!  ha!  ha! 
bear  ywar  Tcttal,  Coaslanda,  has  been  flirt- 
ing: 

Sir  P.  Yas,  yas,  my  lord,  slie  is  in  vit) 
gude  order  for  ainy  mon  that  wants  a  wife, 
and  an  beir  dll  bis  etiale,  intiU.  the  bai^o. 

Enter  ToiiUNf. 

Tom.  Sir,  there's  a  man  below,  that  wants 
to  speak  to  your  honour  upon  particular  bu- 
siness. 

Sir  I*.  Sir,  I  canna  speak  till  'ainy  body 
noow — be  must  come  another  tim^ ;  baud — 
'  alar»  what,  is  lie  a  gentleman? 

Tom.  lie  looks  something  like  one,  sir;  a 
sort  of  a  gentleman;  but  he  seems  to  be  in 
a  kind  of  a  passion ;  for  when  I  asked  his 
name,  he  answered  hastily.  His  no  matter, 
friend,  go  lell  your  master  there  is  a  gentte- 
tnan  here,  tliat  must  speak  to  him  directly. 

SirP,  Must!  bai  vacy  peremptoiy  indeed! 
pr'ythea  letj**  see  tMs  ni^py  awt  of  a  gefhle> 
mani  for  eiirtosUyi  take.   «  [KickTomUru. 

-  JBnter  Last  Robo vhuv 

I.a<l>  H.  Oil!  iiiv  lady  IMnrsycopbant,  I  am 
come  an  humble  advocate  for  a  weeping  piece 
of  female*  frailly ;  who  begs  .she  may  be  per- 
mitted tn  speak  till  your  ladysbipy  before  ye 
finally  reprobate  her.  *  • 

SirP.  I  i>eg  your  pardon,  lady  Rodolpba, 
but  it  must  not  he;  sec  her,  she  shall  not. 

'Lad)  M.  Nay,  there  can  be  no  harm,  m 
dearj  in  hearing  what  she  has  to  say  for 
Sir  P.  I  tell  vou,  it  shall  not  be. 
Leulj  M.  Weil,  well,  my  dear,  1  have  don^, 
l-liava  done. 

J^ltr  ToMURS  and  Mstvius. . 

Totn.  Sir,  that  is  my  master. 
SirP.  VVecl,  sir,  pray  what  is  your  nr^nt 

business  yy'i  me,  sir?- 

^    Mrl.  To  shun  disgrace  and  punish  baseness. 

Sir  P.  Funish  baseness !  what  does  the  fal- 
low mean?  wha  are  ye,  sir?  . 

Mel.  A  man,  sir. 

SirP.  A  mon,  sir!  ^ 
■   MfL  And  one  whose  spirit  and  fortune  once 
bore  as  prouti  a  away  as  any  wilbin  this 
count  ry'i  limits. 

LordL,  You  seem  to  be  a  soldier,  sir! 

Mrl.  1  was,  .^ir,  and  have  the  soldier's  cer- 
tificate, to  prove  my  service— >rags  and  scars  :iiue  is  doni'd  unlucky!  Vm  afraid  it  wull  ruin 
for  ten  long  years,  in  India's  parching  cl!lme,law  oor  alftirs  afanl-^boowcver,- 1  ha  yean 
f  bore  my  country's  raiise,  and  in  noblest  stroke  still  in  m\  Imil,  llint  wnll  secure  the 
dangers  sustained  fK  with  mv  sword — at  length  bargain  wi  my  lord,  let  matters  gang  as  ibey 
llngralefu^  p^ace  has  laid  me  doM^n,  where  wnll.  [A»id»\  Hut  I  wtinder,  UMisttrMclvillc, 
welcome  \var  firsl  look  me  up- — in  poverty —  that  ve  did  n.i  pick  up  some  belle  matter  of 
and  the  dread  ol  cruel  creoitors.    Internal  the  siller  «it  the  Indies — Ah!  there  ha  been 


afiection  brought  me  tu  my  uative  land,  in 
quest  of  an  only  child.  1  found  her,  as  1 
thought,  amiable  as  paternal  fondness  could 
desire ;  but  foul  seduction  has  snatched  her 
from  me ;  and  hither  am  I  come,  fraught  wilh 
a  father's  anger,  and  a  soUierii  honour,  to 

seek  the  seducer,  aud  glut  revenge. 

LfidjM..  Fray,  sir,  who  -is  your  daughter? 
JfeA  I  blush  to  own  her>-btttr->CoiislaBli«. 

() nines.  How!  *  » 

Ladj  M.  Constantial 

E§ert  Is  Coostantia  yonr  dangfaler,  air? 

Mfl.  She  is,  and  was  the  only  comfort  that 
nature,  fortune,  or  my  own  extravagance  bad 
left  me. 

SirP.  (iude  traith,  ibeii  1  fancy  ye  wull 
lind  hut  vary  lillle  comfort  fra  her;  fur  she  is 
na  better  than  she  should  he— aba  has  btfd  m 
damage  in  ibis  mansion;  but  ye  may  gang 
till  Hadley,  till  yeau  farmer  Hodges',  and  there 
ye  may  learn  tie  whole  ttonjf  m  ••chael  they 

caw  MeKille. 

Mel.  MeKille! 

Sir  P.  Yas,  sir ;  IVIelville. 

Mel.  O!  would  lo  heaven  she  bad  no  rrliiie 
to  answer  but  her  commerce  wllb  MeUiUe — - 
nO|  sir,  be  is  not  the  man  ;  it  is  your  SOO, 
your  figerton,  that  has  seduced  her!  and  bcre^ 
sir,  are  the  evidences  of  his  seduction.  > 

JCger.  Of  my  seduction,  sir! 

MeU  Of  yoursysir,  if  your  name  be  Egcrton. 

Ks^r,  I  am  that  man,  sir;  but  prar  what 
is  your  evidence  ? 

Mel.  These  hills,  and  these  gorgeous  jeWcls 
— «ot  to  be  had  in  her 'menial  state,  'but  at 
the  price  of  chastity  ;  not  an  hour  since  she 
jent  them,  impudently  sent  them,  by  a  servant 
of  Ais  house;  contagious  So&my  atarled  from 
tbcir  touch. 

Kger.  Sir,  perhaps  you  may  be  mistaken 
concerning  the  terms  on  which  she  reeeived  . 
ihcm;  ^  you  but  clear  bcr  conduct  with  re- 
spect to  Melville,  and  1  will  instantly  satisfy 
yonr  'fears  conoemiag  die  jeweb  and  \Mt 

yirluc. 

Mel.  Sir,  you  give  me  new  life ;  you  are 
my  better  anij;fl — i  believe  in  your  words, 
your  looks — know  then — 1  am  that  ISjelville. 

SirP.  Iloow,  sir!  ye  that  Melville,  that  was 
at  farmer  HodgesT 

MeL  Tlie  same,  sir;  it  was  be  brou£»bl  my 
Conslantia  to  my  arms;  lodged  ;m(l  secreted 
me  —  once  my  lowly  tenant,  now  my  only 
friend;  the  fear  of  inexorable  cri  tlihirs  made 
me  change  my  name  from  Ilaniii^ton  lo  Mel- 
ville, till  1  could  see  and  consult  soma  who 
once  called  themselves  my  friends. » 

Kger.  Sir,  suspend  your  feai;s  and  anger 
but  for  a  few  minutes  — I  will  keep  my  word 
with  you  religiously;  and  bring  your  Con> 
stantia  lo  ybur  arms,  as  virtaous  and  as  happy 
•IS  you  could  wish  ber. 

[Exeiuii  Lad/  Mtuisjr&tphant  and 
JCgerlon. 

Sir  P.  Tbe  clearing  up  of  this  wench's  vir- 
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by  some  oi  iiic  nu-fiiiary  Ijindes 

Mel.  Very  true,  sir :  but  it  is  an  observation 
among  soltfiers,  tbat  tnere  are  some  men  who 
never  mcrt  with  any  tliinp  In  tin'  scTvici?  but 
blows  aD(i  ill  inrtune  —  1  was  oue  o(  tbose^ 
even  to  a  proverb. 

Sir  P.  All  I  'lis  pilv,  sir;  a  great  pity,  noow, 
lliat  ye  did  na  get  a  mogul,  or  some  sic  an 
animal  intill  your  cliitclifs— Ah !  I  sboutd  like 
till  ha  the  strangling  of  a  nnhol) — the  rum- 
maging of  bis  gold  dust,  ins  jewel  closet,  and 
aw  his  magaiines  of  ban  and  ingots;  ha!  ha! 
ha!  gucle  traith,  noow,  sic  an  aw  ft-IIow  would 
be  a  bonny  cbeel  to  brin^  over  till  this  toown, 
ami  till  aib&il  bim  ridmg  on  an  elephant; 
upon  honour  a  mon  might  raise  n  poll  tax 
by  bim  that  would  gang  near  till  pay  the  debts 
dt  Ibt  nation! 

Snlsr  EoiRToi^  Cowstaiitia,  Laby  Mag«t- 

COPHANT,  and  Sidney. 

Eger.  Sir,  I  promised  to  aatisfy  your  fears 
concerning  yonr  daagbter*a  virtue;  and  my 

best  prool  to  you  and  jl!  the  world,  th.it  I 
think  her  not  only  cbastC|  but  the  most  de- 
serving of  her  sex,  is,  that  I  bavo  mada  her 
the  [>:irtner  of  mv  h«-art,  and  the  tender  gjOar- 
diao  of  my.carlbJy  happiacss  for  life! 
Sir  P.  Ifoow,  married! 

Eger.  I  know,  sir,  at  present  we  shall  meet 
your  anger — but  time,  retledion,  and  our  du- 
iHul  condnd,  we  hope,  will  reconcile  ydu  to 

Oiit  happiness. 

Sir  P.  Naver,  naver;  and  could  I  make  ye, 
her,  and  aw  your  Issue  beggars— 1  wouhl  move 
bell,  heaven,  and  earth  till  «frccl  if. 

hord  L.  VX  hv,  sir  Pertinaji,  tbij>  is  a  total 
revolution,  aiul  will  entirely  rain  my  affairs. 

Sir  I*.  iMn  liiid,  wi  the  ron^ent  of  your  lord- 
ship and  lady  Kodolpha,  I  ha  an  expedient  till 
offer,  that  wuli  not  aioly  pwiish  that  rebel- 
lious villain,  hut  answer  every  end  tli.it  votir 
lordship  and  l.id\  iindoipha  proposed  Ly  the 
intended  match  wee  him. 

J.nidL.  1  doubt  it  much,  sir  Pertinax;  1 
doubt  it  mucii ;  but  what  is'  it,  sir?  what  is 
your  expedient? 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  I  ha  another  son,  my  son 
Sandy,  be  is  a  guid  lad;  and  provided  the 
lady  and  your  lordship  ha  na  objection  till 
bim,  every  article  of  thai  rebel's  intended  mar- 
riage shall  be  amply  fnlflJed,  upon  lady  Ho- 
domha's  union  with  mv  younger  son,  oaody. 

lAtrdL.  Why,  that  is  an  expedient,  indeed, 
sir  Pertinajr;  bat  wbvt  say  you,  Kodolpha? 

hiidy  R.  Nay,  na\,  ni\  lord,  ass  I  bad  na 
reason  till  ha  the  kast  alfcction  till  niy  cousin 
Egerlon,  aodiass  my  inlended  marriace  fr\ 
him  wa.i  entirely  an  act  of  obedience  till  niv 

Eraudmoth«r,  provided  my  cousin  Sandy  wull 
a  ass  agreeable  tiH  her  ladyship,  ass  nsy  cou- 
sin Cbairles,  here,  would  ha  been — I  have  na 
ibe  least  objection  till  the  change ;  ay,  ay, 


upon  honour,  yean  brolber  it  ass  gtsde  till 

Kodolpha  ass  another. 

Sir  P.  rii  ainswrr,  madam,  for  your  arand- 
niother;  noow,  my  lord,  what  say  your  • 

Lord  L.  Nay,  sir  Pertinax,  so  the  agreement 
stands,  all  is  right  a^in :  come,  child,  let  us 
be  gone.  Lookye,  sw  Pertinax,  let  me  have 
no  more  perplexity,  or  trouble  about  wrllin^^.'i, 
lawyers,  duns,  debts,  nrdau|;hter;  only  let  nie . 
be  at  my  ease,  and  rat  me  if  I  care  one  pinch 
of  snuff  if  her  ladyship  rnneorpornfes  with  the  ' 
diam  of  Tarlary.      \Kxit  Lonl.  Luinbcrcourt.^ 
SwPm  Ass  tn       in\  l.uiy  Alacsyeopbant,  l' 
suppose  ye  concluried,  belorc  ve   g«ve  your 
consent  till  this  mat*  ii,  that  there  would  be  an 
end  of  every  thing  belw'ixt  ye  and  me:  ye 
shall  ha  a  jointure,  but  n.ot  a  bawbee  besides, 
living  or  dead,  shall  ye,  or  any  of  your  issue, 
ever  sec  of  mine;   .so,  madam,  live   wi  yeer  ' 
Constantia,  wi  yeer  son,  and  wi  that — that 
damn*d  blade  sheep  there.  \Kxit  Sir  Pertinax. 

I^tdy  H.  W\-Ay  rousin  Kgcrton,  in  spile 
o'the  ambeetious  fren«y  o'your  faithcr,  and  the 
thoughtless  deesfpalion  o*mine,  don  Cupid  has 
at  last  rnrried  his  point  in  favonr  n'his  devo-  • 
tees ;  but  I  mun  noow  take  my  leave  with  the 
fag-end  of  an  awd  north  country  wish,  brottf^ht 
fra  the  hospitable  land  of  fair  Stralhbngie: 
may  mutual  lovi^  and  gude  hnmour  ever  he 
the  guest  of  yonir  hearts,  the  theme  tS  venr 
tongues,  and  the  hlithsonic  j)hrin|ntTi  u\  aw 
your  tricksy  di  earns  through  the  rugged  road 
of  this  crooked,  deceitfoi  world ;  and  may  our 
faithers  be  an  eiample  to  oorsels,  that  wilt 
remind  us  to  treat  oor  bairns <),  should  heavfii 
croon  our  endeavours,  wi  more  lebeeralily 
and  affeclioti,  than  that  with  which  oor  father'i 
h.Tve  treated  us.  \ExULadj  Hodnlpha. 

t:.;rr.  ^<»ii  scom  meutncJioiy,  sir. 

Mrl.  I'hese  pre fruions  turns  of  fortune,  sir, 
will  |)ress  upon  the  heart:  for  notwithstanding 
my  Constantia*s  happiness,  and  mine  in  hers, 
I  own  I  cannot  hel(>  feeling  some  regret,  that  ' 
niy  misfortunes  should  be  the  cause  oi  any 
disagreement  between  a  father  and  tiie  man  lo 
whom  I  am  under  the  most  endearing  obligations. 

■  Efier.  You,  sir,  have  no  share  in  his  disa- 
greement; for  had  not  jou  been  bom,  from 
my  father's,  nature,  some  other  cause  of  his 
resentment  must  have  happened;  but  for  a 
time,  sir,  at  least,  and  I  hope  for  life,  alTlic- 
tion  and.anfjrr  viciasUudes  have  taken  th«k 
leave  of  OS  alt:' if  affinenee  Can  procure  oon> 
lent  and  ease,  they  are  within  our  reach.  My 
fortune  is  ample,  and  shall  he ^  dedicated  to 
the  happiness  of  this  domestic  ctrde* 

My  scbeme,  though  mock'd  by  knave,  co> 
quettc,  and  fool. 

To  llunking  minds  must  prove  tfafa  golden 

rule : 

In  .all  pursuits — hut  cbieily  in  a  wife. 
Not  wealth,  but  morab,  make  the  happy 
life.  fSseiMA 

j>Clut4r«d. 
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4  CMU'djr  by  V.  Mitiingtr.  Aclcd  at  lb«  Ph«niix>  Drury  Lm«  |6S5.  Tbi>  play  ■«  rcry  4w»idly  C— ie«de<t  in 
lir*  c«pic<  of  vcrtei  by  Mr  Hrory  Moody  imd  Sir  Thomai  Jay:  it  is  one  of  llis  beat  uf  the  <o1d  corordies.  The  plot 
Ug^ia  and  well  cuiiiluclcil,  the  drunalic  nnJ  ncrrous  anJ  Ihe  cliaractert,  parljcularlr  that  of  bir  Gilo  Uvcr- 

rtAoii, 'are  hif;hU  and  iiidicioiitlr  drawn.    I(  wai  revtrrd  at  DrurT  Lane  Theatre  in  the   rear  and  arveral  limea 

•Ince  ;  but  nhcllier  fruni  any  fault  in  the  pcrformancca  or  want  »(  title  in  the  audirnLr,  it  did  nut  mctt  willi  that  aac- 
ce»»  which  raiKlil  have  been  cxpcitcd  from  ili  m«ril,  and  n  liicli  »nitir  of  il«  conicmpunrit .  .  nut  pi.s»t4icJ  uf  morr, 
havf  nincr  rcnivrd  on  a  revival.  \%  e  are  the  more  >ntlined  t"  l>rllr%t-  ilmi  iln-  ^^  ■il  -iiillu  in  i-i  tavi  jriMu  from 
the  perfortT>ri»,  «•  il  wn*  arled  at  Covent  GardrOi  in  in  a  niaiiiirr  tlnl  flmwt.J  \\  «  ,n  fit -rrvjog  of  the  utmost  «p- 

plauae,    Mr.  licndrrion't  prrfancr  uf  Sir  Gilca  OTrr-reorb,  in  pariitular,   ci  iiM  nul  he  ion  miuli  <.uiaiaonded.  It 
revived  by  Mr,  Cooko,  wbo,  though  he  may  have  feJUn  abort  sf  hi*  pttdeccsaor  juit  mentieacdi  Jet  ha*  •■•Utaed  iho 
part  #ilh  tntfla  ■*<  1m  wIw  hu  am  Keeo  i«  lUi  «fcmicl«r  vill  aol  mmIj  r«rg«l  M«a 


DRAMATIS  PERSON  AE. 


LOaD  LOVELL. 

-vtkllbohn. 

■ 

AUWORia. 


JUSTICE  G&EBOT. 
MARRALt* 
WELU>0. 
TAPirXU. 


ORDER. 
AMBLE. 


;     lADY  ALLWO&TB. 
MARGABST* 
FKOTB. 


Sams  I.— 2%e 


ACTL 

Oufsifle  of  a  ViUage  Ale- 

Ituuse. 

Enter  Wellborn,  Tapweu,  and  FaoTH. 

^FSfJK.  No  liquor!  nor  no  eredil? 

Tap.  None,  sir;  • 
Not  the  remainder  of  a  single  can, 
Ldft  by  a  drunken  porter;  all  nigLt  paiPd  too. 

JPVoMa  Not  the  drop|)ing  of  the  tap  for  your 
morning's  draught,  sir. 
*TU  ▼erity,  I  asnire  you. 

PT'rll.  Verity,  you  brach  ! 
The  devil  turn  dorecisiani'  iiogue,  what  am  I? 

T<^  Trodit  oursl  I  tnut  yon  wilk  a  look- 
ing-glajs, 

To  let  you  j>ee  your  trim  shape,  you  would 

quit  me, 
And  tiike  the  name  younelC 
kf  elL  How!  dog? 

'Tt^  Evan  jo,  sir.  Advance  yonrPlymoutb 
.  .  cloak; 
There  dwells,  and  wilfain  call  (if  it  please  your 

woislilji), 

A  potent,  mooarch  caii'd  the  cpnstable, 
That  does  comrnand  a  dtodet  calTd  th« 

SiK  II  as  Avith  great  dialenty  will  kale 
Your  poor  talter'dr— 
.  m/l.  Rascal!  slavel 

FroUu  No  rage,  sir. 
Tap..  An  his  own  peril!  Do  not  putyoimelf 
fa  loo  nmeh  beat,  there  heing  no  water  near 
To  quench  your  thirst ;  and  sure  for  other  liquor. 
As  mighty  ale,  or  beer,  they  are  things,  1  take  it, 
You  must  no  more  remember ;  not  in  a  dream,  sir. 
fTeU,  Why,  thou  unthankful  villain,  dar*st 
thou  talk  thus? 
h  not  th^  house,  and  all  thou  hast,  my  gift? 

Ttmothy 


Tap*  i  find  it  not  in  chalbi 

Tapwell 
Does  keep  no  other  refislertf 

ffW/.  Am  I  nol  he 
Whose   riots   fed   and  clothed  thee?  Wert 
thou  not 

Bom  on  my  father  s  land,  and  •pvoiid  to  be 
A  drudge  in  his  house? 

Tap.  What  I  was,  sir,  it  skills  not; 
What  you  are  is  apparent.  Now  for  a  &rewell : 
Since  you  talk  otAtber,  in  my  hope  it  will 

torment  you, 
ril  briefly  tell  your  story*   Your  dead  lather, 

old  air  Jolui,  ■ 


My  quondam  master,  was  a  man  of  worship; 
Bore  the  whole  sway  of  the  shire;  kept  a^ood 
bouse; 

Rcliev'd  the  poor,  and  so  forth;  but  be  frying, 
And  the  twelve  hundred  a  year  coming  to  jou. 
Late  maaler  Francis,  but  now  Ibrioni  Well- 
horn — 

^f''elL  Slave,  stop !  or  i  shall  lose  myself* 
Frolh.  Very  hardly.  ■ 

You  cannot  be  out  of  your  way. 

Tap.  You  were  thou  a  lord  of  acres,  tba 
prime  gallant. 
And  I  your  under  Ituiler:  note  the  change  now  : 
You  had  a  merry  time  qVw  Hawks  aud  houuds. 
With  choice  of  running  bones;  mistroises, 
And  other  such  extravagancies; 
Which  your  uncle,  sir  Giles  Overreach,  ob- 
serving, 

Resolving  not  to  lose  so  fair  an  opaorlunity. 
On  foolish  mortsages,  statute^  and  oonds^ 
For  jnrbila  aupplied  your  kvishnoas,  and  then 

left  yoik  •  - 

Wett,  Some  citrate  bas  penned  thif  uivnc- 

live,  moiigrel^ 
And  you  have  studied  it.  , 

Tmp»  I  bavn  not  done  yeL 
Yourjailds  gone,  and  your  credit  not  worth 

a  token, 

Ton  grew  the  common  borrower;  no  lnan*scap*d 
Yonr  papa*  pellets,  from  the  gentkman  to  the 

.  ■  groom; 
While  I,  honest  Tim  TapweU,  with  a  little 

stock. 

Some  forty  pounds  or  so,  bought  a  small  cottage, 
And  httmblad  myself  to  marriage  witb  my 

Froth  here. 

yy'ell.  Hear  me,  ungrateful  heli-hound!  did 
not  1 

Make  purses  for  yon  '  tbeti  you  lick'd  my  boots, 
And  thought  your  holiday  cloak  too  coarse  to 
clean  'em. 

Twnj  I,  that  wlicn  1  heard  thee  swear,  if  ever 
Ihuu  couldst  arrive  at  forty  pounds,  thou 
wonldst 

Live  like  an  emperor:  'twas  I  that  garc  it. 
In  ready  gold.    Deny  this,  wretch! 

Tap.  I  must,  sir. 
For  from  the  tavern  to  the  tap-house,  all. 
On  Ibrleitnre  of  their  Hcense,  stand  boundt 
Never  to  remember  who  their! 
If  they  grow  poor  like  you. 

ffVL.Thej  are  well  rewaided 
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Tliat  beggar  tfaeiM^*«s  to  make  «ach  nacala  ricb. 
Tboo  vip«r,  thanUeu  viper! 

But  sliu  L'  you  ;ir«'  {^rowii  forgetful  I  will  help 
Your  memory,  and  beat  tbec  into  remembrance ; 
Nor  leave  one  bone  uabfpkcn.    J[BetU*  him. 

Tap.  0.1,  nil,  oil ! 
Froih.  Ueip!  iieip! 

Enter  AtLWORTH. 
AUiV.  IIolJ,  for  my  sake,  hold! 
Deny  me,  Frank  ?  ihey  are  not  worth  youranger. 
tTeli*  ¥or  once  Uioii  hast  redeemed  ibem 
from  this  sceplre: 

ISkakutf  hit  CudgeL 

Hut  let  'cm  vanish ; 

For  if  %hey  grumltle,  I  revoke  my  pardon. 
jPV-fliJA.  This  comes  of  jour  pratiagr  bus- 
hand;  you  presnm'd 
On  your  ambling  >vit,  and  must  u<e  your 

glib  tongue, 
Tbougb  vou  are  beaten  Jame  for*t. 

Tap.  Patience,  Frotb, 
There's  law  to  cure  our  hruiscs. 

Tapwell  and  broth  go  into  the  House, 
'ett.  Sent  for  to  your  mother? 


^111,1,  M\  lady,  Frank,  ni\  patioru'ss !  myall 
Sbe'«  «uch  a  mourner  for  lay  father's  death, 
.And,  in  bar  love  to  bim,  lo  favonn  me, 
That  I  rannnt  pay  too  much  ohserfttM^e  lober. 
There  are  few  such  «tej^ames. 

f^feli.  Tis  a  noble  widow, 
And  kfcps  her  rcjniLilion  pure,  and  clear 
From  the  least  tamt  of  intaray;  her  life, 
Willi  tbe  aplendonr  of  bar  actiom,  leavta  no: 
tongue 

To  envy  or  detraction.    Pr'ylhce  tell  me, 
Has  she  no  suitors? 

Alhv.  Kvcn  the  host  of  the  shire,  Frank, 
My  lord  cxceutf d ;  such  as  sue  and  send. 
And  send  and  sue  again;  but  to  no  purpose. 
Yet  she's  so  far  from  sullenness  and  pride, 
That  I  dare  undertake  you  shall  meet  from  ber 
\  lihcral  entertainment. 

n'eU,  I  doubt  it  noL 
Now,  AHwortb,  'better  come  and  marit  my 

counxl.  lamfiollad  togive  it; 
Tbjr  father  was  my  friend;  and  that  afliection 
I  bbre  lo  him,  in  right  descends  to  tb^e: 
Thou  art  a  handsome  and  a  hopeful  youth; 
NfM*  will  I  have  the  least  aiirout  stick  on  thee, 
If  I. with  any  danger  can  prerent  IL  x 
A^i9»  I  ibank  your  noble  care;  bnl,.  pray 
you,  in  what  i 
Do  t  mn  the  haaard? 

fVell.  Art  thou  not  in  love? 
Put  it  not  off  With  wonder. 
Allw.  In  love,  at  my  years? 

You  think  ynu  walk  in  dottd*,  but 
are  transparent. 
I  how  heard  all.  and  the  ehoiea  that  yo« 
nave  made; 

And,  with  my  finger,  can  point  out  the  north  star, 
By  which  the  loadstone  of  your  folly's  guided. 
And  to  confirm  this  true,  what  tbiok  you  of 
Fair  Margaret,  the  only  child  and  faeu* 
Of  cormorant  Overreach?  Dost  blush  and  start, 
To  bear  bcr  only  oam'd  f  Blush  at  your  want 
Of  wit  and  reason. 

AlUv.  Ilowe'er  you  have  dlscovcr'd  mv  intents, 
You  know  mv  aims  are  lawful;  and  if  over 
The  queen  Ht  flowen,  the  ^lory  of  the  spring, 
SpruQf  Irom  an  enviona  bnar,  I  may  infer. 


TbereV  asicb  disparity  in  tbeir  conditions 
Between  the  goddess  of  my  soul,  the  daughter. 
And  the  base  churl  her  father* 

yf^ell.  Grant  this  true, 
As  I  belicTe  tl$  canst  thou  ever  hope 
To  enjoy  a  quiet  hed  #iih  her^  WMte  father 
Kuin'd  ibv  state? 
AIUq.  And  yonrt  too.'  , 

ffV//.  I  confess  it,  Allwnrth. 
I  must  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  freely. 
That,  where  impossibilities  are  apparent, 
H'is  indiscretion  to  nourish  hopes. 
Or  canst  thou  think  (if  self-love  blind  thee  not) 
That  sir  (liles  Overreach  (that  to  make  her  great 
In  swelling  titles,  wilhoul  touch  of  ronsrii  rire, 
Will  cut  his  neighhour's  throat,  and  1  hope 

his  own  too) 
W  ill  e'er  consent  to  make  her  thine  ?  Give  o'er. 
And  think  of  some  course  ^uiUiblc  to  thy  rank, 
And  prosper  in  it. 

Allof,  You  have  well  advised  me. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  you  that  are  so  studious 
or  my  affairs,  wholly  neglect  your  own. 
Bamember  yourself,  and  in  what  plight  you  ans 
fVeU.  No  matter,  no  matter. 
AlUv-  Yes,  'lis  much  njalcri.il. 
You  know  my  fortune  aud  my  means;  yet 
something 

I  can  spare  from  mysel£  to  help  joiir  wanl^ 

yjrll.  How's  this? 
AlUv.  Nay,  be  not  angry. 
Vlfll.  Money  from  thee? 
From  a  boy,  a  stipendiary?  one  that  lives 
At  the  devotion  of  a  stepmother, 
And  the  uncertain  favnitr  of  a  lordr* 
I'll  cat  my  arms  brst.    ilowsoe'e r  hiind  fortune 
Hath  spent  the  Utmost  of  her  malice  on  me; 
Though  1  am  vomited  out  of  an  alehou.te. 
And  thus  accoutred;   know  not  yvhcre  lo  eat. 
Or  drink,  or  sleep,  Lut  undenieath  this  caoopj; 
Although  1  thank  thee,  I  despise  thy  offer. 
And  as  I,  in  my  madness,  broke  mv  slate 
Without  ih'  axMslanco  of  another's  brain, 
In  my  right  wits  I'll  piece  it;  at  the  worsi, 
IHe  UHU,  and  be  forgotten. 
A  Jtrange  humour  1 

ScKKB  VL'—A  Chamber  ia  LasV  AuwomrH** 

Hot  ISC 

Enter  OaDER,  Amule,  and  Fubjkack. 
'Order*  Set  all  things  right,  or,  as  my  oam^ 

is  Order, 

Whoever  misses  in  his  function,  ' 
For  one  whole  week  mairca  fofwilttre  of  hit 

hreakfast, 
And  privi'ej^p  in  the  wine-cellar. 

Atnblr.  You  are  merry, 
Good  master  steward. 
Fur.  Let  bim;  I'll  be  angry.  . 
AmUe,  Why,  fellow  Furnace^  ^«ot  twelve  -* 
o'clock  yel, 
Nor  dinner  taking  up;  then  *lia  allow'd. 
Cooks,  by  their  places,  may  be  choleric^ 
Fur,  You  think  you  have  spoke  wi^ly,  good 
man  Amble, 

My  lady's  go-before.  » 

Order.  IN  ay,  nay,  no  wrangling. 
'  Fur.  Twit  me  with  the  authority  of  the 

kitchen? 

At  all  hours,  and  at  ail  places.  Til  be  angry; 
And,  thus  proTokM,  when  I  am  at  my  pray«nt 
I  will  ho  angry. 
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Am64e.  There  was  no  hurt  meanti 

ifktr*  I  am  Criends  with  thee,  and  yel  I  will 

be  angry. 
Order,  Wilh  whom  ? 

F^r.  No  matter  whom :  yet,  Aow  i  think  on't, 
ran  angry  with  my  lady. 

Amble.  Heaven  forbul,  man. 

Order.  What  cause  has  »hc  given  thee? 

jpicr.  Cause  enough,  master  s'eward: 
!  was  onlertainM  by  her  to  please  her  palate, 
And,  till  she  forswore  eating,  1  perform  <1  it. 


Now  since  our  master,  noWe  Ailworth,  died,  Did  commend  you,  l.y  the  dearest  ties 


Insrrlplitin,  ririoxis  or  honourable. 

1  will  not  iorce  your  will,  but  leave  you  free 

To  your  own  elecUoB. 

Alliv.  Any  form  you  please 
I  will  put  un;  but,  might  1  make  my  choice, 
With  bumble  emulation,  1  wottk)  feBow 
The  path  my  lord  marks  to  me. 

Ldih  A.  Tis  well  answcr'd, 
Ami  1  commend  your  spiiil.    You  had  a  father 
(UlessM  be  his  memory that  some  few  bonra 
Kefore  the  will  of  beavcn  took  kim  from  im» 


Tboil^  I  crack  my  brains  to  find  out  tcoapt 

ing  sauces, 
When  I  am  tbree  parts  roasted. 
And  the  ibarUi  part  parboiCd,  to  prepare  ber 

viands. 

She  keeps  her  chamber,  dines  with  a  panada, 
Or  water  gruel;  ray  skill  ne'er  thought  oo. 

Order,  liut  your  art  i*  seen  in  the  dining- 
room. 

Fur.  By  wbom? 
By  snch  as  pretend  to  lore  ber,  but  come 
To  feed  upon  her.    Yet,  of  ill  the  harpies 
Tbal  do  devour  beri  i  am  out  of  chanty 
With  none  so  mnai  as  the  thin-gutted  squire, 
That's  stolen  into  cnmnnssion. 

Order.  Justice  Greedy? 
'    JTfar.  The  aamcy  the  same.  Meat's  cast  away 

upon  him; 
It  aCTCfr  tbrives.    He  holds  this  paradox, 
**WJm>  eats  not  well,  can  ne'er  do  jostioe  well." 
His  aionadi's  as  insatiate  as  tbc  gp^/'- 

AnMe>  One  hnocks. 
Order.  Our  late  young  mailer. 

^rnble.  Welcome,  Sir. 

I  ur  .  Your  hand. 
Ifyou  have  a  stomach,  a  cold  bake-meal's  ready. 

Order.  His  Other's  picture  in  little. 
■  Fur.  We  are  all  your  serrants. 

Allfv.  At  once,  my  llunks  to  all: 
*Tbis  is  yet  some  comfort.  Is  my  lady  stirring? 

Entfir  Lady  At-Iwoktii. 

Order.  Uer  presence  answers  tor  us. 

Lt^yA.  Sort  those  silks  wdl. 
ni  take  the  air  alone. 
And,  as  1  gave  directions,  if  this  morning 
I  antf  vilited  by  any,  entertain  *em 
As  heretofore;  but  say,  in  my  ooue^ 
1  am  indisposed. 

Order.  I  shall,  madam. 

JLtfdyA.  Do,  and  leave  me. 

fExeunt  Order,  Amble,  and  Furnace. 
Nay,  slay  you,  AOwortb. 
How  is  It  with  your  noble  master? 

Alliv.  Ever  like  himself; 
No  scrapie  Icssen'd  in  the  full  weight  of  lionour. 
He  did  command  me  (pardon  my  presumption), 
As  liis  unworthy  deputy,  to  kias 
'.Youi  l.u1yilii;)'s  f.iir  hands. 

Lad  J  A.  1  am  bonour'd  in 
His  favour  to  me.  Does  he  hold  liis  purpose 
For  the  Low  Countries? 

AUsp.  Constantly,  good, madam: 
Bnt  he  wiU  in  person  first  present  his  service. 

La4yjil,  Andnow  approve  yon  ofhis  course? 
You  are  ye», 
like  virgin  pardimcnl,  capable  of.  anj 


Of  perfect  love  between  us,  to  my  charge: 
Ancl  therefore  what  I  speak  you  are  boui 

to  b<  ar, 

With  sucb  respect,  as  if  be  iiv'd  in  me.  % 
AUm.  I  hvre  found  yen, 

iSloil  honour d  madam,  the  best  mother  to  me; 
Aud  witbmy  utmost  strength  of  care  and  service, 
Wm  labour  that  you  never  may  repent 
Your  bounties  .sbowerM  upon  me* 

Lad/  A.  1  much  hone  it. 
These  were  your  fathers  words:  '*If  e'er  myson 
Follow  the  war,  tell  him  it  is  a  school 
Where  all  the  principles  teuding  to  lionour 
Are  taught,  if  truly  follow*d;.but  for  such 
As  repair  ibillicr,  as  a  place  in  wbicli 
They  do  presume  they  may  with  liccuse  practise 
Tbeir  lawless  riots,  they  shall  never  merit 
The  noble  name  of  soldiers. 
To  obey  their  leaders,  and  shun  mutinies; 
To  dare  boldly 
:  gravr.  In  a  fair  caiue,  and  for  the  country's  safety 

\A  Knocking.  To  run  upon  die  cannon*s  moutb  undaunted; 

To  bi'ar  with  patltiiif  llii'  winter's  Cold, 
And  summer's  scorching  beat, 
Are  the  essential  parts  make  i^  'a  soldier; 
Not  swearing,',  tlice,  or  drinking.  ' 

AUvP,  There's  no  syllable 
You  speak,  but  it  b  t6  me  an  oraelei 
Which  but  to  doubt  were  imfnotta.  ■  - 

Lad/ A.  To  conclude: 
Beware  ill  company ;  for  often  men  . 
Are  like  to  those  with  whom  they  tin  ronvcrse: 
And  from  one  man  I  warn  you,  and  that's 
Wellborn: 

Not  'cause  he's  poor— that  rather  claims  yotir 

But  that  he's  in  bis  manners  so  debaucii'd. 
And  hath  to  vicious  courses  .sold  himself, 
ris  true  your  father  lov'd  him,  while  he  was 
Worthy  the  Joring;  but  if  he  had  Iiv'd 
To  have  seen  him  asiieis,  he  bad  cast  him  <»fi^ 
As  you  must  do. 

AlUv.  1  shall  obey  in  all  things. 
Ladj  A.  follow  me  to  my  chamber;  you 
shall  have  gold 
To  furnish  you  like  nly  SOU,  aod  Still  «Bpply*d 
As  I  bear  from  you. 
AU».  I  am  stfll  bound  to  you.  {SxetaiL^ 


ScKKS  IIL  —  A  Hall  in  Lady  Allworth'jS 

Enter  SiK  Giles  Overreach,  Justice  Greedy, 
Oroder,  Amble,  Fvrnacb,  and  AIahaau. 

Just.  G.  Not  to  be  seen? 

Sir  G,  Still  cloistcr'd  up?  Her  reason, 
I  hope,  assures  her,  ibougb  she  makes  herself 
Close  prissier  ever  for  her  husband's  loss. 
Twill  not  recover  him. 

Order,  Sir,  it  is  her  will; 
Which  we  ibat  are  her  eei^ts  ovg^  la  eerre. 


*3 

And  not  dUpute. 


HoweVr , 

welcome : 

Aad  if  jrou  j»lease  to  «taj,  tbalvou  may  think  so, 
Thnt  came  not  six  days  afaiceironi  Hull,  a  pipe 
Of  rich  CaiKin  ;  \vlii<  li  dwU  apcod  lUelf. 
("or  my  lady's  honour. 
Ju»L  G.U'AofUhe  right  race? 
Order.  Yes,  jNIr.  (irecHy. 
Atnbie.Movr  his  mouth  runs  o*er!  [^Aparf. 
Fkir.  iH  make  it  run  aiul  run.  [Apart]  Save 
cooci  worshiiiT 
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your 


Fur.  Pr'ylbee  vanish 
Into  some  out-hour.e,  though  it  be  llw  pi^Hlty; 
My  scuUion  shall  come  to  theck 

Fnfi-r  AllWOKTH. 
f  f  eli.  This  is  rare.  ' 
Oh,  here  is  Tora  AlHrorthf— Tom! 

yllhv.  We  must  ]>c  slrangors; 
Nor  would  1  have  you  seen  here  for  a  mtllioa* 

f  Vrll.  Belter  and  heller.  He  contemns nMlooI 
Fur.  Will  you  know  your  way? 
Amble.  Or  shall  we  teach  it  you,  . 


JusL  G.  lioncst  ]\Ir.  (>ook,  thy  hand — again 
How  I  lo%'c  ihec! 

Arc  the  pood  dishes  still  in  beiiii;!'  sitr.tk,  hoy.  i  By  the  her\(J  and  shoulders? 
Fur.  If  you  hare  a  miud  lo  leed,  there  isj     f'TrlL  ISo,  i  will  not  stir: 
cbuM 


« 

Of  hcef  wol!  srason'd. 

Just.  G.  Good.  * 

Fur.  A  pheasant  hrded. 

Just.  G.  That  I  might  now  give  thanks  £pr*t! 

Fur.  Besides,  there  carac  last  night,  mim 
the  forest  of  Sherwooitt, 
The  fattest  stag  I  ever  cook'd. 

Just,G.  A  stag,  man? 

Flur,  A        sir;  part  of  U  ia  prep«\l  for 
dinner, 

And  balcM  in  puiF-paste. 

Jus/.  C  I'uir  [Kisti-  too,  sil  Giles! 

A  poud'rous  chine  of  beef!  a  pheasant  larded! 
And  red  deer  too,  sir  G3es,  and  l«lt*d  in  puff- 

j>n str  ! 

All  business  set  aside,  let  us  give  thanks  here. 
SirG*  Yon  know  we  eannoi. 
Mw.  Your  worships  are  to  fit  on  a  o^m- 
mission, 

And  if  you  fail  to  come,  yen  lose  tke  cause. 
Jiutt.       Cause  me  no  causes:  Til  prove'l, 
for  suck  a  dinner, 
VVc  may  put  ofTa  conmiasioo;  youaballfind  it 

Henrici  derimo  quarto. 

iSt'r  G.  Fie,  Mr.  Greedy, 
Will  yon  lota  me  a  dMiiisa^  ponnds  .for  a 

dinner?  • 
No  more,  for  shame!  We  must  forget  the  belly, 
When  we  think  of  profit. 

Jusl.  G.  Well,  you  shall  OTcrruie  me. 
I  could  eT*n  cry  now.  l>o  you  bear,  matter  Cook  T 
Send  hut  a  corner  of  that  immortal  pasty, 
And  i  in  timnkfutacss  will,  hy  your  boy, 
Send  you  a  brace  of  threepences. 
•  Fur.  \\':\\  yen  he  so  prodigal? 

SirG,  Ueniembt-r  me  to  your  lady. 

Fti/r/-  WBUSOaVt 
W  lio  have  wc  hcrei' 
ff  ell.  Yoa  know  me. 

StrG.  1  did  once,  hut  now  I  will  not; 


n<)  you  mark,  IwiilnbL  LetmeMetkewrrtek 
That  dares  attempt  to  force  me.  Why,,  yon 


siaTes, 


Created  only  to  make  legs  and  cringe, 
To  carry  in  .i  dish  and  shift  a  Irencner, 
Thai  have  not  souls  only  to  hope  a  blessing 
B^oad  yoor  matter's  leaving— wkq  advan- 
ces? wko 
Shows  me  the  way? 
Ordt,  flere  oomes  my  lad j. . 


Enter  Lady  Auwomh. 

J.adj-  A.  What  noise  is  this? 

WelU  Madam,  my  designs  bear  me  to  you. 

tody  A,  To  me? 

TJ'fll.  And  thonph  I  have  met  with 
But  ragged  entertainment  from  your  grooms 
here, 

I  hope  from  you  to  receive  that  noble  usage, 
As  may  become  the  true  friend  of  your  hus- 
band ; 

And  then  I  .shall  forget  these*  ' 

Ladj  A.  1  am  amax'd, 
To  see  and  bear  this  rudeness.  Dai'at  dion 

think, 

Thougl  1  sworn,  that  it  can  ever  iuul  belief, 
That  I,  who  to  ika  best  men  of  this  country 
Denied  my  presence  since  my  husband's  death, 
(^an  fall  so  low  as  to  change  words  wilb  thee? 

f-T'fll.  Scorn  me  not,  good  lady; 
But  as  in  form  yoa  are  angelical, 
Imitate  the  heavenly  natures,  aud  vouchsafe 
At  least  awhile  to  hear  me.    You  will  grant 
The  blood  that  runs  in  this  arm  is  as  noble 
As  Ibat  wbicb  fills  your  veins.  Tonr  swelling 
titles, 

£<|uipagc,  and  fortune;  your  men's  observance, 
And  women**  fl-tHcry,  are  in  you  no  virfoes; 

Nor  these  raf^s,  with  my  poverty,  in  niP  vices. 
Yon  have  a  lair  iaine,  and  I  jcnow  deserve  it; 
Yet,  lady,  I  must  say,  in  nbUimf  more 
i'han  in  the  pious  sorrow  you  nave 


Thou  art  no  blood  of  luinc.  Avauni,  thou  beggar !  For  your'  late  noble  husband 


If  ever  thou  presume  to  own  me  mOTCi, 
I'll  have  ihee  cag'd  and  whipp'd. 
Just.  G.  I'll  grant  the  warrant. 
Tbink  of  pie-corner,  Furnace. 

^JExriiiit  Sir  Giles  ()s.'erj-eacht  Justice 
Greedy,  and  Mar  rail. 
Amble.  WiH  yon  out,  sir? 
1  wonder  Jiow  yon  durst  creep  in. 

.     I  'lo  W  ellborn. 

Ordet»  Tkb  b  radeneia, 

And  saucy  impudence. 

Amble.  Cannot  you  stay 
To  be  served  among  your  fellows  fronrlkebafket, 
But  you  mutt  prcM  into  tba  ball?. 


Order.  There  In-  touch'd  her.  .  [Aside, 
PVelU  Tbat  buskmd,  madam,  was  once  in 
his  fortune 

Almost  as  low  as  I.  Want,' debts,  and  quarrds, 

Lav  hcnvv  on  him:  let  it  not  be  thought 
A  boasl  in  me,  though  1  say  I  relieved  him. 
"fwas  1  that  gave  bim  fashion ;  mine  the tword 
That  did  on  all  occasions  second  his; 
I  brought  him  on  aud  off  with  honour,  lady: 
And  when  in  all  nien*s  judgments  he  was  sdnk, 
And  in  his  own  hopes  not  to  be  buoy'd  up; 
I  stcppM  unlo  him,  took  bim  by  the  hand. 
And  brought  him  to  the  shore. 
Fur.  Are  not  v^e  base  rdgues 
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Tliat  coutd  forget  Ihu? 

fVelL  I  confess  you  ma''e  htm 
Master  of  your  estate;  nor  could  your  (Heads, 
Thouf  h  he  bfougbt  no  wealth  with  ham,  blame 

you  for't: 

For  be  had  a  shape,  and  to  that  shape  a  mind 
Made  up  of  aU  parU^  ahher  great  or  noble; 
So  winning  a  behaTtoiiry  not  to  be- 

Resisted,  madam. 

Ladj  A.  Tis  most  true,  he  had. 

fVelL  For  hia  aake  then,  in  that  I  was  bi« 
Do  not  contemn  me.  [friend, 

Lady  A.  For  what's  past  excuse  ni< 
I  will  redeen^  iL  \p//er»  him  her  Pocket-book, 

fVelL  Madam,  on  noiermst 
I  will  not  beg  nor  borrow  sixpence  of  you; 
But  be  supplied  elsewhere,  or  want  thus  ever. 
Onlf  one  suit  f  imabe:  pray  give  me  leave. 

[  A  frrly  AUivortft  st\'  ns  to  the  Servants  fn  retire. 
1  will  not  tire  jrour  patience  with  relation 
Of  the  bad  arts  my  unele  Overreach 
Still  forg'd,  to  strip  me  of  my  fair  possessions; 
Nor  how  he  shuts  the  door  upon  my  want. 
Would  you  but  vouchsafe, 
To  your  dead  husband's  friend,   such  fcifjned 
As  might  begrt  opinion  in  sir  Giles  [grace 
Of  a  ^ue  passion  toward  me,  you  woula  see 
In  the  uiere  ihon^^ht  to  pvej  OD  me  again 

HeM  turn  my  friend, 
Quit  all  my  owings,  set  me  truly  forlli, 
And  fumish'd  wel!  with  f^old  ;  which  I  should  use, 
J  trust,  to  your  no  shame,  lady,  hut  live 
Ever  a  debtor  to  your  gentleness. 
Lady  A.  What,  nolliiiip  flsc  ? 
f^edly^  Nothing,  unless  you  please  to  charge 
your  servants 
To  throw  away  a  little  respect  upon  me. 

Lady  A,  What  you  demand  is  yours. 
AaqiCGt  thia  gentleman  as  'twere  myself. 

[To  the  Servants. 
Adieu,  dear  master  Wellbom; 
Pray  let  me  see  yoa  with  your  oft^Bcal  means. 
IT  el/.  Your  honoar*s  servant. 
[^Kisses  her  Hand.  Exit  Lady  Alhoorth. 
Now  what  can  he  wrought  out  of  such  a  suit 
Is  yet  in  supposition.  [Servants  iio«pJ  Nay, 

,  alPs  forgoUen ; 

And  for  a  lucky  omen  to  my  project, 
$hake  hands,  and  end  all  quarrels  in  the  cellar. 
•  Oirdler.  Agreed,  agreed.  • 
f^,  SUU  meiry,  Mr.  VVellhorn  ? 

[Kxeunt  ServanU, 
,  WeH  Well,  &itb,  a  ng' I  worthy  and  a 

liberal  lady, 
W^ho  can  at  once  so  kindly  meet  ray  purposes. 
And  brave  the  flouts  of  ceatttre,  to  redeem 

Ilrr  husband's  friend  I  \"\'hpti  hv  fhts  hnnrst  plot 
The  world  believes  she  means  to  heal  niy  wauls 
With  her  extensive  wealth,  each  noisy  creditor 
Will  be  struck  mute,  and  I  he  left  at  large 
To  practise  on  my  uncle  Overreach. 
Here  I  may  work  the  measure,  to  redeem 
Mv  mortgaged  fortune,  whit  h  la-  stripped  me  of 
When  youtn  and  dissipation  queli'd  my  reason. 
The  fanny  pteasea— if  the  plot  succeed, 
Tis  a  new  way  to  pay  old  debts  indeed.  \SxiL 

ACT  II. 

ScENK  \.  —  A  Liindscnpe. 

MnttT  Sia  Giles  Overkeach  and  .MxaRAi-L. 
Sir  G*        gone^  I  wacnnt  thee ;  thU  com- 
miaaiiMr  crnab'd  bini*  . 
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Yonr  wordiip  baa  the  %ay  im\  and 

ne'er  miss 

To  squeeze  these  untbrifts  into  air;  and  yet 
'i'he  cbop-falfn  justice  did  his  part,  returning 
For  your  advantajje  the  certificate. 
Against  his  consaence  and  his  knowledge  too 
(With  your  good  favour),  to  the  nllcr  rain 
Of  the  J>oor  tarroer. 

Sir  G.  *Twas  for  these  gond  ends 
I  made  him  a  justice,  lie  that  bribca  bia  bcUyf 
Is  certain  tq  command  bis  souL 

Mar,  I  wonder 
Why,  your  worship  having 
The  power  to  put  this  thin  gut  in  commission. 
You  sre  not  inl  yourteK 

Si'/- fr.  TIioii  art  a  fool; 
In  being  out  of  office  I  am  out  of  danger: 
Where,  if  I  were  a  Justice,  beiidaa  the  Irnnble, 
I  rtii^'hl,  or  out  of  wilfulneKS  or  error, 
Kuri  myself  iinely  into  a  premuoiie ; 
And  so  become  a  prey  to  the  informer. 
No,  F'n  have  none  oPl:  'tis  en^)ugh  I  keep 
(i reedy  at  my  devotion:  so  he  serve 

My  purposes,  let  him  hang,  or  dbmn,  I  earandls 

Frientlsliip  is  hut  a  word. 

Mar.  You  are  all  wisdom. 

^ir  Cr.  I  would  be  worldly  wise;  for  tbe 
other  wisdom, 
That  does  prescribe  us  a  weli-govern'd  lile, 
And  to  do  right  to  others  as  onraehrc^ 
I  value  not  an  atom. 

Mar.  What  course  take  you  . 
(With  your  good  patience),  to  hedge  in  the 
mmor 

Of  your  good  neigh|}our,   Mr.  Frugal?  As 
lis  said, 

nor  borrow, 


He  will  nor  se 
And  Lis  land 


nor  ex 


ch 


anf»»" 


lying  in  the  midst  of  your  many 
lordabipa,. 
Is  a  foul  blemi>b. 

Sir  O.  I  have  thought  on't,  IVIarrall, 
And  it  shall  tal^  I  must  have  all  men  aeller8| 
And  I  thft  oii^  purchaser. 
Mar.  *Tis  most  fit,  sir. 
Sir  G*  ill  therefore  buy  aonw  eotlage  nenr 
bis  manor; 

Which  done,  Til  make  my  men  break  ope* 
his  fences. 

Ride  o'er  bis  standing  corn,^  and  in  tbe  oigbt 
Set  fire  tft  hit  hams,  or  break  bia  eallk*a  Ic^ 
Theae  tpeapaascs  draw  on  »fuA$,  and  jsuiU 

expenses; 

Which  I  can  spare,  bul  wfll  aoon  beggar  Imu. 
When  I  have  harried  bim  thua  two  or  three 

years, 

Thoucfa  he'  ane  forma  pauperis,  in  spite 

Of  aU  bia  thrift  and  care,  he'll  grow  behind- 

hand. 

Mar,  The  best  I  ever  heard.  I  eould  adore  you. 

Sir  a.  Then,  with  \\\v  favour  of  my  man  ofhiw, 
I  wilt  pretend  some  title;  want  will  force  him 
To  put  it  to"  arbitrement;  then,  if  he  aell 
For  half  tbe  value,  he  shall  luiTe  raadjy  moncj, 
And  1  possess  tbe  land. 

Mar.  Wellborn  was  apt  to  sell,  and  needed  not 
These  fine  arts,  sir,  to  hook  him  in. 

Sir  Cr.  Well  thought  on. 
This  variet.  Wellborn,  livea  too  hmg  to  up- 
braid me 

With  my  close  cheat  put  upon  him.  W^ill 

not  cold 
Nor  boogecltill  him? 
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r.  f  knonr  aol  wImI  to  iWnk  ofi*L 

1  h;ivc  uj'd  all  means;  and  the  last  nipht  I  caus'd 
UU  hoAt,  tbe  tapster,  to  turn  him  out  oi  doors; 
Aod'  ImTe  been  itnoe  with  «H  jonr  friends 

and  tenants, 
And  OD  tbe  forfeit  ofyour  favour,  charged  them, 
HMUgh  a  crutt  of  mouMy  bread  would  keep 

him  from  starring, 
Yet  they   should   not   relicTe   him.     This  is 

done,  sir. 

S*r  G»  Tbal  was  something,  iNIarrail;  but 

^  thou  must  go  further, 

And  suddenly,  Marrall. 

Mar.  Wbere  and  wben  jrou  ' please,  sir. 

SirG.  I  would  bave  the  seek  bim  out;  and, 
if  thou  canst. 
Persuade  bin  tbat  *tis  better  steal  Uian  beg: 
Tben,  if  I  prove  be  has  bnt  roobM  a  benroosi, 

Not  all  the  svui  l(!  5hall  :>av(-  hini  from  the  galioWS* 

Do  aa^  thing  to  work  bim  to  despair. 
And  Hm  tbj  nunlerpieee. 

Mar.  I  will  do  my  best,  sir. 

Sir  G.  I  am  now  on  rov  main  work  witb 
tbe  lord  Lovdi, 
The  gallant-mindcd,  popular  lord  Lovell, 
'i'hc  minion  of  the  people^s  love.   I  bear 
lie's  corae  into  tlie  country;  and  my  aims  are 
To  insinuate  myself  into  his  knowledge^ 
And  then  invite  him  to  n\y  house.  * 

Mar.  I  .bave  you. 
Tbis  points  at  my  young  mistreia. 

Sir  G.  She  must  pari  with 
That  humble  title,  and  write  honourable; 
lUgbt  bonourabJe,  IMarntll;  my  rigbl  bonottc- 

ahle  ildUj^ltter, 
If  all  I  have,  or  eVr  shall  get,  will  do  it. 
I  will  bare  ber  well  attended ;  there  are  ladies 
Of  errant  knigbts  decayed,  and  brought  so  low, 
Tbat  Ibr  cast  clolbes  and  meal  wUl  gladly 
serve  ber} 

And  Vs  my  glory,  thougb  I  come  from  tbe  city. 
To  hiivi-  tncii-  issue,  Avhom  I  have  undone, 
To  kneel  to  mine  as  bond  sla vet. 

Mar»  Tit  fit  slate,  sir. 

Sir  G»  And  tberefore  ril  not  bive  a  cbam- 
bermaid  ,  . 

Tbat  lies  ber  sbocs,  or  any  meaner  office, 

Bnt  such  whose  f.Tlhrrs  wcrf  t  ight  worshipful. 
*ns  a  ricb  man's  nride!  there  having  ever  been 
More  Iban  a  ftvn,  a  alrange  antipathy 
Bttwean  as  and  tme  gentry. 

EnCer  WEtLaoRK. 
Mar.  See !  who's  here,  sir. 
SirG.  Hence!  monster!  prodigy! 
fTelL  Qii^  me  wbal  you  .will,  I  am  your 
Yonr  sister's  son.  I^nepbcw,  sir, 

»$j>  G.  Avoid  my  sight;   thy  breath's  in- 
lectioae,  rogue! 
I  shun  thee  as  a  leprosy,  or  the  pirjgiie. 
Corae  bilber,   Marrall,   this  is  the  time  to 
work  him. 
[yipuri  to  Marrall,  and  exii. 
Mar.  1  warrant  you,  sir. 
n'ell.  By  Ibis  light,  I  think  he's  mad. 
Mar.  Mad!  batr  you  took  cooipasaion  on 
yourself. 
You  long  since  li:ic]  heen  mad. 

fTieU.  You  bave  took  a~  course. 
Between  yon  and  my  Tencrable  nncle, 
To  make  me  so 
Mar.  Xbe  more  paJerspirited  you, 


d*ply. 


Tbat  would  not*  be  inslnwlad*  I 

PVrll.  By  what? 

Mfir.  By  my  religion. 

f^'ell.  Thy  religion  I 
The  devil's  creed.   But  wbat  WOttld  yott  bave 

•    /  ..done? 
•Mar:  BeiiBfn,  like  yon,  I  bad  ontlivM  my 
fortunes, 

A  withe  had  s«frv'd  my  turn  to  bang  myself. 
I  am  sealoMr  in  your  cause,  pray  yon  bang 

3'ourself ; 

And  presently,  as  you  love  your  credit. 
ell.  I  tliank  you. 
Mar.  Wiil  ^'ou  slay  till  you  die  in  a  ditch? 
Or,  if  you  dare  not  do  tbe  fiite  yourself 
Bill  tbat  yontl  put  the  state  to  charge  and 
trouble. 

Is  there  no  purse  to  he  cut?  home  to ba  broken  ? 
Or  macbct-woraan  with  eggs  that  yon  may 

murder, 
And  so  dispatch  the  business? 

PVetl.  Here's  v.irietv, 
I  must  confess;  but  TU  accept  of  none 
Of  all  your  genlle  oflTers,  I  assure  you. 

Mar*  If  yon  like  not  hanging,  drown  your- 
self; take  some  course 
For  your  reputation. 

IJ  rll.  Twill  not  do,  dear  IcnipMrr, 
N'N'ilh  all  the  rhetoric  the  liend  hath  taught  you; 
I  am  .IS  far  as  thou  art  from  despair. 
Nay,  I  have  conftfleuce,  which  is  more  than  IiopC, 
To  live,  and  suddenly,  belter  than  ever. 

Mar.  Ha,liai  tbeseeastles  you  build  in  tbe  air 
Will  not' persunde  me  nr  to  give  or  lend 
A  token  to  you. 

fVett.  rU  be  more  kind  to  ibae. 
Come,  thou  sbalt  dine  witb  ma* 

Mar.  With  you? 

f  fell.  Nay  more,  dine  gratis. 

Mar,  Under  what  hcd|^,  I  pray  you?  or 
at  whose  coslr 
Am  Ibey  panders,  or  ^Ifsiea,  tbat  are  your 
consorts  f 

WetL  Thou  art  tucrednlous;  bnt  thou  shaft 

dine 

Not  alone  at  ber  bouse,  but  with  a  gallant  lady; 
With  me,  and  with  a  lady. 

Mar.  Lady!  what  lady? 
Witb  tbe  lady  of  the  lake,  or  queen  of  fairies  ? 
For  I  know  it  must  be  an  enchanted  dinner. 

IT%  IL  With  the  lady  Allworth,  bnav«» 

Mar.  Now  there's  hope 
Thy  hraiti  is  crack'd. 

pJ'cll.  Mirk  thee  witb  wbat  respect 

[  am  entertained. 
Mar.  Witb  cboioe,  no  doubt,  of  dog-wbips, 

porter? 
>;  trust 

thine  own  cyoi. 
Mar,  Troth,  in  my  hopc^  or  my  assurance 

rather. 

To  see  Ibee  cnrvet ,  and  mount,  liba  a  dog, 

in  a  blanket; 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  pass  her  threshold, 

1  will  endure  thy  company. 

ff'eU.  Come  along  then.  [JbLveuttt, 

Scene  II, — A  Hafl  in  Lady  Allworth's  House. 
Enter  Aixworth,  Okbbr,  Ajiblb,  o/tJ 

FVKWACB. 

Ml/m  Tonrconrlesies  ovewrbalni  nUiy  I  nmcb 
*  griare 


Why,  dost  thou  ever  hope  to  pass  her  po 
kf  ell.  'Tis  not  far  oil,  go  with  me; 
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[Aery. 


«nd  yet  1  find 


To  pMi  fron  vaA  true 

rnnifoi  t ; 

My  atteixianrc  on  my  honourable  loril 
WUl  speedily  bling  me  back 

[Knocking  at  the  Gate. 
Mar.  {If'tthin^  Dav'st  Uiou  venture  further? 
9'r-rii.  I  IVithiii]  Yes,  yet,  tedlefiock«fM«. 
Orde{\  Tis  be}  disperse. 
Amble.  Perform  it  bravely.  \ExiL 
Fur,  IlmowmTaie;  aeWdoublJiie.  {Mxit. 


my  cue; 

Enter  Mabeau.  and  Wuuio^. 

Oidrr.  Most  Mrelcome; 
You  were  long  since  expected.^ 

ff^ett.  Say  so  much 
To  my  friend,  I  pray  you. 

Order.  Tor  your  sake  i  will,  sir.  [_E.rit. 

Mar.  For  his  sake !  \A$idr. 

ff^ell.  Mum;  ihis  is  notUllg*  .  \jiside. 

Mar.  More  than  ever 
1  would  bave  believed,  tboagfa  I  bad  found  it 
in  my  primmer.         [  'isi'dr. 

Alltv.  When  1  have  given  you  rea.suus  for 
my  late,  barshness, 
You'll  pardon  and  excuse  me;  for,  believe  mc, 
Though  now^  I  part  abruptly,  in  my  scnice 
I  will  deserve  it. 

Mar,  Service  1  with  a  vengeance!  [Aside, 

Welt.  I  am  .satisfied ;  In-evreH,  Tom. 

.^019.  All  joy  stay  with  you.         '  [Exit. 

.  Me^nier  Amu. 
AmUe, '  You  arc  happily  encomitei'd]  I 
never  yet 
one  so  welcome,  as  I  know 

You  will  be  lo  niy  lady. 

Mar.  This  is  some  \i»ioD; 
Or  sure  these  men  are  madi  to  worship  a 
dunghill; 

It  cannot  be  a  truth.  [Aside. 

Hell.  Be  still  a  pagan, 
An  unbelie\iiig  iufulcr;  hr  so,  miscreant! 
And  rocdilatr  on  blankets,  and  on  dog-whips. 

.  IT9  MtarraU. 

lir-rnlor  V\'r\y  ACK. 
Fur.  J  am  glad  you  arc  coiuc;  until  I  know 
your  pleasure, 
1  knew  not  how  to  serve  up  my  lady's  dinner. 
Mar.  IIi«  pleasure!  is  it  possible r  [Aside. 
Hell.  What's  thy  will? 
Fttr,  Marry  f  sir,  1  havf^  some  grouse  and 
turkey-cbickoi. 
Some  nib  and  quails;  and  my  lady  wiirdm 
to  ask  you 

What  kind  of  sauces  best  afled  your  palate, 

That  I  may  um'  im    utiiiosl  »liill  to  please  it. 
Mar,  The  devil's  eiilcr'd  this  cook:  'sauce 
Ibr  bis  nalalk, 
Tliat  00  my  knowlc'd<;r,  for  almost  thisiwelve- 

nioiitb, 

Dnrslwishbttlchecsc-|)arings  and  brown  bread 

on  Sundays.  •  [jiaide. 

ff'ell.  That  way  I  Uke  them  bes!. 
Fur.  It  shall  be  done,  sir.  [Kvit. 
fTielL  What  tlu'nk  vou  ol  the  hcd^e  we 
shall  dine  under  P 
Shall  we  feed  gratis?  [To  Murtall. 

Mar.  I  Icnnw  nrt  what  to  think; 
IVay  you  make  me  not  mad. 

Re-enter  OivDEn. 
0rdgr,  This  place  beconses  you  not; 


Pray  you  walk,  air,  to  tiw, 

H  ell.  1  am  well  here, 
Till  her  ladyship  quits  her  chamber. 

Mar.  Well  here,  say  you?  . 
Tis  a  rare  change!  but  yesterday  you  thought 
Yourself  well  in  a  bam,  wrapped  up  in  pease 
straw.  [Aside. 
Order.  Sir,  my  lady.  [lucif. 

Kntcr  Lauv  ALtwonrn. 

Lad  J  A.  i  come  to  meet  you,  and  ianguisb'd 
till  1  saw  you. 

This  first  kiss  for  form ;  1  allow  ft  aeCOvd, 
As  iokeu  of  my  friend.sbi[>. 

VFeU,  1  am  wholly  yours;  yet,  tnadam,  if 

you  please 
To  grace  ibis  gentleman  with  a  salute — 

Mar.  .Salute  irit'  at  his  bidding!  [AmUk, 
H'rtL  i  shall  receive  it  - 
As  a  most  high  favour. 

J^iiiJj  A.  Sir,  your  friends  are  welcome  to  me. 
kyeU,  Attn  hack  wan!  from*  lady!  andaach 

a  la<lv  ? 

Mtir.  To  kiss  her  foot,  is  to  poor  me  a  favour 
I  am  unworthy  of—  (  OJJcrs  to  kiu  her  Foot, 

Lad^  A.  Nay,  pray  you  rise; 
And  since  you  are  so  humble,  Pll  exalt  you; 
You  shall  dine  with  mc  to-day  at  mine  own  table. 

Mar.  Your  ladyship's  table?  1  am  not  good 
ent)Ugh 

To  sit.  at  your  steward's^  boattk 

Lady  A,  You  are  too  nodeal ; 
I  will  not  b«  denied. 

Hr-enler  OuDFU. 
Order.  Dinner  is  ready  for  Your  ladyship. 
Lady  A.  Your  arm,  Mr.  Wellborn: 
Nay,  ki  pj)  us  company.  ^ 
Mnr.  1  was  never  so  graced. 
[Kxeunt  VFeU,  La4jr  A*  AnMe,  and  Mar, 

Ro-enttr  Fuhnacb. 
Order*  -^So,  we  have  play'd  our  paitt,  'and 
are  come  off  weU; 
But  if  I  know  the  mystery,  why  my  lady 

Consented  to  il,  innv  1  pensll*. 

/'"///-.  \N  ould  1  had 
The  roasting  of  his  heart  -that  cheated  him, 
And  forces  the  poor  gentleman  to  these  shifts. 
By  fire !  (for  c  ooks  are  Persians,  and  swear  by  il) 
iM'  all  the  griping  and  extorting  tyinnl* 
I  ever  heard  or  read  of,  I  never  mat 
A  match  to  sir  Giles  Overreach. 

Order.  What  will  you  take 
To  tell  him  so,  fellow  Furaaoe?    /  • 

Fur,  JnsI  as  much 
As  my  throat  is  woi  th,  for  that  wodd  be  the 

price  on't.  . 
To  have  a  usurer  that  starves  himself, 

To  ^Tow  rirl),  is  \o<\  C(5niiiMiii  : 
But  tins  sir  (liics  feeds  high,  keeps  many  ser- 
vants, 

Rich  in  his  habit;  %ast  in  his  cxpcaset; 

Yet  he  to  admiration  still  increases 

In  wealth  and  lordships. 

Order.  He  frights  men  out  of  their  estates; 

And  breaks  through  all  bw-nets,   made  to 
curb  ill  men, 

As  they  were  cobwebs.   No         darw  re- 
prove him. 

Such  a  ipuni  lo  oare,  «ad  power  to  do,  were 

never  * 
Lodged  so  unluckily. 
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Ite-f/i/rf  Ami51.e. 
Ambie.  Hal  hal  1  shall  burst. 
Order.  Contain  thyself,  mao.^ 
l''ur.  Or  make  us  partakeni  " 
Of  Your  sudden  mirtb. 

jiaMe,  Ha,  ha!  my  lady  has  got 
Such  a  gttCIt  at  her  table;  this  tcrAi-drimi 
Marrall, 

This  snip  of  an  attorney. 

Kur.  VVhat  of  liim,  man? 
Ambh.  'Vhii  knave  feeds  so  slovenly ! 
Fur.  Is  tliis  all? 
Amhh:  Mv  l;idy 
Drank  to  birti  for  fashion's  sake,  or  to  please 

Mr.  VVellbonu 
As  I  live,  he  rises  and  takes  up  a  dish, 
In  which  there  were  some  remnants  of  a  boil'd 
capon, 

And  pledges  her  in  wJute  hrelh> 
Fur.  Nay,  *tfs  l!ke 

The  rest  of  h!s  tribe, 

Ambl*.  And  when  i  brought  him  wine^ 
He  leave*  hit  chair,  and  after  a  leg  or  two 
Moel humbly  thanks  my  worship!  mf  WOfthip! 

Order,  iiisen  already! 

FVcr.  My  lady  firowna. 

^mMk.  1  ehatt  be 


At-enier  Ladt  Ati.woRTH,  WBUBOUr,  and 

Maiirall.  / 

JauI/ A.  You  attended  us  well! 
Let  •me  have  no  more  of  this)  I  obaenrM'yovr 

jeering. 

<Sirrab,  Til  have  you  know,  whom  I  think  worthy 
To  ait  at  my  taiila»  is  not  yoor  companion. 

[Td  Amble. 

Order.  Nay,  sheUl  preserve  wnat^s  due  to 
her.  {/Uide. 

Lady  A.  Your  are  master 
Of  your  own  wiH.  I  Imow  so  much  of  manners 
As  not  to  inquire  your  purposes;  in  a  word, 
To  me  you  are  .ever  weicomei  as  to  a  houae 
Tka»  is  your  own.  [To  WdOom. 

tJ'ell.  Mark  thai. 

Mar.  With  reverence,  sir,  ' 
And  it  like  yonr  worship. 

FFt'U.  Trnuble  yourself  no  furtbcr, 
Dear  madam  ;  my  heart's  full  of  zeal  and  serric^ 
However  in  my  language  I  am  sparing. 
Come,  Mr.  Marrull. 

JTor.  I  attend  your  worship. 
TJ^xeunt  ff^eOdom,  Mar  raff,  and  AnMe. 
JCadjA,  I  ece  in  vour  looks  you  are  amry, 
ana  you  know  me 
'An  easy  mistress:,  be  merry !  1  have  forgot  all. 
Order*  and*  Furnace  come  with  me}  i  aanat 

give  you  - 
■urther  directions. 

Order.  What  you  piea»e«- 

Fur.  \Vc  are  ready.  [Kxeunt. 

■Scene  III. — TJie  Countrj. 
Enter  Wellborn  and  Miuuuu.  ■ 
.  Wett,  I  think  I  am  in  a  good  way.  ' 
.  Mar*  Good  sir!  the  beet  way} 
Tbe  certain  best  way. 

IT'fll.  There  arc  casualties 
That  men  are  subject  to. 
Ut  for  your  eaie  yom>  keep  your  bat  off? 

Mar.  Elase,  and  it  like  your  worship! 
I  hope  Jack  Marrali  shall  not  live  so  lon^, 
To  ptovo  binaelf  aiufc  a»  mmwrnnwiy  beast, 


Though  it  hail  bar-el  nuts,  as  to  be  covered 
When  your  worship**  present. 

ffetk  Is  not  this  a  true  roguo, 
'I'hat  out  of  mere  hope  of  a  future  coi'nago 
Can  turn  thus  suddenly?   His  rank  already. 

[Aside 

Mar*  I  know  your  worship's  wise,  andiKeds 

no  counsel  i 
Yet  if  in  my  desire  to  do  you  service^ 

I  hunil)ly  oifer  my  .idvlre  (but  slill 
L'niler  correction),  1  hope  1  shall  not 
Incur  your  high  displeasure. 
H  rll.  No;  speak  frci  !\ . 

Mar.  Th  ea  in  my  jiui^mi  ril,  sir,  my  simple 
judgnieii' 

(Still  with  your  worship's  isivottr),.  I  could 

%  wish  you 

A  better  habit,  for  this  cannot  be 
Ihit  much  distasteCul  to  the  noble  lady 
'That  loves  you*.   I  have  twenty  pounds  here. 
Which  out  of  my  true  love,  I  presently 
Lay  at  your  worship's  Icet ;  'twill  serve  to  hdy  yon 
A  riding  suit. 

IVrll.  Will  where*s  ibe  borae? 
Mur.  My  gelding 
Is  at  your  service:  nay,  you  shall  ride  me, 
Hefore  your  worsliip  snail  be  put  to  th<?  trouble 
To  walk  afoot.    Alas !  when  you  are  lord 
Of  this  lady*s  manor  .(as  I'  know*  you  will  hel 
You  may  with  the  lease  of  glebe  land  caUVl 

Kn.tve's-acre, 
A  place  I  would  manure,  retjuile  yopr  vassal. 
tVetL  I  thank  thy  love ;  but  ansi  make  no 
use  of  iu 
\Vhat*s  twenty  pounds  ? 

Mar.  I'is  all  that  I  can  make,  sir. 
yf-^ell.  Dost  thou  think,  though  I  want  dothes, 
I  could  noibave  *em 
For  one  word  to  my  lady?; 
Mar.  As  I  know  not  tttat-~> 
fyiett,  Come^  IMl  tell  thee  a  seerei,  and  sA 
leave  thee. 

m  not  (^ve  her  the  advantage,  though  she  be 

\  gallatit-mindcd  lady,   .ift^r  we  are  married. 
To  hit  me  in  the  teeth,  and  say  she  was  forc'd 
To  buy  my  wedding-clothes; 
No,  I'M  be  fiirnish'd  something  like  myself. 
And  so  farewell i  for  thy  sui^  touching  Kna- 
vc's-acre. 

When  it  is  mine,  His  thine.  •\JBxit% 

Mar.  I  thank  your  worship. 
Hov  was  I  cozen'd  in  the  Calculation 
Of  this  man's  fortune!  my  master  ro/en'd  too, 
Whose  pupil  I  am  in  the  art  of  undoing  men ; 
For  that  is  our  profession.  .WjeO,  vreU,  Mr. 

Wellborn, 

You  are  of  a  sweet  nature,  and  fit  again  to 
be  chsated: 

Which,  ifthe  fates  please,  when  yon  arepossess'd 
Of  the  land  and  laay,  you  sans  question  shall  he. 
ril  presently  think  ol  the  means. 

[Vf^'aiks  about,  musinf. 

ICnter  Sia  Giles  Overreach. 

SvrG.  Sirrah,  order  ray  carriage  round; 
Fll  walk  to  get  me  en  appetite.  'I'is  but  a  jmt^- 
\nd  exercise  will  keep  me  from  being  pnrsy. 
Ha!  Marrall!  is  he  conjuring.''  Perhaps 
Tbe  knave  has  wrought  tbe  prodigal  to  do 
Some  outrage  on  himself^  and  now  he  feels 
Compunction  in  his  conscience  for'tj  no  matter. 
Soii  bodMM.  MMIlMamJl! 
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Mar.  Sir.  . 

Sir  G.  How  succeed  we 
In  our  plot  on  Wellborn? 

Mar.  Never  hcltrr,  sir. 

Sir  G.  lias  he  bans'tJ  or  drown' tl  himself? 

Mar.  No,  tm,  he  livos; 
Lives  once  more   (n  h<>  made  a  ptCJ  tO  JTOO; 
And  grcaler  pr«y  Uiaii  ever. 

Sir  G.  Art  thou  in  tliy  wits? 
If  tboii  art,  reveal  thi.i  miracle,  and  brienv. 

Mar.  A  lady,  sir,  is  falPn  in  love  with  him. 

SirG.  With  him?  What  lady? 

Jf<ar..Tbe  rich  lady  Allwortb. 

Sir  G.  Tbou  dolt,  bow  dar'st  tbou  speak  this? 

Mar.  I  speak  truth; 
And  1  do  so  bul  once  a  year,  unless  • 
Jt  be  to  \  nu,  sir.  We  dui*dl  with  Iwr  ladyship, 

1  tknnk  his  wurship. 

SirG,  His  Mrorsoip! 
Mar.  As  I  Ihret.str, 

I  AWA  with  bim  at  the  great  lady's  table, 
Simple  as  I  stand  here;  and  saw  when  she 
lciM*d  bin; 

And  w  ould,  at  his  request,  have  luM'd  me  too. 

Sir  G.  VVhy,  thou  rascal, 
To  tell  me  these  impossibililies ; 
Dine  at  her  talile!  arul  kiss  liim,  or  ibee! 
Impudent  varlet.    Have  not  i  myself, 
To  inrboai  great  connlfMet*  doora  haM.oA 

flown  open, 
Ten  times  attempted,  since  her  husband  s  death, 
In  Tain  to  ecO'her,  though  1  came  —  a  Mtilqr? 
And  jet  your  food  soliciiorship,  and  rogue, 

W'cllborn, 

Were  hrougbtinto  her  presence,  feasted  with  her. 
But  that  1  know  tb.«e  a  dog  that  cannot  blush, 
This  most  incredible  lie  would  call  up  one 
On  thy  buttermilk  cheeks. 

Mar.  Shall  1  not  trust  my  eye^  sir? 
Or  ttolef  1  fed  her  good  cheer  in  mjr  belly. 

Sit  G,  Yon  >hall  feel  me ,  if  yoM  give  not 
over,  sirrah; 
Reeovcr  your  brains  again,  and  b«  no  more 

guird 

With  a  beggar's  plot,  assisted  bv  the  aids 
Of  MTving  men  nod  chambermaioe  (for  beyond 

these. 

Thou  never  saw*st  a  woman),  or  Til  quit  you 
From  my  employments. 

Mar.  \\'\\\  you  cre<lil  thi^  vel? 
On  my  confidence  of  their  marriage,  I  offered 
Wellborn 

(1  would  g^ve  •  crown  now,  I  durst  say  his 

.  worship)  yAside. 
Ify  nag,  and  twenty  pounds. 

Sir  G.  Did  you  so,  idiot  ?  [Strikes  him  down. 
Was  this  the  way  to  work  him  to  despair, 
Or  rather  to  cross  me? 
Mar.  Will  your  worship  kill  roe? 
Sir  G.  No,  no;  hut  drive  |he  lying  spirit 
out  of  you. 
'  Mar.  He's  gone. 

'Sir  G.  I  bare  done  then.   Now,  forgetting 
Your  lale  imapinary  feast  and  lady, 
Know  mv  lord  Lowell  dines  with  me  to-morrow ; 
Be  cardul  nought  be  wanting  to  receive  bim ; 
And  bid  my  daughter's  women  trim  her  up, 
Though  tJ)cy  paint  her,  so  she  catch  the  lord: 

\        I'll  thank  *em.  • 
There's  a  pi  ere  for  my  late  biowff. 

Mar  1  must  yet  suffer: 
B«t  Ibmc  ronj  be  k  timo—  \AMide. 


Sir  G.  Do  you  gnunUe? 
Jfor.  No,  sir. 


[Aw  lU. 

\Kxeunt. 


ACT  in. 

Scene  I.  —  The  samr. 
Enter  LoRD  Lovell  and  Ai.i  worth. 
LordL.  Drive  the   carriage  down  the  lull; 


snnietliifig  m 
[  must  impart  to  Allwotth. 

AUw.  O,  my  lord! 
What  danger,  though  in  ne'er  so  horrid  shapes, 
Nay  death  itself  though  1  should  run  to  meet  it. 
Can  I,  and  with  a  thanUbl  wlllingnesa  suffer; 

But  xlill  till'  rLlribulIoii  will  fall  short 
Of  your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me. 

Jjtrdh.  Nay,  good  youth, 
Till  what  I  purpose  he  j>ut  into  act, 
Do  not  o'er-prite  it;  since  vou  have  trust- 

.       ed  me 
With  your  muTs  nearest,  naj,  bar  do^reat 
secret. 

Rest  confident,  Uia  in  •  cabinet  lock'd 
Treachery  shall  never  open.  I  have  found  yoit 
iMore  xealous  in  your  lo\e  and  service  to  me. 
Than  I  have  been  in  my  rewards. 

Allyv.  Still  great  ones, 
Above  my  merit.    You  have  been 
More  like«a  fintber  to 
Pray  you  pardon  the  com] 

JUordL,  I  allow  it; 
And  give  you  assurance  Vm  |deM\i  inlt. 
My  carriage  and  demeanour  to  your  mislroM, 
Fair  Margaret,  shall  truly  witness  for  me, 
I  can  command  my  passion* 

AUtv.  "J 'is  a  conquest 
Few  lords  can  boail  of  when  {bey  ar^  temp- 
ted.—Oh  ! 

htrdL.  Why  do  you  sigh?  con  you  he 
doubtful  of  me? 
By  that  fah*  name  I  in  tiic  wars  have  purchasM, 
And^  all  my  actions  hitherto  unlainted, 
I  win  not  oe  more  true  to  mine  own  honour. 
Than  to  thee,  Allworth. 
AUw.  Were  you  to- encounter  with  a  single 
foe,' 

The  victory  wrrc  certain :  hut  to  stand 
The  charge  of  two  such  potent  enemies, 
At  once  assaulting  you,  as  wealth  and  beauty. 
And  those  two  seconded  with  power,  i<  odd* 
Too  great  for  Hercules.  , 

iMrdL^  Speak  your  doubts  and  foars,  ^ 
Since  you  will  nourish  'em,  in  phuner language, 
That  I  may  understand  'em. 

AUiV.  VVhat's  yottr  will. 
Though  I  lend  arms  against  myself  (provided 
They  may  advantage  )ou)  must  be  obeyed. 
\Iy  miich-loVd  Imd,  were  Mai]pret  only  fnir. 
You  might  command  your  passion; 
But  when  you  feel  bcr  touch,  or  bear  her  talk ! 
Ilypolitus  himself  would  leave  Diana, 
To  follow  such  a  Venus. 

Lord  it.  Love  bath  made  you 
Pocliial,  Allwortb. 

AUtv.  Grant  all  these  beat  off 
(Wbteb  if  it  be  in  man  to  do,  you^H  do  It) 

Mammon,  in  sir  Giles  OvorrtacJi,  stcjis  in 
With  heaos  of  ill-got  gold  and  so  much  land, 
To  make  ber  moM*remarbable,  at  wouM  tire 
A  falcon's  wings,  in  one  day  lo  fly  Over* 
I  here  release  your  trust, 
Tis  happinem  caough  foi;  me  lo  aerve  you  \  ' 
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.  And  so nir limes,  with  chrtste  vyrs,  toloofcoabcf^ 

LiordJL,  Why,  shall  i  9>Ycar? 

jiUtp.  Oh,  by  no  means,  my  lor^t 

Lord  1..  Suspend 
Your  judgment  UU  the  triuL    lluw  far  is  it 
To  Orerreach**  bouse? 

yilhv.  At       most,  some  liaif  hour**  rifding; 
)fou'U  soon  l>e  there. 

IdtrdM*.  And  you  ibe  fooner  freea 
From  yonr  jt-alou*  fo.irs. 

Aihv.  Oh  that  1  durst  but  hope  it !  [Exeiun. 

Scene  II. 

A  Hall  in  Sir  Gile^  Overreach's  /louse 

Enter  Sir  Giles  OvBaaBACii,  Jlstice  Goeeov, 
omf  Makrall. 

SirG»  ^pare  for  no   c<>sl,  li  t  ni\  drcsscr.s 
ccack  with  the  weight 
Of  cqrious  Tiands, 

Just.  G.  Store  indccd's  no  soi  r,  sir. 
Sir  G.  That  proverb  liLs  your  stomachi  iMi. 
Greedy. 

Just,  G.  It  does  indcpd,  sir  Giles ; 
I  do  not  iilcc  to  sec  a  table  ill  spread,  - 
Poor,  meagre,  just  sprinkled  u'er  with  sallads 
Slic'd  becC  pihU  ls,  and  nif^'s  pettitoes, 
liut  the  suhstaiilials — Oh!  sir  Giles,  the  sub- 

stantials! 
The  state  of  a  fat  turkey  now, 
The  decorum,  the  graudcur  he  marches  in  with. 
O**  I  declare.  I  do  much  .honour  a  chine  of 

hcef! 

O,  Lord!  I  do  revereoce  a  loitt  of  veali 
SirG*  And  let  ho  plate  be  aeen  but  whats 
pure  geld. 

Or  such  whose  workmanship  excels  the  matter 

That  it  is  made  of;  lay   my  choicest  linen; 
PwfiinM^  the  rpom}  and  when  we  wash,  the 
water 

With  precious  powders  mix,  to  pli  isc  my  lord, 
That  he  >naj^  with  envy  wish  to  bathe  so  ever. 

Mar.  Twill  be  tery  chargeable: 

S/rG.  AvaunI,  you  drud^*  . 
Now  all  my  labourd  ends  arc  at  the  slake, 
Is*!  lime  to  tbink  of  thrift  ?  Call  in  my  daughter. 

f  A'r/V  M,iir<ill. 

And,  master  justice,  since  yuu  love  choice 

dishes,      ■       . ' 
And  plenty  of  'em — 

JusL  G.  As  I  do  indeed,  sir, 
Almost  as  much  as  to  Mve  thanks  for  'em — 
Sir  G,  1  do  confer  that  province,  with  my 
po)v«r 

Of  absolute  coram aqd  to  bave  abundatace, 

To  your  best  care. 

Jusi.  G.  I'll  punctually  discharge  it, 

And  givft  Ibebest  directions.  [^Sir  Giies  Over- 
reach retires\   Now  am  I, 

fa  mine  own  conceit  a  monarch,  at  the  least 

Arcb>piresideBt  of  the  boil*d,  the  roaai,  the 
baked :  * 

I  would  not  change  mv  empire  for  the  great 
mogul's. 

I  will  cat  often  aad  give  thanks, 

Wheo  my  belly^s  braced  up  like  a  drum,  .nnd 

that's  pure  justice.       f  A'.iiV. 
•Sir  G.,  It  must  be  so.    Should  the  loolish 

girl  prove  modest,' 
She  may  spoil  all;  she  had  it  nol  from  me, 
Bnt  irom  her  mother:  1  was  ever  furward. 
As  she  mutt  be,  sod  iberefiire  I'll  prepare  ber. 


Re-ent'-r  "Maukall,  ivith  Margaret. 
Alon^  and  let  your  women  wait  witbuul, 
Margaret     [Exit  Marratf^ 
Mor^.  Your  pleasure,  sir? 
Sir  G.  11a,  lliis  is  ^  neat  dressing! 
These  orient  pearls,  and  diamonds  well  placed 

too! 

The  gown  affects  nie  not;  il  should  have  been 
Embroider^  o'er  and  oVr  with  flowers  of  gold; 
But  these  rich  jewels  and  quaint rKshioii  he!»  iu 
How  like  yuu  your  new  woraau,  the  lady 
llownlatfn?  , 

Marg.  \VelJ,  for  a  campanioa:  « 
Not  as  a  servant. 

Sir  G.  is  she  biimble,  Meg? 
And  cat  eful  too,  her  ladjrsbip  foi^Ucaf 

Mar:*.  I  pity  her  lortune.  •  * 

Sir  G.  Pify  her,  trample  on  her. 
I  look  her  up  in  an  oldT  taiter'd  gown 
(K'ea  slanr*d  for  want  of  Ibod)  to  serve  thee; 
And  if  I  understand  she  but  repines 
l  o  do  tliec  any  duty,  though  ne'er  so  senril^ 
I'll  pack  ber  {o  ber  knight,  where  F  hav« 
lodg'd  him, 

Into  the  Counter,  and  there  let  them  howl 
together. 

Marg*  Yon  know  your  own  ways;  but  fat 

mo,  I  blush  •   ■  * 

When  I  command  her,  that  wis  once  attended 
\\\{\\  pcrsoBs'not  in£erior  to  myself 

In  birlh. 

SirG,  In  birlh!  art  thoa  not  my 

daughter, 

The  blest  child  of  my  industry  and  wealili? 
Part  with  these  humble  thougiit>,  and  apt  tli\  self' 
To  the  noble  slate  1  labour  to  advance  thee; 
Or,  by  my  hopes  to  see  thee  honourable, 
I  will  adopt  a  stranger  to  my  heir. 
And  throw  thee  from  my  Cjire;  4o  not  prp-. 
vole  me. 

J^of^.  I  will  not,  sir;  mould  iBe<wliteb Way 

you  please. 

Rt'-rrittfr  JrsTlCB  GlESBY.  . 
SirG.  llow,  ioterrupted? 
Jttge,  G.  *Tis  matter  of  importance* 

The  cook,  sir,  is  self-wiU'd,  and  will  nol  learn 
From  my  experience.  There's  a  fawn  brought 
in,  sir. 

And  for  u\y  life  I  rannot  make  him  ro.ist  it 
With  a  Norfolk  dumpling  in  tlie  helly  of  it; 
And,,  sir ^  we  wise  men  know,  without  the 

dumpling 
'  I  i.s  not  worth  tlu  cepeuce. 

SirG.  Would  it  were  whole  in  thy  belly, 
To  stuiT  it  out;  rook  it  any  ynty,  pV'ytbee, 
*  le.iifc  me. 

Just.  G.  \A'ithoui  order  for  the  dnmpling? 
Sir  G.  Let  it  be  dunipled 
Which  way  thou  wilt;  otf  tell  hira  I  will 

scald  bim  - 
In  his  own  caldron. 
Just.  G.  I  had  Inst  my  stomach, 

Had  I  lost  mv  duuipliii^'.  [  A'r/V 

Sir  G.  But  to  our  bu^ioess,  Meg;  ^ou  have  ' 

beard  who  dines  acre, 
Mnrg.  I  have,  sir. 
SirG.  Tis  an  honourable  man; 
A  lord,  Meg,  and  commands  a  regiment  • 
Of  sohliers;  and  wh.it's  i\ire,  is  one  himself; 
4  bold  and  undersLandiug  one ;  and  lo  be 
A  lord  and  a  good  leader  in  one  toIomm^ 
74  . 


Digitized  by  Google 


SB6 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAT  OU)  DEBTS. 


[AcTlU. 


(s  grnntod  nnlo  O  w,  hot  mich  as  roe  up 
The  kingdom's  gtor^r. 

Re-enter  Ji  STJCB  GrBIDT. 

Jusi.  Cr.  rU  resign  my  office 
If  I  he  not  better  obevM.  *■ 

Sir  a.  'Slight,  ;irl  tliou  fi  .itili*  ? 

JusUG*  Frantic!  Uwould  make  me  liranlic, 
'   and  stark  mad, 
Were  I  not  ajii''tirr      pence  and  qiioriim  tdo, 
Which  this  rebellious  cook  cares^nota  straw  Ibr. 
TImne  are  a  dosen  of  woodcocks — 
"wSirG.  Make  t!>y  .  If  tliirfeeii;  Ae  baker's 

<  dozen. 
Jusl.G.  For  wbicb  be  bns  fdund  out 
\  MOW  device  fur  sauce,  and  will  not  dis|a  *eni 
W  illi  least  and  hutter. . 

Sir  G.  Cook,  rogue,  ol>ey  bim. 
1  hate  given  the  word,  pray  you  now  re- 
move yourself 
To' a  eollaii  iif  l>rawn,  aild  firmible  me  no 
further. 

Jitst.G.  1  will,  and  meditate  what  to  eat 
for  dinner.  ^Exil. 
SirG,  And,  as  1  said,  Meg,  when  this  gull 
disturbed'  ns,  ' 
This  bonourabic  lord,  this  colonel, 
I  mrottld  have  thy  husband. 

Marg.  Thew^s  to6  much  disparity 
Between  his  ijiialih    iiul  ruiiif  to  hope  it. 

SirG.  1  more  than  hope,  and  doubt  not  to 
effect  it. 

lie  thou  no  enemy  lo  thyself;  my  wealth 
Shall  weigh  his  titles  down|  and  make  you 
'  equals, 

Now.  ibr  UmT  means  to  assure  bim  tbine,  ob- 

scrrc  uie: 

Remember  he^s  a  courtier,  and  a  soldier, 
And  not  to  be  trifled  with;  and  ther«>fore,  when 
He  comes  lo  woo  \  ou,  sec  voii  rio  not  coy  it. 
Tbismincing  nvii<lrslv  hath  spoiTd  manv  a  match 
By  a  first  rcfiisal,  in  vain  nlb  i  Jioji'if  for, 

Marg.   You'll  have  nie,  sir,  preserve  the 
dislancb  thait 
Confines  a  virgin? 

Sir  G.  Virgm  me  no  virgins, 
I  will  have  you  lose  that  natnr,  orvou  lo*e  me; 
i  will  have  you  private;  start  not,  1  say  private; 
if  you  are  my  true  daughter,  not  a  bastard, 
Thon  wiltTenture  alone  with  one  man,  ibougb 

he  came  ' 
Like  Jupiler  to  Semele,  and  come  off  too; 
And  therefore  when  he  kisses  you,  Liss  riose. 

Marg,  1  have  heard  this  is  the  wantons 
fashion,  sir. 
Which  I  nni<;t  never  learn. 

}SirG»  Learn  any  ibiog, 
And  Irom  an^r  crealore,  to  make  thee  great; 
from  the  devil  himself,  •  ' 
Stand  not  on  formj 
Wordk  are  no  subrtanees. 

Marg.  Though  you  can  dispense 
With  your  honour,  I  must  guard  my  own. 
Tint  is  not  the  way  to  make  me  hi«  wife. 
My  maiden  honour  yielded  up  so  soon  ; 
Nay,  prostituted,  cannot  hut  assure  him, 
I  that  am  light  to  him  will  not  hold  weight 
When  tempted  by  others;  so  in  judgment, 
When  to  his  will  I  have  given  up  ray  honour, 
lie  must  and  will  forsake  me.  . 

Sir  G.  How,  forsake  then  ? 
Do  I  wear  a  sword  for  fashion  i'  or  is  this  arm 


Shrunk-  up,  or  wiihrr'd?  doct  there  live  a  man 
Of  thai  large  list  I  have'  encountered  with. 
Can  truly  say  (  eVr  gave  inch  of  ground. 
Not  purchased  with  his  hloud  tbatdidoppoeeme? 
Forsake  thee !  be  darCs  not.  • 
Though  aN  Ms  captains,  echoes  to  bis  will, 
Stood  arniM  liy  his  side  to  justify  his  wrong. 
And  be  himself  in  tlio  head  of  his  bold  troo|^ 
.Spite  of  bis  lordship,  I  will  make  bim  render 
A  liloody  and  a  strict  account,  and  forre  him. 
By  marrying  thee,  to  cure  thy  wounded  honour. 
I  baTc  siidit 

llr  rnlfr  MaRRALL. 
Mur.  Sir,  the  niun  of  honous's  come, 
Ntwiy  alighted. 

Sir  G.  In,  without  reply. 
And  do  as  [  command,  or  thou  art  lost. 

\Kxit  Margaret, 
Is  the  loud  mii>ic  T  gave  oroer  for, 
Ilcady  lo  receive  him?  "  •  • 

Mar.  Tis,  sir. 
Sir  G.  Let  'em  sound 
A  princely  welcome.  [^Exit  MarraUj — Rougik- 
Bess  awhile  leave 


For  fawning  now,  a  stranger  to  my  nature, 
Must  make  way  for  me.  \_Loud  Muti* . 

Enter  Lord  Lo  yell,  Ai.L\ro&TH|andf  lilA&fuu.L. 

LorHL,  Sir,  you  meet  year  trouble. 

SirG,  WmI  you  are  pleas'd  to  St]^  SO  is 
an  honour 
Above  my  worth  aad -fattnttCi,. 

AU»»  Strange!  so  humbfe*  _[At^- 

Ee^etUer  Justicb  Gbkkdt. 
SirGt  A  justice  of  peace,  niy  lord. 

[  Presrnis  Justire  Greedy  lo  him. 
Lord  L,  Your  hand,  good  sir. 

  tUDk 


JusfyG.  This  is  a  lord,  and 
this  a  favour;  ■  ' 
But*  I'  hid  ntber  bave  my  band  fia  my  dump' 
ling.  [Amide, 
Sir  G.  Hoom  for  iny  lord.     ■  * 
LordL.  1  miss,  sir,  your  lair  daagliler 
To  crown  my  welcome. 

Sir  G.  May  it  please  my  lord 
To  las^   jl***  of  Greek  wine  ficst;  aad  and- 

denly.     .        •  • 
She  shall  attend,  my  lord. 
LordL,  You'll  be'  ohey'd,  sir. 

{^Exeunt  all  but  Sir  Giles  Overreach. 
Sir  G.  Tis  to  mr  wish ;  as  soon  as  come, 
ask  for  her! 
Why,  Meg!  Meg  Overreach! 

Re-enter  Maksarbt,  » 
How!  leaf;  in  vour  eyes? 
lla!  dry  'em  quickl;^,  or  i'll  dig  'em  out. 
Is' this  a  time  to  whimper?  meet  Ibal  greatneM 
That  flies  into  thy  hosom;  think  what  'lis 
For  me  to  say,  m^  honourable  daughter. 
No  more,  but  be  tfutruded,  or  expect — 
He  comes.  '        '  .  ' 

jRe-e/i/er  Lord  Lovell,  Justice  Gbsidt, 
Marrall,  and  Allwo&TIL 
A  black-brow'd  girl,  my  lord. 
Lord  L.  As  I  live,  a  rare  one ! 

He's  took  already,  I  am  lost. 
Sir  G.  That  kiss 
Came  twanging  off,  f  like  it;  qin't  the  room. 
[Exetmi  AUtVorth,  Mnrmll^  amdJiMu^ 
•  Greed  J. 
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A  little  bashfiil,  iny  good  lord;  bul  you, 
f  hope,  will  It  :u:li  her  boUlncM* 

JLordL,  1  am  happy 
In  «Dcb  a  leholar;  hut'— 

Sir-  G.  I  am  past  h'.n  ivJn'*, 
And  tberefore  leave  vou  to  yourselves;  rc- 
inciHneivv 
[jipart  fo  MargareL,  and  r.vit. 
JtortI  L.  You  see,  fair  lady,  your  father  is 
'  MNldlOtt* 

To  have  yoii  rlmngc  tbebanvB  MineofTirgiii 
Into  3  bopeiul  wife  .  •  .  ^ 

Marff,  uh  baste,  my  lord,  • 
liolds  no  powV  o'tT  my  will. 

Lord  L.  Bul  o'er  your  duly — 

Marg.  Which,  forc'd  toomiicby  may  boBalc. 

Lord  L.  Rend  rather,  SWMleAt; 
I'hiuk  of  your  years.   .     '  '  , 

Marg.  Too  few  to  matcb  witb  yDlir«. 

LordL.  I  can  advance  you. 

Marg.  To  a  hill  t>f  !»^)rro^v;  , 
VVbi^re  Vfery  hour  I  may  expect  to  (all; 
Bul  never  hope  firm  footing^  Yoli  arc  nobie; 
I  of  low  desct  n I,  however  richv 

0  my  good  lord,  1  could  say  more,  bul  that 

1  dare  not  trust  these  walls^ 

■JLord  JL,  Pray  you  trust  my  ear  then. 

He-cnitrr  Sir  Giles  Ovekueach,  lisleniiig, 

SfrG.  Close  at  it!  Vbispering!  tbis  is  ex- 

ctH'iil! 

Andy  by  their  postures,  a  consent  on  both  parts. 

Reenter  Justice  GnESDT* 

JujsLG.  Sic  Giles!  Sir  Giles! 

SirG,  llie- great  fiend  stop  that  dapper! 

[.'Ifxirt  In  Justice  Greed}  . 
Just.  G.  It  must,  riii^  out,  sir,  wbcii  luy 
belly  rmgs  nooc* 
Tbe  bak*d  meals  arc  run  ouJ,  tbo  roast  lurnM 
powder.     *•  [^JparL 
Sir  G.  Stop  your  insatiale  fawa,  or 
i  slmll  p<)\v(h  r  >ou.  [.4part. 
Just.  G.  Beat  uie  to  dust,  I  care  not; 

martyr. 
[.^//ari. 

my  lord  when  he  is  in  dis- 
course? [^Jpart. 

Just.  G.  b'l  a  time  to  talk 
When  wc  should  be  munching? 
^SirG,  Peace,' villain,  peace!  sball 

a  bargain 


fa  sucb  a  cause  as  tbis  TH  die  a 

SirG.  Di:>liuL  mv  lord  when  he 


Uofs  your  lordship  find  ber?  '  ' 
Lord  I...  Apt,  sir  Giles, 'and  comiog; 

And  1  like  hpr  the  better. 
SirG,  So  do  I  toOk 

Lord  L.  Yel,  should  we  take  forts  at  tbe 
-   lint  assaikit, 
Twerepooritt  tbe  defendant  I  must  confirm  her 

With  a  love-leller  or  two,  which  I  inusl  have 
Delivered  by  my  page,  and  you  civc  way  to*L 
Sir  G.  Whh  aD  my  soul.     A  towardly 

penlleman! 

Your  hand,  gout]  .Mr.  Alhvorthiluio^y, my  bouse 
Is  ever  open  to  you.  • 

.^//a.  'Tw;.s  slnil  till  now.  [^j4side. 
Si/  G.   Well  done,  well  done,  my  honour- 
able daughter  ;y 
Tiiou'rl  so  ;    know  this  gentle  youth, 

Aud  cherish  liiiii,  my  Ituiiuurahle  daughter. 
Marg,  I  shall,  witb'  my     st  caie. 

'  r AbiM  of-  9  Coach. 

SirG.  What  noise? 
JaUG*  More  stops 
Before  we  go 'to  dinner!   O  my  guts! 

Enter  Lady  Allwuktii  and  WfttBOKif. 

iMdj'  A.  If  1  find  welcome. 
You  share  in  it;  if  not,  HI  bai 
For  I  come  arm*d  for  all 
Can  be  oliiected. 

Xorc/ JL  Ilow!  the  lady  AUwortb?  . 

SirG.  And  tbus  attended! 

Mar,  &io,  1  am  a  dolt; 
Tbe  spirit  of  lies  bath  entered  mi>. 
.  [Lord  LoffeU^sahdet  Ludj  A /lit  or /h,  ^\  ho 
.      '  saluies  Margaret. 

SirG,  Peace,  palcb; 
*Tis  more  than  wonder,  an  astoitisbmeilt 
That  does  possess  mc  wholly. 

LordL.  Noble  lady, 
This  is  a  favour,  to  prevent  my  visif, 
The  scrvicu  of  my  life  can  never  equal. 

Lady  A.  ^y  lord,  I  laid  virait  for  you,  and 
much  hop'd 
You  would  have  mude  my  poor  house  youi 


hack  again  ; 


inn : 


And  tberefore,  doubting  that  yon  might  forget 


me. 


break 


Almost  ma 


(le  11(1 


Vanish,  I  s.iy. 
I  Apart,  and  lltruMM-  him  off. 
LordL.  Lady,  1  utidcrsland  you; 
And  rest  most  happy  in  your  choice.  Believe  it, 
ril  be  a  careful  pilot  to  direct 
Yonr  yet  iincertam  hark  to  a  p*^4  of  safely. 
Marg.  So  shall  your  honour  save  two  lives, 
and  bind  us 
Ytttar  slaves  for  ever. 

JLord  L.  I  am  in  tbe  act  rewarded. 
Since  it  Is  good;  howeVr  >  ou  must  put  on 
An  amorous  carriage  towards  me,  to  delude 
Yonr  subtle  father. 

Marg.  I  am  b^und  to  that. 
Lord  L.  How  break  we  off  our  coniereuce. 
—Sh  GilesI 
Where  is  sir  Giles? 

Re-enter  Sia  Giles  Oveebeacii  ,^  Justici: 
GaBBDY,  Ai.t.woKTM,  and  Makbau. 
^.G,  fAf  noble  lord;  and  bow 


Or  too  lon^dwell  here,  having sacb  ample 'causc 

Ln  this  unequalPd  beauty  for  your  stay; 
[_Apart.\  And  fearing  to  trust  any  bul  myself 
■      '  With  tbe- rchtion  of  my  service  lo  ^oo,' 

I  liorrow'd  so  much  from  niy  luii^  restraint, 
Aud  took  the  air  in  person  to  invite  you.  , 
Lord  A,  'Ypvr  bounties -.are  so  great,  -diey 
roh  n^e,  madarn,  .  • 

Of  words  to  give  ^ou  thanks. 
.  Lady  A.  Good  sir  Giles  Overreach. 

^Salutes  him. 

How  dost  thou,    Marrali? —  lick'd   you  my 

'    meat  so  ill^    *  . 
You'll  dine  no  more  witb  me  ? 


{To  Justire  Greed/. 

Just.  G.  I  will  wlicn  ^  on  please, 
And  it  like  your  ladyship. 

Lady  A.  vVben  you  please,  Mr.  Greedy: 
If  meat  can  do  it,  >ou  shall  be  satisfied. 

And  now,  my  lord,  pray  take  into  yonr 

.  kndwledge 
This  gentleman:  bdwc'er  iiis  outsiders  coarse, 

\PresenUi  VFeUbortu 
Rfs  inward  Uning*  are  as  fme^ai^  fair' 
As  any  man^  Wander  not  I  sp#ak  t|t  larger 
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Woodcodr,  and  Ittttfei^d-  Uiatls  Iimk 

Ji/sl.  G.  This  revives  me: 


1  will  goiree  there  fufliciently. 
Mar.  Tois  U  the  way,  sir.  f  JE^mcffi; 

iie-entcr  Sir  C»ii.es  OvEanEACU,  ^«  from 
Dinner, 


And  howaoeVr  bis  humour  rarrfes  him 

To  be  thus  arcoulred,  (»r  taint  sor'cr 

For  ins  wild  life  have  stuck  upon  his  famef 
He  may  ere  loog  with  boldness  raHt  Mmacff 
With  MMne  that  have  ronlemnM  bin.  Sir 

Giies  Overreach, 
If  f  rm  welcome,  hid  him  so. 

Sii  G.  W\  nrpli.  w!  '    SirG,  She**  cauglii!    O  womtnl  the 

He  halb  been  loo  long  a  stranger;  '/ailh,  youl  •   '        icct*  my  lord, 

bare.  lAnd  all  her  eompliments  a|>|»ly  to  Wellborn! 

Pray  let  it  be  nnrn<fc<I.  i'l  be  j;rirnionfs  of  brr  •widowlioof)  I.ucl  by, 

\Lnrd  L.  confers  with  f^f  'riiborn.  S\ic  now  :ipi)fMrs  as  glorious  as  the  .spring. 
Mi»r.  Why,  sir,  what  do  yoa  mean?  Ihr  eye's  lis  d  on  him;  in  the  wine  she  drinks, 

This  is  rocue  NN'i  lIlmrn,  monster,  prndipy,  JJe  being  hcr  pb-rl^'o,  she  *eod«  him  humtng 
That  sbopld  h^ng  or  iliown  binisell,   no  man  |  l.i$s(rs, 

of  v  <)i  .siu[i.  And  sils  on  thorns  till  she  he  prrrale  with  bin. 

IVIurh  less  yonr  neplu  w.  \  -fpari  ff>  Sir  fJilt-s.  She  leaves  my  met!  \rt  feed  up'ui  bis  loulcs; 

Sir  (r.  \\  ell,  sirrah,  we  sh;»U  recicon  And  if  in  our  dist  oiirsc  he  be  but  iianiM, 

For  tills  Ik  rcafler.  (y<)»«ri  From  her  a  deen  sigh  foDow*. — But  why  {^i  ievc  I 


Mar.  I'll  not  lose  my  jcf-r, 
Though  I  be  bt'al<  n  ilcad  (or  it. 
ff^ll.  Let  my  silence  plead 

In  mv  '^jtruse,  m\  lord,  till  Ix-ih-r  leimire 
Offer  itself  to  bear  a  full  rcLliou 
Of  niv  poor  fortunes. 
*    Lord  it.  I  would  hear  and  help  ^em. 

"  fi?c//  rings. 
Sir  G.  Your  dinner  wails  you. 
Lord L.  Pray  you  lead;  ^ve  follow. 
Lady  J.  Nay,  vou  are  my  guest.  —  Come, 
dear  Mr.  VVellbnrn. 
XExeunt  all  but  Justice  Grttdy. 
Jiat  G.  Dear  Mr.  Welfbom  \  so  she  said ; 
hea^'ll!  lie.nen! 
1£  my  belly  would  give  me  leave,  I  could 
nimTnate 

All  d;iy  on  ibis:  I  bnve  ginnlcd  Iwerily  warrants 
To -have  him  committed,  frcun  all  prisons  in 

the  shire,  « 
To  Nolliogbain  )»il !  and  iiow,dear_Mr.  WcH- 

boml 

And  my  good  nephew!— BttI  I  play  the; fool 
To  tland  here  prating,  and  forget  my  dinner. 

.  ^e-enter  TdAWaUAU 
Are  they  .set,  M.irrall? 

Mar,  Long  .sinre.    Pray  you  a  word,  sir.  . 
*lust.  G.  ^'o  wording  noW. 
Mfir.  In  Irolli,  1  must:  my  master, 
Knowing  you  are  his  good  /rieod,  makes  bold 
with  you, 

And  does  entreat  you,  more  gue«t>  being 

come  in 

Than  he  expected,  especially  his  nephew, 

The  table  bi  ing  too  fti'l,  yon  ^vould  cxcusehim, 
And  sup  vviib  bini  on  the  cold  meat. 

Just.  G.  How  I  no  dinner 
After  all  mV  care  ? 

Mnr.  Tis  but  a  penance  for 
A. meal;  besides  yott  hsne  bVohe  yonr  iasL 

Just.  G.  That  was 
But' a  bit  to  slay  my  slomacb.  A  man  in  com- 
mission 

GiTe  place  to  a  tatterdemiiion! 

Mnr.  No  big  words,  sir; 
Should  Ills  worship  bear  vou—  '  - 

Just.  G.  Lose  jny  dumpling  too. 
And  hntter*d  toasts  and  woodcocks? 

lif/ir.  Come,  have  palienre. 
Jf  you  will  dispensed  little  with  your  justiceship, 
Alid  sit  with  the  wailing- wonitn,  youlljliave 
dumpiita^ 


At  this?  It  makes  for  me;  if  she  prove  bis, 
l^^side.iW-  that  is  hers  is  mine,  as  I  will  work  him. 

Re  enter  iMahr.KLi. 

Mar.  Sir,  the  whole  board   is  lioubled  at 

your  rising. 
SirG*  JSo  mailer;  I'll  excuse.  iL  Pi'ythee^ 
Marrali, 

Watch  an  occasion  to  invite  mj  ntphc 
To  speak  with  me  in  private. 
Mar.  Who?  the  rogue 

The  lady  scoin'd  to  look  on? 
SirG.  Sirrah!  Sirra}».l 

Repeater  LoM  Lovem.,  MAaOARBr» 
Allwoatk. 

My  good  lord,  excuse  vny  manner*. 

Li'/rd  L.  There  iii-eds  noiir,  sir  Giles; 
I  may  ere  long  say  father,  when  it  pleases 
My  dearest  mislkvii  to  give  warrant  t6  it. 
SirO.  She  shall  seal  (<>  it,  my  lord,  and 

*    .  mahe  me  happy. 

Mar.  See,  see,  she  comes,  and  caanot  h« 

without  him. 
iJVr  G.  Grosser  and  grouser. 

Re-enter  >N"EltitORN  and  Ladt  AuLWO&TH. 

LadjrA.  Provide  my  coach ;  * 
nr  instantly  away.    Afy  lhanlts,  «ir  Gileif, 
For  my  entrrl.iiiimeni. 

Sir  G.  Tis  your  nobleness 
To  think  it  such. 

Lady  .i.  I  must  do  you  a  fiirtbrr  wron^ 
In  takintf^  away  your  honourable  guest. 
ZoDtf  it.  I  wAt  on  you,  madam.  Farewell, 

pood  sir  Giles. 
Lii'ly  A.  Nay,  come  Mr.  VVcllhorn, 
I  mu.sl  not  lea\x-  you  bebio<^  in  SOOlb,  I  mu.stoOl. 
Sir  G.  ifbh  me  not ,  madam ,  of  all  joja 
at  once: 

Let  my  nephew  stay  behind:  he  shall  ha^ 

my  coach, 

\ri(l,  nftor  some  small  conference  bctweei)  US, 
S(M>n  osertake  your  ladyship. 

Lady  A.  Slav  not  long,  sjr. 
''  LordL.  This  parting  kiss.    You  shall  every 

■day  near  from  me 
By  my  fnilbful  page.  \  To  MttTftf^ 

Aittv.  'Tis  a  serviQc  I  am  proud  of. 
[Exeunt  Lord  Lovell,  Lady  Alhvorth^ 
Alln<nrth,  and  Monsii, 
Sir  G.  Daughter,  to  your  chamber. 

ISxil  " 
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You  mriy  wonder,  napbew, 

After  si>  lon^  9n  enmity  bet^recn  ufi 

1  should  desire  your  fnendsUp. 

JTell.  So  I  do,  sir. 
'Tis  strange  to  me. 

Sir  G.  But  I'll  make  it  no  wonder; 
And,  what  ii  more,  anfoM  1117  satttre  to  you. 
We  worldly  men ,  wlicn  we  see  friends  and 
kiosnien, 

Past  hope,  sunic  in  fbeir  fortunes,  lend  no  band 

To  lift  Vm  up,  but  rather  set  our  fn  t 
Vpon  tbctr  beads,  to  press  'em  to  the  bottom  j 
.As  I  must  yield,  with  you  I  practts'd  it; 
Hut  now  I  sec  v<"i  in  a  way  to  rise, 
I  can  and  will  assist  you.    lliis  rich  lady 
(And  I  am  glad  oft)  is  eoamour^dv  of  yoo. 

IT'fll.  No  siir!i  thing: 
Compassion  rather,  sir. 

SirG,  Well,  itf  a  word, 
Because  vour  stay  is  short,  I'll  have  vou  seen. 
No  more  in  this  base  shape ;  nor  shall  she  say 
She  marry'd  vou  like  a  beggar,  or  in  del^. 
PVelL  He'll  run  into  the  iMKMCff  Ond  save  my 
labour,  ^Aside. 
Sir  G>  Ton  hare  a  trunk  of  rich'  dolbes, 
not  fill-  hence. 
In  pawn;  I  will  redeem 'eni :  and,  thatupdaraour 
May  laiRt  your  credit  for  your  deUS,* 
You  shall  have  a  thousand  pounds  to  m!  'em  off, 
And  go  a  freeman  to  the  wcnlthy  iady. 
'   ffiU,  This  done,  sir,  ont  of  iov^  and  no 
ends  else — 
Sir  G.  As  it  is,  nephew, 
yf'ell.  Blmk  me  still  your  •errant. 
SirG.  r^o  compliments;  you  are  staid  for; 
•  ^        ere  you've  supp'd, 

Tott  shall  hear  from  me.  My  coach,  h^resi 

for  my  nephew: 
To-morrow  I  will  visit  you. 

Well.  Here's  an  uncle 
In  a  man's  extremes!  hAir^nuch  ihey  do  be- 
lie you 

That  say  vou  arc  hard-hearted! 

Sir  G,  My  deeds,  nephew, 
Shall  speak  my.  lore;  jwhat  men 
weigh  apt 

ACT|V.' 

'SoKMB  L-^ A  ' Chamber  in  Laot  ALtwontL*s 


LnrdL.  You  are  an  early  riser. 

Sir  (»iles. 

Sir  G.  And  reason,  to  attend  your  lordship. 
Lord  L.  And  you  loo ,  Mr.  Greedy ,  up  so 


soon : 


Just,  G.  In  trotb,  my  lord,  after  the  sun  is  up 
[  cannot  steep ;  for  'I  naYe  a  foolish  stomaeh 
That  oPoaks  lor  breakfast.    \^'ith  your  lord> 

ship's  favour, 
I  hare  a  senow  ipieslloif  to  4wmaml 
or  mv  worthy  friend,  sir  Giles. 
LordL.  Pray  you  use  your  pleasure. 
Just.'G.  How  far,  sir  Giles,  and  pray 
answer  me 
I  pon  yoifr  credit,  hold  you  it  to  be 
From  your  nuhior>hottse  to  this  of  my 
Allworth's? 
SirG.  Why,  sonic  four  miles. 
Jml  G.  How!  lour  miles,  good  sir  Giles? 

Tiioii  your  reputation  thlOk  hettet; 


you 


lady 


SO  huge  an  appetile 


report ,  I 
\j&xeunt. 


Lord  Lovell  and  Ali.worth  discnoered. 

LordL.  ^Tis  well.  Give  me  my  hat.  1  now 
dischar(j;c  you- 
From  further  service.  Mind  your  own  aflairS: 
I  hope  tb«^*  will  prove  successful. 

Allvv.  What  is  bless'd 
With  your  good  ^visll,  my  lord,  cannot  hut 
prosper. 

Let  after-times  report,  and  to  your  honotti*. 
How  much  I  stand  engag'd;  for  I  want  language 
To  speak  my  debt :  yet  if  a  tear  or  two 
Of  joy,  for  your  much  gnodaet9|  CaO  Supply 
My  tongue's  defects,  I  could— 

LordL.  Nay.  do  not  melt: 
This  cet  riiiuiii  il  dI  thanks  to  mo's  superfluous. 

SirG.  [^f'fi//iin  \  Is  mv  lord  Ntirriof^? 

LordL.  'Tis  he  I  Oii^  here's  your  letter!  i«et 
him  ». 

JinterSui  GiiBS  Om': k nEAcn,  Ji'STIcbGiibuT}[ 

-  •  and  iMarrali... 

• '  Sir  G.  a  good  day  to  my  lord. 


I' Of  (uur  miles  riding 
Could  not  have  rais'd. 
As  I  feel  gnawinp  on  me. 

Mftr.  \>'hethcr  you  ride 
Or  go  afudt^  you  are  that  way  sdlt  prorSdedt 
And  it  please  your  worship. 

Sir  G.  How  now,  sirrah !  prating 
Before  my  lord?  No  deference?  Go  to  dby 

in'phi'w, 

Swe  all  his  dt  hls  disciiary'd,  ami  help  Iiis  worship 
To  fit  on  his  rich  »uit. 

Mar.  I  may  fit  you  too.  [^Asidg,  and  exit, 
LnrdL.  I  have  writ  this  morning 
A  few  lines  to  my  mistress,  your  fair  daughter* 
Sir  G,  Twill  (ire  her,  for  she's  vHloUy  yours 
'  already. 

Sweet  Mr.  AUworlh,  'take  ny  ring;  ^will 
carry  you 

To  her  presence,  1  dare  warrant  you;  ahd 
there  plead 

For  my  good  lord,  if  you  shall  find  occasion. 
That  done,  pray  ride  to  Nottingham;  get  a 

licence. 

Still  by  this  token.   I'll  have  il  dispalch'd. 
And  suddenly,  my  lord:  that  t  may  say 
Mv  Iioiioui  jIiIc,  n.iv.rij^ht  hoiiour.ihk-  (l.iii-^hler. 
Jusi.  G,  'iake  my  advice,  young  gentleman; 
gel  your  brMkfiist' 
Tis  ottwlMklcsome  to  ride  fasting.   Ill  eat 

with  you{ 
And  that  abundantly. 

Sir  fj.  Some  fuiv's  in  that  gut: 
Hungry  again j*    iJid   you  uol  devour,  this 
morning, 

A  shield  of  brawn,  and  a  barrel  of  Colchester 

oysters  ? 

Just.  G.  Why  that  yre«>  Mr,  only  to  scpnr' 
my  siomachi 

A  kind  of  preparative. 

LordL.  Haste  your  return. 

I  will  not  fail,  my  lord. 
Jus/.  G.  Nor  I,  to  line 
My  Christiinas  coffer. 

[^K.xtn/nf  Jus/.  G.  and  AUtifWih, 
"^Sir  G.  To  my  wish,  we're  private. 
I  come  not  lo  make  offer  Mcitb  my  daughter 
A  certain  [lorlion  :  ihnl  were  poor  and  trivial: 
In  one  word,  1  pronounce  ail  that  is  mine, 
In  lands,  nf  leases,  n-ady  coin,  or  gopds, 
With  her,  my  lord,  comes  to  yon;  nor  shall 
you  have 

'One  motive  to  induce  yon  to  befi««e 
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1  live  too  lonff,  since  every  year  I'll  .idd 
Sometliiiig  unto  th<-  heap,  which  «liall  ba  yours 

too. 

Lnrd  L.  You  nrc  a  ngfat  Und  ftlher. 

Si'/-  G.  You  sball  have  reason 
To  think  me  such.  How  do  you  like  this  seat 
or  lady  AUworth? 

It  is  well  wooded,  and  w«Ii  water'tt}  the  acres 
Fertile  and  rich;  would  it  not  cerfe  for  change, 
To  enlertaio  yovr  friends  ia  a  aiimnMr**  pro- 
'  gress? 

Wliat  thinks  irty  noble  lonl  ?  ' 

jLord  L.  Tis  H  whidcsomc  air, 
And  well  built;,  and  she  that's  mislresi  of  ii 
'Worthr  the  large  rcTenoe. 

Sir  (j.  She  the  mistress  ? 
It  may  be  so  for  a  time;  but  let  my  lord 
Say  <only  lliat  bebut-IUke  it,  and  woiud  hare  (l» 
1  say  IMC  long  'tis  Ms. 
Lord  L.  Impossible. 

SirG,  Tou  do  conclude  too  last,  not  know- 
ing mc, 

Nor  the  engines  that  I  work  by.  'Tis  not  alone 
The  lady  Allworlh's  lands;  for  *tlfDse  once 

VVellliorn's 

(As  by  her  dotage  on  him  I  know  they  will  he) 
jShall  :(onn  be  mine.  Hut  point  out  any  man's 
In  all  the  shire,  an<!  say  thiy  lie  roincnietU 
And  useful  lor  your  lordship,  and  once  more 
I  say  aloud,  they  are  yours.  . 

Lord  L.  I  dare  not  own 
What's  by  unjust  aud  cruel  mean.s  extorted  : 
IVfy  £ime  and  credit  arc  more  dear  to  me, 
Than  lo  expose  *em  lo  be  ceosar'd  by 
The  puhiic  voice. 

SirG.  You  run,  my  lord,  no  hazard; 
Your  repiitation  shall  still  stand  as  fair 
lu  all  good  men's  opinions  as  now  ; 
FmT' though  1  do  contemn  report  inysi'lf, 
As  a  mere  sound,  1  still  will  hu  so  tender 
Of  what  concerns  you  in  all  points  of  honour, 
That  the  immaciilaie  whiteness  of  yout  fame 
Shall  ne'er  he  sullied  with  one  taint  or  spot. 
All  my  ambition  is  lo  have  my  daughter 
Right  honourable ;  which  my  lord  can  make  ber: 
And  might  Jl  live  to  dance  upon  my  knee 
A  young  lord  LoYell,  bom  by  her  unto  yotr, 

I  write  nil  ultra  lo  my  prouclesl  hopes. 
As  for  possessions  aud  annual  reyts, 
Equivalent  to  maintain  you  tn  the  port 
^niii  Tiolile  liirlh  and  [iii  scut  state  ri'(|i):ir, 
1  do  remove  tbat  burden  irom  your  shoulders, 
And  take  H  on  mine  own;  for,  though  I  ruin 
The  country  to  supply  vour  riotous  wriste, 
The  ecourge  of  prodigals ,  want,  shall  never 
find  you.. 

XiOnlX*  Are  you  not  moved  ^di  the  im 
precations  ^ 
And  cunet  of  whole  families,  made  wretched 

By  these  practices? 

SirG.  ICS  as  rocks  are 
When  foamy  billows  split  thems4^lves  against 
Their  flinty  ribs;  or  .is  (he  moon  is  movM, 
W  hen  wolves ,  with  hunger  pin'd,  howl  at 

her  brightness. 
I  am  of  a  solid  temper,  and  like  thote 
Steer  on  a  constant  course: 
Nay,  when  my  ears  are  picre*d  with  widow's 

cries, 

Aud   undone   orphans   wash    with   tears  my' 
thresbold, 

I  opiy  think  what  *tiMo  have  lay  daughter 


Right' bano^ble  ;  and  *tia  a  p(»w/ndat  charm. 

Makes  me  insensible  of  remorse  or  pky. 
Or  the  least  stin^  of  conscience. 

Lord  L.  I  admire 
The  toughness  of  ^our  naturei 

SirG.  'Tis  for  you, 
My  lord,  and       my  daughter,  1  am  raaible; 
Navy  more,  if  you  will  have  my  diaraclor 
In  little,  I  enjoy  more  title  d>:iight  < 
In  my  arrival  to  my  wealth  through  dark 
And  crooked  ways,  than  you  shall  e'er  take 
pleasure 

In  sjii  nilii)f>  ^vll,'ll  my  industry  bath  compassM. 
My  baste  commands  mc  hence :  in  oue  word 

therelbre, 
Is  it  a  matcli,  m  v  lord  ? 
JLord  L.  1  hope  thai  is  past  doubt  uow. 
SirG'  Then  rest  secure;  not  the  hale  of 
all  mankind  here, 
^or  fear  of  wliat  can  iall  un  me  hereafter, 
Shall  malce  me  study  aught  but  your  advancumenl 
Oiii'  stnrv  higher.  An  carl!  if  gold  ran  do  if* 
iJi^pulu  not  niy  religion,  nor  iny  faith, 
Though  I  am  borne  thus  headlong  hy  my  will; 
I  You  may  make  choice  of  what  belief  vou  please, 
'I'o  me  they  are  cq\jal ;  so,  my   lord,  good 
morrow.  [ExiL 
Lord  If  He's  gone;  I  wonder  how  the  eartb 
can  bear 

Sudi  a  portent !  1,  that  have  Ii\'d  a  soldier, 
Andslood  till'  enemy's  violent  rli;ir^e  ninlaimU-d, 
To  bear         horrid  beast,  I'm  halh'd  all  ovei 
In  a  cold  sweat ;  yet  like  a  mountain  be 
Is  no  more  shaken,  than  Olympus  is 
When  angry  Boreas  loads  Lis  double  bead 

Wkh  auddeii  drifb  of  enow.  • 

.  Enter  Ladt  AuwO&ts. 

Liuij  A.  Save  you,  my  lord^  • 
Disturb  1  not  your  privacy? 

LordL.  No,  gobdmnadam; 
For  your^own  sake  I  am  glad  yoQ  came  no 
sooner, 

Since  this  bold,  bad  man,  sir  Giles  Oven  eadi, 

Made  such  a  plain  disrovj-ry  of  liiniM  II, 
And  read  this  morning  such  devilish  qiatlitta 
Tbat  I  should  think  a  sin,  nest  to  lus, 
Rut  to  repeal  it, 

liudr  A.  1  ne'er  press'd,  my  lord. 
On  others  privacies;  yet,  against  my  will, 
\A'aH>iii;:j,  fni  111  s  ikc,  iu  the  gallery 

Adjoiinng  to  our  lodgings,  1  was  made 
(So  loud  and  vehement  be  was)  partaker 
of  his  tempting  offers.  Bui, 
My  good  lord,  if  i  may  use  my  freedom. 
As  io  an  honoured  friend~ 

I.onl'L.  You  lessen  else  ' . 
\our  favour  to  me. 

l/adyA'  I  dare  then  say  thus: 
![o\%ever  common  men 

Make  sordid  wealth  llie  uhjecl  and  st>le  eud 
Of  their  industrious  aims,  'twill  not  agree  > 
Willi  those  of  noble  blood,  of  fame  and  honour. 

Lord  L.  Madam,  'tis  confessed;  , 
Uut  what  infer  your  from  it? 

Lady  y1.  This,  my  lord:  I  allow 
The  h^ir  of  sir  Giles  Overreach,  iMargaret, 
A  maid  well  qualified,  and  the  richest  match 
Oui  Tioi  tliei  ti  |Kirf  tan  boast  of ;  vet  she  cannot, 
Willi  all  that  she  brings  with  her,   fill  their 
mouthsi' 

That  never  will  forget  who  was  bar  £ilber  f 
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Or  that  my  husband  AllworUi^s  lands,  and 
Wcllborn's 

(How  wrung  from  bolh  needs  no  rpoetitiun) 
vV'ere  real  motives,  thai  more  wortd  your 
lordship 

To  join   your  faniilirs,  than   her  form  and 

virtues.  r . 

You  may  conceive  the  rest. 

Lady I  do,  sweet  madam; 
And  long  since  have  considered  it. 
And  'tis  my  resolution  ne'er  to  vrd 
With  the  rich  Margaret,  Overreach's  daughter. 

Ladj  A.  1  am  glad  to  hear  thi^i.  \Asitle. 
Why  then,  my  lord,  pretend  you  marriage  to 
her? 

Dissimulation  but  ties  false  knots 

On  that  straight  line,  by  which  }<>u  hitherto 

Have  measur'd  all  your  actions. 

Lord  L.  I  make  answer. 
And  aptly,  with  a  question.  Wherefore  have 

you, 

That  since  your  husband's  death  have  liv'd  a 
strict 

And  chaste  nun's  life,  on  the  sud<len  given 
yourself 

To   visits  and    entertainments?    Think  you, 
madam, 

Tis  not  grown  pul^Iic  confereucc  ?  or  the  fa- 
vours 

Which  you  too  prodigally  have  thrown  ou 

VVcllborn, 
Incur  not  censure? 

Ladj A.  I  am  innocent  here,  and  on,  my 
life  1  swear 
My  ends  are  good.  •  •  i    .  .  ' 

LordL.  Ou  my  soul,  so  are  mine 
To  Margaret;  but  leave  bolli  to  lite  event: 
And  since  this  friendly  privacy  doth  serve 
But  as  an  olfer'd  means  unto  ourselves 
To  search  each  other  further;  you  have  shown 
Your  care  of  vnc,  I  my  respect  to  you. 
Deny  roe  not,  but  still  in  chaste  words,  madam, 
An  afternoon's  discourse. 

Lady  A.  Affected  modesty  might  deny  your 
suit, 

But  such  your  honour,  I  accept  it,  lord. 
iVIy  tongue  unworthy  can't  belie  my  heart. 
I  shall  attend  your  lordship. 

LordL.  My  heart  thanks  you.  \1ixeunt. 

Scene  II. — A  Landscape. 

Enter  Tapwell  and  Froth. 

T<ip,  Undone,  undone !  this  was  your  coun^ 
set.  Froth. 

Froth.  Mine!  1  ()efy  thee:  did  not  master 
Marrall 

(He  has  marr'd  all,  I  am  sure)  strictly  com- 
mand us 

(On  pain  of  sir  Giles  Overreach's  displeasure) 
To  turn  the  gentleman  out  of  doors? 

Tap,  'TIS  true; 
But  now  he's  his  uncle's  darling,  and  h.-is  got 
Master  justice  Greedy  (since  he  fiU'd  his  belly), 
At  his  commandment  to  do  any  thing; 
Woe,  woe  to  us! 

Froth.  He  may  prove  merciful. 

'Tap.  Troth,  we  do  not  deserve  it  at  bis  hands. 


And  then  his  information  could  not  hurt  ua: 
But  now  be  is  right  worshipful  again,  ^ 
Who  dares  but  doubt  his  testimony? 

2'ap,  Undone,  undone ;  methinks 
I  see  thee,  Froth,  already  in  a  carl. 
And  my  hand  hissing  (if  I  'scape  the  haller) 
With  the  Irlter  K  jtriuted  upon  it. 

Frolli.  Would  toat  were  the  worst! 
That  were  but  nine  days  wonder:  as  for  credit, 
We  have  none  to  lose;  but  wc  shall  lose  the 
money 

He  owes  us,  and  his  custom;  there's  the  pla- 
gue on'l. 

Tap.  He  has  suniinon'd  all  his  creditors  by 
the  drum, 

And  lliey  swarm  about  him  like  so  many  soldiers 
On  the  pay-day;  and  hai  found  out  sucia^ 

new  way  j6|(i 
To  pay  his  old  debts,  as,  'lis  very  niwj'. 


He  shall  be  chrunicled  for  it. 

Froth.  But  arc  you  sure  his  worship 
Comes  this  way  to  my  la»ly's? 

r.y  dry  within,  lirai>f  Mr.  t  f  'ellborn. 
Tap.  Yes,  I  hear  him. 

Froth.  He  ready  with  your  petition,  and 
^    present  it 
To  his  good  grace.  •  -j^^ 

£Vi/r/- Wellborn  in  a  rich  Ifabit,  Gkeeiiy, 
Marrall,  Amhlc,  OKtiKR,  Fi  hnace,  anrf 
tluee  Creditors.  Tai'WELi,  hneelinf;  drlt- 
t'env  in  his  liilt  of  Debt. 

ftff't'l/.  How's  this!  petitioned  too? 
#t  pole  what  miracli's  the  payment  of  > 
A  little  trash,  and  a  rich  suit  of  clothes, 
Can  work  upon  these  rascals.    I  shall  be,  .j 
I  think,  prince  NVellborn. 

Alar.  vVheii  your  worship's  married, 
You  may  be  J[_^4si(Jt  ]  I  know  not  what  I  hope 
•  to  see  you. 
J^J'ell.  Then  look  thou  for  advancement. 
Mar.  To  be  known 
Your  worship's  bailiff,  is  the  mark  I  shoot  aL 
f^VelL  And  thou  shall  hit  it. 
Mar.  Pray  you,  sir,  dispatch 
These  needy  followers,  ana  for  my  admittance 
[///  the  interim,  Tapwell  and  Froth  flat- 
ter and  bribe  Justice  Greedy. 
(Provided  you'll  defend  rae  from  sir  Giles, 
VVhose  service  I  am  weary  of)  I'll  say  something 
You  shall  give  thanks  for. 
fJ'ell.  Fear  him  not 

Just.  G.  Who,  Tapwell?  I  retnember  thy 
wife  brought  me, 
Last  new  year's  tide,  a  couple  of  fat  turkeys. 
Tap.  And  shall  do  every  Christmas,  let  your 
worship 
But  stand  my  friend  now. 

Just.  G.  How !  with  Mr.  Wellborn  ? 
I  can  do  any  thing  with  him,  on  such  terms — 
See  you  this  honest  couple?  they  arc  good  souls 
As  ever  drew  out  spigot;  have  they  not 
A  pair  of  honest  faces? 

tJ'ell.  I  o'erbcard  you,  ^  '..  •. 

And  the  bribe  he  promis'd;  you  are  cozenM 
in  'cm; 

For  of  all  the  scum  that  grew  rich  by  my  riots, 


Froth.  Then  he  knew  all  the  passages  of  This  for  a  most  unthankful  knave,  and  this 


our  house. 
As  the  receiving  of  stolen  goods. 


For  a  base  woman,  have  the  worst  deserv'd; 
And  therefore  speak  not  for  them.  By  your  plate, 


When  he  was  rogue  Wellborn,  no  man  would  i  You  are  rather  to  do  mc  justice  ;  lend  me 


believe  him; 


your  ^ear. 
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Forget  his  lurlcpys,  and  call  in  Ms  iicensc,  I 
And,  at       next  fair,  I'll  give  you  a  yoke  of  oxen 
Wortli  all  his  poultry. 

Just.G.  I  atn  changed  on  lite  ^mhlcn 
Id  niY  opinion — Muni !    my  (ta^iiun  is  ereat ! 
I' fry  ulte  a  biunrt  marrowbone.  {Aside}  Come 

Ti«*:»rer,  rascal. 
And  now  1  view  him  heller,  did  you  e'er  sec 
Ona  look  to  Hke  as  arch  knave?  kU  very 
coimtfuancc, 


Mar.  Sir,  time  nor  place 
Allow  me  (o  relate  each  circumstance; 
This  only  in  a  wofd:  I  know  sir  diet 
Will  romp  upon  you  for  securilv 
For  his  thousand  pounds;  wkich  you  must 

not  consent  to. 
As  he  grows  in  heat  (ns  I  am  sure  lie  will), 
He-  yuu  hut  rough,  aud  say  he's  in  your  debt 
Ten  times  the  sum,  upon  sale  of  jour  land; 
I  had  a  hand  in't  (I  ^ipealc  it  to  m/  ahame) 


Should  an  uiult^Dtlaiuliitg  judge  hut  look  on  him, 
W'ould  hang  hiin,  though  he  were  innocent. 
Tup.  Frofh.  Worshi[»ful  sir. 
JuslG.  No;  though  the  great  Turk  came 
instead  of  Inrkev*. 
To  l>(  g  tiiv  fnvour,  I  am  inexoraole: 
Thou  hjsi  an  ill  name;  I  bece  do  danm  tby 
licence, 

Forbidding  thee  ever  to  lap  or  draw; 
For  inslantly  1  will,  in  taine  own  person. 
Command  the  constable  to  pull  down  tby  Mgn  ; 
And  do  it^iefore  1  caU 
FiToth.  No  weKcy? 

Just.  G.  Vanish. 
If  i  sbow  any,  may  my  promis*d  oxen  gore  me. 
'  Tap,  Unlbankful  knaves  a^'ever  so  re- 

.  warded, 

^Hxeuitt  Tapwell  and  Fi  olh, 
¥f^eU.  Speak ;  ■what  are  yon? 

\  f.^rrd.  \  (It'cay'd  vinlner,  sir,  I  Unc^naHHI    temperance,    or  yoUT 

That  might  have  ihriv'd,  hut  that  your  wor-l  '  sweetness, 

ship  broke  me  |l  yet  rest  dooMful' 

With  trusting  \ ou  with  niusrailine  and  <'£;j,'s^     ytar".  Give  it  to  lord  Love 
And  hvc-pouiul  suppers,  with  your  aUer-<l;  iif^-  For  what  in  him  was  hounly,  in  me's  duly 


When  you  were  defeated  of  it* 
^^cll.  That's  forgiven. 

Mew*  I  sball  deserve  iben-^-iiige  bia  to 

produce 

The  deed  in  which  you  passed  it  over  to  hinv 
Which  I  know  he^ll  have  about  him,  to  deiiTcr 
To  the  lord  Lovell,  with  many  other  writings, 
.\nd  present  monies.  I'll  instruct  you  further, 
.\s  I  wait  on  your  worship;  iflplay  not  my  part 
Vo  your  full  content,  and  your  undcV  muck 

vexation, 
Hang  up  Jack  Marrall. 

0^eu,  1  rely  upon  Uiee*  [£reiOT& 

Scsn  U\^A  ClUotAer  in  Sir  Gilis  Ovrh- 
iiBACta*s  House,  - 

Fnfrr  An  wOHTII  anr/  MaUG  SHFT. 

AiUv.  Wbelhcr  tu  yield  tbu  tu>t  praise  to 
my  ford** 

Unc^naflVI  teitip 


VVben  you  lodg'i!  upon  tbe  B^nfcside* 

ffeU.  1  remember. 
1  Cred.  I  bate  not  been  bastj,  nor  e*er  laid 
to  arrest  yon  j  , 

And  therefore,  sir — 

¥VeU,  Tbou  art  an  boncst  fellow: 
I'll  set  thee  up  again;  see  this  bill  paid. 
What  are  you? 

3  Credit  A  tailor  once,  but  now  merebolcher. 
I  gave  you  credit  for  a  suit  of  r.lolhes, 
VVhich  was  all  niy  stock  ;  Init  you  failing  in 
payment, 

T  was  remov'd  from  tiie  sbop-board,  and  confined 
L  nder  a  stall. 

f^'^rlL  See  him  paid;  and  botcb  DO  more. 

'ICrt'd.  i  ask  no  interest,  sir. 

yf  'elt.  Such  tailors  need  not ; 
If  ibetr  bills  are  paid  in  one-and-twenly  years, 
Tbey  are  seldom  losers— See  these  men  dis- 
charg'd  ; 

And  slur  e  old  debts  are  clearM  by  a  new  way, 
A  little  bounty  will  not' misbecome  me; 
There's  something,  honest  cook,  for  iby  good 
breakfasts. 

And  this  for  your  respect  i  lake'l,  'tis  good  gold, 
And  I  am  able  to  spare  it 

Order.  You  are  too  munlBeent.' 
if^ur.  Ue  was  ever  so. 
Wttt.  Pray  you  on  before, 
ni  attend  von  at  dinner. 

</««/.  6r.  For  heav'a!s  sake  don't  stay  long; 
It  is  almost  ready.  '  ££eZE. 

Jfor.  At  four  .o'clock,  the  rest  know  where 
to  meet  me.  * 
\ExeuHtitU  but  fVetAorm  OHdMarraU. 
ff  eJl.  Now,  Mr.  Marrall,  wbat*e  tbe  weigbly 


I  make  but  payment  of  a  debt,  to  wbicb 
My  vows,  in  thai  high  oifice  regi8ter*df 

Are  faithful  witnesses.  « 

Alliv.  'Tis  true,  my  dearest ) 
Yet  wlien  I  call  to  mind,  how  many  fr.ir  ones 
Make  wilful  shipwreck  of  their  faiths  and  oaths 
To  God  and  man,  to  hll  the  arms  of  greatness; 
And  you,  with  malrhhv;  virtue,  thus  to  holdout 
Against  the  stern  aulhorily  of  a  father, 
Andspumat  honour  when  it  comes  to  court  you  ; 
I  am  sv)  ti-ruli  r  ol  your  good,  that  I  ran  hardly 
Wish  niysc'it  that  right  >ou  are  plcas'd  to  do  nie. 

Marg.  To  me  .wbat's  title,  wben  conteat 
is  wanting? 

And  wealth 

Of  a  pleas'd  sire,  that  #laies  me  to  his  will  ? 
And  so  his  ravenous  humour  may  he  feasted 
By  my  obedience,  and  he  see  me  great. 
Leaves  to  my  aoni  nor  facnltioi  nor  power 
To  make  her  own  election.  ' 

Altw.  But  the  dangers 
That  follow  the  repulse. 

Marg.  To  me  they  are  nothing:  , 
Let  Allworth  love,  L  cannot  be  unhappy. 
Suppose  the  worst,  that  in  his  rage  he  kill  me, 
A  tear  or  t/wo  by  you  dropp!d  ^n  my  hearaoi 
In  sorrow  for  my  fate,  wiU  call  ^ck  life 
So  far  as  but  to  say,  that  1  die  yonrs; 
1  then  shall  rest  in  peace. 
Alli».  Heaven  avert 


You  prpmis'd  to  impa^? 


Such  trials  of  your  true  afTection  lo 
Nor  will  it  unto  you,  that  are  ail  mercy. 
Show  so  raueb  rigour.  But  since  w«  must  run 
Such  desneratu  hazards,  let.VS  do  OUT  b«st 
To  steer  between  'em* 

Mwg.  Lord  LoveH  is  your  friend ; 
And  though  hut  a  vourij,'  actor,  second 


(secret  1  in  doing  to  the  liie  what  be  bas  plotted. 
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The  end 


Jicirr  Siii  Gnm  OvsmuAea. 

May  yet  proTc  hafiipj.   Now,  mv 

Ailworib.    .  ' 

lApari  to  JtUmrlh. 
jtUtp,  To  your  lettei;,  aad  pat  oa  a  teeming 

anger.*  Xjipart. 

Marg.  ril  pay  my  lord  all  debts  due  to  liis  title; 
Ami  when  with  terms  not  taking  from  his  honour, 
Be  do«<  •olicit  me,  I  shall  gladly  bear  bitn; 
But  !n  this  peremptory,  nay,  commanding  way, 
To  fix  a  time  and  place  witliout  my  koowleilge} 
A  priest  to  tie  ibe  biot  can  neVr  be  OMdone 
HI]  death  unloose  it,  is  a  confidL-iu 
In  bi«  lord«bip  that  will  deceive  him. 

ABi^.  I  bope  belter,  good  ladr. 

Marg.  Hope,  sir,  what  you  please ;  for  me, 
I  must  take  a  safe  and  secure  caurse;  I  have 
A  father,  and  without  bis  full  couaoity 
Tboogb  aU  lords  of  the  \mA  ImeelM  Car  my 

favour, 
1  can  grant  nothing. 

Sir  G.  I  like  lliis  olirdieiirr. 
hut  whatsoever  iny  lord  writes,  must  and  shall 
be 

Accepted  and  embracM.  [Asid€\—&ytt9.i  Mr. 

AlKvorth, 

You  Aawr  yourself  a  true  and  faithful  servant 
To  your  good  lord,  he  has  a  jewel  of  you. 
Uow!frowuing,Mcg?  are  these  looks  to  receive 
A  WMieeager  from  my  Iprd?   \Vbat*t  thisP 
give  me  it. 

Marg,  A  piece  of  arrogant  paoer,  like  th*' 
inscriptions. 
[Sir  Giles  read*  tlte  Letter. 
'  Fair  mittress,  from  ynur  tennmt  tearn, 

all  jD)  s 

Thai  we  can  hope  for,  if  deferrd,  prove 
toy; 

TJirrrfnrr  this  inslaitt,  and  iti  pri^  atr  meet 
A  husbaiid,  thai  will  gladljr  at  j'>ur  feel 
Lttj  damn  his  honours,  tomtrinf  them 

tn  fou 

With  aU  content^  the  church  being  paid 
her  due. 

Is  this  the  arrogant  piece  of  paper?  fool! 
Wilt  you  still  be  one  1  In  the  name  of  mad- 
ncM,  wbat 

Coold  Ilia  good  honour  write  mon  to  con- 
tent you?  '  * 
Is  there  augbt  else  to  be  wishM  aAer  these  tv<-o 

That  are  alreadv  ofTercd?  .M.irri.igc  (irs(, 
And  lawful  plfasuic  idler;  what  would  you 


Marf»  I  could  be  contented 
Were  you  but  by  to  do  a  father**  pOTlf 

And  give  mc  in  the  church. 

Sir  G.  So  my  lord  have  you. 
What  do  1  care  who  givcj  you?  since  ray  lord 
Docs  propose  to  be  private,  I'll  not  cross  him. 
I  know  not,  Mr.  Allworth,  how  my  lord 
iVIay  be  provided,  and  therefore  there's  a  purse 
Of  gold;  ^wlll  aerve  this  nights  expense;  to- 
rn cji-row 

ni  furnish  him  with  any  sums.  In  the  meantime. 
Uae  my  ring  to  my  chaplain;  be  it  heneficv 
At  aar  manor  of  Gotham ,  and  calfd  paraon. 
Welldo; 

Tit  no  matter  for  a  liceneei      bear  htm  out 

in'l. 

Marg.  With  youi-  favour,  sir,  wbat  warrant 
is  your  ring? 
fie  may  suppose  I  got  that  tucntv  ways 
Without  your  knowledge;  and  then  to  be 

•  refiu*d 
Were  auch  a  stain  upon  ae— •pf  pleate, 
•ir. 

Your  presence  would  do' better. 

Sir  G.  Still  perverse? 
I  say  again,  i  will  not  cros\  my  lord; 
Yet  Cil  prevent  you  too — Piiperand  ia^  there* 

Alliv.  Sir,  it's  ready  here. 

SirG.  I  thank  you;  [  can  write  then. 

im-ites. 

Alive.  Yott  may,  if  yon  please,  leave  out  the 
'   name  of  my  lord, 
In  respc<  I  lie  would  be  piivnie,  and  only  wrile^ 


Marry  her  to  ibis  gentleman. 

Well  adm*d;  {B 
TIj  doue  ;  away— niy  Massing,  g» 


morel 


Marg.  Why,  sir,  (  would  be  raairied  like 
your  daughter, 
Not  hurried  away  i  th  nigbt  Ikuow  not  whither, 
Without  a^  ceremony  I  no  friendt  invited, 
To  honour  the  tolemnity. 

Alia:  An'l  please  y  >ur  honour 
(For  so  before  to-morruw  1  must  style  you), 
My  lord  desirei  Ibis  priyacy  in  respect 
His  hnnomalde  llnsmen  rue  f.ir  off. 
And  his  desires  to  have  it  done,  brook  not 
So  long  delay  at  to  espcct  their  coming; 
And  yet  he  stands  resoivM,  with  all  due  pomp 
To  have  bit  marriage  at  court  celebrated,  ' 
When 'he  has  brought  your  honour  up  to 
London. 

SirG.  He  tells  you  true;  \is  the  fisbioii, 
on  my  knowledge; 
Yet  the  good  lord,  to  please  your  pee^riJhness, 
Must  put  it  off,  forsootb. 


adm*d ;     \^Margaret  kneels* 
my  liN  ssIiig,  girl?  thou  hast  il. 
Na^,  no  reply— Bo  gone,  good  Mr.  AU  worth} 
Thit  thall  be  Ihe  heat  nighrt  work  erer  made* 
Attm,  I  hope  to^  tir 

[ExtWtt  AU^orUi  and  Margaret. 
SirG.  Now  aifs  cock-sure. 
Methinks  I  hear  already  knights  and  ladies' 
Say,  sir  Giles  Overreach,  how  is  it  with 
Your  honourable  daughter? 
My  endi^  my  ends  arc  cpmpatt*d  I— Hien  Ibr 
Wellborn 

And  the  landt;  wfere  he  once^nunrried  to  the 

widow — 

I  have  him  here-»l  can  scarce  contain  mysell^ 
I  am  lo  full  of  joy;  nay,  joy  all  o«er.  \jSxii. 

^        .    ACT  V. 
SciMB  V—A  CSIhaiMAer  ^  IiADt  AuwoRTn'i 
House, 

Knter  Lord  Lovsix  and  Ladt  Allworth. 

LadjrA,  By  tbit  you  know  bow  strong  the 
moltvet  were 

That  did,  my  lord,  induce  me  to  dispense 

A  little  with  my  gravity,  to  advance 

The  ptott  andf  projects  of  the  down<*1nNl 

\Vrllborn. 
Lord  Lt  Wbat  you  intended,  madam^ 
For  the  poor  gentleman,  hath  found  good 

succe.<(s ; 

For,  as  I  understand,  his  debts  are  paid, 
And  he  once  morefurnish*d  for  fair  employment< 
But  all  the  arts  that  I  hnve  us'd  to  raise 
The  fortunes  of  your  joy  and  mine,  young 
Allworth, 

Stand  yet  in  supposition,  though  I  hop«  well. 
For  the  young  lovers  are  in  wit  more  pregoaot 
75 , 


Ly  Google 


394 


Thm  Ibeir  years  csn  pramia*;  nd  Ibr  tfifirj 

desires,  j 
On  my  kuowitMlge,  they  are  equal. 

Lad^ A.  Tboilgh  my  wishes 
Are  with  yours,  my  ljr<1,  yet  give  nie  leave lo fear 
The  building,  though  well^rounilcd.  To  deceive 
Sir  Giles  (UMl's  both  a  lion  and  a  fox 
In  bis  proceedings)  %%'cre  a  wbHc  beyond 
The  strongest  undertakers;  noi  the  trial 
Of  Ivvo  w«>.ik  innocents. 

Lord  L.  Despair  not,  madam; 
Hard  ihings  are  conipassM  oft  by  easy  means. 
The  cunning  stalesnian,  that  believes  hi*  fathoms 
The  counsels  of  all  kingdoms  on  the  earth, 
It  by  simplicity  oft  overreached. 

La<h  . /.  "M.iv  he  be  so. 
The  young  ones  have  my  warmest  wishes. 

Lordit.  O,  gentle  lady,  let  'em  prove  kind 

to  nie;  , 
YouVe  kindly  heard — now  grant  my  honest 

•uil.  9 
And  if  you  may  he  won  to  malio  me  lirippy, 
But  join  your  hand  to  mine,  and  that  shall  be 
A  solemn  contract. 

Ladr  A.  I  were  blind  lo  mv  own  ^ood, 
Should  I  refuse  it;  yet,  my  lord,  receive  me 
As  such  a  one,  the  study  of  whose  whole  life 
.SImII  know  no  other  object  but  to  please  you. 

Lnrd  L.  if  1  return  not,  with  all  tenderness, 
Rqual  respect  to  you,  may  I  .die  wretched  ! 

LadjA*  There  needs  no  proteatation,  my 
lord,  ' * 

To  her  thai  cannot  doubt-^Xoii  are  weleomc, 

sir. 

Kntef  WELLBOmif* 

Xsow  you  look  like  yourselH 

•  WeSL  And  will  continue 

Such  in  my  free  arknowlcdgmenl,  lliat  I  am 
•  Your  creature  madam,  and  will  neviir  hold 

Mr  life 

initteo'wny  when  you  pkase  to  demand  I't 
'  %wlL,  It  is  a  ihankfuhDeai  that  well  be 
conies  you.  • 
Lady  A.  For  me^  I  am  bappVf  . 

,  Thai  my  endeavours  prospered.  MW  yoU  of  late 
Sir  Gif^s,  your  uncle? 

Vfrll.  1  heard  of  him,  madam, 
By  his  minister,  Marrall:  !i<\s  grown  into 

'        strange  passions 
About  his  daughter.    This  last  night  he  lookM  for 
Your  lorils'rip  at  his  house;    biil  missing  you 
And  slit-  iHtl  yet  appearing,  his  wise  bejd 
Is  miK  li  perplcx'd  and  troiddcd. 

Lnrd  L.  I  hope  my  project  toolt. 

Latlj  A.  1  strongly  hope. 
»  SirG,\Wkkoui\  II..:  fmd her,  booby !  thou 

•  huge  lump  of  nothing' 
vH  hore  thine  eyes  out  else. 

IJ'fll.  May  it  please  your  lordship, 
For  some  ends  of  mine  own,  but  to  withdraw 
A  Ktlle  ont  of  sight,  though  not  of  hearing, 
You  mjy  perhaps  have  sport. 

LordL.  You  shall  direct  me.   \Sleps  aside 

Safer  Sir  Gile.s  Ovhrreach,  tvd/t  d/s/rat  /ed 
looksf  drivittg  in  Mabjiall. 
•SirG.  Idiot!  booby! 
Mar.  Sir,  for  what  caUM 
Do  you  use  me  thus? 

Sir  <%•  Ganse,  slave  ?  why  I  am  angry, 
And  thou  a  subjerl  only  fit  for  boating ; 
And  so  to  cool  my  choler.  Look  to  the  writing; 


A  MEW  WAY  TO  FASr  OLD  DEBtS.  [Act  V. 

Let  but  the  seal  be  broke  upon  the  box, 
I'hat  has  slept  in  mv  cabinet  ihese  thive  years, 
i'-l  inrk  thy  M)iil  /or'l.  '  , 

Mm  .  1  may  \ri  c  ry  quittance,^  ' 
Though  now  1  suffer^  ^nd  dare  not  res 


ISt. 

\jfi;iidc. 

SirG.  Lady,  by  your  leave,  did  yonaaa  niy 

daughter,  ladyi" 
And  the  lord  her  husband?  Are  they  in  your 


hou.1 


se 


If  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  hid  *em)oy; 
And,  as  an  entrance  to  her  place  df  boBaar, 
See  your  ladyship  on  her  left  band,' "and  make 

court's!  es 

When shenodson  you;  which  you muslreociire 

.\s  a  special  favour. 

Ladj  A,  When  I  know,  sir  Gile^,  ' 
Her  stale  requires  such  ceremony,  I  shalTpay  it; 
Hut  in  the  mean  time 
1  give  you  to  understand,  1  neither  know 
Nor  care  where  ber  bonour  is. 

Sird.  ^Yhen  you  once  see  her 
Supported,  and  led  by  the  lord  her  husband, 
YouMI  be  taught  belter.— Neubcw ! 

PTell,  VVell! 

Sir  <?.  No  more  ? 

yFi'lL  '  l  is  all  I  9we'yott.  ' 

Sir  G.  Hn>re  your  ri^deeraed  ragS* 
Made  you  time  insolent?  ' 

ITelL  Insolent  to  yoa-l  [/n  Scorn. 

Why,  what  are  you,  sir,  more  than  myself? 

SirG.  His  fortune  swells  him; 
Tis  rank ;  he's  married.  tAside^ 

Lari/  A.  This  is  excellent.  yAtide- 

SirG.  Sir,  in  calm  language  (though  1  sel- 
dom use  it), 
I  am  familiar  with  the  cause  that  makes  ybo 
Bear  up  thus  bravely ;  there's  a  certain  bus  * 
Of  a  sloPn  marriage -,  do  you  hear?  ofastoFto 
marriage; 

In  whieh'^  said  lbere*s  stmiehody  bath  beat 

ro/rii  (1. 

I  name  no  parties.  [Lady  Alhvortk  turns  a<var. 
fTelL  Well,  sir,  what  foibtws? 
SirG,  Many,,  this:  since  you  are  peremp- 
tory, remember, 
t^pon  roche  hope  of  your  grcal  match,  I  lent 
you 

A  thousand  pounds;  put  mc  in  good  .security, 
And  suddenly,  by  mortgage  or  hy  statute. 
Of  some  of  your  new  possessions,  or  IH  have 

]rott 
avender  rohhs  lo  the  gaol; 
you  know  me,  • 
And  therefore  do  not  trifle.  '  •  . 

^T'r-ii,  Can  you  be  . 

So  cruel  to  your  nephew,  now  he'.s  in 
The  way  to  rise?  \\  as  this  the  coiivtesy 
Vou  did  me  in  pare  ieve,  and  no  ends  else? 
SirG,,  End. me  no  ends;  .engage^the  wb«de 
estate, 

And  force  your  ttpousc  to  sign  it;  you  shall  have 
Thnee '  or  four  thousand  more  to  mar  and 

And  revel  in  hiwilv  tavemSi 

ff^HL  And  bog  after. 
.Mean  you  not  so? 

Sir  G.  My  thoughts  are  mine,  and  free. 
Shall  1  have  security? 

Wtit  No;  Indeed,  you  shall  not;  <  ' 
Nor  bond,  nor  bill,  nur  l>nr(  n^kirowledgmenl. 
Your  great  look.«  fright  not  mc. 
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h  this 


SiirG,  Bat  lav  d««(la  iball^ 

JRnfer  A!^&£,  OiuiBii,  an^  FtfRNACi. 
iiodj  A.  Help  !  niunlcr!  murder! 
9feiL  Lxi  liim  corae  on^ 
WItfc  all  Jhs  wroaga  and  injdfies  about  lum ; 
Ann*d  with  U*  cut-throat  practices  to  guard 
Mm; 

The  right  that  I  bring  wStb  ma  will  defciid  jue. 

And  punish  liis  cvloilion. 

SirG.  iliat  I  bad  tbee 
But  liDgie  'io  the  field ! 

iMdj  yi.  Vou  may;  but  make  not         ,  " 
My  bou&u  vour  'Mjarrclling  scene.  .  - 

Sir  G'.  Wer'l  in  a  chuiib,  , 
Uy  bca\<'ii  :>ud  hell  I'll  do\  ^ 

Mar.  iSow  put  bira  to  *  • 

The  showing  of  the  deed. 

yfell.  This  rage  is  vain,  .Nir, 
For  fighting,  li^ar  not,  Vou  sliall  ba«tf  your 
bands  iuU 

\J\H3i\  tin-  least  iiiril<'m«'nt;  and  whereas 


VoU 


nil-  Willi  a 


debt  of  a  ti>ou»aud 
you  bavc  no  coo- 


i-liai  ^'C 

tiounds, 
 ,  lowe'cr 

science), 

KithLT  restore  niv  laud,  or  I'll  recover 

A  debt  that's  truly  due  to  roe  from  you* 

In  valur  len  times  more  than  what  you  dial- 

lenge. 

SirG.  I  iu  tb>  debt?  oh  impudence  1  did  i 
not  purchase 
I  hi'  land  left  by  thy  father?  that  rich  lan«l 
That  bad  continued  in  VVellbocn's  name 
Twenty  descents;  wbicb,  like  i  riotous  fool. 

.Enter  a  Servant^  tviilt  a  Box,  . 
Thou  didst  make  sale  oC?  I*  not  here  encloa*d 

The  dcod  tli.it  does  confirm  H  nine? 

Mar.  JNovr,  now!  [Aside. 
fVett,  1  <(o  admdwiedge  none ;  1  ne*er 

pass'd  o'er 
Such  land;  I  graut,  for  a  ^car  or  two, 
You  bad  it  in  trusl;  yrbicb  if  you  do  discbarge, 

Siir.  endn  iiip;  the  possession,  you  shall  case 
Yourself  and  nic  of  chargeable  suits  in  layri 
Which,  if  you  prove  not  honest  (as  I  doobt  it), 

\\u<.\  of  necessity  follow. 
Itinij A.  In  my  judgment, 
"He  does  advise  you  well. 

Sir  (i.  (jrnul,  good!  c<in-.pire 
With  your  new  husband,  tiidy;  second  bini 
In  his  dishonest  ptaclices;  but  when 
This  manor  is  cxtcndeil  tt>  my  use, 
^«>u'll  speak  in  luindiler  key,   and  sue  for 
favour. 

Liiiiy  A.  Never:  do  not  hope  it. 
n  t'li.  Let  despair  first  seize  me. 
SirG.  Yet  Io  abut  up  thy  mouthy  and  make 

thee  give 

Thyself  the  lie,  the  loud  lie,  I  draw  «»ut 
The  precious  evidence ;  if  thou  r.mst  forswear 
Thy  band  and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 

\pffens  Ute  Box 
Thy  ean  to  the  pillory;  see,  here*a  that  will 
make 

iMy  interest  clear — lla! 

Lodjr  A.  A  fair  skin  of  parchment! 

If'elL  Indented  I  confess,  and  labels  too; 
But  neither  was  nor  words.    Uow!  tbu^der- 

Ef 


your  precious  evidence?  is  ibis  that 
makes 
Your  interest  clear? 
SirG.  I  am  o*erwhelm*d  with  wonder! 

What  prodii^y  is  this?  what  suhlle  devil 
Hath  raz'd  out  the  inscription?  tbc  wax 
Turned  into  dust,  the  rest  of  my  deeds  whole 
As  when  they  were  deliver  d;  and  this  only 
iVlauc  iiolbingl  doyou  dual  with  witches, rascal^ 
There  is  a  statute  for  you,  which  will  brinf^ 
Your  neck  in  a  henux-n  l  iri  le;  vi>5,  thera  11^ 
And  now  'tis  better  thought ;  fur,  cheater,  know 
This  jugg^iing  shall  not  save  you. 

l^t-JI.   To  save  ihee, 
\A'ouUI  heggar  the  stock  of  mercy.  * 

^^I'rG.  Mairall! 

Mar.  Sir. 

SirG.  Though  the  v^itncsses  arc  dead, 

[Flatters  ttpt. 

Your  testimony — 

Help  with  an  oath  or  two;  aud  for  thy  masti:r, 
Thy  liberal  master,  my  good  honest  servant, 

I  know  A'o.i  will  swe  ir  ;iiiv  thing  to  dash 
This  cunning  sleiglit.  tin:  deed  heinp  drawn 
too 

IW  ihee,  my  careful  Mairall,  and  deliver'tl 
\\''ben  thou  wcrt  iiresenl,  will  make  good  nij 
title 

Will  thou  not  swear  this? 

Mar.  J!  no,  I  assure  you. 
I  have  a  conscience  not  «flar*d  bp  like  yours; 

I  know  no  deeds. 

Sir  G.  Wilt  thou  betray  me? 
ifor.  Keep  him 
From  udlng  of  his  bands,  TU  use  my  tongue 
To  his  no  little  torment. 

SirG.  INKne  own  varlct  ' 
Rebel  ajninst  roe  ? 

Jfar.  Yes,  and  on  case  you  too. 
The  idiot;  the  patch;  the  slave;  the  bdoby; 
The  property  fit  only  to  be  beaten 
Kor  your  morning  eiercise;  vour  foothall,  or 
Th'  iinprofitaljlr  lump  of  flesh;  your  drudge 
Can  now  analomi^u  you,  and  .lay  open 
All  yonr  black  plots,  kvel  with  the  earth 
Voni  liill  (if  [Mide,  and  shake. 
Nay  pulverise,  the  walls  you  think  defend  you. 
Liulf  A.  How  be  foama  ai  tha  month  with 
rage ! 

SirG.  O  that  1  bad  thee  in  my  gripe,.! 
would  tear  tbee 

Joint  after  joint  ! 

itfor.  1  know  you  arc  a  tearer. 
But  ril  have  first  your  langs  pai'd  oIL  and 

then 

Come  nearer  Itiyou;  when  I  have  discover^tl, 
And  made  ii  good  before  the  judge,  vrfaal  ways 

And  devilish  jnTKiircN,  \cn  usM  to  corcn  with. 
SirG.  hut  tliat  1  will  itse,  rogue,  to  torture 
thee. 

And  iii.iL*'  thee  wish,  and  kneel  in  vain  to  die  ; 
These  >\vords  that  keep  thee  f-om  me  should 

fix  here,  •  .  . 

Allfaough  they  made  my  body  but  one  Wound, 
But  I  would  reacli  thee. 
I  play  Iho  Ibol,  and  make  my  anger  but  ri- 
diculous. 

There  will  be  a  time  and  place,  there  wlH  be, 

cowards! 

When  you  shall  feel  what  I  dare  do» 

fJ^eil.  I  think  so: 
Yon  dare  do  any  iO*  jel  want  lni«  valour 


fOfi 
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To  be  honest  «nd  repent. 

Sir  C  They  are  word*  1  l4iinN\-  not, 
Nor  eVr  will  learn.    Patieace,  the  beggar* 
virtue, 

Sfmll  fiiK]  no  liarI)ourherc>-Aflcr<tlM$e«lonns, 

At  length  a  cnim  appears. 

Enter  VVelldo,  wiUt  a  J^eUer, ' 
Welcome,  most  welcome : 
Tb«re*s  comfblim  i\iy  looks  ;  U  tWdeed  done? 
Is  my  daugbtermarrieii?  MyJbtttM,  my  chaplain, 
And  I  am  tame. 

ffellJo.  Married?  yes,  1  assure  you. 
SirG*  'Shfn  vanish  all  5ad  llioit^hts!  there's 
more  gold  for  iIil-l-. 
My  doubts  and  fears  are  in  the  titles  drownM 
Of  sny  right-  honourable,  rigbt  honoiinible 
daughter. 

JftfA  What  thick  you,  nr;  waa  U  aot 
wiiely  done 
'\'o  turn  his  widked  arts  upon  biniaeU? 

^irG.  lotUuUy  he  here! 

[ffhisprring  to  ff^eUdo. 
To  toy  triah,  to  my  wish.  Now  yon  tbat  plot 
agaiait  me, 

And  liopM  to  trip  mj  hens  up;  that  con- 

ti  riiii  (1  me  ; 
Think  on't,  and  tremble.  [Loud  Muficj^  They 

come,  I  liear  the  mnnc. 
A  lane  there  for  my  lord. 

If'eU.  This  sudden  heal 
May  yet  he  cuol'd,  sir. 
(SirG,  Make  way  there  finr  my  lady  and 
lord. 

Knter  Ali  wokth  and  MAKGAnET. 

Afarg.  Sir,  (inl  your   pardon,   then  your 
blessing,  with 
Your  full  allowance  oflhe  rlioite  I  hare  made. 
Mot  to  dwell  too  long  on  words,  [Kneels. 
This  is  my  husband* 

Sir  G.  llow  ? 

jilliv.  Ho,  i  assure  you;  all  the  riles  of 
,»  marriage. 

With  crery  rtrcumstancc,  ;ir*>  prist. 

And  for  right  honourable  &un-iu-law,  you  may 

say  ' 
Your  dutiful  daughter. 
,  Sir  G.  Devil!  arc  they  married.'' 

PVeUdo,  Do  a  fatlieiV  part,  and  aay*  heav'n 
give  'em  joy ! 
.  SirG.  Confusion  and  ruin!  Speak,  and  speak 

qiiicltly,  ' 
Or  tt(4l  art  dead. 

ff^elUo.  They  are  married. 

Sir  G.  Thou  hadsl  better 
Have  n^de  a  contract  with  the  king  of  fiends 
Than  these. — ^My  brain  turns! 

JTrlldo.  AVhy  this  rage  to  me? 
Is  not  this  vour  letter,  sir?  and  these  the  words— 
'*Marry  her  to  this  gentleman?** 

Sir  G.  It  <  .innot; 
Nor  will  1  e*cr  believe  it:  sdeatbl  1  will  not. 
Tbat  I,  that  in  all  passages  1  touch*<l 
At  worMlv  pnifil  \\u\  left  print 

Where  1  have  trod,  for  thn  most  curious  search 
To  trace  ray  footsteps,  should  he  gulM  by 

cliildren ! 

Raffled  and  fooi'd,  and  all  my  hopes  and  la- 
bours 

Defeated  and  made  vntd. 


VrtXL  Am  it  Wff*m; 

You  aro  so,  my  grave  iinchb  • 

Sir  G-  Village  nurses  ^ 
Rcvaage  their  wit»ngs  willi  caraes;  III  not 

waste 

A  syllable,  but  thus  1  take  the  life 
Which,  WNteh!  I  gave  to  thee. 

[Of/rrs  to  kill  MargareL 
Lord L.  liuid,  fui  }our  own  sake! 
Though  charity  to  vour  daughter  lulh  faita 
left  you, 

Will  you  do  an  act,  though  in  your  hopes 
lost  here. 

Can  leave  oo  hope  for  peace  or  rest  hereafter? 

SirG.  Lord!  thus  1  spit  a*  thee, 
.\nd  at  thy  counsel;  ana  again  desire  ihae. 
As  thou  art  a  soldier,  if  thr  valour 
Dares  shtmr        where  multitude  and  asample 
Lead  not  llie  -«v-  >y,  Id's  quit  the  houses  aind 

change 
Six  words  in  private. 
Lord L.  I  .1(11  n  ails. 
fVetl,  You'll  grow  like  him, 
Shottldiyou  answer  hts  vaitt  challenge. 

Sir  G.  Are  vou  pah-  ? 
Borrow  his  help,  though  Hercules  call  it  odds^ 
ni  stand  against  both,  as  I  am  hemro*d  in  thus. 
S.»v  tliov  were  a  squadron 
Of  pikes,  lin'd  through  with  shot,  when  I  am 
monnted 

llpon  my  injuries,  sball  I  fear  to  charge  'em? 
No,  ni  Uirough  the  battalia,  and  that  routed^ 
ill  iiill  to  execation.  ' 

[AttempU  kt  dtam  Mit  Sword. 

Ha  !  I  am  feeble  : 

Some  undoBC  widow  sits  upon  mine  arm. 

And  lakes  away  the  use  oPtl  and  my  sword 
GluM  iu  my  scabbard  with  wrong'd  orphans* 
tears,  p       r  . 

WiU  not  he  (Irnwri. 

[fluids  into  his  Servants'  Arms. 
Ha!  what 'are  these?  Sure,  hangmen, 
That  eaine  to  hind  my  hands,  ao4  then  to 
drag  me 

Before  the  iiidgment  seatl— Now  th^i 


sriapps. 


And  do  appear  liki-  liirlos,  with  steel  whips, 
i'o  scourge  my  ulcerous  soul!  Shall  I  theil  nil 
Ingloriouslv,  and  yield  ?  No,  spi»e  of  fat^ 
I  will  be  forc'd  to  hell  like  to  myself: 
Though  you  were  legions  of  aeevrsed  spifils^ 
Thus  would  i  fly  among  you. 

[Carried  off  bj  Order  and  Amble. 

Mar.  vVas  it  not  a  rare  trick, 
An*t  please  your  worship,  to  make  the  deed 

nothing? 
Certain  minerals  I  us'd, 
Incorporated  with  the  ink  and  wax* 
BeMdes  1m  gare  me  nothing,  but  still  fed  me 
With  hopes  and  blows ;  and  that  was  tha  io- 

ducenwot 
To  this  eonuadrum. 

PFeU*  Vou  are  a  rascaL  Ea  thai  dares  bo 

false 

To  a  master,  though  unjust,  will  neVr  he  triM 

To  any  otlii-r.    I.otik  not  fur  ie\vurJ, 
Or  favour  from  me;  1  will  shun  thy  sight 
As  I.  would  'do  a  hanKshV.  Thanh  my  pitr, 
If  thoo  hasp  thy  ears ;  ho;w«*er,  I  witf  lAo 
order 

Toua  practise  i^iaH  ho  siktiie*d> 
Ju$t.G,  HI  comniit  hum, 
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panulimcaL  Not 


Mlaallr 

Marg.  On, 


it 


If  you  will  have  me,  sir. 

MFSrO.  "^at  were  to  little 
SBb  OOBICacnOtt  be  hit 

word, 

B«l  iotlaaliy  h»  goM.  [J&e«r 

mj  poor  father! 
Nay,  weep  not,  dearest,  though 
shows  yoar  pHjr. 
What  i$  decreed  by  heaven  we_caanot  alter: 
And  heaven  here  gives  a  precedent  to  teach  us 
That  when  we  leave  religion,  anil  turn  ilblliltl. 
Their  own  abilities  leave  them. 

LordL.  Pray  you  take  comfort ; 
I  will  endeavour  you  sIkiII  l>t-  his  guardian 
In  hi*  distraction:  and  for  your  land,  Mr. 
Ftf  ^  an  Itiiiptre  '  [Wellborn, 

Between  you  and  lhi>  the  iindouLlrfJ  [u  lr 
Of  sir  Giles  Overreach.  JbW  roe,  here's  the 

andMir 
Tbal  I  must  fix  on. 

\^lakes  Lad/  AUi»arU£»  Utmd, 
AUt».  What  you  sbaH  detamdae, 
My  lord,  I  will  allow  of.  , 

Well.  Tis  the  language 
TJiat  I  apaak  loo{  but  i&ra  ia  aomalUiig  elaa, 


Beside  the  repossession  of  iny  laud, 
And  oaymttt  of  my  debts,  that  1  muM  practtae. 
I  had  a  reputation,  but  'twas  lost 
In  roy  loose  course;  and  till  I  redeem  it 
Soma  aoble  way,  I  am  but  half  made  up. 
It  is  a  time  of  action ;  'if  your  lordship 
Will  please  to  confer  a  company  upon  me 
In  your  command,  I  doubt  not,  in  my  service 
To  my  king  and  country,  bull  abaUao«oaM-> 
.  tbin^ 

That  may  make  me  right  again. 

Lord     Tour  auit  i«  granted, 
And  YOU  lovM  tar  tbe  motfoii.  ^ 

f^t-//.  Nolbiiig  wants  then 

[Addressing  himself  to  ttie  Audience, 
But  your  alloiranoe — anVl  in  that  our  all 
Is  rompreheniled ;  it  l)(  ing  known,  nor  we, 
Nor  h«  that  wrote  the  comedy,  can  be  free, 
Withoat  your  manumiMion;  wbick  if  you 
Grant  willingly,  as  a  fair  fa^nIlr  due 
'I'o  the  port's  and  our  labours  (as  vou  may) 
For  we  despair  not,  gentlamen,  Ot  tbe  play^ — 
Wa  loiully  aball-  profeaa,  your  graca  batb 
might 

To  teach  na  adiaa,  and  bim  bow  to  write. 


THOMAS.  MORTON 

IVaS  10  thr  roiinly  of  Dnrliim.    Hii  father  i\.i<\  "  Ik  .1  lir  irai  very  \i'uii^.    aii.I  iIh    <.it.    nf  liii   rJtic -iiidM  :.iul 

foHnna  devolved  <>n  Kit  uncle,  Ulr.  M»ildi«'pn.  an  rminrnl  •lort-hroker,  v>liu  irnt  liini  In  .''oiiu  aijno'c  Actdemv,  n  lirr« 
lie  Wta  ■  OODlemportrr  pcrforaicr,  in  iWc  jicirate  pUy  of  thai  ^cmitlllrv,  nrilli  Mi.  ilMlinin.  i(c  licianip  afliiwarji  ■ 
mraiker  tiS  JJacoIa't  Lta.    Tkis  jr««r  boa  added  an  imperuhable  Ixf  lu  tiia  fwM  ia  Xh*  ithool  for  grott/n  CktUrm, 


A  GUM  FOR  THE  H£ART-ACH£. 


BOM  sf  tnamwHt  srt  Ifcsa  la 
csMy  »IMS»  mftm  ikm 


Corairlv  hv  T\>.   Wnriun,      Atlrd  at  C<y»e0l-O-i 'Irn   >7u-.      ThvW  it  !•  lUt 
any  »lhcr  dram*  hy  llie  •atiir  aullior,  or  perhap*,  <il  any  .mifior. 

Thi.l  priiiliar  part  nf  iLill  here  implied  i»— llic  «kiiJ       ili.^n  k  i;  rhamlrr*    whjili  Jihall 
atagr,  llic  «|ilii-r'-  nlonr  f.ir  ivliiili  lln-y  wire  r'-rnird,  KijIiIJ\  ili  lviriR  rvrrjr  nlhi-r  con«cqiieni"». 

A  nnilwr  unai  i|  nuil.  il  iniIi  ll..  Ii.rii,  iln  vomji..  |i..ivrti  iding,  may  |tr«velr  ini|iirre,  how  it  wa«  poi.ihle  Ihia 
pIiiT  could  iatcitil  .111  nudiriitc Much,  majr  .iiim  rml.  u  iv  illrclrd  by  the  .nc'i.rj  —  bul  aliU  it  waa  Iht  Mlliai  wliO 
fnri^.iti'  nhnl  mijilit  Iv  dune  !n  tlirir  petfurmani  r,  iiul  \v)i<j  irUully  »rr,in;;<d  hi<  jlm  tn  I  In  pwrpoSS  wf  CTtllMtill,  t>A 
pcnt'trali'd  larllitr  lh«n  nny  olInT  rye  <oii]d  hare  '1  i>i  rr  net!,  iiiC)  llir  prubnlitlily  nl  iuiLr\«. 

Mil  iigacitv  w««  ir^^Jifil.'l  —  i"\  n"-^  1  r  wn^  ]'ias   belli-r  rtccivMl. 

Il  a|iptiir<  iQ  llic  aiting  a  prrlly  rural  alury,  mott  wliimiically  cmbvl] Uhed  by  the  (»u  hcrueJ  uf  tjie  piece  Iruiu 
|9«D  —  llii:  Xapitlt,  father  and  aun. 

<   '    Mundrij  and  Lewi*,  in  ihoic  two  parl«,  ao  ncellenlly  underalood  the  aiilhor  ;   and  the  audience  lo   wall  compre- 
'  htaded  all  ihTse.  that  acaicely  a  aentenc*  wat  uttered  by  either  of  ihnac  prrformera  wilhunt  being  greeted  hy  laughter 
or  afipUuae.    If  t|ie  ioiliicoce  uf  i>t.  Vilua  waa,  at  limea,  sumcwhat  ton  powerful  upon  Lew  it,  if  hia  rajiidily,    now  tai 
thm,  b«cra«  mItsviumU  it  mlv  cscii«4  Mill  mmf  raltavsgaiBi  mir  if 

Tha  aoltor  Km  inmm  a  4«iini|iiciit  frra  UMt,  m4  mm§t  an  apulogy  to  all  pcreoM  rclarnei}  from  thai  part  af  Ui« 
^'bv  for  haviaf  4«M  ft-i^m  ■■■11  •{  laAmm,  nhmm  k»  km  hkmm'w  aaUeiasil*  smIms  m  Sfslsgy'fc*  viAw 
ttougbt  litey.WMS  too  httJsnow  lo  mflbr  wi4tr  h'w  ««iiwir«,  or  loo  ivaecoat  to  ssvo  far  il. 

Thore  sto  ucMonIi  of  Moat  virloMS  tawlrnrv  in  ih.a  play,  and  auch,  «o  lb»  fcat  vtmr,  is  that  of  Ftaak  OoIImmI 
•voremaiof  kia  toafUUoa  to  staot.  But  lliia*iaz  ii,  perhaps  the  only  otImo  iImi  aovoi^asaaiia  Ifco  KaM 
oal  Bafciag  a'orai|N«i*-^or  h  soobm  ffolioblai  utal  «■  hoani  am  aovara  «f«s  anjr  o«aaaiOB»  fools  Uio 
farlota  fioai  kia  oeighhoar. 

The  title  of  ihSa  c«mt4f  ta  maA  mfU  ani  ^  aathor^  oim  oaltealioa  of  It  wlti  ■  degree  of  oaa4oae  Hm 
forbida  higk  e^peeiMion  In  cHher  aaAloT  nr  noilar*  «ai  Aaorais  all  erMaiiia  llkil  iaaot  aereljr  eoafiael  to  llial  syo>' 
cJct  of  enlerlaiamenl,  which,  by  ivpliealioa*  b*  Im  prnmUcil— .excetaiv*  a>ailtai<inl 

In  Luepini:  hia  word  with  the  pablic,  Mr.  Mortiin  haa  iikewiac  a<!detl  wa  valuablo  materiaU  llwa  liiimaMf  Maaj 
aiairSUo  rcfecUoaS  ars  dufanod  UiraogboM  Ik*  vrorka  aad  aa  «scoUaal  atarol  is  iairodaaodt  at  (bo  caMairaf ho> 
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A  CUU£  FOR  THE  UEAKJ  ACHE. 


l\cr  I. 


ACr  I. 

ScBNK  I.  —  Ji  h'arrtt  Yard.  —  llousv  on  onf 
tide,  ft  neat  I'loaoer  Garden  on  tlie  olhrr. 
Till-  Iffjils  of  a  Team  jingling. 

i-jii/ik.[^H7thou(}\\o\H\  Wholi!  Sniilcr. 
lKnirrs\  So !  Feylher  be  not  come  home  from 
we  Aiabob'*  ibouse  yet.  Eli!  bc;tirt  tiiat  sister 
JflMV  u>  htr  gatdcD,  busy  among  the  pOMVS? 
—Slater  Jessyl  ■  .  , 

fTater- 


m 


Jessy,  at  chorch  yesterday,  Sirlit^rt  looluo^ 
round,  as  he  always  do,  to  s«e  tf  Ul  Klimto 
lie  there,  mMd  feytber,  am]  gave  MMsb  • 
ili  iiperate  look,  tbatt  1  dropi  (irajer-4io<A  out 

of  my  band ;  and  truly,  vrh<,'ti  feythcr  do  go 
to  church,  I  be  always  sham'd,  he  never  knows 
where  to  find  the  collect — never — Fm  sure  il 
be.npl  oijr  faoU,  be  be  xo  full  of  prodigality 
— ncTer  son  wl  feTther  better  example  tban  I 
'lo\  mine;  what  can  I  do  more  for  *un  i*  it 
wou'dnH  be  becoming  in  me  to  leather  fey- 
tbcr,  wou'd  il,  Jessy  r 

Jessj.  Here  be  comet  —  I'll  rrtum  to  mr 
(garden — to  converse  wilb  faim  is  lo  me  drea<C> 
ful;  for  while  my  breast  rises  with  indifjnntion 
at  his  Conduct  at  a  niati,  il  sinks  again  in  |>ity 
lor  the  misfortuiii  s  >  i   >  |i.it'enl. 

Frank.  Now  tli.tt's  just  like  I — I  feels  as  it 
I  shou'd  like  to  lick  ")  un,  and  rry  all  the 
time — but  wfaat  will  he  the  end  on\  Jrssy? 
Jrssy,  Huin,  inevitable  ruin.  \Desptindiiist) . 
/■"riifi/i.  W'l'Il,  (lori'l  l!  I'L'  be  cast  clown — 
lIuM'  knows  1  be  cruel  kind  to  thee;  at  meal% 
i  always  gPa  'llitie  ibe  desuerate  nice  biti,  nna 

if  Ibr  lo^  prov«  faiM-bcartcH,  or  Jcjther 
shouM  come  to  decay,  I  fie  a  terrible  ttrr.ng 

lad,   I'll  work  for  the."  fr.i  sun  rise  l<>  div.vn, 
and 
for  thi 

.Jet^jr.  Tbapbsi  my  Kood  |ad:  Ibawb,  dear 
brntbfer.  TXissn  Asm,  anS  exit. 

Frank.  As  nice  a  Ht  of «  abtCT  thai,  as  in 

ail  country  round. 

Enter  Fakmer  Oatlanu  d/tsjud  in  n 
pound  of  rusticilj  and  fathion. 
Oat.  \Singini(\  Ba  viamo  tutii  Ira. —  Doni 
it  this  be  what  1  caH  loif«!    Have  you  sold 

Frank.  K<»s.  .        ,  " 

Otit.  How  niiK-li  ?  '        ^_  > 

Frank.  Two  load. — »Six  and  twenty  poljod. 
OaL  \Ya\»ning\  Exactly  the  trifle  1.  lost 

la.sl  iiii;til.  • 

Frank.  VVbat? 

l)at.  Take  it  to  tbe  Nabob's  gentleman. 
Frank.  I  •werv  foioc^  fieytber,  to  ibe  caalJe 
to  gee  it  to  Sir  Huberra  xlewara  for  rent 
Oat.  Hcnl,  yon  boar!   That  for  Sir  llulicrt, 

E Snapping  hi^  Fingers j  Ab!  Nabob's  sarvaals 
e  the  tin|)y  >)— Evciy  thing  be  done  by.ibcm 
M>.  centeely. 
Frank.  Ecod,  yon  be  done  by  tbem  gen 

fiav 


if  ajiy  one  offer  to  barm  thee,  I'll  light 
hec  tdl  I  die- 


Snttr  Jusy  from   tfir  Garden  , 
ing-pot  in  fter  liand. 

jiaty.  Ah,  Frank,  so  sopa '  returned  fro 
Gloucester?  Have  jiam  aold  the  com? 

Frank.  Ecs. 

./r.v.V).  .And  how  did  you  tikt  llM'tnwrn? 
You  were  never  there  before.^ 

Firtutk.  Loike  it~I  doaa^  lulOw  bow  1  loik'd 
it,  not  I;  I  /.omehow  cou'dn'l  tee  the  town 
for  the  bousen:  desperate  ti^ht  of  them  to  be 
sure  1 — But,  Jessy,  voii,  whti  wt  nl  In  l.unnun 
town  to  take  in  your  larning,  can  tell  roe,  be 
there  as  man)  bouses  in  Lunnun? 

Jgs*/*  A  bii^^dred  times  the  number.  . 

Freuik.  And  do  your  'sauires  there,  like  Sir 
1Iuk>crt  Stanley,  andT  the  Manob  here,  -keep  fine 
coaches?  '  -. 

JeMj.  Yes,  I->ank;  there  are  -eome'thou- 
aands  rouqd  Su  James**  Gate. 
•    Frank.  St.  James**  Geal!  Dong  it;  it  would 
he  worth  a   poor  man's  wliilc  lo  slaml  and 
open  that  geat — Prav  you,  when;  do  that  geal 

iMd  to? 

JesajTi  The  .foad  to  preferment,  Frank. 

Frank.  Eeod,  if  70ttl>  road  to  preferment 
be  so  cramni'd,wi'  votir  coacln's  arni  grcal 
folk,  no  wonder  a  poor  man  be  run  down 
when  he  tries  to  get  ^  bit* 

Jrssy.  Ha!  ha! 

Frank.  You  -teem  to  be  in  terribie  good 

;tpirtt.s,  .fpssy ! 

Jesxj.  1  have  reason,  Frank.  I  have  just 
reci'ivfd  a  Irltor  from  my  dear  Edward,  wlio 
has  Irlt  l.oiidim  on  business  with  his  father, 
Mr.  Hapiil,  and  will  be  here  to-day. 

Frank.  I  soppoae  it  be  a  desperate  long 
tetter,  and  cnief  sweet  Full  of  kisses  and 
volnntities ').  —  Nine  sheets  I  warrant. 

Jessr.  Ilanliy  nine  words  The  truth  is, 
that  Edward,  though  band.^ome,  generous,  and 
I  hope  sincere,  it  impalienl  ,and  hasty  to  a 
<lcgrif,  that— 

Frank.  Hasty?  NA'hal  tiitn?  Wlifii  a  man 
be  on  the  road  to  do  good,  be   can't  go  tuo 

fa^l,  1  jsay.— Keau'l  that  Feylhei  (oming  thro'  Nabob  rome  here  wi'  all  bis  money,  and  be 
VVheat-Aih?. He  liairabeen  drinking  aud  game-jdumn'd  to  'un,  every  tbios  were  as  peaceable 
string 'all   good  Sunday  night  wp  Nabob*!*  I  and  deeeani  a*  nererwaa}  nbt  a  lawyer  within 

sarvanl-s,— how  whitish  and  deadly  !;;id  he  do  ten  miles;  now  there  be  three  pi-ncliiing  in 
look.  He  used  to  be  as  comely  and  b.«iulsome  tillage;  and  wbals  amcast  as  bad,  there  be 
as  either  of  ua,  wasnH  he  now?  Do  yon  know,  ibr^c  doctors;  and  the  farnur.N  -SO  consatcd, 

rtikrf>.»«-y.(st  v.i,.ii.c..j''r  «  ^•'O"*  c[,av-carU,  eat  lumpnigar 

MMiMii  III  Biitlanil  lor  yobDg  prnpiv  1 1^^^  ry  day,  and  gi  balls*). 

Oat.  To  be  sure. 

Frank.  And  what's  the  upshot?   why  that 
they  jig  it  away  to  county  j.ul. 

Oat.  Tl:tci-vous!  Lei  me  see: — Great  castino 


leelv  enough 
the- 


I  lie  sure  thai  bouse  have  brought 
counliy  round  to  ruination.    Before  tbi» 


i)  ▼■Iratinct.  Oa 

A»y)  H  U  lit* 

Co  cormpOBtl  willl  oop  anotlirr,  ky  tnruii  nflbe  po«l; 
XV bm  yomf,  ladir«  arr  nlNinnl  |<>  rrccivr  IrlltTi  va- 
IraliiK  1  from  yininj  ).'.  nlUmrn  .    »nH   t  o  anawer  ih.  ni 

■  l»n.     Of   iri.li.c    llir»i_    lilltl.    .■  1  ■■    lull    ...i  ilrialU  mi. I 

darli,  Invri  and  liovri,  rtc.  Tliu  riiatDniit  now  inotlly 
-   confined  lo  com. Uy-luwo awhere  the  uBf«»oiirtd  « wain 

ia  MiniciiRKa  huuoiircil  with  a  earicalurc,  wcowiMUiirii 

fcrliapt  Willi  iKc  rollowing:         .  , 
"Thv  row  )•  ni,  the  viola^s  llua. 
Til*  dnrit'a  blarl— and  an  ar*  v«n." 

<  t  lilt  favoured  ynr'«  laal  line  u, 

*  Caraaliaa's  nraaia  iad  m  w«  jmi." 


i)  To  Iraihcr  Bwini,  lo  beat. 
•)  To  lick  ii  annlhcr  word  Tur,  la  tcji. 
3}  The 'lip.tup  nf  faakion. 

4j  Thia  rttraraftenrr  nt  ilir   I-ingliali  Xmrnvn,  kas 
ll>e  caiwe  nT  ihr  luin  oT  maiij  hundreda  of  ' 
■Ml  ««M  lo  (mI,  aad  olhon  I*  cai^alo. 
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A  Cime  FOR  THE  li1?ART.ACne. 


<Ii:imondj.  Well,  then,  I  play —  sefond  taLIc  is  more  genleeler  than  Sir  Hubert'* 
Play!  «cod,  if. yon  ^  <»■  so  you  n\vn.  —  liut  I  mufi  away,  An*  we  expect  the 


be  (eii  o 

iliun  work  \\\o. 
'   Oat.  Next  1  inun  take  carv  nf  ihe  speads. 

Prank.  No,  fcyther,  a  s();ulr  miin  take  care 
'o'you;  by  gol        hero  be  Mr.  Iloarlfey,  Sir 
Huberts  .itewaro;— now  doau't  you  be  saucy 


•ich  Miss  ^  orlex  —  I  beg  pardon;  hut  vonr 
name  and  the  Naltol/si  daiigbtcr  Itt'itig  the 
same,  wc  call  her  the  rich,  to  distinguish — 

Klten.  And  you  do  wisely. —  No  Irrtn  of 
distinction  could  poscibly  be  more  significant, 


to  'un,  fcvther;  —  now  do  behcavc  HiyMlf— .  or  Ijclter  nnderstood  by  tllO  world  than  tlMl 


BOW  tbat^f  a  man,  li-ylher,  do. 

[Clapftinf^  him  on  Ihff  Back. 

Enter  IleA&TUlT. 

Heart:  Good  day,  Farmer  Oalland;  bow 
do«t  do,  lioiu  sl  I'r.iiil.  '" 

fraitk.  iiesperate  pure,  thank  ye,  tur. 
IfeaM.-  Wdt,  Fanner,  once  more  1  hanre 

callM  rPspertiM  ^OUr  arn  ir  of  rent<~Tliree 
hundred  poun4  la  a  long  %um. 

Frank,  i'faree  bandred  pound! 
'  llenrL   And  unless  it  lie  immediately  dif- 
diarg'd.  Sir  Hubert  is  resolv'd  lt> — 

Oat.  Tbat  for  Sir  Hnbert^e  shall  have  his 
rent  —  Frank,  sciul  your  sister  Jessy  to  tbc 
Nabob's,  he'll  let  me  have  the  inoiii>y. 

Frank.  No!  I  won^— What  business  hare 
«istr>r  at  such  a  desperate  prodigal  placel  Na, 
na,  I'll  po  my /elf.  * 

Hi  art.  You  :ire  in  the  rigbt,  boneat  Rraak. 

Frank.  Yes,  siir,  I  .ilwavs  am. 

Oat 

•ir«  the  Nabob's  gent 

bob  to  lot  mc  have  tliii'c  liiirulrcd  pounds. 
Frank.  He  wiin'l  gi'  lliet-  a  Inass  iartbing 
Oaf.  Sir  Hubert  shall  have  his  money — Ha ! 

h:i!  I,..!  -       -     -  -     ■  - 

ha!  ha! 

■    Heart,  Sirrah! 
Frank 


you  ^ave  adopted. 
Bronze.  Rope  no-eflence,  ma^m. 

KUr/i.  None,  Bron/o,  go  in — 
Bronzr.  The  latt  man  on  eartb  to  oflend 
a  fine  woman.  [Bxk. 

Kllen.  Tlir  rich  Miss  Vortex — most  true.-£- 
But  now  my  dear  Charles  SlanJev  is  returned, 
I  claim  tb«  superior  title  of  tbe  bappr.   Oh ! 
CbaHeSy  wben  we  piirti'd  l.isl  al  .Sji  i;  how 
great  tbe  contrast!    ih  V  animated  form  was 
prisoned  in  the  icy  fetters  of  disease,  thy  pale  , 
and  quivVing  lip  refus'd  a  last  adieu:  —  but, 
ah!  a  smile  that  secm'd  borrowed  from  a  lerapbi 
who  wail^  I0  bear  thee  up  to  ilearen,  swore*' 
for  l!!'<-   everlasting    love.     'I'liat   smil*  sup- 
porl<'<l  me  iu  solitude, — but  to  solitude  1  have 
now  bade  adien ;  and  to  he  near  the  lord  of 
my  heart,  have  again  enter'd  lliis  house,  the 
palace  of  ruinous  luxury  and  licentious  mad- 
nessbut  boreeomes  its  wbimsieal  proprieton  ' 

Fnler  Mn.  VoRxix,  mA  u  Paper  in  his 
tiand,  attended  bje  Bkaek  aHd,9flute 

Seroanls. 

I'ortiKX.  Sublime !—  Oh  the  fame  of  this  speech 
will  spread  to  Indostan.    Eti!  —  <l(urt  I  smell 
!  my  notion  is,  be  wants  it  sad  cnongb,  I  the  pure  air  in  this  room?  Oh!  you  Tillain.t, 

would  you  destroy  me?  throw  about  the  per- 
fumes.  For  legislatire  profiuidity,  for  laocr 


at.  I'ghl  voji  vulvar  mungrel — Well,  dc- 
the  Nabob's  centleman  to  desire  the  Na~ 


'"rank.  Don't  V""  mind  'nn,  lur,  don't  y*",  and  decoration — 'lis  a  spaeeb— •  * 
he  he's  intoxicatedl.    Dong  thee,  beheave  thy-!    Fllen.  What  speech  is  it,  sir?  ' 
self!  [9fith  SorroiV  and  i'r.vation.\     I'nrle.v.  Ab I  Ellen, — why  my  maiden' S^CmIi  . 

Oat  Silence,  you  bound!  and  obey! — Ron  I  in  Parliament. U  will  alarm'  aU  Europe; — • 
ur,  Mr.  Steward— I'll  to  bed— 'P<»n" honour,' I'll  speak  it  fo  yotl.— 


jour, 

I  must  cut  ^)  (Ji.imp 


i.imp.iiiini' 


it  makes  me  so 
[Utnrons — Sir  Hubert  shall  have  bis  money,  let 
that  satisfy. — Follow  me,  cur! 

[/ .1//  int&  0»e  house. 
Heart.  Sad  doings,  Frank.  [Exit 
\  Frank  shakrithisHead  and/otlmvsOKTtKTm. 

ScBNS  H. — ^  liooin  in  itw  iSabob^s  House. 

.  Enter  EtteM  VoRTVx,  meeting  Baonxk. 

Film.  ('•00(1  Mr.  Bronse,  bave- jfott  been  at 
Sir  Hubert  Stanley's  ! 
Bronte.  Yes,' ma'am. 

•  F/frn.  Is  Charles  Stanley  arrived  ? 
lironze.  No,  ma'am,  but  he  is  hourly  ex- 
pected 


Kih  n.  No,  my  dear  uude,  not  jttst  MOW.— 
1  beai*  you've  been  ill. 

Forte.x.  Ob!  Teiy.  A  strange  agitation  at 
my  heart,  and  sttcb  s  wbkaupg  mnf  sptiuiio^ 
in  my  head — 

EUen.  I  bope  yottVe  bad  advice.—'  * 
f^iirtfx.  On,  )cs,  I've  had  ibem  all.  —  One 
uhysi|:ian  told  me  it  was  caused  by  too  brib- 
tiant  and  eflervesecnt  a  genius  ;-rlbe  next  said, 

it  was  the  snir\>;— a  third,  it  proceeded  from 
not  catins  pepper  to  a  melon ;  —  another  had 
tbe  impudence  to*  bint'  it  was  only  little  qualms 

that  ngitate<l  some  gcntlcoifn  li.id  ttnidr 

fortunes  in  India;  —  oac  recommeuded  a  .<ica 
voyage,  — anotber,  a  flannel  night-cap;  one 


Ellen.  Do  tbqf  say  hte  is  W«K— ^ile  re-'prescfii>cd  water,  — the  other  l>iatid\  .  Intl, 
covered?  '       | however,  th^y  all  agreed  iu  this  essential  point, 

Itronze.  I  don't  know,  ma'am,  upon  my  tbat  I'm  not  to  be  conlradieied,  but  bave  my 

soul. — I  beg  p.irdoii,  hut  rc-TlIy  the  Baronet's  way  in  every  thing. 

house  is  horrid  vulgar,  compared  to  yourl  Fllcn.  .An  extremely  pleasant  prescription, 
uncle's,  the  Nabob's  here;  I  peeped  through  certainly.  But  under  these  circumstances  do 
my  glass  into  an  old  hall,  and  beheld  filtylyoii  hold  if  pi  uiienf,  unrle,  to  become  a  par- 

feopers  at  dinner, — such  wretches  I — and  the ,  liamt  iitai  y  orator?  I  believe  a  little  ^c/}//*?  con- 
irouet  bimself  w.-ilkin?  round  the  table  to  I  tradiction  is  usual  in  that  House. 


see  them  properly  fed. — How  dTmn'd  low! — 
('gh!  I  would  bet  a  rump  and  doxeu  our 


1)  Bj  God. 

-  PI  -  - 
K 


1)  Fl«h  for,  l«4lvr  olf. 


f'nrtr.r.  I  know  it  —  hut  if  you  will  hear 
my  speech,  you  will  see  how  I  manage — I 
beginr-Sir"- 

Enter  Seroant. 
Ser.  Your  dangler.  Sir,  is  arriveit  Jromtowii 


A  CUBS  FO&  TBS  BfiA&T^ACBB. 


[Act  I. 


wf  §Oit  thii  relieC 

.  Fortex>  Zound*,  I\a  Mil  lo  ke  Mevruptcd. 
She  u  here,  «ir.  . 

■ 

EMer  MiM  Voatbx. 

jIfiM  Vor.  IMy  tlcar  Nabob,  uncommon  glad 
to  see  you.  Ah,  Ellen!  what,  tired  of  seclusion 
and  9  cottage? 

»     Etien.  I  hope,  cousin,  I  am  welcome  to  you. 

Mist  For.  Certaiaiy;  you  know  we  are  un- 
eomnnni  ^lad  to  tee  any  body  in  the  country. 
—  Bui,  mv  (Icnr  Nabob,  you  don't  enquire 
about  the  uneiiing  of  our  town-house. 

Vortex.  I  was  thinking  of  my  .speech.  • 

Miss  J  Dr.  Thp  most  lirilliant  house-warm- 
ing M  — uncommon  full,  above  u  thousand 
people — every  body  there. 

KUrtu  Bny,  oouaiii,  do  jou  then  visit  every 
body  ? 

MUsJ'or.  Certainly  they  must  ask  me. 

Klirn.  Mtist!  1  siiould  imagine  that  wonM 
depfiid  on  inclination. 

Mi  as  f'or%  Indkiation!  Pshaw  1  1  beg  your 
pardon,  but  you  are  really  uncommon  igno- 
rant, my  dear.  They  must  ask  mc,  1  tell 
you.  —  Now  suppose  a  Ducheap  rash  enough 
to  sbal  me  from  her  parties;  —  Tery  well. — 
She  names  a  night  —  1  name  the  same,  and 
ffiTC  an  entertainment  greatly  surpassing  hers 
m  splendour  and  proraatoa.  —  Whiit  is  the 
consequence?  —  why^  that  her  rooma  arc  as 
deaerted  as  an  ex-minister's  levee,  and  mine 
cnnim'd  to  nilTocation  with  her  Grace's  roost 

Euissant  and  noUelKendt.— Haf  hal  my  dear 
Jlen,   the  court  of  Si.  .];inu;)'«i  run  aAer 


Parliament,  and  the  orator  himself  describing 
how  puppets  are  managed  at  the  Fantopcinis 
we  bad  grandmothera  makina;  aangaalionf 
with  boys,  and  the  children  of  Israel  joining 
the  host  of  Pharaoh.  —  Oh!  my  dear  Mias 
Vorlex,  why  donH  you  partalte  in  these  dmrm- 
ing  scenes. 

JKlien.  My  dear  Miss  Vortex  six  auppers 
would  annihilate  my  fortune. 

Miss  f  "nr.  Oh  I  true;  I  forgot  your  uncom- 
mon small  fortune:  but  I  don  t  tiiink  it  much 
signifies.  1  awear  people  of  laabion  in  town 
seem  to  do  as  well  without  money  as  with  it. 
Ypu  might  be  succejssful  at  j|>lay  —  there  are 
pmntstobe  learnt  arbich  certainly  do  not  giva 
you  the  worst  of  the  gana^  CVy«»v>^  will  yoa 


he  mv'  protege? 

T/fell.  Excuse  me,  cousin,  I  dare  say  1 

to  be  covered  with   Mushes  when   1   own  a 


Excuse  me,  cousin,  I  dare  say  I  ofight 


good  aupper  as  eagerly  as  the  court  of  alder- 
men.-^ Ha!  ba!  your  being  !n  this  country, 

Nabob,  was  thought  quite  channing.  —  A  host 
Boi  being  at  home  to  receiYe  his  guests  is  uu- 

'<ommoB  new  and  elegant,  isn^  it  —  Here  we 
improve,  my  dear,  on  ancient  hospitality — 
those  little  memorandums^  Nabob,  will  give 
you  an  Idea  of  the  aort  of  thing. 

fa/lex.  [/trof/s]  "Mnrcli"  Oh!  that's  a 
deligbUul  month,  when  nature  produces  nothing, 
and  every  thing  is  fore*d.— >-Let  me  see  ^) — 

. ".lO  qjarls  of  green  pease,  at  five  guineas  a 
quart," — that  was  prcUy  well: — "500  peaches" 
—at  what 2--"  a  gumea  each.'*— Oh !  too  cheap. 

Miss  fur.  Tis  very  true;  but  I  assure  you 
I  tried  every  where  to  get  them  dearer,  hut 
coH*d  not. 

Vortex.  A.nd  I  suppose  the  <icw  white  aatiii 

furniture  was  all  spoiPd. 

Miss  Vor.  Oh!  entirelv — and  the  pier. glasses 
abivered  to  pieces  so  delightfully. 

Vortex.  VVell,  I  hope  you  bad  the  whole 
account  put  in  the  papers?  ' 

Miss  t  or.  Ccrtainlv,  oIsp  what  would  bar** 
been  the  use  of  giving  the  f<-te.  Then  (Ik- 
eompanyt  auch  charmmg  ec(  tMiiricity ,  su<  h 
chararlers  out  of  character. —  \Vc  had  a  noble 
peer  bowing  lor  custom  to  his  shop,  and  an 
alderman  turning  over  the  mosic  leaves  for 
the  celebrnlcH  Soprano;  an  orator's  lady  de- 
tailing her  husband's  three  hours  speech  in 


i)  Upon  entering  •  •cw^loilt  \mat»*  It  b  cartMitry  to 
Mr«rm  it  in  Ibe  MHUwr  hM*  dMCrllM^  iMag  the  ex- 


•)  Now  for  die 
TMi  ik  4 


at  Cnwt-GanlMa  Mvkei. 
rsilcal  okMM  vf.Ufa  in 


vulgar  detestation  of  the  character  of  a  female 
gamester;  and  I  must  decline  the  honour  of 
your  introduction  to  the  haut-ton^  tiU  at  iraat 
they  have  justice  on  their  side. 

Miss  Vor.  An  uncommon  odd  girl,  Nabob. 

£itfn.  Heavens!  to  what  state  of  ah)ecl  de- 
gradation must  fashionable  5o.ciety  be  reduced, 
when  officers  of  police  are  as  much  dreade4 
by  ladies  in  the  purlieus  of  St.  James's,  as 
they  are  by  cutpurses  in  the  wretched  haunl 
of  St  Giles's. 

Miss  Vot\  For  shame,  £Uen,  to  censure  your 
own  tea. 

KU(  n.  No,  Madam,  I  am  its  advocate;  add 
in  that  sex's  name  protest  an  abhorreoce  of 
those  women  who  do  not  tonaider  any  thing 
.shameful  but  to  lie  ashamed  of  any  thing;  1 
whose  resemblance  to  nature  and  innocence 
etista  b«t  in  ibcir  aabedaeaa,  and  to  whom 
honour  ia  onij.  koowB  as  a  feledgealagaming 
table.  •  \ExU, 

MUb  For.  Did  you  er^r  bear,  Nabob? 

Vortex.   I  did  not  bear  a  winrd  aha  aaid{ 
1  was  thinking  of  my  speech. 

Miss  Vor.  A  pert,  Gothic,  low.4>red  crea- 
ture !  But  her  contemptible  fortune  suila  OII~ 
common  well  with  her  grovelling  ideas. 

Vorte.T.  Don*t  you  talk  of  her  fortune,  ii 
always  makes  my  poor  head  worse.  You  know 
at  the  time  1  gave  her  five  thousand  pounda 
in  lieu  of  what  I  caHed  boT  expectations,  f 
had  in  my  bands  an  enormous  sum  of  Ikts. 

0  dear!  I'm  afraid  the  doctor  was  right — ah! 
mine  are  certainly  East  India  qualms— -1  woadcr 
if  giving  her  fifty  thousand  hack  agaia  waa\l 
do  my  neart  any  good? 

Mitg  ^or.  What!  my  dear  Nabob?  I  ^ 

dare  you  quite  sbork  me. 

f  ortex.  Oh,  conscience! 

JMwa  For,  Cooadettce!  be!  be!  a  thinff  ao 
unronimon  vulgar,  a  thing  so  completely  cbas- 
s(((I;  besides,  you  kuow  very  well  it  is  ab- 
solutely impossible  to  exist  under  2Q(|00QIL  a  year* 

Vortex,  That's  very  true. 

Miss  Vor.  Some  people  ccrtaiuly  do  con- 
tti\L-  to  grub  oa  wiu  ten  thousand,  but  bow 
they  do  it  is  to  me  miraculous;  then  think  of 
your  intention  of  marrying  me  to  the  son  of 
Your  great  rival  the  Baronet;  ^iok  of  kia 
borough. 

Fortex.  Ah  f  very  true. — Conadence,  avaunt ! 

1  have  made  a  ipMmoB'.on.  mbiriiBoiij  to  Sir. 
Hubert. 
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Miss  f  or.  And  young  Stanley  $  arrival;  obi 
what  a  sweet  youth  ! 

f'ortex.  Oh  I  what  a  sweet  borough  interest! 
But  Tm  glad  your,  heart  is  interested. 

JlMt  ror.  Heart  intercvled!  Lud,  how  can 
you  suspect  roe  of  so  uncommon  vulgar  a 
sensation.  I  trust  my  joy  is  occasioned  by 
ideas  more  becoming  a  woman  of  fashion. — 
i  .am  chariQccI  because  hia  forMine  m  large, 
bis  family  andenl;  and  b«caule  my  marriage 
■will  render  all  my  feiii.ilc  fiieruls  so  un< oni- 
moo  luise^ble;  and  because  I  suspect  that 
Ellen  met  young  Stanley  at  Spa,  ana  tbat  ahe 
daros  aspire  to — 

Korlr.t,  1  wish  she  were  out  of  the  house. 

MUm  for.  No— aha  ahall  itay  to  wtlneat  ray 
triumph. 

I'ortex.  Shall  stay. —  Vm  not  to  he  &oulra- 
dicted,  you  know — mv  pbysiciaaa— 

Miss  Vnr,  Certainly  not,  niy  dear  Nabob; 
but  I  may  recommend ;  Fm  sure  no  physician 
would  object  to  your  taking  advice.  Ah'  does 
Ellen  loTf  you  as  I  do?  —  will  she  lisdn  to 
your  speech  as  1  intend  to  do?  would  slie 
throw  away  thiMiaanda  for  you  in  a  night, 
as  I  do? 

f'orte.x.  Very  true!  very  true!  [K.iiitnt. 

SCBNB  III. — A  Pleasure  Ground,  and  a  /  ieiv 
tif  an  Atteieni  C^tsUe. 

Xnler  Four  Srrctitils ,    (fr/  ssrr/  in  old-fti- 
thioned  Liveries,  tfien  Sia  Hubeut  Stan- 

LBT  HSARTLXT. 

Sir  Hub.  Good  Heartley,  is  all  prepared  for 
my  boy's  reception,  his  favourite  study  oo  the 
southern  batlieraent? — Are  his  dogs  trained— > 
bis  hunters  well  conditioned? 

Heart.  To  aay,  truth,  Sir  Hubert,  the  castle 
has  been  all  day  m  quarrel,  eaeb  aenrani  claim- 
ing ilie  rif^ht  of  exclouie  ailendanctt  oo  bis 
dear  yoUD^  master. 

Sir  Hidt.  I  tbank  tbeir  honest  Iotm.  He 
writes  me  lie  14  wtll,  good  llrarfley;  quite 
walL — Ua!  the  village  bells  proclaim  my  boy*s 
arrival.  —  Dott  ibou  bear  tbe  peopie*s  sbouta? 

M'^ort.  Aye,  and  it  rt  vives  nii,   old  heart. 

Sir  Hub.  These  welcomes  aru  the  genuine 
eflusiona  of  love  and  gralilude  —  Spite  of  this 
Mabob's  arts,  yott  aac  Iraw  ngr  loving  neigh- 
bours respect  me. 

T'nier  Sertfont. 

Where  is  my  boy?  • 
Serv.  Not  yet  arrived,  au'. 
Sir  Hub.  No! 

Serv.  'I'hcse  rejoicings  are  for  the  Nabob's 
daugbler,  who  is  just  come  from  l.orulon. 

Sir  Hub.   Intlccdl  [iteei  ialilj  ]  \>  ell,  well. 

Serv.  iMv  young  master  will  alighl  privately 
nt  Oatiand^  tutUp  and  walk  tbroiif  h  tbe  park. 

[  K.t  il. 

Sir  Hub.  The  iSabob's  daughler!— Well,  let 
it  ]i<iss. — Ueartley,  what  said  farmer  Oalland? 

llfart.  Nothing  but  what  proilig.-)cy  and  in- 
solence diclatt'd  —  he  defied  your  power,  and 
sent  to  the  Nabob. 

Sir  Hub.  Ungrateful  man!  let  a  distress  be 
issued. — Hold  ;  nO|  no. 

Heart.  Indeed,  Sir  Hubert,  he  is  undeserving 
your  lenity.  Besides,  sir,  your  mortgagee,  Mr. 
liapid,  tbe  wealthy  Uylor,  vrlU  be  bere  lo-day 
— tha  inlmtl  on  ihe-motliOM  mnatbepoid— 


some  of  your  election  hills  remain  unliquid- 
ated ,  and  1  fear  without  a  farther  mortgage^ 
.  Sir  Hub.  Don^  toftON.  Pardon  me,  good 
old  man.  , 

Heart.  I'rul) ,  Sir  Hubert,  what  might  liaiTO 
been  eflecled  with  500<)/,  some  years  ago,  will 
now  require  ten  —  you  must  retrench  your  ■ 
hospitable  lAnevoleoce. 

Sir  Hub,  My  worthy  steward,  my  head  has 
lon^  acknowtodafd  tha  truth  of  your  aritb- 
tneiic—but  my  head  coUld  never  laoch  il  to 
my  hoart, 

Heart.  And,  sir,  you  may  raise  your  rents. 

Sir  Hill).  Never,  Heartley — never. — What! 

shall  the  mau^  suffer  that,  i  may  be  at  ease!  

But  away  with  ears— tbit  la  a  raomeni  de- 
voted to  extasv  —  this  is  the  hour  a  doaling 
lather  is  to  clasp  an  only  child,  who,  after 
eombating  with  disease  and  death,  retitraa 
triumphant  to  his  arms  in  lusty  health  and 
manhood. — Ah!  he  approaches;  tis  my  boy— 
l)o.st  thou  not  see  him  in  the  beecben  avenue.—- 
Dull  old  man,  advance  ihinc  liand  thus— [A//- 
ting  his  Hand  over  his  Forehead. j — See  bow 
his  eyes  wander  with  delight,  and  renovate 
lhi>  pictures  of  his  youth. —  Ah!  now  he  sees 
[lis  father,  and  flies  like  lightning. 

Enter  CnAftLES  Stamky — {Knei-ls.'\ 

Cliarles.  M^'  honour'd— my  lov'd  father! 

Sir  Hub.  Rise  to  my  heart— Stand  oHT,  and 

let  my  eyes  ^at  upon  thee—thou  art  well.  

Tbf'arm,  good  Ueartley.— Nay,  do  not  weep, 
old  Honesty,  twill  infect  me. 

Charles.  Ah  I  my  excellent  old.  friend— in 
health,  I  bope? 

Heart.  Aye,  good  master,  and  this  day  wtl( 
make  me  young  again. 

Charles.  Dearlalbcr,  already  must  I  become 
a  suitor  tu  \ou.^Passing  Oatland's  fanisy  1 
found  his  lovely  daughter  Jessy  in  tears,  oc- 
casion*d  by  her  fii|her*s  inability  to  pay  his 
rent.  I  dried  iheni  with  a  promise— [  ATrant 
le^  shakes  his  Head,  and  Sir  Hubert  avert* 
h\9  Face.]  —  Ha!  your  brow  is  clouded  with, 
unb.'ippiness ;  (>r.iv,  sir — 

Sir  Hub.  Good  Heartley,  leate  us — [Exeunt 
HearUey  omf  •for«>arai;rt— Charles,  so  mixed' 
is  the  cup  of  life,  that  Ibis  day,  the  ii^ippiVst 
ihy  old  father  can  e'er  hope  to  see,  is  dash'd 
with  bitterness  and  sorrow,  hoy*  I  hatM  boan  ' 
a  very  unthriA  to  thee. 

Charles.  Oh,  sir. 

Sir  Hub.  Listen  to  me.  —  Tou  have  heard 

how  niy  father  kept  alive  the  benevolent  hospi- 
tality tiiat  once  distinguished  Old  England, 
and  I  not  finding  in  modern  ethics  aught  likelfv 
to  improve  either  tfic  morals  or  b.ip[iiiiess  of 
mankind,  determined  lo  persevere  in  the  ways 
of  my  fathers.    Soon  after  you  went  abroad, 
the  adjoining  estate  was  purchased  by  an  Kast  • 
Indian,  groaning  under  wealth  produc'd  by 
groans.   Like  the  %iper,  afler  collecting  in  >the  . 
warm  sunshine  his  bag  of  venom,  he  vnmc  to 
the  abode  of  peace  and  innocence,  and  dis- 
seminated bis  poison.    But  mark  me  —  think 
me  not  so  unfUSt,  boy,  as  with  random  slander 
lo  censure  any  body  of  men.  No,  thank  heaven ! 
there  are  numbers  whom  Providence,  in  ad~ 
dilion  to  the  power^  has  added  the  will,  to 
render  weahh  a  Mtesing  to  all  around  them. 
-CAarlra.^Tou  are  oter  iuat  and 
TO 
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[Act  il. 


Dosl  llion  liol 

Chartrs.  Blamt-, 


Sir  Hugh,  Bui  for  tbi*  tile  rxcepliooi  litis 
'Mr.  VoHm,  1  tell  tlwi»,  riot,  contention,  i-i- 
dolencr,  nn«l  vice,  siirrrf  dcd.  I  striif^i^lerj  aj^aiiist 
this  misrhit  r,  wJiii  h  .sjMiir'd  iiim  on  lo  opjiosc 
me  ill  tii_\  ciL-clioii.  'lliis  conlest  (I  trust, 
CJiarles.  you  tiiiok  tiic  dignity  of  our  family 
dvmaiiOTdr  it)— ibis  coolest,  I  say,  ohiig'd  me 
lo  mnrtaage  my  estate  to  a  r^onsidcrablc  atnount ; 
and  I  li'ar,  hoy,  cvon  that  will  not  suflu  c. 
r  thy  fattier  ? 
Nir?  my  fortune,  nay,  my 
.  life  is  hcid  but  to  promote  your  liapnines^. 

Sir  Hub.  Glorious  hoy!  then  all  will  be  well 
ajjain — tliy  estate  reslorVi,  thy  wealth  cnlarg'd. 
Cftarles.  How  ? 

Sir  Hub.  IJy  marriage,  Charles. 

[Cftarles  Oi  frtt  his  h\irr  tvi/h  defection. 
Quvkt,  Marriage,  sir! — To  conceai  Ibc; 
paslioa  that  triumpBs  here  were  bnt  lo  deeeive 

a  father,  and  injure  the  ln-ij^lil  txcrllrnro  1 
love.    When  1  was  ill  at  Spa,  the  votaiies  of 

1>lcasurc  avoided  me  as  tbe  harbinger  of  nio. 
ancholy,  and  1  was  despit'U  a»  a  thing  pas- 
sing into  oblivion  by  all  but  one  lair  creature. 
I  ofiiaincd  an   opporlimitv  to  thank  her  for 
ihe  charitable  pil\  Iut  c\  c  had  beam'd  on  me. 
I.ove  soon  kindh-d  liis   torch  at    Pity's  altar, 
for  I  found  in  Miss  N  orl<  \  such  excellence — 
Sir  Hub.  \A  ho? 
Charles.  Miss  Vortex,  sir. 
Sir  Hub.  From  India? 
Charles.  The  same. 

Sir  Hub.  She  tb.it  is  now  propns'd  for  your 
Charlrs.  Is  it  pcwaible?  .  [alliance? 
Sir  Hub,  And  mwaits  your  arrital  in  the 

neighbourhood. 

(^hnrles.  Oh let  me  haste  lo  her.  —  Vet 
hold!  Frank  Oatlaiul  attends  to  hear  your  da- 
tarmination. 


Frank.  If  vour  honour  be  fo  gradona. ' 

Charles.  Nay,  wear  your  haL 

Frank.  O  dear!  O  dear!  wbat  a  |Ntf^  no- 

bo»ly  do  see  I.  *" 

Charlrs.  (^otne,  brother  st'jdrnt,  vour  hand. 

Frank.  My  band!  Lord  dong  it«  ouly  ibink 
o'  I.  [Sxetmi  Mand  in  Hand* 

ACT  II. 

ScBitB  L— Room  in  an  Inn.  • 

a 

Eider  Two  Waiters,  tvi/A  Luggage,  meeting 
1*/.  fTitft.  Coming,  air. 

Yiitiiig  R.  [f1  ithouf]  Zounds,  why  dottH 
you  come?  \Vhy  <lon'l  all  of  you  come,  eh? 

Jlroiize.  VN'.iiler  who  are  these  people? 

\st.  f^'aiL  1  don't  know,  Mr.  firome.— The 
yimng  one  senna  a  queer  one— he  jumpM  oilt 
of  the  iii.iil,  r-.Hi  into  the  kitchen,  wliipp'd  the 
turn«pit  into  a  gallop,  and  made  bim  keep 
moving;  and  Ibo'  not  a  minute  in  the  bouse, 
he  has  been  in  every  room,  irom  the  garret 
to  the  cellar. 

2^/.  yf  'ait.  Father  and  son,  I  understand. — 
Tlie  name  on  the  luggage,  i  see,  is  Hapid. 

Itriinzf.  Kapid!  |  y'/.»i</r]  I't-iluji-.  il  is  tr.v 
old  master,  ihi  great  tailor,  and  bis  baruiu- 
scanim  son — I'll  observe. 

If/,  tf'aii.  Here  he  comes  full  dash,  and  the 
old   man   trotting    after  him  like   a  terrier. 

Enter  Olu  and  YOONG  RapID. 

Young  II.  Conic  along,  dad'-jniab  on,  roy 
dear  dad.   Well,  here  we<  are— 4wep  nutviag. 
Old  17.  Moving!  Zotindt,  Imveirt  I  been 

moving  all  nt»j;lil  In  llie  mail-coach  to  pleaseyou? 

Yoitng  Jt.  Mail!  famous  thing,  isn't?  Je  up! 
whip  over  oonnlies  in  a  h&p,  alep,  and  jonip 
—dash  along. 


iSirHub,  Atpresent,  Charles,  I  cannot  grant 
vottr  anit.  —  fcharier  berkom  in  .Frank.  ]  — 

Young  man,  tell  your  father  the  lawr  must  take 

its  course.    When  1  see  in  him  symptoms  ofi  night  in   the  mail,  to  be   eight  hours  before 

Stanley;  and 


Old  n.  Od  rot  sucb  hnrry-tcttrrr  doings,  I 
Here  lia%e  !   ground  mv  old  Imries  all 


contrition  and  amendment,  1  may  reslarBbim.  uiy  appointment  with  Sir  Hubert  S 
Frank.  Thank  ye, — thank  ye,  sur.  now  I  must  ait  biting  my  -fingers. 

Charles.  How  temt  thia  dialrea*  lo  fall!    Young  H.  Biting  your  fineera! 


on  him? 

Frank.  Why,  aor,  he  went  on  farming  pretty 
lightish,  ditln't  he,  siir?  till  he  keept  rnnipany 
« i'  Nalioh's  sarvnnls;  then  all  «if  a  sudden  lie 
look  lo  the  gentleman  line.  J  conceals,  snr, 
he  didn't  much  understand  the  trim  oo't,  lor 
the  gentleman  tine  didn^  anawer  at  all.  1  hope 
your  honour  hean't  ani;ry   wi'  I  for  spealviu;: 

vour  worship  do  know  I  lleniaii 


lo  young  snuir 

were  a  bit  of  >  |il.<-  lellnw  wrnn,  and  we  fbl- 
Jowed  our  atudies  together.  « 
Sir  Hub.  Indeed! 

Frank.  Ees,  >ur,  we  went  throiipli  onr  let- 
ters— and  a-h,  ah— e-b,  cb — there  .somehow  1 
Stuck,  and  'squire  went  clean  away  into  abre> 
vialion  and  abomination  and  then  1  never 
couM  lake  mucb  to  your  pens,  they  be  so 
rruel  small;  now  a  pitchfork  do  fit  my  band 


Young  if.  Biting  your  fingera!  No^  no.*ni 
find  you  something  to  do.  Come,  weV  ke^ 

moving! 

ITddreshieFalherfythejtmh  vfhore^eu. 

Enter  Landlord. 
Land.  Gentlemen,  I  beg  leave — 
Young  R.  No  prosing— to  the  point. 
Old  R.  For  shame— donH  iMermpt  the  gen- 


so  desperate  kindly  as  never  was. 

" aa!  GoiBC,  my  hoy,-  you*lljNeddv.   1  hau-  lo  be  called  Naddy, 


Sir  Hub.  Ha 
want  rcfreshmenl. 

[Exit. — Frank  bows,  and  is  going. 


1  ounff  R.  Gently,  dad — dash  away,  sir. 
Land.  A  servant  of  Sir  Hubert  Stanley  has 
been  ini|iiiring  for  Mr.  Rapid. 
Ynung  R.  Push  on ! 
lAind.  And  eipects  him  at  the  caslle. 
VoitngR.  That  will  do — push  off— brusb  — 
mnl  [Exii  Landlord,  running. 

lliat's  the  thing— krep  moving. — I  say,  dad! 
Ol.in.  What  dr.  sou  say,  Neddy? 
}  ounc  Ji.   ^edd^  !  damn  il,  dooH  call  me> 


(Ud  R.  Well,  I  won't. 
Young  R.  1*hal*s  settled — I  say— wbat*s  your 


Charles.  What,  honest  Frank,  will  you  not  !btisine5s  with  Sir  Hubert'  —  Some  secret,  eh? 


walk  with  me  to  the  castle! 

i)  Thf^  wrr  llic  frit  Word*  rT  ^  >Tll>)i|rftlliv|c1iiM'MI  IT*' 
UMgli*  lo  l»«ni  in  lliair  iprfliBj-baBk*. 


Old  R.  l  lside^  i  won't  tell  vou.  Oh  no — 
.1  l>ill  he  owea'  me  for  making  nia  dot  baa  and 

liveries.  '       .  ' 
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"    '    ~'"*  '  '  Sure  enough,   Lcre  it  is  — one  cml  stuck  niU> 

A  ieUer,  and  the  oUter  into  my  back,  1  believe. 
— Curse  tf?<-Eb!— wbat\  tins?  rReads] 


I  aever  made  a  bill  OttI  for  bim  in  my  life, 
(t  woo*t  do. 

OM  R.  Well  then  sH  down,  and  111  tell 

Y>iu.  [yytc}   sif]  (]:\ti  you  sit  slJII  a  mom.iil  ' 

You/ig  IL  [Jurnpifig  up\  To  be  sure  1  cau 
— now  tell  me,  brieflv — brielly.    [Sits  cigain 

Old  1\.  \  isid€\  bdeed  1' will  not.  Yon 
^  must  kiiow — 

YtntnsiR.  Aye — 

Old  It.  You  must  know — 

ioungH.  Zonnilsl  you  bave  said  that  twice 
^now  (inn't  say  it  j^aiii.  * 

Old  n.  ^^  cll,  I  won't— You  miMt  koow~ 
a  very  lori^  slorv . 

Young  R.  \msing\  Tlirn  I'll  not  trouble ynu. 

Old  H.  I  i.sidf]  I  tlionglit  so.  AntI  pray  w)ial 
uigbt  luilurc  y  ou  to  c  oint"  will)  ujc  ? 
^  MAungR.  \  Isidr]  Won't  tfll  bim  of.Irssy. 
Ob,  as  we  had  given  up  trmic,  h-ft  ofT-slilrhin^j; 
—  you  know  my  way  —  I  like  to  pu&b  ou  — 
cbange  tbe  scene,  that's  all— keen  mo^iflg. 

Old  R.   Moving!   [If/ivm'J  OL,  my  poor 
eld  bones!   Waiter,  bring  nic  a  night-gown. 
,  [yfaitrr  helps  him  on  ivi/h  a  Aighi- 

gnivn—-he  iajfs  hi*  Coal  on  a  L/tair 

Young  R.  Wbat  are  you  at»  dad? 

Old  R.  Going  to  take  a  nap  OO  tbat  sola. 

Young  IL  A  nap — pughi: 

OldRm  Zounds!  Tve  no  comfort  of  my  life 
wJlh  you.  .  • 

Young  R.  Say  no  more. 

Old  R.  Hut  I  will,  ibo*— bnrry,  burry— ud 
rabbit  it,  I  never  gel  a  dinner  that's  half  drcas- 
cd;  and.  ^*  for  a  comfortable  *leep,  I'm  sure — 

Ynung  R.  You  sleep  so  alow. 

Old  R.  Sleep  slow*  I'll  sleep  as  slow  as  1 
please;  so  at  your  peril  disturb  me.  Sleep 
•low  in<lccd !  \Ytu»nirtg.  K.vii. 

Ynung  R.  Now  to  visit  Jessy.    Wailt  i  ! 

f^tu'i.  Sar!  [f'^  iUi  grecU  quit:kness. 

Young  R.  HHaXt  rigbt— air---«bort~youVe  a 
fine  fellow. 

yf-'ftit.  Yes,  sar. 

Young  R,  Doc*  ^omwr  Oalland  live  bare* 

abouts? 

Ff'ait.  Yes,  sar. 
Young  R.  How  fari^ 
yf^nii.   Three  miles. 
Young  li.  \\  liich 
^FaU.  \\es\. 

Young  R.  That  will  do^gel  me  a  boggy. 

yf-'ail.  Yes,  sar.  , 

Young  R  Ob ,  if  my  old  dad  had  leA  oiV 
'business  as  some  of  your  flashy  tailors  do,  1 
migbt  bave  kept  a  curricle,  and  lived  like  a 
man. — Is  the  buggy  readj? 

fVaii,  No,  sar,  » 

Toung  R.  But  lo  cnt  tbe  sbop  ivitb  paltry 
Cve  thousand.  — Is  tbe  baggj  i^dy? 

fVait.  Ho,  sar. 

TomgR.  Or  to  bavc  daabed  to  Je«sy  in  a 

curricle.— Is  the  buggy  refedj? 

kfait.  No,  «ar.  .  [ExiL 
Youn^R.  To  bave  flanbed  along  a  pair  of 
blood  things  at  sixli  rn  miles  an  hour.  ^Puts 
hunself  in  tite  act  of  drUung ,  pnd  sits  on 
the  Chair  where  Old  Rapid  Ir/t  hie  Coat- 
springs  from  it  iiL^iiiii^  —  \\'[iat  the  <leviPs 
tnal?  ~  Zounds!  something  has  run  into  rov 
back.-  1)11  bet  a  bundred  'tis  a  needle  in  fiitbera 
pocket.— .Confenad  it!  wbat  doee  be  cacry 


I 


way. 


Ha  pill— Free — Hubert  Stanley  ^  ifa,  bif 
ja;  here's  dad's  secret — ^Now  for  it!  \ReQde 
very  ifuivk\  **Sir  Hubert  Stanleyr  erill  e.r- 
pri  /  lo  arc  Mr.  Rajnil  at  ihe  C.asilr ,  and 
wotid  be  glad  to  ej^te/ud  tiie  mortgage,  n'/tich 
is  now  SOJOaOir  Wbafs  tbia      Reads  again] 

— **Kxtrnd the  rn(}rtf;(tge,  n  /ji'rh  is  H  1,(  KM/. 

to  sevenlj"   i'  illy  thoasand  !  Iiu£/.a! — 'tis  so- 
my  old  did  worth  6Ay  thousand —perhap» 
avanly—perbapi— ri^no~-rU— 


' Knlcr  W .K\TT.K.  . 
ffait.  The  huf>f;\'s  ready  sir. 
\  nung  II.   Dare  lo  talk  to  me  of  a  bu2i»^i 
and  ril- 

U  ait.  Perbape  you  would  prefer  .a  cbaisc 

and  pair? 

Yowi^  It-  N<i,  I'll  have  a  chaise  and  twelve. 
Abscond!  \£j:it  If^aiterJ  1  must — 1  must  keep 
moving. — I  miist  travel  for  improvement.  First 
I'll  see  the  wliole  of  my  native  roinitry,  its 
agriculture  and  mauufaclories.  Tbat,  i  tbinkj 
will  take  me  full  four  days  and  a  Jialf.  Next 
I'll  ni:.kc   the  lour  of  Eurojie;   which,  to  do 

Sroperly,  will,  1  dare  say,  employ  tbree  weeks 
r  a  montb.  Tben,  reluming  as  completely 

seised  in   foreign  manners  and   language  as 
the  best  of  tbem,  I'll  make  a  push  at  bigb 
life.   In  tbe  first  drdes  ni  keep  moving. — 
Fifty  thousand!   perhaps  more — perhaps — ob! 
flatter.  [H'ithout]  You  can't  come  in.' 
Itrome.  [  ITUhout]  I  tell  you  1  vrill  Come  iw 
Young  H.  Will  rorne  in!  — tbat**  figbt^ 
pusli  on,  whoever  you  are. 

Entt'r  Bhomzf. 
Jtrnnze.   I.  thought  SO.    liow  do  you  do, 
MrJ  Hapid  ?  OonYyott  teroeraber  Bronze,  your 

father's  foreman,  when  you  were  a  hoy  ? 

Young  H.  Ah,  liroiize!  bow  do  you  do, 
Bronse?  Any  thing  to  say,  Uron/.e?  Keep 
moving.  Do  you  knosv,  lironze,  by  thi.s  letter 
I  have  discover'd  that  —  -  ' 

how  much,  think  you.'* 


Jimn-i'    i'erliaps  ten 


my  faliier  is  worth — 
thousand. 


Yiiuit,'  li.  Push  on. 
Jirnnzr.  Twenty, 
Young  R.  Push  on. 
/ironze.  Thirty. 
l  oungH.  Keep  noviog. 
lironze.  Forty. 

Young  R.  Fihy— perhaps — aizU'—eeveuty 
oh!  I'll  tell  you.    He  has  lent  30^00M,  o» 
mortgage,  lo  an  old  baronet. 

Bronte.  Sir  Hubert  6t— 

Young  II.  [S/opfiinghimi}  I  knovr  bta  name 
as  well  as  you  do. 

Bronse.  ^Aside"]  Here*s  newt  for roy  master! 
— W  ell,  sir,  what  do  yon  moan  to  <l(»? 

Young R,  Do!  Push  ou — become  a  man  of 
fashion,  to  be  ture. 

Rronze.  W'hat  would  you  say,  if  I  were 
lojeet  you  introduced  to  a  ^abohf. 

Young R.  A  Nabob!  oh!  aome  llasb>io-tbe» 
pan  chap. 

Bronze.  Ob,  no! 

Youttf^R.  VVbal,  ooe  of  your  real,  gfsnoiae, 
neat  as  mipofle^  Nabobs? 


604 


A  CURE  FOR  TRB  HEART^M 


CACT  If. 


Bronte.  Yt>,  Mr.  Vorlra->-Dlcl  ftn  futnr 
hear  of  Lim  ? 

Young  M.  To  be  sure  1  have.  But  wiil  yuu  f 
Bronxe.  Tet. 

Young  n.  Ah!  btti  will  jrou  do  it  dincllj? 
Jironze.  1  will.  * 
Young  R.  Then  push  oflT— Slop->-elop— I  he^f 

your  p;u«!oii— if  cuts  nic  to  the  heart  to  stop 
any  man,  becauie  i  v^hU  every  body  to  keep, 
iROTing.   But  wooH  dad^  *  tailor  make  \ 

an  ohjerlion? 

Jironze.   No;  :is  you  never  \venl  qut  with 

the  |»altern-hnal(<s.  | 
Y'f mng  It.  \Si\-/n'ni;^  Oh  v<"s,  1  difj.  «  ' 
Bronze.  Thai's  .iwkward.    liut  )  oii  never! 

operated? 

Young  B,  [nHh  Melanckoij}  What  do 

you  tay? 

.Bronxe,  I  «ay  you  never — 

^Dt'sr  ridfS  ill  tivlinn  the  0''f  f^f  setvuif;. 

Youni;  li.  \Sti;hiiii^  tleeper\  Oh!  )<'s,  Iditl. 

Bronze.  Thal'it  tinhicky. 

Ynuns^  Ti.  \'erv  iiii'l.nifl^nlv,  inilt'cd! 

iirnnze.  I  have  it.  Suppose  1  say  \ou  arc 
inerchanls. 

Young  R.  My  dear  fellow,  ahik  the  tailor, 
and  Y\\  give  YOU  a  hundred. 

Bronze  \\\\\  you?  Thank  yotl. 

Young  R.  Now  push  ofT. 

Bronzti  But  don*t  be  out  of  the  way. 

Young  R,  Me;  Bleaa  you,  Fm  alwaya  in 
the  way. 

Bronze,  DonTt  mote. 

Young  R.  Yes,  I  must  move  a  little,  away 
you  ^o— ^Pushes  Bronxe  o//2 — Uoita!  now 
to  awake  old  dad. — f  £nV,  and  returnM  with 
Old  Rapid]  -  Come  along,  dad. 

Old  h,  xUiii/  asleepX  Yes,  »ir— yes,  sir— 
JH  measure  yon  directly  ->  ViX  measure '  you 
direrlly. 

Young R.  lie's  asleep. — Awake! 

OldH.  Wbal*s  the  matter,  eh!  WhatV  Xh^ 

mailer . 

Young  JL  VVbat's  ibe  mailer !  1  bare  found 
fifty  thotttond  in  that  letter? 

OMR.  Indeed!  [0/»ens  the  LeUtf  eOg^lj] 
All!  Neddy,  have  you  found  oul^ 

ToungiL  I  haTe— that  you  are  worth  how 
Tnurh. 

Old  R.  Why,  since  what's  past — 

Young  R.  Never  mind  wbal's  past. 

Oil)  /{.  I've  been  a  fortunate  man.  IMv  old 
parlner  us  d  to  say,  "Ah!  you  are  lucky,  Uapid: 
your  needle  always  sticks  in  the  riglit  plare." 

Young  R.  No,  not  always.  [Sbruggingj— 
But  how  mudi? 

OldR.  Why,  as  it  must  out,  there  are  fifty 
thousand  lent  on  morl^'^t^''-  —  Item,  fifteen 
thousand  in  the  consols  -llem —  . 

Young  h.  Never  mind  tlnitcms.~Thel0tal, 
my  dear  dad — the  total. 

Old  R.  What  do  you  think  of  a  plumb! 

Young  R.  A  plum!  Oh,  sweet,  agreeable, 
little,  short  word ! 

OldR.  Besides  seven  hundred  and  ninety — 

Young  R.  Never  mind  the  odd  money — that 
will  do.  But  how  came  you  so  rich',  dad  ? 
DamNne,  you  mutt  have  kept  moving. 

Old  R.  \\]iy,  mv  father,  forty  years  ago, 
left  me  five  Ihousand  pounds;  whi^h,  at  Com- 
pound hitercst,  if  you  multiply — 

Young  B.  Mo;  you  liava  mdtiplicd  it  fa- 


mously.—I^s  myhttshmatorfedaeeii.  [Aeide~\ 
— Nuvv  ,  my  dear  dad,  in  tha  first  plaec^  never 

call  me  Neddy. 
OUR.      iiy,  what  nnist  I  ehR  yen? 

Young  fi.  Ne<l— short— Ned«' 
OldR.  Ned!  O,  Ned! 

Young  B.  That  will  do.  And  in  the  nesft 
place,  sink  the  tailor*  Whatever  yon  do,  aink 

the  tailor. 

OldB.  Sink  the  tailor!  What  do  yon  mean? 

)  oung  R.  I've  news  for  you.  c  are  going 
lu  he  introduced  jto  Mr.  Vortex,  the  rich  Nabob. 
*  OldR  Vou  dont  say  so!  Huasai  it  wiU  be 

the  niakini^'  of  us. 

Young  H.  To  be  sure.  5u<^  fashion!  Such 
style! 

OldR.  \ye,  and  such  a  quantilv  of  liveries, 
and — Oh  dear  me  I       [ff  V//l  grt  al  dejec  tion. 
Young  R.  What's  the  matter? 
Old  R.  {Sighing^  I  forgot  1  had  leA  off 

husiiiess. 


Young  R.  ]{u$inessl     Confound  it!  .Now, 


\  oil 


It! 

^  I'll— 


pray  keep  the  tailor  under,  wi 
send  an  express  to  London.  ^Jlum  to  the  Table, 

OldR.  An  express!  for  what? 

Young  ML  I  dun'l  know. — 
£nter  Waiter. 

ffoitT.  The  hill  of  fare,  gentlemen. 

Young R.  Bring;  it  here. — [ A«a</jr J  —  "Tur« 
bots— Salmon — Soles—  Haddock— Beef  —  Mut- 
ton—  \  eal  — Lamb — Pork — Chickens — Ducks — 
fuikies— Puddings— Pies.*'  Dress  it  all— tbet*s 
the  short  way. 

n:a{lrr.  All! 

Young  R.  Kvery  bit. 

OldR.  No,  no,  nonsense.— >The  ahoit  way 

indeed!  Conn  lu  re,  sir  —  Let  me  S2c — \ Reads] 
^I  m—llni— "Uibs  of  beef."— That's  a  good 
thing;— ni  have  that. 

Young  R.  WTial? 

Waiter.  Bibs  of  becH  sir. 

Young  B.  Are  they  the  short  riba? 

IJ'iiiti/-.  Yes,  sir. 
Young  JL  Thai's . right. 
f^  'aiiet.  What  Rquor  woti*d  your  honour 


lik 


1  oung 


R.  [Jumping  up^}  Spruce-beer. 
fruiter.  Very  «ell,  sir. 

oung  H.  I  ninst  have  some  clothes. 
OldR.  Vm  sure  that's  a  very  good  coal. 
Young  R.  Waiter!-— I  mu«t  have  a  dashing 
coat  for  the  Nabob. — Is  there  •  raacally  tnilor 

any  where  near  you? 

n'ailer.  Yes,  sir ;— there  are  two  dose  by. 
yiuilher  and  Son  look  at  rm  fi  o/her. 

Young  R.  Lmph!  then  tcil  oue  of  ibem  to 
send  nie  some  clothcl. 

Vf  'ailer.  Sir,  he  tniisl  take  your  nOMttre, 

OldR.  To  be  sure  he  must. 

Young B.  Oh,  true!  I  remember  tbe  fellows 
do  measure  vou  somehow  with  lonf^  hits  of 
— W  ell— send  lor  i  he  scoundrel,  f  A.c//  Jailer. 

OldR,  Oh,  for  shame  of  yourself!  Pve  no 
patience. 

Young  R.  Like  you  the  better.— Hate  p«- 
tienoe  as  much  as  yon  do,  ha!  bal— ifnet 

swagger  a  little. 

OldR.  Ab!  I  am  too  fond  of  you,  I  am, 
Ned.  Take  my  fortune;  but  only  remember 
this— By  the  faith  of  a  man  I  came  by  it 
honestly, — and  all  I  ask  is,  that  it  may  go 
it.r 
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SCINS  1] 

Youn^  li.  CertainF)r»  Bat  w«  ONUl  keep 
moving,  you  know.  ' 

OUiJi.  Well,  1  doB^I  cwe  if  I  tfo  lake  a 
bit  of  «  walk  wilk  vou. 

Young  R>  Bit  of  a  walk!  Dam^inv,  well 
liavf  a  gnllop  together*  Coflie,  alonj;,  (J.kI  — 
Push  on,  dad.  ^Kxeunt. 

$UMK  ILt->^  JlotfM  in  Ma.  V.oiiTix*i  Home. 

JBitArr  Ua.  VoiiTBx,  Ellin,  and  MiM  Vortex. 

£llen,  Mavricd  to  Charlca  Stanley)  You, 

madam ! 

JUi'ss  f^.  Yes,  I. 
Ellen.  I'll  not  believe  it. 
MissV.  VVell,  I  vow  that's  unoommon  co- 
mic. And  wkj  noL  mj  forsakea  coaein?  ' 

Etten.  Fint,  madam,  I 'know  Cfcarlei  Stan- 
ley woiiliJ  only  forrii  so  sacred  an  alliance 
Trtiere  his  arfcclions  pointed  cut  the  ohject. 
Secondly,  i  feiH  those  aficclibns  to  be  mine. 

Vortex.  TkirdJjr,  aa  inconstant  awain  waa 
a  tbing  never  -  beard  of;  and ,  to  eonelade, 
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pray  nerusi*  that  letter — 
Ettrn.  [Hrads.]- Sir 
forms  Air.  Vurlex  thai 


Hubert  Sianlfj-  i/i- 
ut  his  son  rmbrnvrs. 


iovc  !— 


fortex.  \;iv,  ilon't   you  nhusc  [)oor  Cupid 
.•fc-bif  conduct  has  been  pi  rtV-ctlv  parliamentary'. 
SelT-iatereat  has  made  the  fiitle  gentleman 
mofe  over  to  ibe  other  side,  that's  all. 

E Knocking  at  the  Jhtor, 
ould  thi«  be~ 
Enter  a  Srri'ant. 
Serf.  Young  Mr.  Stanley,  sir, 
£Uett,  hU  aoul  ainka  within  me. 
MAs  V.  I  frith  a//eeted  Tenderness]  I  >on 
my  honour,  niy  dear,  70a  bad  belter  retire, 
— Your  acilation —  • 

EUea.  Itbetik  yoii,  matfam.  IGoing}  Ilotd. 
— No;  — witb  jronr  pcrmiaiioBf  HI  remain. 

3fiss      Jtjsi  as  you  please.  Wbalatriumpb; 

Oh,  how  uncommon  delicious! 
Ellen.  Now,  heart,  be  firm  I 

[He tires  from  the  Front  of  the  Sittge. 

JSnter  Chahlm  SrANUtT  mwA  tag*rtie$»^ 
SiaHt. 

Miss  T'.  How  he's  struck! 
f-'orUi.K.  Exrrediiigly. 

Charles.  NA'hai  can  this  mean  \^Aside'\ 
Madam— madam  —  tbe  coaAuioo  tbat— tbat 
•bat— 

Miss  f .  I  must  (  lic<'r  liini  with  a  smile. 
[^During   this    Ellin    advances  to  the 
Front  of  the  Stage,  so  its  to  leave 
Miss  Vortex  betiveen  her  and  Stanlej. 
Otnrles.  {Seeing  Ellen}    Ah!  what  hea- 
ven of  hrightness  breaks  in  upon  mc !  Lovely 
Miss   Vortex,  can   I    bciicvo  mv  happiness ! 
Will  those  arms  receive  mt-!  \^hnt$  rorte.t, 
thinkint  this  addressed  to  her,  opens' her 
Armat  Stantej  rushes  past  her  to  Et/en"] 
My  Ellen! 

EUen.  Oh,  Charles,  the  sulTcrin^s  ray  heart 
underwent  this  moment,  apd  the  joy  it  now 
feels,  ia  ancb,  I  cannot  »^  iThej  reiire. 

JIXwF.  Nabob!  Nabdb! 

nrttx,  y/VMi  tbe  aBaUer? 


Miss  V.  Die  mattei-!  won't  you  reaeni  this? 

Vortex.  Oh  dear!  not  I. 

Miss  I  .  Will  you  bear  an  insult? 

Vortcv,  My  DhjUciaUM  order  me  not  to 
mind  being  insaited  at  all :  nothing  is  to  pro- 
voke me. 

Miss  f  .  Provoke  you!- — If  I  were  a  man, 
I  would-Oh ! 

Vortex.  I  don't  like  bia  looks, — he  see  qua 
desperate  — 

Missf'.  ^Vhal  do  you  mean  to  do? 

Vorte.t.  VVby,  as  tbisisavery  eklraordinary 
case — 

Miss  V.  (^c-rtiiliily. 

Vorte.x.  I  lliinit  it  best  to  —  :idjourn. 

[Goes  up  the  Stage,  MU*  Vortex  foHotM. 

STAHtBY  and  Ellen  rome  fortvard. 

Charles.  I  perceive  the  mistake;  but  my 
heart  confess'd  but  one  Miss  Vortes<— ItkMMigbt 
tbe  name,  like  the  snperior  virtues  you  adora 
h'witb,  atlacbed  alone  to  Ellen,  llie  embar- 

rasstncnts  of  my  palrrnal  estate  demanded  a_ 
marriage  with  a  woman  of  fortune—  • 

Ellen.  What  do  I  hear? 

Charles.  Why  this  alarm? 

Etten.  Alarm!  Must  not  tboee  words  terrify 
which  separate  me  from  you  for  ever? 

('JmrUs.  VVh.Tt  moans  niy  Ellen?  * 

EUrn.  Oh,  Slanky,  hear  me.  On  my  r''- 
turn  to  England,  Mr.  Vorlen,  to  whom  tho 
care  of  my  prO|>erty  was  entrusted,  was  ever 
pressing  on  my  mind  the  difficulty  of  reco- 
sering  my  father's  India  possessions,  lilacb 
messenger  that  arrived  from  )ou  ronfirmcd, 
the  melancholy  tale  ,  that  my  Stanley  was 
sinking  into  an  early  grave.  Ob!  what  then 
was  fortune,  or  tbe  World,  to  me?  I  soturbt 
out  solitude,  and  willingly  assigned  to  Mr. 
Vortex  what  be  railed  my  eapCGtatkKtS>  far 
live  thousand  pounds. 

Charles.  Yet  vou  shall  be  mine. 

Ellen.  No,  Charles,  I  will  not  bring  you 
poverty.  Ill -return  to  solitude,  and  endea- 
vour lo  teach  this  lesson  to  my  heart,  "That 
it  will  be  joy  enough  lo  know  that  Stanley 
is  well  and  happy."  \Qning. 

Charles.  Stay,'  Ellen— .think  deeply  before 
you  consign  tbe  man  Ibal  loves  you  to  oefw 
tain  misery. 

Ellen.  True — in  a  ffw  hours  let  mc  see 
you  again.  The  opposing  agitatiorn  my  mind 
nas  suuered  unfit  me  for  further  conversation. 

Charira,  In  a  few  bonrs,  Uien,  youll  aUo# 
me  to  see  you? 

Ellen.  Allovr  you  td  see  me ! — Oh !  Stanley, 
farev^tt!  lEak 

'  V 

Miv.  and  Miss  Voam  utma  /wwardm 

MissV.  Now  speak.  . . 

Vortex.  We  had  better  pair  off 
Miss  f.  No— "(|M-ak  with  spirit. 
f  or/ex.  I  will.— Sir,  I  cannot  help  saying 
that  every  nian,  that  is,  every  man  ofbonoltr^ 
Miss  V.  Thai's  right!— aay  .tbat  agaia. 
Vortex.  Tbat  every  nan  of  boaouiw 

nUdtiag  hU  Volet. 

Charles.  Well,  sir,? 

Vortex.  Is— is— tbe— Ibe— best  fudge  of  Ua' 


Cbanlar.  I  perfectly  agree  with  tbn-^a 
wisb  yaa  •  geilMl  nomg.  [JM( 
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Mi9»V,  So  then  Tm  to  be  in»ulted,  de#pu*d,|    Frank*  Should  yon,  mr?   Whj,  if  1  may 
A  no.  duel  it  to  tahe  phce  be  so  hold  m  to  m,  why,  sar? 


and  laugh*d  at,  an 

— nolfody  is  to  l»o  kill'^ — ^my  'Icpdcr  heart  is 
lo  feel  HO  salisfiulion —  [^fJeeffS. 

f  ,)rli:i  .  I  figbl! — do  you  consider  the  pM- 
ciousnrss  of  a  legislator's  life? 
**A  €om^  9»Mf/w»  t^ben€t  MtnAer  Httdt* 

Enter  Brohxb.  ' 

Ilrtiiizf.  Oil,  sir,  such  news  I 
f  oiUj:.  VVlial!  is  parliament  convened! 
Bronte.  No^  sir j  bvt  1  have  found  om  diat 
the  haroncl  is — 
Voriex.  Wbal  of  Mm? 

Brnitze.  RuinMl 


Vortex.  Because — bcOW— <l||*  i»— •  ■  Fw- 
mer  Oatland'ji  cliild. 

Frank.  So  ho  I,  sur.  How  comes  it,  then, 
that  you  never  axes  1  to  your  bails  and  oslcn- 
tatioos?  I  can  dance  twice  aa  looy  *•  aisler 


can. 


Vortex.  Cunning  fellow  this!— I  must  huy 
iiim. — VVell,  Fiank,  \vh.it  arc  your coniniand.s  p 
Frank.  Why,  sur,  feyther  do  coniniaod 
you  to  lead  bim  three  buudrad  pounds — no, 
sur,  1  mean  he  aupplieates. 

F'ortex.  Three  nuodred  pounds! 
Flunk.  I'll  tell  you,  sur,  all  about  it. — You 
Miss  F.  [Drying  her  Fjes^  Well!  that's' Ln.iw,  iur,  feyther  have  been  knuckled  out  of 

a  most  cruel  siahi  of  mooej  by  you  ai  wca- 
gering  and  cards. 

Vortex.  Hy  me,  fellow!   l>o  you  think  f 
associal"-  ■vviili  sucli  reptiles? 

Frank.  JLcod,  it  was  either  you  or  t'utber 
gentleman. 

Vortex.  Totber  gentleman! 
Frank.  I  danH  hnaw  which  be-wbicbf  not 
I. —  There  he  two  of  you. 

f  urfex.  'I"\v(i  c)l  lis! 
'     Frank.  Ecs;  thcie  be  you — that  Le  one;  — 
you  and  there  be  your  gentleman — he  do  make 


aallsfactiun 

Bronte,  I  met  al  the  inn  the  Mr.  Rapids, 
merchants,  I  formerly  liv*d  wiih,*wbo  have  a 
large  mortgage  on  his  estate ,  and  he  wants 
lo  Borrow  more — So,  sir,  1  told  them  I  was 
sure  my  master  would  be  proud  to  see  tbem 
ai  Bangalore  Jlall^  because  1  thought,  sir — 

Fortex.  I  kaow-^I  have  it  lit  ihow  them 
every  attention';  and  if  lean  but  get  hold  of 
the  mortgage,  III— 
.  Miss  V.  (Jii!  uncommon  chai  ininj; 

Voriex.  yi'o  Miss  Vortex]  Now 
go^and  write  a  'note,  and  s 


do 
ill 


av  we  will  wait 'the  pair 


on  them— Ah!  use  policy  instead  of  pistols,:     Vorle.v.  The  pair? — And  have  1  heea  buy- 
*  *        •>  '  •  '  I        in  ing  a   hundred   thousand  pounds   worth  of 


fnd  ]  would  fight  auy  man — for,  a* 
my  speeeh.    "  Policy,  Mr.  Speaker,  is 

Miss  V.  Exactly,  Mabob — but  1  must  write 
ibe  letter,  >Du  know. -Ja  the  young- ncrchaot 
handsomer 

Bronze.  Yes,  madam. 

Miss  V.  So  much  the  heller.  [K.vit. 

Voriex.  You  see,  Bronze,  the  turn  1  give 
it  U  lhi»->"  Policy,  Mr.  Speaker,''  says  I— 

Bmnte,  Very  true,  sir;  but  1  believe  my 
mislresa  calls— I  attend  you,  madam.  \^Exit. 

'Vortr.v.  (lonfouiid  ill  ^^'ill  nobod>  hear 
my  fueech  ?  then  I'll  speak  it  to  myself.— 
««Pdiey,  Mr.  Spealer^— 

Enter  FftAUK. 

Frank.  How  do  you  do,  sur? 

f^orlr.r.  What!  interrupted  again!  —  .Ap- 
pro.irli,  tlDii'i  lie  .Tlraid. 

Frank.  J-ord ,  sur,  I  hean'l  afeard :  why 
should  I?— i  defies  the  devil  and  all  his  works. 

Varieje,  If  this  be  what  i.s  ralbd  rough 
honesty,  give  me  a  lillle  smoolh-lungu'd  ro- 
guer> .  —  1  (liiiri  know  you,  fellow! 

Frank,  hcs,  sur,  you  do  —  I  he's  Frank 

Oaifamd. 

Vortex.  Begone  !  1  know  nothing  of  yuu. 
FYnnk.  Ees,  sur,  you  do-^l've  «  bit  of  a 
iisler,  cali'd  Je-ssy. 
Forte.x.  Kb!  ab! 

f^ank,  fjMde'}  Dom  un  ,  he '  hnawa  me 
well  enou^  now. 

Vortex.  Ob!  very,  tme— Frank  Oatland, 
aye!  .Well,  good  "frank,  how  is  Jessy? 

fivnk.  Charming,  sur!  diarming! 

Vorle.v.  Aye,  that  she  is,  lovely  and  charm- 

yigi  indeed!  lW««rfcl  —  And  how  are  yon, 
Fwiih?  . 

Frank.  1  he's  charming  too,  sur! 

Vorte.v.  But  why  don't  Jessy  visit  ray 
people  here?  I  ahould  be  alwiQFa  bappf  to 
see  her. 


pounds  ^ 

respect  for  iiiis?    Have  1  oecome  a 
to  pair  oil  with  my  valet?  . 

Frank,  Ecod,  and  a  comical  pair  you  be ! 
—T'other  geolleinan  be**  a  tightisb;  concdted 
sort  of  a  enap  enough: — hot  you  be  a  little 
—  he  I  be!  l^Sniot/irrinff  a  Laugh. 

Vortf.v.  I'pon  my  soul,  this  is  very  plea- 
sant— \i>\i  are  quite  free  and  easy. 

Frank.  Quite,  fur;  ^ite.  .  Feyth^  do  tell 
I  it  be  all  the  fashion. 

Vnrtr  i.  lb-  do<-s !  — then  \nu  may  tell 
feyther,  tliat  ii  he  ha^  lost  his  money  al  play, 
the  winners  wonH  give  him  sixpence  to  save 
him  from  starving,  knd  that  he  all  the  (asbion. 
—By  their  distress^  the  pii  ii}  Jessy  will  be 
more  in  inv  power,  and  llieti  I  r.ui  rcinslale 
them  in  a  firm  upon  Icrnis.  j./jit/fj — Go, 
fellow!  I  shall  not  Sfnil  \ouv  fitlier  sixpence. 

Frank.  '1  he  words  I  told  um — the  very 
words  I  told  um— Says  I — "Feyther,  he  bcaoT 
the  man  will  gi'  thee  a  brass  farthing.  Oottg 
it,  he  hasn't  it  here^  says  I. 

[Lajinf;  his  Huiul  ufton  ttit  Heart. 
J'orie.x,  You  said  so,  did  you? 
Frank.  Ees— so  you  sce»  mir»  what  a  des- 
perate cute  ^  lad  1  be. 

Vorte.v.  yyfstde']  I'll  set  a  trap  for  you, 
you  do^ — I'll  111.  I-  you  in  my  power,  how- 
ever; ill  drop  my  purse — hell  take  it— and 
\\\en— [Drops  his  Purse]  A  pair  of  us!  HI 
lay  you  by  the  he^  desperate  cute  as  yoa 
are.  [KxU, 
Frank.  Poor  feyther,  poor  sister,  and  poor 
I!  Feyther  will  go  broken-hearted  forsartain; 
— ana  then  sister  Jessy's  coming  to  labour.— 
I  caoH^bear  the  thoucbt  on't.';;.-Ud  dom  thee! 
if  I  could  but  get  hold  of  some  of  thy  money 
I'd  teak  care  tliec  should  not  get  it  again. — 
—Eh!  {Sees  the  Pursct  ""olks  round  it\ — 
Weill  now^  I  didam  Jbat  do  look  for  att  tbe 


fAcT  £11.  .Scene  1.] 
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world  like  a  partem  How  happy  it  woiilJ 
make  poor  leylDCr  snd  tltUr!  (  conceals  ihoi  u 
wonla'be  no  harm  just  to  touch  it; — [Takrg 
it  up  svith  rnittion'\  — it  be  cruel  lemptinR 

Ni>li(i(!v  (In  sec  I. —  I   \\oiiilcr  how    it  \> 


ter?— . 


feel  iu  my  pocket.— j  l*nl.i  it  ixilh  J  ear  into 
iUr  ^Odtef)— Woods!  how  hot  1  be!  Cruel 
warm  to  be  iiire*— VVho'i  tbat  ?— Mobody.— 
Oh!  1— I— t-u-d,  lud!  and  I  ha*  ^Iten  sach  a 

elt'sjirralf  :i^'iif  of  a  siiiJdeti,  auil  niy  hi-nit 
<ln  !<(•<  [)  j  — jump — jumjiiiig. —  I  believe  [  he 
L'ding  to  die.  [Falls  i/itn  a  Chair}  KhI  — 
kb!- May  bap  it  be  tbia  terrible  purse.  Dom 
thee,  eomi!  out.  fTViron'*  it  dnwn.  — After  n 

J^USe^  Kps,  \\q\v  I  l-i  lii'llrr  -  -l)pnr  iin',  quite 
an  alteration. — My  iicid  donn't  spin  about  %o.\, 
and  my  heart  do  frel  as  I'gbli  and  doaokcep 
tiltupiog,  tittuping,  I  c  nl'l  help  crying. 
Enter  Vortex. 

V»rte.v.  Nov.-  I  li.ivehim.  \Sfes  the  Purst'\ 
— \Vha  ,  lie  tidii  not  .slolo  it,  lim'  his  own 
father's  in  w.ml    lieri''.saf)ri'<  i<iir;  rascal  for  yon  I 

frank-  Mr.  N  Jmh,  you  have  left  your 
piirM  behind  v>n  \Sobbins\  and  yoo  ought 
to  be  asheamed  of  yourself,  so  you  ought,  to 
leave  a  purse  in  a  poor  b'!'*  way,  wlio  has 
a  fi'\ tii<T  and  m  hsIi  i  l  otiuH.;  lo  %i. li  ving. 

f  nrtf.T.  My  pur  si- 1  li  inj;  n-.ich  it  nic. 

Frank.  Noa,  ihank  you,  for  noihinj*.  I've 
had  It  in  my  hand  once.— rJicddy  if  baviug  oilu  r 
people's  nionpy  do  mate  i'^rtfiin  so  hot,  how 
df  s|ici  .itf."  wai  t:'  i   ".      I  :  1  III'  I 

/  or/f-.r.  W  u*  111  -  «<(oii:.ii  icnowl  ^kf'ipinr; 
Ins  Forrhvnd,  and  Juiining  hiinselj  a'ilh  his 
HuL\  Fugbl-  quite  a  Bengal  day,  1  declare. 

Ffank.  Od  dang  k!  bow  their  tfieked 
beads  nnin  spin  round. 

f'ortf.r.  Spin  round!  1  ncvtr  liraid  such 
a  simpliton  — Jipin,  indeed!  hal  ha!  (iod  bless 
mV  tool  I'm  quite  giddy!  Ob  Lord!  Ob  dear 
me-!  Help!  help! 

KiiU-r  T!nn\7r. 

Ilrnnzr.  \\  lial'j  tlir  iii.iUcr,  sir? 

f  arifA.  (iiih   ,T  li!t(r'  touch  of  my  old 

'complaint. — Menil  (dnt  Ir  llow  awav. 

\Jli  ttiizr  ^ors  ufi  tn  Frank. 
Frank.  Ob,  Ibis  be  t'other  gentleman.— Sur, 
I  ba'  gotten   twenly-iix  pound  ibat  feylber 
lost  to  yon  .il  pansf  >.tt  i  ing.    »       •  •  ' 

firnnze.  W  lieie  is  il  ? 
h'rii/ik.  In  my  pock«:t. 
JSrtuMm  Tbat  a  lucky  1  give  it  mo. 
Frank.  6i*  it  thecl  £ea,  dom  tl 
nut,  and  I'll  gi'  it  thee.  {Clateh^  ku  Fiat. 

Fortex.  Begone ! 
'  Frank,  6aillemcn,  I  wUh  yon  botb  a  good 
mornfog.  '    ,      ^  T£xit, 

Forle.T.  [fjrtting  tip^  What  a  dunderhead  to  tee  ■) 
thai  is!    To  siippusp   lli.it  a   liltle  Icndrrnc^s '  ukI  n  ' 
of  con.^cicnrr  wou'd  make  a  man's  head  turn 
round. — Pugh  !  'lis  impossible; — or  how  the 


Nabob!  —  dear  me,  where  is  Neddy?  —  MaiM 
my  humble  duty  to  your  master;  proud  to 
serve  him — no  —  very  promJ  to  sec  him; — 
grateful  for  the  honour  of  his  custom — no  — 
1  no. — -for  his   company. ^ — I  wisli  \ mi  .i  jilr-.isanl 


walk  home,  air. — The  Nabob  coming  here  di- 
r.-cilyl  01%  dearmol  whens's  Nedd  ,  ?— VVai- 


devil  would'  tbe  lawyers  find  tbeir  way  from 
WeriHiiBster  Hall?  Giddy,  indeed !  Ifa!  ha! 

^firOlIM,  take  care  I  dnii^  fill. 

\^F..t:it,  leaning  on  Bronze. 

ACT  HI. 
Scxm  I. — A  tioom  in  an  Inn.  ^ 

Snler  Otn  Rahu         a  Letter  and  a 

i!*^  Servant  fnlloiving. 

O.Hap.  What!  a  real^ letter  from  the  real 


IfiicU  Skrvanl 

Fnfrr  Waiter. 
Do  you  know  where  my  boy  is?  -«  /  •  ^ 
fFaiter.  Not  a  minute  ago,  I  aaw 
f'l^^'liling  in  a  field  behind  tbe  AOUMw      >  v 

F.nler  Young  Rapid  — Ajj?  Cnnt  torn. 
Old  Rap.  KighlingI — Oh,  dear  I  where  is  be? 

Hap.  Here  am  I,  dad — 
Old  Hap.  What  baa  been  the  matter?, 
Young  Rap.  Only  a  small  rumpus;  went 

to  peep  at  the  c.Vstfe,  —  pushing  !n>nic,  the 
loaii  had  a  bit  of  a  circumhendilMii> ,  -  iiale 
comers, — so  I  junijied  the  hedge, —cnl  right 
across, — you  know  my  wav, — kept  moving, — 
up  came  a  farmer, — wanted  to  turn  me  hack, 
— would  not  do, — bussled  a  bit, — carried  my - 
point,    came  straight  as  an  arrow. 

Old  Hop.  Kie.  (ie!— hnl  read  llial  ieller. 
Y'oung  Hap.  W  hal.'  the  ^abob  comiug bure 
directly,  and  i  in  tlo.t  pickle. -Waller,  are 
my  dothea  come  home?  ' 

fVaiter,  No,  sir.  ■.•■  ■''<.  ''  . 

I'll  un;;  Rap.  Whff  th«_  icHow  gate  bi.<i 
word —  ,  ,  ^  '      '  •    '  .'I  :  -  *■ 

H'uiler.  Yes,  sir;  btti  whal  caS  you  exficct 
from  a  tailor?  .  {^£xiL 

YnungBap.  That**  tbi^*  Iroei  •    •  ■  . 
Old  Hiiji.  Impudent  ciscn!  1 
)'>un;Iiap.  What  the  devil  shall  1  do.-* 
—  i  ll'-  .iiost  important  moment  of  mjr  Hie* 
Old  Hap.  Tis  unlucky. 
Young  Rap.  Unlucky  !-^*tis  perdition    an- ' 
nihilation — a  misfortune,  thal~ 
Old  Hnp.  I  can  mend. 
i  nun Hap.  How  ' 
Old  Hap.  (is  iii(Mi(llni»  the  coat. 
Voung  Uap.   All  <-\r<'lient  tilOUglil. — ^Come^ 
help  me  olT, — ijuick, —  <|uick! 

()ld  Rap.  I  afways  h.^ve  a  needle  in  m\ 
pocket. 

Young  Rap.  [Rubbing  his  Back}  I  know 

you  have.  '  ■  _  »>'  , 

Old  Hap.  Now  give  it  me.     •     -i    ?  - 
Rap.  What!  aulfer  my  feibi-r  to 

mend  nr.  i  o;it  :'— N  n,~  no  ;  —  not  so  Ii.kI  a.< 
that  neither.  —  \s  the  coat  mu.sl  he  mended, — 
damn  il,  I'll  mend  il. 

OIU  Rap.  Will  you  tbo'?^£cod,  1  «bouId  like 
tee  ynoi'—here^  a  needle  ready  threaded — 

tlHm!)Ie  ; — you  cait'l  tliiiik  liosv  1  ^hal! 
like  lo  see  you; — now  don't  hurry,  ih.ii'.i  .i 
dear  boy.  \Young  Rapid  sits  doiin,  gathers 
his  Lags  mdtr  hiriit-r-  Old  Rapid  puts  his 
Spectacits  on,  and  sits  ehse  to  Aim,  Ittok- 
ing  nn.] 

Ynung  Rap.  Now  mind,  dad,  when — Damn 
the  needle  I  [t'T'ouiids  his  Fingrrs. 

Old  Hap.  I  hat's  because  you  are  in  such 
a  hurry.  '.-  - 

Young  Rap. .  Wlien  tbe  Nah^  -cornea^ 
sink  the  tailor. —  ■  * 

Old  Hnp.  1  will:-!  Il  ihat's  a  long  jtilch. 

Young  Rap.  Be  sore  you  sink  tbe  tailor) 
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-»a  great  deal  depends  on  the  tirst  impres- 
sion-,— yon  »hall  he  reading  a  grSTe  book, 
with  a  melancholy  air. 

Old  Rap.  Then  I  with  I  bad  hrougfat  down 
my  book  of  lind  drhlx  ;— thatwNMitd  iMTeinade 
me  melancholy  enough. 

Kntrr  Mr.  ond  Miss  Vortrx,  ivlw  ad^ame 
sloivly,  the  Naboh  tfm  side  whrrr  Yortsc, 
Bapiu  /*,  Miss  Vortex  to  the  other  side. 
Y'ouns;  Rop.  I, — ha !  ha  !   I  say,  dad,  if  the 
.Makob  was  to  sec  us  now, — ha!  ha! 

Oldliop,  jyUl  ha!  true;— but  tniod  what 
.you're  amnt. 

Youn^  Hap.  I'll  he  discovered  tn   a  silii.i 
lion  that  will   surorisc — a   striking  situation, 
in  aome  danind  elt>g.iiit  .illiliide. 

(S  up  and  s^es  tite  

doik*t  you  finish  the  fob;- 


{Looks  up  and         //ir  Nabob. 
OURap.  \Vhy 
wliy-  don't  you? 

[Sees  tfte  Nabob.—  They  took  round  the 
•  Othef  way,  and  see  Miss  J'orlr.x  ;  ihry 
koffi  appear  atttamed  and  dejected; 
Young  Rapid  dram  hit  le§g  /ram  un-. 
d*r  Aim.} 

Vortex.  Gentlemen, —I  and  my  daughter, 
niits  Vortex,  ba^'-  <Ioii«  ouraelvcs  tb«  boBOur 
of  wailing  upon  you,  to— 

.Jl/iuV.  But  1  heg  we  a«t  intenrnpt 
your  amusement.'— 'tis  nnconunoa  whimsical!  [./^jJH  Wiial  abalf  I  «av?--Ob!  the  ladiea, 
Toung  Rap.  [Reco0ering  hbnselj \  Yes,  sir, —why,  heaven  blesf  tbem,  air!  tJiey  keep 
ma'am,  very  whimsical.— I  nuul  tei  p  moving  |  moving! — but,  lo  confess  the  truth,  sii,  — iny 
\Lftughs\  Hal  ha  I  You  see,  dad,  I've  won — i  fashionable  education  has  been  very  much 
\e  won— ha!  ha  I  .  iii  {;leclfd. 


[Act  111. 

\f'orlejc  and  Daughter  in  amazemenL 
routtfAap.  Oh,  the  de«ii!— The  fact  it, 
ma'am,  my  latbcr  is  the  most  particuLir  man 
on  earth  about  dress — the  beau  of  his  time — 
Beau  Rapid.  -Y'ou  know,  father,  I  hey  always 
calJed  you  Roau  Rapid.   I  dare  say  he's  had 
nioc«  iuils  of  ckrtbea  in  liU  bonae  tlM  auj 
man^ia  Eocland. 
Miss  y.  An  ttncomraoB  espeaaive  wbhn! 
}'»r/rfg  Rfiff.  I  doni  think  bia  fortuno  baa 

suflertd  by  It. 

Miss  r.  [  To  out  Ri^iJ}  Sbal  I  bave  Ibe 
honour  of  anvlng  you. 
Old  Rap.  Oh,  madam,  I  can^  think  of  gir- 

iii^  yni  so  much  trotililc  .is  to  drive  me. 

Mi^s  /  .  My  dear  in  ,  I  shall  he  uncommon 
happy  I 

Old  Rap.  Oh,  madam! 

[Simpers  andtUters  iohiasiM,  OtenkJi** 

Mi*»  i'orte.K's  hand  and  trota  o/Kl 
rortex.  follow. 
Ynuni;  Hup.  If  pleuaei— DOt  ibut  Ipa<^ 

licularly  like  lo  follow. 

f^orlr.t  .   1  siijj|M)>L' ,  sir,  now  summer  ap- 
proaches, London  begins,  to  fiU  £ar  the  winter. 
Young  Rap.  Yes,  sir. 

/  o/  tf.t  .  Any  thing   new    in  hif^U  lifcl'  — 
what  is  the  present  rage  wiih  ladies  of  fasiiiou. 
Young  Rap.  Why,  sir,  as  to  the  ladies;— 
lU  #ay?-< 


He  says  be  baa  wouir- 

won,  has  hc^ 


Old  Rap.  [ff^  amatemMH'}  Ok\  be  bas 


Young  Rap.  Yes,  you  know,  I've  won,  be  I 
he!  why  d«n\  you'  laugh? 

{Aside  to  Old  Rapid. 
OURap.  {With  difficulty \  Ha!  he! 
Youn;^  Rap.  You  see,  ma'am,  the  f;ii  t  is, — 
I  had  torn  my  coat ;  so  says  1  to  my  lather, 
I'll  hel  my  bays  against  your  oj)cia  lu)\  llint  1 
mend  it:  and  so  — ha!  ha!  [7o  Old  Rapid] 
Laugh  again. 

Old  Rap.  I  can*L — Indeed,  I  can't 
Young  Rap.  And  «o  I  — I  won — upon  my 
soul  I  was  doing  it  very  well. 

Old  Rap.  No,  you  were  not, —  you  were 
doing  it  a  shame  lo  be  seen. 

Young  Rf^  [Jlpari}  Huab! — Abf  father, 
you  dont  .libe  lo  loee. 

f'artex.  W vW,  gcnllemen,  now  Aia  Tery 
extraordinary  frolic  is  over— 

Young  Ritp.  Yes,  sir,— il  ii  ^nte  ovar, — 
^Aside}  thank  heaven ! 

fortex.  Suppose  we  adjourn  to  Bangalore 
Hall? 

toung  Rap.  Sir,  I II  go  with  yo.i  directly 
with  all  the  pleasure  in  life.  \^Hunning. 

Ml*t  F.  I  belieTe  ^ly  cunide  is  the  hrst 
carriage. 

QURg^  DeAr  me! 

[  Looking  at  Miss  f  oite.r. 

/'(tr/r.t  .  M\  (Iaui;lil>'i  .s<  >'rns  to  pleaMJOBySir. 
\\hat  a  shape! 

Miss  f.  Oh,  sir,  you're  uncommon  polite! 

Young  Rap.  He's'remarkablegaUant,  ma'am. 

Old  Rap.  What  eieg  ancc!— wbal  fashion! 
upon  the  whole,  it's  the  best  made  lillia.ipcn- 
cer,  I've  seen  for  some  time. 


give  away 


f  ortex.  That's  a  pity. 
Young  Rap.  Very  great  pity,  air.  ? 
t'ortex.  Suppose  1  fjcconie  your  preceptor. 
Young  Rap.  \^  you  would  be  so  kind^l 
wouM  (le  isure  any  little  short  rule. 

f  orte.v.    Why,  there  is  a  sbort  rule  ne- 
cessary for  every  man  of  fashion  l«.attend  IO> 
Young  Rao.  \Vbal  is  it? 
f'ortex.  Never  to  reflect. 
i  oung  Rap.   Never  reflecl!  — what  push  on 
—  keep  nio\iiigf  my  dear  sir — that's  my  way 
— suits  mc  exactly. 

Fortc.x.  Then  you  must  ho  known. 
Young  Rap.  1  o  be  sure  ;  —  I'll  giv« 
thousands  in  charities. 

/  ortex.  Charities !  Y'ou  would  he  forgot 
in  a  wetk<— To  be  kaown^  you  mual  be  niia^ 
chicTouai— malice  ,  has  a  uHich  better  memotv 
than  gratitude;  — and  then  yoit  must  be  gal> 
lant. — Are  there  no  prcllj  gicls  yOB  abovM 
like  to  be  well  with,  eh? 

Young  Rap.  A  very  extensive  assortment,  air* 
yortex.  And  perhaps  there  may  be  a  mar* 
ried  woman  you  would  like  to  intrigue  with. 

Young  Rap.  A   very  laig'-  (lu  uilily. — Oh! 
how  1  long  to  begin  I — Are  you  married,  sir? 
for<BWC..VVhy,  no! 

knter  Servant. 
Serf,  The  carriage  is  ready. 
Young  Rap.  £o  am  1}  come,  air,-^o«r  hof^ 
ses,  I  hope. 

f  orte.v.  No,  sir. 

Young  Rap.  That's  a  great  pity.  Pra}',  sir, 
*"  yott  have  the  goodness  to  tell  your  (  * 

to  drire  like  the  devil  ? 
Fortex,  Sir,  to  oblige  you. 
Young  Rt^  Sir,  ,rfl  be  — 
to  you. 


nntcfa  oblig'd 


Digitized  by  Google 


A  CURi;  FOB  THE  HEART-AaiE. 


eon 


.  ff^ailer.  Tour  dolfan  are  come^  lir* 

Young  Hop.  Tkal's  'ucky. 
t  orU.v.  Then  I'll  wail  for  you. 
Younf;  Rap.   W  ail  for  mel— nobody  need 
irait  for  me — TU  be  with  you  in  a  crack. — 
Do  jou  push  on — I'll  keep  moving -I'll  lake 
nobody  wails  for  me.  [^Exeunt  severalljr . 


SCKNB  II. — Room  in  tlir  Nauop's  Ilousr. 

Enter  Oatland  dr/ti  tfd,  I  nANJt  unii  Jessy 
leuding  /urn. 

JeUif*  Be  comforted,  father. 

Oof.  Toiee  thee  brought  lo  service  I  \Sighi\ 
—I've  done  this: — 1  that  have — 

Frank.  Never  mind  —  we  be  youiic  and 
liealthy,  and  don't  heed  it — do  imilKjt 

OaL  To  be  .adbam'd  lo  iooli  My  owm  chii- 
ilren  in  tbe  ftee  -wiro  oogtil  to  him  been 
thf  forehorse  of  the  tenm,  to  be  pulfd  along 
through  life  by  this  young  tender  thing! 
^  Jessy.  Don't  desp6nd,  father  —  Sir  Hubert 
will  see  your  conU^UoOi  tmA  restore  yoi^  to 
kit  favonr. 

Oat.  \A'hen  the  hen  scfs  the  hawk  rrnth' 
to  pounce,  she  gathers  her  younff  ones  iiiid«M 
her  wing — when  misfortune  hovers  over  my 
eweet  chicken  here,  I  Ifave  her  to  shift  for 
berself! 

Jessy.  Come,  no  more  of  this. 
Oat.  Even  the  savage  hawk  takes  care  of 
its  nestlings— what  IbcB  a«  1?— GUUt«s  do 
you  hate  meP 

Frank.  Hate  tliee!  pugb,  feytber,  dan'tthee 
talk  M>-~cood  bye  lo  tbee— ebeer  up— tbee 
bee  long  neen  a  feylber  to  me,  now  it  is-irty 


turn,  and  HI  be  a  feylher  lo  lliee. 

3peak — take  care  of  niy  | 
'Frank.  y^f.xiL 


Oat.  I  cannot 


ke  core  of  ni\ 


ve 
no 


Frank.  Care  of  ber?— ibougb  sbe  he  a 
,  aerrant,  let  me  catch  any  body  strililng  her, 

that's  all.  —  Well,  ,Irt5y,  we  mun  not  be  she.-iin'd 
— I  know  poverty  be  no  sin,  because  parson 
said  so  last  Sanilay.-^Talk  of  that — I-  do  hear 
Ibat  youf  sweetheart,  Mr.  Rapid,  be  worth 
aaeh  •  desperate  sight  offnoney  as  ncrerwas! 

Jrx.tj.  [Siff/ts]  If  bis  fortiiin-s  .ire  sr)  jirospcr- 
ou-^,  hrollitr,  he  is  exalted  above  inv  hnpes — 
If  bis  heart  be  mercenary,  he  is  sunk  below 
my  wisbes.— Uei«b^  bo;  yet  be  might  ha 
acril  lo  Inov  if  I  wcr«  wdll,  be  might— i 
matter! 

Frank.  He  be  coming  toNeabob's  bere,  on 
m  visitation. 

Jessy.  Ah!  coming  here! 

Frank.  Ees — and  Air.  Bronze  do  Wf  While 
be  be  bere  1  am  to  be  bis  earring-^nan 

JeMty.  Yon  his  servant!        '  ffl 

Frank.  Don't  tbee  civ,  Jessy! 

Je*sjr.  [Recovering  herself]  I  won't;  it 
waa  WtaSy  it  was  wrong.  —  Frank*  Im  sure 

rni  cowBOai-  from  Mr.  Aapid  wbo  yo4  are— 
have  reatfona  for  iL— 'Edward  bera! — when 
we  meet  it  will  be  a  hard  trial.  Yt  t  wliy 
should  I  dread  it?— let  perfidy*  and  pride  shrink 
aiiash'd,  virtuous  inlegnty  \vdl  support  roe. 

frank.  TbaCa  ri^l,  Jessy,  «b«w  a  proper 
a|Hril~Eeod,  if  lie  were  to  pott  out  his  purse 
and  to  offer  to  make  thee  a  prcsenl  of  five 
guineas,  dan'l  thee  take  it.  —  \Jessy  smiles 
«^>rto<//K]— Here  be  fbv  Jiew  ' 
J«s^X,  Lieave  ma. 


[fTeeps. 


Frank,  Oo'at  iboa  haarr  Dom  it,  dan't 
•liee  t«h«  ft!  \Ejcit. 

F.nler  IMis.s  Vortkx. 
Miss/'.  Oh!  my  new  attendant  1  suppose! 
— What's  your  name,  child? 
Jessy.  Jetty  Oatland,  madam. 
Miss  f  .  Well,  Oatland,  [Taking  out  her 
Glass]  look  at  me.— I  mjib— not  at  all  con- 
temptilile. — That's  a  cliarmin^  nosegay — [Jrssy 
presents  iV]— all  esolics,  I  declare.  ' 

Jessy.  Mo,  madam,  neglected  wild  flower* 
— I  looklbom  fremtlieirMdofweeds^  beeteww 
ed  care  on  their  culture,  and  by  transplanting 
them  to  a  more  genial  soil,  they  Lave  flourished, 
with  Iinuriaut  ■-li.  nglh  and  bcail^. 
Miss  f  .  A  prclly  amusement. 
Jessy.  And  it  seem'd,  madam,  lo  convey 
this  lesson— Not  to  despise  tbe  lowly  mind,  but 
rather,  with  foiteriog  hand,  to  draw  it  from 
its  chill  obscurity,  that  like  these  humble 
flowers,  it  might  grow  rich  in  worth  and  na- 
tive energy. 

Missf..'  Obi  [jUidt\ — mind  — energy! — 
WbatV  the -matter  with  the  poor  girl,  1  woo- 
iler!  uncommon  odd! — I  hear,  OatlaM,  yOB 
.ire  reduced  in  your  circumiitances. 

Jessy.  Yes,  madam.  * 
Miss  r.  That's  very  iucby,  bconwe  it  will 
make  you  bumble,  efafldt-— Well,  aotl  ^dbal 
arc  your  qualifications? 

Jessy.  Cheerful  industry ,  madam.  I  can 
read  to  you,  write  for  you,  or  converse — 

Miss  t'.  Converse  wilb  mel  I  dare  say  you 
can.- No,  thank  yoti,  chiM— instead  of  my 
listening  lo  yotir  voio^  you  will  be  polite 
^enoiigh  to  he  as  silent  aa  convenient,  and  do 
'nil-  iTi<>  honour  of  lisii^wig  la  niae>— Ohi 

here  comes  Mr.  Kapid. 

Jessy.  All!  £ia  fnntf.^fftrtteij  May  i 
retire,  ma^m? 

Miss  W.  Test  I  «l>an  follow  to  dressb— N» 

stay. — Yes,  yo^  may  go. 

Jeisy.  Oh,  thank  you!  thank  you,  dear 
madam !  [Exit  m'th  rapidi^. 

Miss  V.  Thai  poor  ^afpcantomeralher 
crasy.  '     .  •  • 

Enter  Ou>  and  Yovira  Ramb^  mtd  Voanx. 

Miss  K  WalMnaalo  Baa§»lora  BaO;  goalie- 

men.  ^.  -  • 

Young  R.  CbarmJng  bouse!  plenty  of  rooM» 
—     [Runs  about  and  looks  at  ^oery  thing. 

Old  R.  A  very  spacious  apartment,  indeed. 

yortex.  Yes  sji  ;  l;ill  1  durfart  I  fofgOt  the  ^ 
dimensions  of  this  room. 

Old  R.  Sir,  if  you  please,  I'll  meamre  it*— 
my  cane  is  exactly  a  sard,  ^wd  bonest  inea> 
•ow— \m  handy — anfl  drat  mark  is  the  bair 
yard,  and  — 

Young  R.  [Overfiears  and  snatches  the 
Cane/  rom  him\^  Confound  il! — The  pictures, 
father— look  at  tne  pictures.  [Painbnf  with 
the  CaneJ  Did  you  eter  Me  anch  dtanoiog^ 

Miss  f  .  l^o  you  like  pictures. 

Young  R.  Escecdingly,  ma'am;  but  I  should 
like  them  a  great  dearMUeriftb«y)flatmova4. 
a  little. 

MissF".  Ra!  ha!  I  mart  retire  to  dreM-~ 

till  tlinner,  gentlemen,  adieu.  \K.v!t. 

Young  R.  [To  his  fallter]  Zounds!  you'll 
ruin  cverf  lUngl  flm*t  yo«  heap  lh«  t^tor  , 
under.  .        .  ' 


Digitized  by  Google 


litO 


A  CVm  FOR  THB  «EA|lT:ACB£r 


[Act  IH. 


Vortex*  Your  nou  ceeps  rather  imjiatienl. 
Old  IL  Very,  sir — always  wa«. — ^1  renieiiil>cr 

a  ceitaiu  Duke — 

Young R.  Thai's  riglil,  ln>  the  scen(!  high— 
puih  th<'  Duke — push  liini  :is  i.w        ln'H  f,o. 

Old  II.  i  -will,  I  will. — I  iviiiciiibcr  a  certain 
Dttke  used  to  say,  Mr.  Rapid,  your  too  it  as 
•harp  as  a  needle. 

Young  R.  At  it  attain! 

OUR.  As  a  needle. — 

Young  R.  [InterruuHnjg  1«  irue  to 

the  pole.  As  a  nceole  is  true  to  the  pole, 
says  the  Duke;  so  will  your  son,  says  the 
Duke,  be  to  every  iJiiog  spirited  aud  fasbiou- 
abie,  says  the  Duke.— Am  1  afwavs  to  be  tor^ 
tucttd  with  your  infcinal  ncedits? 

[A*ide  to  Old  Jiapid. 

Fbrlex,  Now  to  sound  ikem.  Ibear,  {penile- 
men,  your  hiisIiK^ss  in  this  p.-»rt  of  the  r()iiiilr\  , 
is  with  Sir  Hubert  i>Uoley ,  respecting  suniu 
flioncy  transactions. 

OlJ  K.  Tis  a  secret. 

f^Qi$c^.  Ohl  no— the  Baronet  avows  his 
wish  to  tell  hii  estate.  r- 

OUR.  Oh:  thnl  alters  the  case. 

Fortex*  1  think  it  would  he  a  desirable 
purchase  lor  you — 1  should  be  happy  in  such 
n»'if,'M>our*— and  if  you  should  want  forty  or 
fifty  ihuusand,  ready  money,  Til  supply  it  with 
pleasuri'. 

Old  U.  Oil,  <;ir,  how  kind! — If  my  son 
wishes  to  purchase,  1  would  ralber  leave  it 
entirely  to  him. 

Young  U.  And  I  would  rather  leave  it  en- 
tirely to  you. 

J  wlcx.  Very  well,  I'll  piopose  for  it. — 
\Asi'ie\  This  will  cut  Sir  Hubert  to  the  soul. 
T-Thexe  is  a  very  desirable  borough  interest 
■—then  you  could  sit  in  parliament. 

Young  R.  1  in  parliament!  ha  !  Jia  ! 
.   OldJL  No;  that  woald  he  a  bolch. 

Ytmngl^  No,  no,  1  was  once  in  the  gallery 
—crammed  in — no  moving—esfiected  to  hear 
ihe  great  guns — up  got  a  little  fellow,  nobody 
knew  who,  g<>vc  ^us  a  three  hours'  spt-erh  — I 
got  dcvili.^h  ndgetty — the  house  callea  iui-  the 
question,  I  join  d  the  cry — "The question,  the 
question,"  savs  1.  —  A  member  spied  me  — 
cLcarM  the  gallery-^{{ol  hustled  hy  m^*  brother 
spectators — obliged  to  scud ---Ob!  it  would 
never  do  for  me. 

ForteX'  iiutyou,  must  learji  patience. 

Ktfttftf  it.  Then  make  me  speaLer— if  that 
Wou'dnH  teach  me  paliencr,  iKilliin^"  would. 

Fortcx.  Do  you  dislike,  sir,  parliamentary 
eloouence? 

Old  It.  Sir,  I  never  Jtcard  one  of  your  real 
downright  parliament  speeches  in  niy  life — 
ncTer.  (I'atM'us. 

Younf,'  R.  Dy  your  yawning  I  «bott*d>  think 
you  had  heard  a  great  nianv. 

Vorlex.  Oh,  how  luckyl— At  last  I  shall 
get  my  dear  spet-rh  spoken. — iiir,  1  am  a 
member,  and  1  nu  nn  to —  ^ 

Young  R.  Kfcj)  moving. 

f'lirtr.i.  (Why-y  i  mean  to  apaak,  1-asaure 

you  i  ami — 

Young  R.  Push  on,  then. 
"Vortex:  What,  speak  my  spucchr— Tliat  I 
wiH-^m  speak  it.  . 

Xwm^R*  Oh,  the  dEinil!— DonH  yawn  so 

[2i>  OM  ~ 


OMR.  1  never  get  a  comlortable  nap,  neTer! 
Yotin":  H.  Vou  have  a  devilish  goodclKince 
now  —  (lonfouiid  all  speeches — Oh  I — 

I  nrlr  i.  Pray  be  si:iWi\  —  \TkejrMUnnrttch, 
.side  /  or/c^xj  No w  we'll  suppose  thai  the 
chair — •  '     {Pointing  to  a  Chttif'* 

Old  R.  Suppose  it  tlie  cbairl  why  it  i*  a 
chair,  an't  it?  ' 
Foitix.  Pshaw!  1  mcan-» 
Yuung  R.  He  knows  what  you  meafu — ^*lis 
his  liumouiv 

Vortex.  ,Ob,  he's  Wflty! 

YoltngMt  Ob,  roniarkablv  brilliant,  iiideecl ! 

^Signi/lcantijr  to  his  fatttur. 
Vorte.v.  What,  you  are  a  wit,  sir! 
OldR.  A  what?  Yes  I  am — I  am  a  wii. 
Vortejc  Weil,  now  I'll  begin — Oh,  what  a 
delicious  moment!— The  house  when  they  ap- 
prove cry,  "Hear  him!  bear  him!" — 1  only 
Ijive  you  a  hint,  in  C^e  any   thing  should 
strike — 

Young  R.  Push  o«b— I  canUcvcr  stand  it. 

( Amide. 

P'orte.v.  Now  1  shall  charm  them — \AtU- 
drtMsts  the  rfioir-]  —  "Sir,  had  1  nul  your 
eve  at  an  earlier  hour,  I  -slioiild  u>>\  hav<? 
hlink'd  the  pre.ient  question  —  hut  haviui.  caught 
what  has  fallen  from  the  other  side,  I  shall 
scout  the  idea  of  going  over  the  usual  ground." 
— Wbal,  no  applause  yet?  \^ Aside.  —  Iturin^ 
Uiis  Old  iiafiid  has  fallen  asleep,  *ind  Ymiuc: 
Rapid,  ijflt:r  afutwing  great  fretjuliiess  and 
impalirnrr,  run*  tO  tfie  dack  scene,  throws 
tifi  the  H  iiidoxv  ,  anti  looks  nui\  —  "But  1 
siiall  proceed,  and,  I  trust,  without  inlerrup- 
tion."— I  Tir/rns  rOtUHi,  and  Old  Rapid 

«A7f <•/']  — I ' [>on  my  soul,  this  is — What  do 
you  mean,  »ir?  {Rapid  a*vakes. 

OldR.  WfaatV  the  m«ttn'?«->Hear  him! 
bear  him ! 


Vortex.  Pray,  sir,  don't  youUusb? — {Sees 
Young  Hopid  at  Ihe  ff7ndo«py~\\hat  tbu 

deviil- 

Yaung  R.  {Looking  round"]  Hear  btm ! 
hear  him! 

f'ortex.  By  the  soul  of  Cicero,  'tis  too 

murii. 

OldR.   Oh,    Neddy,   for  shame  of  \oijiseir 

to  fall  asleep!—  1  mean  to  iook  out  oi  the 
window — 1  am  very  sorrjr,  tatt  any  thins 
should  go  across  (be  grain. 1 . My ,  Neo, 
smoolh  hint  dr.wo ! 

Young  R.  I  wilLWkrt  the  aevil  ahall  I 
say— The  lad  is,  -.ir,  I  heard  a  «y  ot  fire  ■ 
upon — the — the — the  water,  and — ' 

f79/«x.>  Well,  well— But  do  yoii  wi.'ih  to 
hear  the  end  of  nu  speech? 

Young  R.  Upon  my  honour,  I  do. 

Vortex*  Then  well  only  suppose  this  little 
interruption  a  message  from  the  Lords,  or 
something  of  that  sort.  —  {Ther  sit,  Young 
Rapid  //v'//m/J— Where  did  I  leaTC  oil? 

You/i^' f{.  Oh!  I  rcrcflrrt ;  at— "I  therefore 
briefly  coucludc  with  moving — an  adjoura- 
menl.*^  [RMng. 

farter.  Nonsense!  nn  surh  thing — Putting 
him  dawn  in  a  CtiairJ — Oh  I  1  remember! 
"  i  shall  therefore  proceed,  and,  I  trtt«l|  wil^ 
out  istemiption-^*' 

JEnter  Servant 
,   «S«rp.  DinaerV  oa  the  tahle^  sir. 
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Vortex,  Get  oat  of  the  room,  you  villain! 
— W  ilhoul  inlerniptioa«»** 

Serv.  \  »ay,  Mr —  ' 

YmMnuH.  Hrar  bhnf  bear  htm! 

Serv.  l^inn'T  is  wailing. 

Xowg  H.  [Jurnffing  up.^  Dianer  waiting! 
—Come  aloni;,  sir. 

f'orlf.v.  NfMi-  mind  lh«  <]inncr. 

XouagJi.  iiul  1  like  it  smoking. 

OUR.  So  do  I— Be  it  ever  soliltle^  let  me 
have  it  Lot. 

yortex.  Won't  ^ou  hear  speech? 

Young  IL  To  be  sure  we  willi— Irat  novr  to 
dinner— r/onif.  we'll  move  top«  l?u'r  —  Capital 
speech! — Push  oOfSir — Comealoog,  dad — Push 
km  ooi  dad.     [Exnt^  /orcUig  Vwtex^  out. 

SctMB  Uh—jin  Jffdeni  Halt. 

Enter  SwUitbert,  leaning  on  Chaium 
Stanley. 

Charies.  Take  comforl,  sir. 

Sir  Hub.  Where  shall  I  Hnd  it,  hoy?— To 
live  on  my  eslalc,  is  ruin — to  part  wilK  it, 
death. — My  heart  is  Iwin'd  ronnd  it. —  I've  licen 
the  patriardt  of  my  tribe-rthc  srourgo  of  the 
agpreisor — llie  protector  of  the  injur'd  ! — Can 
1  iorego  these  dignities? — My  old  prt'y-liea<lrd 
aenranis,  too,  wlioae  only  reraaiain;;  hope  is 
to  lay  their  bones  near  their  lov'd  master,  how 
shall  I  part  with  ihcm? — I  prate,  boy,  'tis  the 
privilege  of  tli(-»e  white  htin. 

Charles.  Oh!  say  on,  nr. 

Sir  Hub.  All!  all  is  dear  to  ifie!  — these 
warlike  trophies  of  my  ancestor*! — Charles, 
thou  see'st  thai  goodly  oak.  \was  plapled  at 
my  birth— Woiird*H  ibOtt  think  it?  In  the  late 
hurricane,  when  the  tempest  humoled  with 
the  dtist  the  prpudest  of  tne  forest,  it  hrately 
fiiet  the  driving  bhst— my  people,  with  dionts 
of  joy,  hail'd  the  auspicious  omen,  and  augur'd 
from 
I 

I  doat— 

Charles.  My  father,  I  doubt  not  but  thev 
atjgur'd  truly.  I'  most  to  the  acliTC  world.^ 
V\  hy  should  I  fear  that  the  virtue  Mid  in- 
denendence  you  have  inspir'd—  • 

sir  Hub.  Ah,  boyl  hut  while  Kcentioutneas 

and  patty  /l  iI  romniand  the  choicc^l  gift*  of 
fortune,  virtue,  and  genius  mfist  he  co.ntent 
with  their  leavings. 

•  .      ■  " 

Enter  Servant — delivers  a  Letter  to  Sir  Hu- 
BBJIiT,  who  reads  it  vvitlt  gret»t  agitation. 

Charlrs.  \hl  what  ia  it  alialtca  you,  air?— 

That  leliirl 

Sir  Hub.  Nothing,  my  dear  boy !— '*ti«  infirm- 
ity ! — I  shall  -snofi  hf  hptlfr, 

Charles.  !•  xru.se  me,  deaf  .sir — [Takes  the 
Mtttif-r  ijrid readsl  "Mr.  Vortex,  at  the  request 
of  Mr.  Rapid,  intorms  8ir  Hubert  Stanley  it 
is  inconvenient  for  hint  to  advance  more  money 
.OTt  mortgage.  IMr.  Vortex  laments  Sir  Hubert  s 
pecuniary  en>barras<imenls"— damnrrtion  ! — "to 
relieve  which  he  will  purcliaso  the  cattle  and 
4itate." — Sooner  shall  its  massy  ruins  crumble' 
me  to  dual.  —  Don't  despond,  nky  lather! 
bear  up! 

Enter  Fkatik,  running — his  Face  blood/. 
Frank.  Oh,  sur!— at  Neaboh's  table  they've 
hcea  ao  ahuaiag  your  farther  I 


roro  it  prosp^frity  to  me  and  mine.— Fondly 
believed  it— fondly  I  thought  it.   Fie!  Fiel 


Charles.  Ah?  {  ~ 

Frank.  And  I've  been  fightiog — 
Charlet.  Hush! 

Sir  Hub.  What's  his  business? 

Charles.  Oh, sir!  [Concealing his ^itationj 
—My  6iend,  Frank,  conauka  me  on -a  hive 
affair:  and  I  must/mt  betray  his  eoufidence. 
—In  hia  huny  he  IcIL— Wasn't  it  so  ? 

{Significantljr 

Fhank.  Ees,  sur,  ees. 

Sir  Hub.  You  are  not  liiul,  vniiii|:;  man** 

Frank.  No,  sur. — Thank  heaven!  my  head 
be  a  pure  hard  one.  ^ 

Cltarle.s.  Within  I  [Ailer  #NW  SerO€U9t0 
Attend  my  father.  ■ 

SirHui»  My  boy,  don*t  stay  from  me  Vu^ 
I  h'.vit,  Ir/ri/i/i^'  on  Servants, 

tJharle.s.  Now,  good  i:rauk,  case  my  tor- 
lur'd  niind.— W  bat  of  my  father? 

Frank.  Why,  your  honour,  Mr.  Bronte 
came  laughing  out  of  dining-room,  and  says, 
"Dom'me,  bow  the  oM  liaronet  has  been 
roasted."  So,  sur,  1  not  knowing  what  they 
could  mean  by  roasting  a  (Christian,  axed. 
"Why,*  says  he,  erinning,  **lhcy  voted,  lh.\i 
it  was  a  pilv  the  dignily  of  thr  Kloodv  Iiand  • 
iiire  I  fei-'d,  (u-  the  old  beggar  might  set  up  a- 
»hop." 

Cfiarles.  What! 

Frank.  The  old  beggar  might  set  up  a  .sbni>. 

Charles.  Unmannen^  cowardfy  babblers! 

Frank.  And  that  joo,  tnr,  wottU  make  a 
dapper  'pt*cnlice. 

Charles.  1  heed  not  tiiali^-BllIf  when  Iton^. 
give  a  father's  wrongs— 

'  Frank.  So  says  I,  dom*rae,  if  young  'squire 
had  been  among  them,  he  would  have  knocked, 
all  their  heads  together.   Now,  wouldn't  j^OM,  ' 
sur,  have  Icnork^u  their  heads  together?  Tiien 

they  all  laiigliM  at  me;  which  somehow  made 
all  iheblood  in  my  body  come  iutn  my  knuckles^ 
So  says  1,  "Mr.  Bronte,  .^u[>|ii)«e  a  eaae— > 
suppose  me  youni^  's(]iiiio  .Stanli  v — now  say 
that  again  about  his  honour'd  father."— So  he 
did;  and  I  lent  him  sodi  a  drive  o*lho  faee — ' 
and  I  was  knocking  all  tlu-ir  lic.uls  together 
pretty  tigbtish — till  the  cook  laid  roe  flat^wp 
the  pbker:  then  they  all  fell  upon  me;  and 
when  I  could  fight  nn  lon^'or,  i  fell  B  CiySng^ 
and  ran  to  t«U  your  honour. 

tjharleg,  'Shanks,  my  afleetioiiile  bd !— Re- 
turn to  the  Nabob's  to-day. 

Frank.  \  he  sartain  1  shall  never  do  any 
good  there. 

Charies.  Ito-morrow  you  shall  live  with 
me.  I  .shaN  dismiss  all  my  servants — my  cir- 
cumstances require  it. 

Franh.  \\\yM  \  alt  hut  me!— What!  I  do 
all  the  work? — Lord,  Lord,  how  glad  I  he, 
sur,  you  can't  alTord  to  keep  any  body  but  f. 

Charies*  Good  Frank,  f irewclll  —  Hold  — 
here.  {/^resenting  a  Purse. 

Frank.  [He/using'\  Nay,  pray  *ee, aur, dan*t 
\  ou  ln'heave  unkiiiil  to  me — I  be  a  poor  ladj 
that  do  worship  and  Jove  you — not  a  spy  for 
the  lucre  of  g  iin  pray  u«e  me  kindly,  and 
don't  gi'  me  a  farding. 

(Charles.  Frank,  I  beg  your  pardon. — Far^ 
well. 

Frank.  Lord,  how  glad  I  be  he  .can  only  • 
afford  to  keep  L  iFxit, 

I   i^kmies,  iMuftt  my  felher!— iinniaii(r  yil> 
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laisK-whoete  tlM«  ark  tlnr  life  Atlk  answer 

il!  ^    '  .  ij,,^u. 

A  C  T  IV. 

Scene  I. 

Enter  VoanXi  in  great  Terror,  reading  a 
LeOer, 

fnrtex.  Dear  mc !— here's  a  terrible  aflair! 
—[Readey  "Give  me  up  the  author  of  the 
JtmAn  OD  my  father" — (hat  rras  myself —  I 
went  can  find  in  mj  Jieart  to  give  myself 
up— <*or  personally  amwer  die  coBscquen 
ces. —  Charles  Stanley." 


.    £ACT  IV. 

—  how  the  newspapers  would  teem  wilb— 
"  The  elegant  Charles  Stanley  was  called  Ml 
by  the  dashing  Young  Rapid, aboit eosM  triflc.** 


Young  II. 


ravo  , 


—Oh,  dear!  since  I  find  my  words  are  taken ;  slyie  it  will  |!;i>e  you. 


f  ^urtc.v.  Any  thing  dews  for  a 
day* — the  lenolh  -of  a  dancer's  great  toe — aa 
election  leg  oT  mutton  and  trimmings^). 

Young  fi.  Say  no  more — I'll  do  it.  By  heavens 
no  man  of  fashion  shall  be  more  infamoua — I 
mean  mofl«  lamoaii— HI  fo  write  to  Um  di- 
rectly. 

farte^r.  First  talte  anollMr  koUh  of  i 

puignc.    You  can't  think 


my 


down,.  I  must  be  more  paaiamentary 
langua9s.-^\Vhat  shall  I  do?— i  can't  fight— 
niy  poor  bead  won*!  bear  it— it  miglit  be  the 

deain  of  mc. 


Young  li.  (^/?<//ioM/J  Huzza,  my  fine 
lows  bravo! 


fel- 


YoungR.  1  will  [Going  rtturmj^  No^  I 
can't  tahe  up  this  ^narret 
Vnriex.  Oh  d«ar~-Wby  oot?  \AkMrm^ 
Yount^B.  Becasae  I'm  adfe*  Tin  depriving 

you       .1  pl»'asure. 

f  'lirirx.  oil  don't  mind  me!  I  give  it  you. 


Vortex.  Eh!  egad,  a  fine  tbooghL — Young  I  lo  shew  my  regard  ibr  you. — Indeed,  I've  baa 
Ilapid  is  loaded  muzzle  high  with  Champaign c  { so  much  fighting  in  my  time,  that  with  me  it 
— Ill  tell  him  he  said  the  words,  and  malce  really  ceases  to  00  a  pleasure  —  the  Sweetest 
him  own  them,  I've  pertuaded  him  into  a  things  will  cloy — so  the  quarrel's  your's — 1 
marriage  with  my  daupliliM  :  iifti-r  lhal,  the'wasn  mv  hands  of  it. 
devil's  in'l  if  I  can't  persuade  him  inlo  a  dt|el.l 


Young 


H.  You're  a  damn'd  good-hearted. 


Jbr 


Enter  Young  ^KVio—tipsj-. 
YmtngR.  Hera  I  am,  tip-top  spirits— ripeTmarry  my  daughter. 


1  generous  fellow! 

1    Vortex.  Then  youH  retain  trii|ll^baiil, 


any  tnm 


Vortex,  ifow  did  you  like  my  Charapaigne? 


Taumgfi.  Oh!  it  suits  m 


u  cxnc 


Uyj 


a  man 


ing]  I  hope  he'll  fight  directly. 
I  bate  a  calm,  particularly  wbi 
in  aigbt.— liold-^bat  muat  wi 


Young  R.  To  be  sure — keep  moving  fCo- 

Likc  a  sailor, 
en  an  enemy's 
 we  figbt  wilbr  I 

can  Knee. 

Vortex.  Toa  bav«  M  obfeciioii  lo  piilob 

and  bullets  P 

}  oungR.  I  like  bullets — they  come  so  quidt. 


i«  audi  a  damn'd  long  while  getiiag  ttpvy  with 
, 'other  wine — Cbampaigce  adilat  Ine  burioeas 

directly — il  has  made  me— 
Vortex.  Lively,  I  ^ec. 

Young  H.   I,i'.>  i  \  ~-it  has  made  me  like  a 
akyrockel.   Well,  how  did  1  behave?— Quite  .But  I  must  posb  on — the  other  bo  ule  and'tbca 
•aaf,  waamH  If— PuabM  ete-^t  every  tUng— I— I'm  a  firtt-nte  follow.— Cha  mpaigne  for 

barr'd  prosing.  — Jolly  dogs  within  —  the  fal  ever!  [Kxit. 
parson's  a  fnie  fellow — kept  the  bottle  moving  Vortex.  You  shall  have  my  pistols — they've 
—said  a  nice  short  grace.  never 

Vortex.  Well,  and  did  you  loee  at  play 
ibe  five  hundred  pouada  I  lent  you? 
Young  R.  As  easy  as  could  be. 
Vortex:  That  was  lucky. 
Young  H,  Very— parlicidarly  Ibr  those  wbo 
won  il. —  , 
Vortex.  Well,  now  you'll  do.' 
Young  JR.  Huzza!  I'm  a  finiih*d  man. 

[Staggering  and  ttmMing  about. 
c.  i(  ■ 


Vortex*  lou  only 


•'qnanrd  to  maKe 


you — 

Young R.  A  what?- A  quarrel.  —  Dam'me, 
ni  aetlie  that  in  two  minutcsi  •{Runnig  off. 
ForUx.  Slop.— Ton  need  not  ^  out  of  the 

room  for  lhal. 

Young  R.  What!  will  you  quarrel  wilh  me, 
dit — With  all  my  hearl.' 

VarUx.  Mcl  ob  00 1  —  I  aay-1  could  get 
yon  aucb  fiime— 

Ynung  ft.  How,  my  dear  fellow  ? — Tiash  on. 
i  orte.w  W\\\,  at  dinner  you  reflected  on 
tbe  Baronel. 

Young  R.  No,  it  was  you. 

Cortex.  No,  not  I. 

Yottnc;  R.''Hci,  il  w.n  you. 

Vnriex.  Well,  it  mif^lil  he  I;  but  1  don't 

aay  it  was — 

Young  R.  1  do, — posh  on. 

Vortex.  Young  StafSejr  baa  dtiiluded  tbe 
Wiibor*  ■  hmwt  is  yifa 


I've  adaev'd  two  such 


Enter  MiS0  VoaTEX. 

Here's  policy.    "Crown  mc,  sb  idow  me  wiih 
laui-cU.  — Oh,  mv  dear, 

difliiult  [iniiits! 

Miss  f  .  liow,  oiy  dear  Nabob? 
Vortex.  In  tha.uat  plaoe^  INtt  paiaaadod 
young  Rapid  lo  marry  you. 
Miss  r.  Waa  that  so  difficult? 

Viirir.x  .   No,  no,  certainly.     Bui  the  neit 
wi.l  delight  you. — Bapid  is  going  to  have  an 
affair  of  honour  wilh  young  Stanley.  ♦ 
Miss  V,  A  duel!  and  about  me? 
Vortex.  Yes — [Aside'\  I  may  aa  waH  Ifll 
her  so. 

Miss  V,  Charming! 

Vwrttx.  Now  an  I  I  n  kind  father  to  aet 
two  yonng  men  fighting  about  you  ? 
'  Mi$tV.  All!  that  is,  indeed  acHog  f%e  a 

parent ! 

Vorte.x.  Flgad,  I  must  look  after  Rapid,  though. 
Miss  V.  But  how  did  you  manage  it? 
Voriex.  By  policy  to  be  anfej  ror  as  1  ob- 
serve In  my  speecb  -'•IMIcjr  i«— " 

Miss  V.  And  a  very  pr.off  observation  il  is. 
J'urte.x,  How  do  you  know,  till  you  bear 

itr-HFdicr~*  : 

1}  "Wit  irimraingi  are  «ll  iHc  rxpcMu  allciirttBl  a|>«> 
celiac  ••i<l  lea  al  mulli.n.  titcb  u  ■  dvaca  of  fsiu  ■ 
<hm  MIlM  «f  ClMnM|a%         •  ■  ' 

•  »» 
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tbe  oppres5inn  of  our  common  grief,  tbou, 
sweet  girl,  must  l>c,->r  the  agonizing  'weight  of 
disappointed  love. — Come,  rest  on  my  arm. 

Jet^f.  Oh,  such  luadneta! — ^1  caaDot  apeak 
—bat  indeed  my  bcarl  feels  il. 

[Kxiunit  ^iien  supporting  Jessj-. 

ScBNfl  lL-^An9lkfr  AfKU'tmcal  in  Voktsx** 

Enter  Hapiu,  folhwed  by  F&AMC, 

who  carrieM  PUMa,  a  S0>ord,  and 
Champaigne. 

a  i     Young  R.  Gol  thr  pistols,  eh  ? 
vast  deal!  Ha!  ba!  cottage  pathos  must  pio-|     Frank.  Herr  they  be.  [Lays  them  t/o«»n] 
OCed  from  a  aoam  volmown  lotnc,  Tm  sure!;  Your  fcylhi  r  wi  re  axing  for  you,  sur. 

X   _»  M.  — J      ,      ^  heart.  I    Young R.  Mv  father!  —  Should  aoy  ihin§ 

hap|)cn— it^ien  f  reflect—Reflect— Zonnds,  diM 


pnj  go  to  Mr.  Rapid. 

[Pushing  htm  off. 

Fortfx.  "Policy—" 

^Missy.  NaT,  I  rauct  'voMXr-lKxilFortexX 
dcligbtiulJ— OtduMl! 

*  Ent»r  JtsST, 

Ttn  in  such  uncommon  sniiits,  Oailmd! 
Jessr.  May  1  inquire  tLe  cause,  madam? 
Miss  F.  Certainly.  A  dud  u  goiog  lo 
fought  about  me. 

Jetay.  K  duel! — horrible  thought! 
Miss  f.  Sensibifitv,  I  vow! — Tod   comic,  a 


r>|) 

wiui'l  (!n 

a  man  can  tlien  Hie 


Somr  Champaignc! 


J!m^.  It  DracMdi^  madam,  from 
Mitsf^.  I'mph.— Lei  me  lMTe<iio  more  of 

it.         •  [Sharply. 

Jessy  .  I  beg  your  pardon — I  forgot  the  ex- 
tent of  a  servant's  duty. — 1  forgot  that  scrrants  , 

Lave  no  right  to  feci  pl«a«ttre  or  pain,  but  asjworda  on  a  acrap  of  paper  mar  cheer  htaik 
tbeir  emolo^-ers  please;  aad  that  auppressingjf  TViAiew  a  leMrr  out  of  hit  Poekitt,  mid  ft 
the  sensibihtMa  of  aatim  is  considered  in  their  about  to  tear  a  Pirrr  nf  it  — VVhnt! 

wageSi  [Sarraslicallj.  \Iiruds\  "Dear  Edward,   your  faithful  Jessy 

Mis*r.  No  doubt  of  it—  l  liat's  «o  very  Oatland.    [.J/riAM /u>  W<ra*/]—Jivs\  (J  ul  iii.l! 


.    ^       [Singing]  "If- 
much  bolder  with  brandy." 
[Drinks^  111  write  to  him,  bowerer; — a  few 


sensibly  observed,  that  TU  forgive  yoii.  Oat 
land.— Tbe  pridc  of  yoong  Slttdtj  wfll  he  so 
htvibled. 

•  Jessy.  Is  the  safely  of  that  noble  youth  im- 
plical'  <!  ? 

.  Miss  f.  What! — a  lover,  I  suppose — came 
to  the  iarm,  !  warraut — attended  Miss  Jessy 
in  the  dainr-Hruilled  the  cream  with  his  sigbs 


What  a  scoundrel  I  am !  \Kisses  the  Let- 
ter"^— Ob,  Jessy,  what  an  injemal  pain  at  my 
beutl— More  ChampaigDei 

Kntrr  Servant. 
Serv.  A  letter,  sir,  from  young  Stanley. 
Young  IL  Thcto  tbe  die  is  cast.— [/7«>ai:^j 
You  are  a  scoundrel— ncel  «•  iaMamdiately, 


—talked  of  Arcadia,  and  sipned  butter-milk,  [or,"- L'm,  um,  a  short  decide  letter  enovgli. 

— Ha!  ha!  I  should  not  wonder,  .nfti  t  ^\^l.^t  I  Drimn  ibis  pain.^ — Ouickl  tiiv  pistols!  Take 
have  seen  of  his  taste. — Yr.<,  he  is  implicated  ^  them  to  ^Stanley  park:  there  wail  for  me. — Oh 
—I  dare  say  Mr.  Rapid  will. —  [Going. 

Jesty.  Heavens!  Is  Edward— £C?a<cA«itfAoitf 
of  a  Chair  for  support.'\ 


Miss  / '.  Edward  ! 


Jessy! 

£aier  Oto  Rams,  oi  dke  hmOc  ScMt. 

Frank.  Ecod,  he'll  kill  thee.— HI  lay  half 
Jrssr-  I  mean,  ni.idam,  [Trfmbling,  and  a-crown 'Squire  Stanley  hits  ibec  the  (ir.si  ihol. 

"    '  "~  fA'riV  Frank,  tvith  the  Pistnlt, 

Oldli.  [Coming  fonvard}  Pistols  —  kill — 
Stanley — Ned,  tell  me — 

Young  B.  Inside]  My  father  here.— 01^ 


ct/rtsr)  in^'l  is  Mr.  ri.ipid's  life  involved? 

Mituf,  l^pon  my  honour,  yon  seem  to  have 
an  uDoommott  sensihility  for  all  mankind! — 
1X>  you  mean  to  sit  down  !n  my  presence? 

[Fx it  Miss  f'ortcv. 
Jessy.   No,  mnil.nTi  I    [Sinks  tJnu'ri  in  the 
fj'/tairj^  Oh,  Edward :  unkind  as  thou  .irt,  how 
gladly  wnnld  I  resign  tny  life,  to  save  thee ! 

.{fTietps. 

Enter  Ellen. 
Ell^n.  In  tears,  Jessy  ? — Sweet  girl,  tell  me — 


sir,  nolhinp. — Come,  drink 

OMR.  Look  ill  tri.\  — Ahl  tliat  ngitalion!  — 
Tell  mc  the  cause ! — .\  parent  commands  yoU» 
—  Your  old  doating  father  entreats  it! 

Young  JL  ^A*ide\  I  must  deceive  hisB.— 
Sir,  Tve  received  an  insult  that  no  gentleman 
of  fashion  can  submit  to. 

OUR.  Gentleman  of  fashion !  Need  a  man 


Jessy.  Oh,  m.-»dam!  the  most  dreadful  event  resent  it? 


ia  about  to  take  place.  Mr.  Sunley  is  engaged 
in  a  tlnd  with—*  *  i 

FMen.  Forbid  it,  Heaven.-J^  m  lly  to  hie 
father: — he  may  prevent  il. 

Jessy.  Alas,  madam!  I ifear.ha'KC|iardh  not 
his  father's  iniunctioos. 

men.  Not  regard  bis  ftlbcri—WlMk  cUM? 

Jessy.  Mr.  Rapid,  madafn. 

Ellen,  Mr.  Rapid! 

Jessy.  Ob!  [Hiding  her  Face. 

JMm.  Is  it  so,  sweet  Jessy?  —  Rut  has  he 
llaail led  thy  love?— is  he  not  unkind? 

Jessy.  Oh!  tmc^ 
life  in  danger  ? 


Young  H.  Read  that  Jciler,  and  judge. 
OtdiL  Laek-a-dayl   coaiidcr,  youYo  onhr 
a  U\fors  ton,— [Reads^    touVe  a  scomldrci^* 

— 'I  oat's  a  bard  word — 

Young  R.  Would  vou  have  no  anhaait  to 
be  eaird  a  seooiidrel  r  •  ' 
OUn.  Ni>»  I  won*dn*l— [<*AA7e«w«]— Yes, 

I  wou'd. 

Young  R.  Sir,  you  don't  feel  like  a  man. 
OldR.  Tm  sure  I  feel  like  a  falker.. 
Young  R.  Read  on,  sir. 
OldR.  [Reads^  "And  unless**  [ffljMf A* 
!— BlU  ia  not  hts\  Tears  atvay}  •'unless"- 1  can't  — 

Young  R.   [Takes  the  Letter  and  reads^ 


Fllrfn.  \\e  will  net  loaa  S  noinenL^'Let  "  Am!  itnlfs.<s  you  immediately  give  me  tbe  sa« 
us  seek  Sir  Hubert.  .lisfactinu  uf  a  gentleman,  expect  the  cfaastlse- 

Jessy.  I'm  f«ry  faint  roent  due  to  a  coward." 

JSOtn.  rU  snppovt  Ihees  foa  in  addttiaa  toj   OldIL  r.haaliie»eniL  —  ChaitiiMnant  1  — 
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Coward!  [friAirriUUion}  Wc  an  (Uak  and 
blood,  Ned. 

Yotjt)^  R.  you  see  me  spiirn'd  ? 

Oi'/  /t.  [^Kniphaticall/ ,  and  running  ittto 
*his  son  it  arms  ]  No .' 

YfHingR.  Pray  leave  me,  sir. 

OldR.  When*  jiiali  I  co?    What  ahall  1 
ilo  ?  What  will  become  of  mc  ?  Ob,  bAy,  try 
to  avoid  it.    Uemember  your  old  btiier;  re- 
member his  life  h^ngs  on 
don't  forgcl  you're  a  man! 

Y'ounff  It.  I'rav  li'av«*  me,  sir. 
•  Old  H.  I  will.— FarewrcU,  my  dear  boy,  Iwill 
Streak  my  old  bearl. — But  remember  you're  a 
inan,  Nml. 

Young R.  [y/Zo/Kr]  So,  I'm  proceeding  iull 
tilt  to  murder;  have  planted  •  dagger  ia  a 
kia4  iadici'a  iiearL  Bat  foe*.  JFiUs  wine 
— cArOfTjr  nv^ay  the  bottle  and  gl^*']  It* 

Oil  -  tlii-.  infernal  pain!  Could 


A  CURE  FOR  THE  HEART-ACHB. 

AU.  Who  ? 


£Aci  IV. 


Frank.  *Sjaut  Giarlea,— *Sqttlre  Cbarlw,— 

Huua  !  fjErj/. — Sir  Hubert  folds  his  hand* 
on  his  brifost  in  silent  ^rutitnde. 
Jessy.  Ah,  mv  poor  Edward! 
KUen.  Voiir  .ion  i*  nafe;  — heard  you  the  wor«Js  ? 
Sir  Hub.  Tbcy  have  shot  Jife  through  ine. 
£ilen.  Jeaty !  rejoice  with  me.  [Seeing  her 
dejeetett]  Wretch  that  1  am,  lo  forget  thy 
r  Tak«  comfort^  aw«cl  girl !— | 


[ 


ou  ei  15. 


Enter  Old  Rapid  mpering. 

OUR.  Tol  de  rol  Inl— Safe  and  aouod^tol 
de  TtA.  lot— 
Jetaj.  Who? 

OldR.  My  hoy,  Ncildy,— my  darling,  Neddy, 
safe  and  sound,  — tol  de  rnl  lot. 

[Sees  Sir  Hubert,  eutd  ioivs  retgff/^tfttlfy, 
Jessjr  and  EOea  talk  a/mr/. 
Sir  Hub.  So,  Mc.  KapMl'  How  Inppraea 

with  honour  avoid  — hut  [Looking  at  the  tiii<,  sir? 
letterj  Chastisement!  Coward — Damnation!  1 1    OldR.  Hi-.dly,  Sir  Hubert,  t  don't  under- 
lUUtt  puaii  on.  Fodi  Doltl  Villaia  tbat  i  am!  stand  the  cut  ol  it;  all  1  can  say  is,  your  son's 

I  behaviour  was — oh — superfine;  when  they  liad 
m         nr      J  J    m      jA.*mt    fired  thcir  pistols  llii-v  «lrew  out  their  swords, 

Sm  m^rUM  place  in  StanhjrP^k.  ^^^^^^^  p^^.,,,^.^  j,; 

hnter  Sm  HriiKRT  Stamkt.  ^<uerou*ly  gave  him  his  sword  again,  wliif  h 

Sir  Hub.  What  can  it  mean  ?  Charles  parted ,  was  extremely  genteel;  for  it  wa.<  a  hra^d 
from  me  in  an  agony  the  ingenuousness  of,  new  siiver-hilted  sword,  and  1  suppose,  liy Ibe 
his  nature  had  not  art  to  conceal;  he  grasp'd  laws  of  honour,  be  might  have  kept  it, 


my  hand,  hade  mc  farewell,  as  if  it  were  lor 
crer;  llicn  broLc  ,i\vav',  leaving  me  a  prev  to 
wild  conjecture  and  ifespair ;  ^oun  shall  1  he 
at  peace.  Infirmity,  when  goaded  on  by  sor- 
row, presses  to  the  goal  of  life  with  doubled 
speed.  Surely  through  that  laurel  grove  I  see 
two  female  figures  f^ii<!c  .don^;  my  (\<s  are 
not  of  the  best,  and  the  sorrow  1  have  felt 
for  mf  dear  boy  baa  iiot  strengthened  tiMra — 
tbe^  approach —  > 


Enter  Ellen  and  Jkssy. 

Ellen.  Pardon,  Sir  llubcri,  this  intrusion' 
1(Jy  name,  sir,  is  Ellen  Vortea. 

Sir  H.  Kladam,  I  welcome  you  as  my  daughter. 
Mllen.  Oh,  sir !  the  urgency  of  tnc  moment 

will  not  allow  me  to  thank  aupfa  gOodoCM  as 

1  oiif^ht your  stm,  sir — 

Sir  Hub   Ah!  What  of  I.im^ 

KUen,  i  saw  h>m  pass  along, — he  fled  from 
my  outslrelciiVl  amui— he  was  deaf  to  my 
tsnes;— e'en  now  he's  engage«|  in  a  duel. 

Sir.  Hub.  Ila!  [Dratvs  his  sivord,   and  i.<t 
running  out,  sift^'f,-f;  s,  drops  his  s>v(>i  d,  Kt 
ten  and  Jestr  suppitri  himl^  My  Iuih  iiuns  1' 
are  suspendMi-^Oh  nature!  do.tt  tb  on  dcst  rl  ll 
ma  at  lUs  moaMnt— Who  is  the  iillain  that 
has  canted  il? 

Jessy.  .\h,  my  [>oor  Edward  ! 

Sir  Hub.  Oh  that  1  could  rush  before  my 
child,  an<l  receive  the  fatal  hall  in  this  old 
broken  heart!  PediaM--dreadful  thought!  -  e'en 
now  the  deadly  -lube  is  levelled  at  h»  manly 
breast.  \Tfie  report  of  a  pistol  is  heard. 
Ellen  sinks  into  his  amis]  Bear  up.  1  can- 
not support  thee.  [Another  pistol  is  discharg- 
«d\  Horrible  suspense!  —  what  a  dealii-like 
ailanca! 

KUen.  Death!- Ob,  my  adored  Chjwha! 
Jessy.  Ah,  my  poor  Kdward! 
Frank.  [yf  'ithout\  Huua!  Hussat  £Afer«] 
Hiiiaal-^a  aafe-^«'a  aafa. . 


Sir  Hub.  Mr.  Rapid,  why  did  you  break 
your  appointment.  ,  ,^ 

OldR.  Mr.  Nortel,  sir—  •         .  . 

Sir  Hub.  Mr.  \  ortex.  I  fear  your  aoa  has 
•elected. an  imprudent  preceptor. 

OldR.  Chose  a  bad  pattern,  you  think,  sfr? 
I  am  iilraid  he  has. 

Sir  Hub.  Will  you,  sir,  favour  me  with  a 
few  minutes  conversation? 

OidJL  You  know,  Sir  Hubert,  I'm)  yonr 
fidlbAil  aerrant  lo  onnunand. 

Sir  Hub.  [7"o  h!ll  n\  ('omc,  let  us  lo  our 


hero.    W  ill  you,  fair  creature,  condescend  to 


be  a  crutch  to  an  old  man  P  \Tak$»  £tte^» 
orml  i  shall  espect  you,  sir. 
•  JCUen.  Jessy! 

./r.M> .  I  follow,  madam.  [Frrunt  Sir  Hu- 
bert tind  Kllen\  Do  1  address  the  lather  of 
Mr.  Hapid:'' 

OldJl.  Vou  *lo,  prelly  or.cl 
Jessy.  [Takiti/,'  his  ha/td -Mfd  i/MttUtg  Kf] 
L  beg  your  pardon ;  hut  are  JOV  Wn.yfW 
son's  life  is  snfe — quite  safe? 

(JIJ  li.  VfS.  \  very  charming  girl,  F  dcrlat  i-I 
III  vei-y  much  obliged  to  you  lor  taking  nor 
of  my   .Neddy!    Poor  fellow!  nobody 
aaenCd  to  care  what  becama  6(  him.  I'm  very 
mnch  nblig'd  to  you.     A  tweet  pretty-spoken 
creature  as  ever  1  saw!   !5ut  I  must  away  to 
the  Nabobs,  or  I  shall  be  too  late  for  the 
wedding. 
Jeetj*  Wedding!  whose,  sir? 
(MdR.  Whose?  why,  my  hoy  Neddy '.s,  with 
Miss  Vortex,  to  he  f>ure! 

Jessj,  ^la^rie^l !  Edward  married!  Tis  loo 
much.      [Leans  on  Old  Rapid  for  SHfipott 
OldR.  Eh!  what!  speak— tell  roe!  . 
Je.<tsjr.  Oh,  Edward  f  is  ihit  the  relum  ibr 
my  love?  Have  I  merited  this  cruel  desertion? 

Old/i.  Desertion!— What !-h.i«  the  rafcaK 
—  I  shall  choke  myself— Has  he  behaved  ill  1o 
so  sweet  a  creature?  Ypur  lepra  tell  roe  ao. 
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1*11  kUI  hlra.  IIe*s  my  own  son,  and  I  bave  n 
Hg[til  to  do  it.  Your  name,  your  name  1  prvlly 
«Nlt! 


fymk.  Why  did  not  you  tell  I  ^o' 

{/^•ril  and  returns  tvilh  Pens  and  ink. 
Young  fi.  Oh,  this  iofcrnal  pain ! — A  candle 
•  Jeuy*  i*»*y  Oatland.    The  iDdwcrcUon  of  lo  teal  a  letter.  fJixit  Fraak^  ami  retwum 
my  fatner  has  made  me  a  serrattl —  AmM  «  Candl4i\  Zoaods,  it  it  not  iif^lrtcdl- 


Old  n  \nd  the  discretion  of  his  filher  has 
nindf  liiin  a  f^ciitlem.iD.  Hut  I'll  make  the 
rascal  l  ijov.  >,  du  are  not  huiiihlcd  by  ^'our 
father's  couduct^  nor  is  he  exalted  by  bis,  a 
villain!  Can  he  hope  lo  be  call'd  a  man  oi 
lidDOur  for  opposinif  his  head  to  a  pistol,  while 
himself  levels  the  shaft  of  anguish  at  an  in- 
iiu(<'Til  wuinan's  hcarl:'  lint  I'll  kill  liini,  that's 
oue  conilVii't.    Cume  with  me,  sweet  one ! 

JeMiyr.  Sir,  I  must  attend  nj' mitir (•!>$.  I  am 
Mrraat  to  liia  Jiride.  [Ff  't  r/>s. 

OUJt  I  tbalt  go  mad!  Don't  cry.  If  he,  by 
marriage,  won't  make   you  ni 
bv  adoption,  vnll.    Good  byi-,  sweel  Jiss^ 
<)h,  the  rascal! — Cheer  up  I — The  scoundrel  I- 


l  cry.  If  hi-,  by 

l\     J.iljpljlrf,  (, 
sweel  Jfss^I 
he  scoundrel ! — 

Piretty  creature!— The  dog  1— Whet  a  efaape! 


A  C  T  V. 
SCBMt  L 

tovnB  fUam  Mieopered,  <>/></ HairL  DuiWR. 

Young  X,  DiipalGht  Whjr  dovt  yon  dis- 
patch? 

J//iir  Drrss.  Done  in  ft  BlOmeilt,  MTfO-pray 
keep  your  head  still. 

Young  n.  {Jumptng.!^"]  Oh,  Jessy'  Oet- 
land! — S'death,  have  not  jou  done? 

Hair  Dress.  Sit  down,  sir,  done  in  a  mo- 
ment. 

Youngli.  Well,  well;  I'm  as  patient  as — 
XSU$,  Enter  Frank  at  the  Door,  Hapid 
/i0i^^ap«  and  nuu  io  hita}  .>Vell!— Sfiieak 

"~?'>o«Ar.  Sur— I — that  is — she—  no,  I— went— 
Young  Ji.  Yuu  tedious  bfockhead  —  is  she 

gone!  Is  Jany  gobe? 
Frank,  Ee4,  «vr.       '  '        '  ^ 
Toting  H.  Wbt!  leA  her  fathet'i?  Where 

is  she  ? 

Frajik.  1  don't  know — that  is,  I  won't  telJ. 

[Aitide. 

Young H.  What  must  she  think  me?  what 
I  am— a  ras£al. 

/ftMu-Drest.  Sk  dowUf  air;— done  in  a 
moment  '  * 

'  TottngB»  Yee,  yes;  t  am  m  ahn-«-  {SiU* 

Enter  Servfuit. 

VVhat  do  you  want  ?        [Jutr^  up  again, 
'Seri\  Sir,  my  master  and  Miss  Vortex  wait 
for  \'n\.  [K.cit. 

Young  Ji.  Aye,  to  fulfil  that  infernal  mar- 
tbge^ipromiae.  O^Jceayl  [TofWntit]  What 
WMTOB  at ?  , 

■  frank,  Sur,  I  were  only  twiddling  ahbat 
my  thumbs. 

Young  R.  You  are  always  twiddling  about 
your  thumbs.   What  ahatl  I  do  ?  Go  them 
— fio,  I'll  write,—!  want  to  write. 
'  ^>w«ftv  Oh;  yon  do? 

Young  R.  I  fell  vou  T  want  lo  •write. 
Frank.  I'm  sure  i  don't  bindt  r  you. 
Young  R.  S'death  !  then  don't  stand  there. 
^>wi}L  It  be  all  the  same  to  I  where  lataods. 

fMooint  49  aaoAtr  Place, 
raungfL  ThicUaad,  hriag  pea  aad  iah. 


Frank.  Vou  didn't  till  I  to  liplit  it, 
}  (lung  li.  \\  as  tviT  man  plagu'ti  with  such 
a  hollow-headed  ninny-hammer. 
Frank,  [Asidel^  Maybe,  that  he  belter  than 


Enter  Sereant, 

Young  n.  [.fumpt  ufi]  Well ! 

Sern.  My  master  has  sent  yf»u  those  parch- 
ments to  peruse. 

Young M  {Xlu'omngtlumdotwn^l^ewMiiti 
read  them  for  bU  ettate.  ^* 

Sen'.  Mr  will  wait  ou  vou,  sir  directly. 

YiutngJi.  Begoue  ail  oi"  you! — Stop!  [To 
Frank]  Give  me  my  coat!  [Frank  Itrlps  hint 
on  mmoneJtrmJ — ^firing  the  glass  !—£i'>«nik 
ieoMe  ftuR  ao,  and  Mhgt  dotpn  a  Dreee- 
iiif^law]— Leara  ni^  dirader-head! 

[Exit  Frank.  , 

Enter  Vortex. 
.  Vortex.  Bravow  my  fine  fellow!  YoulMighl 
nobly;— I  say,  who  lii'd  first 

Young R.  Never  mind,  that's  past! 
f  'ortex.  Weil,  now  I  must  intrust  you  with 
a  little  secret.  [5^**7  'it- 

Young  R,  I  have  no  objection  to  a  lUtlt:  secret. 
Fortex,  In  the  fini  placc^  theu.  111  read 
this  paper. 

Young R.  No;  I'll  read  it— I  shall  read  it 
much  quicker.  [Reads^  «^  "  Heceiv'd  of  Mr.  V'or- 
tcs,  the  sum  ol  fiTe  thousand  pounds,  in  con-  ^ 
sideration  of  which  I  assign  over  ail  mr  riglit  ' 
and  title  to— hum,  hum,  -hum— Signed,  'Eixav 
VoRTix.'*-!  nndenlaiid-. 

Vortex.  Now, yon  nnut  bMkir  the  Aiber  of 

my  niece —  ,  . 

Young  H.  .lessy  Oatfaad        \in  raearie* 

Fortex.  Mo,  her  -namk  ia  Ellen. 

Young  R,  I-  know  !l,  I  knew  It-^I  know  iL  • 

IFretJu^r-  , 

/  i>rte.r.  Her  faliier  died  in  India. 
Young  R.  With  all  my  heart.  ^  ^ 

Fortex.  W'ith  all  your  heart ! 
Young  R.  Zounds!  keep  moving,  will  you 7  41* 
Vortex.  Yes,  if  you'll  keep  alill. . 
Young  R.  Then  he  (|uirk. 
Vortex.  Why  i  am  quick,  an't  I? — Died 
in  India,  and  leA  her  to  my  care.  Ail  was  in—  . 
Young  SL  Confuaion.  * 
Fortex.  You  are  right,  ^11  was  in  confu- 
sion,   ^o  I  prevaiPd  on — 
Youn^  II.  Jessy  Oatland  I 
Vorte.v.  No,  no,  Ellen  — lo  sign  that  paper; 
since  which,  indeed,  her  a/Tairs  have  turn'd 
out  PNtty  lucky.  1  purchaa'd  this  estate  with 
her  roirtune,  which  wdl  be  yovr*s,  my  hoy  \— 
It  was  a  very  snug  harj»aiii. 

Young  R.  What  a  horrible  thing  is  the  giA 
of  speech. 

Vortex.  Speech!  — Did  yon  aay  any  lUaif 
ahoat  a  speech ?  Ah!  had  yon  heara  mme  mn. 

— Do  you  remonilicr  how  it  began? — "Had  I 
met  your  eye  at  an  earlier  hour,  1  should"— 
[During  Vortex's  Narration,  Rapidp  tn^  " 
fiteneed  bjthenmstjretfulln^tatienet,. 
ha»  wirMWefoMjr  '«itt         Aim  il» 

4r  '^rttac. 
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'JoungU,  [Yumping  yp]  'Sdealh  and  fire! 
Isthii  a  time  for  «pcechc$ !  Is  not  yoUT  dbugbter 
wailing         ool?— Oh,  Jcis)  ! 

r^ex.  Tnlft,  another  opportunUy!^  Bui, 
oh !  'lis  a  pretty  apeeck^VVeil,  now  g|T«  me 
back  the  paper. 

YmmgR.  Tl«  paper! 

Vnrtrx.  Yes,  now  you  have  tboroUgUy  d»- 
iresled  the  contents  of  the  paper,  gite  il  me  again. 

YotmgR^  Ob!  the— the— the  pa|)fr! 

[c^ffM  //  /or/i  o«  the  ground. 

Vortrx.  Yes;  that  precious  scrap,  that  »e- 
cures  us  a  hundred  thousand  ponnda,  you 
itpg? — Come,  site  it  me. 

'    Young  li.  My  dear  fellow  \  you  gave  me  SO 


paper. 

.  rorlex.  Bui  I  did,  though. 
Young Yes,  you  ceHatiily  did;  but  Iheo 

— -TOtt»— you  —  did  not — 

/  or/r  r.  But  I'll  take  my  oalh  I  did  !~Comc, 
give  it  me  directly !— You— Oie  frag- 
on  the  gmumf]  Eh!  —  what!— No;  — 
Y„._rm  undone,  I'm  ruined.— Oh,  my  head ! 
I'm  going,  Vm  going!   ■ 

Young  A  .         my  aoiil  Tm  aorry, 

but— 

rortex.  Bui  what? 

.    Young  n.  That  infernal  speech! 

I  ortex.  Ob!  [Looking  at  Itie  scraps  of 
/ia/7pr]— Eh,  bulTioM!— When  be  mamcf  m) 
daughter  he'll  keep  the  secret  for  his  OWn  aaiw. 
Oh,  dear!  I  must  lose  no  lime. 

YaunglL  I'm  tery  soffjl  Pm  ante  if  hear- 
iiw  Your  apeeck  wiU  be  fay  flompenaation— 

•  VoHeXk  No,  no,  not  now— come  with  me, 
all  the  lawyers  aro  walling. --Oh,  pray  come. 

Young  li.  I'm  coming,  but  you're  always 
in  luek  a  hurry.  ,     .       .    l-  i 

Vortex,  ril  send  my  daughter  to  mm — 1 
must  posh  him.   Pray  come  directly. 

^  [Exk^  in  a  hurn 

Young  It.  Upon  my  soul  you'll  break  vour 
neck,  if  you  hurry  so.  Am  I  always  to,  have 
this  infernal  pain?  [Goejf  up  to  the  glass] 
Behold  a  hi-hfinished  rascal  a»  full  leMth.— 
Curse  me,  if  I  can  look  myself  m  the  laoa.  • 
I.  - 

Enter  Jbssy. 

Jessj.  Impart}  There  be  stamlii!— Now, 
heart,  be  arm— Virtuous  Indignation,  support 
inel— Sir,  my  mistress  waits  for  you. 

Young  It  Don  I  pKigueme  about  your  mis- 
trcia.  I'll  come  by  and  hy.— [Turns  round} 
Heaven  and  bell!  Jessy  Oatland! 

Jessy.  iMy  mislresf,  sir,  waits  for  you. 

Young  li.  Your  mistress!  Aserranl!  Jessy 
Oatland  a  servant!  — A  servant  to --And  I— 
Jessy !  my  life !— my  soul !— will  you  forgive— ? 

Jessj.  Wretch! 

Young  li.  1  am.— 1  despise  myself.— On  my 
kneea— only  ^itten  to  mc. 

l^iUer  Miss  Vonm. 

JKaar.  Mr.  Rapid!  . 
Young  A  IJiunping  up^  What  u  the 

malter?  .  , 

MimF"*  How  can  you  debase y«urscir~-io— 
Jessy.  How  dare  he  debase  mc,  m.idam,  by 

ofifering  to  au  honest  heart  the  affections  of  a 

▼illain? 


Young R.  Madam! 

Miss  P'.  [To  JessjrJ  Leare  the  room! 

Jessj.  \Apari\  Now  poor  baarl!  haTin^ 
pass'd  thy  pride's  probation,  ralira  tO  a  comer , 
and  break  with  weeding.  \Exitm 

Hiss  V.  Sir,  what  am  f  to  nndentaira? 

Young  li-  That  I'm  crazy. 

Missy.  Have  1  deserv'd  insult? 

Young  IL  Upon  my  soul,  I  dooH  mean  to 
insult you-^  a«  your  pardon— upon  my  knees. 

{Kneels. 

ISni^r  Frank. 

Frank.  You,  sur ! 

Young  li.  [Jumping  up}  What's  the  matter? 

Miss  /  '.  \S'ell,  I'll  forgive  you,  if  youll 
come  directly.       [Rapid  nods,  and  stie  e.vii» 

Young R.  Whai  do  you  want? 

Frank.  You  he's  a  desperate  villain !  [Rapid 
going  to  strikej  Come,  dan't  you  do  that— 
it  wont  do— Poor  sister!  If  yott  had  draws 
an  harrow  across  her  haad*  yoU  COUId  DOt 
have  hurt  her  so. 

Young  It.  J^amn't — I  ka«w  nothing  of  your 
sister!  VVho  ih(!  devil  i$  your  sister?  you^- 

Fraftk.  Why-,  Jessy  Oatland! 

Young R.  Vrhal!  your  sister  —  the  broll<«  r 
of  Jessy  my  servant?- — Damnation  !  why  did  not 
you  tell  mc  so?  To  raise  my  hand  against  the 
brntht-r  of  Jessy!  —  !  aball  go  mad!  —  Frank*' 
will  you  forgive  me?  I  love  Jessy  —  by  my 
soul  1  do! — And  may  heaven  desert  mr,  if— 

Alter.  VpKTBX.  • 

T'ortex.  Hey-day! 

YotfngR.  [ViMvui|Mtf«^VVhai*s  the  matter? 

Voriex*  \To' Ffo^l  Imc^  the  room; 
[llrit  FranK}  Inault  i^on  inauit|— Wbat  an- 
tisiiiction—  .       '   ,  , 

Young  tt.  I  know  what  yott  tmnl.  Come 

rilong:  I'll  fifjhl  you  directly. 
I'or/ex.  Fight!  Nonsepse! 
YoungR»  Then  fll  ask  your  pardon. 
rnr/rx.  But  what  the  deviPa  the  meaning 

of  all  this  ? 

Young  R.  Why,  donH  you  aee  Vm  mml? 
—Stark  atarijfig  madt  \ 

Enter  You  no  StasUT. 

Stanlej.  INlr.  Bapid!  f want  ? 

Young  R.  [Jumping  round}  What  do  you 

I'orte.K,  On,  Lord!  how  fierce  Stanley  looks 
at  me.  Pray  come,  Mr.  Bapid.-  {  'Jo  Sttmley] 
Sir,  your  most  obedient!      [Kxit^  running. 

YoungR.  That  liltle  ieOow  will  break  4n 
neck,  to  a  ccrlninty. 

Stan.  I  have  just  seen  a  lovely  girl  that 
you  bate  wrong'd. 

Young  R.  I  know  I  haYe,  and  111  fight  yoa 
again,  if  you  like  it.       .  .  - 

S/an.  Could  the  result  benefit  Jessy  Oat- 
land, I  would  arreiit  your  invitation. 

Young  R.  The  tact  is,  Tin  the  mo.st  un- 
happy—the— What  do  you  charge  for  shoot- 
ing a  man?  I'll  give  vou  a  tbousand  to  Iilt>v»' 
my  brains  out.    I'm  the  most  miserable  «iog. 

— Pray,  air,  will  you  tell  nm  ^nathingl — Arm 

you  a  man  of  fashion? 

Stan.  I  trust  Fm  a  gentleman* 

Young  R.  .Tht^s  prally  mncb  ihe  same  tbinf . 
— an't  it»  air? 
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Sian.  It  oiifi^ht  to  be. 

Young  ti.  Pray,  sir,  how  did  you  become 
a  erntieman? 

Sinrt.  S\m\}\\,  l»v  nerer  rommltlinu 
lion  tbal  wouhJ  not  bear  reflection. 

YtmnglL  Caa  I  be  a  genllemaa»  and 
bonest  mnn  ? 

Stan.  Can  you  be  a  gentJeman,  and  not  an 
honest  man? 

Young  H.  Pray,  sir,  hav©  jott  always  an 
infernal  pain  at  your  heart P 

Stan.  No,  sir. 

Young  R.  No !  Huxta !  Thank  you ! — By  bea- 
ten I'll — Now  don't  hurry  yourself. — If  I  don't,  j 


may  I — 

Stan.  Ah  I 


^fj'ulks  about. 


Miss  y.  I  TOW  I  feel  uncommOQ 
posed  —  Oadand  ?  your  arm,  child! 

[LeatH  on.Jettf* 

■ 

Enter  Tovivo  BAnBw 

Young  It.  IleaNniis,  how  interMliogl  Um 

l.infiuoi-  of  tfmsc  lovely  ryes — 
Miss  f.  tlailering  creature! 
Young  R.  My  •enacs  are  restored.  Ob,  will 
vnu  pardon — will  yoti  a^in  recare  a  heart 
full  of  love  and  adoration.'* 

Miss  y.  >Vhat  shall  I  du?<— I  must  pardon 
him.      \^Miss  Vortex  is  preparing  to  speak. 
Jess/.  Edward!  what  shall  I  say?  —  your 


i!  Mr.  Rapid,  haw  dilfereut  arc 
our  situations!  You,  possessing- the  love  of  a 
■wst  charming  and  fasaaating  girlf  dash  the 
cup  of  happiDess  away. 

Young  n.  May  be  not,  my  dear  fellow- 
push  no. 

Stan.  I,  possessing  the  heart  of  my  dear 
ENen,  am  miserahfe?  heca'use,  on  aecminl  of 
the  narrowness  ol'  her  IbrliUMiy  she  compels 
Me  to  abandon  her. 

Young H.  What!  lha  narrowiiass  of  her 
fortune  compels — 

Stan.  Yes,  1  say— • 

ToimgR.  No!  DonH  say  it  again*-  Don't 

despair,  t]uit*5  nil.  [Nodding. 

S/an.  <Sbe  has  given  a  iaial  paper* 

*Younffh.  A  paper!— Yes,  I  know,  I  know. 

Sian.  And  I'm  come  to  take  leav*-  of  lipr. 

Young li.  No,  you  are  not! — I'll  shew  you 
•sveh  a«sceae.— Nay,  don't  ask  me  any  ques- 
tions—  follow  me,  that's  all. — Wait  at  the  cfoor; 
and  when  I  cry,  hem!  come  in.  *  But  don't 
be  in  such  a  hurry.  By  heaven.^  the  pain  in 
my  side  is  better  already !  Hur/a! — Come  along! 
[iioing,  returns,  and  runs  to  tiie  glass, 
and  nods'\  How  .do  you  do ? — flow  do  you 
dn?  What  I  you  ra»ral !  you  can  grin  again, 
can  you?  Come  along;  but  don't  hurry;  be- 
cavse,  my  dear  fellow,  *tis'  impossible  to  do 
any  thing  well  in  a  himy.  Come  along!  hut, 
sounds!  never  hurry. 

\E^mmt,  Yoamgnitfddapeeddngpory.qtdek* 

ScsNB  II.   Another  Apartment  in  Voktex's 
House. 

JSnler  JissT  omf  Fmamk* 


Firmnk.  How  bee'st  thc«  «o%v,  Jessy? 

Jessy.  Better.  Quite  recover'd.  What  passed 
between  you  and  Edward  2 

Frank.  Why,  at  first  be  were  in  a  despe- 
rate passion;  hul  when  I  told  him  I  were  thy 
brother,  he  were  so  humble,  and  did  ax  I  so 
to  forgive  un,  that  I  could  say  no  more  to  un. 
Pom  It,  I  could  not  hit  him  when  be  were 
down;  and  Fve  a  noCon  his  conscience  was 

E egging  him  abo«t  pf«l^  lifblish.  fl«  awear'd 
c  did  Jove  tbea! 

JoHar.  Did  ba,  Rraoh?  Did  be  say  he  lov'd 

' 

Mn^r  Mr>  wd  Bfttt  VomTix. 

Miss  V.   What!  torn  the  paper!  — A  bol- 
hcaded— only  wait  tilt  he's  my  husband^ 
Foriex.  Egad,  I  wish  he  wonM  come  though— 
Miss  F".  Cm,  here  he  Is. 
i/r«4^/P9w  my  poor  franM  trembles. 


loTC  has  been  too  long  my  joy,  my  pri 
to  he  torn  from  my  heart  without  many  a 
bitter  wound ; — [Mist  Vortex  with  surprise 
and  chagrin  withdraws  her  arm  from  Jeo* 
V/Jr-but  your  late  conduct  has  been — 

Young n.  Detestable!— Bat  Pm  pardon*d; 
your  eyes  Ifll   me   so.     Thanks,  my  angel! 
[Running  to  her  and  kneeling^  I'm  so  op- 
pressM  with  ioy.— MaSim  will  yott  hava  'tM 
goodness  to  npip  nip  up?  - 
Mist  V,  Help  you  up  1 — 
Vyank.  He{  baf  be!       me  a  boas,  Jessy  f 
he!   he!   th»*e  he*s  a  donin'd  honest  fellow!- 
[Shaking  Rapitft  hand\  I'll  run  and  tell 
poor  Feyther.— Now  I  shall  bare  a  hrm  of 
my  own!  [Capering  and  snapping  his  fin- 
gertl — Oong  i»,  how  I  will  work.  —  Me!  he! 
bet 

'  Mitt  /  .  To  be  used  so  twice  in  one  day! 
^it  is  not  to  be  borne,  —  Nabob,  won't  you 
fight  him? 

f'ortex.  No,  not  I. 
Mist V.  Coward! 

/^orlear.  You*d  better  be  qviet,  or  III  oon- 

vince  yon  I'm  none,  however. 

Miss  V.  He !  he !  I  declare  it  is  so  uDcom-,' 
monly  ridiculous  !  — so  comici— He  1  he  !o-4Vb 
quite  faint  with  laughing. 

Jfssjr.  Shall  I  assist  you? 

Mi.ss  r.  No!  [Resent fuUj'^  I  must  retire, 
or  1  shall  expire  with  laughing!— he!  he!  — 
Oh!  Kxit,  crjring. 

Enter  Ellen. 

Ellen.  Heaven!  what's  the  matter?  ■ 
Young  R,  Allow  m«4f0'iailrodyee  Mrs.  Ra^ 

pid,  madam.— 

Ellen.  Sweet  Jessy! — Sir,  I  thank  you  for 

fiving  my  beaH  a  pleasurable  sensation,  which 
thought  it  hi|d  for  ever  taken  leave  of. 
Young R.  Bless  your  heart!  perhaps  I  may 
tickle  it  up  a  little  more.  —  [To  VortexJ-^ 
Now,  stand  out  of  the.  way,  will  you  ? 
Vortex.  You're  quite  free  and  easy. 
Young  R.  My  way. 
Vortex.  You  forget  'tis  my  house. 
Young  R.  No,  I  donHl — you  bought  it  with 
her  money  you  know,«w 
Vortex.  Umph !        .  , 
Young  R.  Mum,  now  for  Toong  Stanley's 
cue.   [To  h'.Urn~\  'Pon  my  honour,  ma*am, 
any  man  might  be  pr&ud  to— Rem— He  does'nt 
beauty!  Sndi  t  shape  !- 

a — ^J" 


EiUer  dufttia  SxiMtxt^ 

Vortex.  Zounds !  he's  here  again  [Gz-ding 
kehind  Ytnmg  R^id'\  What  does  he  waatr 
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A  CURE  FOft  THE  HEARIVACilB. 


[Aor  >. 


ILI'm.  Un,  Ouarlcs:  Miau  i  men  rejurn  yt)ur 
athci's  goodneS*  by  <l«  slrovi.  g  his  Itojies  for 
(ver?  Sball  1  rrpar  tny  Stanic}''*  love  l»y  in- 
licUng  on  hiin  penury  and  sorrow?  In  pity, 


Y0W9R.  SUtl  1  ask  liftn? 

yorbex*  Dot— m  be  very  mueb  oUiged  to 

you. 

You/ig  H.  I  will. — I'll  iiiaiiapf. 

finking  and  nodding  to  T'orlrx. 

•  Fmrtex.  Oh*  tliank  yoti. 

Charles.  Once  moi  '',  my  Ellen !  supported 
by  an  indulj^i  iit  parciil's  blessing  on  our  union, 

I  fiitrr.il 

Kl'rn.  Oil,  Charles!  -sliall  I  iLen  return  your 
fath 
e*er 

flicUng  on  him  penury  and  sorrow  7  In  pity 
no  more! 

Young  li-  [  Tf\  CI" 'firs  SUinIt)/}  Whal 
may  be  your  liusincss  licrr,  Sir? 

•  Charlea,  I  came  to  take  leave—  * 
Young R.  Hush!  \.1/>iiri]—^o  «nffiiir«  rc- 

.spcfling  iIkiI  L;i(I)".s  1"  >rlun«".— \ Vt'l!  soon  ntix- 
wer  all  that,  won't  we  ? —  ^i\oi/di/t/,'  to  /  urlr.v. 
'  Ckw^lee.  I  say,  Sir — 

YoungJR.  [Sioppiag  him}  We  «rant  il,— 
wt  grant  Mr.  Vortex  lias  recovered  propert) 
to  a  consiHprnble  nmount,  hnf  wh:\l  sigiiiric* 
that!  Sin:  asiigiied  il  for  five  lliuus-iiul  pound.s! 
—  You  s«c  how  I'm  f!;oin{;  011.  \  J'<f  Snbnb. 
.  Fortex.  Oh|  tbank  you,  my  dear  fnen<l ! 

Young  IL  r*e  seen  ibe  paper,  haven't  I  i* 

Clutrles.  And  I  sbouM  be  satisfied  — 

Young R,  You  would  be  satisfied  if  you 
saw  il. — Cerlaiply — Very  proper — Nolhin-  in 
natore  can  be  more  reasonablo;  $u,  Nabob, 
shew  him  Um  papcr^  and  Mllle  the  business 
^t  once  \VFatk$  about,  Vartex  following 
him\  Shew  him  the  paper! — Don't  keep  lli. 
gentleman  wailing  all  day  —  Shew  him  the 
paBCr.— My  dear  fellow !  what's  the  use  of 
wdUag  mer  mei  Shew  him  the  paoer. 

Wartfx.  ^Taking  adoanlagr  of  the'Pauses 
in  Ihr  fnrt:;oing  Sfirdi^  I  say  —  mv  <le,ii 
friend— Hush !--Bt'  (piiet!  —  I  want  to  5pcak  to 
yon— You  forg'l  ynii  (Ifslroyed  il! 

Young R,  1  destroyed  il!  ' 

Vm^ex.  Hash! 

YonugR.  He  says  I  deslroyed  il! 
Fortex.  I  clii!  not — I'll  take  my  oath  I  did 
not 

YoungR.  And  it  is  true.  - 
.   CAorfej  and  fjilen.  What! 

Young  ft.  Tnio,  upon  my  honour  I  he  has 
no  more  hold  011  \uiir  cstntcs  ,  madam,  than 
I  have. 

Char  Irs.  [Kneeiing  lo  EUen^  Will  you 
■mow  allow  the  bumble  Stanley  to  destroy  the 
hopps  of  the  wealthy  Ellen  ?  \\'il!  you  permit 
me  to  r(  pay  jour  love  with  penury  and  sor- 
row ? 

JLllen.  Ob,  cbiJc  on!  [Raising  him\  Dear 
Stanley,  my  happiness  is  now  complete. 

YoungR.  This  is  your  house,  ma'am.  —  1 
give  you  joy! — Sir,  I  give  you  joy!  Nabob,  J 
give  \  on  j<n  . 

ForUx.  Ob,  my  head;  you  villain! 

YoungR,  Don't  talk  abonl  vHbny,— it  will 
Make  ymi  worse.  Sit  down,  mr  dear  fellow! 

CSkorler.  tte's  justly  punished  for  the  false- 
hood of  Ac  Mory  he  idil. 


Young  R.  1  say  fae*s  justly  poijshed  for  the 

length  of  the  slor\   lir-  lold. 

Charles.  jMr.  l{;ij>i(),  in  i  sjircssing  my  obli- 
gations, allow  me  lo  In  -  ^ 

Young  R.  Not  more  than  a  minute,  I  iotresl^ 
I  Old  Rapid  and  StrHuUrtt^lwU. 

OMR.  Where  is  be? 

Sir  Hub.  Be  patient. 

OUR.  1  wonL— 'LetiD^  come  at  himi 

jRfter  Old  Rapid  and  Sim  BvBBnT. 

Jessy.  [Young  Rapid  and  Joisj'  ft/teo/J 

Voiir  lili'ssin^,  .sir  ! 

OUlll.  What?  Oh!  [Falls  down  on  hit 
Knrfs,  and  cmbntcrs  thftn  botli.\ 

Sir  Hub.  [AfUtrltUlung  apart  to  Ids  Son"} 
Mr.  Rapiil,  by  asserting  ynur  character  as  a 

tiKiti  of  Ihiiioiii-,  in  i cwarJIiig  the  affcc  lions  of 
this  amiable  woman,  you  command  my  praise; 
for  bestowing  happiness  on  my  dear  Charley 
receive  an  old  man's  blessing* 

Yoiuign.  Approbation  from  Sir  Hubert 

Sl.uilry  is  praise  indeed. 

Old /(.  Dam'me,  there's  the  son  of  a  laylor 
for  you  I 

/  or/t'.c.  NVhal,  a  taylor? 

Old R.  Yes!  and  let  me  tell  you,  that  one 
guinea  honestly  gotten  by  bluod  drawn  from 
llic  finger,  is  sweeter  than  a  million  obtained 
by  blood  drawn  Irbm  the  heart!— So,  take 
that. 

YoungR,  VA  ell,  Nabob,  how  do  you  feel  ? 

Fortt-x.  Egad,  'tis  very  odd; — but  1  declare 
I  feel  tight  and  comforlable  since  Ellen  has. 
f;ol  \\vv  esl;ilc,  and  I  somcbuw  brculbc  rnore 
lice,  i\e  a  notion  the  last  line  of  my  speech 
is  true. 

YoungR.  Gome,  111  bear  the  last  Una. 
Fortex.  Why,  **that  the  first  aiep  kvmcA 
serurlng  iho  esteem  of  othcMf  il,  to  aeenrt 

your  own." 

Ytiung  R.  Slick  lo  the  last  line. 

Ellrn. .  And,  dear  unde,  take  Sir  Hubert 
Stanley  for  your  physician.  Follow  hia  pre- 
-S(  i  ljilion  of  justice  .itirl  hrnc vob  nce,  and,  my 
lilc  on  il,  you  will  soon  tbauk  me  for  niy  re- 
commendation. 

Fortex.  Weil,  to  shew  the  sincerity  of  my 
intentions^  allow  me,  Ellen,  *  to  present  you 
lliesc  parchments,  the  title- deeds  of  this  rslatr. 

[Presents  ParchmentM, 

Old  II.  I  say,  Ned,  what  nice  Biflasafaallkey 

would  make. 

Kltrn.  And  Sir,  allow  me  lo  shew  you  the 
true  value  of  riches — [Giving  Ifie  Parchments 
lo  Stanley^ — Convert  them  into  happiness. 

OldR,  Well,       only  one  ^ecrvation  lo 


make. 

YoungR.  I  hope  it  is  a  short  oflC 

Jessjr.  W'hat,  impatient  again? 
Young  R.  1  am,  and  if  I  err, 

'Tis  you,   my  generous  Patrons,  are  the 

'  cause. 

My  heart's  impatient  for  your  kind  9f~ 
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A  SC3IOOL  FOR  GROWN  CHILDREN. 


TFi'*  cqitkH     ipppil  c'l  flt  C'lJvrnl-r.nrHeri  in  ll>..  in* 


nil   ll.r   mr.i  I." 


U*  frail*,  de»cvB<l*  r«lKcr  la  III*  fiircMal]  km  ibsro  ars  tone  cieallanl  liiti  at  cliaraclcr  ituuujhaut  (lie  whole  f  ket, 
•Kd  fiWB  Hohhf  Bnllticiip  tu  Sir  Arthur  Stanniorci  wtf  liavr  some  good  •Lrlrlica  of  nsliir*.  May  Sir  Arlbur*  ucrrr 
n*r«  l>«  ohli^ril  Ui  ap)>ly  >m  h  levcro  It  mrttira  r  illt  I.atly  SUiinorti,  aad  no  Uin  Mavvn't  gtulU  ommMl  twmft  m  wit* 
toakuav  hir  |>itvilir|:ri.  Tl.c  >ccao>  belwr<  n  >ir  Ariliur  and  l.adjr  doamonr,  ar*  «rtll  4«arrWng  of  a  GrtI  plaao  !■  fM| 
comedy,  AtEit  U»sy  ilii'  hlrrliit,;  «lam|i  nfir^]  lifi-  nji'tn  llittti.  I  lie  aiildnr  of  (lit:  btit  rotnc'ty  in  tlic  l^ng'iall  languaM 
(.St.ho(»l  fur  R'aiul.il)  ftt  i  mi  l«  t  Ittjt  liiN  |)»  n;  bijiI  ,  but  lliul  wc  L»iijw  Ik-  "fL-Ubmd  I'j  liii  (.illn-i vrc  &hoiil<i 
nMvv  U<Ta  inclinrd  lo  liayc  llitMii^Nt  Jlunt  llir  |>ri>i|iif-1iun  of  hi'»  j»ri»in».  llrMid  old  l)<inie  H  yrlandp  hoot-tl  F%4i)k  aud  FanilJ 
blii«>inl_v.  by  ilicir  native  iiiiiplicji,  itiiirt*!  im  lii^My  irj  llir^t  i.u<mii-.  Pn^r  Fr'ioi.'.*  hvarl- breaking  ^iluaii<>n  al  Haviof 
'loil  fail  munrjfi  >•  icndrrid  Icndrr  lu  a  df^ric,  hj  the  rcccpil  -n  I'u  f,uod  old  Uainr  live,  bini  al  U>*  i«luta  to  Ilia 
««tta|«t  ibat  waa  indred  a  »tkvot  for  him;  and  IttU*  Faawy't  vat>ii<  ii  wait  hiMiltM  bj  fwlaaliu,  |liM  «A«  mrlh* 
■MM  or  VHsk'*  il»[M-ratiaa,  ifco  Imi  or  hU  aMncy,  mA  coii>n|urniiy  ibo  «||W  of  hfc  <•  Ear  M»a  ■ufortnaab 

.Yoii'ij  Rcrrl'a  rafoi maii'xi,  and  di  ii  imiiiaiiotii  aie  Torf  well  dfawo:  bc'll  "risa  at  ttn,"  furai  plain  of  eoonaaiy,  aoA 
a  ihouaaiHl  olWr  thingi:  in  fa<t  ili«  le>»an>  f.'i'.tn  (v  cvary  one  M  ibi*  coiBcdy,  m«y  wrii  calille  it  lo  be  called  "A 
8cbaot  for  growa  obildrrn  "   Tho  noid  "Schoal"  t«<Bi«  to  hava  k*«oaa  quia  i«  voawtf  latalr,  tat  llttaa  la  t«o4  oo 
ilMm  dia  •4<«lM*l  Ito  SoBdala"  •'M*  ^a  Viatllarda."  "A  Kdml  br  pumm  cUUrMk" 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAC. 


SIKARTHi'K  STAHMO  H  K. 
OLD  BBTEt. 

niAHK  RYFI.ANn. 

■■XTBB^  (Griiliemait  tu 


HUTTF.RCr I'  {^Srrt'ant 
to  Old  /itvel). 

BARDAl  (Servant  to 
Sir  Arthtir). 

AEIIVANT  TU  SIR  AH- 
TaVR.. 


SEnvANT  TO  YOURG 

HEVEL. 
■OATflWAIir. 

SAILOR. 
PEASANT. 

J}ome$iiet,  Smior*€it* 


LADY  STANMORK. 
MRS.  REVEL. 
0AIIE  RYRLAVD. 
VANNT  BLOOMIY. 
MISS  RAVEN. 
■AKNAR.  . 


ACl'  I. 

SuRNB  \.—The  interior  of  a  farmrhause^— 
Dame  Rjetand  in  ondottfs  weeds  working 

a  pati-h  t/uilt,  a  spinnin^-ivlirj-l  iiftir  lii-r. — 
frank  Jijfland  ivriuitg ,  n'UU  uccount- 
onnks  'ore  hinu — A  large  open  mtutowp 
dUplajing  a  sea  vinv. 

Dame.  Well,  Frank,  have  jou  almost 
finished  ? 

'  Frank.  Onljr  two  or  three  mora  kenu, 
molber,  end  t1ien-~- 

I)ame.  \I{isinif\  Ave,  ;iiid  then  1  Lope  to 
meet  your  lather's  crt-ililors  wilh  a  clieeiTuI 
look,  a  gooil  roiisciencc,  and  tweiit)'  shillings 
in  the  pound:  it  will  be  the  prouMSt  dajr  of 
my  life;  and  all  owing  lo  thy  lebottr  and  care, 
my  dear  boy! 

Frank.  Don't  l.ilk  of  that,  mother,  it  puts 
me  out;  nine  and  sfvcn,  suleen — 

Dame.  Your  poor  dead  father  was  ruined 
by  vaahy:  he  muti  dree*  hinisel(lile,a  jackan- 
apes, anil  keep  company  >\ith  your  gentry 
and  boxiii^-incii ,  nud  surh  like;  woulu  have 
iii.iilf  t'li-  :i  polite  liiir  lady,  il  he  could;  hut 
i  dt'iiinl  hint.  [  t  J  rapping  up  her  work. 

Frank,  Be  happy,  mother;  all's  rigbl,  [bring* 
down  lAea«ror«fi/-AooA]— rather**  deU%  aeveti 
Imndred  and  ninety  pounds. 

Dtnin-.  M  cmr,  shjnie! 

t'rnnk.  \  nine  of  corn  and  stock  wipes  out 
the  (Jeht,  and  lea^  a  jtiMlTlialanoe  tro  can 
konestljr  -cail  our  qwn. 
-  Dame.  And  tbia  done  In  twelve  mootba! 

Frank.  To  be  aure  we  have  left  the  frrm 
cruel  bare.  . 

Dame.  Never  mind,  Fr.ink,  if  only  a  blade 
of  straw  is  left,  1  shall  be  the  happiest  woman 
in  the  Hundred,  ft»r  vtb  one  can  say,  that  by 
M.ii  lli:*  njcl.ind's  fomily  tb»"v  have  been  \vrong- 
cd  ui  a  penny;  and  that  is  worth  the  rent 
of  the  whole  parish. 

Frank.  So  il  is,  mother. 
•  Da/ne.  [Fiacing  her  hand 401  hit shouUer'] 
Ah!  bere  is  placed  all  my  caress  all  my  Bam 


—no,  no — all  my  pride,  all  my  joy ;  for  thou 
wouldsl  do  credit  to  the  iiest  ladv  of  the  land. 

Frank.  Bi"  cjuiil,  itiollirr,  ur  )()u  "ill  iimke 
me  as  conceited  as  my  poor  father  was.  Had 
not  lire  better  see  what  stock  we  have  lefl  ? 

[/tctermr  to  t/te  table. 

£ Fanny  sifigtt  wilhoutS] 
at  inv  Fanny's  voice? 

/II  (he  ivindotv,  node, 
iinil  kisses  his  hand. 
Dame.  Here's  the  schedule.  [Site}  First,  my 
faroitrile  blind  mare.  [Heading  the  scheibite. 
Frank.  How  handsonic  &!ic  is! 
Dame,  Mo!  nothing  to  brag  about.  What 
had  we  besi  do  with  her, —  eh,  Frank? 
Frank.  To  part  wilh  her  woold  be  mj  death. 
Dante.  \Rising^  Your  death!  wba^s  UlC 
boy  talkingaliout?  \_Li>okins  m-r  his  shnulder\ 
Ob!  that's  il.    Sit  down,  > (>ti  sillv  child! 

[Fanny  Bloom  I  y  appears  al  llie  windoiV. 
Fannj.  Good  moriuug.  Dame.   The  like  to 
you,  Frank.  Do  you  want  mo  tbis  morning, 
Dnnie? 

Frank.  Oh  yes,  Fauny,  my  mother  w.inls 
yon  very  mneb  Indeed.  Is  sh'>-  <i.>t  licMuiirnI? 
'  [I'o  Dame  Jl. 

Dame.  Why  if  &lie  prove  as  good  as  sbe^ 
wdl-looking,  she'll  make  sn  CEOeUeat  wife; 
but  I  wish  she  would  away  wilfa  Aoie  flaunt* 
in^'  riliiion.H  nrxl  flowcTs;  ifacy  douH  beconto 

her  bumble  station. 

I'rank.  But  they  become  her  complexion. 

Dame.  Vanity,  vanity  I  Has  she  not  me-for 
a  model  lo  dress  by? 

Fannj.  Frank,  sec,  sec — your  landlord,  Mr. 
Revel,  is  coming.  Oii  such  grand  coaches  and 
stylish  liveries!  Gemini,  how  gt  nir«  l! 

Dame.  Genteel!  1  hate  thai  word. 

Fanny.  Come,  or  you'll  lose  tbe  sight 

\Leavca  the  window. 

Frank.  I  can't  come,  Fany ,  I  am  very 
busy.  Plague  on't,  I've  split  up  my  peal)  mA 
there  is  not  another  in  the  house. 

Dame.-  Go  thy  ways— go  thy  ways.  Tfc«rif« 
no  uMce  good  to  ba  dooo  iww  Him  aHUb' 
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Frank.  Good  hif^  moUksr,  good  by cw 

\Shaike9  her  Hahd,  tnaiehet  his  Hat 

front  the  Peg,  and  runs  oitf. 
Dame.  Heaven  bleu  tbem,  aud  spare  my 
life  to  Sse  a  lew  Jittle  brals  toddU«  about  me, 
mialay  my  cratch,  and  break  my  qMctadrs! 
But  now  to  tell  ibe  creditor*  to  oome  and 
;]!!  their  ttioncy.     If:infial»!  mv  bonnrt 


A  SCHOOL  FOR  GROWN  CHILDREN.  [Act  I. 

Fmmr*  Tbank  ym,  Sir.    Gcwni.  bow 
gcntedf 


receive 


and  cloak.  Ilajipv,  hd-sjcd  day  I  \Vbal  sayj 
ibe  church  clock?    Why,  there's  Frank  has 

fot  bold  of  a  pedlar,  and  Til  lay  my  life  is 
uying  that  g!rl  a  brooch,  or  ear-bobs,  or  some- 
thing  gcnterl.  Ob  taoilyi  vaailjr!  But  I'll 
be  after  them.      *  j_A.tiV. 

ScENR  II. —  The  c.vterior  of  a  countrj  Inn. — 
A  murine  f  'teiv  in  the  dislance ,  with  a 
pUtuure  Yacht  moor  A.  —  Jonathan  and 
Dexter  meeting, 
Jonathan.  Mr.Dcgiflr!  Mr.Dcitar!  Wife's 

our  master? 

Dexter.  Our  master!  Don*t  be  Tulgar,  Jo- 
'  oalbao.  Ask  where  Mr.  Revel  ia*  and  1*11  give 
TOR  a  tatisfactory  answer. 

Jon.  Weil!  VVhere  i»  Mr.  Rcval? 
Dex.  I  don't  know. 

Jon,  Because  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore  is  waiting 
nur  maatcrV— JUr*  lieveIV--a4Yival  j .  m,  wbeo 
my  matter^-. 

Di  v  Master  again!  begone,  thou  dishonour 
to  woisltd-lace  ')!  [A'.ti/  Jonatluin]  Master 
indcrd  !  A  prclly  time  servants  n'ouul  h.ive  of 
it  if  our  employers  were  our  masters!  [Enter 
Fanny  Binormf  erilh  a  Basket  under  her 
.Arm  ;  she  curtseys  to  Drxtei-\  Abf  tUf  dlT 
Fanny!  whither  in  such  hastcf 

Fniuiy.  An  errand  to  Ibe  inn  lo  dkl 

Dame  liyeland. 

De.x.  To  oblige  Frank  Ryeland  you  mean. 
Bui  Iberell  be  no  weddiojj,  Miss  Fanny ;  no, 
no — 111  be  a  malcb  for  bim.  They  can't  pay 
their  rent,  and  will  be  turiicd  out  of  ihe  ('arm 
to-morrow.  Here  comes  Mr.  Revel;  be  shall 
Ml  <ee  my  piMy  Bloomly  if  I  can  baJp  it. 

Mnter  Tooiftt  Rbtbl,  and  hen  SaUon. 

1'.  I{ci\  Is  that  iny  yacht  in  the  Bay? 

Sai.  .Snug  at  her  moorings,  your  honour! 
where  ihr  rides  like  a  duck  in  a  mill-pond. 

Y.  Uev.  [Pointing  to  the ^  Inn}  In  there, 
and  refit;  and  let  all  be  sniig'  and  trim  ibr  the 
regatta  to  nuMTOW.  Do  yott  tbink  abeH  carry 
tbe  prize? 

Sai.  No  fear,  your  honour!  [Exeunt  Saiiors. 
y,Jici>.  Dexter!  \A  hat's  tbe  fellow  about? 

SDes^r  attempting  to  conceatFannj^  Move 
lis  way  if  you  plt-asc,  for  you  appear  to 
shut  out  the  swrdcvt  prospect.  VVbal  a  lovely 
creature!  Your  name  is  — 
Fanny.  Fanny  itiootnly. 
Y.Rev,  And* you  live — 
JJ^x.  Yes,  Sir,  she  does;  she  is  very  busy 
just  now.   The  expenses  of  your  journey — 

[Pmmaktg  A^pnr. 

Y.Rcp,  All  quite  right. 
I>ax»  Yon  mt«  got  il  Uw  wrong  cad  «p> 


[Smiling,  curtsejs  to  Reeet, 
exit  into  tlu:  Inn. 
Dex.  Vm  astonished  that  a  geittieman,  who 
possesses  so  amiable  and  beautiful  a  lady, 
shooid  even  talk  to  such  gawky,  ignorant — 

Y.  iter.  I  see  your  policy,  you  sly  poacher! 
But  is  ail  preparfd  for  my  reception  at  the 
Hal!?  I  glory  mi  a  niagnifieeot atono mamion. 
Dex.  lours  is  bricL 

Y.  Rev.  Brick  ia  warmer.  Ffaced  on  nn 

eminence — 

Dex.  Yours  is  in  a  valley. 
Y.  liri.'.  All  the  licller  —  snug,  eh,  Dexter? 
And  are    the   burses  trained  ?  —  tbe  bounds 
staunch? 
Dejc.  There  arc  an  iio«nd«. 
K  Ree.  There*!!  b<  less  damage  done  to 
the  fences,  my  dear  fellqw! 
Dex.  [.■iside]  Mothina  can  cross  bim. 
Y.  Iie>.:  Go  along  ana  pay  every  things  and 
every  body. 

Dex.  euy  to  tay— pay  every  body-w 
but  willioul  nioiiry  — 

1 .  Ht'p:  Don't  spare  money. 
De.t.  Where  am  I  to  get  it? 
Y,  liev.  Wherever  you  like — I  have  no  choiceb 
Dex.  Ym  sure  I've  used  my  bonesl  endea- 
vours to  raise  it.   I've  l>rap;ged  of  the  splendid 
presents  of  your  father,   tlie  nabob;  that  he 
SL-rves  out  gold  moors  by  tlie  gallon,  aud 
bnllinnls  by  the  bushel;  when  the  truth  is,  he 


won't  uoit  another  rupee. 

Ih. 

retires,  you  know. 


Then  there'll  bc 


tbeoU 


T,  Ree.  ^i^tbe  same  thing;  take  it  to  ray 

wife;  she  arranges  these  matters;  I  only  ar- 
range these  ;natl«rs  —  [To  Fanny}  you  are 
an  angeL 

.  I)  ru  faiiam  wme  \V\Mm  t—n 


y.Iie^>. 

JJex.  I  iia\c  urgt-il  ynic  great  expectations 
when  Your  grandlalbcr  dies,  who  has  been 
dead  these  ten  |cars;  and'awore  yon  were 
heir  to  five  eiistnig  anato,  wbo  never  ciialed 

at  all.    •  ^ 

Y.  ltd'.  Cio,  Sir,  I'll  not  be  trifled  with. 
Dex.  The  very  words  your  creditors  uac. 

T.  liev.  Dexter!  have  1  not  charged  yoa 
never  to  lei  me  bear  of  Ibe  exislcnce  of  aneb- 
people? 

I)rx.  Make  liim  unhappy  who  caal  [^tftiUla] 
Here  is  6ir  Arthur  ^tanmore.- 

[JtaoNt  ia  Sir  JrOnttt  and  mxA 

X'ffitrrSinAnmraSTANaioni,  a>ithPea$anih 

Sir  irlti.  My  friends,  1  will  devote  to-mor- 
row lo  )our  service.  Mr.  Revel,  I  rejoice  to 
see  you.  [Taking  Mtandat 

Y.  Hev.  £t  vous,  mon  Chevalier! 

Sir  Arth.  Excuse  me  a  moment.  My  good 
Dame,  here  is  an  order  for  the  admission  of 
your  husband  into  tbe  infirmary:  niy  worthy 
fellow,  llii.s  IS  thr  aniounl  of  >our  depoiils  in 
the  saving-bauk;  and,  my  Veteran,  here  is  a 
certificate  for  tbe  receipt  of  your  pension;  the 
rest  will  come  to-morrow  at  the  usual  boaf'  ■ 
and  remember  lo  J>e  punctual. 

JVoanirtgi  fikm  yoar  kind  honour! 

[Exeunt  Peastmtt, 

T.  Rev.  He  does  not  mow  much  blood— 
one  of  the  naefal  aort,  may  be. 

Sir  Mr.  Revo,  pardon  roe:  but  with 

the  children  of  labour  time  may  he  considered 
as  their  only  property,  and  il  were  unpardon- 
able in    mc  to  dissipate  Ik    TOU  Ictt  toWl^ 

no  doub^  preyed— 
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y.  Hev.  Prepared  for  the  country — Ob,  cer- 
tainly t— 'filled  a  portfolio  with  caricaUires;  sent 
down  a  turaing-^atbe ;  packed  up  some  battle- 
dores and  shuttlecocks;  and  set  my  watch  by 
the  Horse-Guards  \^Shonpinff  the  Time  to 
Sir  Arthur^  i  bdieve  that's  all  that's  required ; 
but  I  fear  time  wiH  hang  confoundedly. 

Sir  Arth.  1  liope  not;  for  there  is  no  being 
who  has  more  active  employment  tban  a  'icb 
good  man.  *T1s  idtenest,  ibat  nmrae  of  tycc! — 

Y,  Rfi  .  N  ice!  Ofie!  that  term  !.<  exclusive- 
ly coolincd  to  cattJc;  there's  nothing  viciour 
now  but  a  bone. 

Sir  Arlh.  I  stand  correclcH,  and  own  my 
self  lamentably  deficient  in  tiie  vocabulary  ol 
Cubtonalile  diction. 

Y.  I\eir\  That's  a  pilv:  nothinij  so  simple; 
as  thus:  what  you  call  night,  we  call  day;  ior 
•upper,  we  say  dinner^  modesty  is,  witb  us, 
ill-breeding;  imjiudencc,  ease;  wicked  rascal, 
irresistible  ielluw;  troublesome  creditors,  ne- 
cessary evils;  play,  business;  rain*  stylet  *nd 
sudden  death,  high  life 

Sir  Arlh.  I  thank  you  for  my  first  lesson, 
and,  in  return,  as  your  friend  — 

Y .  licv.  Friend  I  1  <lid  not  know  you  had  a 
turn  fur  that  sort  of  thing.  1  had  no  idea  J 
abould  want  a  friend  in  the  COttnlry. 

Sir  Arth,  A  turn  tor!  not  wrrnt  a  friend? 
1  helioTc  we  bad  heller  go  back  to  the  voca- 
btilnry. 

Y.  B.ei\  If  you  please.  A  man's  frient!  !$ 
bis  second  in  a  duel;  a  lady's  friend  is  the 

fenlleman  who  is  so  foctunale  as  to  protect 
er  in  style. 

Sir  Arlh.  Mercy  on  as!  I  own,  Sir,  I  have 
not  a  turn  /or  that  sort  of  thing:  '»death,  he'll 
corrupt  the  €»unly  in  a  weeL  Mr.  Uevei,  1 
.hope  I  may,  without  being  included  in  either 
of  your  definitions,  prove  my  rustic  friend- 
shin,  by  stating  that  your  esfMsodilure  appcstrs 
to  be  niinotis.  Hie  waste  in  your  eslabltsb- 


Y,  Ret^  Shocking.^  But,  I  dare  say,  if  you 
wonid  arrange  matten— 

Sir  Arth.    I  arrange?    I  am  yow  wife*s 
i»rotber,  Sir  I  not  your  servant. 
•*Y,'R.e0>  Don*t  agilale  yourself. 

Sir  Artli.  Vovir  pcupli-  are  incorrigible. 
Y.  Aev,  .'Yhcn  there's  no  use  in  finding  fault, 
you  Imoir* 

Sir  Arth*  Imosl  Command  my  temper.  One 
word  more,  before  1  finish  an  interview  so 
Kllle  oonlributory  to  profit  or  pleasure;  I  bop< 
your  present  residence  will  prove  a  furtherance 
of  your  domestic  happiness,  and  a  benelit  to 
ytior  respectable  tenantry.  But  you  must  not 
aim  to  transplant  London  habits  here;  'ti> 
throwing  artificial  flowers  on  the  bosom  of 
nature,  which  are  gaudy  without  sweetness, 
and  choke  the  healthful  produc:  of  the  soil. 
And  do  me  the  favour  to  respect  the  results 
of  my  experience,  which  assures  you,  that 
rural  happiness  can  only  be  ohlainrd  hv  henlth- 
ful  exertion,  exemplary  demeanour,  and  active 
nlilily.    Good  morning  I  <  [E.viL 

Y.  Rev.  Upon  my  word,  a  remarkably  good 
sort  of  luanl  and  be  took  so  much  pleasure 
in  finding  fault,  it  would  have  been  absdlniely 
savage  to  have  interrupted  him. 

.0  The  dock  at  Um  Hor««  Qwmi%  in  Lmiktoa. 
«)  XlHn  ia  m*  fMrulh  la  llrffc  . 


Enter  Fannv  BtooMLY.  * 
.\hl  Fkm  and  Pomona  united!  fragrant  blos> 
soros,  and  honied  fruits,  on  the  same  lovely 
stem.  And  so  you  have  been  at  the  inn  witb— 

Fanmj.  Buiier  for  Dame  Ryeland,  your 
honour's  tenant  -   ^    •  ' 

Y.  Rev.  Now  yon  must  tell  mtf,  who  is  the 
happiest  fellow  in  ihc  ^^orId? 

%Funt^jf,  Li!  your  honour j  how  should  I 
know? 

Y.  Rev,  You  know  who  your  favoured  street- 
heart  is?      ^  ■ 
Fanny.  Frank  Rydand  keeps  me  company. 

Y'.  Rev.  A  handsome  smart  fellow,  ehi 

Fannj.  Mot  so  smart  as  you,  Sir. 

r.  Rev.  Come,  there's  hope  In  that.  Taa 
know,  Fanny,  there  is  a  file  at  the  liall  this 
evening,  and  you  must  be  there,  and  bring 
your  (jorydon. 

Fannj.  Nan! 

Y.  Rev.  Your  lover,  Frank  Tbingumerry. 
And  you,  my  pretty  Fanny!  shall  be  Queen 

of  ihe  Revels. 

Fnnny.  1  Queen  of  the  Revels?  there  now! 
Oh  gemini,  how  genteci ! 

Y.  Rrt'.  \\'h.(t  a  smile!  'sdoath,  resistance 
is  impossible;  [going  to  salute  her.  Enter 
ATr.i.  Reoel;  «fl&  slops,  and  ur  akmtt  to  re- 
lirf\  —  Constance,  tnv  love! 

Mrs.  Rev.  1  assure  you,  Edward,  my  pre- 
sence was  occasioned  by  what  1  ondoaiood 
)o  lie  vour  romm.'»rifls. 

1  .  Jiff.  Don't  apologise  for  your  presence; 
indeed  it  is  particularly  apropos;  I  ask  your 
protection  for  this  young  creature {  1  suspeci 
she  has  admirers.^ 

Mrs.  Rev.  I  think  it  "tery  probable. 
Y.  Rev.  And  1  was  eiemplil\' iog the dangeM«-> 
Fattnj.  Indeed,  Madam,  I — 
Mrs.  Rev   No  more  ^  poor  innocent!  you ' 
TRust  Come  and  see  me;  and,  if  you  wish  it, 
1*11  employ  you. 

Fannj.  1  thank  you,  Madam;  but  I  believe 
I  am^  going  to  be  very  busy;  I'n^  going  to  he 
married.  Madam. 

Mrs.  Rev.  Well,  be  a  good  girl,  and  rely 
on  ray  protection.      [£.vit  Fanny  Bioomlj' 
Y.  Rev.  [Aside'\  Amiable,  generous  Con> 

il;iiic.e  !  • 

Mrs.  Rev.  You  look  giave,  my  deari 
Y.  Rep.  Teased  about  money,  thatV  all:  lor- 
luxuries  have  become  such  al)s(i!ijtc  neces- 
saries, and  voluntary  coolributiuns  so  com- 
pulsory, that  one  must  net  in  debt  to  keejp^  up 
one's  respectability,  ana  yott  know  my  ioibtt 
is  charity. 

Mt§.Me9,  Which  luckily,  Edward,  covers' a 

multitude  of  transgressions. 

Y.  Rev.  llai  bji!  keen,  and  moral;  but  I 
thought  you  were,  too  notable  a  housewife  to 
throw  any  ihinf^'  good  away. 

Mrs.  Rev.  Then  you  ihiiik  my  moral  good? 
thank  you  fur  that,  my  dear!  Neglect  it,  . I 
know  you  will;  forget  it,  I  think  you  cannot: 
and  the  lime  may..come  when  its  impression 
wiH  be  fch,  and  ito  troth  acknowledged,  la 
the  mean  time,  as  the  pleasures  of  liope  are 
said  to  be  the  greatest,  I  am  sure  my  dear 
husband  will  secure  me  abundant  enjoyment 
of  that  sort  of  happiness. — {Fondlj^  •You  ON 
not  anxry  witb  me,  Edward? 

F.  Jlen>  An^?  yon  nre'no  aafd;  9mAt  ia 
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ihlm^t  my  excellent  CMslance !  you  cball  find  I  Mum  MLof*  To  make  a  «awpest  is  easj,  hut 
I  Witt  act  much  more  cunningly — I  mean  more  to  terure  it  proves  die  tactilun ;  you  must 
gaardedlv — that  is,  more  boriourablr.  Snol,  ihcreforr,  lay  <lown  the  weapon*  by  which 

Mra.  Jirf.  'lo  be  sure;  i  perfectly  under-! you  gained  it:  you  must  study  the  art  of  at- 
atand  you,  my  dear!  (^SiteuniU»ck  and  retreat;  practiae  the  artillery  of  the 

'tongue,  toe  tbarp  ahoottiif  of  the  eya^  and  be 
anijily  stored  wHk  tJie  nmtiriet  of  sighs. 


SCENK  III.  —  ///  IfKir  lniriil  Sill  AllTHrR 
■Stanuuuk'js— ^i/i  o/ifii  Dour-way, leadiitg 
to  u  Pifosure-grounA 

Enter  Sik  Arthur  Staxmou.  — Crote  Iff*// 
rings.  . 
Sir^A.  5o»  Tj'ailora!  Randal! 

Enter  Randal. 

tSt,  and  iMrs.  Revel,  I  supp(r>r  . 
,  Kan.  No  such  luck,  Sir  Arthur,   'lis  IVliss 
Raven.  ■ 

SirArth,  Wtill 

Run.  It  IS  not  welf,  my  dear  master!  that 
]\Iiss  Ilavfii  is  a  w.ilkini;  mildew  )ici  ver\ 
shadow  ill  the  garden  iiJighU  ihe  roses  anil 
honey -sttdJes}  asd  if  die  fcer  head  into 

the  dairy »  the  cream  lunis  aoun  Wliy  tJiat 
Miaa  Kaven— 

Sir  Artli.  Has  infected  yoiq  ftr  you  croak 
most  abominably. 

linn.  Were  Lady  SlaiUBOrc  wj  wife — 

.Sir  JrUi.  Ha!  bai  yo«r  wife!  Well,  old 

Truepenny!  suppose  It. 

Han.  'I'lii'n  I  woultl  forblt!  Miss  Raven — 
Sir  Arlli.  And  can  you  imagine  that  my 
dear  wife— nay,  I  may  •ay,  my  l>ride,  whose 
love  i«  aa  sincere  as  net  mind  itiagenuoua, — 
Irill  ba  inltMenced  by  Mias  Ravep*a  iU-boding 
absurdilic-!  ^ 
Run.  But 


slic  owes  ynii  n  prudge. 
Sir  Aitli.    Kp.iil,    tiialVs  Uur;    I    know  m> 
marriage  mnrlilied  lier:  for,  wilLout  vanity,  1 
may  say,   iin  lady  ever  adored  a  gentleman's 
estat/^S  more  than  »lic  did  mine. 

Ran.  She's  coming;  lliis  way  in  earnest  con- 
versation with  I,.i<J\  .Si  intiiore. 

Sir  Anil,  Look  at  my  Harriet!  youth,  beauty, 
polished  maonara^  and  a  cheerful  tem[icr,  are 
loo  beallby  aymptoms  of  the  longevity  of  hap- 
ptnesa  to  fear  its  decay;  but  HI  have  an  eye 
on  Mis*  Raven. 

Ran.  Do,  Sir  Arthur!  do,  my  g()od  master  I  j  indeed' 
Sir  Arfh.  When  these  papers  arc  arranged 
ni  join  them.  Follow  ma  to  my  book  room. 

\Exeunt. 


smiles,  aiu!  tears,  to  dafcod  lha  auprcmacy  of 

yoiH-  empire. 

iMtdy  Stan.  Thai's  very  true,  and  very  rea- 
sonable; but  mr  dear  Artbur  i«  (o  kind  and 
•o  indulgent,  I  woald  not  for  tb«  world 

tease  him. 

Mias  Rrv.  By  no  means;  only  keep  his  at- 
lerilion.s  awake.  Lore's  lethargy  is  .^oon  fol- 
lowed by  its  death.  Now,  last  evening  wbiki 
you  were  singing,  he  yawned  thrao  times. 

Lady  Stan.  Did  he  indeed? 

Miss  Raf.  Those  three  yawns  would  have 
<  ost  me  thre<i  thousand  sighs; — hot  doB%  lal 
what  1  say  make  you  look  grave. 

L.ii/j  Stan,  [fexed]  Oh  no.  Yawned,  did 
be?  1  ibink  1  can  prevent  tbal.  My  dear  Miaa 
Raven,  bow  can  1  aaflkieDlly  tbank  you?  Ibr 
I  vow  I  was  so  ridiculously  happy,  and  an 
(iiilhinkingly  comfortable,  it  was  quite  abockin^ 
Ue  shan't  yawn,  however.  Ob  bare  ia  Sv 
Artbur:  bow  deligbled  be  aeema!  « 

JfMa  Hc».  I  wonder  wbat  could  bave  made 
him  so  in  your  absence. 

Ladj-  Stan.  True — in  my  absence:  now  1 
should  not  have  thought  of  tbal*  My  dear 
Iriend,  how  very  kind  you  are! 

Kntrr  SiR  Anrura  and  Ran  DAL. 

Sir  Artfi.  \  Takrs  Liid)  Stnnuinrr  s  Hand 
—  hinvs  III  Aliss  //*/iv7/J  Good  iTio!  [i  I  iig,  ma- 
dam! 1  fear  y  our  partiality  to  Lady  iitanmore 
may  deprive  your  numerona  frienda  of  ibair 
just  share  of  your  well-meant  attentions. 

Miss  Rav.  1  understand  him.  How  hand- 
some the  wretch  look.s!  \^  Asidc. 

Ladj  Stan.  Your  countenance ,  niy  dear 
Arthur!  bespeaks  a  cheerfulness — 

Sir  Artfi.  Love  forbid  it  should ,  be  oUmt* 
wise,  when  I  approacb  my  Harriet.  . 
Misx  Rw»  {Sighiuf^  Abl  Lpve  IbrUd, 


Jitfer  Lady  STANnoki  and  Mms  Ratsn. 

Lt.df  Stanmore.  My  dear  MIm  Raven,  bow 
kind  ibeae  frcnveot  viaiu  are!  i 

Mtsa  Rov,  Lady  Slanmorr,  you  over  value 

my  wellmeaninf,'  .itlcnlions :  li.ivinp  no  matri- 
monial cares  oi  my  own,  I  live  for  lliose  who 
have;  and  as  your  lioiir\muon  is  just  waned, 
I  thought  my  advice  might  be  uaeftil  in  caae 
any  disapporalment  — 

Iwdy  Sinn.  You  are  very  kind;  hut  no  wo- 
man was  ever  happier  than  1  have  been  litis 
month. 

MissRav.  Tbianiontb!  ah,  my  young  friend, 
*tia  Capid**  carnival,,  wbere  every  thing  is  in 
aMsqiierade;  you  Bluat  BOW  deacend  into  your 
real  rharaclers. 

JLiiil)  ^iiiiii.  Ili'.il  (  l),ir.iclers ! 
Miss  Rat:  Don't  let  what  I  say  alarm  you; 
my  object  is  your  happiness. 
LtufySivt*  1  know  h,  my  kind  firmnd! 


Sirjrth.  (Skar^^  Madam!  Randal,  bad 
.  i  .-i-  r        aa:„  Rav*n»a 


not  yt 
servants? 

Run.   Yes,  madam!   tliey  wish  to  know  if 
the  horses  arc  to  be  unharnessed,  as  the  cold-' 
Sir  Arth,  1  sbonld  not  wonder  if  w«  bad  • 
storm  bere  soon. 

Mi»a  Rotf.   [Looking  spiirfully  at  Sir 
fr/h.    and  Lad)~\   Nor  I.    Au  rrvoir ,  n:v 
sweet  friend!    keep  up  your  spirits.  Good 
morning,  Sir  Arthur— brute!  \Aniitm 
iian.  This  way,  madam! 

[Bowing  with  his  hmM  mbnuteeA 

Miss  Rav.  [Striking  it  atvajr  trith  her 
paraso/\  (>all  my  servant.'!,  fellow! 

Yli.rrnn(  Miss  Rnvm  and  Randal. 

Ladjr  Stan.  [Asidr^  I  should  like  to  ven- 
ture on  a  little  tiny  bit  of  caprice,  |ust  lo  try; 
but  no  teasing.    O  lud!  no. 

SirArth.  [Turning  to  Ladj  Stan,  futi'ing 
ivairfifd  Ifm  drpar/m  f  nf  Miss  Havenl 
Harriet,  my  love!  I  have  news  for  you. 

Ladj  Stan,  It  must  he  gopd  newa  tbal  ia 
ushered  in'  by  your  amilaa. 


Digitized  by  Google 


A  SCHOOL  FOR  GROWN  CaiLD)lKN. 
is  arriTed,  |  .  •  l  .  ACT  II. 


623 


[Act  II.  SctNK  l.J 

SirArth.  My  sister 

Lad)  Snui/'^nw  why  did  yWI  Ml  tet'me 
gue4s  wiial  ibe  new»  was? 
Sirjirlh.  I  did  aol  kmoKr  yon  ware  fond 

of  gveuing.  '  ■  j    JPatiH/,     ^  

Lady  Stan.  WeU,  li4r#  docs  she  do?  wlist!lfi«  Half  will  b«<— and  how  ^rand  we  shall  be 


SCBim  I. — IrUerSar  0/  a  Jfarm  Hpuae, 

Etttrr  Fka,nk  HyILARP  and  FamHT. 
J^'atiHT*  And  youVe  no  notion  bow  grand 


Sir  Arlh.  Ciucss.  [doc?. 
Lady  Stan.  How  should  I  know?  h<»\v  |»ro- 
▼ofcing  you  arc,  my  dear!  [^Ponting/f. 

Sir  jirth,  t.rfpBLt  retort  tbe  compliment — 
aAer  odd! '-r^llaVe  Aoaglite  of  frmsferring  to 
Mr.  Rcvrl  mv  inlprest  in  the  rniiiilv:   be  is 
fonder  (if  puiilic  life,  and  younger  tiiitn  1  am. 
Lady  Stan.  TriM.  (S^h*. 
Sir  Arth.  iLh\  " '  h 

Lady  Stan.  \With  a/frcled  SimplMty\  la 


it  Ilitr  H.il!,  with  the  tip-top  g(nlr\ 
I'fftnk.   Uut  I  don't  know  bow 


Id  lifhavp 


he  not 

Sir  .Irih.  Uh\cs,  cerlalnlv— vrrv  odd !  Andisonic 


younper  r 


before  these  quality.  I  sbaVt  be  civil  enough. 

Fanujr.  Ob  ^ou  ttuu|«lMl  U  civil,  miiat 
you  must  talk  loud,  as  yotti'do  to  th«  horaut 

and  lauffh  at  ctrrv  thing  ihey  *ay.  ' 
Frank.  That  n).i)n't  lie  *ery  Jiflicult. 
Fanny.  And  you  must  shake  your  h«ad  about. 
Frank.   Why,  if  their  ways  IWrH^  what 


yon, 


ilarrii't,  will  have  ai»  invaiuablf  acfjiii- 


wo  hear  of— I  may  shake  my  head^  uTlaraliy 
enough.    Fancy,  do  you  think  these  hand- 

\ Shiuvini;  rfir-rin(;&. 
■finny.   E^ir-iingc  for  me!    Oemini,  how" 


ition  in  the  society  of  Mrs.  Kr^cl;  for,  with  gi^nii  rll  nh;ii  bankers!  how  they'll  ^o  l»iy>ily- 


all  due  allowaaea  tor  a  brother's  partiaKly,  I 
think  her  the  most  amiable  of  her  sex. 

Lady  Stan.  Does  her  husband  think  so? 

Sir  Jr  lh.  L'ndoubtedly. 

Ludjr  Stan.  Happy  iVlrs.  Revel,  lo  have  a 
hnilMnd  who  thinks  yoa  tlw  moat  uniabM  of 
woman! 

'  SirArth.  Nay,  my  diwHanicl!  donHima'- 

fine  that  in  doing  juslica  to  a  sistci'a  «Muc% 
meant  to  undervalue — 
Lady  Slan,  No  apology,  Sir!  I  akall  not 
prcrame  to^riral  bar  eren  in  my  own  bus- 
DaniTt  Opinion.   [Sighs]  Pray,  Sir  Arthur, 
vlicn  may  we  expect  the  honour  of  a  visit? 

Sir  .  frth.  I  think  her  note  says  tliis  after- 
noon; \^TakfS  nut  a  Letter,  looks  at  it,  and 
returns  iii  yes,'  this  eteoing. 

Ladjr  Sian.  t  Advances' her  Hand  to  read 
the  Lrtler\  I  lir  p  nnrdon,  I  thought  I  mi^'hl 
have  Lft'n  |)rt  iiiilU  il  to  sec  a  sister'*  letter. 
Sir  Anil.  \\\  all  means,  lovt-!  \  < t/Jt-ring  it. 
Lady  Stan.  Not  now,  Sir!  A  wife  is  un- 
worthy a  husband's  eoalSdenca  and  friendship. 
-  Sir  ArA.  Yoa  know  yoa  are  my  dearest 

friend. 

I.iti')  S/nii.  [Sichs]  Friend?  Ah  you  nsed 
to  employ  a  more  endearing  term! 

Sir  Arth.  May,  now,  Harriet!  O  this  is  some 

i'etit  hut  I  shall  not  humour  it  [Aaidt\  1 
lave  walked  till  I  am  absolutely  weary. 

Lail)  Stan.  \Taking  his  Arm^  Shall  we 
go  into  the  music  room?  and  I'll  practise  the 
aonic  I  sane:  last  evening;. 

With  all  my  heart, 
see?  yawning  again ! 


I  sang  last 


What  dot 

't^s  too  much.  [Ilurst.t  into  trurs 

Sir  Arth.  Harriet,  for  oeaven's  sake,  my 
love!  4oa1l  agonita  mt.  Can  I  have  catued 
tboie  pradooa  taara^  '  . 
'Lady  Sian.  Ah,  who  hut  you?-~>*lis  too 

plain — you  arc  weary  of  mc. 

Sir  Arth.  V\  eary!  have  1  an  existence  but 
in  your  presence?  is  not  the  hope,  the  eflbrt, 
the'loy  of  my  life,  to  make  yoa  happy? 
^-LodySUm.  [Faintly]  Is  it?— Ah!  iSn  too 
ansceptible — loo  anxious — too  fnnd. 


bob  '),  \%)i-  a  we  dance  al  the  Hall! 

Frank.  And  here,  dear  girl,  in  a  trinket 
worth,  to  me,  all  the  jewels  in  the  king's 
crown;  this  ainpla  hoop  of  gold:  cwne,  leC 
nic  try  it  on. 

\He  put.i  it  on,  and  ki.s.ir.s  her  hand, 
faawr*        Jtnnkf  you  make  a  body  so 
aahaoMtfr— hide  it,  hide  it, — here  comes  Dame. 

Enter  Dams  Kyeland. 
Oh  such  grand  genteel  doings  at  the  sqaire's! 
Home,  Genteel— aninl  1  faata  tint  word. 
Fanny.  Toa*tl  go.  Dame? 

Dnnir.  I  po,  quotha !  no,  child. 

Frank,  ianny  and  I  are  invited  —  and  1 
don't  often  make  an  idle  day. 

Dame,  No,  nor  an  idle  hour.  But  1  don'l 
quite  like  your  going  among  folk  ahote  yoor 

J  annj.  iNny,  now,  Dame! 

JJainr.  No  good  comes  on't:  'tis  transplant- 
ing you^  into  a  hot-bed,  where  pride  and^  vanitr . 
may  strike  root,  and  choke  the  hnmblegtowUi 
of  contentment.  Yet,  as  Mr.  Revel's  fcnnnt*, 
you  must  in  duty  pay  bim  respect,  but,  boy! 
don't  forget  to  receiTe  the  money  of  the  dro» 

vcr  an<l  niealman.  / 
Frank.  1  ran  lake  it  in  my  road,  and  the 

rent  is  safe  in  ibis  bag. 

Dame.  Well,  go  your  wa^s.    ^Vhy  don't 

you  go? 

Frank.  \^Bas/i/uiJjJ  1  bad  thought,  mother, 
of  a|kmg  you  lo  lake  a  rida  hehiod  aaa  lo 
our  coonty-towaK  v-.w  X 

Dome.  vVhr,' it  ia  not  market-day.- 

Frnnk,  No,  mother!  but, — ronie  here,  Fanny. 
[  Pioc  ej,  her  Arm  under  hi.';]  Only  they  make 
out  wedding  licenses  there,  motbar.  '  >  '  ^ 
Dame.  Wedding  licenaea?.*  ;  -.  - 
Frar^.'  Ah  t  you  ased  to  make  the  plough 
go  nu-ri  ,  l>i|-  It  lliiig  mo  if  things  turned  up 
right  and  arcoiding,  and  father's  itrhls  paid, — 
that  Fanny  and  I  migbl-«look  at  ber,  mother! 
if  I  could  but  light  onisome  cle«nr  didk 
words  to  idl  her  bow  I  love  her;  bat  1 1 
I  can  onI\'  sav,  the  best  of  mother';  mn  mafcc 


SirArth.  No,  no  — but  let  nie  see  you  smile 'her  son  ihr  ii.i|i|»iesl  man  in  the  world 


again!  [She  leans  on  his  Shoulder  srniiinf,'] 
Thanks,  my  angel!  Oh!  be  ever  thus  kind— 
lUa.ia  tbe  happiest  moment  of  my  life. 

Lady  Stan.  Indeed!  Oh,  MlM  Raven  m  m 
right— it  will  do.    {Apart.}        o  [£u:eu/ii.. 


Dame.  \ou!i'  so  baity.  QamMttf  Frank, 
how  poor  we  are|  '  '  ' 

Frank.  Poor!  Look  at  Ibe  land:  when  tbe 

farmiof;  grnlrv  rome  round  to  view  it,  1  hopC 
I)  A  waid  iJcMriiring  llie  BMliau  of       ear-riag*.  ' 
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I  need  not  skuik  behind  the  hedge!  5how  mc 
cleaner  tlul^blM — $how  me  two  hundred  acres 
of  arable  in  belter  heart  and  llllli!  Shall  I 
work  the  less  cbeerily  because  1  have  her  to 
auppoH?  Will  my  labour  be  more  Inilsome, 
when  1  have  those  smiles  to  swrelen  it? 

Uamr.  Ah,  I  cunt  refuse  yon:  take  my 
Consent  and  my  blessing. 

Frank.  \l4'iping  his  ryes^  I'hank  her, 
Fanny,  thals  a  good  girl.  Mv  dear  mofber! 
Biy  dear  wife!  Fanny  my  wife!  I  shall  go 
out  or  my  wile— quickness^  Motiicr, 
the  accounts  are  made  up— taxes  paid  cradi- 
tors'  roceipls  ready  for  signing — tiic  rcntcafe — 
rU  saddle  the  old  fnare  in  a  minute. 

[A  Knoeki/ig  at  Ihe  Door :  FrmUtopenk  A, 

Enier  Dsxteh. 

^irank.  Servant,  Mr.  Dealer!  glad  to  see 

you,  sir. 

Dex.  Vtry  polite;  and  what  do  you  expect 
in  return?  ' 

Frank.  What,  I  dnrr-  snv,  I  sha'n't  get— a 
civil  anawcr.  [_Gorji  up  the  Stage  to  Fanny. 

Hex.  Confound  htm!  a  high-spirited,  amo- 
rous young  dog!  And  yoH  «n  ^d  la  ace 
sne,  too,  I  suppose? 

Hanne.  VVby  not,  Mr.  Steward  ? 

Hex.  Hecnusr  I  nni  Mr.  Steward^  andci»me 
to  remind  you  of  rent  day. 

DtUM.  Thank  you,  sir!  but  it  b  B<»t  a  day 
a  poor  wklow  is  likely  to  forpf't. 

Dex.  Sorry  you  can't  slay  in  the  farm,  for 
it  loolu  in  excelienl  condition. 

Dame.  Frank  is  never  iflle. 

Dex.  [Looking  at  Frank  and  Fannjr] 
Why,  be  eeems  very  busy  just  now.  Hard 
times  for  you,  Dam*  ! 

Dame.  Hard  times,  indeed?— the  times  are 
good  enough  for  farmers  to  be  farmers,  hut 
not  to  he  fine  gentlemen.  Why,  but  yester- 
day, neighbour  Piump  was  railing  against 
taxes,  and  grinding  landlords*  ao  loud  -  that 
his  daughter's  niiMic-master  vowed  Miss  Plump 
could  not  tell  a  crotchet  Irpm  a  quaver.  Oh 
vanity — vanity!        ^tj"    '  j-^ti 

Dex.  Wbf^jMBt  rent  ia  pnAty  lacavy,  is 

not  it?  "      ^         :  . 

FNmk,-  Cfwvinoe  yourself,'  sir!  *lis  in  this 
bag.  ^  \Tossing  it  up. 

Dex.  Can  you  pay  lut'  Dear  me,  bow  plea- 
sant! Rut  then  whan  to  becom«'«>f  yoivbus- 
band's  creditors?  ^  , 

Frank.  1  hope  twenty  shillings  intm  pound 
will  content  them. 

JOex.  Twenty  shiUtngsi  —  dear  me,  bow 
pleasant! 

Dame.  Mind,  Frank,  you  carry  it  to  the 
Hall.  £xcuse  us,  Mr.  Dexter,  we  tt  going 
about  a  Btlle  ceremony  ~  dbonl  tbe  afciMren^ 
wedding. 

Dex.  Wedding? 

Frank  i  , 
and     \  Yes^' airi  our  wcddbig: 

Fant^.  ) 

J>ejr.  Dear  me,  bovr  pleasant!  Hm  most 
^reeable  morning  I  have  had  for  soine  time. 

Firmnk.  You  need  not  say  so;  your  looks 
abow  il. 

De.v.  I  dare  say.  You'll  he  at  the  Hall  in 
the  evening.  Sorry  to  leave  such  merry  faces, 
bol  [J49de}  I  mayenoirivf  tomry^urmifib, 


Frank.  Til  attend  you,  sir,  to  the  duor. 
Dex.  I'm  not  goiag  to  atra  any  tbing,  voa 

ackanapes!  £ft.v*iVj  • 

Dante.  Envious  favpocrite! 


oT  dc 


I 

Frank,  'lis  hard  to  be  in  a  stala 
pendeoce,  and  bow  to  such  a  fellow. 

Dame.  Frank,  be  content  with  your  station  ; 
a  state  of  dependence,  boy,  is  more  abuaed 
than  it  deserves  to  h«.  Uow  often  do  you  see 
your  iiltfe  independent  man — idle,  proud,  and 
poor! — heedless  of  the  good  opinion  of  Otbiera^ 
he  becomes  careless  of  securing  his  own:  while 
the  dependent  &rmer,  knowing  that  by  bia 
ch.iracler  he  rtiu^t  slutu!  or  fall,  obtains  by 
skill  and  diligence  the  respect  of  his  supcriora; 
and  so  becomes  a  pattern 'of  aobrieiy  to  bia 
neighbours,  and  an  example  0<  dnly  MmI  gOOd 
conduct  to  his  children.   -  ' 

Ftank.  Bravo,  mother!  aoid  had  I  sens* 
enough  to  write  a  lamed  print  Ixiot,  D.irn,.' 
Uyeland's  speech  should  staud  at  the  head  of 
tbe  chapter.  So  now  for  tbe  old  blind  mare^ 
and  the  wedding  license. 

Funny.  And  then  for  the  genteel  assembly 
at  the  Ihll.  jr.  <^ 

Genteel  agauit^idb  nHiily— vanity! 

\ExeunL 


SciOiB  U — A  Hall  of  Sir 

more's. 


Enter  Randal  «md  £uttbrccp;  fiuTTEacur 
dregted  in  an  oU/adUoneti  Livery,, booted, 
tvi/h  ff^hip,  etc. 

Han.  You  wish  to  speak  with  Sit  Arlbur? 
[JJuttercup  no(Js] — your  name? 

BtMer.  Bobby  Btttlercttjp:  *lia  a  prattyisb 
name,  bean't  it?  [Smiling. 

Han.  What  may  jour  business  be  with 
my  master? 

BuUer.  IPuL'ing  hi§  linger  to  kis  Noge} 
That's  the  puzzle. 

Jian.  Oh!  you  don't  wish  to  tell  mtt. 

Butter.  Yes,  1  do  wish  to  tell  you  very 
much  ;  but,  bless  you,  I  munoot. — 1  say,  can 
you  keep  a  secret? 

Amu.  No.  Can  you?  .J 

Baiter.  Oh  yes! 

Han.  Then  I'll  tell  yon  one.— Tboae  yrhn 
are  most  eager  to  know  secrets  are  genenlljT 
those  who  most  eagerly  betray  them. 

Butter.  Don't  be  loo  cutting,  sir.  I  M  Only 
a  simph;  lad^I  may  tell  you  thai. 
JRan.  Yes;  for  that  certainly  is  no  secret 
Butter.  Hut  I  has  a  f^noJ  he0rip  aoif 
you  know  is  a  great  matter. 

rf^Mifc*<  and  examines  the  apartmenL 
Han.  Certainly.    Ha  !  ha  !  Mr.  Bobby 
tercup,  a  word:  il  is  tbe  fashion  ia  Ibia  bonan 
for  servants  to  be  uncovered.  ' 

Butter.  I  ncovered  [Av/ovv/«^'/>  ].  I  say,  per- 
haps vou  would  not  suspect  that  I  had  got 
aomethnae  clever  in  the  inside  of  my  hat  ? 

Han.  Indeed,  I  should  not. 

BuUer.  Time  will  sbpw.  So|  if  you'll  be 
so  good  -aa  to  tisH  Sir  Arlbnr  to  wait  upon 
ine  — not  that  I  require  him  to  blUTy  himself 
—that's  what  i  call  polite.  lAsid^ 

Ron.  Ill  mention  your  indulgent  kindness. 
Ha:  ha! 

Butter.  Nay,  nay,  it  bean't  brotherly  to 
laugh  at  pie.  I  bat  a#«odA««r^  iMxtiJfm^h 
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dal)  OU  nualer  is  coming  here  upon  tbe 
sly,  to  watch  his  son's  pranks,  who,  Iney  say, 
is  Lidtin^  up  niae's  diversiou  and  playing 
at  chuckles^)  wilt  old  man*s  rupees  Oml  pa- 
godas. Ecoa  these  consated  Lunnon  sarvants 
think  we  west-country  lads  don'l  LiiowJkuv  to 
behave;  but  Til  show  them  what  breeding  is. 
^  \Sit»  down,  tuff'tuftag  his  boot  leakers, 

'   ^   -n,  and  sings. 

'*IKi«r Toa  iice  that  little  turtle  dove,  that 

■  ■  ;  yonder  tree? 

.,  jfle*«  woo!ag  of  his  lore. 
And  cooing  for  his  mate; 
.Aj  I  how  do  for  thee,  my  dear  I 
A*  1  now  do  for  thee.** 
Mhtring  this  Sir  Arthur  and  Ranoal  enter, 
and  tland  an  each  Side  of  th^  Chair* 
BotTBRGOP  Mittrti  up»  - 
Sir  Arlh.  At  your  desire,  1  wail  upon  you; 
but  I  doo't  require  you  to  burr}-  yourself— 
lief  ha!   And  noir,  being  at  par  in  point  of 
politeness,  I  ask  the  favour  of  your  commands. 

ItuUer.  Come,  that's  quite  genteel  and  sa- 
luiactorf.  Sir  Aithur,  I  have  the  hoilo<tr-> 
but —  ^Points  to  flandnl 

Sir  Arth.  Oh !  you  wish  htm  to  leavethe room  f 


Lad f  Stun.  Oh,  deKghtfol!  he  tald  he 

the    happiest  of  men;   and,  sboi 
power  IS  so  irresistibly  tempting! 

Miss  Rai'.  /\nd  if  your  youu  and  beauty, 
joined  to  his  doting  fondness,  don't  secure 
>our  sway,  blame  only  yourself.  Pray,  is  Sir 
Arthur  in  tbe  hihit  rtf  hi"arfiim  ^  appoinC- 
menls  ?  ^V'ij^   V .  ' 

Lady  Slan.  Oh,  never  I 
MiesHac.  I  perecim  *tia  paM  th^hottr  he 
promised  to  join  us.  .^V  ' 

Lady  Stan,  So  it  is,  I  declare.  '  ' 

Miss  li.  Ah,  my  lore!  you  most  learb'to- 
bear  these  neglects.         '    '      ^  f  '  ^ 
Lady  Slan,  Mmi  t?  {Siglting 
Miss  Rav,  Indeed^  I  with  il  may  be  only 
neelect.    .  . 
XalfySian.  Only  nedect?'  [Alarmed, 
Miss  It.  Pray  ilon't  let  what  I  ie  ir  make 

rou  uneasy!  1  bopeno  accident  has  happened! 
saw  fats  servant  cleaning  pistols. 
L(tdj Stan.  Pistols? 

Miss  Rav.  Had  not  he  a  dispute  with  Lord 
Stallfeel  about  the  prixe  ox? 

Lady  Stan.  Not  that  I  knnw  of:  besides,  I 
saw  him  just  now  by  the  si<le  of  the  lake. 


'Baker,  No,  I'don't;  but  he  most,S»eeaase— I    MUt$hao,  The  lale?  don't  be  agitated t  I 


Sir  Arlh.  Randal —  [Points  to  the  Door. 
Butter.  I  means  no  alTront,  Mr.  fellow-sar- 
vant!  I  has  a  good  heart.  [pxU  RandeU] 
Now  for  it.  [Takes  off  his  flat,  containing 
a  Handkerchief,  ivhirh  he  unfolds,  and 
produces  a  Letter,  which  lie  delivers  to  Sir 
Arthur'^  There  !  that's  what  I  call  being  rather 
derer.  And  now,  -  your  honour!  as  we  are 
by  mindves,  and  sodableJike,  we  can  con- 
versation  a  bit  about — 

Sir  Artft.   Silence !    A  very  extraordinary 
epistle — 'Son — dog — doli  ng  father  —  discarded 
scoundrel — break  my  heari-^breah  his  honei.* 
—Rather  a  fierce  style! 
BuUer,  Bef  hel  bean  i  ii?— 

[Looking  at  the  Letter. 
Sir Airth.  Fellow!  [puis  him  awajr]  Svill 
Wait  privately  on  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore — build 
an  hospital-^cut  off  with  a  shilling;'  hal  ha! 

Butter.  Old  master,  you  understand,  made 
all  his  money  in  the  Inge')  spice  islands; 
j|pdy  danjg  it!  there's  no  getting  tbe  pepper 
Ottt  of  him;  and  rapt  out  aodi  naughty  im- 
mortal*) woirdtl  cadb  me  erery  thing  but  a 
gentleman.  -  .  ' 
Sir  Arm,  Where  is  your  iMW? 
Butter.  Oil!  stiup!  he's  invisible  at  the  inn, 
if  you  want  to  see  him.  [Gate-belt  rings. 
"  Sir  Arlh,  Should  thb  be  young  Revd,  their 
meeting  must  be  prevented. 

Enter  KANOAt. 
Ran,  Here's  Mks  Racen,  again,  sir. 
Sir  Arth.  More  annoyance!  well,  well;  I'll 
be  on  tbe  alert,  depend  on't.    Randal,  you 
mul  lake  a  note  to  tbe  inn;  this  bibckhead 
may  make  some  blunder:  follow  me,  sir. 

JauUer.  Donit  you  be  cross  with  mc ;  I  is 
no  but  a  simple  ud,  bnl  I  hat  a  good  heart. 

[E.rt'unt, 

SCBNB  III. — A  Pleasure-ground— t'ief;^  of 

ConMrvatory—take-  Pavilion,  etc. 
Enter  Lady  Stanmore  and  ISIfss  Rwkn. 
Miss  Rao.  VVeU^  ray  dear,  and  what  were 
Ae,  ddbeb  of  flQ^  adtice^    •  •  ; 


suppose  you  have  drag-nela?*~P<M>c  Sir  Arthur  1 

Enter  SlK  Aktbvr. 

Sir  Irthur.  Drag-net$!-^p'ior  Sir  Arthur! 
hal    My  love,  what  is  all  this?    \  \ 

Miss  R.  >iot  Tory  feelfng,>sM>  to  lao'gb  at 

your  wife's  fears. 

Lady  Stan.  Nor  very  polllc  to  keep  hfer 
waiting.  >  \ 

Sir  Arth.  My  dear  Harriet!  I  hc"' your  par- 
don.   I  really  ^bought   I   was  within  the  — 

f Looking  at  fiis  ivatch]  Oh,  yes  !  I  am  right ; 
ook  here,  my  dear !     [Shotving  his  f^'atch. 

Ladjr Stan.  Yott  are  wrong:  look  here,  mr 
dear!  [Producing  her  f^'atem 

Sir  Arth.  IVe  jast  set  my  Vatch  by  the  sun* 
Lady  Stan.  Then  the  sun  is  wrong. 
Enter  John. 
John,  look  at  the  turret-clock. 
John,  tt  does  not  go,  my  lady!  [Exit. 
Lady  Stan.  Ifow  provoking!  > 
Sir  Arth.  My  dear  love!  why  give  impor- 
tance to  iueh  aif  absurd  trifle?  come,  let  it  rest. 
Lady  Stan.  You'll  own  ihen  you  are  wrong? 
Sir  Arth.  No,  madam :  for,  insignificant  as 
the  ohicct  is,  t  cannot  purchase  eren  yoor 
smiles-  at  the  expense  of  a  deliberate  falsehood* 
Lady  Sum.  [Indignantif  'j  indeed  1 
MisfHaoi  Now,  my  dear  injured  IKend, 
a<:^f»rt  your  rights,  or  you  are  lost:  but  I  riuist 
retire  to  conceal  my  tears — I  pity  you!  [E,tiL 
Sir  Arth.  She  seems  dislretsea ;  Fll  change 
llic  subject.    Really,  Harriet,  you  have  arrnn- 
^ed  your  dress  to-day  with  admirable  taste; 
It  is  extremely  handsome. 

Lady  Stan.  Do  ynu  think  it  moffe  beccAnnig 
than  that  1  wore  yesterdays'  .  ' 

tyi>.(^rifc.  Infinitely!  • 
J.miy  Stan.  Ah !  I  know  I  looked  ill  yester- 
day ;  but  1  hoped  it  might  have  escaped  the> 
paiiial  eyes  of  a  fansbaM,  ' 

Sir  Arth.  Nay,  nay;  my  affection  does  not 
rest  on  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament,  or  the 
light  frivolities  oT  AibioB^  bat  on  the  solid* 

basis  of  esteem.        "         ^  / 
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Lady  Stan. 


When  a  husband 
(eefn.'lhcrK  15  an  end  of 

S^Arth.  H«!  bai  come,  com i -you  c»o*i 
be  ecrious.   Ha!  ba!  < 

Jjodj  Sitin.  Di)  Vfiii  l:.ii;>li,  Sir'  Ii  the  sen- 
sibility ol  tuv  lifart  an  olijcrt  r)l  riiirlli  ? 

Sir Arth.  No,  on  my  honour! 

JtadrStaa»  Are  tears  of  aficcliun  io  he 
rrwarJcd  by  smites  of  contempt?  \  f^''eeps. 
•  Sir  4rlh.  You  mistake,  —  OD  my  aoul  you 
do!    ilarrici !  dear  Harriet! 

Enter  Sm-ant. 
Si-n'.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  l\c\e\  are  arrived. 
*  Sir  Arth.  So  soon?  why*  it  is  nul  yet— 
•     lAhowt  M  look  at  his  ff'atvh. 
Lady  Stan.  \f'f  ith(/iiit  l>nrss\  \^  hat,  i>ir? 
Sir  Art/i.  Nolhinc.     VV  iMl    altend^  lln  ni; 
MTTC  refresbments.  [i&rrV  Sm  emtl  (]ome,  I 
Ua§  1o  seciure  yoa  Ibefricndsbip  of  my  Muiable 
«iifler. 

LndySfnn.  \!STrrlh]  Exriisc  top;  I 
nnfit  ior  (  ompaiiy.  Say  1  am  ill.  Indeed 
may  say  so  with  truth. 

Sir  Arth.    [  Affrt  ttonntr\y  ] 
my  heart  aches  to  think  so. 


A  SCHOOL  FOR  GROWN  CHILDREN 
talks  of  rs 


fAcT  m. 


you 


III  are  you? 

Lad/ Stan,  Go  and  be  bappy;  don't  tbink 

of  me. 

Sir  Arth.  Not  think  of  you,  Harriet?  Well, 
ril  not  coulrol  your  wishes  ; — .ndieu. 

\Tendrrlj-  kissing  her  Hand, 
hadjf  Stfm>  \StuttMng  it  mvajj  And  will 
Ml  leave  me^  Sir? 

Sir  Arth.  Wby  ^adeatb,  madam,  did  not 
you  desire — 

Lady^m,  Ail  companr  is  to  be  preferred 
to  mine t>~uiicrale All  roan! 
&r  ArOu  V  AaSA  go  distraevH' 

[^'TViM.s  up  Ihf  Stafjr. 

Lady  Stan.  Oli,  diMr !  I  li-ar  I've  j^one  too 
lar ;  I  had  hotter  make  it  U|i :  luckil\  ,  one 
bind  look  will  sullice  for  tbal«  Sir  Arthur, 
'bere*S  my  hand.  \SmiUng—ho  fOyfuUy  ad- 
vances to  take  itj  I  for{;ive — 

Sir  Arth.  [Suddmf/ gtops\  Forgive?  I've 
mot  tbe  (ooo  fortune,  madam,  to  understand. 


me  shake  off  this  unworthy  weaknes.s, — YcS, 
I  will  resist  this  atta<'k  on  my  hanpinrss,  and 
assert  ibe  Jiouour  and  rights  of  toe  busband. 
Attend  me  to  Mr.  Revel. 

Han.  The  old  penllemin  is  coming. 
S.r  Artli.   He  desires  to  he  kept  apjrt  from 
his  M>n.  (five  me  notice  if  young  Revel  leave 
the  bouse.  [Goes  up  the  stagt. 


Enter  Otn  Rkvkl. 
So  I  must  run  aAer  you. 


must  I? 


Md^j  Stan.  Does  he  refuse  ?  does  Ke  dare 
— >7  Obj  ludl  wbat  sball  I  do  now?— I  must 
find  Miss  Baven.  Sir  Arthur,  you  sball  se- 
verely repent  this.  \K.vit. 

Sir  Artlu  Phew!  Tm  la  a  high  fever!  So, 
so;  all's  over!,  prospects  of  increatiaf  love, 
of  domestic  joy —  fled;  —  ipne  tor  ever. 
[fVipes  his  ejes^  How  lovely  sfie  looked,  evtr. 
m  her  an^jer! — she's  very  young,  I  might 
bave  taken  her  haud;  I  wish  I  had.  Til  fol- 
low her,  aud — what!  record  myself  a  doting 
dfpvelier?  ask  to  become  ber  slave? 

.{Jbtdigmmaj. 

Enter  BAiniAi. 

Han.  ?ilr.  Revel,  senior,  is  arrived. 

Sir.'tith.  Pshaw!  intruded  on  at  this  mo- 
ment, when  my  mind  is  agonised! 

Rah,  I  boptt  I  am  not  to  blame,  Sir? 

Sir  Arth.  No,  Rood  fellow!  I  atn  to  hiame: 
but  Ladv  Sl.inrtiorc's  hehaviour. — .\h,  Rantlai! 
what  will  remove  this  misery  from  my  heart? 

Ran.  Your  old  receipt,  Svt%  WlMOVing  mi- 
•acnr  from  tbe  b^arts  of^  otbenu 

Sb-Ar^ih.  Ton  are  i^hl,  old  Honesty!  Lei 


OtdRrc. 

linn.  You  sent  me.  to  inform  Sir  Artbur, 

.Tn<l  arccii'dingly — 

Old  He^:  I  must  run  after  him  myself. 
Ran.  You  are  pleased  to  be  pleasant.  Sir. 
Old  Rev,  No,  Sir,  I'm  never  pleased  wliatt 

I'm  pleasant. —  You  nnj^lil  h  i\e  the  civility  tO 
ulVer  a  seal  to  an  old  man.  ^Jtandai  bNltgt 
a  i^arden-fliair]  Phew!  and  did  yoor matter 
teach  yuu  these  mapners  ? 

Han.  lie  is  bere  to  answer  tbat  question 
liiniM'ir  ^Sir    irlfitir  ii<l<.  ances. 

Old  iiiw  [ Jteniaint//^  j>ffiteii\  Oh  J  Sir 
Arthur  Mtanmore,  1  suppose;' 

SirAHh.  At  Mr.  Revel's  service. 

OldRet^  You  hrute,  why  don't  vou  band 
j'our  master  a  chair  ?    Be  seated,  Sir. 

Sir..  irth.  Thank  you.  \Sits^  —  [To  Ilandat\ 
— Go.  [Exit  Handal. 

Old  Hr^'.  No  rertinony;  you  arc  at  }our 
own  house,  vou  know. 

SirArllu  I'failh,  I  hegan  todoubtit!  [Mide^ 

out  Rev.  I'm  your  (^uest. 

Sir  Arth.  Much  llalli  r.  ,!. 

Old  Hfi'.  But  no  spudger.  I've  made  a  large 
India  fortune;- not  hy  cutting  throats; — no, 
Sir,  I  made  it  in  tbe  xivil  Hue.  [Slfiking  Uu 
ground  tvith  his  cane"]  So  my  reprobate  son 
has,  it  seems,  married  your  sistef.  I  My,  an 
imprudent  match,  Sir  Artbur ! 

Sir  Arth.  And  I  My,  I  qviic  agico  vrilh 
you,  Mr.  Revel. 

Old  Rev.  [Aside}  Agree  with  net— ralber 
l.iUiii;  \i  lifiet  ly  3\  fir'^t  sight.  It  was  MOt^anC* 
litiiied  by  niy  coiiM'ut,  sir  Arthur. 

Sir  Arth,  JNoi  l.\  mine,  Mr.  Revel. 

Old  Rev.  Rut  tfiere's  no  necessity  to  fly 
into  a  passion.  Sir  Arthur.  « 

Sir  Arth.  ^ione  in  tbe  least,  Mr  Revel. 

Old  Rev.  A  terrible  bot-headed  fellow,  I 
see;  I  must  smootli  htm  dov,  n.  I  hclicve, 
Sir  Arthur,  you  have  got  into  the  same  scrape. 

Sir  Arth.  ySighing^  1  am  married,  Sir. 

Old  Rev.  Aye,  you  look  so;  the  old  inck, 
I  suppose; — asmaioeiis,  fluttering  their piniona 

like  (loves;  married,  flapping  a\v;n  like  dra- 
gons. I've  had  experience — been, married  twice) 
my  first  wife  hated  and  obeyed  me— tbe  se- 
cond adored  and  Ibumped  me. 

SirMk*  Bnt.  to' wbat  may  I  ovra  tbe'bo- 
nour  of  your  present  visit? 

Old  Rev,  Don';  you  know?  How  sbouTd 
vou?  Ill  tell  you.  I  wisb  to  be  convinced 
of  the  extent  of  Ned's  extrava^MiCC ,  before  I 
discharge  his  debts;  I  mean,  ttefore  I  disin- 
herit the  vtllsin.  I  suppoiie  vou  bavo  sbttl ■ 
your  door  against  the  poor  fellow.  * 

Sir  Arth.  He  is  now  in  mv  house. 

Old  Rev.  What,  my  Ned  here?  [Joy fully 
-~then  relaftsing  into  anger]  1  should  like 
to  see  him  |ast  for  the  pleasure  of  knocking 
bim  down. 


Digitized  b;, 


Act  la  SCKMB  UJ     .  A  SCBOOL  FOR  GROVVM  CttlLDftEN. 

Sir  Arth,  \)np  -^vnrr!.  The  happinesj  of  an 
ainialilc  and  helovetl  sister  gives  mc  a  strong 
iotcrest  in  your,  son's  social,  and  moral  con- 
dhict  ToHtejr  i>e  gives  a  splendid  ealerlain- 
mtnt.  Suppose  you  are  lotrodwed  as  my 
frtenJ;  you  niny  lb«*n  estimate  the  rxiriil  of 
his  prodigal  expenditure  wilbnut  bein^  known. 
Oldlirr.  An  escellonl  tlioiight ! 
i3>Vr  ArUu  Your  long  rtsiJmcc  abroad  will 
prevent  your  person  being  recognised. 

OldHev.  vVhal,  jou  lliiuk  1  may  be  a 
little  altered?  Wfav,  tVe  only  been  in  India 
nineteen  year*  MMl  »  ^aU  J^|ass  IM—wliat 
altered  — ell  ? 

Sir  Artli.  I  think  it  possible. 
OtdiitOm  Indeed!  Xnd  is  ibis  my. reward 
Sat  bakiofr  my  brains  under  a  verlical  sun — 
tat  bi'aring  stings  of  conscience  and  musqiii^ 
loes,  and  changing  into  the  yellow  leaf  the 
rosec  .mil  lilios  that  hioonied  on  these  cheeks? 
SirArUu  If  any  effort  of  mine  can  assisi 


€G7 


1 


yon  ia  producing  reformation- 
OA/ Wr.'.  An< 


<1  would  vnii  help  me  to — try 


—  to  —  to  sa^c  the  poor  devil?    Bless  >  ou ! .  prcti'ml  to  itidge  at  .n 


Lady  Stan.  Hear  me,  Sir  Arthur. 
iStr  Arth.    (^rtlainlv,    niy  angel, 
lucky  Icllow,  Mr.  |{i  \cl. 

\^S}taking  liun  IttartUjf  by  tlye  hand. 
Lady  Slan.  I  faope  1  bave  acquired  a  pro- 
per .sense  of  obedience. 

6ir  Arlh,  A  proper  sense  of  your  own 
ha[)|>MM-ss,  il.u'riet;  clun'l  talk  of  obMUcnCC* 
hoilj  Stan,  'lis  my  duty,  Sir. 
Sir  Artli.  Duty!  —  nay,  you'll  distress  me 
I  don*t  require  duly;  I  wish  my  wife  to  be 
my  equal  —  my  monitress — the  partner  of  my 
b<',iit,  .'mhI  all  its  inteiesU:  no  more  <>f  duly. 

Lnilji  Sinn.  I  am  sorry  tliat  an  cnlii-e  sub« 
mission  to  voiir  will  wouH  salisly  you*  \T9 
Oid  Meugll  Wbat  can  1  do  moref 

Otd  Rev\TnAesametuhmitsive  T'onc^Ayr, 
wh.il  can         do  niorc^ 

Sir  Arlh.  [ /iathrr  tn  tlutcdj  .Sir,  your  kiud 
interference  is,   I  dare  say,  well  meant,  but 
not reouircd.  Uarriet,  you  won't  understand  i 
LadySian.  Tis  my  misfortune  tbat  mr 
derxtanding  is  so    weak:    ia  flttorOf  TJl 


bless 


you  ; 


A/Jnlci. 


Sir  Arth.  .\nd  I  am  sure  hi*  wife  would  join. 
OidBci\  Don't  she  hale  Ned? 
Sir  Arth.  ^iincercly  loves  bim. 
Old  Rev.  Bless  ber!  bless  ber!  Fm  an  oJd 


Sir  Arth 


There!  Surd)  tii.il  huinilidlion- 
Sir,  1  dou'l  require  humiliation. 

[/f  V//i  quickneu 
OidJtrt'.  Don't  be  too  tjrrannical! 
Sir  Ariti.  Tyrannicat— bal  ha!  Ahsnrd.  Sir, 
fool.  Sir  Arthur;  but  he's  my  flesh  andblood,|l  defy  you  or  any  ni.in   to  prove— I  tyranni 


^aod  without  him,  yon  .see,  i  have  not  much  |cal?   ti'uly  ridiculous!  — ha!  \ 
of  ibose  articles  left.  [Shoiving  fiijis  pare  Fi~  Ilarritl? 
gure\  I  dare  say  now  the  profligate  has  got 
a  dozen  or  twenty  people  to  entertain, 
Sii-  Irth.  The  whole  county,  Sir. 
Old  I  lev.  The  what?  Let  nic  have  only  one 
Mow  at  him ;  but  alas,  the  expense  is  incurred, 
—the  least  prepared,— M  my  bjlling  bim  bc- 
^re  dinner  wouM  not  save  mocb^l  suppose? 
—Eh,  who  comes  here? 

Sir  Arlh.  'Sde.ith,  how  mal-apropos  ^  'Tis 
Lady  Stanmore,  Sir. 

Ohi  /tei>.  Your  wife  I— <«d  you're  a  judge. 
Happy  fellow!  for  il  ever  Aature  stamped  the 


la : 


Is  it  not, 


im|>ress  of  an  angelic  temper  and  cheerful 
ohetlience — on  that  lovely  form  lb<5  seal  was 
placed.      [  Strikitiff  his  stii  k  on  the  f^rniimi. 

SirArdu  \KH^i»rraued\  i  feel  highly  ilal- 
Icxud— mucb  gradlied, 

"Enter  Ladt  SrAHMonv. 

LadySian.  I'w  fjot  .such  a  nice  lesson  from 
Miss  Haven!  \^.'1side~\  —  Sir  Arthur,  when  I 
reflect  on  wbat  Jus  passed,— 

[>?'/VA  affected  Meekness. 
SirArik.  Madam,  the  presenceoPa  stranger— 
l.ndySttin.  I  hope  a  friend — Mr.   Herel,  I 
believe.    \^l'rescnling  her  Hand,  tvhicit  old 
Jievri  kisses. 
Oid  liev.  Charming  creature !  what  a  mur- 
muring xephy^likis  tone!  YouVe  a  luciiy  dpg, 

\  To  Sir  Arthur. 
Lad)  Sinn,  .\nd  I  wish  thai  bicud  lo  wit- 
ness my  con  tit  I  ion;  and,  I  hope,  J'OUr  illdnl- 
gent  forgiveness,.— 

^tf*  .ATlft. -  Forgiveness ? 

[n'ith  joyful  Surprise. 
Liid)  Sinn.  While  i  express  my  sorrow. 
Sir  Arlh.  Soitow?  banish  lliat   feiling  for 
ever  from -that  dear  bosom?  1  fear  I  was  too 
b*«bv  bow  CMlU  J  refuse  this  hand? 

[Takiitg  ii  Uiuter^» 


iMdf  Slan»  Very,  Sir.    Mav  I  laugh? 
SirArA.  May  you  laugh  ?•^Vhy,  'sdeath, 

OKI  1 1.1  II I  ! 

LiiiJ\  .Si, III.  You've  dropt  youi  haruikercbicf, 
hu.sl),Tii(l  !  [  Prrsents  il. 

Old  Rev.  There's  a  lovely  haad,^  to  strew 
the  path  of  fife  with  flowers !  Oh,  you  bappy 

fellow  I    (]iimr  ,  let','!  aw,iy  ! 

Lnd)  Scuii.  .Sii  — Sir!  jMay  I  follow  you, 
Sir' 

Sir  Artli.  May  you  follow  ?    No  w  that  is 
r.n  provoking,  llamet!  you  know  I  am  ooly- 
happy  when  yoii  are  by  my  side. 
Lady  Stun.  Which  side,  Sir? 
Sir  ArUt,  Plagues !—  tomienis  I 

\f}  iilk.s  aljoui  agitated. 
Old  Rev.  Oh  fie,  Sir  Arthur, 
'  LadySUuH  Wbat  cao  I  do  tnore?  ^ 
(HdRee,  Very  true— what  can  sbe  do  more?  < 
Sirjtrthi  Ohl  I  shall  -  l.nke. 

"  .    .    [^Ruaht-i  itutr-lhey  foUotv. 

ACT  III. 

Scene  I. — An  Apartmr-nl  draped  (vith  Sittc 
Han^inifS,  forming'  an  i  li  fi'int  7  i  nt ,  lii^lit- 
ed  and  decorated. —  Ihr  (>nck  oj  the  l  ent 
to  he  open,  and  displaying  an  illuminO' 
ted  Tetiytle  fJojtcodet  and  Groee.^Mtuie: 
—Servants  in  handaome  MJbttrit*  paat 
bearing  Refreshments. 

F.nfer  Dexter. 
De.r.  Mine  ices  and  champagne!  F.gad, 
these  amphibious  country  stjuires  .should  have 
gills,  for  they  (b*iok  iik«  fishes!  [to  Servan^ 
what  have  you  there?  {Passing  the  BoUm 
under  his  A'ofrQ-  the  elegmt  .irnma  of  Bur- 
gundy. No.  1:  (>arry  iL.il  lo  nn  party:  the 
lir.sl  wines  to  t!ie  second  table.-  td.it'j  the  rule, 
^ly  bue  fellow!  fjixii  Servant}'- JiaWf  to 
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get  tbat  young  fanner,  that  Frank  Rjeland, 
Into  my  poMrer:  intoxication  is  acaievvd; 
"  if  1  ..  . 


anc 


can  tempt  him  to  throw  a  merry- 


Lady,  SlanmoreN  bcbaTioOT  to 

forgiTp;  but  rudeneas  to  jon!  ; 


[Act  iU. 

Ine  I  might 
a  marked  ne- 


main  ^)  —  no  wedding  for  you,  Miss  Fanny,  i    Mrs.  Iir^>,  I  own  1  regret  mr  inabilitj  to 
Is  nut  that  she?  and  with  her  mj  graceless  conciliate  Lady  Staamonni  IHeamip} 
lord  and  master?   I  mu*t  ilulaoUj  Slop  these  fault  may  h»  Hliac.  ' 
|»ro(ligate  proceedings.— Wbat'imperliiienceJ    Sir.m1k*  N»t'cacdlaal  CoiHlraoe! 
to  dan  to  iaIciAre  wilhiajpleararati  [Exit'  her  eje*  fpnUed  at  th«  MbninlMiii  d 


Enter  BvTTBBCrp  tyfsjr,  singw§* 

<*Fathcr,  1  am  yonr  bonny  boy, 
And'ttealing  com  is  all  my  joy." — [Hiccups. 
Kcnd,  1  feel  so  .-t({rceable  ana  so  vicious,  I 
could    love    any   body,   or    fighl   any  bo.-ly. 
W  t  il,  after  all,  'lis  vitv  pleasant   to  be  quite 


cited ! 

jtfrf. '^o  iHd  yours,  brother! 
StrArth.  Did  tbe^?->a  Juuband**  admin, 
tion  should  have  satisfied  bcr.  Tiien  Imt  '■fl* 

feclcd  anil  paovoktng  r:iro  of  my  health — 
"Diiu'l  c.it  ttiat,  Sir  Artliurl  you  know  the 
;i(  iililv  <lr>tro>s  you;"  "Shut  down  that 


,  after  all,  'lis  very  i)leasa  ^  i  •   

comfortable:  at  least,  ifaats  my  sentiment.        window or,  "  Afy  near  roan  will  have  his 
Dex.  l^VMaut]  More  ice— ice, I  say!        rheumatism  a^ain.^  Thai  the  whisper  went 
Jiuttrr.  Ire! — aye  that^i  .what  nahfla ' ihia  round — *'AmiaUe  creature!  she  don't  wish 
place  so  mortal  slippery.  '         '  "*  '  '     "  • 


*  £/iter  Young  IUvel.  — [^Bwttercvp  runs 
against  htm.J 
Jr*Reif.  Haw  came  yma  la  thia  apartmcol, 

r? 


Buittr.  In  rather  a  roundahovt  waiy. 

Y.  Rci),  Who  are  you? 

Ituttt-r.  Why,  if  youll  stand  siill,  .md  not 
Itaep  twirling  round. round-ni'li  teii  you: 
ISn  Bob^  Bultereil^  -a  Sohcr  pastoral  swain 
from  tbe  Cornish  tin  mines,  and  vallaly  sham 
to  your  ancient,  venerable  paternal  father,  old 
Mr.  Revel,  the  4lder,  senior. 

Y.Rei^,  Zou^^ — My  father!  what  here? 

MuUer.  No-^Mre« 

Y.  Rrc.  Wliat  a  critieal  diaooT«ry!  so  the 

old  boy  came  ineog? 

Jtu/ter.  No,  lie  came  in  a  coacb. 
Y*Me».  Vft  hit  my  man !.  With  2Mr  Arthur 


Butter.  Baronet. 

Y.  Rev.  Your  worthy  master  is  a  starch, 
alrait,  ihin,  f,M\u  —  ? 

Butirr.  As  a  badger. 
'  F.  Hev.  And  so  i  waa  sot  to  be  let  into 
the  johaf-^Ua,  hai 

Butter.  Noi  tbatwaa  thefini  oaV-4Ie]  be! 

}'  Rr>.  My  sober,  seuade  Uttk  fallow, 
your  discretion  I  value — 

AUIer,  At  how  tnuch? 

[Holding  out  hit  hand. 

T.  Rev.  Ob!  there.  i^C^iPefmoft^J  Reckon 
OO  my  gratitude. 

Butter.  I  will;  one,  two,  three 

Y.  Rev,  [HfroicaJJjr^  Now  to  find  a  father 
by  the  iofallible  attraction  of  all-powerful  in- 
stinct. Ha!  ba!  Hara^  company:  away  to  the 
butler's  room !  you  must  be  thirsty*  «. 

Butter.  I  am — purchrJ. 

y.flfi  .  That's  a  dangerous  sy tii[il<>in  ;  so 
drink,  and  be  careful  of  your  health,  Bobby! 
aadnowaiy  dddad,  you  abatl  pay  for  peeping ! 

[E.vit. 

Butter.  Thirst  is  a  shocking  disease,  and 
makes  the  tongue  stick  so,  one  can't  pronounce 
legibly.  Fve  been  loo  absleinious.  I'll  reform 
that  error  forthwith,  and  drink  till  I  gel  rid 
of  this  disaineas.  fioirl»ad  mv  bead  is!  but 

haa  a  good  haart  iKxit,  reeUng. 

CMrr  Sift  AnTBDR  Staivmom  and  M&s. 

Sir  Arth,  I  MftT-.wiB  pardon  it!  never! 
t)  To  plsy*  dice  s)  Tdrt'  4*  cfcaalnc 


her  quis  of  a  husband  lo  die." — I  begin  to 
think  they  arc  mistaken. 

Y.Rev.  l^yithout]  Ha!  ha!  Bravo!  bravo! 
Sir  Arth.  Aye  !  there's  your  precious  mala* 
.  MrSmRev,  rTia  the  hour  of  fcalmly. 
SirArOt.  Of  hnrtal  mtampcnwef 
Mrs.  Rev.  Surely  my  hnMHUidTa  boipitifi^ 
cannot  displease. 

Sir  Arth.  Hospitality  ?  a  rank  lihel^  madan^ 
on  tliat  noble  English  word:-i-<*ila  charadem 
arc  regulated  liberality,  not 'imdistinguisbea 
profusion;  innocent  cheerfulness,  not  licen- 
tious riot ;  virtuous  encouragement!  not  pro- 
fligate example."  Look  into  that  room,  and 
see  the  tenantry,  madiv  ^intosicalcd  with  fo- 
reign wines,  i^auliing  loeirraperiorfl:  the  next 
.ip:irtriicnt  presents  a  scene  that  wrings  mr 
hearl.  I  there  saw  a  young  farmer,  Frank 
Ryeland,  the  worthy  son  of  a  worthy  widow, 
n  a  state  of  frcniy  at  dice,  with  a  heap  of 
-old  before  him:  win  or  lose,  'tis  equal  mhb 
^oor  fellow!  bitter  will  he  his  repentance! 
Mr9.  ReP.  How  can  you  prevent  ? 
Sir  Arth.  flow  can  I  remain  a  tame  spec- 
tator ? — What  excuse  can  I  oflbr,  as  a  ma- 
gistrate ,  for  not  giving  the  vice  of  gaming 
lU  due  caatigalioo,  when  the  Jawa  have  pro- 
vided honam.  oif  i^xneAw  for  the  espresa 
purphae? 

Enter  Old  Rkvel,  unobserved. 
Old  Rep.  Phew!  the  Black  Hole'a  an  ice- 
house to  this.  Ok  for  a  'Ptanka  to  ftn  afMl 

cool  me!  ThereV  bis  wi&l  a  precious  pair, 
no  doubt!  .  [Listens. 

Mrs.  Rev.  I  cftm  aj  hubaad^  cmdml  ia 

unthinking. 

SirArA.  UathinUng  waa-  hia  mmfad  at- 
tention lo  that  young  crr^tiire,  Fanny  pioonlyf 

Mrs. Rev.  Oli  !  .siinrc  inc! 

Sir  Arth.  Was  iLiI  untbinkingness  ?  was  it 
not  a  deliber.'tle  plan  of  poisoooot  flattery 
and  base  seduction  ?— and  1  mud  add^  COB* 
stance!  your  tnaensibility— 

Hb^Meif.  Inaenaihility !  [Bursting  int^  an 
Agonr  iff  STeofv]  Oh,  hmlher,^  nqr  beait  ie 
broke!  '         ,  -  ■ 


Old  Rev.  And  so  ia  mme!  \^^^ari, 
Mrs,Rei>.  Yon  have  ^vnmg  from  me  a 
Gonfetaioa  I  hoped  to  bare  confined  a  and 

inmate  in  this  wrelrbed  iiosom. 

Sir  Arth.  Why  sutler  thus?  leave  the  pro- 
digal to  his  fate. 

Ur»,Re».  [Firmiyy  Leave  my  biiabaml? 
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'iMve  fliat  tint  matn  -wlioai  I  ham  sworn  fei' 

ay  life  and  with  my  life  to  dMrisb?— Nc^'^^r! 

Oi4  Rev.  [Hashing  forward  and  em- 
kradng  aliumt^  BloM  yont  Uess 

you  I 

SirArth*  Hi<  father. 

Old  Rep,  Your  iMber  — your  aJowi^-your 
guardian  angel. 

.  Sir  Arth,  But  a  due  regard  to  your  own 
falterest — 

Mrs.  Rev.  I  despise  that 


lEN. 


roan's  worship. 


etched 
my  own  estimalion 


Shall  I  on 


smn  VOW5  to  hearen? 


groTeUing  aU 
aad  my  so- 

I  may   become  the 


F.  JIm^  Ob»  no?  ftir  he  it  alflaeifl— Mi^tfble 

— handsome — gmcrnus! 

Old  Rev.  \Aside\  lie's  my  own  hoy. 
Y.  Rev,  Ah,  Sir!  why  do  I  press  ifis  hand 
with  filial  fondness  ?  why  hang  upon  your 
nedc  with  infant  tenderness?  can  you  tell  me? 
Old  Rev.  [Fondly}  I  can  tell  yon. 
r.  Rev.  Why  do  1  ianey  1  behold  ibal 
father?  '  ■ 

Old  Rev.  Because  you  dn  behold  that  fatberJ 
deity  of  [77i«'j'  fmbracf']  InfHIIible  instiufl! 


rictim  of  selfishness,  hut  I  scorn  to  he  itsil  flatter  myself 


Y.Hrv.  Triumpliniit  nature! 
(Jill  Rev.  Dirine  inspiration ! 
r.Iitv.  [Aside'\  Ha!  ba!  Tolerably  acted. 


tolary. 

Old  Rev.  Charming! 

Sir  Arth.  Such  treason  to  love! 

Mrs.Rev.JQhl  I  bate  the  tieaaon;  bal'then 

\  love  the  traitor. 

OldJiet'.  She  loves  the  traitor! 

Sir  Arth.  But  what  can  you  hope? 

Old  Rev.  Ah!  true,  what  can  you  hope?  , 

Mrs.  Rev.  To  reclaim  bim. 

Old  Rev,  She  says  to  reclaim  him. 

SirArt/t.  By  what  magical  agency? 

Old  Rev,  Aye,  hy  what  magical^ 

Mrs.  Rev,  By  tte  natural  aagio  of  good 
humour. 

OMBeQ,  Thafit  the  true  way;  good, hu- 
mour is  my  system.  *  ' 
Sir  Arth.  It  will  fail.  - 
Otd  Rev.  [Sharply^  How  do  yon  know  it 

ill  fail?  —  a    hot-headed  impatient  —  take  a 


wi 


lesson  here,  Sir  Arthur!  \P6intinjg  to  Mr*. 


Revel]  There's  a  smtle!   I'll  forgtre 

will-l'II  pay  his  debts-ni- 

Mrs.  Rev,  Pardon  me,  sir,  that  most  not 
be.    The  sooner  he  feels  the  bitterness  of  ad- 
versity, the  sooner  will  my  hopes  of  happiness 
be  realized;   his  fault  is  improvidence,  not 
prodigality. 
Sir  Arth.  Hush!  he  romes!  let  us  away. 
Mrs.  Rev.  Remember — good  humour — 
Old  Rev.  To  be  sni<e>-M  if  there  was  any 
merit  in  thnt! 

\K.ieunt  Sir  Arthur  and  Mrs.  Revel. 
Mnter  You N ft  Rbvxl. 
Y.  Rev.  He  don*t '  luibw;  m%— Mow  for  the 
effect  of  instinct ! 
Otd  Rev,  Now  to  carry  my  pmnt 

[Hirf  bo<v  rfrrrnoniausljr 


Old  Rev.  Why  the  doc's  grinning !  Phew  1 
If  the  rascal  Icnow  me — if  he  has  been  cajol- 
ing! Tigers  and  crocodiles!  I  fume  enough 
to  turn  a  steam-cneine;  am  hot  enough  to 
explode  a  detonator! 

x.Rev.  My  father!  I  hope  this  meeting  will 
repay  [Aside"]  all  1  owe.  And  how  is-  your 
health,  Sir? 

Old  Rev.  Sadly  pinched  hy  this  climate, 
Ned!  and  I've  the  tic-douloureux  so  bad  in 
my  right-band,  1  don't  think  I  could  manage 
to  sign  a  draflU 

Y.  lii  v.  My  dear  atr,  eaerdae  yoifl>  handi 
by  all  mjcans. 

OURev.  No,  I  believe  *lis  safer  to  be  dose- 
fisted,  Ned ! 

¥,  Rev.  But,  my  dear  dad  ■  why  not  enjoy 
life  like  me,  and  with  ne?  wliat  pleasure  m 
amassing  gold  ? 

Old  Rev.  Not  much,  1  own.  [Aside. 
Y.Rev,  Consider  you  haTO  nollong^to  live, 
my  dear  father ! 

Old  Rev.  Kind  monitor! 
Y.  Rev.  Then  enjoy  while  you  may.  F'ive 
f  esprit!  f^ive  Londres  !    That  is  the  city  of 
endiantment — the  spirits  elastic  —  the  wit  elec- 
tric— the  tasle  refined — the  sense*  in  ecstasy. 

Old  Rev.  By  Jove,  Nfd!  your  painting  is 
so  seducing,  your  colouring  so  brilliant,  that 
I  could  aloiost  find  in  my  neart  \o^[Aside'\ 
Now  to  carry  my  plan  into  execution.  Sup- 
pose— nc  I  he  !-f  shall  make  niyseifconfound- 
edJy  ridiculous — hut  no  matter — 'tis  to  save 
an  only  son.  Here  goes!  [Jo  hiai]  Yott  dog» 
you've  inspired  me — tired  me— 


Y.  Ht  v.  Br.no! 
Old  Rrv.   I'll  no 


longer  be  an  old  moiling 


Y  Rev.  A  friend  of  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore — ;mopus — all  morals  and  mumps. 
Otd  Rev.    Who   has   been   delighted  and      Y.Hrv.  Delightful! 
tiled  with  the  splendid  hospitahty  of  the!    Old  Rev.  N<»,  rive  la  folie!  is 


dauled 

fortunate  Mr.  Revel.' 

r.  Rev.  Fortunate?  Ah,  tmsC  not  to 
appearances!  - 

OURev.  [Aside]  I  wtuCl. 

Y.Rev.  How  oft,  under  the  semblance  «of 
wreathed  smiles,  is  concealed  a  torture^  heart! 
Heigho!  Pardon  the  freedom  I  take,  but  I 


So  now  for  fun  and  rcvelry- 


my  motto, 
-luxurious  feast,r 


feel  a  sort  of  magnetic  attraction— TOtt  il 
tihle  impulse  to  imparl-^ 
'  Oidnsv.  Poorfell6w!  Unbosom  your  grieft : 
here's  a  liring  echo,  [Striking  his  Breast] 
that  will  return  sigh  for  sigh,  and  groan  for 
groam 

Y.Rcp.  Know  then,  intermtiog-atranger!  I 
have  a  father  alive. 
OUJUv,  And  that  makes  yon  miienble 


and  generous  wine.  Ecod.  I'll  have  a  skin- 
full!  [Aside]  for  the  proverb  says,  as  the 
house  is  on  lire,  one  may  as  well  warm  one- 
self. So  have  wilh  you,  Nedt 
Y.  Rev.  Allans,  father! 
Old  Rev,  Father?  no,  bacchanalian  brothers 
— dashing  dogt->graeelest  gallants  —  riva 
Baeehql  l&ettmi  singing' 

jSem  VL^A  Gala  JpartmeaL 
Sniw  Last  Stavvom. 

Heigho!  Vm  very  miserable.    Is  it  not  heart- 
bieaUng  tu  see  a  circle  of  elegant  young 
men  oAringt  their  homage^  and  my  own  hut-  < 
band  Id  metuae  io  fi«wa«  aad  abednldly 
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leave  ihc  room,  at  the  crisis  of  my  triumph?     Srri'.  Your  commands,  sir? 


s  ol  niv  triumph  ! 
Miss  Raven  snys,  I  must  throalrn  to  leave  lii»n 
— insis!  on  ji  in  luiu-iils — separntc  mainlnianrc  ; 


SirJrth.  \ After  a  struggle']  Home! 

[  A  I  //.—  Servant  follmving. 


but  I  flatter  mvseir  I  can  cooijuer  without  |    LadjSttut.  Vm   pt  li  ifK-d ! — t>one! — Am  1 
opposing^  nicb  oeiperale  treapoiu*  He**  berc^awako?   Yes,  to  vexation;  lu  misery!  Wbat 
.         ^      .  _  iiavc  I  done?  wbal  «kaU  i  do?  -  Cruel  tyrant* 


kaia-  Sua.  AamoR  Stakivou. 

So,  Sir  Arthur! 

Sir  Art/i.  So,  Lady  Slanmore ! 

Latljr  Stan.  How  could  you  leave  me  lobe 
•ufTocailed  by  ibe  opprcisiog  allentioiu  of.  the 

men?  .  tions.  [ Taking FFr  Hami]  Nay,  nay,  I  WOB^I 

Sir  /irth,   Tbejr  Mefeied  werf  dblreMillg,!i>'*  shook  off.     \s  your  hostess,  your  relation, 
indrtd!  |as  one  who  wishes  to  lovo  you, —  receive  mi0 

Ladj  Stan.   You   could  not  persuade  the  in  your  heart 
•Membly  to  follow  your  ciample,  and  bow  to  I    Lad/ Stan,  Your  word*  are  bind — 
tbe  abrme  of  Mr*.  Revel.  |    Mrs.  Rttp.  Do  not  trmt  tbcm ;  prove  tMr 


£nior  Mrs.  Revel. 
Mn$»Jtev.  Lady  Slanmore  in  tears!  Pardoa 
me,  you  must  jMow  me  lo  offer  my 
nFr  Hand]  Nay,  nay,  I 


Sir  Arth.  Madam!    my   aUcnflon?   In  my 
sister  were  occasioned   ljy  an  «Mideavour  lo 
elone  for  vour  indelicate  rudeness. 
Ladj  Stan.  I  owe  her  no  homage. 
Sir  Arth,  She  requires  none  ;  she  seeks  your 


trull). 

Lady  Stan.   I  lear —  '  • 

Mrs.  lieif.  Mv  sincerity  .•' 
Ladj  Stan.  My  own  unworlhlness. 
Mrs.  ReQ.  Hear  me,  Lady  Stanmorc !  I- 


friendship — she  asks  a  sister**  Jove.  Come,  j  feel  as  keenly  as  another  the  wrongs  the  heart 
Jlarriet,  go  to  her — say  you  are  sorry  for  the  of  woman  is  doomed  to  sulTer;  but  I  do  not 
UOeasincss  I  am  sure  you  have  caused.  jwicn,  for  1  am  too  proud  tn   in  .  pi  a  hus- 

Lad/  Stan.  I  ask  her  pardon?  InsufTerablc  banas  pity.    1  do  not  coqueiie,  for  1  am  too 
idea!    Now  Jrtl  atrikc  bim  into  marble.    Sir  " 
Arlbur,  eftcr  wlnl  hat  peaacd,  I  mual  iaform 
'  you  tbcK  it  a  iubjcet  wbichi  ihon^  you  can- 
not have  eveD  tboiigbt  of*  I  linvu-pnrting, 
sir!  ^tlntpiiaiicallj . 

Sir  Arth.  I  hc^  jow '.pwdou,  piedem!  I 
Juvc  thought  of  it  very  aerioufly* 

Lad  J  Stan*  Indeed! '  Tin  glad  io  betr  it- 
very  glad.  Dear  me!  the  room  is  so  oppres- 
sive! will  you  have  the  humanity  to  unclajp 
my  necklace? 

Sir  Arth,  [Greatl/  moved'^  C-c-cer-cer- 
Irfoly. 

f.iiiij  Stan.  Thank  you,  sir. 

Si/  Irlh.  [Agitatrd]  You  are  very  wel- 
come, II.'uri<'l.  iMailani,  perhaps  the  air  may 
revive;  lean  on  my  arm.  [S/ie  plates  her 
Alrm  in  his  fitr  scerns  im  lined  to  press  it, 
kut  fwitears\  Arc  you  better,  Harriet? 

Lady  Stan.  Somewhat:  rather  cold.  {Folds 
hit  arm  round  hrr ;  .\he  .tmiUs  triumpruinlljr. 

Sir.fr/li.  you  are  indeed!  we  bad 

bettr  r  go  home. 

Ladjr  Stan.  Oh,  no:  I  promiied  to  retom 
lo  the  dance.  Shall  we  astonish  the  natives, 
by  waltiing  logether? 

Sir  Arth.  You  know  i  never  walU;  beside."!, 
'tis  late,  and  I've  ordered  the  carri 

Lad/ Stan.  [Suddentr  leaoiag  his  ArittX 
What  lhen»  Art,  But  lis  > no  matter,  •«M  we 
are  lo  part,  tbeepreseot  lime  will  do  u  well 

as  any  olher.  ,  '  ' 

»$■«>  Arth.  [ Indignantl/MldeJParling again ! 

Ltu^jr  Stan.  Will  you  comer  if  not,  good 
bye^  ''{&i^ng. 

Muter  Ser0€mL 

St'rv.  The  carri.Tf^e  is  ready,  sir. 
Sir  Ar/h.  [^Irresolute  j  Not  quite  rcadyi  is  it? 
Srrv.  Yes,  sir. 

Sir  Arth.  He  says  'tis  Quiie  ready. 

Lady  Stan,  f  hear!  VVeli|  sir!  am  I  to  he 
bonoui-rd  with  your  band?  \K.vuliif>Lil', 

•Sir  Arth.  Kb  ?  \Uesitating. 
.  iMi/  Stan.  \Sarcasticall/\  OobH  baopbotb 
me  and  ibe  betses  in  tbe  coid. 


cunning  lo  afford  him  lh<-  least  bopc  of  < 
case  I>y  recrimination.  I  do  Mtt  «CoM  OT 
storm ;  for,  dearly  as  I  prise  hit  love,  .1  owa 
I  am  vain  enough  to  valne.More  my  own 

estimation.  '  ' 

Lady  Stan.  But  \forring  a  laugH\  I  vow 
I  quite  forgot :  ^-our  kind  advice  is  (Superflu- 
ous: we  are  gomg  to  part. 
Mrs.  lieu.  Part? 

Lady  Stan.  Dear  me,  what  alarms  you? 
\Vhal  can  be  more  common? 

Mrs.  Heir.  The  fre^ency  of  the  occurrence' 
is  a  poor  voucher  for  its  propriely.  Can  yo« 
expose  voiir  f.iir  fame  lo  encounter  the  hor- 
lul  iMSiiuuilioii'i  of  the  licentious,  the  smile  of 
the  envinu5,  and  the  pilv  ol  ihe  pru<le  ? 

Lady  Stan.  [Greatly  mo^'rd]  Such  pictures 
are  shocking. 

Mrs.&tP.  Very;  but  if  like,  what  arc  they 
who  sit  Tor  those  pictures?  not  associates  for 
my  innocent,  hut  mistaken  friend.  VN'e  are 
interrupted:  retire  to  my  boudoir,  .ind  III  in- 
terpose my  good  ofllces  with  Sir  Arthur. 

Lad/ Stan,  No,  no  I  I'il  leave  bim,  and 
never  see  human  being  more.  \TRxit. 

Mrs.  Jlri'.  Krir's  my  errenlric  falher-in- 
law.  How  whimsical  his  conduct!  he  prq- 
mised  to  explain. 

J&nilBr  Old  Bsvbk. 

OldHei>.  Keep  it  up!  keep  il  up!  \In  an 
e.xhauitrd  I'oit  e,  and  leaning  against  the 
pilaster^  keep  il  up!  I'll  show  your  husband 
wbal  it  IS  to  be  jolly,  and  prodigal,  and  idle : 
devilish  hard  work  though  ! 

Mrs.  lieu.  I  guess  your  sclieme,  my 
sir!  it  is  new  and  admirable. 

0:d  Rev.  Rut,  like  some  otbcriWWl 
rather  difficult  to  exMUte. 
Mrs.  Rev.  ril  risk  my  life  on  its  success. 
Old  Rev,  No,  Diy  dear!  'tis  i  shall  risk  my 
life;  but  111  never  say  die.  Keep  it  up!  Wbat 
:\  srt-ni   of  profligacv!    This  house   was  lost 
and  wun  a  doten    limes;  forests  were  laid 
low,  and  flourished  agatn;  and  on.  a 
staked  liia  happinmi  of  a 
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MAt  teosotry,  whom  deuce  or  acc  y^o\i\(\  \  h'n/fr  Vhakil  IK'iELANTi  paJe  and  disordered, 
IttVe  COmign'rcl  to  the  gripe  of  a  scoundrel:  to»ks  about  with  cmiliott. 

then,  out-lopping  their  L«llers,  tlie  second  tabic  So  I've  ventured  home.  I\r>  luTinl  that  guill 
out-hcrodcd  the  fint:  for  there  I  delected  that  makes  men  cowards;  il  made  me  l>nld, 

ras'.il   Dfxtrt    ruining  n    voung  fjrnirr  \villi|(ir    liow  <Inre  I  tiicrl  a  mother's  frfnvii,  oi, 
'      '    "     ""  '        both  111  my  power;  both  what  is  worse,  her  tears?    What  ran  I  say? 


Ill  my  power; 


both 


false  dice.    I'll  ha\c 

•ball  be  punished. 
Mnt.Aep.  And  tkal  young  iDBOcent— 
OtdHep.  Wbat,  Ibe  lovely  Faony?  have 

her  snug  under  m\  wing  [piods  a/ifl  ivtnks\. 
let  fly  one  of  iny  assassinating  glances.  1  mean 
to— ha!  fa«!— I  vottH  UttToa  wbat  Imean-- 

ba!  bal  ■  . 

r.  Hep.  l^Tihoui]  \M»ere'i  my  falhel-?— 

^hcrr's  the  jolly  old  hoy  ? 

Old  He*'.  I'm  williyiiu,  Nrd!  A  jackan;ij)Cs, 
to  dare  to  tnalrh  himself  against  mo  in  the 
rare  of  fully  !  I'll  show  bin)  ^vho  has  the  foot 
[Hobblinfj\~V\\  doubl^dislance  the  cock-lail 
rascal — so  clear  the  course,  for  here  I  start, 
belter  skelter.  Be  sure  yuu  back  me  up.  \Pul- 
liag  hoih  Hvndf  to  to  hit  Jjoins}    I  gh  ! 

i^BNi  Uhf- A  pqrItMir  o/DAMp.QintAMQV 

£nter  Dame  Ryelakd,  hi-r  Dress  cluutged 
firom.  her  VFidovt*  kf'eedt,  UaNnah  /o/- 
letmg,  KHth  'a  muJt  Matket  eOHiairiiaff 

IknM,  Mow  Hannah,  gire  jMie  ibe  bride 
favoars— Uiere*s  one  for  you :  tfais  lH  pin  here : 

no,  no,  I'M  surprise  Frank:  hr  dnfs  not  know 
that  to-dav  he's  to  heconie  a  bridcgroAm.  But 
^oipr  late.bie  ataya!  the  nOkj^  ^  not.  come 
Donft  I  •  " «    ■  ■  ' 

ffan^^Xat,  1niM1ls^  bovr  glad  I  be  yon  are 
out  of  your  disnr.il  wr((!%^)!  !  vow  you  looks 


rhat 


What  excuse?  exruse  !    no— no,    the  lilllb, 
l«'rril<le  as  it  isj  the  truth  {  she's  here. 
ISutkt  inip  A  Chair t.  and  breathes  tvilh 

Enirr  ^)a)ir  RretAsn. 
Damr.  Why,  you  sad  rake,  an'l  vou  asli- 
amed  of  yourjdf?  ISnatehing  hit  Hat  plaj- 
fiill)  ]  NVdl,  I  auppote  you  bad  b^ave  mcity 

doings?  ' 
Frank.  ffJ^t/h  a  Sniilr  of  Anguisli^  Very. 
Dame.  lIow   pale  ypu  are,  you  young 

scape-grace  I  ' 
rrank.  Am  I? 

Dame,  ^hfhn  fins  heen  arrangint/  a  Fa- 
four  in  hL^  /fa/]  I'lul  I'll  in.ikt'  the  colour 
come  into  yout  riiccks.    Look  liere! 

Frank.       hat's  that?  [S/arts  up. 

Dame*  Tbe  cbiiivb  heJU  Vfut  soon  tell 
wbal  it  is. 

Frank.  Oil,  oh  !  [Sobs  convulsivelj. 

Dame.  Frank,  my  child  I  arc  you  ill?  Frank 
Ryeland,  I  sav,  sj>cakr. 

Frank.  [t^uUing  tm  Mt  Ancesl  1  am  a 
vilfata !  *  '  -  '  *   •  ^   '  -  " 

Damr.  No,  'lis  impo^^iJiN' ;  Til  not  helicTe 
il.  \"\  lial  has  l)ai>[j«-nc<l  It'll  me,  1  command 
you;  tell  me,  dear  Frankl  while  K  have 
•Ireogtb  and  sense.  .>  > 

Frank.  [/^'.v<-.vj  1  will.  At  the  IlalF  FMny 
was  parted  from  me,  and  seated  m  tt  tn  ihat 
steward— that  O  ester!  Oh,  mother!  'lis  looks, 
liis  words,  tore  my  ):imiI  to   picrcs  ;  .md  I 


so  young  and  gavsonic,  1  should  not  wonder  thought  (I  hope  I  w;is  mistaken)  Fanny  seemed 
to  sre  you  a  bride  yourself.  '        ■  •     •  •     ..  .- 


Dame.  \_/f^'ith  ceveri(;^J  Hanoafa!  bas^.my 
conduct  as  a  mislrtss,  or  a  motber,  aulborised 

that  insult? 

Han,  Insult  I  what  harm? 
J)ain>  .  W  liiit  li.irtii,  girl^ 
Han.  I'm  sure  1  would  not  scold  any  body 
for  saying  I  was  likely  to  be  a  bride.  \Sabbing. 

Dame;,  Well,  don't  cry,  Hannah!  you 
meant  no  liavm ;  go  take  the  bride-cake  to 
the  oven,  and  run  to  the  garden  for  the  po-| 
sies;  come,  be  alive,  girl?  [f.riV  Hannah\ 
So  the  day  is  come  at  last, — the  happy  day 
Ibat  return*  to  my  neighbours  their  just  and 
lull  dftmands,  and  gives  to  my  dear  boy  the 
girl  of  his  heart.  Iionv  his  cvcv  will  spar  kle 
when  he  sees  this!  [^Displajrs  a  Favuur\ 
But  where  is  he?  Sure  no  accident  has  hap- 
pened !  he  bas  not  fallen  Into  danger,  or  bad 
company !  \^^Verp.s]  Had  any  one  told  me  I 
should  uaTe  <;h(  <!  .my  tears,  but  those  of  joy 
to-day — but  1  will  not.  >i'o — no,  the  road  is 
safe,  and  my  boy  that  travels  it  is  prudent 
and  virluoua.  Weep,  indeed  !  [Sings  a  few 
notet  c^^Haste  to  ibcvredding,  my 
etc.  then  relapsr.s  into  tear.\'\  Hut  where  can 
he  he?    Ah,  bless  him,  lierc  be  comes!  Han- 


pleased  by  his  attention. 
.  Dame,  Oh,  vanity — vanity ! 

Frank.  lie  challenged  me  lo  drink  bumpers: 
li.ii!  tliev  heen  poi.soii,  I  would  Ikivc  sw.illdwcd 
them;  i  could  not  eat;  and  the  strange  wines 
overturned  my  poor  hrain:  at  last  dire  were 
brought  in:  1  was  terrified,  but  they  langbed 
at  me— sneered— iosuhed—dwed  me— I  gained 

—  1  In.t. 

Ittittir.  [  Faintljf\  Had  you  the  money  with 
you  that  was  lo  pay  the—        •  - 
Frank.  I  bad.  ' 
Dame,  And  the  rent? 
Frank.  And  the  rent. 
Ddfue.  Did  yo:i  lose  all  ? 
Frank.  [Scarcelj  articulate'\  All! 
IJitnit'.  Poor  fellow!  poor  iellow I— comej- 
come  fc)  thv  fond  molherk  heart. 

Frank.  [Slar  ling  from  her'\  No,  no:  srold 
me,  motlier,  if  you  h3\e  any  pity;  scold, 
spurn,  hate — 

Danir.  Hale  thee?  Frank,  listen  to  me;— 
obediently,  eaimly  listen.  [9Vith  Serenit^\ 
The  only  atonement  Ave  can  make  to  Provi- 
dence, lor  offending  against  its  laws,  is  a  pa- 
tient submission  lo  tlic  [lurii'slirrjcnt  our  mis- 
deeds have  brought  upon  us.  I  bis  bouse  and  - 

Abt  in 

J aged 
bomel 

envy  me!        \F.iit  with  basket  of  /afour*.  I  farewell  to  |be  grave  of  my  Imibaadl  CffTW^ 

O  A  widaTr'>  iBouniint-drrM  il  calif 4  b<T  w«*d«.     •     j^y  dear) 


nail  I  go  and  order  the  hells  to  be  set  ringing, [  what  it  rontains  is  no  longer  Our». 
and  send  for  the  bride.  Dear'ee  me,  J  shall:  that  church-yard  1  hoped  lo  lay  l 
go  out  of  my  poor  wiu!  Envy  me,' mothers! Iboiies  in  peace  ^d  respect.  FaKWi 
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Franks  When?  knocking j  Huihft  sonic 
of  ihe  creditors.  [.■it^i/itfrtJ. 

Jhune,  Weill  FranL  we  must  face  thein. 
AdmH  dMHn  diredly;  tkey  hmw  wailMi  lonf 
and  palienlly. 

{Frank  exit,  returns  witli  a  Letter. 

Ftmtk.  [Giving  ihe  Jeaer'\  From  Old  Mr. 
Revel. 

Dame.  To  me?  \  don'l  know  the  gentle^ 
man.  Nmw  me,  Fminaadialwitterl  f/f rot/^l 
"The  punishment  that  awaits  a  wicked  ana 
profligate  son*' — i  can  read  no  more. 

Frank.  [Taking  thr  J.eUer~\  Let  me  think 
— tr^'  lo  rrrnll  last  nlglit, —  last  falal  night. 
Did  he  not  interpose.? — speak  ot  foul  play? — 
bram  !  brain !  —  all  it  confiMton  —madness. 
What's  this?  "Let  joUr  son  not  fiil  to  at- 
tend me;  perhaps  a  mother's  credit  may  Le 
aaTcd.*  Abl  don't  dcapond;  'peiinipc  I  may 
obtain  a  loan  of  the  money- 

Dame.  [Looking  ///^J  indeed.  ^ 

Frank.  I  hone  1  can.  ^She  smiles]  I'm 
sure  I  can.  Ah,  she  reirives!  now  misery 
gnaw  my  heart,  anil  welcome.  "A  mothers 
credit  saveiH*  [Kissrs  the  LeUer}  Blamed 
hope  I— dieerl/y  cbecdyl — all  nay  yet  be  well. 

IjEjceUn/. 


only 


ACT  IV. 

ScbmS  I. — A  Saloon  at  Youno  RsvEL'ty  de- 
corated with  JkHvers. — An  open  Furanda. 
--^  marine  Fiew  in  -ihe  distnnet. 

Enter  Old  Revri,  and  Bt'TtKRCtrp. 

OldRett.  flow  reviving  u  the  breath  of  the 
morning!  After  night's  fereriali  Orgies,  nature 
exhales  her  rrtslusl  odours,  and  bestows  on 
unthankful  man  her  animating  hlcMings. 

Btttter.  Notr  I  find*  it  inoirtal  raw  and 
cliilly,  and  should  like  to  mis  Oltdr^a  odoOTS 
with  a  drop  of  brandy. 

OtdRev.  Dninkardl  to  lo<«  your  aenaea-** 

Suiter.  Ah,  worse  than  that!  I  loil  nine 
balfcrowns  at  putt.  ^) 

De.T.  [f^'ithoui^  Wiwre  tre  you  aO?  Jo- 
nathan !  Peter  I 

Oldlieif.  Here's  my  son's  craftv  (Confidant; 
a  predoua  pair  1— like  master^  likl  man. 

jBftlftf/.  leiy  that**  what  ereiy  body  aaya  of 
ila  two. 

JEntfr  Dk.vter  and  Jonathan. 

De.v.  breakfast  immediately !  Any  thing 
dmpic,  for  I  feel  rather  damaged.    A  grilled 

woodforfe;  kijtper  salmon  ;  egf>s  ;  vnfr  att  lait ; 
Xctnati'-i  lusks;  Sautcrnc  and  Noyau:  nothing* 
more  !  [  A'.i  /V  Jonathan]  Eh,  who  arc  (licsc 
people?  [Efeinff  thrin  ivith  his  glass]  Last 
ni^bt  I  saw  that  old  quit.  Ua,  ha!  A  fiir- 
kingfaam  copy  of  the  Anatmnim  Fiaani*). 
Your  business,  Sir? 

Old  Rev.  Is  with  your  master,  Sir. 

De.v.  [Aside^  The  true  croak  of  a  CTcdifoh 
Ton  cant  see  faim;  he's  asleep. 

Old  Rev.  I  must  talk  to  him. 

Dex.  He  don*t  talk  In  hit  deep.  What 
your  claims? 

l)  A  vulgar  ji»mc  of  card*, 
t)  The  jtnatomie  f'tvnni,  fi-otn  France,  it  tlill  lo  be  Mcn 


OldRtp.  Very  bmoUe  onea,  1  own 

the  riaims  of  a  fathei-. 

Butter,  iia,  ha!  Only  his  father that's  ail. 
Dex._[AlarmeJ,  and  wiping  hit  Pbr*- 

head\  Ihe  old  naboh,  hy  all  that's  suJorlfic! 

[^Advances  with  Humilitr. 

Butier.  f  aay,  Sir,  we  have  talceii  the  «^9^ 
ness  out  of  his  back,  however. 

Dexk  What  blindness!  but  that  my  facal~ 
lica  were  absorbed  in  your  amiable  aoa'a  in- 
terests, the  likeness  must  have  struck  me.  The 
piercing  eyej  the  commanding  front,  the  fas- 
cinating smile,  Ihe  condescending  bow;  aaad 
[seeing  Buttercufi]  this  interesting  youth — 

Butter.  I'm  his  humble  servant,  —  that's  all. 

{Coneeitedfy. 

Dr.r.  Then,  Sir,  I'm  jrour  humble  servant 
Permit  tlie  privilege.  [Offering  Snt^f^ 

Biittf  r.  Sir,  .to  oblige  you. 
Dex,  What  an  interesting  figure  ! 
Butier.  And  I  has  a  cotnl  heart. 


¥oa  m«  my 

Dex.  Proud,  if  so  estimated  by  his  respected 


Old  Rev.  Now  for  my  plan, 
son's  faithful  rnnftdant ! 


an 


stre. 

OtdRev.  Then  I'll  tell  you,  Sir;  last  night** 
scene  disgusted.  What  a  mean,  deini-for- 
tune  set  out!  Pah!  Where  was  the  orchestra; 
the  corps  de  ballet ;  the  fire^works  ?  Here's  no 
style;  no  train  of  servants!  Oh,  I  must  legis- 
late here,  and  with  such  an  executive  as  Mr. 
HexVex —\pexter  bows\  May  I  aak  the  n- 
mount  of  your  stipend? 

Dex.  t  |erwlirom  aitachmeat:  Ibor  hm^refl 
a-year.« 

OtdRea.  Infamous!  I  dbcharge  you  fixMB 
my  son's  service.  /  ^ 

Dex.  [Alarmed]  Sir! 

OtdR.  'And  mstall  in  mine  at  •  thoaaand. 

Dex.  [JSfaiedfj  Fll  acrv«  yoa  with  the  fi> 
deliw— 

uidHep.  Tou  senre  my  son:  nothing  can 

be  more  .satisractor\ . 

Butler,  A  thousand !  oh,  oh,  then  ray  nine 
pcMmds  a-year  shall  be  made  guinea*. 

Old  Rfi'.  And,  Deiter,  take  this  raw  ma- 
terial, [pointing  to  Buttercup]  and  manU" 
facture  bim  into  aomelhin^  human  and  useable. 

Dex.  Fear  not.  [Eyeing  hirn]  ThcK  WC 
capabilities.    By  the  aid  of  tailors — 

Butter,  Sir,  you  talked  of  having  this  coal 
turned!  [Aside. 

OldR.  Silence,  mognrel!  But  are  we  not 
to  have  a  f^ie  cham/tPtre  and  regatta  ?  [ZleX" 
ier  ftomsj  Bravo!  that  for  expense! 

[Snapping  his  Fingers. 
Dex.  Your  sonV  prime  yacht  will  carry  the 
prl/.e  triumphant. 

OldRev.'lApartJ  Not  if  I  can  help  it. 
•Dex.  [To  Suit'erei^  Come,  cousin ! 

[Evit  Drx, 

Jj  utter.  [To  Old  Rev.]  La !  I  declare  he's 
coicnin^  me 

Old  Hi'i\  Trying  at  it,  no  doubtl  stick  to 
him,  honest  Bob! 
Bniier*  I  will,  for  he  has  a  good  heart. 

Enter  Mrs.  Revel. 
Old  Rev.  Oh,    my  dear  daughter!  I  Cnn^ 


m  Lonaon,  prcirnt.i.p  onr  of  H,e  tno,\  bnrrible  «prc-   stand  it:  this  asthma  this  Sciatica  


taclea  thai  iun  Imt  inintlnrd,  a  Koman  bcinf;>  - 1 1  vr  ,  ntid 

noihin^but  akia  and  bone  A  £ruii»magtm  (Birauos^nn) i    l)  Conaia 


-'—  f«*dawtlis  rflaM|rkrMM«. 
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Mrs.  Rev.  Cooniga,  mj  4Mr  Sir(  paw  we 

but  a  few  hours. 

OidJiff.  A  few  hours?  HI  live  fifty  years 
to  apjle  bill! :  Til  sip  panjda:  Til  munch  wa- 
ter-cresses: I'll  rise  with  the  lark,  fly  up  with 
the  hens:  J^Coughs^  1*11  smoke  stramonium*). 
A  father  may  submit  to  play  the  fool  for  a 
day,  if  it  prcTcol  Jm  son  from  doing  so  all 
his  life.  Here  comes  filed,  jaded  and  blue- 
derilled;  aiul  vet  that  bead-acbe  cost  ibe  ibol 
a  thousand  pounds. 

Enter  Xovso  Revet,  in  an  elpgtnU  Mwn- 

^  ^  ing-drcss. 

T.Hev.  [Reading  newspaprr]  County  ball 

— music  meeting — hounds  tlnown  off  —  llu-  ol(!, 
dull,  miserable  routine  !  I've  dused  myscll  with 
«Teiy  stimulant  the  dispensatory  ofdissSpation 
prescribes;  tried  the  joys  of  ih*-  table — nausea 
and  plethora — handled  the  four-iu-haod  rib- 
bons, and  cot  damaged  by  a  dislocation:  next, 
gaming ;  played  up  to  my  knees 
waded  out  of  them  to  snoot  tix; 
that  cheated  me:  but  couin^c!    the   •.IS4t*«JS  <i 

my  old  dad  aaay  Ttvifjr,  an^  jUke  the  elrctrii 

shock — 

OtiJ  lirv.  [Slapping  him  violently  on  tlw 
Bat  k^  Ned,  my  boy  I  what  moralising,  while 
your  wife  is  arranging  a  public  breakfast  to 
ad<f  splendour  to  your  regatta  ? 

Y.tirv.  What!  you,  Constanrr!  \mi? 

Mrs.  Jiev.  Yes,  l!  1!  Are  you  di^plca.scd  as 
well  as  surprised  ? 

Y,Kt9,  l>eli^ledl  charmed! 

Enter  Jonathan. 

Jon.  [To  Old  Revel  apartj  Young  Fanner 
Ryeland  says  he  comes  by  your  appointment. 

[Exit  Jonathan. 
Old  Rep,  I  know.  [He  motions  Mrs.  Revel 
to  leave  the  Room.  She  kisses  her  Mand  to 
him,  and  f  vil]  Ned!  send  JOW  Wife  «way. 
Y.Rsp.  She^  gooCj  Sir. ' 
Old  Rep,  ThaAMj*  I  say,  FannrBloomly 
—sly  rogue!— I  «aw ]rOII---p«lgb!— afPs  right— 
anug:  blu«biog--leiiiplliM|  littb  rose*hud.  Uer 
lout  of  a  lot«rs  here.  Ha  must  not  wear  sucb 
a  gem. 

X .  Rev,  Oh  no,  it  would  b«  gilding  a  hob- 
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OldRcv.  Selling  a  diamond  in  pewter. 
IT,  Rev.  Last  night  i>exter  cleaned  him  out. 
Old  Rev.  I  know;  capital  ftllow  that  Dexter ! 

Y.Rev.  Invaluable! 

Old  Rev.  Young  Clod  wants  to  borrow  the 
aaooey  he  lost  to  pay  his  dead  father's  debts 
— more  fool  he,  I  say:  ha,  hn !  you  shall  lend 
it  him — there^it  is — [giving  Pocket-book\  on 
CMidilioo  hm  gitia  op  ibe  girl.  Eb,  doni  you 
see? 

i .  Rev.  Ah,  sir,  you  have  a  tact ! 
Old  Rev,  Tes,  IVe  bad  practice:  TU  leave 
you  to  manage:  mind  the  promise r- signed: 
Ab,  Med!  don't  I  act  like  a  father? 

Y.  Rev.  Ob,  sir,  I  shall  nerar  know  the  ex- 
tent of  my  obligations. 

Old  Rev.  \Aside\  Yes  you  shall,  to  a  far- 
thing! He's  ^ere:  secure  the  delicate  darling, 
il  [kisses  his  Hand  in  ocslasjr,  and 
exit. 


}'  Rev.  What  a  treasure  hare  I  in 
parent!  let  me  be  grateful  for  it. 

I  (jufs  up  to  Tablef  and  sits. 

Enter  Frank  Ryeland. 

Fivnk.  I  ask  pardon,  sir,   for  thus  intru- 
ding; hut  authorized  hy  ibis  letter — 

Y.  Rev.  From  my  iathei:*  He  has  requested 
me  to  talk  with  you:  don*t  agitate  yourself, 
but  proceed,  youii^'  ukui! 

Frank.  1  lie  large  sum  I  last  night  lost  by 
gaming,  was  the  product  of  a  year*  anioua' 
toil,  and  d(  voted  to  the  payment  of .  my  6^ 
thcr's  debts. 

Y.Rev.  Very  Wrong  to  risksoaacndalinidl 

Frank.  True,  sir,  but  I  was  ■■rf^iw-at^- 

Y.Hcv,  A  poor  excuse! 

Frank,  I  own  an  aggra^atioD.  This  Jetler 
gives  me  hopes  that  a  mother's  credit  —  nay, 
her  life,  may  be  preserved  by — by— -^'ou  best 
know  your  benevolent  intentions.  [Bowing, 

Y.  Hn'.  Why  ,  I  may  be  induced  10  ad* 
vaiice  the  sum,  large  as  it  is.  , 

Frtt^^  VVyUk  fervour^  If  the  blessings,  of 
.T  wrelcueo,  but  grateful  heart^ — if  the  unceas- 
ing labour  of  these  hands — if  a  life  of  obe- 
dience and  devotion  to  your  will — 

1 .  Rev.  I  slinll  require  no  ohcdlence,  which 
has  not  your  iulcresl  for  ils  object;  for  in- 
.^tance,  embarrassed  as  your  circumstances  are, 
prudence  wotild  not  justify  yov  thinking  of 
marriage. 

Frank.  [Si«wting'\  Prudence  would  not 
justify  it!  [Sighs.  . 

Y.  Rev.  And  as  your  landlord  and  creditor, 
you  would,  perhaps,  consider  my  approbation 
nccessarr  before  you  formed  an  alliance?  y 

Frank.  [Boiling]  I  certainly  should  think 
it  my  duty  to  ask  il. 

Y.  Rev.  Very  sensible  and  prudei^!  then 
we'll  just  say  so  on  JW^» 
^  Frank,  [jilarmtdj  Do  yon  require,  me  to 
sign? 

Y,Rev.  I  think  il  will  be  more  satisfactory. 

[^^ri//s. 

Fra/tk.  WUiti[  abandon  my  hearts  dearest 
hope?  resign  my  love,  my  bnde?  *tis  a  bitter 

tuotiicnl ! 

X'.Rev,  Sorry  to  hasten  your  delermioation^ 
but  the  day  wears. 

Frank.  True:  and  the  creditors  m.iy  have 
met.    Dear  mother!  [Firm^^S'u,  I  am  ready. 
[fTrites, — delivers  theW^iper  io  Tonng 

Revel. 

Y.  Rev.  [Reading]^  "  Resign  all  claims — so- 
lemnly promising-^wilbout  consent  oP — very 
well— there's  the  money.  [Gtors  n  pnckct.- 
book,  w/uch  Freutk  pressfs  io  his  heart'\ 
Good  morning.  [Smiles  signifitanil/. 

Frank.  VA'hnt  meant  that  smile?  It  ahot 
through  my  hea:  1. 

i'.Rev.  \Srniling  again'\  You  may  go. 
Frank.  .Again!  dlslraclion!  can  he  mean? — 
Sir,  one  moment  To  save  the  life  of  her 
thai  gave  me  being,  I  have  resigned  all  the 
r6ad  hopes  that  sustained  my  youth — all  the 
promised  joys  of  wedded  love;  and  true  tp  - 
that  resolve,  would,  if  my  Fanny's  good  re- 
quired it,  lead  her  this^  moment  to  the  church, 
and  bless  her  union  with  a  happier  roan.  The 
lover  is  no  more— but  the  friend  survives!  and 
be  wW  aims  to  raise  a  blush  upon  her  Tii^gin 
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rfierli— wlio  <larrs,  by  flallrrv,  I'l  rnrnipt  J 
innoceol  heart — dares  it  with  his   life!  no 
rank  tlialf  aheller,  no  place  pr«»lecl  him. 

I'.  Hi  i:  An'l  tills  lhre.il  is  meant  lo  fall — 

Vrank.  VN'hereTcr  justly  it  may  light 

Y.Bep.  Intoleiilt  make  way! 

j^f^us/if.K  htm  Hack. 

Frank.  A  blow,  that  makes  us  equal !  ami, 
by  the  rights  «r  maohood,  thu  1  r^ef — 

SnUr  Ofcft  Bitit. 
OMHeo.  RoM!  i*  this  your  gralitit^?  Ha< 

he  not  sared  your  parrnt? 

Frank,  N«*o<l  I  say  how  1  venerate  that  title  ? 

Oldliev.  I  am  a  parent. 
•  Frank.  Sir,  I  will  remove  the  cause  of  yoyr 
alarm!  Yet,— a  hlow! — Pardon  my  dislraclion 
— pity  the  desolation  (>r  tins  heart — indeed,  it 
is  a  broken  one!  Molhtr,  I  come!  \KxU. 

Old  Rev.  Poor  fellow !  he  shall  not  suffer 
long,  for  shall  temper  jiisiice.  [^V- 

ping  away  n  Tear,  then  suddrnlj  rerovrring 
hui  Fivacitj  \  Well,  my  boy,  bav^vou  got 
the  promise? 

ir.Rev.  Safe. 

OldReo.  Where? 

Y.Rev.  Here?  [Producing  it. 

OldReo.  Thank  you.  [TakUig  it  suddenly  \ 
And  now  I  mar  own,  (spare  the  sOft  eflasion) 

— that  I  love — I  adon;  llio  fasrinalinp  Fnnnv  ! 
->Oh,  I  could  mousel  ber  like  an  old  tiger; 
hog  her  like  a  boa  constrictor! 

Y.Rrv.  [A.stonishi  (!']  You,  Sir!— you  love  ? 
— *sdealb,  liave  1  been  catering  for  my  old 
dad*s  dainty  palate? 

Old  fin  .  Oh,  that  ruffles  vou !— athim  again  ! 
Aside  \  Ix>ok  here,  Ned!  [^Displaying  a 
splendid  eosket  of  Jewels]^  yon  are  a  judge 
of  diamonds— a  simple  offering  lo  the  ^ri  of 
my  heart! 

T.Reo.  By  all  that's  splendid,  a  dower  for 

a  duchess ! 

OJd  ii.  That  frightens  you  ! — at  him  again  ! 

[Asidr. 

Y.  Rri'.  Surely,  my  dear  fiither,  such  a  pre- 
sent to  a  mere  rustic — 

Old  Rev.  Would  be  preposterous  !— but  to 
vour  father's  »(/e,,  Htdl^lAside}  That  will 
(inish  him. 

Y.Reo,  Wifel— fnrics!  mini  your  wiA?^ 

marry  at  your  years? 

Old  Rev,  Fve  been  a  sad  fellow,  I  own; 
hat  haviIlK  now  arrived  at  years  of  discretion — 

S Examining  the  Diamonds. 
  _        er,  venerable  Sir,  you  are  of 

an  age— 

Old  Rep.  [SliU  lonking  at  the  Jewels'^  Oh! 
I  don*l  deny  Vm  of  age. 

}  .  lieu,  ^hr  is  very  yOVQg. 

Old  Rev.  i  hope  so. 

Y.Rev.  And  mw  reinse— he  cmel! 

OUtHt'v.  Cruel'  don't  libel  the  sex.  Tve 
heard  indeed  of  cruel  beauties,  but  nev^r  yet 
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Mrs.nrt'.  I'm  delighted  lo  bear  it;  — 
know  'tis  the  only  happiness  life  alTords. 

Y.Rep.  Hr*s*mad.  Tuat  casket  is  for  a  volgar 
giggling  chit.  Tis  a  httlae  for  a  princessj  h«*ll 
rum  us,  my  dear! 

Mrs  Rev.  Then  vou  ought  to  he  much  ob- 
liged In  him,  my  dear|  for  it  wiH  sa«e  yoti  • 
great  deal  nf  trouble. 

Y.HeP,  And  you  think  it  a  'good  iohc?— 
she*s  as  mi{d  as  he  is! 

AjvlirrOtXTF.K  ami  n  Sn  vunl,  with  a  Letter^ 
ivhich  he  gives  to  Mrs.  Hevel. 

lit'.r.  Sir,  your  crew  are  singing  nut  for 
you:  the  good  ship  Rover  and  the  rest  of  the 
Ikct  are  getting  under  weigh:  all  tight  and 
trim  for  the  race. 

Y.Re9,\  wish  they  were  all  in  the  I),  .d 
Sea.  \Asidr. 

Y.  Hrv.  Five  thousand  lo  four  1  name  the 
winner. 

OldRev*  Fife  thousand  lo  four!  Ihljish  ibr 
him.  '* 
Dex.  Sir,  they  wail. 

1^.  Asp.  Well,  1  must  commit  ibis  last  act 
offbliy.  Come,  my  faithful  Mbw,  /sAtend 
your  master. 

Dex.  [Boeing  to  Old  Reve(\  1  wilL  Sir. 

Old  Rev.  Oo  you  want  mj  servant.  Nod? 
Jlt  i .  Your  servant?  Wbat  have  yott  de- 
scried me,  you  uncratefol — ? 

OURep.  Oh  fiel— should  serring  tlie  fodicr 
offend  the  son? 

Y.Rev.  Sir,  I — 1 — plagues!  torments! 

[RtMshes  ouL 

Old  Rev.  Ha!  ba!  Ml  be  after  you,  my  hOy 
— «  pursue  the  triumph,  and  partake  the  gale. 
I  mean  to  carry  the  prize:  have  procured  the 
fleetest  boat:  have  not  doubled  tnc  Cape  Ibr 
nothing.  Tli  shonr  these  duckpond  dandies  *) 
bow-  lo  hand,  reef,  and  sleer.  But  hey-day 
child,  you  look  agitated? 

Mrs.Rrv.  Dear  Sir,  my  h^tiier's  domestic 
sorrows  weigh  on  my  heart.  By  this  letter  I 
learn  that  Lady  Stanmore  threatens  a  sepnra- 
tion.    I  hope  that  may  be  prevented. 

OldRev.  And  I  hope  she'll  put  bsr  ihnmU 
into  execution.  I'll  gn  directly  and  brew  mis- 
chief. I'll  out-croak  Miss  Ivaven :  they  shall 
part.  [Firmljr, 
Mrs.  Rev.  And  destroy  my  hrotLer  ! 
OUlRriK  Save  him  !  secure  hiifeiicity  !  Lady 
Stanmore  will  never  know  the  value  of  do- 
mestic happiness  till  she  has  lost  it:  she  will 
then  find  that  female  domination  is  wretched 
slavery ;  und  that  the  silken  tie-  the  ailvcr  Inks 
that  chain  the  heart  of  woman  to  a  worthy 
husband,  is  her  noblest  ornament — ^her  crown 
of  triumph.  [Going. 

Dex.  [Advancmg^  I  heg  pardon,  Sir,  but 
the  artists  and  mimsters  of  the  toilet  wait  your 
rommands.  I  left  them  in  congress;  for  the 
reiguin|;  fashions  are  threatened  with  a  sudden 


found  the  vex  bosom  I  conld  not  mehi  or  the  rerolulion;  and  a  oonndl  of 


icresiciihie  that  could  retiil  me. 


Enter  Mrs.  Revf.i.. 


Y.Rev.  Oh  my  dear  wife,  here's  the  devil 
nay! 

Old  Rev.  [j4.stdr  ]  That  is,  I'm  lo  pay- 

t .  Rev.  Such  an  event  I  be  is  going  to  marry. 


i»  Slow 


length  of  the  pan- 


determinlng  the 
taloon. 

OldRev.  l9fWt  mock  dignitj']  Say  to  tlie 

l]  Dandy.  i  f",  ntlUman,  ^rko,  when  nnia  gSl  lltltf  lib 
,  *)iu)nablc  eloallirs,  can  nrtthrr  brnd>  move,  nor  walk* 
without  bring  in  an  exact  perpendiciilar,  on  accOflM 
nr  Kii  *ia)»,  •<>  i>>oi  He  rautt  traal  t«  di«  fliit«lbrv|iy 
<T  liii  rill<MT->  rraiurei  fnr  picfciag  My  Atm^  wp  flrvw 
iha  ■rMMit  if  ht  wmttt  it. 
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lailorst  i  altead  llieir  board;  and  talce  care, I  OldRev.  There  Ic-l  biiii  :  [liiuntlj\  ati, 
ileilei>  that  my  drapery  is  c.ic|uisilely  (iiu-d.  I  niadain,  1  tec  the  eflfecU  of  hil  nl^bls  jgi- 

r  itgurg  be  fully  dU-juUo%— am  gricTcd— but  not '  Mir|Nved.  Oli 
ami  liic 


)M  I  he  aaatomy  ot  my  fiKurc  be  fiilly 

idayed;  ibc  biiil  ample;  ami  liic  MTcH  oflbe'lbcae  husbands!  theiie  husbmds!  6ut  I  am  la 
lower  miisr.les  well  (Ufmed.  fitiiiR       otiw.ii r.inUililc  liberty 

Drx.  Rciv  on  my  care. 

OldHrv.  Kor  do  you  henr;  iT  1  can  geC  ii 
mj  clotbe%  i  certainly  woo't  iiave  tbem. 

9rr».Reo.  Ha!  ha! 

Old  Rev.  Oh  dear!  Oh  drar!  But  while  ali 
is  artificial,  why  not  transfunii  me  inio  somc- 


\^.liu'/.'  JujJj  S/an.  Dear  sir,  your  feflings  do  yuu 
"  *       honour;  your  .toolbiug  sympatbjr— 

OidRev.  JUady  Slanmore^  1  am  a  imn*  at- 
moit  Bthameil  of  bein^  one:  we  are  all  ly- 

rinls  and  bullies!  hut  if  women  will  not  em- 
ploy  those    irrrsistihie    weapons    nature  has 
tinnc  young  and  stylish?  Have  we  not  pearl  {armed  them  with,  (and  which  are  ma.*t  puis- 


powder  for  the  pimpled,  and  cosmetics  for  ibe 
cadaverous?  Have  we  not  unguents,  for,  re- 
movine  beards  from  ihe  chins  of  dowagers, 
ami  Macassar  oil  lor  placing  them  on  the  lips 
of  boys  ?  Have  we  not  sloclcmgs  for  legs  wilb- 
out  calves,  slays  for  caKes  without  beads,  and 
vri^  for  beads  without  brains?  and  is  not  the 
lind  as  artifidal  as  the  body?  Have  we  not 


sant  in  Lady  Stanmore)  [Boiving]  Ibey  must 
be  content  to  remahi  tae  davM  of  tbese  bo- 

Itadil  ba.tliaxvs. 

Ladj  SUiii.  1  be  very  word*  my  dear  Mis* 
Haven  has  used. 

OldIiet>.  Then  she  must  he  an  amiable, 
well-meaning  woman. 

Lad/Stan.  In  her  absence,  sir,  may  I  re- 


ladies*  lips,  that  can  smile  or  poui  at  com- 'quest  the  honour  of  your  confidence?  ibc  be«> 
mand?  necks  that  can  bend  wiihout  humility  i'jrufit  of  your  experience?  You havcbeen  more 
tbat  can  embrace  wilbout  sincerity  ?  and  than  once  married  ? 

Old Hcv.  Two  wives,  madam:  killed  them 
both:  no  epirit,  or  they  might  have  led  me 


nty 

labe  iHMonu  lhat  coMcal  lUeer  beaHs> 

\E.veiint. 

Sckne  U. — A  Break/cut-roorn  ai  S)r  Aa- 
TRca  Stanmorb's;  on  one  tide  Stage, 
a  fable  tvith  lea  Ktfuipage. 

Enter  Lady  Stanmorr. 
iMdjSum.  Sir Aribnrnot here  yet?  lleigho! 
what  a  miserable  woman  I  am!  Tve  kept  my 
room  till  noon  to  make  him  suppose  I've  slept 
profoundly,  though  I  have  no  I  ( ioteil  my 
weary  eyes.   Oh,  there's  his  servanL  Randal! 

AVi/rr  Ranpai.. 
Docs  Sir  Arthur  know  breakfast  waits.' 

Han.  Sir  Xrihur  has  bceakfxiedw. 

i^adj  Stan.  Indeed! 

Han.  {Asidr\  Alas !  he  tasted  nothhig. 

Ladj  Stan.  Then  why  don't  you  order 
coffee r  slay!  where  is  your  master? 

Hiin.  In  his  libraiy,  ni.id.-irn. 

Lad)  Stan,  [f'f'it/t  an.tiftj^  Is  he  inucli 
agitated,  Randal? 

Hon.  [Surprised^  Agitated,  mfdam? 

LadjStan.  {SharplA  What  i«  be  doing? 

Ran.  Reading,  my  lady. 

Ladj  Stan.  How  long  has  he  been  reading  ? 

Ran.  All  the  morning. 

LadjfSutn,  ImDoasible!  What  did  you  say 
when  Be  niqitirea  for  me? 

Ran.  Wt"  did  not  inquire  for  you,  my  lady. 

Lad/ Stan,  [ffith  ve.valtonj  Ob,  very 
wall!~Nol  inquiro  for  n»a?  Tako  away  those 

I  Ihonght  you  ordered  /coffee. 

Lad/ Stan.  You  thought?  \JP^ti$Mi(\  Take 
tbem  ilway.  r^-^''  Randal,  remooinf;  Ira 
thlvipageX  Ine  world   cnniiilnt':^    l<>  lornient 

me:  Miw  lUven  pcomiscd  to  habere,  but  she 


[Gnte-bell  ri/jfi^ 
Ah  I  here  she  is  I  bow  apropos! — [Running 
m^XiUraneeJ  Ob  mjr  hmd  friand! 


Enter  Otb  Rrvel. 
Old  Rev.  May  /  hop*  to  bo  honoured  by 

lhat  envied  title? 

Lady  Stan.  [Cuiiuxiittl  ^  Arllwr  M  in 
bis  library,  sir.       '  ^  , 


like  a  musued  bear;  but  they  adored,  lii  ouped, 
and  died. 

Ladj  Stun.  I  own  1  love  Sir  Arthur. 
Old  /tet>.  Then  prove  it* 

LadjrStan.  Uow? 

OU  Rev.  By  eoring  him  of  bit  tyranny. 

Lady  Slim.  In  what  way?  « 

OidRev.  Ry  leaving  him. 

Lady  Stan.  TElated^  Tis  my  lixe<l  deter- 
mination— Tm  delighted  you  approve  my  plan. 
Yes,  I  tvdl  leave  him. 

Old  Kei:  lSmtlinff\  No  you  won*l. 

Lady  Stan.  Why? 

OldHr,'.  He  won't  let  )ou. 

Ltidj  Statu  Do  you  tbiok  not?  what  a  tri- 
umph! {^EaeuHin^  Fll  put  him  to  the  leti 
directly. 

OidRev.  The  sooner  the  better.  Adieu! 

Lttdy  Stan.  But,  sir,  if  be  should— 'tis  a 
foolish  fear,  perhaps— but— if— be — should  not 
prevent — my — leaving  him.  .  . 

OidRev.  Then,  madam,  honour  my  boOM 
by  your  residence — my  equipage  by  your  cm- 
ploymeni — my  fortune  by  your  ncc^ptaaC9< 

Lady  Stan.  Kind^n-ue  friend  ! 

G^/Ie.'.  That  I  fm!  {Atide. 

Lady  Stan.  My  trunka  are  corded. 

auJievf.  Bravo! 

Ladf&Bm,  tlMf  ahall  he  brou^  h<af«: 

then— 

OidRev.  [Aside"^  Out  you  go,  \(',un fired 
at  a  ditjlaacfl  A  signal  for  me  to  crowd  sail 
and  get  aboard-  *Hhea  $ehe  the  bdniyand  sieer 
lo  viclacy.*  \J£*it. 
Enter  Randal. 

Lady  Stan.  Randal!   come    hithri  ;  accept 
this  token  of  my  respect.    I  may  not  see  you 
again,  old  man.  [Giving  Puree"]  In  1i  WW  ' 
minutes  I  leave  this  bouse  for  ever. 

Ran.  Leave  the  house! — no — no,  indeed — 
no  such  thing. 

Lady  Stan.  How  dare  you  lake  thnt  liberty  ? 

Ran.  Indeed,  lady*  you  lake  more  liberty 
with  me^7oa  have  ao  rig^  to  make  me  mi- 
serable. 

Lady  Stan.  Silence  !  and  tell  your  matlcr- 1 
must  speak  with  him  instantly. 
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Han,  Ah,  iady,  ^vhcrc  will  yon  Cad  faap- 

-  IioJjr  Stan,  Any  where  but  Iiere. 
Ran.  fn  tore  I  would  rather  cry  here  than 
laugh  any  where  else. 

Ladj  Stan.  Obey  me,  Sir,  and  order  those 
trunk*  to  be  brought  in.  [HonJal  beckons 
Servants,  imlk*  enter  tvilh  Trunks}  Now,  Ob- 
atinacft  Mxe  Intelary  spn^t  of  my  sex,  sup- 
port me  ihroiigh  this  Irial!— Hp's  comin  :. 

^Cnllei  ting  her  FortUude, 

Entrr  Si  a  Arthur. 

SirArth.  Uandal!  return  thai  book  to  its 

proper  shrlf.  \Srcinf;the  Trunks,  sttirts—lnohs 
tinxinusly  tit  Ltidj  Sluiimore,  but  recovers 


his  Corn//nsiire'\  Why  do  tlieie  tntltkf 
cumber  tiiis  apartment? 

Ladj'Stan.  Ncilker  the  trunk*  nor  tbdr  pro* 
prieicr  will  long  encumber  it:  pot  them  to 
the  carriage. 


In  tiir  Pavilions  are  Tables  luxurioutlj ■ 
furnished, — The  Hack  of  the  Scene  is  a 
marine  f'ietv. — A  Band  o/ Music  it JP^iOSt-. 
in^. — Ciimpany  are  MeeOed  in  the  Panli' 
nns. —  Servants  nf/mdinff  nulh  Refresh- 
ments.  —  Mrs.  Usvel  doing  the  Honours 
of  the  FHe.'-Hiu9*a»  MUnd.—A  Gun  it 
fireA, 

Enter  Jowathan. 
Jon.  Madam,  the  fleet  hat  doubled  the  point, 

the  yachts  arc  in  sight. 

{A  dressed  Ship  is  at  anchor,  too'ards 
ivhich  are  steering  the  prize  Yai;i^,  attended 
by  S^amers  and  numerom  Boaie  gaitjr 
equipped;  ivhen  (he  first  passes  the  Ship 
at  anchor  —  Guns  are  fired —  Cheers  are 
heard— TkeBand  play§  «*Bttle  Brttannia.") 

Enter  Dexter  out  of  Breath, 
Dex.  Madam!  Madam!  your   husband  is 
defeated,  distanced,  obliged  to  give  in  :  be  is 


Sir  Arlh.[Aside\hM\ect\\  Manhood,  be  firm. ,  come  on  shore  in  a  terrible  slorrn;  but  as  I 


Ran.  To  the  carriage,  my  lady  ?  Masler~- 
BOl— not  to  the  — 

SirAr^  \Caimfy'\  Don't  yon  keair  vpnr 
fady*s  order*  r  \Trunk$  are  Some  out,  iSseit 

Randal,  following. 
'  LndySlan.  Is  it  possible?  \A:ide'\  Oh,  dear, 
'liell  let  me  go. 

SirArth.  Mj  serranL  madam,  informed  me, 
yon  wfali  to  tee  me.  I  inilantly  obeyed  your 
.  summons,  and  now  wait  yonr  fommatul.^. 

J.adyStan.  My  commands  I  Don't  insult  me. 
Sir  Arthur.  I  have  borne  insults  enough :  one 
more  I  mu*t  bear;  that  of  being  turned  out 
of  yadr  faonae  a  beggar. 

Sir  Arth.  Lady  Stanmorc!  n»  lM<  mny  he 
our  lait  conference,  it  would  bo  but  ilcceni  lo 
let  truth  preside  at  it.  You  turn  yourself  out. 
As  to  mamteoaace--name  your  wishea,  and, 
on  my  bononr,  mj  aignatnre  iball  fisUov  the 
demand. 

Ladj  Stan.  I  dare  say  you  will  gmdge  no 
expetup  (.)  get  rid  of  me;  but  I  won't  accept 
a  farthing.  I  have  friends  that  are  not  weary 
of  me.  I  muat'go^  01*  I  dnil  kSmU  .[Aside] 
Sir  Arlkur  3tanmor^'if  yw  Iwvo  any  4bine 
to  add,  thtt  is  the  moment  \Pauae\  Nothing  r 
Sir  Ardi.  Only,  II;irrie|,  a  -sinrrrc  and  heart- 
It  wish  that  you  may^ir 
it  has  not  been  ttjr  goodTbrtiue  to  secure  to 


felt  wish  that  you  may^inU  that  happiness 

iccurc  to 

you.  \Btms. 
Lady  Stan.  Baibariaitl  I-FareweflP 

\T\iishi-s  nut. 

Sir  Ar til,  \  fValking  about  ngitated\  She 
will  not— mnalnol  go.  Randal!  RatMbill  re- 
call - 

Enter  RANiiAt. 
What  noise  is  that?  ' 
J&an,  Tbe  carriage  drirtns  ofll  ) 
fiirArih.  Are  you  eeiiain  r 
Man.  You  may  see  it  leaving  the  aTcnuc. 
-  SirArth.  I  cannot  see  it.  [^Cnvering  hi.i 
JFIat^e}  Tis  done!  My  wife,  gone? 
Ban.  Dear  master,  he  comforted. 
SirArth.  Do  not  speak,  oM  man;  follow  me 
to  my  room.    Hush!  I  thought  I  heard— r 
(^Strikes  Itis  Eofehtad  and  exit,  Randal 
/oBtttHag, 

Scsint  IH. — TTie  Staf^e  is  occupied  by  Pa~ 
piUMts  tpith  silk  hraperiee  andlitag*.— 


don't  fancy  these  land  breexcs,  I'll  run  into 
bairbonr. 

Kiiter  YovMO  Bsvib 

Y.Rei  .  Rtj.it!  rlisgraced !  Bungling  Morlc- 
head!  dolt!  idiot!  vVhat,  to  be  last,  when 
even  to  be  first  is  a  folly,  a  gewgaw,  a  toy! 
but  if  ever  again  I  —  Ah,  Constance  I  you're 
heard,  I  suppose  ?  but,  hey  day !  bere^  a  dia- 
play,  to  rclebrale  my  defeat,  no  douht. 

Mrs.  Rev.  Tis  very  .stylish,  is  it  not? 

Y.  Rev.  Why,  wife,  hare  you  losi  aO  SCBSe 
of  prudence?  Such  an  expense! 

Mrs. Rev.  Never  mina  tbe  expense;  bnl 
welcome  the  guests,  my  dear! 

y.Rev.  But  they  arc  not  welcome,  my  dear  ! 

Mrs. Hep.  Nonsense!  Come,  my  jolly  'nr'), 
in,  in,  and  reiil;  there's  every  thing  an  pro- 
fusion. 

¥.  Rev.  I  dare  say  there  is. 

Mrs.  Rev,  Oh !  the  fortunate  victor  is  landed, 
I  sre.    Do  you  know  who  he  is? 

Y.  Rev.  I  don't  know  the  fellow:  some  ex- 
traragant  puppy  beedleariy  sailing  into  tbe 
vortex  of  ruin ! 

Mrs.  Hep,  Wboever  be  is,  I,  as  patroneaa 
of  your  file,  must  receive  bim  idtb  polite  re> 
spect.  - 

Y.Rep*  iJhiUeafy'}  I  anppofo  yon  mnaL 


Enter  in  Procession — Sailors  bearing  Flagt 
Peaatutit  its  Aeir  hoiiydtyr  Ciotltea,  deco- 
rated iwfA  hhte  B&bona—^e  Crete  of  the 

Y/uht  handsnnirl/  equipped — Girls  dress- 
ed tvidt  GarUinds,  bearing  a  small  Plat- 
form decorated  with  minieUttre  Elags,  OM 
tvhich  it  placed  the  Prife-eup—the  Pro^ 
cession  closed  by  Old  RsTit  in  a  dandj 
naval  Costume  —  the  Company  boim  jfcf 
salutes  t/ie^  in  passing — "Shouts^ 
Mrs.  Rev.  the  Prize-cup\  I  bave 

the  pleasure  to  rOngralulnte  voii  on  your  vio» 
tory,  and  to  present  its  splendid  reward. 

\l*rrsentin{;  t lie  Cup,  tvhit'h  Old  Revel 
receives f  and  hands  it  to  his  Boatswain. 
Y,Rev,  TbongI)  a  .stranger  and  a  rival,  I 
must  express  my  admiration  of  your  sidJl^  end 
—Eh— -your — Why — No,  it  can't— 
Old  Rev.  Yea  K  can.    Vy,  Eddmrd!  donH 

li  aailar. 
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Frank.  {^FoinOy  vnam$\  Bisk*!  ooljmy 
own  heart,  mother. 

Dnrnr.  Your  heart?  [Commandingiy\  Frank 
Rjelaad,  bow  came  you  by  that  money? 

Frank.  Our  landlord,  Mr.  Rtvd|  WM  fcud 
enough  to  advance  it. 

JDmne,  BIcm  bim!  bless  hiin !  IFmnksirt- 
ket  his  Forehead^  Why  do  yoaiidl  M  1m»> 
TUy?  Why  sun  so?  ■ 


ynu  know  your  own  natoral  fiUier,  because 
iic'5  new  rigged,  and  Int 'boitlcd  a  odmb?^) 

y.  Rev.  xon,  Sir,  pretend — 

Old  Rev.  And  yoa  pretend  to  sail  a  boat 
againsi  nM,  Uml-ooi  «l«ar  inlo  a  moi^into's 
eye  ? 

Y.  Rev.  And  jo  I  am  indabled  to  ftr 
my  defeat?  ■ 
Old  Rev.  Fm  mre  Pm  indited  to  yoa  for 

my  Ticlory. 

Y.  Ret'.  A  dear  victory ! — if  I  may  judge  by 
tbe  extravagant — 

Old  Rev.  Oh!  coat  lots  of  sbinertt^  hardly 
got  a  ««botleft  in  th«  locker; but  *lit  wfaole- 
5omr;   and   who  knows  but  I  mny  live  t\vcnt\ 

years  the  longer  for't?  So  you  would  grudge*  per  is  signed  by  your  barbarous  band 
the  expense,  Ned  ?  l)ame^  he  liai  wnakaa  ma  tor  iha  Jn 

Y.Aev.  Certainly  not}  I  begin  to  f<;el  what 
an  inconsiderate  as«  ISre  been. 


Old  Rfi'.  Ha !  ha!  Brought  him  on'fier  up  to 

Lis  beam-ends"*).  "Bui  I  say,  nnssni.tir,  why 
so  ltiol;iiirlioly  ?   You   ii'cni    as    ntui  )i    out  of 

Jour  element  as  a  grampus  on  a  gravel  walk. 
lOuse  up,  my  bearty!  and  take  a  bit  ofbacky. 
[Opening  a  large  Tobacco-box^  No?  then 
you  don't  know  the  slafT  o(  life.  But  avast! 
av.Til!  llio':  vvliilo  \vc  are  sarving  out  this  pa- 
laver, the  sports  are  taken  aback.    \a!  boy!  if  I  wanted  lovers,  1  need  not  cry  about  tbat^ 


Enter  Fannt  Bloomly. 
Fanny.  Oh  cruel  Jbnvont  man!  Ho 
bateiy  dcaerlied  me.  , 
Fhmk.  Nay,  Fanny.  ' 

Fnniij.  You  can't  deny  it.  The  wicked  pa- 

Ves, 
Incre  of 

gMa< 

Dame.  What!  were  tbeie  tbe  term*?  Gvn 

lier  up  to  VI',  p  nip?  Cruel  hoy!  to  suppose  a 
motiicj  i  h^jj^iuiess  could  be  built  on  her  child's 
niiscrj-. 

Frank.  Never  mind  me ;  tbink  of  younelf. 
Dame,  Myself?  you  are  myself;   Ob,  ten 
thouaand  limes  dearer  than  myself 


Fannj. 


^T/iroivs  herself  into  a  Chair. 
Sobd/iig^  I'm  surf,  Mr.  Hyeland^ 


Boatswain!  pipe  all  bands,  and  clear  decks 

»nd  do  you  hear?  let  it  be deg^mt. 
eel,  my  commander? 

A  reel,  you  lubber?  You  can  dance/ 


for  a  dance 

BoatK.  /i^eel,  my  commander? 

OldRri' 
that  when 


,  [Rising'}  What's  to  be  done? 
.  1  forgot :  Old  Mr.^ievel  ordered  M 


Dame. 
Foflnjr. 
to  be  at  the  Hall 

Dame.  Come,  then,  my  children,  we  must 


you  are  drunk;  which    we  must  obey ;  and  IVank,  mind  you  are  submissive 


aeon  be,  as' in  duty  bound.    No;  get  ready j to  your  landlord, 

!  onxe  of  a  full  oomple-|   ilraak.  SnbnuMivel  He  alrudi  ma. 
wencbel^lorm  two  Knee  a-f  Dame.\^Endea»ouringtocotitainh^Rage'\ 


your  grapplers ;  make 
ment  of  pretty 
id  man 


bead,  and  manoeuvre  a  country  dance;  and  Struck  vitu!  will 


then,  to  do  tbe  genteel  tiling,  Hnish  with  a 
hornpipe. 

ACountrr  dance  t  after  nvhieh  a  Girl  dan- 
ces a  iiomftipe.  'Old  Rev^  enjo/s  it; 
fult^rts  about;  at  Inst  joins  hsT  in  the 
Dance.    Scene  drops. 

ACT  V.' 

ScRNR  f.— Dami  Rtblaiio*s  CoUagC—DAVlZ 
Ryf.l.\nd  discoicred  at  the  fVitulot^t—She 
curtsejs  and  nod';. 

Enter  Hannah. 

Dume.  Well,  Hannah!  are  our  neigbbours 
•ascmbled?  Are  ibey  impatient? 

Han.  Ob  no,  Ihey  said  tbey  were  sure  you 
would  not  wrong  ihem  of  a  penny. 

Dume.  Heaven  knows  I  would  not.  But 
what  will  they  say,  if  Fralik  filii  in  getting 
the  money  ?  And  how  can  be  mcoeed?— where 
raise  ettcb  a  wm?  *Tis imMtilUc.  Ibadbctler 

fo  and  own  tbe  truth.  TTif  aabarp  iria^  but 
roust  meet  ii. 

I 

Enter  Frank. 

.  ^rank.  [S«u///'//^'/j  ]  IMy  finbcr**  debit  uc 

paid  ;  my  mother's  mind  is  at  peace. 

Dame.  No,  Frank!  Nor  can  it  be,  till  she 
knows  more.    Look  at  me !  you  have  not  used  | 
dishonest  means?  You  have  not  broke — 

1)  a  wif.    Onr  rr*dcri  will  r«»ca>Lcr  lb*  old  b«il>er  ia 

Walter  S<fBH>l  ANiiVNrr. 
1)  aiUtr  piMM* 
»)  Marallv  art  «w  mtmn  blU 


Frank,  ilis  falher  interposed.  I  respected 
his  presence,  and  left  the  bouse. 

Dame,  fi^a/m/rl  Good .  boy*  you  did  right. 
Yes,  yes,  f m  tbankml  H  tnded  so.  A  blow  ? 
Irisulicd  mv  broken-hearted  son?  Then  I'll 
face  iiim,  and  see  if  hell  strike  me.  Come, 


my 


lears 


I  hope  my  poor  wilj  will  liold. 
Struck  you?  I'll  go  to  him.  [Aifu/i/, 

ScKMB  II. — A  Saloon  at  YouMG  Rbyu's. 
.  Snter  Bom^iCOr  in  a  splendid  Livery. 

liiitlt  r.  \^.4dmiring  his  Person^^  If  this  don't 
beat  cuck-lighting,  1*11  be  shot.  But  what's  be- 
come of  old  maslsr?  However,  that's  no  aflaii* 
of  mine;  for  if  be  wania  moi  lit  hit  bu»!nci« 
to  look  for  me. 

Enter  Old  Revel,  fashionabljr  dressed. 

Old  Rev.  So,  this  is  fashionable  ease!  Wat 
ever  unibrtanale  old  gentleman  to  tnuaed  up 
and  tpilted!  Bol  if  tb^fatber't  follim  can 
tbe  son  wisdom,  I'd  become  emperor  of  thu 
dandies.  I  should  like  a  pinch  of  snuff  iff 
could  get  at  it  \Endeui  ours  to find  his  Pockets. 

Butter.  A  tiraagcri  Mow  to  «bow  my^ha- 
pet.  fooiwc 

Old Rev^'XTkejr  mrSMMftl  Wlnr  Bobby? 
ha!  ha!       »•  -»        '  ' 

Butler.  W  hy,  is  it  master?  He!  he  I  What 
a  comical  concern  tbey  have  made  of  bim ! 
Drabbit  it.  Squire,  if  we  were  to  go  bone  \n 
tbese  clothes,  how  old  Blucher')  would  sa- 
vage us,  and  the  turkey-cock  gobble  at  us! 

O/diifP.  How  do^libtlh&aortoflift^ek? 

sj  TIm  mm     •  4«g. 
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SuUen  Huf^ely.  Swingiig  oa  a  gaM  all  daj 
M  nolbing  to  it. 

OtdReif.  And  bare'  jou  UifuwB  about  your 
money  ? 

Suiter.  5oMrn  it  broadcast. 
.  OidRev.  Bravo  1  away  I  for  bere%  my  con- 
ftderate.    Wasle  your  time  how  you  like. 

BtUier.  1  will,  with  all  diligence,  lie !  he  ! 
He*d  be  worth  bit  weight  in  gold  stuck  up  in 
a  cherry  orrhardj  but,  bleM  bim,  he  has  * 
good  ImarL  \JSxit. 

Kntir  Mrs.  Revel. 


\}Valking  round  Old  Revel\ 

of 


Mr$.Rei>, 
Baqiuiite! 

ban  ton- 

Old  Rev.  Nay,  don't  laugh.   Where's  Ne.l? 
Mr»,Rev.  Studying  the  nteltiplieatioa-table, 
and  projecting  plans  of  economy,  more  absurd, 
than  bis  schemes  ot  extravagance: 
Boat  (buMillj*  to  adausiah  his 
father. 

OldReo.  Hush!  he*s  here. 

Enter  Youmg  11k v el  and  Junatuam,  with 
Bookt, 


if  oossible, 
baa  ooHBB 


or- 


Y.  Rci:  Jonathan,  whereas  the  book  1 
dered?  ^Takdng  aBook}  Dr.  Franklin !  great 
political  eeoBomntt  ^Read*}  **  Early  to  bed, 
and  early  to  rise,  makfi  a  man  Imallfiv,  \v«-al- 
tby,  and  wise.**  I'll  get  that  by  heart'  ''Take 
earc  of  yonr  sbillings  —  guineas  take  care  of 
themselves."  That  golden  rule  I'll  double  down 
for  my  tmprorident  father.  1  roust  look  into 
hit  amkira. 

Returns  Jonathan  the  Book,  who  goes  off. 

Old  Rev.  [To  Mrs,  RevelX  How  kind,  to 
do  for  me,  what  ba  aavar  did  for  bimaanl 

Y.Rei  .  {Looking ^OidReoefl  yij 
\u  that  dress ! 

Old  Rev.  {Alarmed}  Wbaifli  tba  matter 
with  it?  If  any  thing  is  out  of  tatta  1  aball 
faint!  Call  hack  the  tailors! 

Y.  liev.  Oh  no,  they  have  done  quite  enough. 
[yf  'ith  Solrmm'/y^  I  have  been  reflaeliag  ofi 
ray  past  lite,  my  tathrr! 

•  Old  Rci  .  ^In  Af  tame  Tone^  You  have 
done  quite  ngfat,  my  son  !  lake  a  yUrch. — 

^Presenting  Snuff-box. 
-  Y*Rey.  And  *tis  bigb  time  for  me  to  bave 
done  with  levity. 

Old  Rev.  It  is  indeed,  Ned  !  La,  la,  la,  la  ! 
{Attempts  waitxing  with  Mrt.  Revel. 

Y,  Rev.  How  ran  you,  Constance,  lend 
yourself  to  such  absurdity?  1  thought  you  a 
reasonable  woman*  * 

Jfr.^.  Rci'.  A  reasonable  woman!  IMy  love, 
don't  propagate  such  a  report,  or  1  shall  he 
surniosed  to  bave  lost  my  scnaca. 

y.  Rev.  Come— tbii  folly  ia  aaaumed !  I  de- 
test dissimulation ! 

Mr.i.  Rev.  Detest  disssimulalioh  ?  W  ould 
yoir,^  with  Gothic  sternness,  break  the  bonds 
of  civiKted  society?  'Tis  the  school  of  mutual 
instruction,  where  <aitblea»  buabamit  ieam  pru- 
dence and  ttzoiionaneny  and  vixen  wives  tn 
lisp  my  duek  tmi  rrty  deary:  where  lawyers 
pretend  to  quarrel,  and  doctors  to  a^ree.  Dis- 
simulation is  the  cen|enter  of  new  friendships, 
and  ^e  linker*)  of  old  ones:  it  makes  more 
matches  than  mutual  atta^umnl,  and  piwaula 


more  divorces  than  ronjiif^al  fidelity.  —  In  a 
word, .  nations  are  indebted  to  it  lor  peace* 
and  refined  society  for  its  etlslenve ! 

Y.  He*'.  You  are  an  able  advocate,  madam. 

Mrs.  Rev.  Your  i><sincere  praise  proves,  ai 
least,  I  bave  gained  a  convert. 

Y.Rev.  I  love  sincerity. 

Mrs.  Rev.  6o  do  1,  but  it  is  not  a  garmcni 
for  eferyday*s  wear  anJ'  tear,  betag  Ibniial, 
starch,  and  plebeian. 

out  Rev.  When  do  you  put  it  on? 

Mrs.  liev.  In  the  solemn  hour  of  devolioc^^ 
in  the  privacy  of  wedded  love  —  for  the  re- 
ception of  real  Iriendsbip— ^tofvm^  to  Old  Re-^ 
pe/1  I  wear  it 

0/J/fep..  But* 

moral  !  •        .  • 

Y.  Rev.  And  very  boeoMMUg  it  ia. 

Old  Hfv.  That's  ?norc  than  your  coal  is ; 
ihe  collar  is  too  low,  my  dear  boy  I  there, 
{arrangini;  //J  that's  better. 

Y.Iif-v.  My  dear  air,  I  baya'  left  off  Ibe 

fanc  y  for  tliesc — - 

Old  Rev.  Left  off  tbe  lancyt  but  youNe  fok 
Ibe  gloYea  *X  ^  .^<*P^  ^       [Sparring  at  htm. 

Enter  Jonathan. 

Jon.  One  of  your  honour's  tenants  waits. 

I  .Rev.  Indeed!  {with importance}  nobody 
must  wail  for  me:  1*11  go  iniinedjgtely. 

Old  Rev.  Their  lime  is  valuable 

Y.  Rev.  Not  more  than  mine,  'I  amnre  yon. 
Pardon  my  leaving  you,  sii*,  — bul  business  must 
be  miiided.     {Exeunt  Y.iiev,andJonatAatt. 

OidRetf,  Hal  ba ! 

Mrs.  liev.  Tis  tb<ailiotlier  of  JOIMIg  HjC- 
iand:  sbe  will  not  spare  him. 

OUBep*  I  bope  nott  for  ootbin|;  will  cure 
him  but  bis  sounding  the  h.isi  string  of  hii- 
roiKty,  and  draining  the  chalice  to  its  bitterest 
dregs.  But  here  cornea*  my  binabifif  darling, 
Fanny!  Now  to  rouse  her  vanily — try  her  fi- 
delity— and  if  she  comes  pure  from  tbe  ordeal, 
tben  bleat  b«r  wilb  tba  mau  of  bar  baart.  See 
bow  ni  play  tba  young  lover. 

JBnter  Faury  Bloomi.t. 

Fnnnjr.  Oh!  good  venerable  old  eenlleman ! 
Mrs.Rei'.  Rather  an  awkward  boginnias! 

{To  Old  Retpvi. 
Fanny*  I  wouldibcg^  but  uiy  poor  boart  bents 

so —  '  *•     ,  ; 

Old  Rev.  So  does  niinOi  Yon  were  no  doiil»t 

thinking  of  mv  passion — my  sighs —  ry**"- 

Fanny.  Inaeed,  sir,  I  was  not  thinking  about 

Old  liev.  You'll  make  me  wretcbed,  Faonj! 

Foiinj.  Never  mind  thai,  sir. 

Old  Rev.  And,  then,  I  must  leave  you. 

Fannf.  Tbanb  you,' air.  Ob,  madam! 

{Running  to  Mrs.  Retfei. 

Mrs.  firv.  Be  comforted :  I'll  love  >  ou. 

Fanny.  Will  you,  lady?  ab,  but  then  what 
sifjnifics  KO«r  love  compared  to  mv  dc.ir  Frank's  ? 

Old  Rev.  Bless  her  constant  heart!  1  o4a 
withhold  .BO  longer:  1*11  give  her  the  promioe. 
—  \Ttikrs  out paperl  Fanny,  I  here  offer  you 
a  settlement  that  will  make  you  as  happy  as 
a  princess. 

Fff/irn.  I  wonH  have  it — 1  bad  ratber  npt 
be  as  bappj  as  a  princess. 

t)  Bfeiicft  an  Mil«4  guUmm  at  liia  Trntf^  sad 
■sd«  fiiilijr  of  •  wimmM*  fmm. 
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Oldiiev  Nay,  bat  look  at  it 

rCriW/i^r  //ir  Paper. 
Fannj.  [Seeing.  FhanVs  PWniing,  runs 
into  Old  RitvetMArmB,  a$td  latut  himl  How 
I  lore  rou! 

Otdnev,  Do  you?  [Delighted^  I  almost 
wisli  I  had  tlie  paper  a^aiii ! 

fanuj.  I'm  tne  hapiMesl  young  girl! 
OUHev.  ' And  Vm  the  kappiost  oM  boy ! 
Fannj.  Now  to  show  tlus  to  dear  Frank! 
Oldiiev.  Not  litl  1  ttive  you  leave, remeniber. 
Fannj.  Oht  you  dear  man! 

[Kxtending  hrr  Arms. 
Old  Rev.  Prudrncel  not  to  be  again  ventur- 
ed!, or  Ike  conte^oenees  migbt  be. — Out  of  my 
sight,  you  tempting,  teasing,  tickling — 

\Kxit  Fannjr.   He  goes  up  the  Stage  in 
£vstfisy. 
itr*,Re».  My  broti^r!  ' 

£nter  SUt  ARTHva  STAWMOmi. 
SirArih.  Con«Unea»  aba  ia  gcw«— loat.to 

nie  for  ever  I 

>  Oitf  itetf.  Another  couple  to  make  happy ! 
— rFve  as  much  hammenn|[  togdber  as  tne 
Scotch  blacksmith 

^ArA^  Sbe  imiat  bar*  bean  lb*  victim  of 
some  envloua  mwldliiig  adfiaar  aoaw  kisi- 
fiioua  serpent—^ 

Old  Itec.  That  vras  me. 

SirArih.  And  am  1  tndebled  to  you  for  the 
lorn  of  my  wife?  '  [Indignantij. 

Old  Jtef.  To-  hf  sure  you  are !  now  here's 
gratitude!  and  but  that  1  am  the  aweetesl- 
tempered» 

Mrs.  Hfi'.  [To  OU  MtfeQ  Com^  air,  this 
is  too  distressing. ' 

OM Hef.  ffol  a  bit:  do  Urn  good.'  I  have 
so«  ri  Stanmorc  :  she  loves  you,  and  when 

1  mentioned  your  name,  she  blessed  you,  and 
a  tear  of  repentant  love  fell  upon  this  band. 

Sir  Arth,  [Eagerlj  taking  it\  What!  on 
this  hand?  you  have  raised  me  from  despair! 
— a  precious  drop!  tod  M  tbit  band? 

Old llr^.  \  hej»  your  pardon;  I  just  wanl 
my  hand  for  a  nimute,  to  take  a  pinch  of 
anuff:  upon  my  hononr  you  shall  bave  it  again. 

Mrs. hrr.  Ah!  Ijady  StanmoreV  carriage! 

Sir  Artlu  Let  mc  Hy  to  her! 

(UdBev,  [Hfolding  him]  Fly  to  her  you 
may  ;  but  go  to  her  you  shall  not.    Retire  I 

Mrs.  Jiev.  J)e^r  brother!  all  is  concerted 
for  your  bappinemt.  pray  retire,  and  watch 
my  signal. 

Sir  Arth.  [To  Old  I{evel\  Restore  but  my 
uriet  to  these  arms,  avd  I  am  yOUr  debtor 
beyond  what  gratitude  can  pay  !  \E.rit. 

Old  Hev.  Within  there!  those  old  parch- 
ments—  quick!  [Seri  ant  bringjt  in  Parr/i-\  lo'  U-A]my  sweetness,  io  connubial  joy, 
mentSf  and  rxi/l  What  have  we  here?  an  I     Old  Rev.  [Tliroiving    awajr  parrhme.n'tt' 
old  cancelled  deed:  ii  will  do.    **!  must  be  and  tviping  his  '^J'^^^  I'hh  «nuU  is  alwaya 
^m^^  gelling  into  my  eyes!  That's  finished ;  and  now 

lor  Ned,  and  then  my  task  is  dune.  Come, 
come,  lime  enough  ior  raptures:  to  business! 
to  business.  I  shall  want  you  all; — you,  Sir 
Arthur,  must  become  a  black-leg,  and  your 
ladyship  a  bhie-alocbing  >).     Hollo,  Destcr! 


abuse,  scold,  laaall,  or,  with  stones,  slicka. 
or  staves,  assaul^  beal,  or  bailer,  lite  dforeaaid 
SirAribur->* 
Lad  J  Stan.  May  1  inquire  what  Iboae  paick^ 

menls  are? 
Old  Rev.  [Chuekihg  her  under  the  Chin"] 

Your  articles  of  separation,  my  Jr  ar  I  Nctfi  Mi 
of  your  husband's  troubling  you  when  this  is 
executed. 

Lad/  Stan.  I'm  sick  at  heart.  [Aside. 
(Jldiiev.  I'll  tell  the  lawyer  to  wait  on  you 

at  home. 

Ludf  Stan.  [Hofiging  her  headf\  Sir,  I— I 

— have  no  home. 

Oldiiev.  True:  then  at  Miss  RavenV 
Lady  Stan.  [Shuddering^  DoB*t  npmc  bar. 
Oldiiev.  Not  your  friends 
Ladjr  Stan.  Friend !  she  has  caused  all  my 
misery;  and  when  1  flew  tu  her  with  open 
arms  lo  seek  the  shelter  of  her  heart  and  home, 
she  insulted — refused  to  see  me* 

OldRev.  That's  always  th  »•  wnv  "With  these 
meddling  advisers;  but  you'll  lind  ntjr  conduct 
very  diflerenl. 
Lad/  Stan.  I'm  sure  I  shall. 
Old  Rev.  So,  whenever  you  happen  to  come 
this  way,  and  will  call  In  and  take  a  luncb-— 
\Ladj  Stiinmore startaX  And  I'm  sure,  Con- 
stance, you'll  make  Lady  Stanmore  welcome, 
as  far  as  a  cup  of  tea  and  a  muffm  goes. 

Ludj  Stan,  insupportable  humiliation !  Sir, 
I  hope  I  feel,  aa  I  ought,  your  protecting 
courti  av,  and  have  ibe  booottr  to  wish  you  a' 
good  morning.  ' 
Mrt.Rev.  wbera  are  you  going,  my  dear 

sis  111? 

Lad/ Stan.  1  know  not^ farewell! 
'   Mrs.Hetf.  Slay  and  bear  me:  1  inaial« 

Lad  J  Stan.  Excuse  me —  [Going. 
Mrs.  Aiev,  I  entreat.  rXia^*S'/a/l#liore./w^  - 
sejrs,  and  remains']  There  ie  an  asylum  I 
would  propose,  [brrkoning  to  Sir  Arthur, 
wlw  enters^  where  the  world's  malice  could 
never  rea/cb  you,  where  tranquil  bappincaa 
would  beam  around  you^  and  peace  ambrine'  ' 
in  its  lovely  temple. 

Lndj  Stan.  la  tbera  aucb  a  baven  tor  a 
wrelch  like  me  to  shelter  in? 

Mrs.  Rev.  Yes,  dearesl  sister ;  its  gates  are 
now.  op^n :  I  will  load  you  lo  your  sanctuary. 

[Leads  her  towards  Sir  Arthur. 
Ladjr  Stan.  [Seeing  Sir  Artlmr,  with  Arms 
extended,  rushes  to  his  Feet~\  IVIy  husband! 

Sir  Arth.  J^ise  lo  my  heart!  [Ruinn^her^ 
— 'tis  \oui  home,  my  Harriet! 

Ladj  Stan.  1  can  only  ofl'er  tears. 
Sir  Arifi.  Then  let  mine,  which  s|)ring  from 
joy's  purest  fountain,  change  their  bitterness 


cruel  only  lo-be 

•  JKnrler  Lai»t  Svarm orb.  ' 

Ladj  Stan.  Good  morning,  madam.  [Bow- 
ing to  Mr*.  Reoei]  My  dear  Sir,  1  have  taken 
the  freedom— > 

Old  Rev.  Ah!  is  it  you?  [Nods,  pretend- 
ing to  read,  bui  secreUy  observing  Ladr\^  o  tiic  blue  •locLinni  or  hiim  aM-tka  Ammm 
4fiCamnoir«1  **And  fnriberr  ibat  the  afiiraaaid  Kngiud,  t  mo<i  rormiiUki*  pwiy  n  jjurmn  si 

fiarcielSlanmore  shall  not  bv  tumult  ol'laiimie.       ii*' prr'^m  d.>  .  tik  v  .rr  csii«d  U««(,  rr«a  ilMir 

0  MiMfyiBf  al  9n(M  Oran*  U«  for  »  Udy)  ■  Mm  ■iMkwf.^ 
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[Act  V. 


take  cards  and  dice  to  the  drawing-^oom. 
Micid,  you  rue  to  win  all  my  eslalMt         >  . 

SirArth.  With  all  my  heart. 

OUtlev.  Absolutely  ruin  met 
•    Sir  Arlh.  With  the  greatest  pleasure. 

OfdHef.  Not  leave  me  a  Bank-note! 

So'JrUk.-UMi  kkl  nor  a  ng.lo  make  ouv. 

SCBMS  Last.— ^  Library  to  Young  Rbybl. 

TOVMS  Bsvii  <mAn(  al  a  TtM*  covered  eviih 
.  Papers  and oecompiBwfktt  0  JRen  behind 
his  Ear. 

Eleven  and  teren^-ei^een ;  and  eli'vcn- 
twan^Hiine:!— twtnlj  peace  it  one  and  eighth 
pence:— two  end  five-penee«-rtght:'— two  and 

aiJgbt  is  two  —  certainly  —  [^N'nise  nf  Dit  A 
What  rattling  noise  is  that?  —  My  father  and 
wife  pl  iying  at  sixpenny  backgamnioa}  iHial 
a  waste  of  precious  time! 

Enter  Dbxter — he  runs  to  a  Draiver. 
Why  am  I  disturbed  ? — What  do  you  want 
~       "  ,\rthur 

thou 
dka, 


Dex-  Diet!,  sir;   Mr.  Rt;vol  and  Sir 
.an  at  deep  play;  your  lather  ha«  lost 
aanda.  In  bia  fnry  h»  awaUo^rtd  lh« 

and  wants  more. 

Old  Rev.  [fVithout]  Dice!  I  say. 
.  Dex.  They  are  here,  sir.     [JEr/V  running. 

Y.Re*>.  Losii»  thousands  !'-Hiireadful  depra- 
ti^l  Abl  my  father,  what  would  become  orphindcrar! 
^yoUi  if  yon  had  not  such  a  son  as  I  am! 
"^Mnter  Jonathan'\  Again  my  studies  ioter- 
'  ru(j  led  ? 

Jon.  Your  tenant,  Dame  Ryeland. 
Y.  Rev.  What,  would  you  bait  me  with  her 
mandlin  woes?  Why  did  npt  yon  denj  me? 
Jon.  Sir,  Ton  did  not  say— 
Y".  Hrr.  W'as  it  necessary  to  say  I  did  not 
want  '.o  see  an  old  woman  f  Say,  that  abstruse 
calculations  enp-oss  my  mind,  as  you  see. 
Jonatiian  I  [£ri/ ytf/?a/AnnJ  I  must  * 


Enter  Damk  Ryelami. 

Damr,  [Speaking  slw  t/iltirs^  Don't 
jahlic-i'  your  nonsense  to  me — I  will  be  heard. 

Y.  Rev.  [Rising]  WiW  be  heard  ? 

Dame.  Yonr  patience,  sir.  I  beg  with  all 
lutmiiilj  to  state,  that  Jowljr  as  my  sjalion  is, 
I  batre  feelings  and  affections  that  are  rery 


li-nr  to 


Dame.  You  the  lover  of  women ! — Oh  no. 
fle  that  can  admire  the  sparkling  eye,  yet 
amtle  at  the  tear  which  dims  it;  he  thai  can 
gaie  on  the-  heavina  hosom,  yet  be  insehsiUe 

tp  the  agonv  it  throbs  with  is  woman's  worst 
foe,  an<l  cjn  only  expect  the  conilempl  of  the 
virtuous,  anil  iIjl'  rurses  of  tlie  uiifurtLin.ite. 

i .  Hei!.  Plagues!  hut  I  have  deserved  it. 

Old Rev.{^kVitfiout}  One  mora Ibrow:  wliat 
refuse  me  my  revenge? 

SirArth.  (ff 'Without]  Well,  double  or  quiu! 

OtdRev.  IffWtoutJ  All  «r  nothing ! 

[Dice  throtvn. 

SirArth.  [frithnut}  Hum,  lis . miw !  [a 
Noise  e(f  broken  Glast^  : 

Enter  HcTTHRCCP. 
Butter.  Oh  my  poor  master — a  beggarM 
gaiAestar!  be  baa  lort  all  Us  treaiUfCSy  ciiecpl 


Y.Meo.  What  noise  was  thaf? 

Ktitter,  In  desperation,  he  jumped  ibrwigh 
the  window,  and  ran  to  the  bsh-pond. 
Y.  lie.  .  Yuu  foUawcd  ? 
Butter.  No. 

r.  Rev.  Fool !  follow  biffl !  wKbin  tbere !  fly, 
pnrsne  !  \to  Dome  Rrrland]  in  mercy  assist. 
Dame.  'I  bat  I  wilL    \K.xeiintDame  Rje- 

liinil.  Buttercup,  and  Servant. 
Y,  Rev.  Ah !  but  here  comes  his  honourable 


Enter  Sir  AanivK  Stan  more,  hit  Honda 

full  (i/ Banknotes,  which  he  is  pocketing . 

Sir  ArOt.  lia !  Ua  i  What  glorious  sport!  I'm 
a  made  man. 

Y.Rev.  Sir,  Ibk  intanision  Into  nay  room  «f 
batiness  Is  irreanlar  and  offensive. 

SirArth.  Indeed! — I  have  not  left  him  land 
enuuch  to  fdl  a  howpot;  nor  timber,  to  make 
the  old  boy  a  crutch. 

Y.Reif.  To  add  insnli  to  ruin  is  the  act  of 
a  coward. 

^V/>  -irth.  I  understand,  hut  I'm  not  to  ba 

bouiici'd  out  ot  ray  property. 
Y.  /{ei\  Follow  me. 

SirArth.  No — I  sha'n't  Gght  to  da^!  deep 
play  has  shattered  my  nerves — I'm  fatigued  hjT 
tbe  oppression  of  wealth — 1  really  could  not 
depenti  on  my  aim  :  [Looking  along  hia  Fin- 


me,  and  possessing  little  else   makesL'rr  totvexrds  Young  Revel]  but  to  morrow, 


them  cling  more  closely  round  my  heart. 

YtReo,  yirbat  fayour  do  you  solicit? 

Jhanel  Nona:  I  would  receive  with  grati- 
tade  the  bvoitrs  of  a  bind  considerate  hnd- 
Ibrd;  hut  from  him  who  does  me  wrong,  I 
will  accept  nothing  but  justice,  and  I  dcmaad — 

Y.  Rev.  Your  language  n  ittpartineat:  000- 
sider  yonr  situation. 

Dam^.  'A  modwr  struggling  for  ber  child's 
happiness ;  and  surely  the  cause  of  mlurc 
oiifjhl  to  be  supported  by  the  language  of 
trutli.  As  you  cannot  have  forgot  insulting 
my  son  by  an  unworthy  blow.  I  trust  y9U  can 
bdva  ao  ob}eclIon  to  malbg  aim  a  dne  apo- 


nres 


I,  liocs 
for  peace 


''.  Rev.  [Scorn/ullj'l  He  requ 
Dtirrif.  No,  'tis  the  iiiotlier  a 
—my  son  demands  blow  for  blow, 
be  kind  to  grant  my  reoaesl — perhaps  prudent. 

y.Jlew.  bsolairtf  .anj^bullhallam  a  1q^ 
•ar  of  y«ur  sea.— 


breakfast  and  bullets  are  at  your  service 
Y.  llev.  I  heard  some  one  lamenting. 
Sir  Artlu  It  would  be  rather  awkwanl  if  the 
old  boy  has  been  desperate. 

Butirr.  [/n/Aoitf]  Fva  catjdm  dwal  Fva 
cut  him  down  ! 

Sir  Arth.  Surely  he  Cpold  m»t  ba  ao  Vulgar 
as  to  bang  binueJt! 


Enigr  BoTTSBCitr.  Iba.  Rgvst  and  Ladt 
Stahmou  enter,  aup^rting  Old  Rbvkl, 

Dress  disordered.  They  place  him.  in 
a  Chair ;  following  them,  enter  Dams 
Rtblamo,  niAMK,  end  Famnt. 

Butter.  Oh,  lh.-il  ever  I  should  live  tO  SWT* 

mv  oKI  master  from  killing  himself! 

Old  lit  ^ .  \A'here  am  I?  [Looking  at  Sir 
It  would  y<r//ij/r  and  Young    -  - 
[Looking  eU 


<.ni  Revel\  Aroona  fiends  t 
jSHfi^l.^o-angSbl 
Y.Rev.  Look  up,  my  fatbar,  «aa  JMT  ra> 
pentani,  bfokeo-hesrted  son. 
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Old  fir  ^.  All,  Ned,  is  that  You?  I  have  done 
mj  be»i  to  follow  mv  dear  son's  example:  you 
•ee  what  il  ha^  iiidul  in — ruin! 
'  y.  Hev,  Be  comforted,  sir,  all  I  hare  is  yours. 
Old  Rev.  All  he  h;ij — [.'/.t/WrJ  — not  a  guinea ! 
}'.  Rrc.  rU  labour  for  you :  no  obstadc  «1mU 


deler:  III  rise  every  morning  at  ten — 

lark  at  teal  Jiwr 

thai,  ye  ploughmen. 


(Jldlin:    l{ise  with  tiM 


Y.  hrt'.  ril  p.irt  wiUt  my  billiard  table! 
Oid/iei:  Mark  tkal,  ye  markers! 

J[A  Noite  pf  several  FoicM  iw'lftoii/.] 

Snt»  Oimit. 


Fanny.  Th-^r  ur,  may  I — [Shntving  a  Pa- 
per.  Old  Hmrl  nods,  and  chucks  her  under 
the  ehim\  Here,  dear  Frank .'  look,  Dame ! 


[They  com^ /orvoard. 
rod,  I  ' 


fiex.  reside'}  Mj  aew  maalcr  raiaeil! 
miulraP). 


y.  Rev',  Mr.  Rjrebod,  I  bave  wronged,  in- 
sulted— 

Frank.  Enough!  I  perceSVe,  sir,  you  arc 
sorrv  foi  what  you  have  doiit-;  I>ut  oin- lilow 
demands  another ;  'twas  this  hand  that  gave  it 
—  thus  1  return  it  ! 

{Take*  Yo^ng  Mevet*  hand,  and  iotvg. 
fTHtv.  GtneroatfeHowI  be  my  friend,  n(y 
companion! 

Dame.  Excuse  him  there,    it  would  he  a 
ity  to  spoil  ail  t-irtllent  farmer  iiy  making 


iiCi 


T  liy  making 

I J  him  a  shabby  tort  of  getrtJemao.   No:  we'A 
I  keep  as  we  are ;  and  while  agrtcnitnre  aflbrde 
OUJteP.  What's  (lie  ninUri-,  inv  dear  Doxter?!  hiMllli  nud  conipr-trnce  to  the  cultivator,  and 


Dex.  Ugly  report*  have  n-aclied  pour  cre- 
ditors: they  danioujJy  demand  ihcir  moaey, 
or  your  person. 

Old  Hep.  My  person!  ^Vhy«a•lreel  pretty 
comfortable  hat,  yon  bad  belter  pay  them. 

I  /Uses 


Dr.i  .  'Tis  the  heal  way  vben  it  happens  to'dreK. 


good  subjects  to  the  state,  i  trust  its  efibrts 
will  he  justly  caliautad,  ud  Ha  xUldraa  re- 
spected. 

Enter  De.vtek. 
Det,  I've  cleared  the  house  of  the  scoun- 


be  convenient.  ySinniJuanth 
OidHea,  Here  are  a  few  thousands.  [Paii- 

ing  out  iMtorJ  Will  Oieae  do.  Dexter? 
Dex.  Not  ruined?  Ob!  about  ship  a^ain! 


Uldiiev.  \\\ui\,  .ill  gont-? 
De  v.  All. 

Old&ee.  emphasis]  But  one.  Did 

you  errr  see  these  dice  before?  Refund  \Poinl^ 


[Aside^  No,  Sir;  I'll  not  pay  the  scouinlrels  i />»j,*  tn  Frank\  or  go.  Hol>,  see  your  friend 
•  farthing!  to  dare  to  molest  a  noble  gentle-  out. —  Rmbrare  him  at  parting.  \^Apart  lo  hrm] 


wi 


ntli  ^eir  insolent  demands j  fll  ride  the 
of  lie  Fucals.  {.^^'^ 
Y.  Rev.  Sir,  yoa  have  dropi  notes  to  an 

enormous  amount.  {Picking-  up  notes. 

Old  Hev.  Never  mind,  Ned,  put  them  in 
your  pocket. 

Y.iiep.  Ab!  hopes  dawn!  light  flashes!  Sir 
Artbnr,  you  are  not  Ibe  acoundrel  I  took  you 
for.    Dear  father,  von  arc  not  mined! 

OUnei-.  \mtt\  h,nplia.u\]  VVhut!  could 
I,  ill  one  d.TV,  sii.inirfiillv  ilisslji.ile  l|)e  proilu'  l 
of  fifty  years'  honourable  industry?  Could  I. 


Give  Ilim  a  Cornish  hug'). 
JJ  utter.  Iwili.  {JCxeunt  Dexter  and  BaUer. 
Lady  Stan,  Dear  sir,  to  your  correcting  die- 
ciplinc  I  owe  my  bappinas*. 

Y.Rev.  And  f— 

Frank.  And  I —  '       .  , 

SirArih.  And  all. 

Old  Rev,  -Then  am  I  pedagogue  of  onr 
School  Jbr  Grown  Cbildroi. 

Enter  ni-TTBRCrP. 
Fupiis,  sinnd  in  a  row!  and  let  mc  hope 


at  ntj  ace,  seridosly  practise  the  profligacy  I  [that  we  shall  find  indulgent  and  encouraging 
wept  lo  behold  at  yourr?  patrons,  while  our  iessoaj  inculcate  tbat  WO 

y.Iieo.  I  kiss  the  rod!  Your  discipline  has  should  aToid — 


been  severe;  hut  the  euro  is  ladiral.  'I'iie  fa- 
ther ha*,  indeed,  at  heart  the  son's  interest. 

Old  Hev.  Then  let  iba  iOB  haveatbeaH  the 
father's  principle:  yott  are  «esiorad  4o  afflu- 
ence—how  will  you  use  II? 


for- 


In  proving  myself  worthy  tfi 

Siveness  of  such  a  wife! — in  fully  e'llHTiaiing 
le  blessing  of  such  a  father! 
Old  Rev,  Tbsn  mv  plan  bas  Iriihnpbed,  and 
I  feel  a  giani  trdhMbed. 

t)  PmmI  My  l^j. 


1  .  Hci'.  Pronif^  .f  \  — 
Lad  J  Stan.  I'tttisbness— - 
Frank.  IntempenMM^ 
Fannr,  Vanity. 

Old  Rev,  Tbat  we  should  cherish  • 

SirArth.  Honourable  occupation—  ' 
Mrs.  Rev.  Cheerful  obedience — 
Dame,  Inflexible  integrity — 
BuUer,  And  m.good  heart, 

I)  SifRllBM  s'co^  hMliaa 


ARTHUR  MURPHY 

WjH  hnrn  oc.r  Elpliin,  m  tlie  rnunly  of  Ho«roinm"H,  treUnd,  Dcomkcr  «7.  l7"o.  Hi'  f.l'ncr  a  mfrcliinl  in 
Dukl  II  i  id  liit  mollirf.  *li  i.  i;i  •  In  l.mu  w  >»  Jum  li,  Ihr  diughirr  "f  .\rlhnr  Frcni  li,  ..f  J'vruini-,  n,  il,ri.>uniy 
af  C.ilw.ir.  WIkb  you.ifi,  our  •ullmr  »«•  h>t>ii(ht  la  I.oadnn  by  liii  m-ilhrr;  witcoc*  li«  waa  aeol  lo  an  aani,  (Hra. 
riuakel)  ihrn  mi'Hinx  •>  Hoolo|tnc.  wlin  enUrail  li»r  ii«|rfiaw  al  lb«  Coll«e«  Si*  <}••*••  !•  tjUt  Usv*  km  wmuimvk 
■ear  acraa  jeara,  mi4  «a  lit*  retiiiii  apcnl  Iwo  Teaii  U  tli*  cvooluit-HMi**  Mr.  HmuM,  aw  Metal  at  MOthSal  w 
Cmik,  Laaviai  Ihia  piara  in  aamMiltiBara  of  a  tlteairirat  diapuic.  in  wtMrl,  he  liad  lakrn  Inn  aclir*  a  p^,  be  cama  la 
 ataaiaN  iati  the  c«iMlinR-l»aai«  af  Iranaidc  aori  nelrhirr,  baokrra.    Hnw  |nn|  Mr.  Macpfay  caa- 

I  vra  ara  aai  iafmM^t  fcai  vUn  ka  r«lia^ai*l>ad  it,  luwiag  MlkivaiaJ  a  MMa  fw  liltntara,  aai- 
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CQnecivei)  »  dUfHtl  te  triile,  h*  ronmrncrd  nullirir  In  Xhr  rrtr  I'.'t,  he  puh|!>linl  nt  Gray't  Inn  Jonrnal ,  wbick 
riinlinu«'-U  iinlil  Otl  iKtr  ir5^i.  Hi»  ncxl  nlUmpr  ivjf  •■n  tlic  -lacr.  whtic  lir  appvartfl  at  C'>vent  Garden  Tliralre,  in 
iHe  rhar.irlrr  roil,.l|,i.  Oclulirr  If,  I'l-i;  liiil  lluni^li  tit  |>n»«i»,i  I  (i  )ir«',  \<\'%ye,  eimiiii,  and  an  aitnralr  i  iinrrpiiun  of 
llir  pafb  }i  a.  irl:  ,ri  )te  soon  found  thai  hr  waa  not  likclr  to  «^t<l  t'^  rnm:-  in  a  vilualion  win  rr  r^cclKncc  i"  very 
leldom  tu  bv  net  «ii)u  At  ttie  rnd  nf  the  brat  year  >■«  ii  mnYrd  lo  Ururjr  L.«ae,  «li«r«  he  ramaiocd  nuK  niiUl  Ik* 
NMM  Cltl«4*  ai  th«  WdMi—  of  whicll  ho  r«««n»crd  the  Ihralra*  aa  tm  WiMr  fWl  rvtuMMl  tlk  (anMff  MipUyMrt  cf 
•  witaTa  Tba  TiolMca  oriMnk*  al  ItiS*  luntliirt  ninninfi  vxrr  i  ieb,  qmt  Mtliar  ini«lRlook  A»  Aerncv  of  rii*  •■pafular 
•Me,  and  licgtn  ii  periodical  r*?''''>  '''^  Noimnbrr  itI^,  callcii  Tht  Vttt,  trliicli  «»a  aaawertd  br  the  late  Owen  RafT- 
haad,  KaqiurcJ  in  aouthrr,  un<ltr  the  lilU  of  Tht  Cvnlc4i,  Tu  pi>venlliia  bciii|  obliged  lo  rrly  aolrly  <in  llie  prcearioiia 
•lat<i  of  an  ctitlirr,  hi-  nuw  <lrt»'Tniiri»-iI  T-j  winflv  lite  law;  Lut ,  lii«  hral  arplti  .iiinn  In  ilic  a"!  !!!!!  !  liuth  the 
Trmptri  and  (Irav''  Inn,  hr  li.ii  lli.  iim  rli  j  ,il  i  j  n  lo  l<c  »rfii»''il  ailnii>ii<>ii,  on  ihr  ilhlnMil  i:ioinil  •!  lui  Im«|'ic  ai  Iti! 
on  tl.e  tlapc.  Mr  w9*,  honrvcr,  rccc-ivni  at  a  rarnibcr  of  l.iticulii'a  liin,  and  in  due  lime  raii^J  lu  Iht:  bar;  after  which 
hagradoallv  wii)iilri.w  kimaelf  from  tlir  public aaawfiler.  Al itrc  biiianing  of  ibr  reign  nfiking  (•ki^c  111.  h*  wu  mplof*4 
to  write  againil  llie  fimou  A^or/A  BrUtm,  and  for  a  conaidcrahlr  aura  pabliaJied  a  wrcUr  pap^r,  called  'fk»  jludttar ; 
ktti  being  diagMlcda  at  i(  auppnacd,  at  tame  improper  behaviour  nmvr.jt  lilt  parlr,  lit'  fironi  that  tiOM  (If*  ttji  «ll  aW 
Ication  lo  poliljM,  ud  devoleil  biaiwlf  wholly  >»  In*  ati'dy  uf  prnri  -«i..n  ai  a  lansrr.  lie  publitbH  •■  oAHl**  of 
Hrnry  l'*ie|dinr,>  wnrlta,  iih  a  life  of  the  ati'hor,  in  1 7bi.  Ili>  tranilalinn  of  'S\trtlu»,  hU  pu  mi.  pr<  l')S"e«,  rtc.  are  well 
kn*twn,  aud  h.ivc  brrn  jutlly  mlinirrH.  Ili«  J.ije  cf  Dtnid  'iarrtfl,  )i>inr\^r,  did  htm  n'.  crriiir.  H  <■  vr  i»  nianv  yean 
a  commiMioaar  oC  baaJu'upta,  in  wbicb  offico  hu  coaliaaed  lo  bia  dealha  wliich  liafpoucd  at  li,Bi(btabrtd(e,  ike  iSth  of 
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ComriW  two  8cl«,  bT  Arthur  ^Tiirphy*  Prrf'>rnn  rl  o!  friTrnt  Gsrd^rT.  i*''l'.  Thii  piece  afforda  a  rerr  ftTiVit.i; 
yroqf  of  the  capriciouancu  of  public  laatc,  and  Ihc  injuaiice  a|  aome  pubiic  drtcrmioMion*.  It  ii  a>  other  than  tfa* 
^jTAaCtM  MM<  mU  tmm  ta,  Am  aaaa  anihnr,  n  iih  a  mm  Uttm,  .Qm  ila  SvM  appwMncc  it  wm  «m4««««4  aiaoit 
«llh4MA  a  llM^iig,  aad  lar  ilornaat  for  aeircral  year  .,  iMiil  Mr.  Low?*  otatitaetl  |M«dMCc  ii  o(;ain  »l  ki*  bcaofil ;  wk«l 
It  Mel  with  nnireraal  applauae,  and  alill  conlinuea  to  be  fcrjurnlly  artrd  add  favonnU/  rerrieed.  The  ratlowiMf  anao 
4ate  U  related  by  Kir.  Kylr^  (in  hii  enlorlaiaing  work  calKd  7'Ar  liinrr„„i)  uf  a  country  manager,  named  Oavica:  Wbon 
Itlr.  lt<i«ar  formerly  the  C«tinbur|i1i  HMtciui,  was  at  l.ymr,  in  )l<>rst  Islmc  in  a  virr  inlifni  »t  ^Ic  of  hcall!i.  beinp  a  go— 
nrral  faronrite  among  Ihc  vi^iloM.  Manaf;*  r  Dnvn*  ^[i|ilui]  to  fmn.  .kmI  Im  hrtpiAr  'I'hrer  /ferit  ift'f  Mtrnu^-r.  l)a- 
^iea  undertook  the  pait  of  Sir  Chatlcs  ;  and  Mi-»  6ur)ii  \  s^ni  i^oi  c  .it  hnmc  in  l.ndy  ItatLi-l.  Iiaviiig  often  played  it 
wilb  Mr.  Uimood,  of  the  Hath  Tlieatrr,  wrhote  bxatnr^t  >)ir  \>rule  down  lor  Davio'a  innliiution.  One  ihinft  •  whirh 
•be  parliculwly  deatiod.  waa,  ikal  when  tl  tgr  are  parting  after  the  brtl  i|uaircl,  and  the  aaya,  "Won't  you  |(i  to  bed?" 
1m  •bould  reply.  "Nn,  Madan.  I'll  Bevcr  go  la  ted  with  a  waMtn  who  doca  sat  kaow  trAol**  lrmmp$'  ll  la  auppaaad 
tkat  be  had  taken  paHienlar  paina  to  bo  corr««f|  kol  ool  bring  iM  oil  oaey  in  llio  farl,  and  iortag  the  ryco  of  lh«  |raat 
Mlor  Roaa  inleoljy  fiard  upon  his  from  lh«  alege-box,  when  tlie  fatal  '^iieilion  waa  put ,  "  Come,  Sir  Cliar|r*V  W«K* 
<^on  go  lo  bed?"  he  replied,  "  No,  Madam ,  I'll  Meter  gn  In  Ik  d  w  t.h  u  Huoi^n  that  I'umft:"  The  honia  waj  in  a 
caar,  I)<Tir>,  prrrcivinf;  hii  mialakr,  made  il  wor*«  by  li«wlia|l  out,  "I>adi«a  and  GrnlUmeBf  I  did  aot  mmtt  Mfaacll 
thing :  1  mean;  i[):rrj[ij  at  irar  d<-diamandi,  epadea,  tlnhf^hal  l^-*"  isd  #ff  4h4  Mags  Iw  MBa  m1  wilh  (IMS- 
ditteiiUy  psrauadcd  to  ippoar  af  aiit  that  aroiiia|a  • 


$in  CRARtlt  mAGBCTa 


DRAMATIS  PERSOiNAE. 

LOVELArK.        I  LADY  HACKF.T. 

WOODLKT.       I        MRS.  ORDeOKT. 


I  NAWCT. 
T.       I     '  BMIXT. 


ACT  I. 
Sen*  L 

Enter  "Woodlky  and  DnuTT. 

Dim,  Po!  po! — do  audi  tbing<— 1  ull  Tou, 
Mr.  W'oodlcy,  you  are  a  mere  novice  in  ucte 
ailair*. 

ffood.  Ntfy,  but  listen  to  reason,  Mrs.  Di- 
mily — has  not  your  tnaslor,  ISlr.  Druggcl,  in- 
vited me  down  to  his  country  scat,  in  order 
to  give  me  bis  daughter  Nancy  in  marriage ; 
uo  vrill^  wb«t  ipfOleBCO  can  be  sow  break  ofi? 

Dim.  Wbat  pteteneet^you  put  a  body 
out  of  all  patience — But  go  on  your  own  way, 
•ir;  my  advice  is  all  lost  upon  you. 

fVood.  You  do  me  injustice,  Mr.<;.  Dimity 
— yonr  adviet  bas  jfovcrned^  m  whole  coa- 
duct  —  Have  net  i  fixed  an  interest  in  tbe 

Jroung  lady's  lirart' 

iJim.  All  uiUrcst  in  a  fiddlestick !  — you 
ought  lo  have  made  love  to  the  father  and 
notber^vrha^  do  you  think  the  way  to  get 
a  wile^  at  this  time  of  day,  it  by  speaking 
fine  things  to  the  lady  you  nave  a  fancy  for? 
— That  was  the  practice,  indeed;  but  things 
are  alter'd  now — you  n:iJ5t  .nlilicss  tltc  old 
people,  sir;  and  never  trouble  your  head 
about  yoor  mielrna— lbat*«  tbe  waj  of  the 
world  now. 

ff^ond.  But  YOU  knew,  my  dear  Dimity, 
the  old  couple  have  racaifaJ  vmf  naifc  nf 
attaBtion  fironi  nu*  * 


Dim,  Attention!  to  be  tare  you  did  not 

fall  asleep  in  ll>f  ir  mmpany;  but  ^vhat  then? 
—  You  should  iiave  entered'  into  their  charac> 
tfrs,  play'd  with  their bumonra,  and  aaci'tficad 

to  their  absurdities.  \ 

IJ'ood.  |}ut  if  my  temper  is  too  frank— 

Dim.  I'tanlc,  indeed!  yes,  you  hare  been 
frank  ermiij^ii  lo  min  yourself. — Hate  not  vou 
lo   do  .1   litlj    old  sliopkeepcr,  retired 

from  business  -vvilh  an  hundred  thousand  pounds 
in  his  pocket,  to  enjoy  tbe  dust  of  the  Lon> 
don  road,  wbicb  be  cills  living  in  the  count- 
r>'— and  yrl  vou  must  find  fault  with  his  si- 
tuation I— \^  Kii  il  be  bas  ri.nii  [i  ridiculous 
gimci-ack  of  his  house  and  gardens,  you  know 
his  heart  is  sel  upon  it ;  and  coula  BVt  yov 
have  commended  bis  taste?  But  yon  must 
be  to4«  Trank! — Those  walks  and  allep  are 
too  I  fi,'iil,ii  —  llmsf  ex  iTt;rccii.'i  aIioiiM  not  be 
cut  into  such  i.intastic  shapes. — And  thus  you 
advise  a  poor  old  mechanic,  who  delights  Ib 
everr  thing  ih.ii's  monstroHs,  to  foUow  nature 
—Ob,  you^rc  likely  to  be  b  Ittccessftti  lover! 

fj'ood.  Uiil,  ^vh^  should  I  not  save  a 
ihcr-in-I.Tw  from  being  a  l^uigbing-stock  P 

Dim.  INIakc  him  yuur  father^iii4air  first — 
And  then  tb«  motheri  bow  have  you  played 
your  cards  In  that  quarter?— She  wants  a  fin- 
sel  man  of  fashion  for  her  second  daughter — 
"Don't  you  see,"  s.iys  she,  "how  happy  my 
eldest  girl  is  made  by  marrying  sir  (Jnarle* 
fUckctf  She  bas  bean  mamad  tbcce  eiAira 
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and  not  so  much  as  one  aii^rv  wr>ri! 
hMt  pass'd  helweeii  tLem — ^^ancy  slull  Ijjve  a 
nan  of  quality  loo." 

fJ'itnd.  And  yet  1  know  sir  Charles  Uackcl 
perfecllv-well. 

Dim.  Yes,  so  do  I;  and  I  know  fae'ii  make 
his  lady  ^v^etdled  at  last  —  But  what  then? 
You  tliould  have  hummiiM  the  old  folks — you 
«bould  have  keen  a  talking  empty  fop  to  the 
good  old  ladfi  aod  to  the  old  gentleman  an 
•dmirer  of  Ha  Uwte  in  gardening.  But  jrou 
1m v«  ImI  him — he  {•  grown  fend  of  his  beau 
Lovelacr,  who  is  here  in  the  house  with  liini; 
the  coscomb  in^raliales  himsrif  bv  {lattery, 
•nd  \'ouVe  undo/ic  hy  fraiiknc.is. 

ff^oact;  And  yet,  Oiniiy,  i  woa't  despair. 
■  Dim.  And  yet  you  hare  reMon  to  dcsiiair; 
a  million  of  reasons — To  morrow  is  for 
the  Avcddinf;-day ;  sir  (.h.irles  and  his  lad\ 
are  to  he  here  this  very  night — they  are  en- 
gaged, indeed,  at  a  great  rout  in  town  but 
they  take  a  bed  here,  nolwilbslanding. — The 
family  is  silting  up  for  them  ;  Mr.  Hrugget 
vill  keep  you  all  up  in  ttic  next  room  there, 
till  the  \  .ntlvf  -and  to-niorro'.v  the  business 
it  o»cr — and  yet  you  don't  despair! — 4iusii! — 
hold  ^-our  toiicue ;  here  comes  LoTobite. — 
Step  in,  and  IMl  devise  someUting,  I  warrant 
yoo.  [Exit  yrnnillrr^  The  old  follct  shall 
not  have  their  own  w.iv— 'lis  enough  to  vex 
n  body,  to  see  nn  old  filhcr  aod  mother  mar- 
rying their  dau^lii<  I  ibey  pleWM^  in  spile 
of  aU  1  can  do.   Ho,  here  comaa  our  Nahcy. 

Enlir  Nancv. 
'    A'a/i.  Well,  Dimity,  what  s  to  become  of  me? 

Dim.  My  stars!  what  makes  you  up|  miis? 
— 1  ibousht  you  were  gone  to  oedl 

Nan.  What  should  I  go  to  bed  for?  Only 
to  tumble  and  toss,  and  fiet  and  he  uneasy  — 
they  are  going  to  niai  i  y  n»e,  and  I  am  frighl- 
ene<l  out  of  my  wiis. 

Dim.  Why  then  you're  the  only  young 
lady  within  fihy  mi!es  round,  that  would  he 
frigbten'd  at  such  a  thing. 

nan.  Ah !  if  thev  would  let  roe  choose  for 
myself. 

Dim.  Don't  you  like  Mr.  Lovelace? 

N'ln.  My  mamnfa  does,  but  I  don't ;  I  donH 
mind  Jiis.  being  a  man  of  fashion*  I. 

Dim.  And,  pray,  can  you  do  belter  than 
•follow  the  fasliiori  ' 

Nan.  ,\h!  I  krinw  ihrre's  a  fashion  for  new 
bonnets,  and  a  fashion  for  dressing  the  h:.ir  — 
but  I  never  beard  of  a  fashion  for  ibe  heart. 

Dim.  Why  then,  my  dear,  the  heart  mostly 
follows  the  fashion  no^^°. 

Nan.  Does  it:'  pray  who  sets  the  fashion 
of  the  bean  ? 

Dim.  All  |be  (iac  ladies  in  London,  e'my 
coBsctencc* 

Nim»  'And  irhal's  the  last  new  Jaslnon, 
prav  " 


Dim.  \nA  then,  Mr.  Lovelace,  I  reckon  — 

iSiiii.  Pshaw!  1  don't  like  him;  he  talks  to 
nie  as  if  lie  was  the  most  miserable  man  in 
the  world,  and  the  coofideot  thing  looks  ao 
pleas'd  with  himself  alt  the  while. — I  want  to 
niarrv  for  love,  aod  not  for  card-playing — I 
should  not  he  able  to  bear  the  life  my  sister 
leads  with  sir  Ch^lll^  li.ickcl— and  I'll  forfeit 
my  new  cap,  if  they  don't^uarrel  soon. 

Dim.  Oh !  fie !  no !  they  won't  quarrel  yet 
awhile.->A  quarrel  in  thn^  weeks  after  mar- 
riage, wouUTbe  somewhat  of  ibe  quickest— 
By-and-by  we  shall  hear  of  their  whims  and 
their  humours — V\  ell,  but  if  you  don't  like 
Mr.  Lovelace,  what  say  y  ou  to  Mr.  WocmUct? 

Nan,  1  don't  know  what  to  say. 

Rr-rnirr  VVoODtEY. 
fJOnd.  My  sweetest  angel!  I  have  beard 
all,  atid  my  heart  oTecflews  with  love  and 

gratitude.  V 

Nan.  .Wt !  but  I  did  not  koow  yon  was 
listening.  You  should  not  have  betray'd  UM 
so,  Diniil)  ;  I  shall  be  angry  with  you. 

Dim.  \\'«  ll,  I'll  t.ike  my  chance  for  that— 
iluu  butli  into  my  room,  and  say  all  your 
pretty  things  to  one  another  there,  fof  liero 
comei  the  old  genllenian — make  haste  away. 

[Kvfunt  ff^ondlry  and  Namj. 
Knlrr  n  I'.  I  1 .1 ,  r,  I . 

Drug.  A  forward  presuming  coxcomb  !-— 
Dimity,  do  you  sicp  |o  lUrs,  Drugged  and  sead 
her  bitfacr. 

Dim,  Yes,  nr — It  worls  upon  hfm.  f  see. 

\.isidr,  and  r.ril, 
Dnig.  The  yew-trees  ought  not  to  he  cut, 
because  they'll  helo  to  keep  off  the  duslf  and 
i  am  too  near  the  road  already  «>n  •ony, 
ignorant  fop ! — ^VVhen  I  am'  in  so  fine  a  n- 
tuation,  and  can  see  every  carriage  th.it  goes 
by.  —  And  then  to  abuse  the  nurseryman's 
tariiies!  —  A  iiner  sucking  pig  in  lavendeTf 
with  sage  growing  in  his  belly,  was  -  never 
seen !  —  And  yet  he  wants  me  not  to  have  it 
—  But  have  it  i  will.  —  There's  a  fine  tree 
of  knowledge  too,  with  Adam  and  Eve  in 
j.ini[)i;r;  r.ve's  nose  nu[  iy\\\v  grown,  but  il'j 
thought  in  the  spring  it  will  be  very  iorward 
— ril  have  that  too,  with  the  serpent  in  ground- 
ity— two  poets  in  wormwood— 1*11  have  them 
both.  Ay,  and  lbere*s  a  lord  mayor's  feast  iu 
li on ey suckle,  and  the  wholr  f mirt  of  alder- 
men in  homheatii;  with  the  dragon  of  Want- 
ley  in  box  — all  — all  — I'll  have  'em  all,  let  my 
wife  and  Mr.  Lovelace  say  -what  thqr  t^«IL  ■ 

T.nlfr  Mu5.  Drvgget. 
Mr.t.  D.  Did  you  send  for  me,  lovey  ? 
Drus-  The  yew-trees  shall  be  cut  into  tbe 
giants  of  Guildhall,  whether  you  will  or  not. 
Mi^t.  D,  Sure  my  own  dear  will  do  as  he 

pleases. 

Drii;^.   AikI  the  jionJ,  lli 


riiL^.  AikI  the  punJ,  llioufjli  you  praise 
tiim.  Why,  to  marrv  any  fop  that  has  a  (he  green  banks,  shall  \\v   wall'd  round,  and 
iew  f  deceitful ,   agreeable  appearances  about  Til  have  a  little  fat  boy  iu  marble,  spouting  ' 


'him;  something  of  a  pert  phrase,  a  good  ope 
ralor  for  the  teeth,  and  a  tolerable  tailor. 
,V(///.  And  do  they  marry  without  loving? 
JJiffi.   Oh!  marrying  for  lore  has  been  a 
great  while  out  of  fashion. 


np  a|p^n. 


up  water  in  the  middle. 

M/  s.  D.  My  sweet,  who  hinders  you  ? 
Urns;.  Yes,  and  I'll  buy  the  nurseryman's 
whole  catalof^ue — Do  you  think,  after  retiring 
to  jive  all  the  way  here,  almust  four  miles 


Han*  Why,  then  IU  wait  till  that  bsfaion  from  Lnidon,  that  1  won^  do  as  I  pteate  in 


my  own  garden? 
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IIIUMC. 

Drug.  Ah !  that's  what  makcs  nc  happy  in 
my  old  days ;  my  cbildren  voA  mj  garden 

are  all  my  care. 


SirC.  And  my  friend  Loveiac 
have  our  sister  Nancy,  I  find. 


-be  is  lo 


lirug.  W\\\  mv  wife  is  so  minded. 
Sir  t  \ 


a  passiun  r 

Drug.  I'll  bare  the  iarender  piff,  and  the 
Adam  and  Eve,  and  tbe  dragon  of  Wanlley, 

aud  all  of  Vtn-  niid  there  shatri  he  a  more 
romaatic  s|)ot  on  tbe  London  road  than  miac. 

Mrs.U.  Vm  sure  i«Pt  u  pr«lljr  u  bands 
can  make  it. 

Drug.  I  did  it  #il  iriyself,  aud  rii  do  morel  SirC  Oh,  hy  all  means,  let  Iter  be  made 
—And  Mr.  Lovelace  sbanH  bave  Mjr  daughter,  i  happy — A  very  pretty  feilow   Lovelace-  -  And 

Mrs.D,  Nol  wbat*«  the  matlar  new,  Mr.  I  as  to  that  Mr.  — VVoodley  I  think  you  call 
Druggcl?  Ihim — he  is  hut  a  plain,  underbred.  ilUuubioned 

Drug.  He  shall  learn  belter  manners  lban|sort-of  a — nobody  know*  Inm';  lie  it  not  <MM 
to  nliiisc  my  hous':  and  gardiMi.^.  —  Yoii  put  of  us — Ob|  by  all  meant  nuurrjr  hew  to  om 

bim  in  the  lit-ad  of  il,  hut  1*11  dissappoint  ye  of  us. 

botb— And  so  you  may  go  and  teti  Mr.  LoTe-|  Drug,  I  beliere  it  must  bSMH-WMlId  you. 
lace  tbal         nir.li  h  is  (\n'\\c  u{f.  I  take  any  n  frcslimeiif  ^ 

Mrs.  J).  I  t.»n'i  conij)relieinl  .ill   this,   not  I      SirC.  ^^olhln(^  lu  nature — it  is  lime  to  re- 


— bttt  ril  li  ll  him  so,  if  you  please,  my  dear 
—I  am  willing  to  give  myself  pain,  if  il  w  i' 


lire. 
Drug. 


Well,  well!  good 


If  n. 


sir 


give  you  pleasure:  must  t  give  myself  pain?  Charles — Ha!  here  <;omcs  my  liaughlet — Good 


— ^Doa^  ask  me,  pray  don't~-(  don't  like  pain 
Drug.  I  am  resolv'd,  and  it  shall  be  so. 
Mr,s.  D.  Let  it  he  so  then.  XCrirs]  Oh !  oh  ! 

crti«-t  man!  1  »l)all  break  niy  heart  if  the  match 

is  broke  olT— if  il  is  not  concluded  to-morrow, 
.send  tor  an  underlaker,  and  bury  me  tbe 

next  day. 

Drug.  Howl  1  dont  want  tbat  neilbcr— 
Mrn.B.  Ob!  obf— 

Drug.  I  atn  >()ur  lorcl  anti  master,  my  dt-ar, 
but  not  your  executioner — Before  George,  it 
must  never  be  said  that  my  wife  died  m  too 


much  roinpIi.iiK  t  -  ("Ik  rr  up,  my  Iotc — and  harharnus  man? 


night,  sir  Clbarlei, 
SirC.  Bon  repos. 

Drug  [Going  ouf\  My  lady  liacket,  I'nt 
glad  to  bear  bow  bappy  you  are,  I  won't  de- 
tain you  now — there  s  your  good  nan  wailinj^ 
for  you  -good  night,  my  girl.  J^Exit. 

Sir  C  1  must  numour  this  old  pirtt,  lA  or- 
der to  be  remembered  in  bis  wiU. 

t'.ntrr  Lady  Racket. 

Ladjr  JL  O  la! — I'm  quite  fatigu'd— 1  can 
bardly  move — wby  don't  you  heh 


tbis  afiair  shall  he  settled  as.  soon  as  sir  Cbar 
les  and  lady  Racket  arriTe.  ' 

Mis.  T).  Ynu  hring  mc  to  life  again  —  You 
know,  my  sweet,  what  an  bappy  couple  sir 
QuM^e*  and  bia  lady  are  —  Wby  abovld  no* 
we  make  our  Nancy  as  liapp^? 

Ite-rnler  Dithity. 

Dim.  Sir  (-Iiarirs  and  Ms  ladv,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  D.  Oh !  charming !  I'm  transported 
witb  joy — Wbere  are  tbey?  I  long  to  see 
'em!  \Kxit. 

Dim.  ^Vcll,  sir;  the  couple  an*  arriv'd. 

Drug.  Yes,  they  do  live  hnppv  indeed* 

Dim.  Hut  how  lonj^  will  it  I  tsli* 

Drug.  How  long  I  don't  loi  hode  any  ill, 
you  jade  — don%  1  say — It  will  last  during 
their  lives,  I  hope. 

Dim.  \Vell,  mark  the  end  of  il — Sir  Cbar- 
Jes,  I  know,  is  gay  and  good  bumonr^«— but 
he  run\  hoar  i!ir  ]east  Contradiction »  nOf  not 
in  the  nicrrst  Iride. 

Drug.  Hold  your  tongue — bold  yoQr  tongue. 

Dim.  Yes,  sir,  I  hnvp  «lonc — and  yet  there 
is  in  the  romnosilion  of  sir  (>harles  a  eerlain 
humour,  whirh,  like  the  Hying  gout,  gives  no 
dislurhanre  lo  tl'<-  rmiilv  till  it  <ellles  in  the 
bead — NA'^heo  once  it  fixes  there,  mercy  on 
every  body  about  bim  1  but  bcre  be  coroes. 

[Exit. 

Knicr  Sir  Charlrs  Racket. 

SirC.  My  dear  sir,  I  kiss  ^our  haml — hut 
wby  stand  on  ceremony?  lo  find  ^'ou  up 
tbtt*  late,  mortifies  me  heyond  expression. 

Drug,  'Tis  but  once  in  a  way,  sir  Charles. 

SirC,  fiif  obligatlooa  to  you  are  inexpress- 
iblei  you  have  given  me  ibo  uraat  amiubJe, 


p  me,  you 
Was  ever 


SirC    There,  take  my  arm- 
thing  so  pretty  made  to  walk? 

Lndyli.  But  1  won*t  be  langh*d  at^IdooH. 
love  you. 

SirC.  Don't  yon? 

Lttii\  li.  No.  Dear  mc!  this  glove!  why 
don't  you  help  me  off  witb  my  gloyei*  psbaw  I 
— You  awkward  thing,  ;let  It*  alone;  you  aii*l 
fit  to  he  about  mc,  1  might  as  well  not  bo 
married,  fnr  any  use  you  are  .of — reach  me  a 
chair — you  bave  no  compassion  for  me— >l  om 
so  glad  lo  sit  down — why  do  yott  dnm;  ne 
to  routs? — You  know  1  hate 'em. 

SirC,  Ob!  there's  no  exieiing, no  breathing, 
unle.ss  one  does  as  other  f>enplc  offashion  do. 

Liuly  li.  iiul  I'm  out  of  humour  j  1  lost  all 

n\\  money.  , 

S;r  C  How  much. 

l.iidy  H.  Three  hundred. 

S,r  C  Never  frti  for  tbat — I  donH  valnc 
thret  hundred  pouod*  to  Contribute  to  your 

happiness. 

l.iifly  II.  Don't  yoM  ?->Not  valuo  tbreo  buad- 

red  poiunl^  lo  please  me? 

SirC   \ou  know  I  don't. 

Lnf/j  Ji.  Ah!  you  fond  fool!— But  I  bale 
gaming  —  It  almost  metamorpbo^<*s  a  woman 
into  a  fury— Do  you  know  that  1  was  frigh- 
tened at  myself  .several  limes  lo«nigbt  —  1  bad 
an  huge  nath  at  tbe  VCfJ  tip  of  my  ton^e. 

Sir  C  Had  ye  ? 

LuHjr  II.  I  caught  my.<«elf  at  it— and  so  1 
hit  my  lips — and  then  I  was  crammM  up  in 
a  corner  of  the  room  with  sucb  a  strange 
party  at  a  whist-table,  looking  at 
red  spots — did  ynu  mind  *em? 

SirC.  You  know  I  was  busy  elaew^ere. 

La4yJL  There  wai  tbat  ilmBfa, 
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aUa  w0^mt,  Mrs.  Nkhlibade  —  She  bebaVdliiV  tfa«  d««rMl  caM'in  tkv  worid,  i'U  nakait 
to  atraagcty  to  bcr  haabaiul,  a  puor,  Inofleii-lpfaua  in  a  monent. 

sive,  guod-nalui-*d,  good  sort  of  a  ^ond-for-l    MtOdjT  R*  Well,  sir!  ha,  La,  ha! 

nothing  kind  of  man — but  site  so  lejz'd  him  I  [f'T'lUi  a  sneering  Laugh. 

—  "Ilo\r  could  you  [ilajf  that  card  ?  Ah,  youS  cj  Sir  C  I  kad  four  cards  iefl — a  trump  wa« 
a  bead,  and  so  has  a  pin — YouVe  a  nuniscull,!  led — tbejr  were  au~-BO,  ao,  'nO|  they  were 
you  Inow  you  are — Ma*ant,  be  has  (be  poor-  srven,. and  we  nine — tnen,  yon  lai«w— dip 
est  head  in  the  world,  he  dots  not  know  what !  bcautv  of  ibc  pl.iy  -.vas  to — • 

be  is  about;  vou  know  ^ou  donH  —  Ah,  lie!i  Ladj  H.  Well,  now  il't  amating  to  mr, 
I'm  asham'd  of  you!"  [that   you  can't   set;   it  —  nie  IcaYC,  sii- 

Sir  C  She  has  served  to  divert  vou,  I  see.    Charles  —  your  left  hand  adversary  bad  led 

-  Lady  li-  And  then,  tociowa  aif— there  was  bis  last  trump — and  be  bad  before  fiaeaa'd 
my  lady  Clackit,  who  runs  on  with  an  eter-ithc  duh,  and  rough'd  the  diamond— QOW  iC 


nal  Tolubrlily  of  nothing,  out  of  ail  season, '>ou  liad  put  on  your  diamond— ^ 
time,   :>ii<!    [ilar-e — In    tiit>.  m  i  s    inid^t   of  tin-       Sir  (.'.   Zoons!   mSifainii  btt(  WC  play^ 


game  she  begins — "Lard,  nia'uin,  1  was  ap- 
prehensive I  abouid  not  be  able  to  wait  on 
jour  ia'abip— my  poor  little  dof ,  PomfMry — 
ibe  sweetest  thfng  in  the  wofM— a  spade  lad  I 

^therr's  tin;  knave  -  I  was  fetching  a 


nie'in,  the  other  morning  in  the  Park — a  fine 


froslv  morning  it  wa;; — f  lo»c  frosty  weather 
of  aU  tbingsx-iet  me  louL-  M  the  last  trick— 
and  so,  mc'm,  lillle  Pom  pry-  and  if  your  la*- 
ship  was  to  see  the  dear  crentiirc  pinchM 
with  ihe  irost,  and  mincing  hiis  steps  along 
the  Miill  —  with  his  pretty,  little,  innocent  face 
—i  vow  1  don't  know  what  to  play — and  so, 
inc*en»  while  I  was  talking  to  captain  'Flim- 
scy  —  your  la'ship  knows  captain  Flimsry — 
nothing  but  rubbish  in  my  h.-iiid—  I  can't  help 
it') — aad  so,  nic'ni,  Iim:  (kIIous  rriij;hts  of  dogs 
beset  my  poor  littic  i'ompey — the  dear  crea- 
ture has  tne  heart  of  a  lion,  but  can 
resist  fiTe-al  once?— And  so  Pompey  ba|4ed 
lor  lAtistance — ibe  bnrt  be  received  was  upon 
bis  chest — the  doctor  would  not  advise  him 
to  venture  out  till  the  wound  is  heal'd^  for 
fear  of  an  it  nammitioa— Pray  what's  Immps?** 
.  Sir  C.  M^,  dear,  you'd  make  a'  most  aicel- 
knt  adreea.-;^ 

Lady  ft.  Well ,  now  let's  go  lo  rest — but, 
sir  Charles,  how  sliockingiy  you  play'd  that 
last  rubber,  when  1  stood  looking  over  you! 

SirC.  Mylortf  Iplay'd  the  truth  of  the  game. 
'   LaayH,  No^  indeed,  my  dear,  you  playM 

it  wr(ing. 

Sir  C  Po !  nonsense!  you  don't  under- 
stand it. 

Lady  R.  I  beg  your  pardon ,  I'm  allowed 
to  play  better  than  you. 
iir  C.  AU  conceit  my  ieiKt\  I  was  pericct- 

iy  right 

l.tiii}  II.  N.)  such  thiagf  air  Cbarltef  the 
diamond  was  tijc  pla^'. 

i  SirC.  Po!  po!  ndiculoiis!  the  clld»  ivas 
tb«  card,  iigainat  the  world.  > 
Lady  A.  Ob!  no,  no,  no,  I  say  it  was  the 

diamond. 

Sir  C.  Zounds !  madam,  i  say  it  was  the  club 


the  odd  (rick. 

LadjrA  ,An<i.,«ufe  Ibe  play  for  Iba  iM 
tricl — 

•fir 6*.  Oeatb  and  fury!  can't  you  bear  me? 
Lady  R.  Ga  on*  sir. 

SirC.  Zoons!  hear  me,  I  say — Will  you 
hear  me? 

Lady  Ji.  1  never  beard  the  like  in  my  life, 
[/ffimr  a  T\tne,  and  milkt  about  frtlfulfy. 

Sir  i\  V^'hy  then  you  arc  enough  lo  pro- 
voke the  patience  of  a  stoic  \^Looks  at  her', 
.she  tvaJkjt  about,  and  laughs  a/**'a.»/7/]Ver) 
well,  madam— >you  know  no  more  of  (be  game 
than  your  firtber's  leaden  Rerenlea  on  ibe  top 
of  the  house — you  know  no  mOTC  of  Wfaift 
than  he  does  nf  ganlening. 

Lady  R   Ha,  ha,  ha! 
^I'akes  <iiil  n  Glass,  and  settles  her  Hair, 

SirC.  You're  a  vile  woroao,  and  111  not 
sleep  another  night  under  one  roof  with  yon* 

Lttdjr  It.  As  you  please,  sir. 

SirC.  Madam,  it  shall  !)<•  -is  I  nieasf— I'll 
order  my  chariot  this  nionuMil.  {^C"ing^  1 
know  bow  the  cards  should  be  play'd  as  Well 
as  any  man  in  finglandf  that  let  me  tell  yon* 
[Going'j  And-wben  'your  family  were  sland<- 
ing  behind  roiinteiV^  mea'iuiinp;  out  tape,  and 
bartering  for  Wbitecbapcl  needles,  my  an- 
cestors, my  ancestors,  madam ,  were  squan- 
dering away  whole  estates  at  cards;  ifrbole 
estates,  my  lady  Racket  {^She  hums  a  Tune, 
and  hr  lind.s  at her'\  Why  then,  by  all  that's 
dear  to  me,  I'll  never  eschaiif;*"  aiioLlier  word 
with  you,  good,  bad,  or  indillerenl— I.ooltye, 
my  lady  Racket— thus  it  stood  —  the  trump 
being  led,  it  was  then  my  business. — 

Lady  H.  To  play  the  diamond,  to  he  ^are. 

Sir  C.  Damn  it,  I  have  done  with  you  for 
ever,  and  so  yon  may  tell  your  father.  \Kxit. 

Lady  It.  VVhat  a  passion  the  gentleman's 
in!  ha,  ha!  [^Laiislut  in  a  peevish  Mottoery 
1  promise  bim  I'll  not  give  up  my  indgmenir 

Jte-rn/er  Sir  Charles  Racket. 
Sir  C.  My  lady  Racket,  lookye,  ma'am— 


Lady  /{.  Wbal  do  yon  fly  into  raeb  a  pas-  once  more,  ou(  of  pure  good  nature— 
aionfor?  .     -  . »  e  .  .  _L  _f  — 

•-•SirC.  *Sdeath  and  fury!  dii  ^ou  tbink  I 

don't  know  what  I'ni  .ihrnit?    I  tell  vou  once 

more  the  dub  was  the  juttgrnent  of  I't.  I  me  to  tell  you  the  duh  was  (he  play. 

,  .JLs^jrR.  May  be  $o— lia\e  it  your  own  way,!  Lf^R.  Wail,  be  it  «o<>|  Sate  .no  ofc- 
•  ^     IhVaUts  about  and  #/>f^«.  j  jection* 

Sir  C.  VcvAion  I  you're  the  strangest  wo- '  -  Sir  C.  ft*e  the  clearest 

man   (hat  ever  liv'd ;  there's    no  conversiug  — we  were  nine,  and  — 
with  you — I.ook'ye  here,  my  lady  Rjackel — |    Lad)  11.  And  for  that  very  reason — you 

k«r  fvAMM  ai  ^  ri«jia(  wcb  M  twU.  \    SwC'  There  is  no  aucb  tl|iiic  as  Mwins  ^ 


Ladj^  ^.  Sir,  1  am.  convinc'd  of  your  good 
nature.- 

SirC.  Tlial,  and  that  only,   prevails  wilb 


point  in  the  world 
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[Act  iL 


Ton^T<ni*re  ■  Imm  woman — ^I'll  part  from  tou 
tor  CTcr;  you  maj  live  here  wHd  yoor  lamer, 

and  admire  Ms  fantastical  cverprpens,  till  you 

Eow  as  fantastical  yiiuiself — I'll  s«l  out  for 
)riil()n   lliis  instant  —  [»SV«/w  al  the  Door] 
Tiie  clul)  w  as  not  ihc  best  in  the  house.  ^  ^ 

Ladj  It.  How  calm  yon  are!  WelM— I'll ;  uDgra«-rul  \vifc!  My  dioflilar,  I  hope— 
^  to  bed — will  you  come?  — You  had  better  Sir  C.  Her  character  is  now  fully  kao> 
— cotiic  thfn  —  ^ou    shall  come  to  bed — not 


— lo  ditturb  the  aereni^  of  my  lemper^Doa^ 
imaaine  llnl       hi  a  pauion— ISn  not  ao  eaailj 

rufllrd  as  you  may  imagine — Bnl  rjuitlly  and 
deliberately  I  caTi  repay  tb(*  injurius  done  me 
by  a  false,  ungrateful,  deceitful  wife. 

Drug.  The  iniurica  done  you  by  a  faUc, 


to  bed  wlien  i  atk  \ou! — Poor 


Cfi 


Icf!  ^hooks  tuiil  laughs;  then  rxit. 

SirC.  That  ease  is  provoking.  [Crossrs  to 
the  opposite  Door  tvhere  she  tvrnt  out]  I 
tell  you  ihe  diamofid  was  not  the  |>lav,  and 
I  b<re  {.lie  iny  final  leave  of  you.  [tT'nlk.s 
batik  as  fast  as  lie  can\  i  am  resoiv  <l  upon 
it,  and  I  Itnow  the  dub  was  not  the  best  in 
ue  boaae.  XExit. 
A  C  T  II. 

SCBKS  L 

Enter  UiMiTV. 

^tiim*  ha,  ba!  oh,  bearenat  I  abaU  ex- 
|»ire  in  a  nt  of  laugfaing — tbia  ta  the  modish 

conpir  that  were  so  nappy — such  a  quarrel  as 
they  bavr  bad — the  whole  house  is  in  an 
uproar — ha,  ha!  a  rare  proof  of  the  happiness 
tfaejr  citjoy  id  high  life.  I  shall  never  bear 
-paopte  of  fashion  mentioned  again  but  I  shall 
DC  ready  to  die  in  a  fit  of  laughter — ho,  ho, 
bo!  this  is  three  weeks  after  marriage,  1  think. 

Killer  Dni'GOET. 


ie — she's  a  rile  woman! 


wn  to 

that's  aU  I  have  lo 


m 

sa\,  sir. 

Urut;.  Hey  I  how!  —  a  vile  woman — what 
has  she  dnne—I  hope  sbe  ia  not  capable — 

Sir  C.  i  aball  eotar  into  no  detail,  Mr. 
Drugget;  the  time  and  dreomslancea  won*t 

allow  it  I  pri^ent^ — But  depend  upon  it  I  have 
done  willi  iter — a  low,  unpolish'd,  uneducated, 
false,  i  Ml  posing— See  if  the  horses  are  pnl  to. 

Drug.  Maicj  oa  mel  in  my  old  daya  to 
b^ar  ttia.  . 

Enter  Hns.  DRoeexr.  ^ 

Mrs,  D.  Delirer  me!  I  am  all  orer  in  sucb 
a  tremble — Sir  Charles,  1  shall  break  ray  bcart 
if  there's  any  thing  amiia^ 

Sir  C.  ^ladam,  I  am  very  sorry,  for  your 
sake  —  but  there  is  no  possibility  of  liTing 
with  her. 

Mrs.  D.  My  poor  dear  girl!  What  cay  the 
have  done?  • 

Sir  C.  What  aQ  ber  -aes  eu  do;  the  very 

spirit  of  them  ail. 

Di  tig.  Ay,  ay,  ay ! — She's  bringing  foul  dia* 
grace  upon  us  — This  coraes  of  her  marrying 
I)i-ia  man  of  faabion* 

Sir  C,  Faabion,  air!  — that  shonld  bavc  in- 


Drug.  Hey!  how!  what's  the  matter, 
mihr?— What  am  I  callM  down  stairs  for? 

i^An.  VVh}-,  there's  two  people  of  fashion — |sln»cled  ber  betlef^tbe  might  haTe  been 

'  w  i^.-n  ,  t    '    'I.!  .        .-  '      .   1  •      


ySliftft-  n  /</M^/i.  sible   u\         lia[)juricss  —  VN'halever  you  may 
Drug.  Why,  you  saucy  mmx !— Explain  this  think  o(  the  inrlune  you  gave  her,  my  rank 

'    life  claims  respect  —  claims  (rfwdience,  at- 
,  Urutb,  and  love,  fronf  one  lataed  intba 


moment 

Dim.  The  ibnd  ouple  have  been  together 
by  the  ean  tbia  half  bour  —  Are  you  satis* 

fied  now? 

Driif;.  Ay!— vhal,  have  they  quarrell'd — 
what  was  it  about? 

Dim.  Something  above  my  comprehension,' 
aad  yours  too,'  1  believe— Pcnpid  in  high  life 
nndentand  their  own  forms  best  —  And  here 
cornea  one  that  can  unriddle  the  whole  affair. 

\E.tit. 

F.nicr  Sir  CiiAnLES  Rackkt. 

<Sir  C,  [To  the  People  (vithitil  I  say  let 
tbe  bor9ef7>tf  pufr  to  this  moment  —  So,  Mr. 
Drugget. 

Drug.  Sir  Charles,  here's  a  lemble  bustle — 
I  did  not  expect  this — what  ran  be  the  matter? 

Sir  C  1  nave  been  na'd  by  your  daughter 
in  ao  base,  ao  oon(emplvous  a  manner,  that  1 
am  determined  not  to  alay  in  ibia  bouse  to- 
night. 

Drug.  This  is  a  lliun<lerboIl  to  me!    After  ' violent  with  a  man  ol  hia 
aedlig  bow  elegantly  and  fashionably  you.liv'd  \    Drug,  -Hold  your  ton«M^ 
logctber,  lo  liiuL  now  all  annabine  vaniab'd—  you're  not  a  peraon  of  fashion  at  leaat 

Do,  sir  Cbbrlea,  letlQe<bcal  ibia  breacb,  if  daughter  was  ever  a  good  gil' 


in 

lenlipn, 

world,  aa  abe  -haa  been  by  an  alliance  wilb  ni«. 

Drug.  And  lei  me  icli  you,  however  you 
may  estimate  >o>jr  quality,  my  daughter  is 
dear  to  me. 
Sir  C\  And,  air,  my  cbaracler  is  dear  to  me. 
J^rug.  Yet  yon  must  give  m^  Icaire  to  Idl 
you  — 

SirC.  I  won't  hear  a  word. 
J)'  iig.  Not  in  bcliall  of  my  own  daughter? 
Sir  C.  Mothing  can  excuse  her  —  'tis  to  no 
purpose— sbe  bas  married  above  her;  and  if 
that  circumatance  Aiakes  the  lady  forget  her- 
self, she  at  least  shall  sec  that  I  can,  and  will 
support  m\  own  di^iiil>. 

Drug.  Bui,  sir,  1  have  a  right  to  ask— 
Mrs.  D.  Patience,  my  dear;  he  a  little  calm. 
Drug,  Mra.^  Dcuggei,  do  you  bave  patiowni 
I  moat  and  will  inquire. 

jWr.v.  D.  Doii'i  l.e  so  Iinsty,  my  love;  have 
some  rcipect  iur  sir  (>harics's  rank}  don't  be 


possible. 

Sir  C.  Sir,  'tif  irapMsSile^ni  4idl  live  with 
ber  a  day  longer. 

Drug.  Nay,  nay,  dent -lie  over  basty— let 

fne  entreat  you,  go  to  bed  and  sleep  upon  it — 
in  the  morning,  when  you're  cool — 

Sir  C.  Oh,  sir,  I  nm  very  cool,  I  assure — 
ba,  ba!-^it  i*  not  in  ber  power,  air,  to— a— a 


Sir  C  i  have  found  ber  out 

Drug.  Ob!  ibcn  it  is  all  over— nad  it  dooa 
not  signify  arguing  about  H. 
MrthD.  I'bat  ever  I  abodd  ttve  to  aee  tbia 

hntir!  how  the  Unfortunnte  girl  could  take 
such  wickedness  in  her  head,  1  cau't  imagine 
—I'll  go  and  ^ealc  lu  tbe  unbappy  creature 
tbia  moment.  [Exit. 


SCK««  1.] 

SirC.  She  standt  <itieytea,M»w   acMcwa  id 

Ler  truf'it  colours. 

Drui;.  W gricMius  :is  it  inns  be,  lei  me 
hear  the  circumslanccs  of  this  uahanpy  business. 

SirC.  Mr.  UruggH,  I  liavt  ■allcllttro  now 
— but  ber  bebanoiir  Ihm^  been  so  esasperaliiig, 
ibat  I  aball  make  tbe  betl  ol  my  way  to  town 
—  My  mind  is  fixed  —  Sbc  sees  me  no  more; 
and  «o,  your  servnnl,  sir.  \Kxit. 

JOmg,  Wbat  a  cal.imity  has  here  befallen 
««!  a  CDod  a»L  and  ao  well  diapoe^d,  till  tbe 
enl  cQmnitmea&Mi  o(  bi^  life,  aiid  fiuhion. 
ftU9  vic«lb  tiim'd  bv  lo  Mljr.  XJ^oL 
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be  too  poailivcT-ibere  tu^  be 


James'a  pamb  by 


DRur.GeT  and  DlMITT,  »ith 
Lady  Aackbt. 
I^jrR.  A  crmA,  barbaront  man!  to  quar- 
rel in  this  unaccountabfe  manner,  lo  alnrm 
the  whole  house,  autl  expose   in<'  ;iiul 
silf  loo. 

Mrs.  D.  Ob,  child  !  I  never  thought  I  would 
have  come  to  this  —  your  shame  wen'l  end 
berel  U  will  be  all  over  St.  J 
to-morrow  momJng. 

Lady  R.  Well,  if  it  must  be  so,  there  s  one 
comfort,  the  story  will  tell  more  to  his  dis- 
grace than  mine. 

JDim  A»  Tm  a  diuMr,  and  ao  il  will,  ma- 
dam. Bb  dewrTca  ^at  be  bat' met  with,  I 
Ibink. 

Mrs.D.  Dimity,  don't  you  encourage  ber — 
you  shodc'  me  to  hear  you  speak  so  —  I  did 
not  think  you  bad  been  io  barden'd. 

LadyR.  HardenM  do  you  call  it?-~I  bave 

UtM  in  tbe  world  to  very  little  purpose,  if  such 
trifles  as  these  are  lo  disturb  my  rest. 

Mrs.  D.  You  wicked  girl! — IJo  you  call  it 
a  trifle  to  be  guilty  of  falsehood  to  your  husband. 

Lady  R.  How!  \Turna  short  and  stores 
at  her^  Well,  I  protest  and  vow  I  don't  rom- 
prehend  all  this  —  has  sir  Ch.irles  accus'd  tne 
of  any  impropriety  in  my  (  oruluri? 

Mrs.  D.  Oh !  too  true,  he  has— be  baa  found 
you  out,  and  yon  have  bdiavM  baaelj,  heaays. 

LadjR,  Madam! 

Mrt,  D.  Yon  hare  fallen  into  frailty,  like 
many  others  of  your  sex,  he  says;  and  he  is 
resoiv'd  in  come  to  a  separation  directly. 

Lady  n.  Why  tbcD,  if  he  is  to  MM  a 
wrelcb  at  to  ditboiwnr  me^  in  tbat  manner, 
bit  bcirt  iball  acbebefernlKvawidiym  again. 

Dim.  Hold  to  that,  nutwKt,  and  lei  bit  bead 
ache  into  the  barnin. 

LadyR.  'fben  let  your  doors  lie  open'd  for 
bim  tbk  itrr  moment-»let  him  return  to  Lon- 
don—if be  does  not,  1*11  lock  myself  up,  and 
IIm  false  one  shan't  approach  me,  though  he 
b^  on  his  knees  at  my  very  door  —  a  base, 
injurious  man!  [A'.r/V. 

Mrs.  D.  Dimitj,  do  let  ut  follow,  and  hear 
wbat  sbe  has  to  say  lor  berseif.  [Exit., 

Dim.  She  has  excuse  enough,  I  warrant 
ber — What  a  noise  is  here  indeed  ! — I  have 
lr*'d  in  polite  iamilits,  where  there  was  no 
•ttch  bustle  made  about  nothing.  \lE.xit. 

Re-enter  Sir  ChabxuRacut  an<iDaur.CET. 

Sir  C.  Tis  in  vain,  tir;  my  resolution  is 
Uken— 

Drug.  Well,  but  consider,  i  am  ber  Aitber 
— indulge  me  only  till  w*  Mr  whal  'lh*  gid 
kaa  t»  aaj  in  bar  detect.  • 


SirC.  She  can  have  nothing  lotay^n«C(>' 
cuse  can  palliate  such  beliavinur. 

sonic  mistake. 

SirC,  No  mitlakft— did  not  t  tea  ber,  bear 
her  myself? 

Drug.  Laek-a-day!  tben  I  am  an  unfortu< 
natc  man! 

Sir  a.  She  will  l,e  unfortunate  too — with  all 
my  lii.iii  ^ij.'  rn  iy  lhaiik  berself — she  might* 
bave  beeu  happy,  had  she  been  so  disposed. 

Drttf.  Why  truly  I  lUnk  sbe  might. 

Jte'enler  Mas.  DntrcGir. 

Mrs.D.  I  wi.sh  you'd  moderate  your  anger 
a  little  —  and  let  os  talk  over  ibis  affair  with 
temper  —  my  daughter  denies  every  tittle  of 
your  charge.  , 
Sir  a.  Denies  it!  denies  it  I 
Mrs.D.  Slie  does  indeed. 
Sir  C.  .\nd  that  aggravates  her  fault. 
Mrs.  D.  She  vows  you  never  ibund  berool 
in  any  thing  that  was  wrong. 

SirC.  So!  she  does  not  allow  il  to  be  wrong 
then! — Madam,  I  tell  you  agjin,  I  iituiw  her 
thoroughly ;  I  sa^-,  I  have  found  her  out,  and 
I  am  now  acquainted  witb  ber  diaracter*. 

Mrs.  D.  Then  you  are  in  opposite  stoiietr— 
sbe  irw9»xt^  my  dear  Mr.  Drugget,  the  poor 
_ir!  sweaiv^  she  ncverwas  guilty  of  the  small- 
est iniidelity  to  her  husband  in  ber  bom  days. 

Sir  C.  Aad  wbat  ibca?-~Wbai  if  tbe  doea 
say  so?  « 

Mm:  D.  And  if  sbe  savs  truly ,  it  it  batd 

her  character  dlQUid  be  blown  UpOB  wilboul 

ju.\t  c;iusc. 

Sir  C.  And  is  sbe  therefore  to  behave  ill  io 
olbjgr  respects?  I  never  cbarc'd  ber  witb  iofir 
delily  to  me,  madam — tbera  I  allow  ber  innocenl. 

Dru^.   And  did  not  you  charge  her  then? 
Sir  (J.   ?^o,  sir,   1  never  dreamt  ot  sudi  a 
thing. 

Drus;.  VVIiy  then,  if  she's  innocent,  let  me 
tell  you,  you'i  t:  a  tcandaious  perfoii. 
Mr.'i.  J).  Pi'ytfaee,  mv  dear — 
Drug.  Be  quiet—- though  he  is  a  man  of 
quality,  I  will  tell  him  of  it — did  not  1  (itK- 
lur  sherifi? — Yes,  you  are  a  scandalous  person 
lo  defame  an  honest  nian*8  daughter. 

Sir  C  Wbat  bave  you  taken  into  fwap 
head  now?  '  ' 
Dr,,-.  You  cbari^d  har  Vtlh  lUtdbood  lo 

your  bed.  .       .  •  ^ 

SirC.  No — never— never. 
Dntf.  fiut  I  say  yon  did— jon  calTd  yoar> 
self  a  cuckold— did  not  be,  wifer 

Mrs,  D.  Yes,  lovey,  I'm  witness. 
Sir  C.  Absurd !  1  said  no  sucb  tiling. 
I}rug.  But  I  aver  you  did. 
Mrs.D.  You  did  indeed,  sir. 
tSirC  But  1  tell  you  no— posilitely  no. 
Drug,  ib'S.  T).  An (11  51 V  yes— poMtivelyTai. 
SirC.  *Sdeath,  this  is  all  madnett  ■ 
Dru^.  You  said  the  fottow*d  iba  wny»  of 

roost  of  her  sex. 

SirC.  I  said  so— and  wbat  Iben? 

Drug,  There  he  ownsil — owns  that  be  calPd 
himself  a  cuckold — and  without  rhyme  or  rea- 
son into  the  bargain. 

SirCi  1  never  own'd  any  aocb  tbiag. 

Jvrtifw  Yon  own^  U 
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,  Be-etOer  Dwitt,  in  a  fit  nf  laughing. 
Dim.  What  do  you  think  it  was  all  ahoui— 

!        whole  srrri'l  is  come  out,  ha,  ha! — 


ha,  h;i 
It  was 

•  Drii. 


h.-i  !— 


ahoiil  a  (Tame  of  raid*  —  ha 
\  game  ol  cards! 
Itim. ^[Laueitmg\  ll  was  all  aiiout  a  rluh 
atfd  t  diamond.  ■       •  [thuit^mU  Laughing. 
Dm;:.  And  wn*  that  ail,  sir  Chartet? 
Sir  (1.  And  enough  too,  sir. 
*  Drug.  And  wm  t|ia«         ymi  IbinMr  h«r 
iwt  in? 

Sir  C.  I  can't  b«ar  to  b«  eontradided  when 
I'm  riear  that  I'm  in  the  riphl. 

Drug.  I  neter  heard  such  3  heap  ol  non- 
sense in  all  my  life.  Why  doea  mil  1m  go 
and  beg  her  pardon,  then  P 

Sir  V.  I  beg  ber  pardon!  I  won't  dehasr 
mysflf  to  any  of  you— •!  abaal  forgive  her, 
vou  may  re»t  assured.  \ExiL 

Drus-  Now  >lboi«<— llicrA  a  prellj  mMow 
f<ir  you. 

Mrs.  jD«  in  Step  and  prevail  on  my  lady 
Racket  to  Mk  tir  Um-^ben  alJ  will  be  well. 

[Exit. 

Drug.  A  ridicnloiM  Fm  glad  irs  w 
worse,  bowever. 

£nier  NamCT. 

So,  Nanrv — yov  mem  in  oonfation,  mj  girl! 

Yrt/J.  llow  can  one  help  it? — VVilh  all  this 
noi'c  to  the  house,  and  you're  going  to  marry 
me  IS  ill  as  my  sister— I  bate  Mr*  Lovcl; 
.  JJrug.  Whj  «o,  child  ? 

Natl.  I  know  these  people 
pise  us  all  out  of  pride,  and 
to  mairy  n*  out  of  avarice. 

Drug.  The  girl's  lif^lil. 

Nan.  They  marrj  one  woman, 
aaoMMTt  and  love  only  ibemadvea. 

Drug.  And  then  quarrel  about  a  card. 

Nan.  I  don't  want  to  he  a  gay  lady — I  want 
to  he  ha[>|)V. 

Drug.  An4  *0  jcu  shall — don't  fright  jour- 
self,  child —atitp  to  joar  aister,  bid  bar  make 
bcraelf  easy— ^  and'  comfiMrt  ber,  go. 

Nan.  Yea,  str.  •  [Ejcit. 

Drug.  I'll  step  and  settle  tbc  matter  witb- 
Jtfr.  VVoodley  this  moment.  '  ^E.xiL 

Scene  \\.—  jinolher  jlpartnienL 

Sim  Chauu  Racket  dUrnvrrrdwUlkaPadt 

nf  Cards  iri  hui  Hand. 

Sir  C.  Never  was  any  thing  like  her  he- 
baviour — I  can  pick  out  the  very  cards  I  had 
in  band,  and  then  'tis  as  plain  aatba  auo-^ 
tberC'— now— there^no — damn  it — no^lbere 
it  was — now  lei's  see — ihev  had  four  hv  ho- 
nours— and  wc  play'd  for  the  odd  trick  —  dam- 
nalion  !  Iionoiirs  were  diridcd-  .t\  !  honours 
were  divided — and  iben  a  trump  was  led — and 
tbe  otber  aide  bad  tbe— confusion!— this  pre- 
potterouii  woman  has  put  it  all  out  of  my 
need  —  {Put$  the  Cards  inlo  his  Pocket] 
IffigkHf  waU,  madam;  1  bave  done  miA  you. 

Enler  Mrs.  DaroGBTt 


of  (pjalily 
wonld  be 


lace. 

des- 
glad 


live  with 


Sir  C.  Madam,  i(  shall  be  my  fault  if  ever 
I  am  treated  ao  again  —  I'll  have  nothing. to 
say  to  her— [<Srautf>  «Ay)ia]  poeaabe  give  up 

the  point? 

Mrs.  D.  She  does,  she  agrees  to  any  thin|^ 
Sir  (J.  Doea  abe  allow  tbat  tbe  ctwb  wax 
the  plar?  ^  • 

Mrs'.  D.  Just  aa  yon  pkaae— ilie*a-all  aab* 

mission. 

Sir  C.  Does  she  own  tbat  tbe  cinb  was  sol 
the  beat  in  tbe  bouAe? 
Mr9.D.  She' doea-Mlw  doea. 

Sir  fJ.  Then  I'll  step  and  speak  to  her  —  I 
never  was  clearer  in  anv  thing  in  my  life. 

[Etit. 

Mrs,  J),  Lord  love  *em,.  they'll  make  it  up 
now — and  ibea  t]icy*II  be  aa  nappy  as  crar. 

Fnlcr  DRrr.r.ET  and  LoVEr.ACE. 

Drug.  So,  Mr.  Lovelace!  any  news  from 
above  stairs?  Is  tiiis  absurd  quarrel  at  an  end 
— Have  ibev  made  it  np?         *  , 

Love.  Ob!  a  mere  bagatelle,  ttr—lbeae  IHlIe 
finrns  .itiion;^  the  heller  sort  of  people  never 
last  long — elegant  trifles  cauic  elegant  disputea, 
and  we  come  together  elegantly  agMa->-at  yon 
see— 'for  bere  tb^,  ctaie,  in  patftet'geod 


'  MbraD.  Come,  air  Cbarlea,  let  me  pfctail— 
Cdme  with  me  and  *  peak  to  ber. 

•Sir  C  I  don't  desire  lo  see  her  face. 
Mrs.  D.  If  you  were  to  lee  ber  all  bath'd 
teari,  I  ath  sore  H  would  «mJ|;  jonr  very 
bcart. 


bumonr. 

Re-enter  Sir  CnAauta  Racutt  and  Mas. 

Dhuuoet,  tvith  Lady  Racket. 

Sir  C.  Mr.  Drugget,  1  embrace  you;  air, 
you  see  me  now  in  the  moat  perfect  Jiarmony 

of  spirits. 

Drug.  WhaX^  all  reconcil'd  again? 
Lad)  It.  All  made  up,  sir  - 1  Iiow  lo 

bring  him  to  my  lure  —  This  is  the  hrst  dif- 
ference, I  think,  we  ever  had,  sir  Charles? 
SirC.  And  I'll  i>e  sworn  it  shall  be  the  last. 
Drug.  1  am  happy  at  last — Sir  Cbarlea,  1 
I'.in  s|p;nc  -on  an  image  tO  put  On  tbe- lop 
of  your  house  in  London. 

SirC.  Infinitely  obliged  lo  you. 

J/rug.  Well,  welllxlt'a  lime  to  retire  n»w 
—I  am  ghd  to  aee  von  rcconeiled— and  now 

I'll  wish  you  a  good  niglit,  sir  <Iharfes — Mr. 
Lovelace,  this  is  your  way — fare  yc  well  both 
— I  am  glad  your  auarreis  are  at  an  end^ 
Tbia  way,  Mr.  Lovelace. 

[Exeunt  Drugget,  Mrs,  Drugget, 

and  J^crlncr. 
Lady  R.  Ah  I  you're  a  sad  man,  sir  Charles, 
to  behave  la  me  as  you  have  done. 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  I  grant  it —  and  such  an 
absurd  quarrel  too — ba,  ha! 

LadyR.  Yes — ha,  ha! — about  such  a  (rifle. 
Sir  C.  It's  pleasant  hpw  we  could  holii  tail 
nto  such  an  error — ha,  ba! 

Ltidr  R.  Ridiculous ,  beyond  expression— 
ha,  ha! 

SirC.  And  then  the  mistake yo«r£rthcr and 
mother  fell  into — ba,  ba! 

Ladjr  R.  Tbat  too  is  a  diverting  part  of  tbe 
story — hi,  ha! — But,  sir  Charles,  must  1  stay 
and  live  with  my  lallier  ItU  1  grow  at  Ao* 
tastical  as  bis  own  evergreens? 

Sir  C.  No,  no,  pr'ytbee — don't  remind  me 
of  my  folly. 

Ladv  h.  Ah !  my  relations  were  all  standing 
behind  counters,  selling  WbAjtcbapel  needle^ 
wbile  your  family  were 


SciMC  2.] 

SirC.  Nay,  naj,  spare  my 
J^dy  K.  How  could  ycm,  Mjr  «o 
tJlin^?— I  don't  lovt^  vou. 

Sir  C.  It  was  iud('1i(\iti',  I  grant  iCt 
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Ladjr  H.  Am  I  a 
Sir  C.  How  can 


file 


■\voinaii  1 


I? 


you,  my  ancci  r 
JLadjJi.  I  •ban't  forgive  you! — 111  have  you 
on  your  knees  for  dbi*.   [Sings,  and  plajs 
with  /urn]  — GO|  DMigbtjr  num.— All!  sir 
Charles! 

SirC>  The  rest  of  my  life  shall  aim  at  COO- 
vioeing  you  how  sincerely  I  love — 

JLadjr  It.  [Sings^  Go,  uaugfaty  man,  I  cau'l 
abide  you.  —  Will!  come  lei  us  go  lo  rest. 
[Goififf^  Charles  1 — now  it  is  all  over, 

ue  diamond  was  the  pb^*  . 

Sir  C.  Oh  wtf  no,  Bo,—iny  dear!  |ia,  ha! — 
H  was  the  clufc  indeed. 

Ladjr  H.  Indeed,  my  lotc^  yowVc  mislalrim. 

Sir  C.  Ob,  no,  no,  no. 

Ladjr R.  But  I  aayi  yes,  yes,  yes— 

SirC.  Pshaw!  no  such  ihing — ha,  ha! 
Ladjr  It.  Tis  so,  indeed-  hu,  ha  I 
SirC.  No,  no,  no — you'll  niakc  mi;  die  with 
hmbing. 

.  Lat^r  Ji.  Ay,  and  you  make  me  laugh  loo — 
Iwl  {Toying  wSh  him. 

Enier  Footman. 

Foolm.  Your  honour's  cap  and  slippers. 
■  SirC.  Ay,  lay  down  my  nightcap — and  berp, 
take  these  ahoes  ofT.  [He  luhrs  Ihem  off.  Olid 
IsMMv  Acns  Qt  a  dittanceX  indeed,  my  lady 
Racket,  you  make  me'  ready  to  expire  with 
lauding — ha,  ha! 

Lad/  R.  You  may  laugh  —  but  Fni  right, 
notwithstanding. 

SirCt  How  can  you  say  so? 

LadyR.  How  can  you  say  otherwiaef 

Sir  C.  Well  now  mmtl  me,  my  lady  Racket — 
We  can  now  talk  of  this  matter  in  good  hu- 
mour— \\'e  ran  discuss  it  coolly. 

Ladjr  Ji.  So  we  can — and  it's  for  that  rea- 
son I  vtMiture  to  speak  to  ^-ou^-arc  tiMse  the 
■  nifiles  1  bought  for  you? 

Sir  C.  They'  are,  my  dear.  ' 

Lmh'       They  are  very  pretly—luit  indeed 
jr^n  played  the  card  wrong. 
'SirC,  How  can  you  talk  so?— 

[SomefUfkat  peevish, 

•LadyR.  See  there  now — 

SirC,  Listen  lo  me — (his  was  llu'  >irr;nr — 

Ladjr  It.  Pshaw!  fidUlcslick!  hear  me  first. 

Sir  C.  Po — no— damn  it,  let  me  speak. 

Ladjr R.  Vety  well,  sir!  fly  oat  again. 

Sir  C.  Look  here  now  —  hfere*s  a  pack  of 
cards  —  now  you  shall  he  convinced — 

Lady  H.  You  may  talk  till  to-morrow;  1 
kaow  I'm  right.  [fValks  about. 

Sir  C.  VVhy  then,  hy  all  tbat*s  perverse, 

iou'  are  the  ntost  headstrong — Can*t  you  look 
ere  now — here  arc  the  very  c^rds. 
Lady  It.  Go  on;  you'll  find  it  out  at  last. 
Sir  C.  Damn  it!  will  you  let  a  man  show 
you.  Po!  it's  all  nonsense — I'll  talk  no  more 
about  it  —  \Puls  up  the  Cards}  Come,  well 
go  to  bed.  [Going}  Now  only  st:iv  n  mo- 
ment—  [Tttkrs  out  the  Cards j  Now,  mind 
tee — see  here — 

Ladjr  It.  No,  it  does  not  signifr-~your  head 
-sM  .._  .1  ^     ^  ■iogniiDg-4'U  go  lo  bad. 


Sir  a  Star  a  momeoL  «m1  ya? 
LatfyR.  a»^-mf  bcaa  bagios  to  ache— 

[Affectt^dlj. 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  damn  the  cards— tbere» 
there  [  Tfirotving  the  Cards  adou/}  and  there, 
and  there  —  You  may  go  to  bed  by  yourself; 
and  confusion  seize  me  if  I  live  a  moment 
longer  with  you  —  [Putli/iff  on  his  SlMea 
again}  No,  never,  ni.nJjm. 
,  Ladj  It.  Take  your  own  way,  sir. 

Sir  C.  Now  tboi,- 1  tdl  you  once  more  yott 
are  a  vile  woman.  ' 

L<idj  Ji.  Ha,  ha !  donH  make  me  laugh  again, 
sir  Charles. 

Sir  C.  1  wish  I  had  never  seen  your  face — 
I  wish  I  was  a  thousand  miles  ou;  vrifl  ymi 
sit  down  ^uicliy  and  let  ma  coorince  yow? 

\Sil*  dotim, 

Laefy  It.  I'm  disposed  to  walk  about,  air, 

I  thank  )  (Ml. 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  may  I  perish  if  ever — a 
blockhead — an  idiot  I  was  lo  marry  [FFaliu 
about}  such  a  provoking — impertineiit^[J!lke 
sUs  dotvn}  —  Damnation  !  —  1  am  so  dear  in 
the  thing — she  is  not  worth  my  notice — [Sits 
down,  turns  liis  Back,  and  looks  uneasj} 
I'll  take  np  more  pains  .ibout  it — [Pauses /or 
some  tune,  Aen  looks  «/  her}  Is  not  it  very 
strange  that  yon  won't  hear  me? 
•  Ladjr  li.  Sir,  I  am  very  ready  to  bear  you. 

SirC.  Very  well  llirji  — very  wril — my  dear 
—you  remember  how  the  game  stood.  . 

Ladjr  R,  1  wish  yon*d  nntie  my  necUaee,  ll 
httrts  ma. 

Why  canH  yon  listen  f 

Ladj- li.  I  tell  you  it  Imrls  nie  ttrrililv. 

Sir  C.  Why  thus — you  may  Le  as  wroug 
as  yon  please,  and  may  I  never  hold  four  by 
honours,  if  J  ever  end«avdiir  to  set  yon>  rif  hi 
agmn.  {Sa^ 

Re-eater  DavGbET,  Mas.  D&uGfiBT,  and  LovB- 
tACB;  ^eiih  WooBunr  nud  Namct. 

Drug.  Wfaat*s  bare  to  do  now? 

Ladj  It.  Never  was  such  a  man  horn  —  I, 
did  not  say  a  word  to  the  gentleman and 
yet  In-  h:ii  been  raving;  about  tbe  room  like 

a  madman. 

Drug.  And  about  a  dub  again,  I  suppose. — 
Come  hilhcr,  Nancy j  Mr.  VVoodl^,  abe  is 
yours  for  Kle. 

Mrs.  D.  My  dear,  how  can  you  be  sO' — 
Drug.  It  shall  be  4o — lake  her  for  life,  Mr. 
Woodley. 

ff'ood.  My  whole  life  shall  be  devoted  to 
her  happiness. 

Love.  The  devil!  and  so  I  am  lo  be  JeA  UB 
the  lurch  in  this  manner,  am  I? 

Ladj  It.  Oh!  this  is  only  one  of  ihosc  po- 
lite disputes  which  people  of  quality,  who  have 
nothing  else  to  difler  about,  must  always  be 
liable  to — Tbfs  will  all  be  made  up. 

Drug.  Never  tell  me — it's  too  lale  now— 
Mr.  VVoodley,  I  rocrininicad  my  girl  to  your 

care  I  shall  have  nothing  now  lo  think  of 

but  my  greens,  anAmy  images,  and  my  shnd»* 
bery— though,  mercy  on  all  married  folks,  say 
1 !  for  these  wranglings  are,  I  am  afraid,  what 
we  must  all  come  to. 

Ladj  li.  Lddi-  ancing}  What  we  must  all 
come  to  ?  Wkal?->  Come  lo  wbnl? 
^  «2  • 
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MlMt  broils  and  quarn  l>  he  tiu-  iiiarriagc  lot  ? 
If  thalPs  liiu  wisi*,  deep  nieaiiiug  ui  our  pot't, 
Tlir  ni;<n'A  a  fool '  a  Mor  L!h'  ir! !  jud  I'll  show  i». 


To  form  a  plan  so  trivial,  false,  ami  lo'W  ? 


As  if  a  belle  could  quarrel  with  a. 
Shun  slrifc,  \  r  fjir,  and  once  :i  rnrit<'5l  o'eiy 
What  couid  induce  iiiiri  ui  an  age  &o  nice,!  Wake  to  a  hiutc  the  d}iag  liamc  no  more. 
60  iani*d  for  virtue  so  refin*d  liroai  iriee,  ■    )  '    ^  [Sx^mt, 


RICHARD  BRINSLEY  SHERIDAN, 

WU'i  Lccu    Willi  firiil   projiriflv   •liltil   llit    Ci  i/a  '  r  i  c  iil  llii  [■icjiiit  Ja<  ,  born  .il  Q'.ilci,  near  Diiblio, 

Kt<j»i  III'  '-"'1  ^'^  vij's  w  ..i  liii'iif^fil  li>  lliiplniu!,    •rrl  ]iljicc1  al  I{trik>w  «^ '1  ■   t.  -a  In  r<.  Ill-  re- 

Cvu'td  lit<  itiuLiktlij  r),  tiiiil*  r  Ihr  <  ar  l        Jli'   ^ullln^r,       Aflii    liaxiiij;    Iini»lu-<1    his  iVial    s>ruio>arv»    he  (^nlmd 

Ilildcll  tjl  llic  Miildic  'r<.ni|-li'  unciilv,  avhIi  a  yi<  vv  llu  jii  1  I  <  oum  i>l  llic  law;  luii  iIil  iiUn>t;li<iiji>  jI  ill  nmalic  |i<jC' 
|r%   ^<.t'tn  l«*  liavc  sii^t^tLiulcLi  lti&  ^nlout  in  litdt  |»ui!iiiil.     Al  tlif  t'i  ti^Kl<:tii,    \iv   itniKil    s.ilii    aiivlli^-r  gviiUtrman 

t.,-.i.4^  .1  ,.  'rie  t|<j9lli<  ol  Arislariiclua  lioDi  tlic  <ir><l.;  ^iii',  bcrtiii-  tiL  ariivol  at  llx-  igi'  of  1 <  iit  > -Inu,  Kii  Crat  pl*7> 
7V.I-  A'jxi/j,  was  iilitl.  In  tlir  year  I7*l><  Mi'  (>arruk,  )ia«>iig  rvtolvcd  !■•  <|iii(  all  lii>  Ihi-alriial  cuniicxiuna,  cnlcrvH 
iulu  *  lii-^l}-  with  Mr.  8li<.iiiiaii,  Mr  Liulry,  and  Mr.  l''<iril,  for  tbc  *jI<'  i'I  Iu»  tlrarr  and  inUrrtl  in  llir  paUnI,  which 
■gr(<.tu<,ut  wat  auon  afltinariU  iinifbvil.  auU  latir  ajlliur  bcLamr  ou«  »!  ili<  maitagcra  ul'  Drur^  l^uc  Thvalri.  Ou  llie 
x',i\\  A['i!l  17?.',  Ik:  n>i  niarricd  to  MU*  Kliial'clk  Lialejr.  accompliiklird  lady  of  ck<|ui>ile  Auaicai  lalculi.  Amidal 
tho  cuiet  »l  a  tliratrr,  Mr.  Slid  idau  had  Bol  krpi  clear  of  lb«  cmoMrm  of  Ik*  jMtlitkal  dt'4na.  Anong  tbe  roaacsiM* 
(hat  b*  bad  formed  in  ibia  uaj  was  Um  |«ta  Kiflit  H««>  Charlw  lama  Van.  To  iltaijraai  matt.  Uim  at  dko  hajglit 
«r  fau  lalenUa  wb  najr  mn>t  i>r<'bably  MUrilMil*  Utt  Sbwidan'a  «o«HieftceHnBl  af  anatarial  h»oo«ra.  Afirr  a  vatirty 
pr  espcctalioaa  from  parliamcniary  inlerci!**  he  •iTcrcd  hiaaaelf  a  caadidatB  for  th«  ladcneadmit  bwrttagh  of  ittaltwS, 
in  ibe  clecliaa  «f  t/Vo,  agaimt  ihr  grniloaaa  wM>  had  for  aoMo.^aara  r«p«aMalc4  ft«        adbcvcdei.    Hi*  eananlam 

vUh  Mr.  Vox  aatatraUr  lad  hiai  lo  ilic  aiip|Mrt  nf  lii>  parir,  at  tJiai  tim  ra  AniMMiliaB.  Hn  flrM  effort  in  — "  

waa  oa  lb«  aahicat  •f  ilia.««jploymeot  of  (he  laililaiy  '   '  .     — .  . 


tan* 

under- tccrataty 
aiUait  of  power. 

Kiraoaa,  ad  up  a  periodica!  pipir,  rsiud  Tiit  Jenni,  trlTRA  bad  net  been  loa|t  eiUMiainda  when  iii  ■nlllnw  fdaraJ 
aouclvrt  liable  to  a  prutrcuiion.   Tliit  v  ai  nut  l.ing  delayed;  for  Mr.  PitU  ibeo  {««t  twealy-ibrto  jeara.oUa  •( 

the  head  ef  Ihir  a<tminulralti>ii,  Mr,  Diindat  irai  llic  Irrasurcr  of  lli«  navjr,  rli aad  l>erd  Shelbumo  at  tllC  head,  of  thc 
trcasury-buard.  I  lit-  |Mlt^llial  |i.iilv  umlcr  Lord  Nuilh  \\m  ijuu-  iu  i>|ipi»ilii>ii  at  well  as  thai  o{  Mr.  FoX.  A*COoll^ 
lioa  «'at  ikcrrfort'  brought  alioul  by  means  uf  J>dmiind  llirlr,  ilir  mulual  friend  of  buth,  for  the  Itiirpeaa  ef  ereollag 
a  majoriljr  agninit  :  dmini.iiauun — Tlii*  wai  thai  crlrbralid  cujiiiinti,  a|imiMl- which  rvi-ry  parly  {oiaed  ill  aiMaal  wtf^ 
erimiiiaiiun.  l>n  tlic  d.baio  uf  the  prfliaiiiar*  artielce  of  pracv,  (February  17,  i;H5.)  .Mr.  hhcridaa  had  warmly  ae- 
eonded  Loid  Cavcnditli,  in  an  amendHeBl  of  ihe  addrca*.  which  »i-ut  to  omit  the  approval  of  the  ireaiy.  Mr. 

Pitt,  in  BflMTcr  tu  him.  thought  proprr  tu  commence  hi*  «pr><l\  with  the  (u)lo«iag  eiordiuaa :  "No  roan  (ho  aaid}  ad- 
mired more  than  be  did,  the  abilillek  of  thil  iionouralile  (ivnllemana  'l>e  elegaM  aollioa  of  hi*  (bongUt,  tho  \Kf  etfia 
aWU  of  hia  fancy,  hii  dramalir  liirn>,  and  liia  cpi|t>ammalic  pointa  :  and  if  Ahejf  WOT*  r«acrve|l  for  the  pr«ftr  Utf^ 
Iher  frould  no  duubi  reccirc,  uhai  the  t{<>ni>uial>lc  Griiilimnn'.  ai<ilitira  alwaya  did  receive^  lb*  ptaiidiu  of  tho 

ditncc:  and  it  truiild  br  lilt  foriimr,  'Sut  plautu  gaiiJrre  l/tculn  :  '  i<u(  l/it*  wet  nef  the  proper  icrne*for  Ibaoo  olo^ 
gani'iva;  aoi  he  thrrrforc  called  the  attrnliun  of  t)ir  Honac  tu  tin-  <|urttion/*  tie.  Itl  hit  reply  to  ihia*  HSr*  WhilidiM 
aaid,  that  "On  the  ]i«rti.~ ular  5<»l  uf  pi  r^onalily  wlikb  the  Kiglit  llunoiiiallc  GLiitlcinan  )i.id  ihuiighl  proper  to  mAm 
u»c  of,  I'.c  IiL-td  m  l  iiiiLi  (II. V  loinniiiit  ;  Ihc  proprirtr — llic  t,iylt — llir  ptnllrmnnly  point  uf  if,  aillt  have  brcn  Ohvloaa 
til  llic  llunve.  }iul  (ciiiitiiiiic  <l  In  ),  li  t  ini  atturr  llir  Rt'^tit  llunonr.ililc  Ot  Dlliman,  thai  1  do  now,  and  will  at  MIV 
time,  wli'ii  lie  cliiiOM  I  III  ii|iriit  ilin  >nil  1  1'  iiIIikmhi,  nitil  it  i\ilh  tlii:  mu,i  aini-tre  goud  humou,r.  Nay,  |  will  aOT 
muri. —  11  iMnil  nni!  tjuum  Ki-i'  '''>  'ii?lil  II 'nuiiii  able  I  ienlli  ui  jn'>  panc(;)iii-  011  my  l^tltnl.,  if  rvir  i  aciain  Ktifayt 
iu  the  I  '  ii,;i  1  il  i".M  1'  wliiili  111-  ,   I   iii,iy  t.r  Innipird  tu  an  acl  i>f  |ii  rtunipliun — tu   atlrmpt    «ii    inipi  •■vrmr  11 1  on 

cnr  n|  lUii  Ji>iiiiiii'i  br.l  c  liarn  ifi » — ihal  ul  llir  Anpry  Hi>y  in  7'Ar  AlrhYmml."  The  Cualili»n  lriiimplit.d  for  a  iiac' 
anil  Mr.  >bcridan  again  rLlumnl  |<]  jilao  (.A|iril  I7h'>),  .-i%  i.ii.iat>  li>  tl.c  In  .i>ury,  of  n  hii  h  the  J)ulc  of  PurlJaiici 
l%a»  111  »l  I.urd.  Mr.  Fix,  iil  iIil  s:.mv  liim,  \\  »t  nii.  Ury  l'>r  luiiitfii  all.iii^,  ami  l.nrd  >  .1  lli  f.,r  the  iiume  depart— 
mcut,  wl.il'  Mr.  KiirLr,  .i«  brforc,  was  |j>  ma»li  1.  in  d.  fi  11.  i-  of  llu  l,il|  lur  (In  (iuv.iN-wii  1'  India,  of  bii  friend 
Sir.  I'ux.Mirridan  cvinit  d  powtra  wliirli  «|.|iicrri1  Iu  .iMunUli  cijualiy  ]iii  niii<i|i>r>  and  tin  (Miljlit  The  time  w,i» 
howrvtr,  aiiivtd  \\\><:t\  llic  whole  nun  and  nnatiirn  u|  iht  Ilngliih  goviintri  ut  u  1  rc  t"  rxpriHnw    1  iliaPfr,  and  Mr 

^llrli^l«^,   w  illi  hi*  tiiiiida,  rrceded  into  a  lunj;  i\i|i    fiura  power,    on  Mr,  Pid'a  mi.ic  gcntrni    a»»uiii  piijn    i.l    ii   Tlie 

l.i  i.  I  ^  iiiloman  now  biuanie  >".iM  loid  ul  llir  iiL,i,,iiy  and  cluinci  llur  of  the  eikclui|iier,  i»  iili  a  imiiibrr  .jI  nrw  clu. 
r.nlri-.  ill  the  hight-at  dtpartmcnla  of  the  alati.  Tin.  did  not,  liowevtr,  inleriiipt  .Mr.  .Shi  1  idan '•  cnrctr  to  rxecllr  ni  - 
and  imporlanic  a>  a  pailiamrnlary  oiator;  for,  on  the  trial  uf  Mr.  )la»liiit;i,  aii-ini;  out  i.T  tin  di.urdcts  in  th.-  govern- 
nenl  of  India,  on  which  be  had  already  dijtioguiilird  himarlf,  he  w  at  apiiiuiiic  >l  n  nniii,.r.  'I  l.c  gnit  r-,iim«i.un  ni 
which  he  thin  flood,  may  be  leadily  coucci»cd  by  ihc  fu How  ing  enlopium,  j  i  11  Jimc.  d  .,n  lnni  by  lIuiV.  ,  iii.,.n  hit 
cxtrtluns  in  iJie  abore  bntUieM:  "  He  has  ihia  dmy  atirpiiacd  the  llioutandi,  w  lio  litinp  wilh  lapiiirc  un  hi^  atccntt,  hy 
auch  au  ariay  uf  lal««laf  aveh  an  exliibitiun  of  capacity,  aticli  a  diapl.iy  of  po«-ir».  m  art  unpnrallLl,.!  in  tlie  annali  vi 

oraloiy;  a  duplay  UlOt  tetceled  the  bighcet  honaitr  upon  himarlf — lii.tre  upon  Ictiin  -r.  m.ttn  op,.n  p ,11 1  id.Mc  m  rior* 

the  COiMlley,    Of  all  iprrieaoT  rhetoric,  of  every  kind  of  cluijocncc  that  has  been  wilnea.id   ur   i,lr,l,   c,  hr* 

U  oarieot  Ot  aMdont  limea;  wbalavar  iW  acoleaeat  of  ibe  bar,   the  dignity  of  the  aenale,  the  solidity  o|  iln  mdcmenl 

aool*  ood' iho  aoerod  nmality  of  tho  polfil,  km  bithwto  fomUhvd  nothing  ha>  turpaiaed,  nothing  ha»  ciiualk  j  ^bat 
wo  fcate  heard  Ihie  daj  ib  Waalninaler  Hall.  No  holy  aeer  of  religion,  no  sagr.  no  .lai.-.m  .n,  u..  orai..r,  no  uia,,  of 
iM)  deacriptioa  vhalarcr,  h«  c«»a  op*  In  tfco  on.  i.i.nnce,  lo  Ao  piirc  icntimeni*  of  Ifioralilv  ;  or  in  the  othrr,  ta 
that  variety  of  hBowladgc,  forao  of  UMguialion,  yt fijit ic\y  cod  vivMMljr  of  illcMton#  briiil v  niKi  crlcgifliirc  of  dir f tori 
•iraatlk  and  Mpiotwioa^  of  Mjlo.  patboa  and  «ihUBiMr  of  coaeoplioii ,  te  whieh  we  haye  thia  day  liairned  w:  h  .ir  J  ur 
and  adadralioB.   Pro*  poetry  np  l«  eloqiieoeo  tbero  fa  sot  a  apeciei  of  ceoiiioaili«a,  of  wl.iJi  a  complete  and  periVri 

1  "^-Mr.Fos  aud,  Ibat  all  he  had  eecr  heard  or  read 
edged,  "ibM  bo  had  aorpOMod  all  the  cluqiirncc  of 


lioal  Mr.  nailia|»}  poanaaod  CTrrr  ihin^'  that  ec- 
ho aoxt  great  oecoatam  i«  wl '  ' ' 


iiirr  •        e  m  V    —  -   — -  which  the  powira  of 

hii  eloipiince  were  called  forth,  was  the  i)ue*liun  of  regency;  hi  wkick  bo  ioppoHod  with  great  dlfnitr  Ihe  right,  .,f 
his  Hoyal  Vairon.  Throughout  the  -whole  of  thia  impuriant  period*  the  Prinoo  of  Waloa  hotoMNd  Mr.  Aheridau  wuh 
hii  cop'  deucr.  and  which  ha*  aince  rcOiained  with  a  steady  mnslaacy.  About  the  s.inia  In*  ho  elto  loit  hia  father 
who  died  at  Miigite.  Augnst  |4.  17M.  The  true  friend  of  liberlv,  'uc  alwaj.  Jiiplavcd  Monolf  aa  a  geaniae  lovaliil' 
i)mh,f,  the  melancholy  period  of  the  naval  mutiny,  he  aaid— WhaleYer  difference  ia  poilikBl  •MUiMenta  aiirbt  preJ 
rail  III  tho  cpUBliy,  tlie  ntoateal  waa  come  when  Hia  Hajraty  had  an  nadonhled  right  tn  call  aaoa  all  bla  aubiecia  fiM- 
their  jcaluna  cn-«pcration  in  maintiiiniiig  the  dne  excculiua  of  the  Itwa,  and  in  firing  eeory  poiaiUo  ellioionCT  l«  ihr 
neaturca  of  Government."  In  jIJ  i|ucfti«Ba  that  regard  iho  liberty  of  the  .nbjec:,  Mr,  Sheri^  haa  ever  bena  proRn'- 
.1!?'.  ""A ^Sf^'^J**^"'  ««»«~^  fciaaeek  aa  well  aa  Military  affaint.  bo  kai  anrpri«od  bia  aoai  i»- 
tlMato  Meade,  dr.  ftbe^Moa  Ui,  pMeioa*  to  bik  aaleriaf  fato  ParlinBonl.  iaaf««o4  bi»  pcopar^ij  ia  lb*  Tko^^ 


£AcT  I.  SciNi  LJ 


THE  RlVAUi. 


B»jit  ntKf  iMMk  I7  tf»  f^iwii  «t  Vr-  l^f't  ilMro  !■  ih«  rUMb  h  uMiliMi  to  kw  ow«t  y«|  lh«  iMMMd  il»k 
yMM  af  m  MlaklulMMt  •■IcuUteA  fo^.all  that  wu  (real  aad  gay*  rvadcrcd  the  iavrMM  wt  to*Um»  aHo^aal  t»  lh«|r 

(uppurt.  mil  pratfaevd  •nkarraMirirnti,  nf  which,  however  Ihrv  m*v  ,  on  s»!iu'  occatinni,  delicfil  in  the  ri-ci|.il,  w* 
•keulil  n  il  Uil  warraalcai  in  llie  imcrliun.     la  I791>  lie  |n>t  liii  wIi»  iIIkI  uf  a  lingering  drrllna.    Mr.  W'ilkM 

•  ■id  (if  her,  the  wat  "lh«  laojl  ttkmIpaI.  pli-xinf.  •ml  ■Irlirntr  llowcr  "  iu.  Iij.)  "t  .n.  Unca  m«rc  lie  icnl  aiil  In  lha 
iitt«-rc^lj  'if  Driirv  Luiic  '['hr.itrp,  HI  iv  t  i  I  Ai  Ifu-  (Iniria  Inrgr.  in  the  UlLfi  rrij  of  the  -ia»^.;i  'il  l^tii,  .ii.J  tim 
tragriiy  ul  I'l^urro,  (rantUlcJ  liuiH  Uie  Goinau  of  kvUclmc  ;  but  li^atUud  wilh  «ich  IVccdum  >ui<l  adtliliunnl  bi'aiilici 

tliai  ii  mi;)ii  be  aaid  lo  bo  M*  ««n«.  H  WW  iMtt  tMyfilf  UHfi*^  to  (b«  liatM  awl  to  UM  |MiiM  «( th«  Brkiah  MUon,. 
vi(h  all  the  graeca  and  coaihiMliAM      Jrwiif  iaUnalt  h«iic«  lh«  •pplnan  it  nnt  with  waa  nahoaadrd.  Nolwith- 

alaaJin^  the  sucict*  «f  llie  olJihliihmcnl,  for  which  Mr.  :tkeiidcn'«  Inlcnli  irrrr  m>  r\<rl<J,  il<  riatUL't]  wire  in  ■ 

•  Ut«  Ifint  r<i|uirril  ibc  fri<|ucnl  inlvrfrrente  of  the  Loid  I'liamcll'ir  :    ihi    iloitinni  of  nlinin   «  tic,  Iiowivtr, 

to  the  lii'uuur  uf  Air.  Slinuljn.  It  w*!  aliniil  ibii  liinp  that  h«  furcliaaril  thr  plraiiDl  villa  <it  )'>>li->il.  11,  near  Lcalber- 
}i<T04l,  in  Surrey,  formerly  lb"  remlcncr  of  Admiral  G««ry  ;  mon  after  wliicli  L>:  wai  appoiiiii  il  r,i  ^cr  gtocral  of  the 
J)tittbv  of  Cuinwill,  !■<  liii  Hoyi!  Ili;linc]<  the  I'rincc  of  \Vj1i«.  On  ihc  rclinm-nl  of  Mt.  Pill.  Mr.  Shcriiljn  m  le,l 
*■  imiil  ill  .11 1  orilniicL-  \\  itb  Mr  I'ox;  and  uii  llio  rilntn  of  Mr.  Hill,  10  ofiicc,  he  dij  nol  fail  of  his  iruolrtl 
againil  him.  Ub  thcdcalh  of  lliai  great  auiesman,  Mr.  l''oM,  allrr  an  ahivnca  from  pnwrr 
by  tke  oaMMHBiN  TMM  nf  th«  tfovmifii  «ll4  Ul*  pcnple,  tall*4  ' 

hoiioiir*  aff  hi*  6kM4>  U«  Iwcanin  ■  aiaiiibcr  nf  the  (hivv  counciU  nnil  trca-virer  of  thv  uav>,  and  appliad  hioiaalf  In 
th*  impOTtaat  duiiea  of  hi*  tilnaiiun  willi  preal  dtiigciice. '  Hut  an  event  aoon  lunk  plaee  thai  checked  the  apparent  n-- 
rrnilY  of  V'*  pr«>(r**t>  aa  well  aa  that  nf  bi*  ea-|Mrtlwr« :  t1ii<  waa- the  death  of  Mr,  Vox,     The   phaaing  proapaela 

whicli  boiitiiir,  pupiilarilv.  and  puiwr,  mi^bt  havL-  fiivin  l<>  Ibc  >)ew  of  Air.  .Sbiiriiliin.  now  i  ion  f-ilrtl  before  hiin.  Oft 


rr  an  ahivnca  IVou  pnwrr  of  Iwcnty-lJiree  yuan,  waa, 
into  •IBcca  and  Mr.  ithcriilan  w*a  invilcil  lo  a^a  tkn 


tin*  111'' 


il  ibi-  K'iir«.iil  <°.'ll|iilii    '|iiii|ii'ii  a 


1  l.,.h 


Auddcn   di4«n|u  • 


tion  nf  i'arliameot}  in  couieijucnvc  of  wUich  Mr.  ^Imidaa  ag.iia  naa  fniuid  in  vppouiion.  i;i  wbicb  he  ronliuncd,  \Va 
4MUaa  •WMf  Um  wmtekaAMW  «f  Ilia  laltor  aiMle  at  Ihif  ia  imw  kBvwn  to  all  jb«  wnrM< 


THE  RIVALS. 


CuiBcily  by  Htthanl  nrioalcy  .Slu  ri.I.iii.    Acini  .11  Cn v.n l-< ', jr  tf  11.  Tliii  waJ  the  firal  dramaliL'    piece   of  (n 

aiobor,  fna  -'i  vi-   rrarlit-d  the  liijibcut  point  of  rxcellrncc  in  ihe  li-aal  i'aty  and  moat  baaardoua  ipctirt  of  writin|;. 

The  pif^r^nl  pl^y  la  I  iiiiitd  on  a  plot  unborieurd  Ironi  any  tormrr  \liama,  and  ciintaiua  wit,  bunioitr,  cb:irai:ler,  iiaci^ 
dciil,  aud  the  piiucijilc  rviiuiaiUa  lu  cunaliuite  «  pcilei.t  caaiedj.  it,  nulwillntanilin}>  met  willi  v>.tj  tiarah  treatment 
the  fiial  MeMi  w—  with  iiOmUj  al|«MPcA  •  atcMid  nfreaeMlalUHi.  U  %m»  hwwavcr,  «t  lata  jeari  heeit  alwaji 
'  llh  (ml  appuNM.  ■  '  ,  • 


SIR  ANTHONV  .\rSl)LOrK. 
CAPTAIN  ABSOLUTE. 
tAtLlLL.VND. 


DRAmm  FERSONAB. 


SIR  LUCKS 
TRIUUEH, 

f  Ai. 
DAVIU. 


ro.VCllM  AN. 
AIKS.  MAI.AI'aO(>. 

LYIIIA  L4K0CIUIt 
iOLLS. 


■    t  ■ 

I 


LClV. 

Mailt,    Boj ,  Scj 
vaaUp  He, 


GOACHMAN 


.  ACTI. 

'SCBNK  l.-^A  Slrct^l  ill  RatII. 

mtssf  s  the  x/fiffe, 

.  JSttier  FAii,  looking  ujttr  Itiin* 
Pagl  What!  TlioinM!'— Siire  Vs.Iw?— 

What!  Thomri.*!  Thoni;i«I 

Cnnih.  Ill  y  !  — Otitis  lilf!  Mr.  FagI— giTe  U» 
Your  liaiiil,  my  dM  lflli>\v-Ncr>  .int.  | 

t'u^.  iucuae  iny  glove,  Tboma.s: — I'm  d«— ^ 
vilisli  {{lad  to  see  you,  inylaii:  why,  mv  |iriii<:e| 
of  chai-ioJtff M ,  you  l<»ok  as  beai*ly! — &ul  wIjo 
the  deuce  lliouglit  of  scfing  you  in  Bath? 

Cnnvh.  vStifL',  ni.i.-iiir,  M.iiKmi  .Julij,  Il.irry, 
Mrs.  kale,  and  the  poslillioii,  be  all  come. 

i-'ofi-  Indeed! 

Coaelt.  Ay!  mpsler  Iboucbt  aaothcr  ijt  of 
tbe  gout  wat  comitf^  to  'maKc  blm  a  "yujU — 
to  lic'd  a  ni!nd  lo  gi't  the  .slip,  aud  wUpS.we 
were  all  oil  at  an  hour's  warning. 

As,  ay  I  lia.sly  in  every  thing,  or  it 
woultl  not  be  dir  Anlbony  Ahsulute ! 

Coarh.-  Bot  idl  u«,  Mr.  Fag,  bow  does 
'yoong  ni.islpr?    Odd!  Sir  Aollioaj  Will  Stare 
to  ICC  llie  cajitainT  here!  .  "  i 

/'V/^-.  I  do  not  .K-rvc  Capl^D Absolute  iMnr^ 
Coacii.  yVby  sure! 

Fag.  At  present  I  am  aniployed  by  Ensign 

Beverley. 

Coar/i.  I  douhl,  Mr.  Fag,  you  haVl  tjianged 
fSgr  the  hclter. 

JFag.  I  .have  not  changed,  Thomas. 

CmcA.  No  I  -why  iKdal  yon  say  you  had 
loft  young  mastar?  '  ■ 


Ffrg.  No.  — WcH,  faoBCst  Tbofuas,  i  mosl 

pu/./If  yon  no  farther: — briefly  ihi a — (>a|ilain 
Absolute  aud  l.ii.sigit  Ucvericy  arv  one  and  tba 
same  |>erso;i.  i 
Cottfh.  The  devil  they  are! 
lu/^'.  So  it  is  indeed,  Thomasi  and  tbe  eth- 
sign  half  of  my  master  being  on  guard  at 
prescnt^ — tlie  cttplaiii  lia.<i  iiotliinfr  to  do  wilh  me. 

(iiiiirli.  Sn,        — \vli:it,  this  is  siune  ficait,  1 
warrant! — Do  Icll  us,  Mr.  Fag,  Ute  lufeaoiuf 
o't — you  know  1  ha'  trusted  you. 
b'ag.  You'll  be  secret,  Thoqias? 
ijonvh.  As  a  coach- horse. 
h'U};-    \^'liy  llii  ii  ilii-  I  :ius(!  of  all  this  is — 
Love, — Love,  I'huinaN,  whu  (as  you  may  get 
read  to  you)  has  been  a  niasf|uerailer  ever 
since  tbe  days  of  Jupiter. 

Cnach.  Ay,  ay!^l  guessM  Ibera -waaa  lady 
m  the  rase: — but  pray,  whv  does  your  m.tster 
pass  ouiy  ior  ensign  — now  il  he  Lad  sliainm'd 
general  intlecd — 

Fag.  Abl  Thomas,  there  lies  the  myslcr|r 
o*lbe  matter. .  HarkVe,  Thomas,  my  master  u 
in  love  with  .i  lady  of  .1  nci  v  sinf»iilar  taste 
a  lady  whei  IiLl-s  ijiiii  lictlci  .is  a  lutlj-pay- 
rnsi^it  lli:m  if"  slic  knew  lie  was  sou  ami  heir 
lo  iiir  .\ntboiiy  Al>solute,  a  baronet  of  lliree 
thousand  a  year. 

Coavh.  That  is  an  odd  taste  indeed  I  but 
has  she  got  the  stuff,  Mr.  Fa<;?  is  she  rich,  bey? 

Fng.  Uich!  why,  I  Lelievf  .■she  owns  half 
tbc^ slocks  I  Zoitnds!  Thottias,  she  could  pay  the 
national  debt  as  easily  as  I  could  my  waabciw 
tronuui! — Sbe  has  a  bp-dog  tliat  eala  out  t€ 
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goW,— the  feeds  her  pwrottrfthini  'll  pearls,— 
and  all  ber  Uiread^papoi  are  made  of  bank- 


noe* 


Coach.  Bmro,  faith  I—Odd !  I  warrant  she 
has  a  set  of  llioiuandf  at  leait:— but  does  aba 
draw  kindly  witb  ibe  captain? 
•  Fof.  As  fond  as  pigeons. 
Coacft,  May  one  bear  ber  namel 


Scm  ^  Dreasing-room  in 

LAraop's  Lodgings. 

Lydia  sitting  an  a  Sofa,  with  a  book  in  Jie-r 
Hand.  Lucy  I  as  jugt  returned  Jrorn  ct 
Message. 

Lurj.  Indeed,  ma'am,  I  traversed  the 
jtown  in  search  of  it:  I  don't  believe  tbere*a 


Fag.  Miss  Lydia  Languidi.— But  there  is  aala  drculating  library  in  Balh  I  hMi  been  at. 

old  lough  aunt  in  the  way;— though,  l>y  tin- '    Lyrlia.  And  could  oM  yott  get  **The  Reward 
bj,  sbe  bas  never  seen  my  mastei' — for  we  got  I  of  Constancy  ?** 
acquainted  witb  mist  wbile  on  a  ^tit  in     iMcy.  No,  indeed,  ma'am, 
(jlouttsleisliite.  Lydia.  Nor  "Th*'  Fatal  CottneMOn?** 

Coaclu  Well— I  wish  ibey  were  once  bar-     Lucy.  No,  indexed,  ma'am, 
nessed  together  in  matrimonj— But  pray,  Mr. 
Fag,  what  kind  of  a  place  is  this  Balh  ?— I  ha' 
beard  a  deal  of  it-— here's  a  morl  o'mcrry- 
mabing,  hey?  ' 

Fag.  Prelty  well,  Thomas,  pretty  well — 'lis 
a  good  lounge;  in  the  morning  we  go  to  the 
pump-room  (though  neither  my  master  ttor  I 
drink  the  waters);   :irter  breakfast 


Lydia.  Nor  "The  Mistakes  of  the  HeaH?" 

Ltiry.  Ma'am,  as  ill  luck  would  have  ir,  Mr. 
Bull  said  iNIiss  Sukey  Saunter  had  jusl  fetched 
it  away. 

],yitiii.  Utigh-ho?  —  Did  yon  inqnive  for 

"The  Di  licale  Distress?" 

Lut  ).   Or,  "The  Memoirs  of  Lady  Wntk^ 
we  saunter  ford?"    Ye^,  indi-rd,  mi'am.    I  asked  every 
on  the  parades,  or  [tlay  a  game  at  billiards; | where  for  it;  and  1  might  have  brought  it 
at  night  we  (Iiimc;    Kut  damn  the  place,  i*m!firom  Mr.  Frederick's,  but  Lady  Slattern  Lounger, 
tired  of  it:  iheir  regular  hours  stupefV  me— [who  had  jusl  scut  it  home,  had  so  soiled  and 


not  a  fiddle  nor  a  card  after  eleven! — how- 


ever, Mr.  Faulkland's  gentleman  and  I  keep 
it  up  a  litllf  in  private  parties;  —  I'll  in- 
troduce you  there,  Tbomas  —  you'll  like  him 

niBcb* 

Cnach.   Sure   I    know   Mr     Du-Peigur  — 

Jon  hnow  his  master  is  to  marry  Madam  brought  me? 
ulia.  I    Lacr.  Ob! 


dog's-enr'd  it,  it  wa'n't  tit  for  a  Christian  to  read. 


Lj  dia.  Heigh-ho ! — Yes,  I  alwaye  know  when 
Lady  Slattern  has  been  before  me.  She  has 
a  most  observing  thumb;  and,  1  believe,  che- 
rishes ber  nails  for  the  convenience  of  maloBf 
marginal  notes.— Wel^  child,  what  have  yoa 

here,  ma'am.    \Taking  books 


Fag.  I  had  forgot — But,  Thomas,  you  muiVfromunder  her  cloakf  and  from  her  pockets.~^ 


pblish  a  little — iudced  you  mast  -  Ilrre  now — 
this  wig!  —  what  the  d evil  do  you  do  with  a 
^ig,  Thomas?  — none  of  the  Loudon  whips  of 
any  degree  of  ton  wear  wigs  now. 

Cnncfi.  Morc's  the  pity!  more's  the  pity,  I 
my->Odd's  life!  when  I  beard  bow  the  lawyers 
and  doctors  bed"  took  to  their,  riwn  hair,  I 
thought  how  'iwould  go  next: — Odd  rabbit  it! 
when  ihe  fasliion  bad  got  foot  on  the  Aer,  1 
guessM  Would  mount  to  the  Bos  f—- but  'tis 
all  out  of  i  f 


I  tiar;icU'r, 


e,  Mr.  Fag:  and 
iook'ee,  i'li  never  gi'  up  roiue  —  the  lawyers 
and  doctora  may  do  aa  they  will. 

Fa^.  VVeHr  Thomasy  WU  not  qnarrel 

about  tbaL 

Coach.  Why,  bless  you,  the  gentlemen  of 

ihrv  j)rnfrssrnns  bcn't  all  of  a  mind  —  for  in 
our  village  now,  ihoff  Jade  Gauge  the  excise- 
man has  ta'en  to  hu  carrots  >),  there*s  little 
Dick  the  farrier  swears  he'll  m-vcr  forsake  his 
bob,  tho'  all  the  college  should  appear  witb 
their  own  heeds! 

Fag.  indeed !  well  «ai4i  Dack!  but  bold- 
mark!  mark!  Thon|as. 

Conch.  Zooksl  *tia  the  ceptans-^la  that  the 
lady  witb  him? 

Fag.  No!  no!  that  is  Madam  Lucy  —  my 
maskec'a  mistress's  maid.  They  lodfe  at  that 
house  — but  1  must  after  bim  to  tall  bim  the 
news. 

Coach*  Odd!  he*a  giving  bernMmey! — ^well^ 

Mr,  Fag — 

Fag.  Good  bye,  Thomas.  1  have  an  ap- 
pointment in  GydeV  Porch  this  evening  .it 
eight;  meet  me  tber^  and  we'll  make  a  Tittle 
party.  \Ex€wU  ssverally. 


This  it  ^e  Gordian  Knol,''^and  this  ''Pere- 
grine Pickle"  Here  arc  "The  Tears  of  Sea» 
sibiUty,"  and  •'Humphrey  Clinker."  TbU  is 
*^e  Memoirt  of  a  Lady  of  Quality,  written 
by  herself,"  and  here  tne  seoood  Tolmne  of 
"The  Sentimental  Jouracy." 

Lydia.  Heigh-ho! — Wlttt  are  tlioee  books 
by  the  glass  ? 

Lucy.  'I'he  great  one  is  only  "The  Whole 
Duty  of  Man,**^  where  I  prees  a  Aw  Uomis, 
ma'am. 

l^dia,  Veiy  well— give  me  the  sal  voiatiie, 

gMey.  Is  it  in  a  htne  eoTer,  ma*am? 

J^ydia.  My  smelling-bottle,  you  simplelMfel 

Lucy.  O,  the  drops!— here  ma'am. 

Lydia.  Hold! — here**  some  one  coming — 
quirk,  see  who  it  is  —  \F.xit  /-//ri  ]  Surely  1 
beard  my  cousin  Julia's  voice!  \  He-enter  Lm^, 

Lucy.  Lttd!  ma'am,  here  is  BliM  MelrilM. 

JLjrdim*  Is  it  possible 

Fntcr  Julia. 
Lydia^  My  dearest  Julia,  how  delighted  am 
I!  [^FrnbraceJ  How  uneapectad  was  tliis  hap- 
piness! 

Julia.  True,  Lvdta — and  our  pleasure  is  tbe 
greater;- — but  wiiat  has  been  the  mailer?—. 
you  were  denied  to  me  at  first! 

Lydin.  Ah,  Julia,  I  have  ti  thousand  things 
to  full  you!  —  but  first  inform 'me  what  has 
conjured  you  to  Batif?— ^  Sir  Anthony  here  ? 

Julia.  He  is  —  we  are  arrived  within  this 
hour — and  I  suppose  he  will  be  here  to  wait 
on  Mrs.  Malapfop  as  SOOB  as  he  is  dress'd. 

Lydia.  Then  before  we  are  interrupted,  let 
me  impart  to  you  some  of  my  distress!  —  I 
know  your  gentle  nature  will  ttpsfsKkiais  with 
me,  though  your  prudence  may  coodenm  me 
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ever  delay  aniunia^  the  rifjki  of  a  husband, 
while  you  Mfltr  Uun  to  kc  CfHdIjf  iaiperiou* 


—My  letters  have  informed  you  of  my  witoie  Anthony),  yet  have  you,  for  this  long  year, 
connexion  with  neTcrlcy; — but  I  hare  lost | been  a  slave  to  the  caprice,  the  whim,  the 
him,  Julia! — my  nunt  has  disioM  i  i  d  our  inter-  jralousy  of  this  ungrateful  Faulkland,  who  Mill 
courxc  by  a  note  she  intrrccpU'tl,  and  has  con- 1  ever 
lined  mc  ever  since! — \>t,  would  you  bclieTc ;Mrhil 
U?  she  hM  lallca  aUoliitely  in  love  witk  a  «•  a  lover. 

lall  IrUh  baronet  abe  met  one  ■icU  itBCa  we|    Jtitim.  Nar,  yon  are  wrong  entirely.  We 
Jure  iwen  here  at  I^dy  AlacstmWrs IMb        were   contracted    before    my    fathers  death. 
Julia.  You  jest,  Lydial  [That,  and  some  consequent  embarrassmeatSy 

Ljdia,  No,  upon  my  word!— •  She  really  have  delayed  what  I  know  to  be  my  Fsvlb- 
earricft  oa  a  kiad  of  eonretpoadenea  with  k(ni,liMMi*a  noat  ardeal  wiab.  He  ia  too  Microai'- 
uader  a  feigned  aaiae  Ihoadi,  till  «b«  ckeow»[to  trifle  on  aadi  a  poBt-^Aad  fer  lin  cha- 
in hi'  knoM-n  tn  him;~^nl  it  ia  a  Delia  or  a'racter,  you  wrong  him  there  loo.    No^  Lydia, 
Celia,  1  assure  you.  '*  I  he  is  loo  proud,  too  noble  to  be  jealous;  if 

Julia.  Then,  nirelj,  aim  ia  BOW  aiOre  in-  he  is  captious,  'lis  without  dissembling;  if  fret- 
ful, witiraitt  rudeness.  I  nused  to  the  fop-, 
penet  of  lo«c.  he  is  negligent  of  the  little' 
duties  eipecled  from  a  lovev — but  being  un- 
hackneyed ia  the  nassion,  his  ;iffeclion  U  .nrdenl 
of  another  plapue  !  ■ — That  odious  .\rrcs  is  In  and  iiiiiii'rc;  niid  as  it  ciit;rn\scs  Ills  wlmle 
be  in  Bath  to-day;  so  that  1  protest  I  shall  be  soul,  he  experts  eiery  thought  and  eniotiou 
leased  out  of  all  spirits!  |of  his  mistress  to  move  in  unison  with  hu.  • 

JuliO'  Come,  come,  Lydia,  hope  for  the  Yi^  llMMi^h  his  pride  calls  for  this  full  return, 
best — Sir  Anthony  shall  use  bis  interest  with  his  baanbty  makes  him  undervalue  those  qua- 
Malaprop.  lilies  in  him  which  would  cnlillc  him  to  it; 


dulgenl  to  her  niece. 
^i^dia.  Quite  the  oontrarr.  Sincn  the  has 

discovered  her  own  frailtv,  she  is  become  more 
suspicious  ol  mine.    Then  I  iiuist  inform  you 


Lrilia.  But  you  have  not  heard  the  worst. j  and  not  feeling  why  he  should  be  loved  to 
I'n^rtunalely  1  had  «|aairrtUed  with  my  poor  the  degree  he  wishes,  he  still  inspects  that  ho 
3«vcilejr«  jast  hefafc  aiy  awat  made  the  dis-  is  aol  loved  eaoa^:  — This  temper,  I  mast 
eoverr,"  and  I-  hare  not  teen  hiai  «ace,  to  own,  haa.coal  hm  eiany  unhappy  hours;  iml 

I  have  learned  to  think  mysell  ins  debtor,  for 
those  imperfections  which  arise  from  the  ar- 
dour of  his  attachment. 


make  It  up. 
Jlilltl.  What' was  hia  oflence? 
Ljdia,  Nothing  at  all! — But,  I  don*l  know 
how  it  was,  as  often  as  we  had  beea  together, 
we  had  never  bad  a  auarrel  l-^Aad, 
oulc 


r  gii 

portnnilv.— So,  bst  ThursdaVi  1  wrole  a  letter' should  have  been  attached  to  him  as  you  are?- 
to  myself,  to  inform  myself  that  Hivi  i  lt•^  was  iicluvc  mi-,  ihe  rude  blast  lliat  overset  your 
at  that  lime  paying  his  addresses  to  another! boat  was  a  prosperous  gale  of  love  to  him. 
woman,  1  signed  it  "your  friend  unknown,"  Julim.  Gntitude  may  have  strengthened  my 
showed  it  to  Beverley,  charged  him  with  bis | attachment  to  Mr.  Faulkland,  hut  T  loved  him 
falsehood,  put  myself  in  a  violent  passion,  and  |  before  he  had  preserved  me;  yet  surely  that 
vowed  I'd  never  see  him  more.  | alone  were  an  obligation  sufficient — 

Julin.  And  you  let  him  depart  so,  and  have  I  Ljdia.  Obligation!  —  Why  a  water^paniel 
Bot  seen  him  sinccP  would  have  done  as  much!  —  WeB^  I  ahoaU 

l^dia.  Twas  the  next  day  my  auat  ibaad  aevcr  tUak  <^giviaf^  a|y  heart  ta  a  laaa  be- 
the  matter  oi;^.   I  intended  oalj  to  hare  tn-  caate  he  ca|dl  awnat  ' 
sed  him  three  days  aad  a  laU,  aad  flow  Tve     JuUa,  GaiiM>»  Ljdia,  yoo  are  too  iaooa- 
iost  him  for  ever.  sidcrale.  ^ftcl||i^ 

/aifa:  If  he  b  as  deserving  and  sincere  as  Lfdku  NajTy^Wltat  jeal.— What*i  becaf 
Tou  have  represented  him  to  aac,  he  will  never  _  , 

give  you  up  so.  Yet  ooaeider,  Lydia,  you  tell  •  *^  LaOT  m  a  kurrjr, 

me  he  is  but  an  ensign,  aad  yott  bavc  thirty  |  Lacy.  O  ma'am,  here  ia  Sir  Anthony  Abidt, 
thousand  pounds!  lute  just  come  home  wilb  your  aunt. 

Ljdia.  But  you  know  I  lose  most  of  my  Ljdia.  Theyll  l[|Ot  CaiBa  boR.  —  Lucy,  do 
fortune  if  I  marrv  without  my  aunl*a  consent,  you  watch.  [Exit  Xurjr. 

till  of  age;  and  that  is  what  I  have  determined .  Julia.  Yet  I  must  go.  Sir  Anthony  does 
to  do,  ever  since  I  knew  the  penalty.  Nor  not  know  1  am  here,  and  if  we  meet,  he'll 
could  I  luve  tlic  man,  who  would  wish  tOjdelain  mc,  to  show  mc  the  town.  I'll  take 
wait  a  day  for  tlie  alternative.  jaaotber  opportunity  of  paying  iTiy  rospectj  to 

Julia,  Nay,  this  is  caprice!  'Mrs.  Malaprop,  when  she  shall  treat  i;pe,  as 

Ljdia,  VVhat,  does  Julia  tax  mc  with  ca-|long  as  she  chooses,  with  her  select  %vords  so 
price? -—I  thought  ber  lover  faulklaad  bad  ingeniously  miu^pUtd,  wiiboat  beiag^niM^ 


I^rdia,  Well,  I  cannot  blame  you  for  de- 
feadinir  bua.  But  teH  mc  candidly,  Julia,  bad 


I  was  afraid  he  would  never  «ive  me  an  op- 1  he  never  saved  your  life,  do  you  think  yon 


inured  her  to  it. 

t/uMa,  I  do  not  love  even  /n'.s  fiults. 
'  l^dia.  But  a  propos — ^you  have  sent  to  him, 
1  suppose? 

Julia*  Not  y«l^  i^an  my  ward—nor  has  he 
the  teast  idea  of^lny  beiag-ia  Balb.  Sir  An- 
thony's rrsriltition  was  ao-aaddenf  I  coald  not 

iiiturm  him  iif  it 


pronounced.  • 

.  Re-enUr  LocT. 

Lur^.  O  tad!  ma'am,  tbqr  '«ebo(b< 

up  stairs..  •  .    -  . 

Ljdia,  Well,  Til  not  detala  you,  cot. — 

Adieu,  my  dear  Julia,  I'm  sure  you  are  in 
haste  to  send  to  Faulkland. 


There — through 

Ljdia.    Well,  Julia,  you  are  your  own 'my  room  you'll  fmd  another  staircase, 
istreaa  (though  under  lite  protection  of  Sir!   Julia*  Adieu  1—     [Kmbra^  Exit  Julia* 
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[Act  I. 


Lrdia.  Here,  my  dear  Lucy,  Lille  tbe«e' fore' marriage  as  if  he*d  been  %  bfadr-H-moor 

books.  Quick,  quick. — Hing' "l'<Tegrine  Pickle"  — and  yet,  miss,  you  are  semlble  wliat  a  wife 
under  Uie  toilet — tbrow  "Koderick  Bamloin"  I  made  ! — and  wlien  it  pleated  HeaTen  to  rc- 
inlo  llie  cloact— put  "The  innocent  Adultery"  '  "  


iiilo  "  Tlie  VVholi:  Duly  of  Man"— tbrust  "Lord 
Aiinworlb"  under  the  sofa — cram  *'Ovid"  be- 


hind the  bobtero~- there  —  put  '^The  Man  of  give  up  thit  Beverlej? 


Ffoling"  uilo  your  pockiM  so,  so — now  lay 
"Mrs.  Chapone'' ')  in  sighl,  and  le«ive  **For- 
dyce*s  Sermons*  open  on  the  table. 

Lt.tj-.  ()  burn  it,  mi'.iiii,  the  hairdresser 
has  torn  away  as  far  as  "Proper  l^ride." 

Lydia»  Never  mind— K>|»en  at  *^obriety."— 
Fill,  ir  me  ''Lord  CIkiIci  fahri  l^ettats/'^Mow 
iur  V'ni. 

Enter  Mas.  Maiaprop  and  Sui  Akthomt 

Absohte. 

Mrs.  HaL  There,  Sir  Anthony ,  there  sits 
the  deliberate  simpleton ,  who  wunts  to  di»- 
graci;  her  family,  and  lavish  *)  Iferself  on  a 
fellow  nut  worth  a  shilling. 

I.jiliii.  Madiirn,  I  thought  you  once — 


lease  me  from  him ,  ^if  nnknown  what  tears 

1  shod!  —  lUil  sHpjMisr'  were  poiup  to  gi^e 
you  another  choice,  will  you  promise  us  to 


Lytliii.  Could  I  belie  niv  thoughts  so  lar 
as  to  give  that  promise,  my  actions  would 
certainty  at  lar  belie  my  words.  ■ 

Mrs.  Mai.  Take  yourself  to  ^onr  room.— 
You  are  tit  company  for  nothing  but  your 
own  iH-bnmours. 

Lytii*!.  VVilUngly,  lbn*ani— I  cannot  change 
for  the  worse*  \E.\it  Lrdiu. 

Mrt.MoL  Tber«!*s  «  KtUe  intricale  bvsiy 
for  you ! 

Sir  Anih.  It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at, 
ma'am, — all  this  is  tho  n.itural  consequence  of 
teaching  girls  to  re:id.  Ilnd  I  ;t  thousand 
daughters,  by  heaven!  Td  as  soon  have  them 
taught  the  black'  art  as  their  alphabet! 
Mrs.  Mai.  N.IV,  nay.  Sir  Anthony,  you  nra 


Mrs.  Mai.  You  thought,  missi  I  don't  knuw       absolute  misanthrfipy  >). 
any  business  you  have  to  tbinkatall — thought     Sir.  tnth.  In  my  way  hither,  Mri.Blalaprop 

does  not  become  a  young  woman.    But  the  ' 
point  we  would  rc(|ucsl  of  you  is,  that  you 


I  observed  vonr  niece's  maid  coming  forth 
from  a  circulating  library!  —  She  had  a  book 
in  each  hand"they  were  half-bound  volumes, 
with  marble  covers!  —  From  that  moment  J 
guessed  how  full  of  duty  I  should  see  her 
mi.slress! 

Mrs.  Mai.  Those  are  vile  places,  indeed '. 
Sir  yfn/h.  Madam,  a  circulating  library  in 
a  town  is,  as  an  evergreen  tree  of  diabolical 
knowledge  1  It  blossoms  through  the  year! — 
And  depend  on  it,  Mrs.  Maiaprop,  tliat  tbey 
who  are  so  fond  of  handling  leavfts,  iml 
long  for  the  fruit  at  last. 

Mn.  Mai.  Fie,  fie,  Sir  AndionT*  you  ■melj 
speak  laconically 

Sir  A  nth.  ^Vhy,  Mrs.  Maiaprop,.  in  mode- 
ration, now,  what  would  -you  nve  a  wcmmn 

know  ? 

Mrs.  Mai.  Observe  me,  Sir  Anthony.  —  J 
would  by  no  means  wish  a  daughter  of  mine 
to  be  a  progeny      of  learning;  I  don't  think 
so  much  learning  becomes  a  YOung  woman; 
for  instance,  I  would  Itever  let  her  meddle 
with  Greek,  or  Hebrew,  or  Algebra,  or  Si- 
mony,, or  i<'luxions,  or  Paradoxes,  or  such  in* 
flammatory  brancbec  of  learning — neither  would 
it  be  necessary  for  her  to  handle  anv  nf  \  our 
mathematical,  astronomical,  diabolical  intLru- 
menls     — But,  Sir  Anthony,  I  would  send 
licr,  at  nine  years  old,  to  :i   bom dlttf^-scbool, 
in  ordrr  to  learn  a  little  ingenuity      and  arti- 
fice. Then,  sir,  she  should  have  a  supefcilioua  *) 
knowledge  in  account*;— and  as  she  grew  up. 


will  [>romise  to  iM^t  this  ^lltfw— lO  iHtte 
rate      hini,  I  say,  quite  from  your  memory. 

Ljdia,  Ah,  madam !  our  memories  are  iu- 
dependcul  of  our  willsi  It  u  aol  so  easy  to 
forget. 

Mrs.  Mai.  But  I  say  it  is,  miss;  there  is 
niilhing  on  earth  so  easy  as  to  forget,  if  a 

Eerson  chooses  to  set  about  it.  I'm  sure  I 
ave  as  much  forgot  your  poor  dear  uncle,  as 
if  In-  had  never  existed — and  I  thought  it  my 
duty  so  to  do;  and  let  me  tcU  you,  Lydia, 
these  violent  memories  don*l  become  a  young 
woman. 

^Sir  Anlh.  Whv  sure  sbe  won't  pretend  to 
remember  what  me*s  ordered  not! — ay,  this 

comes  uf  her  reading! 

,  Ljdia.  V\'liat  crime,  madam,  have  1  com- 
mtlted,  to  be  treated  thus? 

Mrs.  Mai.  Nciw  ildii'i  altenijit  to  cxlitpalc*) 
yourself  iroiu  the  matter;  you  know  1  have 
proof  controvertible*)  of  it. — But  tell  me,  will 

\<iii  proniisf  to  <io  .l^  \  oii'rn  bid''  Will  VOU 
lake  a  husliand  ol  yuur  liiciid's  choosing? 

Lydia.  Madam,  f  must  tell  you  plainly,  that 
had  I  no  preference  for  any  ono  rise,  the 
choice  you  have  made  would  be  my  aversion. 

Mrs,  Mai.  What  business  have  you,  miss, 
with  /trr/frmre  and  at  rrsio/i.''  They  don't 
heconiu  a  young  woman;  and  you  ought  tu 
know,  tbat  as  both  always  wear  off,  'tis  safest 
in  malrimoii\  to  begin  with  a  little  ai  i-rsioii. 

I  am  sure  1  hated  your  poor  dear  uncle  hi?- 1 1  would  have  her  instructed   in  geometry 

ij  T^e  W»k.  t»  <.lro«lM<4  \n  Mch  •  -MnDtr,  il...  ''i^'  something  of  the  cqu 

tb«jr  yrMlvM  «itli«v  •  iptrj  whiaUied  cMUart,  or  an 
•piiiM*  of  tUHNMit  r»r  MilMCf*  Pcrcf fiat  Pirkle,  u 
•  iMljr^  m$»,  CM  b*v«  no  bellcr  plac*  ihm  ik*  toilet ; 
]|o4frwk  HMdsa**  |»««|riiitlMm  m  c*iifiiit4  to  ihr 


«!••«((  (h*  iniiaeciil  Adnltrry  is  mi  l|w  mwl  pruprr 
tliiaii  M  tile  wiial*  July  of  aim ;  I.oi4  Aiawor  ih  (ur 
Maid  of  thv  Mill)  hai  dvbMed  l>imt«ir  bjr  ■  mei- 
Miumtj  Ovid  i»  to  alioiil  dtcm*  of  levc- 
•kk  Maid}  And  tha  Mm  of  Fkaliiif  fa  to  diraat  our 
,  ckaiiiiea.  Mr*.  Cliapana  hat  wtiltaa  aiviM  to  young 
■arrinjr,  t\r.. 


0  >lew  r«r  SIrt.  Walaprup'*  "wordi  to  ingrniuudy  mtj- 
witlM«N  Mng  MMtproMDMtcMl."    We  can  be 
laviili  «r  amj  Ikinit  to  «*•  Mai  ikratr  awajr  oiir*BlT«a. 


.S)  OUitorUc      4)  Bsirfnto. 


lagious  ")  rnuntt  if  s ;  ^ — but  above  all,  Sir  An- 
thouy,  she  .slinuid  be  mistress  uf  orllidduxy 
that  she  might  not  mis-spell,  and  mispronounce- 
words  so  sliJincTully  ps  girls  usually  do;  and 
bkevvise  that  she  might  reprehend  *"^)  the  ^rue 
meaning  of  what  she  \%  saying.  Tbis,  Sir 
Anthony,  i.s  wjial  1  would  liavc  a  woman 
know;  —  and  I  don't  think  tliiii:  i*  a  super- 
stitious      article  in  il. 

i)  .Mivantlirw|M>t.  al  ImhikjII).  '■>)  Pr.nligy.  IIcto 
•  he  nl<l  l«<ljr  ••  coinpl<^lcl;  uut  of  litr  dcplb.  S)  Ing«~ 
iiuwiianMa.  6)  Siaparficial.  7)  Oco^a^j.  S)  Conlif  noaa. 
9)  fMhflfrai^. .  la)  CaapnhMd.    si)  '  ~ 
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[Act  II.  Scun  l.> 

SirJmh.  W«8,well,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  will 
dispute  the  point  no  further  with  you;  though 
I  must  coiifes*,  that  you  arc  a  truly  moderate 
aad  polite  arguer,  lor  almoNt  cmm  v  tliird  wnrd 
you  say  is  ou  my  side  Qi  l^e  question.  Uul, 
Airs.  Malaprop,  to  ibe  JBore  i|Bportant  point 
in  debate,  —  you  aaf,  yott  Imvc  ao  objeclion 
to  my  proposal. 

Mis.  Mill.  Noiir,  1  .isiine  you.  I  am  undrr 
no  positive  engagement  with  Mf.  Acres,  and 
M  Lydia  M  to  olMlinale  kgabit  Vm,  perfaap* 
your  son  may  have  boiler  aueceM. 

Sir  Anth.  Well,  madam,  I  will  write  for 
tbCL  lioy  directly-  il*'  l^miw-s  nut  a  syllnhle  of 
this  yet,  though  1  bavu  liir  some  time  had  t|*« 
prapoMt  in  my  head.  .Be  i<  ai  preieot  with 
Ua  riBgimcnr. 

Mrs.  MaL  We  have  never  aeea  your  wm, 
Sir  Antlionyi  bill  I  hope>  no  objeotioa  on 
his  side. 

Sir  .  filth.  Objcrlioii  I— li'l  him  object  if  he 
dare!  —  iSo,  no.  Mrs.  Malaprop,  Jack  know.<i 
.that  the  least  demur  puts  me  in  a  phrensy 
direcliy.  My  process  was  always  very  simple 
— in  their  younger  days,  'twas  "Jack,  do  this;"— 
if  he  demurred,  I  knocked  him  down  — and  if 
he  grumbled  at  that,  i  alyvays  sent  him  ou 
of  the  room 
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Mrs.  Mai.  Ay,  and  the  pv^enrt  'vray,  o'my 

juscieucc!  —  nothitt^  it  so  eondliating  to 

{'ouos  people  as  seventy 
shall  give  Air.  Acres 
p  are  L)  d  ia  to  tcceive  i(OW  son's  in  vocation. •i');-r 


couscieucc 

-Wtii,  SIrAnlliony, 
eive  Air.  Acres  his  disch;irf;i',  and  pre- 


and  i  hope  you  wiU  reprrsent  Iter  to  the 
captain  as  an  object  not  altogether  illegible'). 

Sir  Anih.  Madam,  I  will  handle  the  subject 
prudently. — \\  ell,  I  must  leave  you;  and  let 
me  beg  you,  Mrs.  Maiaprop,  to  enforce  this 
matter  roundly  to  the  girl;— take  ray  advice — 
keep  a  tight  band:  if  she  rejects  this  proposal, 
clap  Lt  r  under  lock  and  key;  and  tf  you  were 
just  to  let  llic  servants  forget  to  bring  hrr  din-' 
ner  for  thn-e  or  four  days,  you  can't  conceive 
1»QW  she'd  come  about  \K.Kil  Sir  Anth. 

Mrs.  Mat.  WelJ,  at  any  rale  I  shall  be  glad 
to  gel  her  from  under  my  intuition  k>be 
has  somehow  discovered  my  partiality  for  Sir 
Lucius  OTriggcr — sure ,  Lucy  can't  have  be- 
trayed me! — No,  the  girl  is  such  a  simpleinn, 
I  should  have  made  her  confess,  k.— Luc  y  !  — 
Lucy!  —  [CWi^l  Had  siic  beea  one  of  your 
artmcial  ones,  \  should  never  have  trailed  her. 

Enter  Loct. 

Lucjr.  Did  you  call,  ma'am? 

Mrs.  MaL  xesy  girL— Did  joa  see  Sir  La- 
dus  vrh^c  jott  waa  oat? 

Lucy:  No»  indeed,  raa'an^  not  a  ^inpae  of 
bim. 

Mn.  Mai.  You  are  «nre^~Lii^|  that  you 
never  mentioned — 

Lucy.  O  Genin!  t  Til  aooner  cut  my  ton- 
gue out. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Well,  don't  let  your  simplicity 
be  iiiiposetl  on. 
Lucj.  No,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  MaL  So,  come  to  me  presently,  and 
ril  give  you  another  letter  to  Sir  Lucius;  hat 

i)  We  inrok«  iIhs  dcitv.  —  Adoratiuai  vooid  not  b«vc 
been     much      hJi|b  far  hw  Mjle. 

»)  lacllgibU.  - 

>\  If  we  Icne  oat       lMrtMl»  la  in  rhi*  wW,  «•  shdl 


mind,  Lucy » if  ev(>r  you  betray  what  yon 

are  intrusted  with  (unless  it  be  other  people's 
secrets  lo  nie),  vou  forfeit  mv  malevolence^} 
lor  ever;  and  your  I.eing  a  simpleton  shall 
be  uo  rscuse  lor  your  locality "). 

YKxit  M/.<f.  Mai. 
Liicj.  Ha!  ha!  ha! — So,  my  dear  sinifili- 
ritj-,  let  me  give  you  a  little  respilr^  | 
iitf;  hrr  matiner\  —  let  girls  in   ni\  slalion 
be  as  fond  as  they  please  of  appearing  csjierl^ 
and  knowing  in  ibeir  trusts;  commend  me  lO 
a  mask  of  sUUasssi  e^d  a  pair  of  sharp  eyes 
for  my  owh  interest  under  it(— Let  me  see  to 
what  acrciunl  li.n c  I  turned  ray  simplicity  la-. 
leJy  —  [Looks  at  a  paper\.     For  abtfiiing 
Mat  fydia  Languuh  'in  a  tlrsi'cn  of  nut- 
ning  aswj  anth  an  ensign /^in  monry, 
sundry  tithes,  tHvL'e  ftounti  ttvHvr ;  ^rnvns, 
fn-r ;  Imt.s,   rufflrs,   (  a/m,  ,  tr.  rtc.  number- 
less!— From  the  said  rn.\i^-n,   ivithin  this 
last  month,  si.v  guineas  ami  a  half. — .Abovt 
a  quarter's  pay ! — Item,  from  Mn.  Malapmp, 
far  betrayinff  /Ar  ynunf;  prttple  to  her— 
when  I  lotiru!  TiKillers  were  likely  to  he  dis- 
covered—/.«o  {^iiiiiriis,  and  a  black  padasoy. 
—Item,  from  Mr.     Icrrs,  fur  carr  \  iag  tti" 
i'crs  letters  —  which  1  never  delivered— Avo 
f^uiiiras,  and  a  pair  of  buckles. — Item,  ^ipm 
Sir  Lucius  WTrigger,  three  crtuviis,  two 
tfatd  pocket-pieces,  and  a  siU'er  snn fj-bax ! 
— \\  ell  done,  simplicity .' — yel   I  vv;is  fort  ed 
to  make  my   Hibernian  believe,  th.it  he  was 
corresponding,  not  with  the  awtt,  but  with 
the  nrecer  for  thoo^h  not  over  rich,  1  found 
be  bad  too  much  pnde  and  delicacy  to  sarri- ' 
fire  llie  r.M'Iiii^s  ol  a  gehlleiMn  to  the  neces- 
sities of  his  fortune.  |_£'a;j/. 


say,  on  bearing;  I 


.  A  C  T  IL 

•SCE\E  I. 

Captain  Absolute's  Lnd((ings. 
Captain  Ab5oldtb  and  Fau. 

Fag.  Sir,  whil*  f  was  there  Sir  Anlbony 

came  in:  I  told  bitn,  you  hnd  sent  rnc  to  in 
quire  alter  his  health,  and  lu  know  il  he  was 
at  leisure  lo  .see  vou. 

Abs.  And  what  did  he 
was  at  Rath? 

Fag.  Sir,  iu  my  life  I  never  saw  nn  elder- 
ly gentleman  more  astonished!  He  started 
hack  two  or  three  paces,  rapt  out  a  dozen 
interjeclural  oaths,  and  asked,  what  the  devil 
had  brought  you  hero  ? 

Atfs.  VVcif,  -tir,  and  what  did  you  sav? 

Fag.  O,  1  lied,  sir — I  forget  the  precise  lie ; 
but  you  m.i^  depend  on't,  be  got  no  tiuth 
from  me.  \et,  with  submission,  for  fear  of 
[liiinders  in  future,  I  should  be  gbd  to  fii 
what  has  brought  us  to  Bath)  in  order  that 
we  may  lion  little eonsiilently.^i}r  Anlbony *s 
servanu  wefe  cttriotts,  stri  very  eurione  in-, 
deed. 

Abs.  Yon  have  said  notUpg  to  them—? 
Ftig.  O,  not  avordf  air,— not  a  word.  Mr. 
Thomas,  indeed,  the  coadtman  (whom  I  take 

to  he  ihe  discrectest  of  whijis)  — 

Abs.  'Sdeath!— you  r.iscal ! — you  have  not 
trusted  hint ! 

Fag.  0|  nOf  sir— no   no  not  a  syliahie, 

ijBnMnliMf.     s)  TMMliiy.  ^ 
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upon  iti^  veracil)'! — He  was,  indeed,  a  Utile  1    ^-Ibs.  Sofllv,  soflly;  for  ihoueh  I  ;»ni  ron 


vinced  ray  little  Lydia  would  elope  with  we 
as  Ensiga  B«T«rlcy,  vet  am  1  by  no  meaiM 
certain  that  (he  would  take  me  with  the  im- 

Cediment  of  our  friends'  consent,  a  regular 
umdrum  wedding,  and  llic  rcvii aIoh  of  a 
good  fortune  on  my  side :  no,  no ;  I  must 
preoare  her  gradually  for  the  discovery,  and 
make  myself  ntvumrf  to  her,  before  1  Tuk 
it.— Well,  bia  Faalkfand,  you'U  dine  with  us 
to-day  at  the  Hotfl? 

h'aulk.  Indeed  1  c^innot ;  I  ant  not  in  •jpi« 
rits  to  Ll'  of  such  a  parly. 

Abs.  By  Imsvcds!  1  chall  forswear  yonr 
company.  Y<ni  are  tbe  iiHMt  teasing,  captious, 
incorrigible  lover! — Do  love  like  a  man. 
Faulk.  I  own  I  am  unlit  for  company. 
Abs.  Am  not  I  a  lover;  ay,  and  a  romao* 

  ,    tic  one  too?   Yel  do  1  cairy  e»eiy  where 

mf  iavention  for  •  good  oitraat  fie,  I  always!  with  me  such  a  confounded  farrago  of  doubu, 
Ibrgc  indorsements  as  well  as  the  bill.  I  fears,  limjcs,  wishes,  and  all  the  fliuMJ  fui^ 

Abs.  VVfll,  lake  care  you  donU  hurt  yourlnilurc  of  a  country  miss's  brain! 


inquisiliTe}  but  1  was  sly,  sir — devilish  sly! 
My  roaste^v  (Midl)boaeitTlioniaa,  (you  know, 

sir,  one  says  honest  to  onr's  in(oriors),  is 
come  In  Bath  lo  rrcruit — Yrs,  sir,  1  said  lo 
rf^criiil^  'i — and  whether  for  inrn  ,  luounv,  or 
constitution,  you  know,  sir,  is  nothing  to  him, 
■or  any  one  else. 

Abs.  Well,  recruit  will  do— let  it  be  so. 
Fag.  O,  sir,  i-ecruit  will  do  surprisinply — 
indeed,  to  give  the  thing  au  air,  I  toM  llio- 
mas,  that  your  Honour  bad  already  inlisted 
five  disbanded  chairmen,  sefC«  Miiiioril/  waiten, 
,  and  Ibirleeu  biUjardHnafkara.  . 

Abt.  You  blodrbcad,  dctct  wf  more  tlnn 
is  necessary. 

Pag.  I  beg  pardon ,  sir — I  beg  pardon — 
Bulf  with  submission,  a  lie  is  nothing  unless 
I  aupporta  it.   Sir,  witeacver  I  draw  ou 


credit,  by  offering  too  much  seeoiilfy— I«  Mr. 
FaulkUod  returned  f 

Fag.  Ha  ia  above,  sir,  chaneing  his  dresf. 

Abs.  Can  yon  tell  whether  he  has  been  in- 
formed of  Sir  Anthony's  and  Miss  Melville's 
arrival 

Kai(.  I  fancy  nol,  sir;  he  has  seen  no  one 
•ince  he  came  in  but  his  gentleman,  who  was 
with  him  ai  Bristol.— 1  think,  sir,  i  hear  Air. 
FaulUand  coming  down— 

Ab.v.  (lo,  tell  him,  I  am  here. 

Fa^.  Yes,  sir — [Going^ — I  beg  pardon,  sir, 
but  should  Sir  Anthony  call,  job  will,  do  me 
the  iavour  to  remember,  thai  we  an  recruit- 
ing, if  you  plcave. 
.    Abs.  Well,  well. 

F'ag.  And  in  tenderness  lo  my  character, 
if  your  Honour  could  bring  ita  the  chairmen 
and  waiters,  1  should  esteem  at  aa  an  obliga* 
tion ;  for  though  I  never  acni|rfa  a  licio  serre 


Faulk.  \\\ !  Jack,  your  heart  and  soul  are 
not,  like  mine,  iixed  immutably  on  one  only 
object  You  throw  for  a  large  stake,  but  lo- 
sing, you  could  stake,  and  throw  again: — but 
1  have  set  my  sum  of  happiness  on  this  cast, 
and  not  to  succeed,  were  to  be  stript  of  all. 

Abs.  Bui,  for  Heaven's  sake!  what  grounds 
for  apjkrehaniioa  can  yonr  wbimaicd  brain 
coajore  up  at  preaeat? 

Fautk.  Wnat  gtounds  for  apprehension, 
did  you  say?  Hcnvcns!  are  there  not  a  thou- 
sand! 1  fear  for  her  spirits— her  health — her 
life — My  absence  may  fret  berj  ber  aoxielj 
for  my  return,  her  fears  ior  IM^  maj  npprcM 
her  geatle  tehiper.  And  for  ber  beahb,  does 
not  crery  hour  brinp  nu' rnuse  lu  I)c  alarmed? 
If  it  rains,  some  shower  Tii.ty  even  then  have 
chilled  her  delicate  frame!  If  the  wind  be 
keen,  soroi  rude  blast  maj  have  affected  her! 
The  beat  of  noon ,  the  mm*  of  the  eventug, 


my  master,  yel  it  hurtS  one^COUacienre  lo  Le  may  endanger  the  life  of  liei ,  for  whom  onl)- 
found  out.  I^/-.'.!//.  1   value  mine.    ()  Jack!    when   <lelicate  and 

lbs.  Now  for  my  w4iimsical  friend — if  he 
does  not  know  that  his  mistress  is  hei-e,.  I'll 
lease  bim  a  lilHe  before  I  feU  him..* 


Fknlkland,    you're   welennie  to  Balk 
you  are  punctual  in  your  return. 

Faulk.  Yes ;  1  had  nothing  to  detain  me, 
'when  1  had  finished  the  busincae  1  went  on. 
'  WeV,  what  news  since  I  left  yon?  Row  stand 
matters  between  you  and  Lydia  ? 

Abs.  Faith,  much  as  they  were;  1  have  not 
seen  ber  since  our  quarrel;  however,  l  es- 
pect  to  be  recalled  every  bourw 

Fautk.  Why  don't  you  persuade  ber  to  go 
off  with  you  at  once? 

Abs.  \Vliat,  and  lose  two-lhirds  of  her  for- 
tune?   You  forget  that,  my  friend. — No,  no, 
1  could  have  brought  her  to  that  Jong  ago. 
FauOc.  Nay  then ,  you  trifle  tJko  long — if 


1 

feehng  souU  ai  e  separated,  there  is  not  a 
feature  in  the  sky,  not  a  movement  of  the 
•lemanls,  not  an  aspiration  of  the  breeze,  but 
fainta  some  cause  for  a  lover's  a[>firehension! 

Ah*.  Ay,  but  we  may  choose  whether  wo 
will  take  the  bint  or  not.  — So,  then,  r.nilL- 
land,  if  you  were  convinced  that  Julia  were 
well  and  in  apirila,  yon  would-  be  cntindy 
conlent*  ' 

Fmdk.  I  sbooM  be  h.^nny  be  yond  measure 
— I  am  anxious  onlv  fiu  tli,»I. 

Abs.  'Iheii  t )  eurc  your  aniiety  at  oucc — 
Mlas  Mehrille  is  in  peifaci  bcallh,  and  ia  at 
this  moment  in  Bath. 

Faulk.  Nay,  Jack>->doB\  trifle  with  me. 
She  IS  airifcd  bora  wtlh  my  father 

within  this  hour. 

Fautk.  Can  you  be  serious  ? 
Aba.  1  thought  you  knew  Sir  Anthony  bel- 
ter than  to  be  sorpriaed  al  a  audden  wbtm  of 


you  arc  sure  of  her,  propose  to  the  aunt  in  this  kind.— .Seriously  thcfl,  it-  ia  aa  I  fell  yon 


your  Oivn  character ,  and  write  to  Sir  An 
ihony  for  his  consent, 

I)  Htc-  Mr.  F«-  nivei  •  proof  of  the  ferlility  if  l<ii  in- 
vriiiji  n.  r  r  :r;  lliv  ceanc  of  Ihi*  phmr,  hr  hioiipnii 
Uic  word  rrcrU4t ;  the  lUgc  cfictl  n  loal  in  lh«  tluMtt. 

•  )  A  ▼•li^l  de  cH.mbrr  w  nrs  cr  i  «llrH  l.y  anjr  r*lhcr  nimo 
ri>««j^ jiBirtwiiiwa<iw-«-d«jr»;  and  th*  |m|]raM  caUs 


upon  iny  honour. 
Faulk.  My  dear  friend! — Hollo,  DuPeigne! 
my  hat — ^roy  dear.  Jack — now  nothing  on  eulb 
can  give  «M  •  awnlenfa  nneniinew. 

Fnir>  5Ir,  Mr.  Aoci^  just  anivet^  ia  bdow 
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lo  woman*  diat  no- 

in  a  mile  of  Sir  Antiiony,  nnd  hp  shall  lell  ibing  can  OTtrcomOt^Wlial!  kappy,  and  I 
jQU  kow  your  mutreM  lias  keen  ever  since  awav! 

you  left  bcr^Faf,  sbow  tli«  gentleman  up.    |    Abs.  Hare  don* :~  Bow  tMi&A  thn  is  I 

[K.Ti't  Fftg.  just  now  you  wtrannly  appmbennTefiir  jovr 

joy 


Faulk.  Wbati  is  he  much  jacquaioted  in.mhittu^tspirit*, 
the  family?  Fautk.  \Vby»  Jack,  ka^e  I  keen  tbe 


lbs.  (5,  very  intimate:  I  insist  on  vour  not 
coias:  besides,  his  characier  will  divert  you. 

Fauik.  Well,  I  fbould  like  lo  ask  ktm  a 
few  qup5t!nn.t. 

jiks.  lie  is  likewise  a  rival  of  mine — thai 
Ml  of  niy  oAer  ntttf^s,  for  ke  does  not  think 
his  friend  Captain  Absoluie  ever  saw  the  lady 

iu  c|uediiun  ;  and  it  is  ridiculous  enough  toibeen  confoundedly  stupid  indeed, 
kear  him  rnmp!aiu  lo  me  of  one  ittverlejr,\    Acre*.  Wkal*s  tke  matter  wilk  ike  gen- 

a  concealed  skulking  rival,  who—" 
Faulk.  Hush!— Jltf*s  here. 


and  spirit  of  the  company? 
Abs.  No  indeed,  you  have  not. 
Faulk.  Ilavo  I  been  lively  and  entertainingf 

Abji.  O,  upon  my  word,  I  .irquii  you. 
Faulk.  Have  1  been  full  of  wit  >nd  hu- 
mour? t 
Alis.  No,  faith,  lo  do  you  justicei  yon  kavo 


Enter  Acres. 

Acres.  Wihl  my  dear  friend,  noble  captain, 
and  honest  Jack,  how  do^sl  thou?  just  arrived, 

faith,  .1^  von   see. —  Mr,   \  our  huml>l<'  servant, 
on 


tieman  ? 

.'ibs.  lie  is  only  expressing  his  great  satis- 
faclion  al  kcaring  th.il  lulia  lias  been  so  well 
and  happy — that's  ail — hev,  Faulkland? 

Faulk,  Oh!  1  am  rejon  ed  to  hear  il — yes, 
yes,  she  has  a  hap/ty  di.-iposiiion  ! 

Acres.  That  she  has  indeed — then  .<;hr  is  so 


—  Wami  work  on  lh«?  roads,  J.idi — Odds  |  accomplished — so  sweet  a  voice — so  exi>crt  at 
whips  and  wheels!  Tve  travelled  like  acomfct.iher  barpsicbord — sttck  a  mistress  of  Hat  and 


with  a  laU  of  dual  all  ike  way  aa  long  ike 

Wall.  ■  -  ' 

Ab*m  Ak!  Bok*  you  are  indeed  an  eccentric 
planet,  but  we  know  your  attraction  hilhcr — 
Give  me  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Faulkland  to 
yov;  filf.  Faulkland,  Mr.  Acres. 

Acrrs.  Sir,  I  am  most  heartily  glad  lo  sec 
you:  Sir,  I  solicit  your  connexions.  —  Hey, 
Jack  — what,  this  is  Mr.  Faulkland,  who — 

Abs.  Ay,  Bob,  Miss  ^elvUle's  Mr.  Faulk- 
land. 

Acres.  Od*so!  she  and  your  Talker  can  ke 
but  just  arrived  before  me — I  supposf  you 
have  seen  them.  Ab!  Mr.  Fanlklaua,  you  are 
indeed  a  fiappy  man. 

Faulk.  1  have  not  seen  lyiiss  Melville  yet, 
sir;— I  hope  she  enjoyed  full  kealtb  and  -spi- 
rils  in  Devonshire? 

Acresi  r^ever  knew  ber  heller  in  my  life, 
sir, — never  better.  Odds  bluebea  and  blooms! 
abe  has  been  as  healthy  as  the  German  Spa. 
'    Faulk.  Indeed !— 1  did  hear  that  she  had 
been  a  little  indisposed.  - 

Arrrs.  Fal.se,  I.ilse,  sir— only  said  |0  Te« 
you:  quite  the  reverse,  1  assure  you. 

FauUu  There,  Jack,  you  aee  abe  ka*  ike 
ad%nnta«  of  mo}  I  kao  almost  fretted  my- 
self ilL  L  \ 

Ab».  Now  are  you  angry  witk  your  mi- 
stress for  not  having  been  sick. 

Faulk.  Mo,  no,  you  misunderstand  me: — 
yet  surely  a  little  trifling  indisposition  is  not  an 
unnatural  consequence  of  ahsence  from  those 
we  love. — Now  confess — isn't  there  something 
unbind  in  this  violent,  robust,  unieeling  health  r 

Abs.  O,  it  was  very  unkind  of  ker  tO  be 
well  in  your  absence  lo  he  sure! 

Acres.  Good  apartmenla,  Jack. 

Faulk.  Well,  sir,  but  you  was  saying  that 
Miss  Melville  has  been  so  excredinglj  well 
•>-«wkat  then  she  has  been  merry  and  gay,*  I 
'anppose?— Always  in  spirits  —  heyi* 

Atres.  Merry,  odds  crickets!  she  has  been 
the  bell  and  apirit  of  the  company  w4iercv«r 
she  has  been— so  lively  and  entertaining!  ao 
full  of  wit  and  humour !        ,  . 

Fatdk.  Tkcrv,  Jack,  tbeBC^O,  by  myioall 


sharp,  squallarile,  rumblante,  and  oiiiverante  f') 
— there  was  this  lime  month — Oiids  minnums 
and  crotchets!  bow- abe  did  cbirup.ai  Mni. 
Piano*s  coneerl ! 

Faulk.  Theie  again,  what  say  you  to  this? 
you  see  she  has  been  all  nirlk  and  long 
not  a  thought  of  me ! 

Abs.  Pho!  man,  is  not  naisic  the  food  of 
love? 

Faulk.  Well,  well,  it  may  be  so. — Pray," 
Mr.— wh::rshisdamn'd  name ! — Ooyou  remem- 
ber what  songs  Miss  Melville  aiing? 

Acres.  Not  I  indeed.  ' 

Abs.  Slay  now,  they  were  some  pretty  me- 
lancholy purling-slream  airs,  I  warrant;  pert, 
hapa  you  may.  recoUecl;— did  sheaing^  'VVkeo 
absent  from  my  sours  delight?* 

At  rrs.  No,  that  wasn't  it. 

Abs.  Or,  *Go,  genlie  gal«8r~*Go^  gentle 
gale*!*—  .    ■  \Sings. 

Aires.  O  no!  nnlliing  like  il. — Odds!  now 
I  recollect  one  of  ihem— 'My  keairt's  my  own, 
my  will  is  free.*—  "  [Sings. 

Faulk.  Fool!  fool  that  I  ani!  to  fix  all  my 
happiness  nn  suck  a  trifleri^'Sdealk  1  to  malke 
herself  the  pipe  and  baOaSlDinbnger  of  a'cir- 
(  le !  to  5<M)il]  lirr  light  betrt  with  catches  and 
glees  !—NN  liai  can  Tou  aay  lo  this,  sir? 

Abs.  \\\\\,  that  1  should  ke  gbd  to 'bear 
mv  mistress  had  f)cen  so  merry,  .viV. 

Faulk.  Nay,  nay,  nay — I'm  npl  sorry  that 
she  has  been  happy— no,  no,  lam  gfitd  of 
that — I  would  not  nave  had  her  sad  or  sick 
— yet  surely  a  sympathetic  heart  tvQuld  have 
shown  itself  even  in  tke  ekoice  of  a  song — 
she  might  have  hcen  temperately  he.illliy,  nnd- 
somehow,  plaintively  gay;  but  she  has  keen 
dancing  loo,  I  doubt  not  I 

Acres.  Wkai  doca  tke 
dancing?  .  ■ 

Aks.  He  says  tke  lady  we  apeak  of  daneee 

as  well  as  she  sings. 

Acres.  A.y  truly,  does  she — there  was  at 
our  last  race  •bdl— 

l)  T)i«  Eagliih  worHi  fr|u*ll,  rumble,  ani)  qniTcr,  iulia.^ 
_Mr.  Acru'  inganiMM  apflkwiwii  »t  ikdr 

83 


gentleman  aay  akoill 


65S 


THE  RIVAI-S. 


FauJk,  Hell  and  ibe  di-vll!  There?  there— 
1  told  you  to  !  I  told  you  so !  Oh  !  she  tliri- 
▼es  in  my  absence ! — Dancing  !  but  her  whole 
feelings  have  been  in  opposition  with  mine!  — 
I  luiv<:  hcen  anxious,  silent,  pensive,  scdciit.n  y 
— my  days  have  been  hours  of  care,  my  niplils 
of /watckfulness.  — She  has  been  all  health! 
tpirhl  lantlil  song  I  ^eel  — Obt  danii'd, 
damn  d  lertty! 

Abii.  For  ITcaTen's  sake,  Faullilrnn!  ,  flon'l 
expose  yourself  so. — Suppose  she  has  danced, 
wbat  then  ?— doM  not  Ui«  ccKHMmy  of  aodm- 
tjr  often  oblife~ 

FmM,  Well,  weR.  HI  contein  mrsfV^ 

Kerbaps  as  you   sny—  tor  fnrrn   sntc. —  \Vhal, 
Ir.  Acres,  you  were  praising  Miis  Melville's 
manner  of  dancing  a  rninuei — hey  ? 

jicret'  O,  I  dare  insure  Iter  for  that— but 
wliat  I  wM  going  to  speak  of  wai  her  court- 

iry-danrinf;    '  Odd*  «wiaimiflgs|  «be  InsencJi 

an  air  with  her ! 

Faulk.  Now  disappointment  on  her!  dc- 
ittuA  tllMf  Abcolule;  why  don't  you  defend 
^tbif?— GwiBlry-daooes!  jigs  and  reels!  am  1 

to  blame  now?    A  minuet  I  could  have  for- 

f'ten — I  should  not  have  minded  that — I  say 
should  not  have  regarded  a  tninuri  —  Lui 
eoutilrjr-dancrs  ! — Zounds!  had  she  mide  one 
in  a  cotillion — I  believe  I  could  have  forgiven 
cftB  that— but  to  be  iiumkey-led  for  a  night ! 
—to  run  the  gauntlet  through  a  string  of 
amorous  |ialniing  puppies! — to  show  paces 
like  a  managed  filly!  — O  Jack,  there  never 
tarn,  he  but  one  man  in  the  vorldy  whom  a 
Irdjr  Modeat  and  ddicaie  woman  oi^^  to 
pair  with  m  >  tmuUt'y  4m»wmt  and  evenlhen, 
the  rest  nf  the  oouplet  dMnJA.!  be  her  great 
uncles  and  aunta! 

'Al»s.  Ay,  to  he  ^pirel  — pandCrtGna  and 
|imndinotbersl 

JPtotftt.  If  there  be  bat  one  viciontfmind  in 
the  set,  'twill  spread  lilie  a  rtinlagion — the  ac- 
tion of  their  pulse  heals  to  the  lascivious  move- 
ment of  the  jig  —  their  quivering,  warm- 
breathed  Vgba  impregnate  the  very  air— the 
atmotpherO  becomes  electrical  to  love,  and 
each  amoroaa  spark  darts  through  every  link 
of  the  chain  roust  lesTe  you — I  own  1  am 
somewhat  flnmed^and  tbatconfennded  loohy 
ha«  perceived  It.  [Going. 

Abs.  Nay,  but  atay,  FaulUaad,  alid  'thank 
Wr.  Aeraa  Tor  hi*  good  news.' 

Fauttc.  Dawn  bii  newt !  [Exit  Faulkland. 
Abs.  ha!  ha!  poor  laulLIand  dvc  mi- 

riWe«  since— 'nothing  on  earth  could  give  him 
•  nnoment's  uneasineM!* 

Acres.  The  pntleman  waVl  angij  M  mj 
praising  hit  mistren,  waa  he? 

Abs.  A  little  jcaloris,  I  believe.  Dob. 
Acres.  You  don't  say  so?  Ha!  bal  jealous 
gf  me — that's  a  good  joke.  ' 

4b*^  Tktn^t  nothing  strange  in  that,  Bob; 
kl  ne  tafl  ymi»  diet  sprightly  grace  and  in- 
aiBualing  manner  of  yours  will  do  aooie  mis- 
chief among  the  girls  here. 

Acre.*.  Ah!  you  joke- ha!  ha!  mischief — 
ha!  ha!  but  you  know  1  am  not  my  «wn 
propeHy,  my  dear  I  ydia  hat  foreslalled  me. 
— Sne  could  never  amde  me  in  the  counlry, 
because  I  used  fo  drcM  to  badly — hut  odds 
frogt  and  lamliours!')  I  sha'o^  lake  matters 
a)  Tk«  pcepla.  lA  £a(l«i>d  eill  itmAmm  fnff,  m4  a| 


[Act  lU 

so  here — now  ancient  madam  has  no  voice  in 
it. — ni  make  my  old  clothes  know  who's  mas- 
ter— I  shall  straightway  cashier  the  hunting* 
frork — and  render  my  leather  breeches  inca- 
'al>ic— hair, baa  been  in  Iraiaing  aomo 

time.  . 
Abs.  Indeed ! 

Acres.  Ay— and  tbo'fT  the  aide  curls  are  a 
little  restive,  mv  hind-part  takes  it  very  kindly. 

Ab.'^.  O,  you'll  j>olivli,  I  (loulit  not. 
Acres.  Absolutely  I  |>t opo.se  so  —  than   if  I 
find  out  this  Imim^u  Beverley,  odds  trig- 

Kra  and  flint*  1  I'll  make  him  know  the  dil- 
rence  o*t 

Abs.  Spoke  like  a  man — hut  pray,  Bob,  I 
oh.icrvr  you  have  got  an  odd  kind  of  a  new 
iielhod  of  swearing — 

Ai  res.  Ha  t  ha !  you've  taken  notice  of  it— • 
'lis  genteel,  isn't  it? — I  didn*t  invent  it  my- 
self llioufjh  ;  hut  a  commnn(!rr  in  our  militia 
— a  great  schoLir,  I  asjiiiie  jou — says  that 
there  is  no  me.ming  in  the  common  o;ilhs, 
and  that  nothing  but  their  antiquity  makea 
them  respectable  t  —  beeaoa«,  be  saya^  the  an- 
cients would  never  stick  to  an  oath  or  two 
liut  would  say,  by  Jove!  or  bv  Bacchus!  or* 
l)>  Mars!  or  h>  Venus!  or  by  Pallas  !  accord- 
ing to  (he  sentiment — to  4hat  to  swear  with 
propriety,  tays  my  little  major,  the  'oafb 
should  be  ain  echo  to  the  sense;.'  and  this  w« 
rail  the  oafft  referenlittt,  or  sehttmental twear- 
ini;  —  \\.\  \  Ijj  !  ha!  'tis  grilled,  isn't  it? 

Abs.  Very  geoteeii  and  very  new  indeed— 
and  1  dare  aajr  will  cnpptant  aU  other  figma 
of  tmprecalion. 

Aern.  Ay,  ay,  the  heal  terma  wil  grow 
obaoleta— Omnna  have  had  (hair  day, 

JQilar  Fag. 

Fag.  Sir,  there  ia  a  Mntleaun  b^w  de- 
sires to  see  you— Shall  labow  him  into  the 

parlour? 

Abs.  Ay — you  may. 
Acres.  Well,  I  must  be  gone—  > 
Abs.  Stay;  who  is  it,  Fag? 
Fag*  Your  father,  sir.  , 
Ihs.  You  piippj,  why  dida*t  you  show  him 
up  <lircctly?  [A'-riV  Fag. 

Acres,  Yon  have  business  with  Sir  An- 
thony.— I  eipect  a  message  from  Mrs.  Mala- 
proop  at  my  lodgings — I  have  sent  also  to  my 
dear  friend  Sir  Lucius  OTriggcr.  —  Adieu. 
Jack,  we  must  meet  at  night,  when  you  shall 
give  me  a  doien  bumpers  lo  liltle  f>ydia. 

Ahs,  That  I  will  with  .ill  my  heart.  [K.xil 
Acres\  Now  for  a  parental  lecture — 1  hope 
he  has  heard  nothing  of  the  business  that  kaa 
broug|rt  me  here— 1  wish  the  goat  had  held 


in  Dcffonabira,  with  attmy  aooil 

Enter  Sa  AmTHOHT. 
Sir,  I  am  delighted  In  tea  joa  h«rt|  ami 
looking  so  well!  yottr  sodden  arrbral -tlk  Belli 

made  me  apprehensive  for  your  health. 

Sir  Anth.  Very  apprehensive,  I  daresay. 
Jack — What,  you  are  recruiting  ben«  bcyr 

Alit.  Yea,  sir,  1  am  on  duty. 

Sir  Anth.  Well,  Jack,  I  am  glad  to  sett 
you,  though   I  did  not  expect  it,  for  I  was 

iiac  our  malt  fmliiaDi  wrre  iiaporleil  Hrem  Fr«ace| 
■Mr*  1»«  ImvS  lb«  ndrMlage,  ind  «t  Itave  IriaiaiM 
lb*  VlrtntlbMw'*  jtcirt  iImm  mmj  jnn.  Ttmhmm^ 
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«0» 


iaf  .10 

'  ieu.^^acli,  I 

old  and 


I  grow  old  nnti  in: 
'|ffg«Ue  vou  long 

Ptedkm  nic,  (ir,  I  never  nvr  you  look 
more  atradf  9ni  Nearly;  and-l  pnijr ncqiieaU 
If  iuA  you  may  oontiiioe  90. 

.Sir  Anlh,  \  hope  your  prayers  mav  In? 
fccard,  wilii  all  my  bearl.  Well  then,  Jack, 
I  Imtc  been  coMidering  that  I  am  so  strong 
and  beaHy,  I  may  continue  to  plague  you  a 
lotig  lime. — ^Now,  Jack,  I  am  sensible  tbat  the 
income  of  your  commission,  and  what  I  bate 
bitberto  allowed  you,  is  but  a  small  pittance 
dr  a  lad  of  your  spirit. 
Abs.  Sir^  you  are  v^iy  good. 
SirJbiih.  And  il  ia  my  inUk,  while  yet  I 
fiv«,  to  have  my  boy  makn  some  figure  in 
tbc  world.  I  have  resolved,  therefore ,  to  fix 
you  at  once  in  a  noble  independence. 

A/js.  Sir,  ^-our  kindness  overpowers  me — 
soch  generosity  makes  the  gralilaib  of  reason 
more  lively  than  the  mnmliODa  •▼cn  of  lilial 
affeelion. 

Sir  inth.  I  am  glad  you  are  so  sensible  of 
my  attention — and  you  shall  be  roaster  of  a 
bilge  estate  in  a  few  weeks. 

jtbt.  Let  my  future  lifit,  siiv  apeak  my  gra-  .   

iKnde;  I  eannot  express  the  sense  I  hive  ofjthe  Crescent  ;^ber  one  eye  shall 
ifircncc.  —  Yel,   sir,  I    • 


your  luuninrcncc. —  lei,  sir,  1  presume  you 
would  not  >visb  me  to  (|uit  the  arntv? 

'  Sir  Antfu  0,ibatshaUbe«syoBrvnnchooses. 

Ab$.  My  wife,  sir! 
,  Sir  Anth.  Ay,  ay,  settle'  that  between  you 
—setllo  ih.it  between  yon. 

.■4&S.  A  iii/f,  sir,  did  you  say?  • 

Sir  An  ff I.  Ay,  a  wife-rwhyy  did  not  I  men- 
tion her  before? 

Abs>  Not  a  word  of  her,  sir. 

Sir  Anth.  Odd  so! — i  mustn't  forget  her 
thongb. — Yes,  Jack,  the  independence  I  was 
l.illiin','  of  is  by  a  marriage — the  fortune  is 
saddled  with  a  wife  —  but  I  suppose  that 
Makes  no  dilTereiloeiii  •  t 

Abs.  air  I  Sir — you  amsM  me  I 

Sir  An  A.  Why,  what  the  dtviPs  the  matter 
with  thefi>ol?  Juslaovr  you  were  all  gratitude 
and  duty.  ,  . 

'jttg.  I  waS|  sir^you  talked  to  me  of  inde- 
pendeuceandaferluiie,  butnotaword  of  awiie. 

Sir  Anih.  VVhy— what  diflfereooe  does  that 
mate?    Odds  life,  sii  I  if  you  have  thr  estale, 

Jou  must  take  it  wilb  ibe  livu  stock  on  i(,  as 
;  Stands. 

AAs.  If  my  happiness  is  to  be  tbe  price,  1 
must  beg  leave  to  decline  the  purcbase.-.- 
Pray,  sir,  who  is  the  lady? 

Sir  Anth.  W  hat's  tbat  to  you,  sir? — Come, 
give  me  your  pffomiac  to  lote,  and  to  marry 
her  directly. 

Ab$,  Sftttf  sir,  this  is  not  very  reasonable, 
Itf  summon  my  aflections  Car  a  lady  I  know 
nothing  of! 

Sir  Anth,  I  am  sure,  sir,  'tis  more  unrea- 
aonable  in  you  to  object  to  a  lady  you  know 
nothing  of.  . 

Abs.  Then,  sir,  I  must  tell  jou  plainly, 
tbat  my  inclinations  9re  fixed  oA  another— 
my  heart  is  engaged  to  an  angel. 

Sir  Anth.  Then  pray  let  it  send  an  excuse. 
— h  ia  wf  aocty— but  tefdioM  pnvcnis  iu 
waiiinc  «b  Imt. 


I  jttn  ,:flut       vows  are  pledged  to  her. 
iln^  jduDL  let  her  foreclose,  J«ek;  let  her 

foreclose;  ihcy  are  not  worth  n.dcemiiif;;  be- 
sides, JOU  have  tbe  angel's  vows  in  exchange, 
I  suppose ;  so  there  can  be  no  loss  there. 

Abit,  You  must  excuse  me,  sir,  if  I  tell  you, 
once  for  all,  that  in  this  point  I  cannot  obey 
you. 

Sir  AnOi.  Hark'ee,  Jack;  —  I  have  heard 
you  for  some  timewitli  pat ience->I  have  been 
cool^quite  cool;  but  .ta^  ciie  jUu  know  1 
am  compliance  itnlf  1  mj^l  1  Mft  net  Ihwarlt. 
ed;— no  one  more  emliy  fad  1  'u4«n  I  have 
my  own  way  \ — but  dolll  'put  UM  itta  phrensy. 

Abs.  Sir,  t  nraal  rtpeat  il-in  this'Iattnot 
obey  you. 

SirAnllu  Now  damn  me!  if  ever  I  CkHyM 


Jack  anin  while  1  live! 
Abs.Ksty,  sir,  but  hear  me. 

Sir  Anth.  Sir,  I  won't  hear 
word!  not  one  word!  so 
mise  iiy  U  nod— and  I'll 


a  word 
ve  me  your 

you 


I  a 


the  bull's  in  Cox's  Museum 
a  skin  like  a  mummy,  and 


6' 

tell  you  what, 
— I  mean,  you  dog — if  you  don't  by — 

Abs.  What,  sir,  promise  to  link  myself  to 
some  mass  of  ugliness!  to— - 

Sir  AnIh.  Zounds!  sirrah!  the  lady  shall  be 
as.  ugly  as  I  dioosc!  she  shall  have  a  hump 
on  each  shoulder,  she  shall  be  aa  crooked  as 
'     "  "  "    roll  like 

she  shall  have 
,  .  tbe  beard  of  a 

Jew  —  she  shall  be  all  this,  sirrah !— yet  I 
will  make  you  ogle  her  all  day,  and  sn  up 
all  night  to  write  soon^  on  her  beauty.  ' 
Abs,  This  is  reason  and  modernllon  indeed! 
Sir  Anth.  None  of  your  sneering,  puppy! 
no  grinning,  jackanapes! 

Abs.  Indeed,  sir,  1  never  was 
humour  for  mirth  in  my  life. 

Sir  Anth.  TIs  false,  sir,  I  know  you  are 
laupbing  in  your  sleeve;  1  know  you'll  grin 
wlirn  1  am  t;'>iie,  sirrah  I 
Abs.  Sir,  1  hope  1  know 
SirAntfu  None  of  your  passion,' sir!  none 
of  VOUr  violence*  if  you  J^CMB— H  ^roa*l  do 
wim  me,  I  promise  you. 

Abt.  Iiiilee<l,  sir,  I  never  was  ronler  In  niy  life. 
SirAnlli.  'Tis  a  confounded  lie!— i  know 
yon  «ff«  In  a  nimion  in  your  heart ;  I  know 
you  ai«,  you  hypocrilical  young  dogt  kut  it 
wonH  do.  ■  f 


u  a 


my  duly  better. 


you 


-■lbs.  Nay,  sir,  upon  my  word. 
Sir  Anth.  So  you  will  fly  out!  can't 

be, cool  like  me?'  What  the  devil  good  

natsion  do? — Passion  is  of  no  service,  TOV 
'mpadent,  insolent,  overbearing  reprobalel-^ 


I  in  ov 

rely    upon    the   mildness  of  my 


ok 


e  me  i 


There  you  sneer  again!— don't 
—  but  you  rely 

temper — you  do,  you  dog!  you  play  upon 
the  meekness  of  my  disposition!  Yet  take  care 
— tbe  patience  of  a  saint  may  be  overcome 
at  last! — but  mark!  I  give  you  six  hours  and 
a  half  to  consider  of  this :  "if  you  then  agree, 
without  any  condition  ,  to  do  every  thing  on 
earth  tbat  1  choose,  why — confound  you!  I 
may  in  time  forgive  you— If  not,  sounds!  don't 
enter  tbe  same  hemisphere  with  me!  don't 
dare  to  breathe  tbe  same  air,  or  use  the  same 
light  with  me  ;  but  gel  an  atmosphere  and  a 
sun  of  your  own!  I'll  strip  you  of  your  com- 
mission; I'll  lodge  afive-and-lhreepenbe  in  the 
of  trustees,  and  you  ahall  fivn  on  1^ 


Digitized  by  Google 


660 


tOBlUVALS. 


1*11  ungd  you!  and  Jatiui   rut' I  if  fvcr 

J»ck  a^in!  {£jKit  Sir  Anthonj. 


[Acv  II. 

1  Inve  b«ea  lodiiag  for  youi 


luteresl^ni  diMiwn  you.  111  fUnnlMrit  You.lmr  <  ,  _ 

1  call  I  liaTtt  bc«a  on       SoNlii  FwMb  lint  lialT 

hour. 

.   ZtNTf.  [SpetMng  tirnplj  j  O  grHtioi !  Mid 
I  have  been  MraHlag  Ibr  yoOT 
on  the  North. 
Sir  Luc.  Fakli!  may  be,  that  wm  ike 


ABSOtfTE  Solit 


rca- 


4^&9.  Mildf  aenlle,- considerate  father— I  kiss 
four  banils.— %Vbat  a  lemUr  meihod  of  giv- 
ing bis  opinion  in  these  mailers  Sir  Anthony 'son  we  did  not  nieel ;  and  it  is  very  comical 
ba«!  I  dare  not  trust  bim  with  ihc  truth. — llloo,  liow  you  <:ould  go  out  and  1  not  see  you 
woiufer  wbat  old  weallby  bag  il  is  lhal  he |— for  I  was  only  taking  a  nap  at  tbe  Pande 
wants  to  bestow  mi  me!  —  \(-t  lie  ninrrif<i  {'orfr-rhouse,  and  I  chose  ihe  ivind09l^  OU  ftW— 
himself  fur  love!  and  was  ia  his  youth  a  hold  |  pose  that  1  might  not  miss  you. 

JUtrj.  My  stars!    Now  l*d  wager  a 
pence  I  went  h\  wliilr  \tn\  were  aslrcp. 
Sir  Luc.  6iire  fuougli  it  mustliavc  been  »o 


mlng 


Enter  Fag. 
Fitg,  Atturediy,  air,  your  fiilh 


is  wrath 


—and   1  never  ilreamt  II  WAt  so  late,  till  f 


1  steps  at  a  time — muttering,  growling,  and 
umping  the  banisters  all  the  way:  iaodlbe 
ok's  doc  stand  bowing   at  the  door  — rap! 


ten 
4b 

cooks  (log 
he  gives  nie  a 


stroke 


g  at  the  uoor  — rap 
c  on  the  head  with  his 
cane;  bids  me  carry  ibat  to  mr  master;  then 
kicking  the  poor  liirrn[>il  into  the  area,  damns 
us  all,  for  a  p"ppy  tnuiinirale  I — L  pon  my 
credit,  sir,  were  1  in  your  place,  ,aod  found 
my  father  sucb  rery  bad  company f  1  sbottld 
certainly  drop  bis  acquaintance. 

Abs.  Cease  your  iinpertioence,  sir,  at  pre- 
sent.— Did  you  come  ia  for  aoUiiog.  more  ? — 
Stand  out  of  the  way  1 

[AihAm  him  0$»df,  md  mti'A 


to  a  degree;  he  comes  down  stairs  eight  or  waked.    ^VcIl ,  but  my  Ult|p  girl^  bave  yoU 

got  nothing  for  me? 

tMcy.  'Yes,  but  1  bave— >l*ee  got  «  Idler  Air 
you  in  my  pocket. 

Sir  Luc.  O  faith!    1  guessed  you  weren't 
come  eropCy-baoded— w«IJ*-let  mo  aee  wlwt 

the  dr;ir  ricriture  says. 
Lutj.   i  here,  Sir  Lucius. 

\^Gives  him  a  ieUer. 
Sir  Luc.  [Heads J  **Sir  —  there  is  o/iten  tt 
sutltlen  incctttii'c  intfmlse  in  It^ve,  that  hujt 
a  gretUer  induction  iHuak  jfmmn  of  do- 
mestic combination  •  such  tvas  the  cnmma- 
tion^)  I  /fit  at  thr  ft,  .St  superfluous^}  p/cftv 
of  Str  Lucius  if  Trigger.'" — Very  pretty,  upon 
my  word. — Female  punctuation*)  forbids 
me  to  sajr  more;  jet  let  me  udd,  that  it 
ivHl  give  me  joy  infallible*^  to  find  Sir 
Lucius  worlhjr  the  iost  criterion  of  mj  af- 
fcrtions").  Dklia." 
llpon  my  conscience  I   Lucy,  your  ladv  is  a 

£-«al  mistrcsss  of  language.  Faith,  she's  quite 
e  'oueen  o%  ibe  dictionary  !-^or  tbe  devil  a 
word  dare  refuse  coming  at  ber  call — tbougb 
one  would  think 'it  was  quile^oul  of  bearfuf* 
Ltwy,  .Ay,  sir,  a  lady  of  her  espericnoe. 
Sir  Lut  .  F,\p(  i  ience  r  what,  at  seventeen? 
Lucy.  O  true,  sir — but  ibcn  sbe  Tt»4*  *o 
my  stars! 'bow  tbe  will  read  oflTbandf 


Fa4S  sohu, 

Pag.  Sob!  Sir  Anthony  trinii  my  master: 
be  is  afraid  to  reply  to  his  fatber— loen  vents 
bis  spleen  on  poor  Fag! — Wbcn  one  is  Texed 
by  one  person,  to  revenge  one's  self  on  ano- 
ther, who  bapncos  to  come  iu  tbe  way,  is  the 
vilest  in|ttstice:  Ab!  il  sbows  tbe  ^ifocA  lem- 
p«^— ibe  bMC*t<— 

Enier  Emiano  Bof. 
Boj»  Mr.  Fagt  Mr*  Fag!  your  master  call> 
you. 

F€ig.  \YeII!  you  litllo  dirly  pupp^  ,  you 
need  not  ImwI  «oI — ^Tbe  iDcauett  disposition ! 
tbe- 

Bof,  Qufck,  quick.  Mr.  Fag. 

Fag.  Quick!  quick!  you  inirtudenl  jackan- 
apes 1  am  L  to  he  commanded  by  ^uii  loo? 
youIiUle»  impertinent,  hssblenl,  kilcben-bred — 
[Exit  kiekiitf.  and  beating  him. 

inter  Lvcr.  *  \ 

Luejr.  So — I  shall  have  another  rival  to  add 
to  my  mistress's  list—  (^apluln  Absnlulc.  IIt)\v- 
cvci,  I  sli;dl  not  enter  Ins  name  till  ni\  puisc 
has  received  milire  in  form.  Poor  Acres  is 
disniiv^rd !  —  Will,  I  li.ivo  dour  liim  a  last 
friendly  ollice,  in  lelling  iiim  know  that  Be- 
verley, was  bere  before  him.— Sir  Lucius  is 
generally  more  punclii.ll,  when  he  expects  to 
near  from  his  , dear  Jjelia,  as  he  calls  her: 
I  wonder  be*s  net  bere!— I  have  a  little  scrup- 
le of  conscience  from  this  deceit ;  though  1 
should  not  be  paid  so  well,  if  my  hero  knew 
tb:it  Delia  was  near  fifty,  and  bcr  own 
mistress. 

Enter  Sn.  Locius  OThiggeh. 

Sir  Luc,  Hab)  my  Utile  ambawadg^— ypcai 


Sir  Luc.  Faith,  she  must  be  very  deep 
read  to  write  this  way  thotigh  sbe  is 
I'atber  an  arbitrary  writer  too—for  bere  are 
a  great  m.iiiv  j>oor  words  pressed  into  tl>e 
service  of  this  note,  that  would  get  tbetr 
habeag  eorpue  firom  any  court  in  Christen- 
dom. 

Lucy.  Ab!  6ir  i<ucius,  if.  you  were  to  bear 
bow  slie  talks  of  you! 

Sir  Luc.  ()  t(il  her  I-II  make  her  the  lust 


husband  ,in  (he  world,  and  Lady  O'lngger 
into  the  baiigain!— fiut  we  must  get  the  old 
(gentlewoman!!  consent— and  do  ctrery  tbiag; 

lairly.  '  « 

Lucy.  Nay,  Sir  Lndus,  I  thought  you 
wj'n'l  rich  enough  to  be  so  nice  ! 

Sir  Luc.  Lipon  my  word,  young  woniaa, 
you  have  bit  it:— I  am  to  pOof,  that  I  can*l 
adord  to  do  a  dirtv  action.  —  If  I  did  not  want 
money,  I'd  steal  your  mistress  and  ber  for- 
tune with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure.— However, 

l)  Scdoclion-  n)  Kmo(inn.  Mipcrf^rial.  •»)  Fiin<.lilio. 
5)  Inrfiaiile.  G)  ThU  vr»r4  ku  ao  katineM  k«r«;  kni  ic 
II  not  coj  Iu  Iril  •foa  tmf  M«  MMBtUas  •■■MHiias 
We  il  Willi  a  mnniriK  my  way  tuilakle.  Onr  reader* 
\\\\\  .'h.rrvr  iliai  Mi>.  M.lnprop  Loowa  a^reat  Miany 
hard  word*;  kiU  baa  aot  m  Wf  Mcract  Mr  in  mp» 
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in  J  pr«Uy  girl  [GiM»        monejr\  ImnP*  ajverv  jiAtccr«.— So,  <«V   fc***  f—l— ^Hc 

little  sonietliiag  lo  buy  yuu  a  rii>aod;  and  |  loou  (Tuff.  £«S!((r^ 


mc«t  me  in  tbe  eveniag,  aod  Til  give  you  au 
 to  thit.   So,  hussy,  iak?  «  be- 

f  A7fjf«  her, 

Lucj.  O  fud!   Sir  L 


£nter  Sir  Antioht. 

Sir  Anth,  No — I'll  die  soouer  than  forgive 
\xim.— Die,  did  1  say?  I'll  live  tbe«e  liflv  yean 


Ibreband,  to  put  you  in  nnnd.  J 

Imcj.  O  lud!   Sir  Lucius  —  1  never  «ecd 
•udi  a  (nemmati!   My  lady  wo»N  like  you  ifl  to  plague  liim. — At  our  la«t  meetiag,  im- 

you're  so  inipiidcnl.  1  puuencf  had  almost  put  nie  out  of  lompcr.— 

Sir  Jau:  Failb,  sbe  wilL  Lucy — that  siiiif — I  An  obstinate,  paisionatc,  self- willed  lioy!— 
pbo!  what*s  tfae  name  w  Ml—' Modesty ! — is  a]  Who  can  he  take  afler?  This  is  my  return 
<{uality  in  :i  lover  'niorf  prnisrd  |j\  llu-  wt»-|for  getting  him  IxTorc  nil  Ms  l>  :  t)lners  and 
men  than  liked;  so,  if  your  mistress  a^ks  you  sisters!— for  putting  biin,  at  twelve  years  old, 
wfaelber  Sir  Luciu*  crer  gave  you  a  kiss,  telljinto  amairiiiiigregmieni,  and  allowing  himSf- 
ker  fifty — my  dear.  'ly  pounds  a  \  r:ir,  besides  fiis  pay.  ever  since  ! 

JLuty.  what,  would  you  haTC  me  tell  her  — But  i  have  done  with  Jnm; — he's  any  body's 
•  lie? 


Sir  Luc.  Ah  then,  yott  koggagc!  Til 
it  a  truth  nresealiy. 
LtKjr*  For  •IwllM  now;  bero  is  mum  one 

Con'iing'. 

.  Sir  i,uv.  O  faith,  I'll  auiel  your  conscience! 

[Se€$  FA6»'—£xii,  ktimminf  a  tune. 

StUer  Fag.* 

^kig.  So,  so,  mt^am,  I  humbly  beg  pardon. 
Lurjr.  O  lull!  naw,  Mr.  Fag-— you' flurry 
one  so. 

J^Og.  Come,  come,  Lury,  here's  no  one  by 
*^-90  a  little  less  simplicity ,  witb  a  gr'ii  or 
two  more  sincerity,  it  you  please.-^ Ynu  play 
false  with  us,  madam.— -I  saw  you  give  the 
barooet  a  letter. — Mr  master  sball  know  Ibis 
— and  If  he  don*t  cill  him  out,>  I  will 

Lucj.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  you  gentlemeo*s  jRen- 
Uenicn  are  so  hasty. — ^That  letter  was  from 
Mrs.  Mala^rop,  simpleton. — She  is  taken  wHt 


Son  far  me.— I  never  will  see  bim  mon^— 

never — never    lU'ver — tievrr. 

AOs.  Now  lur  n  penitential  face. 

Sir  A  nth.  Fellow,  get  out  of  my  way. 

Ahs.  Sir,  A  «iu  s»'f  a  penitent  beror**  vou. 
Sii  Antli.  i  see  au  impudent  scoundrel  be- 
fore me. 

tbs.   A  sincere  penitent. — I  am  come,  sir, 
lo  aiLnowlcdge  my   errur,  aod  to  submit  en- 
tirely to  your  will. 
Sir  Anth.  What's  that? 

Ab$.  1  hare  been  revolving,  and  reflecting, 
and  considering  on  your  past  goodocis,  and 
kindness,  and  Gondescension  to  iiie> 

Sir  AnOu  Well,  sir? 

Abs.  I  have  been  likewise  welgbing  and 
balancing  what  you  were  pleased  to  meutiou 
concerning  duty,  and  obedience,  and  aotbority. 
SirAnlh.  VVell,  puppy  ? 
Ab*.  Why  then,  sir,  the  result  of  my 
flections  is — a  resolution  lo  sacrifice  every  in- 
clination of  my  own  to  your  satisfaction. 


Sir  Lucius  s  address 

Fug*  How!  wbat  tastes  some  people  bave!!  SirAnlh,  VVby  now  yon  talk  sense— .ab- 
Wby,  I  supfNise  I  bave  walked  by  ncr  win- 1  solute  sense— I  never  heard  ^ny  tbipg  more 
dovv   an  hundred  times.— But  what  says  our  sensible  in  my  life.— Confouod  yotti  yottshall 


youti^  la 


ti^'  lady?   Any  message  to  my  maAter? 
Lucj.  Sad  news !  Mr.  Fag. — A  worse  rival 
than  Acres  !    Nir  Anthony  Absolula  has  pro- 
posed bis  son. 
"Fa^.  \yh.i,  Capt.nin  Absolute? 
Lucj.  Even  so  —  I  overheard  it  all. 


be  Jack  ^gain. 
Ak».  I  am  happy  in  the  anpeilation. 
Sir  Antlu  \Vhy  then.  Jack,  my  dear  Jack, 
1  will  now  infor.n  you  wjio  the  lady  t«aUy 
is. — Nothing  but  your  passion  and  violence, 
you  sill)  fellow,  prevented  my  tellinc  >  ou  at 
•  Fa^.  Ha  •  faa  I  ba !  very  ^ood,  faith.   Good  j  first.    Prepare,  Jack,  for  wonder  aou  rapture 
bye ,  Lury,  1  must  away  with  ibis  news.   .     —prepare.— What  think  you  of  Miss  Lydia 


Lucy.  SVell,  you  may  l.uit^h — but  it  is  true, 'Languish 


1  assure  you  [Goiag\  But  — Mr.  fag  —  tell 
your  master  not  lo  be  east  down  by  tnis. 

Vag.  O,  he'll  l)c  so  disconsolate! 


taiiguish?   What,  the  Languishes  ot 
Wfurcestersbire? 

Sir  Anth.  Worcestershire!  N<>.     Did  you 
Lucj.    And  charge  bim  not   to  think  of  1  never  meet  Mrs.  Malaprop  aud   her  niece, 
quarrelling  witb  young  Absolute.  Miss  Languish,  who  cave  into  our  country 

FtM^.  Never  fear!  never  fi  nr  I  I  just  before  you  orere  Ust ordei^  toyoMT  re» 


Lucj.  Be  sure — bid  him  keep  up  bis  spirits. 
Fag^  Wc  wiU— we  will. 

{^Exetmi  MMTwIff. 

ACT  Ul. 

SCBMt  t^Tha  No&TB  Para»i. 

Enter  Absolute. 
Abs.  Tis  just  as  Fag  told  me,  indeed. — 


gimeut? 

Ab**  Malaprop!  Languish!  I  donl  icmem— 

her  ever  to  have  lieard  the  n.imcs  bef>re.  Yet, 
stay — 1  think  1  do  recollect  son.elhins. — Lan- 
guish t  Languish!  She  squints,  doVt  she?— 
.\^ittle  led-haiii'd  girl? 

Sir  Anth.  Squints! — A  red-haired  girl  I— 
Zounds!  no. 
Abs.  Then  I  must  have  ibigot>  H  cant  be 
Whimsical  euOugh,  Jaith  !    My  father  wants  j  the  same  person.  • 
to  force  me  lo  vnarry  the  very  girl  I  am|    Sir  Anth.  Jack!  Jack!  what  think  yon  of 
plotting  to  run  away  witli !  fie  must  not  know  blooming,  love-breatliinp  seventeen? 
of  my  coniiekion  with  her  yet  awhile. — He'    Abs.  As  to  that,  sir,  1  am  quite  iudifferent. 
hm  too^'sttromaljT  a  metbo<l  of  proceeding  in!  -  Ifl  can  please  you  in  the  matter,  his  all  I 
these  matters. — However,  I'll  read  my  recan-  desire. 

latioa  instantly. — My  conversion  is  something,  Sir  Anth.  Nay,  but.  Jack,  such  eyes!  such 
siiddeiii  iadeod— hot  1  eatt  sMure  him  il  S  eyes!  ao  inocaally  wttd!  so  haiUttOy  Ir»- 
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•olttte!  Not  a  glance  bal  ipeak*  and  kindles 
•oaMtbought  uflove  I — ^Tbent  Jack,  licrcbecks! 
beir  cbewks,  Jack!  so  deeply  blushing  at  the 
insinuations  of  Iier  tell-tale  eyes  ! — Then,  Jack, 

her  li|>s!  O  Jiick,  lips  Minlin^^  at  their  own 
ducrclion;  and  if  not  .smiling,  iiioie  sw»;ctiy 
pouting;  innic  lovely  in  sulicnness! 

Jhs.  That's  tfbe  indeed.— WeU  done,  old 

gentleman! 

Sir  AnOu  lhmf  Jack,  ber  neck!— O  Jack! 

Jack! 

Abs.  And  wbicb  u  to  be  mine,  sir,  the 
niece  or  the  aunt? 

Sir  Jnlh.  Why,  you  unfeeling^  insensible 
puppy,  I  despise  you.  When  I  was  of  your 
age,  such  a  description  would  bare  made  me 
fly  like  a  rocket!  The  auntt  indeed! — Odds 
fifel  when  I  ran  away  with  your  mother,  1 
wonid  not  have  touched  any  thing  old  or  ugly 
to  gain  an  empire. 

Ab*.  Not  to  pleue  yftur  fiitber,  air?  - 

Sir  Anth.  To  pleaaa  my  father!  — Zounds! 
not  to  please — On,  my. father — Odd  so! — yes 
— yes;  if  my  father  indeed  had  desired— tbat*s 
quite  another  mutlL-r. — Though  he  WuVt  the 
'  indulgent  father  that  i  am,  JacL 

Abt.  1  dare  sajr  not,  sir. 

Sir  Anth.  But,  Jack,  \i>u  me  not  sorry  to 
find  your  mistress  is  so^  beautiful? 

AS§.  Sir,  I  repeal  tt<— if  I  please  you  in 
this  kflair,  'tis  all  I  desire.  Not  that  I  think 
•  woman  the  worse  f9r  being  handsome ;  but, 
sir,  if  you  please  to  recollect,  yoU  before  hint- 
ed something  al»oiil  a  hurrin  or  two,  one  eye, 
knd  a  few  more  graces  of  that  kind — now, 
without  being  very  nice,  I  own  I  should  ra-' 
thcr  choose  a  v/ile  of  mine  to  have  the  usual 
number  of  limbs,  and  a  limited  quantity  of 
hack;  and  ibouj^  Ofi^«'yemay  be  yery  agree- 
able, yet  as  the  prejiidire  lias  alwavs  run  in 
favour  of  Itvo,  1  would  not  wish  to  affect  a 
dngttlarily  in  that  article. 

Sir  Antfi.  What  a  phlegmatic  sot  it  is! 
Why,  sirrah,  you're  an  anchorite! — a  vile, 
insensible  slock.  —  You  a  soldier!  — you*re  a 
walking  block,  fit  only  to  dust  the  company's 
regimentals  on! — Odds  life!  I've  a  great  mind 
to  marry  the  girl  myself! 

Alts.  1  am  entirely  at  your  disposal,  sir:  if 
you  should  think  of  addressing  Miss  Languish 
yourself,  I  suppose  you  would  have  me  marry 
the  aunt:  or  if  you  should  change  your 
mind,  and  take  the  old  lady — 'tis  the  same  to 
me— ril  marry  the  tUeee, 

Sir  Anth.  t'pon  my  word.  Jack,  thou'rl 
.either  a  \ery  great  hypocrite,  or — but,  come, 
I  know  A  our  indifference  on  such  a  subject 
must  be  ail  a  lie  — Tm  sure  it  must — come, 
now — damn  your  demure  face! — come,  con- 
fess, Jack — you  have  been  lying — baVt  you? 
You  have  been  playing  the  hypocrite,  hey ! — 
ni  never  forgive  you,  if  you  haVt  been  lying 
and  playing  the  hypocrite 

Abs.  I'm  sorry,  sir,,  that  the  respect  and 
duty  which  I  bear  to  you  should  he  so  mis- 
taken. 

Sir  Anth,   Ihng  your  respect  and  duty! 
But  come  along  with  me.  III  write  a  note  to 
~"  '  "  shall   visit  the  lady 

the  Promethean 
alon^  rU  never  forgive 
hack  stark  mad  with 


v M •   ^%vsi«^    uivtJi^     v«  ■■«^|  m 

Mrs.  Malaprop,  and  you  sh; 
directly.    Her  eyes  shall  be 


ttftch  to  you,— «w 


come 


(Act  Ml 

rapture  and  impatience-rtf  yon  don*t,  egad^ 
111  marry  the  girl  myself!  £grswtft 

5CBHB  II.— Jt-LiA'i  Dresvin§-T9mn, 

Faulklano  solas. 

Faulk.  They  told  mc  Julia  would  return 
directly;  I  wonder  she  is  not  yet  eomel— 
How  mean  docs  this  captious,  unsatisfied 
temper  of  mine  appear  to  my  cooler  judgment ! 
Yet  I  know  not  that  I  indulge  it  in  any  other 
point; — but  on  this  one  subject,  and  to  this 
one  subject,  whom  I  think  I  love  beyond  mi 
life,  I  am  ever  ungenerously  IretfiU  and  mac 
ly  capricious  1— I  am  consdons  of  it — yet  i 
cannot  corrrct  mrself!  What  tender  honest 
joy  sparkled  in  ber  eyes  when  we  met!*—' 
How  delicate  was  the  warmth  of  her  expres- 
sions!— I  was  ashamed  to  appear  less  happy 
— tboueh  I  had  come  resolvea  to  wear  a  Aica 
of  cosiness  and  upbraiding.  Sir  Anthoav*s 
presence  prevented  my  proposed  expostula- 
tions:— yet  I  must  be  satisfied  that  she  has 
not  been  so  oe//  bapny  in  my  absence.— Ske 
is  coming!— Tes!-^  know  the  nimbleness  of 
her  tread,  when  slie  tliiiiLs  ber  impatient 
Faulkland  counts  the  momeols  of  her  slay. 

Enter  JcLiA. 

Juiia.  1  bad  not  hoped  to  see  you  agnia 
so  soon. 

Faulh.  (]ouId  I,  Julia,  he  contented  with 
my  lirst  welcome — restrained  as  we  were  by 
the  presence  of  a  third  person? 

Julia.  O  Faulkland,  when  your  kindness 
can  make  me  thus  happy,  let  me  not  think 
that  I  discovered  something  of  coldnese  in 
your  first  siliitation. 

Faulk.  '  I'vvas  but  your  fancy,  Julia. — 1  tvos 
rejoiced  to  see  you— to  see  you  in  such  health 
— Sur'^  I  had  no  cause  for  coldness? 

Julia.  Nay  then,  i  see  you  have  taken  some- 
thing ill.  —  Ton  most  not  cooomI  from  ne 
whnt  it  is. 

Faulk.  Well,  then — shall  I  own  to  you. 
that  my  joy  at  hearing  of  your  health  aB<f 

arrival  here,  by  your  neighbour  Acres,  was 
somewhat  damped  by  bis  dwelling  much  on 
the  high  spirits  you  had  enjoyed  in  Devon- 
shire— on  your  mirth — your  sing!n§^ — dancing, 
and  1  know  not  what! — For  such  is  my  tem- 
per, Julia,  that  I  should  regard  every  uairlk- 
ful  moment  in  your  absence  as  a  treason  to 
constancy  : — The  mutual  tear  that  steals  down 
the  cheek  of  parting  lovers  is  a  compact,  that 
no  smile  shall  live  there  till  they  meet  again. 

Julia.  Must  1  never  cease  to  tax  my  Faulk- 
land with  this  teasing  minute  caprice  ?— 
the  idle  reports  of  a  silly  hoor  weigh  in 
breast  against  mv  tried  affection? 

Faulk.  They  have  no  weight  with  rac,  Jii> 
lia:  No,  no — I  am  happy  if  you  have  been  so 
—yet  only  say,  that  you  did  not  sing  with 
mirth—wf  that  yon  AauglU  of  Fanlkiaad  in 
the  dance. 

Julia.  I  never  can  be  happy  in  your  ab- 
sence.— If  I  wear  a  countenance  of  content^ 
it  is  to  show  that  my  mind  holds  no  doubt 
of  my  Faulkland's  truth.— if  1  seemed  sad  ,  it 
were  to  make  malice  trlunph;  and  say,  Ikat 
1  bad  fixed  my  heart  on  one,  who  left  me  to 
lament  bis  roving,  and  my  own  credulity.— 
Believe  me,  Faiilklaad»  I  mean  not  .to  up- 


lyovr 
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I  tmm  kale,  when  I  Mrt 
af 'jOBr  traa  wilincy ! 
Jutta.  If  aver  wHlMiut  rach  CMce  from  you. 


Scene  2.J  THE  lUVAIA  663 

bnid  yoHy  wkeB  Iny*  lhal  1  JMv«ofkadre«s~|tiaM  would  lend: — But  as  Uicjr  seAmprentiic 
ed  torrow  m  imilM^  lesi  mj  fiiendi  stioDid  to  insoh  me^  I  will  spare  ^ov  tli«  regret  of 

gUMS  Mrhosc  unkindnrss  had  caused  my  tears,  having  doac  tOi^l  Imvc  glTVO  you  no  cause 
.Faulk.  You  were  ever  all  goodneM  to  me^for  Uiia!  [Exif  in  tear  a. 

A  .  • —     »     »  -  PauXk,  Id  tears!  ^tav,  Julia:  slay  but  for 

s  iimpmdL— door  u  fastened  !-^ulia!— 
^    ,  mv  *oul— but  for  one  moment:  I  hear  her 
as  I  will  not  suppose  possible,  you  find  myjSobbing! — ^Sdeath !  what  a  brule  am  I  to  use 
affections  veering  out  a  poiul,  may  I  become  her  thus*.  Yet  stay. — Ay — she  is  coming  now: 
'  a  proverbud  MOU  lor  J«nn^  and  b«M  ingra-l— how  little  resolution  there  ia  in  women* — 
titude.  how  a  few  aoft  words  can  turn  tbff^lr-No^ 

WauVt.  Ah!  Jufia,  that  lail  word  is  grating  faith! — she  it imi#  eomiog  aithen-^V^jf',  JoKa 
to  mr.  I  would  I  had  no  title  to  your  f*rali-  — my  lovr-  ■inv   but  that  you  forgive  me— 
tudc !  Search  your  heart,  Julia;  perhaps  what  come  but  to  tell  mc  that — now  tins  is  beinff 
you  have  mistaken  for  \ci\e,  is  but  the  warm  A; o  rrsenlful:  stay!  she  it   coming    too — I 
effusion  of  a  loo  thankful  heart !      >  |  thought  she  would  —  no  steadiness  in  an^, 

Jidia.  Wot  what  quality  must  I  lore  you?   thing!  her  going  away  must  hare  h«>en  a  mere 
Faulk.  For  no  quality:    To  regard  me  for.tiick  then — she  shi'n't  .<oc  tb.it  !  w.is  Initl  by 
any  quality  of  mind  or  understanding,  were'it. —  I'll  afTrct  iiuliffj-rcncc  —  \ /fn/ns  u  tune: 
only  lo  e,\/fffn  me.    And  for  person  —  I  havi  /Ar/i //>/tv7,v  J — No — Zounds!  slic's  /lo/ coming! 
often  wished  myself  deformed,  lo  be  convin-'  —  nor  don't  intend  it,  I  .suppose. — This  is  pot 
eed  that  I^owed  no  obligalioa  lft«r«  for  »n\i'sie<nlinrss  but  obstimn  y !    Yrt  I  dttterre  it 
part  of  your  affection.  ....  . 

JuUa.  Where  nature  has  bestowed  a  show 
of  nice  attention  in  the  features  of  a  man,  he 
ahould  lau^h  at  it  as  misplaced^  i  have  seen 
men,  who  <IB  0us  vain  article,  MHia|Mi|  might 
rank  ab«««  TMI  hut  my  heart  Mtaevcr  aaked 
my  eyes  if  il'-wcre  ao  or  not. 

Faulk.  Now  this  is  not  well  from  kum,  Ju- 
•ia,^ — I  despise  person  in  a  man — yet,  if  j-ou 
loved  me  as  I  wish,  though  I  ware  an  Aelhiop, 
yott\l  think  none  so  frir. 

Jtdia.  I  see  you  are  determined  16  be  on- 
tind — The  conlrart  which  my   poor  father 
.  bound  us  in  gives  you  more  than  a  lover's 
privilege. 

Faulk.  A^in,  Julia,  you  raise  ideas  that 
feed  and  justify  my  doubU. — ^1  would  not  have 
been  more  free — no — I  am  prou<l  of  my  re- 
straint.—  Yet— yet — perhaps  your  high  respect 
alone  for  this   solemn   compact  ins  fettered 


fisi 


— What,  after  so  long  an  absence  lo  quarrel 
with  her  tenderness! — 'twas  barbarous  and 
unmanly!  I  sliouM  Lo  itiifd  to  see  her 
now.  I'll  wait  till  her  just  rc-tcntment  is  aba- 
ted—and when  I  distress  her  so  again,  may 
1  loae  her  tor  ever!  and  be  linked  instead  to 
some  antique  trirago,  whose  gnawing  passions, 
atu!  Inrij:^  hoarded  spleen,  shall  make  mc  curse 
my  folly  half  the  day  atid  all  the  night 

Scene  III.— Mbs.  MiUAPiiop's  Lodfiags. 

Mr*.  MalAVROP,  mth  a  Letter  ^lilw'lftnd^ 

nntl  (Captain 'AnsoLOTK. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Your  bping  i>ir  .Vrilbony's  son, 
captain,  would  itself  be  a  suflicient  accom- 
modation but  from  the  ingenuity')  ofyooc 
appearance,  I  am  convinced  you  deserve  tba 

clKuarler  hi'rr  given  of  you. 

Abs.  Permit  me  to  s.iv,  mad.im,  that  as  I 
never  yet  have  b  xi   tli'-    j>Ioasure   of  seeing 


your  inclinations,  wliicii  else  had  made  njMiss  Languish,  my  principal  inducement  in 
worthier  choice. — How  shall  I  be  sure,  had < this  affair  at  present  is  the  honour  of  being 
you  remained  unbound  in  thought  and  pro-lallicd  lo  Mrs.  Malanrop;  of  whose  inlellecluju 
mise,  that  I  should  alill  have  been  the  object j accomplishments,  elegant  m:inners,  and  un- 
of  your  persevering  love?  ^afferted  learning,  no  tongiu   is  sile  nt. 


Julia.  Then  try  me  now. — iiet  us  be  free 
as  strangers  as  to  what  is  paal»~-liil^  Iiaart 
ivfl]  not  feel  more  liberty! 

■f'auJk.  There  now!  so  basly,  Julia!  so 
anixious  to  be  free! — If  your  love  for  me  wert^ 
fixed  and  ardent,  you,  would  not  loose  your 
bold,  even  though  I  wished  it! 

•TiJlMk  O!  yon  torture  me  lo  the  heart!  1 
CHHWl  bear  k. 

FuUUc  I  do  not  mean  lo  distress  you. — If 
I  loved  you  less,  I  should  never  give  you  an 
uneasy  momeni. — But  bear  me.— All  my  fret- 
Inl  dottbta  arise  from  this. — Women  are  not 
need  to  weigh,  and  serarate  the  motivet  of 
their  affections :  the  rold  dictates  of  prudence, 
gratitude,  or  filial  duty,  may  sometimes  be 
mistaken  for  the  pleadings  of  the  heart. — I 
would  not  boast — yet  let  me  say,  thai  I  have 
neither  age,  person,  noi^  character,  lo  found 


Mrs.  Mat.  Sir,  you  do  me  indiiile  honour!— 
I  ht§t  caelain»  youll  he  sealed.— 
few  fenUemen,  now-a-days,  know  bow  to 
value  the  ineffectual  ')  qua'lilies  in  a  woman! 

few  tliiriL  liow  a  little  knowledge  berorTiei  a 
gentlewoman  1  —  Men  have  no  sense  now  but 
for  ihe  worthless  flower  of  beauty! 

Ab§»  It  ia  but  too  Irue  indeed,  ma*aiik;— yet 
I  fear  em*  Tadie*  should  share  tbe  blame— they 
tbinl  our  admiration  of  hrmtty  great,  that 
knnwleil^e  in  them  would  be  superfluous. 
Thus,  like  garden-trees,  they  seldom  show 
fruit,  till  time  .has  robbed  them  of  the  more 
specious  hiMaom.  — ^  Few,  like  Mra>  Malaprop 
and  the  orange-tree,  are  rich  in  both  at  once! 

Mrs.  MaJ.    Sir,   you  overpower  mc  with 
good-breeding  —  He  i^  the  very  pine-apple  of 
politeness!  You  are  not  ignorant,  captain,  thai, 
this  giddy  girl  baa  somehow  contrived  to  Ai ' 
dislike  on  : — my  fortune  such  as  few  ladies  her  affections  on  a  beggarly,  strolling,  caves- 
could  be  charged    with  indiAcrrtion  in  the  dropping  et'sign,  whom  none  of  us  have  seen, 
match. —  O  Julia !  wlien  Lm  e  receives  such  and  nobody  knows  any  thine  of. 

Abs.  O,  I  have  heard  ihc  siily  affair  before/^ 

Io{*auouaa««h  . 


countenance  from  Prudence,  nice  roiods  will 
he  suspidous  of  ila  birth.  . 
Juha,  I  know  vol  wtetcr  your  ioMnna- 


i)  B«c«ra«iii<UM 
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[Aer  ID. 


Vm  not  at  all  prqadired  a^piiiul  b«r  pa  ^-(^s.  lie  (l<>scrrr.t  to  be  hanged  and  quar- 

account.  1  lercd !  lei  mc  fee — "same  ridiculous  ponity*^ 

Mrs.  Mat.  Tou  are  very  good  and  Tprycoti-j    Mrs.  Mat.  Yon  need*  not  read  it  agatn,  nr. 

siilcr.ac.  c;i(tlaln.-  I  am  sun?  Ih.ive  <loiic  <  i  i  \  1f>s.  I  hff^  [inrflon,  ma'am — "dots  also  ffi^ 
thing  in  my  power  since  1  cx|>lode<i  ')  tlie  her  open  to  the  grossest  deceptions  from 
^flair;  l«.ng  ngo  I  laid  rity  |»o«ilire  conjunct  /Ka/Zfr/-  and  pretended  mimiraiiof^'—9n  im* 
tif»ti<  2)  on  luT,  never  to  \\\mV  on  tin-  fVIlow  puHcnt  rojcomb! — that  I  fiai  e  a  srfirme 
agaiu:  —  I  have  since  laid  Sir  Aulbouy'c  j>rc-j/o  see  jou  shortly  with  the  aid  harritian's 
position*)  before  her;  but,  I  am  sorry  io  smyAeMisent,  and  evsn  to  make  her  a  ^o-&r- 
sho  vc-ms  n  solved  to  dedine  every  parlide  ♦)  , /ivr^/t  in  our  inl^ifpiem^^Wms  tyte  amek 
that  1  eujoia  her.  ^  _  assurance! 

Mrs.  MaL   Did  jou  ever  hear  any  thing 
lik<*  il?  —  lic'll  elude  my  vigil. mce,   will  he  — 


4b»,  It  muat  be  very  >ditlre«riag,' indeed, 


ma  am. 


Mrs.  Mai.  Oh!  it  gives  me  the  hydrostalirs  ^)  yes,  yes!  ha!  ha!  be'«  very  likeJy  to  enter 
such  a  degree  ;—l  thoiiglil  she  had  persisted     these  doors  f-^well  try  who  can  plot  beat! 

>ni  corresponfliiig  with  liim:  but,  Ix-hold,  this  tfi.i.  So  we  will,  ni.i'.inj — so  we  will.  —  Ha! 
rv  daVi  1  ha*c  interceded'")  another  letter  h.i !   ha!  a  conceited  puppy,  lia!  bal   ha! — 


to 

from 

Tcry  day,  1  ha*c  interceded  another  letter 
from  the  fellow;  I  believe  I  bave  it  in  my 

pocket. 

Abs.  O  the  devil!  mv  last  note.  [Jside. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Ay,  here  it  is. 

Ay,  my  note  indeed!  O  the  little  trai- 
tress Lucy.  J  side. 

Mrs.  MaL  Tho^,  perhaps  you  may  know 
the  writing.  him  the  Letter. 

Ahs.  I  think  I  have  seen  the  hand  before — 
yes,  1  certainly  must  h.ive  seen  this  band  before — 

Mrs.  Mai.  Nay,  hut  re:tfl  il,  (  aptnin 


hn!  ha!  a  conceited  puppy,  lia!  bal  ha! — 
Well,  hut  Mrs.  Malaprop,  «■  the  girl  aeema 
so  iiilaluated  hy  this  fellow,  suppose  you  wero 
to  wink  at  her  corresponding  with  him  for  n 
little  lime  >-  let  her  even  plot  an  ^(»pemeDl 
with  him  —  then  do  you  connive  at  ner  es- 
raue — while  /,  iusl  in  the  nick,  will  have  the 
fellow  laid  by  the  heels,  and  filirly  contrive  to 
carry  her  off  in  his  sttad. 

Mrs.  Mai.  I  am  delighted  with  the  srherfie; 
nevi-r  was  any  thing  better  perpetrated  ')! 
'ids.  liiif,  pray,  Vould  not  I  son  the  lady 


ALs.  [I{eaiis\  "Mj  soul's  idol,  rnj  adored\ft)r  a  few  minutes  now? — I  should  like  to  try 
rrf/a/  —  Very  len<ler  indeed!  her  temper  a  little. 


Mrs.  Mnl.  'lender!  ay,  and  profane  too, 

o'my  conscience! 

.1//S.  '*l  am  excess ii'eljr  alarmed  at  the 
in/el/if,'i'r/re  you  send  me,  the  more  so  as 
my  iietv  nVa/'*— 

jlfr«.  Mai.  That's  you,  sir.  . 

Ahs.  "Mas  unirersnllj-  tJie  character  of 
being  an  accomplished  gentleman,  and  a 
msm  a/  hdtfour,* — Wetl,  that**  handaome 
enough. 

Mrs.  Mai.  O,  llif  fellow  has  some  design 
in  writing  sn. 

Ahs.  'iiiat  he  had,  Til  answer  forbimf  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Bui  go  oil,  sir, — yuilMI  see  pre- 
acnlly. 

Aos.  **As  for  the  old  weather-beaten  she- 
dragon  tfho  guard*  joi^ — Who  can  he  mean 

by  thatf 

Mrs.  Mnl.  Me,  sir— y/i«— be  means  me  there 
.^wbat  do  you  ibink  now? — but  go  on  a  little 
further. 

Al^  Impudent  scoundreU — *^ii  shall  go  luwd 
Btti  I  anil  elude  her  vig^nee,  as  I  am  told 

ihnt  the  stii/i'-  ri.lit  itloiis  i  iiitily,  i\  //i<  /i  iiuikfS 
her  dress  up  her  coarse  features,  and  deck 
her  dull'  chat  with  hard  words  which  she 
don^t  itndt  rstdfi.'l'' — 

Mrs.  Mai.  I'here,  sir,  an  attack  upon  my 
language!  what  do  you  think  of  that? an 
aspersion  upon  my  parts  of  speech!  was  ever 
such  a  brute!  Sure  if  1  reprehend  **)  any  thing 
in  this  world,  it  b  the  usu  of  my  oracular  *) 
tongue,  and  a  niee  derftogenMiil  ^|  of  cpt- 


Mrs.  31  al.  Wb 
she  is  not  preparcc 


\  foi 


I  don't  liuow  —  I  duui>* 
r  a  visit  ul  this  kind. — 
riiere  is  a  decoimn  iti  these  matters. 
Jfts.  O  Lordl  she  won't  mind  me— only  tell 


her  Beverley — 
Mrs.  Mai.  Sir! 
ihs.  Citntiv,  good  tongue, 


\  Aside. 


Mrs.  Mai.  \Vhal  did  you  say  oflJeverley? 
l/is.   O,  I  was  going  l»  propose  ib.tt  yoa 
should  tell  her,  by  way  of  jest,  thai  it  wa.<i 
Beverley  who  was  bHow  —  she'd  come  d«>wn 
fast  enough  then  —  li.i!  ha!  ha! 

Mrs.  MaL  'T would  be  a  trick  she  well  de- 
serves— besides,  you  know  the  fellow  iclis  Jici* 
he'll  gel  my  consent  to  see  bcr^ — li  t  I  ha/  — 
Let  bim  if  he  can,  I  say  again. — Lydia,  come 
down  here!— [CoAf/w^J  -  He'll  make'  me  a  ^o- 
bettveen  in  their  interi  ien's  .' — ha!  ha!  ha!. — 


tapbs  ")! 


Ifr*. 


s)  Aa  maptotinn  Ti-iiiiici  h*.-e  rai<t«  tam  nmk 

M.  Mean'  tUtcovrrrd, 
■  )  lujunclioui.         S)  PropoiilioB.  4)  Article. 

5)  Tu  a  pily  the  it  sol  scciMcd  of  hydrouhabia;  ako 
h^aUrire.    Tiia  irU  and  la«t  •yiiabla  of  lit* 


d  aaund  aliiia  aad  ikat  ia  ^olia  ittnoMiu  to  war 
ntA  kr  aaiag  U, 
i)  Dcalilcd,         fi  blerceptei!.         8}  r^ni|iral)v«4. 
Ill  TctaMalar.      m|  Atfwt«««»l.  ii> 


Come  down,  I  say,  Lydia!  I  don't  wonder  at 
yonr  laughing,  ba!  ha't  ha!  bis  impudence  is 
truly  ridiculous. 

Abs,  Tis  very  ridiculous,  upon  my  aottl, 
ma*am,  ha!  haflia! 

Mrs.  Mai.  The  lillle  hussy  won't  hear.  — 
Weil,  I'll  go  aod  tell  bcr  at  ooce  who  it^is— 
she  shall  Icnow  that  Captain  Absolute  ia  oomo 
to  wait  on  Ikm  . — And  I'll  make  her  bekave  as 
becomes  a  y^ung  woman. 
Abs,  As  you  please,  ma*am. 
Mrs,  Mat.  For  llie  present,  captain,  \  our 
servant — Ah!  youVe  not  done  laughing  yetf  I 
see— eiActfe  mjr  vigHanee.*  yes,  yes;  ha!  bat 
ha!  [Erit. 

Abs.  Ha!  ba!  ba!  one  would  think  iio«r 
that  I  might  thrA«r  olF  all  disginae  at  oocep 
and  seize  my  prise  with  security — but  such  an 
Lydia^s  caprice,  that  to  undeceive  were  pro- 
bably to  lose  bar.— Ml  aae  wheAer  abcfaiowa  me. 

[fValks  aside,  and  seems  rnjffljiairf 
in  looking  at  the  Pictures. 

■)  To  pcrpeirale  a  crime;  w*  mint  read  liarr.  canccrlcd. 
^Tbwc  b  Um  aiaUwilj  mg  «r.M  mmm  rsM-vf  Um 
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Enter  Utau* 


•fyitia.  WiaA  a  aeeue  am  f  vow  to  go 

through!  surely  nothing  cnn  be  move  dreadlul 
than  to  be  obnged  to  listen  to  the  loatbsom<> 
addresses  of  a  strangpi-  to  <inf'.s  heart. — i  hare 
heard  of  ^irls  persecuted  as  1  am,  -who  have 
appealed  in  benalf  of  their  fatoiired  Tover  to 
the  generosity  of  fiis  riv.il:  5up|io<e  I  were  to 
try  It — there  stnniU  ibe  i  ated  rival— an  ofliccr 
t(ial  — l)iit  ()  how  unlike  my  Beverley!  —  1 
wonder  be  don't  begin — truly  he  seems  a  very 
negligent  wooer! — quite  at  hit  ease,  upon  my 
wordi— ril  speak  lint— Mr.  Absolute. 

j46s.  Ma  am.  ["  Turns  round. 

L/dia,  O  heavens!  Bcverlfy! 
.  j^^s.  Hush! — bush,  my  life!  softly!  he  not 
surprised  ! 

IfTdik.  1  am  ao  Mioauhedl  and  so  terri- 
fied! and  io  overjoyed  I— for  beafan's  <akef 

came  ^ou  here? 
Abs.  Briefly,  I  have  deceived  your  aunt — 
I  was  informed  that  my  new  rival  was  to  visit 
here  this  evening,  and  contriTiog  to  Jbave  Jiim 
kept  away,  have  passed  mytelf  on  her  for 
Captain  Afj"i(iliilc. 

'  Ljtiiti.  O  ib.irniiiigl — AuJ  she  really  lakes 
ryou  for  young  Absolute? 

jibs.  O,  she's  convinced  of  it. 

Ljdia.  ilal  ha!  ha  I  I  can't  fiirbcar  bughing 
to  tiliuk  how  ker.aagacttjr  it  over- reached  t 
•  Ab$.  But  we  trifle  with  our  precious  mo- 
ments—  such  another  opportunity  may  not 
occur — then  let  roe  now  conjure  my  kind,  m> 
coiide««endio(^  an^l,  to  fix  Ike  time  when  '1 
uav  reKue  k«r  from  mdcMnrmtf  peraeciition, 
mid  with  a  Hceomd  warmth  plead  for  my 
reward. 

Ljdiu.  Will  you  then,  Beverley,  consent 
to  forfeit  that  portion  of  my  paltry  wealtb?~- 
Ikat  burden  on  tba  wingf  of  love?  • 

Ah»,  0»  come  to  me— rich  only  ihna—ln 

loveliness  —  Bring  no  [Kirlion  to  me  but  thy 
love  —  'twill  be  geneious  in  you,  Lydia — for 
well  you  know,  it  is  the  oinly  ddwcr  ybur 
poor  Beverley  can  repay. 

Ljdia.  How  ^)crsiia$ive  are  hif  words!  — 
how  charming  will  poverty  he  with  hiin ! 

Abs,  Ah !  mv  soul,  what  a  life  will  we  then 
lire  I  Love  shall  Iji-  our  idol  and  support!  wo 
will  worship  him  wiih  a  monastic  strictness  I 
abjuring   all  woridlv  toys,    to  centre  ever}' 
t(io«|^t  and  aiolion  there.— Proud  of  calamiljr, 
we  wSH  enjoy  th«  wr^ck  of  wealth ;  while  the 
M;rr  unding  gloom  of  advorsity   sli.ill  make 
tiic  Vame  of  our  pure  love  show  doubly  bright 
—By  heaven*!  I  would  fling  all  goods  of  for- 
tune finom  1n«/witb  a  prodigal  hand,  to  eojov 
Ik*  scene  where  I  might  rl.isp  my  Lydi^  to 
my  bosom,   :itul  say,   li.e  wmltl   aCords  no 
smile  to  me  but  here— [  A>7i/!»r«( //j^'  //^/  J  If 
she  holds  out  now,  the  devil  is  in  it!  \Asid>\ 
Ljdia.  Now  could  (  fl^^  with  him  to  tiic 
-  antipodes  I  but  xdy  per*«eatJOO  is  not  yet  come 
to  a  crisis. 


Mrs.  Mai.  Warmth  abated i^-«ol<M|he  bia 

been  in  a  passion,  I  suppose. 

Lydia.  No— nor  ever  can  while  I  have  ILfe. 

Mrs.  Mai.   An  ill-tempered  little  devil  1— 
She'll  be  in  a  passion  all  her  life— wllf  the? 
^^jrdia.  Think  not  the  idle  tfareaU  of 
ndiculotts  aunt  can  ever  b.ivi 

wilb  inc. 


any 


my 

weight 


Enter  Mm.  Malaprov,  tisUning. 
Mrs.  Mat.  I '  ain  impatient  to  know  how 

the  little  hussy  deports      herself.  [Aside. 

Abs.  So  pensive,  Ivrdiat  —  is  then  your 
warmth  ahated? 


l)  A  rtfiatflMal  on  dm 
(hat  Afort  BN 


I  W«ri  *<JUv»  BNly  Mh.  If.  far^ 
Ms  Wilh  r»*p«rl  to  tb«  «iMw>ra 


Mrs.  Mai.  Very  dutiful,  upon  my  wordl 
Ljrdia.  Lei  her  choice  he  Captain  Abwinte, 
but  Beverley  is  mine.    ^  . 

Mrs.MoL  I  am  astonnbed  at  her  assurance  1 
— to  bis  face— this  is  to  his  face! 

Abs   'Ibus  then  let  me  enforce  my  suit 

[kne^li/lf, 

Mrs.  Mai.  Ay,  poor  young  manl— down  on 
his  knees  entreating  for  pity  I— I  cUk  contain 
no  longer.-  Why,  ti|0U  viaen!-^  haTe  over- 
heard  you. 

Abs.  O,  confdiMiil  ber  vigilance!  [Aside, 
Mrs.  Mai.  C.ipldin  Absolute,  I  know  not^ 
how  to  apologise  fur  her  shocking  riidenesc 
Abs.  So— all's  safe,  I  find,  f./s,,/,  ]  I  Jiavc 
b<^es,  madam,  thtit  time  will  bt  ing  il,e  young 

Mrs.  Mai.  (),  there's  nothing  lo  be  hoped 
for  fiom  her!  she's  as  headslroag  as  an  aile- 
%ory  1)  on  the  banks  ol  Mile. 

Ljrdin.  Nay,  madam,  what  do  you  cbaige 
me  with  now 

Mrs.  Mai.   \V1.\,  iJuiu  unblushing  rebel— 
lidn't  )ou  tell  this  gentleman  to  bi«  iaCB  that 
you  loved  another  bcUeri*— didn't  ypiftayyoS - 
never  would  be  his? 

Ljdia.  No,  madam  — I  did  not 
Mrs.  Hal.  Good  heavens!  wlial  .'<.'.%iiraar^ i 
I, \  ilia,  I,\dia,  \<iii  «>ugbl  lo  know  tliat  lying; 
don't  become  a  young  woman! — Diiln't  yoik 
boast  that  lieverlcv,  that  siroller  Beverley,  pos» 
scssed  prour  heart  — Tell  me  thai,  I  say. 

Ljrdia.  lis  tnie,  ma'am,  and  none  but 
Beverley  — 

Mrs.  AlaL  Hold  1  —  bold,  Assurance  I  you  ' 
shall  not  be  so  mde. 

Abs.  Nay,  pay,  M/rs.  Malaprdp,  donH  stop 
the  young  Ud/s  speech}— she'a  very  welcome 
to  talk  thus— it  does  oot  liurtitiein  the  least, 

I  assilre  you. 

M/.s.  Mill.  You  are  too  good,  captain — Ia9 
amiably  patient  —  but  come  with  me,  miss*— 
Let  us  see  you  again  soon,  captaia—HvmembCr' 
what  we  have  fi.vei!. 
Ab-i.  I  sh.ill,  ma'am.         *    ,  ' 
Mrs.  Mai.  Cotile^  take  a  graceful  knee  of 
the  gentleman.  .  . 

Ljdia.    May   every  blessing  wait  Ott  my 
Beverley,  my  loved  Bev — 

Mrs.  Mill.  Iltissy!    I'll  choke  the  word  in 
your  tbrd.it'    (  oim  along — come  along. 

[K.vi  unt  sevcrallj.  Absolute  kissing  his 
Hand  lo  Lj  dia — Mrs.  Mait^^r^ttap- 
ping  hi:r  from  speaking.  • 


ScttiB  IV.— AcRjss's  Lodgings. 

Acres  and  David.  Acrks  as  just  dressed, 

•  Aeres.  Indeed,  DsvM— do  ytw  thiofc  I  be- 
come it  .so? 

^  ihwid.  You  arc  quite  another  creature,  be- 
lieve me,  master,  by  the  mass  I  an'  we've  any 
luck  we  shall  see  the  Devon  moukeroqy  in 
all  the  printsbops  in  Bath! 


1}  ytttMtMii,  m  tn*j»mMt 
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^cr&a*  DreM  doea  make  .1  tlifference,  David. 

Doi'id.  Tis  all  in  all,  I  think  —  difference ! 
wliTf  an'  yo"  were  to  go  now  to  Clod-Uall, 
I  ain  certain  the  old  lady  wouldn  1  know  you: 
Mavtcr  l?ntlcr  Avoiildii't  believe  his  own  cye«, 
and  Air*.  Pickle  would  cry,  "Lard  presarve 
roe!*  our  dairy-mmd  "would  come  {giggling  to 
the  door,  and  I  warrant  Dolly  'rtslfr,  your 
honour's  favourite,  would  hlush  like  my  waist- 
coat—Oons!  Ill  hold  a  gallon,  there  an't  a 
dog  in  the  hoiiso  liut  would  hark,  and  1  juc»- 
tion  whether  Plnllis  would  wag  a  hair  of 
Itet  UU! 

.^cr  es.  Ay,  David,  there'*  nothing  like  po- 
lishing. * 

Hoftd,  So  I  says  of  your  faoDOiin  booto ; 
but  llio  hoy  never  heeds  met 

✓/<./  £•*.  Bui,  David,  has  Mr.  De-la-grace  been 
hat?  I  must  ruh  up  my  balanctug,  and  cba- 
sinfc  aod  boring       .  . 
Sapid.  rU  call  again,  sir. 
Acres.  Do— and  ah-  if  there  are  wiy  letters 
\  fin*  «e  ai  the  poii-ollice. 

Docuf.  I  'will.  — By  the  mass,  I  can't  help 
looking  at  your  head !— if  I  hadn't  heen  by  at 
the  COokingV  1  wish  1  may  die  if  1  should  have 
loMtwn  the  dish  again  myeelfl  IKvit. 

^Acres  comes  forvifurfi,  pttictiaing 
a  dancing  Step, 
.  AsTtt*  Sink,  slide— coupee— Confound  the 

I  — thev 


TBBBIVALS. 

Sir  Lut 


Very  ill,  upon  my  consdenen— 
Pray,  can  you  divine  the  cause  of  it? 

Acres.  VVby,  there**  ibe  matter:  sbe  liaa 

another  lover,  one  Kcv.  tli  v,  \vho,  I  am  toltl, 
is  now  in  Bath.— Odds  slanders  and  lies !  he 
ni!ist  be  at  the  bottom  of  it. 

Sir  Lur.  A  rivnl  in  the  case,  is  there? — and 
vou  think  he  has  supplanted  you  unfairly? 

Arret.  Unfairly!  to  be  sure  be  bas.'^Ba 
never  could  hiivi-  (innp  it  fairly. 

Sir  Luc.  1  hcu  sure  you  kiiovv  what  i*  to 
be  done! 

Jircs.  Not  1,  upon  my  soul! 
Sir  L14C.  We  wear  no  awords  here,  but 
you  under»land  me. 

Ji/cs.  What!  fight  Lim! 
Sir  Luc.  Ay,  to  be  sure :  what  can  I  mean  else  ? 
Acres.  But  he  has  given  me  no  proAcation. 
Sir  Lur.  New,  1  think  he  has  f^iv.-n  you  the 
greatest  provooiilion  in  the  world — Cau  a  man 
tonuuit  a  more  heinous  offence agailMtMIOlbcr 
than  to  fall  in  love  with  the  sarae  woman? 

<    '*      the  most  unpardonable 


liral  ntvenlors  of  colillon^;:  say 
bad  « 

irtiUt  a  ttunuet  easy  enougi 


O,  1>Y  rn^'  SOI*' ! 
breach  of  friendship. 

Acres.  Breach  of  friendship  !  Ay,  ayi  but  1 
have  no  acquaintance  with  this  man.  1  nerer 
saw  him  in  my  life. 

Sir  Luc.  That's  no  argument  at  alt — be  baa 
the  less  right  then  to  take  *ndi  a  Kbcrty. 

Gad,  that's  true — I  grow  full  of  anger. 


are  as  Sir  Lucius^— 1  iire  apacel   Odd*  biit*  and 
bad  aa  algebra  to  us  country  jgenticnicn— I  can, blade* I   I  Tmd  a  man  may  a  deal  <^ 

a  ttunuet  easy  enough  when  I  am  for-  valour  in  him,  and  not  l.nr)vv  it!  But  coiildnt 


ced'— and  I  have  been  arronnted  a  good  slick  I  contrive  to  have  a  little  right  of  my  »ide? 
in  a  country-dance.— Odds  jigs  and  labors!   I     Sir  Lue.  What  the  devfl  signifies  right, 
never  valued  your  cross-over  to  couple— figure  when  your  !ioii(,ur  is  concerned?    Do  you 


(hr 


til 


Iji  orid-swnrds, 


never  valued  your  ,        r-     i  ...  .    •   vi       j  l 

in-rieht  and  left— and  IM  fool  il  with  e'er  a  think  Achilles,  or  ray  lilUe  Alexander  the  Gi 
captain  in  the  county!- but  these  outlandish  ever  incfuired  where  the  right  lay  ?  No,  by 
beatben  allemandes  and  cotillons   are  quite  soul, 
beyond  me! — I  shall  never  prosper  at  cm, 
that's  sure — mine  arc  true-born  English  legs— 
they  don't  understand  tlicir  cursl French  lin-^o  !— 
their  pas  this,  and^ajrthat,  and /w  t'other  1— 
damn  nie !   my  feet  don*t  like  to  be  called 
*tia  certain  1  bava  moA  Antt>Gal- 


reat, 

my 

nnd  I.Tt 


the  iasy  sons  of  peace  to  settle  the  justice  of  it. 
Acre*.  Tour  words  are  a  grenadinr**  march 

to  my  heart!  1  believe  courapc  niuvt  he  catching! 
—  1  certainly  do  feel  a  kind  oi  valour  rising 
a*  It  were — a  Und  of  courage,  as  I  may  say — 


paws :  no , 
lican  toe*l 


Odds  flints,  pans,  and  |riggor*!  I'll  cballange 

him  direclly. 

   Sir  Mate:  Ah,  my  little  friend!   If  I  bad 

Sere.  ner«  ia'Sir  Lndu*  Or?1^IS^'\»  -wtiW  Bhuiderhu.Ks-Hall  here,  i  could  show  you  a 

range  of  ancestry,  in  the  OTrifis*^'"  ''"^»  'hat 


on  Tou,  SUV      J  •.  . 
Aerts,  Show  bSm  in. 

£nter  Sir  Lucius. 
-  Sir 'Lue,  Mr.  Acres,  I  am  delighted  to  em- 
brace you. 

Acres.  My  dear  Sir  Lucius,  1  kiss  your 
bands. 

Sir  Luc.  Pray,  my  friend,  wbat  ha*  brooghl 
you  so  *uddenly  to  Bath? 

Aeret,  Faith!  I  have  followed  Cttpids  Jack- 
a-Iantern,  and  find  mvself  in  a  quagmire  at 
last. -In  short,  1  have  been  ver^  ill  ii>«d,  Sir 
Lucius, — IdonH  dioose  tfrmention  names,  hut 


would  fnrnish  the  new  room; 


ev  cry 


nc, 

one  of 

whom  had  killed  his  mnn  1  —  For  thmipK  the 
maiision-hou.se  and  dirty  acres  havcslipl  through 
my  fingers,  I  thank  beaven  our  bonoBT  and 
the  family-pictures  are  as  fresh  as  ever. 

Acrrx.  O,  Sir  Lucius!  1  have  had  ancestor* 
loo! — every  man  of  'em  colonel  or  captain  in 
the  militia! — Odds  balfs  and  barrels!  say  no 
more — I'm  braced  for  it.— Ibe  thunder  of  your 
words  has  soured  the  milk  of  human  lund- 
ne^.^  in  mv  l)reast ! — Zounds!  as  the  man  in  tiso 
pla\  s.ns,  "1  could  do  such  deeds—" 

Sir  JLuc.  Come ,  come ,  there  must  be  no 


look  on  me  as  on  a  very  ill-used  genlh  inan.  |  ji.ission  at  all  in  the  case — these  tbtnga  abould 

Sir  Luc.  Pray  what  is  the  case  — I  ask  i  always  be  done  civilly, 
no  names.        '  Acres.  1  must  be  in  a  passion.  Sir  Lucius^ 

Acres.  M.Trk  me,  Sir  Lucius,  I  f;ill  as  deep  1 1  must  be  in  a  rage. — Dear  Sir  Lucius,  let  me 


as  need  be  in  love  with  a  young  lady  — her 
triends  take  my  part — I  follow  her  to  Batb^ 
send  word  of  my  arrival;  and  receive  answer, 
that  the  lady  is  lo  be  otherwise  disposed  of — 
Tbia,  Sir  Lncinsr  T  call  being  ill  nsed. 


be  in  a  rage,  if  you  love  me.  —  Come,  here** 
pOl  and  paper.  —  [Sits  down  to  writc~\  —  \ 
would  the  ink  were  red  !—>  Indite,  I  say  in- 
dite!—How  shall  I  begin  f  Odds  bulieta  and 
blades!  I'll  write  a  (^ood  hold  Ii and,  however. 
Sir  Luc.  Pray  compose  yourself. 
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[Act  IV.  ScE.>K  l.J 

Aertt.  Com« — now,  sliaU  I  begin  with  an 
«adi2  Dot  Sir  Lueiitt,  let  ma  htfgn  ivith  a 
damiDC. 

Sir  Lue.  Pbo !  pho !  do  Ac  tliiog  decently, 
aad  lllte  a  Ctn  isli-m.    nr;::Iii  now — **Sir'''— 

Acrrs.  Thai's  loo  civil  by  halt  , 

Sir  Luc.  "To  prevent  ike  eat^fiuion  tlml 
mMU  erue** — 
.  Jeree.  Wdl— 

Sir  Luc.  "From  our  ioA  addreseinf  the 

same  lady* — 

Acret.  At— l]MK*i  iktnHoa— ^neladly"— 
WeU— 


THE  UlVALii. 


jour  rornpfitn 
Acres.  Ziiuiic 
^Sir  Luc.  Pr.iy 
Acres.  Well 


my  — 
Sir  Luc. 
Acres.  ^ 
Sir  Luc. 


"To 
Veil. 


vj  rmnAtasiuiighim  lo  diriucr. 
bi-  easy. 

thfu,  "booour  of  your  cum- 
* 

setUe  ofiT-  pretenMiont' — 


snaps,  1  ne?er  knew  any  aooA  come  of 'eip. 

Acre.H.  But  mj  honour,  Uarid,  my  honoiur! 
1  must  be  very  careful  of  niy  hnnour. 

David.  Ay,  by  the  mass!  and  I  woulJ  he 
very  rnrtful  of  it;  and  I  ihiuk  in  return  my 
honour  rouldn't  do  less  than  lo  he  Ycry  rarer 
1  11  I  of  me. 

Acres.  Odda  blade*  1  Uavid,  no  geoUemao 
will  ever  risk  the  Iom  of  hit  honeurl 

Dui'id.  I  say  tlion,  It  would  he  hut  civil  in 
honour  never  lo  risk  llic  loss  ol  a  gentle 
tiKin. — Loak'flc,  master,  this  honour  seems  lo 
roe  lo  be  a  marvellous  false  friend:  ay,  truly^ 


Sir  £ue.  **/  thaU  ea^^ect  the  honour  "df  a  Tery  courtier-liln  aerranl.— Put  the  case,  I 

was  a  grtitirrnnn  (wliirli,  (li:Hik  (»od,  no  one 
can  say  of  »ne);    well — my  iionour  makes  me 
uarrol   willi   another   gentleman  of  my  ac- 

(Pleasant  enough 
morc's  my  luc' 


ing's 


lll«ad>fiel<l 


'1' 


see,  ay, 

-will  do — "i/i  A'i/if'«  Head-fields 

Arret.  So  tliat%  done.-- Well,  Fll  fold  it 
up  presentlvf  <«»  own  .orcit—h  haad  and 
dagger  sbatf  be  tM  Mai.  .  ^ 

Sir  Luc.  You  sec  now  this  little  explanation 
will  put~  a  slop  at  once  lo  all  coniusion  or 
misundatslanc^ag  that  might aiiaebclw^  you. 

JcreM.  Ay,  we  figbt  to.pretCMt-  uij  mis> 
underslanding'. 

Sir  Lur.  Ndu-,  I'll  Ipnvc  ^oti  to  fir  your 
own  time.-— I  ak<:  iij)  .kKkc,  jiul  ^  uu'll  decide 
it  this  evening  il  vou  ran;  then  let  the  worst 
come  of  it,  'twill  be  of!  your  mind  to-morrow. 

Acres,  Very  true.  • 

Sir  Luc.  So  I  shall  sec  nothing  more  of 
Tou,  unless  it  he  by  letter,  till  the  evening. — 
I  would  do  myself  the  Iionour  to  carry  your 
message;  but,  lo  tell  you  a  secret,  I  believe  1 
shall  have  just  such  aBOtber  alfair  on  my  own 
hands.  There  is  a  gay  captain  here,  who  put 
a  )est  on  mc  lately,  at  the  espense  of  my 
(  niiritrv,  and  I  only  want  to  &II  in  wilh  the 
gentleniau,  to  call  him  out. 

Acres.  By  my  valour,  I  sbouhl  like  to  sec 
yoa  ficfal  first]  Odds  life !  I  should  like  to  see 
yon  km  him,  if  it  was  only  to  get  a  little  lesson. 

Sir  Luc.  I  sh.ill  lie  very  proud  of  instriiriin^; 
you.  —  VVtll  lor  the  present — but  remember 
wrw,  when  you  meet  your  antagottisl^  do  every 
thing  in  a  mild  'apd  agreeable  manner.—  Let 
your  conragc,be  aakeea,  bul  at  the  Mnwtime 
aa  poKilied  ai  yonrawora.  {Bxeuntteperallj'. 

ACT  IV. 
SCKME  I. — AcRxs*s  Lod§ing9. 

.\CRES  nnd  David. 
Daviil.  riicn,  by  the  mass,  sir!  I  would  do 
no  such  thing— ne'er  a  vSir  Lucius  O' I'l'igger 
in  the  kingdom  should  make  me  h^ht,  when 
I  wa'n't  so  minded.  OoMs!  what  Will  the  old 
lady  say,  when  she  hears  o*!? 

Acres.   \\\\  David,  if  yott  had  heard  Sir 
'  Lueius  1  — Odds  sparks  and  flamcal  Iw  Would 
have  roused  your  valour. 

Daoid,  Not  he,  iadee<l.  I  hate  such  blood- 
Ihlrsly  cocmoranls.  Look'ee,  master,  if  you'd 
wanted  a  bout  at  boxing,  quarler-staw,  or 
shoi't-slafT,  1  abouid  never  be  the  man  lo  bid 


you  cry 


oJTi 


quaiutauce. — 6o-— we  figbt.  ( 
that.)  Bob  UU  bin-l(lhe 
Now,  pray  who  gets  die  profit  of  it? — VVhv, 
■iiy  honour.  But  put  the  case  that  he  kifU 
iTie! — by  the  m  l^  .!  I  j^o  !o  the  worms,  and 
ray  honour  whips  over  lo  my  enemy. ' 

Acres.  No,  I)avid  —  in  that  easel — Odda 
crowns  and  laurebt  your  honour  foUowa  yon 
lo  the  grave. 

Diicid.  Now,  th  It's  jii<it  llie  place  wilOM  1 
could  make  a  shift  to  do  without  it  '  *' 
Acres.  Zoundal  David,  yon  arc  a  coward t» 
It  doesn't  become  my  talour  to  listen  to  you.-~ 
What,  shall  1  disgrace  my  ancealora?— Think - 
of  that,  David  — think  what  ft  would  be  lb, 

diisgrace  my  ancestors! 

LfoclJ.  I  nder  favour,  the  surest  way  of 
not  disgracing  them,  is  to  keep  as  long  as 
you  can  out  of  their  company.  Look*ec  now, 
master,  lo  go  lo  ihem  in  surn  haste — with  an 
ounce  of  lead  in  your  brains— I  should  think 
might  as  well  he  let  alone.  Our  ancestors 
are  very  good  kind  of  folks }  but  tbey  are  the 
last  people  I  abonid  ehooae  to  bare  a  viritfng 
aci}uainlance  with. 

Acres.  But,  David,  now,  you  don't  think 

there    is  siii  fi  m  i  n  ,    m  i  v,    rr/  ;    r;it'.lt  (l.iliprr, 

heyi* — Odfls  lifel   people  ollcri  light  without 
any  mischief  done! 

David.  By  ihe  mass,  I  think  'tis  ten  to  one 
against  youl— Oons!  here  to  meet  <ome  lion- 
he. uleil  fellow,  I  w.irr.iiil,  with  his  damn'd 
iloublc-barrelled  swords,  and  cut-and-thrust 
pistols! — Lord  bless  us!  it  makes  me  tremble 
to  think  o'tl — Those  be  such  desperate 'Mood j« 
minded  weapons!  Well,  I  never  could  abide 
'em — from  a  child  I  ncvt  r  r  nuld  fancv 'rm  ! — 
I  snppo.sp  there  a'n't  been  so  merciless  a  beast 
in  the  world  as  your  loaded  pistol! 

Acres.  Zounds!  I  cmMv'/ be  afraid — Odds  fire 
and  fury!  you  sha'n't  make  me  afraid. — Here 
is  the  challenge,  and  I  have  sent  for  my  dear 
(ricixl  Jack  Absolute  lo  carry  it  for  me. 

Duviil.  Av,  i'liic  name  of  iniscliief,  lei  him 
be  the  messenger. — For  my  part,  i  wouldn't 
lend  a  hand  to  it  for  the  best  horse  in  your 
stable.  By  the  mass!  it  don't  look  like  another 
letter!  —  ft  is,  as  I  may  s-'V,  a  designing  and 
iiialicious-loiihini;  !i'iu  i-; — and  I  warrant  sniells 
ol  gun-powder  like  a  soldier's  pouch! — Ooiis! 
I  wouldn't  swear  il  m.tyu't  go  off! 

Acre*.  Qnt,  ypn  poltroon  I— you.  ha'a'l  the 
valour  'of  a  f^RBOfiper. 

Dni>id.  W^ell,  I  say  no  more — 'twill  Ix-  ^rid 


for  your  curst  slurps  aodjuews,  to  be  surcj  at  Uod-Uali  1  —  bul  i  ha' 
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doru-. — How  I'iiilli*  wili  bowl  wlifii  sbe  bears 
of  il! — Av»  po'ir  bilcb,  she  lilllc  ibinks  whal 
•bootiag  her  master's  jgoing  after  i— And  Iwar- 
rast  old  Crop,  who  hat  carried  yonr  honour, 
rietcl  and  road,  tbese  ten  yCars,  -nvIII  curse  tbc 
bour  bt*  was  born.  [f'yhimpering. 

uiirts.  It  won'l  do,  D.ivid  —  I  am  deter- 
mined to  fight  —  so  gel  along,  you  eoward, 
while  IVn  in  the  miiML 

Xnfer  Servant. 

StT.  Captain  Absolule,  sir. 

Acrrs.  O !  show  hint  uji.    [E.vit  Servant. 

HaviiL  WcU,  Heavot  aciid  we  be  all  alive 
ihJa  time  lo-nMNTOw. 

Aertt.  What*!  Ih«tf— Don*!  prorolte  me, 
David! 

David.  Good  bye,  master.  \f'fltimprring. 
Acres.  Gel  aiongi  y^**  cowardly,  dastardly, 
crealdog  raven.  [Kxit  Oavtd. 

Knti'i-  AK.NOi.rTr. 

Abs.  Wbal's  llii    rtKillcr,  Hyl>? 

Arrrs.  A  vile,  s!ii  <  [i  !n  MrtctI  lilockhcad  !  — 
li*  I  hadn't  tbc  \.ilour  of  St.  George  and  the 
dragon  to  boot- — 

Abs.  But  whal  did  jroo  want wilh mc^  Boh? 

Acrrf.  O!— There— 

[Gives  him  the  Challenge. 

Aim.  "To  ensign  Beverley."  So  —  what's 
going  on  now !  [AsiJe]  WdH,  what**  ihitf , 

Acres,  A  challeoge ! 

Abs.  Indeed  t— why,  you  ti^H  fight  bim; 
will  you,  F5ob? 

Aeres.  'i^gad,  but  1  will,  Janh.— iiir  Lucius 
ins  wroflf^t  mc  to  it.  lie  baa  left  me  full 
of  rage  —  and  TJl  fight  this  ewoing.  that  so 
much  good  paiston  marn*!  he  wacled. 

Abs.  But  what  bavr  i  to  do  with  ibis? 

Acres.  ^Vby,  as  I  tliiiik  you  know  some- 
thing of  this  (ellow,  I  want  you  to  find  bim 
•out  for  nic,  and  gi*o  him  liiis  mor^l  defiance. 

Abs,  V^ll,  give  it  to  ne,  and  tmst  me  he 
gets  it. 

Acres.  Thank  you,  my  dear  friend,  my  dear 
Jacki  but  It  ia  giving  ym^  a  great  Mat  of 
trouble. 

Abs.  Not  in  the  least  —  I  beg  you  won't 
mention  it.  —  Mo  Irouble  in  the  woiid,  I  as- 
sure you.  ' 

.icrrs.  You  arc  Tcry  kind. — Wlial  it  is  lo 
have  a  Irieud! — You  CDuldn't  be  my  second — 
could  you,  Jack? 

Abs.  Why  uOf  Bob — not  in  this  afiair— il 
vfould  not  he  ouite  so  proper. 

-ii  rfs.  WA\,  ill.  II,  f  inusi  get  my  friend 
Sir  Lucius.  I  sbali  base  your  good  wishes, 
however,  Jack. 

Abs.  WheucTcr  he  meets  you,  heUeve  me. 

Kn/er  Servant. 
'    Ser.  Sir  Anthony  Absolute  is  below,  in- 
quiring for  the  captain. 

Abs.  I'll  come  instantly.— Well,  my  little 
hero,  soeceM  attend  you.  ['6'om^. 

Acres.  Slay  — stav,  Jarl.  —  If I^^vctley  should 
a.sk  \ou  what  kind  ot  a  man  your  irieud  Acres 
is,  do  tr  il  bim  1  am  a  devil  of  a  idloir^will 

you,  Jat  k  ? 

.ib.s.  '\\,  he  sure  1  ^hall.— ni  Say  you  act 
a  delermint'd  dog — bey,  Bob  J 
Acres.  Ay,  do,  do--and  if  that  frightens  bim, 


trrfs.  I  rue,  true — but  stay — fuy,  J jcjl — 
1  may  add,  that  yon  never  aaw  me  in  such 
age  before— a  most  devouring  nga( 

ibs.  I  will,  I  win. 


fAc?  IV. 

'egad,  perhaps  be  mayn't  come.  So  tell  htm  I 
generally  kill  a  man  a-wrek;  will  you,  Jack? 

Abs.  1  will,  I  will ;  I'll  say  too  sjtt  called 
in  the  country  '*Fighiing  _Bttb.'^ 

Arrrs.    Right  —  right— ^ 'tis    all  lo  prevent 

mi^i  IiilI;  for  i  don't  want  to  take  his  life  if  I* 

clear  honour. 

.  Abs.  Nol — that's  very  kind  of  you. 

Acres*  Why,  you  donll  wtsb  me  to  bill 
bim— do  you.  Jack? 

Abs.  No,  upon  my  soul,  I  do  not. — But  a' 

de\il  of  a  fi  lldw,  lit  s  ?  [^Going. 

A'-rfs.  True,  true — but  stay — flay,  J^ck— 
f*»  .....  .     -  . 

Acres.  Bemembcr,  Jack— a  determioed  dogt 
AbS'  Ay,  ay,  "F'ighting  linbl* 

^  Exeunt  seperalfy. 

SCBNB  IT.- Mrs.  Malaprov's  Lodgmgw. 

Mus.  jNIalaproi'  nnd  L\DiA. 
Mrs.  Mai.  Why,  thou  perverse  one ! — tell 
me  whal  you  c.tu  oiiject  In  him? — Isn't  lie  n 
handsonie  man? — tril  melhat. — A  genteel  man? 
a  pri'tty  fieurc  of  a  man? 

Lydia.  Slie  little  tbtnJis  whom  sbe  is  praia- 
ing!  \Aside~\ — So  is  Beverley,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Mitl.  No  caparisons  mis-i,  if  yoa 
please.  —  Caparisons  don't  become  a  young 
woman.— No  I  Caplain  Abiolnte  U  indeed  n 
fine  gentleman! 

Lydia.  Ay,  the  Captain  Abtohrte  y*m  bave 
seen  \^Aside. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Then  he's  so  well  bred! — so  full 
of  alacrity  .'^ad  adulation  2): — and  has  so  i 
to  say  for  himself;  —  in  such  good  lanf, 
too! — nis  physiognomy')  lo  grammattoilt— 
Then  bis  presence  is  so  noble ! —  I  protest  wlicn 
I  saw  bim,  1  thought  of  what  lianilet  says  in 
the  play :  —  "Hesperian  *)  curls  —  tlie  front  of 
Job^)  himself! — an  eye,  like  ^JlfarcA*),  to 
tlirvaien  at  eommaBd!'y--«  alalion,  like  Harry 
Mer<:urv*)  new — "  Something  about  kissing— 
on  a  bill — however,  the  siniilitudo  ')  slruck 
me  directly. 
JLjrdia.  iiow  enraged  she'll  be  presently 
hen  she  discfjvem  her  miclabe!  f  Jtidm. 

'   Xhter  Sen»^ 
Set:  Sir  AnlboBy  and  Captain  Abielute  am 

below,  ma'am.  ■  > 

Mrs.  MaL  Show  them  up  here.  l^E.rit  Se/- 
vani]  Now,  L}'dia,  I  insist  on  your  behaving 
as  be<.-nmrs  a  young  woman. —  Show  your 
good  breeding,  at  leact,  tbougb  yott  have  for- 

tiol  your  duly. 

•  I  ft  ■ 

Lydiu.  Madam,  I  hare  told  yoo.  my 
lution  I  —I  shall  jiot  only  give  mm  no  i 
ragemciil,  but  I-  won't  even  speak  to,  or  look 

at  bim.    f/-7/Vf;\v  hn-srlf  inlit  n  (  hnir,  ixith 
hrr  luu  f  Jrniix  tlif  JJoar. 

Jinlt-r  Sir  Amhomy  and  Absoli  tk. 
SirAnfh,  Here  we  an,  Mrs.  Malaprop; 
coaae  to  mitigele  the  firowna  of  murelenliag 

t)  CSomparuoiif,  . 

•}  Oaialjr  and  complinrBt.  Mr*.  M.  AmU  ktf*  it  M- 
|Mrl«ln«lj  lakrn  »u|>r'UtiT<'ft,  wbicli  prixlim  ilnoil 
111*  0|t|io*i<«  to  nhm  .(ir  w'.hcd  to  rxpr«M. 

*)  Plira.Fatogy.  tljT'rMio'*.      5)  Jove.      A)  Mar*. 

•)  ri^rraira  Mi'MMMirf.    S)  Tfcc  Hacald  MwCMf. 

9)  Siail*.  <  t 


wi 
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bcauly, — and  dlflficiillv  enough  I  had  (o  bring  Wbv  doni  you  speak  out?— not  stand  rroak- 
lliis  i'cllow. — I  <lun't  know  wiut's  the  matter;  iii(>  liku  a  frog  in  a  (|uiusy ! 
but  if  I  had  not  held  him  by  force,  he'd  have :    Abs.  The — the — excess  of  my  awe,  and  my 
given        the  >lip.  1 — my — my  modesty,  quite  choVe  me! 

Mrs.Mal.  You  liavc  inlinitc  trouble.  Sir  An-  Sir  Anih.  Ah!  your  ntotiestj-  again!  —  Ml 
ihony,  in  ihe  aflair.  —  I  am  ashamed  for  the  ii  ll  vou  what,  J;ick ;  if  you  don't  speak  out 
.cause!  I.ydia,  Lydia,  rise,  1  beseech  you!  —  ^  (iircrtly,  and  glii>ly  too,  I  shall  Ite  in  such  a 
pay  your  respects!  [Asitlr  to  A*r.  rage! — Mrs.  IVlalaprop,  1  wish  the  lady  would 

SirAnth.  I  hope,  madam,  that  Miss  Lan-  favour  us  with  somelning  more  than  a  side- 
gursh  has  reflected  on  ihe  worlh  of  this  gen-  front.  \^Mrs.  Malaprop  .u-rnut  t»  chide  Lyilia. 
tieman,  and  the  legard  due  to  her  aunt's  choice,      Abs.  So  all  will  out,  I  see! 


and  nij  alliance. — Now,  Jack,  speak  to  her 


[^Gocs  up  to  Lydia,  speaks  toftlj. 


[Aside  to  him.  Be  not  surprised,  my  Lydia,  suppress  alt  sur- 
Abs.  What  the  devil  shall  I  do!  [Asidr^  prise  at  present. 
— You  see,  sir,  she  won't  even  look  at  me,     Lydia.  [Aside'\  Heavens!   'lis  Beverley'* 
whilst  you  are  here.  —  I  knew  she  wouldn't '  voice !  —  Sure  he  can't  have  imposed  on  Sir 
— I  told  you  so — Let  me  entreat  you,  sir,  to,  Anthony  loo! 
leave  us  together  I 

\ Absolute  seerus  to  e.Kpostulate  witli 
his  FalJier. 


\^Looks  round  by  degrefS,  then  starts  up. 
Is  this  possible! — my  Beverley! — bow.  can  tjiis 
jbe? — my  Beverley? 

Lydia.  ^Asitle\  I  wonder  I  ha'n't  heard  my.  Abs.  Ah!  'lis  all  over.  '\A^ide. 
aunt  exclaim  yet!  sure  she  can't  have  looked  Sir  Anth.  l?<vcrley  ! — tlie  devil  —  Beverley! 
at  him! — perhaps  their  regimentals  are  alike,] — What  can  llie  girl  mean? — This  is  my  aoo 
and  she  is  something  btinci 


Jack  Absolute. 


Sir  Anth.  I  say,  sir,  I  won't  stir  afoot  yet.,    Mrs.MaL  For  shame,  hussy!  for  shame! — 
Mrs,  Mai.  I  am  sorry  to  say.  Sir  Anthony,  your  head  runs  so  on  that  fellow,  that  you 
that  my  aflluence')  over  my   niece  is  very  nave  him  always  in  your  eyes! — beg  Captain 
small. — Turn  round,  Lydia;  i  blush  for  you  !,  Absolute's  parnon  directly. 

y  tside  to  Iter.      Lydia.  I  see  no  Captain  Absolute,  but  my 
SirAntli.  INIay  I  not  flatter  myself,  lhat  Miss,  loved  Beverley! 
Languish  will  assign  what  cause  of  dislike  sh6  Zounds!  the  girl's  mad!— her  brain's 

can  have  to  my  son! — Why  don't  you  begin,  turned  by  reading' 


Jack?  Speak,  you  puppy — speak  ! 


Mrs.MaL  O'  my  conscience,  I  believe  so! 


[^Asidr  to  him.\ — What  do  yon  mean  by  Beverley,  hussy? — 
Mrs.  Ufal.   It  is  impossible.  Sir  Anthony,  You  saw  Caplain  Absolute  before  lu-day ;  there 
she  can  have  any. — She  will  not  say  she  has.  be  is — your  husband  that  shall  be. 
— Answer,  hussy!  why  don't  you  answer?      ;     Ljrdia.  ^Vilh  all  my  soul,  ma'am — when  I 

[Aside  to  Iter,  rtfuse  my  Beverley— 
iSiV^/i/A.  Then,  madam,  I  trust  that  a  ciiildisb      Sir  Anth.  O!  she's  as  mad  as  Bedlam! — or 
and  hasty  predilection  will  be  no  bar  lo  Jack's  has  this  fellow  been  playing  us  a  rogue's  trick! 
happiness. — Zounds!  sirrah!  why  don't  you, — Come  here,  sirrah,  who  ihe  devil  are  you? 


•peak  I 


{.4jiide  io  him.\    Abs.  Faith,  sir,  I  am  not  quite  clear  my- 


Lydia.  [Aside'\  I  think  my  lover  seems  as  self ;  but  I'll  endeavour  to  recollect, 
little  inclined  to  conversation  as  myself. — How,    Sir  Anth.  Are  you  my  son  or  not?— an- 


slraiigely  blind  my  aunt  must  be ! 


iswer  for  your  mother,  you  dog,  if  you  won't 


Abs.  Hem!  hem!  madam — hem!  [Absolute •^(qt  me. 
attempts  in  speak,  tlien  returns  to  Sir  An-\    Mrs.  Mai.  Ay,  sir,  who  are  you?  O  mercy! 
tltony\ — Faith!  sir,  1  am  so  confounded! —  I  begin  to  suspect! — 


and — so — so — confuted ! — I  told  you  I  should  be 
so,  sir, — I  knew  it. — The — the  tremor  of  my 
passion  entirely  lakes  awny  my  presence  of 
mind. 

Sir  Anth.  But  il  don't  t.ikc  away  your  voice, 
fool,  docs  it? — Go  up,  and  vpeak  to  her  di- 
rectly !  [Absolute  makes  Si-^ns  to  Mrs,  Ma^ 
laprop  li»  Irm  e  tlinn  together, 

Mrs.  Mai.  Sir  .Anthony,  shall  we  leave  them 
together? — Ah!  you  stubborn  little  visen ! 


Abs.  Ye  powers  of  Impudence,  befriend  me ! 
[Aside^  Sir  Anthony,  most  assuredly  I  am 
your  wife's  son ;  and  that  I  sincerely  believe 
myself  to  be  yours  also,  I  hope  my  duty  has 
always  shown. — Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  am  your 
most  respectful  admirer — and  shall  be  proud 
to  add  alTcctionale  nephew.  —  I  need  not  tell 
my  Lydia,  that  she  sees  her  faithful  Beverley, 
who.  Knowing  the  singular  generosity  of  her 
temper,  assumed  lhat  name,  and  u  station. 


[Aside  to  Aw.  I  which  has  proved  a  test  of  the  most  disinter- 
Sir  Anth.  Not  yet,  ma'am,  not  yel!  —  what  ested  love,  which  he  now  hopes  to  enjoy  in 
the  devil  are  you  at?  unlock  your  jaws,  sir-  a  more  elevated  character, 
rah,  or —  [Aside  to  him. 


[Absoli  te  draws  near  LvniA.J 
Abs.  Now  Heaven  send  she  may  be  too 
sullen  lo  look  round! — I  must  disguise  niy 


voice. 


[Speaks  in  a  low  hoarse  Tone. 
— Will  not  Miss  Languish  lend  an  car  lo  the 
mild  accents  «if  true  love  ? — Will  not — 
Sir  Anth.  What  the  devil  aiJs  the  fellow?— 


Lydia.  So!  —  there  will  be  no  elopement 
after  all !  [SuUenly. 

Sir  Anth,  llpon  my  soul,  Jack,  thou  art  a 
verj'  impudent  fellow  I  to  do  you  justice,  I 
[Aside. \{\HaV.  I  never  saw  a  piece  of  more  consum- 


mate assurance ! 


Abs.  O,  you  flatter  me,  sir,  —  you  compli- 
ment— 'lis  my  modesty  you  know,  sir  —  my 
modesty  lhat  has  stood  in  my  way. 

Sir  Anth.  ^Well,  I  am  glad  you  arc  not  the 
dull,  insemible  varlet  you  pretended  to  be, 


llG 


wever : 


XUeJUVAifi. 

I'm  glad  you  hare  mad*?  a  fool  ofl     Lytlin.  Ps^l3^v  !  —  what 


fAcT  IV. 


jour  faLber,  you  dog — I  am — So  this  was  your,  when  \nu  Lnow  1  must  have  you 
ftenilence ,  your  duty,  and  obetlienee! Abs.  \Risin£\  ^  madam,  Ui 
tliouglit  it  W  IS  (l.imn'd  stidtlcii! — Vou  tinker  ii  i  cotisti ;iinl  iijxm  your  iiiclinatu 
heard  their  names  befnre,  not  you! — niuit,  luiie  you. — If  1  hj)ve  lost  jour  heart — I  resign 

[hire,  hey       I  In-  n-,-.!.— 'Gad,  I  raust  try  what  a  lillle  «/Mi*fif 


ou  ? 

ere  shall  b« 

nations,  I  pro- 


The  LANGOMHCS  of  VVorcpsters 

if  )  nu  rntild  plrnsr  rue  in  thr  n  f  f'nir,  'Uvtis 
uU  jou  tJesi/fii! — Alt!  you  tii.s.srindling  mI- 
iain! — What!  (pointing  to  Lj dia)  she si/uiiits, 


doit't  sh e 
Why,  you 


a  lilllr  rril~hairr(t  ^'ir  /.'  Iioy: 


will  do.  ^Asidf. 

Ljditt,  ^Ilising^  Then,  iir,  let  me  tell  you, 
the  iateresl  you  had  there  was  acquired  hj  • 

iiienn,  unmniilv  iin{iosiiIon,  and  deserves  the 
{tuni&hiiu-nt  of  fraud. — What,  you  have  been 


J  j)0(  I  iiic.il  youH},;  rascal  1 — Iwoii-ij  ,   

der  you  aVt  ashaim-d  to  hold  up  your  head !! treating  me  like  a  child! — I^UIIIOOrill^  my  ro~ 

'  nutnc.r!  and  bufhiagi.l  aaiipoMy  atyotfr 

CLSs  ! 

Abs.  Too  wioBg  iMif  JLifdia,  yon  wioag  i 


Ahs.  Tis  wilh  (lilfii  iilly,  \ir — f  a/n  confuse<l 
— Tery  much  confused,  a*  you  must  perceive 


Mrs.Mtii.xQ  Lad!  Sir  Anlhooy  !  —  a  new 
light  hreaks  in  upon  me  !  — hey  !  liow  !  what! 
Captain ,  did  you  write  the  letters  then  ? — ' 
Wliat— am  1  to  thank  ytm  for  the  elegant 
compilation'')  of  **an  old  weather-beaten  she- 
dragon^ — hey?-— Q  mercy!  —  was  it  j^ou  that 
reflected  on  my  parts  of  speech? 

Abs*  Dear  sir!  my  modesty  trill  he  over- 
powered at  last,  if  you  don*t  assist  me. — I  shall 
certainly  not  he  ahic  to  aland  it  I 

Sir  Attth.  Come,  come,  Mrs,  Maiaprop,  we 
must  forget  and  forgive; — odds  lifef  matters 
h:i>e  l  iken  so  clever  a  turn  all  of  a  sudden, 
that  1  could  iind  Jn  my  heart  to  he  so  ^od- 
Jmrnonredt  and  so  gailani!  hey!  Mrs.  Alal- 

Mtrs,MaL  WeU,  Sir  Anthony,  smcc  juu 
desire  it,  we  wiM  not  anticipate^)  the  past;— 
5i>  mind,  youn^  people — our  retcwpcolion ') 
will  be  all  to  the  future. 

SirAnth.  Come,  we  mast  leave  them  toge- 
ther; Mrs.  jNInlaprop ,  ihey  long  to  fly  into 
each  otiicr's  arms,  I  warrant! — Jack— isn't  the 
cheek  as  I  said,  hey? — and  the  eye,  you  ro- 
gtif  ! — and  ihc  lip-  hey?  Conic,  Sirs.  M.il- 
aprop,  we'Jl  uol  disturb  ihcir  tenderness — iheirs 
W  the  time  of  life  for  happiness  I — *'Youth's  the 
season  made  for  joy" — [liV/z^.vJ — hey  !  -  Odds 
life  I  I'm  in  such  spirits, — 1  doa't  know  what 
I  could  not  do!— Permit  me»  roa^am — [gues 
his  Hand  to  Mrs.  Malaprop.  Sings  ]  Tol- 
de-rol— 'gad,  I  should  like  lo  have  a  Utile  fool- 
ing myself— Totde-rol !  de-  rol ! 
.  [JS."  I  iV  singing  and  handing'  >/>%y.  Malaprop. 
[LvniA  sits  sullenly  in  Iter  L/utir.J 

Abs.  So  much  thought  hodea  me  no  good. 
£Aside'\—So  grave,  Lydial  • 

Lydia.  Sir! 

Abs.  So!— egad!  I  thou(;fat  as  much  t— that 
damn'd  monosyll.ihle  has  Iroie  me  I  [Aside^ 
—What,  I.\dia,  now  that  we  are  as  happy 
in  our  friends'  consent,  as  in  our  mutual  vows  ~ 
'l^dia,  Jfriends*  consent  indeed! 

[^J^migltly. 

Abs,  CpmCi  COffne,  wc  must  lay  aside  some 
'  of  our  romance— a  little  wealth  and  comfort 
may  he  endured  aAer  all.   And  for  your  for- 
tune, the  lawyef«  ahall  malM  anelt  aclllenirats 
as—  ,  ^ 

Lj'dia.  Lawyers!  1  hale  lawyers! 

Abs.  Nay,  then,  we  will  not  wait  for  their 
Itogering  forms,  but  inMafitly  procnre  the  li- 
cence, and — 

Lydia.  The  liienrr ! — 1  hale  licence! 

J^s»  O,  my  lovel  ht  not  so  unkind  1 — thus 
let  me  entreat—  {Kneeling. 

l)  Apprlltlinn. 

wili  ft)  TIiCM  ward*  «xj|^hm  ..UmmmcIvm* 


— only  hear — 

Lydia.  So,  while  /  fondly  imagined  we 
were  deceiving  my  rtKitions,  and  flattered  my- 
self that  i  should  outwit  and  incense  them  all 
— heboid  my  hopes  are  to  be  crushed  at  once, 
by  my  aunts  consent  and  approbation  —  and 
/am  myself  the  only  dupe  at  last!  [fj'olk- 
ing  about  in  a  HeaiX — But  here,  sir,  here  is 
the  picture — Beverley s  picture!  [Taking  a 
Miniature  from,  her  SoMoni\  which  I  have 
worn,  night  and  day,  in  spite  of  threats  and 
entreaties  !-  'riicrc,  [  pings  it  to  aiul 
be  assured  i  throw  the  original  from  my  heart 
at  easily.  ' 

Abs.  Nay,  nay,  ma^am,         \\'\\\  iiol  diffoi 
as  to  that — llere,    Taking  out  a  Picture here 
is  Mit»  Lydia  Languish.— What  a  dtflerenoe! 
— ay,  tliert-  is  the  heavenly  asscnliiif.;  smile 
that  iirst  gave  soul  and  spirit  to  my  hopes!  — 
those  are  the  lips  whSdi  sealed  a  vow,  as  yet 
scarce  dry  in  Cupid's  calendar  I — and  there  ihe 
half-resentful  blush,  that  would  haye  checked 
the  ai^ur  of  my  thanks-^Well,  all  thatV  past! 
—      over  indeed! — There,  madam — in  beauty, 
that  copy  is  not  equal  to  you,  but  in  my  mind 
its  merit  over  the  original,  in  heinff  still  the 
same,   is  sutli  —  th;it — I   rnnnol   find   iu  TKJ 
heart  to  part  wilh  it.        ^Puts  it  up  again. 

Lydia.  \S9ftenii^g\  Tis  your  own  doing, 
sir — I,  I,  I  suppose  you  are  perfectly  satisfied. 

Abs.  O,  most  certainly — sure,  now,  this  is 
much  heller  than  being  in  love! — ha!  ha!  ha  ! 
— there's  soini-  spirit  iu  this! — Whal  signifii-s 
breaking  sonu;  s(  ores  of  solemn  promises: — 
all  that*  of  no  consequence,  you  know. — To 
be  sure  p*>ople  will  say,  thai  miss  didn't  know 
her  own   mind  —  hut   never  mind  that! — or, 

f>erhaps,  they  may  be  tU'Dalnred   enough  lo 
lint,   itt.tt   tlie  genllemnn    i^rrw    tiicd    of  the 
lady  and  iorsouk  her — but  doji'l  let  th.it  fi  et  you. 
Ly4iu*  .'i^iere^  no  bearing  his  insolence. 

[pursts  inio  I'eews. 

"Enier  Mks.  Malaprop  and  Slfi  AttTfloitv. 

Mrs.  Mai.  \Kntering\  Come,  we  must  itt~ 
lerrupt  your  hilling  and  cooing  awhile. 

Lydia.  This  is  worse  -than  your  treachery 
and  deceit,  you  base  ingrate.  [Subbing. 

Sir  Anttt,  What  the  oeviPs  ihe  matter  now  ! 
— Zounds  1  Mrs.  SVIalaprop,  this  is  the  oddest 
billing  and  cooing  I  ever  heard  I — but  what 
the  deuce  Sji  the  meaning  of  if? — 1  am  ^uile 
aslunisLed! 

Abs.  Ask  the  lady,  sir. 

Mrs.  MaU  O,  mercy !— i*n  quite  analysed  *), 
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tot  my'itttl!— wfiyi  Lydia,  iHial  itllie  rcaton 

odT  this  ? 

Lyilia.  \ak  lite  gentlenuiii,  nia^ani. 
SirAnOu  Zounds  I  I  shall  be  in  b  pbrtnsy! 
— why,  Jack,  you  are  not.  come  out  to  be  any 

one  else,  are  you? 

Mr&.  XaL  Ay,  sir,  ihcn-'s  no  more  trick,  is 
there  ? — you  are  not  like  CerfaenU|  three  gen- 
tlemen at  once,  are  you? 

Abs.  You'll  not  let  me  spealc— I  say  llie  lady 
CM  .account  for  ibis  much  Letter  than  1  can. 

'Jtjrdia,  Ma*am,  you  once  eoimnanded  me 
■over  to  lliink  of  licvcrlcv  a^iin  —  iIk  re  is  the 
man— 1  now  o|»ey  you: — £or,  Irom  this  mo- 
ment, I  reoouBce  fain  for  ever.  [Exit  Ljf  dia. 

Mrs.Mftl.  O  mercy!  anti  miiacles!  what  a 
turn  here  is-i-why  sure,  captain,  you  haifcnU 
behaved  disrespe^fnlly  to  my  nieee. 

SirAnlh.  Ha!  ba!  ba  !  — hi  !  hn  !  ha '-now 
1  see  it — Hal  hat  ba  I— now  1  see  it— you bave 
been  too  Ifrely,  Jack. 

1!>.s\  \riv,  sir,  upon  mv  worr! — 

SirAntli.  Come,  no  lying,  Jack  —  I'm  sure 
so. 

Mrs.MaL  O  fadi  Sir  Anthony,— O  fie, 
captain  1        '  ^ 

Upon  my  aonl,  niaVn — 

Sir  An  tit.  Come,  no  excuses,  Jack; — wby, 
your  father,  you  rogue,  was  so  before  you: — 
the  blood  of  the  Absolutes  was  always  impa- 
tient.— Ha!  ha!  h:i  !  [)oor  liulc  I.ydin  ! — why, 
you've  frightened  lier,  you  ilog,  you  have. 

Abs.  By  all  that's  good,  ' 

Sir  .^nlli.  Zounds!  say  no  more,  I  tell  you 
-^Mrs.  Malaprop  shall  make  your  peace. — Vou 
snusl  make  bis  peace,  Mr*.  Malaprop:  —  you 
must  tell  her  'lis  Jack's  way — tell  her  'tis  all 
our  ways — it  runs  in  the  blood  of  our  fumiiy! 
.  — CoBM  away,  Jtek--IIal  ba  I  ha!  Mrs  Mal- 
aprop— a  young  villain.'      [Pushes  him  ouL 

Mrs.  Mat.  O !  Sir  Anthony  ! — O  fie,  cap- 
tafai!  \Mx9yiH  seiwaH)  . 

Scene  III.— TVir?  North  PAiuni. 

Enter  Sir  Lucius  O'TRmr.Eu. 

.  SirJLuCw  I  wondec  where  this  Captain  Ab- 
solute bidet  faimteIC — Upon  my  conscience  I 

these  officers  are  always  In  one's  way  in  love 
aifairs :  —  I  remember  1  might  have  married 
Lady  Dorothy  Carmine,  if  it  bad  ■  not  been  for 

if  a  [n.ijor,  who  ran  away  with 


a  iiUle  ro<>ue  dl  a  [n.i|or, 


her  before  she  could  ^et  asicbt  of  mel — Ao«i  i  may  despatch  both  n^atters  at  once. 
1  wonder  too*  what  it  is  tbe  ndies  can  see  in  •«  -  -t  .  _  ___   ■ . 

them  to  be  so  fond  of  them — unless  it  be  a 


touch  of  tbe  old  serpent  in  'em,  that  makes 
the  little  creatures  be  caught,  like  vipers,  with 
a  bit  of  red  cloth. — Hab !  isn't  this  the  ca^ktain 
coming? — faith  it  is ! — There  is  a  probability  of 
•llCCeeding  about  that  fellow,  that  ia  mighty 
provoking  1  VVbo  tbe  dovil  is  he  talking  to? 
'  [Steps  cuide. 

Enter  Captain  Ausolite. 
AifS,  To  what  line  purpose  1   have  Leeu 
ploliingi  a  noble  reward  for  all  my  schemes. 


think 


inv  SOU! 


1  — a  lilt! 


Kvpsy 


never  conld  bave  found  him  in  a  sweeter  leni> 
per  9r  my  purpose — to  be  sure  I'm  just  come 
in  the  nick  I  Now  to  enter  into  conversation 
with  bini,  and  so  quarrel  genteelly.  [SirLM- 
cius  %oes  up  to  Absolute] — With  regard  to 
that  matter,  caotain,  I  must  beg  leave  to  differ 
in  opinion  with  you. 

Abs,  Upon  my  word,  then,  you  must  be  a 
very  subtle  disputanti-^because,  sir,  I  happened 
just  then  to  be  giving  no  opinion  at  all. 

Sir  Luc.  That's  nu.rcason — Forgive  me  leate 
to  tell  you,  a  man  may  think  an  im truth  as 
well  as  spuak  one. 

Abs,  Very  true,  sir;  hut  if  a  man  never 
utters  bit  thoughts,  I  should  tbink  they  might 
stand  a  chance  of  escaping  controversy. 

Sir  Luc.  Then,  sir,  you  differ  in  opinion 
witb  me,  wbicfa  amounts  to  tbe  seme  tbinc:.  - 
y/i.y.  Harfc'ec,  Sir  Lucius,—  if  I  had  not  Yie- 
fot'e  known  you  to  be  a  jzenllcmau,  upon  my 
soul,  I  should  not  have  discovered  it  it 
interview: — for  what  you  can  drive  at,  unlesa 
you  mean  to  quarrel  witb  me,  I  cannot  con- 
ceive! 

Sir  Luc.  I  humbly  tbank  you,  sir,  for  tbe 
quickness  of  your  ripprehrnsion  —  £//mv4/i^1 
— you  have  named  liir  wt  y  iKingl  would  he aC 
Abs.  Very  well,  sir  —  f  shall  certainly  not 
balk  your  inclinations: — but  I  should  be  glad 
you  would  please  to  explain  your  motives. 

Sir  I.ui  .  Pray,  sir,  he  easy — the  quarrel  is 
a  very  pretty  quarrel  as  it  stands — we  should 
only*  apoil  iC  by  tr]fiag  to  explain  iL— How- 
ever, voiir  memory  is  very  short — or  you  could 
not  have  iorgol  an  affront  you  passed  on  me 
within  this  week.  — >S0|  nO  more,  bat  nanw 
your  time  and  place. 

Abs.  Well,  sir,  since  you  are  so  bent  on 
it,  the  sooner  the  better;  —  let  it  be  this  eve- 
ning— here  by  the  Spring  Gardens.— We  sbaii 
scarcely  be  interrupted. 

Sir  Luc.  Faith!  that  same  interruption  in 
affairs  of  this  nature  shows  very  great  ill-breed- 
ing.—rl  don*t  Itn6w  wbat*s  the  reason,  but  in 
Kngland,  if  a  thing  of  this  kind  gets  wind, 
people  make  such  a  pother,  that  a  gentienwn 
can  never  fieht  in  peace  and  quietness.-— IIow<^ 
ever,  if  it's  the  same  to  you,  captain,  I  should 
take  it  as  a  particular  kindneys,  if  you'd  let 
tti  meet  in  King's-Mead-Fields,  as  a  little  bu- 
siness will  r.ill  iru-  ihere  about  six  o'l  lock,  |ind 


Abs,  Tis  tbe  aanifl  lo  me  cnelly.— A  Hnb 
after  six,  then,  WO  Will  diecius  tbb  matter 
more  seciousjy. 
Sirijic.  It  you  please,  sir;  there  wiH  be* 

very  pretty  small-sword  lif^ht,  lhouf;li  il  wo'n't 
do  for  a  long  shot. — So  that  matter's  settled  !  ^) 
and  my  mini**  at'eatOb  '  [ExUSirjMciMM, 

^  Enter  FAiiLKLAKD,  meeting  Absolute. 

•  Abs.  Welt  met. — I  was  going  lo  look  for 
you.  — O,  Faulkland!  all  the  demons  of  spite 
been  and  disappointment   have   conspired  against 
me !  I'm  so  vexed,  that  if  1  had  not  the  pros- 
— I  did  not  pect   of  a  resource   in  bcini*  knocked  o'the 
her  romance  could  have  made  her  so |  bead  by  and  by,  1  should  scarce  have  spirits 
i*d  absnrd  either.— 'Sdeatb,  I  never  was  in !  to  tell  yoa  the  cariic. 
a  worse  humour  in  my  life!— 1  could  nit  my!    »)  Tiw  h  tbe  gedanl  charwier  .f  thr  IrUh  wiili  rctpotl 
own  throat,  or  any   other  person's,  witb  tht         l»^4o»IUiij|.  ^Ljrd  BjroB  t«j».  Doa  Jam  Canu  lV. 


greatest  pleasure  in  the  world! 

SirLiM:.  q,  M»l  Tm  an  tbe  luck  of  it^ 


rtim  HsMW**  CiUivr  palate  •  pUtol  ai  the  youa|h«r» 
'*'Bal  Sftw  iaiag  tttmA  at  aaca  ar  twice. 
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Fnulh.  Wbat  can  you  meanP  —  Has  Lydia 
changci]  her  miml  ?  —  I  should  Jiave  tibughl 
ber  duly  wA  indinaUoa  would  now  have 
pointed  to  the  same  object. 

Abs.  Av,  just  as  the  eyes  do  of  a  person 
who  squinl»:  —  vrhea  her  love-eye  was  flxi-d 
on  me — t'olbcr — her  eye  of  duly,  was  ("iin  ly 
obliqued: — but  wben  duly  bid  ber  point  tbal 
tbe  «aaae  ym^-^tJR  fotber  turned  on  » twivel, 
and  iccurcd  its  retreat  with  a  frown! 

Waulk.  But  what's  the  resource  you — 
ihs.  (),  to  n\i  the  whole,  a  good-na- 

turcd  Irishman  here  has  (mintirking  Sir  Lu- 
c&iS^  Legged  leave  to  have  the  pleasure  of 
cutting  my  ibraat— and  1  mean  to  indulge 
him— tfaat^s  all. 

F'auJk.  Prithee,  \n-  si  rious. 

Abu.  Tis  fact,  upon  my  soul.  —  4»ir  Lucius 
OTrigger — you  know  him  hy  sight — for*onie 
.affil4)0^  wbicb  i  am  sure  i  never  ifatendcd,  h.ts 
<MigM'  me  1o  meet  irim  tbU  evening  at  six 
o*cloefc: — 'tis  on  that  account  I  irilked  to  sec 


you— you  must  go  with  me. 

JFaulk.  Nay,  tnere  must  he  some  mistake, 
sure. — 6ir  Lucius  sball  esphun  bimself— and  I 
dare  say  matters  may  be  accommodated: — but 
tliis  evening;,  didyAttiay?»I  witb  it  had  been 
any  other  lime. 

Abs.  Why? — there  \vill  be  light  enough: — 
there  will  (as  Sir  Lucius  says)  "be  Tcry  pretty 
small-sword  light,  thoueb  it  will  not  (lb  Ibr  a 
long  shot.'' — (ionfound  bis  long  shots! 
Fauik.  Hut  I  am  myself  a  good  deal  ruffled,  | — How  this  message  has  alarmed  mel  wKat 

hy 


Abs.  1  bave  not  patience  to  listen  to  you; 
— thou'rt  incorrigible !  —  so  say  no  more  OB. 
tbe  subject. — 1  must  go  to  settle  a  mattera 
<— let  me  see  yon  b«fore  six— remember— at 

my  lodginps, —  A  pnor  tiirlintrioi;^  di'vil  liLc 
me,  who  ha\i-  Imlid,  .itlJ  tJi  U(Jg4  il,  ami  jilot- 
ted  to  gain  my  i  ixU,   .ind   .im  at  last  disap- 

Eointed  by  other  people's  folly — may  in  pity 
e  allowed  to  swenr  and  grumble  a  little;— « 
hut  a  captious  sceptic  in  love,  a  stave  to  fret' 
fulness  and  whim — \«ho  has  no  difGruIties  hut 
of  his  own  creating — is  a  luhjerl  niorr  fit  for 
ridicule  than  compassion !        [ A'.riV  Absolute. 

Faulk,  I  feel  bis  reproaches: — yet  I  would 
not  change  ibis  too  axquisite  Jiicety^  for  tbe 
gross  content  with  wbicb  he  tramples  on  the 
ihori's  of  love. — Ilis  engaging  me  in  lhi.<  duel 
has  started  an  idea  in  my  iiead,  which  1  will 
instantly  pursue.— Fll  use  it  as  the  toucbstone 
of  .  Julia's  sincerity  and  disinterestcdoeu  —  if 
ber  lofe  prove  pure  and  tieriing  ore,  my  oame 
will  rest  on  it  with  honour!  —  and  once  I've 
stamped  it  there,  1  lay  aside  my  doubts  for 
ever: — but  if  the  dross  of  selfishness,  the  allay 
of  pride  predonunatr — 'twill  be  best  to  leave 
ber  as  a  toy  Ibif  some  Ism  cantions  Ibol  l» 
sigblbrw  [JbA.#iH(IUNt^. 

ACT  V.  . 
-   SCBNS  X— JrtiA's  Drestiltg-Rit0^  :\  ' 

Julia  sola. 


a  difTerenco  1  have  had  with 'Julia -- Llreadiul  accident  can   he  mean? 
'  vUe  tormenting  temper  bas  made  me  treat  ber  charge  to  be  alone  i* — O  Faulkiand! 
so  cruelly,  that  I  aull  not  be  myself -till  we 
arc  reconciled.  '       "  .  , 

Abs.  By  beavcnst  FanlbJand,  }  ou  iion*t  de- 
serve b^r. 


Killer  Servant,  gi'fes  FAtLKLAND  a  Letter. 

Fauik.  O  Jackl  tbis  is  from  Julia— 1  dread 
to  open  it— I  fear  it  may  be  to  tabe  a  last 

leave — perhaps  to  hid  nie  reUim  ber  letters — 
and  restore — (J!  how  1  suffer  for  my  folly! 

Abs.  Here — let  me  see,  \^Takes  tiie  Letlr.r 
^and  opens  ii\  Ay,  a  final  sentence,  indeed ! — 
*tis  all  over  with  you,  faitb  I 

Ffi'ilk,  Nay,  Jadt— doiiH  kimf  me*in  sus- 
pense. 

Abs.  Hear  then. — "As  lam  vnminted  tJiat 
mjr  dear  Faulklemd^s  own  refleclions  Iiat'e 
iA-eadj  upbraided  him  for  his-ioMt  unkind- 
neits  to  me,  I  tviU  not -add  a  word  on  ' tfie 
stibjrvt. — /  ivish  to  speak  with  you  ns  soon 
as  fiDssHilr. — Yours  ever  and  trulj,  .JuLrv." 
—  There's  sluhbornuess  and  resentment  for 
j6u'.  [Gice*  hint  t/te  Letter^  ^'Vhy,  roan, 
you  don't  seem  one  wbit  tbe  bappier  at  tbis. 
Faulk.  O,  yes,  I  am— but->-4ut — 
Ab.s.  Cyonfoniul  -Noiir  huts! — You  never  hear 
any  thing  that  would  make  aooU>er  man  bl«ss 
Mufel^  mii  yott  immediately  daom  ii  wilb  a 


why  such 
how  many 
many  lean  have  yoa 


unhappy  m 

oost  met  •  < 

EiOer  WimxLum*  • 
Julia.  What  mesns  tlns7>— why  ihifr 

tion,  Faulkland  ? 

Faulk.  Alas !  JaKay  I  M  come  !• 
JoM  fiurewelL 
JuUal  Heavens  I  what  do  you  meati? 

Faulk.  You  see  before  you  a  wretch,  whose 
life  is  forfeited.— Nay,  start  not!  —  the  in(ir- 
mily  of  my  temper  lias  drawn  all  this  misery 
on  me. — 1  left  you  fretful  end  passionate — an* 
untoward  accident  drew  me  into  a  quarrel — 
the  event  is,  ihitt  I  must  fly  this  kingdom  in- 
stantly.— ()  Julia,  ha«l  1  been  so  fortunate  as 
to  h.ive  caih  il  >  ou  mine  entirely,  befdn-  tliis 
mischance  had  fallen  on  me,  I  should  not  so 
deeply  dread  my  hanishmcBt! 

Julia.  My  soul  is  oppressed  witb  sorrow 
at  the  nature  of  your  misfortune:  bad  tbesc 
adverse  ciixunistances  arisen  from  a  less  fatal 
cause,  1  should  have  felt  strong  comfort  in  the 
ibonghk  that  1  could  now  chase  Crom  your 
bosom  every  doubt  of  tlie  wann  sioccrity  of 
my  love.— Iny  heart  bas  long  k  n own  no  Other ■ 

f guardian — I  now  Ir.lru<t  ii:v   [ursori  to  your 
lunour — we  will   fly  logetijcr.  —  V\  lien  safe 
frism  pvrsuity  my  falher'-t  will  may  be  fulfilled 


ler  a  wril  may 
— and  I  receive  a  legal  claim  to  ^le  tbe  part- 
Fmilk.  Now,  Jack,  as  yoa  are  my  friend,  ner  .of  yoar  sorrows,  and  tendercst  comforter. 

vn  honestly — don'l  you  think  there  is  some- }  Tlien  on  lln^  Knsnm  of  your  wrrltlcd  Julia, 
ibiug  forward' — sonielliing  indelicate  in  this  , you  in.iy  hill  \(iur  keen  regret  to  siuniheting ; 
haste  to  fora^fe?—»V\'omen  should  never  sue jwlnle  virtuous  l<<\(  ,  with  a  cherub's  hand,  sliall 
ler.rtcoaciiiatioii:— that  should  .alw^s  comejsmoolb  tbe  brow  of  upbraiding^  though^  and 
from  ns.— liiey  should  retain  ibeir  coldness  |  pfawk  ihc  thorn  from  coropunclton. , 
till  (voo'd  to  kindness — nnd  their /)«rf/f>/f,  likcl  Fniilh.  O  Julia!  I  am  li.inkrupt  in  gratitude ! 
their  /owe,  should  "not  untought  be  won."     ibut  the   time  is  so  pressing,    it  calls  on 
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you  for  so  hasty  a  resolution.  —  \Vould  you 
iiot  wish  s<»n»e  hours  lo  weigh  ihc  advanlnges 
you  foreco,  ami  what  litllc  cuinpciis.itioii  |ii)or 
rauikland  can  make  you  beside  his  sohtar}' 

loTC? 

Julia,  I  ask  not  a  moment. — No,  FaulklaiiJ, 
I  have  loved  you  for  yourself:  and  if  I  now, 
more  than  ever,  priie  the  solemn  engagement 
which  so  lon^  has  pledged  us  (o  each  oilier, 
it  is  because  it  leaves  no  room  for  hard  as- 
persions on  my  fame,  and  puts  the  seal  of 
duly  tn  an  act  of  love. — Uut  let  us  not  linger. 
— Perhaps  this  delay  — 

Faulk.  '  Twill  be  belter  I  should  not  ven- 
ture out  again  till  dark. — Yet  am  I  grieved  lo 
think  what  nnmberless  distresses  will  press 
heavy  on  your  gentle  disposition ! 

Julia.  Perhaps  your  fortune  may  be  for- 
feited by  this  unhappy  act. —  I  know  not  whe- 
ther 'tis  so — but  sure  that  alone  can  never 
make  us  unhappy. — The  little  I  have  will  be 
surficienl  to  support  uf ;  and  exile  never  should 
be  splendid. 

Fttulk.  Ay,  but  in  such  an  abject  stale  of 
life,  my  wounded  pride  perhaps  may  increase 
the  natural  frelfulness  of  my  temper,  till  I  be- 
come a  rude,  morose  companion,  beyond  your 
patience  to  endure.  I*erha[Ss  the  rerolleclion 
of  a  deed  my  conscience  cannot  juxlify  may 
haunt  me  in  such  gloomy  and  unsocial  fits, 
that  I  shall  hate  the  tenderness  that  would  re- 
lieve me,  break  from  your  arms,  and  quarrel 
with  your  fondness ! 

Julia.  If  your  thoughts  should  assume  so 
unhappy  a  bent,  you  will  the  more  wanl  some 
mild  and  affectionate  spirit  to  watch  over  and 
console  you:  — one  who,  by  bearing  jour  iii- 
firiiiilies  with  gentleness  and  resignation,  may 
teach  >ou  so  to  bear  the  evils  of  your  fortune. 

Faulk.  Julia,  I  have  proved  you  to  the 
quick !  and  with  this  useless  device  I  throw 
away  all  my  doubts.  How  shall  I  plead  to 
be  forgiven  this  last  unworthy  eflccl  of  my 
restless,  unsatisfied  disposition? 

Julia.  Has  no  such  disaster  happened  as 
you  related  ? 

Faulk.  I  am  ashamed  to  own  that  it  was 
prelended ;  yet  in  pity,  Julia,  do  not  kill  mo 
wilh  resenting  a  fault  which  never  can  be  re- 
pealed :  hut  scaling,  this  once ,  my  pardon, 
let  me  to-morrow,  in  the  face  of  Heaven,  re- 
ceive my  future  guide  and  monitress,  and  ex- 
piate my  past  folly,  by  years  of  lender  ado- 
ration. 

Julia,  Hold,  Faulkland  ! — that  you  are  free 
from  a  crime,  which  1  before  feared  to  name. 
Heaven  knows  how  sincerely  I  rejoice  I —These 
are  tears  of  thankfulness  for  tii.it!  Kill  llial 
)our  cruel  doubis  should  have  urged  you  to 
an  imposition  that  has  wrung  my  hearl,  gives 
me  now  a  pang,  more  kern  than  I  can  ex- 
press ! 

Fiiulk,  Hy  heavens  !  .Tulia — 

Julia.  Yet  hear  me. — My  father  loved  you, 
Faulkland !  and  you  preserved  the  life  that 
lender  parent  gave  me  ;  in  his  presence  I  pledged 
my  hand — joyfully  pledged  il — where  before 
1  had  given  my  heart  When,  soon  after,  I 
lost  that  parent,  it  seemed  t(»   me   thai  Provi 


content  to  bear  from  you  what  pride  and  de- 
licacy wouhl  have  forbid  me  from  another. — 
1  will  not  upbraid  you,  by  repeating  how  you 
have  triiled  with  my  sincerity. —  > 
Faulk,  I  confess  it  all!  yet  hear — 
Julia.  AAer  such  a  year  of  trial,  1  might 
have  flallercd  myself  that  1  should  not  have 
been  insulted  with  a  new  probation  of  my 
sincerity,  as  cruel  as  unnecessary !  I  now  see 
it  is  not  in  your  nature  to  bexontent,  or  con- 
fident in  love.  With  this  conviction— I  never 
will  be  yours.  While  I  had  hopes  lhat  my- 
persevenng  attention,  and  unreproaching  kind- 
ness, might  in  time  reform  your  temper,  I 
should  have  been  happy  to  have  gaini^d  a 
dearer  influence  over  you ;  but  I  will  not  fur- 
nish you  wilh  a  licensed  power  to  keep  alive 
an  incorrigible  fault,  at  the  expense  of  one 
who  never  would  contend  wilh  you. 

Faulk.  Nay,  but,  Julia,  by  my  soul  and 
honour,  if  after  this — 

Julia.  Hut  one  word  more. — As  my  faith 
has  once  been  given  to  you,  I  never  will  barter 
il  vvith  another.  — I  ihall  praV  for  your  hap- 
piness wilh  the  truesl  sincerity;  and  the  dear- 
est blessing  I  can  ask  of  Heaven  to  send  you 
will  be  to  charm  you  from  that  unhappy  tem- 
per, which  alone  has  prevented  the  perfor- 
mance  of  onr  solemn  engagement.  —  All  1  re- 
quest of  jrou  is,  that  you  will  yourself  reflect 
upon  this  itirn-iiiily,  and  when  you  number 
up  the  many  Irue  delights  it  has  deprived  you 
of— let  it  not  be  your  least  regret,  lh.it  it  lost 
you  the  lo\e  ofooe — who  would  have  followed 
you  ill  beggary  through  the  world  !  [A'.riV. 

Faulk.  SUc^a  gone! — for  ever! — There  was 
an  awful  resolution  in  her  manner,  that  "ri- 
veted me  lo  my  place. — O  fool!— dolt  I  -bar- 
barian I — Curst  as  1  am,  with  more  imjicrfec- 
lions  than  my  fellow-wretches,  kind  tnrlunc 
sent  a  heaven-gifted  cherub  to  my  aid,  and, 
like  a  rullian,  1  have  driven  her  from  my  side! 
—  1  must  now  basic  lo  my  appointment. — 
Well,  my  mind  is  tuned  for  such  a  scene. — 
I  shall  wish  only  to  become  a  principal  in  it, 
and  reverse  the  tale  my  cursed  folly  put  me 
upon  forging  here.  O — Love  !— lormenlor !  — 
fiend  I— whose  influence,  like  the  moon's,  act- 
ing on  men  of  dull  souls,  makes  idiols  of  them, 
but  meeting  subtler  spirils,  betrays  their  course, 
and  urges  sensibility  to  madness  f      /  [^Fxit. 

JSn/er  Maid  and  Ltdia. 
Maifl.  My  mistress,  ma'am,  I  know,  was 
here  just  now— perhaps  she  is  only  in  the 
ncTl  room.  \E.cii  Maid. 

Lydia.  Heigh  ho! — Though  he  lias  used  mc 
so,  this  lellow  runs  strangely  in  my  head.  I 
believe  one  lecture  from  my  grave  cousin  will 
make  me  recall  him. 

Fnler  JtrtiA.  ,^ 
hjdin.  O,  Julia,  I  am  come  to  you  with 
.such  an  appetite  for  consolation. —  I.ii'd!  child, 
what'.*  the  mailer  with  you? — You  have  been 
cr>  ing  !  I'll  be  hanged,'  if  that  Faulkland  has 
not  been  tormenting  you  ! 

Julia.  You  mistake  the  cause  of  m>  unea- 
siness!— Something  luis  fhirrieil  nie  :i  little. — 
dcnce  had,  in  Faulkland,  shown  me  whitiier  |  Nothing  lhat  \ou  can  guess  aJ. — 1  would  not 
to  transfer,  without  a  pause,  my  grateful  duly,  accuse  Faulkland  to  a  sister!  \Aside. 
as  well  as  my  affection:  hence  I  have  been      Lydia.  Ah  I  whatever  vexations  you  may 
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Inve,  I  caa  assure  you  nuoe  surpass  liienT.  ~ 
Yov  know  who  Bererley  prorcs  to  be  ? 

JuUa.  I  will  now  own  \n  you,  Lydiu,  thai 
Mr.  F.iiilkland  had  before  inrormed  me  of  the 
whole  ariai)-.  Il.nl  young  Ah.tulule  been  the 
person  you  look  him  for,  1  should  not  have 
aoceptea  your  confidaice  «d  the  ittbjcetf>-witli- 
eut  a  aenoM  cttde«Toiir  to  covoltnct  year 
caprfce. 

l.j  tlia.  So,  then,  I  si  c  I  have  ht-en  deceWed 
by  e>cry  one! — but  i  donU  care — I'll  ne^er 
iiave  him 

Julia.  Nay.  Lyriifc 

Lydia.  Why,  is  il  not  provoking?  when  I 

ihouplit  we  wi  re  coming  to  the  prettiest  dis- 
tress imaginable,  to  find  myself  made  a  mere 
Smlthfield  bargain  of  at  last. — There,  had  1 

'  projected  one  of  the  most  scnluacotai  clopc- 
ntCDU! — so  becoming  a  disguise  !'^w>  amiable 
a  ladder  of  ropes! — (Conscious  moon  —  four 
horses — Scotch  parson — with  such  surprise  to 

,  Mlik  .Mtlaprop — and  sur.h  para^nphs  in  the 
■ew«-papers!— O,  I  shall  die  willi  disappoint- 


Julia.  I  don't  wonder  at  it  I 

Ljilia.  Now — sad  rerersel — what  ha»e  I  to 
cxjiecl,  but,  after  .i  deal  of  llimsy  preparation 
With  a  bishop's  licence,  and  ray  aunt's  bless- 
ing, to  go  simpering  up  to  lift  fdtar;  or  per- 
\v,\]iit  hf  cried  three  times  in  a  country-church, 
and  have  an  unmannerly  fat  dcrk  ask  the 
consent  of  every  butcher  in  the  parish  to  jpin 
Joba  Absolute  and  Lydia  Languish,  spinster! 
O,  that  I  akottld  live  tA  hear  aiyaeir  called 
Spinater! 

Julia,  Melancholy,  indeed! 

Ljdia.  How  morlilv  to  remember  the 
dear  delicious  shifts  1  usi-d  Xn  'be  put  to,  to 
uain  half  a  minute's  convi  rs.iiiun  with  this  fel- 
•  ipvl-"- How  jotlea  have  I  stole  forth*  in  (he 
coidiest  night  in  January,  and  Ibnnd  him  in 
the  garden,  Slurl:  liLr  a  drippinp  ,\latuel — 
There  would  he  ktiecl  to  me  in  the  snow, 
and  aoeete  and  cough  so  pathetically!  he  sbi 
vering  with  cold  and  1  with  apprehension 
and  white  the  freeting  btatt  nnmbeo  our  joints, 
how  warmly  would  ne  press  me  to  pity  his 
flame,  and  glow  willi  mutual  ardour!  —  Ah, 
Julia,  th;il  was  somelbin^  like  l>eing  in  love 

Julia.  If  I  were  in  .tpirils,  Lydia,  I  should 
chide  you  only  by  laughing  heartily  at  ynu ; 
hut  it  suits  more  the  situation  ol  my  mind, 
,  at  present,  earnestly  to  entreat  you  »iot  In  let 
a  man,  who  loves  you  with  sincerii\,  sufTir 
that  unhappiness  from  ynnr  caprice,  which  1 
know  ton  well  caprice  can  inflict. 

Ljrdia,  O  ludl  what  h^  broi|ght  my  aunt 

here  ? 

Enter  Mrs.  Malaphop,  Fag  and  David. 

Mrs.Mnl.  Sol  so!  here's  fine  work!  here's 
fine^  aiiicide«  paraoid^  and  simulation  going 
091  in  the  fiehnt  and  Sir  Anthony  not  to  he 
A>und  to  prevrnl  the  anlislroph<!  !  ') 

Julia,  ror  Heaven's  sake,  madam,  what's 
the  meaning  of  this  ? 

Mrs.  Mat  That  gentleroaa  -can  tell  you — 
twaa  he  eawdopad*)^  the  aflav  to  me.- 

lif^ku  Do,  Mr,  will  yon,  inlbmi  us  ^ 

wy  de- 


\  A1.S.  f  Act  V. 

Orient  in  every  requisite  that  forms  the  man 
of  breeding,  if  1  delayed  a  moment  to  give  aH 
the  information  in  roy  power  to  a  lady  so 
deeply  interested  in  the  affair  as  you  are. 

Ljrdia.  But  quick!  quick,  sir! 

Fag.  True,  ma'am,  as  ynu  say,  one  should 
he  quick  in  divulging  matters  of  this  natavc) 
ibr  should  we  be  tedious,  perhaps  while  we 
are  flourishing  on  the  subject,  two  or  three 
lives  may  be  lost ! 

Lydia.  O  patience !  Do,  ma'am,  fur  Heaven's 
sake  !  tell  us  what  is  the  matter? 

Mrs,MaL  VVhyl  murder's  the  nudterl 
slaughter^*  the  matter  1  killing's  the  matter  1—* 
but  he  can  tell  you  the  perpendiculars*^ 

Lydin.  Then,  prithee,  sir,  be  brief. 

Fag.  Why  then,  ma'am,  as  to  murder— 1 
cannot  takeujpon  melomy-^and  as  to  slaughter, 
or  manBlaii|Knlcr,  that  win  he  as  the  jury  finds  it 

LfdUt,  Bat  whO|  air->wlio  are  engaged  in 

this"? 

Fag.  Failh,  ma'am,  one  is  a  young  genlle- 
roan  whom  I  should  he  very  sorry  any  thing 
was  to  happen  to — a  very  pretty  behaved  gen- 
tleman!—VVe  have  lived  HMich  together,  and 

always  on  terms. 

Lydia.  But  who  is  this!  who  I  who!  who! 

Fug.  My  master,  ma'am — my  master — I  speak 
of  my  master. 

Ljdia.  Ileaveus!  What,  Captain  Absolute! 

Mrs.  Mai.  O,  to  be  sure,  you  are  frighleaed 
now : 

Julia.  Hut  who  are  wilii  him,  sir? 

Fag.  As  to  the  rest,  ma'am,  thia 
can  inform  you  better  than  L 

JuUa.  Do  speak,  friend.  XJ"**  David. 

Doiiil.  J.oriL'or,  iriy  Lilly  —  liv  the  mass! 
there'»  mischief  going  on.  Folks  don't  use  to 
meet  for  amusemcBl  with  ftre-arma,  lirelocks, 
fi^e^eamlnes,  fire^creani,  fire-olfice,  iod  th« 
devil  knows  what  other  eracfcera  healde!-^ 
This,  my  lady,  I  s.iv,  li:is  ;in  ;ingrv  favour. 

Julio.  Hut  who  is  liiere  be&idu  Captaiu  Ab- 
solute, friend? 

JJoPtd,  poor  mast«r-*-«oder  favour  tar 
mentioning  hraffirst.— >Yoo  know  me,  my  lady — 

I  am  D.ivid— and  my  master  of  course  is,  or 
tvas ,  'Siiuire  Act  cs.  —  I'hen  comes  'Squire 
Faulklnnii. 

Julia,  Do,  ma'am,  let  us  iQslantly  endea*' 
vour  to  prevent  mischief. 

Mrit.Mal.  O  fie — it  would  be  very  inele- 
gant in  us; — we  should  only  parlicip.ile  things. 

T)<n  tii.  AIiI  do,  Mrs.  AunI,  save  a  few  live* 
— they  are  di-spcralely  given,  believe  rae.— 
Above  all,  ih<  r<  it  that  bhMMl-annly  PhiCatinc, 
Sir  Lucius  C^rrigger. 

;l/r».  Mai.  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigccr ! — O  mercy  ! 
have  they  drawn  poor  lillle  dear  Sir  Lucius 
into  the  scrape.?— Why,  bow  you  stand,  girl! 
you  have  no  more  feeling  Of  the 

Derbyshire  petrefactions ! 

Lydia.  IrS'hat  are  we  to  do,  madam?' 

Mrs.  M, it.  \A  1m  fly  with  the  ulmost  felici- 
ty*), lo  be  sure,  to  prevent  mischief!  —  here, 
friend— you  can  show  ua  the  place? 

Fay.  if  you  please,  maVn,  I  will  conduct 
yon.— David,  do- yon  look  for  Sir  Anthony. 

1}  Pwticulur*.  , 

•)  r«rlMp«  A*  My  wsast  lk«  wtA  ««lMiK|'.ta4  Ikst  i« 
««tkt<r  •l»T«l«4> 
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Mrs.  Mai.  (loiiu  ,  f;ii  Isl — ihu  geiilleman  will 
exhort')  ii'i. — (Iniiic,  sir,  vouVp  our  eovoy^) 
—lead  the  waj,  au<l  wc'Ji  precede 

Fae.  ffot  a  alep  before  tbe  ladict  for  the 

\vnrlnl 

Mrs.Miii.  You're  siiri"  you  know  the  spot. 

Kug.  1  ihiuk  I  ran  IkicI  ii,  ina*am;  and  one 
good  thing  Uf  we  shall  hear  ihe  report  of  tJie 
pisiolf  as  yri  draw  near,  ao  we  cani  well  laiss 
tkem;— -nefcr  firar^  ma'am,  never  fear. 

\Exeuntf  he  Talking. 

ScBNi  VL.—Smtih  Parade, 
Xnttr  Amoli'te,  puitin^-  his  stpord  under 
his  g/eai  coai. 

Ah».  A  sword  teen  in  the  streets  of  Batb 

would  raise  as  {^rent  an  alarm  as  a  mad  dog. 
— How  provokliiR  ihis  i:«  in  Faulkland  1 — never 

Eunctiial  !   1   shall  be  obliged  to  go  without 
im  at  lasU   O,  the  devil!  here's Su-ADlLony! 
-»how  •ball  I  escape  bim? 

\Mu0rs  up  his  face ,  and  Tokee  o 

Circle  to  f^o  off, 

Knter  Sia  Anthony. 

SirAnth,  How  one  may  be  deceived  at  a 
lilUe  distance !  only  that  1  see  he  donH  know 
ine,  I  could  have  sworn  thai  was  Jack! — Hey  I 
—Gad'.-i  lifol  il  is.  —  \Vli%,  .J.ick,— what  arc 
you  afraid  of?  hey! — sure  I'm  right. —  Why, 
Jack— Jack  Absolute!  \(iucs  uptahittu 

JAe,  Really,  «ir,  yoii  have  the  advanlace  of 
ine>-(  intk\  remember  ever  to  bafe  bM  ibe 
bonoor— my  aaflie  it  Samdetaoat  at  your 
•ervioe. 

SirAaA,  Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon  —  I  look 
you— bey  f— why,  znuuds !  it  it— Stay — [Looks 
up  to  ltt»  Face]  S(7,  so  — yottr  bumble  eer- 
vanl,  Mr.  Sauruti  rMm  !— \N  by,  yott fcoondrel, 
what  tricks  are  vnu  alter  now^'  > 

Ake,'  O!  a  joke,  sir,  a  jobel— I  came  here 
on  purpose  to  look  for  jqu,  «ir. 

SirAnth.  You  did!  wd(  I  am  glad  yon 
were  so  Iiirby: — but  what  are  jou muffled U{> 
so  for? — wbal's  this  for? — hey? 

Abs,  Tia  cool,  sir;  isn't  it?  —  lather  chilly 
•omebow: — hut  1  shall  he  late — I  have  a  par- 
ticnlar  engagement. 

Sir  fnth.  Sl-«y. — Wbv,  I  tlioiigbl  von  \vf>rf 
loaLing  for  me? — Pray,  Jack,  where  is'l  you 
arc  {;oiiip  ? 

Abs.  Going,. sir! 

Sir  Aiilh.  Ay— where  are  you  going? 

Abs.  Where  am  t  going? 

SirAnth.  You  unmannerly  puppy! 

Abs.  I  was  going,  sir,  to— to — ta — to  Lydia 
— sir,  to  Lydia — to  make  mailers  up  if  I  cotdd; 
—and  I  was  looking  for  you,  sir,  to— lo— 

SirAnth.  To  §o  wilb  you,  1  as^poae. — 
Well,  come  along. 

Abs.  ()  !  xounds!  no,  sir,  not  for  tbe  world  ! 
—I  wished  lo  meet  with  you,  sir,— ^to— to— to 
—  You  find  it  cQol^  Fm  aura,  Hr—youM  belter 
not  ftay  ouU 

SirAnth.  Coot!~net  at  all— Well,  Jack- 

and  wiiat  will  you  \;iy  to  Lydia? 

Abs.  O,  sir,  beg  her  pardon,  homoor  Iter 
—promise  and  vow:— bal  I  detain -you,  air— 
coneider  the  cold  air  on  jroor  gout. 
■  StrAn^  O,  not  at  airi  — not  at  all!— I'm 
'In  no    hurry.  —  Aii!    Jack,    you  youngsters, 
E'lMil.         .CouTo/.     5j  l-'«ilui»>  pmhaf  prmnvd- 


wheu  Oiice  you  jif  wounded  here — [_PuUing 
his  Hand  lo  Ibso/utrs  brva.s/]  Hey  I  wbat 
the  deuce  have  you  got  here? 

Abs.  Nolbing,  sir— nothing. 

SirAnih.  WbA'a  Ibia?— bera*a  aometbing 

danin'd  hard. 

Aba  O,  Irinhets,  «ir!  trinbda— a  banUe  for 

I.ydia! 

SirAnth.  Nay,  let  me  see  jour  taste.  [Puiis 
lu*  coat  MHM^  the  etvord  /aV*}  Trinkets  f— 
a  bauble  lor  Lydia!— Zoands!  sirrah,  you  are 
not  goliif^  lo  cut  bcr  ihroal,  arc  vou?  • 

AOs.  Ha!  ha!  ba!— I  thought  it  would  di., 
vert  vou,  sir,  Ibougb  1  didnl  mean  to  leH  you 
till  auerwarda. 

SirAnA.  Xbu  didn't?— Te«,  this  it  a  very 
diverting  trinket,  triilv. 

Abs.  Sir,  I'll  explain  to  you. —  You  know, 
sir,  Lydi?  is  romantic — devlish  romantic,  and 
very  absurd  of  course: — ^oow,  sir,  I  intend,  if 
she  refutes  to  Ibrgive  me— to  unsbeMb  Inie 
s'Mird   and  swear — III  hU  upon  lit  poinl, 

and  ctjiirc  at  lier  feet! 

SirAnih.  Kail  upon  .t  (iddle-sllrk's  end!  — 
why,  I  suppose  it  is  the  very  thing  that  would 
pleate  ber — Get  along,  you  fool. 

Ab*.  Well,  sir,  you  shall  hear  of  my  suc- 
cess—  )ou  shall  hear. — "O,  I.ydia! — forgive 
ine,  or  ihi^  poinled  steel*' — says  !. 

Sir  Antlt.  "O,  ^oby!  stab  away,  and  wel- 
come*'— sayaabe«-*-Gel  along !^and  damn  your 
Irinkeltl  {Exk  AheohOe.' 

JCntrr  David,  running. 
Diii'ifi.  Slopliim!  slop  him!  Murder!  I'hicft 
tire!— Slop  lire!  Stop  tire! — O!  Sir  Antbofiy 
— caMl  call!  hid 'm  tti^l  Murder!  Fire! 
Sir  An  A,  Fire!  Murderl  wbere? 
David,  Oons!  he's  out  of  sight!  and  I'm^ 
out  of  breath!  for  my  part!  O,  Sir  Anthony, 
why  didn't  you  alop  bim?  wby  didn't  you 
stop  him? 

Su-  Ardh.  Zounds  1  tbe  fellow^  mad!  —  Stop 

whom?  stop  Jack? 

Dacid.  Ay,  the  captain,  sir!  —  there's  mur- 
der and  slaughter — 

SirAnih.  Murder! 

David.  Ay,  please  you,  Sir  Antbonjis  tbei«% 

ail  kinds  oi  murder,  all  sorts  of  slaughler 
to  be  seen  in  llie  fields:  ihere't  fighting  going 
on,  sir — lilomlv  .iword-and-gun-figbting ! 

SirAttUt.  VVho  are  going  to  (igbl,  dunce? 

Dasid,  Every  body  that  i  know  of,  StrAn- 
tbony: — every  hod >•  is  going  to  fight,  my  poor 
master,  Sir  Lucius  OTrigger,  your  son,  tbe 
captain — 

Sir AnUi.  O,  llie  dog! — I  see  hit  tricksi 
do  you  know  the  place? 

DanHd.  Kina'a-Mead-rialdt.  ■ 

SirAnth.  Tou  bnow  tbe  way? 

Dini'l.  Not  ;in  inch; — but  I'll  call  the  mayor 
— aldermen  -  constables — cbnrchwardeot —  and 
beadles — we  can't  he  too  many  tO  part  them. 
'  SirAnth,  Come  along — give  me  your  shoul- 
der! well  get  asstttanee  at  we  go— tbe  lying 
villain!  \>'t!l,  I  <liall  be  in  sucn  a  pbrensy 
— ^Jn  — this  was  the  history  of  his  trinkets!  Til 
bauble  bim  I  lExeimt, 

SoKNK  III. — King^S-Kead- Fields. 
SiH  Lrcirs  and  Acrks,  with  pislnls. 
Acres.  Hy  my  valour!  then.  Sir  Lucius, 
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[Act  V. 


distance  ^  Odds  leveU 

a  good  disl.incc. 


(uriy  ^'ards  is  a  good 
aud  aims!  —  1  say  it  is 

Sir  Ltti .  Js  it  for  muslieU  or  small  ficid- 
pieces  P  upon  my  caDsdeno8|  Mr.  Acru,  yon 
must  leave  those  tbiiip  to  tiM..^5lav  now — 
V\\  straw  you.  [^Htetuiwea  pntet  aJong  the 
Stii^rX  I  hcrc  now,  that  is  ;i  m  i  \  prelly  dis- 
tance— a  pretty  gentleman's  dislaocf. 

Acres.  Zounds!  we  might  as  well  light  in  a 
MDtry-hoxl  1  lell  yo«.  Sir  Lucius^  ibe  farlber 
lie  is  o(F,  the  cooler  I  shall  tale  my  aim. 

SirLui,  Fiiili!  i!un  I  suppose  you  would 
aim  at  him  best  oi       if  he  was  out  of  sifbt! 

.teres.  No,  iiir  Lucius,  but  I  sboi|Ill  woA 
forlY  or  eight-and-tliirty  yards — 

Sir  hue.  Phol  pbo:  nonsense  I  three  or  four 
feel  bet%veen  the  nottlhs  of  your  piStoU  is  as 
good  as  a  mile. 

Acres.  Odds  bullets,  no!  —  by  my  valour! 
ibere  is  no  merit  in  killing  him  so  near:  do, 
my  dear  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  bring  him  down 
111  a  long  sbot:<i-a  long  shot,  Sir  Ludust  if 
you  love  me! 

Sir  l.iti .  — tlie  gentleman's  friend  and 

1  must  settle  that. —  Uul  lell  me  now,  Mr.  Acres, 
i)|r  baia  of  an  accident,  is  there  any  little  will 
or  pomnitssion  t  could  execute  for  you  ? 

'JtereM.  1  am  mudi  olbliged  to  you.  Sir  Lu- 
cius— but  I  don*l  nndftpvtaod — 

Sir  Iau:  VVhy,  you  may  think  Uicre's  no 
being  shot  at  without  a  little  risk— and  if  an 
unlucky  bullet  should  carry  a  quietus  with  it 
-—I  say  it  will  be  no  lime  than  lo  be  bother- 
ing yoij  nbout  family  mailers. 

Afrrs.  A  qnii'tKsI 

Sir  J. lie.  For  iiiAljinrf,  now — if  that  should 
be  the  cjse — would  you— choose  to  be  pickled 


SirLue.  Ay — may  ibev — and  it  is  much  the 
genteclesl  attitude  into  the  bargain. 

Acreg.  Look*ce!  Sir  Lucius— I'd  just  as  lieve 
be  shot  ia  an  awkward  posture  as  a  getitael 
obe— aOf  by  my  Valour !  i  wilt  staod  edgewaya. 
Sir  Ijue.  ^£at4[inff  at  hit  tunUM  Sure  ther 

'iTl  nirnn  to  r1i^,ln|Klitlt   u.s — HabT— 110  bWk 


do 

— 1  tliiiik  1  sec  them  cotuing. 

Acres.  Hey  I — what! — comingl—  ■ 
SirLue,  Ay-^VVho  are  tboae  jomttr  fH^ 

ting  orer  the  stile? 

Acres.  There  arc  two  of  them  Indeed !  well 
— Jet  them  come — hey,  Sir  Lucius! — we — we 
— we — we — won't  nm 

SirLue.  Uun! 

Acres.  No— I  say— 'wo  tnt^t  fum,  by  my 

valour!  [^you? 

Sir  Lur.  What  the  devil's  the  matter  with 

Acres.   Nolhiiig — nothing  —  iny  dsar  friend 
— my  dear  Sir  Lucius — but  I — I — I  don't  feel 
quite  so  bold,  somehow,  as  1  did. 
.   Sir  Luc,  O  fi«l->Considcr  your  bonoor. 

Acre%.  Ay— Irue— my  honour— Do,  Sar\»- 
cius,  edge  in  a  woid  or  two  e?ery  HOW  and 
tbeo  about  im-  honour. 

SirLue  VVcH;  hero  lbey*i)^  coming. 

^Looking. 

Acres.  Sir  IjiieiiM— if  I  waSi*l  with  you,  I 
should  almost  think  I  was  afraid — if  my  valour 
should  leave  me!— Valour  vrtll  come  and  go. 

SirLue.  Then  pray  keep  it  ftttf  while  yott 
haTe  it.  , 

jiere*.  Sir  Lndus— I  doubt  it  is  goings 

^*es— mv  valour  Is  certainly  goirif;  1  \l  h  siir.ik- 
ing  off! — I  feel  it  ooting  out  as  it  were  at  llio 
palms  of  my  hands ! 

SirLue.  Your  honour — your  honour. — Ucre 


von  to  lie  here  in  the  Abbey  f—l'in  told  there 

IS.very  snug  Ivinf»  in  the  .\bbcv. 


'and  ient  home? — or  would  it  be  the  same  to | they  are. 

Acres.  O  mercy! — now — that  I  was  s.nfe  nl 
ig  in  the  .Al>bcy.  Clod-llalll   or  could  be  shot  before  1  was 

.  — .Snii!:  Ijing  in  the  Abbey !  ' aware ! 

Enff-r  FAtLXUVD  and  Amolctb. 

SirLue.  Gentlemen,  your  most  obedient. — 
flah!— what.  Captain  Absolute  ! — So,  I  suppose, 
here,  just  like  myself — lo 
fust  lor  your  friend — tfaea 
to  proceed  to  business  on  your  own  accoODt. 

Acres.  VVhal^  Jackl-rmy  dear  Jachl-'^-my 
dear  friend  t 

Af>s.  Ilcark'ce,  Boh,  Beverley's  at  band. 
SirLue.  Well,   Mr.  Acre^— I   don't  blame 

iour  saluting  the  genlli ncin  ci^ilK  —So,  Mr* 
lererley,  [/\>  Faulklund^.  if  you'll  choose 
your  weapons,  the  captain  and  1  will  measure 
the  ground. 

J'aulfc.  M/  weapons,  sir. 
Acres.  Odds  life  I  Sir  Luciu.s,  Ym  not  goinjg 
lo  fight  Mr.  Faulldand;  thosa  are  my  parti- 
cular friends.  '  . 
Sir  Li/e.  What,  sir,  did  not  you  come  here . 

to  fight  Mr.  Acres  ? 

luiulh.  Not  I,  upon  iny  word,  sir. 
Sir  Lur.  Well,  now,  that's  mighty  provok- 
ing !  But  1  hope,  Mr.  Faolkbnd,  as  there  are 
three  of  us  come  on  purpose  for  the  game — 
you  won*t  he  so  canlanckerous  as  to  spoil  the 
party  by  sitting  out. 

Alis.  O  pray,  FaulUand,  fight  to  oblige  Sir 
Lucius. 

FauUu  Hsy,  if  Mr.  Acres  is.so  hwl  on  the 


.▼ery  snug  ivinj 
Acres.  Pickfi  il 
—Odds  tremors  1  Sir  Lucius,  don't  talk  so: 

SirLue.  I  suppose,  Mr.  Acres,  you  never 
werh  cagMcd  in  an  alTair  of  this  kind  before? 
Jfclhgi.  No,  Sir  Lucius,  never  before. 

Sir  Li/i  .  Ahl  that's  a  pity  I— there's  nolliiii^  .sir,  you  ai  e  come 
like  being  used  lo  a  thing. — Pray  now,  how  do  a  kind  oKire 
would  you  receive  the  gentlemjiu**  shot? 
juicees.  Od<b  files! — iVe  practised  th^t  — 
here,  Sir  Ludtis— there.  [^PufS  fn'msel/  in  an 
atlitt4(le\  —  nsitlc-froni,  hey? — 0<!(ll  I'll  make 
mystif  snuli  enough: — I'll  stand  cdgewa^'S. 

SirLue.  Now — you're  quite  out— forifyou 
Stand  so  when  i  take  m^  9Am—[Leni:Uinfathinu 

Acres.  Zounds!  SirLudns— are  yon  sure  it 

IS  not  rnck'd? 

SirLue.  Never  fear.  -  , 

Acres.  But— but— you  doa*i  knOiW.e-it  inay 
go  off*  of  its  own  head ! 

■SirLue.  Pho!  he  easy— Well,  now  if  I  bit 
you  in  the  body,  my  bullet  his  a  double 
chance — for  if  it  misses  a  vital  part  of  your 
right  side— 'twill  he  TCty  hard  ifit  flon*t  anc 

reed  on  the  left! 
,  Acres.  A  vital  part! 

SirLue.  But,  there — fis  yourself  so  —  [^Pla- 
cing hirn\  let  bim  see  the  broad-side  of  your 
full  front — there — now  a  ball  or  two  may  pass 
dean  throupi^your  body,  and  never  do  any 
harm  at  all. 

Jeres.  Clean  throng^  iMlr-o  bait  or  two 
ctitii  through  me| 
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Acres.  No,  no,  Mr.  Faulkland — V\\  bear 
disappoiiilment  like  a  Christian — LooVee,  Sir 
Lucius,  there**  do  oocAnon  at  alt  for  me  to 
fi|>ht;  an<l  if  It  IS  tbe  same  to  yon,  I'd  as  Reve 

lei  it  .ilorif. 

Sir  Li/i  .  Olisorvc  mc,  Mr.  Acres  —  I  must 
not  be  liidcil  wild.  You  blTQ  certainly  cfaal- 
ienged  somebody —and  you  came  here  to  figbl 
him— Now,  if  that  genllenMn  it  willing  to  re> 
prrsrnt  liiin — I  can't  see,  for  mj  toillf  wbj  it 
isu*l  jtist  (he  same  tbin^.  '  ' 

Acres.  Why  no — Sue  Lucius  —  I  tell  you, 
'Us  otic  Beverley  I've  challenged  —  a  fellow, 
you  s<-e,  ilint  dare  not  show  his  facet  If  he 
wvrr.  here,  Td  nu|e  him  give  up  Us  ^reten- 

»ions  directly  ! — 

j4bs.  ilnld,  Boll — lei  mo  si  I  \ mi  l  iglil — there 
is  no  <uch  man  as  Beverley  io  (he  case. — The 
pfTsen  who  assumed  lliil  name  is  kefore-you ; 
and  as  his  pretensions  are  the  same  in  both 
characters,  be  is  ready  Io  support  them  in 
whatever  w,iy  you  pit  jsc. 

S^Luc.  \Vell,  (bis  is  lucky — Now  you 
lHilt*-Ml  oppor(uni(y — 

Atre*.  VViwt,  quarrel  wilk  mjr  de^r  friend 
Jack  Ab«blitte— bol  if  be  wen  iAy  Btfrcrlcys! 
Zounds!  Sir  Luctu,  you  wolild  «o|  1mm  me 
so  unnatural.  "'}   '.  -•. 

Sir  Luc.  llpon- my  conscience,  Kitr.' Acres, 
yodr  vaki»r.hmufiOMm4  away  witli  a  veogeauet  i 

Arrt^limW  A^  UiMi  Odds  baSs  and 
abflfnrs !  I'll  he  your  second  with  all  my  heart 
— and  if  you  should  gel  ;i  tfuictus,  you  may 
command  me  entirely.  I'll  gel  you  snug  ly- 
ing in  the  Abbvj  hrre ;  or  picult  you,  and 
send  you  over  to  Ulunderbuss^hall,  or  any 
thin^  of  the  kind,  with  the  greatest  plcnsttrc. 

Sir  Luc.  Pho!  pho!  you  are  JiltJe  L<  tttr 
llijii  a  cow.ird. 

Aires.  Mind,  gentlemen,  he  calls  nie  a  cotv- 
tird;  cow  ird  was  the  wora^  by  my  valour! 

Sir  Luc,  Well,  sir?  ■ 

Acres.  Look'ee,  SirLucius,  *lJsn*t  that  I  mind 
llic  word  coward  cn^x  nrd  may  be  said  in 
joke— but  if  you  bad  called  me  a  poUfoon, 
odds  daggers  and  halls— > 

Sir  Luc,  WeJi,  sir? 
-  AcTft.  — I  sboutd  have  thought  yon  a  very 
ill-bred  man. 

Sir  Luc.  Pbo!  vou  are  beneath  my  notice. 

Ab/t.  Nay,  Sir  Lucius,  you  can't  have  a  bet- 
tce  Moamt  th^o  my  firiead  Acres — He  is  a 
moA  *Mirinined  called  m  tbe  €900117, 
Figfuing  liob.—[\ii  generally  k&la  a  man  « 

tvrek — don't  you,  Bob  ? 

.  fi  res.  Ay — at  home  ! — 

Sir  Luc.  VVeU  then,  captain,  'tis  we  nutsi 
begin — so  come  oal,  my  little  counsellor — 
[d/-art'f  his  .worc/J-  anri  ask  the  gentleman, 
whcllier  be  will  resign  the  lady,  without  for- 
cing you  to  proceed  again.st  him  ? 

A6s.  Come  on  then,  str-i>rcfraivs];  since 
yoit  w«t4^  let  it  b«  an  wnicaUe  snit,  bcre*s 
my, reply.  '     ^  " 

Erilrr  Sin  Anthony,  D  wid,  and thr  ^Vo\TF.N. 

Havid.  Knock  'cm  all  down,  .^wcel  Sir  Ari- 
tbony  ;  knock  down  my  master  in  particular 
-r^d  bind'  his  bands  oier  to  tbctr  good  be- 
taiw>ur!») 

1)  A  m>ii*(cciu«tl  htforc  •  juilice  of  aAlmdlillg  prr- 


SirAnth,  Put  up.  Jack,  put  up,  or  I  shall 
be  in  a  nhrensy — how  came  yoo  Ul  a  duelJ'sirP 

Abs^  faith,  sir,  ibat  gentleman  can  tetl  you 
better  than  I ;  'twas  he  caHed  on  mc,  and  you 

kn<»w,  sir,  I  sfT'.f'  Ins  majesty. 

SirAnth.  Here's  a  pretty  fellow!  1  catch 
him  going  io  cnt  a  man's  throa',  and  he  tcUs 
me,  be  serves  his  majesty!— Zounds!  «irrab| 
then  how  durst  ^oa  draw  the  hin|fs  sword 
against  one  of  his  suhiecis? 

Abs.  Sir,  I  tell  you:  that  gentleman  called 
me  out,  without  explaining  his  reasons. 

Sir  Anth.  Gad!  Sir,  bow  came  yoo  to  call 
my  son  nut,  withdnt  eiphifiiilig  tO^^lf^iiiMa? 

Sir  Luc.  Ynur  son,  sir,  insnlled  me  ill 'o 
manner  wbich  mv  honour  coulil  not  brooh.  "* 

SirAnth.  Zounds  I  Jack,  how  durst  vou  in- 
sult the  gentleman  io  a  manner  .which  his 
honour  could  not  hrook? 

Mrs.Mtti.  Come,  come,  let's  have  no  ho- 
nour before  ladies — Captain  Absolute,  come 

iicfr — How  COljIil   Null   iillin.idijle ')    US  SO?  

Here's  Lydia  has  bccu   tcrrilied  to  death  for 

For  ftar  I  should  be  killed,  or  CMop^ 
ma*am?  *' 

Afr.v.  MuL  Nay,  no  delusions  to  th*  past— 
Lydia  is  convinced;  speak,  child. 

SirJLuc  With  yoor  leave,  ma*am,  I  must 
put  in  a  wnrd^bere— I  believe  I  eoold  inter* 
prel  the  young  lady'i  Muttt^VltW 

Lyriia.  what  is  it  you  mean,  sir? 

^ir  Luc.  Come,  come,  Delia,  we  must  be 
serious  now— -ibis  is  no  time  for  trifling. 

L^dia.  Tis  true,  sir;  and  your  reproof  bids 
mi  ofTer  thix  gentleman  my  band;  and  solicit 
(he  return  of  his  nfTcrtions. 

Abs.  O!  my  lillle  angel,  say  you  so? — Sir 
Lucius —  I  perceive  there  must  be  some  mis- 
take here,  with  regard  lo  the  affront  which 
you  affirm  I  have  given  you.  1  can  only  say, 
that  it  could  not  have  hern  intentional.  And 
as  you  must  he  convinced,  that  I  should  not 
fear  lo  support  a  real  injury — you  shall  now 
see  (bat  1  am  not  ashamed  to  alone  for  an 
inadvertency — I  ask  your  pardon. — But  for  this 
ladyj  .while  honoured  with  her  approbalioo, 
I  wiH  support  my  claim  against  any  >  man 
whatever. 

SirAnth.  Well  said,  Jack,  and  I'll  stand 
by  you,  my  bo  v.  .  '     ,     , , 

Acre*,  Alinc^  I  give  up  all  my  daim<«>I 
make  no  pretensions  to  any  thing  m  tiie  vroiM 

— and  if  I  can't  gel  a  wife,  wiiliout  fighting 
for  her,  by  my  v.ilourI  I'll  live  ;«  barbelor. 

Sir  Luc.  Captain,  give  me  your  hand — au 
aflfront  handsomely  acknowledged  becomes  ao 
obligalioo— and  aa  for  tfaa  lady— >if  she  chooses 

to  OCipiy  her  own  haml-^ritin^,  hcrr— 

[7V/A<-jr  out  Lrllrrs. 

Mrs.  Mai.  O,  he  will  dissolve  *)  my  mystery  I 
*-Sir  Lucius,  perhaps  there's  some  mistake— r 
perhaps  1  can  illuminate    —  . 

Sv-Luc-  Pray,  old  genllcwoman,  don't  in- 
terfere where  you  have  no  business.  —  Af(isB 

Langolsh,  an  yon'  my  Delta,  or  nol  ?.^ 


cauductiof  hinucir  well. 


obliged  lo  tml  tmtg  fbrkU  .f 


I)  Inliniddcd  it  Ih*  improp«r  word  here  Tor  frighleneili 
tlirre  i>  somrthuig  like  (he  mcinlng  io  il{  it 
ililTiciiU,  and  ihat'i  tnou|)i  for  Mr,.  M. 

»)  AllMi«a».     S)  DiMOvar.     4J  Kaplaia. 
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Ljdia,  Indeed,  Sir  Lucius,  I  am  not.  Ihavr  bren  <|U3rrelling  ton,  I  vrarraiit.  —  Cuine, 

^LjiJiii  and  Absolute  ivalh  aside.\i\i\\.\,  1  never   iiili-rlfrt- d   before;  Lut  let  mc 
Mr*,  Mill.  iSir  Lucius  0*lVigger — ungrateful  have  a  fund  ia  ibe  matter  at  last.  —  All  the 
yo'tt  an- — i  own  the  soft  inipeacbmcilt^) — I  faults  1  liave  ev«r  Men  in  niy  friend  Faulk- 

~^  H--L--  i        IX  1?  \And  seemed  to  proceed  from  wbal  he  calls 

tbe  drtiracy  ana  tvarmtlt  of       alTection  fijr 


panlon  my  blushes,  I  am  Delia 

Sir  Luc.  You  Delia— |>bn!  pbnf  he  easy. 


<)>ke=) 


Mrs.  M'tl.  ^^  hy,  thou  barl.  u 
— those  letters  are  mine — When  you  are  more 
scinibte  of  my  benignity      perba|M  I  may  be 
brouj^  to  encourage  your  addreMCt. 

Sir  Luc.  Mrs.  IVfala'prop ,  I  am  eslremely^ 
fensiblr  i>r\(nir  l■orl(^<•.^(•eIl^iorI ;  and  whcthcr';i?i   I  have  Ixrcii    disappointed    niy-"><"lf,  it  will 
you  or  Lucy  have  put  this  trick  upon   mr,  1 1  be  very  hard  if  I  liavc  not  the  salislactiun  of 


you — Then  ,  m  ii  i  v  him  directly^  Julia;  ymuH 
fmd  he'll  nicud  surprisingly! 

\The  rest  come  /onvard. 
Sir  Lui.:  Come  now,  I  hope  tbere  w  no 
dissatisfied  person,  but  what   is  content;  Ibr 


am  equally  beholden  to  you. — And, 
jrou  1  am  not  nngralcfui,  Captain 


to  show  seeing  other  people  succeed  belter — 


Absolute,!    .^(7-c£.  You  are  rigbl, Sir  Lucius. — So^  Jack, 
sinoe  yoy  have  taken  Ibal' tady  Irora  me,  rii|l  wish  you  joy — Mr.  FaulUand  tbe  same.— ■ 

give  you  niy  Delia  into  the  bargain.  Ladies, — conic  now,  to  show  ymi 

.lbs.  I  am  much  obliged  to  ^ou.  Sir  Lu-' vexed  nor  aii£r>,  utiili  lul>ur&  and  pipes! 
;  hut  fiere*S  mj  lncna|  fightUlf  Bob^  un-  order  the  fiddles  in  half  an  hour  to  the  N 


cius 


provided  for. 

SirLue.  Hab!  little  Valoufwhere,-  will  you 

make  vour  fortune  ? 


otr  Mun.  i^ome,  nirs.  i^ialaprop,  dor 
cast  down — you  are  in  your  bloom  yet. 
Mrs.  Mai.  O  Sir  AnUionyi^mai  ai 

ia  and  Faulkland.  mine,  for  having,  by  her  gcnlJ( 
ed  and  unhappy  —  jdour,  reformed  tba  unb«puT  i 
c  foundation,  how- 1 who  by  it  made  wretcbea  w 


I'm  neither 

rii 

ew 

Rooms — and  1  insist  on  your  all  meeting  me 
tbere. 

Sir  A  nth.  'Gad!  sir.  I  like  your  iplrit ;  and 
at  night  we  single  lads  will  drink  a  health  to 
the  young  oDU|»lc%  and  a  basband  la  Mrs. 

jVIul.~i|)ri((i. 

i'liulk.  Our  partner*  «re  stolen  from  us. 
Jack  —  1  hope  to  be^  congratulated  by  each 
other— j'Oiir*  for  having  cScrked  in  lime  the 

errors    of  an  ilitlirccted    im  ipination ,  which 
:mi|;ht  have  betrayed  an   innocent   heart;  aod 
'    ■      '    '  leness  and 


.Y(7V.v.  Oilds  wrinkles!  No  —  But  ^ivc  nie 
your  IkiiuI,  Sir  Lucius,  forget  and  forgive;  but 
if  ever  I  give  you  a  chance  of  ftickling  me 
again,  «ay  Boh  Acres  is  a  dunce,  that's  all. 
SirAnlh,  Come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  don't  he 

hony!'»nMn  acv  ail 

barbarians. 

[.-///  rtiire  hut  Juli 
Julia.  He  acema  ^dejected 
not  sullen — there  was  some 

ever,  for  the  tale  he  luld  mr    ()  wiiiniii'  liuw'mosl,  a'nd  forlUMd  Ike  hcatt  hc  Ollg;bt  lo  have 

true  should   he  your  judgment,  when  your j adored. 

re»oliilioii  is  so  weak!  Abs.  Well,  Jack,  we  have  both  tasted  the 

FauUu  Julia! — bow  can  I  sue  for  what  Iibittcrsp  as  well  as  the  sweets,  of  love  — with 
so  little  deserve?,  t  dare  not  presume  —  yetjtbts  difference  only,  that  rou  always  prepared 


■  of  «D8^ 

ba  loveil 


Hope  is  the  child  of  Penitence. 

Julia.  Oh!  Faulkland,  you  have  not  been 
more  faulty  in  yoUf  ttohwd  treat nu  111  of  mc, 
than  I  am  now  in  wanlioff  inclinatipo  to  re- 
sent it.  As  my  heart  honestly  bids  me  pl.ice 
roy  weakness  to  thi-  account  of  love,  I  Khouhl 
be  ungenerous  iiol  to  admit  the  same  plea  for 
you^^. 

Faulk.  Mow  1  shall  be  blest  indeed ! 

[Sir  Anthonj  cnnit-s  /onvard. 
SirAnth.  What's  going  on  here?— So  you 


Ilka 


the  bitter  cut 
he 


Ibr  it. 


■)  Vudal  (^r  ▼••AjIei}. 
S)  Jl  wavr  vr«rd  •wilk' 


n  for  yoursiTf,  while 
Lrdia.  Was  always  obliged  to  me  Ibi 
cy:  Mr.  Modesty? — But  come,  no  more  of 
thab^ur  happiness  is  now  as  nnallayed  as 
geAeraL  ' 

Julia.  Then  let  us  study  to  prcscr>e  il  so: 
and  while  liu|ie  iilctuics  to  u»  j  flattering 
scene  of  future  bliss,  let  us  deny  its  pencil 
those  colours  which  arc  too  bright  to  he  last- 
ing.— When  hearts  deserving  happiness  wouM 
unite  their  fortunes.  Virtue  woultl  crown  them 
with  an  unfading  g.irlatid  of  modest  hurlless 
flowers;  hut  ill-ju(lging  Passion  will  fjirce  the 

ia  il*  16""'''''  '"'^^        wreath,  whose  Lhom 

•flaadi  Ihaniy  when  it*  leaves  are  dropi  I 
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Com.  \j  1<kh«rii  ftriniUy  Sheridan.  I  n  <(  acini  ,il  Drury  l.»nr.  May  Ri  1777.  Aojr  nUrmpt  Ic  be  |>*rliciii.ir  in  l)>r 
ffflitc  of  Uui  ffvaicflTy  %»ould  br  /.t  one*  diKicull  and  iiiinrtvMtry.  No  p\vet  rTrr  r«|iiAll«'«l  il  in  auixraa  »n  •lAf^c. 
•■4  vt>y  r*w  ar*  aupctior  lu  il  in  poiul  ol   irilrin.ic  nitiil.    it  i>  evidcal.  UiX  Mr.  I>)>eriJau,  w)i«n  li«  coapoicd  Ibi* 

«r  Ilia  ili< 

prrvin«>lt  itelivmd  A  Dfwy  UuM  TWslr«,  ky's  yoMflg  Ia4r> 

t,  is  ftifiMf  mtn  tmM,  UmM  ■«  ni*y  of  tito  nwi 


W»rd 


hU  •  rrfffr«BM  (a  Wjch«rl*y%  IVmh  IMtr,  ia  lha  tmmmimm  *t  hk  ftMi  m4  !«  €tm§nrt,  io  Ik*  MiMMy 
iala|iM.^Yct  Uiatv  w*  iImm  vrbo  h«r«  mtrtmit  Hw  bIm  wm  uIm^  frvoi  •  maumUiifi  Wliieli  turn  h*wm 
It  ilelivmd  A  Dnvy  Mmm  fimim,  kv's  jrMMg  Is^.  Uw  mtm^ktm  «r  •  wmlwn  in  TImhm  atmii  «lki>ilkaf> 

rda  died  ml  BfiAlkl,  ot  •  pCClMll  4t«lf.  TUl,  ~ 

•CM,  of  tha  pisan 
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nROLIVKr  Sl'FXt  ACF. 
JOaiPH  SUKTACE. 
CBAEUS. 


CRABTin. 

HOMLSY. 
MOSKf. 


SNAKE. 
CAIUILBSS. 

Sm  HARRT  BVKPBR. 


lAOT  TKAKlt. 

MAUIA. 

LAUV  St>££a\VELL. 
MM*  CAIIOOVR. 


ACT  I. 

ScBNB  L — Labt  Smobwbll*b  Nouse. 

Discovered  Lady  Snkerwell  nt  the  dress- 
ing-table; Snake  drinking  tlmcnlale. 

I.adj  Sneer.  The  paragraphs,  you  sa)',  Mr. 
Su:ike,  were  ail  inserted  r 

Snake.  Tbey  were,  iiiadam ;  and  as  I  co- 
pied them  myself  id  a  feigned  hand,  tbere  can 
be  no  suspicion  whence  uiey  came. 

Lady  Sneer.  Did  jou  circulale  the  report 
of  Lady  Brillle*s  iotrigne  with  Captain  Boastall? 

Snake.  Tliar*  in  as  fim-  i  Iraln  as  your 
ladyship  could  wish.  In  the  common  course 
of  things,  I  think  it  muat  reach  Mra.  Clackitt*s 
ears  witliin  four  :ind  tweotj  hours;  and  then, 
you  know,  the  business  ia  as  good  as  done. 

LadySnetr.  Wfajf^  tndy,  MrfcCfawkiU  has 
a  very  prcttj  talcM,  and  a  great  deal  of  in- 
dustry. 

'  Snake,  True,  madam ,  and  has  Keen  lole- 

ruMy  successful  in  her  day.  To  my  know- 
ledge she  has  been  the  cause  of  six  matches 
being  broken  off,  and  Ouree  aont  diiinherited ; 
of  four  forced  elopements,  and  as  many  close 
coniinements ;  nine  separate  maintenances,  and 
two  divoreei.  Nay,  1  have  more  than  once 
traced  her  nusing  a  tete-a-tete  in  iIh-  TciWii 
and  Country  Magazine,  yrhen  the  partitas,  per- 
haps, had  never  seen  each  other^a  bcie  beibre 
in  the  course  of  their  lives. 

Ladjr  Sneer.  She  certainly  has  talents,  but 
her  manner  is  gross;  - 

Snake.  *Ti8  very  true. — She  goricrnlly  de- 
signs well,  has  a  Iree  tongue  and  a  l>oUl  in- 
vention; l>ut  her  eotonring  is  too  dark,  and 
her  outlines  ol\en  extravagant  She  wants  that 
delicacy  of  tint,  and  mellowness  of  sneer, 
which  distinguishes  JOBT  ladysliip's  scandal. 

iMdj"  Snerr.  You  are  partial,  Snake. 

Snake.  Not  in  the  least — every  body  allows 
that  Lady  Sneerwell  can  do  more  with  a  word 
or  a  look  than  many  can  with  the  most  la 
boured  detail,  e\en  when  they  happen  to  have 
a  litde  truth  on  their  aide  to  support  it. 

Ladj  Sneer.  Yes,  my  dear  onake;  and.  1 
am  no  hypocrite  to  deny  the  satisfaction  i 
reap  from  the  success  of  my  efforts.  Wound- 
ed myself  in  the  early  part  of  my  life  by  the 
envenomed  tongue  of  slander,  1  confess  1  have 
since  known  no  pleasure  equal  to  the  redu- 
cing otfa^  to  the  level  of  my  own  injurfid 
reputation. 

Snake.  Nothlnp  can  he  more  natural.  But, 
La^y  Sneerwell,  there  is  one  affair  in  which 
you  have  lately  employed  me,  wherein,  I  con- 
fess, 1  am  at  a  loss  to  f^uess  your  motives. 

Ladj  Sjneer.  1  conceive  jfou  mean  with 
respect  to  my  neighbour,  ^r  Peter  Teasle, 
and  his  rattiil-.  ? 

Snake,  i  do.  Here  arc  two  young  men,  to 
whom  Sir  Peter  has  acted  as  a  klmT  of  guar- 
dian since  th.'ir  father's  dealli :  llii^  eldest  pos- 
sessing the  most  amiable  character,  and  uni- 
vaiaalfy  well  spoken  of ^  the  yoiugest,  the 


most  dissipated  and  extravagant  young  fellow 
in  the  kingdom,  ^without  friends  or  character: 
the  former  an  avo%ved  admirer  of  \our  lady- 
ship's, and  apparently  your  favourite:  the 
latter  attached  to  Maria,  Sir  Peter's  ward, 
and  confessedly  beloved  by  her.  Now,  on  the 
face  of  these  circumstances,  it  is  utterly  un- 
accountable  to  me,  why  you,  the  widow  of  a 
City  kni|^lit,  witfa  a  good  jointure,  should  not 
close  with  the  passion  of  a  man  of  such  cha- 
racter and  eapeclatious  as  Mr.  Surface;  and 
more  so  why  you  should  be  so  vncommonly 
l  ainest  to  de.stro\  the  mutual  attachment  sub- 
sisting between  Uis  brother  Charles  and  Maria. 

Lad/Sneer.  Tlien  at  once  to  unravel  this 
mystery,  I  must  Inform  ^  on,  that  lo\c-  lias  no 
share  whatever  in  the  intercourse  between 
Mr.  Sttriaee  and  me. 

Snake.  No  ! 

Ladjf  Sneer.  His  real  attachment  is  to  Ma- 
ria, or  her  Ibrtnne;  but  finding  in  his  bro- 
ther a  favoured  rival,  he  has  been  oMigeil  to 
mask  his  pretensions,  and  profit  by  my  as- 
sistance. 

.Snnke.  Yet  Still  I  am  mnre  iin/zlcd  why 
you  should  interest  yourself  in  his  succe.<is. 

Lady  Sneer.  How  dull  you  «re!  Cannol 
you  surmise  the  weakness  which  I  hitherto, 
through  shame,  have  concealed  even  from  youi^ 
iMu.it  I  confess,  that  Charles,  that  Itberline, 
that  extravagant,  that  bankrupt  in  fortune  and 
reputation  ,  that  he  it  is  for  whom  I'm  thus 
anxious  and  malicious,  and  to  gain  whom  I 
would  sacrifice  every  thing? 

Snake.  Now,  indeed,  your  conduct  appears 
consistent:  hut  how  came  yon  and  Mr4  Snr- 
face  so  confidential? 

Lad  J  Sneer.  For  our  motual  interest.  I 
have  found  him  out  a  long  time  since.  I  know 
him  to  he  aniul,  selfish,  ami  malicious — in 
short,  a  sentimental  knave;  while  with  Sir 
Peter,  and  indeed  with  all  his  acqgaintancOf 
he  passes  for  a  youthful  miracle  Off  prudence, 
good  sense,  and  hcncvulcnccj 

Snake.  Yes;  yet  Sir  Peter  vows  he  has  not 
his  equal  in  England — and  above  all,  ha  prai- 
ses hitn  as  a  man  of  .sentiment. 

Lady  Sneer.  True — and  wiili  ilip  assistance 
of  his  sentiment  and  hypocrisy,  he  has  l>r  onphl 
Sir  Peter  entirely  into  his  interest  witlj  re- 

f^ard  to  Maria;  while  poor  Charles  has  no 
riend  in  the  house,  thoueh,  I  fear,  he  has  a 
powerful  one  in  Maria's  lieai  t,  against  whom 
we  must  direct  our  schemes. 

Enter  Servant 

Srrr.  ^Tr.  Surface. 

Ladjr  Sneer.  Show  him  up,  [Kxit  Servant* 

Enter  JoSEPli  Si'RFACK* 

Josephs.  My  dear  Lady  Sneerwell,  bow 
do  you  do  to-day?  Bflr.  Snake,  your  roost 
obedient. 

LadjrSnew,  Snake  has  just  been  traliying 
nw  on  oitr  nraloal  atiacbBeiit}  but  I  bavain- 
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formed  him  of  our  real  views.  You  know|  Maria.  Ob,  be  has  done  nolkuig— but  'li* 
liow  useful  be  has  been  lo  us,  and,  believe  for  wbat  be  has  said:  Us  COBtrcnalioil  It  9 
me,  Uie  confidence  is  not  ill  placed,  j  perpetual  libel  on  all  bu  ac<|tt>intaiicel 

JowphS.  Madam,  it  is  inip«kanbl«  for  ine|    Joseph  S.  Ay,  and  the  worst  of  it  it,  there 

to  suspect  a  man  of  Mr.  SllU«'a  SCluilNJily  jis  r>'^  .idv.-intage  in  not  knowing  l.lm  —  for 
and  discernment.  'lu'il  ;iliijse  a  stranger  just  as  soon  as  liis  best 

Ladf  Snerr.   Well,  well,  no  compliments  ri  H'nd;  and  bis  uncle's  as  bad 


now;  but  teii  me  wbea  you  saw  your  mis 
treu,  Maria— or,  wbat  is  more  material  U>  me, 

your  brother. 

Josephs.  I  liave  not  seen  either  since  I 
left  you;  but  I  can  inform  you  lli.it  lin\  ne- 
ver meet.  vSome  of  your  stories  liave  taken  a 
good  effcfl  on  Maria. 

LadjrSneisr.  Ab !  my  dear  Snake !  the  me- 
rit of  tb!s  belongt  to  you:  bnt  do  your  bro- 
ther's distress'  s  liirrease? 

Joseph  S.  Kvcry  hour.  I  am  told  he  has 
bad  another  execution  in  the  bouse  jrealerday. 
Ja  short,  bis  dissipalion  and  cstraTamnco  ex- 
ceed any  thing  I  lave  e'er  beard  ofT 

IjOdj  Sneer,  Poor  Cli.irli-s! 


Ladj  Snerr.  Nay,  but  wc  should  make  al- 
lowance.—  Sir  Benjamin  is  a  wit  and  a  poet* 

Maria.  For  my  part,  I  confess,  madam, 
wit  loses  its  respect  with  me,  when  1  see  it 

in  compniiy  with  malice.-^ Wbat  do ]ro«  Udob, 

Mr,  Surface  ? 

Josephs.  Certainly,  madam;  to  smile  at 
the  iert  which  plants  a  thorn  in  another^ 
breast  is  to  become  a  principal  in  the  mischief. 

Lfidf  Siir  i  i  .  I'.sli.iNs- .'— there's  no  possibility 
of  bring  wilty  without  a  little  ill  nature;  the 
malice  of  a  good  Ibillg  is  the  barb  that  makes 
it  stick.— What's  your  o|MniQOp  Mr.  Surface? 

JotephS.  To  M  anr^  madam;  that  con- 
versation, where  the  spinl  of  raillcr)'  is  sup- 


JosephS.    True,  madam;    notvvithstanding'pressed,  will  ever  appear  tedious  and  insipid. 


bis  vices,  one  can't  help  feeling  for  him.  Poor 
Charles!  Vm  sure  I  wish  it  were  in  my  oower 
to  be  of  aoy^ssential  service  to  him ;  ior  the 


Maria.  Well,  I'll  not  debate  bow  fivacao* 
dal  maj  be  allowable;  but  la  a  man,  1  am  ' 
sure,  il  is  alvfays  conteniptHde.    We  baye 


man  who  docs  not  in   tire  clislt i  «.\(  s  of  pridr,  envy,  rivafship,  and  a  thousand  nioliv(>s 

a  brother,  even  tbougb   mc  riled  by   liis  own 
misconduct,  deserves — 

JLad/ Sneer.  O  LudI  you  are  going  to  be 
moral,  and  forget  that  you  arc  among  friends. 

■Josephs.  Egad,  thats  true! — I'll  keep  that 
sentiment  till  I  see  Sir  Peter; — however,  it 
certainly  is  a  charity  to  rescue  Mai  la  fi  om 
such  a  libertine,  who,  ii  he  is  to  be  reclaimed, 
caa  be  ao  onljr  bj  >  person  »f  \  our  ladyship's 
Sttjwrior  accomplishments  and  understanding 
Snake^  1  befieTc,  Lady  Sncerwell,  here  a 


to  depreciate  each  other;  hut  the  male  slan- 
derer itiuvt  }iave  the  cowardice  of  a  Woman 
before  he  can  traduce  one. 

En/er  Servant 
Serv,  Madam,  Mrs.  Candour  is  below,  and 
if  your  ladyship's  at  leisotc,  will  teavc  her 

ca  rriage. 

Lailj  Sneer.   Beg  her  to  walk  in. — 
tS'r rt'onij —Mow,  Maria,  here  is  a  character 
lo  your  taste;  Ibr  though  Mrs.  Candour  is  a 


company  coming:  I'll  go  and  ropy  the  letter j little  talkative,  every  body   allovks  bcr  to  be 
>1  mentioned  to  you. — Mr.  Surface,  your  most  >  the  best  natured  and  best  sort  of  woman. 
obedicDl.  [^K.rit  Stutkr.^^     Maria.   Yes,  with  a  very  gross  affectation 

•f0#qpA<5.  Sirp  your  veiy  devoted. — Lady  of  good^  nature  and  heoevolence,  she  doe* 


Sneetwell,  I  am  very  sorry  vou  have  put  any 

farther  confidence  in  that  rcliow. 
hadj  Sneer.  Why  so  ? 

JotephS.  I  bare  lately  detected  him  in  fre- 
quent conference  with  old  Rowley,  who  was 
Mrmerly  my  ftlb«r*s  steward,  and  baa  never, 

you  kiuni',  heen  .t  ftiend  of  mine. 

Ladj  Snerr.   And  do  you  think  he  would 

betray  us? 

JoaephS.  Nothing  more  likeir: — lake  my 
word  Mr*t,  Lady  Sneerwefl,  that  fdlow  basql 

▼iriue  enough  to  be  failhflU  even  to  bif  own 
villany.~Ab!  Maria  ! 

Kntfr  Maui  A. 

JLadj  Sneer.  Maria,  niy  dear,  how  do  you 
do?— What's  the  matter? 

Maria.  Oh!  there  is  lh.it  disagreeable  lover 
of  mine.  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite,  has  just  call- 
ed at  my  guardian'.* ,  wilh  Ins  mlious  uncle, 
Crabtree;  so  I  slipt  out,  and  ran  hither  to 
avoid  them. 

JLadj Sneer.  Is  that  all? 

Josephs.  If  my  brother  Charifs  bad  been 
of  ill''  [>:irlv,  madam,  perliaos  yon  WOttM  Hot 
have  been  so  much  alarnicJ. 

Ladj  SM*r*  Nay,  now  you  are  severe; 
for  1  dare  awear.  the  truth  of  the  maUer  i^ 
Maria  heard  ^ott  wnn  here.— But,  ray  dear, 
what  has  Sir  Ben|Maui  dopia^  that  you  would 
avoid  him  so? 


more  mischief  than  the  dtreet  mafiee  of  old 

Crabtree. 

Joseph  S.  I'failh  that's  true,  Lady  Sneerwell: 
whenever  I  hear  the  current  running  against 
the  characters  of  my  friends,  1  iiev.er  think 
them  in  siieb  danger  as  when  Candour  un- 

dert.ikrs  their  defence. 

Ladj  Sneer.  Hush! — here  she  is! — 


JCnter  Mm.  Candour. 

Jfrs.  Can.  My  dear  liody  Sneerwell,  bow 

baveyou  been  lln.t  century  ^—  Mr.  Surface,  what 
news  do  you  hcari* — though  indeed  it  is  no 
matter,  for  1  think  One  baui  nothing  else  but 

scandal. 

Josephs.  .Just  so,  indeed,  ma'am. 
Mr*.  Can.  Oh,  Maria!  child, — what  is  the 
whole  aflair  off  between  you  and  Charles? — 
His  extravagance,  1  pretBme— lA*  town  lalb* 
of  nothing  i^l.vc. 

Maria,  Indeed  I  I  am  very  sony,  nufata, 
toe  town  is  not  better  emnloved. 

Mrs.  Can.  True,  true,  child:  but  tber»*s  iin 
.sfonpiiif^  |HM[ili  \  |iiiit;iirs  I  (iwii  1  was  burl 
to  bear  il,  an  1  indeed  was  to  Jeam,  from  the 
same  quarter,  that  your  guardian.  Sir  Pelor, 
and  Lady  Teaalc  have  not  agreed  lately  a« 
vrell  at  could  be  witbedL 

Maria,  "i'is  strangely  iniperttacal  for  people 
Ito  busy  themselves  so. 
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jTfr*.  Can.  Very  !ni*,  chilcl: — but  wbal's  to 
be  done?  People  will  talk — there's  no  pre- 
venting it.  Why,  it  was  but  yesleniay  I  was 
told  tiiat  Misa  Gadabout  bad  eloped  with  Sir 
FUign^  Flirt.— But,  Lord!  there's  no  mindins 
wk^t  oiift  Iwari;  though,  to  be  Mire,  I  had 
lUt  from  very  good  aulhorit^T' 

Maria.  Such  rrporls  arc  highly  scandalous. 

Mrs.  Can.  So  they  arc,  cbiid  —  shamelul, 
shamcfuJ  1  But  the  world  it  ao  censorious,  no 
dMracler  escapes. — Loi^d,  now  who  would 
htm  susoected  your  friend,  Miss  Prim,  of  an 
ipdisrrclion  ?  Yel  such  ihe  ill-nature  of 
people,  ihol  ihey  say  her  uncle  slopl  her  last 
week,  just  as  -the  was  slr-pping  into  ihc  York 
diligence  with  ber  dancing-maslen 

Maria,  ril  answer  fnrH  there  are  uo  grooflds 
for  that  report. 

Mr.s.  Can.  Ah,  no  foundation  in  the  world, 
I  dare  swear;  no  more 
tbe  story  circulaled  last  monlb,  of  JMrs.  Tesii- 
iio*a  affair  with  Golooel  GaMioo;— though,  to 
be  sore,  that  matter  w«a  aetrer  rightly  clear- 
ed up.  .  ^ 

Josephs.  The  licence  of  inventiM  aome 
people  lake  is  monstrous  indeed. 

Maria,  Tis  so, — bat^  io  my  opinion,  those 
who  report  such  thioga  are  equally  culpable. 
.  Mra.  Can.  To  besure  they  are ;  tale-hearers 
are  as  had  as  the  talc  niakers-'lis  an  old  oti- 
servalion,  and  a  very  true  one:  hut  what's  to 
be  done,  as  I  saiil  hefore?  bow  will  you  pre- 
vent people froni  talking?  To-day,  Mrs.  Clackilt 
assured  me,  Mr.  and  Mia.  Honeymoon  were 
at  last  become  mere  man  and  v/ifc,  like  the 
rest  of  their  accjusintance.  She  likewise  hint- 
ed that  a  certain  widow,  in  ihe  next  street, 
bad  got  rid  of  ber  dropsy  and  recovered  her 
shape  in  a  most  surprising  manner.  And  at 
the  same  time,  Miat  Tattle,  who  was  by,  af- 
firmed, that  Lord  Bufl^lo  had  discovered  his 
ladv  at  a  house  of  no  extraordinary  fame; 
ana  that  Sir  H.  Boquet  ^nd  Tom  Sa'.mter 
were  to  measure  swnrda  on  a  similar  proTo- 
calion.— But,  Lord,  do  yov  think  I  would  rc- 

rrl  these  things  P—^No,  no  I  tale-hearers,  as 
said  bel«ra»  a»  jttat  as  had  «•  tfao  talc- 
makers. 

Josephs.  Ah!  Mrs.  Candour,  if  every  body 
had  your  forhraraoce  and  good-nature  I 
Mr9*Can.  I  confess,  Mr.*5nrfrfce,  I  cannot 

bear  to  I  '^  n  pt  opio  attacked  behind  their 
backs;  and  wljiii  uj^ly  circumstances  come 
out  against  our  acquaintance,  I  own  I  always 
love  to  think  the  best. — iSy  the  by,  I  bo|>e'tis 
not  true  that  your  brother  is  absolulclylrttraed / 
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Ladf  Sneer.  So,  Maria,  you  see  vour  lover 
pursues  you;  positively  you  sha'a't  escape. 

Enter  Crabtrck  and  5ia  BK>j.\aii!<c  Back- 
bite. 

Crabt.  Lady  SneerweiL  I  hisa  your  band — 
Mrs.  Candour,  I  don^  belicTe  you  are  ac- 
quainted with  my  nephew,  SirKenjamin  Back- 
bite? Egad!  ma'am,  he  has  a  pretty  wil,  and 
is  a  pretty  poet  loog  iaa*t  be»  I^idy  Swtt^ 
weR? 

Sir  Ben/:  B.  O  fie,  uncle  t 

Crabf.  Nay,  egad  it's  true;  I  back  bini  at 
a  rel)us  or  a  charade  ag.iin^l  llic  best  rhymer 
ill  the  kingdom. — Mas    your  ladyship  beard 
tbe  epigr.im  he  wrote  last   week   on  Lady 
Frinle's  feather  catching  fire? — Do,  Benfamin^ 
repeat  it,  or  the  charaue  you  made  last  night 
eitempore  at   Mrs.  Drownie's  conversaiioiie. 
probably,   than  for  ("omc  nnw; — your  first  is  the  n.ime  of  a  fish, 
your  second  a  great  naval  commander,  and— 
Sir  liftij,  B.  Vntli'i  now — pr'vthee — 
Craki,  i'laithf  aui*am|  twoulo  surprise  you 
to  hear  how  ready  be  is  at  all  these  fine  sort 
of  things. 

Ladjr  Sfierr.  I  wonder,  Sir  Benjamin,  yoa 
nevrr  publish  any  thing. 

Sir  BrnJ.Ii.  To  aay  Irath,  ma'anif  ^tiMftrf 
vulgar  to  print;  and  as  my  little  produi^ona 
are  mostly  satires  and  lampoons  on  particular 
people,  I  find  they  circulate  more  by  giving 
copies  in  confidence  to  tbe  friends  of  the 
parlies. — However,  I  have  some  love  clegiei^ 
whidi,  when  favoured  with  this  bdy'a  aniile% 
1  mean  to  give  the  public. 

Crabl.  'Fore  heaven,  ma'am,  they'll  immor* 
talise  you  I — you  will  be  handed  down  lo 
posterity,  like  Petrarch's  Laura,  or  Waller's 
Sacbarissa. 

«$*(>  Jienj.  B.  Yes,  madam,  I  think  you  will 
like  them,  when  you  shall  see  them  on  a 
beautiful  quarto  page,  where  a  neat  rivulet  of 
lest  shall  mean<ler  ibrougb  a  meadow  of  raar- 
in. — Tore  Gad  they  will  ha  the  most eleganl 


Josephs.   1  am  afraid    his  TirTWHIrtaiM^T' .  ■p"*'* 


ibings  of  their  kind  f 
G-att  Bisl,  ladies,  tbat*a  trae-i>have  you 

heard  the  news? 

Mrs.  Can.  What,  sir,  do  you  me.m  the  re- 
port of — 

Crabl.  No,  ma*am,  that's  not  it— Misa  Ki* 
cely  is  going  to  be  married* to  kcr  own  fcol 

man. 

Mr.s.  C(in.  Impossible ! 
Crabt.  Ask  Sir  Itenjaniin. 
SirlStnj,lt.  Tis.  very  true,  ma'ay;^  every 
thing  is  uicd,  and  ib«  wedoog  Uvcries  h»- 


are  very  b.id  indeed,  ma'am 

Mrs.  Can.  Ah!  i  beard  so— Iiul  yon  must 
telLbim  to  keep  op  his  spirits;  every  bod^ 
•loioat  is  in  the  same  way— Lord  Spindle,  Sir 
Tbonas  Splint,  Captain  Quinae^  and  Mr. 
Nidttt— aJI  np,  I  bear,  within  this  week ;  so 
if  Charles  is  undone,  he'll  find  half  his  ac- 
quaintance ruined  too,  and  thai,  you  know. 


Is  a  consolation. 
J^tpl^S.  DotthtUssi  ma*i 


Crabt.  Yes — and  they  do  say  there  were 

pri^-sing  reasons  for  it. 

Ladj  Sneer.  Why,  I  have  heard  something 
of  this  before. 

Mr*.  Can.  It  can't  bo— ond  I  wonder  any 
one  should  beKeve  such  a  story,  of  so  pru- 
dent a  l.idy        Mi?s  Nirelv.  • 

SiriienJ.lt.  O  Lud  •  ma'am,  that's  the  very 


Bnier  SfrvanL 
Sera.  Mr.  Cnblrce  and  Sir  Beniamin  Back- 
bite. {EMitSgrmanL 


reason  Hwas  .believed  at  once.  She  has  always 
very  great  I  been  So  cautious  and  so  rtserred,  that  every 
body  was  snre  there  -  was  some  reason  for  ft 

at  bottom. 

Mrs.Cnn.  Why,  to  be  sure,  n  l.nle  of  scan- 
dal is  as  fatal  to  the  credit  of  a  prudent  lady 
of  her  stamf  y  as  a  jfeyer  is  generally  to  those 
86 
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of  the  strongest  constltutioni.  Bui  there  M  al  Joseph  S.  Thu  may  br  enterlainin«>nl  loyou* 
•ort  of  puii)  alckly  rcpulaUoil»  thai  b  alwaya,gc'iillenien,  but  >ou  p;iy  xiy  lilllc  regard  lO 
ailing,  yet  will  ou'l!l\e  Out  robvJlcr  characters  the  fccliugs  of  a  brother. 

of  a  hunilii'd  prudes.  Maria.  Thfir  malice  is  inlolcrjlili-.    i.  idy 

SirJtenJ.  li.  Tnif,  madam, — there  arc  vale-  Snfcrwcll,  1  must  wilb  yoll  a  goud  iiinr  ning: 


todioarians  in  reputation  as  well  as  coiislitu- 
lioilf  wboi  being  conscious  of  their  weak 
part,  avoid  tbe  lea«t  breath  of  air,  and  supply 
their  want  of  stamina  by  care  and  circum- 


I'm  uol  Tery  w«!lL        '  \Kxit  Maria. 

Mrt.Coa,  O  d««r!  ahc  cbaa^t  colour 

verv  much. 

LadySnrer.  Do,  Mrs.  Candour,  follow  her: 
spcction.  jsbe  may  want  assistaocc. 

Mrs.Can.  WeJJ,  but  this  may  be  all  a.  Mrs.  Can.  Tli.d  I  -will,  with  all  my  soul, 
mistake.  Yott  know.  Sir  Benjamin,  very  tiif-  ma'am. — Poor  d<  .<r  ^ul,  who  knows  vhat  her 
ling  circtuDStapcea  oAm  pve  rise  to  the  moist  IsUualion  may  bel  {.^if  ^An.  Candour, 
injurious  tales.  I    Lady  Sneer.  *Twas  nothing  bat  that  ah« 

Crabt.  That  they  do,  I'll  l>e  wvoni,  ma'am. 'could  not  Lear  to  hear  (lliarles  reflected  OS, 
— Did  you  ever  hear  bow  Miss  Piper  came  notwiihstaadiiig  their  dUicrcnce. 


to  lose  ber  lover  and  her  character  last  sum 
mer  at  Tuobridge  f — Sir  Beniamin,  you  rc- 
nember  it? 

Sirlirnj.B.  0!i ,  to  lie  nue!— tbe  most 

whimsical  circuniit.iiu  i^. 

Lady  Sneer.  How  was  it,  pray? 

CrabL  Why,  one  evening,  at  Mrs.  Pon- 
to*f  etsembly,  tbe  consenration  happened  tn 
itirn  on  the  breeding  Nova  Scotia  sheep  m 
this  countr}'.  Says  a  young  lady  in  company, 
I  h.Tve  known  instances  of  it — far  Miss  Lefi- 
tia  Piper,  a  first  cousin  of  mine,  had  a  Mosn 
Scolia  sheep  that  produced  her  twins, — What! 
cries  the  Lady  Dowager  Dundiuy  (who  ^  ou 
Inow  is  as  deaf  as  a  post) ,  bas  Miss  Piper 
bad  twins? — I'his  mistake,  as  you  may  ima- 
gine, threw  the  whole  company  into  a  fit  of 
Ungbler.  HoweM-r,  'twas  the  m  xt  riioniing 
•  erery  where  reported,  and  in  a  few  days  be- 
liered  by  tbe  whole  town,  that  Mits  Letilia 

Piper   bad   arltinliy  been  Lrougbt  1o  lu-d  o! 

a  fine  boy  and  a  giil ;  and  in  Jess  than  a 
'  week  there   were  some  people  who  could 

name  tbe  iatber,  and  the  farmhouse  where 
■  .th^  babies  were  jnit  to  nurse, 

Ladjr  Sneer.  Strange,  indetd! 

Crabt.  Matter  of  fact,  I  a>suie  you. — O 
Lud!  Mr.  Surface,  pray  is  it  true  that  your 
uncle,  Sir  Oliver,  is  coming  home  ? 

Joseph  S.  Not  that  I  know  of,,  indeed,  sir. 

Crabt.  He  has  been  in  the  East  Indies  a 
long  time.  Yoa  can  scarcely  remember  bim, 
I  believe? — Sad  comfort  whenever  he  returus, 
to  hear  how  your  brother  has  gone  on! 

Jot^/hS.  Charles  bas  been  imprudent,  sir, 
to  be  sure;  but  1  hope  no  busy  people  have 
already  prejudiced  Sir  OBvcr  a^DSt  bim.' 
He  may  reform. 

Sir Jtenj.Ji.  To  be  sure  be  may;  for  my 
part,  I  ffcver  believed  him  to  be  so  utterly 
TOtd  of  principle  as  people  aayi  and.  though 
be  bas  lost  all  his  friends,  I  am  told  nobody 
is  bettor  spoken  of  by  the  Jews, 

Crtibi.  That's  true,  egad,  ii(  |)liew.  If  tbe 
Old  Jewry  was  a  wanf,  1  hi  lii  vi  Charles 
would  be  an  alderman: — no  man  more  po- 
pular tbere,  %e«  Gad!  I  hear  be  pays  as 
many  annuities  as  the  Irish  tontine;  and  that 
whenever  he  is  sick,  they  have  prayers  for 
the  ncovety  of  bis  health  in  all  the  synagogues. 

Sir  Brnj.  li.  Yet  no  man  lives  in  greater 
splendour.  The^-  tell  me,  when  be  entertains 
bia  Irieoda  be  wiH  lit  down  to  dinner  with  a 
dotea  of  bfs  own  aeeuriltea;  have  a  score  of 

radcsmen  w.Tiling  in  the  antecbnmLcr ,  and 
an  oit^ccr  behind  every  guest's  chair. 


Sir  Benj,  B,  Tbe  young  lady**  penchant  i« 

obvious. 

Crabt.  But,  Benianun,  you  tnust  not  give 

up  the  pursuit  for  that:— follow  ber,  .iiid  put 
her  into  good  humour.  lU-peel  iier  some  of 
>oiir  OM'ii  \efses.     (luiiie,  I'll  assist  > on. 

Sir  lieiij.  Ji.  Mr.  Surface,  1  did  not  mean 
to  hurt  you ;  but  depend  on^  your  brother  la 
utterly  undone. 

Crabt.  O  Lud,  lay  I  undone  as  ever  man 
was, — (Jan't  raise  a  guinea!  — 

Sir  Urn).  It.  .\nd  c*ery  thing  sold,  I'mtuld, 
iImI  was  moveable.— 

Crabt,  1  have  accn  one  that  was  at  bis 
house.  —  Mot  a  thing  left  but  some  empty 
bottles  that  were  overlooked,  and  the  family 
[lictures,  which  1  believe  arc  framed  in  the 
wainscots — 

SirJienJ.li.  And  I'm  very  fony,  also,  to 
hear  some  bad  stories  against  bink  [^Goiii(;. 

Crabt.  Oli!  be  baa  done  many  meao  things, 
that's  certain. 

SirBenJ.B,  Biity  bowerer,  as  be'^  your 
brother—  -  J[Goiag, 

Crabt.  Well  lell  you'  all  another  opporlu- 
nity.        \Kxil  ('rabtt  '-e  and  Sir  Jienjainin. 

Lady  Snrrr.  11a!  bal  'tis  veiy  hard  for 
ibem  to  leave  a  subject  tbey  bate  not  quite 
run  down« 

JotephS.  And  I  believe  the  abuse  was  no 

more  acceptable  to  }  our  ladyship  than  IMaria. 

J^dy  Sneer.  1  doubt  her  aHTections  arc 
farther  cng.ij^etl  than  we  iiiuigiiie.  iiul  iho 
family  are  to  be  here  this  ocning,  so  you 
iiiay  as  well  dine,  where  you  are,  and  we 
shall  have  an  opportunity  oi  observing  farther; 
in  the  meantime,  I'll  go  and  plot  mischief, 
and  yon  aball  study  aenttmcul.  \Ex9iinL 

Snttr  Sia  Pituu 

Sir  Peter  T.  'NA  hen  nn  old  Iinrhelor  mar- 
ries a  young  wife,  what  is  be  to  expect?  Tis 
now  six  months  since  Lady  Teazle  made  me 
the  happiest  of  mco'— and  I  have  been  ibo 
most  miserable  dog  ever  since!  We  tilUd  a 
little  poin^  to  church,  and  fairly  quarrelled 
before  the  Lells  bad  done  ringing.  I  was  more 
than  once  nearly  choked  with  gall  during  the 
honeymoon,  and  had  lost  all  comfort  in  life 
before  my  friends  bad  done  wishing  me  joy* 
Yet  1  chose  wiib  caution — a  girl  bred  wbolfy 
in  the  country,  who  never  knew  luxury  be- 
yond one  silk  gown,  nor  dissipation  ahovc 
tbe  annual  gala  of  a  race  bail.   Yet  now  she 
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|4ajS  her  [Kiit  in  all  ihe  P\lrnv3£;:int  fnppi-  llio  mnst  rrilical  pnrrod  of  his  rorhinc.  I 
net  df  ihc    l.ishion    ami  tite  town,  wilh  ai  '    '  '  '   "  " 

rraily  a  gr3ct<  as  if  she  had  ncrcrscen  a  bush 
or  a  grass-plot  out  of  Groiveoor-^quare!  I  am 
meerfd  at  by  ail  my  acquaintance,  and  pa- 
ragraphed in  the  newspapers.  She  dissipates 
fiy  ibrlune,  and  contradicts  all  my  humours ; 

Jet,  the  worst  of  it  is,  I  doubt  1  lovt;  her,  or 
•bouid  never  bear  all  tbis.    liowcTer,  I'll 
nevKt  be  w«ak  CBosgh  to  .otm 

Xater  Rowutv. 
nofvlt'j-.  Oh!  Sir  Peter,  ytng  aervanti 

is  it  with  vou,  sir? 

Sir  Vrtir  T.  Very  bad ,  Master  Rowley, 
▼enr  bad.^  I  meet  with  aotbiog  but'  croaaea 
MM  Texatioas.  . 

Hnxvley.  What  can  have  bappeacd  to trou- 
ble you  since  yesterday  P 

Sir  Peter  T,  A  §i>oa  qaeslioii  lo  »  married 
man ! 

Rowlrj.  Naj,  Fm  aure  yonr  lady.  Sir  Pe- 
ICTf  can't  be  the  cause- of  your  unrasinr5^. 

SirPeti-rT.  Why,  has  any  boily  told  you 
ahe  was  di  nfl  ? 

'  Hotvlejr.   Come^  com^,  Sir  Peter,  vou  love 
ber,  BiYlwitbstaiuluig  yonr  tero|icr*  aocA  ex 
adljr  agree; 

Stt-PftehT.  Bat  tbe  fimfl  it  entirely  ben. 
Mailer  Rowley.  I  am,  myself,  the  swcnicsi 
tempered  man  alive,  and  bate  a  teasing  tem- 
per; and  so  I  tell  her  a  bttoilred  tinea  a  day. 

Rovplejr.  Indeed!  ' 

Sir  Peter  T.  kj  \  and  wbal  is  very  exlra- 
ordinntv,  in  our  (liipulrs  she  is  always  in 
till-  wrotig!  lint  l.atly  iSnecrwcIl,  and  the  set 
slve  meets  at  hcrhousi",  encourage  the  per- 
verseness  of  her  disposition. — Then,  lo  com- 

riele  my  vexation,  Maria,  my  ward,  whom 
ought  to  have  the  power  over,  i^  ifclermi- 
ned  to  turn  rebel  too,  and  absolutely  rcfusci 
the  man  whom  I  have  long  rcsolvcl  on  for 
ber  husband;  meaning,  I  suppose,  to  be«tuw 
'  berself  on  his  profligate  brother. 

Jtoivlej.  You  know.  Sir  Peter,  I  bave  al- 
ways taken  the  liberty  to  differ  with  you  on 
the  subject  of  thcsctwo  vnij  1)^  t^t  iil'din-n,  lonlv 
wish  you  'may  not  be  deceiM  ii  in  \our  opi- 
nion of  the  eider.  For  Charles,  Tiiy  lift-  un*t! 
be  will  relrievr:  his  errorc  yet.  Tbi-ir  worlhj 
father,  once  my  hontturcd  master,  was,  at  his 
yc.irs,  ni'.irlv  .is  \viM  a  spark;  yet,  when  he 
died,  he  liid  not  li  avc  a  more  benevolent  heart 
to  lament  bis  loss. 

SirPelerl'.  You  are  wrong,  Master  How- 
ier.  On  their  fatbei's  death,  you  knbw,  I  act- 
ed as  a  kind  of  guardian  lo  tlicm  both,  till 
their  uncle  Sir  Oliver's  liberi'.lity  g.ive  them 
an  early  independence:  of  course,  no  person 
coiild  have  more  opportunities  of  judging  of 
tbeir  hearts,  and  I  was  never  mistaken  in  my 
life.  Joseph  is  ini!"ci!  n  inoriel  for  the  young 
men  of  the  a^t>.  11c  is  a  man  of  sentiment, 
and  arl'i  w[)  in  the  sriiii/ntnts  he  professes; 
but  for  the  other,  take  my  word  Ur't,  if  he 
bad  any  grain  of  virtue  by  descent,  he  has 
dissipated  it  with  the  rest  of  his  iiihcril.ince. 
Ah !  my  old  friend.  Sir  Oliver,  will  be  deep- 
ly mortified  when  he  flnds  how  pait  of 
bounty  has  been  miaapplied. 

Rotvlrr.  I  am  sorry  to  find  you  ao  ▼ioleot 
ayaioat  tbe  yo«mg>  moa,  becalMa  tbia  may  be 


iiilhfr  wiib  news  that  will  surprise  yon. 
SirPetrrT.  What!  let  me  bear. 
lio%%lej-.  Sir  Oliver  ia  arrimd,  and  at  thia 
moment  in  town. 

Sir  Prti-r  T.  IIow!  you  astonish  me!  I 
thought  you  did  not  cipect  him  this  month. 

Ho^iej.  I  di.i  tioi;  bnt  bia  pa«mg«  baa 

been  remarkably  quirk. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Eg  "I,  I  sbaH  rajoice  to  see 

my  old  friend.  Tis  fifteen  years  since  we 
hiet. — We  have  had  many  a  day  together: — 
but  diit'.t  Ik-  .still  cnioin  us  nol  to  inform  bia 

nephews  of  bis  arrival? 

Hotvlrj'.  Most  strictly.  He  means,  before 
it  is  known,  to  make  some  trial  of  their  dia< 
position. 

Sir  Peter  T.    Ah!  there   needs  no  art  to 
discover  their  merits — he  shall  have  his  way: 
but,  pray,  does  he  know  I  am  married? 
Htwlejr.  Yea^  and  will  aoon  wish  jrou  joy.. 
SirPrterT.  What,  aa  we  drink  beahh  to 
.1  friend  in  a  consumption.    Ah!  Oliver  will 
laugh  at  ine.    \A  e  used  to  rail  at  matrimony 
logcllicr,  an»l  he  has  been  steady  to  his  text. 
—  Well ,    he  must  be  soon  at  my  hoase, 
though! — I'll  instantly  give  orders  for  bis  re« 
ceplion. — But,  Master  I\owley,  don't  drop  a 
word  that  Lady  Teasle  and  I  ever  disagree. 
/ifuvlry.  liv  no  means. 
SirJ'eter  T.  For  I  should  never  be  able  to 
stand  Noll's  jokes;  so  Td  bave  Wm  tbiab, 
Lord  forgive  me!  that  we  are  a  rery  bappy 
couple. 

nmvley,   I  understanri  yon: — but  then  you 
roust  be  very  careful  not  to  differ  while  he  is 
n  tbe  house  with  you. 

Sir  Peter  T.  figad",  and  SO  we  must— and 
that's  impossible.  Ab!'  master  Rowley,  whcil' 
an  old  bachelor  marries  a  young  wife,  he  de- 
.serves—no— the  crime  carries  its  punishment 
along  with  it,  [JKwim/'. 

ACT  II.  , 
Scmi  I. 

Kiili-r  Sir  Peter  and  Ladt  Tea7.le. 


Sir  Peter  T.  Lady  're.^iK-,  Lady  Teaile,.rU 
not  bear  it  !  .  • 

Ladjf  T.  Sir  Peter,  Sir  Peter,  you  may  bear 
it  or  nol,  as  you  please;  but  I  ought  to  have 
my  own  way  in  every  thing,  and  what's  more, 
i  will,  loo.  VV  bnt !  ibougn  I  was  educated 
in  tbe  country,  I  know  ?ety  well  that  women 
of  fashion  in  London  are  aceountablo  to  no- 
body after  they  are  married. 

Sir  Peter  r.  Very  well,  ma'am,  very  well; 
—  So  a  husband  is  to  have  no  influence,  no 
autborily  ? 

Ladjr'T.  Autbority!  ISo,  to  be  sure} — if  you 
wanted  aotherity  over  me,  vott  ahonid  have 

adopte<I  mo,  .iruf  not  nuflrited  me:  I  am  sure 

you  were  olil  eiiougli. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Old  cnMigli ! — ay — there  it  is. 
Well,  well,  Lady  Teaxl%  tbougb  mylile  may 
be  made  unhappy  by  your  temper,  1*11  not  be  , 
ruined  by  your  extravagincc. 

LailjT.  My  extravagance!   I'm  sure  Pm 
not  mure  extravagant- tmn'  a  womaatf  6sb-> 
ion  ouebt  lo  be.            >  ' 
Sir  Peter  T*  No^  no,  madam ,  jou'iball 
throw  away  no  more*  sums  on  ana  «  
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ing  luxury.  *Slir«!  to  «pcfld  u  nivdi  to  ftfr- 
nitnyour  tlrejsing-room  wilb  flowers  In  ^vin- 
ter  as  would  suAke  to  turn  ifae  Pantheon  in- 
to a  green-bouse ,  and  give  a  f?te  cbampeire 
at  Christmas. 

JUutrT,  And  am  I  to  blame,  Sir  Peter,  be- 
eanse  ffowinrt  are  dear  in  coid  weather  ?  You 
stiould  find  fault  >vltb  the  dimate,  and  not 
with  me.  For  my  part,  I'm  sure,  1  wish  it 
w»s  spring  all  the  year  ronnd,  and  that  rote* 
grtw  under  our  fret ! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Oons!  madam— if  you  had 
been  horn  to  this,  I  shouldnl  wonder  at  ^  our 

la!kir>p  thus;  but  you  fui.'^fl  what  yoUT  Mtua- 
tion  ^va$  when  .1  nMi  ritd  you. 

Lutlj'  T.  No»  no,  1  don't ;  'twas  a  wry  dia- 
agreeoiiie  ottc.  Or  1  should  never  have  mar- 
ried you. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Tea,  yes,  madam,  vou  -v 

then  in  somewhat  a  humbler  $lyie:  — 
daughter  of  a  plain  country  squire.  Recollect, 
'Lady  Teasle,  when  I  saw  you  first  sitting  at 
your  tonibour,  in  a  pretty  figured  linen  gown, 
with  a  bunch  of  keys  at  your  side;  your  hair 
coinbed  amootfa  over  a  roil,  and  your  apart- 
ment hung  round  with  fruits  in  worsted ,  of 
your  own  working. 

Ladj  T.  O,  yes!  1  remember  it  very  nvcH, 
and  a  curious  life  1  led.— My  daily  occupa 

 «_     •  ^»    *1  J  •    '  ■  I  «L, 


Laiy  T.  Lud,  Sir  Peler!  wonid  you  fcnvn 

n»e  be  out  of  the  f;ishioii? 

Sir  Peter  T,  The  fashion,  indeed!  what  had 
yon  to  do  with  the  faahion  belbte  you  mnr- 

ried  me? 

Ladj  T.  For  my  part,  I  should  think  you 
would  like  to  have  your  wife  thought  a  wo- 
man of  taste. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay  —  there  agaiu  —  taste 
Zounds  I  madam ,  yon  had  no  taile  when  yow 
married  me! 

Ladj  T,  'i'hal's  Tcry  true  indeed,  Sir  Pe- 
tcr{  and  alker  having  married  you,  1  should 
never  pretend  to  taste  again,  1  .illow.  Bui 
now.  Sir  Peter,  if  we  have  finished  our  daily 
iangle,  1  presume  i  may  go  to  my  engage- 
mrnt  .it  Lad^'  Sneerwell's. 
Sir  Peter  r.   Ay,  there's  aootber  precious 
were  I  circumstance — a  cBarroing  act  of  acquaiataace 
the  you  have  made  there. 

Ladj  T.  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  they  are  all  people 
of  rank  and  fortune ,  and  remiarhably  tenaci- 
ous of  reputation.  # 

Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  egad,  they  are  tenaCMme 
of  repulnlioii  wilh  a  \ongeanc«';  forlbcv  don*l 
choose  any  hodv  should  have  a  cfaaracier  but 
thefnselres !  —  Such  a  crew !  Ah!  many  a 
\vi  ( 1' li  lias  ri<l  on  a  hurdle  wKo  Ins  done 
less  mischief  than  these  ulterers  of  forged  mles, 

*  i>  II  11* 


Ladj  T.  An(!  ihrn,  )uu  know,  niv  evening  as  bad  as  any  one  of  the  soriely. 
arousemenb!  To  draw  patterns  for  rulHes,  LadjrT*  VVhy,  I  believe  i  do  bear  a  part 
which  I  bad*  net  materials  to  make  up;  to  wilh  a  tolerable  grace.  Bat  1  vow  I  bear  so 
play  Pope  Joan  ^)  wilh  the  curate:  to  read  a 'malice  against  the  people  I  abuse. — When  I 
sermon  to  my  aunt;  or  to  be  stuck  down  to  say  an  illnalured  tbinj^,  'tis  out  of  pure  good 
an  old  spinet  to  strum  my  father  to  sleep  af- 1  humour;  and  I  fake  it  for  granted,  they  deal 
ter  a  fox-chase.  I  exactly  in  the  same  manner  with  nie.  But, 

Sir  Peter  T.  I- am  glad  you  have  so  good  Sir  Peter,  you  know  you  promised  to  come 


a  memory.  Yes,  madam,  tliese  were  the  re- 
creations I  took  you  from;  but  now  you  must 
have  your  coach — vis-a-vis — and  three  pow- 
dered Ibotmen  before  your  chair;  and,  in  the 

summer,  n  p.»ir  of  while  cats  to  draw  you  to 
Kensingtongardens.     No  recollection,  I  sup- 

Cose,  when  you  were  content  to  ride  double, 
ehind  the  bullcr,  on  a  dorkM  coirlt-liorsc. 
Ladj  T.  No — 1  swear  I  never  did   thai ;  1 
deny  tlie  butkr  and  the  coach-liorse. 

Sii- Pt'trr  7'.  Till?,  madam;  was  your  situa- 
tion; anil  what  ba\c  I  done  for  3'ou?    I  havo 
.  made  you  a  woman  of  fashion,  of  fortune,  of 
rank  ;  In  short,  1  have  made  you  my 

LiidyT.  NVcIl,  then, — and  there  is  but  one 
>  thing  more  you  can  make  me  .to  add  to  the 
obligation,  and  that  is — 

Sir  PrterT.  My  widow,  I  suppose? 
Lad)  T.  Hem!  hem! 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  thank  you,  madam  —  but 
don*t  flatter  yourself*  for  tbougb  your  ill  con- 
duct may  disturb  my  peace,  it  shall  never 
break  my  heart,  I  promise  TOU:  however,  1 
am  equally  obliged  ti^'ou  lor  the  bint. 

Ladj-  T,  Then  why  will  you  eud^TOUT  to 
'make  yourself  so  disagreeable  to  me,  and 
thwart  me  in  every  little  elegant  eipense? 

Sir  Pr(,  r  T.  'Slife,  madam,  I  say,  had  you 
any  of  these  Utile  elegant  espenaca  when  you 
married  me? 
.OA 


to  Lady  Sneerwell's  too. 

SirPrirrT.  Well,  well,  111  call  in  joal  to 

look  after  my  own  character. 

LadjrTt  ^hen  indeed  you  must  make  baste 
after  me,  or  you'll  he  loo  late.  So,  good  bye 
to  ye.  {J^it  Ladjr  J'etuJ^. 

Sir  Peter  T.  So— I  have  gained  much  hy 
my  inten<le<l  ex[>oslulalion :  y»»t,  with  what  a 
charming  air  she  contradicts  every  thing  I 
sav,  and  bow  pleasingly  she  shows  her  con- 
tempt' for  my  authority  I  W^ell,  though  I  can't 
nsake  her  love  me,  there  is  great  satisfaction 
in  quarrelling  with  ber;  and  I  think  she  ne- 
ver appears  lo  such  advantage  as  when  she 
is  doing  every  thing  in  ber  power  to  plague 
meb  X.Sai^ 

Scm  1t,^Ai  Ladt  SNntrnt.**. 

Craatrsb,  Sia  BfiMJAMiH  Backjutc,  and 
Josera  SoRTACB. 

L'j'/i  Sneer.  Nay,  poMlively,  Wft  wiObearit. 
JosepiiS.  Yes,  yea,  ibe  epi|;ram,  by  all 

means.  ^ 

SirBiinj,B.  O.  plague  on\  ttsdel  Xiamcra 

nonsense. 

Crabl.  No,  no;  'fors  Gad,  very  clever  for 
an  extempore  I 

Sir  Den/'.  B.  But,  ladies,  you  should  be 
acquainted  wilb  the  circumstance.  Yov  must 
Jaow,  thai  mm  day  hat  week*  aa  Ladj  Bel^ 
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Owrricle  was  taking  the  dust  in  llydp  Park, 
in  a  sort  of  duodeamo  phaeton,  she  desired 
me  to  write  some  verses  od  her  ponies;  upon 
wbicb  1  Utvk  out  my  pMkcUbooK,  and  ia  one 
monHMil  inv^sead  the  foNowing: 
Sure  never  were  seen  two  sncfa  bcsntlful 
ponies; 

Olher  botoet  arc  dowin,  huH  iJbese 


Th. 


To  ipve  them  ihb  tiUe  Fm  eore  canH  be 

•wrong, 

•p^s  arc  so  alim,  and  their  tails  are 

so  long, 


has  finished  her  f^cr,  she  joins  it  so  badly  to 
her  neck,  that  she  looks  lijce  a  mended  statue, 
in  whicii  the  connoisseur  sees  at  once  that 
lite  bead**  modern,  tbougb  tbe  trunk's  antiqoo. 
Crabt,  Ha!  ba!  ha!  weD  aaid,  nepbew: 
Mrs.  Can.  H;i !  ha!  ha!  well,  you  make  nie 
laugh ;  bdt  I  vow  I  hate  you  for  it. — N'Vhal 
do  you  think  of  Miss  Simper? 

Sir  Itenj.  B.  Why,  she  has  very  pretty 
teeth. 

Ladj  T.  Yes,  and  on  that  arcount,  when 
she  is  nrith«r  spfaking  nrr  lauf^hing  (which 
Tcry  srlddiu  h.'i[)[iriu) ,   slic  never  absolutely. 
Crabt,  There,  ladies,  done  in  the  smack  of  shuts  her  moutii,  but  leaves  it.  always  on  a 

jur,  as  it  were, — tbu*  \ShMf$  her  tz^itk. 
Mrs.  Cm.  How  can  you  oe  ao  ill-natured  T 
LadrT.  Nay,  I  allow  even  that's  heller 
than  the  p  iins  Sfi  'i.  Prim  takes  to  concetti  her 
losses  in  front,  ^he  draws  her  moutli  till  it 
nOflitively  resembles  the  apcrtiirc  of  a  poor's 
boi,  ana  ail  ber  words  appear 'to  slide  oat 
edgewise,  as  il~wer*> — thus — Hfw  do  you  do, 
madam  ?   Yes,  nitulnru. 

Ladj  Sneer.  Very  well,  LaJy  Teaile;  I  see 
you  can  be  a  lit'le  severe. 

LadjT.  In  defence  9f  a  iiiend  it  is  b«t 
justice— But  bare  oomea  Sir  Pklcr  to  ^oil 
our 


a  whip,  and  on  horseback  too. 

Josephs.  A  \ery  Fboebofe  noimtcd— in< 
<k«d,  oir  Benjamin. 

SirB*9v\B.  O  de^r,  air!  idl 


Enter  Ladt  Teazlk 

Mn*  Cottm  1  must  have  a  copy. 
LadfSnmer^  Lady  Teazle,  I  hope  we  tball 
see  Sir  Peter? 

Lad  J  2\  I  believe  he'll  wail  on  your  lady- 
ship presently, 

Lttdjf  Sneer,  Maria,  ray  Ioto,  you  look 
grave.  Come,  yott  aball  ail  down  1o  piquet 
with  Mr.  Surface. 

Mtirin.  I  lake  very  lillle  pleasure  in  cards 
•  — however,  I'll  do  as  you  please. 

Liodj  T.  1  am  surprised  jVIr.  Surface  should 
alf  down  with  her!  I  thought  be  would  b*«e 
embraced  this  opportunity  of  apeabinf  ta  me, 
before  Sir  Peter  came.  -  \A9idr. 

Mrs.  Can.  Now,  I'll  die ,  but  you  arc  so 
scandalous,  I'll  forswe:ir  your  society, 

Ladj  T,  W  lial's  ihe  matter,  Mrs.  Candour? 


Mr*.  Can,  They'll  not  allow  our  friend  Miss  /otf«  Mra,  Candour,  1  dare  awear. 
Vermitfion  to  be  bandaoiiiiw  -  Mrs.  Can.  O  tbey  inH  aPow  good-  qualiliea 

'    •    "    -        ^         .      ■     .  "to  nobody;    not  evtfn  good  Bating  lO-  OUT 

frifnd  Mis.  Pursy. 

I^jf/j  J'.   What,  ihe  fat  dowager  wbo  W»i 
at  Mrs.  Quadrille's  JasI  uicbt? 

■  1§  -  ■   


Enter  Sir  Peter  Teazlk. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ladies,  your  most  obedient. — 
Mercy  on  me!  bcrt  ia'ibe  whole  aet!  a  cha- 
racter dead  at  every  word,  I  suppose.  \_Aside. 

Mrs.  Can.   I  am  rejoiced  you  are  come. 
Sir  Peler.    They  li.ive  liuen  so  ccnsotioua  ■ 
and  Lady  Teaxie  as  bad  as  any  one. 
Sir  Peter  T.  It  must  be  very  dlstrfaaiog  to 


Ladf  Smaer,   O  aurely  abe  ia  a  pretty 

woman. 

Crabt.  I  am  very  glad  youtbildiso,  iiia'um. 
^  Jir*,  Cfui.  Sht  bas.a  cbarming  iresh  co- 
lour. 

Ladj  T.  Yes,  when  it  is  frrsh  put  on. 
.  .  Mrs.  Clin.   (.)  fie  !   I'll  swear  her  colour  is 
natural:  I  ha«e  seen  it  come  and  go. 

Lad/  T.  I  dare  swear  you  have,  ma'am:  it 
goes  ofT  at  night,  and  comes  again  in  the 
niornIn;». 

Sir  Hen/.  B.  True,  ma'am,  it  not  only  co- 
mes and  goes,  but,   wl):it'>  more'  'ffgad,  ber 
maid  can  fetch  and  carry  it! 
^  Mrs.  Can.  fla  !  ba !  ha!  bow  I  hale  to  hear 
^  you  talk  so !   But  surely  now,  ber  sister  it, 
or  tPat,  very  handsome. 

Crabt.  Who?  Mrs.  Evergreen?  O  Lard! 
she's  six  and  lifty  if  she's  an  hour!  ' 

Mrs.  Can.  Now  positively  you  wrong  her; 
fifly-lwo  or  fi/Ir-tbrec  is  tbe  nlmo8U>and  I 
don*t  think  abe  looba  more. 

Sir  Uen/'.B^  Ab!  there's  no  judging  by  her 
looks,  unless  one  could  see  her  face. 

LadjStMV,  Wdl,  well,  if  jMrs.  Eieigiccu 
sloer  take  some  puias  to  repair  tb«  ramfaa 
of  time,  you  must  aMow  'she  efl^BCfa  it  irttb 
crcal  Ingenuily;  and  surely  that's  better  than 
the  cardcss  r  tanner  in  which  the  widow  Ochre 
chalks  her  wrinkles. 

Sir  Bm/,  B,  Huf  flow.  Lady  SncarwcU, 
you  are  severe  opoa  ibe  widow.  Comet  come, 
lis  not  tbul  abe  pubis  jm  W^-han  wbai  ibe 


Mrs.  Can,  Nay,  her  bnliT  is  ber  miatortaMi 
and  when  she  takes  such  pains  to  get  rU  oT 
it,  you  ou/;ht  not  lu  reflect  on  her. 
Ladf  Snrrr.  That's  very  true,  indeed. 
Ladj  T.  Yes,  1  know  she  almost  lives  on 
acids  and  small  whey;  laceS  herseli  l>y  puUiet; 
and  often  in  the  holiest  noon  insitninirr  you 
>nay  see  ber  on  a  litlU   siju.u  uonv,  v»'ilh  her 
hair  |il.iii>l('<l  up  lieliiiid  like  a  iirninmer's,  uod 
pulling  round  tilc  King  on  a  full  trot. 
Mrs.  Can.  i  thank  yott,  Lady  TcasJe,  -for 

defending  her. 

Sir  Peler  T.  Yes,  a  good  defence,  truly ! 
Mis.  Can.  Trulv,  Lady  Tcaxle  ia  as  eeoao- 

rious  as  .Miss  Sallow. 

Crabt.  Yes,  and  she  M  U  CUrtOUa  being  to 
pretend  to  l>e  censorious— an  awkward  g^wkyj 
without  any  one  good  point  under  heaven. 

Mrs.  Can.  Positively  you  shall  not  be  so 
severe.     Miss  Sallow   is    a  near  rela- 


very 

liofl  of  mine  by  marriage,  and 
pciaoD,  great  allowaaw  la  to  be 
let  me  lell  you,  a  iromaa  hbomri 


as  for  her 
for. 


you,  a  wmaa  Mboflw  yaar  many 

disadvantages  wbo  tricS  to  pUS*  for  •  giri  al 
six  and  thirty. 

Lad/ Sneer.  Though,  surely,  she  is 
~  aliil— and  for  tbe  wcakueaa  ia  lier 


bow  mucli  abe  reuda  Ij 
it  ia'mil  to  b« 
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Mrs.  Can.  True,  mid  then  Io  hrr  man- 
ner ,  upon  my  word  1  think  it  i«  particularly 
gracefur,  considering  she  never  had  Uie  leatt 
edaeation:  for  jon  kdoit  ber  motber  was  a 
Webb  nrilGner,  and  bcr  fatb«r  a  sngarbalter 
at  nrislol. 

SirlJrnj'.B.  Ah  I  }  ou  are  both  of  >ou  loo 
fptoA  nalurcd ! 

SirPetrrT.  Ye«,  damned  good  nalurcd! 
Tfais  tlicir  own  rolatiott !  tnercy  on  mc !  \^Aside. 

Mrs.  Can.  For  my  part,  I  own  i  cannot 
bear  to  hear  a  friend  ill  spoken  of. 
Sir  Prtrr  T.  No,  to  be  sure  I 
Sir  Itrnj.  It.  Oh .'  you  are  of  a  moral  lurn 


I  Sir  Peter  T.  'Fore  hcavrn,  madam,  if  they 
were  to  consider  the  sporting  with  reputation 
of  as  much  importance  as  poaching  on  ma- 
nors, and  pau  an  act  for  tbie  prsMrration  of 
lame,  J  belicTc  there  ars  manj-  would  ikank 
them  for  the  bill. 

J.ndy  Sneer.  O  Liid,  Sir  Pefrr;  w-oukl  you 
deprive  us  of  our  privilcpps? 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ay,  madam;  and  then  no  per- 
son should  be  permitted  to  kill  characters  and 
run  down  reputations,  but  ipiaJified  oUmaida 
and  disappointed  widows. 

Lady  Sneer.  Go,  you  monster! 
Mrs.  Can.  Bat,  surely ,  you  wouW  not  be 


the  lie  was  not  to  be  found,  the  injltred  par- 
ties should  bave  a  right  to  comer'  on  anjr  «f 
fbc  tndorterti 

Craht.  Wrll,  for  my  part,  I  believe  there 
never  was  a  scandaloui  tale  without  some 
foundation. 

Sir  Peter  T,  O,  nine  out  of  ten  of  the  ma- 
licious inventiont  are  founded  on  aome  rldi- 

culous  misrepresentation! 

Lad/ Sneer.  Come,  ladies,  shall  we  sit 
down  to  cafda  in  the  neat  room? 


Mrs.  Candour  and  1  can  sit  for  an  bonr  aud,nuite  so  severe  on  thmewfia  Only  report  wbal 
bear  I>ady  Stucco  talk  senlimcnL  bear? 
LadfT.  Nay,  F  vow  Lady  Stucco  is  ▼*rjr|    Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  madam;  I  wonid  ba^ 

well  with  the  dessert  nftiM  dinner;  for  sliei([:i\v  inurchanl  for  ificm  too;  and  in  all  cases 
just  like  the  French  fruit  one  cracks  ior  mol-idf  sl:nider  currency,  whenever  the  drawer  of 
tos — made  up  of  paint  and  proverb. 

Mra.Can,  Well,  I  never  will  |6ia  in  xtdt- 
cnlinif  a  friend*;  and  so  t  constantly  tell'mj 
cousin  Ogle,  and  von  all  know  what  preten- 
sions she  has  to  he  critical  on  beauty. 

Crabl.  O  to  be  sure!  she  has  herself  the 
oddest  countenance  that  ever  was  seen;  lis  a 
coUeclion  of  features  from  all  the  diiOereat 
countries  of  the  globe. 

Sir  Itrnj.  13,  So  she  has,  indeed — an  Irish 
front — 

Crabl.  Caledonian  Iqcks  — 
Sir  Itrnj.  Bi  \ivX^  nos«~ 
CrabL  Austrian  lips — 
Sir  Itrnj  It.  (Complexion  of  a  Spaniard  — 
Ciiifii.  And  teeth  a  la  Chinoiar — 
Sirltenj.  Ji.  In  short,  her  face  resembles  a 
ioHe.^hAt*  at  Spa — wbere  no  two  guests 
are  of  «  ii«tlon<-~ 

CnAL  Or  a  congress  at  tbc  doae  of  a  ge- 
neral war — wherein  all  the  members,  even  4o 
ber  eyes ,  appear  to  have  a  diflerent  interest, 
and  her  nose  and  ebin  are  tbtf  («ly  parlies 
likely  to  join  issue. 
Mrs.  Can.  Ha!  ba!  ba! 
Sir  Peter  T.  Mercy  on  my  life! — a  person 
they  dine  with  twice  a  week.  ^Aside. 

Ladj  Sneer.  Go,  go;  yo«  ope  a  COBple  of 
proToking  loads. 

Mrs.  (.an.  Nay,  but  I  vow  jou  shall  not 
carry  the  laugh  off  so — for  give  me  leave  to 
say,  that  Mrs.  Opie — 

Sir  l*rii  r 'l\   M.id.tMi,  madam,  I  Iieg  your  raisi' 
pardon— tiien-'s  no   stopj)ing  ihesr  pood  pen- 
ilemen's  tongues.— IJiit  when  1  tc!i  von,  Mrs. 
Candour,  thdt  the  lady  they  are  abusing  is  a 
particular  friend  of  mine,  I  hope  you  11  not 


Knler  a  Senmnt  tvlw  (vhispers  Sir  PfTSib 
Sir  Peter  T.  I'll  be  with  tbem  directly.— 
ril  get  away  unperceived.  [Apart, 
Lady  Sneer.  Sir  PelCT,  ynu  are  not  gouig 
to  leave  us? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Your  ladyship  must  excuse  me; 
I'm  called  away  by  particular  boMnesa.  But 
I  leave  my  ebarader  behind  me. 

{Kxil  Sir  Prtrr. 
Sir  ItenJ.Ii.  Well — certainly,  Lady  Tcaile, 
that  lord  of  youn  is  a  strange  being;  I  could 
tell  yon  some*  stories  of  bim  wodd  make  yon 
laugh  bearlilr  if  be  were  not  your  bmband. 

L  i/ly  T.  (!),  pray  dont  mind  thit;  j  cowe^ 
do  U-r*  hear  them.  • 
[Jouta  Ae  rmt  of  the  compan y  going  in- 
to the  next  room. 
Josephs.  Maria,  I  see  you  bare  no  aatia- 
faction  in  this  society. 

Maria.  How  is  it  possible  I  should? — If  to 
raise  niaiicinii.s  smiles  at  tlic  inlirtnilicN  or 
misfortunes  of  lijns<  wJio  have  never  injured 
ua  be  the  province  of  \v  it  or  humour,  Heaven 
grant  me  a  double  portion  of  duloess! 

Josephs.  Vet  they  appear  more  ill-natured 
take  lici'  part.  tlicy  are,-  they  have  no  malice  at  heart. 

had r Sneer.  H->!  ha!  ha!  Well  said,  Sirl  Maria,  then  is  their  conduct  still  moro 
Pkterf  but  you  are  a  cruel  creaiture,— too  I  contemptible;  for,  in  my  opinion,  nolbing 
pbleffmatie  yourself  for  a  jest,  and  too  poovisb  could  escuce.  tbe  interference  of  tbeirtongnea, 
fo  allow  wit  in  others.  but  a  natural  and  uneontrolbble  bitterness  of 

Sir  Peter  '1'.  Ali!  madam,  true  wit  is  more  mind. 


Josephs.  Undoubtedly,  madam;  and  it  has 
always  been  a  sentiment  of  mine,  that  to  pro- 
pagate a  maUdoiM  truth  wantonly  is  More 
despicable  than  to  falsify  /rom  revenge.  But 


nearly  allied  to  good-nature  than  your  lady- 
ship IS  aware  ot, 

La4/T.  True,  Sir  PMer:  I  believe  tbev 
are  so  near  dkin  that  they 'can  never  be  united. 

Sir  Itenj. It.  Or  rather,  madam,  sujijiose  can  you,  Maria,  feel  thus  for  others,  and  be 
ihcm  to  be  man  and  wife,  because  one  sei-  unkind  to  me  alone? — Is  hope  to  be  denied 
dom  sees  them  together. 

Lady  T.  But  Su-  Peter  is  sncb  an  eneniy 
scandal,  I  believe  b«  would  bn^c  i(  put 


to 


down  by  parfiiniant. 


the  tenderest  passion  ? 

Maria.  Why  will  you  diatrcea 
newiog  tbe  aubfeet? 
JaarphS.  Ab,  1VIari«t  ymi  woobi  not  Iraol 


by  re- 


d  by  CiOO^le 
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me  Uiu«t  and  oppoM  JOV  guardian,  Sir  Pe-i    liowJej;  hut  jou  raiut  not  fftUy  him  on  the 
lei'it  win,  but  that  I  see  thai  prolligalc  Cbar- 1  subject,  Sir  Olirer:  lia  a  tattaar  point,  1 
'  ies  h  su\l  a  favoun-d  rival.  ^nurv  you,  though  Jw- baa  been  isarried  i 

Mwia-   I  iij^eiiiTuU'il^    urged! — But  ■wbal-^scven  Tnonlbs 
ever  Iny  aentimenls  arc  for  that  unrurtiinatc 
Torag  mailt  be  auiircd  I  abail  not  feel  more 
boond  to  give  bim  up,  beeanae  bis  distresses 

bave  lost  him  the  regard  even  of  a  brother. 

Josephs.  Psay,  but  Maria,  do  not  leave  me 
with  a  frown  ;  by  all  that's  hone^l,  1  swear — 
Gad's  life,  Leres  Lady  Teailel — {Asidr\  — 
You  must  not— no,  you  shall  not — for,  though 
I  have  the  greatest  regard  for  Lady  Teaale — 

Maria,  Lady  Teaile! 

JotiephS,  Yet  were  Sir  Pteier  to  aiupect— 


onlj 

Sir  Olii-er  S.  Then  be  bas  been  just  half  a 
year  on  the  sI<k>I  of  repentance !— >Poor  Peter! — 
But  you  say  he  has  entirely  given  up  Charles,— 

never  scfs  nini,  bev? 

Itoi^-ifj .  His  prejudice  agaiti.sl  liim  is  asto- 
nishing, and  I  .mi  ^ure,  ^'ri'.'itl\  increased  by 
a  jealousy  of  bim  with  Lady  Tcaile,  wbich  he 
has  industriously  been  led  into  by  a  scanda- 
lous society  rn  the  neighbourhood,  who  h;nr 
cunlributed  not  o  little  to  Charles's  ill  ii.iine. 
Whereas,  the  truth  is,  I  believe,  if  ih<-  \.\<\\  is 
partial  to  either  of  them,  his  brother  is  the 
favourite. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Ay,  I  know  there  are  a  set  of 
malicious,  prating,  prudent  gossips,  both  male 
and  female,  wlio  miiider  rli.iraiiiTs  lo  Ul! 
time;  and  will  roli  a  young  fellow  oi  liis  good 
name,  before  be  bas  years  to  know  the  value 
of  it — But  1  am  not  lo  be  prejudiced  against 
my  nephew  by  such,  I  promiae  you. — ISo,  no, 
—  if  Charles  has  done  notbing  false  er  mean^ 
I  shall  compound  for  bis  extravagance. 

Hotvlejr.  Then,  my  life  onH,  you  will  reclaim 
bim.  —  Ab.  air!  it  givea  HM  new  lile  to  find 
that  jrour  beert  h  nM  turned  againit  bim;  and 
that  the  son  of  my  good  oM  maalcT  bat  one  ■ 

fi-iend,  however,  left.     •  '  *  , 

Sir  Olivrr  S.  What,  sb;ill  I  forget.  Master 
Kowley,  when  1  was  at  his  years  myself?- 
Egad,  mr  brother  and  I  were  ncither'of  oe 
very  pradent  youths;  and  yet,  I  believe,  yda 
have  not  seen  many  belter  men  than  your  old 
master  was. 

Roivlej.  Sir,  'tis  this  i-eHection  gives  me  as- 
surance that  Charlea  may  yet  bu  a  credit  t^ 
his  bmily.— But  here  comes  Sir  Peter. 
.  SirOKverS.  Egad,  so  he  doea.-'MercT  on 
mcl — be's  grently  altered — and  .veems  to  nave 
a  settled  married  look!  One  may  read  fttu- 
bamt  in  bis  face  at  this  distance! 

SnUr  Sill  1*BTBR  TiASLV. 
SirPeter  T.  Rafa!  SirOtiver-my oldlriradf 
Welcome  to  Kn^land  a  thousand  times! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Thank  you  —  thank  you,  Sir 
Peter!  and  i'faith  I  am  gfad  to  find  jou  wd^ 
believe  me» 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ob!  nis  a  long  time  auMe  wt 

met  —  fifteen  years,   I  doiibl,  Sir  Oliver^  and 
many  a  cross  accident  in  the  time. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Ay,  1  have  had  my  share.— 
But,  what!  I' find  you  are  married,  hey? — 
VVell,  M-ell  —  it  can't  be  bcIped^-aiM  ^p—I 
wish  you  joy  with  all  my  heart. 

Sir  I*e/er  1\  Thank  you,  thank  you.  Sir 
Oliver.  —  \rs,  I  bave  entered  into  — tne  bqip/ 
s'.ate; — but  we'll  not  talk  of  that  now. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  TruCj  true.  Sir  PMers  old 
friends  should  not  begin  on  grievance*  at  firat 
meeting  — no,  no,  no.-*- 

Jiotvlej.  Take  r.ire,  |>rav,  sir. — 
Sir  Oliver  S.  Well — so  one  of  my  nephews 
is  a  wild  fellow,  boy? 

Sir  Peter  2\  Wild!  Ab!  my  old  friend,  I 
^grieve  for  your  disappointment  there;  be^'a  a 
n  married,  bi  y-'  —  a  \oiing  wirf  out  of  tbcilost  young  man,  indeed.  However,  his  brother 
country.  —  Hal  bn!  ba !  that  he  should  bave  will  make  you  amends;   Joseph  is,  indei'dt 


Enter  Lady  TbAKLS,  and  comes  forward. 
JLadjT,  Wbat  ja  tfaia,  pray?  Do  you  take 
bcr  for  me? — GUI^  ynn  are  wanted  in  the 
nest  room.  —  [&c//  jVar«i.3     Vvbal  ia  all 
tbia,  pray  ? 

JwntfUkS.  O,  the  most  unlucky  circurostance 
in  nature  I  Blaria  baa  «omebow  aoapecled  the 
tender  eoneem  I  bave  lor  yonr  bappioets,'  and 

threatened  to  acquaint  Sir  Peter  with  her  sus- 
picious, and  1  was  just  endeavouring  to  reason 
with  her  when  you  came  in. 

Lady  T,  Indeed!  bat  you  aeemed-to  adopt 
a  very  lebder  mode  of  reAaoning — do  you 
UsnaUy  argue  on  your  knees? 

Joseph  S.  O,  she's  a  cliild,  and  I  thought  a 
little  bonilj.ivt  —  Hut,  Lady  I  ej/.k-,  wb:"n  are 
you  to  give  me  your  judgment  uu  my  library, 
as  you  promisedr 

jLadjr  T.  No,  no ;  1  begin  to  think  it  would 
be  imprudent,  and  you  know  I  admit  you  as 
a  lover  no  farther  than  f.i!.bion  sanctions. 

Joseph  S.  True — a  mere  pbtouic  ciciabeo — 
what  every  wife  is  entillcd  to. 

La4r  T.  Certainly,  one  must  not  be  oot  o( 
the  feabion,^ — However,  I  have  to  mneb  ofmv 
country  prejudices  left,  that,  though  Sir  Peter  s 
,iU-blUnour  may  vex  nie  ever  so,  it  never  shall 
provoke  i..— 

Jog^hS.  'I'he  only  revenge  i«  jour  power. 
— Well— 1  applaud  your  'moacralion. 

Lady  T.  (id — you  are  act  itisinunting  wretcb. 
-But  wc  shall  be  missed  —  let  us  join  the 
Compai*y. 

•li»M!pA  S.  But  we  bad  beat  not  return 
together. 

I.adjT.  VVell— don't  stay  :  forlNLnri  i  sha'u't 
come  to  bear  any  more  of  yum  icjsoiiing,  1 
promise  you.  [A'.i//  Lml}  Trnzle. 

Josephs,  A  curious  dilciiitna  my  pr>lilics 
have  run  me  into!  I  wanted,  al  drvl,  only  to 
ingratiate  myself  with  Lady  Teaile,  that  she 
might  not  be  my  enemy  with  Maria;  and  I 
have,  I  tlon'l  know  luns,  tiecome  her  serious 
lever.  Sincerely  I  begin  to  wish  1  had  never 
mada  «ucb  a  point  uf  gaiaiug  ao  very  good  a 
character,  for  it  bas  led  me  into  aomany  cur- 
eed  rogueries  that  1  doubt  ]  abelt  be  exposed 
-their  IKjcii. 

ScENK  III,— Sin  I»ETF.n  TnvzrF.'s. 
EAter  llowLet  and  Sia  Oliver  S(;HrACE. 
Sir  Oliver's.  Ha!  baf  bal  So  my  oM  friend 


atood  biulT  lo  old  badielor  ao  loa'g^  and  tiak 
intA  a  bttshand  at  last. 


•#vscpie    1*1  «M%a«T^wp 

what  a  youth  should  i>e.  Every  body  in  the 
world  tpeaka  well  of  bim. 
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Sir  Olivrr  S.  I  am  iorrv  lo  hear  Jt;  Ii*"  fia* 
loo  good  a  character  lo  be  an  hone«l  fellow. 
Every  body  sp^kf  wdlof  biml— Pihaw!  then 
be  bas  bowed  as  Mow  lo  knavrs  and  fools  as 
to  the  honest  diiEnily  of  cenius  and  virtue. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Wliat,  Sir  Oliver!  do  you 
Uaaitt  him  for  not  making  enemies? 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Ye«,  if  be  has  merit  enough 
to  deserve  th«m. 

SirP'f''f'  1-  ^Vell,  well — vnu'il  \y<*  convin- 
Cied  when  you  know  bim.  'lis  edification  to 
hear  bim  converM;  be  profcMcs  the  noblest 

scnlimenls. 

Sir  Olivers.  Oh!  plague  of  bis  sentiments! 
If  be  salutes  mc  with  a  scrap  of  morality  in 
bis  mouth,  [  shall  be  sick  directly. — But,  bow- 
ever,  don't  mistake  mc,  Sir  Peter;  I  don't 
to  defend  Charles's  errors:  but  before  I 


hard  expresses  it,  —  "a  heart  to  pitv,  and^  a 
band  open  as  day.  for  melting  cnarity.** 

Sir  Peter  T,  Psbawl  Wbat  signifiet  fci* 
haviriff  an  open  band  or  purse  either,  NV'])pn 
be  has  nothing  left  to  give?  Well,  well — 
make  ibe'trial,  if  you  pTeaae.  But  wbore  is 
the  fellow  whom  vnu  b/ ought  for  Sir  OlitCr 
lo  examine,  relative  to  Charles's  affairs? 

Rowley.  Below,  waiting  bti  commands,  and 
no  one  can  give  bim  betler  inlelflgcnce.  This, 
5ir  Oliver,  is  a  friendly  Jew,  wbo^  to  do  bim 
justice,  ba»  done  otwy  tbing  in  bis  poiver  to 
lirifi»  your  nephew  to  a  proper  sense  of  Ids 
extravagance. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Pray  let  us  haTe  him  io. 
lUnmlej^  Desire  Mr.  Moses  to  walk  up  stairs. 

\_Apart  io  Servant. 
Sir  Peter  T.  But,  pray,  why  sbouM  you 
form  my  judgment  of  cither  oftlicm,  I  intend  suppose  be  will  speak  the  truth? 


to  make  a  trial  of  their  hearts:  and  niy  friend 
Rowley  .  Slid  1  bave  planaed  aoaetbing  for  tfae 

purpose. 


HuiV'lcj.  Oh !  1  Lave  convinced  bim  that  be 
bas  no  chance  of  n-covcring  certain  snaas  sd^ 

vanced  lo.Chailcs,  Ixit  through  the  bounly  of 


Hoivlt'j-.  And  Sir  Pcler  shall  own  for  ooceiSir  Oliver,  who  he  knows  is  arrived;  so  that 
be  has  been  mistaken.  Uou  may  depend  on  his  lideiily  to  bis  cmn 

Sir  Peter  T.  Oh!  my  life  on  Joseph's  honour."  interests:  I  have  also  another  evidence  in  my 
Sir  Oliver  S,  Well— come,  give  us  a  bottle  power,  one  Snake,  whom  i  have  detected  ia 

a  matter  little  short  ofAM^ety,  and  afasU  ap«ed- 


of  good  wine,  and  well  drink  the  lads*  k^allb, 

and  t<*ll  ^  ou  our  s<;beme. 
Sir  Pcler  T.  Allons  then  I" 
Sir.OU«»er  S.  And  don't.  Sir  Peter,  be  so 
.a^ere  'against  your  old  friend**  son.    Odds 'subject. 

my  life!  1  ant  not  sorry  that  he  bat  run  ootj  Hotvley,  Here  comes  the  boneii  Israelite. — 
of  ibe  course  a  little:  for  my  part,  f  h.ite  to 


iiy  produce  bim  to  remove  aoaie  of  yoor 

prejudices. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  bate  ^etrd  too  nmdi  on  tbst 


see  prudence  dinging  lo  the  green  suckers  oi 
youth;  His  like  ivy  round  a  sapling,  and  spoils 
the  giowUi  of  the  tree.  [JSxeuat, 

ACTiir.'    -  ' 

ScBMs  I^ia  Pnn  TttauX 

Enter  Sn  Ptua  Tbaxlb,  Sis*  Ouvn  Stra- 

FACE,  and  Ro*tEV. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  then,  we  will  see  this 
felioit^  first,  and  have  our  wine  afterwards:—. 

hut  how  is  this,  master  Ro^rley?  I  don\  «ee 
the  }e«t  of  your  scheme. 

Rofvley.  Why,  sir,  this  Mr.  Stanley,  who 
I  was  speaking  of,  is  neaily  related  lo  them 
by  their  mother.  He  was  a  mcrclianlin  Dublin, 
but  has  been  ruined  by  a  series  of  undeserved 
misfortunes.  He  has  applied,  by  letter,  to  Mr. 
Surface  and  Charles:  from  the  former  be  bas 
received  nothing  btit  evasive  promises  of  fu- 
ture service,  while  ('horlcs  Ir.is  done  all  tfiat 
bis  eiilravagance  has  icil  him  power  to  do  ; 
and  b^  ic,  at  this  time,  endeavouring  to  raise 
a  sum  of  nionev,  part  of  whitb,  in  the  miflst 
of  bis  own  tlisli  cases ,  I  know  he  iulends  lor 
the  service  of  poor  Stanley. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Ah! — he  is  my  brother's  son. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  but  bow  is  Sir  Oliver 
personally  to — 

Jiotvley.  Why,  sir,  I  will  inform  Charles 
and  his  brother,  that  Stanley  bas  obtained 
permission  to  apply  personally  to  his  friendi, 
and  as  they  have  neither  of  them  ever  seen 
him,  let  Sir  Oliver  assome  bis  character,  and 
he  will  have  a  fair  opportunity  of  judging,  at 
least,  of  ibe-benevoleace  of  their  dispositions; 
and  believe  me,  sir,  you  will  find  in  the 
youngest  brother,  one,  who,  in  the  midst  of 
tbUy  aad  dissipatioDi  bas  stili,  as  oar  immorul 


Enter  Moses. 
—This  is  Sir  Oliver. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Sir,  I  understand  you  bare 
lately  had  great  dealings  wilh  my  nephew, 
Charles. 

Moses.  Yes,  Sir  Oliver,  I  have  done  all  I 
could  for  him;  but  he  was  ruined  hefiore  he 
came  to  me  for  assistance. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  That  was  unlucky,  truly;  for 
you  have  bad  no  opportunity  of  showing  your 
talents. 

Moses.  None  at  all;  T  hadn't  the  pleasnre  of 
knowing  bis  distresses  tilt  he  was  some  ihou^ 
sands  worse  tli^n  nothing. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Unfortunate,  indeed!  —  Bui  I 
suppose  you  have  done  all  iu  your  po  v^er  for 
bim,  boneit  Moses? 

Moses.  Yes,  he  knows  that;  —  this  very 
evening  I  was  lo  have  brought  him  a  gentle- 
man from  the  city,  who  does  not  know  kim, 
and  will,  I  believe,  advance  bim  some  money. 

Sir  Peter  T.  What, — one  Charles  has  never 
bad  money  from  before? 

Mnscx.  Yes,  —  Mr.  Premium,  of  Crutcfaed 
Friars,  formerly*  a  broker. 

Sir  Peter  7.  Egad,  Sir  Oliver,  a  thought 
strikes  nie !— Charlei^  Jfon  «ay,  doe*  not  know 
Mr.  Premium? 

Moses,  Not  at  all. 

Sir  Peter yT.  Now  then,  Sir  Oliver,  you  may 
have  better  opportunity  of  satisfying  yourself 
than  hy  an  old  romancing  tale  of  a  poor  re-> 
falion:  go  with  my  fricna  Moses,  and  repre- 
sent Premium,  and  then,  I'll  answer  for  it,' 
you'll  see  your  nephew  in  all  bis  glory. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  l^ad,  i  like  this  idea  better 
than  the  other,  and  I  may  visit  Joieph  after- 
wards as  Old  Stanley. 

Sir  Peter  T,  True— so  you  may. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Scene  L] 


THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 


JtoivUy.  Well,  this  is  taking  Charles  rather 

a  duaJnaol3ite,  lol<fsurr;  liuwcver,  INIoses 
you  understand  Sir  Peter,  aad  will  b«  failbful  i' 

Musrs.  You  nia^  dqirnd  apoB  ni«;»||)is  is 
near  the  time  I  waj  to  iuive  gone. 

Sir  O/ifrr  S.  1*H  accompany  yoll  as  loon 
as  [iii-,i>f,  MuM's-- Hill  lidlil !  I  have  forgot 
one  tiling  — how  the  pbguc  sh;ilt  1  lie  able  to 
paM  for  «  Jew? 

Mo$e*.  There**  bo  Med  — the  pHncipai  is 
dkrtstian. ,  ' 

Sir  Olivrr  S.  Is  he?  I'm  \<tv  .sorry  In  \\c:\r 
it.  But  then  ag.iiii,  a'li't  1  r:illiiM-  Ino  .stuarllj 
dressed  In  look  like  a  iniiiii-y  Icodi-r? 

SirPcirr  T*.  Not  at  all;  Vwouid  not  be  out 
of  character,  \t  yon  -vretit  in  your  own  car- 
riage— wnu'il  it,  ^T^>;r^' 

Mi)Sr.\.  .Ni)l  iu  liie  li'ait. 

SirOUi-rrS.  WvW  hut  hrtw  iniist  I  talk?— 
there's  certainly  some  caul  o^usi^ry  and  mode 
of  treating  that  I  ought  to  know.- 

Sir  Peirr  T,  O!  tlierc's  not  much  to  learn. 
The  gii^at  point,  as  I  take  it,  is  to  he  exor- 
bitant enough  in  )our  demands — bey,  ISIoses? 

Moses.  Yes,  that's  a  T«ry  grrat  [iDiiit. 

Sir  Olii>rr  S.  Vl\  answer  for'l  I'll  ^lol  Uc 
.wanting  in  that.  /  Fli,  ask  him  eight  or  ten 
per  cent,  on  the  loan,  at  least 

Moses.  If  you  him  (i<;  moie  t^MI  thai, 
you'll  be  disr^ivcrcd  immediately. 

Sir  Oliver  Sf.  Hey  (—whal  the  plagti«*—k(>w 
iB|jich  ^tn?  \  ' 

Moses.  That  depends  upontbt  circtimstance^. 
If       appears  not  very  ansifius  fur  t!,c  supjily, 

iou  should  require  only  forty  or  iitly  pec  cent. ; 
ut  if  you  find  him  in  great  distress,  and  w.int 
thc-moai^  venr  bad,  you  jnay  ask  double. 

Sit  Peter  T.  A  good  hencsl  trade  you're 
leaniinc;,  Sir  Oliver! 

Sir  UU%>er  S.  Truly,  I  tliink  so — and  not 
noprofitablc. 

Moses.  Then,  you  know,  you  hav'n't  the 
.monies  yourself,  but  are  forcM  Id  borrow  them 
for  him  of  an  old  friend. 

Sir  Olii  er  S.  Oh !  1  borrow  it  of  a  friend, 
do  I  ? 

Moses.  And  your  friend  is  ai>  unconscion- 
able dog:  hut  you  can't  help  that.  ' 
Sir  Oli»er  Si  Jilj.  ffiend'ai^  iincoaacionahle 

doe? 

Moses,  ^es,  :in<!  he  himself  has  not  the 
monies  bv  hnn,  hut  is  forced  to  sell  stuck  at 
a  greast  loss.  * 

'  Sir  Oiiver  S.  lie  is  forced  tu  seU  stock  at  a 
mat  loss,  is  be?  Wefl,  that's  very  kind  ofhim. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ffailb,  Sir  Oliver— Mr.  Prc- 
miuiD,  I  mean,  youNI  soon  be  master  of  tlie 
Intde*  But,  Moses!  would  not  you  have  liiin 
tjm  put  a  little  against  the  Annuity  Bill  That 
would  he  in  character,  I  should  tDink. 

Mnsrs.  Vrry  much. 

U(nvir  ).  And  lament  that  a  young  man  now 
must  he  ut  >enrs  of  discretioia.  hwrfi  he  is 

auffered  to  ruin  himself? 
'  Most?*.  Ay,  great  pity! 

Sir  peter  1,  Ana  abuse  the  public  for  al- 
lowing merit  to  an  act,  whose  only  object  is 
to  snatch  misfortune  and  imprudence  from  the 
rapacious  gripe  of  usury^  and  give  the  minor 
a  chance  of  inheriting  ua  Clltle  wllbovt  being 
nadoae  by  cofliinc  ialo  pgwewiaa. 
,   ilir  Olwcr  ^^^r-ao-^Mbaei  abaH  give 


instructions  *a*  we  go  together. 
'  '/'.  YnLi  will  }\^^\  have  nuica  liuik. 


me  farther 

Sir  Peter 
for  your  nephew  !i\cs  liard  by. 

Str  Olifer  S.  O!  never  fear:  my  tutor  ap- 
pears so  able,  that  though  Charles  lived  in  the 
next  s.treet,  it  must  he  my  own  fault  if  I  am  > 
not  a  complete  roauc  before  I  turn  the  corner. 
\^Kveunt,Sir  Oti\»er  Surface  and  Moaes, 

Sir  Peter  T*  So,  now,  X  think  Sir  Oliver 
will  he  coavinced :  you  ore  partial,  Howley, 
and  wbiild  have  prcparad  Charles  for  the 
other  plot. 

Jioiv/rj.  No,  upon  my  word,  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  Peter  T.  W  ell,  go  bring  me  this  Snaka^ 
and  I'll  hear  what  he  has  to  say  presently.-^ 
I  see  Maria,  and  want  to  speak  with  her. 

[A'.f//  /ffJM'/r  I  ]    I  should    IjC  f^ht!  to  he  i  nn 
vinccd    111^    iUipiciuiii    ul  J.acly    i'eazle  and 
Cli;irles  were  unjust.   I  have  never  yet  opened 
niy  mind  on  this  subject  to  qty  fiien.d  Jo#eph 
—I  am  determined  1  will  do  lf«>Jie  wi(I  glfC  ' 

me  his  opinion  aincercijr. 

.  '     '  XiUtr  Maau.       •  ' 

So,  child,  has  Mr.  Surface  retnracd  with  yifn? 
Meu-ia,  JNo)  sir;  be  was  engaged. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  M.it  ia,  do  you  not  refleri, 
the  more  you  converse  with  iK.it  miiahle 
young  man,  what  return  bis  partiality  for  you 
deserves?  •     •  ' 

Miiria.^  Indeed,  Sir  Peter,  yonr  irequ^ 
importunity  on  this  subject  distresses  'me  ex- 
tremely—  you  compel  me  to  declare,  that  I 
know  no  man  >vho  has  ever  paid  ine  a  parti- 
cular attention,  whom  I  WOlud  OOt  flKUr  tO  ' 
iMr.  Surface.  , 

Sir  Peter  T.  So — here's  perverseness!' — No. 
no,  Maria,  'tis  Charles  only  svlinm  you  woula 
prefer.  Tis  evident  his  vicci  uul  ioiiies  have 
won  your  heart. 

Maria.  This  is  unkind,  sir.  Vou  know  I 
bare  obeyed  you  in  neither  seeing  noP  COr^. 
responding  with,  him:  1  have  heard  enough  lo 
convince  roe  that  he  is  unworthy  my  regard. 
Yet  I  cannot  think  it  culpable,  if,  while  my 
understanding  severely  condemns  his  vices, 
my  heart  suggests  some  pity  for  hisdittretsea.  ' 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  well,  pity  ^ira  as  much 
as  you  please;  but  give  your  n!eart  and  hand 
to  a  worthier  object. 

Maria.  Never  to  bis  brother! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Go  —  perverse  and  obfrinatc! 
hut  take  care,  madam;  you  have  never  yet 
bifoWn'  what  tbe  authority  of  a  'guaiHlian  is: 
don't  compel  me  to  iTiform  you  of  it. 

Maria.   I  tan  unly  say,  you  shall  not  have 
just  reason.    Tis  true,  fiy  my  falhei's .will,  I 
ara  for  a.  short  period  bound  to  regard*  yov  - 
as  bfk  sttbstiliite;  hut  must  cease  to  think  yoo 
so,  when  you  would  comj|eI  roe  In  I)e  misnri.* 
able.  \E.K  it  Maria. 

Sir  Pfirr  2'.  Was  ever  man  so  crossed  as 
I  am?  every  thing  conspiring  lo  fret  me!  J 
had  not  been  involved  in  matrimony  a  fort' 
night,  before  her  father,  a  hale  and  hearty 
man,  died,  on  purpose,  I  believe,  for  the  plea- 
sure of  plaguing  tiie  with  the  f;ni  of  bis 
daughter.  But  here  comes  my  helpmate!  She 
appears  in  great  good  humour,  llow  happy 
\  should  he  if  I  could  teasa  her  ialo  loTiac 
me,  though  bat  a  lilllal  '.  • 
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Enter  Lady  Teazle. 

Lady  T.  Lud!  Sir  Hftler^  I  liojio  you  Jbav'n'i 
•been  quarrcllinR  with  Mana?  It  l»  not  ^wOfr 
mc  well  to  l>c  ill-hiinioiired  when  I  am  not  hy. 

Sir  Ihter  T*  Ah  1  Lady  Teailc,  you  inigiil 
bare  the  power  to  make  me  good-humoured 
at  all  tinivs. 

Lady  T,  1  am  sure  I  wifh  I  had;  for  1 
wont  you  to  be  in  a  charming  sweet  leinpt  r 
at  this  moment.  Dn  ],c  goo<I-hiimoiirril  now, 
and  let  roe  have  Iwu  hundred  pouuds,  will  you  i 

Sir  Peter  T.  Two  hundred  pounds!  what, 
am*l  I  to  be  in  a  porxJ  Inimoiir  without  paying 
Ibr  it?  But  speak  to  mc  thus,  and  iVaith  there's 
Qolhing  1  could  refuse  you.  '  You  sbairhavp 
it;  but  seal  me  a  bond  lor  tlu-  rt-pnyni'Mil. 

JLady  T.  O  no — there  —  my  nolc  oi' hand 
will  do  M  welh  [Of/frinf;  ftef-  Hand. 

Sir  Pclrr  T,   And  you  sliall  no  longer  rc- 

S roach  mc  with  not  giving  you  an  indt-pen- 
eht  setdement.    I  m«ean  shorlly  to  surprise 
you:  — but  shall  wc  always  live  thus,  hey  r 

Lady  T.  If  you  please.  I'm  sure  I  don'i 
care  how  soon  wt  leave  off  <{uarrcltiagy  fto- 
vided  you'll  own  you  were  tired  first. 

Sir  Peter  T.  VVell  —  then  let  our  future 
contest  be,  who  fhall  be  most  obliglAg. 

Itody  T.  I  assure  you,  Sir  Peter,  good  m 
ture  becomes  you — you  look  now  as  you  did 
before  wtt  were  married,  when  you  used  to 
walk  with  me  under  the  elms,  aad  tell  me 
'  alories  of  what  a  gallant  you  were  in  your 
yOttlby  and  chuck  mc  unclcr  the  chin,  yuu 
would;  and  ask  me  if  I  thought  I  could  love 
an  old  fellow,  who  would  deny  me  nothing — 
didnU  you?  •'  ' 

Sir  Peter  T.  Yea/  ya»,  and  joa  were  as 
kind  and  attentive— 

Lady  J**  Ay^-^  I  was,  and  would  always 
take  your  part,  when  my  acquaintance  used 
io  abuse  you,  and  torn  you  into  ridicule.  • 

Sir  Peter  T.  Indeed ! 
'  iMdY  T.  Ay,  and  when  mv  cousin  Sophy 
has  called  you  a  stiff,  ptfpvtsh  dd  bachelor, 
and  laugli(  (i  at  me  for  thinking  of  marrying 
one  who  might  he  my  father,  1  have  always 
'  defended  you,  and  'said,  I  didili*!  think  you  so 

Ugly  t>y   ■HIV   means,    and  I  dared   saj  you'd 

make  a  very  sood  sort  of  a  husband. 

Sir  Peier  T.  kni  you  prophesied,  right; 
and  we  shall  now  Ijc  the  h:<p[>iesl  couple-^ 
iMdy  T,  And  never  diflcr  again  i 
Sir  Peter  T.  No,  never!— though  a\  the  same 
time,  indeed,  my  dear  Lady  Teaile,  you  must 
watch  your  temper  very  seriously;  for  in  ail 
oar  liNle  (fuarrels,  my  dear,  if  yoU  recollect. 


my  love,  you  always  began  first. 

Lady  i'.  I  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear  Sir 
Peter:  indeed,  you  always  gave  the  provocation. 

Sir  Peter  1'.  Now  see,  x\\\  anpjell  tako  care — 
contradicting  i^n'i  the  way  to  keep  U-icnds. 
Lndy  T.  Then  donH  you  begin  it,  myloTe! 
Sir  Peter  7'.    There,  now'  you — you  are 
going  on.    You  don't  perceive,  my  life,  that 

Ion  are  JuM  dmng  the  very  thing  wbica  you 
now  alwavs  mikcs  mc  angry. 
LadyT.  iNay,  you  know  if  you  will  be  angry 
without  any  reason,  my  dear— 

Sir  Peter  T,  There!  now  ;|roi|waiiltp quar- 
rel again. 

Lady  T,  No,  I  am  sure  I  )don^>>bttl  If  you 
will  be  so  peeviab— 


Sir  Peter  T.  There  now!  who  be^'ns  first? 
Lady  T.  Why  you,  to  Leisure.    1  said 
nothing — fait^  there**  no  bearing  your  l<>mper* 
Sir  Peter  E.  No,  oo^  roadam:  tl|e  fiialt**  in. 
your  own  temper. 

Jjiady^.  Ay,  you  are  pist  what  my  coujiiht 
Sophy  said  >  on  would  be. 

Sir  Peter       lour  cousin  5ophy  is  a  for- 
ward, impertinent  gipsy. 

Ladj  T.  You  arc  a  great  bear,  Foi  sure,  to 
abuse  my  relations. 

'  Sir  Peter  T.  Now  may  all  'the  plagues  of 
marria^r  be  doubled  on  mc,  if  ever  1  try  to 
be  frieuds  with  you  any  more! 
Lady  T.  So  much  tJte  better. 
Sir  Petri  'J'.   No,  no,  madam:   'tis  evident 
you  never  Cired  a  pin   for  me ,  and  I  was  a 
madman  to  marry  you — a  pert,  rural  co<^uettey 
that  had  refused  half  tbp  bottcst  *«qttirea  u  the 
neicldiouriiood. 

Lady  21  And.  I  am  sure  I  was  a  fool  to 
marry  you  —  an  oKI  dangling  bachelor,  who 
vva.^  single  at  lifly,  only  because  he  uever  could 
meet  with  any  one  ^arno  woUld  bnve  biiB. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,  ay,  madam;  but  you  were 
plea.sed.  enough  to  listen  to  me:  you  never 
had  such  an  offer  before. 

had)  T.  No!  didn't  1  refuse  Sir  Tivy  Ter- 
rier, who  every  body  said  would  liave  i>een  a 
beHer  match?  for  his  estate  is  just  as  good 
as  yours,  aqd  he  has  brcdia  his  neck  aince  we 
have  been  married.  ,    •  ^ 

Sir  Pefer  T,  1  have  done  with  vou,  madam ! 
You  are  an  unfeeling,  ungrateful — but  there's 
an  end  of  every  thing.  1  believe  you  capable 
of  every  thing  that  is  bad. —  Yes,  nmdanK|  I 
now  believe  the  reports  relative  to  you  and 
Charles,  madam.-^Yes,  madam,/ou  and  Charles 
are — nut  without  grounds. — 

Lady  T.  'iHikn  care, 'Sir  Peter!  you  bad 
better  not  insinuate  any  such  thing!  1*11  hoI 
be  suspected  without  cause,  I  promise  you. 

Sir  Peier  T.  Very  well|  madam!  very  well!- 
A  separate  maintenance  as  soon  as  you  please. 
Yes,  madam,  or  a  divorce! — I'lf  make  an  osanipJo 
of  myself  for  the  benefit  of  ail  old  hacheJors.**-. 
Let  us  separate,  madam.  - 

Lnilj  /'  Agict'dl  agreed!  —  And  now,  my 
dear  Sir  Peter,  we  are  of  a  mind  once  more) 
we  may  be  the  Itopplesl  couple  —  and  n^ver 
difl'er  again,  you  know  —  lia!  lia!  ha!  AW-II, 
you  are  going  to  be  in  a  nassion,  I  see,  and 
I  sballonly  interrupt  you— so,  bye— bye.  {Kjcii, 
Sir  Peter  T.  Plagues  and  tortures!  CanH  I 
make  her  angry  either!  Oh,  1  am  the  most 
miserable  fellow!  bbt'  HI  not  bear  her  pre-  ' 


sumii 


to   keep    her   temper:    no!    she  niny 
break  my  heart,  .hut  she  sba'ot  keep  her  tem^r. 

SCBRK  IL— QlAfttBS  SoRTAGB'S  iRfiMCfe. 
EtitrrTmP,  MOSBS,  SMld.SlROuVBB.Sdu'ACB. 

Trip,  Here,  master  ]Movr<^'  if  you'll  stay  a 
moment,  I'll  try  whether  —  wli al's  the  gentle- 
man's name? 

Sir  O lifer  S.  Mr.  Moses,  what  is  my  name? 
Mofes.  Mr.  Premium. 
Trip,  Premium — very  well. 

[A'.riV  Trip,  taking  snuff. 
Sir  Oliver  S.  To  judge  by  the  servants,  one 
wouldn't  believe  the  master  was  ruined.  Btt| 
twhal!— «ur«,  ihia  was  ifiy  baother'a  house? 


«  • 
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mi 


Motes.   Ves,  »ir;   Mr.  CliaHc*  bou^^hl  il  of 
'    Itfr.  Joseph,  xs'ilL  the  furniluri',  ^iicturc.<<,  cU\ 
just  as  the  old  gcntlemun  Iclt  il.    Sir  Peler 
thought  it  a  piece  of  cxtr;i\a{;atire  m  him. 

St/    ()li\  i  /  S.    In  niv  mind,  tlic  nlln  i's  t_i  n- 

nonij  in  selling,  il  to  bim  was  more  rcprehen- 

.  Xn/rr  Tuv. 

Trip.  ^ly  master  says  you  must  wail,  gen- 
Ucniru:  be  lias  compatiy,  and  can't  speak  with 
jou  yet 

SirOiuferS.  If  be  knew  wbQ  it  wa*  tranl- 
•d  to  Me  liim,  perhaps  he  woiilil  not  tend 
fuch  a  message? 

Trip.  Yes,  yi's,  sir;  he  knows  you  are  lure — 
I  did  not  forget  little  Premium:  uo,  no,  no. 

Sir  Olu  rr  S.  Very  well}  and  1  pnj,  lir, 
what  may  be  your  mantf' 

7 ;  i/>.  Tripk  Mr;  my  name  8>  Trip,  al  yoar 

Sir  O/itrrS.  WAl  then,  Mr.  Triji,  you 
have  a  pleasant  aorl  of  place  here,  I  guess  ? 

Tr^.  Wlijr,  yet  — here  are  three  or  four  of 
OS  pass  our  time  agreeably  enough;  buLlben 
our  wape*  arc  someliroes  a  little  in  arrear — 
and  111)1  ri  v  great  either — but  li(t\  noundji  a 
year,  and  find  ou^  own  bags  *)  and  i-Mui)Utrls. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Baga  afld  bov^eu!  haltiTS 
and  bactiiiadoes !  [^^ide. 

Trip.  And,  u-propns,  Moiei—have  you  been 
able  to  gel  nic  that  little  hill  discounted? 

&ir  Oiiver  S.  VV  aut.i  to  raise  money  too! — 
mercy  on  me!  Has  bis  distresses  too,  I  war- 
raol,  Jike  a  lord,  and  aOecIs  creditora  and 
.  dunlli.  \jUide. 
.  Mnsrs.  Twaa  not  to  be  done,  indeed, 
Mr.  Trip. 

Trip,  (ioolv  lack,  you  surprise  me!  My 
friend  firu«b  baa  ii^oraed  it,  and  \  thought 
wbeh  he  pot  bu  name  al  Ibe  back  nf 'a  mil 

*twas  the  same  as  cash. 

Musrs.  rsol  'twouldn't  do. 

Trip.  A  small  *un»  —  hut  twenty  |>oiinds. 
ilark'ee,  Moses,  do  you  think  you  couldn't 
gvt  il  me  by  way  of  annuity? 

Sir  OliivrS.  An  annuity!  ha!  ha!  a  fool- 
nian  raise  money  hy  way  of  annuity!  Well 
done,  luiury.  li^nl!  [.isiiJr. 

Moses.  \\(U,  but  you  must  ensuro  your 
place. 

Trip.  O  with  ail  my  heart !  I'll  enannr  my 
placc^  and  nj  life  loo,  if  you  pleaae. 

SirOlhe^  S*  mora  than  1  would  your 
neck.        / '  [Aside. 

Moses,  Bnt  it  there  nothiof  yoir  eoald 
depMil?  . 

Trj^.  Why,  nolbinf  eapilal  of  my  master's 

mrdnilic  has  dropped  Iqtely;  hut  I  could  give 
.ypO  a  mortgage  on  tome  of  bis  winter  clothes, 
with  equity  ol  redemption  before  November — 
or  yon  abail  have  ibe  i«f eraion  of  tbe  French 
irehret,  or  a  pofl-^it  on  the  MoeandiilTer;— 
these,  I  should  thinl,  Motrs,  ^yUh  a  few  pair 
of  point  ruHles ,  as  a  collateral  secuj-ity — Ley, 
my  liule  fellow? 

>  Motet,  Well,  welL  TBeU  rings. 

Trip.  Egad,  I  beard  the  bellT  I  beKcTe, 

gentlemen,  I  can  now  introduce  you.  Don't 
lorget  the  annuity,  little  Moses!    This  way, 
gentlemen.    I'll  insure  my  place,  yon  koow 
I)  Bh*  far  lV«  bak  |«|.M  « 


Sir  O lifer  S.  If  the  niau  b«  a  shadow  of 
the  master,  this  b  the  temple  of  dissipation 
indeed  I  l£xtunt. 

SCRNE  HI. 

Charles  SunrACE,  Carrle5.s,  etc.  etc.  at  a 
tabic  ivilfi  wine,  etc. 

Charles  S.  'Fore  bearen,  *lia  tmel  — ibere'a 

tiie  great  degeneracy  of  the  age.  Many  of 
our  acquainl.inre  have  taste,  spirit,  and  poKtO- 
nei*;  hut  plague  on't,  they  won't  drink. 

Carclcsn.  It  is  so  indeed,  Charles!  they  give 
into  all  the  aubstanlial  luaarieU  of.  tbe  ImIi^ 
and  abstain  from  nothing'  but  wine  and  wita 
O  rrrfainly  .".ot  icly  suffers  hy  it  Inlolcrahlv ; 
for  iiovy,  ijislead  of  the  social  spirit  of  raillery, 
that  used  to  mantle  over  a  glass  of  bright 
Uui^gundy,  their  conversation  is  become  just 
Kite  tbe  opa  water  they  dridk,  which  has  all 
the  pertness  and  flatulence  of  GbampaignCf 
without  the  spirit  or  flavour.  ^  . 

\sl.  (ii-iil.  I!ul  wh  it  are  tfa^T  IO  do  wbo 
loTe  play  better  than  wine? 

Cureless.  True:  there's  Sir HaiT>'  diets  him- 
self for  gaming,  and  it  now  under  a  baaard 
regimen. 

Chiirlr.s  S.  'I  lun  he'll  have  tbe  worsl  <<r  il. 
What!  you  wouldn't  train  a  horse  for  tlic 
course  by  keepiog  bbi  from  com?  For  my 

rart,  egad,  I  am  never  to  tveoetifti^  at  when 
am  a  little  merry:  let  me  tbrtlw  on  a  bottle 
of  (]hanipaigne,  and  f  never  lose — at  least,  I 
never  feel  m)  losses,  which  is  exactly  tbo 
same  thinp. 

2d  Gent.,  Aiy,  tbat  I  believe. 
Charles  A'.  And  then,  wbalman  canpfelend 

to  be  a  believer  in  love,  wbo  is  an  abjurer  of 
wine?  Tis  tbe  ^st  by  which  tbe  lover  knows 
his  own  heart.  Fill  r>  do/m  liumpers  to  a 
doaen  beantiet,  and  she  that  floats  atop  is  the 
maid  that  has  bewitched  you. 
Carelejit.  Now  ihi-n,  Cbarlet,  be  booatt  and 

give  us  your  real  iavonrilc. 

Charles  S.  Why,  I  have  withheld  her  only 
in  c<)mpassion  to  you.  If  1  toast  ber^  you 
must  give  a  round  of  bcir  pcart^  which.it  Ml- 
possiiile — on  earth. 

Carth'ss.  Ob!  then  well  find  some  cano- 
nired  vestals  or  bwyien  gOfUcttCt  ibat  will 
do,  I  warrant! 

C/iarlesS.  Here  then,  brnnpcrty.yoarognet! 
bumpers!  Maria!  Mari^i  — 
Sir  I  fare  y  It.  Maria  who? 
Charles  S.  O  d.iniri  ihc  surname  —  'tis  loo 
formal  to  be  registered  in  Love's  calendar;  but 
now.  Sir  Haiey,  iMwarc^  wa  mntt  have  bcaoty 
superlative. 

Careless.   Nay,  never  tlody.  Sir  Barryt 
we'll  stand  to  tbe  toast,  though  your  mistres*  • 
should  want  an  e)--,  and  you  know  you  have 
a  song  will  excuse  you. 

SirMarrjrB,  £gad,  to  1  have  I  and  1*11  give 
him  tbe  tong  inalaad  of  the  lady. 

Here's  to  the  maiden  of  b.rshful  GiUen; 
Here's,  to  the  widow  of  fifty ; 
nere*s^o  the  flaunting  extravagant  quean,  ■ 
.\n<!  herA  to  the  housewife  toat't  thrifty.  " 
Chorus.  Let  the  toast  pass, — 
Drink  to  the  lass, 
A'll  warrant  tbe'U  prove  an  cxcnte  for  tbe  glass 


Digitized  by  Google 


692 


Here**  to  tbe  cbarmcr  whose  dimples  wc  prne ; 
Now  to  tbe  maid  wlio  Iws  none,  air: 

Here's  lo  the  girl  with  a  pair  of  blue  eyes, 
And  here's  to  the  nymph  wilh  but  onr,  sir. 

(,'ho/  iis.  Let  llic  lo.iil  pass,  <•!(•. 
Hi-rc's  lo  the  maid  wilh  a  bosom  of  snow; 
Now  to  her  that's  as  brown  as  a  berry: 
Here's  lo  \hk  wife  with  a  lace  full  af,wO^ 
And  now  lo  tbe  pirl  that  is  mcrrv. 

Chorus.  I,rt  tin    lu.i^l  |i.i>s,  i  tr 
For  !el  'em  be  duiiKj,  or  ie(  'cm  be  «Jim, 
Young  (ir  andenl,  1  care  not  a  feather; 
&o  fill  a.  pint  bompcr  qaile  up  to  tbe  brim, 
And  Uk  ttsve^en  toast  tfiem  together. 

tShorus.  Let  tbe  toast  paM|  ele. 

All.  Biavo!  bravo! 


THE  vSCHOOL  TOR  iJOANDAI-  [Act  ill 

Owelet*.  Plague  on  *cro  thenl^irtbcy  doa't 
drioli,  wellrtiot  ait  down  wkh  tbem.  Come, 


Harry,  the  dice  are  in  tbe  next  room — ('fiarlrs, 
you'll  join  us  when  you  have  fmishcd  vour 
biisirif.ss  wilh  the  genllt'men? 

ChaHes  S.  I  will !  I  will  I  [^eu/i/J  Caiclesa! 
t'arrUss.  [^/ir/urfn'ngj  VVelll 
(JharlrsS.  Perhaps  1  may  want  you. 
Ctu'ciess.  Of  von  know  I  am  always  ready: 
word,  aole,*  or  oood,  V»  all  the  fame  lo  me. 

.  IKKti, 

Moses.  Sir,  this  is  Mr.  PremiotRi'O  fClllie- 
man  of  tlie  sincleat  honour  and  secresy;  and 
always  performs  what  he  underlakcA.  Mr. 

Pit  riiiuni,  lliis  i^  — 

<Ji'irl>  s  S.  I'sbawl  have  done,  —  5ir,  my 
fiieiKl  Moses  is  a  very  honest  lellow,  bnl 


111  _     _  _  .  ,  

iLnttr  Tftitf,  and  >»hi*per*  ChakLSS SDMACE.j|iiile  slow  ateapreasioni:  bell  beau  hoiu'givteg 
ChartesS.  Genllemm,  yoo  raoal  excuae  mclnf  our  titles.         Preminm,  the  ptaiif  alate 

a  little,    Carrloss,  takr  (lir  rhair,  will  you?      of  the  matter  is  this;    I  .\m  an  estravagant 
Careless.  Nay,  pritliec,  Charles,  what  now ? i young  fellow  who  wants  to  borrow  money — 
This  is  one  of  your  peerless  beauliaay  1  rap-*TOU  I  take  to  be  a  pnidcnl  old  fellow,  who 
poae,  has  dropt  in  bv  chance?   •  '        »•    •■  ■ 

•  ChfrtMS.  No,  faith  I  To  tall  yoB  iholmdi, 
'tis  a  Jew  and  a  brolwrt  who 
appointment 


have  aot  money  to  lend.  —  1  am  blockhead 
eoOttgh  lo  aive  fifty  per  cent  a»nner  than  irat 


,  eoottgl 
bjrjfaatre  it 

to  "take 


lo  aive  I 

n  11(7  you, 


I  jirr<iimc,  are  mi^tif  enough 
a  hundred   if  \ou  can   i>'l  il-  Now, 


Citrclrss.  O  damn  il!  let's  have  tbe  Jew  in,  <  sir,  you  see  we  are  ac<pj.iin(ud  .:(  oiicr,  and 
\st  Gent.  Ay,  and  the  broker  too,  by  all  .  may  proceed  lo  business  without  farther  cere- 
means.  I  mony. 

"2(1  Gent.  Yes,  yes,  tbe  Jew  and  the  broker.      Sir  Oliver  S.    Exeeeding;  frank,  upon  my 
Charlfg  S.  Kgad,  wilh  all  my  heart!    Trip,  wonl. — I  nee,  sir,  vou  are  iiol  a  man  ol  mani 
bid  the  ^Tntlenien  walk  in — though  there** OOe 


%ee,  sir, 

COmjili  III  ruts. 

Chiirlis  S.    Oh  no,  sir!    plain  dealing 


of  tbem  a  stranger,  1  can  tell  vou. 

Cor -CbarlcBy  let  us  give  tbem  sn,me | business  1  always  think  best, 
generoos  Burgmidy,  aRd'pcrbapa  tbeyll  gnnwi    Sir  Oliver  S.'  Sir,  1  like  you  ibe  better  for 
COMbiiOlioua.  '  lit — however,  you  are  mistaken  in  one  tiling; 

CharlesS.  O  bang  'cm,  no!  wine  does  but  I  have  no  money  to  lend,  but  I  belicv e  I  ronid 
ibrib  a  man's  natural  iqualities;  and  to  (procure  sonte  of  a  friend;  but  ihen  he's  an 
llicni  dciflk  WOlddl  ooly  bf  to wbttlbeir  unconscionable  dog,  isn't  be,  Moses? 
rj^       .       '  '  I   Motet.  But  TOO  eaa'i  help  that; .  . 

EtiM-TUMf,  SiK  OtivBS  StmrxCK,  andMottts.}    Sir  Olivers.  And  most  self  stick  lo  hccom- 

Charles  S.  So,  honest  Moses,  \^  .llkIIl:  w.AV  ninil.itr  vou — miiNln'l  be,  Moses? 
in,  pray,  Mr.  Preminra — that's  the  geullcmati's:     Moses.   Yes,  indeed!    Yon  know  I  always 
name,  isn^t  it,  Moses?  -  .   .  '  apeik  the  tralh,  and  scorn  to  lell  a  lie! 

Ma>$e».  Yea,  air,  '  '    Charles  S.  {Ugbt.   People  that  apeak  troth 

ChartnS,  Set  chairs.  Trip — ait  down,  Mr.  generally  do:  but  ihwo  are  triflea,  Mr.-IVa» 

PrCTiiIuni  —  glaiscs,   Trip  —  sit  down,  Mosts.  rtiiurn.     ^^'l);^t!     f    know    riiODCy    laO*!   tO 'bO 

<,()me,   Mr.  Premium,  I'll  give  you  a  seuli-  lioiif,'hl  without  paving  lor't! 

nient;  bi>rfi's  >$'uc-rej!.f  /o  acfw^.'-^Moacay  fill  Sir  Oliver  S.  VVell — but  what  security  could- 

tbe  gentleman  a  bumper.  you  give?  I'ou  have  no  land,  1  suppose? 
iMum.  Success  to  usttry!                        >    Charles  S.  Not  a  moleJbill,  nor  a  twig,  but 

Careless.  Right,  Moses — usury  is  prudence  what's  in  the  Imngh-pnts  otit  of  the  windowl, 
and  industry,  and  deserves  to  succeed. 

Sir  (Jl,\  er  S.  Tkau—her^s  <ktf  the  smeeess 
it  deserves!  ■  • 

Careieu.  No,  no,  that  won*t  do!  Mr.  t*re- 
mium,  you  have  demurred  at  tbe  IOMt«  Ood 


consider — Mr.  Pre- 


must  drink  it  in  a  pint  bumper 
\st  Cent.  A  pint  bumper,  at  least 
Muses.    O  pray,  sir 
mium's  a  gentleman. 

Citrele^  Aad  therefore  loves  good  wine. 
Stf  Qenl.  Gi*e  Moses  a  quart  glass— this  is 
mutiny,  and  a  high  < unlrinpt  for  the  rhair. 

Careless.  Here,  now  foi'l!  I'll  see  justice 
done,  to  the  last  drop  of  my  bottle. 

Sir  Olivers.  Nay,  pray,  gentlemeo  —  I  did 
not  expect- this  usage.  , 

Ch.irh  s  S.  No,  hang  it,  yon  ifcaVtt  Mr. 


Pi  riiiiiiiii''i  a  stranger. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Odd!  I  wiab  I 
of  their  company! 


well  out 
iJside^ 


Sir  Oliver  S.  Nor  any  stock,  I  presume? 
t.'fiiir/r.s  S.    Nolhinp   but  live  stock  —  and 
that's  only  a  few  pointers  and  ponies.  Ijut 
pnr,  Mr.  Premium,  are  you  acquainted  at  aU' 
wtib  any  of  my  connevions? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Why,  to  say  truth,  I  am. 
fJharles  S.  Then  you  must  know  ili.ii  I  ti:ne 
a  dev'lish  rich  uncle  in  tbe  East  Indies,  Sir 
Oliver  Surface,  from  ^HMnn^Ihavellw^aleat 
expcctationa? 

SirOUeerS.  That  you  have  a  wealthy  uncle 
I  have  beard;  but  how  your  expectations  will 
turn  out  is  more,  1  believe,  llian  you  can  tell. 

(,7iarlrs  S.  ()  uo  I— there  can  be  no  doubt. 
They  tell  me  IVn  a  prodigioua  &«oarile,  and 
thai  be  talks  of  leaning  vm  every  thing. 
Sir  Oliver  S,  lodecdl  tlua  ta  the  fiat  IVe 

heard  of  il. 

Charles  S.   Yes ,  yes ,  'lis  just  so «—  ] 
knows  *lia  -true,  don't  you,  Moscaf 


[Act  IV.  ^^^;B^K  I.] 


THl  SCHOOL  FOK  SCANDAL. 


MiKirs.  O  yps!  m  swear  lqH«  .'  . 

Sir  Olh  ri  S.  Kgad,  ibeyH  |M»«ittde  me  prc- 
jctilly  I'm  at  Bengal.  [Asute. 

Ctuwlea  S,  Now  I  propose,  Mr.  Premium, 
if  il't  nfirci  MliIo  to  you,  n  po»tol>it  on  Sir  Oli- 
ver's lilc'i  ihougli  at  llic  same  lime  the  old 
J«J|««r  bat  been  so  liberal  to  thsi|l  I  give 

yoH  Mj  word,  I  sbouiii  be  very  Miry  to  bear 
tluil  aifjr  thing  bail  bappened  to  bun. 

Sir  Ulii'rr  S.  Not  miM-e  than  I  should,  I  as- 
sure you.  Kut  the  bond  vou  mention  happens 
to  b«  iust  the  worst  »ecurily  you  could  oiTer 
■DC— for  1  migbl  live  to  a  bimdredp  and  ^ever 
km  Ibe  principal.  ' 

i^barlf.t  S.  ()  yes,  you  would — ike  moment 
Sir  OHVcr  dirs,  you  tnowr,  you  would  come 
on  ini"  for  the  money. 

Sir  Oliver^,  'i'ben  I  believe  1  sbouid  be 
tbe  maat  uavreloonM  dun  you  aver  bad  ni 
your  life. 

Charles  S,  \\'hal!  I  suppose  you're  afraid 
that  Sir  Oliver  i»  loo  go<nl  a  life?  * 

Sir  Oliver S.  No,  indeed,  1  am  not;  tbough 
I  b»ve  beard  be  is  as  hale  and  bcblllqr  **  wy 
matt  of  bif  Jvcars  in  cbrisleodom. 

ChartesS.  There  again  noyn  you  are  mis- 
informed. No.  no,  the  (-limntf"  lius  hurl  him 
ron.sider.>ldv,  poor  uncle  OIim  i  !  Yes,  yes,  he 
breaks  apace,  I'm  told — and  is  so  mucb  altered 
lately,  tbat  bis  nearest  relations  don't  bnaw  bin. 

Su- Olivers,  No!  ba!  ba!  so  nracb  aitarcd 
h\f\y,  ihjt  bis  MVest  relations  dofA  bnow 
him,  ha!  ha!  haf*^  .  -  , 

<  hnrirs  S.  lla!  bajf<»yonVB  glad  to  bear 
that,  little  PremiUflut: J'  ^' 

Sir  Olivers.  N^bo,  I'm  not. 

fi/t^jrlrsS.  Yes,  yes,  you  are — ha!  bfii  bal— 
Yon  know  thai  nu  iids  \our  rli.'incc. 

SirO/iirrS.  JJul  I'm  lofd  Sir  Oliver  is 
comias  omt  H  —  n.iy,  some  say.be  is  actually 
airivea? 

Chiirles  S.  Pshaw!  Sure  I  nmsl  know  better 
tban  yon  whether  he's  come  or  not.  No,  no, 
relv  on't  he's  at  ibia  -nioinent'  at  CaicBtIa— 
isn^t  he,  iMoscs? 

Moses.  O  yes,  rertauily.' 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Very  true,  as  you  say,  yon 
mast  tmow  belter  ihun  I ,  though  I  bave  it 
from  pretty  good   i niljr.rl i \     Imven^I,  MofO!* 

Mnsrt.  Yes,  most  undoubted! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  I5ii(,  sir,  aS  i  ondersland  you 
want  a  few  bundreds  bamedialcly  •»  is  tb«rt 
ttoihing  yon  conid  dispose  of? 
'  CtifirlfS  S.  Mow  (Id  \iin  mean'* 

Sir  Olit  er  S.   Vor  iuiilance,  now,  1  Jiave 
beard  that  your  father  left  behind  bim  a  §rcat 
qnantity.of  massy  old  plate? 
«  OtarlesS.  O  L«d  («~tbat^  gone  long  ago. —  I 
Bloies  ran  tell  you  how  belter  than  I  ran. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  (iood  l.ick !  all  the  familv  race 


\^Aside\  IVay,  what  are  become  of  tbe  boobs? 

ChttrlraS.  Vou  must  inquire  of  tbe  audio- 
neer.  Master  Premium,  for  1  donU bdicve  CVCU 

Moaes  can  direct  yon.  '  > 

Ato.srs.  1  know  nothing  of  books. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  So,  so,  notbiag  of  tbe  family 
properly  lefl,  I  suppose? 

CharU*  S.  Not  mucb,  indeed;  unless  yon 
bave '9  mind  lo  tbe  family  pictures.  I  hate 
got  a  room  lull  of  ;incestnr-.  ;i(invc,  if  \  on 

bave  a  ta.<te  tor  p.n'ntings,  » •;;icl,  >  on  sb.ill  have 
'em  a  bargain. 

Sir  Oliver  s,  Ucy!  what  tbe  devil!  sUNw 
yott  wooldnH  sell  your  fordblbera,  would  yon  r 

CharleM  S.  Evefy matt  of  tbem  to  ibe  best 

bidder.        •  ' 

Sir  Oliver  S.  What!  your  poat  ondes  a«d 

annts?  ' 
Charles  S.  Ay,  and  my  great  grandfatbevs 

and  gr.indmotbers  too. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Now  I  give  hint  up.  [Asitle] 
\\  ti.il  llic  ^dague,  b.i^c  smi  no  bowels  for 
y  our  own  kmdred  ?  Odd's  life,  do  you  take 
me  for  Shylocb  in  tbe  pby,  tbat  you  would 
raise  monw  of  OK  bn  yonr  own  flcsb  and 

blood?        •  • 

Cltarlrs  S.  N.iv,  rny  liilli'  hnikiT,  don't  be 
angry;  what  need  you  rare  il  you  have  your 
money's  worth? 

Sir  Oliver. S,  VVeH,  111  be  ibe  purebaser: 
I  ibiak  I  can  diapnse  of  tbe  lamily  canvuss. 
Ob,  ni  Mvfr  lbrJ|vobimtbis!  terer!  [Aside, 

Kilter  Carelbs.s. 

Car*ie$e.  Coipe^  Charles,  what  keeps  you? 
CAorlnrA  I  eanH  come  yet:  {'failS  we  art 

goiiip  to  finvr  a  sale  above  stairs;  bere*S  Itllle 
Prertnutn  will  buy  all  my  ancesttJis. 

Careless.  O,  bum  your  aiice%tors ! 

Char  lee  S.  No,  be  may  do  that  aAerwar<Is, 
if  be  pleases. .  Slay^  Civdessi  wc  Want  you : 
eg;ui,  >nu  shall  jbo  andioaaer^  fo  noma  along; 

with  us. 

Carelr  .v.  Ob,  have  with  yon,  if  lli  it's  the 
case.   Handle  a  hammer  as  well  9s  a  dice-box ! 

Sir  Olivers.  Oh,  tbe  preaigMes!  {Mide. 

Charles  S.  Come,  Moses,  von  shall  be  ap- 
praiser, if  we  want  . one.  Gaa's  life,  little  Pre- 
mium, you  don't  seem  to  like  the  business? 

Sir  Olivers.  <)  yes,  I  do,  vailly.  Ha  I  hal 
ha!  yes,  )es,  1  tliink  il  a  rare  joke  lo  sell 
one's' family  by  auction— 'ba!  bai—O  the  pro- 
digal!    :  lAside. 

(lliorles  S.  To  be  sure !  when  a  man  svnnts 
money,  where  the  plague  should  be  gel  as' 
.sistau'ce  if  be  citt*l  mdM  free  with  bis  own 
relalioil*?        .  ^^eunU 


Scene  I. 


ACT  IV. 

•Picture  linitm  tit  Chnrless. 


of  tbe  most  valuable  and  compact — 

Charles  S.  Yes,  yes,  so  if  u  ns — vastly  too 
mucli  so  for  a  private  f^ciilliMuan.     For  my 


cups  and  (orporilion  bowls  ')! — \Asitte\  Then 

it  was  also  .supposed  that  his  library  was  onei*""^"  Charum  ScarACS,  Sir.Ouver  St{i- 
'   "      '  9ktMf  MosM,  tmd  Gannxas.  > 

CliarlesS.  \A'.dk  in,  gentlemen,  pray  walk 
in;— here  lix  y  nre,  ibe  family  of  the  Surfaces, 
part,   I  was  alw.iys  of"  a  comniunicallve  dis-jup  lo  tbe  Conqnest. 
position,  so  I  thought  it  a  shame  lo  keep  so     Sir  Oliver  S.  And,  in  my  opinion,  a  goodly 
much  knowledge  to  mysptil  r  collection. 

^ir  Olivers.    Mercy  upon  me!    Le.-tming     Charles S.  Ay,  ay,  these  are  done  in  the 
diat  had  run  in  the  family  like  an  heir  loom!  true  spirit  of  portrait  painting; — no  volontter 
M4.^  .\Urr..„f.  y,mm  sc  Ms-;,W*I«  twUrt  ^"*!  cprjPSsion.    Not  likr  the  works  of 


iyour  modem  RapbacU,  who  jgive  you  lite 
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•trongest  retemblance,  yet  contrive  to  make 
your  porlrail  indcpi>mlcnt  cfyou;  so  tliat  you 
mvr  sink  the  original  aud  not  hart  iJie  picture. 
— No,  no ;  the  msrit  of  these  i«  the  'tnTeterate 
jiki  III  all  slilf  and  awkward  a.s  the  origi- 
'  nals,  and  like  notbiag  io  humao  nMure  besides. 
.  SirOUverS,  Ahi  we  iball  Mver  «c4s  mcli 
Igurcs  of  men  ■gain. 

■  Charles S.  I  tope  not  — Well,  you  see, 

master  Prcniiunj,  what  a  domestic  character 
I  am ;  here  1  sit  of  an  evening  surrounded 
by  my  family. — But,  come,  get  to  your  pul- 
ml^  Mr.  Aucliioueeri  bere**  ati  old  goutjr  cbair 
oT mj  latberV^  witf  Mtwcr  ibe  purpow. 

ilitrflpss.  Ay,  ay,  this  will  do.— Hut,  Ctiar- 
li's,  i  liav'n't  a  hammer;  and  wLal's  an  auc- 
tioneer without  his  hrminK-t  ? 

CharlfftS.  B'gad,  that's  true  what  parch- 
ment have  we  hereF->0,  our  genealogy  in 
full.  Here,  (>areless, — yoO  shall  have  no  com- 
mon bit  of  m.ihogany,  here's  the  family  tree 
for  yon,  \i>u  r<j^'uc,  —  tliis  shall  be  your  ham- 
mer, and  now  you  may  knock  down  my  an- 
cestors with  their  own  pedigree. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  What  an  unnatoral  mgae!-;- 
ao  ex  post  favlo  parrtdde!  [Atide. 

Careless.  Vci,  yi's,  licr('\  a  bit  of  your  pr- 
neration  indeed; — failli,  Charles,  this  is  the 
most  ronvonicot  thing  you  could  have  lound 
for -the  business  for  Will  senre  "Dot  only  as 

bammer,  but  a  c&talogue  into  tbe  bargain. 
Come,  hc^in  —  A-going,  »-going,  a-going! 

ChatlesS.  liravo,  Cai-cless! — VVell,  here's 
my  great  uncle,  Sir  Richard  RavcHne,  a  mar- 
TcUou*  goo4  general  in  bk  ^y%\  aasare  you. 
H«  aerte:!  hi  all  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's 

wart,  and  got  that  cut  nvpr  ovc  nt  the 
battle  of  Malplaquel. —  \\  iay  vou,  Mr. 
Premium? — look  at  him — there's  a  hero,  not 
cut  out  of  hii  feathers,  as  your  modern  dipt 
caplaina  are,  Ini^  enveloped  in  wig  and  regi- 
menlaUf  as  a  general  ahenJil  be. — Wbai  do 
you  bid?       •  ' 

Moses.  Mr.  Premium  would  have  _^  0M  5j)i'nk. 

CharlesS.  Why,  then,  he  shall  have  him 
for  tea  pounds,  .au  Vm  attjre  tb*t*a  »ol  dtt|r 
for  a  aiiiir-oflicck^         .    .    '     <  • 

SirOb'fierS.  HilKen  detivar  me !  hiafenmus 

uncle  nirh.ird  fortc  npouodl!  (ytfUlel— >VVell, 
•ir,  I  lake  him  at  that. 
f  Charles  S.  Cardcaa,  knoch  down  my  uncle 
!  Richard.  —  Here,  nnw,  ia  a  .maided'  sister  of 
bis,  my  great 'auot  Debe'rah,  done  byKneiler, 
thought  to  be  in  hii  best  manner,  ;iiid  a  very 
formidable  likeness. — 'I  here  .*lie  is,  you  see,  a 
shepherdess  feeding  her  dork. — You  fball  have 
ber  for  live  pounds  t«o--tbe  afaeep  are 
tbe  mrnitf. 

Sir  Olivers.  Ali!  poor  Dibomhl  a  woman 
who  set  such  a  value  on  herself!  \A*ide'\  — 
,  F'ive  pounds  ten  — she's  mine. 
'  CharlesS.  knock  down  mj  aunt  Deborah; 
— Here,  now,  are  two  thai  were  a  sort  of 
cousins  of  theirs.  You  sec,  Mosej,  these  pir- 
tares  were  done  some  time  ago,  when  beaux 
wore,  wigs,  and  the  Ia<lies  their  own  linir. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Yes,  truly,  head-dresses  appear 
4o  have  been  a  little  lower  in  those  days. 
"  ChtwlktS.  Well,  take  that  ooople  for  tbe 
•ame. 

.■  Moses.  Tis  good  liarpnin. 
CharlesS.  CarelessI— This, now,  is  a  grand- 


jer  of  my  mother's,  a  leatoeil  judge,  well 
)wn  on  thi*  western  drcoiL^Vrlnt  do  yolt 


falbc 
known 

rate  him  at.  Moses? 
Moses.  Four  guineas. 

Charle.sS.  Four  (guineas! — fiad's  llfr,  Tmi 
don't  bid  me  the  price  of  his  wig. — IVlr.  Pre- 
mium, you  have  more  respect  for  the  wool- 
sack*); do  let  us  knock  bia  lordsMp-  down,  al 
fifteen. 

Sir  OHtfer  S.  By  all  meant. 
Careless.  Gone! 

Charles S.  And  there  are  two  brothers,  of 
bis,  William  and  Walter  Blunt,  Esgu^L 
both  members  of  parliament,  and  noted  sp<»kl ' 

rr^,  and  what't  verv  eilraordinary,  1  believe, 
ibis  IS  llir  first  lime  they  were  ever  bought  or 
sold.  ' 

Sir  Olit>er  S.  'l  hat  is  very  extraordinary^  ia» 
deed !  HI  lalte  them  at  your  own  price,  Jbr 
the  honour  of  parliament. 

Careless.  Well  said,  little  Premium  I^Ffl 
knock  them  down  at  forty. 

CharlesS.  Here's  a  jolly  fellow— I  don't 
know  what  relation,  but  he  was  mayor  of 
Manchester:  lake  him  at  eigbi  poonds.- 

SirOticerS.,  tio,  no;  six  will  do' for  the 
mayor. 

CluirlesS.  Come,  make  it  guineas,  and  Til 
throw  yon  the  tiro -aldennen  there  |nlo  the 

baiwain.  -^m^  ' 

Sb'OUver'S.Thefrt  mtne. 

Charles  S.  Careless,  koork  down  the  mavor 
and  aldermen. — But  plague  on't,  we  shall  be 
all  day  retailing  in  this  manner;  do  let  US  deal 
wholesale:  what  say  you,  little  Premium?  Gir^ 
us  (hree  hundred  poundt  for  tbe  rest  ^f  the 
family  in  the  lump. 

Careless.  Ay,  ay,  that  will  he  the  best  way. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  W  ell,  well,  any  thing  to  ac- 
commodate you; — they  are  mine.  Hut  there 
is  one  portrait  which  yon  bare  always  pasaed 
over. 

Careless.  What,  that  ill-looking  little  fellow 
i)\  (T  llie  si  ltee  ? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Yes,  sir,  i  mean  that,  thoucb 
I  donH  think  Urn  to  iUrlMliiag  a  Jiltle  reBttir, 
by  any'mttMia.  ' 

ChartetS.  What,  that?— Oh!  thal*&  my 
uncle  Oliterj  \ww<doiie  .helbre  he  wetA  to 
linlia. 

Careless.  Your  uncle  OliverJ— Gad,  thcfl 
yott'M  never  Jbe  inendt,  .Charles.   .Tb«i%  Mw, ' 
to  me,  is 'as  tiem  a  looking  rogue  at  evter  I 

saw:  .III  imfor^>i\ infj  and  a  damneil  dis- 

inhrriling  counteuancc !  an  inveterate,  knave,  < 
depend  on^*.  Don^  yott  think  ^aOk  -lillle  'Pjre-, 

 mr 

rOliaSrS.  Upon  my  soul,  sir,  1  do  not; 

I  think  it  is  as  honest  a  looking  face  as  any 
in  the  room,  dead  or  alive; — out  I  suppose 
uncle  Oliver  goes  with  the  rest  of  the  lumber? 

£lutrlesS.  No,  hang  it;  lU  not  part  with 
jfwn  Noli.  The  old  fellow  bat  been  very  good 
In  me,  and,  egad,  Til  keep  Ua.  pietitre  while 
I've  a  loom  to  put  it  in. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  The  rogue's  my  nephew  after 
all!  \^Aside^ — But,  sir,  J  have  somehow  taken 
a  fancy  to  that  picture. 

Cbw-UtS.  I'm  kony  for*!,  tm  you  i 


I)  The   riianefllor'*  •(•I  (•  jIImi 
oil  (  w«olMck;  mi  fl  Am 
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will  not  have  it.  —  Ooas, 
eiidiipli  of  tlicni  i" 

SirOlu'rrS.  I  forgiT«  biiii  e*ery  tiling! 
{Aside] — But,  sir,  Wfaen  I  take  rt  whim  ia  my 
head  I  don't  value  moaey.  Til  give  yon  as 
much  for  that  as  for  all  the  re»t. 

C/ia;  S.  Don't  tease  me,  master  broker; 
I  l<ii  you  ril  not  part  nitli  it,  and  there's  au 
cn>l  of  it. 

Sir  Olivers.  Mow  like  Iim  fatber.  the  .do; 


THE  SCHOOL  FOU  .SCANOAL.  tJ'j;, 
haifcn't    you   pot  Irtsses  arc  so  iiianj,  that  1  can't  afford  to'parf 


ij!  [-^*iV/r]— Well,  wi  ll,  I  hare^one.^ 


IOC 


not  pcrtrive  it  licloiv,  but  I  think  I  iievrr  saw 
such  a  striking  rcscniblauce — \yisitlf\ — Here 
Ai  a  dra,ught  for  your  »iim. 

ChorhsS,  Why,  'lU  for  ei^l  Juipdred 
pounds.        ■  '  .  • 

.  SirO/irrrS.  You  will  not  Id  SirOiitcr  go? 

CfmrifS S.  Zounds!  no! — 1  tell  you  once 
more. 

SirOHfferS.  Then  never  niiad  the  difTe 
rractf,  we'll  balance  that  ano^cr  time— but 

pivc  me  ynur  haiiJ  on  the  bargain;  you  arc 
an  hoiu'st  Icllow,  Charles — I  beg  pardon,  sir, 
'Ibr  being  so  free.  —  Come,  Moses. 

Charles  S.  Kgad,  this  is  a  whimsical  old 
fellow!  Uut  hark'ee,  Premium,  yoa*tt  prtpare 
lodgiogs  fur  these  gentlemen. 

SirOlii'erS.  Yes,  yes,  111  send  for' them  iu 
■  day  or  two 

CliarlesS.  But,  bold;  do  now  send  a  gen- 
teel conveyance  for  them,  for,  1  assure  you, 
Ihejr  Vere  agpt  of  ibem  used  lo  ride,  in  UMmi 
own  earrtaPS. 

Sir  OlioerS.  I  will,  \  will— for  all  butOliTer 

CiiarlesS.  Ay,  ail  hut  the  little  nabob. 

Sir  Olivers.  You're  fixed  on  that  f 

CluMrteMS.  Percmptoiiijr. 

Sir  Otifrr  S,   A  dear  extravagant  rogue ! 

tAstele"] — Good-day  f — Come,  IMusf'. — Leitae 
ear  now  who  calls  him  proilig-stc  i 

{H.teuni  Sir  Oliver  Sur/iicr  mid  M ases. 
CttreUtta,  Wbj,  this  is  the  oddest  genius 
of  the  eorl  I  ever'  saw ! 

f'fi/irlrs  S.  Epnd,  he's  the  prince  of  brokers, 
I  think.  I  woutlcr  how  Moses  pot  accjuainted 
with  vo  horiL'st  a  fellow.  —  H.ih!  here's  Kowlej  ; 
dftf  Careless,  say  ^11  join  the  company  in  a 
ttw  jnoments. 

Careieas.  I  will— but  don't  let  thai  old  block- 
Iwad  persuade  you  to  squander  any  of  thai 
.money  on  old  musty  debts,  or  any  eiich  non- 
aensGj  for  tradesmen,  Charles,  are  the  most 
Ciorbitant  fellows. 

Charles  S.  Very  truct.and  paying  tiiem  is 
only  eptouraeing  tbcm. 
'  Careless.  Notning  else. 

Charles  S,  Ay^  ay,  never  fear.  [Exil  Care- 
less']—  Sob!  Ihit  was  an  odd  old  fellow, 
indeed. — Let  me  aao— twolbirds  of  this  is  mine 
by  right,  fire  hundred  and  thirty  odd  pounds: 
'Poie  flrnvrn  !  I  find  one's  ancestors  are  more 
valuable  ieidlions  than  1  look  them  for! — La~ 
dies  and  gentlemen,  your  SMMl  obedjejBi  and 
veiy  grateful  servant.— 

Entrr  Rowley. 

Hah!  old  Rowley!  egad,  you  are  just  come 
ip  time  to  take  lea^i-  nt'\uur  old  :i(  ([u.iini.mce. 

RxMflej.  YcS|  I  beard  they  were  a  going. 
Bnt  I  woadcr  yon  can  hairo  such  spirits  un- 
der .ao  maanr  ifistressee. 

'47ftarfa#A  Why,  there's  the  point!  my  dis- 


pell, sir,  I  think,  as  Sir  Peter  said, 
in  Mr.  Charles  in  hig||  gl(*i7> 


with  niv  spirits ;  but  I  shall  be  rich  and  a|i|e« 
nelic,  all  iu  good  time.  UoweTcr»  I  ai)pp«»M 
you  are  surprised  that  I  am  not  more  sorrow- 
ful at  parting  with  so  ninny   near  relations; 

10  be  sure  'lis  very  ali.cliiif^:  but  you  see 
thi"\   ni  v<  r  nio\e  .i  nmsrlL-,  so  why  sliould  1? 

lioivii'Y.  '1  here's  no  mukiug  you  Sei ioUS  a 
nioineiit, 

CharftMS  Yes,  faith,  I  .im  so  now.  Here, 
my  honest  Rowley,  here,  gel  me  this  diaoged 
directly,  and  take  a  hundred  pouada  01  it 
immediately  to  old  ^ilanley. 

Rou'lrj:  .\huiidre<l  pounds!  Consideronhr— 
;  .  CharlesS.  Gad'a  iif«»  doo'l  talk  about  it: 
poor  Stanley^  wants  are  prcssingf,  and  if  you 
don't  make  h^ste,  we  shi!!  Ii.)m<  M>rnc  one 'call 
that  has  a  better  right  to  the  money. 

Itoivle/.  Ah !  there's  the  point !  I  never  will 
cease  dunning  you  with  the  old  provcrrb— '. 

ClutrlesS.  'Be  just  before  you're  generous.* 
—W  hy,  so  I  would  if  I  co'uU;  bul  Justice 

11  au  old  lame  hobbling  beldame,  and  1  can\ 
get  her  10  keep  pace  with  Ge««KMity  Ibr  the 
soul  of  me.        .    -  .  .  ,  '  ' 

Hoivlefl  YelfCliailes^  hdiere  me,  one  hou/a 
reflection-^ 

Charles S.  Ay,  ay,  it's  all  very  true;  but, 
hark'ee,  Howb-y,  .while  I  have,   by  heaven  I'll 

five}  so  damn  your  economy,  auud  now  foe 
aVM..  \ExewU, 

,        ScBNB  II. — Tlte  Parlour,  • 

"Entrr  Sia  Oliver  Si  rface  and  Moses. 
Mosts.  VV 
you  have  seen 

grea^  pity  he's  so  eatravagani. 
5ir&b»«rS.  Tmtf,  but  he  would  not-  sell 

my  picture. 

Moses.  And  loves  wiutt  and  women  so  much.' 

SirOUwA  BiA  he  would  not  .Mll  my-. 

picture. 
Moses.  And  games  so  deep. 
Sir  Olivers.  Itut  he  would  nol acil' my  piO> 

lure.— O,  here's  Rowley, 

Enter  RowLKr< 

Boivley.  So,  Sir  OGvaTy  I 'find  you  have 
made  a  purchase — 

Sir  Oliver S.  Yes,  yes,  our  young  rake  has 
parti  il  with        iiK  i-sioi  s  like  old  tapestry. 

Ilotvler.  And  here  has  he  cororoissioned  ma 
lo  re-deBver  you  part  of  the  purchase  monciy 
—I  maws,  though,  .in  ypur  necesiitows  sik*» 
meter  of  old  Stanley. 

Mn.<;rs.  Ah!  tliere  is  the  pihr  of ''all;'  he  U 
so  dan>ncd  charitable. 

Hotviej.  And  I  left  %  hosier  and  two  tailors 
in  the  had,  who,  I'm  aur^  won't  ha  paid,  and 
Ibis  bundrM  would  saltafy  them. 

Sir  Olivers.  Well,  well,  ['If  j-ny  bis  debts, 
and  his  benevolence  too. — liiil  now  i  am  no 
more  a  broker,  and  you  sh.ilt  inlroduOB,  tU0 
to  the  elder  brother  as  old  Stanley. 

Rotvlej.  Not  yet  a  while;  Sir  Peter,  I  know,  • 
means  lo  call  tlwre  .about  this  time. 

Enter  Trip. 
Tryr.  O,  gentlemen,  I  beg  pardon  for  not 
shoWMg  you  out;  this  Way— Moses,  a  wor^. 

t Exeunt  Trip  and  Mosetk. 
ere's  a  fellow  (or  yon— 
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would  you  Lelie%e  it,  tliat  puppy  inlercepted 
ihe  Jew  on  our  coming,  and  wanted  to  raise 
money  before  he  got  to  liis  master. 

Jlou'lrj.  Indeed! 

SirOtiverS.  Ye«,  tLev  are  now  plauuing 
in  annuity  bunnew.-^Anf  maslcr  Howley,  in 

my  d.iys  serxarils  wfvv  ronlcnl  willi  ibe  fol- 
Ji«4  of  tbeic  masters,  when  ibey  were  worn  a 
Httle  •thread'-bare;  but  now,  tbey  haire  their 
>'k(s,  like  Ibcir  buib-dajr  clolhei,  with  iht- 
gioM  on.  [KKcunt. 

SCBNB  WV^A  Librnry, 
Joseph  SortacK  and  a  Servant. 

,    Josephs.  No  letter  froa  Lwly  .Teazle?. 

Serv.  No,  sir.  •       •  ^ 

Josephs,  l-am  surprised  she  bat  not  sent, 
if  sIh'  is  prevented  from  cotnrnff.  Sir  Pelt-r 
certainly  dqcs  not  suspect  me.  let,  I  wish  I 
may  not  loee  tbe  heiress,  through  the  scrape 
I  have  drawn  nnst-lfinlo  w4th  the  wife,  how- 
ever, Ciiarles's  ttnpi  udence  and  had  character 
are. great  poials  in  my  favour. 

[Knocking  heard  wilhouU 

Serv.  Sir,  I  believe  that  must  be  Lady  Teazle. 

Josephs*  Hold ! — Sec  whether  it  is  or  not 
before  ynu  go  to  the  door:  I  have  a  particular 
message  for  you,  if  it  shoul4  be  mv  brother. 

Serv.  I^is  her  ladyship,  sir;  she  always 
leaves  ber  cbair  al  the  milliner'a  in  tbe  next 
street. 

Josephs.  Slay,  slay  ;  draw  that  screen  be- 
fore the  window-— that  will  do;— mjr  opposite 
neighbour  Is  a  maiden  lady  of  lo  anxious  a 
temper. — [Servatit  dmns  Ifu-  svrct/i,  uml 
exil\ — I  have  a  diflicuil  band  to  play  in  t^is 
alfair.  Lady  Teai^e  ba«  lately  suspected  my 
yiews  pn  IVlaria;  but  she  must  !)y  no  me.-ins 
be  let  into  that  secret,— at  least^  till  1  have  ber 
more  in  my'  power. 

EnUr  hm  IkAats. 

JLadf  T.  WhaX,  scnlimenl  in  soliloquy  now  ? 
Have  you  been  very  impatient? — Q  Ludl  don't 

Eretend  lo  look  graye.— I  vow  I  oouldaH  come 
cforr. 

JosffhS.  O,  madam,  punctuality  is  a  spe- 
cies of  constanqr,  a  very  vd&sliioiialda  qua- 
lity in  a  lady. 

Latly^\  Upon  my  word  you  ought  to  pity 
iile.*-Po  yon  'know  Sir  Peter  is  ^rowo  so 


Jopeph  S.  Ay,  madam,  to  be  sure,  th.Tl  is 
the  provoking  circumstance— without  founda- 
tion; yes,  yes,  tiure*stbe  morUlicafion,  indeecl; 
for  when  a  scandalous  story  is  belicvei!  3g.Tirisl 
one,  there  certainly  is  no  comfort  like  the 
consciousness  of  having  deserved  it. 

Lady  T.  No,  to  be  sure,  then  I'd  forgive 
liieir  malice;  but  to  attack  nic,  who  am  really 
so  innocent,  and  who  never  say  an  ill-natured 
tiling  of  any  body — that  is,  of  :in\  friend;  and 
then  ^ir  Peter  too,  to  have  him  so  peevish, 
and  so  sn^idQiis,  when  I  know  the  intcgrilj 
of  ruy  own  heart  —  iiulced  'lis  rnotislrons! 

JasrphS.  lint,  my  dear  Lady  Teade,  'lis 

iour  own  fault  if,  you  sufTer  it.  When  i 
ushand  entertains  ;i  groundless  siispiriun  of 
bis  wi(€,  and  wilhdi-aws  his  confidence  from 
her,  tlie  original  compact  is  brottcn,  and  abe 
owes  it  to  tbe  boBoiar  of  ber  sex  to  odtwii 

hihi. 

Lad/I'm  Indeed! — so  that  if  he  suspects  me 
without  cause,  it  follows,  that  the  hest  way  of 
curing  his  jealousy  is  to  give  him  reason  {or*l; 

Josephs,  (  iidouhtedly —for  your  busband 
should  never  be  deceived  in  you, —  and  in  that 
case  it  becomes  you  to  be  frail  in  compliment 
to  his  discernment. 

Lad/  T.  To  be  siart^  what  yon  say  is  very 
reasonable,  and  wben  the  oonsciousnnss  of  niy 
innocence — 

Josephs*^  Abl  m^  dear,  madam,  ibere  u 
tbe  great  mistake:  Hjs  tbis  very  shbscioiu  ib- 
nocenre  that  is  of  the  grejlesl^iejudice  to 
yoiL  Wbat  is  it  9)akes  jrou  ne|^ligeut  of  formi^ 
and  careless  oftbe  world's  opinion  ? — ^wh^t  the 
consciousness  of  your  own  innocence.  \\ 
makes  you  thougbtiess  in  your  conduct,  and 
apt  to  ran  lUto  a  tbousand little  imprudences? 
—  why,  tbe  consciousness  of  your  own  inno- 
cence. WJaat  makes  you  impatient  of  Sir 
Peler^  ,tcnip«r,  and  outrageous  at  bis  suspi- 
cions ? — wbyi  tfatt  copscaousiieas  cif  your  inno- 
cence. 

LadfT.  Tis  very  Ime! 

Josephs*  Now,  my  dear  Lady  Tea*Ip,  if 
you  wpuld  but  OQce  make  a  trifling  /auje  pas^^ 
you  can't  conceive  how  caiitiovs  yon  would 
grow,  .uid  how  ready  io  b^mouT  aod  agree 

with  your  |i ushand. 
Lady  T.  Do  you  think  SO? 
Josephs.  Oh!  I  am  sure  oo't ;  and  then 
you  would  find  all  scandal  would  ceasu  at 
once,  for,  in  short,  your  character  al  present 


ill-natured  tn  me  of  late,  and  so  jealous  ofiis  like  a  per-snn  In  n  plethora,  absolutely  dy* 
Charles  loo — that's  the  best  of  the  story,  isn't  it?  ing  from  too  much  health.'  ' 
JatephSt  I/an  glad  my  scandalous  friends     Lady  T.  So,  so\  then  1  perceive  your  pre- 

*kecp  fh.it  up.  [  Aside,  scription  is,  thai  I  must  sin  in   my  own  de- 

LadjfT.  I  am  sure  1  wish  he  would  let  fence,  and  part  with  my  virtue  to  secure  my 
Maria  marry  him,  aod  then  perhaps  he  would  reputation  ?  ' 


be  convinrcd  ;  don't  you,  Mr.  Surface? 

Josephs.  Indeed  1  do  not.  \Aside~^  —  Oh, 
certainly  1  do!  for  then  my  dear  Lady  Teazle 
.would  ahn  be  convinced,  how  wrong  her 
suspicions  were  of  my  having  any  design  on 
tbe  silly  cirl. 

Lady  i.  V\' ell,  well,  l^m  inclined  to  believe 
you.  But  isn't  It  provoking,  to  have  the  most 
lll«atured  things  said  of  one?  —  And  there's 
my  friend  Lady  Sneerwell  has  circulated  I 
don't  know  how  many  scandalous  tales  of  me, 
and  all  witbout  aUT"  lottniUliQA  tOO-^tbat's 
wbat  vcMi 


rep  u  tall  I 

Josephs.  Exactly  so, upon  my  credit,  ma'am. 
Ladj  T.  Well,  certainly  this  is  the  oddest 
doctrine,  aod  tbk  newest  reoeipl  lor  avoiding 

calumny ! 

Josephs.  An  infallible  one,  believe  me. 
Prudence,  like  experience,  must  be  paid  Ibr* 

Lady'l'.  Why,  if  my  undcrstaaoing  were 
once  convinced —  •   .  * 

Josephs.  O,  cerlaiiply,  madam,  your  un* 
derstanding  should  be  fu>nv!nced. — Ves,  yes — * 
beaveu  fornid  I  should  persuade  you  to  do 
any  thing  you  thought  wrong.  NO|  no,  I  hxw^ 
iloo.  nneb  konoua  -to  dcaire  it. 


Lad)  T.  Don't  you  tlilnk  we  may 
leave  honour  out  of  tJie  question? 
JosrphS.  Ah  I  the  ill  eflectt  of  yvvr  couo- 

\gy  education,  I  see,  still  remain  with  you. 

Ixnjbf  T.  1  doubt  tiiey  do  indeed;  and  I 
^11  fbiHy  own  \o  yoo,  ikat  if  1  couM  be  per- 
suaded lo  do  %vrong,  it  would  he  Sir  P<  tf 
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Sir  Prirr  T.  Ay,  my  dear  friend,  I 
you  would  sTQipailiuc  "witb.me! 

Josephs,  Yes— befieve  me,  Sir  Peter,  sncli 
a  discovery  would  ktttt  in«  jttst  as  muck  as 
it  would ^'OU. 
SirPelerT.  I  am  convineed  of  ft.— All  1  it 
s  Is  a  lirippinrss  lo  have  a  frii  nd  whom  we  can 


ill  usage  sooner  tban  your  ttonourable  logic,  trust  even  witii  one's  family  secrets.  But  iia're 
iftrr  all.  you  no  guess  who  f  mean? 

JosrphS.  Theily  hf  ibis  hand,  which  he  is     Joseph S.  I  haven't  llie 


unworthy  of —  ^Taking  her  Htutd. 

Enter  Servant. 

'Sdealh,  you  hlocltlicatf  —  what  do  you  want  ? 
Sfm\  \  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  i  thought 

you  would  not  choose  Sir  Peter  to  coma  up 

without  announcing  him. 

JoSfpliS.  Sir  Felcrl — Oons — the  devil  1 
lAuIr  T.  Sir  Peter!  O  Lud— Fm  ruined^ 

I'm  ruined! 

Sen'.  Sir,  'iwasn't  I  let  liiin  in. 
Lady  T.  Oh!  I'm  quite  undone!  What  will 
become  of  me?  Now,  Mr.  I.n^ic-   Oh!  he's  on 
the  stairs  —  I'll  get  behind  here— and  if  ever 
I*kn  so  imprudent  again— 

[Gor.v  behind  the  Screen. 
Joaeplt  S.  Give  nie  that  book. 

\Sits  down.    Srrooai  pretends  io 
adjust  his  /fav*. 

Enter  Sir  Pitir. 

Sir  Pt  ter  T.  Ay,  over  imprOTIBg  'tlilRielC--- 
Mr.  Suriiace,  Mr.  Surface— 

Josephs.  Ob!  fmy  deaf  Sir  Peter,  I  beg 
your  pardon  —  [Ga/ting  —  (hrons  mvay  thf 
JSooltj — 1  bare  been  dozing  over  a  stupid  book. 
'  — VVell,  I  am  much  obliged  ro  you  for  tbis 
call.  You  haven't  been  here,  1  believe,  since 
1  fitted  up  this  room. — Books,  you  know,  are 
only  things  in  wbicb  I  am  a  coxcomb. 

SirPffrrT.  'Tis  \rry  neat  indeeiJ. — \VelI, 
well,  that's  proper;  and  you  can  make  even 
your  screen  a  source  of  knowledge— bulng,  I 
perceive,  with  nnp<i' 

Josephs.  O,  yes,  1  iiud  great  use  in  that 
acreen. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  «lare  snv  you  must,  certainly, 
wben  you  waiyt  to  iind  any  tbiog  iaa  hurry. 
Jos^fhS,  hjf  or  to  bide  any  tbine  in  a 

hurry  either.  (  .-/.t/V/c. 

Str  Peter  T.  VVell,  1  have  a  lillie  private 
business — 
«/oit<r/»A^.  Yon  need  not  sta^. 

[[7o  the  Sf/  oant. 
Sen'.  No,  sir.  fJCxit, 
Jnsfftli  S.  Here's  a  chair,  Sir  Peter — 1  Ijeg 


most  distant  idea* 
It  can't  be  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite! 
SirPetehT.  Ob,  not  Wbat'say  you  to 

Charles? 

Josephs,  My  brother!  impossible! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Obf  my  dear  friend,  the  good-  * 
ness  of  your  own  heart  misleads  jroa*  Yon  * 
judge  ot  others  by  yourself. 

Josephs.  Cerlqiinly,  Sir  Peter,  the  heart 
that  is  conscious  of  its  own  integrity  is  ever' 
slow  to  credit  another's  treachery. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Trne—but  your  brother  baa 
no  sentiment — you  never  hear  him  talk  so. 

Josephs.  Yet,  I  can't  hut  think  Lady  Teaile 
herself  has  too  much  principle. 

Sir  Pr/rr  T.  Ay,  —  hut  what  is  principle 
against  the  flattery  of  a  handsome,  lively  young 
fdJow? 

Josephs.  That's  very  true. 

Sir  Peter  T.  And  there's,  you  know,  tlie  dif- 
ference of  our  ages  makes  it  Very  improbable 
that  she  should  bavei  any  very  great  affection 
for  me;  and  if  she  were  to-  be  frail,  and  I 
were  to  make  it  public,  why  the  town  Avould 
only  laugh  at  me,  the  fpoiisb  old  bachelor, 
who  bad  married  girL 

Jnsrph  S.  ThsA**  true,  lo  be  aitra^lbpy 
would  laugh. 

Sir  Peter  "f.  La  u  eh— ay,  and  make  ballad*, 
and  paragraphai  and  the  devU  Icnowlp  vrbat  of 
me.  ■  •  ' 

Jos^hS.  No— > yon  mvat  never  make  it 
public. 

Sir  Peter  T.  But  then  again — that  the  ne- 
phew of  my  old  frielid,  Sir  Olivar,  should  be 
the  person  to  attempt  sttcb  M  wrongs  bnria 

mc  more  nearly. 

Josephs.  Ay,  there's  the  point. r-VVbea 
ingratitude  barbs  the  dart  of  injury*  tba 
wound  has  double  danger  in  it. 

Sir  Peter 'J'.  Ay — I,  that  was,  in  a  manner, 
left  his  guardian ;  in  whose  house  he  had  been 
so  often  entertained;  who  never  in  my  life 
denied  him  —  my  advice. 

.losrpIiS,  (),  'lis  not  to  bc  credited.  There 
may  be  a  man  capaide  of  .such  baseness,  to 
be  si|re;  but,  fur  my  part,  till  you  can  gi%-e 
me  positive  proofs,    I  cannot  hut  doubt  iL 


Sii  Peler  T.  Well,  now  we  are  alone,  there ;  However,  if  it  should  l)e   proved   on  him,  he 


is  a  subject,  my,  dear  friend,  OD  which  I  wisl 
to  unburthen  my  mind  to  you— a  point  of  the 

Sreatest  moment  to  my  peace ;  in  short,  my 
ear  friaud,  Lady  Teazle's  condad  of  lata.bas 
made  me  extremely  unhappy. 

Joseph  S.  Indeed !  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  it. 
Sir  Peirr  T.  Ay,  'tis  loo  plain  sne  has  not 
the  least  regard  for  me;  but,  what's  worse,  I 
have  pretty  good  authority  to  suppose  she  has 
Ibrmed  an  atia'hment  to  another. 
Josephs.  Indeed  I  you  astonish  me! 
Sir  Peter  T.  Yes;  and,  between  otnvelves, 
J  think  I  've  discovered  the  periou. 


IS  no  longer  a  brother  of  mine — I  disclaim* 
kindred  with  him :  for  the  man  who  can  break 
the  laws  of  hospitality,  and  tempt  the  wife  of 
bis  friend,  deserve*  to  be  branded  as  the  peal 
of  society.  i 
Sir  Peter  T.  What  a  difference  there' i* 
between  you  !  What  noble  sentiments ! 

Joseph S»  Yet,  1  cAnnot  suspect  Lady  Tea-- 
lie's  honour. 

SirPctt-r  T.  I  am  sure  I  wish  to  think  well 
of  her,  and  to  remove  all  groi^nd  of  quarrel 
between  ns.  She  has  lately  reproached  me 
more  limn  once  with  having  made  no  sclllc- 


JasephS.  How!  you  alarm  mc  exceedingly. [meat  on.  herj  and^  in  our  last  quarrel,  she 
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<  drooft  bintcJ  that  aiie  shoald  not  break  her.  culoiis  enough.  Til  leli  you,  Sir  Peter,  ihoujgh 
beart  if  I  wns  dead.  Now,  as  we  seem  tojl  hold  a  man  of  inlriglM  to  be  a  raost  des|NC^ 
difTer  in  our  ideas  of  expense,  I  hate  rcsoWed  abk  dianetnv  JtHf  yott  kpow,  it  does  not 
she  shall  hare  her  own  way,  and  be  her  own, follow  that  one  M  lo  he  an  absoluM  Joseph 
mislrt'ss  in  tli.il  rcspcrt  f<n  the  fiitui^;  and  if|eillicr!  IliiiVcc,  '(is  ;i  liule  French  milline  r 
I  were  to  die,  she  will  lind  I  have  not  been  a  silly  rogue  that  plagues  me^-^and  ha\ing 
inallenliTe  to  ber  interest  while  living.  Here,  I  some  riKtr.irier  lo  lose,  oa  JOUr  eomiag,  sir, 
wr  buaad,  aw  Ike  draft*  ol  two  diee(l«||abe  ran  behind  the  aoreea. 
wmeh  I  wtA  to  have  yoar  opinion  mi.— I  SirPHerT,  Ab!  von  rogne!  Bui,  egad,  she 
By  one,  she  will  enjoy  ci(>ht  iiundred  a  year  has  ovetlieard  all  I  MVC  'OCen  M/Ulg  of  my 

wife. 


independent  while  I  live;  and,  by  the  other, 
ibe  Milk  of  mw  fortune  at  my  death. 

Josephs,  Tbiacondncl,  Sir  Peter,  ia  indeed 
truly  generotu.— I  wiab  it  may  not  oormpt 

iny  pupil.  \  -isirtr. 

•  Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  f  am  dftcrmined  she  shall 
bate  no  cause  to  complain,  though  I  would 
not  bave  b^r  acquainted  with  the  ialler  in- 
gfanee  of  my  affeclion  yet  awhile. 

JnsrphS.  Nor  I,  if  I  could  help  it.  ^Aside. 
Sir  Peter  T.  And  now,  my  dear  fnend.  If,  in  t 
you  please,         will  t.-ilk  OfCT  tbe  MtMallOn  of  I. 
your  afTairs  with  i\]ari8< 


Joseph  S.^  {Sofilj^Oy  Bo^  SirPelari 


Iber  time,  if  yon  pi 

SirPeitrTi  I  am  araalbly  chagrined  at  the 
little  prognsas  yon  *eem  to  maka  in  ber  af- 

leciions. 

Josephs*  I  huf  yen  will  not  mention  it. 
What  are  iny  anappointments  when  your 
bappinesa  ii  in  dabale  t  {So/t/j'\  —  'Sdeath,  I 
abali  be  ruined  every  way.  \.iside. 

Sur  Peter  T.  And  tbou  eb  vou  are  so  ;it<t»c 
In*  my  acquainting  Lady  Teazle  with  your 
ptanob  for  Maria,  Fm  «ure  abe'a  not  your 
nnemy  in  the  aflfair. 

Josephs.  Prav,  Sir  Peler,  now,  oblige  me. 
I  am  really  too  much  nITccled  by  the  subjecl 
we  have  been  speaking  of,  to  bestow  i  tli(Hi{»!il  wiiirh  with  yon  ? 


Josephs.  O,  *lwill  never  go  any  iarthef, 
you  may  depend  upon  it. 

Sir  Peter  T.  No!  iben,  failb»  let  ber  bear 
it  out — Here's  a  riospt  will  do  aa  Well. 
Ji>.sephS.  Well,  go  in  ihere. 
SirPeter      Sly  rogue !  sly  rogue ! 

ifJotng  iiila  the  Closet. 
Josephs.  A  narrow  escape^  indeed!  and  a 
curious  siluaiion  I'm  in,  to  part  man  and  wife 
this  manner. 

a,i/  T.  f/^  v^./'/A']-  Couldn't  I  ileal  off? 
Josephs.  Keep  close,  iny  angel! 
SirPeterT.  {>«r^iif[|— Joiepb,  tax  bim 
borne. 

Josephs.  Bock,  my  dear  friend! 

J.nJ/  r.  CouMirt  you  lock  Sir  F^icr  in? 

JnsrphS.  He  slill,  my  life! 
Sir  Peler  'I^'.    ^Peepinff^ — TouVa  awe  tbo 
little  milliner' won't  blab? 

Josephs,  in,  in,  my  good  6ir  PMer^'Fore 
gad,  1  wish  I'bad  a  key  to  tbe  door. 

Enter  Chariu  Sobfacs. 

(.'hartetS.  Holla !  brother,  what  bat  been 
the  mailer?  Your  fellow  would  nnt  Irf  me  up 
at  firsU-^  What!  have  you  bad   a   Jew   or  Jk 


on  m 


own  coDceros. 
hia 


rhe  man  who  is  en- 


Enter  Servant. 


a 

knows 


Well,  sir? 

Serp.  Your  brother,,  nr,  is  speaking  lo 
fnileman  in  llie .  street,  and  aaya  lie  kno 
yon  wr*  wilbtn. 

Joseph  S.  'Sdcnth,  biocbbaad,  1\b  ant  witbin 
—I'm  out  for  the  day. 

Sir  Peter  2'.  Stay  — hold  — a  thongbt  bas 
^ruck  me: — you  sball  be  at  borne. 

Josephs.  Well;  wtl^  lei  bim  np.  [Kvit 
AarMMUr]  IMI  iaiemipl  Sir  Pklcr,  howtrver. 

^ytside. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Now,  my  gno<l  fiiend,  uhlij^c 
me,  i  intreat  you. — Before  Charles  comes,  iel 
me  eoaeeal  myself  somewhere — tlieo  Ao  you 
tax  bim  on  tbe  point  we  ba^e  been  talking, 
and  his  answer  may  satisfy  me  at  once. 

JosrphS.  O  fie,  Sir  Peter!  would  >  on  have 
me  join  in  so  mean  a  trick?— lo  trepan  my 
brother  loo  ? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Nay,  you  tell  me  you  are  sure 
be  la  tnifocent ;  if  so,  yon  *do  him  the  greatest 
service  by  giving  him  an  opportunity  to  clear 
bimsel^  and  you  will  set  my  heart  at  rest. 
Conia^  you  diall  not  refuse  me:  here,  behind 
Ihm  aonen  will  be— Hey)  wbat  tbe  Hevih 
there  acems'to  be  one  liMenerdMra already — 
ni  swear  1  saw  a  petliroat ! 


Josephs.  Ha'S^hI  hal  Well,  this  is  ridi-jtachmeot  to  Maria. 


Jn.sephS.  N«  ilher,  brother,  I  assure  you. 
Charles  S.  Hut  wh.it  Ii.ts   nuule  Sir  Peter 
Steal  oif  ?  1  tbougbt  he  bad  been  with  you. 

Josephs,  lie  tpos ,  brother;  but  hearing 
you  were  corninj^,  be  did  not  choose  lo  slay. 

ChttrltsS.  V\  hat!  was  the  old  gentleman 
afraid  I  wanted  lo  borrow  money  of  him? 

Josephs.  No, -sir:  hut  I  am  sorry  Jto  find, 
CbaHes,  yon  have  lately  given  that  worthy 
man  grounds  for  preal  um-asiness. 

CfiarlesS.  Yt-s,  tbey  ttll  me  I  do  that  lo  a 
great  many  worthy  men— But  how  so,  pray? 

Josephs.  To  be  plain  with  you,  brother — 
he  thinks  you  are  endeavouring  to  gain  Lady 
Trn/li's  :iir«-ctlons  from  htm. 

(  hurlesS.  Who,  I?  O  L.idl  not  I,  upon 
my  word.  — H.t!  ba  !  hn  I  ba  !  so  the  old  feUow 
bas  found  out  that  be  bas. got  a  young  wtfie, 
has  hei*— or,  wbat  is  worse,  Lady  Teaxle  baa 
found  out  she  has  an  old  husband  ? 

Josephs.  This  is   no  subject  lo   jest  on, 
hrnlher.    He  who  can  laugh — 

Charles  S.  Tr  ue,  true,  as  you  were  going 
to  say— then,  seriously,  1  ne*cr  had  tbo  leiat- 
idea  of  yrbat  you  cbarge  me.witb^  ™7 
bononf. 

JnsrphS.  Well,  it  will  give  Sir  Peter  great 
salisfartinn  lo  hear  this.  [Aioud,  ^ 

ChartesS.  To  be  sure,  I  unre  ihougbl  lb* 
lady  seemed  lo  have  taken  a  fancy  to  BMS 
but,  upon  my  soul,  I  never  gave  her  the  libat 
encoLir^igement:— hesidaa,  you  baaw  my  at- 
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JottphS.  Bttt  tort,  farotber,  ctcii  if  tadyj  Jote/thS.  Genllemen,  I  beg  pardon— 1  amrt 
Teatte  had  Itdrajred  the  fondest  partiality  lor  wait  on  you  down  stairs:  Sera  it  a  

come  on  particular  businc.x*!. 


you— 

CIturlrtS.  Why,  look'ee,  Joaepb,  I  hope  I 


CliarltsS.  Well,  you  cjii  sec  1 


shall  ni^MM    jli  libcTdlely   d<>   a   dishonour. ihie  llicr  room.    Sir  Peter  and  I  have 
action;  but  if  u  pretty  wouian  was  purposely 
to  ihrow  herself  in  my  way— ^and  that  pretty 
woman  married  to  a  man  oid  enoufh  to  be 
Iwr  falber— 

Josephs.  Well— 

Charles  S.  Why,  1  believe  I  should  be  ob- 
li/ted  Jlo  borrow  a  little  of  your  morality,  .that's 


alL — Bulf  brother,  Jo  you  know  now  thai  you 
sarnrTse  me  eieeedin|;rv,  by  naming  me  with 
Lady  Teaxle;  fni,  'i.iiil>,  1  alwaya  vnifenlood 


you 


you  were  her  favourite. 

JpMephS.  Of  for  ihame,  ChaHca!  tint  re 
tort  it  fiMlisb. 
CkarkaS.  .Nart  I  swear  I  have 

exchange  such  signiOcant  glances — 

Josephs.  N.iy,  nav.  sir,  this  is  no  iesf. 
Charles  S.  K{^;i(l,  Tin   st^  ious.  —  Don't  you 

remember  one  day  whrn  1  called  here— 
Jot^thS.  Nay,  pri.hee,  Cbnrles— 
Charle.'iS.  And  found  you  together  ■ 
JnttgphS.  Zounds,  siri  1  insist— 
C/t'irlesS,  And  another 

servant — 

Josephs.  Brother,  brother,  a  word  with 
you  I  (»ai|»  i  must  nop  iiim.  [Atitle. 
ChttrtetS.  Inrormea,  I  say,  thai —  ' 

JnsffihS.  Ilinh!  I  beg  your  pardnn,  but 
k>ir  Peter  has  overheard  all  wc  lia%e  been  sav- 
ing. I  knew  you  would  clear  youncl^  Or*  1 
should  nod  have  eousenled. 

dapAArJ.  How,  sir  Pefcr!  Where  Is  be? 

Josephs.  Softly  ;  there!  \  Pnint.s  /o  Ihe  CUi.srt. 

Charles S.  O,  'lort;  heaven,  I'll  have  him 
out.    Sir  Peter,  rnnie  forth! 

Josephs.  No,  no  — 
•  ChartesS.  I  $ay,  8irPel«r,  eome  info  court 
—  [pulls  in  Sir  Peter  J — ^^■|l.^l!  mv  old  guar- 
dian ! — What!  luin  iuqui»ilor,  and   take  c\i- 
dcnce  incog  P 

Sir  Peter  T,  (live  me  your  band,  Charles 
— I  hefieto  I  have  MSpecled  ^-ou  wrongfully; 
bui  you  mttHnl  he  nogry  with  Joeeph— Hwas 
my  plan! 

Chnrli-sS.  Ind>?ed  ! 

Sir  Peter 'J'.  Hut  1  acquit  you.  1  promise 
you  I  don't  ibink  near  so  ill  oF  yoo  as  I  did : 
yihH  1  have  heard  has  given  me  gscot  aatis- 
fadion. 

CksViesS.  Egad,  then,  'twas  Iiirlt v  yon  didn't 
hear  any  more — wasn't  it,  Joseph.^ 

[.A^mr/  to  Joseph. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ah  I  you, would  have  retorted 
on  him. 

C/mrffs  S.  Ay,  ay,'  that  \v.-\s  n  joLc 
Sir  Pelcr  r.  Ves,  yes,  I  know  his  honour 
loo  well. 

Charles  S.  But  you  might  as  well  here  sus- 
pected him  as  me  in  this  mailer,  for  all  Aial 

— miphln't  be,  Joseph?         \  .Iphrt  In  Joseph. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  well,  1' believe  you. 

Joseph  S.  Would  they  ware  h«lh  Well  out 
nf  the  room!  [Aside. 


imi  in  ano- 
iioi  met  a 

long  time,  and  1  have  something  to  say  tu 
hirii. 

JosepliS,  Ther  aMUl  not  he  left  together. 
TAsUel  III  ionn  thia  nan  away,  and  return 
directly.— Sir  Peter,  nol  a  word  of  IheFlnHich 

milliner. 

fjpart  tu  Sir  Peter,  and  goes  OttL 
Sir  Peter  T.  11  not  for  the  worldl«>{.i6N>nC 
to  Joseph]— Mk\  Charles,  if  you  'assoaatcd 
more  with  your  biolher,  one  might  indeed 
hope  for  your  reformation,  lie  is  a  man  of 
sentinienL — Well,  (here  is  nothing  in  ||m 
world  so  noble  as  a  man  of  sentiment! 

Charles S.  Pshaw!  he  is  too  Moni  by  half 
—  am!  sr»  n[>[>rehensive  of  his  good  name,  nt 
Ire  calls  it,  that  1  suppose  he  would  as  SOOO 
let  a  priest  into  his  liousc  as  a  f^irl. 

Sir  Peter  1'.  No,  no, —  come,  comeu  — yott 
wrong  him. — No,  no!  Joseph  is  no  rake,  hul 
be  is  no  such  Mint  either  in  that  respert  — I 
have  a  great  mind  to .  tell  him  —  wc  should 
have  a  laugh  at  Josepli.  [Aside. 

Charles  S.  Oh,  hang  bim!  He's  a  very  an« 
chorite,  a  young  hermit*  • 
^lilPsr/'e/tfr Uarh'ee— yoh  nuMt  not  abuse 
him :  he  may  chance  to  hear  of  it  again,  J 
promise  you. 

ChrtrlesS.  Why,  you  won't  tell  him?- 
SirP-terT.  No— but— this  way*  Efld,  I'M 
(ell  \ik\wi.—[Aside^  ilark'ee — have  yon  n  mind 
to  have 'a  good  laugh  at  Joseph? 

Chnrlt  sS.  I  should  like  it  of  all  things. 
Sir  Peter  T.  Then,  i'failh,  we  will— fU  be 
quit  with  him  for  discovering  mi>    Hc  hid  A 
girt  with  him  when  1  called. 

Charity  is.  What!  Joseph?  you  jest. 
Sir  Peter  T.  HlisIi!  a  little  Frrrirh  milliner 
and   the  Lest  of  the  je$t  is — ^he's  io  th^ 
room  now. 

C/iarlesS.  The  devil  she  is! 


Enter  Servant^  and  t^hitpmrs  Jmbph 

SirPrterT.  And  in  future  p^rhap«w«may 
not  be  such  strangers. 


Sir  Peter  T.  Hush  I  I  tell  you  !  [PoinU. 
ChorlesS,  Behind  tha  acreenl  'Siae^  htfy 

No,  BO— he*a  omiag>— yn|i 


unTeil  her! 

Si'  I>rl,T  T. 
slin'a'l,  indeed!  > 

Charles  S.  O,  egad,  wcll  have  a  peep  al 
the  little  milliner  1 
Sir  Peter  T.  Not  for  the  world— Joseph  will 

never  forgive  me — ■ 

CJuirleaS.  Til  stand  by  you —  * 
SirPaktr  T.  Odds,  here  he  is— 

•       \Jos^th  Surface  eaters  Just  m» 
Chmles  Surface  tkrotms  dotpn 
the  Screen. 
CluirlesS.  Lady  Teaile,  by  ail  that's  won*, 
derful! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Lady  Tcaslr,  by  all  that's  damn- 
able! 

Chitrli  s  S.  Sir  Peter,  this  is  one  of  the 
smartest  French  niilliriers  I  ever  saw.  Kgad, 
you  seem  all  to  have  been  diverting  yourselTCS 
here  at  bide  and  seek,  and  i  don't  see  -who 
is  out-  of  the  secret— ^hall  I  beg  your  lady, 
ship  to  inform  me?  Not  a  word!  Brother, 
will  you  Lc  pleased  to  explain  this  matter  r 
What!  is  Morality  dumb  loo?—  Sir  Peter, 
i  though  I  found  ypu  io  tlie  dark,  perhaps  you 
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[Act  V. 


arc  not  so  now!  Alt  mute! — Well — tkoogh  I 

can  rnakr  tiolliinp  of  the  afl'air,  I  siippo^p  you 
peiffclly  uti(Jir5(iin(l  one  another — so  i  ll  ioate 
you  lo  jour«eIve4— |  Brolhi  r,  I'm  aorry 
to  find  you  have  given  that  worthy  man  cause 
for  so  much  uneasiness. — Sir  Peter!  there'* 
nothing  in  tin-  world  so  nohle  as  a  man  of 
•eillim<;Dt!  [A'.x/)!  Charles.  Thfj  stand  for 
sortie  time  luokiiig  tit  each  other. 
Jnst  fjli  S.  Sir  Peter — notwillistanding — I 
confe*s — that  appearancvt  are  against  me — if 
you  will  aflbrv  me  ymir  patience — I  make  no  v 
douhi — hut  .1  abaU  cipfatn  «vc«y  t|iing  to  your  ih 


Josephs.  Tou  are  too  rasl^  jSrPtaler;  jott 
shall  hear  me. — The  man  wbo  «ImU  out 


viclion  by  refusing  to-^ 


aatisfacUon. 

SirPeierT.  If  yon  pirase,  sir. 


Jus»'/>liS.  The  l.K  I  is,  iir,  that  Lady  Teaile,  jhim 


ACT  V. 
ScBNK  I. — Tke  JJbrarj, 

Enter  JosEPIl  SURFACE  and  Servunt. 

Joseph  Ji*  Mr.  Staolcjr! — and  wby  shoald 
you  tbinic  I  would  see  hhn?  yoor  must  know 
e  romcs  lo  ask  somelhinp. 
tScrp.  Sir,  i  should  nol  have  let  liim  iu, 
but  tbat  Mr.  Rowley  came  to  ibe  door  wikb 


knowing  my  pretensions  to  your  ward  Mariai  Joseph S.  Pshaw!  hiockhead!  lo  suppose 
—I  say,  sir, — I.ady  Teatle,  heing  apprefaemivc|tbat  I  aiiottld  now  be  in  a  temper  io  receive 

of  iho  jealousy  of  muh  temper— and  knowing j  visits  from  poor  rd.itionsl — ^Welly  doB^ 
Biv  friendship  to  the  family — She,  sir,  1  say — jyou  show  the  lellow  up? 
called  here — m  order  thai— I  migbl* explain     Serv.  1  will,  sir. -Why,  sir,  it 


thi'so  pretensions — hut  on  your  coniin^-^being 
apprehensive — as  I, said — of  your  jealousy — 
abe  withdrew— and  this,  you  may  depend  on 
it,  is  the  whole  truth  of  tnc  matter. 


waa  not  my 

fault  that  Sir  Peter  discovered  mv  ladv — 

Josephs.  Go,  fool!  Servant \ — Sure 
Fortune  iiover  played  a  man  of  my  policy 
such  a  trick  belorr.     My  chararler  with  Sir 


Sir  Peter  T.  A  very  clear  account,  upon  my  ■  Peter,  my  hopes  with  Maria,  deslroyeii^  in 


word;,  and  I  dare  swear  Ibe  lady  wilf.  vouch 

for  ever)'  rfrtlcle  of  if. 

Lad)  T.  For  not  one  word  of  it.  Sir  Peter! 

Sir  Peter  T.  How!  dont  you  ibmk  it  ^^th 
while  to  agree  in  the  lit  ? 

Lady  T.  There  is  not  one  syllable  of  truth 
in  what  that  grntlonian  ha*  told  yoli. 

Sir  Peter  T,  I  i^clieve  yott,  npim  my  aoul, 


ma  am! 


moment!  Vm  in  a  rare  humour  to  listen  to 
other  people's  distri-^<:es  !  I  sha'ii't  be  able  to 
bestow  even  a  benevolent  seutimcut  on  Stanley. 
—So!  here  be  cones,  and  Rowlev  wiifa  him. 
I  must  try  to  recover  myself,  and  put  a  little 
charity  into  niy  face^  however.  ^Kxit. 

i  Enter  Si&  Oiiir«|t.  5os7ACB  euid  RoirutT. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  What!  does  lie  avoid  us!— 

That  was  he,  was  it  not  ? 

Htnvley.  It  was,  sir.  Uul  I  duubt  you  are 
come  a  lililc  too  abruptly.  -  His  ner\ cs  are  no 
weak,  that  the  sight  of  a  poor  relation  may 


Josephs.  f.iy«i<fr3  — *Sdeatb,  n^B^ni,  will 

you  betray  me? 

Lady  'I',  (jood  Mr.  Ilj  pocrite,  by  your  leave, 
Til  speak  for  myself. 

Sirl'cter  T.  Ay,  Jet  her  alone,  sir;  you'll 
find  she'll  make  out  a  better  story   than   you,,  be  too  much  for  him.    1  should   have  gone 


first  to  break  it  lo  him. 


without  prompting. 

Lady  r.  Hear  me,  Sir  Peter!— I  came  hi-i  Sir  Olivier  S,  O,  plague  of  his  nerves!  Yot 
tb'er  on  no  matter  relating  to  your  ward,  and  j  this  is  be  whom  Sir  Peter  extols  as 
even  ignorant  of  this  gentleman's  prelensioii!> 
to.  her.  But  I  came  seduced  by  his  insidious 
■rgumenta,  at  IcMt  lo*lbttn  to  bia  pretended 
assion,  if  not  to  sacrifice  yonr  hononrto  bif 
aseuess. 


a  man 

of  the  most  benevolent  way  of  thinking ! 

Rowley,  As  to  his  way  of  thinking,  I  can- 
not pretend  to  decide ;  for,  lo  do  him  justice, 
he  appears  lo  have  as  much  speculative  bene- 
.  voleuce  as  any  private  genlieman  in  the  kiag- 

SvrPeter  T,  Now,  I  believe,  the  tmtb  is  dom,  though  he  is  seldom  so  seifsual  as  to 


J" 


coming  indeed! 
Josephs.  The  woman's  mad! 
LddyT.  No,  sir, —she  hatf  recovered  her 

scnse.s,  and  \  our  own  .\v\%  have  fui  iiis[i(j(I  her 
with  the  means.— Sir  Peter,  1  du  not  expect 
you  lo  credit  me— but  the  tenderness  you  ex- 
pressed for  me,  when  I  am  sure  you  could 
not  think  I  was  a  witness  to  it,  has  penetrated 
so  lo  my  heart,  that  bad  I  left  tbi  place  wtlb- 
out  the  shame  of  tliis  discovery,  my  future 
life  should  have  spoken  the  sinceri(>    of  my 


indulfje  himself  in  llic  exercise  of  it. 

4$';/  Oliver  S.  Yet  has  •»  string;  of  charitable 
sentiments  at  his  fingers'  ends. 

Ro^vlt-y.  Or  rallu  r,  il  his  tongue's  end,  Sir 
Oliver^  for  1  believe  there  is  no  senlimeni  bo 
has  such  failb  in  as  tbat  Charity  begins  at 
home." 

Sir  Olivers,  And  his,  I  presume,  is  of  tbat 
domestic  sort  which  .never  stirs  abroad  at  nil. 

lina-lry.  I  doubt  you'll  find  it  so  ; — hut  lie's 
coming.    I  mustn't  seem  'to  interrupt  you; 


gratitude.    As  for  that  smooth-tongued  hypo- [and  you  knoW immodintfaly  as  yoo  lenve  bim, 

crite,  ^v|lo  would  have  seduced  tne  v.ife  of  I  come  in  to  announce  yoltt  vrivol  IQ  ywvt 
his  too  credulous  friend,  while  he  affected  I  real  charactef. 

honourable  addresses  4o  his  ward— I  behold     SitOiiverS,  *Trtttt  land  afterwwds  you*iI 

him  now  in  a  lif^hl  so  truly  despicable,  that 'meet  me  at  Sir  Peter's 


I  shall  never  again  respect  u.yself  for  having! 
listened  to  him.  [Exit  Lady  Teazle. 

Josephs.  Nolwilbstan{lingaUtl|as,StrPcter» 
Heaven  knows— 

Sir  Peter  T.  That  you  •!«  a  villain  !  and  so 
I  leave  you  to  your  conacinnoe. 


lioiv/ey.  Without  iosing^  a  moment.  [Jsivie. 
Sir  Olivers.  I         like  the  oorophianncs 
of  bis  feainres. 


Enter  Josum  SvWJtACi. 
Joti^Sm  Sitf  1  beg  jam  *m  tbwwud  par^ 


ir. 


doD»  for  lck«|MOf  joii  a 

Stanley,  I  prfftiinH'. —  ' 

Str  Oih'erS.  Al  your  strvice. 

Josephs.  Sir,  I  bta  you  will  do  m«  the 
honour  to  sit  down — 1  entreat  yon,  sir! — 

Sir  Ofu'fr  S.  Dear  sir — Uiere's  no  occasion 
^too  ci\il  by  half!  f Aside. 

JatepfiS.  I  hare  not  the  pleasure  ot  know- 
ing you,  Mr.  Stanley ;  but  I  am  eztremcly 
happy  to  ace  you  look  so  well.  You  were 
ncarlV  reialed  to  my  motber,  1  think,  "Mr, 
Stanley? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  1  was,  sir; — so  nearly  that  my 

E resent  povcrtVt  I  ft^^r,  may  do  discredit  to 
er  wealthy  entldren,  else  I  sbovM  not  •  bare 
presumed  lo  troii!)Ic  v<>u. 

Joseph  S.  JUear  sir,  there  needs  no  apology : 
— 4e  that  it  in  distress,  though  a  stranger, 
has  a  right  to  rhiim  kindred  with  the -weallhy. 
i  am  sure  I  wish  1  was  oi'  that  class,  and  bad 
it  in  my  power  to  ofier  you  even  a  email 
relief. 

SirOUferS.  If  your  uncle,  Sir  Oliver,  were 
here,  I  should  have  a  friend. 

.  JnsrphS  \  wish  he  was,  sir,  with  all  my 
heart;  you  should  not  want  an  advocate  with 
'  him,  believe  me,  sir. 

Sir  Oliv  er  S.  I  should  not  need  one,  my 
distresses  would  recommend  mc.  But  1  ima- 
^ned  his  bounty  would  enablo'yov  to  become 
the  apent  of  his  charily. 

Josephs.  My  dear  sir,  ^'ou  wero'  strangely 
misinformed.    Sir  Oliver  is  a  worthy  man,  a 
^cry  wortliv  ni:in  ; 
is  the  vice  of  age. 
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Mr.  Stanley.  WiKaiii,  he  ready  to  opea  the 

door. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  O,  dear  sir,  ntik  ceremony. 

Josephs.  Your  very  obedient. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Sir,  your  most  obsequious. 

Josephs.  You  may  depend  upon  hearing 
from  me,  whenever  1  can  be  of  MTVice. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Sweet  sir,  you  are  too  goodf 

Josephs.  In,  the  mean  time  I  wish  you 
health  and  spirits. 

SirOUoerS,  Your  «ver  gratefiil.and  per- 
petval  bumble  servant.' 

Joseph  S.  Sir,  ^<)urs  ;is  sinctTtly. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Cliarlcs,  you  are  my  betr  I 

{Jgtde.  Kxk. 

Josephs.  This  is  one  bad  ellect  of  a  good 
character ;  it  ^nviies^  application  from  the  un- 
fortunate, and  there 'needs'  no  small  degree  of 
address  lo  gain  tlie  repuldlton  of  benevolence 
without  incurring  the  expanse.  The  silver  ore 
of  pure  charity  u  an  expensive  article  in  the 
calaldgue  of  a  man's  guuJ  qualities;  wIktcds 
be  sentimental  I'rencu  plate  I  use  iusleaU  of 
it  makes  just  as  good  a  ahoW,  and  pays  no 
tax. 


Enter  ROTnLST. 

Ilna'lrr.  !NTr.  .Surface,  your  servant:  I  was 
apprehensive  of  iuterruptmg  you,  though  my 
huainess  demands  inmadiaM  attention,  as  this 

noli"  will  inform  you. 

JiKsephS.  Always  happy  to  see  Mr.  Rowley* 
{Rettd.s  M«f         j  —  Sir  OHver  SnrCM^l*^ 

hut  avarice,  .Mr.  Stanlf-v,:  i>ly  uncle  arrived! 

I  will  tell  you,  my  good  I    Hotvlejr.  He  Is,  indeed:  we  have  just  parted  . 


sir,  in  coofidciice,  what  he  has  done  for  met — i|uite  well,  after  a  speedy  voyage,  and  im- 

has  been  a   mere  nothing ;  tbougii  people,  I  pnlifiit  to  «'rTiI>rH<'  lils  wnrlhy  nephew, 
know,  have  thought  olhtrwjse,  and,  for  iny      Josr/ihS.  I  .mi  a.stuiiislH  <l ! — William! 


part,  I  never  chose  lo  contradict  the  report. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  What!  has  he  never  transmit- 
ted you  bullion — rupees — paeodasP 

Josephs*  O,  dear  sir,  ttotbing  of  the  kind: 
— No,  no^a  f»?w  presents  now  and  then  — 
china,  shawls,  congou  tea,  a\adavats,  and  In- 
dian crackers — little  more,  believe  mc. 
-  Sir  Oliver  S.  Here's  gratitude  for  twelve 
thousand  pounds!  —  Avadavats  and  Indian 
crackers !  [Aside. 

Josephs*  Then,  my  dear  sir,  you  have 
heard,  I-  doubt  not,  of  the  extra vagaoce  of  my 
hrolber:  tJii-rr  arc  very  few  would  ci'cdit  wb.it 
1  have  done  for  that  unfortunate  young  man. 
'    Sir  Oliver  S.  Not  t,  for  one!  \  Aside. 

Jnsrpli  S.  Tlie  sums  (  have  lent  him  ! — In- 
deed 1  have  been  exceedingly  to  hiame ;  it 
yaa  an  amiaUe  weakness  t  however,  I  -  doi^ 
pretend  to  defend  it, —  and  now  I  frcl  it  doubly 
culpable,  since  it  has  deprived  me  of  the  plea- 
aure  of  serving  you,  Mr.  Stanley,  as  my  neart 
dictates. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Dissembler  1  [Aside^ — Then, 
air,  yon  can*l  assist  me  ? 

Joseph  S.  At  present,  it  grieves  me  to  say, 
1  cannot;  but,  whenever  1  have  the  ability, 
you  may  depend  upon  hearing  from  me. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  \  am  rxli  rmcly  sorry — 

Josephs.  Not  more  than  I,  believe  me; — 
to  pity  without  the  power  to  relieve,  is  still 
more  painful  than  to  ask  and  be  denied. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Kind  sir,  your  most  obedient 
hvmhlc  servant. 

Uos^S,  You  laeva  mm  daa^y  afiCicled, 


slop 

Mr.  S[. Ill  ley,  if  he's  not  gone. 

Jiotvlej.  Oh!  he's  out  of  reach,  I  i)elievc. 
Josephs.  Why  did  you  not  let  nic  know 
this  when  you  came  in  together  i* 

liowlej.  I  thought  you  had  particular  bu- 
siness;— but  I  must  be  gone  to  inibrm  your 
brother,  and  appoint  him  heril  to.  meet  your 
uncle.  He  wiU  be  with  you  ui  a  quarter  of 
au  hour.  .  " 

Jot^thS.  So  he  says.  Well,  I  am  strange- 
ly overjoyed  at  his  coming. — ^ever,  to  .bo 
sure,  was  any  thing  so  damned  unlucky. 

[^Aside. 

liofvier.  You  will  be  .  delighted  to  see  how 
well  be  Tonka. 

Josephs.  Ah!  Pm  rejoiced  to  hear  it— Jml 
at  this  time!  [Aside, 

Rowtejr.  HI  tell  bim  how  impatiently  yon 
expect  bim. 

' Josephs t  Do,  do;  pray  give  my  best  duty 
and  aflcctios.  indeed,  1  cannot  express  the 
sen^.ilions  I  feel  at  the  thought  of  seeing  hiin. 
— [^tixit  iiofv/erj— Certainly  bis  coming  just 
at  this  time  ia  the  cruetlcst  piece  of  iU-fiwUnie! 

{Exit* 

Scene  IL— Sir  PfiTEti  Teazle's. 
Killer  Mrs.  Candour  and  Maid. 

Maid.  Indeed,  ma'am,  my  lady  will  see  no- 
body at  present. 

Mrs.  Can.  Did  yott  t^  her  it  was  her  iriend 
Mrs.  Candour? 

Maid.  Ye^  na^;  W  ahe  bega  you  will 
eacnae  her. 
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Jfrt.  Cart.  Do  go  agaiH,— 'I  ahtO  be  glad  to 
•ee  her,  if  it  be  only  for  a  moment,  for  I  am 

sure  she  must  be  in  great  distress.  \  JL.rit  Maid^ 
Dear  heart,  bow  provoking!  Tni  not  mistress 
of  half  lb(!  circumslaaces !  \Vc  shall  have  tbe 
whole  aflBir  in  the  newspapers,  with  tbe 
names  of  ibc  parties  at  leiiglh,  before  I  hate 
<lroppcd  tbe  story  at  a  dosea  boiues. 

Enter  Sir  Benjamin'  Backbitk. 
.  Ob,  Sir  Beojamio  1  jou  bave  beard,  1  Mip- 

SirB€n/\B,  Of  My  Teaiitt  and  Mr.  Siu>> 
lace— 

Mrs.  Can.  And  Sir  Pctet'a  diacovery — 

Sir  Ifenj.B.  O!  the  atrangaal  piaoe  of  bu- 
siness, to  be  sure!  * 

Mrs.  Can.  Weill  T  never  was  so  surprised 
in  my  life.  1  am  ao  aorrjr  for  aU  parties, 
(ndeea. 

SirBenJ,B*  Now,  I  don*t  pUjr  Sir  Pkter  at 
nil:  he  was  ao  calnvagaallf  partial  to  Mr. 

Surface.  ' 

Mrs.  Can.  Mr.  Sor&cc!  Why,  Hwaa.  with 
Charles  Lady  Teatle  was  detected. 

Sir  lienj.  B.  No,  no,  1  tell  you  —  Mr.  Sur- 
face is  the  gallant, 

Mrs,Canm  No  such  thing!  Charles  is  the 
qian.  'Twas  Mr.  Surface  brought  Sir  Peter 
on  purpose  to  discover  them. 

Sir  heni.li.  1  tell  j'ou  I  bad  it  from  one — 

Mr*.  CtM*  And  I  bav€  it  from  on«~>  , 

Sir  lienJ,B*  Who  bad  H  from,  one, <  who 
bad  it— 


Mra.Can,  Emm  one immediatclj<^nl  here 
comes  I.ady  Soeerwott; '  perhaps  aha  knows 
tbe  whole  affair. 

Knler  Lady  S>EERWELt.. 

Lady  Sneer-  So,  my  dear  Mrs.  Candour, 
here's  a  sad  aflair  of  our  friend  Lady  Teaxle. 

Mrs.  Can.  Ay,  mj  dear  frian4,  who' would 
bave  tbousbt— ; 

LadjrSnerr.  Well,  there  is  no  trusting ap- 
pearanrt's;  though,  iaileed,  abe  Was  always 
too  lively  for  me.  ' 

•  Mr**  Cm.  To  he  .sure,  her  manner*  were 

0  little  too  free;  hut  then  slie  was  so  youiip  ! 

•  had/  Sneer.  And  had,  indeed,  some  good 
^alitiet. 

Mrs.  Can.  So  she  had,  indeed.  But  bave 

you  h»?ard  the  particulars?  - 

L<i>h  Sneer.  Mo;  but  cverjr  hodj  aajs  that 
Mr.  Surface — 

SirDenj.n.  Ay,  there;  1  told  you  Mr.  Sur- 
fiice  was  the  man. 

Mrs,  Can.  No,  no:  indeed  tbe  assignation 
was  with  Charles. 

Ladjr  Sneer.  With  Charles!  Yon  alarm  me, 
liflrs.  Candour! 

'  Mrs.  Can.  Yes,  yes,  he  was  the  loTer.  Mr. 
SurTire,  to  do  him  iustic^  was  onljr  the  in- 
former. 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  Well,  m  not  dispute  with 

yo\i,  Mrs.  (-  indour;  liiit,  he  it  whirl)  il  may, 

1  hope  that  Sir  Peter's  wound  will  not — 
Mo't.Can.  Sir  FielM''s  wound  1  O,  mercy! 

i  didnH  hear  a  word  of  their  fighting. 
LadjSnegr.  Nor  I,  a  syllable. 
Sir  Ben/.  B,  No<  what,  no  iMBlioii  of  the 

duel? 

Mrs.  Can,  Not  a  word 


* 

Sir  B  en  J.  B,  O,  7«s:  «hqr  loMfhl  heiiMO 

they  leA  the  room. 
Lady  Sneer.  FrBy^  let  us  bear. 
Mr*.  Can.  Ay,  do  oblige  us  with  tbe  doeL 
SirBen/,B.  "Sir,**  says  Sir  Peter,  iwnew 
diately  after  the  disoovery,  "  you  are  n  most 
uugraieful  fellow." 
Mrs.  Can.  Ay,  to  Charley — 
Sir  Ben/.  B.  No,  no— 4o  Mr.  Surface—  "a 
most  ungrateful  fellow;  and  old  as  I  am,  sir,** 
says  be,  "1  insist  on  immediate  satisiaction.^ 
Mf**.Can.  A^,  tbat  hitut  have  heat  to 
Charles;   for  'lis   very  unlikely  Mr.  Sniiboa 
should  light  in  his  own  house. 

S'rBen/,B.  Gad's  life,  ma'am,  not  at  all— 
"Giving  me  immrdiatr  sntisfarlion.*'  On  this, 
ma'am.  Lad)-  Teazle,  seeing  Sir  Peter  in  such 
danger,  ran  out  of  the  room  in  strong  fayste- 
rirs,  atrti  Charles  after  her,  calling  out  for 
fiartshorn  and  water;  tbcn,  madam,  they  be- 
gan to         with  eworda— 

Fntfr  Crabtree. 
CrabL.   W \\\\  pisluis,    nephew —pistols:  I 
have  it  from  undoubted  authority. 

Mr*,  Con,  O,  Mr.  Crabtree,  then  H  is  all 
true  I 

Crubi.  Too  true,  indeed,  oMtdmn,  wad  Sir 
Peter  is  dangerously  wounded-^ 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  By  a  thrust  in  second  quite 
through  his  lelt  side — 
Crabt,  By  a  bnUet  lodged  in  the  tboru- 
Mn,  Can.  Mercy  on  me!  Poor  Sir  Fclcrl 

Crabt.  Yes,  madam;   though  Charles 

have  avoided  the  matter,  if  be  could, 
ilfrs.  Can.  I  knew  Charles  was  the 

/>  Benj.  B.  My  unde^  i  aee^  hao 
thing  of  the  matter. 
CrM  Bnt  S!^.  Peter  taxed  him  with  iho 

basest  ingratitude. 
Sir  Benj.  B.  That  I  told  you,  you  know — 
Crabt,  Do,  nephew,  let  ne' speak!  and  i». 

sisled  on  immediate — 

Sir  Benj.  B.  Just  as  I  said—  ' 

CraU.  Odds  life,  nephew,  allow  others  to 
know  something  too.  A  pair  of  pi!>t(>ls  liy 
on  the  bureau  (for  Mr.  Suriace,  it  seems,  bad 
come  home  the  night  before  late  from  Salt* 
hill,  where  he  had  hecn  to  sec  the  Montem 
with  a  Iriend,  who  has  a  sou  at  Klou),  so, 
unluckily,  the  pistols  'were  left  charged;  ' 

Sir  Brnj.  B.  I  heard  nothing  of  thl^. 

Crubt.  Sir  Peter  forced  Charles  to  lake  one, 
and  they  llred,  itsernis,  pi  rlly  nearly  together. 
Charles's  shot  took  eifect,  as  1  tell  you,  and 
Sir  Peter's  missed;  hut  what  is  very  exlraoT'- 
dioary,  the  hall  struck  against  a  lilllc  bron^ 
Sbakspeare  tbat  stood  over  tbe  fire-place, 
grated  out  of  the  window  at  a  right  angle, 
and  wounded  the  postman,  who  was  just 
coming  to  the  door  with  a  double  letter  from 
Northamptonshire. 

Sirlli-nj.B.    Mv    uncle's  account   is  nioro. 

circumslaotial,  1  confess,  hot  I  believe  miao 
is  th«  true  one,  for  all  ibat. 

Lndj  Snerr.  I  am  more  interested  in  thtii 
aflsir  than  they  imagine,  and  must  have  bet> 
ter  inlbmiation,  \Aside'\'-\EaBHLiuljrSMei^ 

well. 

Sir  Benj.  B.  Ah  !  Lady  Sneerweil's  alami 
is  very  easily  accounted  rar. 

Cralit.  Yi"i,  yes,  they  certainly  do  si 
that's  aeilber  b«r«  nor  tbe>e.. 
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(  Mr*.  Can.  Bnt,  pray;  wtiere  it,  Sir  Feler  at 

present? 

CrabL  Oh!  they  brought  him  bonie,  and 
Im  is  now  in  the  bouse,  though  the  serranU 

are  ordered  to  deny  him. 

Mrs.  Can.  I  br lieve  50,  and  Lady  Teazle,  1 
suppose,  attending  him. 

Crabt.  Yes,  yes  ;  and  I  saw  096  of  tlM  fa- 
culty enter  just  before  me. 

Sir  Benj.B.  Hey!  who  comes  here? 

Crabt,  0»  4ku  it  1m:  the  phjaidan,  dc|]«nd 
on't. 

ifhr.  Con.  0»  eerUiniy:  it  miut  be 
phyaietan ;  and  now  we  ahdl  know. 


tainlr  vattly  to  jilMiie  to  manrr  at  totirvMrt. 
Su  PtUtrT.  Sir;  what  hiistiieta  it  -that  of 

yours  ? 

Mrs.  Can.  Though ,  indeed ,  at  Sir  Peter 
made  so  good  a  hiubaod,  lie*t  very  nmch  to 

be  pitied. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Plague  bn  yoor  pity,  ma*am! 

I  th-si/p  none  of  it. 


Enter  Sir  Oliver  Sdrfacb. 
Crabt,  Well,  doctor,  what  hopes? 
Mrs.  Can.  Ay,  doctor,  how*t  your  patient  ? 
Sir  Ben/'.  B.  Now,  dodor,  imH  it  «  wound 
with  •  smaU-^word  ? 
Crabt.  A  buUet  lodged  in  the  thorax,  for  a 

hundred. 

SirOti»erS*  Doctor!  a  woupd  with  asmail 
twOrdl  and  a'bnIieC  in  the  tfaoras!  Oons! 

■re  you  mad,  good  people  ? 

Sir  Benj.B.  Perhaps,  sir,  you  are  not  a 
doctor  7 

Sir  Oliver  S.  TruJy,  I  am  to  thaak  yon  for 
my  degree  if  I  am. 
^OwM  Only  a  friend'  of  Sir  Peter*s,  then,  1 


Sir  JJenj.  it.  However,  Sir  Peter,  you  mast 
not  mind  the  laughing^  and  jetit  you  will  meet  . 

with  on  tlie  orr.isioti. 

Sir  Peter  i'.  6ir,  sir,  1  desire  to  be  master 
the j  in  my  own  jtoute* 

Crabt.  ^Xi«  no  nnconmon  .cate,>that*«  one 
comfort. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  insist  on  being  left  to  my- 
self :  without  ceremony T-I  iotittonyour  leaT- 

irig  my  house  directly. 

Mrs.  Can.  Well,  well,  we  are  going,  and 

depend  on't  we'll  make  the  hett  report  of  it 

we  can.  [ExiL 

Sir  Peter  T.  Le  ive  niv  bouse! 

Crabt*  And  tell  how  hardly  you've  been 

treated.  \RkU. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Le.ive  my  house! 

Sir  Benj.B.  And  how  patiently  you  bear 
it  r         J  /  j.^^  , 


ruflleu  vou,  su 


£ resume.   But,  cir,  yo«  nnwt  have  heard  of]  deed,  Sir  Peter, 
is  accident?  t 
Sir  Olivers.  Not  a  word! 
Crabt,  Not  ofbis  being  dangerously  wOSnded. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  The  devil  lie  is! 
Sir  Benj.B.  Run  through  the  hody— 
Crabt.  Shot  in  ibe  br<-ast — 
Sir  BenJ.  B.  Ay  one  Mr.  Surface. 
Crabt.  Ay,  the  younger. 
'  Sir  Olivers.   Hey!  what  the  plague!  you 
seem  to  differ  strangely  in  your  accounts 


however,  you  agree  that  Sir  Pelar  it  danger- 
ously wounded. 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  O,  yes,  we  agree  there. 

Crabt.  Yes,  yet^  1  believe  there  can  be  no 
doubt  of  thai. 

SirOHperS.  TTien,  upon  my  word,  for  a 
person   in  that   situation ,   htj   Is  the  rnosl  ini- 
jirudeot  man  alive*,  (or  here  he  comes,  walk 
ing  a«  if  nothing  at  all  wat  the  matter. 

Enter  Sir  Peter  Tea/le. 
G^dda  beaai,  Sjk  Pleler,  you  are  come  in  ^ood 
time,  I  pnimite  you|  for  we  had  jutt  given 
you  over.  * 

Sir  Ben/,  B.  Egad,  trade,  thit  u  the  moet 
sodden  recover)-! 

Sir  Olivers.  Why,  man,  what  do  you  out 
of  bed  with  a  small  sword  IntHifb  your  body, 
d  a  bullet  lodged  in  your  thoraxr 


Sir  Peter  T.    Fiends!  vipers!  furies!*"  Obi 
tbat  their  own  venom  would  choke  them! 
Sir  Oliver  S.  They  are  very  provoking,  in* 


Enter  Rowjley. 
floix'Un .   I  heard  high  wordt:  whal  baa 


•  ? 


and 


SirPtbtrT,  Pdiaw!  what  signifiet  asking? 
Do  1  ever  pass  a  day  without  my  vexationtf- 
Bowlejr.  vVell,  Tm  not  inquisiliTC. 
Sir  OUoerS.'  Well,  Sir  Peter,  1  hate  teen 
both  my  nephewt  in  the  manner  we  pro«' 
posed. 

Sir  Peter  T.  A  precious  couple  they  are! 
Rntviej.  Yes,  and  Sir  Oliver  is  convinced 
tbat  yottr  judcnient  was  right,  Sir  Peter. 
SirOln  rrS.  Ycs,  1  find  Joteph  it  indeed 

the  man,  ;ifler  all.  ^  •  , 

Rotvlcj.  Ay,  as  Sir  Peter  says,  belt  a  man 
of  sentiment. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  And  acts  up  to  the  seulimentt 
he  professea.' 

limvle/.  It  eertainJy'.it  edifieatioB  to  bear 
him  talk.  '  • 

SfrOliperS.  Ob,  be*s  a  model   for  the 
young  men  of  the  .t^p!— But  bow's  this,  Sir 
Peterr  you  don't  join  us  in  your  friend  Jo-- 
sepb's  praise,  as  I  expected. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Sir  (Jliver,  we  live  in  a  damn- 
ed wicked  world,  and  the  fewer  we  praise  the 
better.  s 

flnti-/ry.  \Tbal!  do  you  say  so,  Sir  Peter, 


Sir  Peter  T".  X  smallsword,  and  a  bulletPiwbo  were  never  mistaken  in  your  life? 
Sir  Oliver  S.  Ay,  these  geilllemeh  would     «$'(/• /'«<er2r.  Pitbaw!  Plague  on  you  both; 
have  killed  you  without  law,  or  physic,  and  I  see  by  your  sneering  you  have  heard  the 
wanted  to  dub  me  a  doctor,  to  make  me  an < whole  affair.    I  shall  go  mad  among  you! 

Rowley,  Then,  to  iret  you  no  longer.  Sir 


accomplice. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Why,  what  it  all  this? 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  We  rejoice.  Sir  Peter,  that 
the  story  of  the  duel  is  not  true,  and  aha  tin- 
eercly  torry  for  your  other  mitfortuoe. 

Sir  Peter  T.  So,  so ;  all  over  the  tovm  af> 
ready,  [Aside.' thU? 

Crabt.  Though,  Sir  Peter,  you  were  iSiir  OUoerS.  Evevy  circumttancc. 


Peter,  we  are  indeed  acquainted  wi  th  it  a'l. 
I  met  Lady  Teasle  coming  from  Mr.  Surfa- 
ce's so  humbled,  that  she  deigned  tO'  raquctl 
me  to  he  her  advocate. with  you. 
Sir  Peter  T.  And  does  Sir  Oliver  know  all 
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[Act  V. 


Sir  Peter  T.  WlMt  of  jBbSt  do«et  and  the 

screen ,  bt-y  ? 

SirOlufi  S.  Yes,  y«5,  and  the  little  French 
miiUner.  O,  1  have  bcei)  vfltttly  diYerted  with 
the  sforv !  H» !  ha  !  ha  * 

Sir  Peter  T.  Twas  rery  pleasant 
Sir  Oliver  S.  I  never  laughed  more  in  my 
life,  I  assure  you;  ha!  ha!  ha! 

SirPetfrT.  O,  vastly  diverting!  lIa!lM!ba! 
Rotvlej  .  To  he  surc^  JliMpli  witfa  hif  ten- 
timents:  ba!  ha!  ha! 

SirPeUtrT.  yts,  yes,  bis  sentiments!  Ha! 
ba!  ba!    Hypocrllical  vlll 


MU.-IIII 


SirOiiverS.  Ay,  and  that  rogtic  Charles 
to  pull  Sir  Peter  out  «f  the  closet:  ba!  ha!  ba  ! 

SirPrttrT.  lla !  ha!  Hw»»  d«»ili«h  enter- 
taining, to  be  sure! 

SirOlherS,  Ha!  ha1  ha!  Kgad,  Sir  Pcler, 
1  slioiilil  like  to  have  seen  your  fact  when 
the  screen  was  thrown  down:  ha!  ha! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  yes,  my  face  when  the 
screen  was  thrown  down:  ha!  ha!  ha!  Oli, 
1  roust  never  show  my  bead  again ! 

SirOHverS.  But  come^  come,  it  isn't  fair 
to  laugh  you  neither,  mv  old  fnend;  though, 
upon  my  soul,  1  can't  hc(p  il. 

SirPeierTw  O  pray  don't  restrain  your 
mirth  on  my  account:  it  jfot-s  not  hurt  m*  at 
all!  I  laugh  at  the  whole  aiiair  myself  Yes, 
jes,  1  fhvM  hnng  a  aluMling  jest  for  all  om-'s 
,  acquaintnnro  a  rery  h.Tppy  situation.  O  yes, 
and  then  of  a  roorning^to  read  the  paragraphs 
«bont  Mr.  S— ,  Lady  and  Sir  P— »  ^iH 
be  so  entertaining ! 

Rowley.  Without  affectation ,  Sir  Peter, 
yon  may  despise  the  ridicdlc  of  fools:  hut  I 
see  Lady  Teazle  going  towards  the  next  room ; 
I  am  sure  you  must  desire  a  reconciliation  as 
earnestly  as  she  does. 

Sir  Olivers.  Perhaps  my  being  here  pre 
Tents  her  coming  to  you.  Well,  I'll  lea 
honest  Rowley  to  mediate  between  you ;  hut 
he  most  bring  you  all  presently  to  Mr.  Sur- 
face's^ where  I  am  now  nturning,  if  not  to 
reclaim  a  lihertin^  at  least  to  expose  hypo- 
crisy. .  * 

SirPeterT.  Ah,  fll  'be  present  at  your 
discovering  yoursilf  tliere  with  all  my  heart; 
though  'lis  a  Tile  unlurJty  place  for  disco- 
Teries. 

n,:.v?r-r.  Well  follow.     [E.iif  Sir  ObWr. 

Sir  Peter  T.  She  is  not  coming  here,  you 
•ee,  Rowley. 

Itntvlrj.  No,  hut  she  has  left  the  door  of 
that  room  open,  you  perceive.  See,  she  is  in 
tears.  - 

Sir  Peter  T.  Certainly  a  lilllo  mortification 
appears  very  becoming  in  a  wife.  Don't  you 
think  it  wiu  <lo  her  good  to  let  her  pine  a 
little? 

Jtotvlej.  Oh,  this  is  ungenerous  in  you ! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  I  know  not  what  to 
thnik.  You  remember  the  letter  1  found  of 
hers  erideotly  intended  for  Charles  ? 

HotviejT'  -A  mere  forgery.  Sir  Peter,  laid 
in  your  way  on  purpose.  This  i<!  one  of  the 
points  which  I  iiitetul  Snake  shall  give  you 
conviction  uf. 

Sir  Petej-  T.  1  wish  -1  were  once  satisfied 
of  that.  She  looks  this  way.  What  a  remark- 
aliiy  rl.  :;arii  turn  of  the  head  sho  hss!  Row- 
leji  I'll  go  to  her.  . 


liocflej.  Certainly.  •    ■  \ 

Sir  Peter  T.  Though  when  it  is  known 
that  we  are  recondlca ,  people  will  laugh  at 
me  ten  times  more. 

Jiowlej.  Let  tlicm  laugh,  and  retort  their 
malice  only  by  showing  them  yon  are  happy 
in  spite  of  it. 

Sir  Peter  T,  I'faith,  so  i  will!  and,  if  I'm 
not  mistaken,  we  may  yet  be  the  happiest  oon- 
plc  in  the  countrv, 

Hotvley.  May,  Sir  Peter,  he  who  once  lays 
aside  suspicion— 

Sir  Pi  ter  T.  Hold,  master  Rowley!  if  you 
have  any  regard  for  me,  never  let  me  laear 
you  utter  any  'thing  like  a  senlimeDt:  I  kave 
had  enough  of  them  to  aerve  me  the  rest  of 
my  life.  \KxeunL 

Scene  III. —  lite  Librarj. 
Enter  Joseph  Sdrfacb  and  Lady  Smnm- 

WELt. 

LfTfJy  Sneer.  Impossible!  "Will  not  Sir  Pe- 
ter immediately  he  reconciled  to  Charles,  and 
of  coui'je  no  longer  oppose  his  union  witb 
iMaria  ?  The  tlumglit  is  distraction  to  me. 
Joneph  S.  Can  passion  furnish  a  remedy? 
Lady  Siteer,  No,  nor  cunning  neither.  Of 
1  wns  a  fool,  aa  idiot,  to  league  with  such  a 
blunderer! 

Josephs.  Sure,  Lady  Sneerwell,  I  am  the 
greatest  sufferer ;  yet  you  see  i  bear  the  ae> 
cident  with  calmness.- 

J^tdy  Sneer.  Because  the  disappointment 
doesnH  reach  your  heart ;  your  interest  on\y 
attiacbed  you  to  Maria.  Had  you  felt  for  hn* 
what  I  have  for  that  ungralelnl  libertine,  nei- 
ther your  temper  .nor  hypocrisy  could  prevent 
your  showing  the  sharpness  ot  yonr  vexation. 

Joseph  S.  Rut  why  should  your  reproacboa. 
fall  on  ine  for  this,  disappointment? 
vcj    Lt  I  fir  Sneer,  An  yon  not  the  cause  of  it? 
ut  Had  \(ui  not  a  sufficient  field  for  your  rogue> 


ry  in  imposing  Upon  Sir  Peter,  and  supplonto 
itig  your  hmtber,  hut  you  must  endeavour  to 

seduce   his  wife?   1  liate    such  avarice  of 

crimes;  'tis  an  unfair  monopoly,  and  aever 
prospers. 

Josephs.  WvW ,  I  rulnilt  I  }in\e  lieen  lt> 
hlaiVie.  1  confess  1  deviated  from  the  direct 
road  of  wrong,  but  I  doo^  tl^iak  we*M  so 

totally  dt  feriled  neither. 
Lady  Snrrr.  No! 

Joseph  S.  You  tell  me  you  have  made  a 
tri:il  of  Snake  since  we  met,  and  that  yolS 

still  believe  him  faithful  to  us. 

J-.<nij  Slier r.  I  do  heli^ve  so. 

Jeseph  S.  And  that  he  has  undertaken,  should 
it  be  necessary,  to  swear  and  prove,  that 
Charles  is  at  this  time  contracted  by  vows  and 
honour  to  your  bdvship  ,  whicli  some  of  hij 
former  letters  to  vou  wdl  serve  to  support. 

Lady  Sneer,  Ihu,  indeed »  might  haTe  as- 
sisted. 

Joseph  S.  Come  ,  come ;  it  is  not  too  late 
yet.  [A'nodlrtit^'et/  the  door'}.  Bttt  haric!  thia 

IS  probably  my  uncle,  Sir  Oliver:  retire  to 
that  room;  we'll  consult  farther  when  he  is 
gone. 

Lady  Sneer.  Well,  hut  if  Ae  should  find 
you  out  too? 

Josephs.  Oh,  I  have  no  fear  of  that.  Sir 
Peter  will  hold  his  tongue  -for  his  own 
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dit*s  jake  —  and  you  mat 


IV  depend 

JOoa  discover  Sir  Olivers  weak  side! 

Ladjr  Sneer.  I  have  no  diflldence  ot  JOUp 
abilities !  oalj  be  constant  to  one  rogvery  at 
a  time.  [i:'.riV  I<ady  SffSBRWHLL. 

Joseph  S.  I  'will,  I  will.  So!  *tis  confound- 
gA  hard,  aAer  sucb  bad  fortune,  to  be  baited 
by  one*s  confederale  in  evil.  Well,  at  all 
cvenU  my  character  is  so  much  better  than 
CharWs,.  Ibal  L  cerlainiy  — bev!—- what!  — 
Mhj*  i«  not  Sir  OliTer,  but  old  Stanley  again. 
Plague  ou'l  thai  lio  should  relurn  lo  lease  me 
iu«t  now  1  shall  have  Sir  Oliver  come  and, 
nid  bun  bere  —  and» 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Siinf acI* 
Gad^  life,  Mr.  Stanley,  wby  bare  you  eofllle 

back  to  plague  me  at  this  time?  XOtt  miut 

not  stay  now,  upon  my  word. 
SirOlioer  S.  Sir,  I  bear  yopr  uncle  OK^ 

ver  is  expected  here,  and  though  he  has  been 

so  penurious  to  you,  Til  try  what  be*U  do 

forme. 

Joseph  S.  Sir  ,  ^is  impossible  for  you  to 
stay  now,  so  I  must  beg — Come  any  other 
lime,  and  I  promise  you,  you  shall  be  Assisted. 

Sir  OlU'cr  S.  Ma:  Sir  Oliver  aod  i  must 
Be  acquainted. 

Josephs.  Zounds,  sir!  then  1.  inaift  on 
your  quitting  the  room  directlj. 
Sir  Oliver  S.  Nay,  sir — 
JoaevhS,  Sir,  Inuiston*t:  bere,  William! 
show  this  gentleman  out.  Since  you  compel 
me,  sjri  not  one  moment —  this  is  such  iusu- 
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Enter  CuASUS  SvitrACi. 

dharles  S.  Hey  day!  vliaOs  the  matter  now! 
What  the  devil,  have  you  got  hold  of  my  lit- 
tle broker  hcrei*  Zounds,  brother!  doo't  hurt 
little  Preraiun.,  Wbat*«  the  matter,  my  little 
fellow?  '  . 

Joseph  S.  So !  he  has  been  with  you  too, 
bas  heP 

Charles  S.  To  be  sure  be  has.  Why  he*s 
as  honest  as  little — Bui  sure,  Joseph,  you  have 
.not  been  borrowing  money  too,  nave  you  ? 

Josephs*  Borrowinji!  no!  But,  Brolbcr, 
you  know  we  expect  Sir  Ofiter  here  every — 

CfuirlfsS.  O  Gad,  that's  true!  Noil  nmatn't 
find  the  little  bicker  bere,  to  be  suret 

JluephS*  Tet  Mr.  Stanley  iaabit— 

Cfiaries  S»  Stanley!  wby  bit  nuDe*<  Plre- 
mium. 

JoeephS.  Mo,  sir,  Stanley. 

Charles  S.  No,  no,  Premium. 

Josephs*  Weil,  no  matter  which — but — 

Charles S*  Ay,  ay,  Stanley  or  Premium, 
*tis  the  same  thing,  as  you  say;  for  I  suppose 
be  goes  by  half  a  hundred  names,  besides  A. 
8.  at  tbe  eoffee-bonse. [Knocking. 

Joseph  S.  'Sdeath !  here's  Sir  Oliver  nt  tbe 
.door.  Now  I  beg,  Mr.  Stanley-^ 

ChewJesS,  Aj,  zj,  ^nd  1  beg,  Me,  Pre~ 
nium — 
,Sir  Oli%>er  S.  Gentlemen— 

Joseph  S.  Sir,  by  beaven  ^ott  abali  go! 

Charles  S-  Avj  out  with  him,  certainly i 

S.  Oliver  S.  Tbis  violence — 

Josephs*  Sir,      your  own  fintit 

l)  It  it  euitomary  to  giv*  oae'*  addrrit  in  mi  Advcrliic- 
■nU*  A*  B.  at  •  Callw  .hpM*,  w  oUi«r  fUet. 


Charles  S'  Out  with  hira,  to  be  sere. 

[Both  forcing  Sir  Oliver  qui. 
Enter  Sm  Vwool  and  LADvlkASU,  Maku 
and  Rowley. 
Si'- Peter  T.^  Mv  old  fk-iend  ,  S\r  Oliver^ 
hey !  What  in  tne  name  of  wonder — here 
are  dutiful  nepbew»— asmult  tbeir  uncle  at  a 
first  vuit!  .  * 

Lady  T.  Indeed,  Sir  OlivM^  ^waa  WcO  we 
came  in  lo  rescue  you. 

Howler.  Truly,  it  was;  for  I  perceive.  Sir 
Oliver,  the  character  of  old  Stanley  wnt  no 
protection  to  you. 

Sir  Other  S.  Nor  of  Pteminm  eitber:  tbe 
necessities  of  the  former  could  not  extort  a 
shilling  from  that  benevolent  gentleman;  and 
now,  egad,  I  skoud.  a  ebance  of  larinff  woiae' 
than  my  ancestors,  and  ^MiUg  ^TmH^f^  down 
without  beioff  bid  for. 
Josephs*  iSbarles! 
Charles  S.  Joseph ! 
Josephs,  ^is  now  complete! 
ChartesS*  Very! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Sir  Peter,  my  friend,  andRow~ 
ley  too — look  on  that  elder  nephew  of  mine. 
You  know  what  lie  bas  already  received  from 
my  bounty;  aiul  you  also  know  how  gladly  I 
would  have  regarded  half  my  fortune  as  held 
in  trust  for  him:  judge  then  my  dissappoint- 
ment  in  discovci  ing  him  to  be  destitute  of 
faith,  charity,  and  gratitude. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Sir  Oliver,  I  should  be  ItlOre 
surjirised  at  llii^  <!eclaratioii,  if  I  had  not  my- 
self found  him  to  be  mean,  treacherous,  and 
hypocritical. 

LadjT.  And  if  the  gentleman  pleads  not 
guilty  to  these,  pray  let  him  call  n%e  to  his 
cliaractcr. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Then,  I  believe,  we  need  add 
no  more;  if  he  knows  him«elf,  he  will  con- 
sider it  as  the  most  perfect  pilntslinwttl^  tbat 
he  is  known  lo  the  world. 

Clutrles  S.  If  they  talk  this  way  to  honesty, 
what  will  they  say  lo  me,  by  and  by?  [Aside*  ■ 

Sir  Olivers.  As  for  tbat  prodigal,  bia  bro- 
ther, there — 

Charles S.  Ay,  now  comes  ray  turn:  the 
damned  family  pictures  will  ruin  me.  [Aside*. 

Josephs.  Sir  Oliver— uncle,  will  you  bo- 
nour  me  with  a  hearing? 

Charles  S.  Now  if  Joseph  would  make  one 
of  bis  long  speeches ,  I  might  recollect  my- 
self a  lllli<'.  [A'iiifr. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  suppose  you  would  under- 
take to  justify  yourselr  entirely!  [ToJosqsh* 
Josephs.  I  trust  I  could. 
^ir Olivers.  Well,  sir! — and  you  could 
justify  yonrteirtoo,  I  auppose?  • 

Charles  S.  Not  that  I  know  of,  Sir  Oliver. 
Sir  Olivers,  What!  —  Little  Premium  bas 
been  let  too  mucb  into  the  secret,  I  suppose?, 
Charles  S.  True,  sir;  but  they  ■wen/amiljr 
secrets,  and  sl|Ould  not  be  mentioned  again» 
ybu  know. 

Roivlej.  Come,  Sir  Oliver,  I  know  yott 
cannot  speak  of  Chartess  follies  with  anger. 

Sir  Olivers.  Odd's  heart,  no  more  I  can; 
nor  with  gravity  cither. —  Sir  Piter,  do  you 
know,  the  rogue  bargained  with  me  for  all 
his  ancestors;  sold  me  iudgei  and  generals  by 
the  foot,  and  maiden  annts  a*  ciieap  as  bro- 
ken cbina.    .  ■  ^  * 
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CharlesS.  To  \>f  suro,  Sir  Olivrr,  I  <li( 
make  a  lillle  free  willi  ibe  family  canvas, 
Aal*k  tbe  truth  on*l.  M7  ancestors'  may  rise 
in  judginiMit  ng.iinst  ine ,  there's  no  cft-nying 
•il;  but  believe  inc  sincere  when  1  tell  you — 
md  upon  my  soul  I  would  not  say  so  if  i 
ira^  not— ihal  if  I  <lo  tm!  nppear  morlified  at 
the  exposure  of  my  foliicN,  it  is  because  I  feel 
«l  tbi*  .  moment  the  warmest  saUafactioB  in 
teeiug  you,  mv  llbt'r;il  henefaclor. 

Sir  outers  S.  Chai  les,  1  believe  ^ou:  civc 
m«  your  band  again:  the illlooMog little lenow 
over  «he  settee  bas  made  your  peace, 

CharlfsS.  Then,  sir,  my  gratitude  to  the 
oripitinl  is  still  increased 

LcfJr  T.  Yet,  i  bclicTe,  Sir  Olircr,  >ere  m 
one  wiiorii  Charles  is  still  more  anxious -to  be 

reroiieilcd  to. 

SirOliverS.  Ob,  I  have  beard  of  his  at 
tachmenl  there;  and,  with  the  young  I;mI\'s 
pardon,  if  I  conslruo  richl — lli.it  lilush — 

Sir  Peter  T.  VVell,  child,  speak  your  sen- 
iimenlst 

Maria.  Sir,  I  have  little  to  say,  but  that  I 
rejoice  to  bear  that  be  is  bappy;  for  me 

whaterer  daim  I  bad  to  bis  aiwctton,  1 
willingly  resign  to  one  who  has  a* better tiUe. 

Charles  S.  How,  Maria  ! 
•  SirPetrrT.  Hey  day!  what's  the  mystery 
now?  —  \Vhile  he  appeared  an  incorrigihie 
rake,  you  would  give  ^our  band  to  no  one 
else;  and  )iow  that  be  is  likely  to  reform,  1*11 
warrant  you  wonH  ha^c  hin». 

Maria.  His  own  heart  and  Lady  Sneerwell 
bnow  the  cause.  '  .  . 

Charles S.  T.ady  Sneerwell! 

Josephs.  Brother,  it  is  with  great  conccru 
I  am  obliged  to  speak  on  tbit  point,  hut  my 
regard  to  justice  compels  me,  and^dySnecr- 
well's  injuries  can  no  longer  be  concealed. 

[^Opros  the  tlotw. 
Enter  Ladt  Smbbrwul. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Sol  another  Frendi  milliner! 
Egad,  be  has  one  in  crery  room  in  tbe bouse, 
I  suppose. 

Ladf  Sneer.  Ungrateful  Charles!  WeP 

may  you  he  surprisid,  and  feel,  for  tiic  irnl<  - 
Ucate  silualton  your  perfidy  has  forced  me 
into*  • 

CharlesS.  Pray,  unrlr,  is  this  another  niol 
of  yours?  For,  as  1  bavi;  life,  i  don't  under- 
stand it  / 

Josephs.  I  believe,  sir,  there  is  Imt  the 
eTidense  of  one  person  more  ncces.\ary  to 
make  it  extremely  clear. 

SirPrterT.  And  that  person,  I  imagine, 
is  Mr,  Soakc. —Rowley,  you  were  perfectly 
right  10  bring  bim  with  ns,  and  pniy  liibim 
appear. 

Hofvlej.  Walk  in,  INIr.  Snake. 

■ 

Enter  Snakk. 

i  thought  his  testimony  might  be  wanted: 
bewever,  it  happens  unluckily,  tbatbA  Comes  to 
coufront  Lady  Sneerwell,  not  to  support  her. 

Ladj Sneer.  A  villain!  Treacbcrous  tojnt 
-at  last! — Speak,  fellow;  bare  yon  6>o  coo- 
spira^>-«lgainst  mc? 

Snake.  I  beg  your  ladyship  then  tbomaod 
pardons  :  you  p.iid  me  extremely  liberally  for 


tAcT  V. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Plot  and  counter-plot,  egad! 

J.ndy  Snrrr.  Tlie  torments  of  shame  and 
disuppoinlnifiit  on  you  all. — 

Lntly  r.  Lady  Sneerwell — before  you 

go,  let  me  liratik  you  for  the  trouble  you  and 
that  gentleman  have  taken,  in  writing  lettero 
from  me  to  Charles,  and  aoswering  thejn  your- 
self; and  let  nie  ako  ic>i|riest  you  to  make  my 
respects  to  the  scnnd.-dous  college,  of  which, 
^ou  are  president,  and  inform  them,  that  Lady 
Fcazlc,  licentiate,  begs  leave  to  return  the  di« 
ploma  thev  cave  hei\  as  she  leaves  oif  prac- 
tice, and  kills  characters  no  longer. 

Lad/  Sneer.  You  too,  madam— proTokinc— 
insolent— May  yonr  busband  live  these  fifty 
years !  {Kiou, 

Sir  Peter  T,  Oons!  whA  a  fury! 

LaJj  'I'.  A  malicious  creature,  inffeed! 
Sir  lifter  T.  Hey  i  Mot  for  her  last  wish  ? 
Lady  T.  O  do! 

Sir  Olit>er  S»  sir,  and  what  bairc  jon 

lo  say  now? 
Jo^ph  S.  5tr,  I  am  ao  confounded,  to  find 

that  Lady  Sneerwell  could  be  guilty  of  sub- 
orning Mr.  Snake  in  this  manner,  to  impose 
on  us  all,  that  I  bnow  not  what  to  say;  how- 
ever, lest  her  revenfjcful  spirit  should  prompt 
her  to  injure  niy  brother,  1  had  certaialv'  bet- 
ter follow  her  cfireclly.  lExiL 

Sir  Pelrr  T.  ^loraj  to  the  last  drop! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Ay,  and  marry  her,  Joseph*  if 
you  can. — Oil^  ana  VSQe|pu',  egad!  you^  do 
very  well  together. 

Jiotvlej .  I  believe  we  have  no  more  occa- 
sion for  Mr.  Snake  at  present? 

Snake.  Before  i  go,  1  heg  pardon  once  for 
all,  for  whatever  uneasiness  1  have  been  the  hum- 
ble instrument  of  causing  to  the  parties  present. 

Sir  Petrr  T.  VVell,  well,  you  have  made 
atonement  by  a  good  deed  ."^.t  last. 

Snbkc.  But  I  must  renuest  of  ibo'compi* 
ny,  that  it  shall  never  be  linown. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Hey '---VTbat  the  plague  .'—Are 
you  a^halncd  of  having  done  a  Flgbl  tbittg 
once  in  your  lifp? 

Snake.  Ab,  sir!  consider,  I  live  by  tbe 

liadne.ss  of  my  rli  trartcr ;  T  liavo  nolhing  but 
my  infamy  to  depend  on!  and  if  it  were  once 
known  •  that  I  bad  been  betirayed  int«r  an 
honest  action,  I  sboiild  lose  etery  fiietul  I 
have  in  the  world. 

Sir  Olivers,  Wdl,  well,— w«1l  nollra- 
(luce  you  by  saying  any  tbinfj  in  your  praise, 
never  fear.  [E.xJt  SnaJce, 

Su  Peter  T.  There's  a  precious  rogue! 

Latlj  T.  Sec,  Sir  Oliver,  there  needs  no 
persuasion  now  to  reconcile  your  nephew 
and  Maria.  ' 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Ay,  ay,  that's  as  it  should  be, 
and  egad  we'll  have  the  wedding  to-morrow 
morning. 

(JhtirlrsS.  Thank  you,  dear  uncle! 
Sir  Pc/rr  T.   What,  you  rogue!   don't  you 
ask  the  girl's  consent  first  ? 

C/HwIeeS.  Ob,  I  have  done  that  a  long 
time— a  minute  ago — and  she  bas  looked  yes. 

Maria.  For  shame,  Charles! — I  protest^  Sir 
Peter,  there  has  not  been  a  word. 

Sir  Olivers.  Well,  then,  the  lewer  tbe 
>etter     may  your  Uf99  fcr  aacb  nlbcr 


tbe  lie  in  question;  but  I  unl<>rtunateiy  havelkaow  abatement  1  . 

been  offered  denKle.to  speak  tba  Inilb.'        I   SirPtOtrT*  Aad  may  yonffifo  ••  happily 
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together  as  Leady  Teazle  and  I  itilend  to  do!  a  proof  that  I  intend  to  set  about  il ;  bulLerc 

Charles S.  liowlcy,  my  old  friend,  i  ani 
<Mre  yov  congratulale  me;  and  I  fiisped  tiiai 

1  owe  you  mucb. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Vou  do  iiuk  tMl,  Cbarl«>s. 
Hotplejr,  If  my  crio:  ts  to  serve  ^ottlfad  not 


siiall  he  niy  monitor  -my  eeuUe  guide — ab! 
can  I  leavo  the  -rirluoot  paUb  tliote'  eye*  illu- 

mine? 

Though  thuu,  dear  maid,  shouldst  wave  tfay 
hcaiJly's  sway, 


succeeded,  ymi  would  have  been  m  my  dt-ht     Thou  still  must  rule,  because  I  will  obey* 


for  the  attempt;  but  desertv  to  be  happy, 
and  you  overjiay  nu>. 

Sir  Peter 'J,  Ay,  liooesl  Uowley  always 
taid  you  would  reform.^ 

Charles  S.  Why,  as  to  reforming,  Sir  Peter, 
*'U  make  no  promises,  and  tbat  1  take  to  be 


An  bumble  fu^^itive  from  Folly  view, 
No  sanctuary  near  but  Lore  and  you; 

£2*0  Ihe  audience. 
Yo«i  can,  indeed,  eacb  awtioua  fear  remove. 
For  even  Scandal  die*  if  you  approve.  - 


SIR  RICHARD  STEELE 


Wu  horn  about  llic  year  iC-l<,  in  Irclaml,  in  ivlii.  Ii  linpilnm  one  hranrh  of  Ihc  family  fvas  potimted  of  a  conii- 
drradir  r»lale  in  tJic  counly  ol  \Vexl.«r<l.  lli>  T.iliirr,  n  >n.iincllor  bI  Imr  in  DiiFilio,  wa«  private  secretary  lo  Jamea 
Duke  of  Ormona,  but  lio  waa  uf  tn({li»li  .  xir.nliun an.l  liii  «oii.  wliilr  wry  yumiS.  beinjj  carried  to  London,  he  puf 
Itim  t0  teliout  al  ihe  Chartarhome,  «1u-n<L-  lir  was  rrinuvr«l  m  Mrii.ni  Cjllige,  m  Oxford,  where  he  was  admitted  a 
Malaaitcr  ia  ifigi.  His  iiiclinalion  and  priiins  bcinj!  Iirii.  !  i  p  i.lc  liirr.iliii  r,  lie  tomtninced  author  duiing  his  reii- 
•fM«  ia  the  univtrii'T.  »"«'  »<tii3llr  tmitlird  a  mrrntlv;  Iu'Wcvit.  lie  tliougbl  111    I  t  iiippri-i>,  ,ij    unworthy  of 

hit  fOaiiiJ.  Mr.  ^lcl■|^  n  a,  wi  ll  l.i  lovrd  anil  rc«p<  »l. d  t'V  llif  vv  li..le  soticly,  and  had  a  Rood  inlertil  willi  sbem  jTlcr 
lie  li-fl  the  oniviTsiiy,  wlnrh  !ir  ili.l  wilbmit  lakinit  ""v  ili.-.r,  ni  llic  full  ri*o|ulion  l^  enter  inlo  the  army.  This  slop 
was  highly  di.plca»in^'.  i"  l  i  liimil...  hut  tin  umIuui  ..1  In-  jia.si  .11  for  a  military  lile  rnultfcil  him  deal  t^j  aiij-  other 
propnsal     Not  bring  "lilf  I"  |M'itiin'  a  hull.  1  |..   .  unr.  .1  ns    a  private  ([cnllrinan  i  i  t!i<-  )ior»c-guaril»,  notwilh- 

ilnndinj^  he  ihtriliv  ln«i  liia  lii>li  i  -talr-  |l><\\tvi'-,  n»  In:  mil  a  ll.pw  nC  poiid-nsdire,  a  pencroiu  npcnncM  and  frank- 
ness ol  spirit,  mill  a  ipaiklitiR  vivatd^  ol  »u, — ll>rjc  ipnililici  miJiicd  him  llic  delight  ..f  llir  Joldiorv,  nnd  procured 
kim  an  ru-ipn\    iMiimi.iniii  in  the  giiatda.  In  the  mean  time,  a«  hr  had  made  iIl.icc  <i|  a  pi.>|ii<i  Jii  let  him  free 

from  all  Idc  nnlinsiv  rri.|r;iiiiit  on  yootli,  he  spared  not  lo  iiidolge  hia  ini  linalions  in  tin'  wiiiinl  tMojcs.  Yet  hi* 
gaiclir*  and  rr.iU  >liil  ri'.l  pn-.  niihvul  *»me  rtwl  hour*  of  reliccliiini  and  in  these  it  \v*»  that  he  drew  up  his  liille 
Ircaiiie,  enliiird  'J%e  C/iritli,iii  litfu,  with  a  deaign,  il"  »iie  may  believe  himself,  li>  Lc  •  tiheck  i»pon  his  passions.  For 
thi«  ii>c  and  piirpo<e  'il  had  laia  aome  lime  by  him,  when  he  pri/itcd  il  M  l/oi.  with  ■  dedication  to  Lord  Cntli.  who 
hiid  nut  only  appointed  him  liis  private  accrilary,  but  pi'ocWrMtfar  hiM  a  campany  in  L«rd  J<ucas*a  regiment  of  fuai- 
laers.  The  whole  plm  and  leiiiiur  of  our  auUtar**  bfwk  wai  IlMh  If  flat  fiaillramction  to  lli«  gcticral  rourte  of  kit  life, 
thai  il  became  a  siibjet  (  of  muck  miilh  tail  raillarj  :  fcai.tiMn  diSfta  lie4  «•  cllocl;  he  pefaevared  invariably  in  Ih* 
aam«  conlrndk ti«>a,  and,  ihoufh  he  had  na  |i»wcr  !•  rbansc  hU  heart,  jSt  kia  |iaa  waa  never  proitilulcd  to  hit  folliaa. 
Uadei  tlla  iuauvMcc  of  ikai  fooil  sense,  Iw  wroM  Ut  firat  play*  whicb  praawad  him  tlia  ratani  af  king  William,  wIm 


raaalvad  la  giva  him  tome  i  sscntxil  narka  of  hia  favanr;  aad  nimi|b,  mmil  [bat  iwnm'a  wtth*  ala  iMpaa  WfNi  eiaas* 
]H>iaia4,  fal,  i«  Uta  hcginning  of  Quae*  AmS^  raigB.  .ha  waa  ap|Mi.iia^1a  pia  prafilaUa  flaa*  vf  Otaalfaar. .  H«  awai 
liii  pwal  !•  Um  AlaiMlabif  at  Lord  Halifax  aoA  Iko  Karl  af  a«n4«rland,  la  whoai  ha  had  fcaaii  lacommeAdeJ  kj  hfa 
adKWlMlaw  .Wr.  Adiliiaii.    Thai  aciulaaiu  alM»  iaat  him  an  btlpln^  kand  ia  pranMiinc  tha  eamcdjr,  aalM  m« 
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Ttmitr  Jftafcawl.  vWah  waa  aaled  in  lyai,  wkh  great  aocceia.  Bui  hi*  Baxl  plaj,  SRka  X^W  Xawar,  Cei|ml  a  varj  dij^ 
.  fcrani  faia.  Uaan  Ihia  lahulf  frwm  iha  aiage,  ba  turned  ibc  aama  hnnionMu  eufrant  mla  anutfear  thannaM  mdL  aarljr  ia 
Iba  year  1709,  he  began  lo  publish  Tht  'V^tUr  ;  which  admirabia  |M|iar  was  undeiiakcn  in  coaeert  trith  Dr.  Swift.  Hia 
rapolalioo' wai  perfvclly  eslablisked  hy  this  work;  i.nJ.  during  lha  cnniac  of  it,  be  w  as  made  a  oaBBliaaioner  of  Uia 
tmny-diilira,  in  1710,  Dpan  Ihe  chaiiiie  of  the  niiuislry  ikc  aame  year,  he  si.lrd  n  illi  Ike  DnJia  af  Blarlbarongh,  wk*^ 
'had  awrfal  y^ara  cnlerlainrd  a  fricnd>hip  r<ir  him;  c.u4,  upon  his  drsn't  di>niif>i»n  from  all  caplaymcnis,  in  lyit* 
Mr.  ^Ivele  addrraaed  a  laller  of  Ikanka  lo  him  I  lie  ••ruir.f  doiir  in  his  loiiiilry.  However,  as  our  antlnir  sliU  anWa 
linilcd  lo  hold  liis  piara  in  lha  alawn-or'.te  innl.  r  ili-  m  n  .i<liniiii>u.-ii lun.  In  Inilnirc  entering  with  his  pm  upon  pnll« 
lital  MbjfCia,  Lnl*  adhering  mme  closely  in  Mr.  Addisun,  he  dmpl  TAt  TutUr ;  and  aflcrwar>U,  by  the  aasisltnta 
ckial J  nf  ikal  alaady  friend,  he  tani'd  on  the  «jme  plin,  under  llie  lilla  of  lha  The  Spectator.  The  success  of  Ihii 
papar  waa  aqnal  la  ibat  «f  iho  Cornier,  ^hieh  eni.-Liura;,i'il  him,  before  ihe  riosr  of  il,  lo  pt'ocerd  apon  the  same  d«aig«  . 
M  Iba  akaraeter  af  'J%e  trMWvKan.  This  w.i.  oiwn.H  m  ihe  beginning  of  ihe  v.  ar  I7l5,  a«d  was  laid  dvwn  in  OctolwT 
the  aame  year.  •  I  ol,  in  the  rutirsc  of  it,  lii<  thoughts  look  a  »troiiger  luiii  lo  politics;  he  engaged  with  great  wamilb 
•gainst  thtt  mitii-.lry,  and  Wing  dcteirainrd  to  pioticula  his  views  that  way,  l,y  pruciiiing  a  seat  in  the  H«u»e  nf  Com- 
mons, he  immidi.tt  ly  ri-mi«\rd  all  ohslsi  l-i  ijnreln.  Kor  lli.-il  piifpoir.  he  |..<  k  <  nrr  tn  pri.yrrit  a  f.^rt  ible  dismissioii 
from  his  pml  in  Ihe  slamp-ultire  .  by  a  liinrly  rr»ignalinn  of  il  in  llic  KsrI  •■['  Oxruiil,  .ind,  .il  ilie  n.iint-  Ijroe,  gave  up 
a  pension,  whi«h  h4id  been,  lilt  this  limi-,  paid  him  by  the  Oir.-tti.  .i«  »  'iivnnl  I"  llir  Ijlc  Prime  Ctnr^r;  of  Drnmr.rk. 
This  done,  he  wrolc  llii-  lim'-js  '>(<aAi/».i/i,  upon  tin  <!i  m-l  ilmri  nl  DudLhI,  wI.uIi  «  .i>  ].iibl  is  Ii  t  d  Aur'"*'  7>  »7l5;  and 
the  Pnrlinmi-nl  l>i->iifl  (l;«inlviil  ihe  next  dny,  the  (iii.iriltun  \<  .is  -nnn  I'.l  lu  wc  il  \<y  tr\ir.Tl  nllirr  u  ji  m  pnlilii  nl  Iraeis 
aj.ii' »t  He  ii.lmini.lralt.il.     I  (nm  ihi  iiKiiinf  ol  the  111  >v   l'«i  1 1  jniiri  I ,  jUilr    linviiv   In  <  n    n-'iirncd    .1   uiinilite  for 

the  bnioiifh  ■  r  .""Ini  kl.iiil^r,  ill  1 1  iiiipsliire,  look  hia  seal  ari  ■jr.lnij  ly  in  llir  |lnii»c  ol  ( '..  niiii.Mn,  biil  m  i»  e.xpi  tied  ihence 
in  «  f  I  "  di.  «  aliir.  fii  uiili/i^'  •<  viral  seditious  and  scsnd.il  ni^  lil.ij..  «i  In  linl  In  rn  inili  iil  T'liw  11 111  I  Im  llir  .uillior 
of  n  prtn.ii.  al  pijur.  <:jllril  .  /'i.;mi«rr.  I'lrienlly  afur  lin  rxpnl.inii,  lie  |inlili.I,cd  priipnaalt  f.ir  ^iriling  ihr  His- 
tort  111  iht  l)iik.c  >  f  M .Ti-lliiii  in  ;  I-  Ai  iln  -  me  lime  hi  jl'<.  winic  'J'/i<r  ,Sy'i/n/.  r;  aiiH  ,^1  up  a  paper,  called  TAa 
Jitajit.  He  also  loniiiiinil  pul.i  1 'li  aig  .41vtt.1l  >.lii«r  llii<i;i»  111  llir  .\auic  spit.!,  m.iil  llie  dcBlli  nl  I  he  Queen  t  iiimedialely 
after  which,  as  a  revvanl  Inr  lln»e  ■iiviit>.  lie  \v.i>  l«ki  11  iiiio  l»viiur  by  In  1  mirii.aiir  to  the  thrum.  K,  (.  t  I.,  .nud 
•  ppoinlcd  aiiivrv'T  to  ihi-  riiy  il  slshli  t  al  llamploii  (  •■■lit,  and  piil  iiiiu  llir  .  nuiinissiiui  of  the  peace  lur  1  Vn  1  miiity  of 
JVI kIiII rtr X  ;  And,  having  prntiired  a  liieasc  for  Lliicf  manager  of  the  rn^al  cuin|i.<ti\  nf  comedians,  he  eaiilv  obLiiocd  it 
lo  be  1  liangeil  llir  si  nic  year,  171.*.  inio  a  patent  from  His  .Majesty,  appoiulmg  hint  fioytrnor  ol  llie  said  company  dur» 
ing  his  lilt  :  .ind  lu  liii  ixeruloo,  adminialmlors,  or  a<sipns,  lur  Ihc  tpace  of  three  ycirs  efter»nid>,  Ife  wasajtn  1  l}0<cn 
one  of  Ihc  n  prt  st  n'ativi  >  fi>r  Hornu);hhridge,  in  York\hirr,  in  the  hrsl  FarliantenI  of  that  Kin^',  who  conferred  tha 
kooonr  of  Inii^lithiiod  upon  him,  April  18,  i/i.'t;  and.  iu  August  following,  be  raceivrd  Sea  biindrvd  poands  from  .Sir 
Robert  Walpnle,  f.ir  speiisi  service*.  Thus  highly  encouraged,  he  Iciuniphed  Over  Ilia  opponent*  ia  arveral  pninphUu^ 
written  in  this  and  ihr  fnlluwing  jaar.  In  1717  ba  waa  appoinii^  una  of  the  eompiit*i«H«r*  for  inqn!iii;g  into  tite  a»- 
laies  forfeited  hy  Ihe  late  rebellion  in  Seolland.  Tbia  rame^  bin  into  that  pari  af  ika  nntlcd  kingdom,  whrtc,  haw  . 
nawtleome  a  guest  soever  he  might  be  lu  lUa  grwaaiilNy.  jst  ka  raaanrcd  fra»  aaamt  uf  Iba  BakiJiiy'and  gentry  iba 
■Mai  di.iinguishing  mark*  ui  lesprct.  In  i;iS  ba  kiwkd  BM  MwMi4  wife*  wko  ktd  kravfln  kiB  akandsndia  rurtune,  and 
a  ga«d  aauia  ia  Wale*:  bnl  naiiber  il«ai>  nor  dm  ample  additiana  la'alj  Mada'  ia  kit  incaBft  vara  snriicient  loaaawar 
fcia  demaadli.  Tha  lhangliilrea  «I«aaity  of  fcia  apiffc  aftan  tcdocad  Mm  la  lillln  akifia  af  wtt  far  iia  auppori ,  a«d  fka 
jraivM  vf  n*  JStA  i^ol  this  yaar  owed  iia  kink  ckiafly  lo  the  projecior'a  Meaaailiai.  Tka  feHawist  jrcar  ha  ms- 
PMM  lha  raiiifffcikila  peerage  bill  ia  the  II«M  af  Cwnmona,  and.  dnfing  tka  caana  af  lUa  appailliaa  M^lka  caart,  ki» 
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liecMt  r«r  »Ma$  ftap  ««  moMk  nl  bit  pMMi  rwndcrai  iniAclMlt  M  A*  iaMaae*  of  <h«  IotA  timmhwrHm.  He 
4M  liUataiMt     jnfttmi  tm  vnH  •  Iom>  mit,  M'mt  crtrj  MncI  ..........  .  .. 

Wmd  •^•■"■1        I>7  bb  powtriM  advertn-y,  he  had  rvcoun*  to 


4M  liU«taMt  tN  TravnU  w  c^il  •  Iom>  wA«  ludnig  ^erj  MncI  awn*  of  approAch  l«  li!a  Bojal  Maalar  .  •flectaally 
bamd  aE'i"*!  <>/ hU  powtriM  adversary,  he  had  racoun*  to  |||«  ««lb»d  arplviag  ta  dn  poblic.  in  livpra  ihal 
Ma  ««BplalaU  wmIo  rvaeli  <b«''ear*  of  hi*  Svwreiia,  tlia«||li  in  M  tnAbwel 0onr«v>  by  Ikat  caarf.  In  ihitapiril  It*  formed 


Ike  f la«  •  periodic*  I  papvr,  to  b«  publiihed  twice  •  weak,  under  the  title  oT  T/ie  Theatre;  the  Cr*t  Dunbw  of  wJiuJi 
•apt*  Mit  mm  lR*  tnd  of  Jan.  1719 — to.  In  the  mean  lime,  llie  misfortune  of  being  Mil  uf  Jivttur  at  conrt,  like  xHliflr 
ini«r<>Tliin*i,  drew  iflcr  it  a  train  of  more.  During  ihc  cnnr»e  of  Ihi*  paper,  in  nhich  ha  bad  aimmrd  tbe  fcif  ncd  name 
ol  Sir  J'lhn  Ed|ar,  be  \r*t  on)ra|rrani>ly  allackcd  br  >tr.  Drnni*.  tbe  noted  critic  ,  im  a  very  abutivr  p«mplilt-l,  entilltrd 
Tilt  Chitrader  and  Cunduel  of  Sir  J,  hn  Kdgmr,    To  tbis  intiill  our  author  Made  a  protpar  reply  'J'/itnlre,  Whilo 

he  «>■•  tlru^tgling,  «iib  ill  bit  nii^bt,  10  aavo  hiaaelf  Irom  ruin,  he  fouad  lime  to  lorB  hi*  pM  agaiait  tbc  miM^lticToua 
t^tulh  0ca  tcbenir,  which  hid  nciilj  brought  Ihr  nation  to  mist  in  ino;  ind  the  next  year  k«  wa«  rc*tdre<l  to  bio  of— 
fiat  mi  mlbortty  in  the  playhoutc  in  Drurv  Lane.  0(  lliir  it  WM  nol  InnR  bcrfuic  he  nade  an  adililiooal  odwilafo 
ttf  bringing  hii  r<'|<brsli<l  ctimrdj  ,  called  7'/ir  Cunirit>ut  l.m-trt.  ii|>on  that  •lapt,  where  it  wat  ailed  with  pr<->di|itou* 
tncceta]  ao  that  ihe  rc<  t  ipt  llicrt  mutt  liive  brrn  very  conkiiicrAblc,  l><->idrt  (lie  iiroFiti  <rcrain|  by  tbe  aalr  oT  llir  I't^py 
and  1  puna  of  G*e  hundred  pouadi  ^iven  to  him  br  ibe  Kinj:,  lo  whom  he  drdiiaed  it.  \  ri,  fiotwiih*landiii|(  tketc 
ampir  rceruil*.  abonl  lha  year  followinf;,  brin|(  reduced  lo  llir  nimntt  rxlirmilv,  lir  ><  I  1  .Itsre  in  ibc  play-home, 
a'.d  »uun  aflrr  eommenred  a  lawtuit  willi  llir  manager*,  which,  in  i/i'>,  Man  Jclriminrd  in  hit  dtaadTantagr.  lJiirio|( 
llice  mitfoiiune*  of  Sir  fticbard.  there  w<i  outr  an  execution  in  bit  houir.  ilcing,  bowtv-r,  under  the  iieccaaily  cf 
rtriivinp  rnnipany  *  few  d*y»  afterward*,  be  prrvaiird  "n  Ibr  bailill't  lo  put  on  livrrin,  and  to  pat*  far  lii>  »cr%aol». 
The  I'lOr  tiircrrded  but  fur  a  abort  lime;  (ttr  t\\K  kni^lit  i-nrincinn  hi*  order*  lo  mir  t>l  lliem  in  a  manner  n  Inch  ibi* 
I't  llir  law  ibougbl  aulhnrital ive,  llic  intnl-nt  m.i nl  ibrvw  nfl'  the  ma^k.  nnrl  <li<ic<<vrrrd  In.  real  ••cc  upjitinn, 
hmn  alar,  .Sir  Kirbard  reti'td  I"  a  iinall  hoii  <  m  llnirx  i>A  iliil,  in  tbe  road  In  1 1 ..  m  |i»  1  r  .J .  I'jui  uf  ilii»  l>iaildin;t 
r  I'ni.irc^,  jtitd  i.  nn  w  a  t  ntl  nf  <:  Mrrr  Mr.  Pope  and  otliiT  mrtiihri'i  n  I*  iIil  K  tl-cal  11  iiIi  11 1 rd  Iu  t  «iU  u  n  |i  ini  nrul  I  akr  iiim  la 
M  (  I  r  ri.  pr  1  lu  I  lie  pi  ■  I  >'l  r  r  ml  i  vviiiK,  Having  Uow,  ibcrcfore,  (ill  In-  lii«l  liTTK,  liioujihl  bit  lorlimi  ,  b_*  llir  mntl  bred— 
Ir'K  prnlu.ion,  inio  a  ilcipcmtr  (oiiililinn,  lu  Wat  r.-ndcr<'d  altof^rlliLr  iiuiipabic  <>l  relrirving  titc  loaa,  by  btiiig  teiacd 
with  a  paralytic  ditortlrr.  wlii'b  em  . illy  n  il  |ii>  iindrr •landing.     In  IIm  >r  uuhapjiy  cirriimalancr*  ,  he  retired  to  hia 

aril  at  l,snfnnn'*r,  nmr  (':ii  martbrn.  in  \\  aln;  where  be  paid  llu-  <li  l>(  lo    iiAturr,    on    tbe  ajat  of  Seplrmbrr  1*49, 

*rd  u*.  piualciv  mWricil.  .-  wording  lo  hi*  own  dr\:ir,  in  tlir  ihnrMi  <'l  <  urmarlbrn.  >>ir  Riiliaid  ^taa  a  man  of  un- 
duxmllid  and  <]itFn>i'.>  I;  r  m  v  >>1  rnf  c-,  *  fi  ii'nil  I'l  (hi-  fi  it  iiiliro,  aiitl,  3i  l^r  .it  lii«  1  in  utn  t1  <inr<  s  would  prroiil.  Ihr  la— 
ibrr  111  1%-rry  urpbun.  II11  v."ili»  ;h  «•  ■ln.ir  r.n  1  tuinlv.  He  w«»a  itinnj-rr  lu  ibe  motl  distant  appearance  ci  >m>v  .r 
malo 'rh  lit  <  ;  nc%ir  iculnu*  nl  oii>  m«n'»  gr.iwiiig  n  piitai  inn,  and  fo  (,ir  Ici.ni  arro^alio^  any  priii«i  lu  liimtr'l  Irnto 
Ciin)tin<  lion  willi  Mi.  AiMitou,  that  he  w  a*  tbi-  iirit  who  dcaircd  him  to  >li>iin|tiiiili  lii*  panrr-.  1 1  it  ;rc<le*t  error  avaa 
want  uf  cvonurar,  lloucver,  he  was  carlaialy  the  moat  agrceablci  and  (if  we  may  be  allowed  thu  cji|wcjaM«}  lti«  nsQat 
iu«Mi|»  rak%  Iknt  mr  iraA  tbe  re*i4a  of  iaMgeace. 


THE  CONSCIOUS  LOVERS, 


CunieJy  by  .Sir  liiilurd  .Slcrli?  Arltd  al  Pmrv  I, am  I'Ji.  Tlie  gmcral  deiign  of  llii*  cclcbr.tctl  rnmrdv,  t\1.  <-H 
had  been  wriUrn  ii  nv  v<«t»  briorr  il  wnt  arlrd,  ami  al  liijl  iiilrndrd  lo  be  tailed  The  Vnfutliifnal'le  1.  \rr'  (  ,r, 
aomr  ««y,  Thr  I'liit  (.  rnllrm^m),  it  laken  ffom  ibc  ^iiijria  of  Terence:  but  ihe  author'*  principal  inlcnimn  in  wimnj 
il  w.is  HI  bu  bimtclj  inioimt  m,  lo  in'rudiiic  ihe  veiy  fine  «cene  in  tbe  fnurlli  art  brlwnn  ynung  ISeiil  and  Myrtle. 
A^l.irb  ttii  f.irili,  in  n  airoiig  lijilit,  tbe  fully  of  duelling,  and  the  abinrdily  of  what  ia  falsely  called  ikc  puuit  c,/ AMoiir; 
and  in  ll>i«  pirlinilar  mrrit  ibc  play  would  prql>ably  have  ever  stood  foremoal,  had  not  IJial  anbiact  been  since  nora 
amply  and  kompltlcly  Ucaird  by  Ibe  admirable  aulliur  of  Sir  Chttrltt  GrandtMon,  in  ibe  aflrair  lietweea  thrt  Iruir  ac- 
eompliabrd  genlltman  and  hir  llargrtre  Hoilcafen.  Thia  play  was  acted  Iweoty  lix  uighlt  the  first  season:  yet,  b'eftre 
it  appeared,  il  exciird  Ibe  tnvy  and  ill-bufnour  of  Drnni*,  «« bo,  while  il  waa  in  rehoarsalj  pabliahed  a  pamphlet  (al- 
luding In  >ir  Kiehard  Slrrli'n  <.<n*iirc  of  Ltlicixgc's  Man  of  ifode,  in  TMf  A/wrMMr)|  Miclnr  the  fol|,owing  title:  "A 
Defence  of  Sir  Kopling  Klullcr,  wrillea  by  Sir  George  Etberidgc:  in  which  DefHwe  fa  ■hanrOb  thnt  5ir  Fopling,  that 
mstry  Kniahu  was  iMblijr  enmraeedbj  tlio  JUight  biaYalhar,  le  naawer  Ibe  Ends  of  Conedvi  and  that  he  has  been 
barharonsly  aa4  aenrrilnMl*  aUacked  by  Ihe  Knight  bit  llrolher  tn  the  <Slb  ttpcciaior ;  by  mblah  it  appear*,  ikat  ihe 
Xaigbt  In'  wa  aellitng  af  tbe  Nature  of  Cumrdy."  Tbe  Mtttriliiy  of  tbia  pHMhlel  (whieb  waa  inteMa*  la  feejiidicv 
the  publivagainaUU*cle*«fofftbei>miM|i  play)  is  impiieitia  the  litietpa^c;  aadlmlbe  aaaraaaf  bla  writina  be  aot  nalj  W9- 
•eala  illiherally  e«  tflcele  for  being  an  Iriahnian,  hut  fneJiablj  calla  bin  •  («afeanjr  aalbar*  bneaaae  be  levnic  Mm  fba- 
Itn,  MatelMan,  and  OnorJiM*.  la  Sne,  be  framia«l  e  erilieieai  ea  Me  Otatrieae  Xa»er»  whea  it  ^ 


 .  J^Aiaarw,  and  OaordliM*.  la  Sne,  be  ftm  .  

the  atagei  which  eriiieiaai,  wbca  il  appeared,  area  allowed  by  all  la  he'^be  BMtt  etvU,  tmH  therefore  iba  imHUt,  mt  alt 
bk  ariucal  wriunga.  Tbla  waa  tbe'finl  |»lay  aaled  aa  Ibe  aeeaaaiaa  ftwai  Piaatwaa^  Swft.  ta^  lf4t. 
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Av':t  I. 

Scene  I.— Sir  John  Devil's  House. 

Enter  Sir  John  Bevil  and  niTMi'UBRY. 

Sir  J.  IIavr  you  orilered  that  I  .slioultl  nol 
be  interrupted  while  I  am  dressing? 

Hum.  Yes,  sir;  I  bflieT'dyouliMSOineliiiilg 
of  moment  to  say  lo  me. 

Sir  J.  rU  tell  thM  tlien.  In  tbe  first  place, 
ibis  wedding  of  my  son's  in  all  probabiuty-^ 
shut  tbe  door — will  never  be  al  all. 

Hum.  How,  sir!  jiot  be  at  all?  For  what 
reason  is  it  carried  on  in  appearance? 

Sir  J.  Honest  Humphrey,  have  patience,  and 
I'll  tril  ilice  ^11  in  order.  I  have  myself,  in 
.%ome  part  of  my  life  lived  indeed  with  free- 
Aim,  bnl  I  btfpe  without  reproach;  now  I 
ihniiphl  iilirrlY  would  he  as  lilUe  injurious  loj 
in/  aoni  ibercforci  aa  ^sooa  agbesrewlowanbj 


man,  I  imlnIgVI  him  in  livini;  afier  his  own 
manner.  I  know  nol  how  otlierwise  to  judge 
of  ills  inclination;  lor  Vfaikt  can  be  concluded 
froTTi  a  behaviour  under  rt>slrmnt  and  if.Tr? 
liul  wlut  charms  me  above  all  expression  is, 
that  my  son  has  never,  in  tbe  le.^sl  .-irlinn,  tlie 
most  (lislant  hint  or  \vnr<l,  valued  hintst-If  upon 
that  great  estate  of  his  muther's,  which,  ac- 
cording to^  our  mamage  gettlemciil,  he  lias 
bad  ever  since  he  came  to  age. 

Hum.  No,  sir;  tin  the  contrary  he  seeiM 
afraid  of  appearing  to  dtjoy  it  berare  yott  or 
any  belonging  to  you.  nt  is  as  deprnrirnt 
and  resigned  to  your  will  a<  if  he  had  not  a 
farthing  but  what  must  come  from  your  im» 
mediate  bounty.    You  have  ever  acted  like  a 

5ood  and  generous  father,  and  be  like  an  obc- 
ient  and  grateful  son. 

Sir  J.  To  be  fbort,  Huinfibray,  bw  wfm^ 


tation  was  so  fair  in  the  world,  that  old  Sen- 
laad,  the  great  India  mercKant,  has  oflTered  bis 
only  daughter,  and'solr  heiress  1o  that  -vast 
estate  of  his,  ns  a  wife  for  him.  Ynu  mav  lie 
sura  I  made  no  difficulties;  the  match  was 
agreed  on,  and  Uils  Tcry  day  named  for  the 
iffcdding. 

Hum,  What  hinders  the  proceeding? 
-  Sir  J.  DonH  interrupt  me.  Ton  know  I  was, 
last  Thursday,  at  the  masquerade;  iny  son, 

iou  may  remember,  soon  found  us  out.  He 
avw  his  grandfafher^s  habit,  which  I  then  wore ; 
and  though  it  ^vas  in  the  mode  of  the  last 
age,  yet  tne  maskers,  you  know,  followed  us 
as  if  we  had  been  the  most  monstroua  flgores 
in  that  N%'hole  assemblv- 

Jfiini.  f  r. member  indeed  a  young  man  of 
f||unlity,  in  the  babil  oT i|  ^lown,  thalwaspar- 
ticulnrly  troublesome. 

Sir  J.  Right;  he  was  too  much  what  he 
seemed  to  he.  You  remember  how  imperti- 
nently he  followed  and  teased  us^  and  would 
know  who  we  were.  ^-  ■ 

Hum.  I  know  he  has  n  nuBd  Id  come  lalo 
that  particular.  [Aside. 

Sir  J.  Ay ,  be  followed  us  till  the  gentle- 
man, who  led  the  lady  in  the  Indian  mantle. 

E resented  that  jsay  creature  to  then-ustic,  and 
id  him  (like  (J^mon  in  the  hMe)  grow  po- 
lite, I>v  fallirif^^  HI  love,  and  let  that  ^Y(>Itlly 
old  gentleman  alone,  meaning  me.  The  clown 
was  not  refbrmM,  but  mdely  persisted,  and 
ofTered  to  force  off  mv  mask:   with  that  the 

fentleman,  throwing  off  his  own,  appeared  to 
e  my  soni  and  in  his  concern  for  me,  lore 
off  that  of  the  nobleman.  At  this  they  seized 
each  other,  the  company  called  the  guards, 
and  in  the  surprise  the  lady  swooned  away; 
upon  which  my  son  quitted  his  adrersary,  and 
had  now  no  care  hut  of  the  lady ;  when, 


IHB  GONSGIOU^  iOVBQS;  '  W 

Sir  J.  That*s  what  I  wanted  to  debate  with 

Jroo.  I  have  said  nothing  to  him  yet.  But 
ookye,  Humphrey,  if  there  is  so  muob  in  thik 
amour  of  liis,  that  he  denies  upon  my  sum- 
mons to  marry,  1  have  cause  enough  to  be 
oflended;  and  then,  by  my  iiuisting  upon  hia 
marrj'ing  to-day,  1  shall  know  how  far  he  is 
engaged  (o  this'  lady  in  masquerade,  and  from 
thence  only  shall  be  able  to  take  my  raeannrea. 
In  the  mean  time,  I  would  bare  you  ftnd  out 
how  far  that  rogue,  his  man,  is  let  into  his 
secret:  he,  I  know^  will  play  tricks  as  nQch 
to  cross  me  as  to  senre  hi^  rm^ipr. 

Hum.  VVby  do  you  think  so  of  him,  sir? 
I  believe  he  is  no  worse  Aaa  I  -w«fa  ibr  yo« 
at  your  son's  ^gc.  *^ 

Sir  J.  I  see  it  in  the  rascal's  looks.  But  I  have 
dwelt  on  these  things  too  long:  Fll  go  to  my 
son  immediately;  and  while  l^m  gone,  vour 
part  is  to  convince  bis  rogue,  Tom,  that  1  dm 
m  eirhest.  I'll  leave  him  to  you.  \E.cit, 
Hum.  Welt,  though  this  father  and  son 
lire  as  well  together  as  possible,  yet  their  fear 
•f  giving  each  other  ^in  is  attended  with 
constant,  mutual  uneasiness.  1  am  sure  I  have 
enough  to  do  to  be  honest',  and  yet  keep  well 
with  tbem  both;  but  they  know  I  lore  'era, 
and  that  makes  the  task  less  paio(ul however. — 
Oh,  here's  ihft  prince  of  poop  eozeomhs,  the 
representative  of  all  llic  lu  ller  A  d  lhan  taught. — 
Ho,  bo,  Tom!  whither  co  gay  and  so  airy 
thb  morning? 

Enter  Toiw,  singing. 
Tom,  Sir,  we  servants  of  single  gentlemen, 
are  another  kind  of  people  than  you  domestic^ 
ordinary  drudges,  liiat  do  business;  we  are 
raised  above  you:  the  pleasures  of  board  wages, 
tavern  dinners,  and  many  a  clear  gatn^vaila, 
alas!  yntj  never  heard  or  dreamt  ol. 

Hum.  1  hou  hast  follies  and  vices  enough 
rairiog  her  in  his  arms,  *<Art thou  gone,'*  cried;  for  a  man  of  ten  thousand  a  year,  though  it 


be,  "lor  ever? — Forbid  it,  heaven — She  re- 
vives at  bis  known  voice,  and  with  the  most 
bmNiw,  though  modest,  gesture  bang*  in  sa- 
fely over  his  shoulders,  weeping;  but  wept  a.<t 


IS  but  as  I'oliicr  day  that  I  sent  for  you  to 
town  to  put  you  into  Mr.  Zealand's  family, 
that  yon  Migfal^4eam  a  little  before  I  put  yon 

to  my  young  master,  who  is  too  gentle  for 


in  the  arms  of  one  before  whom  she  could  trainmg  such  a  rude. thing  as  you  were  into 
give  hefftdf  a  loose,  were  she  not  under  ob-j proper  oheiidiCe*-  You  then  pulled  off  your 
servation.  While  she  hides  fer  face  in  his  hat  to  every  one  you  met  in  the  street,  like  a 
neck,  lie  carefully  conveys  herfrom  the  company,  bashful,  great,  awkward  cub  as  you  were.  But 

"        ■ — ■  J   .ti-  -^^-i — «  1—    your  great  oakcn  Cudgel,  when  you  were  a 

booby,  became  you  much  better  than  that 
dangling  slick  at  your  button,  now  you  are  a 
fop,  that's  fit  for  nothing  except  it  hangs  there 
to  be  ready  for  yonr  master's  band  when  jfou 
arc  impertinent. 

Torn.  I'licle  Humphreyi you  know  my  master 
seorns  to  strike  his  servants. ,  Yon  talk  as  if 
the  worid  was  now  {nsf  as  it  was  when,  my 
old  master  and  you  were  in  your  )  outli ;  when 
you  went  to  dinner  because  it  was  so  much 
oVIock ;  when  'the  great  blow  was  given  in 
(lie  hall  at  itic  panli  y  jloor,  and  all  the  family 
came  out  of  their  holes,  in  such  strange  dresses 
and  formal  faces  as  you  aee  in  the  picturM 
in  our  lonp  gallery  in  the  country*  > 
Uum^  VVhy,  you  wild  rogue! 
Tom.  Ycta*  cooM  not  iali  to  your  dinner 


Hum.  I  'hive  '  oheerved  thia  accident  has 
dwejt  upon- jon  very  strongly. 

Sir  J.  Her  ttncommon  air,  her  noble  modesty, 
the  dignity  of  her  person,  and  the  occasion 
itself,  drew  the  wjiole  iissemblj  together;  and 
I  soon  heard*  W  bussed  about  ahe  *  vras  the 
a(!o[)t(  d  daughter  of  a  famous  sea  officer,  who 
had  scrv'd  in  France.  Mow  this  unexpected 
and  public  discovery  of  my  son^s  so  deep 
concern  for  her — 

Hum.  Was  what,  I  suppose,  alarm'd  Mn 
Sealand,  in  behalf  of  his  daughter,  to  break 
off  the  match. 

Sir  J.  You  are  right:  he  came  to  mc  yester- 
day, and  said  he  thmight  himself  disengaged 
from  the  bargain,  bein^  credibly  informed  my 
son  was  already  married,  or  worse,  to  the 
ladr  at  the  masquerade.  I  palliated  matters, 
and  insisted  on  our  agreement;  but  we  par- 
ted with  little  less  than  a  direct  breach  be- 
tvfeen  us. 

Hum.  Well,  sir,  and  what  notice  have  you 
taken  of  all  this  to  my  young  master? 


till  a  formal  fellow,  in  a  black  ^o%vn ,  said 
sometliiug  over  the  meat at  iJf  the  cook 
hiid  «mt  made  it  ready  eooiq^ 

i)  A  pra^rr  M«,-d  gMMrillj^  l«     mM  l^«Jbre  ••lliiif 
!•  lUnncr.  ' 
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tfurn.  Sirrah,  who  do  you  prate  after— <Ie-| operM|  and lidoUo«a»  lor tW winter;  the  Parks 
spising  men  of  sacred  characters?  I  hope  yuu  and  Bellcise  Ibr  our  fummcff  lUversions;  and. 


imver  heard  my  yooog  master  Ulk  to  like  a 
profligate? 

Tom.  Sir,  1  say  yuu  put  upon  me,  when  I 
first  came  to  town,  ahnut  i'fing  urtlerly,  and 
the  doctrine  of  wearing  .shams  to  make  linen 
last  dean  a  feriiiiglii,  keeping  my  clothes  fretb, 
and  wearing  a  frocL  wiliiin  doors. 

Hum.  Sirrah,  i  gave  you  those  lessons  be- 
caUM  I  supposed  at  that  time  your  master 
and  you  raight  have  dined  at  home  everyday, 
and  cost  you  nothing;  then  you  night  have 
made  a  good  family  aerrant:  bol  the  gang 
yoij  Iiavc  frequented  since  at  chocolale-houses 
and  taverns,  in  a  continual  round  of  noise 
md  extravagance — 

Torn.  I  don'l  know  what  you  hcnvy  in- 
male&  c;<ll  noise  and  extravagance;  but  we 
gentlemen  who  are  well  fed  and  CUl  a  figure^ 
sir,  tliirilt  it  a  fine  life,  and  that  we  must  he 
very  pretty  fellows  who  are  kept  only  to  be 
looked  at. 

Mum.  Very  well,  sir,  I  hope  llie  fnshtnn  of 
being  lewd  and  estravagant,  dcspi&ing  uf  de- 
cency and  order,  is  almost  at  an  end,  since 
it  is  arrived  at  persons  of  your  quality. 

Tom.  Master  Humphrey,  ba,  ha!  you  were 
an  unhappy  la^  to  oe  sent  up  to  town  in 
such  queer  days  as  you  were.    Why  now, 


sir,  the  lackeys  are  the  men  of  pleasure  of  PliHIis? 


the  age,  the  top  gamesters;  and  many  a  laced 
coat  about  town  have  had  ibeir  education  in 
our  party-eoloured  regimen!.  We  arc  false 
lovers,  h.jve  a  taste  of  music,  poetry,  billet- 
doux,  dress,  politics,  ruin  damsels;  and  when 
we  are  weary  of  this  lewd  town,  and  have  a 
mind  In  lake  up,  whip  ioto  our  masters*  wigs, 
and  marry  fortunes. 
Ffu(n.  llev-day  ! 

Tdiii.  Nay,  sir,  our  ord'r-  Is  rjriicd  up  to 
the  highest  dignities  and  distinctions:  step  but 
into  the  Painted  Chamber,  and  by  our  lilies 
you'd  take  us  all  for  men  of  qiialilyl  then 
again,  come  down  to  the  Court  of  Ucquesls, 
and  you  shall  see  us  all  laying  our  broken 
heads  together  for  the  good  of  (lie  n.ition  ;  and 
though  we  never  carry  a  quesliou  neniine 
oontradiecate ,  yet  this  I  can  say  with  a  safe 
consrience  (:md  I  wish  every  gentleman  of 
our  clolh  could  lay  his  hand  upon  his  heart 
aad  say  the  same),  that  I  never  took  so  much 
as  a  single  mug  of  beer  for  my  vote  in  all 
my  life.  , 

Hian.  Sirrah,  there  is  no  eadaring  your 
eitrsTagance ;  I'll  hear  you  prate  no  longer: 
I  wanted  to  see  you  lu  inquire  how  things 
-  go  with  your  master,  as  far  as  you  under- 
stand them.  I  suppose  be  knows  be  is  to  be 
married  (o-day  f 

Tom.  Ay,  sir,  he  knows  it,  and  is  dressed 
as  gay  as  the  sun ;  but  between  you  and.  i, 
my  dear!  be  has  a  very  heavy  heart  under  all 
that  gaiety.  As  soon  as  he  was  dressed  I 
retired,  but  overheard  him  sigb  in  the  most 
heavy  manner.  He  walked  thoughtfully  to  and 
Ao  in  the  roiim,  ihen  went  into  his  closet: 
when  b»  came  out  be  gave  mc  this  for  bis 
mistress,  whose  maid  yon  know — 

Hum-  Is  passionately  fond  nf  our  fine  person. 

Tonu  The  poor  fool, is  so  tender,  and  loves 
lo  bear  mc  Isn*  of  the  world,  and  the  X'l^y^ 


"Lard!"  says  she,  "you  are  SO  wild,  but  yott 
have  a  world  of  buroour.**  • 

Hum.  Cracomb!  WeR,  hut  whv  donH  you 
run  \siih  your  masierV  letter  to  Mira.  Ludnda, 
as  he  ordered  you?  * 

TonL  Because  Mrs.  Lu6tn4a  isnotsoeasHy 
come  at  as  you  think  for. 

Hum,  Wot  easily  come  at?  Why,  sir,  are 
not  her  father  and  my  old  master  agreed  that 
and  Mr.  Bevil  are  to-ba  one  flcsb  before 
to-morrow  morning? 

2*om.  It*s  no  matter  for  thatc  her  mother, 
it  seems,  ISIrs.  Sealaiid,  has  not  agreed  to  it; 
and  you  must  know,  Mr.  Humphrey,  tbat  in 
that  Family  the  grey  mare  is  the  better  horse^). 
Hum.  VVhat  dost  thou  mean  ? 
Tom,  In  one  word,  Mrs.  Sealaiid  pretends 
to  have  a  will  of  her  own/  and  has  provided 
a  relation  of  hers,  a  stiET-slarched  philosopher, 
and  a  wise  fool,  for  her  daughter;  for  whicb 
reason,  Ibr.  these  ten  days  past,  she  haa  suf- 
fered no  message  or  letter  from  my  matfer 
to  come  near  her. 
Hum.  And  where  had  you  this  intelligence? 
Tom.  From  a  foolish  fond  soul,  that  can 
keep  nothing  from  mc;  one  that  will  deliver 
this  letter  too,  if  she  is  rightly  managed. 
Hum.  Wbal,  ber  pretty  handmaid,  Mrs. 


Tnni.  Kven  she,  sir.  This  is  the  very  houc^ 
you  know,  sbe<  usually  comes  bitber,  under  a 
pretence  of  a  visit  to  our  housekeeper  forsooth, 
but  in  rc,i!ih  lo  have  a  glance  at — 
Hum.  Your  sweet  face,  1  warraut  you. 
Tom.  Nothing  else  in  nature.  ,¥ou  must 
know  I  love  to  fret  and  play  with  the  little 
wanton. 

'  Hum.  Plav  vritk  the  little  wanton!  What 

will  this  world  come  lo? 

Turn,  i  met  her  this  morning  in  a  new 
manttau  and  petticoat,  not  a  bit  the  worse* 
for  her  Ijdy's  weniiiig,  and  she  has  always 
new  thoughts  and  new  airs  with  new  cLthcs; 
tlien  she  never  jails  to  steal  some  glance  or 
gesture  from  evrr^-  visitant  at  ibcir  house,  and 
is  indeed  tlie  wiiole  town  cf  coquettes  at  se- 
cond-hand. Hut  here  she  comes ;  in  one  motion 
she  speaks  anti  descrilx  .s  herself  bcller  than 
all  the  words  in  the  world  can. 

Hum.  Then  I  hope,  dear  air!  when  your- 
owu  affair  is  over,  vou  wilt  be  SO  gOOd  as  tO 
mind  your  master's  with  her. 

Xom.  Dear  Humphrey!  you  know  my  master 
is  my  friend  ;  and  those  are  people  1  rtever  forget. 

Hum.  Sauciness  itself!  but  I'll  leave  you  to 
do jrour  best  for  hinu  {K^eiL 

Enter  Phuus. 

Phi/.  Oh,  Mr.  Thomas,  is  Mvs,  Sugarkey 
at  bonrei*  i^ard!  one-  is  almost  ashamed  I'o 
past  along  the  -streets.  The  town  is  ijuUe 
etnptv,  and  nobody  of  fashiou  leA  in  it;  and 
the  ordinary  people  do  so  stare  to  aee  any 
thing  dress*d  like  a  woman  of  CMidttimi  pass 
by.  Alas!  alas!  it  is  a  sad  thing lo .walL  Oh, 
fortune,  fortune  I 

Tom.  VVhat!  a  sad  thing  to  walk?  Why, 
madam  Phillis,  do  ^oii  wish  yourself  lame  ? 

PhiL  No,  Mr.  'ibomasi  but  1  wish  1  were 

I)  Tuc  iMijr  ia  saMW  ta  lie  hmillf.  t 
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generally  carri'"f5  in  a  cuacli  or  :i  cliair,  and  hands.    [He  puUs  out  a  Pursr,  she  ejes  it.. 
of  a  fortune  nei^er  to  aland  nor  go,  but  tol    Phil,  VVliat  pret«nce  have  i  to  what  is  in 
totter  or  slide,  to  be  tbortstf^hted  or  ttare,  to  yonr  band*,  Mr.  Thomas? 

fleer  in  ihf  face,  lo  look  itisl.ml,  to  observe, I  Torn.  As  llms  tin-re  aro  Iiours  von  know 
to  overlook,  yet  all  become  me;  and  if  1  tvasjwben  a  lady  is  oeitber  pleased  nor  fiispteased, 
rich  I  could  twire  and  loll  at  well  as  the  best  |  neither  sich  nor  wetl,  when  she  loOs  or  loiters, 
of  llieiii.  Oh,  Tom,  Tom!  is  it  not  a  [)ily  that  when  she  is  without  desires,  from  having  more, 
ycu  should  be  so  great  a  coxcomb,  aoii  1  so,  of  every  thing  than  she  knows  vrhat  to  do  wilb. 
great  a  coquette,  and  yet  be  Micfa  poor  devils     Phil.  VWII,  what  then? 


as  wc  arcf 


Tom.  When  she   has   not  life  cnougli  to 
I'om,  Mrs.  Phillis,  I  am  your  humble  serranlj  keep  her  bi  if^-lii  eyes  quite  open  to  look  at 


for  tbaK 

7*/iil.  Yps,  Mr.  Thomas,  I  know  how  mwch 
you  are  my  humble  servant,  and  know  what 
you  said  to  Mrs.  Judy,  upon  aceing  ber  in 


her  own  d(:ir  image  in  the  gUss. 

P/ni.  Kxpl.un  thyself,  and  doB*l  bt  ao  food 
of  thy  own  prating. 
Tom.  There  are  abo  proaperoiM  and  good- 


one  of  her  lad\'s  rnst  manleaus  — that  any  on«- '  na!ur«'(l  moments;  as  when  a  Inol  or  a  patch 
would  have  thought  her  the  lady,  and  that  is  liap[)iiv  iitod,  when  the  coniplesion  parli- 
•be  had  ordered  tae  other  to  wear  it  till  it  sal|cularlv  flnnrishes 


*asy  (for  now  onlv  it  was  becoming);  to  my 
lady  it  was  only  a  covering,  to  Mrs.  Judy  it 
waa  a  habit.  This  you  said  after  sonu-budy 
or  other.  Oh,  Tom,  Tom!  thou  art  as  false 
and  as  base  as  the  hcHi  gentleman  of  them  all: 
but  you,  -wretch!  talk  lo  me  no  more  oit  the 
old  odious  subject:  don't,  1  say. 

Tom.  1  know  not  how  to  resial.your  com- 
manda,  madam. 

[In  a  submissive  Tone,  retiring. 

Phil.  Commaif<b  about  parting  are  grown 
mighty  easy  to  }  ou  of  IjIc. 

Tom,  Oh,  1  have  ber!  i  h«ve  nettled  and 
put  ber  Into  the  right  temper  to  be  wrought 
upon  and  set  a  prating.  [Jlsitlrl  Why,  truly, 
to  be  plain  with  you,  Mrs.  Philiis,  I  can  take 
Bttte  comfort  of  (ate  in  freqiientnig  your  bouse. 

Phil.  Pray,  Mr.  Thomas,  what  is  it  all  of  a 
sudden  offends  your  nicety  at  our  house? 

'Tom.  I  don*l  care  to  speak  pariieulara,  but 
I  dislike  the  whole. 

Phil.  I  thank  you,  sir;  1  am  a  part  of  that 
whole. 

Tom.  Mistake  me  not,  ^nod  Phillis. 

Phil.   Good  Phillis!    saucy  enough.  But, 

however— 

Tom.  I  sriy  it  is  that  thou  art  a  pari  which 

f'lvea  me  pain  lor  the  disposition  of  ibe  whole. 
Ott  most  know,  madam,  to  be  serious,  I  am 
a  man  at  the  bottom  of  prodigious  nii:<'  ho- 
nour. \ou  are  too  much  exposed  to  com- 
panjr  at  your  houso.  To  be 'plain,  I  donHlikie 
so  many,  that  would  be  jour  miatreiai'a lovers, 
whispering  to  you. 

PnU.  Don\  think  to  put  that  upon  me.  You 
say  this  because  1  wrunc;  yon  to  the  heart 
wben  I  touched  your  guilty  conscience  about 
Judy'. 

'  Tom.  Ah,  jPbiUis,  PhUlisl  if  you  but  knew 
my  heart! 

'  Phil.  I  know  too  much  on\ 

Tom.  DouH  disparage  your  cbarn|Si  good 
Phillis,  with  jealousy  of  SO  worthless  an  ob- 
ject; besides  she  is  a  poorbttlsy;  and  if  you 
doubt  the  sincerity  of  my  love^  you  will  allow 
me  trae  lo  my  roteitpst.   Yon  are  a  Ibtiune, 

Phillis- 

Phil.  What  would  the  fop  he  at  now? 
[Aside^  In  good  time  indeed  yon  shall  be 
aetting  up  for  a  fortune. 

Tonu  Dear  IVlrs.  Phillis!  you  have  such  a 
•plrit,  that  we  aball  never  he  dull  in  mairiage 
when  w?  come  together.  But  I  tell  you  you 
are  a  fortune,  and  you  have  ao  estate  in  my 


own 


J*fii/.  N'V'ell,  what  then?  I  hare  not  patience ! 
Tom.  Why  then,  or  on  the  like  occasions 
we  servants  wbo  bave  skill  to  know  how  to 
time  business,  see  when  soqh  a  pretty  folded 
thing  as  this  [Shoiv.s  a  Letter^  may  be  pre- 
sented, laid,  or  droiiped,  as  best  anils  Ibe  pre- 
sent humour.  And,  madam,  because  it  is  a 
long  wearTsome  journey  to  run  through  all 
the  several  stages  of  a  latfy's  temper,  mv  master, 
who  is  the  most  reasonable  man  in  tbe  world, 
presents  you  Ibis  to  bear  your  charges  on^he 
road.  [  r,i,  ,\s  her  the  Purse. 

Pfu'l.  Now  you  think  me  a  corrupt  hussy. 
Tom,  O  fie  f  I  only  think  youll  lake  ihe  letter. 
Phil.  Nay,  I  know  >ou  do;  but  I  know  my 
vn  innocence:  1  lake  it  for  my  mislre«s*ssake. 
Tom.  I  know  it,  my  pretty  one !  I  know  tt, 
Phil.  Yes,  I  s.iy  I  do  it  because  I  would 
not  have  my  mistress  deluded  by  one.  who 
givea  no  proof  of  his  passion:  but  HI  talk 
more  of  this  as  you  see  me  on  my  way  home. 
No,  Tom;  1  assure  thee  1  lake  this  trash  of 
iby  master's,  not  for  Ibe  value  of  the  thing, 
but  as  it  convinces  me  he  has  a  true  respect 
for  my  mistress.  1  remember  a  verse  lo  the 
purpose— 

They  may  be  false  who  languish  and  complain. 
But  they  wbo  part  wilb  money  never  feign. 

[JKxmmi, 

Scene  II. — Hkvil's  Lodgings. 

BcviL  discovered,  reading. 
Bevil.  These  moral  writers  practise  virtue 
after  death.  This  charming  vision  ofMirsa! — 
such  an  author  consulted  in  a  morning  sets 
the  spirits  for  tne.ncissiludes  oftbe  day  belter 
than  the  glass  does  a  man's  prrson.  liut  what 
a  day  have  I  to  go  through  1  to  put  on  an 
easy  look  with  an  acbinff  nrarl!  If  this  lady 

my  fnllici  ur^cs  mo  In  marrv  should  yot  re- 
fuse me,  my  dilemma  is  insuppoiiablef  But 
why  should  I  lirar  it?  b  not  she  -fa  e4}ual 
distress  with  mc?  has  not  the  letter  I  have 
sent  ber  this  rooming,  confessed  my  inclination 
to  another?  nay,  have  I  not  moral  assnrancea 
of  her  engagements  loo  to  my  frii-nd  Myrlle? 
It's  impossible  but  she  must  give  in  to  it;  for 
sure  lo  be  denied  is  a  favour  any  man  Vnar 
pretend  to.  Il  must  he  so.  Well  then,  with 
the  assurance  of  being  rejected,  I  think  1  may 
confidently  say  to  my  father  1  am  ready  to 
marry  her;  then  let  me  resolve  upon  (what  I 
am  not  very  good  at)  an  honest  diasimulalion. 
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[Act  I. 


Enter  Tom.  . 
7W.  SirJobnBevil,  sir,  is  in  tb«  nest  room. 
Hei'il.  Dunce!  wby  did  you  not  bring  bim  in? 
Tonu  1  lold  him,  sir,  you  were  in  your  closet 
Seo&,  I  tbougbt  you  bad  known,  sir,  it  was 
my  duly  to  ace  my  Ta titer  any  where. 

[Going  liimsel/  to  the  Door, 
Tom,  The  devil**  in  my  master!  be  has  al- 
ways more  wit  tfaaa  I  liafe.  •  [jhide, 

Enter  Sir  JohN  BtTlL,  imroducrtlbr  BEvtL. 

Bn'il.  Sir,  you  are  tbe  most  galbnl,  \\n- 
most  complaisant  of  all  parents.  Sure  ^tis  not 
0  compliment  to  siy  these  lodgings  are- yours. 
W'h^  would  voii  nol  walk  id,  sir? 

Sir  J.  I  w»s  loath  lo  iiilen  upt  you  unsea- 
conably  on  your  wedding-day. 

Jiei.  il.  One  to  whom  1  ani  beholden  for  my 
birthday  might  have  used  less  ceremony. 

SitJ»  Vvdlt  son,  I  have  inleiligence  you 
beve  writ  to  your  mistress  thin  roproing.  It 
would  please  my  curiosity  to  know  ibe  con- 
tents of  a  wedding-day  ieltcry  foe  oottrlsbip 
must  tbeu  be  over. 

Bevil.  I  assure  you,  sir,  there  was  no  in- 
aolencc  in  it,  upon  llu-  jiio.sj)fcl  of  •■ur.li  a  vasi 
fintune*s  being  added  to  our  family,  but  mudi 
acknowledemenl  of 'ibe  lady^s  great  desert. 

Sir  J.  Mill,  dear  Jack,  are  you  in  rarno>l 
in  all  this?  and  will  you  really  marry  hcri* 

BepiL  Did  I  ever  oisobcv  any  command  of 
yours,  sir?  nay,  any  inclinalion  that  I  saw 
you  bent  upon?  If  the  iadj  is  dressed  and 
xeady,  yoa  see  1  am.  I  anppose  the  lawyers 
are  reaoj  too. 

"  Enter  IIumphrkt. 

Mr.  Sealantl  is  al  \he  coflce- 

f)cak  willi  you. 
.  .  !  then  I  warrant  the 

lawyon  are  ready.  Soa,  youll  he  in  the  way, 
you  say. 

i}ep«l^  If  YOU  please,  sir,  Til  take  a  tbair 
and  go  to  Mr.  Scatand's;  where  the  young 
lady  wid  I  will  wait  your  leisure. 

Sir  J.  By  no  means;  tbe  old  fellow  will  he 
«o  vain  if  be  sees— 

J&rf'i/.  Ay;  but  the  young  lady,  sir,  will 
think  inc  sn  indifferent  — 

Num.  Ay,  there  you  are  right.  Press  your 
rctfdiness  to  go  to  tbe  bride— 4ie  wonH let  you. 

[  Ipart  to  Bevik 

BeviL  Are  you  sure  of  that? 

[ytpetrt  to  Humphrey. 

Jtunti  IIow  be  likes  liemg  prevented !  \jAsidc. 

Sir  J.  ^io,  no;  you  arc  an  hour  or  two  too 
early;  tlMcking  on  his  ff^atch]  besides,  this 
Sealanu  is  a  moody  old  fellow.  There's  no 
dealing  with  some  people,  but  by  managing 
witbaindifrerence.  \Ve  must  leave  to  him  tbe 
conduct  of  this  day;  it  u  the  last  of  bis  Com- 
manding his  daughter. 

BeiriL  Sir,  he  canH  take  it  ill  tball  am  im- 
patient to  be  hers. 

Sir  J.  Well,  son,  Til  go  myself  and  take 
wders  in  your  aflair.  Ypu*ll  be  in  fflie  way 
I  suppose,  if  I  send  to  you :  I  loave  your  old 
ifieod  with  you.  Humphrey,  don't  let  him 
■tir»  d^e  bear.  Tour  t^antf  ytfnr  serrant 

[Exit. 

Mum,  t  have  a  sad  time  on't,  sir,  between 
|wi  nnd,  my  aaalw;  I  see  you  are  imwilGi^ 


Ifum.  Sir 
house,  and  has  sent  to  speak 


and  1  know  his  violept  incUnatioos  for  t^ 
match;  I  must  betray  neither,  and  yet  deceive 

you  both,  for  your  rninmon  good.  Heaven 
grant  a  ^ood  end  of  this  matter:  hut  there  is 
a  lady,  sir,  that  gives  your  Ihther  much  trouble 
and  sorrow.    You'll  pardon  me. 

Bevil.  Humphrey,  i  know  thou  art  a  friend 
to  b«th,  and  in  that  coofideoco  I  dare  tell  thee. 
That  lady — is  a  woman  of  honour  and  virtue. 
You  may  assure  yourself  I  never  will  marry 
without  my  father's  consent;  but  give  me  leave 
to  say  too,  this  declaration  does  not  come  up 
to  a  promise  that  i  will  take  whomsoever  he 
pleases. 

Hum,  My  dear  master!  were  I  but  worthy 
to  know  this  secret  that  so  near  concerns  you, 
my  life,  my  all,  should  be  ragaged  to  aervo 
you.  This,  sir,  I  dare  promise,  that  I  am  sure 
I  will  and  can  be  secret:  your  trust  at  worst 
but  leaves  you  where  you  were;  and  if  I  can- 
not serve  you,  I  will  at  once  be  plain,  ^nd 
tcti  you  so. 

lievil.  That's  ill  I  ask.  Thou  hast  made  it 
now  my  interest  to  trust  thee,  fie  patient 
then,  and  hear  tbe  story  of  my  heart. 
Hum,  I  am  all  attention,  sir. 
JievU.  You  may  remember,  Humphrey,  that 
in  my  last  travels  my  father ^«rew  uneasy  at 
my  making  so  long  a  slay  at  Toulon. 

Hum^  1  remember  it:  he  was  apprehensive 
some  woman  had  laid  Boto  of  you. 

BeviL  His  fears  were  just;  lor  there  I  first 
saw  this  lady:  she  is  of  English  hirlb:  ber 
father's  name  was  Danvers,  a  younger  brother 
of  an  ancionl  family,  and  original!^'  an  rmi- 
nent  merchant  of  Uristol,  who  uj^on  repealed 
misfortunes  was  reduced  to  ^o  privately  to  the 
Indies,  in  this  retreat,  Providence  again  grew 
favourable  In  his  industry,  and  in  six  years 
time  restored  him  to  bis  former  fortunes.  On 
this  be  sent  directions  over  that  his  wife  and 
little  family  should  follow  him  to  tbe  Indies. 
"°    vrife,  impatient  to  obey  such  weleomo 


JS 


orders,  would  not  wait  the  leisure  of  a  con- 
voy ^),  but  took  the  first  occasion  of  a  single 
ship;  and  with  her  horimild^  sister  Otfly  and 
this  daufthler,  then  scared  seven  years  old, 
undertook  the  fatal  voyage;  for  here,  poor 
criature,  she  lost  hr.r  liberty  and  life:  she  and 
her  faniilv,  with  all  tbev  Mid,  were  unfortu- 
nately -  taun  hy  a  prtfhteer  from  Toulon. 
Bein^  thus  maar  a  prisoner,  though  as  such 
not  ill-treated,  yet  tbe  fright,  the  shock,  and 
the  cruel  disappointment,  seised  witb'  sacli 
violence  upon  her  unhealthy  framo,  ijkaC  sbo 
sickened,  pined,  and  died  at  sea. 
Hum,  Poor  soult  Ob,  the  helpless  infant  I 
Ttevil.  Her  sister  yet  survived,  and  bad  the 
care  of  ber:  the  captain  too  proved  to  have 
humanity,  and  became  a  father  to  her;  Ibr 
having  married  himself  an  English  woman, 
and  being  childless,  he  brought  home  into 
Toulon  this  her  liltle  Countrywoman,  this  or- 
nh.nit  I  may  call  her,  presenting  her  with  all 
Iicr  dead  motber^s  moveables  of  value  to  his 
wife,  to  be  educated  as  bu  own  adopted 
daughter. 

Hutn.  Fortune  here  seemed  again  to  smile 
OB  ber.  • 

t]  A  (liip  of  wkr  to  prolMl  tin  laercliuUwsMl) ,  which 
MilMf  l^«Uwr  M  ■  flirt  ■Mitw,  Msk*«lMtu  vtUmA 
a  vammg. 
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Bei'il.  Only  to  make  ber  frowns  more  lrr-|  BeoiL  Wfc^rievo' Wpteases— Hold,  Tdm; 
rilli«;  for  in  iiis  bright  of  fortune  this  cnplain  did  you  receive  no  answer  la  mv  letter?' 


loo,  ber  benefactor,  unfortunately  was  killed 
altca;  and  dyiog  Intrslato,  his  (>s(ale  fi-ll  wholly 


Tom.  Sir,  I  was  dts.ired  to  call  again;  for 
I  was  lold  iier  inollicr  would  not  let  her  be 


to  an  advocate,  liis  brolber,  who  comin»  soon :  out  of  ber  si^t;  but  ahoui  an  hour  hence 
to  take  possession,  there  found  amon;^  his  Mrs.  Pblllis  said  [  should  have  one. 
other  rirlics  this  blooming  \irgln  at  bis  mercy. ;     Ilr\  H.  Wry  will. 

Hum.  He  durst  not  sure  abuse  his  tio%ver?  ^  Hum.  6ir,  1  will  lake  anoflier  opportunity; 
flevil.  No  wcmder  if  bis  pamnereo  blood  in  ^  Ibe  mean  time  I  only  ihink  it  proper  to 
was  fired  at  tbt;   sipbl  of  her.    In  short  he  " 
loved;  but  when  ali  arts  and  gentle  means 
bad  failed  to  move,  be  offered  too  his  menare.s 

in  vain,  denounriiig  Trngcanre  on  Iter  cruelty,  of  its  coming  to  ai1$0IHPhnimia^Sir,  your  OMMl 
demanding  her  to  account  for  all  her  niainte-  obedient  .^ei  vant.  "  ■  <  .r  '  , 

nance  from  her  childhood,  aeised  on  her  Utile  Itex  il.  Honest  Humphrey,  cOMlfllie  bat' my 
fortune  as  his  own  inheritance,  and  w.is  <Ir.i:;ging  friend  in  this  exigence,  .iikI  \v,\\  shall  always 
ber  by  violence  to  prison,  when  I'rovidence  (irul  n>c  yours,  \^Kxit  Humphrej  X  1  long  to 
at  the  instant  iiiter^oaed,  afod.  aenl  me,  by  liear  bow  my  lt-tt<-r  has  succeeded* with  Xu- 


tell  you,  that  from  a  secret  I  know,  you  may. 
s  appear  to  your  father  as  forward  as  you  please 
.sito  marry  Lttcinda,  #ithoiit  the  least  hatard 


miracle,  to  relie\e  ber. 

Hum.  Twas  Pfovidencc  indeed! 


But  pra^ 


riiMl.'t. 
in  ali 


nor  Myrtle!  what  terrors  must  he  be 
this  while!— Since  he  knows  she  is  oP- 


sir,  after  all  this  trouble,  how  came  this 'fa<^y  I  fared,  to  me,  and  refused  to  him,  there  is  no 

'■  if^Lnd?  conversing  or  taking  any  measures  wlih  }nm 

le  disappointed  advocate,  finding  for  his  own  service,  —  But  1  ought  to  hear 
unexpected  a  suppprt,  on  cooler  |  with  my- friend,  and  use  him'aaone  in  adversity; 


at  l  ist  to  Fiif^Lnd  ? 
she  had  so 


thoughts  descended  to  a  composition,  wliicb 
I  williout  her  knowledge  secretly  discharged. 

Hum.  That  generous  caQoealmenl  made  the 
obligation  double.         '  ^ 

Be%'il,  Having  thus  obtafljM  her  liberty,  I 

Eievailed,  not  without  some  difficulty,  lo  sec 
er  safe  lo  England  j  where  we  no  sooner  ar- 
rive but  my  either,  jealous  df  my  being  im- 
prudently engaged,  immediately  proposed  lliis 


All  bis  disquietudes  by  mv  own  I  (tiove, 
For  none  exceeds  perplexity  ui  love.  y-^xtwU. 

i.  .  '        ACT  II. 

SCKNE  I. — The  same.  ,  -  * 

Enter  Bevil  and  ToM* 
Tom,  Sir,  Mr.  Myrtle!        -  • 

Br^  it.  N  cry  well.    Do  you  step  .Tqniri,  and 
other  fatal  match  that  hangs  upon  my  quiet. [wail  for  an  answer  to  my  letter.  ^Axil  Tom. 

Hum.  I  find,  sir,  yoiT  are  irreeoverably  lizedt 
upon  Ihis  lady.  I  Mykt1.e. 

Bex.  il.  As  my  vital  life  dwells  in  my  bcarl;  W*:li»  Charles,  why  so  niu(  h  care  in  lliy 
and  yet  you  see  wfael  I  do  to  please  my  father  ;|coiintepance?  ia  there  any  thing  in  tbia  world 
walk' in  tin's  pag(  anlry  of  dress,  this  splendid ,  d^st^rves  it?  you  wbo,llSed  lO  rbe  SO  gaj,  ao 
covering  of  sorrow,  liut,  ilumpbrey,  youbave  open,  so  vacant! 

yonr  lesson.  '  Mjrr.  1  tfainic  we  have  of  late  cbang*d  oom^ 

Hum.  Now,  Sfr,  1  have  but  one  tealeriarplctions  ;  yon,  who  us*d  lo  be  much  the  gmvei 
quesliou.  n     '*>  man,  are  now  all  air  in  your  behaviofir. — 

BepiL  Ask  it  freely,     jv..-  '  ^  But  the  cause  of  my  concern  may»  for  aught 

Hum.  fs  it  tijen  loiir  own  p.Tssinn  for  this 
secret  lady,  or  hcis  ior  you,  thai  gives  you 


this  aversion  to  the  matel)  your  finthcr  has 

jpropose*d  you? 

•Juevil.  1  shall  appear,  Humphrey,  more  ro- 
mantic in  my  answer  than  in  all  the  rest  of 
my  storyt  for  tbough  I  dote  on  her  to, death, 
and  ha%c  no  little  reason  to  believe  she  has 
the  same  thoughts  for  me,  yet  in  all  my  ac- 
quaintance and  utmost  priTacies  with  ber  I 
never  once  directly  toM-ber  thai  I  fored.' 

Hum.  How  was  it  possible  to  avoiJ  ilj' 

£evU.  My  lender  obligations  to  my  father 
bare  laid  so  iiiTiolable  a  restraint  upon  my 
conduct,  that  till  I  have  his  consent  to  sneak, 
I  am  determined  on  thai  subject  to  be  4unih 
for  cvcr.^Aa  honourable  retreat  shall  always 
be  at  least  within  mv  power,  however  fortune 
may  dispose  of  me;  the  lady  may  repine 
penaps,  but  never  sball  reproach  me. 

Hum.  \%'ell,  sir,  to  yotir  praise  be  it  spoken, 
yon  are  certainly  the  most  unfashionable  lover 
ID  Great  Brilam.    '    .  « 

•     rf  •  4 

.  Re-enter  ToK. 
Tom.  Sir,  Miv  Myrtl^  at  the  next  door, 
nod  if  you  are  at  losiire,  ,would  be  glad  to 
wail  on  you,  . 


1  know^  be  the  same  object  that  gives  yon  all 
ibis  satisfaction.  In  a  word,  I  am  told  thai 
you  are  Ibis  very  day  (and  xmr  dress  con- 
firms me  In  it)  to  be  married  to  Lucinda. 

Bevil.  You  are  not  misinformed,— Nay,  put 
not  on  the  terrors  of  a  rival  till  you  hear  me 
out.  I  shall  disoblige  the  best  of  fathers  if  1 
don*t  seem  ready  to  marry  Lucinda;  an^  you 
know  1  li.ivt'  ever  told  vou,  you  might  make 
use  of  my  secret  resolulion  never  jo  marry 
her  for  your  own  service  as  yon  please ;  but 
I  am  now  driven  to  the  extremity  of  imme- 
diately refusing  or  complying,  unless  yo^  help 
me  lo  escape  the  match.      ^  ' 

Afjrr.  Escape,  sir!  neither  ber  merit  nor  her 
fortune  arc  below  your  acceptance. — Escepio^ 
do  you  call  it? 

^  Bevil,  Dear  sirl  dp  wash  j-sliovld  Jo-, 
sire  the  mi^^?  :  . 

jW/tv^^No^  but  such  is  my  humorous  and 

sickly  state  of  mind,  since  it  has  been  able  to 
relish  nuliiitig  luilLuciuda,  that,  ibuugh  1  must 
owe  my  happiness  to  your,  aversion  to  this 
marriage,  1  cauH  bear  to  hear  ber.  spoken  of 
Yrhh  levity  or  unconcern. 

Bfvi/,  jPardon  me,  si'  ,  I  shall  tran<igress 

th 

Ibeai 

t        '        ■  «« 


JSfvif,  raroon  me,  si'  ,  i  sijaii  tran<igress 
iiat  way  no  more.    Sho  hr>s  understanding^*, 
leauty,  »!iape,  compleuuO|  wit—*     >  ^  ,  ^ 
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Mjr.  Nay,  drar  Revil,  don^  apeal  ofltcr  a» 
if  you  loved  licr  neither. 

WI17  then,  to  give  j  ou  e««e  at  oner, 

tlioi.gh  I  allow  Luclnda  lo  have  goo«l  >riiM  , 
wil,  beauty,  and  virtue,  I  know^  another  in 
-vrhom  these  quaKties  appear  lo  me  mofi  amiable 
than  in  her. 

Myr.  There  you  spol^e  like  a  reasonable 
and  goodnalured  friend.  When  700  acknow- 
ledge her  merit,  anil  own  your  prepossession 
Ibr  another,  at  once  you  gratify  my  tpuduc^s, 
and  cure  my  jcalous\.  " 

BeviL  But  all  this  while  you  take  no  notice, 
you  have  no  apprehension  uf  another  man  that 
has  twice  the  fortune  of  either  of  us. 

Mjr.  Cinibcrlon?  Hang  him,  a  (brmal,  phi- 
losophical, pedantic  coxcomb!  —  for  the  sut, 
'With  all  these  crude  notions  of  divers  things, 
under  the  direction  of  great  vsfnily,  and  very 
little  judgment,  shows  bis  strongest  bias  is 
avarice;  which  is  so  predomitiant  m  him,  that 
he  will  examine  the  limbs  of  his  mistress  with 
the  caution  of  a  jockey,  and  pays  np  more 
complinu'nt  lo  her  prrsonal  charmf  fban  if 
ahe  were  a  mere  breeding  animal. 

'BeoiL'  Are  yon  rare  that  it  not  afiected? 
I  have  known  some  women  sooner  set  on 
fire  by  that  sort  of  nesligence,  than  by  all  the 
hlase  and  ceremony  of  a  court. 

My  r.  No,  no,  bang  him !  the  rogtic  has  no 
art;  it  is  pure  simple  insolence  antl  stupidity. 

Btoil,  Vel  with  all  thia  I  donH  take  him 
for  a  fool. 

M/r.  I  own  the  roan  is  not  a  natural;  he 
lias  a  very  quick  acme,  though  a  very  slow 
underst:iiuTin" ;  he  says  indeed  many  thiiif^s 
that  want  only  the  circumstances  of  time  and 
place  to  he  very  jnst  and  agreteb^e. 

Brril.  Well,  you  may  he  sure  of  me  If  you 
can  disaupqint  him;  but  my  intelligence  says, 
•the  nbtlier  has -actually  sent  for  the  con> 
veyanrer  to  draw  articles  for  his  marriage 
with  Lucinda,  though  those  for  mine  with  her 
are,  by  her  father's  order,  ready  for  signing; 
btti  it  seems  she  has  not  thought  lit  to  con- 
sult either  bim  or  his  daughter  in  the  matter. 

Mjr.  INli.iw!  a  poor  li'itililcsiuiic  woman  !- 
Neither  Lucinda  nor  her  father  will  ever  be 
brought  to  comply  with  it ;  besides,  I  am  sure 
Cinibctinn  can  make  no  sctllemont  upon  her 
without  the  concurrence  of  his  great  uncle, 
air  Geoffry,  in  the  wcsL 

^  Bevil.  Well,  sir,  and  I  can  tell  you  that's 
Ibe  very,  point  that  is  npw  laid  before  her 
cowimI,  to  know  whether  a  firm  settlement 

rrjn  bo  mnde  without  this  uncle's  artnnllv 
joining  in  it.— Now^  P''?y  consider,  sir,  when 
my  a&ir  whh  Lnanda  comes,  as  it  soon  must, 
to  an  open  niplure,  how  are  you  sUre  that 
Gimberton's  fortune. may  not  tlien  tempt  her 
father  too  lo  he«r  bis  proposals? 

Mjr.  There  you  are  right  indeed;  that  must 
bo  provided  against — Oo  you  l^m^w  who 


^fJr.  As  bow,  pray? 

Jtevil.  Wby,  can't  you  slip  00  a  black,  wig 
and  a  gown,  and  be  old  Bramble  yonraelf?  • 

Mjr.  Ila!  I  don't  dislike  it  BlA  what  shall 
1  do.  for  a  brother  in  the  cise? 

Beifti.  What  think  you  of  my  fellow  Tom  ? 
The  ropne's  inlelligenl,  and  is  ,1  good  mimic; 
all  bis  part  will  be  buL  to  stutter  heartily,  for 
that's  old  Target's  case. — May,  it  would  be  an 
iinnniral  tiling  to  niork  bim,  were  it  not  that 
his  impatience  is  the  occasion  of  its  breaking 
out  lo  that  degrees—The  conduct  of  the  aeene 
will  cbit  flN   lie  upon  you. 

Mjr.  I  like  it  of  all  things;  if  you'll  send 
Tom  to  my  chambers,  I  will  give  bhll  lull 
inslructions.  This  will  certainly  give  roe  OO- 
ca^ion  to  raise  diiiiculties ,  to  puule  Or  con- 
found her  project  for  awhile  at  leatL 

Bei  t'L  I  warrant  you  success;  so  far  we 
are  right  then.    And  now,  Charles,  your  .-tp> 

Erehension  of  my '  marrying  htf  is  all  yen 
ave  to  get  over. 

Mjr.  Dear  Bevil!  tbouefa  I  know  yoti  are 

my  Iriend,  yet,  when  I  abstract  nnsulf  from 
my  own  interest  in  the  thing,  1  know  no  ob- 
jection'she  can  make  to  you,  or  yon  to  ber, 
and  therefore  hope — 

Bei  il.  Dear  ^lyrlle!  I  am  as  much  obliged 
to  you  Ibr  the  cJise  of  your  suspicion,  as  I 
am  offended  at  me  effect;  but  be  assured  I 
am  taking  measures  for  your  certain  security, 
and  that  all  things  with  regard  to  me  WW 
eiMl  in  your  entire  salisfactlon. 

Mjr.  ^^'ell,  ril  promise  jou  to  be  as  easy 
and  'as  confident  as  I  can ;  though  1  cannot 
but  remember  that  I  have  more  than  life  at 
<>taku  on  ynur  fidelity.  [Going. 

B\n>iL  Then  depend  upon  It  yon  have  no 
cbanre  against  you. 

Mjr.  Nay,  no  ceremony;  you  know  I  must 
be  going.  [Kvi/. 

Bcvil.  Well,  this  is  another  instance  of  the 
perplexities  which  arise  too  in  failbful  friciid- 
sliip.  Itut  all  tbis  while  poor  lndi.ui:i  is  tOiV 
tured  with  the  doubt  of  me.  I'll  take  this  op- 
porliinify  lo  visit  her;  for  though  the  religious 
vow  I  have  made  to  my  father  restrains  me 
from  ever  marrying  without  his  approbation, 
yet  that  confines , me  not  from  xbeing  a  virtuous 
woman,   that  is  the  pure  d.  ll^hl  of  my 


ey  es, 


and  the  guiltless  joy  of  ni^-  hcarU  iiut  Uie 
liest  condition  of  human  life  is  but  a  gentler 

misery. 

To  hope  for  perfect  happiness  ii>  vain, 
And  love  has  ever  ha  allay  s  of  pain.  [£csiEi 

.  SCBKB  IL— Inm AKA**  Lodff/ngs. 
Enter  ISABELLA  and  INDIANA. 
Isa  Yes— I  say  'tis  artifice,  dear  child!. I 
say  to  thee,  again  and  again,  'tis  all  skill  and 
mana<{ement  » 

In<J.  Will  you  persuade  me  there  can  be 
.  aiejun  ill  design  in  supporting  me  in  the  condi- 

hcr  counsel?  ^  tinn  of  a  woman  of  ipiality;  allended,  dress'd, 

BeviU  Yes,  for  your  service,  I  have  found 'and  lodg'd  like  one  in  my  appearance  abroad, 
out  that  too;  they  are  sergeant  Bramble  and  and  my  furniture  at  home  every  way  in  the 
old  Target.— By  the  way,  they  are  neither  of  most  sumptuous  manner:  and  Be  that  d«ea  it 
'em.  known  in  the  family;  now-1  was  thinking  has  an  artifice,  a  design  la  itP 
why  you  might  not  pat  a  eonple  of  false'    Isd:  Yes,  yes. 

conn.se|  upon  her,  to  delay  and  eotifuuiKl  matters  Iiul.  And  all  this  without  so  hiuch  ««- 
a  little;  besides,  it  may  prohabl>  let  you  into | plaiuiujg  to  me  that  all  about  ue  comes  finom 
t^  bottom  of  her  whole  design  against  you«|liim. 
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Isa,  Ay,  avt  the  more  fi>r  thai;  ^Uial^  keeps  ibemcdvet'  toore  ridiculous ;  his  actions  are, 
the  title  to  ail  you'baTC  wm  more  id  him;      'tbe  result  of  thinking,  and  he  has  sense  enough 

Ind.  Tbo  more  in  Uml-rhe'  aooraa'  the  to  make  even  virtue  r^shionable. 
thought —  Ixa.  Conit,  come,  if  he  were  the  houesl 

Isa.  Then  he — he— he —  fool  yon  take  htm  for,  wliy  has  he  kept  you 

ItiJ.  NN'fll,  be  not  so  eager.  If  he  is  an,  here  tlit-se  three  weeks,  without  sending  ynu 
ill  man  let's  look  into  bis  stratagems;  liere  is' 


anolher  of  them.  [ShooM  a  Lettn  j  J  iere*s 
two  hundred  and  fiTt)  |unin<ls  in  bank  notes. 
Why,  dear  auut,  now  hei  e'.s  .-inotber  piece  of 
skill  for  you,  which  1  own  I  cannot  compre- 
hend; and  il  is  wilh  a  bleeding  heart  I  In  u 
YOU  say  any  thing  to  the  disadipntage  of  Mr. 
Bevii.  When  he  b  present  I  look  upon  him 
as  one  lo  whom  1  owe  my  lirp,  and  the  sup- 
port, of  it;  then  again,  as  the  man  who  loves 
me  with  sineerity  aiM  honour.  When  his 
eves  .ir*"  rast  another  way,  and  I  dare  survey 
hi  Ml,  ni^  heart  is  painfully  divided  between 
Aame.  M«I  love.  \  sav  (Ims  il  is  with  me  while 
I  see  him ;  and  in  his  absence,  1  am  enter- 
tained with  nothing  hut  your  endearours  to 
tear  this  amiable  image  from  my  heart,  and 
in  its  stead  to  plam  a  base  dissembler,  an  art- 
ful invader  of  my .  happiness,  my  innocence, 
my  honour. 

Ison  Ah,  pcMM-tsouH  has  not.  his  plot  taken  ? 
Oon*t  vov  me  for  him  f  -  has  not  the  way  he 
has  taxen  been  the  most  proper  ^vlili  y^\l"> 
Oh,  ho!  he  has  sense,  and  Las  judged  the 
thing  ri^bl. 

I  nil.  (lO  on  then,  since  nothing  can  answer 
you  J  say  what  you  wilt  of  him. — iieigho! 

Fsa.  Iieigho!  indeed:  It  is  better  to  say  so 
as  you  arc  now,  than  as  m:iny  others  are. 
There  are  among  the  deslroyers  of  women 
the  gentle,  the  generous,  the  mild,  the  alTable, 
the  hiimlile;  who  all,  soon  after  tlieir  snrcess 
in  their  dcsigiis,  turn  to  the  contrary  of  those 
characters.  They  embrace  without  love,  they 
make  vows  without  conscience  of  oMigalion  ; 
they  are  partners,  nay,  seduceis,  lo  llu;  crlmt, 
wherein  they  pretend  to  be  less  guilty. 

JmL  That's  truly  obnerred.  \^A*ide^  But 
what's  all  this  to  Uevi(? 

Isii.  This  is  to  Betti  and  all  mankind. 
Won't  you  he  on  your  guard  against  those 
who  would  betray  you?  won*t  you  doubt  those 
who  would  contcnni  }  ou  for  believing 'em  ? — 
Such  is  the  world,  and  such  (since  the  beha- 
viour of  one  man  lo  myself)  have  I  beliered 
all  the  rest  of  the  sex.  \.  fsiilr. 

lad.  1  will  not  doubt  the  truth  of  Uevil,  1 
will  not  doubt'  it;  he  has  not  spoken  It  by  an 
or{»an  that  is  ^i\<  ii  In  King:  his  ijyes  are  all 
tl^at  have  ever  told  mc  that  be  was  mine.  1 
'  know  his  virtue,  I  know  his  filial  piety ,  and 
oHf^lit  In  trust  his  management  wilh  a  father 
to  whom  he  has  uncojnroon  oliligations.  What 
have  I  to  be  concerned  for?  My  lesson  is  very 
short.  If  he  takes  nif  for  ever,  my  purpose 
of  life  is  only  to  please  him;  if  he  leaves  me, 
(which  heaven  avert!)  I  know  he'll  do  it  nO- 
hly ;  and  I  shall  have  nothin|>  to  »Io  hut  to 
learn  to  die,  alter  worse  than  death  has  hap- 
pened to  me. 

Is(t.  Ay,  do  persist  in  yniir  »  i  Liliility  I  fl.itler 
yourself  that  a  man  of  Ins  ligure  and  fortune 
will  make  himself  the  jest  nf  the  tOWO,  Uod 
marry  a  handsome  lie;;gar  for  love. 

Ind,  The  town !  I  must  tell  you,  madam, 

th«  fools  that  laugh  at  Mr.  Bevil  wall  bnC  make 


to  Itristol  in  search  of  your  lather,  your  iamily, 
and  your  relations?  ' 

lud.A  arn  mnvinced  he  stilf  designs  it;  be- 
sides, has  he  not  writ  to  Bristol  f  and  has  not 
he  advice  that  mv  £ither  has  not  been  heard 
of  lliere  almost  these  twenty  years  ? 

Jjiti.  All  .sbaro,  mere  evasion ;  he  is  afiaid, 
if  he  should  carry  yott  thither,  your  honest 
relations  may  take  you  out  of  his  hands,  and 
so  blow  up  all  his  wicked  hopes  at  once. 

Ind.  N%'icked  hopes!  JDid  laver  fpw  him 
any  snrh  5* 

Isa.  iias  he  ever  given  you  any  honest  ones  ? 
Can  you  say  in  your  conscience  he  baa  aver 

once  offered  to  marry  you? 

Ind.  No ;  but  by  his  behaviour  I  am  con<» 
vinced  he  will  offer  it  the  moment  'tis  in  bis 
power,  or  consistent  with  his  honour,  to  make 
such  a  promise  good  to  mc. 
Isti.  Ilis  honour! 

Ind.  I  will  lely  upon  it;  therefore  desire 
yon  will  not  make  my  Ufa  uneasy  by  these 

ungrateful  jealousies  of  one  to  whom  I  am 
and  wish  to  be  obliMd;  for  from  b|s  integrity 
alone  I  have  resolved  to  lope  for  happiness. 

Isti.  Nay.  I  have  done  my  duty;  if  yon 
won't  see,  at  your  peril  be  it. 
Ind.  Let  it  be.-l1ii*  is  his  hour  of  visiting 

nie.  [  y.v/V/rl  All  the  rest  of  my  life  is  hul  | 
waiting  till  ne  comes;  1  live  only  when  I'm  | 

with  bim.  ^  [JEjeA 

Iso.  Well,  go  thy  way,  thou  wilful  inno- 
cent !  I  onc2  bad  almost  as  much  love  fur  a 
man  who  poorly  left  me  to  marry  an  estate ;  . 
and  I  am  now,  against  my  will,  what  they 
call  an  old  maid:  but  1  wifl  not  let  the  pee- 
vishness of  that  condition  grow  upon  me;  only 
keep  up  the  suspicion  of  it  to  prevent  this 
creature^  being  any  other  than  a  virgin,  ei* 
cept  upon  proper  terms.  \JS'^ 

Rr-fnttr  Indiana,  speaking;  in  a  StrianL  ' 

Ind.  Desire  Mr.  Devil  to  walk  id.— Design! 
impossible!  a  base,  designing  mind  eonld  na- 
vL-r  think  of  what  iic  hourly  puts  in  practice; 
and  yet,  since  the  late  rumour  of  his  marriage,  . 
he  seems  more  reserved  than  formerly;  lie 
sends  in  loo  before  he  sees  me,  to  know  if  _ 
I  am  al  leisure.   5ucb  new  resoect  may  cover 
coldness  in  the  heart.  It  tertamly  makes  me 
thoughtful.— I'll  know  the  worst  at  once.  1"! 
lay  such  fair  occasions  in  his  way,  that  it  shall 
be  impossible  to  avoid  an   eiplanalion;  for' 
these  clouhts  arc  insupportable*— Btti  SCC  he- 
comes  and  clears  them  all. 

Enter  Bevil. 
Bevil.  Madam,  your  most  obedienL    I  am 
afraid  1  broke  in  upon  your  rest  last  night; 
'twas  very  late  before  we  parted;  but  Hwas 
your  own  fault;  I  never  saw  you  in  soch. ' 
agreeable  humour. 

Ind.  I  am  extremely  glad  we.  were  both 
pleased ;  for  i  thought  I  Civer  iuw  ydu  hattar 
compiuiy* 
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Ilecil.  Mc,  niadam?'you  rally,  I  »ai<J  teryinamenU  of  ihe  whole  crt-allon;  lo  be  con- 
little.  |«ciou«  thai  from  fata  superfluily  an  iTinoceaC* 
Ind.  Bui  I  am  afraid  you  heard  mc  "tn\  ,i  a  virtuous  spiril  is  supported  above  the  tcmp- 
creal  deal;  and  when  a  woman  is  in  iKc  talk  ^  tattons,  the  sorrows  of  life;  that  br  sees  sa- 
ing  vein,  the  most  agreeable  tMog  a  man  ran :  ti»ftcUon,  health,  and  gladness  in  her  co un- 
do, you  know,  !s  toliave  patience  to  hear  her.  "  '       '  '  '  ~' 

Jifiil.  Then  it's  a  pily,  n>adam,  you  .should 
ever  he  uleni,  tbat  we  might  be  Mway«  Agree- 
able to  one  another. 

Ind.  If  1  had  your  talent  or  power  to  make 
my  actions  speak  for  me,  I  might  indeed  be 
siienl,  and  yet  pretend  .to  sometoing  more  than 
the  agreeable. 

If  1  might  he  vain   of  any  thiiit:  in 


tenanre,  while,  he  enjo^  lJ>e  happiness  of  see- 
ing her  (as  that  L  will  suppose  too,  or  be 
must  be  too  abstracted,  loo  insensible):  I  say, 
if  he  is  allowed  to  delight  ia  (hat  prospect 
alat!  what  mighty  matter  ia  there  ia  all^lnsr 
Intl.  No  mighty  matter  in  ao  aiainlercaled 
a  friendship. 

Jievil.  Disipteresled!  I  eanit  think  bini  so. 
Your  hero,  madam,  is  no  nion-  than  what 
my  power,  madami  it  it  that  my  uoderslaud- 1  every  gentleman  ought  to  be,  and  i  bclicTe 
iag  from  all  your  sex  ha*  marked  you  out  as  |  very  many  are:  he  is  only  one  who  takes 
the  most  dcservin;/  ol)jn  I  of  my  e>l(  em. 

Ind,  Should  1  tniuk  J  desene  thii,  it  were 
enough  to  make  ray  Tanity  forfeit  the  very 

esteem  yon  offer  me. 

JieviL  ilow  sO|  madam? 
Ind,  Because  esteem  is  the  result  of  reason ; 

arid  to  deserve  it  from  good  sense  tlie  lieif^lil 
of  human  glory.    Nay,  1  had  ralhcr  a  man  ot  know  an>  .siitjt 
honour  should  pay  me  that,  than  all  the  ho-  inordinat<  ly. 
roage  of  a  sinrere  and  hiimf)lc  love. 

Mevil.\ou  ccriainly  distinguish  right,  ma- 
dam; love  often  kindles  from  orfernal  merit 


more  deli^'lil  in  rencctiori';  ih.in  in  ftensalions ; 
he  is  more  pleased  with  thinking  than  eating; 
th8t*s  the  utmost  yon  can  tax  of  him.  Why, 

madam,  a  greater  expense  than   all  tins  men 
lay  out  upon  an  uuuecessary  stable  of  hor.ses. 
Ind.  Can  you  be  sincere  in  wbat  you  say  ? 
flr^if.  Ynii   iiKiy    fleixnd    upon  it,    if  you 
man,  hu  does  not  love  dogs 


only. 

'  ind.  But  esteem  arises  from  a  higher  source, 
the  merit  of  Ihe  souk 

Brvil.  IVue;  and  great  souls  only  can  <le- 
serve  it.  [JSoiVs  tespi't  tJuUj 


hid.  iNo,  that  he  does  not. 
Ilri.  il.  Nor  cards  nor  dice. 
1,1  d.  No. 

lii  i  ll.  Nor  bottle  companiooc. 

Ind.  No.  , 
liecil.  Nor  loose  women. 
Iiul.  No,  Pm  sure  he  docs  not. 
Jtt  i  il.  Take  my  word  ihcu,  if  your  admired 


/imI.^ow  I  think  they  are  greater  still  that  hero  is  not  liable  to  any  of  Utese  kind  of  de 

can  so  charitably  parf  with  It  'mands,  there's  no  such   pre-eminence    In  ibis 

linil.  Now,  madam,  you   make  mc  vain,|a.%  \ou  imagine;   nay,   this  way  of  expense 


since  the  utmost  pride' ttld  pleasure  of  myiyou  speak  oT  is  what  exalts  and  raises  him 
life  is  that  I  esteem  yon — as  1  ou^liL 


^  ithat  has  a  taste  for  it,  and  at  the  same  lime 

Jiid.  As  be  ought!  Still  more  perplexing!  his  delight  is  incapable  of  saliely,  disgust,  or 

Ind,  But  still  1.  insist  his  having  no  priTaie 
interest  in  the'  action  makes  it  prodigious,  aU 
most  incredible. 

BeviL  Dear  madam,.  1  never  knew  you  more 
mistaken.  Why,  who  can  be  more  an  nsurer 
llian  he  who  lays  out  his  money  in  such  va- 
luahle  purchases?  If  pleasure  be  worih  pur- 
chasing, how  great  a  pleasure  is  it  to  him 
who  has  a  true  taste  of  life  to  east'  an  at  h'mp 
heart,  to  see  the  human  countenance  lighted 
up  into  smiles  of  joy  on  the  receipt  of  a  bit 
of  ore  which  is  superfluous  and  otherwise 
useless  in  a  man's  own  pocket!  What  could 
a  man  do  belter  with  his  cash?  This  is  the 
effect  o(  a  humane  dl.<>[io$itlou ,  where  there 
is  only  a  general  tie  of  nature  and  common 
necessity;  what  then  must  it  be  when  we 
serve  ;in  object  of  merit,  of  admiration  ? 

Ind.  Well,  the  more  you  argue  against  it. 


he  neither  saves  uor  kills  my  hope*  [Aside. 

Itevil.  But,  madam,  wc  grow  grave,  mo- 
th inks.  I^t's  find  some  Other  subject.  —  Pray 
bow  did  you  like  the  opera  last  night? 

.Ind.  First  give  me  leave  to  thank  you  for 
my  tickets. 

Jtry'il.  Oh  !  )  our  sfrv.iiil,  madam. 

Ind.  Now  once  more,  to  try  him.  [/isideX 
I  was  saying  just  now,  I  believe,  yon  would 
never  let  me  dispute  witli  you,  and  I  dare 
say  it  will  always  be  so :  however,  I  must 
have  your  opinion  upon  a  subject  which  ere 
ate«l  a  debate  betwixt  my  aunt  and  me  just 
before  you  came  hither.  tShe  would  needs 
have  it  that  no  min  ever  does  any  exiraordi- 
nary  kirulors^  or  service -for  a  woman,  but 
.for  his  t)Nvii  sake. 

Beoii.  Well,  madam,  indeed  I  canH  but  be 
of  her  mind. 

Ind.  W'hat,  though  he  would  maintain  and 
support  her,  without  demanding  any  thing  of 
her  on  her  part 

Iit:\.it.  VVfay,  madam,  is  making  a>i  expense  i  after  a  declaration  that  my  opinion  slrenf^lhens 
in  the  service  of  a  vialual)le  woman  (f<»r  .such  |  my  advcnary*a  argument.    1  had  best  hasten 


the  more  I  shall  admire  the  generosity. 

lievil.  Nay  then,  marbim,    tis   time   to  fly. 


I  must  suppose  her),  though  she  .siroiild  nevci- '  to  my  apnoinlment  with  Mr.  Mvi  lle,  and  I.e 
do  him  any  favour,  nay,  though  she  should  igunc  while  we  arc  iricuds,  and— before  things 
never  know  who  did  l>er  such  service,  such  are  brought  to  an  extremity.  ^xUeareUnfy* 
a  migbty  heroic  business  ?  I 
»  Ind.  Certainly!  I  should  think  he  must  bej 
a  man  of  an  uncommon  mould.  I 

Bevil.  Dear  madam,  why  $o?  'tis  but  at' now, 'pray? 
best  a  hettelr  'taMe  iii  expense.    To  hcstOw|    Ind,  I  protest  I  begin  to  fear  he  is  wholly 
npon  one  whom  he  may  think  one  of  the  or-; disinterested  in  wbat  h«  doea  Ibr  mew  On 


Re-enter  Isabella. 
tsa.  Weill  madam,  vhat  think  you  of  bun 


f 
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iny  heart,  be  bas  no  olher  view  but  the  mere Inot  being  bcr  equal,  never  iMi4  opportunity 
pleasure  of  dnini;  it,  and  has  neither  good  orjof  bring  her  slave.   1  am  iHj  muter  a  MTvmt 

for  liiri-,  I  am  mv  mislirs.Os  rrontclioicet  WOvM 
$hc  hut  approve  my  passion. 
Phil.  1  think  U  }a  the  first  If 


bad  designs  U|i(Mi  mc 

Isa.  Ah,  dear  niece!  don't  ,he  in  fear  of 
bolb;  Til  warrant  yon  you  wilt  know  lime 


•noiif;!i  that  111'  is  not  indifferent. 

Ind.  You  please  me  when  you  tell  me  so; 
Ibr  if  he  has  any  wishes  towards  me,  I  know 
he  will  not  pursue  tlieni  hut  \vitli  honour. 
tsfU  i  wish  1  were  as  rntid  lrnt  of  ooe  as 

t^olker.^ — I  saw  the  r('>|><'<:iful  ilowneast  his 

eye  when  you  calch'd  him  gniing  at  you  dur- 
ing the  music.  Oh,  the  undissembied,  guihy 
look  I 

Jini.  Hut  did  vou  obserre  any  thing  really  ? 
1  thought  he  looked  most  charmingly  gracciui. 
Bow  engaging  is  moAtAj  ia  a  man,  when 
one  knows  there  is  a  great  mind,  within ! 

Isa.  Ah,  niece!  some  men^  modesty  serres 
their  wickedness,  as  hypocrisy  gains  the  re- 
spect fUie.  to  piety.  But  I  w!ll  own  to  you 
inere  is  ona  hopefiil  aymptom,  if  ihcre  covM 
be  such  a  tbilur  as  a  iUsintcreil«d  lover:  but 

uii-uu-iin— 


lime  I  ever  hMrd 

you  Xfiealv  of  it  with  any  sense  of  angSiab,  if 
}ou  really  do  suffer  any. 

Totfu  Ah,  PhUlis!  can  you  doubt  after  what 
you  have  seen? 

Phil.  I  know  not  what  I  have  seen  nor 
what  I  have  heard;  but  since  I  am  at  leisure, 
you  may  tell  me  when  you  fell  in  lovi-  with 
me,  how  ygu  fell  in  love  with  me,  and  what 
you  have  aulTercd^  or  are  ready  to  suffer,  for 
me. 

Tntn.  Oh,  the  unmerciful  jade !  when  I'm 
ill  Ii  i&te  about  my  master's  letter;  hut  I  musl 
go  through  it.  [Asidr\  Ah!  too  well  I  re- 
member when,  and  how,  and  on  what  occa- 
sion, I  was  first  surprised.  It  was  on  the  fust 
of  Apiili  one  ibousaivi  aeven  hundred  and 
fifleen,  I  eame  into  Mr.  ■5ealand*s  service.  I 
Nv;is  ll/rii  .1  hol)I)le-de-hoy,  and  you  a  pretty, 

i little,  tigbL  girl,  a  favourite  hanaraaid  of  the 
housekeeper.   At  that  time  we  neither  of  ua 
Isa.   I  III  1  know  wheiner  ivir.  iviyrtie   and  knew  what  nv;i<;  in  us.  I  remember  1  was  or 


Mr.  Rcvil  are  really  friends  or  foes:  and  that 
I  will  be  convinced  of  before  I  sleep ;  for  you 
shall  not  be  deceived.  [^t //. 

Tnd.  Pm  sure  J  never  shall,  if  your  fears 
'can  gu.-ird  me.  In  the  ifiean  time,  111  wrap 
myself  up  in  the  integrity  of  SttJ  Own  heart, 
nor  dare  to  doubt  of  his. 

As  conscious  booonr  all  his  actions  steer*, 

So  conscious  innoc^ce  dispels  my  fears 

ACT  III. 

Scene  I.— Sealand's  House. 

JCnler  ToM,   meeting  Pi<UJ.iS. 

Tom»  Wdli  Phillis!— What!  with  a  face 

as  if  you  had  never  seen  me  before  ? — What 
«  work  have  1  to  do  now!  She  has  seen  some 
new  visitant  at  their  house  whose  airs  «he  has 
catchM,  and  Is  resolved  to  iiraetisc  them  upon 
•me.  Numberless  are  the  changes  she'll  dance 
through  before  shell  answer'lhis  plain  ques- 
tion, videlicet,  Have  \ou  delivered  tuv-  mas- 
ter's letter  to  your  la4y  T  iSay,  1  know  her  too 
well  to  ask  an  account  of  it  in  an>  ordinary 
way;  I'll  f«e  in  rny  airs  as  well  as  she.  |^./.vi- 
^/rj  Well,  luadain,  as  unhappy  as  vou  arc  at 
present  pleased  to  make  me,  [  wonhl  not  in 
llie  {ji  nera!  be  any  other  than  what  f  am  ;  i 
woulii  not  be  a  bit  wiser,  a  bit  richer,  a  bit 
taHer,  a  bit  shorter,  than  I  am  at  this  instant. 

[I.ooks  sit'd/nstly  at  Jirr. 

Phil.  Did  ever  any  body  d^ubt,  master 
Thomaif  but  that  you  were  eitrem^y  satisfied 
with  your  sweet  self? 

torn.  I  am  indeed.  The  thing  I  have  least 
reason  to  be  satisfied  with  is  my  fortune,  and 
I  am  ftlafl  of  my  poverty:  perhaps,  if  I  were 
rich,  Isnottld  overlook  the  finest  woman  in 
the  world ,  that  wants  nolhiaf  bifl  lich^  to 
be  thought  so. 

PAAllow  prettily  was  that  .said  I  Bnt  III 
have  a  .gMaft  deal  more  before  111  say  one 
word.  [Aside. 
'  T^u-X  ahottid  perhaps  have  been  stupidly 
above  ber  bad  I  not  been  b«r  equal;  ano  by 


dered  to  gel  out  of  the  window,  one  pair  of 
stairs,  to  rub  the  sashes  clean;  -Ibe  penoR  em*. 

ployed  on  the  inner  side  was  your  chamnng 
self,  whom  1  had  never  seen  before.  ' 

Phil.  I  think  I.  remember  the  silly  accident. 
What  made  ye,  yoo  oa(  ready  to  £iU.  down 
into  the  street? 

Tnm.  You  know  not,'  I  wai  rant  you{  y<MI 
could  not  guess  what  surprised  me;  youtook 
no  delight  wheli  you  immediately  grew  wan- 
Ion  in  your  conquest,  and  put  your  lips  clOie 
and  brealli'd  upon  the  ghiss ;  and  \vhcn  my 
lips  approached,  you  rubbed  a  dirty  cloth 
against  my  face,  and  hid  your  beauteous  form; 
when  1  again  drew  near,  you  apit  and  rube 
bed,  and  smiled  at  my  undoing; 

yVi/7.  What  silly  lliouplils  you  men  have! 

Tom,  VVe  were  l^yraraus  and  Thisbc;  but 
ten  limes  harder  was  my  fate :  Pyramm  could 
peep  only  through  a  wall;  I  saw  her,  saw  \\\\ 
,  rhisbe,  iu  all  ber  beauty ,  ,hut  as  much  kept 
from  her  as  if  a  hundred  walk  were  between ; 

for  there  wns  more,  there  was  her  will  against 
me.  Would  she  but  relent  i  —  Oh,  i'hillis! 
Pbilliai  shorten,  my  torment,  ond  declare  yeti- 

pity  me. 

Phil.  I  believe  it's  very  suiferablc;  the  pain 
is  not  so  exquisite  but  that  you  may  bear  it 
a  little  longer. 

Tom.  Oh,  my  charming  Philiis!  if  all  de- 
pended on  my  fair  one's  willj  1  COUld  with 
glory  suffer;  but ,  dearesi  creatMiel  consider' 

our  miserable  statv. 
PhiL  llovi^!  miserable? 

Tom.  \\c  are  mrsrrable  to  be  in  love,  and 
under  the  command  of  others  than  those  we 
love.  \>'ith  that  generottS  passion  in  the  heart 
to  be  sent  to  and  fro  on  errands,  called,  checketL 
and  rated,  for  the  rtieanest  trifles  •^Ob,  Philiis  f 
you  don't  know  how  many  china  cups  and 

J lasses  my  passion  for  you  has  made  me 
reak:  you  have  broken  my  fortune  as  well 
as  my  neart. 

l*hiL  Well,  Mr.  Thomas^.  1  cannot  but  own 
to  you  that  I  befieve jronr  master  iwiles  and 
yoii  speak  the  best  of  any  men  in  ilie  world 
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N«ver  waf  •  wonun  ao  wdf  pleateil  with  a|    PftA  No,  bst  be  bai  to  mucb  love  -for  hi» 

letter  as  my  yomig  I;i(Jy  was  wilh  Ms,  and  niislress. 


Lur.  liul  I  thought  I  hcanl  him  .kiss  you 
why  do  you  sufler  that?  ' 


ibis  is  ao  answer  to  it.    j^^Gii'fs  him  a  LeUt-r. 

Tarn,  Tbis  was  w«U  done,  my  dearest! 
(^insicJcr,  we  must  strikeout  some  pretty  live-  J'hii.  VVIiy,  madam,  we  vtilgnr  take  it  to 
libood  for  ourselves  by  dosing  ibeir  affairs: .he  a  sign  of  love.  We  servants,  we  poor 
k  will  be  notbing  for  tbem  to  give  ua  a  littbsfiicOple,  that  bave  notbing  but  our  persons  to 
btiog  of  our  own,  some  small  tenement,  out  bestow  or  treat  for,  sijut-eie  wilh  our  hands, 

anti  seal  with  our  lips,  to  ratify  vows  and 


of  their  larj^e  possessions.     Whatever  they 

f|ive  us,  it  will  be  more  tban  what  they  keep 
or   ihenist'lvcs :    oni"   rjrrt-  with  Phillis  would 
be  worth  a  whole  county  without  facr. 
Phil.  Oh,  could  1  bH|  believe  you! 
Tom.  If  not  U»a  tttkraooCi  befieve  the  touch. 


of 


mi 


lips. 


[Kisses  /^^r.!  deeds  exec  u 


promises. 

Lr/r.  liul  rnn't  you  trttst  ooe  another  witb- 

out  such  earnest  down  ? 

Phil.  We  doB*t  ibiok  H  safe,  any  more 
than  you  ^enlry ,  tO  Come  togeucr  witbool 


w 


Phil.  TbereVi  ao  rouiradieliiig'  you.  Ho 

closely  vou  argue,  Tom ! 

Torn.  And  will  closer  in  due  lime;  hut  I 
must  hasten  wilb  ibis  letter,  to  hasten  towards 

llu-  possession  of  you — then,  Phillis,  consider 


ted. 


Luv.  Thou  art  a  perl  merry  buasy. 

Pltil.  I  \vi<i}i,  maflnm,  your  lover  and  you 
were  as  h.ippy  as  Tom  and  your  servant  are. 
Lttr.  Vou  ^row  tmpMliiicnL 
Phil.  1  have  done,  madam;  and  I  won't 


how  I  must  he  reven^^M  (look  to  it)  of  all  i  ask  you  what  you  intend  to   do   with  Afr. 

Myrtle ;  wbat  your  fatber  will  do  vrtlb  Mr. 
Bevil;  nor  wbat  you  all,  especially  niy  lady, 
mean  by  admitting  Mr.  Ciinbertoo  as  partj- 
cularly  here  as  if  be  were  married  to  you  al- 
ready ;  nay,  yon  are  married  adoally  aa  lar 
as  people  of  (juality  are. 
Lur.  How's  that? 

Phil.  You  bave  different  bed*  in  tbe  aame 
bouse. 

Lu(  .  Pshaw!  I  have  a  very  great  vnluc  for 
Mr.  Bevil,  but  bave  absolutely  put  an  cod  to 
his  pretensions  in  tbe  letter  1  gave  you  Ibr 
bim. 

PidU  Then  Mr.  Myrtle— 
Imc.  He  bad  my  parents*  leave  lo  apply  to 

me,  and  by  that  he  lias  won  rnc  and  ni  s  nf- 
feclions}  who  is  to  have  this  body  of  mine 
without  'em,  it  seems,  is  nothing  to  ine!«niy 
mother  says  'tis  ieitleeent  fni  mc  to  let  my 
thoughts  stray  about  the  peisoii  of  my  bus- 
hand;  nay,  she  says  a  maid  rigbtly  Tirtaous, 
though  she  may  have  been  where  ber  Invrr 
was  a  ibousand  times,  should  not  have  made 
observations  enough  to  know  bim  from  a0o->- 
iher  man  when  slip  sn  s  l.Irn  in  a  third  place. 


your  aluttislnieaa»  tby  loolta,  and  «l  beat,  but 

coy  compliances. 

Pliil.  Oh,  Tom  I  you  gruw  wanton  and  sen- 
sual, as  my  lady  calla  it!  1  IWItt  not  endure 
it  Ob,  fohi  you  are  a  man,  an  odious,  filthy, 
male  creature  1  you  abould  bebare,  if  you  had 
a  right  sense,  or  were  a  man  of  sense,  like 
Mr.  Ciroberton,  wilb  distance  and  indifference; 
and  not  m*h  on  one  as  if  yon  were  seii> 
ing  a  prey.  But  }>ush« — the  laaies  arc  coming. 
Good.  Tom,  don't  kiss  me  above  once«  and  be 
^one.  Lara!  we  bave  been  fbolinc  and  toy- 
ing, and  not  con5idei'd  the  nuitt  ElUilMaa  of 
our  roasters'  and  mistresses'..  . 
-  Tom.  Wby  ibdr  busincaa  Ik  to  b<  Jboling 
ind  toying  aa  aoon  at  ibc  parcbmenla  are 
ready.  . 

PmL  Well  remmtibcred— Parcbments.  My 
lady,  to  my  knowledge,  is  preparing  \vritings 
between  facr  coKComb  cousin,  Qmburton,  and 
my  mistreat  Ibough  my  master  baa  an  eye  to 


the  parchments  already  prepared  between  your 
master,  Mr. Bevil,  and  my  mistress;  and  I  be- 
lieve roy  mistress  herself  has  signed  and  sealed 
in  her  heart  to  Mr.  Myrtle.  Old  1  not  hi<l 
yon  kiss  me  but  once  and  be  gone.**  hut  I 
know  ypu  won*!  be  aatiafied. 

Tom.  Mo,  ymi  aijioalo  creature !  how  should 
I  ?  \  Kisses  her  Hand. 

.  PhiL  WeP,  since  you  are  so  humble,  or 
so  cool,  as  l«>  rnvish  n»y  hand  only,  I'll  loLc 
my  leave  ol  you  like  a  great  lady,  and  you  a 
man  of  oualily.  [  J%ey  salute  fbrmall)  . 
,Tom,  Hague  of  all  this  state. 

[Offers  to  kiss  her  niurecloselj . 
PhiL  No,  prylbee,  Tom,  mind  your  husi- 
neaa.  .Oh,  here  is  my  young  mistress  1  [Tom 
taps  her  Neck  behind,  and  kisses  his  Fin- 
Go,  ye  iiquoriab  looL     .  ££!rj;f  ITom. 

Enter  LuClNDA. 

Luc  Wbo  waa  tbal  you  were  burrying 
away? 

PhiL  One  that  I  bad  no  mind  to  part  with. 
Luc.  Wby  did  vou  turn  bim  away  tben? 
Phil  For  your  ladyship^  aervice,  to  carry 
vour  lad\  uliip's  letter  to   his  maitCr.    t  COuJd 
aardly  get  the  rogue  away. 
Xifc.  Wby,  bat  be  to-  liula  love  fiir  bia 


Phil,  'i'bat's  more  than  tbe  severity  of  a 
nun;  for  not  to  see  wben  one  may  is  bardty 

possible;  not  to  se*  when  one  can'^  is  very 
easy  :  at  this  rate,  madam,  there  are  a  great 
many  whom  yon  bpve  not  seen  wlio— 

I. nr.  M.inirii.i  sr»vs  the  first  lime  vou  see 
>c>ur  hushand  should  he  at  thai  instant  Lc  is 
made  so.  When  your  fatber,  with  the  bdp 
of  the  minister,  t^ives  you  Jo  him,  then  you 
arc  to  see  him,  then  you  arc  to  observe  and 
lake  notice  of  binn,  became  tbea  you  are  to 
obey  him. 

PhiL  But  does  not  my  lady  remember  you 
arc  to  love  as  well  a*  to  obey? 

Luc.  To  love  is  a  passion,  'tis  a  desire,  and 
we  must  have  no  desires.  Oh  1  I  cannot  en- 
dure the  reflection  !  Wilb  what  insenaibilitj 
on  mv  part,  with  what  more  than  patience, 
have  I  been  ezpos'd  and  offerM  to  some  awk- 
ward booby  or  otber  io  every  eouaty  of  Great 
iiritatn ! 

Phil  bMieed,  madam,  1  wonder  I  never 
heard  you  Mptvk  of  it  bcfore  witb  tbis  i«idtg» 

nation. 

Lue,  Evcfj  oorner  of  ibe  land  bas  present- 
ed me  wilb  a  wcahby  cotcombr  a*  faat  oa 


! 


I 
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on*  Uiaif  liaa  font  <tff  anolbcr  has  come  on,  been  a  matron  of  Sparta,  unc  mi|^|,  witfi  leM 

till  my  name  and  person  ha«e  bcea  tba  tiltle-  inderency,  h;nr  Ii.id  loii  <-|.ili]r>'it,  arcorJing 
tattle  of  the  whole  town.  |to  that  modest  iii»iitutioa,  than  one  under  the 

Pbii,  Bat,  madam,  all  thc-se  vexations  will  rnnfusion  of  our  toodcrn  barefaced  manner, 
end  very  soon  in  one  for  all:  Mr.  Ciraberton  Lur.  And  yel,  poor  woman,  she  has  ^nne 
is  your  molber*s  kinsman,  and  three  bundrt-d  through  the  wbole  ceremony,  and  here  (  siand 
years  an  older  eentleman  thin  any  lover  you  a  melancholy  nroof  of  it.  [.'/«iV/<t. 
ever  had;  for  'wliich  reason,  with  ibat  of  hisl  Afr*.  S.  VVe  will  talk  then  of  business. 
pro<lig{otts  large  cstr.le,  she  is  resohred  on  bimiiTbal  |;irl,  walking  abonl  the  room  there,  is 
and  h.TS  sent  to  consult  the  I  iwyers  accord-  to  he  your  wife:  she  has,  I  confess^  no  ideaSf 
inglyj  nay,  has,  wb^er.you  know  it  or  no,|no  seutiraenlSy  ibat  speak  her  bom  of  a  tbink* 
been  in  Irealf  with  eir  Geoffty,  wbo,  to  join  ing  nwlber. 

(.'im.  1  have  observed  her;   Jut  lively  look, 


in  the  setlli  tiicnl,  has  accepted  of  a  sum  to 
do  it,  and  is  every  moment  expected  in  town 
for  that  ijurpose.  ' 

Lur.  llow  do  you  gel  all  this  intrlligcncc  ? 
PhiL  Hy  an  art  I  have,  I  thank  my  stars, 
beyond  all  the  waiting-maids  in  Great  Britain ; 
the  art  of  listenings  madam »  for  jwtr  lady- 
sbip's  service. 

Lue.  1  iball  soon  know  as  mucb  as  you  do 
Leave  me,  leave  mc,  Phillis ;  he  pone;  here, 
here,  I'll  turn  you  out.  My  mother  says  i 
most  not  eonverse  with  my  servants,  thougl 
I  must  converse  with  no  one  else.  [A'.tvV  P/u'l- 
iis]  Uere  he  comt;s  with  ray  mother — it's  mucb 
if  lie 


bim? 


my 

looks  at  me;  or  it  he  does.  Cakes  no 
more  notice  of  me  than  of  any  olbar  nMve> 
able  in  the  room. 

^ter  Mas.  5baland  and  CiMaBRTON 

MtaS.  How  do  r admire  this  noble,  ibis 

learned  taste  of  yours,  .unl  tin-  worthy  regard 
Tou  bare  to  our  own  ancient  and  honourable 
nmue,  In  eonenlting  a  means  to  keep  the  blood 
as  pure  and  as  regularly  descended  as  may  be. 

Cim.  VVby,  really,  madafn,  the  voung  wo- 
men of  this  age  are  treated  with  dtseourtes  of 
such  a  tendency,  and  their  imaginations  so 
bewilder'd  in  Hesb  and  blood,  tha^  a  man  of 
reason  can't  talk  to  l>e  understood:  tbey  bave 
no  ideas  nf  happiness  but  what  are  more  gross 
than  tlie  ^ratincation  of  hunger  and  thirst. 

•Luc.  VVitb  bow  much  reflection  he  is  a 
coxcomb !  ^.1si//r. 

Cim.  And  in  truth,  madam,  !  have  cunsi- 
datcd  it  as  a  most  brutal  custom,  iliat  per- 
sons  of  the  best  character  in  the  world  should 
so  as  ortliiiar ily,  and  with  as  little  shame  to 
bed,  as  to  diuaar  with  one  another.  Tbey 
proceed  to  the  p^pagation  of  the  species  as 
openly  as  to  ibe  preservation  of  the  individual. 

Luc.  She  that  willingly  goes  lo  bed  to  thoc 
must  bare  jao  abaine,  Vm  sure.  [Aside. 

Mn.S.  Cn>,  cousin  Gimberlon!  coosin  Cim- 
berton  I  how  alislrarled,  bow  refined  is  your 
sense -of  things!  hut  ipdeed  it  is  too  true, 

there  is  nothing  so  ordinary  as  lo  say,  in  the  one  that  is  to  be  pregnant;  and  pregnant  un- 

hesl  governed  families,  my  master  and  lady  doubtcdly  she  will  be  ycativ  :  I  ie;ir  I  jhan*t 
are  gone  to  bed ;  one  does  not  know  but  it 


free  air,  and  disengaged  counlenaace^  speak 

her  very —  '  r 

Luf.  Very  what? 

(.'ini.  If  you  please,  madam,  to  set  ber.  a 
little  tlial  way. 

Mrs.S.  Lucinda,  say  nothing  to  him,  you 
are  not  a  match  for  bim;  when  you  arc  mar- 
ried you  may  speak  to  such  a  husband  when 
you'i  e  spoken  to ;  but  1  am  dia|KMnig  of  yiM 
above  yuursell  every  way." 

Cim.  Madam,  you  cannot  but  observe  the 
inconveniences  I  expose  myself  to,  in  hopes 
that  your  ladyship  will  be  the  consort  of  my 
better  part.    As  lor  the  young  woman,  abe  ta 
rather  an  impodiment  than  a  help  to  a  roan 
of  letters  and  speculation.    Madam,  there  is 
no  redei  lli.n,  j,o  philosophy,  can  at  all  times 
subdue  the  sensitive         btti  the  animal  shall 
sometimes  carry' away- tie  man— 11a!  ay,  the 
vermilion  of  her  lips; 
Imc.  Pray  don't  talk  of  me  thus. 
Clira.  The  pretty  enough  pantofhcrll 
ljur.  Sir!  jviadam,  doirt  you  bear  bil 
Can.  Her  forwaid  chest  1 
Luc.  Intolerable  ! 
Cim.  Ili-h  liiallh! 

Luc.  The  grave,  easy  impudence  of  him ! 
Citn.  Proud  heart  I 
Luc.  Stupid  coxcomb  ! 
Cim.  1  sa^,  madam,  her  impatience,  while 
wc  are  loolung  at  bar,  Ihrowa  911s  aU  altne- 
tions— her  arm«-*ber  n«ck«-what  a-  tpring  in 
her  step !        ■  ■- 

Emc*  VUu^i  you  run  me  over  ibtis,  you 
strange  unaccountable — 

Citn.  What  an  elasticity  in  her  veius  and 
arteries  I 

Luc,  1  haye  no  veins,  no  art<  ries ! 
Mrs.S.  Oh,  child!  hear  him;  be  talks  finely  | 
he's  a  scholar;  be  knows  what  you  have. 

Citn.  The  speaking  invitation  of  her  sh.ipe, 
the  gathering  of  herself  up,  and  the  iuJigna^ 
lion  \ou  Sir  in  the  pretty  little  thing! — Now 
I  am  considering  her  on  this  occasion  h^l  aa 


for  many  years  have  discreiioo  enough  to  give 
ber  one  laltow  season. 

Luc.  Monster!  there's  no  bearing  it.  Tl»e 


migU  bare  been  said  ^f  «ne!s  seK 

'  [Hides  her  Fare  itith  hrr  Fan. 

Citn.  Lycurgus,   madam,  instituted  other- hideous  sot!— There s  no  enduring  it,  to  be 
wise:  , among  the  Lacedemonians  the  whole  thus  surveyed  like  a  steed  at  selel 
female  worltl  was  prrj^nant,  but  none  hut  the'     Cim.  At  sale!— she's  very  illiterate;  but  sbc'j 
mothers  themselves  knew  hy   whom;   theirjvery  well  limh'd  too.    Turn  her  in,  J  sec  what 
neeliiiga  were  secret,  and  the  amorous  con-  she  is. 

gress  always  by  stealth;  and  no  such  profehs^  Mrs.S*'Q^  you  creature,  1  am  asham'd  of 
ad  doings  between  .the  sexes  as  are  tolerated  you   .  [K.t:it  Lucinda,  in  a  liage. 

among  lu,  under  the  audltcions  word,  mar>;  Cim,  No  barm  done. — You  know,  madain^- 
riase.  *  (he  hetler  sort  of  people,  as  I  ohserved  to  you, 

Jnrs.i$.  Oh!  had  1  lived  in  those  days,  and, deal  by  their  lawyers  of  yreddiugs;  [^Idjusis 
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fumself  at  the  GUus]  and  the  woman  in  tbe  shall  not  cbov  tint  dc«4  titt  my  cUcnft  M  i» 
bargaint  like  tbe  iii«aftioa<'house  in  Uie  tale  of  towo. 


ibe" estate,  is  durowB  in;  and  vrbat  that  is» 

^betluT  good  or  had,  Is  nol  ;it  .ill  <  oiisldcred. 

Mr*.^.  I  graol  it,  and  therefore  make  no 
demand  for  her  yonrti  and  beauty,  and  erery 
other  accomplisiiniefil,  as  llie  cnicmon •  wdrid 
tbiok  'em,  because  siie  is  nut  polite. 

Cim.  Madam,  I  marry  to  baire  an  heir  to 
my  CAlalc,  ;iiid  not  to  hc^vX  a  colony  or  a 
plantation.  This  vouog  woman's  beauty  and 
constitution  will  demand  prorUion  Ibr  a  tantb 
child  at  Ic.ist. 

Mrs,  S.  Uut  1  have  given  directions  lor  the 
marriage  settlements,  and  sir  Geoffry  Cimlx  r- 
ton's  counsel  is  to  meet  ours  here  at  this  hour 


Cim.  Ton  Itaow  best  your  own  methods. 

3//'.v.  S.  The  single  question  is,  whf  tlit  r  the 
futail  is  such  that  ra^'  cousin  sir  Geoiiry  is 
necessary  in  this  affair? 

Mjr.  V<'s,  as  In  the  lordship  of  the  Trctri- 
plei,  but  not  as  to  the  messuage  of  Grimgribher. 

'J'om.  I  say  that  Gr — gr— ,  that  Gr — gr, 
Grimcrihher,  Grimgribher  is  in  us;  that  is  to 
saj',  the  remainder  thereof,  as  well  as  that  of 
Tr^,  Tr— .  Triplel. 

Myr.  You  go  upon  the  deed  of  sir  Ralph, 
matie  in  the  middle  of  the  Injtt  century,  pre- 
cedent to  that  in  which  old  (Jiruberton  made 
over  the  leniaiiider,  and  made  it  pas<  to  ihc 


concerning  his  joining  in  the  deed;  whicli,  heirs  general,  hy  which  your  .clieut  comes  in ; 
when  esecuted,  makes  you  capable  of  settling  |  and  1  question  whether  the  remainder  eveO' 
what  is  due  to  Lucinda's  fortune.    UerteUi  as  oT  Trt  friplet  is  in  liitn  :  Imt  we  are  willing  tO 

wave  that,  and  j^ive  liini  a  valuable  cousido- 


1  told  vou,  t  say  nothing  of. 

Cir/i.  No,  no,  no;  indeed,  madam,. it  ia  not 

usual,  and  1  must  dcjiend  u|mri  my  own  re- 
flection and  philosophy  uol  to  overstock  my 
femily. 

M/  s.  S.  I  cann»)l  help  her,  cousin  Cimber- 
ton;  hut  she  is,  ior  aught  I  see,  as  well  as 
tbe  daughter  of  any  body  else. 

Cinu  rbal  is  rery  Ime,  madam. 


knter  a  Servant,  tvho  wfUtpen  JAM. 

SeALAKU. 

Mrs.S.  Tbe  lawe)»rs  are  come,  and  now 
we  arc  to  hear  what  they  have  resolved  as  to 
tbe  point  whether  it  is  necessary  that  sir  Ge- 
offry should  jotn  in  tbe  settlement,  as'  being 
what  ihev  call  in  the  remainder.  But,  goo<i 
cousin,  you  must  have  patience  with  em. 
These  law;^ers  I  am  told  are  -of  a  diflereni 
kind;  one  is  what  they  '.ill  a  chauihcr-couri- 
selj  tbe  other  a  pleader:  the  conveyancer  is 
dow,  from  an  impericclton  in  bis  speech,  and 
therefore  .shunned  the  bar,  but  exticruciv  pas- 
sionate, and  impatient  of  contradiction:  the 
othef  is*Bs  warm -as  he,  Iralbas  a  ton^e  so 
voluhl.',  and  a  head  so  conccilefl,  be  WiU  Suf- 
fer nobody  to  speak  hut  himself. 

Cim.  You  mean  old  sergeant  Tar|^t  and 
counsellor  Bramble:  I  iiavc  heard  of  *em. 

Mr9,S.  Tbe  same,  ^how  in  the  geollemcu. 

{  ExU  Sennint< 


^  v.iiuaule 
ration.  Bui  wo^sball  not  purchase  what  is  io 
us  for  ever,  as  Grimgril)ber  is,  at  the  rale  Ss 
vvc  guard  against  the  contingent  of  Mr.  Cini- 
herton  having  no  son.  Then  we  know  sir 
Geoffry  is  the  first  of  the  collateral  male  line 
in  this  family,  yet — 

Tiitn.  Sir,  Gr — gr — ber  it— 
Mjr.  1  apprehend  you  xery  well,  and  your 
argument  might  be  of  force,  and  we  would 


He^entBr aServttnt,  introdueuigMrKn.'Kand 

'Voyit  disguised  as  B aAMSLB  and. T A r g k r . 
Gentlemen,  this  is  the  parly   concerned,  Mr. 
Cimberton;  and  1  hope  you  have  considered 
of  the  mailer. 

Torn.  Yes,  madam,  we  have  agreed  that  it 
must  he  hy  indent — dent— dent — dent — 

M/r.  Yes,  madani,  Mr.  Sergeant  and  my- 
self have  agreed,  as  lie  is  pleased  to  inform 
you,  that  it  must  he  an  indenture  tripartite, 
and  tripaitile  let  it  be,  for  sir  Geoffry  must 
needs  he  a  party.  Old  Cimherlon,  in  the  year 
one  thousand  six  hundred  and  nineteen,  says, 
in  that  ancient  roll  in  Mr.  Sergeant's  hands, 
as  recourse  thereto  being  had,  will  more  at 
large  appear. 

Tom.  Yes,  aqd  by  die  deeds  in  your  hinds 
it  appears -ibat — 

Jnjrr.  Mr.  Sergeant,  1  beg  of  yon  to  -make 

111  our 


be  inclined  to  hear  that  in  all  its  parts;  but, 
sir,  I  see  very  plainly  what  you  are  goiug 
inio;  1  tell  you  It  is  as  probable  a  contingent 
that  sir  Geoffry  may  die  before  Mr.  Cimber- 
ton, as  that  he  may  outlive  him. 

Thm.  Sir,  we  are  not  ripe  for  that  yet,  but 
I  must  .say — 

Mjr.  Sir,  1  allow  you  the  whole  extent  of 
that  argument;  but  that  will  go  no  forther 
than  as  to  the  claimants  under  old  Cimberton. 
I  am  of  opinion,  that,  according  to  the  in- 
structions Of  sir  Ralph,  he  could  nol  dock  the 
entail,  and  then  create  a  new  estate  for  Ihd 
heirs  in  geuerai. 

Tom..  Sir,  1  have  no  patience  to  be  toki 
-  that,  when  Gr — gr — ber — 

M/r.  1  will  aliow  it  you,  Mr.  Sergeant;  . 
but  there  nmst  be  tbe  words,  heirs  Ibr  ever, 
to  make  such  an  eslate  as  you  pretend. 

CUm.  1  must  he  imp.ulial,  tliou^h  you  are 
cnnnsel  for  my  side  of  the  question.  Were 
it  not  that  you  are  .so  good  as  to  allow  him 
what  lie  has  not  said,  I  :>hould  think  it  very 
baid  A  ou  should  aitswcr  him  without  hearing 
liini.  JJul,  gentlemen,  I  liclicve  you  have  holh 
considered  this  matter,  ami  are  firm  in  your 
different  opinions:  *lwere  heller,  tberelbre^  yOU 
proceed  according  lo  the  particular  sense  of 
each  of  you,  atoU  give  your  thoughts  distinctly 
in  writing.  Andf'NJp  you  ace,  sirs,  pray  let 
me  have  a  copy  of  what  yon  say  in  Knglisb. 

Mjr.  Why,  what  is  all  we  have  been  say- 
ing? In  English  1  Ob!  .but  I  forgot  myself; 
you're  a  wit.  But,  however,  to  please  you, 
sir,  you  shall  have  it  in  as  plain  terms  as  the 
law  will  admit  of.  .  , 

Cim.  But  i  would  have  it,  sir,  without  delay. 
Mjr.  1'hat,  sir,  tbe  law  will  not  admit  ot. 
The  courts  are  sitting  at  Westminster,  Qod  I 
am-  this  moment  obliged  to  be  at  ef  ery  '  onn 
of  them,  and  *lwdllld  be  wrong  if  I  should 


no  nili  rences  upon  what  is  in  our  <  iisloijy, '  not  be  I;i  tht  Half  to  attend  one  ol  'em  at 
but  speak  to  tbe  titles  in  your  own  deeds.   I  jleast;  the  rest  woi^ld  take  it  ill  else:  therefore 
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I  must  leaire  what  I  htm  «rf<l  'to  Mr.  Serge- 
ant** consideration,  and  I  will  dJpest  his  ar- 
guments on  mj  part,  and  jou  «bail  hear  from 
■e  again,  sir.  \^Sxit. 

Tnni.  AprtcJ,  agiocil. 

Cim.  Mr.  Bramble  is  very  quick.  He  parted 
•  little  abruptly. 

Torn.  He  could  not  bear  my  argument;  I 
pinched  him  to  the  quicic  about  that  Gr — gr 
— ^ber. 

Mrs.  S.  I  saw  that,  for  fie  durst  not  so 
IMtcli  as  hear  }'Qu.  I  shall  send  to  you,  iMr. 
Scrgaatllt  as  soon  at  sir  Geoffry  comes  to 
towilt  and  ibrn  1  hope  all  may  be  adjusted. 

Tom.  I  shall  he  at  my  chambers  at  my 
iitual  hours.  [^JSarii. 

Cim.  Madam,  if  you  please  I'll  now  attend 
you  to  the  tea-table,  where  I  jhali  hear  from 
your  ladyship  reason  and  gdod  MDfe  after  all 
this  law  and:  gibberish. 

Mrs.S.  Tis  a  wondcrlul  thing,  lir,  thai 
men  of  tbeir  profession  do  not  study  to  talk 
the  substance  qf  what  thi'V  have  to  siy  in  ihi- 
Janguagc  of  the  rest  of  the  world;  ^ure  they'd 
find  their  account  in  it 

Cirn.  They  might,  perhaps,  madam ,  with 
people  of  your  good  sense,  but  with  the  ge- 
nerally'twould  never  do:  the  vulgar  would 
hare  no  Tcipect  for  truth  and  koawledge  if 
they  were  exposed  to  naked  view. 

rrulh  is  too  simple,  of  all  art  bcreavM ; 

Since  the  world  will,  whj  let  il  he  deteiv*d. 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  I. — Oeml's  Loiii;i/i^'s. 

JEnler  Bevil,  w/ih  a  Letter  in  his  Hand, 
followed  by  Tom. 

Tom^  Upon  my  life,  sir,  I  know  nothing  of 
the  matter;  i  ne^er  opened  my  lips  to  air. 
Myrtle  about  any  thing  of  your  honour**  let- 
ter to  madam  Lucinda. 

Bevil.  What's  the  fool  in  such  a  fright  for? 
I  don't  suppose  you  did.  -  What  1  would 
know  is,  whelhe-r  Mr.  iMyrlle  showed  any 
suspicion,  or  asked  you  afiy  questions,  to  lead 
you  to  say  casually  that  you  had  cartied  any 
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aurh  letter  for  me  this  morning 

Tom.  Why,  sir,  if  he    did  ask 
questions,  how  eould  I  help  it  ? 

lipi  il.  I  don't  srtv  voii  could,  oaf!  I  am  nol 
i|UCSlioning  you,  i>ul  iiim.    What  did  he  say 

toyovf 

Tom.  Why,^  sir,  when  I  came  to  his  cham- 
bers, to  be  dressed  for  the  lawyer's  part  your 
honour  was  pleased  to  put  me  upon,  be  ask- 
ed me  if  I  nad  been  to  Mr.  Scaland's  this 
morning?  So  I  told  him,  sir,  1  often  went 
thither;  because,  sir,  if  1  bad  not  said  that,  he 
■ugbt  have  thought  there  was  something  more, 
in  my  going  now  than  at  another  time. 

Bci^'il.  Very  well.  The  fellow's  caution  I 
find  has  given  him  this  jealouay.  [Aiide\  Did 
be  asic  ynu  no  other  questions? 

Tom.  Yf  -s,  sir — now  I  remember  as  we  came 
away  in  the  hackney-coach  Croni  Mr.  Seahuidsi 
^■Tom,"  says  be,  "  af  I  came  in  to  your  ma- 
tter this  morning,  he  bade  you  go  for  an  an- 
swer to  a  letter  he  had  senl;  pray  did  you 
bring  him  any?"  saya  bc-«**Abf"  says  I, 
oorryMr  homu-  U -pIcM^  to  |ote  with 


you  haTe  a  mind  lo'bmMr  whether  I  can  keep 

a  secret  or  no." 

BeviL  And  so»  bv  showing  him  you  could, 
yott  told  him  yon  bad  one. 

Tom.  Sir —  \Cnnfu.<ird. 
Betfil.  Whal  mean  actions  does  jealousy  . 
mak«  a  man  sloop  to!  bow  poorly  bat  be  us^  ' 
art  with  a  srrvatit   to   ninite  him  betray  his 
master!  [Aside  I  W^cU,  aod  when  did  he  give 
you  this  letter  lor  me  ?  ' 

Tom.  Sir,  hf  writ  it  before  he  pulled  off 
his  lawyer's  gown  at  his  own  chambers. 

Devil.  Very  well,  and  «rfiat  did  be  say  whan 
you  lirouf>hl  him  my  answer  to  it? 

Tom.  fie  looked  a  little  out  of  humour,  sir, 
and  said  it  was  very  well. 

Bci'il.  1  knew  he  would  he  gnratt  vponY 
[Aside^  Wait  without. 

'Tom.  Hum !  'gad,  I  don't  like  this:  I  am 
afraid  we  arc  in  the  wrong  box  here. 

[Aside,  and  exit, 
Be$nL  I  put  on  a  aerenity  while  my  fellow 
was  present,  but  f  h;»vr  nevtr  heen  more  tlio- 
roiighlv  disturbfd.  [his  hot  man,  to  write 
me  a  challin^r  on  suppost  fl  artificial  dealing, 
when  I  profess'd  myself  his  friend!  I  can  live 
ronlenled  wiliioiit  i^lory,  but  1  cannot  suffer 
shame.  NVhal's  to  he  doDC?  But  first.,  let  mo 
consider  Lucinda^s  letter  again.  [Hrads^  Sir, 
— /  hope  it  is  coiiaistent  with  the  laivs  a 
ivoiruin  ougitt  to  impose  upon  Jterself,  iO 
acknotviedge  that  your  manner  of  declin- 
ing a  treaty  of  marriage  in  our  family, 
and  di'siring  Ihr  rrfiis  J  mtij  come  from 
me,  has  sometliing  more  engaging  in  it 
^an  Am  cotwtthip  of  him  mho  I  fear  f«w0 
fill  to  my  lot,  r.xcept  jour  friend  everts 
himself  f  or  our  common  s^fetjr  and  hap- 
pmen.  I  have  retuans  for  desiring  Mr. 
Mj'rtle  may  nol  know  of  this  letlir  tillhere- 
seafter  ;  and  am  your  most  obliged  handle 
rMsni,  L0CIKD4 '  SsAtAiiD.  — >  Weil,  but  the 
postscript  —  /  won't,  upon  second  thoughts, 
hide  any  tiling  from  yoa:  but  my  reason 
fof  eoneeating  this  is,  thai  Mr.  Myrtle  ha» 
a  jealousy  in  h'S  temper,  whir/i  gives  me 
some  terrors  ;  but  my  esteem  for  him  in- 
cUnest  me  to  hops  duU  only  an  HI  offset 
which  sometimes  accompanies  a  tender  love, 
and  what  miiy  be  cured  by  a  careful  and 
unblameable  conduct.  —  Thus  has  this  lady 
made  mc  hpp  friend  and  confidant,  and  put 
herself  in  a  kind  under  my  protection.  1  can- 
not tell  him  immediately  the  purport  of  her 
letter,  except  I  couid  cure  hiiff  of  the  violent 
and  untraclable  passion  of  jealousy,  and  to 
serve  him  nd  hcr,  by  disobeying  her  in  the 
article  of  secrecy,  more  than  I  sbouJd  by  com- 
plying with  her  directions.  But  then  this  duel- 
ling, which  custom  has  imposed  upon  ever^T 
man  who  would  live  with  reputation  and  ho-» 
nour  in  the  world,  how  mutt  I  preserre  my* 
self  from  imputations  tluTL-  ?  he'll  forsooth  caO 
it,  or  think  it  fear»  if  1  explain  without  fight- 
ing—But  his  Mter;  1*11  read  it  again.  [Reads'] 
Sir,  —  Vou  ha  i  f  used  me  basely,  in  corres- 
ponding and  carrying  on  a  tfsaty  where 
you  Md  me  you  mere  indifferent.  I  heme 
cfuinged  my  sword  sint  r  I  .•;aw  you;  which 
adverUsement  I  thought  proper  to  send  you 
against  the  next  mmCfiw  Mssoen  you    ~  ' 
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-   Mt-enter  Tom. 
Tom.  Mr.  Myrilc,  air;  i»ouM  your  J|*iiour 

Blea««  to  «ee  him?  m* 

jfftfpft  Why,  you  slupid  creature,  Id-  Mr. 
Mvrlfe  wail  at  mv  loilgtngsl  Show  bim  up. 
[£:xit  Tom]  ^Vell,  1  am  ie»olved  upon  my 
carriage  to  Km;  he  is  in  lore,  and  in  every 
circumslnnce  of  life  a  lilllc  distruslTul,  wbicli 
1  must  allow  for.    liul  here  lie  is. 

Re-enter  Tom,  introducing  Myrtle. 
Sir,  I  am  extremely  oblig«;d  to  you  for  this 
honour.    But,  air,  you,  wilb  your  very  dis- 
cerning face,  leave  Uk  room.  [/^xU^  ^°"*3 
VVelJ,  Mr.  Myrtle,  your  commMMb  with  me? 

Jifyr.  The  lime,  the  jilace,  our  long  ai  quainl- 
•nce,  and  many  olb«r  circumtlauces  wliich 
^ifTcct  me  on  tbia  oeciaionv  oblige  me,  without 
further  ceremony  or  confei  enci-,  to  desire  you 
tvould  not  only,  as  >ou  already  have,  ac- 
knowleiige  the  receipt  of  my  letter,  but  also 

)lv  ^^Ith  tYii-  icijut  st  in  il.     1  must  have  |  poli<  nr. 


hardly  deserves  the  name  of  couriifie.  Slight 
inconsiderate  man!  There  is,  Mr.  Myrtle,  no 
such  terror  in  quick  anger,  and  ]^u  ahall  you 
know  not  why  Lo  cuol,  as  youkaownot  wlij 
you  bare  been  warnv 
Myr.  la  (he  woman  dne  tovea  to  IHtf e  an 


occasion  of  anger?  You  perhaps,  who  know 
not  what  it  is  to  ioTe,  who  have  your  rtady, 
your  ceoiinodiotta,  yo«r-  foreign  tiinkel,  wt 

\  our  loose  hours,  and  from  your  fortune,  yovr 
specious  outward  carriage,  and  other  ludcy 
circumstances,  as  easy  a  way  to  the  poaset 
sion  of  a  woman  of  honour  ,  tou  know  no- 
thing of  what  it  is  to  be  alarmed,  to  be  distract- 
ed, with  anxiety  and  terror  of  lotiof  mora 
lli.m  life.  Your  m.irii.if;r,  bnppv  man!  prx-s 
on  like  common  business  ^  and  in  the  iiiterinx 
you  have  your  rambling  captive,  your  Indisia. 
princess  :  for  your  soli  moments  of  dall' 


comply     lu  ^ 

further  notice  taken  o£  my  message  than  these 
half  Knea.   1  luiTe  yoora.   1  dtall  be  at  home. 

Bei'il.  Sir,  I  own  1  have  received  a  letter 
from  you  in  a  very  unusual  style,  but  as  I 
deaign  erary  thnig'  in  this  matter  ahall  be 
your  own  action,  your  own  seeking,  1  shall 
understand  nothing  but  what  you  arc  pleased 
to  confinn'laca  to  face;  and  1  have  already 
forgot  the  contents  of  ynnr  epistle. 

Myr.  This  cool  mauutr  is  Teiy  agreeable 
to  the  abuse  you  hate  akeadv  made  of  my 
simplicity  ancl  frankness,  and  1  tea  your  mo- 
deration tends  to  your  own  adfantagit^and 
Ml  mine,  to  your  oini  aafiety,  not  conaidcn- 
tion  of  your  Irieud. 

Bevil,  My  own  safety,  Mr.  Myrtle? 
•  Myr.  Your  own  safely,  .Mr.  HlvII. 
Devil.  Look  you,  Mr.  Myrtle,  there's  no 
disguising  that  1  understand  what  you  would 
he  at:  but,  sir,  vou  know  I  have  oAcn  dared 
to  disapprove  of  the  decisions  a  tyrant  custom 
has  introduced  to  the  breach  of  «ll  laws,  both 
,  divine  and  human. 

jMVr.  Mr.  Bevil,  Mr.  Bevill  it  would  be  a 
good  fttvt  principle,  in  those  who  bare  so 
tender  a  conscience  that  way,  to  have  as  much 
ahh6rrcncc  of  doing  injuries  as — 

Bevil.  As  what?  ^ 
-  Mjr.  As  fear  of  answering  for  'em. 

Jievil.  As  fear  of  answering  for  'em  ?  But 
'  that- apprehension  is  just  or  blameable  accord- 
ing to  the  object  of  thai  fear.     1  have  ofien 
told  you,  in  c^iidcncc  of  heart,  I  abhorred 
the  daring  to  offend  the  Author  of  life,  and 
'  rushing  inlo  bis  presence.    1  say,  by  the  very 
1  .aame  act,  to  commit  tbe  crime  against  him, 
'  aoii  inimedialrly  to  urge  on  to  bis  tribunal. 
Myr.  Mr.  Bevil,  1  must  tell  you  this  cool- 
ness, lliis  gravity,   this  show  of  cottseiehce, 
^m11  never  cheat  me  of  mv  mistress.  You 
bavo  indeed  tbe  best  excuse  foe  iife^  the  hopes 
of  possessing  Lucinda ;   but  consider,  sir,  1 
fbawp  ns  muoi  reason  lo  be  weary  of  it,  if  J 
um  to  lo«e  her;  and  my  fifst  attempt  to  re- 
.cover  her  shall  be  to  let  her  see  the  daiintleas 
man  who  is  lo  be  licr  puar<llau  nnd  protector. 

Dc^il.  Sir,  show  me  but  the  least  glimpse 
of  guinent  tint  I  ani  authorised,  by  my  own 
hand,  to  vindicate  any  lawless  insult  of  this 
nature,  a|id  I  will  show  thee  lo  chastise  thee 


your  convenienl,  your  ready  Indiana. 

Un  it.  You  have  touchcci  nie  beyond  the 
of  a  man,  and  Tm  excusable  in  the 
guard  oi  innocence,  or  from  the  inlirmily  of 
human  nature,  which  can  bear  no  more,  to 
accept  your  invitation  and  observe  jOttT  letter. 
Sir,  rU  attend  you. 

Re-enter  T^an. 
Tom.  Did  you  call,  sir?  I  thought  you  did ; 
1  beard  you  speak  ;iloud.       •  / 
UeoU.  \tM\  go  call  a  coach. 
Tnm,  Sir->Ma8ier— Mr.  Myrtle— FHoods— 
Gcnilemcn,  what  dTye  mean?  l*m  but'  n  ser- 
vant, or — 

BevQ.  Call «  coiach.  VE.t:it  Tom,^  A  Utng 

Pause ;  tJiry  ivcilh  sulUmly  by  each  r>ther\ 
Shall  1,  though  provoked  to  the  uttermost,  re- 
cover myself  at  tbe  entrance  of  a  third  per- 
son, nnd  that  my  servant  ton,  and  net  have 
re.spect  enough  to  ail  i  have  ever  been  receiv- 
ing from  infancy,  the  obligation  to  the  best 
of  fathers,  to  an  unhappy  virgin  ton,  whose 
life  ilcpenils  on  mine?  [Aside.  Shuts  the  JjnnrJ 
I  lijM,  thank  heaven,  had  lime  to  recollect 
myself,  and  sh.ill  not,  ft^r  fcir  of  wli  it  such  a 
rash  man  as  you  think  of  me,  keep  longer 
unexplained  the  false  appearances  Under  wfaidi 
your  infirmity  of  temper  makes  you  suffer, 
when  perhaps  too  much  regard  lo   a  false 

point  of  honour  mahes  me  prolonjg  that  snC> 

fcring. 

Myr.  I  am  sure  Mr.  Bevil  cannot  doobl  but 
I  had  raihcr  have  satisfadion  from  his  iaao> 
cenre  than  his  sword. 

Bevil.  Why  then  would  you  ash  it  first 
that  way? 

J^r,  Consider,  you  kept  your  temper  your- 
self no  longer  than  tiH  I  spoke  to  the  oisad- 

vantage  of  her  you  loved. 

Bevil.  I'rue,  '  But  let  me  tell  you,  1  have 
saved  you  froni  the  most  exquisite  dislrese, 

even  though  you  I);ul  snrcerded  in  the 
dispute.  i  know  you  so  well,  that  (  am 
sure  to  have  found  this  Idler  abo«|*  a  man 
you  had  killed  would  have  been  worse  than 
death  to  yourself.  Bead  it — When  he  is  iho- 
rougbly  mortified,  and  shame  bas  got  the  bet- 
ter (if  jealousy,  he  vvi  II  d  cserve  to  he  assisted 
towards  obtaining  Lucinda.  .  ^Atide, 
M/r.  With  what  asttperiorityhas  betum'd 
the  injury  on  me  as  the  arrgre«isor!  I  begin  to 
fear  1  have  hern,  too  far  Lcajuporled.  Is  not 
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tbat  Mjing  too  mucb?  I  shall  relapse— Bat  I 
find  (on  the  postscripi) — VVitb  -what  Cm*  can 
I  see  my  benefactor,  my  advocate,  wbom  I 
bare  IreatcJ  like  a  l)clra\pr?  [.icAfeJ  Ob, 
BcTill  with  wbat  woriis  sliali  I — 

BeptX  There  need*  Oone}  to  ooaTioM  b 
Much  more  t!i:iii  to  con^iwr. 

Mjrr,  But  can  vou— 

BbvU.  Yott  liava  overpaM  the  iaqulelude 

you  gave  mc  in  the  change  1  src  iti  you  to- 
ward* me.  Alai!  what  madtiucs  are  we!  iby 
fiioe  is  altef>*d  to  tbat  of  another  man,  lo  tbat 
oC  Wf  companion,  mv  rrii-rul. 

Mfyr,  I'bat  i  could  be  such  9  precipitate 
mvtcli  1 

Bevil.  Pray,  no  more 

Hfyr.  hti  mc  rcHccl  how  many  Aiends  have 
iicd  by  the  IaihIs  of  friends  for  want  of  tem- 
per ;  and  you  must  give  me  leave  lo  say, 
again  and  again,  liow  mucb  I  am  beholden 
to  that  superior  spirit  yOB  bave  subdued  me 
with.  \\'hnt  h;id  become  of  one  of  us,  or 
perhaps  both,  had  you  been  as  weak  as  1  was, 
sad  as  incapable  of  reason  ? 

Bevil.  1  rongrntulale  no  us  both  the  escape 
from  ourspive*,  and  hope  the  onory  of  it 
will  roaite  us  dearer  friends  than  ever. 

Myr.    Dear  li«vi!!   your  friendly  conduct 
has  convinced  me  lhal  there  is  nothing  manly 
but  what  is  conducted  h^-  reason,  and  agree- 
able to  the  practise  of  virtue  and  justice;  and 
yet  bow  many  hate  bem  sacrificed  lo  that 
(idol,  the  amvasonable  opinion  of  men!  Nay, 
tbey  are  so  ridiculoua  in  iU  tbat  tbe^  oAen 
vse  their  swords  against  eacn  other  with  dis- 
sembled anger  and  real  f(  ,11. 
BctrayM  by  honour,  and  compelled  by  shame, 
Thtry  hasard  being  to  preserve  a  name; 
Nor  dare  inquin-  itilc^  llie  dread  mi  suite 
TtU  plnngM  in  sad  cteraiiy  tbey  wake. 

SCEKE  W.—Sl.  James  Park. 
Enter  Sir  John  Bevii.  and  SealAND. 

Sir  J*  Give  me  leave,  however,  Mr.  Sea- 
Irad,  a*  we'are  upon  a  treaty  for  uniting  our 

families,  to  mention  on!y  the  business  of  an 


ancient  house.  Genealo^jy  and  descend  are  to 
be  of  eome  consideration  in  an  aOair  of  this 
sort. 

SeaL  Genealogy  and  descent!  Sir  John, 
Takie  yourself  as  you  please  upon  your  an- 
cient house,  I  am  lo  talk  IVecIy  of  every  thing 
you  are  pleased  to  put  into  your  bill  of  rates 
on  this  occasion. '  lel,  sir,  I  have  made  no 
objections  to  your  son*s  family;  it  is  bis  mo- 
rals Ih^t  1  doubt. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  can't  iielp  sayinf,  that  what 
might  injure  a  citi/tri's  credit,  may  be  DO  slain 
to  a  gentleman's  honour.  • 

Seal.  Sir  John,  the  hooonr  of  a'f^lleman 
is  liable  to  be  tainted  by  as  email  a  matter  as 
Ibe  credit  of  a  trader:  we  are  talking  of  aniar- 
ciage)  and  in  such  a  case,  tbe '.father  of  a  young 
woman  will  not  think  it  an  addition  to  the  ho- 
nour or  credit  of  her  lover,  that  he  is  a  keeper — 

Sir  J",  Mr.  Sealuid,  donH  take  upon  you  to 
apoil  my  son's  marriage  with  any  woman  else. 

SeaL  Sir  John,  let  bim  appl^  to  any  wo- 
man else,  wad  baea  as  many  nmslfcsaas  as  be 


Sir  J,  My  aoi^  air,-i|  a  disciaal  aa^ 

gentleman. 

Seal.  Sir,  I  never  saw  a  man  that  wenched 
soberly  and  discreetly  tbat  ever  left  it  off; 
tbe  decency  observed  in  the  practice,  bides, 
even  from  ibe  sinner  the  inrcjuiiy  of  it. 

Sir  J.  Rut,  my  son,  sir,  is  in  tllO  Cja  of 
the  world  a  gentleman  of  merit. 

Seaf.  1  own  to  3Fon  I  think  bim  so.  But, 
sir  John,  I  am  a  man  exercised  and  csptricn- 
ced  in  chances  and  disasters;  I  lost  in  my 
early  vrars  a  very  (Sne  wife,  and  vrllb  ber  a 
poor  fillie  infrint;  this  makes  me  perhaps  over 
cautious  to  preserve  ^e  second  bounty  ot  Provi- 
dence tome,  and  be  as  careful  as  1  can  of  ibie 
child. — You'll  pardon  me ;  my  poor  girl,  sir, 
is  as  valuable  lo  me  as  your  boasted  son  to 
you. 

Sir  J.  Why,  that's  one  very  good  reason, 
iMr.  Scaiand,  wbjr  1  wish  my  son  lind  hex: 

Seal.  There  is  nothing  b^^  lin  ^  ti mye 
lady  here,  tliis  incognita,  that  caAn^  ohjectcd 
to  him.  Ill  i  t:  and  there  a  man  falls  in  love 
wilk  an  artful  creature,  and  gi^es  up  all  tbe 
motives  of  life  to  that  one  pn<;  iion. 

Sir  J.  A  man  of  my  son's  understanding 
cannot  be  supposed  to  be  one  of  tbem. 

Seal.  Ver\  men  have  been  so  enslav- 

ed ;   and   wheti   a   man   marries  with  one  of 
them  upon  his  hanils,  whether  moved  frofln, 
the  demand  of  the  world,  or  slighter  reasons, 
such  a  husband  soils  with  his  wife  for  a  month 
perhaps ;  then  good  by,  madam ;  the  show's 
over. — Ab!  John  Drvden  points  out  sucb  a 
husband  to  a  hair,  where  be  says, 
"And  while  abroad  so  prodigal  the  dolt  is. 
Poor  spouse  at  home  as  ragged  as  a  colt  is.** 
Now,  in  plain  terms,  sir,  1  mall  not  care'to 
have  my  poor  girl  turned  a  graiiog;  and -tbat 
must  be  the  case  wi^en— 

Su'J.  But  pray  consider,  sir,  my  son— 

Seal.  Look  you,  sir,  I'll  make  the  matter 
short. — This  unknown  lady,  as  1  told  you ,  is 
ait  the  objection  I  have  to  bim:  but  one  way 
or  oilier  lie  Is  or  Ins  Ijocn  certainly  engaged 
to  her.  1  am  therefore  resolved  this  very 
aflemocm  to' visit  ber.  Now,  from  ber  beha- 
viour or  appearance,  I  shall  soon  bo  let  InIO 
what  I  may  fear  or  hope  for.  -  *    '  •  - 

Sir  J.  Sir,  1  am  very  confident  tbere  can  b« 
nothing  inquired  into  relating  to  my  son,  that 
will  not,  upon  being  understood,  turn  to  bis 
advantage. 

Seal.  I  hope  that  as  sincerely  as  you  be- 
lieve it. — Sir  John  Bevil,  when  f  am  satisfied 
in  ibis  great  point,  if  your  son's  conduct  .in- 
swers  t!i.:  character  you  give  him,  I  shall  wish 
your  alliance  more  than  that  of  any  gentle* 
man  in  Great  Brilaia;  and  so  yoiir  servant 

[Exit, 

Sir  J.  He  is  gone  in  a  way  but  barely  ci- 
vil ;  but  his  great  wealth,  ancl  A»  merit  uf  bis 

only  child,  the  heiress  of  it^  are  not  to  be 
lost  fpr  a  little  peevi^huess.  ^JlxiL 

ScsMK  lU.— Uxtil's  Lodgings, 

JBaUr  XoM  and  PnitLU* 
Tom.  Well,  madam,  if  you  must  speak 
with  Mr.  Myrtle,  you  shall:  be  is  now  with 
my  inast(tr  in  the  library. 
'Phii.  But  yott  must  ieave  me  aloaa  witb 
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Ub,  fcr  lie  can^  make  me  a  present,  ^  nor  I 
so  handsomely  take  any  tbhig  (rom  Jtim  be- 
fore you;  it  would  not  Le  decent. 

Towu  It  will  be  very  decent  indeed  for 
me  to  retire,  aad  leave  my  mirtreM  with  ano- 
iber  man! 

Phil.  He  ia  a  geullemaa,  and  idM  treat  one 
propel  ly. 

.  Tom.  I  bcfiave  to ;  but  bowever  J  Won*l 

be  far  off,  and  tberefore  will  venture  to  trust 
you.  rii  call  trim  to  you.  [A'.iiV. 
PhiL  Wliat  .a  deal  of^iodber  and  spuiier 

bcre  is  belwct-ii  my  mixlri'ss  and  Mr.  !M\rll«- 
(rom  mere  punctilio !  1  .could,  any  hour  ol 
the  day,  get  her  to  her  lover,  and  would  do 
it;  but  she,  forsooth,  will  allow  no  plot  to 
get  him;  but  if  he  cm  conic  to  licr,  I  know 
we  wonid  be  glad  of  it.  I  mnst  tlicrofnrc!  do 
her  an  arceplaltlc  \tolrnce,  and  surprise  hv\ 
into  his  arms.  I  am  sure  I  go  hy  the  hfsl 
rule  imagioah^  ifabe  Were  my  maid,  1  should 
think  licr  TH  host  servaot  in  ibe  world  for 
doing  so  hy  nu-. 

Re-enlci    l  o.u,  aUIi  Myrtle. 

Oh,  Mr!  you  and  Mr.  Bevil  are  fine  gentle- 
men, to  Jet  a  lady  remain  under  such  difli- 
Guiliea  aa  my  pour  miatres*,  and  not  atterajpt 
to  set  ber  at  liberty,  or  rcleaM  ber  from  Ibe 
danger  of  Jbeing  inMantly  mamed  to  Cim- 
bertoo.  ' 

Mrr.  Tom  baa  bem  telling — but  wbat  is  to 
he  done? 

PhU,  What  is  to  he  done? — When  a  man 
caa^  some  at  iiia  mistress,  why  can*t  you  fire 
our  house,  or  Ibe  next  house  to  ua,'  to  make 
ua  run  out,  and  you  lake  usp 
'  Myr,  How,  Mm.  Phillis?  ' 

Phil.  Ay,  let  me  .sec  that  rogue  denv  lo 
fire  a  bouse,  make  a  riot,  or  any  other  little 
tbMif^  wben  Ibere  were  no  olbcr  way  to  eome 
at  m«. 

Tom.  I  am  ohii^ed  to  you,  madam. 

PhH>  Why,  dofi'l  we  hear  every  day  of 
people*s  hanging  themselves  for  love,  and  won't 
they  venture  the  haiard  nl  being  hanged  for 
love  ?  -  Oh  !  were  I  .i  man — 

Mjr.  Wli.il  nriiilv  tliiiii^  would  you  have 
me  undiTlakc,  accurdiug  to  your  ra<lyship\s 
notion  of  a  man  ? 

Phil.  Only  be  at  onre  what  one  time  or 
other  you  may  he,  and  wi^h  to  he,  and 
must  be.  . 

4Q(r.  Dear  girl!  talk  plainly  to  me,  and 
consider  1,  in  mv  condition,  ca^U  he  in  very 
good  humour.  Ifon  aay,  to  be  at  tfacn  wbat 

must  be. 

PhiL  Ay,  ny ;  I  mean  no  more  than  fo  be 
an  old  man.  In  a  word,  old  sir  Gcoffry  Cim- 
oerton  is  every  hour  eipected  in  town  to  join 
Sn  fbe  deeds  and  settlements  for  marry  ing  Mr. 
Ciniherloii.  He  \%  half  blind,  half  lame,  half 
ileai^  half  dumb;  though,  as  to  hij  passions 
and  desires,  he  is  as  warm  and  ridiculous  as 
when  in  the  heat  of  youth. 

Tom.  Coroe,  to  the  business;  and  don*t 
beep  the  gentleman  in  suspense  for  tbe  plea- 
sure of  being  rourlri!,  :i.s  yon  serve  me. 

Phil.  1  saw  you  at  the  masquerade  act  such 
a  one  to  pei4ectioii.  Go  and  put  on  that  ver)- 
h.ibit,  and  ronie  to  our  bouse  as -sir  GeofTry. 
'f  hci  e  14  uol  one  there  but  myself  knows  bis 


person.  I  was  born  lu  tne  paristi  where  tie 
IS  lord  of  tbe  manor;  1  bave  seen  bim  oAftn 
and  often  at  church  in  tbe  country.  Do  aot 
be.sit:iti-,  but  come  tliilbcr.  They  will  think 
you  hrioft -a  certain  security  aninst  Mr.  Myrtle, 
and  yottlbring  Mr.  Myrtle.  Leave  tbe  rest  lo 
me.  I  leave  this  with  you,  and  eapect  They 
don't,  I  told  you,  know  you;  tbey  think  you 
out  of  town  t  wbleb  yoo-  bad  as  good  bo  Cor 

ever,  if  M)ti  lose  ibis  opportunity. —  I  must  bo 
gone;  1  know  1  am  wanted  at  borne. 

Mj  r.  My  dear  PhilUsl 

[Catches  mod  kimes  her,  and  fi^e*  her 

Monrjr. 

Phil.  Ob^  fie!  my  kisses  are  not  my  owatf 
yon  bave  romniitled  violence;  but  I'll  carr^* 
Vni  to  the  right  owner.  ^Tom  kisses  /i«rj 
(vome,  see  me  down  stairs,  [To  Tmn\  ana 
It  ive  the  lover  to  ibinl:  of  bis  last  game  for 
ibe  uritc.  {Kj:eunt  Tom  and  Phillis. 

Mjr.  I  think  1  will  mAantly  attempt  this 
wild  expedient.  But  1  am  so  mortified  at  this 
conduct  of  mine  towards  poor  Bevil;  he  must 
think  meanly  of  me.  I  know  not  bow  to 
reassume  myself,  and  be  in  spirit  enough  for 
such  an  adventure  as  this;  yet  1  must  attempt 
it,  if  it  be  only  to  be  near  l.,ucinda  Ullder  ber 
present  pcrpleii|ies|  and  sure~  ' 
The  neat  deUj|lil  to  transport  willi  tba  ftir, 
b  to  relieve  Mr  in  ker  liottra  of  oare.  VExik 


th« 


ih  wh( 


ACf  V. 
ScBKr  I«>-SBAtAiiD^  Hmtee. 

Enter  PaiLLis,  with  LighU,  he/ore  MYKfts, 

disguised  likr  Sir  Geoffry  Cimbiirton  ; 
supported  by  Mrs.  Zealand,  Luumia, 

and  CiMRERTON. 

Mrs.S.  Now  I  have  seen  you  thus  far,  sir 
GeolTry,  will  you  excuse  me  a  moment  while 
I  give  my  necessary  orders  fi»r  your  aooom- 

modation  ?  j" JElciA 

jVIyr.  I  have  not  seen  you,  cousin  Cirober- 
ton,  since  you  were  ten  years  old;. and  as  it 
is  incumbent  on  you  lo  trep  up  your  name 
.ind  (aniily,  I  shall  upon  very  reasonable  terms 
join  Nvith  you  in  a  settlement  to  that  purposSk 
ibouf-li  1  must  tell  you,  coosin,  this  is  the  furst 
merchant  that  has  married  into  our  house. 

Luc.  Deuce  on  'em I  am  1  •  merchant  he- 
cause  my  father  is?  [^fsidr. 

Mjr.  But  is  he  directly  a  trader  at  this  time? 

Cim.  There's  no  hiding  the  disgraoe,  air; 
he  trades  to  aH  parts  of  the  world. 

Mj  r.  Wti  never  bad  one  of  our  family  be- 
fore who  descended  firom  penooe  ibal  did 
any  tbii|A.^ 

-  Cim.  Sir,  since  it  is  a  girl  that  tbey  bave, 
I  ani,  fur  ibe  honour  of  my  family,  willing 
to  lake  it  iu  again,  and  to  sink  ber  into  our 
name,  and  no  narm  done. 

M/r.  "Pis  prudently  and  generoiiily  TCSoIt* 
ed. — Is  this  tbe  young  thing  f 

Cim.  Yea,  sir, 

Phil.  Good  madam  !  don't  be  out  of  hu- 
mour, but  let  them  run  to  the  utmost  of  ibeir 
extravagance— Hear  them  out  • 

\/4part  to   T.  t/cinda, 

M/r.  Can't  I  see  ber  nearer?  my  eyes  are 
but  weak. 

Phil.  Beside,  I  am  sure  tbe  uncle  has. ^ome- 
thiog  wortb^  your  notice.    I'll  take  care  to 
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yei  off  the  yMBip  Oiw^  .and  teare  you  to  ob-j    Afrs.S.  That  -was  kindly  done.  nAIm,  mr, 

serve  what  may  he  nrroilght  out  of  the  old  how  do  you  fiad  yourself? 

one  for  your  good.  l[^pari,  and  exit.\    Mrr.  Neter  1  was  taken  in  so  odd  a  way  in 

Cim.  Madam,  this  old  gentleman,  jmir  fnedjittf  life— Ptaf  lead  me— fOb,  1  was  talking 
uncle,  desires  to  be  introduced  to  JtWy  and  here — Pray  carry  me — to  my  cousin  Cimhcr 
to  see  you  nearer — Approach,  sir.  i ion's  young  lady —  [Cintberion  and Lucinda 

Mjr*  By  your  leave,  young  lady— [Pa/j  |  lead  hhn  at  one  in  Pain, 

on  Sprrffit  /rs  ]  —  Cousin  (]itnherton,  she  has  |  Cinu  Plague^  1llicld|  yOll  wili  ptiU  my.  ear 
exactly  that  sort  of  neck  and  bosom  for  which  i  off  I 

my  Miler  Gerlrade  was  so  much  ndmir^  iaj    Luc.  Vmf,  aade,  you  will  a^eeie  me  to 

the  year  sixty-one,  before  the  French  dresses 'death ! 

first  discovered  any  thing  in   women  below |    Mrs.  S.   No  matter,  no  matter;  he  kiiowa 


not  wlidt  lie  doet.-  Come,  air,  shall  I  lielp 

you  out? 

Mjr.  By  no  meant;  Fll  trouble  nobody  hat 
mv  young  coMms  here.  [^Ji.veunti 
[CimSerton  and  Lueinda  leading  Mjrrtlt* 

ScsHB  VLf-€^ann§  Cro9$» 
.£nter  Sbaiaud  trnd  Bvmphiuit. 

Seal.  I  am  very  glad,  ^Ir.  Iltmiphrey,  that 
you  agree  with  mc,  that  it  is  fur  our  com- 
mon good  I  abottld  look  diorougbly  into  this 
matter. 

Hum.  I  am  iadeed  of  that  opinion;  fur 
there  ia  m>  arfUice.  nodiing  concealed  in  our 

family,  which  ought  in  justice  to  be  known. 
I  need  not  desire  you,  sir,  to  treat  the  lady 
with  rare  and  respect. 

Seal.  Master  Humphrey,  I  shall  not  he  rude, 
though  1  design  to  be  a  little  abrupt,  and 
come  into  the  matter  at  oncei  to  aee  now  aha 
will  bear  upon  a  surprise. 
Mjrr\  To  be  free,  madam,  1  as  heartily  con- i  IFurn.  That's  the  door;  sir,  I  wish  you  suc- 
tcmn  this  Idnamaii  of  mine  as  yoo  do,  and  <  ess.  [Exit. 
am  sorry  to  sec  so  nnirb  bratity  and  meril!  Sral.  fA/;o<  A.vJ  Til  carry  this  Tnattcr  with 
devoted  by  your  parents  to  so  insensible  a  an  air  of  authority,  to  inquire,  though  1  make 
possessor.  I  an  errand  to  begin  discourse.  [JKha4nt$afaim» 

Luc.  Surprising!  —  I  hope  then,  sir,  you  will)  Knter  a  Foo(boj. 

not  contribute  to  the  wrong  you  are  so  ge-  So,  youn^  man,  is  your  lady  within  ? 
neroiu^to  pity,  whatever  may  be  the  interest     Itoy.  Alacb,  sir,  1  am  but  a  coniltry  boys 
of  your  famil)-.  il  don't  kfu>w  whether  she  is  or  noa;  but,  air 

kijr.  This  hand  o'  mine  shall  never  he i  you'll  .slay  a  bit,  Til  g<ia  and  ask  the  genlle- 
empioyed  to  aign'anjr  lUng  against  jonr  good '  woman  that's  with  her. 

and  happiness.  !    Senl.  Why,  sirrah,  though  you  arc  a  conn- 

•  jLucv  I  am  sorry,  sir,  it  is  not  in  my  power,  try  boy,  you  can  see,  ,can*t  you?  you  know 
to  make  you  proper  acknowledgment*;  bat  whether  she  is  at  bonne  when  you  see  her, 
there  is  a  gentleman  in  the  world,  whose gra-  don't  you? 


the  chin 

Luc.  Chin,  quotha  1  I  donU  beiicYc  my  pas- 
sionate lover  there  knows  whether  I  bare  one 
or  not.    Ha,  ha! 

Cim.  MadaTOj  1  would  not  willingly  offend; 
,bnl  I  hare  a  bcUm-  ttats 

.   •         [PuUt  aui  a-ktrfeCktM. 

.    Re-enter  Pfliuis.  . 

Phil.  Sir,  my  lady  desires  to  slmw  ihc 
apartment  to  you  that  she  intends  for  sir 
Geoffiy.  f  7V>  Omb^rion. 

Cim.  Well,  sir,  by  that  time  yf>u  have  suf- 
liciently  gazed  and  sunned  yourself  to  the  beau- 
ties^ of  my  snouse  there,  *  1  will  wait  on  you 
again.'       \t-xeunt  Cirnbrrtun  and  Phitlis. 

ifyr.  Were  il  not,  madam,  that  1  might 
bo  troublesome,  there  is  something  of  impor- 
tance, though  we  arc  .ilonc,  which  I  Would 
say  mote  safe  from  being  heard. 

J.itc.  There  is  something  in  this  old  fellow, 
mcthinks,  tb.«l  raises  my  curiosity.       \  isidr. 


titude  will,  I  am  sure,  be  worthy  of  the  fa- 
vour. 

^  Mjrr.  AU  the  thanks  I  desire^  madam,  are 
in  vour  power  to  gire. 

Lnv.  Name  them,  .itid  conim'.ind  them. 

Jiijr.  Ouly,  madam,  that  the  brst  time  you 
are  alone  with  your'lorer,  you  will,  with 
open  arms,  receive  him. 

Luc.  As  willingly  as  heart  could  wish  it. 

Mfr*  Thus  then  be  datms  your  prbmise! 
Oh  Lucinda! 

Luc.  Oh,  a  cheat,  a  cheat,  a  cheat! 

Mjrr.  Hush*  'lis  I,  'tis  I,  your  lorer;  Myr- 
tle himself,  madnm. 

'Luc.  Oh,  bless  me  I  what  rashness  and  folly 
to  surprise  me  sa!— 'Bnt  buab— ^roy  mother— 
Jle*ejt#er  Mas.  Skmwd,  Cimmatom,  and 

'     .    '  PUILUS. 

Mrt»Si  Mow  now,  <«^t*s  the  matter? 

Imc.  Oh,  mad.im  !  .i<i  .soon  as  you  left  the 
room,  my  uncle  lell  into  a  sudden  fit,  and — 
and — so  I  ciied  out  for  help  to  support  bii 
and  conduct  him  to  bia  abamlwr. 


tiny.  Nay,  nay,  I'm  not  such  a-country  bd^ 
neither,  master,  to  think  she  is  at  home  be- 
cause I  see  her ;  1  have  been  in  towi^  but  a 
month,  and  I  lost  one  place- alreatly  ^r  be- 
lieving my  own  eye*. 

Seal.  Why,  siirah,  have  you  leiim'd .  to  lie 
already  ? 

Hoy.  Ah,  master!  things  th.it  are  liesindm 
country  are  not  lies  at  London;  I  J>e|pD  tv' 
know  my  business  a  little  better  than  so ;  but, 
an'  voii  please  to  walk  in,  I'll  call  a  gentle- 
woman to  you  that  can  lell  you  for  certain; 
she  earn  make  bojd  to  adc  my  lady  herseHL 

Sval  Oi)  then,  she  is  within  1  Sad,  though 
you  dare  not  say  so. 

Boy.  Nay,  nay,  that's  neither  here  nor 
there;  wh:il\i  matter  whether  she  is  wilhin  or 
no,  if  she  has  not  a  mind  to  see  any  body  ? 
'  iSral.  I  ean*t  tell,  sirrafa,  whether  you^  are 
arch  or  simple;  but,  however,  gel  me  adirtCl 
answer,  and  here's  a  shilling  for  you. 

Boy,  Will  you  pleas*  lo  walk  in?  rD  aM 
wbaf  I  can  4lo  fiw  yoi. 
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Seal.  I  see  you  will  be  fit  for  jour  butt- 
ncM  in  lime,  child;  but  1  expect  to  mwt  wilk 
BOlbinf  but  extraordinariet  m  midi  a  lionae. 

Jioj.  Siicli  a  house^  sir!  you  Wki*t  «eeit  tl 
yel..  fVa^  walk  ia. 

SeuL  &u>,^rU  wait  upon  you.  [E^eunL 

ScsKS  IIT.      Indiaha's  Bouse. 
'    JSater  Isabbica  and  FooAoy, 

Isa.  So,  Oaniftl,  what  news  witfi  you? 

lio/.  Madam,  there's  a  gerUlcinjii  below 
would  speak  with  ray  lady. 

Isa.  Sirrah,  don't  you  know  Mr.  Bi-vil  yet? 

Jioj.  Madam,  'lis  not  the  gentleman  wlio 
comes  every  day  and  asks  for  you,  aod  won't 
go  in  till  he  know*  whether  you  are  with 
her  or  no. 

Isa.  Ha!  that's  a  particular  I  did  not  know 
before.  Well,  bc  wko  il  will,  let  him  come 
up  to  me.  \jExU  Foolboy, 

lie-enier  Foolbojr,  tviih  Sbalama.  Isabeua 

Seat,  Madam,  I'  capU  hl  nic  your  being  a 
little  surprised  to  see  a  perfea  stranger  nuke 
a  visit,  and— 

Iao.  I  am  indeed  Mnfri«eil.->l  ede  he  does 
not  know  me.  \Jside. 

Seal.'  You  are  very  prettily  hulg'jl  here, 
madam:  in  troth,  you  seem  lo  lii*vc  every 
thing  in  plenty. — A  thousand  a  year,  1  war- 
rant you,  upon  this  prclly  ntstot  rooms,  and 
tbe  4binty  one  within  ili.  m. 

^  l^Asidef  and  looks  abouL 

tsa.  Twenty  years,  il  seenui,  bare  lets  ef- 
fect ill  the  ;iheralIon  of  a  man  of  thirty,  than 
of  a  girl  of  fourteen  —  he's  almost  still  tlie 
aame.  How  aball  I  conlain  my  surprise  and 
•alUbction?    Ue  mwt  not  mow  mc  yet 

\Aside. 

Seal.  Madam,  I  hope.  I  don*l  give  you  any 
disturbance?  but  there  is  a  young  lady  here 
with  whom  I  have  a  padicular  business  to 
discourse:  and. I  hope  ahe  will  admit  n&e  to 
that  favour. 

Isa.  Why,  sir,  have  you  bad  any  notice 
coucemlng  her?,  I  wonder  wbo  could  give 
it  you. 

Seal.  That,  madam,  is  fit  only  to  be  com- 
municated to  beradf. 

Jsa.  Well,  sir,  you  shall  see  her;  you 
shall  see  her  nresenlly,  sir;  for  now  I  am  as 
a  mother,  ana  will  trust  hcrwithyou.  \Exit. 

Seal.  As  a  mother!  right:  that's  the  old 

f»hrasc  for  one  of  those  commode  ladies,  who 
end  out  beauty  for  hire  to  young  gentlemen 
that  have  pressing  occasions.  But  here  co- 
mes the  precious  lady  berself; .  in  troth,  a  very 
•igklly  woman  * 

2litlrr  Imdiama. 

Ind.  I  am  told,  sir,  you  have  some  aflair 
tbal  requires  your  speaking  with  me* 

Sttl.  Yes,  madam.  There  came  to  my 
bands  a  bill,  diawn  by  IMr.  Bevil,  which  is 
payable  to-morrow;  and  he,  in  the  intercourse 
of  buainesi,  sent  it  to  me,  who  have'  cash  of 
bis,  and  desired  jno  to  send  a  scrvnnt  nvJiL 
it;  but  1  have  made  bold,  to  bring  you  the 
■loiiey  myseHl 

Ind.  Sir,  was  that  necessary? 

SeaL  No,  madams  but  to  be  free  with  you, 


the  fame  of  your  beauty,  and  the  regard 
wliick  Mr.  Bevil  is  a  iitlie  too  well  knowa 
to  bare  for.  you,  excited  my  cuiiosity«  >. 

hid.     Tou    Avi-II   known    lo    hn^e   foT  VmI 

Your  sober  appearance,  sir,  which  my  lma4 
described,  mMe  me  expect  no  rudenem,-  or 

absurdity  at  least. — Who's  there? — Sir,  if  you 
pay  the  money  to  a  servant,  'twill  be  as  well. 

SeaiL  Pray,  madam,  be  not  ofiimded ;  1  came 
hither  on  an  innocent,  nay,  a  virtuous,  de- 
sign; and  if  you  will  have  patience  to  hear 
me,  it  may  be  as  useful  to  you,  as  you  are 
in  friendsnip  with  Mr.  Rrvil,  as  to  my  only 
daughter,  whom  I  was  this  day  disposing  o£ 
Ind,  You  make  me  hope,  sir,  I  nave  mis- 
taken voii :  I  am  composed  again.  Be  free; 
say  on — what  1  am  afraid  to  hear.  \Aside. 

Seal.  I  fcar'd  indeed  an  unwarranted  pas- 
sion here;  but  I  die!  not  tliink  it  was  in.ifnise 
of  so  worthy  an  object,  so  accomplished  a 
lady,  as  your  sense  and  mien  bespeak:  but 
the  youth  of  our  age  care  not  what  merit 
and  virtue  they  bring  lo  shame,  so  they  gratify — 
Ind.  Sir,  you  are  going  into  very  grofi 
errors;  hut  as  you  are  pleased  to  say  you 
see  somelfaing  in  me-  that  has  changed  at 
least  tlie  colour  of  your  suspicions,  so  has 
your  appearance  altcved  miue,  and  made  me 
earnestly  attentim  to  what  bat  any  way  oon* 
cerned  you  to  inqulnr  Julo  tosf  afikin  mm! 
character* 

Seal.  How  aeusibly,  with  wluit  an  air,  sbo 
talks.  \^Aside. 

Ind.  Good  sir,  be  seated^  and  tell  me  ten- 
derly— keep  all  ^our  snspiciona  coueemiDg 

nie  :ilivc,  that  you  may  in  a  proper  and  pre- 
pared way  aquainl  me  why  the  care  of  your 
daughter  obliges  a  perion  of  your  seeming 
worth  and  fortune  to  i)r  thus  inquisitive  about 
a  wretched,  helpless,  friendless  —  |[^e<y)«J 
But  1  beg  your  pardon;  though  I  am  an  oi^ 
phan,  your  child  is  not;  and  your  concern 
for  her,  it  seems,  has  brought  you  hither.  I'll 
be  composed:  pray  go  on,  sin. 

Seal.  How  could  Mr.  Bevil  bo  SUfCll  0  flMO- 
stcr  lo  injure  such  a  woman? 

Ind,  No,'  sir,  you  wrong  him;  be  has  not 
injured  mc:  my  support  is  from  his  hounlv. 

Seal.  Bounty!  when  gluttons  give  high 
prices  for  deiicatcs*  ihey  ace  prodigions  bona- 

tifiil ! 

Ind.  Still,  still  you  will  persist  in  that  er- 
ror; hut  my  own  lean  tell  me  all.  You 


the  gentleman^  I  suppose,  for  whose  happy 
daugiiler  he  is  designed  a  husband  by  nis 
gooo  father?  and  he  has  perhaps  consenleil 
to  the  overiore,  and  b^  is  to  be. perhaps  tbia 
night  a  bridegroom. 

Seal.  I  own  he  was  intended  such ;  but, 
madam,  on  your  account  I  am  determined  to 
defer  my  daughlet's  marriage  tilll  am  satia- 
fied,  from  voui  own  moulb,  of  what  naluru 
are  th«  obligations  you  are  under  to  hinb 

Ind.  His  actions,  sir,  his  eyes,  have  only 
ni.idc  nie  think  he  {ltsl;^ti(nl  lo  make  me  the 
partner  of  bis  heart.  The  goodness  and  gen- 
tleness of  his  demeanour  made  m^  misinter- 
pret 'twas  my  own  hope,  my  own  pas- 
sion, that  deluded  me.  He  never  made  one 
amorous  aitrance  to  me;  bis  large  heart  ami 
bestowing  hand  have  only  helped  the  miser- 
.able:  nor  know  I  whv,  but  Irom  bis  mere 
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r»  tint  I  bara 

wliir.b  to  indulge 


bit 


and  ptcaM 


deUglil  Ki 

llie  oI)ject  on 

himself  -wilh  pouring  favours 

Seat.  Madam,  I  kciow  not  why  it  is,  but  I, 
as  well  as  you,  am,  melhiiiks,  afraid  ofenter- 
-^iof  into  the  mailer  I  came  about;  but  'tis  tiic- 
•ame  thing  a*  if  we  had  tdked  never  so  di- 
atincdy;  ka  saVsr  aliall  liaTe  a  daughlfec  of 
mine.  •  ^ 

Ind^  If  fovk  ny  tb1s  from  what  you  ibink 
of  me,  you  wrong  yourself  and  bim.  Let  not 
me,  miserable  though^  1  may  be,  do  injury  to 
my  beiicfaclol>;  no,  air,  my  treatment  ought 
rather  to  reconcile  vou  to  bis  virtues. — IT  to 
bestow,  vvitlioul  a  piospecl  of  return;  if  to 
delight  in  supporting  what  might  perhaps  be 
thought  an  object  of  desire,  with  no  other 
view  than  to  he  her  guard  against  those  who 
.^TOuld  "nol  be  ao  disinterested  ;  if  these  actions, 
sir,  can,  in  a  careful  parent's  eye,  commend 
bim  to  a  daughter,  give  yours,  sir ;  give  her 
to  my  honest,  generous  Befill — What  have 
1  to  <lo  hnt  sicb  and  weep,  to  rave,  mo  wild, 
a  lunatic  fai  cfiains,  or,  hid  in  darltocss,  mat- 
ter in  distracted  sijris  and  liroluu  afleeotf  Biy 
atraoge,  slraoge  story! 

Seal.  Take  comfor^  madam. 

Ind.  All  my  comfort  must  be  to  expostulate 
in  madness,  to  relieve  with  frenxy  my  despair, 
tfnd  sbriekinf  to  demand  of  6te  why,  why 
was  I  born  to  such  a  variety  of  sorrows  ? 

■jSeat*  if  1  have  been  the  least  occasion— 

Ind,  No,  Uwas  heaven's  high  wilt  1  should 
be  such — to  be  plundered  in  my  cradle,  toss- 
ed on  the  seas,  and  even  there,  aninlbutca 
five,  to  lose  my  mother,  bear  bnt  of  my 
thfr,  In  be  adopted,  lose  my  adoptCTi  then 
plunged  again  in  worse  calamities !  ^ 

Seal.  An  infant  captive ! 

Ind.  Yet  then  to  find  the  most  charming 
of  mankind  once  mure  to  set  me  free  from 
what  1  thought  the  last  distress;  to  lond  me 
with  his  sertices,  bis  bounties,  and  his  fa- 
vours; to  support  my  very  life  in  a  way  that 
alola  at  tba  aame  time  mj  very  aoiil  ilaelf 


t 


SaaL  And  has  young  BeWl  been  this  worthy 


man 


ain. 


^  Ibis 
leavmff 

lond 


very  man  to  take 
me  the  right,  the 

licart  Willi  [I'ars  ! 


Ind.  Yet  then 
another,  withotit 
pretence,  of  easing  my 
for,  oh!  I  can't  reproach  him,  though  the 
same  liand  tfaat  raised  m«  Id  this  height  now 
throws  me  down  ibi?  prccJpirr 

Seal.  Dear  lady !  oh  yel  one  moment's  pa- 
tience; my  heart  grows  full  with  your  afflic- 
tion! but  yet  there  s  something  in  yo;ir  story 
that  promises  relief  when  you  least  hope  it. 

Ind.  My  portion  bare  if  bitteiiiess  and 
sorrow. 

Seal.  Do  not  think  so.  Pray  answer  me ; 
does  Bevil  know  your  name  and  family? 

TneJ.  Alas,  too  well!  Oh!  could  I  be  any 
other  thing  than  what  I  am! — I'll  tear  away 
all  traces  of  my  former  self,  my 'little  orna- 
ments, the  remains  of  my  first  stat^  the  hints 
of  what  I  ought  to  have  been. 

[//I  her  Ijisorder  sfie  throvus  ataty^  h^j 
bracelet,     fiich  Sealand  take*  wd 
looks  earnestl/  at  it. 

Seal.  Ha!  what's  this?  my  cTea  are  nol  d«- 
cciv*dl  It  is»  it  ia  tiie  aanc;  tta 


let  wbicb  I  iie«|ii^itbed  my  wtfia  at  onr  bst 

mmimful  parting. 

Ind.  VVhat  said  you,  sir?  your  wife! 
Whither  does  my  fancy  carry  me?  what 
means  this  new-frll  motion  at  my  heart?  And 
vet  a^aiii  my  fortune  but  deludes  me;  for  if 
err  not,  sir,  your  name  ta  Sealand;  but  roy 

lost  father's  name  was  — 
Seal.  Danvers,  was  it  not? 
Ind.  What  new  amademeat!  that  isindeCd 

my  family- 

Seal.  Know  then,  when  my  misfortunes 
drove  me  to  ihe  Indies,  for  reasons  too  tediona 
now  io  mention,  1  changed  my  nameofDao* 

vers  into  iSeatand. 

lie-enter  IsABSr.tA. 
Isa.  If  yet  there  wants  an  explanation  of 
your  wonder,  examine  well  tbit  lacc;  yours, 
sir,  I  well  remember.   Gase  w,  and  read  in 
me  your  slster  Isabella. 
Srdl.  jNIy  sislcT  ! 

Ita.  But  here's  a  claim  more  tender  yet— 
your  Indiana,  sir,  your  long-liut  daughter. 
Seal.  Ob,  my  cfiilil,  my  child! 
Intl,  All-gracious  heaven!  is  it  possible? 
do  I  embrace  my  father?  - 

Seat.  And  do  I  bold  ibcc?— These  passions 
are  too  strong  for  utterance.  Kise,  rise,  my 
child,  and  give  my  tears  their  way.— Oh,  my 
sister!  [Kmbracrs  Isa. 

Isa,  Now,  dearest  niece,  ill  have  wronged 
iby  noble  lover,  with  too  bard  suspicions,  my 
just  concern  for  tbee,  I  bop^  will  plead  mj 
pardon. 

Seal.  Oh!  make  bim- then  the  full  amends, 
and  be  yoursrif  ihe  messenger  of  joy;  fly  this 
instant:  tell  bini  all  these  wondrous  turns  of 
Providence  in  his  favour;  tell  him  1  have  now 
a  daughter  to  bestow  which  Hp  no  longer 
will  decline;  that  this  day  he  sliil  shall  he  a 
bridegroom;  nor  shall  a  fortune,  the  merit 
which  his  father  seek's,  be  vranling.  Tell  him 
the  reward  <tf  all  his  virtues  waits  on  bis  ac- 
eeptanee.  \ExU  Iftahrlla]  My  dearest  Indiana  I 
\Turns  and  embraces  her. 

tnd.  Itave  I  then  at  last  a  father's  sanction 
on  my  love?  his  bounteous  band  to  give,  and 
make  my  heart  a  present  worthy  of  fievii's 
generosity? 

Seal.  Oh,  my  clnld!  \\nw  are  our  sorrows 

east  o'erpaid  by  such  a  meeting!  Tb(ni|[h  1  t 
ave  lost  so*  many  years  of  soft,  paternal  dal-  / 
tiance  with  thee  ,  yet  in  om-  day  lo  fimi  iLif 
(bus,  and  thus  bestow  tbee  in  such  perfect  i 
happiness^  is  ample,  ample  reparation  I  ^aad  f 
yet  again  the  merit  of  thy  lovf  r — 

Ind.  Oh,  had  I  spiriu  left  to  tell  you  of 
his  actions,  the  pride,  the  joy  of  his  aUtance, 
sir ,  would  warm  your  heart,  as  be  baa  con* 

quend  ntinc. 

Seal.  Iluw  laudable  is  love  when  bom  of  ■ 
virtue !    I  bum  to  embrace  him. 

Ind.  6ee,  sir,  m^  aunt  already  has  succeed- 
e<^  and  broagbt  bun  to  your  wishea* 

Re-enter  IsABBttA,  9vUh  Sin  Jom  Bim, 

HEYlt,  Mrs.  SEAI.AKB^ClMBBBTOll,MlAn.B, 

and  LuciNDA. 

Sir  J.  Where,  where's  this  scene  of  won- 
der?—Mr.  Sealand,  1  congratulate,  on  tUa  oo- 
— '* — ,  pnr  nmtttil  bappinasa.   Yonr  food 
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%lsl<T,  sir,  has,  with  llie  »lory  of  your 
daughters  lorlune.  filled  us  with  surprise 
and  joy.  Now  ail  Moceplioas  are  remo- 
ved ;  my  son  lins  now  avowed  bis  love, 
and  turned  all  former  jcalousirs  and  doubts 
to  approbation,  aad  I  am  tuld  your  goodness 
lias  consente*!  to  reward  iiini. 

Settl.  Iff  sir,  a  fortune  ctjual  to  bis  father's 
bopet  can  maka .  tbi«  object  worthy  bit  ac- 
ceptance. 

JUevil.  I  hear  your  nienlion,  sir,  of  forluii*- 
wilb  pleasure  only,  as  it  may  prove  thi-  nican.s 
to  reconcile  the  best  of  fathers  to  niy  love : 
let  him  be  provident,  but  let  nie  be  happy. — 
My.erer  desUaed,  my  acknowledged  wilV- ! 

\JCmbraces  htdiana. 

^Tnd.  Wife! — obi  my  ever  loved,  my  lord, 
)iiy  master  1 

tS)'r  J.  i  conj;rati|lalf  myself  a*  well  m  you 
tliat  I  baTe  a  son  who  could  under  such  dis- 
advantages discover  your  great  merit. 

S^til,  Oh,  sir  John,  bow  ^910,  bow  weak, 
is  haman pnidencel  Wliat care, wbat foresight, 
what  imagination,  could  contrive  such  blest 
events  to  make  our  children  bappy,  as  Pro- 
vidence ha  one  short  hour  has  laid  before  us? 

'dm.  I  am  afraid,  madam,  Mr.  Sealand  is 
a  little  too  busy  for  our  affuir ;  if  you  please, 
weil  lake  another  opportunity. 

\Tu  Mrs.  Sealand. 
'  Mrs.  S.  Let  ^us  have  |>aliencc,  sir. 

Cim.  Hut  we  make  sir  GeofTry  watt,  madam. 

Mrr.  Oh,  sir,  I'm  not  in  haste. 
[   ^Jburing  this  Jievil  presents  Luciiida  to 
Indiuna. 

Seal.  But  hero,  here's  our  general  bcne- 
fitctur.  Excellent  youug  man!  that  could  be 
al  once  a  lover  to  bar  benuly,  and  a  parent 
to  her  virtue !  '  ' 

Bcvil.  If  you  think  that  ,an  obligation,  sir, 
give  me  leave  to  overpay  myseU  in  the  only 
instance  that  can  now  add  to  my  felicity,  by 
begging  you  to  bestow  this  lady  on  Mr. 
Myrtle. 

Seal.  She  is  bis,  without  reserve.  1  be^  he 
may  be  sent  for. — Mr.  Cimberton,  nolwitb- 

slandiiig  vou  never  had  my  consent,  yelllieie 

since  j  saw  you,  another  objection  to  your  1  .\ 
marriage  with  niy  daugbler*  \  ■ 


Chn.  I  hope,  air^  your  la^f  hm  eoncmled 

nothing  from  me?  . 

Seal.  Troth,  ail*,  nOlluDg  but  what  was  con- 
cealed from  mv^el^ ;  anotner  daughter,  who 
has  an  undoubted  title  to  half  my  estate. 

Cim.  How,  Mr.  Sealand  P  why  then,  if  half 
Mrs.  Lucinda's  fortune  is  gone,  you  can't  say 
that  any  of  niy  estate  is  setllcd  upon  ber ;  i 
was  in  treaty  ror  the  whole:  hot  if  tbalV  not 
to  be  come  at,  to  be  sure  there  can  be  no 
bargain.  6ir,  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  lo. 
lake  my  leave  of  your  good  lady^  my  eottain, 
and  beg  pardon  for  the  trouble  i  have  givta 
this  old  gentleraao. 

Mjr.  That  you  have,  Mr.  Cimberton,  with 
all  my  heart.  {Diteooert  h^iuelf. 

Omnes.  Mr.  Myrtle! 

Myr.  And  I  beg  pardon  of  the  whole  com- 
pany that  1  assumco  the  person  of  sir  Geofiiry 
only  to  be  present  at  the  danger  of  this  lady's 
being  disposed  of,  .mil  in  her  utm<i.st  c\li,'encc 
to,  assert  my  right  to  her,  which  if  her  pa- 
rents will  ratify,  as  they  oaca  ia%OHrcd  my 
lirctenslnn-;,  no  alt.ilement  of  Iwtune  ahaU 
lessen  ber  value  to  me. 
Luc.  Getverotn  manl 

Sriil.   If,   sir,  you  can   overlnolc  the  injurv 
of  being  in  treaty  with  one  who  has  meanly 
leA  ber,  as  you  ba^  generously aiaorted  your 
right  in  ber,  she  is  yours. 
Luc.  Mr.  Myrtle,  thoug^  you  have  ever  bad 


my  heart,  yet  now  I  fiid  i  love  yoo  more^ 

because  I  deserve  you  less. 

Mrs.S.  Well,  however,  I'm  glad  the  girPt 
disposed  of  any  way.  [^Aside, 
Ji/iiL  Myrtle,  no  longer'  rival*  now,  hnt 
brothers. 

Mjrr.  Dear  BevJI!  yon  are  born  lo  trinmph 

over  me,  but  now  our  competition  ceases.  I 
rejoice  in  the  preeminence  of  your  virtue, 
and  your  .nllianco  adds  charms  to  LllCtnda. 

Sir  J,  Mow,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  you-bave 
set  the  world  a  fair  example;  your  happineas 
is  owing  to  your  constancy  and  merit,  and 
the  several  dilficulties  you  have  struggled  vrilh 
evidently  show— 
WIiciIlVt  ihr  gcu'rous  mind  itself  denies, 
ibe  secret  care  of  ProTidence  supplies. 


PRIDE  SHRILL  HAVE  A  FALL. 

Peifortncd  for  the  firil  lime  iil  roverl-fiiriUn,  ItTartli  nih,  i8i4.  Thi«  riccc  w«»  dcdicalrd  lo  Mr.  CtDRing.  but 
llie  •alitor  did  not  cbooio  'o  mrnlion  )ii>  own  niimc;  il  btiii):,  M  ••ri.  ni'  First  attrmpl,  he  h*d  not  conAdrncv 
enough  in  tii<  onn  (jU-nli  op<nly  (□  itird  llic  lial  iiT  lh«  icvrrrl^  er!l!ii*fiig  public.  Modcilj  is  in  evrry  c«*e  lo  be 
coiOBirndcrl ;  but  in  lu   rii.  ht  crrlninly  have  d<rrd;  fvrr  the  whole  it  nnl  only  prctlily,  but  well  vriHcn.  charortcra 

finely  tlrnwn,  and  liiil  ol  food  «m«rl  ir[iarirr.  T'.'-  <  haraclrr  of  the  u|d  Cniintii»  ii  ino»l  admirably  painlcd.  Tnr— 
rcnto  Ki  (111  ii-rrnadc  and  ptiiun  »rin'-.  rtiml  I  ,  i  virllr-nt  iA  ihe  haiidt  of  Jvnti.  The  dandr  Cornel  i»  ju»l  li  r  i^'olo— 
Xypr  \\t  Mutdrin  pu/i/ties,  mlh  t)i<tr  Tnunilinn.  ft.,  laliun  of  language;  ii  ire  add  lo  tl.it  Ihe  ridiriilou'  prnaunr lal mn 
ill  ihcir  mtn-miilincn  hi-nour  tru-  Enpl.<li  j iij;iisgc,  wv  (halt  har«  an  exart  anliilulr  In  the  rnaol)  Mnjor 
O'Miunm.r-,  \\\ti>  lil<'n<l<i<  'iil  liii  liisli  n  ilh  Ihr  grrnfril  co.iil-tuimniir  in  (lir  wurlil,  nil  llir  huni  i  nf  li'<  iminlry  i« 
allacktil.  >rnl  ill. II  111  it  nil  hri  ,iinl  Damet.  (lor  reader*  in«i.  li  jpn,  rrin.mlirr  -.11  i:iV.ir  ifi.jr  i.-uk  pl.itr  juinc  iim<- 
•  |u,  ahoiil  llif  lotli.  llu««ar>,  in  wliiih  the  officcrt  of  Ilia'.  ttpiiTunl  tic  lanl  uol  to  have  condii.:lrd  llirnmlvo  -wiih 
Ikiat  manly  behavioar,  that  ought  lo  be  llic  j^iiiili-  ol  ■  nxii  nt  liiip  jnr  an.i  n  tnldier,  and  vrrre  con>ti|Uenlly.  in  the 
eye»  of  the  world,  ••  Ibe  Cornel  tuv  '•ulltily  i.orn  nlili.  d,  MulT,  and  Mi eracliaumt  !  "  We  think  that  there  ii  minelhinf: 
lilr  a  n  flection  On  lhi«  aO'air  in  I'urrriii  >,  \\1j>>  wiil  Imre  nolbing  lo  du  wiih  "the  ahundontd  htthilt  o{  thr  Hiisirir?.  ' 
nor  aipiie  to  be  a  national  henefaihir  lu  lirtaiing  tho  regiment.  Ma)or  U'Sbaanon'a  oath  of  "by  (bo  glorr  of  llie  twen— 
tieUlf"  Might  b*  divided  by  two  \Vhalever  ihia  ma^  be,  lha  play  i«  well  wrillea;  and,  if  it  be  but  a  yrurg  iirn,  vr 
•r*  inclined  te  think  it  mnat  be  plnrked  from  Uie  wwg  uS  •  yoaag  eagle,  ftliicb  upon  growing  a  lUHa  alrongcr  may 
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ACT  I. 

ScBrrR  h^Night.  The  front  of  a  nUa  in 
tlie  Suburbs  of  Palermo,  AShrubherj^ 
a  £aiconjr. 

Spado  entert  tvith  Musicians  from  the 
Street. 

Sf/ti.  TiiEAE,  my  men  of  strings  and  sym- 


aiwavs  mil 
t.—'YJ'hfjr  b 


kc  til 


le 


{)honi(-s!  I.ules  in  front.  1  al 
igbt  troops  take  the  advance 
to  tuftr]  My  master  is  roming — Stand  back 
—All  ready  ?  Now,  niy  iads^  the  mom«;nt  the 
lady  diows  the  head  of  her  (-nlunni,  close 
ranJcs,  and  give  h<^r  a  volley  o(  violins.  Here's 
the  Siguior  Torrenlo.  Arrived  just  in  time, 
your  honour!.    [^To  Torrenlo ,  who  entrrs. 

Tor.  BravOf  geiittcraen,  well  niei — ibrwardi 
—a  aeneral  discharge, — a  raking  fan* 

lAfi/troachi/te  i^'''  /Jatcoi^a  and  speak- 
ing to«vards  it. 
Come,  wake  my  lady  from  the  bonted  sleep, 
That  sits  upon  her  eves  like  dew  ott  I!o\^^|•^J 
Our  sons  shall  he  the  sun  that  dries. il  ofT. 
Spa.  lff7U»pering^-^'Vhen*$  light  io  the 
chamber* 

Tor.  Let  the  silver  lule, 

Not  softer  than  mv  love,  tell  of  my  love  : 
Then  fill  ihi-  wintfs  of  night  wit'i  li.irtnonies 
Solemn  as  incense,  sweet  as  ze|)hyr's  wing 
New  wet  from  roadiudsi  ^  petition  her  t 
Tbat  «he  would  stoop,— an  empr#<   from  her 

throne, 

And  listen  to  the  suit  of  my  true  love. 

Spn,  [ /'o  fhf  Ml/si' iftr/s]  —  Now  level  a 
mortal  canionct  al  Ik  r  casement — a  ba/  -^\iol  ^) 


Maidens  miul  thnn  you,  or  be  undone; 
Cu[)i«rs  :i  lr;il!or  Loth  night  and  day; 
Oaths  are  hut  air,  when  the  heart  is  won* 
Then  farewell  to  bis  biflioff  and  cooing, 
The  iillle  rogue  *s  gone/otber  vi«tuns  pur- 
suing, 

So  aing,  Fa^  lal,  ta,  e<e.  '  • 
CHOaD«.^So  Mo^,  Faly  lal.  * 

Lady  of  heauty!  away,  awny, 
Hoses  will  fade,  Time  is  Hying  on« 
\\'  c  cp  w  h  e  n  y  o  u  m  us  I,-  -  \v  1 1  e  n  y    can,  be  g»y« 
Life  is  loo  short  to  be  sighing  on. 
Ilere  at  your  feel  is  your  Cavalier  suinc: 
Hard  hearted  heauty,  you'll  be  his  unddSigt' 
So  sing,  Fal,  Jal,  lal.  I  t,  etc. 
CRORt'S.— So  sing,  Fal,  lai,  la. 
Tor.  My  ndorahle!  [Tn  Leon. 

ere  r 

Spa,  Your  aoorable.  \To  Leon. 

Toir.  Dog,  be  quiet!  Your  Torrento. 

\To  Leon. 

Ueon,  [ff'/i  ispei  if  Iff  I — W  h  at  do  y  ou  wa  n  t  ? 
I  cannot  eJope — io-zti'/if. 

Spa.  [  Io  Tor  re.  ntoj— What  do  we  want? 
(Ask  her  to  lend  you  some  mooey.)  [Aside. 

Tar.  [7V/\57^a</o]~VillainI— -silciiGe,  or  1 

shall  :itab  you. 

Tor.  \To  Leon"] — Lovely  Leonora,  tbit  !• 

the  propilions  nionienl. 

[She  e(gb»* 


Leufi.  Ah,  (iiMcivcr ; 
Tor.  I  must  l(M\e 
Leon.  This  nighlP  so  soon  : 
Tor.  Ye*.  Leonora,  my  angel!  yes.  \He 


Palermo  to-nighL 


we 


\st  Seren.  Sir,  shall 
Or  the  Aliemagne  ? 

la  tbia  a  wine-homey  dog!  are  these 
the  tunes 
To  draw  a  lady  down  a  ladder? 

\ThK  Casement  opens'. 
Tor.  See,  she's  coaung;  are  you  prepared? 
Spa.  Let  me  alone,  Sir,  I  have  been  a  sere- 
nader  before  now;  in  my  tlnn-  I  would  un- 
dertake to  blow  the  heaviest  Signora  in  ail 
Palermo  out*  o£  ber  firal  sleep. 
Tor,  Hush!  begin— begin. 

The  Serenaders  sing, 
SERETCADK.^Italian.)    '  \ 
Oh,  lady  ! 
•  •    Sweet  lady! 

Vnveil  Ikine  ej  ea ; 
The  stars  are  dim,  llic  moon  5s  gone, 
The  hour's  for  love,  and  love  alone, 
Ob,  hear  ila  aighik  . 

tiMiroiu  appmreatihe  tTU^oOf,  and  sings. 
-<Spaii.) 
Gay  Serenadcrs,  away;  avaj! 

•  i)  A  bar  of  miwic. 


[ Aside.  tJrrlaims  |  Misfortune!   desperation!  fatahty! 
the  Gaiiiard,  disastrous  Iovl  '   wrecked  hftppijiess !    eternal - 
constancy  ' 


au  early  gravel  (That  must  do.) 

[Asi(/e» 

Leon.  Oh,  irresislil)!r  !  tAst't/e. 

Tor.  Yes,  divine  Leonora,  daylight  must  not 
see  me  in  Palermo. 

Spet.  Or  it  will  see  you  in  gaol  [Aside. 

Lean,  Wbat  cruel  chance  has  done  this  ? 

Tor.  Abl  lSigh»2  (Wbat  tbe  deuce  shall 
!  say?)  [Aside. 

Spa,  Tell  ber  yon  killed  a  Duke  in  a  duel. 
Anylbing'will' do  for  a  woman. 

|.  [Aside  to  Torrento, 

Tor*  Oh,  a  deadly  rencontre!    [To  Leon. 

Leon.  Alps!  what  is  to  be  done?  Prudence. 

Tor.  Yes  J  I  know  it  all.    Prudence  1  Oh« 
farewell !  * 
The  image  of  my  love  will  follow  me. 

Spa.  Aye,  and  the   original,  too,   if  you 
don't  take  carc.  [Aside, 
She's  coniin!^,  [fVhiftpers  to  Torrento. 

Tor.  r  To  Leonora^ — And  make  me  miser- 
able. [He  declainu}  Ruio!  angui^I  amfden 
death! 

Leon*  Are  you  determined  to  dae?^ 
9» 
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Spa-  A  good  n'i/f^s  qui^tioii  !  l^sidf. 
Tor.  Most  ri  rtainiy,  ana  al  tliii  moment; 
unless  we  fly  togtriber. 


Ducats,  pattlty  pwUlks,  piastres, 
Never  io  tbeir  purae  be  found. 
^erc*«  a  roar,  etc* 


[l.eoNORA  sudilfnlj  goes  j/i]  I  \A  Noite  ^UMn  4b«  Hmsae,^ 

Tor.  [Ti>  S/ta/lo']—l'he  bird*s  flown.        |    Leon.  Undone,  undoiicl  farewell  for  ever 

Spa.  \  'J<>   'J'i)/rr///(j^  —  A\f,  to  gtt  moss  for  -    till— lill  /ti-/ntir/in*>.   \Sftu/s  l/dr  Cusrmt-ttt. 

iter  nest.'  Uere  conies  Uie  (acty  again,  eud  iu     Tur.  lielp  me  lo  lake  away  ibts  ladder! 

"      lion!  my  old  ill  luck ! 


marching  order.  ^ 
JLeofv.  Take  Ibis,  ami  now 


niy 


lo 


Confusion!  my 

Spa.  Sir,  1  bate  an 


iiislinrti vo   iivirsiotj  to 


\Throwin^  a  liuiiUle  to  Sfnuln.\:\i\AMVi.  ^I'nrrenlo  grasp*  hint. 

Spa.     Taking  it  up,  and  speokiitg  tn\    [f-'airtut  ^ihin'\  Tbieves!  murder!  fire! 

Spu.  Fire;   do  you  think  I'm  hnllct  proof? 
Viiere,  there,  Td  swear  to  the  cocking  oi  tbeir 


hintsrlf]  A  beauty's  li.ifip.Tgc !  of  (  oiirse,  a 
bunch  oi  curls  —  a  French  novel — a  box  nf 
ramilne~>a  bale  of  Suanlsb  wool — and  a  bii- 
shel  of  love  Ictiera!  [To  Leoni  Ma*am,  1  <IobH 
feel  the  purse. 

[Tofrtnio  bring*  Ae  Ladder  to  the 
Ifalcun y. 

Leon.  \FUnss  the  Purse  //««*7/J  —  There 
•-.jlbere^CO— come — I  am  in  infinite  terror. 

Spa.  \l*uis  it  ill  his  Porkei] — The  douh- 
loons — paid  into  court.  Any  necklaces,  nui'am  :' 
aay  earrings — drops —  |^7'o  Lemt, 

Tor.  [lo  •f/MitfoJ<—Wbat 'are  you  picking 
up,  there? 

^  Spa.  Nothing;  only  a  little  courage,  against 

a  wicked  world. 

^I'orrenio  mounting;  the  Ladder — Leo- 
nora about  to  Degcend. 

Tor.  Mv  love,  the  roast's  rjear,  the  ladder's 
safe, 
yellow 

1st  Seren.  [To  the  others^  —  Aye,  now; 
now's  your  time  to  bargain.  I  Calls  to  Tor.] 
Signior,  we  cannot  stay  any  loitp  r. 

Tor.  \  'To  Spado] — Muirle  those  miscre- 
ants— Stop  their  tongues,  1  say. 

[st Seren.  We  will  slop  neitbei'  tongue, 
fool,  nor  fiddle,  under  ten  sequins 


pislob. 

'  ^Torrento  cttrries  off  the  Ladder  lih- 
war^s  tlw   SerenaJers ,    avfio  are 
grouped  in  theDtelahre,  Clamour^ 
ini;  mill  Laughing. 
Tor.  W  (■!!,  ^entlunieo,  this  is  serviceable. 
A  pleasant  affair;  » pretty  busiiMSS  you  baire 
m.iile  of  it.   What  havff.  you  toiay  ItMryouT- 

.solvfs,  vou  rascals  1 

\TiVo  step  out  from  the  Grotl^ 
\st  Seren.  Signior,  we  will  be  more  ser- 
viceable still,  and  see  you  to  your  lodgings. 

Tor.  I'll  hrcab  every  bead  and  fiddle  aaMng 
vou.  Ucc;one! 

ixt  Seren.  Mastei,  since  you  won't  let  us 
go  witb  jrau,  perbaps,  yois  will  do  us  tbe 
lioiionr  to  go  with  u.\.    llrtv,  I.roaro.  J  They 


By  Cupid's  while  wings,  and  Hymen's  .s7«>ii'  hi/n  n  ff  arrant]  You  know  the  name, 
torch:  Now —  perhaps!* 


'Tor.  The  devil! 
Spa.   Aye,  his  principal  creditor.  [Aside] 
ril  be  off ;  tbese  Serenader*  are  old  bands  at 
a  eatrh^).  [E.Kit. 

[.st  Seren.  We  have  been  looking  for  you 
a.  long  time,  but  yottr  tridtt  were  too  many 
(or  us.    If  you  will  keep  running  gentlemen 


Tor.  [^On  the  Ladder] — Come,  m^' bewitch-  through  the  body^p^  ou  must  be  laid  bv  the 
~  ...  ^.  lor  il  ;4lia|'s  law.  ['J'hej  drag  him  along. 

Tor.  Law !  Take  of  your  hands,  tben,  and 
let  it  at  least  be  eivU  taw*). 

1st  Seren.  Off  witb  bim.  .  Move,  Signior* 
Troop  1  forwards! 
Tor.  Tben  111  beat  tbe  march  upon  you. 

«  •        [3%ey  drag  kim  mii,  /Sgkting, 
• 

Sgine  II.—  Ventoso*8  House,  An  Apart- 

thent,  with  handsome  Furniture,  familj 
Pictures  on  tlte  f^Vatis.    A  japanned  li- 
'  tfueur  Chesi;  a  desk;  with  a  ledger.  Viv- 
Toso  in  a  foatjr  Choir.  A  Seromt  at- 
tending. 

yen.  Why  bei«*s  a  life  I  Tbe  coldest  night 
o'lhe  .spring; 


ing— [7o  5/>a<io]'liere,  get  rid  of  them.  Give 
them  these  five. 

1st  Seren.  Five,  Signior!  at  half  price  we 

always  make  it  a  rule  lo  rouse  the  neighbour- 
hood. Gentlemen  musicians,  roar  for  your 
money. 

[The/  sing  loudlj ,   rriirdtini;  ifie  Trio. 

Tor.  Wbat's  to  be  done?  mv  charming, 
exquisite, — Is  tbcre  notbiog  to  drown  tbem 
with?  Oh,  for  a  water^pout-^a  cataract— n 
general  deluge  1 

Leon.  They  will  awake  the  bouse,  farewell. 

Spa.  [To  Torrento]  —  jMa^er,  YOU  had 
better  give  Ihcni  the  other  five.  Tney  have 
their  scale  of  prices.  They  have  tbeir  ''Se- 
ducer,* their  ''Sleeper,*'  vad  tbeir  "Genera! 
Dulurber."  [Aside. 

istSeren,  Well  rorne  yon  three  streets  at 
a  time,  SIgnior.  , 

Tor.  (Five  sequins!  The  last  coin  I  have 
upon  earth.  Here,  here-  Spado !)  Come,  my 
/encb.inlr*$.«.  [Jo  Leonora. 

Spa.  [To  the  Serenaders,  as  he  puts  the 
ituoner  in  his  Packet]-- hait,  my  master 
says,  tlial  If  the  streets  were  paved  with  pi- 
stoles and  piastres,  he  would  not  give  one  to 
save  the  whole  gang  of  yott  from  the  galleys. 

UtSeren,  Tben  cbonu,  gentlemen. 

\They  sing  loudlf  —Wxa  Tulli.] 
Here's  a  four  for  all  bad  masters, 


With  every  blast  a  qOinsey,  gout,  catarrh; 
To  play  the  sentinel !  Go,  call-  my  wife — 
Rring  me  that  desk.  f '/'o  the  Servant, 

And  this,  is  to  have  daughters  I  Shutthedoorl 
Twill  take  a  summer  to  get  last  nigbt*s  frost 
Out  of  my  bona^  Boy,  let  me  have  mv  cloak. 

TT/te  Servant  goes. 
Weill  Vm  a  Count.  pSUe  was  tbe  DeviTe 
sin. 

It  might  be  left  to  be  bis  punishment. 
Then,  tbere*a  my  new  estate,— AoT  drava  all 
rogues 

i)  Th«  pM>  9vmn  fh>n  eaUlk  b«i«j|  a  sort  9t  SMg; 
nd  IM  trvni  csSna-fwIe.  a  MilK 

a)  rivtl  ia  ayposltiMi  I*  iBiMtary  wet  falila. 
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About  my  house,  like  drones  rnumi  honey 
I  with  \wei«  la  the  moon  ! 


combs. 


There's  not  a  night, 
But  I        roused  hy  pncling  somietteers, 
Strumiiift-s  of  wire,  wild  rtott,  rabble  roan: 
Better  itc  bankrupt,  bcg^r,  notbingrictty 
Than  be  thus  baited. 

VVoiiM  my  a ncienl  friend 
Had  lived  to  keep  bis  title  to  bimseU^  > 
And  leA  me  to  my  trade. 

The  COUNTSSS  eiUn  S. 

^     How  now,  good  wife  ? 
Conn*  Good  ConntoM,  if  you  please. 

Ven.  \Pe99i»hlj  J      Good  Cotmie*9,  then ! 

I  sent  for  you  to  ».iy,  this  rioliii:;, 
This  cbeatiog  of  fooPs  ears  with  uighlly  songs, 
Mnit  kive  an  end.    I  cannot  cloM  my  eyes, 
Vl/llh  your  6ne  daughter^  frotiea-^l  could 
sleep 

Better  on  roaring  Etna. 


iiti. 


Sleep  in  tbc  day. 


k  en.  ril  leave  Palermo. 
Cwm.  Audforwhat?  (For 

Heaven!)  ^A'iidr. 

Ven.  Countess,  Til  not  l>c  made  a  common 
prey 

To        voiir  foHunp  nuiiters.  iNIiist  I  h 


lave 


My  heuse  turned  inside  out,  niy  daughters  fooPd, 
My  Inogf  cbok*d  up  witb  »rtbmar  — So|  pre- 
pare!— 

I'U  buUd  a  hut  a  hundred  niilei  o(T,  wife! 
.  Coaui.  Here.ia  nebellion.  [^liWrJ-'^gnior, 

spare  your  speecn}^ 
I'm  mistress  here,  and  have  been — 
■F'en.  (Kort^-  years!)  \Asliif. 
Caun.  Jf  girla  are  bandsome,  n«.ble,  young 
and  rich*— 

f^0n»  Satan**  about  the  bouse! -You'ra  all 
tbe  samcr— 
fli  sell  my  honae  and  lands.* ' 

What's  woman's  wit, 
Gentle  and  sirapki  toiljng  for  through  life, 
From'  fenrteen  to  iounoore  and  upwards? 
Man ! 

What  are  .your  sleepless  midnights  for,  your 
routs, 

That  turn  your  skins  to  pardiffleoijt?  Why, 
for  Man! 

What  are  your  cobweb  robetf  thai,  apitt 

of  frost, 

Show  neck  and  knee  to  Winter?    Why,  for 
Man ! 

\A"lK»t  are  your  harps,  pianos,  simpering  songs 
Languish'd  to  lutes?  All  for  the  monster,  Mao! 
What  are -your  tafge,  your  jewek,  wallaes, 

Your  scoldings  ,  scribbUngs  ,  eatings  ,  drink- 
ings,  forr 

Your  mom,  noon,  mghi?  For  maul  Aye^Man* 
man,  raan ! 

fffe  si/s  at  his  Desk, 
^  ^         ere  are  bold  words! — 

his  aucient  spirit's  moused ; 
Here's  his  o'erflowing  torrent  of  fierce  apeech, 
That  I  had  thought  dried  up  this  maay  a  day  ^ 
Well,  take  your  way,  my  Lord; 
(HI  have  that  ledger  bumed.)--[j«KitfeJTher«'^ 
news  arrircd. 
FSm.  Newa^aye-^l  should  have  letters. 
IWa  the  wind? 


— Due  soulb,— 
[Gladlyl^from  Lisbon  and  the  iitraits! 
Coun.  The  Captain's  rome! 
f^en.  Hravo!  oJd  IJarlolo.  I'll  lay  this  chest 
Of  choice  Noyeau,  the  last  of  all  my  StOch| 
My  i  flii-, — to  your  Lnflyship's  turquoite, 
He  brings  a  glorious  cargo  ! 

Cotm.  Have  you  ears? 

I  say  Lorcnso**  come; 

^Mv.  That's  better  still } 

Long  live  the  *'  (lolden  Dr^on**— that*sthe*abip! 
Sh'ed  beat  a  dolphin  !— >  ' 

Cnun.  Will  you  let  me  speak? 

fen.  I  (liiMlciM  Iter  iiiv»<'ir,  lo  l  ike  in  furS 
At  the  Kamschatkas;  then,  for  cinnamon, 
Toncb  at  Ceylnnwmake  up  her  diamond  bags, 
I'-iii'-rnlds  and  .silks,  along  ihc  M  il.ilnr  s  — 
Then,  at  Beniu  buy  ^old-dus^,  clephauts'  toeth, 
Sandal,  and  ambergris. — ^Loremo*s  come! 
1  bade  him,  Io\(  ,  remember  <»n  his  life 
To  bring  a  uuuikey  for  your  Ladyship!  > 

Conn.  I  tell  you,  that  Lorenxo  is  come  had, 
Str.iiglit  fidin  IVIorvKv  o,  lie  of  lln-  Tliisaars! 
Jacinia  saw  iiini  landing  at  the  Mole, 
With  half  a  dozen  varlets  like  himselll 
An  hour  ago.  He  uiust  not  wed  U»y  aiild|' 
The  fellows  blood's  plebeian ! 

f'fii.  \Af;itaffd^  The  Hussar! 
The  woiTd  \%  ill  Im-  let  loosi'.  Ilcre'ii  new  liirnioil; 
Here's  woman's  work  1  Here's  fainting, scoldini; 

Wife, 

Did  We  not  make  soriir  promise  ? 

Coun.  Tliat  was  in  other   times.  We're 
noble  now : 
fU  leach  him  how  to  deal  with  Countesses. 
^en.  Woman,  be  may  be  nobler  than  we 
think. 

Our  kinsman.  Count  Ventoso,  as  whose  heirs 
We  left  old  trade  for  title,  (luckless  change !) 

fitwmtfd  the  boy,  placed  bira  i'  t£*  fore- 
most troop 

Of  all  the  Service,  nay  advis'<l  llils  match 
I  >pon  his  death-bed,  not  three  months  ago. 
There  is  some  mystery— 

('nun.  \ An.;ril)  \  He's  Paulo's  son, — 

The  iisherman's,  beside  your  Cousin's  gate ! 

ren.  But— if  Victoria  Jtke  tbe  man? 

Conn.  Like  Jum 

She  shall  be  dJtiful  and  hate  him,  knave!— 
But  she's  ntj  daughter.  She  has  proper  pride. 
Pvc  talked  the  business  with  hCT;  -I  have  a 
tongue, 

Ven,  I  knowit,^would  'twere  dumb!)  \Anae, 

Whoso  Toice  is  that? 
Cnun.    Victoria's;   you  m.ny  question  her 
youradC 

yen.  My  brain's  too  old  for  love  talk. 
Come  away. 
Two  womeu't  tongues  atoace!— Sl  Anthony ! 

Victoria  en/er*. 

Fic.  My  mind's  a  tossing  aea,  wherein  nqr 

thoughts, 

Like  tempe.st-shaken  barks,  sweep  on  al  chance. 
And  pensb  as  tbey  sweep.  [She  sing*, 
(Italian.) 

Lo%e,  thou  dear  deceiver! 

Here  al  length  we  part; 

From  ihia  momcBt,  never  « 

Shaft  thoa  wring  ay  hearl. 
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PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  rALL. 


Yet  this  lear-<lroi}  stealing, 
Yet  tbu  tbrob  ol  pain. 

Tell  mp,  past  concealing^ 
I'm  thy  sl  ue  again. 

Lisl'iiiug  saints!  befriend  mc; 
Love  !  my  peace  restore  ; 
Pride!  thv  spirit  Jend  me{ 
All  will  soon  be  o*er, 

Vkntoso  attU  ihc  Countess  hnr/j  in. 

Coun.  Tis  he!  Iie*8  in  the  porch.  Go*  turn 
bim  back. 
Tell  him,  Fll  not  receive  him. 

f>n.  [Agitated]  I  go?— torp?— 

Not  for  a  cargo!— 

Fic.  Whom?  . 

Fen,  '  Lorcmo!  gin. 

Fic,  IiOfemo  I— Ilenv.  ns!— i  dare  not  meet 
bim  now. 

Coun,  WhereS  the  child  flying  «o  ? 

j'ir,  L»'l  mc  lirgone, 

Or  see  mc  die  before  you.  [She  rushes  out. 

Fen,  Let  me  begone,  and  deal  with  fairo 
yoiirNflr. 

Coun.  Here  you  niusl  slaVt 

Fen,  HUlening  X  Let  mc  bul  get  my  sword  ; 
Tliera*a  ballerf  ana  bloodshed  iu  his  heels. 

liOUNSO  eiaers,  in  high  aninuiiion. 
Lor.  Mv  nobk  father !  Countess  mother  loo  ! 
I  heard  of  y""'"  go"d  lorlunc  at  the  port, 


And  give  you  joy!  1  came  on  wings  to  you 
Wbe'«  U  Vieiona  ?      [Tfirr  standauUenlj 
Is  she  ill? 
Coun,  No  I  well. 

MMr,  Than,  aU  is  well. 
Fetu  ,  What  shall  I  sajr  to 

h!in? 

How  go  the  wars?  You're  had  hard  figh'ing.Sir? 
Zor.  Blows t  as  was  natural;  beds,  as  il 
pleased  Fate, 
Under  the  fore$t»lrccs,  or  on  llio  snnds, — 
Or  oil      billows.  Where's  Vicloria,  mother? 
Coun,  Mother,  forsooth! 
Fern,  Ton  had  rare  r«!dndering  in  Morocco; 
T-Silfcs, 

The  fwmiloe  FeraSatt— Gacfamere  shawls— 

tor.  None^  none. 

Fen*  BoUles  of  Allar— jewels! 

Xor*  Not  a  stone  2 

Wh«re  is  mjr  loTO?  \Bm  roto]  Victoria  ! 

Fen,  [Grmwjy}  Hear  me,  Sir; 

Oorhouso  haahad  new  boQonrs,— large  estates 
Bare  found  their  hcirtf  in  us. 

JjOf%,  '  I've  beard  all  piis. 

Coun,  How  be  flames  ont!  ' 

Ven.  It  is  the  custom  bcre 

That  like  .shall  wed  with  like— 

•Lor,  Cttitom  of  fools! 

No!  wise  and  vorldly,  but  not  made  for  us. 
I  am  plain  spoken;— love  her— know  no  art, 
Bnt  such  as  is  the  leaching  of  true  love ; 
And  as  I  won,  will  wear  her.  Count,  your  hand : 
This  is  to  try  me.— Yet,  what's  in  your  speech, 
•Tlnit  thus  it  bangs  SO  flreedng  on  yonr  lip  P 
Onl  xrilh  the  worsi  at  onoe.  ■  Yonr  aosw^, 
Lord. 

Fen.  Onr  name**  ennobled.  , 

Coun.  Are  you  answrred  now  I 

Af/^  child,  unless  she  find  a  noble  spouse, 
SMI  die  unmarried* 


|;Ao4r  I. 

tor,'  fin  sudden  defection']  U  it  ooom 

l(»  this? 

Tis  true,  1  should  have  learnt  humility: 
True,  I  am  nothing:  nothing  have— but  hope! 
1  baM'  no  ancient  ninth, —no  heraldry}— 

[Con/ffriptuou.ilj  ] 
No  motley  coat  is  daub'd  upon  my  shield; 

I  cheat  no  rabble,  like  your  charlatans, 
\ly  flinging  dead  men's  dust  in  idiot's  nyesj 
I  work  no  miracles  with  buried  bones; 
I  Ix'lt  no  hrnkni  nnd  distenipcr'd  shape 
Willi  shrivcll'd  pnrt  lirnenls,  pluck'd  from  moul- 
dy shelves; 
Yet,  if  I  stnnp'd  to  t.ilk  of  nncestry, 
1  bad  an  ancestor,  as  old  and  noble 
As  all  their  quarlenngs  wcbon— mine  was 

Adam! 

Coun,  'Twere  best  .••top  tfaerr.    You  knew 
the  fisherman.  '  • 

By  the  PalaTTa  ! 

f'tn.  [To  the  Countess]— WiM  you  haTC 
swords  out?  [Jsif/f. 
Lor,  The  man  who  gave  me  being,  ihough 
no  Lord,  , 
Was  Nature's  nobleman, — an  honest  man! 
And  prouder  am  J,  at  this  hour  tu  stand, 
llupcdeslali'd,  hut  on  bis  lowly  grave, 
Than  if  1  tower'd  upon  a  nuiiiumeiit 
High  as  the  clouds  with  roUcn  infamy, 
[f^/fo]  — Come  forth,  sweet  love!  and  tell 

them  hj/w  they've  MvoingM 
Your  constant  (ailb. 
rt-ti.  [rotheConntets,  otfitfe]— HeU  bnw 

the  houvf  <lown  else, 
Coun.  You  shall  be  satisfied.    Now,  mark 
my 'words!.  [Sfie  goes  ouit 
Lor,  limning  on  />«/o*oJ— Wbaltren- 
cbei;y's  this?  . 
Your  answer.  Sir.  rifnol  be  acom'd  in  vain  I 
Fen,  Saint  Anthony  «av«  us  I  I  foreaaw 
it  all- 
Led  here  alone  with  this— rhinoceros!  [Aside^ 
[To  Loreaso']'—^^y,  Captain,  hear  but  rea- 
son; let's  be  friends. 
My  wifo — all  womankind  must  l^tve  their wiftn> 
Please  li(<r,  and  buy  a  liile* 
.  Lor.  Title, — fool ! '  •  * 

fVff.'Tben  half  the  world  are  fools.  The 
.  tliiiig's  dog-cheap, 

Down  in  the  market,  lifty  below  par ; 
They  have  them  at  all  prices— stars  and  strings; 
Aye,  from  a  diicnl  upwards  —  vou'll  have  choice, 
liiuc  boars,  red  lions,  ho^s  :u  armour,  goats. 
Swans  with  two  necks,  gndirona  and  geese*)! 
By  Jove, 

My  doctor,  nay,  my  barber,  is  a  knight. 
And  wears  an  order  at  his  buHonJiot^ 
like  a  field  marshaL 

Victoria  rnters ,  nrs^rd  hy  the  CoUMTBSS* 
LoaEN/.o  rushes  over  to  her. 

Lor.  Vir  toria,  love  I  I  boew  tbott  wert  nii« 

chang'd, 

As  is  thy  beauty.   Aye,  this  faithful  lip 
Keeps  its  true  crimson,  and  this  asure  eye, 
As  blue  as  heaven,  is,  far  as  heaven,  adioTe 
Our  fickjeness  of  nature. 

Fie,  Sirl  this  ia  painfol. 

Stand  beside  mcnom.  l^ToAsCoimteMi 


1)  Tliii  produces  •  Imli  ili>ii«    tflcct  In  «  I-undornT,  Ihcce 
itur  toiirt,  etc.  «re  ihc  iiflii  of  lome  of  the  well  known 
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V\'^e  know  you— a  rnost  faonour'd  gcnllcmau —  ller  han«  s 
A  cavalier  aeeomplMhcd. 

You  will  find 
Others  more  worthy  of  your  low. — Farewell — 
I  do  bcsrech  yott,  Sir,  fergct  this 
And  with  it— m«.  ■* 

[_Sh/f  sinks  into  the  Countess's  Arms. 
Cmtn.  \Tn  Lnr.\ — Are  you  conmeed  at 
last? 

fen.  Yon  tee  tbe  tide's  a  ga  i  lul  yo  u .  [  To  Lor. 
Lor.  'Att'a  ondfHie! 

Victoriai  look  upon  mei— 

See  tiie  face 

Of  OM  fo  whom  >  oil  were  beart,  wcatib 

and  world! 

When  ibe  aan  acorch^d  us, — when  the  Ibrea^ 

shade, 


Worse  than  the  lances  of  the  iicry  Moor, 
Steeped  us  in.  poisonont  dewa^ — I  thought 

of  )  fill, 

I  kissM  this  picture  ^Tnkini;  nut  her  minia- 
ture] and  was  well  again. 

\\  iien  others  slept,  I  folIowM  cvcrv  star, 
That  stoop'd  upon  Palermo,  willi  iny  prayers! 
In  baltle  wiifa  the  Moor,  I  thought  ot  rou, 
"VVorshipp'd  your  image  with  a  thousand  vows, 
And  would  havefac'ii  ten  thousand  of  their  spears 
To  bring  back  honours,  which  before  vour  foci, 
Where  lay  my  heart  already,  should  h«  laid. 
Kb  health  and  sickness,  peril,  victory, 
I  had  no  thought  untwin'd  wi  th  ^ /;///■  truo  love. 
Coun.  \To  f'entoso} — Why  don't  you  talk 
'   to  him  ? — 

No  hlood  of  mine 
Shall  link  with  any  trooper  of  them  all. 
Til  have  no  Icnapsacla  in  family:  [To  Lor. 
I'll  have  no  barracks,  and  no  ll(.(  lnr.s  Imic; 
Jso  captains,  with  their  twenl>  wives  apiece. 
Scuffling  about  my  house ;  no'  scarlet  rogues, 
"Syho  thinL  thrir  taga  and  feathers  title  good 

To  noble  heiresses. 

/  en.  [Agitated^—Wiht  lead  her  in— 
/fhoae.  wonien~Uh,  those  wovcni— plague 
on  plague !  ^Asititr. 
l^To  Zorento]  Gome  hcre/«ga>n~->toonu»iTOw 

— owhen  yon  will- 
But  leave  us  now.  >  ' 
[To  th0  Couttittt]  The  gicf  Will  die 
\To  Loremn"]  Good  day. 
Xor.  XTo  f  'ictoria] — One  word. 
-  P^ii.  My  parents  have  conmanded.  Sir, 
And  I— I  must— obey  them, 

\^She  is  overpwfered. 
JLw*  [in an^u/« A]— Faith's  gone  to  heaven. 

1  should  hare  sworn,  the  gold 
Of  India  eonld  not  thus  haTO  slain  true  love! 
Victoria,  hear  me. 

[To  f^'enioso]    Where's  your  honour.  Sir? 

\  Turning  awaj  contemptuously. 
No;  ri!  nol  .str)(t|i  my  free,  n'covercd  heart, 
To  pla\-  tJie  mendicant.    Farewell  to  love: 
Heneelorth,  let  Tenerable  oaths  of  men, 


ice.— Those  women  1 

[Swttaining  her. 
ric.  Lead  Me  in. 

W^herc's  Leonora  ?  .  ' 

Cf)un.  Hun  away,  no  doohl. 

Call  her,  to  help  my  Lady  to  her  couch. 
f^en.  [Musin/fl — Lorenzo's  wrath  is  roused. 
Ilf'll  find  revenge. 
lieMI  loose  his.comradcs  at  us,  hunt  us  down. 
We'll  he  the  aoDff  o*  the  city.  AN^  nndove. 
Coun*  The  girl  shall  have  a  MohU{«— ahc'a 
a  match 
For  a  Magniftco.  * 

I'en.  For  any  mAB  I  ' 

Had  she  her  mothers  tongue.  \ Aside, 

[He  CaUs  Lmonora.^  [EjceuaU 


Lbono&a  comes  in, 

Leon,  Did  1*  not  hear  my  name,  and  loud-' 

ly^  too? 

Or  was't  some  spirit  hous'd  within  these  walls. 
That,  hearing  it  a  hundred  times  a  day. 
Echoes  the  sounii  by  instinct? 

"Fwas  my  name ! 
Am  I  fimMLont?    Then,  serenades  farewell; 
Lovcrspeedbes  by  the  moonlight,  and  sweat 
dreams. 

For  convent  bars  and  bolts,  vespers  and  veils, 
Till  hope  and  bcauly,  like  twin  flowers,  decay. 
For  want  of  cherishing. 

.  Lbonora  ai/f^A— fSpanish.J 
*         NA'elcomc  duty. 

Farewell  beauty  ;  * 
Welcoma  matins,  vespers ,  veils  and  tapcra! 

Welcome  fasting, 

Everlasting ; 
Welcome  auarrels,  scandal,  sqOu  and  Tapovia  I 

VVelconie  weepings ' 

Mever  siecpiog; 

Farewell  dances,' 

Plays,  romances, 

With  a  lira  la,  etc.  [Slowlj. 

No !  let  ci-eatures 

Without  featorea 
Turn-  their  skin.$  blue ,  ^reen  and  yellow. 

Farewell  chanting, 

Farewell  canting, 
FareweilMuns  somenb,  and  MonkaaomieUow. 

W^elcoroe  wooing, 

Billet-d  ouxmg, 

Cards,  quadrilling^ 

Flirting,  killing, 

WHfa  a  hia,  %  el6  ISptrUedfy, 

ACT  II. . 

SciRB  l.'T'A  BiUiari  Roosh. , 

The  Colonel  as  beside  iho  Table,  betting, 
Thr  Major  ami  Cornet  pinning. 


Col.  1  am  not  yet  in  despair.  Cornel. 
Maj.  Be'l  what  you  please  with  him,  Colonel, 

And  women's  vow'j,  tho'  all  the  stars  ofheavenlW'e  have  the  game, — pauls  to  pistoles.  Play. 
Were  listeniuR, — beforKOtten,— light  asdust! — '[//'• Missed  it,  by  the  f;lory  of  the 
Go, 


iug, — beforgotten, — light  asdust! — ^\Hf  plays] — Missed  it,  by  the  glory 
!  \Slie  weeps^ — TearsJ — aye,- all  i  Twentieth. 

the  sex  can  weep!  (.nr.  Here;  Marker!  hold  this  meerschaum. 


e  sex  can  weep 
'[>ne 

^BusheM  out. 


Be  high  and  heartless  !  1  have  don^  with  thee !  [G'^W//^  his  Pipe]  —  Beat  me!  Spadaccinol 

"  ^  1 1  beat  the  Venetian  marker,  who  could  irhia- 

f^'ic.  Lorenzo  I — Lost  for  ever  ! 


Coun.  Would  the  fool  follow  him  ? 

[S/ie  holds  her. 
Speak  hinder,  wift, 


Eer  the  balls  into  the  pockets; 
ad 


fellow  who 

pillaged  the  whole  Senate; — Corpo  di  San 
Januario!    Real  me.'' 

Mqf,  The  Venetian  marher!  1  l|av(  heat 
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TMDB  SHALL  flAVB  A  PAUL 


[Act  1L 


every  marker,  from  the  Hill  of  Ilowlh  to  the 
Peak  of  TenerilTc.  I  have  broutjht  liomc  lliis 
muff  [Tfi/<in^'  of^  his  Cup^  full  of  ducaU 
und  doiiblnoiis,  since  I  have  bandied  a  cue 
in  his  Siriliaii  .Majesty's  servire. 

Cor.  it  was  handsomely  fillci) — for  once! 
Play.  [He  iM^nreyJ^^Diavolo !  Confouud  this 
coftee-bouse  game.  Oaiard  aad.bigb  Ufie.for 


me: 


■  JKt/  Ha,  ka!  the  Girnet  U  a  young  soldier: 
be  soon  tires  of  being  in  the  way  ofuic  balls. 
r^ow  for  a  cannon').    Play.   [He  misses^  — 
.  Tbal*a  all  ill  ludt. '  ' 

Cor.  Cannon  ! — muffs  and  meerschaums — 
you  always  fire  great  guns.  Play.  [He  nlars^ 
— Marb  two.     *  [To  itie  Marker. 

Ma/,  l^ngriiy]  ^r^i  B^fo*^  Tbat  is,  1 
imaginr —  *  ' 

Cor.  [Interrupting  /iiV/i]  —  Ralhcr — 
Mai,  1  bal  1  exaggerate,    yUore  irritated. 
Cor.  Very  generously. 
MfiJ.  Thai  1  colour 

Cor.  Never! — no  roan  alive  can  charge  you 
witb  a  propensitv  to  bfushing. 

Mtif.  (-Diiiit  ('.u  riiiiK 1  liavo  never  found 
occasion  for  it.  1  wish  1  could  say  as  much 
for  all  my  friends,  Cornet  my  dear. 

Cor.  Diavoln!  I)o  yoU  mean  to  insuk  mi? 
Tbis.  hurts  iny  honour. 

Jjfay.  Hy  thcgloryoflbeTwenticlb,  ttoman 
can  cure  it  easier — ^plaster  it  witb  your  vanity. 

Cor.  J>raw,  Sirl 

Ma/.  Tbe  Comet  has  got  his  fichling 
moustaches  on — I  must  humour  him.  i^raw, 
6ir!  Here  goes  mj  bill  of  e.ichange. 
.  Col.  What  are  you  both  about?  [Tnter- 
posirif;^  —  Cornel,  1  tTiusl  request VVe  sbaU 
be  lakfu  for  a  lighting  regiment. 

Cor.  Impossible!— Excuse  me.  Colonel.  ^He 
takes  off  fiis  Clip  to  thr  Colonel,  and  glances 
wilhin  //.J — My  mirror!  the  left  moustache 
quite  dishevelled. 

Miij.  The  ro\romh*s  at  bis  loobiog  glass, 
by  the  glory  of  the  Twcnlielb! 

CoA  \Arrangmg  hie  JfoiwIrBdUoJ  —  One 
momi-nl,  You  woiiW  not  linvo  a  gentleman 
fight,  WVo  a  footman,  in  a  stale  of  utter  bru- 
talilv  —  all  blowse. 

Mtif.  ('ome  on,  Sir. 

Cor.  [  7V>  the  Major j  1  make  it  a  rulp  ne- 
ver to  be  disturbed  at  my  toili-f.  [7'o  f/ir  Co- 
lnncf\  ^Ty  beard's  three  quarters  of  au  hour 
too   dark.     Now,  Sir,  to  correct  insolencej  ■ 

[Iff  ilraws  his  Sabre. 

Ma/.  Now,  Sir!  to  chastise  insolence  past 
correction!  [The/  fight  a /e«p  passes — the 
Colonel  and  other  Q/^cers  interpose. 

Col.  G«'nllemen,  gentltmen ,  put  up  vour 
swords.  Fight  in  the  street,  if  you  Wfll.  If 
one  of  you  ht-  killed  here,  we  shall  have  the 
quarrel  put  in  the  bilM).  — [Laifff^Uinf J  OfTi- 
cers,  .1  command  you  to  stop.  This  wiU  itt- 

$)  Ti>  culoiir  ii  Ihe  grnUel  yvovA   Tor  CsaggfnlS»  «t  lUj 
bill  Hir  l)«t  word  i»  abtolutrl;  pro>cril>*d  tn  SngUndl,' 

nij.lrr  j.iiiii  ol  «  dil'l  fnlliimiil  llV  dcjlh  <J<  Uatl. 
A  rompjny  llnplishmcF!  htinp  »**rnib1rd  at  dioncr, 
ihr  Waller  fill  <lu',\ii  in  a  III  ;  •  w»nrr  \v.i>  intlanllj 
laid,  lh«l  llie  pjm  frllnw  svoiild  die,  «nd  on  llicoOm 
■ide  l>i<l  'hv  would  r.ii'  ;  the  dnrlar  arriving,  w  o  ■ 
hindrred  from  inlerfrring,  and  lold  of  (he  hel  ;  "  liu: 
(he  man  will  die,  "  taid  (ba  docdir,  "Oh  ncTcr  mind, 
pu(  him  in  Uie  bill,"  waa  tiic  anawcr :  u  t.  charge  it 


voir*  tbe  cbanetcp  of  tbe  oorpa.  In  a  tavem 

too! 

Ma/.  [Shcaihing  his  Sabre^  Colonel,  1 
drew  merely  for  ijuie/s  9akei^[Ltiughin^  \ 
And  now  that  it's  alt  over,  what  the  devil 
was  it  all  about?  [To  the  Curuei. 

Cor.  Major,  you  should  nave  understood 
the  language  of  my  feelings. 

Ma/.  How  should  I  understand  it,  my  dear? 
1  never  heard  them  speak  a  syllable  beftare. 

Col.  Not  another  word,  Ma)or.  Here's  some 
one  at  the  door.  This  (|iiairei  must  nol  be 
made  a  town-talk,  [/.torenzo  mtt  r.'i ,  and 
throws  himself  on  a  Chair,  dejected!}  ]  Ob, 
it's  Lorenzo!  why,  man,  what's  tbe  iciaiter 
with  you? — any  bad  news,  Captain? 
[Ihe  Cornet  and  Major  return  to  the  Table'\ 
Cor,  The  sublime  dejection  of  a  disastrous 
love.  [Aeide  A»  Ae  Mtf/or* 


Cor.  [P/ajrs^  —  Game. 
Cof.  nbrenso,  will  you  play  ? 


Lor.  F]\cuse  inc,  (Colonel;  I  am  nol  IQ  api- 
ritsj  1  beg  i  may  not  distunb  any  one. 

Cor.  Quite  gone  out!  Dull  as  a  .telect 
party  of  the  first  disliiH  tion,  '|ion  honour. 

CoL  iSlir,  Lorenso!  This ,  doubloon  for  the 
doctor  who  will  find  out  bis  distemper. 

[  Flin^ir/^'  Monej'  on  the  Table. 
Ma/.  Poh  f  it's  the  military  epidemic — the 
coming  on  of  tbe  balf-pay;~a  cursed  com- 
plication of  disorders. 

Lor.  [Gradually  recooeruig\  The  simple 
fact  is,  my  good  friends,  1  am  ratfier  out  of 
temper  just  now— I  bave  been  catremely  in- 
sulted. 

All  Insulted! 

Mo/,  'You  bad  a  &ir  thrust  for  it,  I  hope? 

[Sternlj, 

Ltfr.  No,  confound  it,  Aat  was  out  of  tbe 

question.    'Twas  by  a  woman. 

Cor.  Oh,  jilted  !  nothing  more  ?  Ha,  ha !  It 
might  have  happened  to  the  handsomi^st  maa 
in  tbe  service;  for  example — Htil  on  what 
grounds  were  you  turned  out?  [^To  Lorcnztt, 

Lor.  Turnea  out,  Sir 

Cor.  MiHe  pitrdoits!   I  meaOy  exiled,.  ax-> 
palrialed,  made  horrible. 
CoU  EhP—Tba  infidelity  all  on  one  side,  I 

suppose, — or — 

Staj.  Were  you  in  doubt  whether  you 
were  most  «n  love  with  tbe  daughter,  tbe 
mother,  or  the  grandmother? 

Cor.  Were  you  miscellaneous  in  the  house? 
Pray,  who  is  the  fair  (k-ceivfr,  after  all? 

Lor.  Old  Venloso's  daughter.  Now  let  me 
alone. 

Col.  He  by  the  public  gardens:  the  late 
merchant  — indeed?  [HaughiH)\ 

Mnj.  Old  Figs  and  Raisins?  Ha,  ha,  ba! 

(.'or.  ,\bsolutely: — old  Allspice  and  Sugar- 
oancs!   Mulls  and  meerschaums! 

Col.  So,  Captain,  the  old  Irafficber  trefused 
to  take  you  into  the  firm?  [Haitghtilj'. 

Maj.  The  veteran  grocer  did  not  like  the 
green  reemtt.   Ha,  bal 

Cor.  The  crccn!  -M!|'i'il)!  How  picttircs- 
que! — The  Major's  from  the  Emerald  Isle*). 

f7%rr  laugh, 

Mn/.  \\\  the  glory  of  the  Twentieth!  you 
might  have  turned  to  trade  in  your  full  uni« 
fonOf  my  hoy.  .  \  To  Loren*o» 

t)  Irdud  is  mIM  Uw  $vtm  m  MmmM  iiJ^ 


Digitized  by  Google 


pbihb  skall  have  a  pall. 


Cor.  Hung  out  your  shabrac  for 

Ma/.  Cut  soap  with  jour  sabre. 

Co/.  And  made  i  Mala  of  your  tabrelaclw. 

Maj.  For  the  refdar  aale  and  dallvery  of 
«alt,  pepper,-— 

CoL  And  Indigo. 

CW.  No;  thal^  for  ihe  li/ues^), 
' Lnr.  Genlleincn,   1  find  I  must  bid  you 
cood  nif^bt.   Tbts  depreMes— >lhis  oflmida  me. 
I'm  in  no  lonifu  r  for  jesting. 

Col.  Poh!  Lorenzo,  no  parting  in  ill  bu- 
moor.  We  all  know  you  to  £e  a  capital, 
hiph-fln\ourM  fallow;  but,  as  one  of  m.v,  you 
might  have  consulted  }our  rank, —  the  honour 
of  ibe  regimrni, — in  this  city  connexion. 

Cor.  By  all  that's  dignified,  one  of  the  Ro- 
yal Sicilian,  the  Twentieth* — should  not  he 
cooscioiis  of  the  esiatence  of  -aay  thing  un> 
der  a  Duke. 

Mai.  He  may  nod  to  a  General,  ch  ? — now 
and  then  ; — (hornet. 

1'nr.  When  the  streets  are  empty,— but^  be 
should  he  familiar  with  no  man — 

Col.  Under  a  Prince  of  the  hlood. 

Cor.  Nor  with  him,  unless  on  guard  at 
Court. 

Lnr.  YUnlf  Umghmg\ — Gentlemen,  I  am 
l^crl'ectly  sensible  of  oitf  infinite  superiority'— 

7Pf«/.  But  wLnl?  By  St** Patrick,  Captain, 
I  don't  comprehend.  \Haughtihf. 

.  I^r.  I  never  eioectcd  that  you  would,  Ma- 
jor O'Shannon.  [To  Ihr  ltosl\ — I  nforliinrite 
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MaJ.  And  eyes,  fibe  fcoch  in  green  glasses. 
Cok  VVitb,  as  1  presuaae,  no  small  share  , 
of  the  Tartar  at  bottom. 
Cor.  Tartar!  Mulia  aod  meenchaums!  Hol»- 

teotot ! 

Lor. '{Starting  from  AiaGftairj — Colonel! 
I  can  listen  tu  this  no  longer.  I  insist  upon 
it  that  the  subject  shall  be  dropped.  I'ou 
don't  know  the  lady.    She's  lovely,  inooro- 

parable. 

Maj.  Aye,  aye ,  a  Venu#  of  course. 

[Ha//  aside. 

Cor.  Yes,  if  erer  there' was  one  at  Capr^). 

[Half  aside.  . 

Col.  You  may  leave  the  lady  to  her  nali^  . 
tmI  fate,  the  Iradi-r  is  rich.  6he  will  throw 
iierself  away,  nccurding  to  the  manner  of  all 
women  who  have  •mooey,  and  llic  business 
will  he  done  l>v  some  .«rnundrel  with  a  [tlau- 
sihlt-  leg,  a  rciuuuicc  on  liis  tongue,  and  a 
pair  of  dice  in  his  fiockef. 

Lor.  That  will  be  the  most  apnropri.itc  of 
all  punishments!  Her  pride  .sliail  be  nioiiihcd. 
She  shall  make  some  degrading  match. 

Maj.  Some  Sicilian  (^uack. 
[rmirmur'y  Sicilian! 

Col.  Or  French  V  alet ! 

Cor.  Or  English  Blacklegs,  oi^ 

Ma/.  No  farther  PFestvvard*\  Sir,  if  you 
please.  [Stopping  him. 

Cor,  But  where  are  w,e  to  iind  this  im- 
postor?' 

1////.  Ha,  lia,  ha!  Sweft  slniplicily  of  youth! 


iy,  ail  the  world  are  not  so  accessible  toJmd  an  impostor P  VYhy,  man,  you'll  find 
BODviction.   The'  TeMerable  lady  of  the  man-  him  in  nrnety-nine  out  of  a  Imndred,  and 


conv 

sion's  last  words  to  me  were,  tliat  she  would 
not  suffer  a  daucbter  of  hers  to  marry  any 
l^oofter  of  us  all. 

,'///.  Trnnprr !    [fn  i-arious  Irritation'] 
Col.  Beelichub  !  Trooper?  ^  ['foer- 

Cot.  Muffs  and  nu  i  r.schaums  !       >  '^^^^.*-| 
Mai,  Bn  tlif  p;lory  of  the  Twentieth !  i  '"'J 
Lor.  Genlli men  of  the  Twenlielh — that  was 
the  ^ery  word. 

Ma/.'  I'll  go  instantly,    and  challenge  thej 
whole  house,  from  the  Count  to  tiic  kitchen  fmeasaDuke,  or  a  Drum-Major.  Ueshiillbeas 
maid.  full  of  fast  and  feathers  as  a  new  laid  Aide- 

('nr.   f-et  us  send  all  the  farriers  to  «hoe  de-Camp, 
the  jiorses  in  front  of  these  parvenus;  we'll     Lor.  It  shall  he  so.   Her  pride  shall  be  her 


that  of  the  hest  company  But  I'll  find  him 
for  you  within  a  hundred  yar^s  of  this  spot. 
You  know  my  friend  is  governor  of  the  jail; 
I  beg  his  Generalship's  pardon,  of  the  Castle. 

Col.  The  jail  is  in  the  next  street,  1  think. 
Let  us  go  there  direcify,  and  pick  out  a  rogue 
for  our  purpose. 

Lnr,  He  must  not  be  a  ruffiau ;  1  will  noi 
have  her  insulted;  the  fellow  musi  he  decent. 
Maj.  My  love,  \\c  sfiall  lie  m:igiiJftrent ;  as 


hammer  them  deaf. 

Col.  Or  order  the  trumpeters  to  practise 
six  hours  a  night  under  their  bolcony. 

[Laughing;* 

Cor.  Or,  to  take  signal  vengeance — . 

Ma/.  Aye,  to  exterminate  the  whole  neigb- 
hourhood — 

Cor.  No  man  has  it  more  in  his  power 
than  yourself,  Major;^sing  them  one  of  your 
— national  melodies. 

\Thej  laugh,  the  Cqlonel pacifies  the  Major] 

CoL  VVnal  kind  of  eaisleoce*)  is  this  dan- 
gerous jilt?    Have  you  seen  her,  gentlemen? 

Ma/.  1  hare — a  hundred  times.  She  was 
alwavs  on  parade  when  I  was  ofGcer  of  the 
day.  .\  tough  all'airi  >ri|h  a  tinegar  visage  j 
a  compound  of —  * 

Cor.  Uer  old  father's  ceHan* 

CnL  A  claret  cnmplesion. 

Maj.  Blue-ruin  lips').  < 

Con  Tongue  thick  a«  Tokay. 

l)  Tlirre  It  aa  JBo^lbll  rr  pin  mi  cu 

s)  Bring.  Uoll««4i  fill.  '  • 


shame.  1  could  disdain  myself  lor  wasting  a 
thought  upon  them!  araoe'pf weak*  presump- 
tuous, purseproud  — 

CoL  But  the  direct  oflence,— a  little  coi|ael* 
ry,  a  little  female  tyranny? 

Cor.  Both  as  natural  to  the  sex  ax  lips  and  eyes. 
Lor.  My  di  ru  Pislrucci,  [To  tile  ColoneQ 
don'l  ask  roe  any  lartber.  The  matter  is*  too 
ridiculous,  eonstdering  what  they  were.  No~ 
tiling  leis  tlcin  —  Yel  \vl)>  sfidtild  I  not  say  it? 
nothing  less  than  my  want  of  noble  birth — 
of  £ifmly~ 

Col.  Poh  I  Tlipy  rire  .1  family  of  fools.  A 
soldier's  noblest  pedigree  is  bis  honour.  Let 
bim  look  to  posterity. 

Ma/.  Aye,  to  posterity.  I-et  him  make  hit 
forefathers  out  of  that.  What  business  l^is  a 
soldier  to  he  looking  MUnd  kimf  hf  die 
glory  of  the  Twwrtitlli-^. 

I)  Tfca  Cn«  «r  43a«d  Vofm,  W«  iwambw  Ik*  Hm- 

Mtat  Vwnm,  * 

«)  Parl)>cr  wcitwaH  «ImM  !•  Inl— 4  *tw  Ut- 

jor'»  coaalr/.  .  '. 
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PlIIDB  SBAIX.  HAVE  A  FAtU 


[Act  Ii» 

Cor.  To  Ae  failt  lo  'the  jail.    I  shall  takei    L  iz,  Here,  Matter,'  I  five  yon  *<5uccess  to 

H?morseIcss  venpe.-iiice.    Tho  aff.iir's  icginn-n-  the  l.iw."  [  Drinks. 

tal;  ibc  whole  Corps  has  been  insultcil  most  Jail.  Wii)  ,  Lazaro^  that  toast's  against  trade ; 
•upcrlatively  :  Trooper  I    MufGi  and  meer-  for  if  there  were  no  rogues,  Uiere  would  be 

no  jails, 

La~.  Aye,  Master,  but  for  one  rogue  that 
the  law  frightens,  it  in;ike«  twenty. 

Jail.  Ha!  ha!  here  theti^s  "Sucecai  tO  ihe 
law,"  you  sl^'  old  politician. 

X«LS.  Politician !  Lord,  Sir,  doaU  take  away 
my  character.  Bui  will  you  look  at  this  pnper. 


Lor.  Yet,  upon  second  thoughts — I— should 
nUier — 

Ctl.  \Vliat,  mnn  I  rplriilm|»,  rrtrarting? 

Cur.   Voii  arc  |iledgcd  Ironi  frill  to  fetlock. 

Maj,  He's  at  the  lady**  feet  wilhlu  thu  half 
hour.    Who'll  take  ten  to  one? 

Lor.  Nc\er;  by  all  that's  manly,  never.  I 
abjure  the  sex.  Do  as  you  will  for  me.  I  will 
ni'\er  look  at  one  of  iFhmti  with  complacency 
again,    i  must  leave  you  now.    Twill  rejoin 

Cn  al  die  jail.    All  have  been  insulted,  and 
.Women! — compounds  of  vanity,  perfidy, 
pride! — My  brain,  my  brain!  \Heru»he*ouL 
Cur.  Kiivy,  hatred,  malice.— 
Ma  J.  Well,  we  can  match  them  in  cenS9- 
rioumess,  at  least,  Cornet.   Poh,  poh!  The 
only  way'  for  a  man  of  honour  to  look  at  a 
pr«  ttv  woman's  faults,  is  to  shut  hia  eyea^j. 
Col.  Now,  to  find  our  scapegrace.  • 
Maj.    To  be  sure;   ^uick  as  an  Irish  quar- 
rel, Colonel.    To  the  I4il,  gentiemrn.  '  c 
Cor.  To  the  jail— If  it  nittst  be  «o, — and  r 
et — hiavolo!  'twill  soil  my  spurs.    I'd  nilhtr 
_e  tried  by  a  court-marliaf  of  old  women. 

MiiJ,  Aye,  Cornel,  every  one  by  his /y/rtfr**). 
—  By  the  ^ry  of  the   r\yenlieib ! 

[Exeunt,  laughing. 

Scm  it  —      ff'ill  in  the  Juil.—Nl!,rkL 

The  Jailor  comes  in.    lie  calls. 
Jail.  Ho!  Lauro!  lock  up,  lock  up;  make 


[^(iices  him  a  Letter. 
Jail.  Eh ,  what ?  " Admit,"  —  "  prisoners.** 
[/i<roJ.vJ — The  Major's  hand:  let  ihem  in,  by 
all  means.  \Lazaro  ^oe'ij — That  fellow  has 
been  bribecT  by  the  Major:  I  know  it.  But 
we  beads  of  departments  must  overlook  those 
things  now  and  then;  he'll  do  as  much  for 
ine  another  time.  [^Noigc  of  Chains  falltni;^ 
Here  they  are,  sad  do§S}  our  moral*  will  be 
ruined. 


The  Colonel,  Major,  and  Cornet  come 
in  i  Lazaeo  leaduifthem,  ti^Hk  a  Lantern. 

Lat,  rOi//:s/iie]-r-ThS*way,  gentlemen;  keep 
Irnr  of  the  blackhole,— hate  a  care  of  tbe 
Of  let — this  way,  gentlemen. 
0>/-.  ^Vbere  arc  we,  fellow?  This  is  "dark-, 
ness  visible"  —  a  cavern— -an  absolute  mine. 
Muff*  and  meemehauma! 

Jail.  Aye,  Master  Officer ,  we  hare  a  few 
deep^)  ones  iiere,  and  of  the  first  families 
too — ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Mdj.  y^4Jcanciiif;^ — Gentlemen!  let  me  in- 
troduce you  to  Siguior  >eroniroo  Stiletto,  the 
guardian  angel  of  Palermoi  the  author  of  half 
haste,  bring  me  those  keys.    Let  the  prison-jits  \irfii('s;  a  gentleman  at  the  head  of  his 


crs  have  their  water:  1  love  to  treat  the  dogs 
well.   And,  d'ye  see,  let  me  bufe  my  wine. 

*  [Jze  sings. 

For  let  who  will  swing. 

Your  Jailoi^s  a  King. 
[He  sits  at  the  Table^  No;  vnur  klnp  is 
not  to  be  Compared  to  your  jailor;  fur  mjr 
subjects  never  mutiny;  /«;-  will  u  the  law; 
and  as  long  as  there's  virtue  in  iron,  I  have 
all  my  Commons  within  a  ring  fence.  La- 
taro,  I  say.  [Loumto  comes  in  «nth  a  Flu- 
ffonl.  Sil  ilown.  you  o\A  rogue,  and  fdl  me 
a  cup.  [Drinks]  Bright  as  a  ruby!  Now, 
Master  Turnkey,  do  you  think  we  could  do 
this,   if  w(j  a   hi'ace   of  wives  after  us? 

By  no  means.  Master  Laxaro — iill.  Ml 
Jailor  [smff*]. 

For  \oiir  liarhclor's  ha[)[iy, 
And  o'er  his  brown  nappy 
HeMl  drink  down  the  *ub  and  t 

boys  ; 

But  the  husband's  a  wretch, 
That  longs  for  Jack  K^tch, 
And  a  rope*a  end  can't  ease  him 

brave  boys, 
And  a  rope^  end  can*t  ease  him  too  soon  ! 

I.nz.  "M  iller,  here's  a  whole  mob  of  officers 
ouUidc,  roaring  away  to  get  in. 

Joilt  To  get  into  jail  ?  Well,  likely  enough 
they  may,  all  in  good  time;  hut  not  to-nighl. 
I'll  not  have  my  lambs  disturbed  for  any  of- 
ficem  unhang'd— fill  younelf  a  glass,  aiul  give 
tac  a  toast. 

a)  A  4004  Iruk  ball*  or  bluwUr. 

o 


too  toon. 


profession,  I  assure  you.  Signior,  we  wish 
to  see  a  parade  of  your  best  nilBans. 

Jail.  By  all  means,  INIajor; — Lazaro,  ^ive 
the  word  within.  [Lazaro  goes\  Ah ,  Major, 
youVe  in  luck— nerer  bad  a  luHer  calendar, 
—  [iiospecl  of  a  ^loiir)ii.'i  session! 
[I'lu  Prisoners  come  in,  with  Laiat:oi  Hut 

Jailor  ranges,  and  ]displars  them.] 
There,  genilcmen  of  the   Hussnrs,   there's  a 
turn  out:— right  face,  rascal! — and  a  fine  burg- 
lary face  too.  Ti^omng  a  PHsonm'm 

Col.  Capital;  broad,  bold  and  hloodtetling*. 

JaiL,  There's  a  handsome  petty  larceny-^ 
shy  as  a  cat.  \Shomng  a  Prisoner^ 

Cor.  Exquisitely  thien*lH-^ony  to  tbetipa 
of  his  lingers. 

Ma/.  A  Noah**  ark;  a  gathering  of  all  lfa« 
unclean.  [To  nnr  of  the  Prisomeirs\  ,IVuy 
what  brought  jou  here,  my  lad? 

istPri.  My  movHty.  1  was  a  gambler, 
grew  ashamed  of  my  profiMsion,  and  look  to 
the  road 

Cor.  The  road!  ezqui*ite^ mended  your 

ivajs.    Turned  Field  Officer,  you  hear.  Ma- 
jor.   And  you,  my  .coy  friend?    [To  a  PrL 
2d  Pri.  I  wa*  a  money  dealer;  fobbed  In 
the  funds. 

Maj.  From  the  stocks  ')  to  the  jail — ibe 
course  of  nature. 

Col.  [To  a  third] — And  you.  Sir,  were,  I 
presume,  not  quite  immaculate— a  thorougli 
rogue  7 

1)  h  cunnlag  fellow. 
•)  TariiMi  bi^«iajpi>rafcW. 
;  4)  §toei»,  «h*  finAi;  aa 
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^Pri.  I  was  a  contraokH-.  ^ 

Cor,  ConTiction,  in  a  word. 

Jfo/.  These  are  poor  devils.  Have  yon  no- 
thing belter;  nothing  more  showy,  nothing 
higbercrestedf  Signior  Jeronimo? 

JSuX>  Belter!  I  hope  you  don^  mean  to 
hurt  my  feelings,  INlajor.  NothtOg  iMllcr! 
never  had  a  finer  family  since — 

Cor.  Billiards  and  the  brogue 
fashion,  Major  O^SIiannon. 

Maj.  Hazard  and  high  life  will  do  just  as' 
wdl,  Cornel  Count  Carmine.  \Trmta^g, 

Jail.  [/'o/^^Av ///^'J  — Yf  t,  whal  was  I  think- 
ing of?  there's^  one,  a  famous  fellow ,  a  first 
rate—brought  In  hst  nigbl — an  oM  MqUMOt- 
ance— the  most  dashing  clog  about  Iowa— a 
tip-top-ffallant ;  a  supernaculum. 

Coh  Out  with  him  at  ojBce,  were  he  th« 
Grand  TnrL 

Maj.  6ho\y  your  lion.  Turn  him  out  of 
Us  cage. 

Cor.  Yes,  If  he  be  not — indelicately  ragged. 

J'Laxaro  goeSg — »  JVotse  is  heard  tvUitin. 
ml.  Now ,  hc%  coming}  but  taktf  care, 
st.tii.l  fiack,  gentlemen.  He's  a  desper.ite  do^; 
fierce  as  a  tiger.  Last  night  he  broke  the 
beads  of  tbe  whole  patrol.  Here  he  comes, 
in  full  ronr. 

^'J'orrenio f  iviUi  fiis  dress  torn^  from  Lhc 
last  nights  riot,  is  drafted  in  bjr  the 
Turnkrys—he  resists,  ckantuiriag  mdsidt 

as  lie  t  omes.'] 


Tor.  Why,  you  scoundrels,  yon  renega- 
does,  you  dogs  in  office — what's  this  ftm?  To 
be  dragged  out  of  my  first  sleep  in  my  dun- 
geon, to  look  in  the  faces  of  aiieb  a  confound- 
edly ugly  set  of  cannibals. 
Jail.  Uring  him  along.  \Hf  in  forced  in. 
Tor,  [^Continuing  to  Siruggle]  —  Cannot 
I  ."ileep,  or  slnrvp  as  I  like?  I'll  blow  up  the 
prison.  I'll  massacre  the  jailor.  I'll  do  worse 
—I'll  let  the  law  loose  on  you— Villains. 

Jail.  Poh  I  MashT  Tni  rcnlo,  vou  need  not 
be  in  such  a  passion,  ^ou  used  to  have  no 
objection  to  good  company — ha,  ha  !  He 
has  been  moidtittg  bis  feathers  a  little  In-il 
ni^ht. 

/'«/•,  Company 
fcUows?  Are  they  all  hangn 
~  \_Looking  at  the  Hussars. 

Maj.  A  mighty  bandaome  idea,  by  tbe  glory 

of  the  Twentieth.  \l.fnt!;hinf^. 

Col.  Sirrah  !  vou  must  sec  that  wo  arc  of- 
ficers.   Take  care. 

Tor.  Officers! — aye,  sherifPs  Officers.  Ho- 
nest housekeepers,  with  very  rascally  coun- 
tenanees. 

Cor.  Muffs  and  meencbauBu! — Very  im 
pndently  conjectured. 

Tor.  Welftben,  parish  Officers!  Hunters 
of  brats,  beggars,  and  light  bread. 
Maj.[^lMughing^ — Another  guess foryour  life. 
Col.  Insolcoeer  Siinb»  we  are  in  Jli* 


fTo  the  Hussars. 
—   Who  are'lboae 


ucn 


Smub^ 

jesty's  senrice. 

Tor,  Ob!  I  understand — Custom-house  Of- 
fioen.  Tnbt,  tabaooo,  and  thermometers. 

\_Thejr  Trittrmur. 
Cor.  Cat  off  the  scoundrel's  head  I 

INdlf  Otamng  kit  Mre. 

I)  Thelriih  liave  ■  preuliir  accenl  in  xpraking  Encli.li  • 
llicj  pronoiinre  ioinc  of  Ui«  l«llerf  wrr  >lraiiKcljr,  tnd 


7'or.  I  knew  it;  ardem  kpirilgf  ercrTaoal 

of  them — seicfrs^). 

Maj.  Carsars.'  Well  done.  This  is  our 
man— f  7b  (he  Hussars]— I  like  the  ftUbw— 
he's  the  freshest  rascal! 

Tor.  Jailor,  1  will  not  be  disturbed  for  any 
man.  Why  am  I  brought  out  before  these, 
-^fellows  in  lioery?  This  gaol  is  my  house; 
my  freehold;  my  goods  and  chattels.  My 
very  straw's  my  own;  Unloucbabl^  bvl  by 
myself— and  the  rats. 

Maj,  Here's  a  freeholder! 

Col.  With  a  ToCe  for  the  galleys. 

Tor.  [Turning  to  the  Prisoners,  haran- 
gues *wr/tf*7«r/j'J— Gentlemen  of  the  jail- 
Co/.  A  decided  speech  !  ^     '  * 

Cor.  Oul  of  the  orator's  way!     Muffs  and 
meerschaums!  \The  Prisoners  lift  Torrento 
on  aUendi,  laughing  and  clamnurini;. 

Tor.  [Haranguing \—\re.\yi:lo  suilVr  our- 
selves to  be  molested  in  our  retirement,  in 
our  domestic  circle;  in  the  loveliness  of  our 
private  lives;  in  our  otium  cum  digniiute? 
Genil.  mcn  of  the  jail!  [CAeerm^l  _  Is  not 
our  residence  here  for  our  country's  good? 
[Cheering^— WovtM  it  not  be  well  for  the 
couiili  y  il  len  limes  as  many,  tbM  bold  their 
I'ea'i*  Jhigb*  ouUide  these  walls,  were  no%v  in- 
side lben<?— fCbwrtn^]_i  scorn  to  appeal 
to  your  passions,  but  shall  we  suficr  our 
honourable  straw,  our  venerable  bread  and 
water,  our  virtuous  sinmlbers,  and  our  useful 
days,  to  be  invaded,  crushed,  and  calcitraled, 
by  the  Iron  boot-heel  of  arrogance  and  auda> 
city?  [Cheering]— freedom  is  like  the 
air  we  breallie,  without  il  we  die  1— No !  every 
man's  cell  is  his  castle.  Br  the  law,  we  live 
here;  and  should  not  aU  that  live  bj  the  Ukv, 
die  by  the  /,/,».  ?_Now,  gentlemen,  a  gene- 
ral cheer !  here's  Liberty,  Property,  and  Pu- 
rity of  principle!  Gentlemen  of  the  iaii!  ' 

[Thry  carry  him  round  ifte  JSott. 
i.oud  Cheering.  ,  . 

Jail.  Out  with  ye,  ye  dogs!  No  rioting! 
Turnkeys  [Cri/Av]— The  block  hole,  anddouUe 
irons.  [He  drives  them  off,  and  foUows  them. 

Cor.  A  dungcon-DemosUienes!  Muffs  and 
meerschaums. 

Maj.  A  regular 2j  field  preacher,  on  my 

conscience. 

Col.  [To  Tor.]— So  then,  we  mutt  not fii 
our  head- quarters  here. 

Tor.  Confound  ae  if  I  care,  if  yoiir  bead- 
qiinrtf-rs  an4.  all  your  other  quarters  were 

tixed  here.  '  , 

Col.  No  insolence.  Sir.   V^^al  are  yon? 

Tar.  A  gentleman.  [Hau^h/ih  . 

Cor.  Psba  I  every  bodfs  a  gealleman  now. 

Cot  Aye,  Ibal  accountt  for  the  vieet  of 
the  age. 

Tor.  A  gentleman,  Sir,  by  the  old  title  of 
liking  pleasure  more  than  trouble;  play  more 
than  money;  love  more  than  marriage;  fight- 
ing more  than  either;  and  any  thing  more 
than  tbe  onparalleled  impudence  of  your  qnea- 
tions. 

Maj.  Sirrah!  do  you  mean  this  to  me? 
Tor.  Aye,  Sirrah  1  and  to  etery  boiMN»abla 

l)  l^xcUc  Offirtr*. 

•>  TW  wwd  rtgaltr  \t  ••)■•»»«  dwi  for  canplvtt. 
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person  prcscaL  I  never  drink  n  I)r.i?t}i  with- 
out sendinff  the  toast  round,  in  matters  of 
contempt,  I  mak«  it  a  point  of  honour  to  be 

'  impartial. 

Col.  |_7W  jf'or.l — Jle  ^uiet,  fellow,  [^l^o  the 
Mt^'or] — Are  you  hit,  M*|or?  ba,  ha,  La!  We 
bafe  a  service  for  you.  [To  TorreiUu. 

-  Cor.  On  the  slal'f,!)  'pon  honour. 

Tor.  A  constable.  [Contemptuousljr. 

Col.  A  constable  of  France,  if  you  like.  You 
shall  be  major,  colonel,  or  general,  just  as  you 
please.  You  shall  have  a  wedk**'  liberty*  and 
five  hundred  crowns  for  your  rnmpaigii. 

Tor.  A  general!  What  high-road  am  I  to 
invade  ?  Look  ye,  Sirs,  I  am  a  soldier:  un- 
lucky a  little,  1  own.— f  am  here  for  running 
a  puppj  through  the  lungs,  who  Intuited  me. 
[jLooking  at  the  ^7or/ir<J  But  whatever  comes 
of  that  afTair,  I  will  <io  nothing  further  to  dis- 
grace my  doth. 

Cor.  Considering  present  appearance^  it 
would  be  •uperlatively  diflicult. 

Maf.  To  retrieve  your  character,  yon  muit 
turn  your  coal,  my  dear. 

Tor.  To  your  busineas,  to  your  huainets; 
whose  throat  am  I— 

M€iJ.  You  must  mnrry  a  prodSgiowty  fine 
woman ;  young,  and  so  forth. 

Cor.  Lead  to  "The  Hymeneal  Altar.*  "Hap- 
py man,  blushing  bride,  ^)  and  so  forth* 

CoL  Rich  besides — worth  a  pjum. 

Cbr,  The  Grocer! — Worth  a  great  many, 
I  dare  say.  [.Isiiir. 

Tor.  Is  that  the  affair?  Good  night  tu  >ou, 

rntlemen.  \Going\  I  have  reasons  against  it. 
am  better  engaged.  Marry  !  —  when  I  can 
be  hanged  any  tinus  I  like.  If  it  were  ip  Eng- 
land, indeed,  I  could  pot  •  rope  rouad  her 
neck —  5) 

Cor.  To  extinguish — Eh— 
Tor.  What!  in  a  commaraai  tommtaf, — 
No,  no. — Sell  ber,  make  a  quiet  house,  and 
five  shillings  into  the  bargain.    Glorious  tri- 
umph of  reason ! 

opr.  A  new  idea,  'pon  honour.  A  prodi- 
gious reconciler  to  matrimony.  Englana;  ah! 
do  I  mistake?— the  Country,  wiiere  th^ make 
the  bank  paper  and  bad  port* 

Tor*  Aye,  memaida  and  membeea  of  par- 


LouBzo  com^f  in. 

Col.  Lorenzo  nt  last! 

Xor.  I  beg  pardon,  —  I  have  been  detained 
by — important  business. 

Maj.  Pob !  we  undrrstnnfl.  Exnniining  whe- 
ther Old  Veotoso's  premii^es  are  as  accessible 
to  you  as  to  the  rest  of  the  worid.  Your  wife's 
to  be  looked  for  there,  my  hero.      [To  Tor. 

Tor.  Old  Ventoso*s!  A  capital .  expedient  to 
aee  Leonora,  fl^iirfe]— How  much  did  you 

.  i)  Staff  vf  •  Nfiamt ;  m4  (h*  mM  of  •  toMOMm. 

t)  Ttm  wwi  •xpmilMi  in  u  M««ml  vfa  wmtk§»  in- 
tefl«4  la  di«  ncwtptpcr*. 

5)  Alluding  to  the  old  c\j>injK  l>w,  inlmdcd  to  in 
ike  power  of  ll>e  pour  miri  lo  ((tl  rid  of  ■  baa  viiFr 
*>  well  *•  llii-  T\ih  onr.  The  wmtn  mu«l  conacnl  In 
tiiTC  a  rope  plxol  round  hrr  neck  (ad  lo  be  hrooglit 
l«  nitrkel,  whca  ths  it  sold  lo  the  hijthetl  ImliUi  ; 
•nd  the  bnycr  llint  rrndcri  tiimteir  ru poniibic  for  the 
•f  ihe  lad^  whom  hv  h*i  pgrchaied  ;  while  llio 


mHot  Is  kappilj  4«liv«r«d  from  than;  r»r  olbrrwi't 
III*  mm  Ja  alvay*  k«w4  to        Us  vrOM  M>u 


S4T?  \T6  Oko  M0fipry-i  will  i«eoaaoilr«  the 

lady. 

Lor.  You  shall  have  five  hundred  crowna! 

Ma/.  The  Governor  will  take  my  word  for 
your  re-appearance,  and  I  shall  relv  upon 
yours — with  proper  attendance.  [Axitlr. 

Tor.  Undoubtedly.  I  shall  be  tired  of  the 
world}  that  is,  of  fools  and  fresh  air,  in  halt' 
the  timi.  But  if  you*  vetch  me  here  again— 

Lor:  [To  the  IlussarsJ — Can  we  trust  this 
fellow? — Who  are  you?         [.To  Torrenio, 

Tor.  By  St  Agalna,  I  don't  know.  I  may 
be  the  son  of  a  king  or  a  cobbler,  fur  any 
thiug  I  can  telJ.  1  am  at  this  hour  without 
purse,  profession,'  or  prospect.  A  sort  of  half- 
pay  animal  on  the  rouster-roil  of  human  nalure. 

Cor.  How  did  the  dof  cecape  an^aneton 
so  long? 

£or.  No  equivocation,  Sir.  Tcni  have  served  ? 

Was  it  in  the  Sicilian? 

Tor.  YcSy  in  every  service  in  its  turn.  1 
smoked' mr  first  campaign  in  Algiers;  fiddled 
my  second  in  Italy;  quadrilled  niv  third  in 
France ;  and  diced,  drank,  boxed  and  biliiarded 
my  fourth  in  England ;  and  to  this  hour  I 
cannot  tell  in  which  of  them  all — Impudence 
is  the  best  talent — a  Lie  the  most  current  coin 
—or  Canting  the  moet  in  fashion. 

Cor.  Surpaistng— jou  dtd*ttt  mahe  your 
fortune. 

Lor.  I  cannot  think  of  ibis  insult,  with  com- 
men  calmness.  V'irloria,  Victona!  \_He  takes 
(tui  a  Miiiialure\ — W  as  this  a  face  for  tre- 
achery ?  [The  Major  takes 

Maj.  A  Hne  creature.  She  might  malw  me 
treacherous  any  day  in  the  week. 

Lor.  [Agitated] — I  cannot  talk  of  this.  I 
suhniit  all  to  your  disposal;  but  let  her  be 
treated  gently.  She  has  made  life  hateful  to 
mc! — I  am  ashamed  of  this  weakness. —•Hie 
pride  of  her  upstart  family  cannot  be  too  se- 
verely punished.  [To  Torrento']  —  Offer  her 
but  toe  slightest  insult,  and  I  will  bont  JOU 
through  the  world. — Would  I  were  in  my 
gravel  £//e  rushes  MtL 

Tor.  Gentlemen,  there  is  no  tine  to  be  loaL 
iVly  toilette —mv  toilette! 

Cor.  The  fellow  shall  have  my  whole  war- 
establishment.  My  parade  iiinii>t.iche«,  mj 
velvet  boots,  my  embroidered  toollipid^— 

Tor.  But  mv  stud,  my  team,  gentlemen.  A 
swindlers  i|otliing  unless  be  dnves  four  in 
hand. 

Cot  Tme,  true!  Major,  you  can  lend  bim 

yoi>r  hays  for  a  day  or  two. 

Cor.  Bajs!'^)  much  more  easily  lent  than 
one's  laurels,  Major.  [Laughing, 

Maj.  Sir?  [The  Colonel  pacifias 

himij — I  \vill  lend  him  a  sabre  as  long  as  the 
Straits  of  Gibraltar,  and  a  meerschaum  tbnl 
smokes  like  Mount  Etna  ;— a  devilish  deal  more 
smoke  than  fire — like  a  young  soldier|  Comet, 
my  dear. 

Col.  lie  shall  have  mjr  last  uniform. 

Tor.  No,  Colonel;  my  morals  and  my  ward- 
robe may  have  sat  light  enough  upon  me, 
hut  they  shall  both  sit  lighter,  before  I  lake 
up  the  abandoned  liabits  -)  of  the  iiussars. 

l)  Jiay-hottti,  and  <  croirn  of  honi-nrible  baja. 

The  left- off  cloalhi;— .and,  bad  Msdoct.  t 
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I  must  Iwe  cffte-Uancbe  for' a  Iwtel,  an  eqin- 

page,  a  w.udroljo, —  or  licie  I  sta\  . 

CoL  Cart<y>UnGb«i  The  fellow  will  make 
tu  banfcrupt^  HinI  krealc  the  rt'mmcfit; 

Tnr.  Break ^)  the  regiment?  No!— -I  datft 
aspire  to  be  a  national  benefactor. 

jtfity.  Bi%vo!  your  tcbeme? 

Tor.  The  whole  affair  needs-  not  cost  you 
a  sequin,  li  can  be  done  on  credit.  ^A'bv, 
it  it  we|«  not  done  on  credit,  nobody  would 
lake  me  for  a  man  of  fashion.  —  VVhen  the 
cash  is  called  for,  you  have  only  to  follow  tbt> 
most  approved  examples;  take  |be  benefit*)— 
of  thesr  walla,  and, — sponge. 

Maj.  How  the  devil  did  he  get  his  know- 
ledge of  first  princaplex  ? 

Cor.  The  haut-ton  to  a  h;iir. — How  rapidly 
(he  rascal  fushionizes! — lou  can  give  hint  the 
lady^s  picture,  Major.  It  will  be  bit  com- 
mission. 

Mof,  I'udouhledly — when  he  is  ready  to 
fliarl.  But  what  titif  shall  we  give  our  com- 
missioner? 

Cor.  Let  me  see, — Duke  of  Monte-Puldano, 
Sautcme,  Cote  rutie,  or  Vin  dc  (iraves. 

Tor.  No,  no.  Those  are  **faniiliar  as  boose- 
hold  names;"  tocy  are  id  vttry  hod^$  mouth 

Maj.  I  have  it. — There's  the  old  Princt; 
Piademeot^,  that  all  Naples  was  talking  ahout 
a  year  or  two  ago.   lie  has  heett  mving  Eu- 
rope for  some  stray  son  of  his.    You  lia\  e  no 
obiection  to  be  the  heir?         [To  Torrento, 

Tpr.  The  heir?  Ill  be  the  Ainee  hfansel^ 
of  nothing.  Prince  de  PIndemontc' !  the  very 
title  for  me.  Brilliaat — irresistible!  Mj  prin- 
cipality is  settled.  TU  be  a  model  to  the  brood ! 

[Parading  about. 

Col,  1  see  a  difliculty  in  this:  suppose  the 
Prince  should  hear  of  this  assumption  of  bis 
name? 

Cor.  Or  the  son,  by  accident,  know  his  own 
father?  \Laugiung. 
Mnj.  Poh,  poh !— a  mighty  unlihelj  eorl  of 

thing  in  this  country. 

-  Gil.  Well,  Major,  to  our  quarters,  and  let 
as  glv<?  this  diplomatist  his  final  instructions. 
"   hlaf.  [  CalU\ — A  word,  Signior  Jeroiiinio. 

\Tha  MofOr  com-rrses  tvtth  him. 

JaiL  You  will  be  rcspoiijibic,  Major?  —  A 
week!  You  may  he  tvanteU,  you  know,  [TV* 
Torrento^  by  that  time.  Good  night,  }oiir 
bonourt.  Sure  to  see  them  again,  some  lime 
or  olher.olla,  ba  !  lJside.E.tiL 

Maj,  \To  Tor. 2  Forwards.    Come,  Cupid. 

Cor,  Cupid,  ba,  ba,  ba!  .Follow  us.. 

ITo  Torrento, 

7'or.  [Pashiuf,'  /ortvards^  —  Follow?  Do 
>uu  know  to  whom  vou  speak?  Follow  rue; 
Hossani,  folbw  the  Frtnce  de  Pindemont^. 

Cor.  The  Prinee  I-^l  u  ffs  and  meerschaums! 

[jExeunl,  ieufghing. 

ACT  III. 

iiCBliB  jipartmeni,  t»ith  a  Balcony, 

Victoria  alone. 
Farewell!  Tve  broke  my  chain  al  last! 
I  stand  upon  fife's  fatal  shore! 
The  bittemeu  of  death  is  past, 

I)  T<i  knuk  iIm  Coadk  •(  iIm  NfMimti  mi  in  hTML,  ar 

dithsod  llw  ngipMSI. 
•>  AHwUnffto  «Im  iMohmt  Mtort  wi. 
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Nor  lore  nor  seonr  can  wring  Vne  more. 
I  lot'd,  how  deeply  lovM  !  Oh,  He^en! 
To  tbre,  to  thee  tbe  peng  is  known;  < 
Yet,  traitor  i  he  thy  erinM  Ibrgiven, 
Mine  he  the  shame,  the  grief  alone ! 

The  maddening  hour  when  first  we  met, 
The  slancej  the  smile,  the  vow  you  gave: 
The  last  wild  raom'bnt  haiant  me  yet; 

I  feel  the>*ll  haunt  me  to  my  grave ! — 
Down,  wayward  hearty  no  longer  heave j 
Thou  idle  tear,  no  longer  flow; 
And  may  that  Ileav'n  he  dar*d  doccivc^  • 

Forgive,  as  1  forgive  him  now. 

Too  lovely,  oh,  loo  lov'd,  farewell ! 
Though  (NWling  rends  my  bosom  strings, 
This  hour  we  paH  ! — The  grave  shall  tell 
The  thought  that  tu  my  spirit  clings. . 
Thou  pain,  above  all  other  pain  ! 
Thou  )oy,  all  other  joys  above! 
Again,  again  1  feel  thy  chain. 
And  die  thy  we^ng  nHutyr->LovB. 

/'/( .  Oh  1  what  decaying,  feeble,  fickle  things 
Are  lovers'  oaths  !  There's  not  a  light  in  hrav«n 
But  he  has  sworn  by  ;  not  a  wandering  air, 
But  he  haf  loaded  with  his  burning  vows, 
To  love  me,  aeer^  roc,  through  aQ  socro^ws, 
'*coms; 

Aye,~1lMNigh'  I  tr^impied  ldm>  and'  yei  one 

word,  * 
Spoke,  too,  in  maidiin  dntT)  casts  him  ofi^ 
Uhe  a  loosM  lal«««l  Ifltff  hn  defer  IgfM. 

Leon.  Victoria !  sister  I  there's  a  sight  dbrohii^ 

What,  weeping? 

f^ic:  [Embarrassetf\ — Girl,  *tis  nolbingr-' 

Chante— *tis  done. 
Leon,  Nothing,  sweet  sisiert  .heirc  arc  heavy 

or  a  pained  spirit;  sighs  upon  yonr  lips,  <! 
Blushes,  that  die  away  like  summer-hues 
Ou  the  cropt  rose;  and  here's  a  heaving  heart, 
The  very  heat  ef  woe  I    {She  presses  her 
Hand  upon  F'ictorius  side.) 
\A  distant  flourish  of  Horns  is  heard, 
fie.  vVhat  sounds  are  toose  ? 
Xeon.  X  flew  to  tell  you,  there's  a  sight  i' 
'  :     .  ih'  S(]uare, 

Worth  an.  the  faithless  lovete  in  the  woHd! 
I'ic.  Lei's  rail  at  love.  ^jif using, 
Leon.  [^Laughing^ — Aye,  a  whole  summers 
day. 

yic.  Love  is  the  lightest  folly  of  the  earth; 

An  infant's  toy,  that  reason  throws  away ; 

\  dream,  that  quits  our  eyelids  with  a  tonchf 

A  music,  dying  as  it  leaves  the  lip; 

A  morning  doud,  dissolv*d  before  tte  sun;  ' 

Love  is  the  very  echo  of  weak  hearts ; 

The  louder  for  their  emptiness;  a  shade, 

A  colour  of  the  rainbow; — vanity!  [vrorld. 
Lemf,  [Itoughing] — Hbc  will  forswear  the 
[^A  parish  of  diUant  Music, 
reh,  ipuiside,  C€illingJmaatdio—Pedr^ 
f  'ic.  My  lather's  i^e^^%  -^ng  v- 
Leon,  >     ^  W^^'l  *  shade. 

We  can  escape .  [  The/  g^f9dSM  me  Screen. 

Vbntoso  comes  in.     '     -  . 

f'eti,  itfore  piasues  Ibr  me ;  they'll  have  my 
Ufe  at  lut. 
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ICalls^—Pkmio  I  Fabiaol  Peilikiice  on  yonr 

tribe  ; 

Would  1  were  rid  of  you. 

A  Noble**  fife!. 

XA  hat  is  if,  alter  ail,  l)ut  gall  .ind  gout, 
Cinmour  lor  quiet,  cli((uet(e  ior  ca^e. 
Watching  for  sleep,  for  comfoii  driMgeij? 

To  feed  a  liveried  rabldc  at  your  cost, 
That  rob  you  to  your  face  1 — I'isaoio,  hoi 

The  elavc*  are  deaf  or  dnml. 

To  waste  llic  nicbt, 
Tkat Nature  made  for  sleep,  in  routs  and  balls! 
To  atuff  jour  whres  and  dau^blcrs*  head*  with 
whims, 

That  bnng  lean  beggary  Avithin  the  house! 
ril  fling  it  off  at  once;  sell  all,  burn  all, 
I'll  fly  lo  Abyssinia — to  the  world's  end, 
Before  the  moon  is  old.  • 

f^ic.  {Comiitg  from  behind  i/te  Screen,} 
Tis  some  new  trouble,  we  mutt  quiet  bin. 
What  has  displeased  you.  Sir?  [To  FetHOMo. 

f^en.  Look  there — look  there — 
The  road  b  fall  oftoldlert,  conting  straight— 

Leon.  Where,  mv  Je*'"'  father? 

\5he  runs  to  the  U'lndow. 

f^n.  Where,  bol  to  this  bouse  ? 

"Where  else  can  any  misrhicf  ligbt  on  cm  lh? 
I'll  welcome  them.  [CaiJsJ  iMarceliO|  load  the 
arms  I 

I  -A-itl  have  cannon  planted  at  my  gate* 
Those  are  Loremo's  rogues. 
JP7r.  Lorenzo's?  No! 

Mr  Iin<;  fnrpolten  us— for  ei'rr.  [^As/df. 
[A  JhurLsh  of  Music.  —  Leonora  at  ffte 
Windmv] 

Lena*  Here  comes  ibe  loveliest  pageant!  all 
the  porch' 

Is  fillM  with  horsemen,  «app*d  and  doak'd  in 
Now  they  dismount  fno'*'- 
fen.  \Hurrjrin!; out] — Unheard  of  viilany  1 
[He  it  met  by  the  Counteu,  9»ho  stofta 

him  nt  the  DoWT, 
What  Table's  this? 
\The€2aunUit»  enters,  hr^ding  up  a  large 
Lrttrr,  wrapped  in   Silk,      S/nt  t/rffrs 
f  'r/itnso  back.      yicloria  and  Leonora 
come  round  her.] 
Cm  in.  Whet  rabble  ?   You  are  wtf^ 
And  all  the  worid  are  fools !  This  letter,  Connt, 
Comes  .from— 

Fen.  From  Lucifer! 

Coun.  Aye,  rack  your  brains; 

Tm  hut  a  simple  woman,  have  no  head, 
No  eves,  no  ears;  the  world  would  run  astraj 
But  tor  the  men,  those  great  philosophers! 
Vie.  Dear  mothaiv  is*t  good  news : 
heon.  Some  noble  fete? 

Coun.  Count,  read  this  name. 
Ven.  [Reads]  "  The  PrlncL-  do  rmdenootd.* 
Leon.  £^«/</eJ— Charming  title. 
,F«it.  I  tbiidc  IVre  heard  the  name. 

He  wants  to  hormw  nionev,  like  tlicm  all! 
Coun,  When  1  sbut  out  that  captain,  thai 
buj/  belt,  '  ' 

Thnl  !o«-!>lnof!cd  strappado,  thai  half  pay, 
The  world  must  go  to  wreck.  IVIvLady  there 

[  'J'o  Victoria. 

Fnrtworrhrr meals,  and  marrh'd  in  lonrs  lo  bed. 
And  YOU,  you  wisehead,  second  >Solomoa — 
\Venton  trying io  tseape,  the  simdg  in 
hit  990jr. 


Fen^'lM  me  go  down!  What  etamom's  in 

the  house? 

Coun.  You'd  have  it,  that  we  must  be  all 
undone, — 

A  bye-word! — not  a  husband  would  be  fouad 
In  Sicily  for  one  of  us  I  Look  here. 
Here  is  the  letter}  the  despatch;  the  prize! 
{Thej  gttUur  round  to  look  over  itf  the 

repels  t/tefn.\ 
Keep  olTyour  hands,  no  soul  siiall  read  a  line; 
J  [uTiisM  it;  'tis  a  prodig}" !  [She  reads. 

"  ills  ili<;liness  the  Prince  de  Pindemonte, 
Puke  of  Toiano,  Count  of  Venditt;<."  (And 
twenty-  other  names  besides.)  [Jicatis]  "To 
the  Count  Vcntosn,  these.  Having  heard  of 
the  rare  beauty  of  the  SiglMra  your  daughter; 
we  are  disposed  to  bonoinr  your  house'  with 
the  alliance  of  our  illustrious  family.  We 
shall,  therefore,  in  pursuance  of  this  our  prince- 
ly inrlination,  go  to  your  Palaua  this  eve- 
ning; and,  having  approved  oT  your  daughter, 
shall  forthwith  many  her."  Signed— "  PiWOJi- 
MONTE,"  et.iaietera,  et  caetera,  et  caelera. 

Vie.  Most  sovereif^  insolence!  Send  hia 
letter  back. 
,  Leon.  Tbi^  is  bold  woo^g,  sister! 
,Ven,  There's  no  talk 

Of  dower,  of  horrowing  money, — let  me  see— 

[He  lakes  the  Letter. 
*Hs  writ  like  a  grandee. 

Coun.  Tbe  finest  thing 

I  ever  read.    Saints  1  how  it  smells  of  musk! 
*ris  true'cburt-^language,  birth  in  every  linet 
He  Is  rn\   .son-in-law.    \<)\v,  listen  all: 
[y'o  Leon]  Ycm  to  your  chamber,  till  you're 
sent  for,  child. 

I'ic.  I  shall  go  with  her. 

Cnun.  Yes;  to  get  your  pearls, 

Your  silks,  your  laces. 

Lron.  [I.fiuf^'h/nf,']  Must  /  have  no  chance  ? 

Coun.  V\  ise  mothers  all  push  oif  the  ;.'lder 

Else  slie  may  h.ing  upon  their  hands  for  lil*-. 
\_7'o  /7r.]  Curl  those  wild  locks.  Heaven  help 

me,  here's  a  bead! 
[To  VenJ]  I'll  give  the  answer  to  the  Page 

myself. 

Blushing,  Ibrsoothl  that  cobur's  out  of  dale, 
I  Unknown  among  grandees.  Look  sallow,  girlE 
The  men  are  all  ior  sentiment  this^  week. 
Ven,  Mjr  mind  misgives  me;  *lis  a  world 
of  rogues; 

I'll  sift  this  Page's^  brains.  [Going,  he returtu. 

\ft,  mark  riie,  Wtils: 
No  wasteful  fooleries;  no  b^o^uetliun; 
No  leedings  of  this  most  illustribus-Jbo^ 
Who  flings  his  pearl  uf  liberty  away. 
I  will  have  no  carouse. 

[Me  goet  tooard  the  Door. 
Cnun.  We'll  try  that  point.  [Half  aside. 
[She  rings.  Servants  come  in.]  [upi 
WheVe  are  votir  brotlter  knaves?  Let  all  come 
I'll  have  a  fete  to  night.  Take  out  the  bowls; 
The  silver  gilt;  we  sup  in  the  purple  room: 
ni  show  bis  Highness  plate.  Fahneio,  fly 
And  hire  the  opera  singers — 

i/  'entoso,  returning  in  great  Agitation. 
Fen*  Have  1  ears? 

Victnrin  and  LeonoTO  opffrooch  him 
soothingly.  • 
f'ic.  Shjijl  we  attend  yon,  Sir? 
Ltwt.  ■  <8e  pacified. 


Digitized  by  Google 


SCSNS  2.] 


PRIDB  SHMEXi  HAVE  A  f^ALL. 


7»1 


/^<(fn.  Stay  with  that  mad  nrrnnan!  The 
world's  frone  mad .' 
Priaces  and  Itleh  in  old  Ventoso*.s  house? 
Til  die  not  worth  a  ducaL    Plague  on  plagud 
{He  rushes  out.   TbeCiMinieM  fMavf* 
ing  him, 

Coun»  IiM  liim  rave  on.        im/«  will  wtk 

IMge  him.  ~ 
^k.  Wbo  i*  this  Prince? 
Leoii,      ~       Be  sure  the  man  is  youag 
Ilandsome,  and  rich,  who  f 


Whj,  'there  was  not  a  hiU^top  round  the  Bay, 
Rutin  our  tbougbt4.was  inade  a  monunian^ 
Iri.sciihed  with  gentle  melaoties  of  Love! 
I  pon  yon  mount  our  cgtlage  should  he  built. 
Unmatched  since  Pa|1iiU4^^pon  the  iiexl, 
A  beacon  should  m  |aj|M||L  to  light  nte  home 
From  the  Morocco  Wim'j^c  third  should  be^r 
{S^gOeg  out.  Tbt:  HKirhte  LLMiity  of  the  patroD 
That-watch*d  me  in  the  field— 

Enter  Spado. 


iin  has  NO  wise  •  laateJ 
Lorenzo  too  will  suffer,  'tis  revenge.       >       Returned  at  last? 

Ftc.  [7/i^//^'////«//>  ]  — Twill  he  a  deep  re- Rave  you  brought  bad^  the. jpi^tvrt  ?  Whert 
v<'nf;f  I  It  sli.ill  Lc  (loiie.  was'l  founaf 

I'll  wed  this  Prjynce,  were  he  tbe  lowest  slave  Or  give  it  without  words. 

Spa.  IVe  rangvd  the  city, 

Uansackcil  the  jewel  mart,  proclaimed  the  loss, 
VVilh  offer  of  reward,  throughout  the  slreela* 
Yet  still  it  i»  unTound. 

Lor.  I'll  not  believe  it. 

You  have  played  truant!  'tis  not  three  days, 
'dace 

I  sav'd  you  finofli.tlie  dudo. 

Spa.  1  know  it  welL 

Signior  Tomnlp,  with  whom  I  had^^ctanred, 

LcTl  me  to  rob,  or  perish  in  the  streets. 
Lor.  rU  make  the  search  myself;  bring  me 
mj  doaL 

Spa»  [GoAtg,  re/urns^ — There  are  grand 
doings  ill  tlic  square  to-night| 
[  be  \llla  i«  lit  up. 
Lor.  The  Count  Vcnloso's! 

Spa.  From  ground  to  roof,  the  walls  are 
.   •     in  a  flame 
With  Jamptf  and  burning  torqbct;  blazoned 
'  shields  fhang,. 

Fill  all  the  ca«eme^,  from  which  '  eia^bti 
And  bridal  baaiicm; 

•  J      Then,'  the  companies 

Of  aity  music,  In  their  gay  dialoupes, 
Play  on  the  waters;  all  the  square  is  thick 
With  gazing  citizens. 

Lor.  [Ml/si fte^ — Vcnloso's  houae? 
<S/M>.  1  wish  twere  burnt;  there  aever  «an« 
a  night,  ' 
This  bitter  week,  but  found  ma  at  its  g?te, 
Shiv'rinp,  and  singing,  with  my  gay  Signior. 
J.</r.  rorrento!  ^Ju  surprise. 

Spa.  Nay,  1  saw  the  lady  come,*' 
Heady  to  make  a  love  nanch. 

/,«/*.  '       Fal:,(  houd ! 

S/ta.  \Timvi->i;  \  Truth i 

Lor.  She  could  not  sink  so  deep.  yAside, 
\To  Spado\  When  was  this  seen? 

Spft,  Twdre  boun  before  you  hired  me. 
Lnr.  *Twas  the  day, — 


That  evfr'bronKd  beneath  a  Mooriib  mo. 

Enter  Pi5amo. 

Piaan*  My  lad^w^lHK  your  preseni 

f.'-i>n.  [7V)  J"u  tori(i'\  For  the  il^te! 

lieveugel  if  there  is  wit  in  woman. 

\To  Victoria, 
\Shr  points  tn  the  ff  indot^^  Loolt! 
The  bridal  star  is  lighted. 
-  Pie,  {De/eetedfyJ         *Tis  a  bmp 
Lit  in  a  aepukhre. 

Tkejt  «/ay.-.TVio.— (Spam'sb.) 

•  *  Teu.  IIS,  thou  glnriruis  Star  of.eve! 

What  sees  thine  eye? 
Wherever  human  hearta  tut,  beaWy 

Man's  misery! 
Life,  but  a  lengltiened  chain; 
Youth,  weary,  wild  and  vain; 
Age  on  a  bed  of  pain, 

Longing  to  die  i 

Yet  there's  a  rest ! 
Where  earthly  agonies 

Awake  no  s'l^hs  * 
In  the  cold  breast. 

Tell  us,  thou  glorious  6tar  of  eve!  ^ 

See*  not  thine  eye 
Some  sftoi,  where  hearta  ao  longer  beaive^ 

lit  tiline  own  sky  ?  ' 
W^here  all  Life's  wrongs  are  oW, 

NA'liere  Anguish  weeps  no,  mora, 
'  Where  injur  d  Spirits  soar, 

*    '  Never  to  die?  '{JExeunt. 

ScBNB         chamber  uilAiiiMVZWg'i^uarin's, 

tviili  a  f'tranda  opening  on  the  Sea. 
Evening,  A  Servant  tvaiting,  Lokbnko 
Meareh^g  among  tome  Papers  at  a  TaUe. 

Lor,  Victoria**  pictun|  lost  i— Yet  bow  *twas 

lost, 


BalTles  all  thought ;  — 'twas  lodged  upon  myjThe  very  day  I  landed. 


heart, 

Wber^  it  lay  ever,  mv  corajpaaioii  sweet, 
Feeding  my 'melancholy  with  the  looks, 
\\  hereon  once  lived  iny  love. 

kTo  the  JUendant]     '  Go.  hoy';  take  horse, 
nd  hurry  hack  that  loiterer. 
How  JlovelT  thro*  those  vapours  soars  the  moon ! 
Like  a  pale  spirit,  casting  off  the  shroud 
As  It  ascends  to  Heaveol 

[He  rises,  and  goes  to  the  Casement. 

Woman's  all  false. 
Victoria!  at  this  hour  wliat  solemn  viows, 
What  deatblcaa  contracts^,  lovely  bope%  rich 
dreams, 

Were  uttered  in  the  presence  of  the  moon !  i 


Woman,  woman! 
This  was  your  fainting;  this  the  secret  shame. 
That  cbok  d  your  voice,  fdled  your  sunk  eyes 
with  tears, 

Made  your  cheek  bum,  then  take  death's  sud- 
den hue; 

This  was  the  guilty  memoiy,  that  sbook 
Your  frame  at  sight  of  me. 
[To  Spado^  What  did  Toubear? 

Spa,  Motfing!  but  that  some  lucldeH,  lov- 
ing  dog, 

5ome  beggar  suitor,  some  old  hanger-on. 
Was  just  kick'd  out  amid  the  general 
Lor.  Insult  and  iniamyl 

•   For  what?  &r  whom?  [Hoi/ aside. 
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[Act  IV. 


A  Prince— sup*  tEere  to««ight 

X«r.  ^Musirtg'l  And  for  that  knave, 

UmiI  prison-prince,  WM  ttt  llwir  jdktlee? » 
So  Mttcli  Ibc  better!  Wfcea  fbe  insdt*s  toni 
ofl; 

the  abarper ;  Shatme, 

more  slumc ; 
Tbe  rabble's  laugh  •Irike  with  a  ioHder  roar 
Into  thdr  alartled  eara— 

tTo  Spado\  Some  paper,  Sir. 

Musing^  That  «lave  shall  niarrjr  her! 

'bey  run  to  the  ael 
Faster  than  scom  OOflId  dmc  tbcm. 
Let  them  run. 

ivriteSf  reading  at  intervals. 
al's  a  love-lfller — 1  knaw  it,  hy  his 
being  so  desperately  pusxied. — And  I'm  to  be 
the  minister  of  the  tender  paaaioa— tbo' Car- 
lier-dove— Cupid's  postmaster-general. 

Lor.  "I  have  abandoned,"    "Mairy  her," — 
"Five  hundred  crowns  more"        {M^  rises. 
This  — SIgnior  Desperado,  shall  retrenge  me; 
ril  make  tbem  all  a  sport,  a  common  taici 
[Mb  fold*  Oie  Letter,  addretSM  it,  and 
reads.l 

«*To  His  IlighncM,  the  Piuica  de  ViuimtoBU.'' 
A  sounding  title,  made  to  win  the  aes; 
Fit  bait  for  ▼anily. 

pro  Spadti]  Take  tbia  witS  speed 

To  his  pala/ta;  if  the  Prince  be  gone, 
FoUow  to  Count  Ventoso's.     {He  drops  his 
head  on  the  Tabie']—Gh,  Vidorlal 

Spa.  [7'akes  the  Letter,  peeps  into  //] — 
Wna  hundred  crowns.** — A  draft  on  His  Ui^h« 
iieis,  no  ..doubt.  1*11  draiw  a  draught  on  htm, 
too — a  draught  on  his  cellar.  VN'Tien  the  high 
contracting  parlies  deal  in  loans,  the  ambas- 
aadon  baive  ■  right  to*tbeir  per  centage. 

\Exit. 

[Jfjifttr  heard  outside , — Approaching'^ 

Septett. — (French.) 

Joy  to  Ventoso's  halls! 
Eve  on  the  waters  falla, 

(Crimson  and  calm. 
Stars  arc  awake  on  high, 
•  Winds  in  sweet  slumber  lie, 

Dew-dipt,  the  hlossoms  sigb. 

All  breulliing  balm. 

Come,  gallant  masquers!  all 
Come  l<i  our  fctlinlt 

Dcck'd  in  your  pride. 
Heauly  and  birth  are  there, 
Joy  to  the  lovely  Pair! 
,      '  <    May  time  and  sorrow  spate 

Bridegroom  and  Bride  I  • 

Lor,  WfasI  words  are  thoae?  **  Joy  to  Ven« 

loso's  halls  " 
And  I,  who  should  have  been  the  foremost 

Muatbe-an  exile!  \f)isiurbed]  Married  I  ~ 

and  to-night! 
•^He  but  the  aong  of  the  atreela ! 
[jM^saafftff]— Ilav(    tlipy   not  scorned  me, I 

<— bi'okeu  bond  and  oath;  I 
Taimted  my  birib!— *TU  jnstlee.— Let  tbcm 

feel  !  I 
\Muiting\ — I  may  be  noble  1  Panlo^ 

WOf4*  I 

find  nyikiy  in  lb«M~  I 


!A  MHunt  sound  of  iJhe  Chonis  it  heard.1 
I/r  .v/r//"/5.]  How  will  Victoria  hear 

'he  sudden  shames,  the  scorns,  the  raisericat 
Of  tbia  wild  wedlock;  ibe  cmnpnidoaaUp 
Of  ibe  rude  brau^era,  g—hlara,  and  Ioom 

That  iben  nnut  mabe  bercwnrU  f  • 

\Dejertefil)'\  Her  heart  will  break. 

And  she  will  perish ;  and  mj  black  revenge 
Will  tbna  have  laid  her  beauty  in  tbe  grave. 

[Rising  suddenlA~^\c  shall  nol  WUtJ  bcT. 
Ca//*J— Is  Spacb  there? 

[The  (Moms  is  heard  more  ditiat^, 

A  Seroani  enta%. 

Sent.  Signior,  hePa  gone!  He  left  lb« 

on  the  spur. 

Lor,  My  lelierl  'twill  ruin  all! 

I  will  unmask  the  plot  of  my  revenge; 
And  having  saved  tier,  sever  the  last  link 
That  binds  me  to  the  world. 
yUe  rushes  out,  the  Chorus 


ACT  IV. 

SCBKB  I. — VbNT080*«  Hou$e. 

A  handsome  Apartment  i  a  beau/et  with 
plates  o  s/toffjr  Chair  in  the  centre*  Str- 
eanis  are  ammging  Ote  Hoom, 

LBONoaA  glides  in. 

Leon*  Grand  preparatioiu!  AU  the  danoera 
come! 

Oh,  were  Torrento  here!  Imt  he  i$  lost! 
The  merriest  fellow  that  e'er  woke  the  nigbt 
With  ibe  sweet -music  of  a  lovei^a  vowa. 

[A  loiv  SjTHfihony  of  Jfnnis  is  heard 
inthout^  which  continues  till  the  Song. 
Ob,  silver  aounda!  wbenoe  are  ye?  From  ibe 
throfus, 

That  spirits  make  of  tbe  empurpled  clouds, 
Or  from  tbe  sparkling  waten,  or  tbe  billa, 
L'pon  whose  leafy  brows  the  evening  alar 
Lies. like  a  diadem {  O,  silver  sounds! 
Breathe  round  me  till  love's  mother,  alow- 

paced  Niphi, 
Hears  your  deepsummoD&  m  iier  shadowy  celL 

.iir.  —  (Spanish.) 
Oh!  sweet  'tis  to  wander  beside  the  husliM 
wa»e,_ 

When  the  breezes  in  twilight  ibeir  pale 

pinions  bve, 
And  Echo  repeats,  firom  the  deptba  of  her 

cave,  ' 

The  son^  of  the  shepherds*  returning ! 
And  sweet  *tts  t  >  sli,  where  the  Tinlage  Ma- 
toon,  my  love, 
Lets  In,  fibe  anow>flakcs,  tbe  light  of  the 
moon,  my  love; 
And  tO'the  caslanet 
TwIiHda  the  merry  feet,  « 
And  beautyV  daHt  eyes  are  bnniing^  my 
love* 


But 


Ibe  alar  Udea 


the  hour, 

its  gleam       .•  ■ 
And  tbe  moon  in  the  vraten  baa  batb'd  h« 

white  beam, 
And  the  world  and  its  woes  are  as  still  a 
a  di^an; 
For  lben»  loy  iba  mldntghl  i$ 
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Thrn,  comes  to  my  windoMr  the  sound  of 

thy  lute,  niy  love,  - 
Come  tender  tales,  virben  its  tlirillings  are 

mute,  my  lo»e: 
t  . .  Ob,  never  morning  smil'd 

On  visions  bright  and  wild,         f'**^^  ' 
Such  as  that  dark  hour  is  bringing,  my 

IYmt  Countess  enters,  followed  Z^j^  Bern  aroo, 
vifiOi  pUile. 

Court.  Bernardo,  set  those  cups   on  the 

beaulel, 

These  tankards  in  the  middle.  \She  gazps^ 

There's  a  sight ! 
Where  are  the  covers?  What  s  the  man  about? 
Must  1  do  all  the  work  with  my  own  hands? 
\To  another^ — Bring  out  the  bowl!  Heaven 

knows  for  what  you're  fed. 
Bring  out,  I  say,  my  mother's  christening  bowl. 
(Saints  rest  the  time,  I  seldom  left  it  dry.) 

Softly,  Sir, 
China's  not  iron.    Blockhead  !  by  my  life, 
I  wish  the  world  were  peopled  without  men! 
(This  night  will  kill  me.) 

[To  another] — Where's  your  master,  knave? 

/'V/i. — [Entering  r.vultingljr.l 
Here,  Countess!  1  have  news  {or  jou,  —  the 
Prince ! 

He's  the  true  Phoenix! — I  have  heard  of  him 
Through  all  the  'Change, — a  bird  of  Paradise ! 
A  man  of  gold  and  silver!  a  true  mine! 
Lord  of  Calabria!  I  shall  be  a  duke! 
Why,  he  could  buy  the  bank  of  Venice;  sleep 
Bedded  on  ingots;  play  at  dice  with  gems, 
Common  as  counters. — Prince  de  Pindemonte, 
Nest  to  the  Italian  throne! 

Conn.  Thanks  to  the  stars, 

Most  glorious  news!  I  dream'd  of  it  last  night; 
Saw  golden  showers,  proud  dames  and  cavaliers, 
All  silk  and  diamonds. 

f'rn.  Signior  Stefano 

Well  knows  the  name.  I  thought  to  tell  you, 
love, 

This  new  acquaintance  asked  himself  to-night ; 
W^c  must  endure  him;  he's  a  gentleman, 
Landed  to-day  from  Naples,  with  a  bond, 
A  debt  of  our  late  kinsman's,  whose  discharge 
Would  swallow  half  the  estate. 

Coun.  .  l'v<;  done  with  trade, 

ril  have  no  fellows,  black  as  their  own  bales, 
To  meet  nijr  son-in-law.  [Flourish  of  Music. 

'1  be  Prince  arrived  ! 
You  must  receive  his  Highness  with  a  speech; 
liay  on  the  flattery  thick;  trumpet  his  name; 
Your  great  men  have  great  ears. 

yen.  I  make  a  speech  ! 
I'd  take  a  tiger  by^  the  beard  as  soon. 
You'll  entertain  his  Highness.  I  have  aches, — 
The  night  air's  bad  for  agues.    I'm  asleep: 
Cannot  I  steal  away?    I  bate  grandees! 
I've  bad  them  on  my  books. 

Coun.  Here  you  must  stay. 

[To  a  Servant] — Call  in  the  singers. 

Enter  Singers.     She  ranges  them. 

Now,  as  his  Highness  enters,  sing  the  stave 
You  sang  for  the  King's  entry.    Sing  it 
IMI  have  no  whisperings  for  my  money. 

[Flourish  of  Clarinets  andltorni!  outside.] 
**f/is  Highness  the  Prince  de  Pindemonte^ 

is  announced  by  successive.  Servants 

outside. 


Bern.  [Entering,  announces] — His  High- 
ness the  Prince  de  Pindemontd. 

[The  Septett  begins.  A  train  of  f'alets, 
richly  dressed,  enter.  Torrento,  nmg- 
ni^cently  Costumed,  follows ,  and  flings 
himself  into  the  Chair;  the  f'alets  ran- 
ging themselves  behind.] 

Septett  and  Chorits. 

Hail?  to  proud  Palermo's  city,  <  >im  ..  .• 
Fam'd  for  all  that's  rich  and  rare;'  -■ 

Fain'<l  for  women,  wise,  yet  pretty — 
Miracles — as  women  are. 

Fain'd  for  churches,  without  slurober;  ,j- 
Fam'd  for  statesmen  above  sale;  V 

Fani'd  for  judges,  no  law  lumber; 
To  the  world's  ninth  wonder,  bailt 
Piinre,  to  proud  Palermo,  hail! 

[Torrento,  reclining  himself  indolently.] 

Tor.  Bravo!  bravissimo,  superb.  —  Begone  1 
I'm  weary  of  you.         [The  Singers  retire. 

Showy  pictures,  plate, 
Tapestry.  — 'Twill  do.  [Aside. 
[1  o  Bernardo] — Pray,  fellow,  who  are  those, 
Bowing  beside  me  ? 

[To  an  Attendant] — Carlo,  bring  my  musk. 
Coun.  [To  Fentoso] — Address  the  Prince — 

[Aside. 

Fen.  Not  L  for  all  the  world  I 

Cnun.  Stand  forth,  my  Lord.  —  The  Count 

Ventoso,  Prince. 
Fen.  Most  mighty!  most  magnificent! 
Coun.  The  man's  tongue-tied  ! 
[To  Fentoso] — /  will  address  bis  Highness. 

[Aside. 

Most  noble,  puissant,  and  illustrious  Prince, 
Whose  virtues,  dignities,  and  ancient  birth, 
This  day  both  honour  and  eclipse  our  house. 

Fen.  Eclipse  our  house ! 

[Attempting  to  harangue. 

Tor.  [Half  aside]  Rival  orators! 

Honour  1  This  moment  there  arc  ten  grandees 
Waiting,  with  each  an  heiress  in  his  hand ; 
I  leave  them  to  despair.    I'he  Emperor 
Offered  me  three  archduchesses  at  once, 
With  provinces  for  portions. — 1  declined. 

Fen.  [Haranguing] — This  day  eclipse  our 
house ! 

Coun.  A  Grand  Siffnior! 

Tor.  Aye,  there's  my  whisker'd  friend,  the 
A  brilliant  spirit,  spite  of  Mahomet,  [Ottoman, 


out; 


He  would  have  civen  his  haram,  wi 


and  all. 


The  (Inert  judge  in  Europe  of  champagne 

ile  " 

1 

Tor.  Where  is  the  bride? 


en. 


His 


WI 


!  given 

fc! — a  wise  old  Turk. 

[Aside,  laughing. 


Coun.  She  wails  your  Higbne.5s'  bidding. 
Fen.  [To  the  Countess]  Listen,  wife; 
No  tyranny.    She  must  not  be  compelled. 

[Aside. 

Coun.  [  To  Fentoso  asid^]  —  Hold  y  o  u  r  wise 
tongue — if  she's  a  child  of  mine, 
I'd  make  her  wed  a  hippopotamus.  [Erit. 
Fen.  A  hippopotamus !  [Laughing] — I'wixt 
son  and  wife 
I  might  turn  showman. 

Tor.  [Advances  towards  a  Picture]  A 
noble  picture, 
Count — a  Tintoret? 

Fen.  Some  martyrdom  ,  or  marriage  —  all 
the  same.  [Aside. 
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Bat  Ihiacn,— «y  TStian,— '^^otik  ilt  weight  in 

gold.  [^Pniiiiirrf^  tn  n  l*it  lure. 
Hernardo.  [Announces]^'\hc  ^ignior  Sle- 
fano.    [He  enters  /taughSiijr. 
Ste.  So,  Count,  your  .sertanti  Um  no  cc- 
^  remony. 
A  akowy  boUAe. — ThoM  brawling  cilisCM 
Have  blocked  your  f^ntes.   1  fougbl  my  way; 
— 'tis  hot; 

Here,  lacquey,  lake  my  cloak.  [^Siis. 
Novr,  wbercts  yottr  aon-in  law.  [^7'o  fen/oso. 

Fen.  Highness'  chair! 

SL  Antbopiyl-^Hell  mo  yoii.r— Tm  the  Prince. 

\Poiaiing. 

Jiisc,  honest  friend ! 

Would  you  be  sent  to  tbe  galleyt?  Here's 

ray  wire — 

lUsL',  if  you'd  keep  your  ears — She'll  talk  to 
you. 

This  is  the  -wiidcft  fellow  of  tbem  alL  {Aside. 
The  CoiiuteMi  Prince. 

*C!0(IR.  III   T'icloria ,   t  ri/fdj  — 

Prince  de  Pindemontc, 
Tbis  is  the  band  too  boDOnrVi— » 

Ste.  .  Pindemontii ! 

A. bold  usurper.  [_A»ide. 

Tor.  *Tu  liCOQoral  I  nniit  talk'  ber  dumb, 
Or  elae  Torrmto's  name  is  on  her  lips. 
And  so  my  Princedom's  vanished.  lA^idr. 

[Af/ettedlji  a*  yietoria  approatMet-l 
Tis  an  enchanted  vision  !  Iln  I  she  comes — 
There's  music  in  ber  motion.    All  the  air 
Dances  around  ber.    Venus!  There's  a  foot, 
So  light  and  delicate,  that  it  should  tread 
Only  on  flowers,  which,  amorous  of  its  touch, 
.Sbonld  aigb  their  souls  out,  proad  of  audi 

sweet  death. 
So  glides  upon  her  clouds  the  <]ueen  of  Love  ! 
So  sovereign,  Juno  won  the  heart  of  Jove. 
Stem  [jiiide^ —  ^  fiisjh-llown  wooer  1  Now, 
^tijal  lace  !  Oh,  lit-avcn, 
There's  no  similitude!  Deceived  — deceived — 
Mo  toncb  of  tbe  voire,  no  glance!  i'U  try  bim 
deep 

Ere  I  have  done  with  him. 

2'o/:  [To  l'trtoria\    Transcendent  one! — 
The  countenance  that  would  befit  this  shape, 
Must  be  a  miracle.    Nay,  envious  veil! 

[He  lifts  the  f  'eil,  and  stands  surprised, 

Ctiun.  He's  struck  at  once!  [Aside to  Count 


I'en. 


Countess,  I'll  be  a  duke  ! 


Su,  As  sure  as  he's  a  prince — old  Vanity. 

[Aside, 

Tor*  A  paragon  of  bcnuu-!  and 


aloru 


[To  the  Countess. 
Hat  she  no  swier-wilcbciyr 

Court.  Non»— nono^ 

Fit  lo  be  looked  a^— 

Ven.  Bttt  a  girl,  a  child. 

Still  at  her  sampler.  Here's  the  heiress,  Priuce! 

TAr.  Then  'twas  some  cunning  witch  ofSidiy, 
Some  cbamberer,  that  winds  her  mistress*  side, 
A  hright-eyed  gipsy  with  a  silver  tongue. 
That  won  mv  serenades.  [Aside. — 

[He  Taies  a  MitUalure  /mm  his  bosom, 
and  gnset  on  it. 

'  l  is  beauUful! 
A  ruby  lip,  a  cheek  camation^yed. 
A  deep,  lovc-darling  eye!   Plie  recreant  slave! 
He  should  havetrcasurd^it^as  monks  their  beads, 
A  thing  to  pmy  by. 

rle*  *Tis  mj  munaturCp 


Given  toLoreinu)!  [A.tide,  anxiously'} — Was 

it  lost  by  chance?  ^TnTor. 
'Tor.  [E.LuHinglj  \ — Yes  ;  by  sue  h  cbauce 
as  bangs  upon  the  die ! 
To  me  rich  furlune!  for  this  crystal  round, 
Like  a  brigbt  lamp,  first  lit  me  to  llic  sbrine, 
\^  here  I  have  tnined— ^idolater. 

f  ii  .  His  slake! 

Lost  among  ganiblers!  ^A.side^  Lei  nic  look 
on't.  Sir ! 

rU  drive  4iim  from  my  heart  ^Aside]  Has 

it  a  name  ? 
Tor.  [Holds  it  plaf/uUjr  from  her—Stt' 

fano  advances  tn  him.  | 
Ste.  [Sternlj'\ — Givehertbe  pictui  1 1  VVb.-il! 
resist  tbe^wish 
Told  in  tbe  glistening  ofzik  fair  maid's  eye ! 
When  I  was  young,  I  should  have  ranged 
the  earth, 

Plnnff'd  in  tiie  billows  of  the  angry  sea, 
Defiein  tbe  hungry  desert,  it.ip'd  the  moon! 
Uather  than  see  my  lady's  rosy  liji 
Pale  with  soliciting.    Give  her  tbe  pcctttiv. 
[Strjitnn  gra.sps  it,  and  gives  it  lo  fletoriOp 

ivho  retiiis,  ovenvhrlnitd. 
yic.  Lorenzo!  cruel,  faithless  Lorensol 

[ExiL 

Tor,  Connt,  what  bnflSMm  is  ibis?  the  lady 

fledi— 

Taking  my  soul  with  bcT.  Gonsolvo— lio I 

Seize  this  old  bravo  —  to  the  j  ii!  -with  him, 
'I'he  deepest  dungeon,  He  may  lodge  in  mine. 

i Aside — Attendants  approach. 
eepest  dungeon  ! — 
fen.  Pardon,  gracious  Prince, 

He's  old,  light-headed,  is  my  guest  tonight ; 
He  knows  your  Highness  well. 

Tor.  Betrayed,  blown  up.  [Aside. 

Know  me?  InqMWsiDlel 

Conn.  He  know  the  Prince! 

Out  with  bim,*  husband. 

Ste,  I  will  spare  his  shame.  [Aside, 

I^ady,  some  mercy  I  I  am  old,  -  and  lime. 
That  makes  such  havoc  in  a  lady's  cheek, 
May  cloud  an  old  man's  brains;  I  had  miatook 
Your  Highness  for  a  famous  reprobate: 
I'was  in  Algie-f-s; — he  wore  the  turban  tbcn ; 
A  gambling,  fighting,  roving,  spendthrift  knave. 
Familiar  with  all  jailji.   I'll  lay  my  life, 
He*s  deep  this  hour  in  knavery,  plotting  thick. 
To-  drain  some  dotard's  ptirse,  beguile  aome 
maid, 

Or  lead  some  ancient  idiots  by  tbe  ears. 

As  easily  .i>i  asses.     And  }iis  name, 
1  think — 'twas  called — Torrentoi 

[Looking  on  Tor. 

Tor.  Still  unhane'd? 

Ste.  His  time  will  come,  my  Prince. 
f^en.  [Aside  to  Countess']  Torrentoi 
Can  he  be  living?  old  Anselmo's  son. 
The  rightful  heir,  whose  coming  limists  us  out 
From  title  Mid  estate? 
Cocin.  [Adde^  angrily,  to  Fentpui}^  knoo' 
he's  dead,-> 
As  deep  as  seas  can  drown  bim. 

SigniorSleiaBO, 

Where  is  that  varlet? 
Tor.  [Firing  his  eye  upon  hkn\ — Not 

in  Sicdy. — 
Ste.  This  sounds  of  Curiosity ;  beware ! 
Twas  woinaB*a  ain  in  paradise. 
Fen,  And  since— 
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.  €taM>  *Tb  woman's  pririlege ;  *Im  tbe  tall 

of  the  earth. 
Tor.  He  must  be  brib«^.    Til  lead  them 
from  tke  Mcnt; 
111  rlupMdjae  Um  fi»ob.  \Aude, 

Cltriosity! 
True,  lady,  by  thW'niM*  On  those  lipSf 
liolh  man' and  womai»dlM9pttkl  (iiid  life  a  WMie, 
But  for  ibe  cunning. or-*«Cttriosky  1 
Sh^»  tli«.wotl<r«  wildb,  mhI  tlwoai^  the  woiU 

s])P  runs, 

Tiie  merriest  rnuirjucr  underucath  the  moon! 

'i  n  hc;iutics,  languid  from  ibe  last  night's  rout, 
4$lie  - comet  with  IrcMei  loote,  add  Ihottlden 

wrapt 

In  mominff  shawls;  and  by  their  pillow  stis, 
Telling  delirious  laics  of— lovers  lost. 
Fair  rivals  jilted,  scandals,  snmggled  lacej 
Hi^  hundredth  Novel  of  the  Great  Linknown! 
.^d  then  they-  fmile,  and  rub  thfhr  eyes,  and 
yawn, 

And  wonder  what's  o'clock^  then  sink  affain; 
And  thna  abe  ieads  thf  pret^  fotols  to  «eep. 

She  comes  to  ancient  dame#, — andstifT  a-i  itecl, 
In  hood  and  atoroacher,  with  anafC  in  handt 
6he  makes  their  rigid  tmudet  gay  iirilh  news 
Of  Doctors'  Commons,  malches  broken  off, 
BJae-«|U>ekiog  frailties,  cards,  .and  ratafia f 
huit  thua  ahe  gites  them  paattle  lor  t^e  day. 

Ste  sila  by  arictent  politicians,  bowed 
As  if  a  hundrod  yrvtm  -sveio  on  her  Lack  ; 
Then  peering  through  her  spectacles^  she  reads 
A  seeming  journal,  stuffM  whh  monstreut  tales 
Of  Turks  and  Tartars;  deep  conspiracies, 
(Born  in  the  writers  brain})  of  spots  in  tbc  sun, 
Pirentnt  iHib  fearfnl  wars.  Ana  so  they  shake, 
Andhope  they'll  fif'l  iheworMall  safe  by  morn. 
And  thus  she  makes  the  world,  both  young 

e  and  old, 

B<r>t  4owa  to  soterei^n  OiBionTX  \ 

Ae.  Vttkt  lui«rc  has  spirit,  fird,  a 
•*  -  tongue^ 
Can  it  be  be?<— and  -yet,  that  cmtenance. 

,  Coun.  Your  Hiffhncss  sups  with  usf ■  We 
B.iTe  a  dance; 

A  hurried  tiling.    iMv  daii^'lilci-  will  return 
Shc^s  gone  into  the  air — the  niglil  J»reezc  slirs. 

You'll  Dononr  US?  '  [earth  — 

Tor,  [.If/ectedlyl  —  Vn  follow  juu  thro' 
By  Cupid's  bow,  by  nts  empurpled,  win(;s, 
By  aU  bis  arrowa^-^vei'd  in  those  eves. 


Coun,  Hc^s  an  nngttlic  man 
[  ffc  leads  her 


[.fsidr. 
(Hvurifs  ific  Door, 
fen.  'I'Viend  Stcfano, 

liwre*a  no  ill  blooiLi  he  gtry^  jWil  come  with 

'Would  he  were  in  Cbe  dnagcoB-*>Heo(gudc ! 

\.iside. 

Ste.  J!U  sec  that  girL    Truth,  slaiii'd  and 
scorn'd  by  man, 
Alakcs  woman**  heart  it$  temple.  [dsitU:}  To 

yoiic  dafirp?-^ 
?So  — wliile  there's  freshness  in  the  open  sky, 
Sileiu  •  ill  niglil,  fragrance  in  brealhiiif:  flowers, 
Or  inu&ic  in  the  niiirmnr  uf  the  waves) — ■ 
1*11  walk  in  the  garden.  JLcatc  me:<4pl1l  come 

back 

h\  supper  time. — I'll  know  I  he  truth  this  uigbt. 


Fkn,  Tbcn^  a  pMrad  step».  tbo  ftwwn  of  • 

grandee ! 

Pob!  I  ll  Lc  one  next  week!  I'll  learn  thes^ep! 
I'll  give  as  fu  rt  e  a  frown — as  cool  a  sCsre; 
Look  digiiitv  vvilji  an\   duke  alive, 
ril  strut  with  ail  the  jtlood  of  Cbai'lemagne  1 

Coun.  ICalUngy  Goont!  * 

Must  I  staj  bere  all  night? 

Tor.  ■  '  .  '  Countess —your  .sla»e! 
What  jewels  would  you  chooae  Jo  wear  « 

thurr.li  ? 

My  uoLIc  father;  there's  a  iiuiiting  lodge, 
A  trifling  thing  of  fifty  thousand  crowns,  . 
In  my  Calahrian  woods.    The  Inv  is  yours.  • 
If  you  have  Jriends  who  wish  ibr  pension, 
place, 

Now  js  tbeic  time  to  aslu  Give  me  vour  ear. 

*.  ■    \2'o  I'entoso, 

/  made  tbe  Minister.  [MSdey-r^  what  they 
'  will,  '  [south, 

Consuls,  commissioners— cast ,  west ,  north, 
/will  pirovidc  for  them.    Lead  on,  my  Lord! 

[.el  Dance  his  heard  within. 
Breathe  sweet,  yc  flutes!  Ye  dancers,  light^ 
move,  , 

For  life  is  rapture,  when  'tis  crownM  by  love  I 
[fenkno  Ut$d9*  Thm  Countess  ijt  handed 
by  Torrentn,  ivko  mocwtf  round  ker 

to  the-  Music. 

Scene  II. — A  Saloon ,  rln  nrated  for  a  feie^ 
opening  on  iUt:  Gartlcit,   with  a  view  oj 
the  Jiajr.    Illuminatfd  boats,  firework^, 
etc.     'I  he  iJdJire   has  begun.  TowardM 
its  close,  ToRKENTo,  lutnding  the  Couil.- 
tss«,  <v«tft  VuTOSOiradMy  e^msy,  entfrw. 
Tor.  Magnificent !  Incomparable!  Superior 
to  my  friend  4he  (jrand  ^ignior's  fete»r^to  r<ln- 
ple»->to  the  Tnjlenaa-^Mipcriit  Bat:  lbs  md- 
dess  of  the  ni^l  Wiwra  is  your  lovelf 
daughter?  •  - 

Gtun^  She  will-  be  bere  f>y-and-bye.  Seek 
Car  her,  Bernardo. 

[A  Tumuli  is  heard  outside.  The  -Dancmrs 

retire.l^. 

Coun.  What  can  be  the  meaning  of  all  this 
noise?  Street  serenadersl  Voices  prodigiously 
high!  .  . 

T <,r.  But  set  in  a  prodigiously  Unt  kejk  A 
quarrel  among  tbe  lootra«a. 

f  7%e  Noise  inerwMes, 

J'en.  They  are  breaking  into  the  house. 
Worse  and  worse.    [He  hurries  to  the  Door. 

Tor,  [Z«ir^/}<>7^]—ll*s  morelike  breaking  oaf 
of  prison.    A  bravura  et{  bars,  with  a  running 
accurnpanimeot  of  chains — "linked  sweetness 
long  drawn  out.*'      \torenso^s  vokx  k^rd 
ouisid/ ,  fh'  ough  the  Clamour. 

Lor.  'Wkf.  Count  will  see  me.   The  Count 
shall  see  nie.    Out  of  my  way,  scoundrcb^ 
I  will  cut  the  throat  of  the  first  that  slops  me. 
\He  bursts  into  ihe  Saloon,  fwcing  Uim 
.lltendanls  before  hinu 

Coun.  'Vhc  Captain! — Insult.  \ 

Ven.  Tbe  Captain! — Bloodshed.  \AsidtA 

r«kr.  Tbe  Caplaint— (auin.)  \A%i4mS 

Enter  LoRtMZo. 

Lor.  Count,  I  come  \o—\Sees  Torrenio} 
— Ob!  jrou  here,  Sir.-^C.ire  me  rnv  hsttrr  tbi> 

in«lanl> 
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746  mim  SHALL  BkYt  A  'AUU  [Aor  IV. 

WInrt  do  you  imaft?-^  hav^  nt»  lM-|lMmli«d  dozen  or  iliat  Kf4lar-sera|Mr»  Ikal 

icr.— \"\  l).>t,  ill  llio  natnn  of  coufiHion,  Iirin^s  sipliing  Cnvali«'i«>,.lhal  pays  me  my  wages  aow» 
jOtt  beief — 'iou'll  destroy  your  own  scLcinu,  ^ami  be  lianf;iMl  to  liini.    M^'  ina«U:r! 

j  t*^*'^'*  J'tf'vneo,  and  runs  otti. 

[TonKKNTO^>/f/Hfrjr  ox'rr  the  Lrltrr.^ 
'J  or.  "  Fitc-  buiidn*d  crowas more." — [^Aside}^ 
Psha!  rontpnipliblc! 

Lnr.  W'\ia\  <!  -\it  o%m4  me  a  grwdgc,  when 
1  wroli?  that  it'tii-r.  \^y4side. 

F'en.  t  alioufd  lilv  to-  m«  lh#  mcMt  of  tb«l 
paper,  Sir. 

y'«r.  Bad  poiicy,  thai.  [_Aside^  No,  sparr 


Lor.  All's  safe,  then.  f^.  /.v/VZ/'J  —  Count,  I 
make  no  apology.  1  have  cume  to  render  }'ou 
tbe  moft  etsenull  service to  Wtfa  voa.  tliat 


you  :ire  on  the  brink  of  disgrac«",~  fnal  vour 
family'  are  about  to  be  plunscd  into  contempt, 
Msatton  and  sbame, — (bat  tab  marriage  ti~-a 

niocltcry !  and  this  Prifur — an  impostor! 

Tor.  An  explosion!  All's  over — I  have  nn- 


lJlij»g  to  do  but  to  make  a  ri<n  fur  it.— The  door  him.  [In  hi*  var^  Merely  a  begj^ng  letter:— 
crowded.)  [Asidr^ — Count,  you  caa\  bdievf  | "  Prcssune  of  ibe  lime« — tax  upon  pipe-clay ') — 
thb?  You  should  know  nie  betltr.  deficiency  ofshoe*.'*    Begmmng,  as  usual,' with 


fen^  Here's  a  discovery  !  An  earthquake 
1«  thu  p^ble?  [To  Torrenta] ^Why^  ht 
has  not  a  word  16  tav  in  liis  defence.  No 
Prince! — Yet  I  thought  1  could  not  be  mista- 
ken, Jm;  wa«  to  monttroutlv  impwdeot.— Thtre 
was  sometbiiig  in  old  Slamio**  biota,  aftiv  aH. 

Know  \an  \n'{{vr\  S\v,  I  don't  choose  to  ex- 
teofi  acauaiatance  in  jour  line  at  present. 
Tbe  world  it  foil  of  Impotlon ! 

Coiut.  C:in  I  believe  my  eyes!  —  He  seems 
nia^tUjr  ca«t  down.  [Looiang  tU  Torrmto. 
rtvii  Aye— eatt  "*)  for  ttm^toelailton. 
Tor.  The  girl's  -worth  fighting  for.  I'll  battle 
it  out.  [Aside,  To  Loren*o\— Sir*  my  in- 
tuited koDOiir  acorns  to  defeno  iltcu  bnt  by 
my'iwted.   Dare  you  draw? 

[ht  tialf  dratvs  his  Stvord. 
Lor.  [Bursting  into  a  contemptuous  Lau^h'] 
Draw!  and  with  j'ou.'  (><•,  draw  corks. —  The 
devil  take  bit  impudence!  ilegooe,  6ir! 
Coun.  There  will  be  suHsidef  1  shall  faint. 
1'or.  (-ounless,    I    respect   your  dcHcacv. 
[S/ieathes  his  Stvordj^  You  shall  have  pmof 
irresistible  of  my  raab  alkl  bonour.  i  ou,  Sir, 
•bail  hear  of  uie  to-morrow.      [  /o  Lorenzo. 

Lor.  Count  and  Counlcss,  1  congratulate 
]P01I>   This  is  true  triumph!  Leavi*  the  house 


no 


His  rank  and  honour 


irnjifi : 
,  ha, 


ha !  He  will  not 


find  a  gentleman  in  the  whole  circuit  of  the 
island  to  vouch  for  his  character,  his  property, 
or  bis  title.   [As  Torrento  retires,  Spado  tot- 
ters in  Behind,  Drttnk,  holding  up  a  Letter. 
Sftfj.  \  letter,  I.oid  Count.  [The  At- 

tetnianls  attempt  to  hoid  himX  Dog,  would 
JOtt  stop  royal  eorrespondenoerwbnld  yon  rob 
the  m.iil?  Is  the  I'rim  c  de  Pindenionte  here? 

t Totters aboui^lsji'fius  mighty  good  wine  in 
is-Palaeaa.  IV  drinb  bis  bealw  aor  lime  in 
ibe  4wenty-four  hours.    A  tcfler— Wr  llie  — 
Rrilioe  de  Pindemont^. 
-IiW.  Spado!  [Rushesforward'] — Tbaftmy 
letter,  Sirrah.  * 

Tor.  k>pado  !  ( Seizes  the  Le lit  — That's  my 
Jsiter. 

•  ^  Coun.  Horribly  inebriated.  We  sball  come 
at  the  truth  at  last. 

yen.  I  wish  they  were  all  three  looking 
fur  it  at  lb*  bottom  of  tbe  deepest  well  in 
Sicily.  [Aside, 
-  17«r<  Uerc^  Count  and  Countess,  is  cunvio' 
cio^  proof!  his  own  letter, — for  the  fellow  cftn 
.  wntc, — :>ddresscd  to  me!  [Jleads^ — 
Iligbness  the  Prince  de  Piudemonle.' 

Spa.  You  the  Prince-^ha,  ha !  a  oriiice  of 
good  fellowt;  always  liked  him.    Wortb  a 


'To  h 


IS 


,Begr 

sycophancy,  and  ending  with  .suppiiralioii 

Fen.  [Peeping  ocrr  his  shoulder,  readsjt 
^Seonnorel!^  A  %ery  orip'nal  C(»mpliraent.  1 
must  see  ihat  letter.  [l/e  scites  it,  and  reads'^ 
— ••Scoundrel!"  Nothing  very  sycophantic  veL 
Lor.  [Attct/ifiiin^  to  obtatn  the  Letter]  — 
Count,  I  niiiil  iiisiil.  Thai  h  llcr  \s  mine  ; 
Written  for  the  ui/rposc^of  relieving  ypu  from  ' 
aU  fiitttre  trouble  on  tbis  {Niinftil  sttl^ect. 

Tor.  Count,  it  is  impossible.    Private  cor- 
respondenoe — »cal  of  secrecy — tale  of  distress— 
[Reoehing  at  the  Letter. 
Ven.  ^fte«J*J—*' Scoundrel!"— 
Tor.  Confound  iti  Yon  have  read  that  three 
times.  •> 

t'en.  [Hendii\—"\  arn  determined  to  lake 
further  iuterest  iu  Count  Veotoso.'s  faraily.'* 
— Very  proper;  just  wbalConniVentoso  wishes. 

Lor.  There —there,  read  no  more.  That 
was  my  entire  oiiject.  [lnterposing'\  Tear 
that  letter. 

f't  n.  [  /ff77'/.\]— "I  have  abandoned  all  per- 
sonal respect  foi  ihil  pedigree  of  fools."  Pho— - 
Coun.  Fools !  A  libel  on  tbe  whole  nobility. 
Tor.  Tbe  Captain's. in  a  hopeful  way. 

[Aside. 

f^en.  [ftrad.\\ — ".No  contempt  ran  he -loo 
severe  for  tbe  MOated  NtantM'  of  the  vulgar 
Mother; —  '  [He  laughs,  oxide. 

Coun,  Excellent!  I  like  it  eilremelj.  BJokl- 
ed-i  So,  Sir,  this  is  your  doing.  [Goiing  up  to 
Lorenzo]'-~B\o^Xt;d  vaohy  !  He  deserrea  to  he 
rat  Led  — bastinadoed.  VbtH^fimAf  tbrow  UmI 
letter  into  the  iire  f 

Lor.  Count,  bear  me;  bear  reason^  V^itl 
you  be  plinidereil  aiu!  di.'igr.irrd  ?  Will  yon 
have  vouf  iaraily  de^gradeq,  and  your  daogbicr 
dupeV?  Read  no'tnore  of  that  mildrittnaie  Mter. 

t  en.  1  miiil  h.  vf  .1  |J;i,.  ,)!•  two  vet.  ^Krads"^ 

—  "Or  the  inanity  of  that  meagre  com- 
pound of  thfe  and  trade,  tiie~>rid!cttloaa  Fa- 
ther." [To  Lo/rfiz(ji\ — Heath  and  «!aggcrs,  Sir! 
Is  this  all  you  have  to  say?  What  excuae? 
Wbal  rrasott?  Oat  of  my  bonse!  iRamty — 
meagre'  Out,  out  I  Go!  [He  teur.s  the  Let/cr^ 
ril  bring  an  action!  TiUe  and  trade !  There  is 
the  impostor.  [Pointing  Uf  LorenMo"]—- Ont 
of  the  house,  1  say  ! 

Cotpi.  Out  of  the  house!  Prince,  let  us  leare 
him  to  himself. 

Tor.  His  whole  storr  is  palpably  a  /able. 
— I  think  I  have  peppered  the  Hussar  pretty 
handsomely.   Beat  bim  by  tbe  odd  frt<^  at 
bst;  trumped  the  Captain^j  knave.  [Aside. 
[Leading  o/f  the  Countess  towards  the 


1)  C«ii4raM4. 
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.  *G^uh.  Come,  if  tiie  Captain  waul 
iiK'ht.  Jt-t  hint  lau»li  .il  brniselT.     |  ft/a  MUire 
hitu  liie  suiijl-ct  is  inexhaustible. 

\KxHt  tvitfi  Turi  i-nlo. 
f^rn,  \ f.ndkinv;  at  L^orenii>\ — A  (iiip  figure 
for  the  picket  or  the  pillory.    Meagre  inanity 
—Title  and  tndet  '     {Exit  Venloso. 

latr,  Nofw  ii  my  li^i  extinguidipd !  Mow 
iLe  world 
To  nie  is  but  a  meiaticholjr  grave. 
Wherein  niy  love  lies  buried.  Lifo,  farewell ! 
Ste.  \To  an  Auendaiii  ivf^Aou/J— Goae  to 
'  tbe  banquet  ? — 

\He  tees  Lorenzo. 
Wbo  afe  yoii?^Speak!-— Let  a«  but  bear 

your  voice— <  . 
You  are  ooi  native  bere.  « 

Jtor.  Wbei  :wottdenr*s  Am? 

Out  of  mj  way,  oM  man ! 

[AUfmpting  to  pass  liitn. 

Tb«  Ji«bi§  lUbeuess '   FTnId,  ay  hS^l  One 

,   •  word — 

Tour  n^me? — 

Lor.  i^ilMnaus! 

Ste.  "  ^  I'is  noble  blood 

Tbat  fills  your  vein::. 

1  blood !  Ilt'^onc  I 

Tempt  mc  no  furtber — for  this  ijour,  my  mind 
U  feverish  — bitter— thick  wilb  MlUeS  ibioUg^S^ 
That  touch  un  madncikS. 

Ste.  1  win  90  with  you. 

.Lor,  IW  'twere  into  my  ^ntel^lben  fol- 
low tne.  t 
■«     {XftrenM  ntshes  oui^-^t^atw  ftuing 


Col  Let  k  pa«i,  M^.  Fergivn  ikt  GMnct 
is  Lrainei  ]rott*U  qiiaml  with  ao  nan  about 


'  ACr  V.  * 

^CCNK  i. — The  Mess  Room     — Salt/  eSf  Cups, 
ete.  hiung  up.   Tlie  Cui.onel,  MajOM^  eutd 

CoR>KT  fit  Table,  lifter  Dinner. 

Cor.  'I'fae  actual  Prince  de  Pindemoot^  ar- 
rived, anil  to  be  inrocfaimed  Vieeroy  to  night  !-r 

W  e  s\\x\\  lie  hioLf,  rver>  soul^f  U5;  — ex- 
cori;itt:d  of  fur»  lace  and  j'eatber,  £or  li£e;  u^t- 
lerl^  nonentified!'  Mufle  and  meertdiauHM.  * 

Col.   This  nrri\;il   is  r.erl.ilnlv  rnuM  unex- 
pected and  uulucky.     Is  there  any  thing  of 
tbe  Prince  hd  tbe  evening  paper,  Major? 
Maj.  [Glancing 6^-cr  it\ — Heads  o f  col u m ns, 
raphs,   rank  and  life 


paragraptis ,  ranlc  and  lile.  \Jfea(l.\\  "Mar- 
riage Lu  high  life — Gi'anU  boxing  niatcb;  ITa- 
shionable  hoarding  S' Iioo!  —  (';ipilal  man-traps; 
Tbe  oomct — New  laie  ot  the  ^»lc  of  Skj : 
Pobr  passage:  voyage  lo  tbe  mooa.*  HSf  ka! 
not  n  syllable.  Colonel. 

Col.  One  of  the  aides-dc-c;inip  has  just  taken 
tbe-  order  for  parade  lo  Lorenzo's  quarters. 
This  luve  is  a  toruiidahli;  thing,  when  it  keeps 
a  inau  from  nicssiug.  The  lady's  picture  is 
certainly  striking. 

Maj.  She's  a  beauty  of  the  first  water.  She 
should  lodge  iu  niy  heart  on  a  lease  {qr  ever, 
«pd  as  lone  ae  alw  liked  after. 

Col.  Lodge  in  vour  Iteart,  Major  P  Aye, 
and  in  your  head) — love  reigns  a  tyrant,  il 
ii«  tcigns  at  all. 

Cor,  in >tbe. Major'*  Wd!  ftluib  and  ineer- 
adiaiinis,  would  you  put  Iba  lady  into  un* 
fttniishcd  lodein^s?  .  •  . 


irijhs. 

Maj.  \  ery  true,  Colonel.  %ut  I  cao'f  help 
wondering  what  makes  the  Cornet  always  so 
hard  upon  love  and  tbe  ladies.  I  sbouU  have 
thoi^kt  Um  tbe  inort  SttcceaafaL  wooer  in 

the  corps. 

Cur.  Ila,  ha!  Vou  compliment. — Uecivilitei. 
\Asiile\  Major,  a  glass  of  wine. 

Col.  Conciliatory  claret?  Major. 

Maj.  No;  it's  too  cold  for  the  occasmn. 
Here,  Cornel,  a  generaUe  bumper  of  Mideira. 
My  countr}-aien  alwaya  90  for  tbeir  heqUh^ 
to  Madeira. 

Cor.  And  for  tlieir  morals  to  Port—  Jnek^ 
son^),  I  think  they  call  it.  [Aside  to  the 
ColAnel]  But  now,  Major,  be  candid.  \V-b« 
did  you  tbkik  OM  liMj  to  ancooed  witL 
tbe  sex?  '  . 

.  Ma/.  Because  —  tbe  dear  creatures  are  so 
fond  of  llirir  own  faces,  tli.il  ilicy  jIwjm 
choose  a  icilow  as  like  tbeinseives  as  tbey  cau. 
By  the  ^lury  of  the  Twentietb! 

Cor.' Diavolol  jon  aball  answer  for  tli^s. 

■    «  [/f/AiVi^'  angnlj. 

Col.  Boh,!.  Swallow  it  with  your  wine. 
lltTc's  f.orenio;  he'll  laugh  at  you.  WeU 
cj)ine,  (Captain.  We  must  he  on  parade  be- 
fore the  ae4|r  .Viccioy  in  half'  an  hour.  Tbe 
order,  l  $o^  reacbed  yqu  in  fc^.time.  T 

Lorenzo  eniers. 

Lor.  In  the  worst  time  possible,  Colonel. 
I  cannot  obey  it.  I  would  rather  throw  up 
my  CO niniission.;^ Victoria  is  to  be  married 
to^nigbt.    ^       .      ^  [Dejecledlf.^ 

Cnt.  Rapid  manoeuvring,  that.  Marriage  in 
f.rll  gallop.    II>-men  turned  into  a  hussar. 

Maj,  His  oid  raaft  was  in  the  riflo  cocps.-^ 
II..,  ha! 

Cor.  Thr  ovv  up  his  commission!  Muffs  and 
meerscbaums I  Wear  plaiu  clothes,  and  be 
taken  for  a  doctor  or  a  lawyer,  or  some  such 
abomination.  The  man's  crazed. — 'I'ry  if  he'll 
stand  a  glass  of  water.       \Asi4ie  to  Major. 

Ktetf.  No{  water  proves  noihing  in  the  corps. 
All  hussars  have  the /i/Yi/  o/'Z/o/y/^i  2j  mature. 

Lor.  Those  people  about  Victoria  make  a 
bugbear  of  me.  .  It  is  lo  prevent  presunsed 
di>lur});incc  ftDm  me,  that  this  unfortun.ite 
ceremony  is  thus  .burried;  and  is  to  take  place 
in  an  ohi  castk  a  leagMO  OUl  of  towa. 

Col.  KoA  are  wa  lo  bay  or  bloair  i|p  joar 
castle? 

Lor.  None  of  ibe  family  have  ever  visited 
it.  It  was  left  lo  the  old  Count  to  dispose  of 
iu  some  way  or  other.  Their  ignorauc':  seemed 
to  allow,  me  a  chance  of  rescuing  Victoria 
from  ruin.  Spado  has  already  ordered  our 
groorns  to  drive  their  Prince,  and  be  hanged 
to  him,  and  bis  cavalcade,  round  the  suburbs, 
an<i,  under  cover  of  nigbt,  lodge  ibem  in  tbe 
jail  instead  of  tbeir  caslle.  1  shall  tbea  burst 
upOB  tbeni,  -«Bd  break  up  llio  impoatare  al 

1)  A  hit  •!  ill-  JiMn  fFiiilemon,  wb»  Uke  t  i  i^'  ni  ihi. 
I(Uii<i  IJ  -iviid  ihcir  ctrdilor*;  the  M»)i)r  only  lit.rt 
tlie  J'  rl  (wine),  lliu  Iriih  trin|ti  wiiii'-ririnking 

nalinii  "«••  inHueneed  I"  fii/n<i  JtcJ,  by  drinking  Purl^ 
,   '    Jaeitvii,  »t  heard  Ly  ihi    (  <iiurii.l,  iirnsti'  j  llit  Hi'»l«; 
I*nrt  Jacktoii  li  iu   Butan/liu^,  u>(i  ihtu  tit*  wit  »f 
Uiii  |>hra»o  i«  prrfrclljr  olMV.  ' 

I    «)  An  •irMM*ii  to  A«(*r. 
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oiicv,  by  (Jingidg  Uieifn]M)«t<»riatoUs dungeon 

I  .  (.IK'  llii  ii  L'M  '^.  \  S//u(Jo  <'///<?r*.y  —  And 
here's  iSpado.  hut  have  you  doner  Have 
you  seUled  tbnr  reccplioa  with  the  jailor. 
Are  Ine  grobni«,plitpared  ?  Are  the  cavalcade 
going?  L"^*^  Spado. 

Spa,  Sigtiior,  the  cavalcade  are  gone.  I  caw 
them  oil:  a  grand  show,  Sir,  privatf  asilwas! 
'Hie  old  Count  nnd  Couuteu  full  ol  bu»tle.— 
nranders  and  BrusseU  hce,  according  to  cuitom ; 
ihf  liride  full  of  I  hislK";  and  tears,  according 
to  custom;  ami  the  bride's  maids,  servant 
maids,  and  maids  of  all  detcriptiona,  Aill  of 
laiigiting  and  iiiipiidcncc,  tattle  and  while  top- 
inuts,  aliu  accurding  to  custom.  I  will  be 
revenged  on  »oiue  ul  them,  yet. 

Lr,r.  Silence,  5ir!->-wUI  yott  be  Jacked  out 
of  the  room? 

Cor.  According  to  custom.     J^Spado  goes. 
Coi.  Yet,  Lorcn/.o,  if  tlie  affair  be  so  close 
upon  b(>giuning,   w»:  can   all  go  with  you. 
V\'*:  have  still  half  an  hour  before  parade. 

Lor.  My  dear  (^olonrl ,  1  must  insist  on 
^oing  alouc.  I  know  the  result  of  iiaving 
used  the  Viceroy**  name;  and  no  man  shall 
be  implicated  in  my  misfortunes.  On  this  hour 


may  depend  every  future  moment  of  my  life, 
I  aOMt  were  1  never  to  return.  [E.rit. 

j^Mqf'or,  Colonel,  ami  Corfu:/, 
*         buckling  on  their  Sabres. 

Muj'.  [Calls] — Wait  a  morof nl."  -Offlikc  a 
rocket.  Ion  shnn't  |fo  alone,  unleu  JOtl  take 
us  along  with  you}  that's  plain.  ^ExiL 

Col.  That's  plain;  yea,  plain  Irish,  Ma|or. — 
forwards!  {Exit,  laughing. 

Cor.  [Equipping  himself^ — Detestable,  to 
be  burned  iu  one's  making  "■''''i' — 

The  Major's  blunders  spring  up  as  thick  as 
blossoma  in  one  of  his  own  pntatoe  fields. 
•Penlition  to  all  straps,  strings,  and  slay-laces, 
1  lay.  [Trying  to  put  on  his  Arroutre- 
ments.]  —  Cbiu-slays  and  chokcbands!  Dia- 
volo !  Sebastian,  my  sal  «olatf le;  {He  eolbj— 
My  tailor  ba»  been  taking  measure  of  some 
one  for  the  half  pay  ^)  —  no  allowance  for 
dinner.  Viva!  there's  a  form.  The  Major  was 
right.  Irrenatibie]  **C*e»t  ['amour,  i'amour,  Ta- 


mour." 


[Exit,  sin^ 


SCBM  11. — A  Hall  in  tlic  Jail,  with  a  rudv 
€fUempt  at  deewatiim  om        fyiaUg.  A 

f'Vrenth  of  tarnished  Flowers,  festooning 
a  grated  f^'indotf.    JPrisoners  are  busjr 
.  pemoving  Chains^  and  Bolts.   Sotne  are 
at  a  small  Tohle,   drinking.  The 
JAitoa  comes  in  fiastil/f  witft  Lazaro. 

•  JfcrflS  fcTttrry,  hurry! — Off  with  yourselves 
and  your  table.  By  St.  Januarius,  this  looks 
showy y  8*yf  suite  in  the  gala  style,  Lazaro. 
I  wuii  we  baa  the  floor  chalked  we  might 
have  a  quadrille — Ha,  ha,  ha!  [A  Nnise  of 
Chains  otOtide.'^ — Hurry,  burrrl  We  are  to 
bavc  erand  vidtort  to>tii^t.  Kalber  ati  odd 
place  Tor  a  wedding,  to  sure. — What  would 
you  say  to  being  one  of  the  hridei-maids,  La- 
aAro^ha,  ha,  bal  l^ntoncrs  laugh.} 

!tt  l)ia»*>ug.  , 

j)  Tltc  pour  haU-f*J  Officers  irc  the  buU  of  MHtJ  • 

-  iokcj  {rpm  Ui«M  vIm  an  ia  fall  pay. 
I)  Tbc  aeor      ■  liin-««mn>  ia  Baglaad,  t*  g«B«»U7 

•niw  I*  fffwaat  iIm  Cnb  •iipiunc. 


But  now  away  wHb  you,  every  nm  t»  liie 

cell. — What!  grnnililing?  VVliv,  you  dogs, 
you  ought  to  think  yourselves  the  luckiest 
fellowa  alive  to  be  ' 


Song.—JABJOK  and  ChtO'us, 

He  who  livea  in  a'  fail 

Will  never  tnrn  pain, 
W  illi  a  dua  at  his  tail. 
For  his  boiti  arc  his  bail; 
He  mny  daiire,  drink,  aod  aing^* 
As  free  as  his  king,  '  - 
Froipa  Monday  to  Momlay  ntMiiIng* 

(CuoRTr.s  repeaO.) 
Wljcn  once  he's  here, 
At  I  lie  world  be  may  jeer. 
And  pay  no  more  debts  tbana] 
But  take  his  tliag, 
Till  he  takes  his  swing. 
All  on  a  iMon«l;iv  morning, 
Jftil.  Olf  with  you,  here  comes  the  party. 
Away,  you  hounds!    [E.rrunt  Lasaro  .ami 
Prisoners.]  —  Here  they   live   without  rent, 
tithe,  or  taxes,  and  di>  as  little  for  it  as  if  they 
were  so  many  Jonla^  and  yet  they  wilt 
grumble  I  '  [Exit. 

[A  Door  i»  unlot;ked,'  tmd  the  Count, 
•  Countess ,  and  SfWrtoitl»,  higMj 
dressed,  come  in. 
Tor.  L^pon  my.  honour.  Count,  this  fs  the 
most  singular  looking  castle.    And  wbal  a 
detestable  atmosphere  of  rank  tobacco,  and 
vinegar  wine!   loor  friend  must  bava  lived 
like  a  bashaw.  «r  a  beadit,  saA  fUs  was  tbe 
black  bole> 

F'sn.  Tbe  Marqaia-  was  a  sinj^lar  maa, 
certainly.   Very  gloomy/  Teiy  sM&tAi  a  very 

ghostly  habitation. 

Coun.  Husband,  bttsband,  its  a  very  fine 
cosllc;  our  reception  was  quite  royal,  seu^* 
tinels  on  the  Avails,  .lighted  torches,  draw- 
bridges up,  ^Itoeethcr-a  rery  grand  affair. 

Tor.  [Asifle]  —  It  has  the  look  of  a  jail, 
the  smell  ufajair—-itfeelslik«a  jail.  £7*0  AV/i.J 
Why  have^out  krougbt  hie  to  this  detestable 
place?    A  wedding  in  this — condemned  cell? 

F'sn.  iixcclleot  uame  i — very  appropriate  for 
the  cerefoony — cbaine  fer'Hfe.   Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Tor.  (Ihains  for  life— capital  jest — ha,  ha, 
ha  !  [He  forces  a  Laugh,  a^/nch  graduaUj 
diminishes.']   A  prodigious  mbcII  <d  thieves. 

[Aside. 

Coun,  Prioce,  this  is  buttbeTocepiion  room; 
I  orderered  tbe  grand  bannrial*  iiall  to  be 

prepared  for  the  ceremony  —  and  this  is,  I 
suppose,  tbe  door.  [Tries  ii.^  fileas  me,  it 
is  locked.  '      •  . 

Tor.  [Huns  over  to  il]  Lock'd,  aye,  and 
double  lockd.  [Aside.  AngriUto  fentoso.X 
For  what  purpose  is  this  loning  up ,  Sir? 
And  at  this  eai  ljr  hour  [oo;  it's  against  all  rule. 

P'en,  Your  Highncsftl  this  caa  be  QotbiM 
but  tbe  ciirefulneis  of  the  senraiHa.  Itfy  finen£ 
ihe  .Marrjuis,  was  a  very  particular  man,  ana 
locked  up  ^very  thing, 'himself  included.  He 
was  a  great  buyer  of  aH  aorta  of  oddities, 
curiosilies,  and  monstrosities.  He  built  this 
castlu  for  a  show,  and  then  shut  it.  up  like  a 

S4sea.  Top  bare  heardl'  of  ibe  Mar^ats  Qitai* 
scuro? 

Tor.  The  Marquiil  unquestionably  ~  ray 
most  pai^ieahr  fiM*  Ba,  bal  Ibat  espla' 


.     •  -  —  «  


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 
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SCBHB  2.] 

Uie  vrholo  matter,  and  this  was  the  cislte; —  lire  by  friction,  she  would  be  a  volcano. 
I  heard  of  his  sate  at  the  Antipodes.  He  had]  Ma/.  Kiery  one  to  bis  taste;  but  if  the 
a  wing  nf  the  original  Pliocnix — Pope  Junn's  daughter' bo  like  the  mamma,  I  would  as  «oon 
marriage  arliclcs — Qtieen  Eli/.abelh's  wedding  marry  a  mermaid. — Where  can  Loreuio  be? — 
ring  — a  wig  of  Dido  of  Carthage — and  a  pair' I  will  go  for  him — They'll  be  off.  ^ 


Col.  Gathering  nerve  on  the  terrace  —  for- 
sooth— they'll  escape — stay,  Comet. 

Cor.  Stay  in  this  den  and  be  devoured ')? — 
'Pon  honour — No.  {'^'hejr  go  out. 

Coun.  The  coxcombs!  —  Open  the  door,  I 


of  pantaloons  nvide  for  Don  Bellianis  of  Greece. 
ll/tff  iauffh \  liul  the  ladies— 

f^en.   A}p,  where  arc  the  ladies?  always 
late,  always  lingering. 

Conn.  1  ha\e  lelt  them  in  another  apati- 
mcnt  till  the  arrival  of  the  priest.  There  must  | say.  [Calling. 
be  no  hurry,  no  precipitation.    Marriage  js  a  I     Tor.  They  .'tre  ui\jocJiing.  [LuteninsyVhtce 
serious  thing.  'locks!   Tbat^s  the  twist  of  a  turnkey, —  I'll  be 

-  />//.  Yes,  your  Highness;  it  is  as  little  of  sworn  to  it,  in  any  jail  in  the  world.  [Aside. 
n  joke  as  any  thing  in  the  world.    Kut  let  us  (^/"V/z/ojo  niters,  handing  in  Leonora. 

begin.  —  One  is  not  the  more  reconciled  to  f'en.  Your  Highness — my  daughter.  Any 
the  dose,  by  looking  at  it.    \.4side"^    I  will  news  of  the  priest? 

run  after  the  ladies.  [//f  liiirt  it\s  out.  i    Xro/i.  Torrenio !  Is  it  possible  ?  [In  surprise. 

Tor.  And  a  very  gallant  run  for  your  age. —  I     Tor.   Leonora,  by  what  wonder  has  this 
But  now,  my  charming  Countess,  for  on  my  | happened?  I  am  defighled  beyond  expression, 
honour,  with  that  bloom  on  your  cheek,  andjl  naN*e  a  th<ius.ind  cjueslions  to  .-isk.  Count 
that  brilliancy  in  your  eyes,  I  can't  bring  my- >  and  Countess,  excuse  me  a  moment, 
self  to  call  y*iu —Mother-in-law.    Now —  Lron.   And  is  this  a  lime  to  ask?    I  am 

[f-  oires  of  the  Ifussars  joverwhelmeil  with  surprise,  with  sorrow,  with 

f/ussar.i.  lis,  ha,  ha! — 13y  the  glory  of  the | shame.  I  thought  that  you  had  fled  from 
Twentieili — e&cellent,  down  with  bar.  boll,  and  |  Palermo.  T  lived  only  in  the  hope  of  your 
chain — Muffs  and  meerschaums — Allspice  and  return.  But  to  find  you  here,  my  sister\ 
sugar  canes —  [The  Hussars  burst  in.  '  '  ' 

Mo/.  Bravo!  just  in  time;  the  tudle's  under 
the  net. —  Colonel,  let's  have  a  laugh  at  tiie 
Comet,  [^side]  —  Cornel,  may  1  have  tl|e 
honour  of  introducing  you  to — the  liride.' 

Coun.  The  whole  barrack  broke  loose,  as 
I'm  an  honest  woman!  —  [7o  Torrento'\  — 
Bride!  what  do  the  monsters  mean? 

Tnr.  The  Hussars!  iouiid  out  and  followed. 
— Hri<le — the  old  (>ouiitess — Ha,  ha  !  \Asiiie^ — 
Don't  mind  their  insolence.  Those  gentlemen 
are  court  ji\siers,  paid  for  nuking  themselves 
ridiculous;  and  by  all  thiil's  absurd,  they  earn 
their  money.    Away,  Lady. 

(  J'liej  approach  the  Door. 

Cor.  [Surveying  her  ivitli  his  G/assj  — 
The  Jir  dr!  a  very  antique  susceptibility — a 

gr«nd  climacteric,    touched  by  the  heavenly | been  married  a  month. 

VlCTOlUA,  attended  by  D  ride  maids ,  enters 


bridegroom — jou  the  Prince! — Traitor,  1  will 
unmask  you. 

2'or.  Hush  \  one  word.  I  will  satisfy  all 
your  doubts;  1  expected  to  meet  you;  1  have 
been  as  much  deceived  as  yourself.  I'll  marry 
none  but  you.  1  swear,  by  tlie  brightness  of 
your  eyes,  by  every  star —  » 
Leon.  Ah!  yours,  I  fear,  are  wandering 
stars.  [He  lead.s  her  up  the  Stage. 

Coun.  A  mighty  handsome  reception,  in- 
deed! The  Prince's  an'ability  is  charming. 
Tis  all  the  w.iy  in  high  life.  Frieud«hips  are 
as  f|^uickly  made  there  as —        ••  r  .^^  •. 

f  en.  'I'hey  are  unmade.  He*s  prbdigiousfy 
aflable.  Why,  it's  absolute  love-making.  [Calls\ 
Your  Highness,  the  bride  is  coming.  Ky  St. 
Agnes,  he  frirgets  her,  as  much  as  if  they  had 


passion. 

Col.  It  must  have  been  something  heavenly ; 
for  nothing  earthly  couM  have  done  it. 

Ma/.  \e^;  like  an  old  tree,  set  on  (ire  by 
lightning. 

Cur.  [Still  approachingl^WcUm  of  Cu- 
pid—^laideii  innocence — Virgin  virago! 

[Aside,  to  the  Hussars. 
■  Coun.  [IJursting  atvajr  from  Torrentn, 
and  Jrlloiving  the  Cornet'^  —  Why,  you  red 
inounieiiank  ! — you  impudent  man- milliner!  — 
you  lhii»g  of  mummery  and  moustaches — you 
King's  bad  bargain — you  apology  for  a  man— 
you  trooper —  , 
All.  "Trooper!" 


Ma/.  It's  the  old  lady  herself!  Countess 
Figs  and  Kaisius,  by  the  glory  of  the  Twen- 
tieth! '  :r'-. 

Col,  Let  me  see  her  with  the  naked  eye. 
Ginger  and  Cayenne  to  the  life  ! 

Cur,  The  venerable  charmer  that  insulted 
the  whole  regimenL    The  old  horse  -  marine  !  |  Valour  to  dastards;  virtue  to  the  knave ?-f- 
Bless  me,  how  she  prances!    Why  don't  you  Tis  nobler  to  stand  forth  the  architect 
Slop  her — Colonel — Major —  ;  .  x 

Ma/,  I  would  as  soon  stop  a  chain-sbol. 
Col.  I  would  as  soon  stop  an  avalanche. 
Cor.   Avalanche!  If  the  longQe  could  take 


Lo REN 7.0  enters  front  an  opposite  Door. 
Lor.  Victoria!       j.'  [Irresolutely, 
fir.  Lorenxo!  [She  is  overwhrlnted. 

[^'othe  Count^  There's  a  dimness  on  my  eyes! 
Save  me,  fny  lather.    I  would  rather  look 
t  'pon  tiie  pale  and  hollow  front  of  death, 
Than  meet  that  glance.     '■■  \  >; 

Lor.  [.Idt'ancing]  Victoria!  if  your  heart — 
Coun.  Stand  back,  plebeian!   Marry  with 
your  like. 
There  lies  the  door.  Begone! 

f-'en.  [Calling  to  I'orrcntoj — Prince!  take 
your  bride. 

Those  wives  and  daughters!  [Aside. 

Lor.  Scorn'd,  aspers'd,  disdain'd. 
For  blood,  that  flows  as  hotly  in  my  vein* 
As  in  an  emperor's. 

Can  birth  bequeath 
Mind  to  the  mindless;  spirit  to  the  vile; 


Of  our  own  fame,  than  lodge  i'  the  dusty  balls 
Of  ancestry! — To  shine  before  the  world. 
Like  sunrise  ii-om  the  duak,  than  twinkle  on 

l)  My  UUU  animuh.        •♦    '         •        .        »«i        -  ^ 
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hi  Ikr  and  Ml«.tlariight! 

Here  we  pari ; 
Oae  luss»  fair  traitress !  {^Mt:  hisses  het^  Deatb- 

'  Uke  cold  and  jwerl. 
And  now  tbe  woiidl!!*  before  mc. 

This  h-d  all, 

Early  or  late,  I^reruo\<t  epitaph: 
Thai  he  had  decmM  it  nobler,  to  go  fortfa^ 
6teerkig  his  sad  and  solitary  prow  ' 
AcroM  tbe  ocean  of  advcnluroua  d<teds» 
Than  creep  tli»*  lary  Iraik  of  anccslr)'. 
Thej  be  tbe  lasf  6(  theiy,  i  iirtl  of  mine. 
•  ■        liOreneo,  bear  me.  . 

ToHitKMTQ  and  LsoMoaA  re-tt/tpeslr. 

Court.  Will  she  kneel  to  him?    Can  she 
endure  tbia  inaull?  Prince,  lake  your  bride. 

fro  T«rrento. 

jTor.  Who  dares  Insult  lur?  Tlial  riolcr 
Gfljiae  again  i  ^ir,  the  man  who  offend^  this 
lady  muit  not  live^  '  TLnrenstf  turns. 

Lnr.  I  bad  forgot! — V.if^.ilioiui, — Ho— Jai- 
iorl  I'ling  this  impostor  into  the  d<|ageon 
|cMn  wbidi  I  look  mm. 

\ f^entnso  and  the  Kfniali'S  in  iiurprisi'. 
Tor.  Draw,  and  dciend  youAclf!  ['iht 
JaUor,  tasmro,  /and  Atiisianti,  rum  in 
behind  Torre h to ,  and  pinion  hitn.  Thr 
Jfussars  return^  Stiletto i  Tis  tbe  jail— com- 
pletely tricked,  trapped,  trepanned.-  Whales  Pistm.  ladies,  your  immedbM' 
all  this  for?  -Handcuffs — ^  flwlbe  palace  is  commanded  by  6rder  of  tbe 

against  prison  l  ule^ — 1  have  not  broke  Ttceroy,  ibe  Prince  de  Pindemonti'.  i  -  ^-i  v*  f 


boii|idii-~ni  give  bail  to  any  amount — a  ihuu 

smd  spqiiin?  —  tfn — twenty  thousand.  liii' 
Count  wdl  go  security.  [A.sidr^  Count,  I  say  — 


1 Cull  1 1 1^^ 

Save  biniy  dear 

tbe  bauiicufb 


I'm.  I  am 
shall  we  escape  r  . 

Leon.  U  ndo  n  e^^-nndona. 
fatber,  snvr  bim. 

Juil.  liestiv-'I  Ho!   on  wilb 
Lataro.    Tbe  bosom  friends  I 

Lor.   Off  with  that  culprit  to  his  dungeon. 

'Tor.  Count  and  Countess,  this  is  a  con- 
spiracy. I  will  hare  justice.' — vengeance! — 
scotioarcis!  high  Ireaaooi-r-injur'd  prince! — 
PSndemont<f!-^        '  .     [Ifftt  is  vdrried  off. 

f  en.  Let  us  escape.  Securitr  indeed!  Here 
.i»  aecurity  with  a  vengeance— locba  and  bars,— 
to  find  myself  in  a  iatt!  Open  fbe  door! 

{Thej  knock. 

Col.  [A  Bugle  spund*\  Oiitx^i^  .  the  mil 
to  parade.  .Tntopertt  Pride!.'lla,  ba,  ha! 
IVoopersI  Birtb--Pridc!  ha,  ha! 

■ ,  J[Hfi  urges  ihf  Major  and 

'  Comet  out,  laughing. 

Lor.  Count  and  Ljdies,  farewell.  We  have 
met  for  the  la«t  lime.  .  You,  Victoria,  hare 
suflered  far  lbe  crime  of  inconstancy;  you, 
Count,  for  ibe  folly  of  being  a  slave  to  the 
ivitl  of  women;  you,  Couotoss,  for  the  rioience 
of  your  temper;  and  all  for  your 'common 
crime,  Pride!    Fa((!\vf!I  An-  ever.  [J£rr/. 

/  ic.  If  sorrow  —  shame  — penitence  I  —  Ob, 
Lore0M»!~.He*t  gone. 

Lritn.  If  I  can  climb  the  waHs,  or  nndcr- 
iuiue  the  dungeon,  or  dry  up  the  moat,  or 
bribe  tba  gnarda,  ipy  %iu€  TwrMito-*«ny  un- 
fortunate Torrentp-^abalt  not.  linger  another 
day  in  prison.  ■  \j4side. 

C9Un.  Undone — insulted — laughed  at — I  shall 
atver  be  aUe  to  bold  up  my  hmsi^  again.  Wa 


must  fly  tin  aoMiitry.  Our  tarlda  bas  bad  a  ML 

f  en.  Aye:  now  boast — now  triumjib..  A 
fall! — aud  so  hard  a  one,  that  may  I  be  in. 
tbe  Gazette^),  if  1  evcis  try  afallags^.  Here, 

Victoria;  I^'onora,  help  to  bear  up  vourmolber'» 
griefs.  Hers  is  a  hrafj  case^  a  very  ivt.ightjr 
concern,  indeed.   She  see  through  a  rogue! 

She  niiglit  as  well  see  to  the  end  of  a  siiil  in 
Ch;iii<  ery.    Pride— ruin — madness]     ^K.i  rur/L 

Scene  111. — .An  Apartntent  in  V^SNToso^a 
House.  ViGTOlUA  and  Lbomoka  came  in.i 

^ic.  At  home  again!  Stay  with  mc,  Leo- 
nora— Mv  brain  is  wild.  1  can  scarcely  think 
tbal  we  Jiave  escaped  from  that  hideous  prison. 
Did  not  lx)renzo  upbraid  ne,  CMt  ma  offj^ 
i  wilTtake  tbe  veil.       ■m-'^.-  'S  '^^  r- 

L^n.  Taba  tbe  ▼eil!  tabs  ttotbing  bui 
courage.  Your  beauty  might  kill  a  whole  regi> 
meat  of  o&icers,  instead  of  pining  for  one. 
I  woflW'  not  give  a  sigh  to  save  the  wboki 
.irmv-Hsl — Yet,  I  f<:el  some  str.nnge,  deliifhtfiil 
hope,  tbal  ail  will  yel  be  well— Your  Prinrt-, 
you  see,  was  one  of  o*f  adorers — In  coniing 
to  tTKtrrN  you,  he  tbougbt  ho  wjj  come  to 
marry  nie  — >  Monstrous  impudence  in  either 
cbsc.— 1  ahall  bava  bim  yet  Car  aH  tbal.  if  !*« 
woman*  .  ^ 

JCnier  Pis K^io.  ,n 


f^ic.   The  Impostor!— Viceroy!  impiM^iblel 

Lfon.  Torrenlo,  Viceroy!  incredihic  I  Got 
out  «)f  prison — got  into  llie  palace — He  is  the 
great  sublime  of  ii!i|)ii(Ieii(;c.  I  adore  him 
for  liis  infjeiiuity. —  Coii  tbe  news  be  true? 

Pisan.  Molhwig  more  certain;  the  nobility 
arc  going  in  crowds  tO  tba  pwaoe— the  Count 
rind  Countess  have  been  summoned,  and  are 
iilicMly  gone.  Tlie  guards  are  .on  parade: — 
and  one  of  the  oillicers  is  now  wailing  below, 
to  have  tbe  honour  of  escorting;  Jon,  mdMn 
the  carriage  returns.  '  -j..^^ 

Leon,  \lluns  to  the  Mirrnr'\  —  R<M|iM 
wliat  a  bead!  the, damp  of  that  odious  ^mori 
has  made  me  tbe  ^efy  embli^m  of  a  weeping 
fillow. ->-Come,  sister,  dear  Victoria,  rise: 


w 


Will  you  wear  plumes  pr  roses?  But  smile, 
aud  you  will  conquer.  Yon  can  then  return, 
and — take  the  veil,  if  you  choose. 

{jSitii  aHempU  to  arratfgs  iter  Mram, 
•  P^toria  r«p«ts  her.' 

m 

,  2'rio.-^.(ltaliao.) 

ViCTOBlAi 

Spiiit  of  Love!  the  heart  still  deceiving; 
Still,  on  ,thc  dim  eye  delicious  dreams  weariag; 
Still,  with  sad  pleasure  tbe  ton^boaom leaving; 

Go! .Fm  Iby  ilnvc  and  thy  vtelifli  no  morel 
'   '    r.  Leonora. 
Spirit  of -Hope-!  from  thy  light  pimottaabaddfag 
Flowcrr  where  the  steps  of  yonng  Passion  ore 

'  treading, 
Sunny  baes  .over,  life's  anileo  clouds  apreadiug, 

ilere,  live  or -die,  at  thy  shrine  I  adore  I 

PlSAMlO.  '  *  . 

Spirit  of  Joy!  on  tbose  boaoms  descending. 
Come,  like  ibe  day-star,  the  weary  night  ending. 
Come,  like  the  bow  with  the  .summer  stoma 

bienduig^  • 
■  s)  Wsefcnyto  l^'laMrtti  la  Iks 


oogle 


Scene  4. J 

Bid  aU  the  anguish  of  tnie  lore  be  oW. 

>     •  Victoria. 
Love ! — Irani  my  botom— liie  Inllor  dbAiioing ! 

If  1  am  •gorocU,  1  shall  die  uncompiatniug.* 
PlSANlO.  . 

No  liitter  tear  muftlkoMrickcbeeln  beatainiag^ 
No  .tbougiit  of  woe  must  those  fc^ulkg  lueatU 

he  paining. 

ViCTOBIA. 

Spirit  4>f  lorCf  eic.  elc. 

$CRN£  IV.  —  j4ntl  Last.  A  Saloon  in  the 
Palace.  AUendanU intHHiiiing,  Stbtamo, 
mth  papirs.  ■ 

Ste.  Those  ilucunients — 'tbe  similitude  of  his 
features  loriii  fvidriico  irresistible.  Now,  to 
add  conviction  to  conviction.  Ilu,  Sir,  has 
the  SigTiior  Torrento  been  brought  from  the 
jail?  iiavo  the  (2uunt  Venloso  and  bit  funilj 
been  suniinuned  to  the  oalacc  !* 

Officer.  [OuUiide\  "Room  for  llie  Count 
and  Countess  Ventoso." 

4S'^.  Come  already!  I  shrink  iDstinctlvely 
Crom  Ibo  v«»llef  «f  tbal  waman*e  tremendou* 
tongue*  [Jie  waUtv  aside. 

The  Count  and  Countkss  enter,  \r<l  by  the 
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you  would  be  wortby  of  the  tbronc  yourself. 
Spy  ?  TW*  to  a  man  of  honour! 

f  rit.  Frieml  Sicf.ino,  ;\  nun  of  iuLioiir  may 
be  like  a  debt  oi  honour — a  very  roguish  affair. 

Cow»>  1  insist  on  seeing  hit  Hlgbnest!  Keep 
your  distance,  Sir! 

Str.  Yes,  Madam,  if  I  would  preserve  mj 
ears.—  I  never  ran  foul  of  mcfa  ■  fire<4hip 
before.  -  {Asidr^  —  Your  Pritire  you  shall  .spp. 
You  would  make  the  best  match  since  tbe  fall 
of  Babel.  [//e  goM 


The  CoLoniL,  Major,  and  Cornkt,  enter 

tU  tlie  opposite  Door. 

Maj.  Ha,  ha — A  mighty  fine  ditcovery  Ibr 
Lorenzo — one  ot  his  fathers— 

Car.  Charming— Nature  lolbe  last,  Mftjoiw 
«'\(|iiis!U'l V  Hibernian ! 

Mu/.  I'erhaps  no  such  mighty  hluuder,  after 
all — make  it  your  own  cage.  Comet.  Wbal» 
angry?  Fob,  shake  hands. 

Cur.  'Pon  honour,  no — but  by  sentence  of 
a  Court-Martial. 

Col.  VA'ell,  Lorento  deserves  it  all |  as  capi* 
tal  a  fellow  as  ever  wore  spur. 
Cnun.  [Seet  /AeivsJ-^TIn  Hussars ! 


senare,  wae  dearly  a  conspiracy.  Here 

are,  l>v  the  exiici'ss  ciimmand  of  his 


we 


Highness 


/  Nk.  Arc  yott  aore  *^e*re  not  m  jaii  again  r 

[  I'o  Countess. 

CdI.   Ho'  tbe  Count  and  Couateaa.  Come. 
.  OwrjcBH.    Seri^anls  range  tlteinsehes  *«■  don't  turn  away;  let  us  be  friends. 
*b«  diMtanee.  |    Car.  Her  Ladyship!  Bxcuse  me.  Colonel-^ 

Coun.  Now,  husband,  what  havp  you  to  say  the  Hussars  never  nolice  the  Heiivjs 
for  your  wisdom?  Solomon i — Prince's     Maj.  Pob,  nonsense,  man!  Your  Ladyship, 

.  J    i    -  —       aspires  to. the  honour  of  a  salnle. 

Cor.  McI  Diavolo!  I'll  /icver  i otne  in  con- 
tact with  that  harpy  again,  but  in  a  cuirasa^ 
Mnft"  anfl  meeraebavms!  * 

Col.  ^Vell,  then,  let  me  introduce  the  Ma- 
jor—  He  comes  fro^  tbe  laud  of  gallantry; 
tbe  country  where  they  raise  men  fiir 
portation. 

Maj.  Aye,  to  improve  the  modesty  of  man- 
kind, your  Ladyship. 
fell.  But  wbai— >wlial  wero  yon  Myiog  of 

Lorenzo?  " 

Mn/.  lie  is  4his  moment  eloseled  witb  the 

\  icf  l  oy, — 'one  of  llie  (lahinef,  my  dear* 

Col,   A  grand  discovery,  heir  to  a  SUperb 
estate!    In  his  infancy  he  had  been  sent  from 
Italy  with  a  large  sum  in  jewels  to  bis  Aiiilj 
banker  in  Cddii  — one  Aosclmo. 
f'  t'n.  Anselrtio  I 

(]oun.  Our  kinsm;in!  ^Aside. 


tbe  Prince  d«  Piodemonte,  my  son-in-law* 

Felt.  It^a  all  a  rMdIe— all  moonshine  to  me. 
In  jail  and  out  of  jail  at  once!  He  must  he  a 
coojuror — an  eater  of  lire  and  a  swallower  of 
sinall  swords.  Du^  why  wa«  I  sent  Ibr  here?-"- 
I  see  it— to  squeoo  monej  out  of  ttie— a  for.- 
ced  loan.  ' 

Coun.  Wise  head!  tbe  Prince  Iriia  sent  for 

my  daughters.  Depend  upOn  it,  there  will  be 
a  wedding  to-night,  and  this  is  a  very  pretty 
apartment  lor  the  ceremony.  On  my  virtue, 
I  should  like  a  fuite  here,  witb  a  bamiiome 

pension. 

f^en.  I  donH  doubt  you,  my  love;  a  taste 
for  the  public  money  ia  not  nnoammon  in 

either  sex,  ' 

Coun.  Hut,  blett  me!  there's  your  Si^ior 
Stefano.  1  before  suspected  him  of  bemg  a 
Jew,  but  now  1  am  sure  of  it.  Nothing  else 
oould  have  snch  aiieeia  to  people' of  quality. 

Ste*  Count,  those  papers— these—  [Aside. 

Conn,  'tins  n  no  time  to  talk  of  your  af- 
fairs Uetire!  1  cannot  giva  yon  my  coonte- 
nance  here.  _ 

Ste.  Retire!  Coonlenance!  L^pon  my  honour, 
Madam,  your  ladyship's  countenance  if  me 
ttt  tbe  last  presents  that  could  eacito  my  gra- 
■iitode. 

fen.  He  can't  hear  for  five  minutes  what 
i  have  been  beaiing  these  forty  years.  [Aside. 

Coun.  He's  a  spy  of  Lorento*s :  but,  rather 
than  give  my  daughter  to  that  buHr-bell,  Td 
marry  her  to'  the  Kban  of  Tartairl 

r&n.  Now  she**  in  for  ft  ~  l^**'^!  -Man, 
.  make  V  ur  escape.  .  [jf'o  S/r/nrtn. 

Ste.  Intolerable!  —  Khau  of  Tar- 

lary  i  Madam,  if  tbe  longvo  ibatfe  Ifae  Tartar, 


tjol.  Yes;  au  old  villain,  who  cmbezued  the 
money,  and  ran  away  with  the  boy  to  this 
island^  where  he  hfought  up  Lorenzo  as  a 
peasant's  son.  Tiie  rogue  died  only  some 
months  ago.  > 
fen.  St.  Anthony! — had  he  no  son? 
Col.  What,  am  I  to  trace  a  scoundrel's 
whole  gcncilogy! 

Cor.  But  did  you  bear  the  name  of-  tbe 
present  heir? 

Col.  No,  not  I.  Some  old  accomplice;  be 
will  be  stripped  of  course. 

Ma/'.  Oh,  whaCi  the  nae  of  Ua  name-i-«o|Re 
old  trafiicker— he  wiH  be  aent  to  the  galleys, 
to  a  certainty. 

Cor:  Tea;  if  he  bav*  any  hempi  of  rals- 
l)ane  in  his  establishment,  he  may  t^a  ibo 
benefit  of  bis  own  stock  in  trade. 

l)  lioavjr 
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I  Act  V 


firl,— ril  go  to  ruin  fi 

Col.  You  the  heir! 

Cor.  Muflis  and  meerschaums! 

Ma/'.  Law — ruin — ave,  ihey  generally  go 
together,  my  old  Irirnd. 

Cor.  An  alli;iiicr  perfectly  matrimonial,  Count. 

t Voices  "iJoom  lor  his  lliglincss  the 

rincc!— room!  '  [/.aui,'/i/rr, 
I'or.  [f'Tl/hifi^  Asses  and  idiots!  oul  ol  my 
way,  ^oii  pampered  buffoons!  Must  I  never 
sllr  without  a  rabble  nf  you  grinning  at  my 
heels?  [He  enfers^  The  (>oiinl  and  Count- 
ess!   Confusion!   what  bronglit  tlicni  here? 

1^77//*  Jliissars  stand  axidr,  laughing. 
Couii.  Your  Highness**  commauds  — 
Ven.  Your  Hfgnncss's  orders — your — 
Tor.  I  am  overvrhrlmed!   1  can  submit  to 
the  indignity  of  disguise  no  longer. — \.4sidr^ 
(<ount  and  Countess — I  am  no  prinre  —  no- 
body— nothing — but  one  of  the  thcuisand  liark- 
less  children  of  chance,  who  fight  their  oJ]- 
scure  way  through  th»  world. — \^t'icloria  and 
JLeonora  rntcr.   Hr  approaches  Leonora^ — 
ffjftiVe  must  part,  my  love.    I  am  unwoi4ly  of 
you;  and  irom  this  hour  I  care  not  on  what 
sea  or  shore  fortune  may  fling  me! 

Leon.  Mo,  Torrent*)!  we  part  no  "more.  I 
hare  been  unwise,  and  you  unfortunate.  But 
here  1  swear  to  f<)llow  you  with  constancy  as 
strong  as  life  or  death.    We  are  one. 

[Thr/  go  up  thr  Stage. 
Court.  Impudence  unparalleled!  No  Prince! 
/>//.  I  appeal  to  the  N  iceroy.  Impostor! 
Cot.   The  business   is    tolerably  complete. 
Major.  Their  pride's  down  upon  the  knees*), 
like  a  cast  charger  —  it  will  carry  the  mark 
beyond  all  cure. 

Maj.  Aye,  like  a  sc-ar  on  a  fine  woman's 
reputation — it  will  go  on  widening  for  life — 
Cor.  They  will  be  in  no  want  of  our  trum- 
|»eters  now  • —  they  will  be  bloivn  every  step 
they  go. 

Enter  Lorbnzo,  unperreived' but  hjr 
Victoria. 

Lor.  ]My  love,  all  must  be  forgiven  and  for- 
nlten.  1  have  the  most  delightful  intelligence — 
e    happit'st   discovery.    1   have   just  been 
with  the — 

[Tlu  Countess  sees  hirn.'j 
Coun.     The  Captain  1    another  impostor — 
another  stolen  matdi  —  He  a  man  of  family  ? 
ihe  Hussar? 

Lor.  Countess,  if  honour  and  att.ichment, 
long  tried,  can  entitle  me  to  this  lady's  hjnd — 
Vic.  My  father!  if  duty,  if  love,  if  feelings 
pained  to  agony  can  move  you —  [Knerling. 

fen.  Another  daugliler  gone!  By  all  means. 
Madam.  What  next?  Is  lliere  any  thing  else 
you  would  have,  Captain?  We're  in  the  ail 
■gain!  Gang  of  thieves !—[^7V>  (Countess  — 
Su*!  is  there  any  thing  about  me  that  strikes 
your  taste? — [Going  up  to  the  Hussars^ — 
Or  your's,  Sir?  —  ^ly  watch  and  sells — my 

itle'mau  take  a  fancy  to 
lies  on  band. 


Coun.  Lndonc  !  *  *  *'    "      ^ Enter  Attendants,  announcing  the  Vjckkot. 

Ven.  1  don'l  believe  a  woni  of  your  story!  Flourish  of  Music.  Enter  SrEVksn,  splen- 
I'll  not  part  with  a  seciuin  —  I'll  go  to  law       didlj  dressed,  find  attended  bj-  the  Hvs- 

firsll  j  SARS. 

ffjoun.  [Advances^  Your  most  gracious  High- 
ness. [She  recogni.ses  himj  Slefano  the  Vice- 
roy !  what  have  1  said  to  him — 1  could  bile 
off  my  tongue!  [ylside  to  f'entoso. 

fen.  \^  cU  resolved,  (>ountess;  do  to,  iind 
we  shall  built  be  quiet  for  life.  Slefanu  the 
viceroy ! — We  shall  both  be  sent  to  the  galleys.) 

[  Aside. 

Ste.  Count,  I  have  hcar<l  something  about  a 
love  affair  in  your  family.  1  have  certainly 
no  right  to  insist  upon  the  Captain's  being 
your  son-in-law — Lorenzo,  what  have  you  to 
say  for  yourself? 

Lor.  Nothing,  my  Lord,  [Leading  Victoria] 
but  to  express  my  delight,  my  happiness,  at 
this  day's  di»covery;  my  reference,  my  love. 

I'lhe/^  kneel. 


w  ^  J  • — — 

pucse.  Docs  any  gentleman  t 
the  Countess?  No!  that  stock 


i)  A  Korta  v-liicYi  Iim  fall*!!  )■••  lanermll^r  ■  marl  un  id 
kair,  that  lo>iD(|lu*-lhird>  of  iu  Talur. 


ToRRENTO  and  Leonora  return. 

fen.  Aye,  flattery  does  every  thing  here. 

Ste.  Well^  Madam,  as  he  cannot  have  the 
honour  of  being  your  son-in-law,  I  am  afraid 
he  must  be  content  with  —  Bise,  Sir!  stand 
forth  —  the  son  of  the  Viceroy  of  Sicily ,  of 
Stefano,  Prince  de  Pindemuntc.  (}ome  to  yoin* 
father's  arms,  my  long-lost,  late-fouod  son,  my 
gall.mt  son ! 

Lor.  My  father!  my  generous,  noble  father! 

All,  His  son! — Viva!  viva! 

fic.  My  lord  and  love! 

Leon.  Happy  Victoria  I 

Ste.  There,  Sir,  go  mollify  the  Counttss. 
— But,  if  you  find  her  as  tough  a  subject — as  1 
i\i6)—[Aside^  Now,  take  your  bride,  aud  be 
happy.  [To  Lorenzo. 

The  Hussars  approach. 

Officers.  We  congratulate  you,  Prince. 
Lad^,  we  wish  you  all  happiness,  f  To  ficloria. 

Ste.  How  1  obtained  the  knowledge  of  my 
son,  how  I  preserved  my  incognito  as  Viceroy 
till  the  search  was  complete — you  shall  bear 
at  the  banquet, — to  wbicn  1  now  invite  you  all. 

Lorenzo,  and  all,  advance. 
Lor.  Fair  ladies,  nobles,  gallant  cavaliers! 
This  day  shall  be  a  bright  one  in  the  web 
Wherein  our  lives  arepictur'd — Thro'  all  years 
This  shall  he  holiday — The  prison  gates 
Shall  know  no  envious  bars;  rich  pageantries 
Shall  paint   our   love-tale;    children's  merry 
tongues 

Shall  lisp  our  names;  and  old  men,  o'er  their 
fires, 

Flourish  their  cups  above  iheir  hoary  beads. 
And  drink  our  memory!  Cor^e  in,  sweet lovel 

[  To  /  ictoria. 

Col.  There's  a  fine  girl  on  her  own  bands. 
Cornet:  —  [Pointing  to  Leonora^  —  No  bus- 
band  for  the  lady^ 

Cor.  Excuse  me,  Colonel,  we,  the  Twen- 
tieth, are  not  connubial.  But  if  the  girl  want 
a  husband,  I'll  state  the  circumstance  on  pa- 
rade.—Muils  and  meerschaums! 

Tor.  Your  Highness!  since  you  have  the 
art  of  finding  out  sons,  perhaps  }  ou  can  find 
oul  fathers  ttxi.  Pray,  whose  son  am  1?  some- 
body's, I  suppose?  •  . 


^Wonp        Capttiit,  *f'acj|jentally  before  ihcm!  vVfctl  aitt^  iiliaitT raise?  TV»|  ^ 

fell  iu  >vilh  your  career.    I  mistook  )oii  lor  cublncl  shall  1  pension?  Wh:il  kingdom  shaH  ' 

r:3f^  oilier.  I  found  your  errors  more  of  ihe  I  purchase''.  What  etnperor  shall  I  annihilate? 
"head  lhan  the  heart     You  have  your  liberty.  I'll  have  Mexico   for  a  piate-chrst,  and  the 

Count,  you  must  retigo  your  title.  |iMcditerranean  for  a  fish-pond.     Pit  hare  a 

•  ' '  iffen.-\yiih  ail  my  heart.  'loan  as  toDg  as  from  Cbina  to  Chjii.  Til  have 

Sff'  Aqd,  with  ibem,  Ansclnib's  estate.  (a  mortgaj^e  on  the  moon!  Give  me  the  purse, 
/'ff/i.    Not  the  money — not  the  moni'V — I  let  \vho  will  carry  the  sceptre. 

have  ail  old  prejudice  in  favour  of  tlic  money. i    Count  and  Countess,  you  shall  keep  your 
Court.  Trn  ibunderslruck.  'titles,  uiul  be  as  happy  as  mirth,  mouey,  and 

S^tf,  Torrenio,  stand  forth;  jnrt  are  Ansel- 1 macaroni  can  make  you. 

mo's  bcjr!  jou  are  the  banker's  son!  j  |  7o  Lennnra  and  the  rrjf/.] 

Ma/.  Then,  upon  my  conscience,  there'll  be;  No vir !  to  the  banquet,    ffavinf*  fix'd  our  fates 

n  ^nighty  great  run  on  tlic  bank.      ,  \\  illi  freedom,  title,  foj  lune,  lorlnp  mates! — * 

Tar.    riw  Kxultfitiun\ — A  banker'.*  son, !  If  I  havi- erred,  'twas  youth,  lo\.  ht-re, 

niagniricent!  a  golden  shower! — Leonora,  ^ly !  With  generotis  hearts  around,  I  m  ui  n  to  fear — 
.love,  we'll  lia»e  a  wedding  worthy  of  bankers.  |  Where  heroes  judge,  and  beauty  pleads  the 

What  trinkets  will  you  bate?  the  Pilt  dia-,  cause, 

mond,  or  the  Great  Mogul?    A  banker,  myjWTio  talks  of  censure?  Give  me  your  applausei' 

an|nl!  'Tis  your  bankers  that  sweep  the  w.orlp] 

'     ■  * 


OPERA. 


V," 


ROSINA. 

LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE. 


THE  MAID  OF  THE  MILL. 
INKLE  AND  YARICO. 


BEGGAR'S  OPERA. 
THE  DUENNA. 


FRANCES  BROOKE. 


This  l<4y>  wVioie  maiden  ntnM  ^'*>  Moore,  wm  fbo  Hau^l  clrroj-oian ,  and  tlig  yr'xTi  of  lite  It^T.  JoliBf 

*  Bri>«Ae.  rector  of  Colnry,  in  Noifotl,  of  Si.  AuRUftliitr,  in  the  ii  ,     '     ^rwioh.  Mil  chupilaui  Iu  ikc  (arriton  ol'  (Jiicbrc. 
Hct  Inuband  JK-il  Jan.  vii,  1789*.  •"•I  *l>e.  hertrif  on  tlie  adUi  of  ibr  •amd  «ionll|>  al  Slrjfnril,    al  tht-  liotiar  »f  her  mn^. 
who  had  a  prcr*rnicMl  in  l>ial  jbirl  of  ibe  coiialry    l|r>.  Breuk*  >*aa  a  ladt  of  fiiil-rntc  al>iliUVi,  and  ai  rv«arkalilr  for  * 
gfnlleacta  and  •uavily  of  manui-ra,  at  for  hrr  lilrrary  lalcnlt.  wr'tta  aud  putiliilicd  tumc  admirabU  novels  (amanA- 

wKich  »-ere,  l^dif  JuUa  Afaadttille,  Urnitr  M»/ilufite,  Afiirquit  pf  .S'/.  Farlai.T,  and  '/'/.»  lUturMiom);  a  piriudicnl 
;  paper.  ca|l«d  Th*  Old  ifaui,  aed  «  U^alaltea  vf  JMillol'a  £lca(euU  of  llio  HisXary  «r  Bnfland. 


W>SINA.  ,  .  V 

riirent  Oar^  1763,   TJn-  »lofy  of  iliU  piece  ia  r«Qndn- on  rt»«t 
iiomt  aod   Kulh,  in  lb«  deripturr,  and  «i  aa  priforinrd  wild  great 


CooiIc  Opera,  '  '    .oVe.  An.' 

Palrmon  and  Lav  iia«n't  ir 

appUuie.    It  1>«|,  l.iiwcvtr,    the  diaadv.>nii^ 

alwajrt  be  the  case  wilb  actiplurnl  sloiii-a»  or  otiirra  of  iiutxriclT.  Tlie 
'  Tail  of  allraclinii  attention.    Of  all  llio  pditr  pircaa  lliat  artf  csliibited   on  ihABHlitli  l  U 
offeniira  to  the  aaverc  roorabtl;  «i  il  rortcclt  the  miiid,  while  it  plcnc*  tlia  icmra. 


waniinf  Ihe  Rraar  a  I 


'f  turpi i>r;  ai  I11411C  }  f  , 
ng,  and  ean  nrr4f-  . 
It  pcrhapi  the 


MR.  BEI.V1LLR. 
CAPTAIN  BELVILLK. 
WILLIAM. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON. VE. 

nosiNA. 

DORCAS. 
PHOEBE. 


RUSTIC. 

1st  ini.<;iiMAN. 

2nd  IRISHMAN. 

Scene. — A  F'illaf^r  in  ihe  North. 


Seri'tuits,  ■  eie.  ^ 


£cBNE  nprns  and  discovers  a  rural  pros/",.'    on  titc  left  sida  a  liUle  hill  tvith  treei 
at  Ute  lop ;  a  tpring  of  water  rushes  /mm  Ihe  side,  and  falls  into  a  natural  bason 
beloiv:  on  the  right  side  a  cnltage,  at  the  door  of  ahii  h  ijf  a  bmch  of  stone.    At  ^ 
a  distance  a  e/tain  of  mountains.   The  manor-house  in  view.    A  field  of  t  orn  filU^}  ,"^  ,; 
[up  the  scene.  '  .  . 

the  first  act  the  sky  clears       degrees,  tht-  mnrnin^;  vapour  disperses,  the  smt  risrs^'  \  ' 
OJid  at  the  end  of  the  act  is  uljni>e  thf  liorizon:  at  the  begiiutin^  of  the  second  htl^\..  , 
is  past  the  height,  and  declines  tilt  the  end  nf  the  day.    This  progressi^'e  motiott^^  ' 
shouJd  be  made  imperceptibly,  but  its  effect  should  be  visible  through  tfte  two  aets^ 
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M  " 


ROSIN  A. 


,  I'—  * 


■  f 


ScBNE  I. —  j4/ier  tJte  'J  tin,  the  Sun  is  seen 
to  rise :  Oie  Door  of  Iht-  (.'otlitge  is  open, 
a  Lamp  bunting  just  tvilhin  ;  UoRCAS, 
sratfd  on  n  ISfnih,  is  spinning ;  RosiNA 
and  PfTOEBE,  iust  ivi/fiin  Ihr  Door,  orr 
rnrastiriiig  ('nrii  ;  \A'iLLIAM  romea  from 
the  top  of  the  SfOiff' ,■  thrj  sing  thtr  fol- 
lowing 2'rio. 

VN'licii  lliif  rosv  morn  appearing 

Paiiiti  %vi(b  g<>i<l  ihe  vaiHanl  l.nvii, 
fiat's  on  luinL»  of  thinie  ciisporting, 
<Sip  llie  sweets,  and  hail  the  (iawii. 

VVarhlinp  l>ir<1*,  iht!  <l:»v  prodaiining, 
Carol  swiMUl  Uic  livcfy  slralii  ; 
They  forsake  their  loafv  dwelling, 
To  secure  \ho.  goMcn  grain.  j^'^^> 

See,  ronlrnl,  ibe  liiitiihic  gleaner, 
T«kc  the  scaUcrM  earx  that  fall! 
Nature,  all  her  children  riewlng, 
Kindly  hounteous,  ra'res  for  nil. 

[  f 7  'illiain  ri-lirrs. 
Ross.  See!  my  dear  T)oix;a«,  what  we  glean'd 
yesterday  in  Mr.  Bi'Uille"'s  fu'lt!  I 

[Conu'ng  Jitnvard,  and  showing  the  Corn 

til  tfir  Door. 
Dor.  Lord  love  thee!  but  take  carc  of  thy- 
self: thou  art  but  tender 

Hos.  Indeed  it  doys  not  hurt  mc.  Shall  1 
put  nut  the  lamp? 

Dor.  Do,  dear;  -the  poor  must  1>c  sparing. 
\Iiosina  going  to  pat  out  thf  Lamp,  Tior- 
(OS  looks  after  Jirr  find  sighs;    she  rr- 
turns  hastily. 

lios.  Why  do  you  sigh,  Dorcas? 
Dor.  I  ranno*  bear  it:  it's  nothing  loPha>bc 
and  me,  hut  tbnu  \vast'  not  born  to  labour. 
[^liising  and  pushing  Oivaj  the  f^'hfpl, 
lios.  Why  should  1  repine?  lira'von,  wbirh 
deprived  me  of  my  p.Trenls,  and  my  foilunr, 
l*U  me  health,  content,  an<l   innoronc  c.  ISor 
is  it  riTtain  that  riciies  lead  to  iiappiness.  Do 
Tou  think  the   nightingale  sia^s  the  sweeter 
for  being  ill  .1  gilded  cape? 

Dor.  ^>weetcr,  I'll  ni.tintain  it,  iban  li«c 
poor  little  linnet  that  thou  pickMst  tip  half 
starved  under  the  hedfje  yesterdny, 


.  .l>CTl. 

sMreelbeart?  But  you  are  so  proud  you  won't 
let  our  young  men  rome  i  near  ynu.  You 
may  live  to  repent  being  so  scornful. 


AlH. 


at 


ail  I 


cr  Its 

molher  had  been  shot,  and  broupbl'st  to  life 
in  thy  bosom.  Let  ine  speak  io  i.is  honour, 
he's  main  kind  lo  the  poor. 

Jios.  Not  for  the  xvorld^  Dorcas,  I  want 
nothing ;  you  have  been  a  molher  to  mc. 

Dor.  VVouhl  I  could!  Would  1  could!  I 
ha'  worked  hard  and  'arn'd  mnnfcy  in  my 
time;  but  now  I  am  old  and  feeble,  and  arn 
pushM  about  by  every  body.  Mores  the  pity, 
i  say;  it  was  not  so  in  my«yoang  time;  but 
the  world  grows  -wickeder  every  day. 

Ros.  Your  age,  my  gt>od  Dorcas,  requires 
rest;  go  into  the  coUage,  whilst  Phabc  and 
I  |oin  the  gleaners,  who  are  assembling  from 
every  part  of  the  viilage. 

Dor.  IVIany  a  time  B3*e  I  carried  thy  dear 
molher,  an  infruit,  in  thcie  arms;  little  di<l  I 
think  a  rhild  of  hers  'WonI  !  Hve  (>.  ^L  irc  vw 
poor  pittance. — Rut  I  wo'o' 

[Dorcas  enters  the  Collnge,  loukt/t^  bttck 

affei  U'<'n  ttr!\  at  llositia. 
Pha.  What  mat- 
tioa  ?    Mayhap  il%  bo 


When  William  at  eve  meets  me  down 
the  stile, 

How  sweet  i;.  the  nightingale's  song! 
Of  the  day  1  forget  the  labour  and  toil, 

Whilst  the  moon  plays  yon  branches  among.-.  ' 

By  her  beams,  without  blushing,  1  hear  hini'^- 
complain,  *"""* 
And  believe  every  word  of  his  song: 
You  knQW  not  how  sweet  'tis  to  Jove  l^c 
dear  swaid,  . 
Whilst  llie  moon  plays  yon  branches  among. 
(  During  the  last  S.'unza  ff  'iUiant  apprnr£  >  ' . 
at  the  end  of  the  Scene,   and  makes  •» 
Sigtrs  to  Phtthe,'  who,  when  it  is  fnis^i^^ 
rd ,  strals  sftftly  to  hirn ,  and  thry  dis- ' 
appear. 

Jios.  How  small  a  part  of  my  evils  is  po- 
verty!    And  how  little  does  Phctbe  know  the  • 
heart  she  thinks  insensible!  the  heart  which 
nourishes  a  hopeless  passion.'  I  blest,  like, 
others,  l?efvil!e'<  gentle  virtues,  and  knew  not 
that  *lwas  love.    Unhappy!  lost  Rosina! 

AIR. 

The  morn  returns,  in  saffron  drcst, 
Unt  not  to  sad  Kosiiia  rest. 
Th«  bliisbiiig  morn  awakes  the  sti-aiii, - 

Awakes  the  tuneful  choir; 
Bui  snd  Rosiiia  t    '  1  _;nln 
Sh.iil  strike  the    ,  .  .,   ;ly  lyre. 

Rust.  [/7  "/>/»««/]  To  work,  n»y  hearta'of 
oak,  III  work;  here  the  sun  i^  half  an  hour 
high,  .iiid  not  a  stroke  slruek  yet. 

Enter  RfSTic,  singing,  followed  by  Reapers. 

AtH. 

Rust.  See,  y^  swains,  yon  streaks  of  red 
("all  you  from  your  slothful  bed. 
Late  you  till'd  ihu  fruitfiU  spit; 
See  !  where  harvest  crownsyour  toill 
Cho,   Late  jou  lilPd  the  fruilfiil  soil; 

See!  where  harvest  crow  us  your  toil. 
Rust.  As  we  reap  the  golden  rom, 

laughing  rienlv  fills  her  bom: 
Wh.it  would  glided  pomp  avail 
Should  ihe  neasant's  labour  fail? 
Cho.    What  would  gilded  pomp  aval! 

Should  the  peasanTs  labour  fail? 
Rust.  Ripen'd  fields  your  cares  repay, 
Sons  of  labour  haste  away; 
Bending,  see  the  waving  grain, 
Crown  the  year,  and  cheer  the  swain. 
Bending,  see  the  waving  grain. 
Crown  the  year,  and  cheer  the  swain. 
Hist!  there's  his  hongtir.  NVhere  arc 
lazy   Irishmen   I  hirM    yesterday  at 


Cho. 


Rust. 
all  tiie 
market  ? 


Enter  BtLviti-E,  folloived  by  two  Irislmicn 
and  Seri>ants. 
I  Irish.    Is  it  us  he's    talking  of,  Paddy  ?■ 
Tl  ■  ti    M  r  may  thank  liim  for  his  f,oo& 

(IS. 

Jit:L   \o\i  are  too  severe.  Rustic;  the  poor 
fellows  came  three  miles  this  morning;  lhcr»»-, 
lelanrholy,  Ro-jfore  I  made  them  stop  at  the  manor-house  to 
on  h.ive  not  a  take  a  little  refreshment. 


,  «  i 


■•':r 


1  Irish.  }ijcss  your  sweel'  face,  my  )e^vel, 
and  all  ihosc  who  lake  your  nart.  bad  lucL 
10  myself,  if  I  would  nnl,  with  all  llic  veins 
of  my  heart,  split  the  dew  hefore  yoar  i'vel 
in  a  morning.  [  7V>  Jh  U  illr. 

fii/st.  If  1  do  speak  a  little  cross,  it's  for 
your  honour's  gnoa. 

[^The  Reapers  cut  the  ilnrn ,   ttntl  make 
it  into  Sheaves.  Hasina  f<>Uo<vs,  andf^leans 
Ilust.^  [^Set-iag  /insina]    Whal  a  dickens 
doc*  this  fprl  do  here?    Keep  back;  wait  till 
the  1  t  apers  arc  off  the  (ield;  do  like  the  other 
gicancis. 

Rns.  [  J'i//u'(J/j-^  If  1  have  done  wrong, 
I  will  put  what  1  have  ^leanM  down  again. 
l^She  lets  falls  Ih*:  hars  she  had (fleaneii. 

Jiel.  How  can  you  be  »o  unfeeling,  Rustie  r' 
Sbe  is  lovely,  virtuous,  and  in  waut.  Let  fall 
some  ears,  that  she  may  glean  the  more. 

litisl.  Your  honour  is  loo  good  hy  half. 

Bel.  No  more :  gather  up  the  0^n  she  has 
let  fhll.    Do  as  J  comiiiaiKi  you. 

Rust.  There,  lake  the  whole  field,  since  his 
honour  choose*  it. 

[Putting  the  Corn  into  fier  .if  ran. 

Rns.  I  will  not  abuse  bis  goodness. 

[Retires,  leaning. 

'2  Irish,  I  pou  niy  soul  now,  his  honom's 
no  churl  of  the  wlieal,  whutoVr  he  m.iv  he 
of  the  barley 

*Bel.  l^Lnoking  after  Rf,i,ina]  \\  hat  be- 
witching .soilness:  'Ihere  it  a  hluvblng,  bash 
ful  gentleness,  an  almost  mfaiilinc  innncrnre 
iu  that  lovely  countenance,  which  it  ij  ini- 
pouible  to  hejiold  wilboul  emotion  !  She  turns 
this  way :  What  bloom  on  lb«t  cheekl  Tii 
the  blushing  down  of  tbe  peach. 

AIB. 

Her  moulli,  which  a  smile, 
Devoid  of  all  guile, 

Half  opens  to  view, 
Is  the  bun  of  the  rose, 
la  the  morning  that  falow.s, 

Impcarl'd  with  t^ie  dew. 

More  fragrant  her  bre:Uh 
Tban  the  flowV-scented  heath 

At  the  dawning  of  day; 
^        The  bavvtborfi  in  bloom, 
The  lily's  perfume. 

Or  the  blossoms  of  M»y. 

Enter  Captain  Bklville,  «n  aRidit  tjf-ilt  ess. 

Lapt.  U,  Good  morrow,  brother}  yoo  art- 
early  abroad.  * 

/'  My  dear  Charles,  I  am  happy  |o  see 
you.  True,  I  bud,  to  the  firsf  of  September  z) 

Capt.  B.  I  meant  to  have  been  brre  last 
Ilis'h^  hut  one'ol  n»j  wheels  hr..Lf,  .ni.l  I  w  i> 
obliged  to  aleep  at  a  village  six  milts  ilistnul, 
wherr  I  IcH  my  rbai«e,  and  look  a  boat  down 
the  river  at  day-break.  But  your  corn  is  not 
off  the  groand. 

ou  kr>ow  oar  harvest  is  late  in  the 
north;  but  you  will  fmd  all  the  lands  clcar'd 
on  the  other  side  the  mountain. 

Capt.B,  And  pray,  brother,  how  are  the 
p.irtridgcs  this  season  ? 

I)   He   five*  hU  brr«il  TtillLultly  eiioupli  ;    but  he 

tfi  tat  10  le«p  ItU  ill  ink  aU  i.>  htmttir— Hccr  ktxnt. 
mttie  rcoiu  malt  irn  '  '  - 

*)  I  lie  t«pja!n  ii  a  >,  .  aail  itaci  not  fo^-ftl  ul 

«r>  UlO  bc^iiilliug  of  do  tholXing-MltOB  T  I 


»  1» 


B<1  Ihiire  are  twenty  coveys  within  sigh|^>,  ^ 

of  my  house,  aud  the  <Kigs  are  iu  line  order/..    . ; 

('.apt.  It.  The  gameLe«  per  is  this  moment.  • 
leading  them  round.    1  am  fir'd  at  the  sight.  - 


Am. 


By  da%vn  to  the  downs  we  repair,  .•  \ 

NVith  bosoms  right  jocund  and  cay,  *  "  , 

And  ;;jin  more  than  pheasant  or  bare —  .  ;.  , 
Gain  licolth  by  the  sports  of  the  day. 

Mark!  mark!  to  the  right  hand,  prepare—  ' 
See  Diana!— she  points! — see,  they  rise — 

Sro,  they  float  on  tbe  bospm  of  air! 
l  ire  away!  whilst  loud  echo  replies 

Fire  away  t  i  . .  . 

Hark  !  the  volley  resounds  to  the  sites!  • 

Whilst  echo  ill  thunder  repUesI  '•*.  ' 

In  thunder  replies,  •  ?.. 

And  resounds  to  the  skies,  * 

Fire  away!  Fire  away!   Fire  away!  • 
Ilul  where   is  my  lilllc  rustic  charmer?    0\  \  .  , 
there  she  is:  f  am  transported,  [iside^  Pray,.     ,  •' 
brother,  is  not  that  the  liule  gid  whose  dawn- * ,    .  * 
ing  beauty  we  adniirrd  so  much  last  year?        .  ' 

Bel.   It  is,  and  more  lotely  than  evev.    I  *  *' 
shall  dine  in  the  field  with  my  reapers  to-day, i^t-  . 
brnlher;  will  you  share  our  rdral  repast,  or 
havf  a  diiiiicr  prcp.u'tl  at  the  manor-house?  '*"  -V 

flupt.U.  By  no  tueani:  pray  let  me  Lc  of  > 
your  pat  ty  :  your  plan  is  an  admirable  oneV  ,  . 
cspeciaIN    if  your  twirls  are   hand.some.     I'll*  * 
walk  round  the  fn  lil,  and  racol  you  al dinner.*' 
lime. 

[Kxrtinl  Ueiviltr   and  Rustic.  Captain 
Beh'ille  goes  up  to  Rosi/ia,  ff leans  a  fetv 
£ar.s ,  and  presents  tftem  to  her ;  , 
refuses  /hem,  and  runs  out;  he  fotktmg'.  '» 
her.  7^-*"^ 

Enter  WiLtiAM,  Speaking  at  the  side  Scen^  \ 


W///.  Lead  the  dogs  back,  James;  the  cap-  ■"  •  •  -  T 
n  won't  shoot  to  day.  [Serinfj  Rustic  and*'  . 
h<rbe  behind \  Indeed,  so  clo.te!  I  don't  half,'  i. 


tain 
l'h<rb 
like  it 


Enter  Ri:sTic  rtrt^/ Phokrb.  \ 
Rust.  That's  a  Irl  !  Do  os  I  bid  you,'!;  ^  * 


and  \  i^M 
I /A 


m  t  w.iiii  >  n<:ouragemcnt. 
p  to  the  Reapers,  and  I'Villiam  T 
(.  nnirs  fnmuird. 
fflll.  ()  no,  I  dare  say  she  won't.  So,  Mrs,^ 


•  ■ 


[4 


Ph..  I,.  ' 

Phff.   And  s«>,  ]\Ir.  William,  if  yon  go  to 
that  I 

A  new  sweetheart,  Pll  Lc  sworn; 
and  a  pro(  idy  lad  he  is;  but  he's  rich, 

and  tli.il's         _^||  to  win  a  woman. 

Pha:,  I  <lon't  desarvc  this  of  you,  William: 
liul  I'm  rightly  sai  vcd,  f<»r  being  such  an  easy 
lool.  \ou  think,  mayhap.  Pin  at  my  last 
prayers;  but 'you  may  find  yoorseli  mistaken. 

ff  'itl.  You  do  right  to  crv  out  first ;  you 
think  belike  that  I  did  not  see  you  take  that 
posv  from  Harr)'. 

Plue.  Aud  you,  belike,  that  1  did  not  catch 
you  tving  up  one,  of  corntlowcrs  and  wild  ro- 
ses, (or  tbe  milter's  maid;  but  I'll  be  fooI'J* 
no  longer;  I  have  done  with  you,  Mr.  Wil- 
liam. • 

fVitt.  I  shan't  break  my  heart,  Mrs.  Phoebe, 
llic  miller's  maid  loves  the  ground  I  walk  on.  . 


1  • 


.  DOETT. — VVlir.TAM  a/f</ Phoebk. 

ffilf.  P»c  kUs'd  and  I've  prallled  to  lUty  fail 
^  maids, 
r  •         And  cItangM  them  as  oft,  dlyc  see! 

)      ,   But  of  all  the  fair  niuideiis  thai  dance  on 

•  the  grt'fii, 
.  jMljkv    The  maid  of  the  mill  for  mc. 

"PhtB,  There'5  fillj-  young  men  have  told  mc 
^  iioo  talf.s, 

.  And  caird  me  tho  fairest  she: 

•  But  of  all  the  gay  wrestlers  that  sport 

on  luc  green, 

•  '  Young  Harry's  the  lad  for  me. 

PVill.  Her  eves  are  as  black  as  llie  sloe  in 
the  hedge, 
Her  face  like  the  Uossonis  in  May, 
fler   tectli  arc  as  white  as  the  ticw- 
''"  shorn  flock, 

I  -  ,  Her  breath  like  the  new-made  liay, 

Phtr.  He's   tall    nod    he's    siiaight    as  the 
poplar  tree, 
His  cheeks  are  as  fresh  as  the  ro.«e; 

•  ;  He  looks  like  a  sqiiire  of  high  degree 

When  drest  in  his  Sunday  clothes. 
•  ^tlL  I've  kiss'd  and  I've  prattled,  etc. 
'JOPIicr.  There's  fifty  young  men,  etc. 
7:  [Exeunt  on  dij/erenl  SidfM  of  the  Stnge. 
'.  *  • 

.  R0SIJSA  runs  atrn.ss  the  Sfu^e ;  C.\?TAiN 
j^'  BelvILLE  foUfuvin^'  her. 

'  •.  CapL  D.  Slay  and  bear  me,  Uosina.  Why 
..f  will  you  fatigue  yourself  thus?  Only  homely 
.'  girls  are  horn  to  work.  —  Your  obstinacy  i* 

•.  vain;  vou  shall  hear  me. 
-         '   ■  ■>   "  time 

is 


Dor.  Tis  very  kind,— And  ora  age —  ,^ 
Rvs.  He'll  tell  you  that  himself. 

[Goes  into  tlte  Cottage. 
Dor.  1  thought  so.— Sure,  sure,  'lis  tw  sin 
to  be  old. 

Ciiftt.U.  You  must  not  judge  of  me  by 
others,  honest  Dorcas.  1  am  sorry  lor  your 
misfortunes,  and  wish  to  serve  you. 

Dor.  Ajid  to  what,  your  honour,  mayl' 
owe  this  kindness?  • 

Copt.  ft.  Vou  have  a  charming  daughter— 
Dor.  1  thought  as  much.        vile ,  wicked 
man!  •  {^A*Ule. 

Copt-  B.    Beauty  like   bers   might  find  a  • 
thousand  re«ources  in  Lomlon;  the  moment 
she  appears  there,  she  will  turn  everv  bead. 

Dor.  And  is  your  honour  sure  her  own 
won'l  turn  at  the  same  time? 

Capt.U.   She  thall  live  in  affluence,  and 
take  care  of  you  too,  Dorcas. 

^Di>r.  1  ^fis  your  honour's  meaning;  hut 
you  arc  mistaken,  sir.  If  i  must  Lc  a  trouble 
10  the  dear  child,  1  had  rather  owe  my  bread 
lo  her  fabour  than  her  shame. 
[dttea  into  the  Cntlagr,  and  .shuts  the  Dodr. 
Cnpt.  It.  These  women  astonish  roe ;  but  I 
won't  give  it  up  so. 


;^   Ros.  Why  do  you  stop  tno,  sir?  Mytimj 
*■'  "it  precious.     When  the  gleaning  season  i 
/  over,  will  you  make  up  my  loss? 
CapLB.  Yea. 
-        Rns.  Will  it  be  any  advantage  to  you  to 
•  .  make  me  lose  my  day's  work? 
. Copt.  B.  Yes. 

litts.  Would  it  give  vou  pleasure  to  sec 
'"^  roe  pass  all  my  <lays  in  idleness  ? 

CapLB.  Yes. 
»      Una.  We  differ  ^really  iben  ,  sir.    I  only 
s/"  wish  for  so  much  leisure  as  makes  me  reliii  11 
■'.'  to  my  work  with  fresh  spirit.  W^e  labour  all 
the  week,  'tis  true;  hut  then  how  sweet  is 
our  rest  on  Sunday ! 

'f        W^hilsl  with  village  maids  I  stray. 
Sweetly  wears  the  joyous  day  ; 
Cheerful  glows  niy  artless  breast, 
Mild  content  the  constant  guest. 
Cupt.B.  Mere  prejudice,  child;  you  will 
.  \  know  belter.  I  pity  you,  and  will  maku  yi>ui 
..wTfortunc. 

Uns.  Letmecill  my  molbcr,  sir:  I  am  young, 
and  can  support  niyself  by  my  labour;  bul 
ike  is  oM  and  helpless,  and  your  charily  will 
be  well  beslow'd.    I'K  .isc  to  transfer  to  her 
ibe  bounty  you  intended  for  roc. 
CopL  It.  VVby— as  to  that— 
hos.  1  understand  you,  sir;  your  compas- 
sion does  not  exlend  to  old  women. 
Capl.  U.  Really— I  believe  not. 

Enter  DoRCAS. 
lios.  You  are' just  come  in  time,  mother. 
I  have  met  with  a  generous  gentleman,  whose 
charity  inclines  him  to  succour  youth. 


Enter  Uvstig„  crossing  the  Stage. 
.\  word  with  vou,  Bustie. 

Rn.>il.  I  am  in  a  great  hurry,  your  honour; 
I  am  going  to  hasten  dinner. 

t^apt.  II.  I  shan't  keep  you  a  minute.  ^Takc 
tlicse  five  guineas. 

Ru.st.  Kor  whom,  sir? 
Capt.  B.  For  yourself.  And  ibis  purse. 
Rust.  I'or  whom,  sir? 

Ctipt.B.  For  Bosina;  they  say  she  ia  in 
distress,  and  warts  assistance.  ' 

Rust.  What  pleasure  it  gives  tne  to  see 
you  SO  cJiaritablc!  Yott  are  just  like  your 
brolher. 

Capt.  B.  Prodigiously. 
Rust.  But  why  give  me  money,  air? 
Cnpt.H.  Owl)'  10  — tell  B  iherc  is  a 

person  wbo  is  very  much   i.         led  in  her 
liappiness.  1 

Rust.   How  niurh  you   will  please  bis  ho- 
nour by  this!    Jlc  takes  migblily  to  Bosioa, 
iiid  prefer*  heV  to  all  the  young  women  in 
I  he  parisii.  . 
Cupt.B.  Prefers  hi  rl  .\h !  you  sly  rogue! 

[La  r  in  If  his  Hund  on  RustiVs  Slmulder. 
Ru.'it.  Your  honour's  a  wag;  but  I'm  sure 
i  meant  no  harm. 

Cupt.B.  Give  her  the  money,  and  tell  her 
she  shall  never  want  a  friend ;  but  not  a  word 
lo  mv  brother. 

Ru.st.  All*s  safe,  your  honour.  [Tilta/  Capt. 
Heh'itle~\  I  don't  vastly  like  this  business.  .\l 
the  captain's  age,  thik  violent  charity  is  a  little 
duberous*).  1  am  his  honour's  sertant,  and 
it's  my  «bily  lo  hide  nothing  finiTi  bim.  I'll 
go  seek  his  honour;  O,  here  1.  s. 
Elder  Bklville. 
Ttel.  Well,  Bustic,  have  you  any  intelli- 
gence lo  communicate? 

Rtut.  A  vast  deal,  sir.  Your  brother  be- 
gins to  make  good  use  of  his  money;  he  has 
givon  tne  these  five  guineas  for  myself  and 
this  purse  for  Bosina. 


1)  I)«I.1"U». 


Bel.  For  Rosina!  Tis  plain  he  loves  her. 
Obey  him  exnclly ;  but  as  dislruss 
renders  (be  miiici  baiigbly,  aoA  l\oshi:\^s  situn- 
lion  requirrs  the  utmost  delicacy,  cnntiive  to 
exrculi*  your  coriinii&jiion  in  such  a  mannrr 
(hat  she  may  not  even  suspect  from  whence 
tJae  money  conies. 
.  Rust.  1  underslanrl  your  honour. 

lifl.  Hare  yuii  gaiu'd  any  intelligence  in 
respect  to  Hu.iiii,i? 

HusL  1  endcavuurM  to  get  all  I  could  from 
the  old  woman's  grand  daughUr;  liut  all  she 
knew  was,  that  siie  was  mo  Liu  to  Dorcas, 
and  thnt  she  had  had  a  good  bringing-up  ;*  but 
kcre  are  the  labourers. 

Bnlrr  I>ORCAS,  HosiNA,  a/iJ  Phoeue. 

'Bel,  But  I  don*l  sec  Kusina.    Dorcas,,  you 
niu.st  come  too,  and  Phoube. 

Dnr.  y\c  can't  deny  your  honour. 
''i>  Ros.  I  am  asham'd  ;  but  you  command,  sir. 

Knler  Captain  Bblvh.le,  /ollnwed  by  the 
Jieapers. 

KNALK. 

By  this  fountain's  flowVy  side, 
J)resl  in  nature's  blooniiug  pride, 
Where  tlie  poplar  trembles  iiigb, 
And  the  bees  in  clusters  flr; 
Whilst  the  herdsman  on  the  bill 
Listens  to  the  falling  rill, 
Pride  and  cruel  scorn  aw.iy, 
Let  us  sb  ire  the  festive  d.iy. 

Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may, 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 
Simple  Nature  ve  who  price, 
Life's  fantastic  forms  despise. 

Taslft  our  pleasures  ye  who  may, 
This  is  Nature's  ho  iday. 

JCapt.lt.  Blushing  Bell,  with  downcast  eyes, 
■\  Sigbs  and  knows  not  why  sbesigfas; 

Torn  is  near  her — we  shall  know— 
How  he  eyes  her — Is't  not  so? 

tlito.    Taile  our  pleasures  ye  who  may, 
Tbis  is  Nature's  holiday. 

Vf'iU.  lie  is  fond,  and  #hc  is  shy; 

lie  woirid  kiss  her!— lie!— oh,  fie! 
Mind  thy  sickle,  let  her  be; 
By  and  by  sh^MI  follow  ll>ee. 

Busy  censors,  hence,  aw,iy.; 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

Now  we'll  quaff  the  nat-bro\»n  al«'. 
Then  we'll  tell  the  sportive  talc; 
All  is  jrst,  and  ail  is  glee, 
.\ll  is  youlhlul  jollity. 

Cho^  Taste  oiir  pleasures  ye  wbo  may, 
I       Tiiis  is  Nature's  bolrday. 

t  Lads  and  lasses,  all  advance, 
7  ■  hCi  I  '  ^^•"'ol  blithe,  and  form  the  dance; 

1  Irish  ^  I  ''''P  '*  ''^''''y  while  you  may, 
w'his  is  Nature's  holiday. 

Cho,   Trip  it  lightly  while  you  may, 
Tlus  is  Nature's  holiuay. 

[All  rise ;  the  Darn  ers  cotne  down  th^  Stage 
through  the  Sheave*  of  Corn,  which  are 
removed;  the  Dance  begins,  and  Jittishes 
the  A<^.  .  .  ,  .  „^ 


Ml. 


* 


Bet. 


Ros. 
JieL 

Cho. 


Cho. 

Must. 
Dor. 


»  V  1  • 


AC 

ScBAB  I. —  'J'he  same. 

iCriter  HirsTlC. 

Rust.  This  purse  is  the  plague  of  my  life; 
I  bate  money  when  it  \s  not  my  own.  I'li 
e'en  put  in  the  live  guineas  he  g»vi?  me  fur 
myself:  1  don't  want  it,  and  they  <li>.  They 
ceiiainly  must  find  it  tliere.  Biil  I  hear  the 
cuttjg«;-door  open.  \Rt'tirt:x  n  liltle,  ^ 

^>//er  Dorcas /7«T</ Hosi>  A  /nun  lUt-  Cot/af^e. 
Dorcas  tvi/h  a  great  Btiskut  on  her  .irth^  ^ 
filled  with  Skeins  of  Thread.  _\  . 

Dor.  1  am  just  going,  Uosina,  to  carry 
this  thread  to  the  weaver's. 

Ros.  This  basket  is   too  heavy-  for  you(  " 
prav  let  nic  carry  it. 

{Takrs  the   Uask^tt  J  mm   T)orras,  and 

sets  it  doivn  on  t/te  limc/i.  '.' 
Dor.  No,  no.  \J*t  i  i,  ishly.  ' 

Ros.  If  you  love  me,  only  take  half;  tiii» 
evening,  or  to-morrow  morning,  1  will  carry 
the  rest.— [7aA<f.v  Part  o/ihv  Skeins  out  of  the 
Basket  and  lays  tfn'm  on  ihr  Bench,  look- 
ing af/eLtionai4-ly  on  Dorcas]  'i"bei«,  be 
<-ingry  with  me  if  you  nle.ise. 

Dor.  No,  my  sweet  lamb,  I  .im  uot  angry; 
but  beware  of  men.  ••' 
Ros.  Have  you  any  JoubU  of  my  conduetf  ' 
Dorcas? 

Dor.  Indeed  I  have  not,  love;  and  yet  I 
am  uneasy. 

Enter  CaI'TAIN  BelmlIe,  unperreivrd.  »'  . 

Go  back  to  tbe  reapers,  whilst  I  carry  tl^.' 
thread. 

ttos.  I'll  go  this  nioinonl. 
Dor.   But  as  I  walk  but  slow,  and  'tis 
good  way,  you  may  chance  to  be  at  Loi 
before  me;  so  take  tbe  key.  ■ 
Ros.  I  will. 

Cap/,  ii.  [.iside ,  while  Dorcas  feels  in 
her  Pockets  for  the  Aeyj  Bctsina  to  be  »t 
home  before  Dorcas!  How  lucky!  I'll  3>lip  in- 
to tbe  house,  and  wait  bur  coming,  if  'lis  till 
midnight. 

[^Ilegoes  tinperceived  by  them  into  the  Cottage. 
Dor.  I.^t  nobody  go  into  the  bouscJ 
Ros.  I'll  t.ike  cartt;  Jbut  first  111  double-lock 
ibc  door.  *  « 

[ff'hilr  she  is  locking  tbe  Door,  DorcaSy 
goi/iff  to  take  up  ifie  Bushel,  sees  the  Purse. 

Dor.   Good  lack!    What  is  herd  a  purse, 
as  1  live ! 
Ros.  iiow  I 

Dor.  Come,  and  see;  'lis  a  purse  indeed,* 
lios.  Heav'ns!  'tiJ  full  of  gold.  ^. 
Dor.  We  must  put  up  a  bill  at  the  churcB^ 
gate,  and  restore  it  to  the  owner.  The  best 
way  is  to  carrv  the  in«>nry  to  his  honour, 
and  get  him  to  keep  it  till  tbe  owner  is  found. 
Yoli  ahall  go  with  it,  love. 

Ros.  Pr.iy  excuse  mc,  I  always  blush  so. 
Dor.  'Tis  nothing  but  chibllslmr'js :   but  his 
honour  will  like  your  bashful i  ttcr  than 

too  much  courage.  ^K.tit. 

Rn.\.  I  cannot  support  his  presence — mj 
emb..  i  nt  — my  confusion — a  slj-ooger sen- 

sation iiiju  that  oi^  gratitude  agitates  my  heart. 
— Yet  bope  in  my  situation  ^|ye  ^a^j^Mfr 
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Sweet  transports,  gentle  wUhM  go! 

In  vain  his  cb.irnis  havr;  gaiuM  my  beurl; 
Sinci:  (oiluno,  still  to  lo\e  a  foe, 

And  cruel  duly,  Iild  us  part. 
f'Ah!  Mrhv  doi-&  July  chain  lite  niiuJ, 

And  part  those  souls  which  1otc  has  joined? 

Enter  Wilijaiw. 

IVav,  \>'illiant,  do  you  know  of  any  body 
that  has  i<<st  a  purse? 
■  Vf''ilL  (  Lnows  nothing  abonl  it. 

Rns.  Dorcas,  liowi-ver,  has  found  one. 
:  ■  Vf''ill.  .So  iiiudi  thf  hftlcr  for  she. 

Mos.  \<»u  will  ohlice  nie  very  much  if  you 
Will  carry  it  to  Mr.  Kelville,  and  beg  hini  to 
keep  it  till  the  owutrr  is  found. 

Vf'HJ.  Since  you  desire  it,  I'll  go:  it  shan't 
be  the  lichter  for  my  carrying. 

Ros.  That  I  am  sure  of,  William.  [A'.riV. 


'  ,  Enter  PiloEiiK, 

'j-J^/nf.  There's  William;  hut  Til  pretend  not 
to  see  Lim. 

AIR. 

*y-Henry  cull'd  the  flowVct's  hloom, 
.  ^IVIarian  lovM  the  snii  prrfume, 
w  Uail  plnvTul  ki^s'd,  hut  prudence  near 
*!  VVhrsper'd  timely  in  her  ear, 
Simple  Marian,  ah  !  beware  ; 
•',   Touch  them  not,  for  love  is  there. 
^  Throivs  aa'f/jr  Jirr  Nusrgay.    t^ftile  she  is 
^      aingini;,    ff'illiarn  turns,  looks  at  her, 
ivh/jitl'  S,  and  ftliiys  ivith  his  Stick, 
frm.  TXiiiCi  Harry ^s  posy;  the  slut  likes 
me  still. 

Phae.  That's  a  copy  of  his  countenance,  I'm 
sartin;  he  can  no  more  hflp  following  me  nor 
he  can  he  bang'd. 

fAaide.    yt'illiam  creases  agtiin,  singing, 
all  the  fair  maidens  that  dance  on  the  green, 
•  The  maid  of  tin*  mill  for  me. 


If  chance  some'^^rfn^  caiifft^er  eye, 

I'he  riband  gay  or  silken  glove, 
\Vitli  eager  h-iste  I  ran  to  buy; 

For  what  is  gold  conipar'd  to  love? 
My  posy  on  her  bosom  plac'd, 

Could  Harry's  sweeter  scents  exhale', 
ller  auburn  locks  my  riband  grac'd,  ^> 
And  ilutter'd  in  the  wanton  gale.  • 
With  scorn  she  hears  me  now  complain, 

Nor  can  my  rustic  presents  move  : 
Her  heart  prefers  a  richer  swain, 
And  gold,  alas!  has  banish'd  love. 

hf'ill.  [Coming  back]  Let's  part  friendly 
Jiowsoniever.  Bye*^,  I'bcebe:  1  shall  always 
wish  }ou  well. 

Phit.  Bye,  William. 
[Cries,  wiping  her  Eyes  wi\h  her  Apron. 
r}'iU.  My   heart   begins  to  melt  a  little. 

once ,  I'hrebe  : 
and  have  such 


iMy   heart  begins 

EAsidr\  I  fov'd  you  very  well 
ut  you  Arc  grown  so  cross, 


\  agarie.4  — 

Ptur.  I'm  sure  I 
with  you,  William, 
may  be  angry 

id 


who   cares  for  she?    1  never 
nor  her  coaxing  ueilfacr, 


madness; 


but 


Ph(v.  1*111  ready  to  choke  wi 
^^1  IK  I  s  ,  .k  first,  an  I  die  for't. 
.'?V  [f  f  iHnini  .siof^s  ,  throwing  up  -  his  Stick 
'-.  V     and  cnlchuig  it. 

^'k.'  ^iil'  licr  eyes  are  as  black  as  the  sloe  in 

/  '     tile  hedge, 

>  ^  '.  Her  face  like  the  blossoms,  in  May. 

Pha.-.    I  can't   hear  it  nn  longer — you  vile, 
ungr.tleful,  parlidious  —  But  it's  no  matter — 
I  can't  thiuk  wliat  I  could  sec  in  you — llarrv 
loves  me,  and  is  a  thousand  limes  more  hand- 
somer.        [Sings,  sobbing  at  every  IVord. 
.  .^)fall  ihegay  wrestlers  that  spost  on  the  green, 
Oloung  Harry's  the  lad  for  me. 


^  Vf'iil. 
,<V^  Plur. 


lie's  yonder  a 


shall  ,1  call 


My  grandmother  I 


reaping 

fO//crs  to  g 
eads  me  the  life 


a  dog;  and  it's  all  along  of  you. 


fJUl.  Well,  then  she'll  he  better  tempei'd 
now. 

Phae.  1  did  not  value  her  scolding  of  a 
brass  fardiing,  when  I  thought  as  how  you 
were  true  lo  mc. 


to 


you 


?    Look  in  my 


fair. 


l^'ill.  VN  asn't  I  true 
face,  and  say  that. 

AIR. 

When  bidden  to  the  wake  or 

The  joy  of  each  free-hearted  swain. 
Till  Pbojbc  prnmis'd  lo  be  there. 


!iever  bad  no  vagaries 
But  go;  mayhap  Kate 

be 

i'TiU.  \  m 
minded  her  auger, 
till  you  were  cross  to  me. 

Phn:  [Holding  up  her  Hands]  O  the  la- 
ther!  I  cross  to  you,  William? 

f-f'iil.  Did  not  you  tell  me,  this  very  irtom- 
ing,  as  how  you  had  done  wi'  me? 

Pha.  One  word's  as  good  as  a  thou.Naod. 
Do  you  l»)vc  mc,  William? 

Jim.  Do  I  love  thee?  Do  I  love  dandog 
on  the  green  better  than  thrashing  in  the 
haru?  Do  I  love  a  wake;  or  a  harvest-home? 

Ph(r..  Then  I'll  never  speak  to  Harry  agato 
the  longest  day  I  have  to  live. 

ff  V//.  I'll  turn  my  hack  o'the  miller's  maid 
the  first  lime  I  meet  her. 

Phtr.  Will  you  indeed,  and  indeed? 
yf'ill.  Marry  will  I;  and  more  nor  that, 
I'll  go  speak  to  the  parson  this  moment  — I'm 
happier— xooks,  I'm  happier  nor  a  lord  or  Si 
squire  of  five  hundred  a  year.        •  ■  ▼ 

Duett.  -  PiioKBE  ond  WinivM. 
Pha-.  In  gaudy  courls ,  with  aching  hearts, 
The  great  at  fortune  rail; 
The  hilU  may  higbi'r  honours  claim, 
But'  peace  is  in  the  vale. 

IVill.  See  high-born  dames,  in  rooms  of  slate, 
W  itb  niidnifjht  revels  pale; 
•   No  youth  .-idmires  their  fading  charms. 
For  heaul)'$  in  the  vale, 

Both.  Amid  the  sliadcs  the  virgin's  sighs 
Add  fragrance  to  the  gale; 
So  they  that  will  may  lake  the  hill, 
Since  lote  is  in  the  \ale. 

[KxrunI,  Arm  ut  Arm. 
Enter  BblMixe. 
UrI.  I  tremble  at  the  impression  this  lovely 
girl  has  made  on  my  heart.  My  dn  '  r  sj 
has  left  me,  and  I  am  grown  inseii  >en 
to  the  delicious  pleasure  of  makinsg  thole  happy 
who  depeud  on  my  protection. 

Ere  bright  Bosina  mel  my  eyes, 
Ilov  peaceful  pass'd  the  joyotu  day! 
^  <*iH>4  kjrer^b«rl«^«4  from  M>o4  k<  wtU)  yew. 


$CKift  If] 


In  rural  sjxjrls  i  f^iiiii'd  iLe  prize, 
Each  \irgiii  listcnM  io  my  fay. 
^  But  now  no  more  I  touch  ihc  Fyre, 
No  more  iht*  ruslir  sport  can  plvaxe ; 
I  live  the  slave  of  fonu  (Icsire, 

Lost  to  myself,  'o  mirth,  and  case. 
The  tree  lhat  in  a  h.ippier  hour, 

It's  boughs  riteniletl  oVr  ihc  plain, 
When  Masted  hy  the  lightnings  power, 
A      Nor  charms  the  eye,  nor  shades  the  ^wain. 
Sirtrc  the  sun  rose,  I  have  been  in  rontinual 
esercise ;    I  feel  exhausled,  and  will  try  to 
rest  a  quarter  of  an  hour  on  this  hank. 

rXi>*  doxvn  on  a  Bunk^by  the  Founluin., 
Gleaners  pass  thr  Slo^r,  ivi/h  sheaves  of 
Corn  on  their  Heads;  last  Rosina,  ivho 
Cnmrs  forward  sinf^t'ttff. 

Ain. — HosiNA. 
^  Light  as  thisllc-down  moving,  which  floats  on 
the  air, 

Swffel  fp-alHuHe's   debt  Io  this  cottage  I  bear: 
OF  autumn's  rich  store  I  bnng  home  my  part, 
The  Weight  on  my  head,  but  gay  joy  in  niy 
heart. 

What  do  I  ace?  IVIr.  BeUillc  asleep?  I'll 
steal  softly — at  this  moment  I  may  gaie  on 
him  without  blushing.  [Lnjsdoivn  the  Corn, 
and  tvaiAs  softly  up  to  hini\  The  sun  points 
full  on  this  spot;  Irl  mc  fa-ilen  these  branches 
IOg««ther  with  this  riban«I,  i«nd  shade  him  from 
its  beams— yes— that  will  do— But  if  he  shouhl 
wake— [7>/Af*  the  liiband  from  hrr  liosnm, 
and  ti-s  the  Branrhes  togetfi^rl  How  my 
heail  bcaU!  One  look  more  — Ah!  I  have 
,ifakM  him.  * 
^Shv  flies,  ctiid  endeacoura  to  hide  her- 
Srlf  against  the  Door  of  the  CottttQe, 
^  turning  her  Head  mverj  instant. 
'  .fie/.  What  noise  was  that? 

\Half  raising  himself. 
Rof.  He  is  angT)'— flow  unhappy  1   am  !— 
How  I  tremble!  •  [Aside. 

Hel.  This  riband  I  have  seen  before,  and 
on  the  lovely  Jiosina's  bosom — 

Tffe  rises,  and  goes  toA^nrd  tlie  Cottage. 
Bos.  I  will  hide  myself  in  tli«  house.  \Bo~ 
sina,  opening  the  Door,  tee.i  Cap/.  Del^ille, 
and  starts  back]  Heavens !  a  maffin  the  house! 
Ca/tt.B.  Now,  loT*  assiti  me! 
[  Comes  out  and  sehes  Bosina  ;  she  breaks 
*     from  him,  and  runs  affrighted  aeros^ 
»     the  Stage,-   Beh'ille  falloivs;  Captain 
Beh'ille,  who  romes  out  to  pursue  her. 
Sees  his  Brother,  and  steals  off  at  the 
other  Scene  ;  BetviUe  leads  Hosina  back. 
Bel.  Why  do  you  fly  thus,  Hosina  i*  NVhal 
can  you  fear?    You  are  out  of  breath. 

B»s.  O,  sir!— my  strength  fails— [A^-o/?* 
on  Belville,  tp/io  supports  her  in  his  Arna] 
W  here  is  he  ? — A  gentleman  pursued  me  — 

\  Looking  round. 


lie  could  not  mean  to  oftcnd  you. 

Hos.  Your  brother!  Why  then  does  he 
nol  imilalo  your  virtues?  Why  was  he  here? 

Bel.  Forget  this:  you  are  sa'fi;.  Hut  tell  me, 
Hoaina,  for  the  question  is  Io  me  of  import- 
ance, have  I  not  seen  you  wear  this  riband? 

iJo*.  Forgive  me,  sir;  I  did  not  mean  to 
duturb  you.  1  only  meant  to  shade  you  from 
the  too  great  heat  of  the  sun. 


.sir !   do  not  the  whole  viil.i 


HO.SINA.  ^ 

attention  ? 

Hos.    A I 
loTC  vou? 

Bel:  Yoi^  Ircmble;  why  are  you  alarm'df 

Di'ETT.  — BECVttiK  Hosina. 
Bel^  [T aking  hit-  HantlJ  For  you,  my  sweet 
maid,  nay,  be  not  ;ilraid,  r 
\tios.  withdraws  her  Jfan^.\ 
I  feel  an  aflV  c  lion  which  yet  wants  a  n.inie.  * 
Bos.  When  fir.-.i— but' in  vain— I  seek  la 
explain,  , 
\\  bat  heart  but  mustlovo  yott?  I  blush,  feai^ 
and  shame— 
Bel.  Why  thus  timid.  Hosina?  stiiJ  safe  hfi' 
my  sloe,  I 
Let  mc  be  your  guardian,  protector,  and  guides 
Hos.  My  limid  heart  pants  — still  saJi:  by; 
..  ,r>i.'  ■  ^      .  your  side, 
Be  yoti  my  proleclc.r,  niv  guardian,  mv  suide.*' 
Bel.  Why  thus  timid.'  etc.  '  * 

fios.  My  limid  heart  pants,  etc. 
Bel.  Unveil  your  mind  to  me,  Hosina.  The 
graces  of  your  form ,  the  native  dignity  of 
your  mind  which  breaks  through  the  lovely 
simplicity  of  your  deportment,  a  thousand 
circumstances  concur  to  convince  me  you 
were  not  bom  a  villager. 

Bos.  To   you,  :*ir,  1  ran  have  no  reserve. 
^  pride,  1  hope  an  honest  one,  made  mc 
wish  to  sigh  in  secret  ofer  my  misfortunes. 
Bel.  IKfigerlr']  They  are  ai  an  end.  \ 
Bos.   Dorcas  ariproaches,  sir!  she  can  beat 
relate  n»y  melancholy  story. 


Knter  DoRCAS.  _  ".v. 

Dor.  His  honour  here?    Good  lack!   HaW*<  " 
sorry  I  am  I  happened  to  he  from  home.  Troth.* 
I'm  sadly  tir'd.  \^  ' 

Bel.  Will  you  let  me  speak  with  you  V  '. 
moment  alone,  Dorcas?  "  • 

Dor.  Rosina.  take  this  basket.  -T" »  .  - 

[Ktit  Bosina,  witi  the  Baskets*- 

Bel.   Hosiaa  has  rcferr'd  me  to  you,  Dor-  •• 
cas,  for  an  account  of  her  birth,  wliich  1  have  •  - 
long  suspected  to  be  above  her  present  situa-. 
tion.  \'' 

Dor.  To  ha  tun-,  your  honour,  since  tble> 
dear  child  give*  me  leave  to  speak,  she's  of  a^r 
good  a  family  as  any  in  England.    Jler  mo-* 
tber,  sweet  lady,  was  my  bdiinllful  old  master's 
d.iughter,  squire  Welford,  of  Lincolnshire.  Hit 
estate  was  sei/'d  for  a  mortgage  ol  not  half" 
its  value,  just  after  young  madam  was  mar- 
ried, and  she  ne'er  got  a  penny  of  her  poi^ 
tion. 

Bel.  And  her  father? 

Dor.  Was  a  brave  gentleman  too,  a  colo- 
nel.   Mis  honour  went  to  lh«'  Eastern  Indies.  , 
to  bettor  his  fortune,  and  madam  would  g^  ' 
with  him.    The  ship  was  lost,  and  they,  with 


//e/.  Dont  be  alarm  d,  Iwas  my  brother—  all  the  little  means  they  had,  went  to  the 
could  not  mean  In  oTifntl  .fmi  k^it^.^     v  i        ii    •  • 


■f  **• 


4 


bol|om.  Toung  madam  Hosina  was  their  on- 
ly child:  they  Irft  her  at  s<  hool;  but  when 
this  sad  news  came,  the  mistress  did  not  care 
for  keeping  her,  so  the  dear  child  has  shar'd 
my  poor  morsel. 

Bel.  But  her  father's  name? 
Dor.  Martin  ;  colonel  Martin. 
BeL  I  am  too  happy;   he   was  the  frientt  ' 
of  my  father's  heart:  .i  ikoua^iMl  lii^uM  Ju^ve ' ' 


* 
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 Ili^i  limenf  RosfnaN^tirfue* 

nol  fio  iinrewanlt'l. 
-     Dor.  Yrs,  I  k?iowM  it  would  be  so.  Hea- 
ven never  lorsakes  lh«"  g*>n«l  niaii's  chilJrrn 


[Act  II. 
'  Will  the 


orTcadcd  almost  pasl  forgiv^^^,,„^ 
offtT  or  my  hand  repair  the  iniuryl 

Jifl.  If  Mosina  accepts  il,  I  am  satisfied. 
ytfA*.  j  Z'»/  ntlvilU\  Will  you,  sir,  suITci'? 
—This    kopc  is  a  second  insult  VVhoerer 


.l-»t.>«.r  mr  s'inccrcl,,  i.  kcr  l^crro  food.  lh.  ob,.cl  of  1...  I.T.  ..  unwortby 

'  •  obtaining;  b<»r 


iree  ? 

i}/)r/To  be  sur*,  sbe  n»ver  woul«l  lei  any 
of  our  young  men  mme  a  near  her-,  and  yet— 
'  <  iM»  Np«nli:  * 

*  afeard— she  mopes  and  she  pines 

 But  your  honour  would  be  angry  —  Vn\ 

afeard  ibf  raplain-     ,  ,  ... 

BeU  Then  mv  foreboding  heart  was  nghi. 

C  ^'  ^^nUr  Rustic.        '"  • 

.  1  Ihisl.  Help,  for   heaven's  sake,  ii^f  Rosl- 
oa's  losl-sbo  is  carried  away—  ^  *• 

Enter  CapTAIK  Belviu-E. 
Capt.B.  [Confiisetilj^  Don't  be  atamied— 
••'let  me  co— Vll  fly  to  save  her. 
*  ^r/.  \Vith  me,  sir— I  will  not  lose  sight 
'.'V.frf  you.     Rustic,   hasten  instantly   witb  our 
ceaners.  Dorcas,  you  will  be  our  guide.  \h.vit. 
*      Bust.  Don't  be  friphteurd,  sir;  the  Iruhnien 
liave  rescued  her:  sbe  is  just  here.  [Exit 

■■  .  '  Enter  the  Two  Irishmen.  ' , 

1  IrisJt  [To  Dorcas]  Dry  your  tears,  my 
jewel;  we  have  done  for  them. 
Dor.  Have  you  sav'd  her?  1 


Be/,  'Phis  noble  refusal  paints  your  charJc- 
1  know  another,  Roiina,  who  loncj  you 


JieL  Uosuia! 


ter.    .  "  ,   ,  ^  _ 

with  as  strong,  though  purer  ardour:— but 
allowed  to  hope —  ' 

Bos.  Do  not,  sir,  invy  me  ihe  calm  de- 
light of  passing  niy  independent  days  witb 
Dorras;  in  whom  f  have  found  n  mother's 
tenderness. 

Jjor.  Bless  thee,  my  child ;  thy  kindness 
melts  my  heart. 

Bfl.  Do  you  refuse  mc  too  then,  Rosraar 
[Bosi/ta  raises  her  Kj  es  tendrrtj  on  Bel- 
viJif  ,^  lotvers  them  agttin,  and  lean*  on 
Dorcas. 
Dor.  You,  sir?  You? 
Bos.  My  confusion— my  blushes— 
Br  I.  Then  I  am  happy!  My  life!  my  Rosiria! 
Ph(r.  Do  you  speak  to  bis  honour,  William. 
t^'iU.  No;  do  you  speak,  Phuibe. 
aners    Dorca.*,  you  win  ue  our  gu>ne.  yVwr.  I  ^m  ashani'd-William  and  I,  your 

Tusi  Don't  beVrichteued,  sirf  the  Irishmen  honour-W  illiam  pray'd  me  to  let  t«m  Iteep 
^  *  •        •    ■  »  '•'"-•''me  company— so  he  gaind  my  eood  -will  to 

have  him;  if  so  he  my  grandmother  consent*. 
[Cnurtesjins,  and  playing  ^ith  her  Apron. 
JJ'iU.  If  your  honour  would  be  so  good  lo 
speak  to  Dorcas. 

Bel.  Dorcas,  you  must  nol  refuse  me  any 
l*»'"S  to-day.    I'll  give  William  a  farm. 
Jjnr    Your  honour  is  loo  kind  —  take 


than  liA 


owe  you  more 


I  Irish.  Kailh,  good  woman,  yoft  owe  me.  — -- — -   --  -       ^  . 

nothing  at  all.    V\\  tell  your  honour  how  it' William,  and  make  her  a  good  husband.* 


-was.  My  comrades  and'  I  were  crossing  the 
.meadow,'  going  home,  when  we  saw  tbem 


ff'iU.  That  I  will,  dame.  , 
f7  ///.  Plitr.  \To  Belffille\  Thank  your*©- 

•)fii  <i-   and  lie.iring  a  woman  cry,  I  look  d  up,  ;w>ur.  .      .         *  j 

''a..d  .aw  tbem  voting  her  into  a  skiff  against     Bel.ille  joins  their  Hands,  they  W  and 
>cr  win.    Says  I,  "Faddy,  is  not  thai  the'  >»«w^.«^r. 
'*  ^lcv»  r  lillle  I  rater  that   was  glaning  in  tb. 

•  •  5  »»        It 'PI. 


fouriesef. 

Will.  ^\  hat  must  I  do  wilh  the  pur$c. 


•  ticvt  r  lillle  I  rater  that   was  gianing  in  iin  -   -   -  ^ 

^firld  witb  US  lhi>  morning?"-"  !'!*  *o,  sure^your  hoBOUr?    Dorcas  would  no   take  , I 
iBciu       "    »  P    D^inW  L  "  c^vv  I.      //,  /.  1  belieT*  mv  biolbcr  ha*  tiie  best  i 


.  'MOueh;'"says  bc.-"By  St.  Patrick,"  says  I, 
there's  enough  of  us  to  rescute  ^)  her.    >\  ilt 


Itrl.  \  belieT*  my  brolbcr  ha*  tiie  best  right 
Capt.B.  Tis  yours,  William;  dispose  of  it 


Atiat  wp  nn  for  the   bare  life,  waded  up  to  as  you  please. 

■fV  kTee'    hiJ  .ir,oa.  us   bravely    «i,h  'our'     m/rhen  I'll  give  it  to  our  honest  Irish- 


Ihe   knees,  lai<i  ariooi   us    or.itci^  ......  -■-  o    ,     •   ,     .  «  . 

%.|hillel:.V6^),  knock'd  tbeiu   out  of  the  *kifr,imeu.  who  f.»ught  so  bravely  for  our  Romia 
''  '  and  b.ouc'nt  her  back  safe:  and  here  she  co-j    Jiel.  You  have  m.ide  ^od  u^e  oS  it,  V\,l- 


my  jewel 


Warn;  nor  shall  my  gnililiide  stop  here* 

tnpt.it.  Allow  me  to  retire,  brolher.  When 

''\Me-enter\\v»xxc,1eading'^0h\-KK,ivholhrov(>s\\  ani  worthy  «f  your  eileem,  1  will  return, 

VvJT       hersi'lf  into  Dorcas's  Arms.            [ami  demand  my  rights  in  your  affection. 
*.. 'tin.  .  ■  /-  •«  I     ti  ,    ■K  I  I  I  «  ...  Ke- 

.>u..r..  ...»  ...  —   .  ~-  sol- 
dier, and  be  more  than  my  brolher — be  my 
friend. 


or.  I  caniio'  speak — Art  thou  safe? 
Bel.  1  dread  to  find  the  criminal. 


Bust.  Your  honour  need  not  go  far  a  field, 
/   '1  believe;  it  ntusl  have  been  .some  friend  of 
"  Jhe  captain's,  lor  his  French  valet  commanded 
,  "  Mhe  party. 

'-•^   Capt.  B.  I  confess  my  crime;  mv  passion 
'"^^r  Rosina  hunied  me  out  of  myself. 
"I     Bel.  You  have  di.shonourM  me,  dishonour  d 
'   ^the  glorious  profession  you  have  efribrac'd  — 
But  be  gone,  I  renounce  you  as  my  brother, 
and  renounce  my  iiUplnr'd  friendship. 

CuptB.  Your' indignation  is  jusl;  I  hate 


j)  Itcocur. 

,)  Cik-riuVs.  — The  \rv\i  are  famrtnt  for  iMt  iMC  or  the 
•lick:    il   w  netirralW  »  ni»«r  "f  "il.  trMt  tHe 


Br  . 
Capt.  S. 


FINALE. 

To  bless,  and  lo  be  blest,  be  ours, 
^Whale'cr  our  rank  ,  whalc'cr  our 
powers ; 

On  some  her  gifts    kind  fortune 
showers. 

Who  reap,  like  us,  inlhianch  scene. 

CapL  B.  Yet  those  who  lasle  her  bounty  \ct.% 
The  sigh  malevolent  repress, 
And  loud  tbe  feeling  bosom  bless, 
Whidb  something  leaves  for  want 
.  to  glean. 


(Ad  J. 
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How  MeH  ant  I,  supremely  iilest! 

Sinro  Kflvillc  all  his  s-oul  exprest, 
Aad  fondly  ciasp'd  me  to  iiitoreast: 
1  now  may  reap^Jiow  cbaog^d  the 

  -,  I 


Pat  neVr  tarn  I  fergel  the  day, 

VVhcn  all  to  want  and  woe  a  pre\ 
Sod  pity  taught  his  soul  to  say, 
"UnfccHog  Rustic,  let  her  glean!" 


Rust, 
Dor. 


Cho, 


The  hearts  you  dad  your  own  di»play, 
The  hcav'iis  such  gocdneasiniist  repay  | 
Andbleatlbroiuikinany  a  summer's  day, 
I  FhM        joailreap  in  this  rich  scene ; 

And  O !  when  avnuner's  )oy$  are  oVr, 
Antl  aulunin  yields  its  fruits  no  more, 
New  hlessiiiga  be  ikerc.  yet  in  atorc, 
iFw  winlcry  aob«r  honn  to  ^esa. 

AndOf  wt<namamer^|>y»areihr,  etc 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE, 


Ofttm,  hj  Iiaak  BSekwalaff.  Aclc4  it  C«t«bI  G»rdrn.   Tliii ' pcrftfrnancr,  tfiongh  compiird  Trow, 

Clurle*  lalinwB't  f'*Umg0  Optrm,  Wvc1i«rJ*7's  GtHtUmtan  Jhuieing-JJattrr,  Sfarirattx't  Jeu  tit  I'^moar  et  du  Hazard 
Md  tfllter  niMieal  'fiecc*,  t«1  nei  tviili  •«  Much  favour  from  lha  town*  ikat  it  tvaa  aalcd  iHe  Cnt  (conn  .ilmMtt  m 
■MB/  tiaaa  at  2Va  Mtggart  b!pcr«  had  forme*  Ir  brcn,  and  aaarljr  wiUi  «a  bmIi  aoaaaa*.  ll  otiuinlj  ho  liic  merit  nf 
Mm  vm/mimiiiw  w>  il<  laada«a|y,  oMkcbla  m  ila  twiidflat^  ayivilad  io  aU  Mtk^,  i^inwdbl*  ftr  ila  «■••  Kfalaitiv, 
•ad  nalwnl  t«  A*  MiM^ltM  af  elMriKlcr. 


DRABfATIS  PERSONAE. 


SmW.  MEADOWS. 
TOOMG  MEADOWS. 


Jl'STICB  WOODCOCK. 
HAWTHOIUf. 


1  Er  STACK. 

I  ROSETTA. 

DEBORAH  woooeocB* 

1  HODGB. 

MAOOB. 

ACT  L    .    -  " 

ScsifB  Gcr4m,  mA  Statues,  Fourth 

taint,  md  JPiattfer-pots. 

Several  Arbours  appear  in  the  side  Scrnrs 
RoSBTTA  and  LuciNOA  are  discovered  ui 
work,  teattd  up«M  t9PO  Gwrden-i^uurs. 

BOSTT. 

iloA  Hope  !  thou  nurse  of  young  dcatr^ 
Fairy  promiser  of  joy, 
Painted  vapour,  glowworm  fire, 

TempVate  sweet,  that  ne'er  can  doy: 

Imc,   Bope!  thou  earnest  of  delight, 
doAest  soother  of  the  mind, 
Balmy  cordi.il,  prosp?cl  hrif^hl, 
Surest  friend  thf^nrelciied  iind: 

Bothi  Kind  deceiver,  flatte  Aill^> 

Deal  oat  pkasorea  unpoaaesl; 

•VVilh  ihv  dreams  inv  fancy  fdl, 

And  in  wishes  make  roe  l»le«t. 
Luc.  IIeigho!--Roacfla! 

Rns.  Well,  child,  what  do  yon  say? 

JLuc.  Tia  t  sad  thing  to  live  in  a  village  a 
hundred  milea  from  the  capital,  -willt  a  pre- 
postorous  gouty  father,  ana  a  superannuated 
maiden  aunt. — 1  am  heartily  sick  of  m;^ situation. 

JfflV.  And  with  reason— But  *li9  m  a  great 
mcastirc  your  own  fault:  here  is  this  Mr. 
Eustace,  a  man  of  character  and  family;  he 
likes  you,  you  like  him:  you  know  one  ano~ 
ther's  minds,  and  yet  you  will  not  naolT«  to 
make  yoiiraelf  happy  with  him* 

AIR. 

VVhence  can  you  inherit 

So  slavish  a  spirit? 
Confm'd  thus,  and  chained  to  a  l^gl 

Now  fondled,  now  chid,      ^  ' 

Permitted,  forhid:  • 
Tit  lending  the^U^  of. «  tiog. 


For  shame,  you  a  lov^rl 
More  firraneas  dtatoTcri. 

Take  courage,  nor  here  loOgCr  llulpi$ 

liesisl  and  be  free, 
Run  riot,  like  me, 
And,  to  perfect  the  jurftirc,  e1np0« 
Luc.  And  is  this  ^  our  ativicc  .<* 
Jios.  Positively. 

Luc.  Here's  my  hand;  posilivoly  I'll  follow 
it~>I  have  already  sent  to  my  gcntltirnan,  who 
is  n^w  in  the  country,  to  Ml  him  know  ht 
may  come  hither  this  day;  we  will  make  use 
of  the  opportunity  to  seltic  all  prelirniaaries— > 
And  then — But  take  notice,  whenever  WO  |lc^ 
camp,  you  march  off  along  with  us. 

fuM.  CHbt  madam, Tsottr  servant;  I  have  no 
inclination  to  be  left  behind,  1  assure  you—  " 
But  you  say  you  got  acquainted  with  this 
spark,  while  you  werawidi  jour  mother  during 
her  last  illiu'.ss  at  Balh|  SO  ihot  joiir  £ii||tr  * 
has  never  seen  him. 

£tfe*  Never  in  his  life,  my  dear;  and,  I  ani 
confident,  he  entertains  not  the  least  suspicion 
of  my  having  anv  such  connexion:  my  aunt, 
indeed,  has  ber  doubts  aikd  snrmbto;  hot^  he- 
sides  that  my  father  will  not  allow  any  one 
to  be  wiser  tiian  himself,  it  is  »n  established 
maalm  belw^n  theae  aJETecttoiMte  relataons, 
never  (o  aprrr  ?n  eny  thing. 

Hos.  Except  being  absurd ;  you  must  allow 
they  sympathize  perfectly  in  that  —  But,  now 
we  arc  on  the  subjVrl,  \  desire  to  know  what 
I  am  to  do  with  this  wicked  old  justice  of 
peace ,  this  father  of  Jours?  Bit  followa  m 
about  the  house  like  a  tame  goat. 

Luc.  May,  I'll  assure  you  he  hath  heen  a 
wag  in  hia^thne  «^  yoa  must  have  a  cara  of 

yourself. 

Hos.       '''itched  me!  to  fall  into  such  iiands, 
,j  ^ifho  have  been  just  forced  to  run  away 

'^Upr  i^erenla  to  avoid  an  —^—^  
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You  sniilr  »1  lhat  now ;  and  I  know  you  tbiok     Rns.  InHcod,  Luriiida,  vou  arr  rcry  silly, 
me  wlihafledi  as  you  have  often  tnldmc;  but  :    Luc.  Indeed,  KosvlUi,  thai  blush  makes  yo% 
yon  must  excuse  my  bcin|[  a  little  over-deli-  look  verr  handsome. 

Am.  ntufhl  1  am  sure  I  doriH  blush. 
I,uc.  Ha,  ha,  la  1 
^  JViM.  Pshaw  1  Luctnda»  bow  caa  you  be  so 
ridiculoui?  * 


A<ir.  Well,  dnn*t  be  angiy,  and  I  have  doae~ 
lint  suppose -yott  did  like  bim,  bow  could  you 
lieip  youneUf       [^Kx-euttt  into  an  Arbour, 

Enter  jroung  Mkadows. 

Young  M.  Let  me  see— on  the  fifteenth  of 

June,  al  hair  an  hour  past  f'ne  in  the  nioniinc, 
[Taking  out  a  Pocket-book}  I  left  my  falht-rs 
boose  unknown  to  aoy  one,  having  made  fiee 
witli  a  coal  and  jacket  of  uur  gaidener's  thai 


cate  in  this  particular, 

A  I  > 

My  heart's  mr  own,  my  will  Is  free. 

And  so  shall  hv  my  vorre; 
Mo  mortal  man  shall  wed  with  me, 
.  Tin  firtC  h^s  made  my  dmioe. 

JiCt  parents  rule,  rry  nature's  laws^ 

\od  children  still  obey; 
And  is  there  tben  no  saTing  claiue. 

Against  tyrannic  sway? 
Luc*  Well/  but  my  dear,  mad  girl — 
Rot.  Luanda,  doWl  talk  lo  me— Was  your 
father  lo  go  to  Lnndnn;  meet  there  Ly  arci- 

dent  with  an  old  fellow  as  wroog-headed  as  I  fitted  roe,  by  way  of  a  disguise ;  so  says  my 
himself)  and,  tn  a  IH  of  ^snrd  friendship,  pocket-book;  and  chance  directing  me  to  this 
agree  to  marry  you  to  that  old  fellow's  son, 'village,  on  the  twentieth  of  the  same  month 
^lom  you  bad  never  seen,  without  consulting  J  procured  a  recommendatioo  to  the  worship- 
y^ur  inclinations, lor  allowing  you  a  negative,  ful  justice  Woodcock,  to  be  the  tuperintendanl 
in  case  he  should  not  prove  aL-recjhle  —  'of  his  pumpkins  and  cahbages,  herause  I  would 

Luc*  Why  I  should  think  U  a  little  bard,  | let  my  father  see,  i  chose  to,  run  any  lengths, 
I  confess — yet,  when  I  see  you  In  the  cbarac- 1  rather  than  submit  to  what  his  obstinacy  would 
tcr  of  a  chambermaitl-  'have  forced  me,  a  marriage  against  my  in- 

Hos»  Is  is  the  only  character,  my  dear,  iniclinalion,  with  a  woman  1  never  saw.  J[Puis 
wfal^  1  conld  bope  to  lie  concealed ;  and,  I  up  the  Book,  and  takes  up  a  fVatrn'ng- 
can  tell  you,  I  was  reduced  to  the  last  es-  Here  i  nave  Iieen  three  weeks,  and  in 

tremity,  when,  in  consequence  of  our  old  that  time  I  am  as  much  altered  as  if  1  had 
boarding-school  (Iriendship,  I  applied  to  you  to  [ chanced  my  natore  with  my  habit— *Sdeatb, 
receive  ine  in  lliis  capacity;  iOT        espectedjto  fall  in  Iom-  wilh      rhamhermaid:  And  yet, 
the  parties  the  very  nc&t  week. 
Luc.  Bat  liad  not  you  a  messaf^  from  your 


was  as 


intended  spouse,  to  let  >on  Inow  he 
little  inclined  to  such  ili-cooccrted  ouptials  as 
you  were? 

fios.  ^lorc  than  so;  !ic  wrote  to  nd^iso  mc, 
by  all  means,  to  contrive  some  method  of 
breaking- tbem  off;  for  he  bad  rather  return 

to  his  dear  studies  at  Oxfon!  .>ri(},  afler  that, 
what  hopes  could  1  have  of  beitig  happy  wiih 
him? 

Jajc.  Then  you  arc  not  at  all  uneasy  al  the 
strange  rout  you  roust  have  occasioned  at 
tmner  I  warrant,  during  this  monlb  yoo  have 
been  abteiit— 

ilof.  Ob!  donH  mention  it,  my  dear;  1  have 
bad  so  many  admirers,  since  I  commenced 
Abigail  tiial  I  am  quite  cliarmcd  with  mv 
situation — But  bold,  who  stalks  yonder  in  the 
yard,  that  the  don  are  so  glad  to  see? 

Lut.  Daddy  iri^vifiorn,  as  I  live!  He  is 
come  to  pay  my  father  a  visit;  and  never 
moW?  luckily,  for  he  always  forces  him  abroad. 


if  1  could  forget  that  1  am  llie  son  ami  heir 
of  Sir  William  Meadows.  But  ihat^s  impomible. 


AIR. 

d!  bad  I  been  by  fate  decfwsd 

Sonie  humlile  i oii.igr  swain; 
In  fair  llosetta's  sight  to  feed 
My  sheep  upon  the  plain; 
\Vhat  l)liss  had  I  been  horn  to  lanle, 

Which  now  1  ucVr  must  know  I 
Ye  envious  powers!  ythy  hate  ye  plac'd 
My  fair  on«'s  lot  so  low? 
Ila!  who  was  it  I  had  a  glimpse  of  as  I  passed 
by  that  arbour?  Was  it  not  she  sat  reading 
there  :'  tlic  In  tnhlin^of  my  heail  tells  me  my 
eyes  were  not.  ni^akcn— Here  she  comes. 

\Retires.   RotHta  coma  domn 
/rnrn  'thr  Arbour. 
Jlos.  Lucinda  was  certainly  in  the  right -of 
it;  and  yet  I  blnsh  to  own  my  weakacaa  even 
to  myself— Marry,  hang  the  ftllow  for  BOl 
being  a  gentleman. 
Younjf  M.  I  am  determined  I  wonU  speak 


Ily  the  way,  what  wlfl  you  do  with  yourself  to  liei.  ^Turning  to  n  Hnnr-trer ,  and  pluvkittg 
while  I  step  into  the  house  lo  see  after  my  Jhr  /  /otvrrs]  r^ow  or  never  is  the  time  to 
Irvsty  messenger,  Hodge?  conquer  myself:  besides,  1  hare  some  reason 

Ros.  No  rnsl'.er;  I'll  sit  down  in  that  arhour,  lo  believe  the  girl  baa  no  aversion  to  me 


and  listen  to  the  singing  of  the  birds:  you 
know  I  am  Ibnd  of  melancfioly  amusements. 


ndj 

as  I  wish  not  to  do  her  an  injury,  it  would 
ke  cmel  to  fill  her  bead  with  notions  of  what 

Luc.  So  it  seems,  indeed:  sure,  Rosetta, [can  never  happen.  \^Hums  a  7u/}.e1  Pshaw ! 
none  of  your  admirers  bad  power  to  touch irot  these  roses,  how  they  piick  one's  Hngcrs! 
your  heart;  you  are  not  in  lore,  1  bope?  Ros.  He  taket  no  notice  of  me;   but  so 

litis.  In  love!  that*s  pleasant:  who  do  you  {much  the  better;  I'll  he  as  indifiRurent  as  he 
suppose  I  should  be  in  love  with,  pray?  lis.  I  am  sure  the, poor  lad  likes  me;  and  if 
Luc.  Why,  let  me  see~ What  do  you  tbtnk  I  was  to  give  k^m'any  encouragement,  I  sup- 
of  Thomas,  our  f;;ird('ri*"r  ?•  There  he  is  al  the  pose  the  next  tiling  he  talked  of  would  be 
Other  end  of  the  walk — He's  a  prctlv  young; buying  a  ring,  and  being  asked  in  church  — 
man,  and  the  serraataaay,  be*a  alwayriimlingj  Oh,  dear  pride,  I  thank  yeu  for  that  thought, 
▼erses  on  you.  J  «  Young  M.  Hab,  going  without  a  word  I  a. 

0  s«tvMi-«i«i4.  *]Iook!— I  canH  bear  that Roartta,  I  am 
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gatbering  *  Sew  roMfc  Wr«,  Jf.jreii  I9 

take  (hem  !n  wilh  you. 

Hos.  'lliank  you,  Mr.  Thoroas  hul  aU  my 
Liily's  flnwcr-poif  are  full. 

i'uung  Af.  V^ir  yoii  accept  of  ihem  for 
yours«>ir,  lk«u?  {CaU  huig  holdo/her\  VVbar* 
Uie  man*?  yo«  look-M  you  were  angij 
x?hh  me. 

Ros.  Pray  let  go  my  hand. 

Young  M.  Nay»  pr^yllice,  why  m  ibia?  yoH 
shan*!  go,  1  have  something  to  say  to  you. 

Ros.  VVell,  but  1  must  go^  1  will  go;  I  de- 
aire,  Mr. 


•  .A  I  B. 

Gentle  yon^  ab,  tell  me  why 

Still  you  Ibrce  roe  thus  to  fly? 

CraM,  oh  I  cease  to  perseTere; 

Speak  not  what  I  must  not  hear; 
.  Tib  my  heart  iU  ease  restore; 

Go,  and  never  see  me  more.  [J&ciV. 
I'oung  M.  This  girl  is  a  riddle  —  That  she 
loTCA  mc  I  think  there  is  no  room  to  doubt; 
she  takes  a  tliousaad  opportunities  to  let  me 
se<-  >l:  and  yetf  when  I  spfnk  to  h«'i,  she  will 
hardly  give  me  an  answer;  and^  if  I  aUcmpI 
the  smallest  familiarity,  is  gone  in  an  instant^ 
1  feel  my  passion  for  her  crow  evt-ry  day 
-more  and  more  vioicot — VVell,  would  I  marry 
her?<^wonld  I  make  a  mistress  oF  her  IF  I 
rould?  —  Two  things,  called  pniflenc!  and 
Irooour,  forbid  either.  What  am  I  pursuing, 
then?  A  shadow.  Stare  my  evil  genius  laid  jendom. 
this  snare  in  my  way.  However,  there  is  one 
eomlort,  it  i«  in  my  p^wer  to  iiy  from  it;  if 
'  pitf  why  do  I  iMMlater  I  am  distracted,  qnabte 
to  delerfpiiiitf  any  tiiin|(> 


\m  I  here?  Yes:  ayud,  {f  you  lud 
been  where  I  wn»  three  hours  ago,  you  would 
Hnd  the  good  clkcts  of  it  by  this  time:  but 
vou  h;iyc  got  the  laEV,  UttwholeMmie,  London 
fashion  of  lying  abed  in  a  morning,  and  tbere*s 

gout  for  you — Why,  sir,  i  have  not  been,  in 
M  five  minttles  alter .  aimrise  these  thirty, 
years,  am  generally  up  before  it;  and  I  ncrer 
look  a  dose  of  phy  sic  but  once  in  my  life,  and 
that  wai  ni  compriment  to  a  cousin  of  mioep 
an  apothecary,  that  bad  just  set  up  business. 

Jus.  ff"  \Veil  but,  master  Hawthorn,  let 
me  tell  you,  you  know  aolUiifii  of  the  nmMcr; 
for,  I  say,  sleep  is  neeeMaiy  lor  a  man-f  ajy 
and  ril  maintain  it. 

Haw.  What,  when  I  maintain  the  con- 
trary?— Look  you,  neighbour  Woodcock,  you 
are  a  rich  man,  a  man  of  worship,  a  justice  of 
peace,  and  all  that;  but  learn  to  know  the 
respect  that  is  due  to  the  sound  from  the  io- 
firm;  and  allow  me  that  superiority  a  good 
I uii;,iilution  gives  me  over  you — Health  is  the 
greatest  of  all  possessions;  and  *tis  a  maxim 
with  me,  that  a  bale  cobler  is  a  better  man 
than  a  sick  king. 
Jus.  1^.  Well,  well,  yoo  are  a  sportsman. 
Haw.  And  so  would  yon  he  too,  if  you 
would  take  my  advice.  A  sportsman!  why 
there  is  nothioc  like  il:  I  wouM  not  exchange 
the  satisfaction  1  feel,  while  I  am  healing  the 
l.iwns  and  thickets  about  my  little  farm,  for 
all  the  entertainment  and  pageantry  in  Christ* 


A  t  K. 

Still  in  hopes  to  get  the  betlrr 

Of  my  slitbborn  (lame  1  try; 
Swear  Oiis  moment  to  forget  l^^-r, 

And  the  next  my  oalli  <l<'n) . 
4N0W,  prepared  %riUt  scorn  to  treat  her, 

Ev*ry  charm  in  thougirt  I  brave, 
Boa&t  my  fn-edom,  fly  to  meet  her. 

And  confess  myseii  a  slave.  \  Exit. 

SCBNI  M^f^  Uflli  in  JcstlCB  VVoQOCOCK^S 

House. 

Knier  flAwraoaM,  With  a  Flnmiing/UtcB  in 
fiis  Hands,  .  and  a  Jftt  (vAA  Buds  at  kis 

Girdle.  ■  '      -      .    '  ■ 

■  .At  ».  •• 
There  was  a  jolly  niillt-r  oiiee, 
Ltv'd  on  the  river  Dee ;  - '  .  > 

•  lie  workM  and  sung  from  mom  till  augfal; 
No  lark  more  biilbc  iba-i  be. 
i\nd  ibis  the  burtbcu  of  his  song, 

For  ever  'os*d  to  be— 
I  care  foi-  nobody,  not  I, 
If  no  one  cares  for  me. 
House,  here,  hoose!  what  all 
abroad!  house,  I  say,  billi-bo,  bo 

Jus.  yf'.iVf'UhoiuX  Here's  a  noise,  here^s 
a  racket!  tvilliam,  Iiobert,  Hodgfe!  why  does 
not  somebody  answer?  Odds  m^life,  I  believe 
the  fellows  have  lost  their  hearing! 

Enter  JuSTlcis  WooncocK. 


air; 

Let  gay  ones  and  great. 
Make  the  most  of  their  fate, 
From  pleasure  to  pleasure  they  rant 
Well,  who  cares  a  pot, 
I  envy  them  not. 
While  I  hiav«  my  dog  and  nj  gba. 

Tor  exercise,  air. 
To  the  fields  I  repair. 
With  spirits  unclouded  and  light; 
The  blisses  I  fmd. 
No  stings  leave  behind, 
But  health  and  diversion  unite. 

Enter  HoDGE. 

Hodge.  Did  vour  worship  call,  sir?: 
Ja9.  W.  Call,  sir;  where  have  yoa  and^lfae 

fest  of  these  rascals  been?  but  I  suppose  f 
need  not  ask — You  must  know  there  is  a 
atatotr,  a  fair  for  hiring  servants,  held  upon 
my  green  to-day;  we  have  it  usually  at  this 
season  of  the  year,  and  it  never  ftils  to  put 
all  the  folks  hereahout  ont  of  their  teiicet. 

Hodgt^.  Lord,  vour  honour,  look  out,  and 
see  what  a  nice  show  they  make  yonder;  they 
ihad  gm  pipers,  and  fiddlel*,  and  vrere  dancing 
as.  1  came  alonp,  for  dear  life  —  1  never  saw 
such  a  mortal  throng  in  our  village  in  all  my 
boni  days  again. 

Hmv.  Why>  1  lilw  iMa  now,  Ihie  i»  aa  il 
should  be. 

Jus.  9V,  No,  no,  *tis  a  very  fbolisb  piece  of 

business;  pood  for  nothing  but  to  promote 
idleness  and  the  getliug  of  bastards :  bullsiiail 
take  measures  for  preventing  it  another  year, 
and  I  doidit  whether  I  am  not  sulTicientlr 
Obj^i^^ter  Hawthorn!  1  ^uemed  it  was  aome|  authorized  already;  for^  by  au  act  passed  Anuo 


lidding, 


all 


ire 


ypu 


Ikarifr 


CttoH  primi,  whicb  enpwwan  a 
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[Act  I. 


ofpcacf,  who  is  lord  of  the  raaaor — 
Hmtv,  Come,  come,  nerer  mind  the  ad;  Icl 


tell  you,  tins  it  a  very  proper,  a  very  iwe- 
lul  meetmg;  I  want  a  senrant  or  two  myself, 
I  mu«t  go  see  what  jwr  market  ajftntis} — 
■nd  you  shall  go,  and  the  girls,  my  littla  Lacy 
and  the  other  young  rogur,  and  weV  makcT  a 
daj  oaU  as  well  as  the  rest. 

Jus,  9V.  I  wish,  master  Hawthorn,  I  cottld 
teach  you  to  he  a  lilllr  rtioif  si-J.iti  :  why 


Jmc,  Sol  five  it  me. 

•    (Mead*  the  LeUtr  to  hertelf. 
Hodge,  herd  m  mercy!  haw  my  ami  acas 

wllh  licalinp  tlial  [ila^uv  heasl:    III  I>p  " 
if  i  woo'na'  rather  ha'  thrash'd  half 
tkan  ha*  riddtfn  bfr.' 

Luc.   VVeli,   Ilodge^  JW  fcsT€ 
business  tery  well. 

Hodgr.  \VrII,  hvf  not  I  Unw? 

Lu( .  Y'ps  —  Mr.  Kustaco  IcIIj  me  in  this  lett*  r. 


a  daj. 


v*n*t  you  take  Mttern  by  me,  land  consider  thai  he  will  be  in  the  green  lane,  at  the  other 
your  dignity  ?  — udda  bearl«-  I  don^  wonder  raid  of  the  village,  hy  tw«ko  o^clock— -  Yon 

 —  '  ^  * —  much  know  where  lie  cane  oefom 


you  are  not  a  rich 
ever  to  be  rich. 


i  yon  bttgh  loo 


Hodge.  Ay,  ay. 


Haw.  Right,  neighbour  Woodcocit!  h«atlh,|    Lue*  We'll,  you  m«*l  go  there;  and  wait 

'niriiour,  and  cnm|ietctu  t,   is  iin  nu  tto  jljil  he  arrives,  nnd  watch  your  opportunity  Jo 
aad,  if  ray  executors  have  a  mind,  ibey  are  introduce  him,  across  the_ fields,  into  the  little 


to  make  il  my  epitaph. 

■  A  f  K. 

TJif*  hnnfst  }irnrf,  ^vhose  thoughts  are  deer 

From  fraud,  disguise,  and  guile^ 
Need  neither  fiMlUQe*«*fi«wBmg  lear, 

Nor  court  the  heriol*<  emile*  - 

The  greatness  that  would  make  IM  gnvO 
If  hut  an  empty  thing; 

more  than  mirth  would  mortab  have? 
The  ebaerfiil  mutt  «  king.  {JSxit. 

Enter  Lucmha. 

Lite.  Ili-<;1,  lilst,  Hoflge! 

Hodge.  W  ho  calls  {*  here  am  I. 
Imc,  WeN,  have  you  been? 

Hodge.  Been,  ny,  I  ha'  been  far  enou^li, 
an  that  be  all;  ^ou  never  knew  any  thing  lali 
ont  eo  crossly  m  your  bom  days. 

Luc.  ^Vhv,  what's  the  mailer? 

Hodge.  VVby  you  know,  I  dare  not  take  a 
horse,  out  of  his  worship's  stables  this  morning, 
for  fenr  it  should  be  niissrd,  ^nd  breed  ques- 
tions; and  our  old  nag  at  home  was  so  cruelty 
beat  fth*  booft,  that,  poor  beast,  it  had  not  a 
foot  to  set  to  ground;  so  I  was  fain  to  go  to 
farmer  Ploughsnarc^s ,  at  the  Grange,  to  bor 
row  the  loan  of  his  bald  filly;  and,  would  you 


suromer^oote,  on  the  left  side  of  the  gwJon. 

Hodge.  That's  enough. 
Luc.  But  take  particular  care  that  nobody 
•ees  you. 

Hodge.  I  warrant  you. 

Luc.  Nor  for  your  life  drop  a  word  of  it 
lo  any  mortal.  . 

Hodge.  Never  fear  me. 
Luc.  And,  Hodge — 

AIR.— Hoor.r. 

Well,  well,  say  no  more; 
Sure  you  told  me  b«^bre; 
^  I  see  the  full  lenelh  of  my  tetbcr; 
Do  you  think  I'm  a  fooL 
That  I  need  go  to  •eboolf 
I  can  spell  yon  and  pot  yott  logeifcer^ 

A  word  lo  the  wise,  . 
Will  always  suffice! 
Addsniggers,  go  talk  to  yooT  panoti 
l*m  not  such  an  eJI^ 
Though  1  say  it  my«el( 
But  I  know  a'sbeep*«  bead  fiom  a  carrol* 

.  , 

I  nr.   Hnv.-  scTcre  is  my  case!    Here  I  am 
oliiiged  lo  carry  on  a  clandesp'ae  correspondence 
with  a  man  in  all  respects  my  equal,  because 
think  il?  after  waiting  all  thnt  wnv— di  'i  ]  ft  nn! '  the  oddily  of  niv  father's  l<"niper  is  such,  thai 


me,  if  the  crossgramed  toad  did  not  deny  mc 
*  the  bvour. 

Lui'.  Unlucky ! 

Hodge.  W^eil,  then  I  went  my  wa^^s  to  the 
King'sbead  in  the  village,  but  all  their  cattle 
woic  al  f)lough:  and  I  was  as  far  to  sock 
below  at  the  turnpike:  so  al  last,  for  want  of 
a  belter,  I  was  forced  to  take  up  with  damn 
Quickset's  blind  marc. 

Luc.  Ob,  then  you  have  been? 

Hodge.  Yes,  vcs,  1  ba'  been* 
,  JUic.  Pshaw:  Why  did  not  yov  aay  so 
^t  once? 

Hodge,  Ay,  hut  I  have  had  a  main  tire- 
aome  jaunt  on't,  for  she  is  a  sorry  jade  nl  best. 

jCflC.  \\  cU,  well,  did  you  see  Mr.  Eustace, 
and  what  did  he  say  to  yon?— >Gome,  ^niek — 
have  you  e'er  a  letter? 

Hodge.  Yes,  he  gave  me  a  letter,  if  1  ha'na' 
lost  it 

I.UV.  Lost  it,  man  ! 


Jioiigt:.  ISay,  n.".y,  have  a  bit  of  patience: 
adwawna,  you  are  always  in  sudi  a  hurry 
[/{ummaging  his  Porfir(.^'\  [  put  it  some- 
where in  this  waiscoal  pocket.    Oh,  here 

iria. 


1  dare  not  tell  him  I  have  ever  yet  seen  the 
person  I  should  like  to  marrv— But  perhaps 
he  has  quality  in  his  eye,  and  hopes,  one  day 
or  other,  as  1  am  his  only  child,  to  match  me 
with  a  title.— Yain  ina 


A  I  n. 

* 

Cupid,  god  of  soft  pcrsuasi^Q, 
Take  the  helpless  lover's  pari: 

Seise,  oh  seiie  some  kind  occasion. 
To  reward  a  fiilbful  beark 

Justly  those  we  tyranls  call, 
VA'^ho  the  body  would  enthral; 
Tyrants  of  more  cruel  kind,  • 
Those,  who  wonid  enalave  the  miiid. 

>Vhat  is  grandeur?  foe  to  reti^ 

Childish  mummery  at  besL' 

Happy  i  in  humble  slate; 

Cateb,  ye  Ibola,  Ibe  gUlteiing  bait 


Scene  III.— yi  Field  with  a  Stile. 
Enter  HoDOB,  /oUoo'ed  by  Madgk. 
!    Hodge.  What  does  the  wench  follow  me 
jlbrr  Odda  llesh»liBlfca^ywelllalk|  toaenyon 
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(lanetm^  after  me  ever)  where,  liice  a  tantony 
pig  *) :  uad  aomc  other  road^  cauH  you  \  anii 
d<m*k  Iwep  whenpeting  ma  wilb  your  aomtose. 

Madse.  ^ay,  pray  yott,  Hoogi^  *stay,  ted 
let  me  »peak  lo  you  a  bit. 

Hodgm.  Wdl^wkat  tayn  you? 

Madge.  Dear  heart,  iiow  can  you  be  so 
lufrbarous?  and  is  this  |be  way  you  serre  me 
■fl«r  all ;  and  wonHjoa  nep  your  word,  Undge  ? 

Hndge.  Why  no  1  1  tell  JOttJ  Iliave 

chanf'd  my  miad. 


I  with  I  was  a  maid  again, 

And  in  my  own  country.  \_ExU. 

ScftHB  JV.— ^  Green,  tviUi  ihc  Prospect  of 
a  riUage,  and  the  Mepresentalion  of  fs 

Statute  or  yitir* 

£ii/«rJvsTiCB  Woodcock,  Hawthorn,  Mrs. 
DnoRAH  Woodcock,  Lucimda,  Kusbtxa, 
young  iMsADows,  HoBOi^  and  Me»erat 

country  Pcuple. 

Hodge*  This  way,  jronr  worship,  this  way* 


Mmdg0.  Maf  but  sorely,  atoelj  — ConnderjWby  donH  yon  ataatf  aiidelhcnr  Hftra*a  lib 

Ilnd^p,    yon   are   oblif;;ateu  in  COmciCMC*  to; worship 


!  dow 


am 


make  me  di\  honest  woman. 

Hodge.  Obligated  ip 
I  obligated? 

Madge.  Because  you  are;  and  none  but  the 
fcotert  of  roguea  would  bring  a  poor  girl  to 
shame,  and  aftcrwarda  leave  ber  lo  the  wide 
world..  • 

M»dge.  Bring  you  lo  shame!  Donl  make 

me  speak,  Mailj^'e  ;  don't  make  me  speak. 

Madge.  Yes  do,  speak  your  worst. 

Hodge.  Why  tbeii,  if  yeu  |^  to  that,  you 
were  fain  to  leave  your  own  village  down  in 
the  west,  for  a  bastard  you  had  by  the  clerk 
of  the  parish,  apd  1*11  bnng  tbe  naa  abaU  say 
it  to  your  face. 

Madge.  No,  no,  Hodge,  'tit  no  such  thing, 
'tis  a  base  lie  of  farmer  Ploughshare's — But  I 
know  what  makes  you  faUe-hearted  to  n%e, 
that  you  may  keep  company  wHh  young  ma- 
dam's wailing-wom.'iii ;  and  I  :im  siVt  she's 
no  fit  body  for  a  poor  man's  witie.  . 

Jfodge.  How  Aoold  you  know  wbal  she's 
fit  for.  She's  fit  for  as  much  as  you,  may- 
hap; doB*t  find  fault  with  your bettcrsi  Madge. 

Enter  young  Meadows. 

Oh!  master  Thomas,  1  have  a  word  or  two 
\m  iay  to  you ;  pray  did  not  you  go  down  the 
village  one  day  last  werk  with  a  basket  of 
something,  upon  your  shoulder? 
YimngM.  and  wbat  then? 

nol  miirh,  only  thr  hostler  at 


Countrymen.  His  worship! 
Jus.  fV.  Fie,  fi«^  what  a  crowd's  this!  Odd, 
I'il  put  some  of  them  in  the  stocks.  ^Sirikinf 
a  Fellow^  5land  out  of  the  way,  sirmL 

Hm».  !■  or  shame,  ueigbhoiir.  WiS,  aiybd, 
are  y'>"  willing  to  serve  the  kin^? 

Countryman.  Why,  can  you  list  me?  Serve 
tbeking,  master?  no,  no,  I  pay  thekuig,  tbal*S 
enough  for  me.    Ho,  ho,  ho! 
Ha\».  Well  said,  Sturdy-boots. 
Jua.  fVi  Nay,  if  yon  talk  Jo  ibem,  ibeyV* 
answer  you. 

Ha*x>.  i  would  have  them  do  so,  I  like  they 
should. — VVejl,  madam,  is  not  this  a  fine  sight? 
I  did  not  know  my  neigfahour's  estate  had 


so  well  peopled. — Are  all  4hese  his  own 

tenants? 

Mrs.D.  More  than  are  good  of  tbem,  Mr* 
Hawthorn.   I  donH  like  to  see  stteb  a  pared 

of  young  hussies  fleering  with  the  fellows. 

Haw.  There's  a  lass.  ^Beckoning  to  a, 
eoumtry  €rtr/]>~Conie  Mlher,  n\y  pretty  maid. 
What  brings  you  lit  i  e?  [^C/turking  her  under 
the  CAi/tJ  Do  you  come  to  look  for  a  service  ? 
Country  Yes,  an*!  please  yon.  -  ^ 
Haw.  Well,  and  what  niace  are  you  for? 
Country  G.  All  work,  an  i  please  you. 
Jut.  fr.  Ay,  ay,  I  don*t  doubt  it;  any  work 
you'll  put  hor  to. 

Mrs.  D,  She  looks  like  a  brasen  one — Go, 
hussy. 

Haw,  Here's  another.  [Ca/rhing  a  Girl  that 
'  "  " what  bloom! — This  is 

DonVb* 


Hodge.  Nay 

the  Greeuman  was  saying,  as  how  there  was  gnrs  l>y^  What  health,  what  bloon 
a  passenger  at  their  hottse  as  see'd  you  go  by,!nalurc's  work;  no  art,  no  daubing, 
anil  s.iicl  lie  know'd  you;    and  axt  a  mort  of  " 
queslion.5 — So  I  thought  I'd  tell  you. 

Young  M.  The  devil!  ask  questions  about 
me!  I  know  nobody  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try; there  must  be  some  mistake  in  it. — Come 
bither,  Hodge.  [  E'.rit  iviih  Modfe. 

Madge.  A  nasty,  un^ateful  fellow,  to  use 
me  at  this  rale,  after  bemg  to  him  as  1  have. — 
Well,  well,  i  wish  all  poor  girls  would  take 
warning  by  nty  mishap,  and  sever  Jtsve.aotbiog 
to  say  tu  none  of  them. 


AIR. 

How  bappy  were  my  days,  till  now! 

I  ne'er  did  sorrow  feefj 
1  rose  with  joy  to  miik  my  cow,  ** 

Or  turn  my  spinning-wheel. 

My  heart  was  lighter  than  a  fly. 

Like  any  bird  1  sung. 
Till  be  pretended  love,  and  I 

Bdierd  bu.flntfring  tongue. 

Ob.fbe  Ibol,  tbe  silly,  silly  fool. 
Who  trusts  wbnt  mn  nay  .Ml.  , 

I)  SL  AalUny's  r<l>  • 


a  raort  of  asham'J,  child  ;  those  cheeks  of  thine  are  enough 
to  put  a  whole  drawiag-room  out  of  counte- 
nance. 

Hodge.  Now,  your  honour,  now  the  sport 
will  come:  'J'he  gut-scrapers  are  here,  and 
some  among  them  are  i^'oing  to  stngand  dance* 
Why  there  s  not  the  like  of  otir  statute,  mun^ 
in  five  counties;  others  are  but  iools  to  it.. 

Servant.-man.  Come,  good  people,  make  « 
ring;  and  sland  out,  fellov*r  servants,  as  many 
of  you  as  are  wiUiog,  and  able,  to  bear  a 
bob  >).  Well  let  my  masters  and  mistresset 
sec  we  can  do  something  at  least;  if  they 
won't  hire  us,  it  sliairt  be  our  faulU  Strike 
ap  ibe  Servants*  Medley. 

Meolet  arid  Chorus. 
Housem.  I  pray  ye,  gentles,  list  to  me: 


Tm  young,  and  strong,  anddenOy  JMieet 
.  HI  net  mm  tail  to  any  she. 

For  work  that's  in  toe  county.  . 
Of  all  your  house  the  charge  I  take^ 
I  wasb,  .X  scrub,  1  brew,  1  bake; 
And  niore  can  do  Ibaii  Mte  l*B  speak,  - 
Depending  on  yonr  Kounly. 
i)  T*  uk*  »  put  la  Ike 


Google 


Luc.  My  fiilher,  and  my  :«ttnl ! 
East,  the  devil!  What  shall        do  ? 


im  I^VE  m  A  V1LLAG£.  [Act  U. 

fooint.  Behold  a  blade,  who  knows  bis  trade 

In  chamber,  hall;  and  entry: 

And  wli.it  though  liere  I  now  appear,     £>uc\  Take  no  notice  of  them,  only  ol 
Vre  serv'd  llic  Ix-st  of  gentry.  I  me. —  [^SpeaAs  aloud  to  Kusfacci  Upon  my 

A  footman  would  you  have,  'word,  »ir,  I  don't  know  what  to  •ay  to  it, 

I  can  dress,  and  comb,  and  ab«ife;|imlcaa  the  justice  was  at  homaf  he  U  yul 

stepped  into  the  viUa(;e  with  some  company ; 
but,  if  you'll  sit  down  a  moment,  1  dare  sweai* 
he  will  return— [A^flliMHir  to  see  the  Ju$iln]l 


am : 


For  I  3  handy  lad 

On  a  ine^sa^c  I  can  go, 
And  slip  a  billet-doux. 


With  your  humble  s(*rvant,  madam.! — O!  sir,  here  is  my  papa! 
Cookni.  Who  wants  a  good  cook,  my  band  |    Ju*iV.  Here  is  your  pau.i,  hussy!  Who'jt 


ihey  must  cross; 
For  plain  wholesome  dishes  Pm  ne'er  at  a  loss; 
And  what  are  your  soups,  your  ragouts,  and 

}  our  sauce, 
Compar'd  to  the  beef  of  old  England, 
Compar'd  to  old  English  roast  beef? 
CoNk  If  you  want  a  young  man, 
true  honest  heart, 
Who  kmma  Im»w  lo  manage  a  plough 
carl, 


ind 


this  you  liaTC  not  with  your  ll.irk  you,  sirrah, 
who  are  yoMi  y«  dog  ?  amd  what'a  yqur  b«M~ 
neat  here? 

EtiU,  Sir,  this  is  a  laiigiiage  1  am  not  used  to. 
Jut*  ^  Uon't  answer  me,  you  rascal — I  ami 
•  a  jualice  of  the  peace;  and  if  1  hear  a  woitl 
a '  put  of  your  mouth,  1*11  aend  you  to  jai^  |br 

jail  your  lac'd  haL 
a !    Mr$.  D.  Send  him  to  jail,  brother,  that's  right. 
Jux.  fT".  And  how  do  you  know  it's  ngnt? 


Hare's  one  for  your  pur;^»M,  come  take  me.iiow  should  you  know  any  thio^a  right ?• 

•nd  Iry;  '  — —  

•  1WH  aay  -yon  ae*«r  mat 


with  a  better  nor  I. 
Ge  ho,  Dobbin,  etc. 
Chitnu,  My  maalert  and  mwtrtasas,  hilher 

repair; 

Whatserrantayou  want,  you'll  liod  in  our  fair; 
Men  and  maidi  fit  for  all  tMMta  of  atationt 

then^  1)0 ; 

Aod,  aa  ibr  the  wages,  we  shan't  «Usagree. 


ACT  II. 

SCBME  \.^A  Parlour  in  JuSTlCS  .WOOD- 
COCK'S House, 

Enter  Lucinoa  €md  EuSTACI. 

Lue,  Well,  am  I  not  a  bold  adventMrer,  to 

bring  you  into  my  father*s  house  at  noon-day? 
Though,  to  say  the  truth,  we  are  safer  here 
than- in  the  garden;  for  there  is  not  a  human 
•creature  under  the  roof  lieside.i  ourselves. 

Kust.  Then  wtiy  not  put  our  scheme  into 
execution  this  momant?  1  have  a  poat-chaise 
ready.  * 

Lut:.  Fie:  how  can  you  talk  so  lightly?  1,  wiser  than  all  the  world  .i* 
protest  1  am  afraid  to  ha«e  any  thing  to  do|  Mrs.  J}.  Brother,  bo  d 
with  you;  and  my  aunt  Deborah  says— 

Eust.  What !  by  all  the  rapture  my  heart 
now  feels— 

Luc.  Oh,  lo  be  sure,  promise  and  vow;  it 
sounds  prettily,  and  never  fails  to  impose  upon 
a  fond  female. 


Sialer  I>cborafa,  you  are  never  in  Uw  nglrt. 

Mrs.D.  Hroilicr,  this  is  the  mto I bave  DCen 
telling  you  about  so  long. 
Jui.  ir.  What  man,  goody  Wiieaer*?  ' 
Mrs.  D.  Why  the  man  your  daughter  baa 
an  intrigue  with:  but  1  hope  you  will  not  be- 
lieve it  now,  though  y'o«  see  it  with  your  own 
eyes — Come,  hussy,  confess,  and  don  I  let  yovr 
£a|lhcr  make  a  foot  of  himaelf  any  longer. 

Luc.  Conftila  what,  aunt?  This  gehllcman 
Is  a  muMr.master:  he  goeS  about  the  country, 
teaching  ladies  to  play  and  sing;  aod  has  been 
recommended  to  instruct  me;  f  conid  not  tvm 
him  out, when  he  came  to  offer  his  service; 
and  did  not  know  what  answer  to  give  him 
till  I  aaw  my  papa. 

Jus.  f'f'.  A  musrc-masler  ? 
Eust.  les,  sir,  lhals  my  profeMiOflb 
Mrs.  It.  it's  a  lie,  }oung  man;  ilfa  a  lie* 
Brother,  he  is  no  mora  a  wiiiir-mattor|  than 

i  am  a  music-master. 
Jus.  yf^.  \A  hat  tl^n  yon  hioW  l»etter  than 


the  fellow  himself,  do  you  ? 


a||^  you  will  be 
doea  not  look  like  n 

mnsic-m.istpr. 

Jus.f^"^.  \U  docs  not  look!  hal  ha!  hal 
Was  ever  surh  a  poor  stupe  !  Well,  and  what 
docs  he  look  like,  iheii  ?  liul  I- suppose  you 
mean  he  is  not  dressed  like  a  music-master. 
Why,  you  silly  wretch,  these  whipper^appera 


EiuL  Well,  1  see  youVe  a  mind  to  divert; set  yp  for  gentlemen  now^'a.'days,  and  give 
younelf  with  me;  but  1  wish  1  could  prevail '  themselves  as  many  airs  as  if  they  were  people 
OJi  you  lo  be  a  liitle  serious.  i  *  ■      ••-  •  *»  . 


Luc.  Seriously  then,  what  would  you  desire  you  doni  come  within  the  vagrant  act?  You 
e  to  say  ?  I  have  promised  to  run  away  with  j  nave 


i of  quality.  —  Hark   you,  frieno,   1  suppose 
ou  don't  come  within  the  vagrant  act?  You 
ave  some  settled  habitation — Where  do  you. 
you;  which  is  .is  great  a  concession  as  any! live? 
reasonable  lover  can  expect  from  bis  mistress.     Mrs.D.  It's  an  easy  matter  for  htm  to  teU 
MuMt.  ¥es;  but,  you  dear  provoking  angel,  you  a  wron^  |)lace. 

L  -  »"        -        I     ^//,s.  ff,  SisiiT  Deborah,  dou*t  provoke  me, 

1  Mrs.D.  l  wish,  brother,  you  would  let  me 
I  examine  him  a  little. 

Jus.  IT'.  You  shan't  say  a  Word  lO  Mmy  yott 


you  have  not  told  me  when  you  will  run  away 
with  me. 

Luc.  Why  that,  F  confess,  require*  some 

COntiderntion. 


Eusl.  Yet  remember,  while  yptt  are  dcliber-, shan't  say  a  wgrd  to  him. 

•ting,  the  aeaiin»  now  ao  faTonmble  to  ns,'    Mrt.D.  Sbesajrsbe  was  recommended  bMv^ 

aay  atapa^  ncvur  to  rel«m»  .brother;  ask  him  l*y  whom. 

^  .     m  .  _ -  I    Jus,tV.  Wo,  I  won't  now,  because  you 

Emifr  JvsTiCB  Woojicock  ondl  Mus.  Dmo*' jesj^ie  iL     *  •  / > 

RAH  Woodcock.  7^,„.  jf       p^p.^  ^\^\  nuesllp|i,  avul, 

Jm.W.  Uoity-toilyi  who  have  vy:  here?     it  would  be  very  easily  resoiv««i. 


Mrs.D.  Wbe  bid  you  speak,  Mrs.  Nimblc- 
rhoL>.s  1'  1  suppose  ibc  man  Ims  a  toofue  in 
his  hratl  to  answer  for  himself. 

Jus.  n'.  W  ill  nobody  slop  that  prating  olil 
'Woman^s  mouth  for  mc?  Get  out  of  the  room. 

Mrs.D.  Well,  50  I  can,  brother;  i  don't 
want  to  slay:  but,  remember,  I  tell  you,  you 
will  make  younof  ridiculous  in  this  aflair: 
for  fbrough  your  own  obstinacy,  you  will  have 
your  daughter  runaway  wilb,  before  your  face. 

Jyg.  9r.  My  daughter}  who  wiU.rti|i  awiiy 
irilli  my  d.iugbter?  ■  ' 

Mrs.  JJ.  That  fellow  will. 
^  Jua.  ff,  60f  go,  yon  Juf  «  wiclted,  etoso^ 
rious  woman. 

Luc.  Why  sure,  madam,  you  must  think 
ine  wry  forward,  indeed. 

Jus.  yf  '.  \x,  she  judges  of  others  by  herself; 
I  rt-membfr  when  she  was  a  girl,  her  molhot 
dared  uot  Imst  ber  the  length  of  her  apron- 

^tr in<^ ;  she  -wias  riemhftriiig  upon  eveiy  fel- 

iow's  Lack. 

Mrs.n.  I  wal  116L 
'  Jus.  fV.  You  were. 

Xuc.  \VeIi,  but  why  so  violent? 

■  A.i  a.  ^ 
Beliere  me,  dear  anoti.     '     '  ■^^ 
If  you  rave  thus  and  rani,     ■  ''s 

You'll  never  a  lover  persuade^  ' 
Tbe  then  will  all  fly, 
And  leave  you  to  tiic, 

Oh,  terrible  chance !  an  old  msid. 

How  bappy  thejass, 

Must  she  come  Xt*  this  pass, 

VVho  ancient  virginity  ^scapes! 
Twere  belter  on  eartb 
Bave  five  brats  at  a  birth, 

Thaa  in  hell  he  «  leader  of  apes. 

f^;.i-iV  ilTrj.  D. 

Jut.  JT".  Well  done,  Lucy,  send  her  about 
her  business;  a  troublesome,  foolish  creature, 

does  she  think  I  want  to  be  directed  by  her:' 
—  Come  hither,  my  lad,  you  look  tolciablo 
honest. 
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Then  boity-toily,    .  ' 
Whisking,  IHsiHiigv 

Green  was  her  gown  upon  the  grass ; 

Oh!  such  were  the  joys  of  our  dancing  days. 

Eu*t,  \  try  well,  sir,  upon  my  word. 

Jus.  W.  NO,  no,  I  rf>i  £jt  l  mII  tho<s«'  things 
now;  but  I  could  do  a  kittle  at  them  once;— <■ 
Well,  stay  and  eat  your  dinner,  and  well 
talk  about  your  teacliiog  the  girl  — Lucy,  take 
your  master  to  your  spinnet,  and  show  bint 
what  you  can  do — 1  miMt  90  aad  give  some 
orders ;  then  hoity-toity,  eir.  \Kxit. 

Luc.  My  sweet,  pretty  pajia,  your  roost  obe- 
dient humble  servant;  ha,  ha,  ha!  was  ever 
so  whimsical  an  accident?  Welly  siri  whaldo 
you  think  of  this  ? 

Kust.  I'hink  of  it !  I  am  in  amaze. 

l.ur.  ()  your  awkwnr<lness !  I  was  frlghlfu- 
out  of  my  wits,  iest  }ou  should  not  take 
the  hint;  and,  if  I  bad  not  turned  matters  so 
clevLih,  we  should  have  been  utterly  undone. 

Kust.  ^Sdcath !  why  would  you  bring  roc 
into  tbe  bouse  ?  we  could  expect  nothing  elset 
besides,  since  thpv  did  surprise  us,  it  would 
have  Lt-i-n  belter  to  have  discovered  the  truth* 

Luc.  Yes,  and  aever  have  seen  one  another 
afterwards.  I  know  my  father  better  iban  you, 
do ;  he  has  taken  it  into  his  head  I  have  no 
inclination  for  a  husband ;  and  let  me  tell  voil 
that  is  our  best  security;  for  if  once  he  has 
said  a  thing,  he  will  not  he  easily  persuaded 
fo  tbe  contrary. 

Eual.  And  pray  what  am  I  to  do  now? 

Lur.  VVh^,  as  I  think  all  danger  is  pretty 
well  over,  since  be  bath  invited  you  to  dinner 
with  him,  slay ;  only  be  cautious  of  your  be» 
haviour;  and,  in  tbe  mean  time,  I  will  consi- 
der what  is  next  to  be  done. 

East.  Had  not  1  better  go  to  your  fiitber? 

Luc.  Do  so,. while  I  endeavour  to  recover 
myself  a  little  out  of  the  llnny  this  affair  has 
put  me  in.  \Ex€imL 

ScEhE  \L-r-A  Garden. 
Enter  Rosbtta,  musing. 


.,11,  .  JtoM.  If  erer  poor  creatore.  was  in  a  pitiable 

Eusl.  I  hope,  sir,  I  shall  never  gito  you  condition,  surelv  I  am.    The  doil  lake  tbU 


cause  to  alter  your  opinion. 

'Ju»,f^.  No,  no,  I  am  not  easily  deceived, 
1  am  generally  pretty  n'plil  in  my  conjectures. 
— You  must  kiiow,  1  had  once  a  little  notion 
'  of  music  myself,  and  teamed  upoa  the  fiddle  *, 
I  could  pl.iy  the  Trumpel  Minuet,  and  But- 
tered Peas,  and  two  or  three  tunes.  I  remem- 
ber, when  I  was  in  London^  about  thirty  years 
ago,  there  w n  sonp,  a  great  favourite  nl 
our  club  at  Namlo's  ColTef-hoii.se;  JackPicLIf 
used  to  sing  it  for  va,  a  dh>ll  filh!  but  'lis  an 
old  thini^  i  dare  awear  yiw  have  heard  of  it 
often. 

A  t  tl.    •'  ^ 

Whan  1  foHowci!  a  lass  ihal'  inii  froward 
and  sbj, 

Ob!  I  stuck  to  her  siafT,  till  I  made  her 

coniiilv  ; 

Oh!  I  took  ber  so  lovingly  round  tbe  waist, 
And  I  smachM  her  lips  and  held  her  ftit: 

Whiti  liupfi'd  and  hauPd, 
She  squeai'd  and  sqiMJi'dj      *     k  t\ 
But/^ougk  she  TowV  aHl  iMimm.W<M, 
iTel  I  ^leaaM  her  so  weH  that  alt  bore  \\ 
again: 


fellow,  1  cannot  gel  him  out  of  my  bead ;  and 
yet  I  would  fain  persuade  myself  1  don't  care 
fur  him.  well,  but  surely  1  am  not  in  love: 
let  me  examine  my  heart  a  little:  I  saw  bim 
kissing  one  of  the  maids  tbe  other  day  ;  1  could 
have  Loxed  his  ears  for  it,  and  have  done 
nothing  but  find  fault  and  quarrel  with  tbe 
girl  ever  sSnce!  Why  was  I  uneasy  at  bis 
i"}ing  \s\\\\  another  woman?  what  was  it  to 
iiie? — Then  1  dream  of  him  almost  every  night 
— hut  that  may  proceed  from  hit  being  gene- 
rally  uppermost  in  my  tbougbis  all  day: — Obi 
worse  and  worse ! — VVell,  ne  is  certainly  a 
pretty  ladj  he  hat  aomitlnng  uncommon  about 
liini,  considering  his  rank: — And  now  let  me 
only  put  tbe  case,  if  be  was  not  a  aei^anty 
would  1,  or  wtrald  1  not,  prefer  bim  to  all  the 
men  I  ever  saw?  Wky,  to  be  sore,  if  he  was 
not  a  servant —  In  abort,  TU  .nak  myself  np 
more  <|«ettioii%  Ibr  drnTutther  I  eaamiM,'  the 

less  reason  I  afaall  have  to  he  satilfled. 

,    •  .    .-. ,    .    ■  •    .  ■'  . 

How  blessed  the  ni3id,  wbose  bosom 
.No>  headstrong  paMion'knowti 
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Rot. 


pnrdcn, 


Her  dzy$  in  joy  she  pasMS| 
H«r  nights  in  calm  repoflfi. 
WbereV  her  fancy  lea<b1b«r. 
No  pain,  no  fear  invades  fcer| 
.out  pleasure. 

tnm  cf eiy  object  flove. 

Xnier  Ymmg  BIlADQirs. 

Young  m.  Do  you  come  into  tlir 
lUk"*.  Kosetla,  io  put  my  lilies  and  roses  out 
of  .eoontenancc ;  or,  to  save  me  the  trouble  of 
watering  my  flowers,  [)>  reviving  ihcm  ?  The 
sua  seems  to  have  lutl  kimseif  a  little,  to  give 
jon  as  MpfMrtunity  of  supplying  his  plaor. 

Jios.  \Vlif  rt'  could  l:e  get  that  now?  he 
never  read  it  in  the  Academy  of  Compliments. 

Young  M.  Come,  <lon*l  afleet  to  treat  me 
with  coiilcnipl;  I  can  siiffi  r  any  thing  l)elter 
than  tiuLt.  in  sliort,  I  love  you^  there  is  no 
more  to  be  saiil:  I  am  an^  wUh  njtelf  for 
it,  and  strive  a\\  I  can  against  it;  lial»iaapile 
of  roysell^  1  love  you. 

Jto#.  Really,  Mr.  Thomas,  tUt  ia  very  im- 
proper language;  it  is  what  I  donU  understand; 
1  can't  suiter  it,  and,  in  short,  i  don't  like  iu 
.  YoungM.  Perhaps  yon  donH  like  me? 
-  Mos.  \A'eI!,  perhaps  I  don't. 

Young M.  f^ay,  hut  'tis  not  so;  come,  con- 
fess yen  loTe  me. 

Ros.  ('onfcss!  indeed  I  shall  confers  no  such 
tbiog:  besides,  to  what  purpose  should  1  con- 
less  it? 

Young  m.  Why,  as  you  say,  I  don't  know 
to  what  purpose ;  only,  it  would  be  a  s^tis- 
fiifllion  to  me  to  bear  yon  say  ao;  that^  nil. 

lios.  Why,  if  1  did  \n^^r  \  ou,  I  cnn  assure 
Tou,  you  would  never  be  the  better  for  it — 
VVomen  are  a^  enough  to  be  weak!  we  can- 
not always  answer  iior  our  inclinations,  hut  it 
is  in  our  power  not  to  give  way  to  them; 
and  if  I  iraa  ao  silly,  I  s.xy  iff  was  ao  indis- 
creet, which  I  hope  I  -ini  not,  as  to  entertain 
an  improper  regard,  when  people's  circum- 
atances  are  quite  unsuitable,  and  tbere  are 
•betaclesin  the  way  thatcannotbe  surmounted — 
Young M.  Oh!  to  be  sure,  Mrs.  Uosetla^  to 
be  anr«:  70a  are  entirely  in  (he  right  of  it — 
I — know  Terjr  weO  you  and  1  can  perer  oomc 
together.  ' 

Rot.  Well  then,  since  that  is  the  pase,  as 
I  a.v<itire  you  it  is,  I  think  "wc  bad  better  be- 
Jbave  accordinaly. 

r.  Sup 


YouagM. 


[Acr  IL 

Wlien  things  arc  not  fit, 
VVc  should  calmly  submit  f 
No  cure  in  reluctance  we  find: 
Trjen.  thus  I  obey, 
Tear  your  image  awa^^^ 


Young Suppose  we'  make  9  barg 


ain, 


korei 


t|ien,  nevrr  to  speak  to  one  another  any 
7l<w.      ilfa  ail  my  hciirt. 
Young  Jf.  Mor  look  at,,  nor  if  poasibie  think 
o(  one  another? 
^os.  I  am  Terr  'williog. 
Young  M.  Am  «•  long  »  we  stay  in  the 
bonsr  logfiher,  never  to  take  any  ttolice? 
Jiojs.  it  is  the  best  way. 
XoifngM.  Wbj,  I  belMv*  ft  U^yV«iS^,Mn. 
JftMeltt^  .  .-.         .  ^    '    ■  . 

9  V  >  T  T*  . 

•       •  •  • 

Be  gone — I  agree; 
From  this  moment  we're  free ; 
Already,  Aft  tiiatter  Tve  svnm; 
Yet  M  me  complain 
Of  the  fates  that  ordlsitt—  - 
AdfUA  M  kui  to  ba^WrM. 


And  banish  you  quite 

niliu). 

Jios.  Well,  now  i  think  I  am  somewhat 
easier:  I  am  ^lad  I  have  come  to.tbia  eijpla- 
nation  with  Iiim,  becanac  it  pttii  an  end  to 

tbinas  at  once. 

Y9uns^f.  Hold,  Mr*.  Rosetta,  pray  stay  n 
moment— Thr  ;iir5  this  pitl  f^i^''^  herself  are 
intolerable ;  1  find  now  the  cause  of  iter  be* 
baviour;  she  despises  the  ilieanness  of  my  cnn-> 
dition,  thinkiiijj  a  girdener  below  the  nolire 
of  a  lady's  waitiog-woman :  'sdeatb,  I  have  n 
good  mind  to  discover  myself  to  ber* 

lios.  Poor  wrctrli  !  he  d«)cs  not  know  what 
to  make  of  it:  1  believe  he  is  heartily  inorti* 
fied,  but  I  must  not  pity  him. 

Young  M.  ft  shall  be  .so:  I  will  tVtscorev 
myself  to  her,  and  leave  the  hou.se  dirertly — 
Mra.Rosetla — [Starting  hock']  — Vh^,uf  on  it, 
yonder's  the  justice  come  into  the  i;.Trileii! 

Ros.  O  Lord!  he  will  walk  round  this  war : 
pray  go  about  your  btlstnessi  I  would  not  tor 
the  world  he  sli  mild  -■ve  iis  toother. 

Young  M.  The  devil  take  him  i  lie's  gone 
across  the  parterre,  and  can*t  hobUe  bcre  ibb 
hnir  hour:  T  must  and  will  bnve  n  ititle  con- 
versation with  you.  , 
Rot,  Some  otber  time. 

Young  M.  This  evening,  in  the  greenhouse, 
at  the  lower  end  of  the  canal ;  I  n^ve  some- 
thing to  eommontcata  to  yon  «^  impoi 
Will  you  meet  me  there f 
Pos.  Meet  you ! 

Young  at.  Ay;  I  hav«  a  aeeret  to  tdl  you; . 
and  I  swear,  from  that  moment,  there aballbc 
an  end  of  every  thing  betwixt  us. 
Ao*.  Well,  well,  pray  leave  me  sow. 

Young M.  You'll  come  then? 
Ros.  1  don't  know,  perhaps  I  may. 
Young  M.  May,  but  promise. 
lios.  What  signifies  promising  ;  T  maj .break 
ray  promise — but,  1  tell  you,  i  will. 

"Young  M.  Enough — Yet,  before  I  leave  you, 
let  me  desire  you  lo  l)clic\e,  I  love  you  more 
than  ever  man  loved  womau  ;  and  that  when 
I  relinquish  you,  1  give  up  all  that  can  make 
mj  lib  iupportaUe* 

A  I  a.  - 

Oh !  how  shall  I,  in  language  weak^ 

My  ardent  passion  tell; 
Or  lorm  my  taltVing  tongue  to  speak 

That  cruel  word,  farewell? 
Farewell — but  know,  though  thus  we  paz^ 

My  thoughts  can  never  stray : 
Go  where  I  will,  my  constant  heart 

Must  .with  my  charmer  slay.  ^£x*t. 

Enter  Justice  Woodcock. 

Ros.  What  can  this  be  that  he  wanta  to 
tell  me?  I  have  a  strange- Cttriofity  tolieer.ity 

methinks — well — 

Jus.t^V.  ilem!  hem!  Rosetta! 

J^ot»  So|  1  thou(^l  the  devil  would  tbr<y«r 
him  in  my  way  •,  now  for  a  courtship  of  n 
different  lund^  but  I'll  give  him  a  sur^it — Did 
yon  call  mtf  air7 


Digitized  by  Google 


*1 


>  ^jus.  Vr,  Ay,      Mj|p<Jl>»^niDning  so  frrt? 

^oj.  I  was  only  going  inlo  the  house,  sir. 
'■"fJus.fV.  Well;  but  come  here;  come  here, 
I  say.  [LookUii>  mhou£\  How  do  yott  <d6, 
Rosetta  r 

Ros.  Thank  you,  sir,  prrtly  well. 
"^Jus.  FT.  Why  you  look  as  fresh  and  bloAmy 
to-(iay~Ada<^4rott  ^Ul«  dul»  1  IwUpve  yoi|  Me 
painted.  '  \>.  -  - 

Hot.  O  sir!  you  are  iflesMd  lb  compliment. 

Jus.  ff.  Adad,  I  believe yottjire-^letme  try — 

i?oi.  Lord,  sir!       '     /  \  •    •  ' 

Jus.  Vy.  What  brings  yon  into  this  garden 
so  oAcn,  Rosflta?  I  hope  you  don't  gel  rating 
green  6'uit  and  Irash ;  or  hare  you  a  hanker- 
uif  aft^r  some,  lover' m  dowlass,  who  spoiJs 
my  Irees  hy  rnpraTinglnieloTers'-lMJols  ontnem, 
with  your  born -and  buck-bandied  knives?  I 
•ee.  your  name  writleo  npon  the  ceiling  of  the 
servants'-ball,  wilk  'Ae  «m^o  of,  •  OUldte; 
aod  i  suspect—  .  ... 

JiMi  ^ot  me,  I  bobe,  sir-^'o,  sir,  I  am  of 
another  guess  mind,  i  assure  you;  for  I. baT< 
beard  say,  men  are  false  and  ficfcte — 

Ju9.  VT.  Ay,  that's  your  flaunting,  idle, 
youn^^  fellows;  so  they  ore:  sAd  Ibey  ere  so 
tianiu'd  imnudent,  I  woader  vonian  will 
haTc  any  tning  to  say  to  them;  besides,  all 
that  they  want  W  aomctbing  to  bra|(  of,  aod 
teil  again. 

Ho*.  Why  I.  own,  sir,  if  ever  I  was  to  make 
a  afip,  k  should  be  with  an  elderly  genlieinan 
— about  scTcnly,  or  seventy-^fife  yeara  of  age 

Jiis.VF.  No,  child,  lhals   out   of  reason; 
though  I  have  kmmn.roaoy  a  man  toraed  of 
•.threescore  wfib  a'btihi!  eonslitiilion. 

Ros.  Then,  sir,  he  should  be  troubled  with 
the  gout,  have  a  ffood,  strong,  substantial, 
:ivinter  cough^-^d  I  ibonkl  not  lllte  Urn  the 
^orse  if  be  bad  asmDlIlouch  of  thf  rheumatism. 

Ju^t  fV.  Pho,  pho,  Uosella.  this  is  )estiog. 

J?M.  Mo,  sir;  every  body  bat  a  latte,  and 
I  have  mine. 

JuA  fV,  Well  but,  Rosetta,  have  you  thought 
of  vi4iat  l*wa»  aaying  to  yoo? 

ilotf.  What  was  it,  sir? 

Jtu.  fT.  Ab,  you  know,  you  kDO|W  well 
enough,  hussy. 

Hos.  Dear  sir,  consider  what  has  a  poor 
•ervaat  to  depend  on  hut  her  character?  And 
I  h«ve  beard  you  gentlemen  vriM'lalk  one  tttng 
before,  nnd  another  after. 

Jus.  ff\  I  tell  you  again,  these  are  the  idle, 
Hashy,  young  dogs:  bat  wbeB  y(i>u  bave lo  do 
with  a  staid,  sober  man —  '  ' 

iio4.  And  a  magistrate,  sir? 

Jug,  W.  Rights  it*a  qvlle  a  diflereot  Aing 
—Well,  shall  w<?,  Rosetta,  shall  we? 

Ao«.  Really,  sir,  I  don't  know  what  to  say 
to  lb  -        •  "  — 

Yottag4  am,  and  sore  afraid:  '  '  " 
Woidii  yon  littH  a  hartukM  maidr 

Lead  an  innocent  astray? 
Tempt  me  not,  kind  sir,  I  Wff* 

Men  too  often  vre  believe*^ 
•.■    And,  abo«UI  yo»  my  faith-.! 
.  Ruin  first,  and  then  forsake, 
Sure  my  lender  heart  would  breal^  ^ 
,  Why,  you  iilly  «iri,  I  vrool  do 


/?o#.  Won't  yd%  air?  - 

Jus.  fr.  Not  I. 

Ros.  But  won't  you  indeed,  sir  ? 
Jus.  VK.  Why  I  tell  yon  1  wonl.-  • 
Ros.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ,\v  • 

Jus.^\  Jluisy,  hussy  J. 
Jlo#.  Ha,  ba,  bal^Ji^ir^Mrifbiil,'  air,  your 
Mtvant.  ykxiu 
Jus.  Vy.  VVhy,  you  impudent,  audacious^- 

Enter  HAWTRoaff. 
JVofP.  5o,  so,  justice  at  odds  with  gravity! 
Uk  wOMidii  fdayidg  at  lanpal— Your  aervtaiv 

sir*  •  •         •        -■  *  * 

Jum  ff^.  Rat  friend  Hawtbentt 

JIaiv.  I  hope  I  don't  spoil  sport,  neighbour: 
I  thought  1  bad  the  gUopse  at  a  petti^oal-aa 
I  Came  fn  bere. 

.fus.        Oh!  the  m-nic).    Ay,  she  has  been 

fiathering  a  sallad— But  come  iiitber.  master 
fawdiorn,"  «nd  IH  kboV*  yon  tome  alterations 
I  intend  to  mate  in  my  garden. 

Matv.  Mo,  no,  I  am  no  judge  of  it|  beside^ 
I  want  to  talk  to  yan  a  KWe  mtm  about  tUa 
— Tell  mc,  sir  Justice,  were  you  helping  your 
maid, to  gather  a  sallad  here,  or  consulting 
ber  fatte  lu  your  improvameata,  cb?  Ma,  ba, 
ha!  Lei  me  see,  all  among  the  roses;  'egad,  I 
like  your  notion:  but  you  look  a  little  blank 
mgtn  it:  you  ace  aibamMl  of  iba  bMbMM-Acn^ 

Dm'  JO*?     ■  v;^-    '  /■  .  . 

Oona!  kieigbbour,  ne'er  blmb  §at  t  trifl* 

■  «.  .  i         like  this;  •  ■  -r^i 

Wbat  barm  with  a  fair  daolo- toy  to^ 

kiss  ? 

The  greatest  and  gravest— a  truce  with  gri- 


Would  do  tbe  same  thing,  v^ere  ffaqf"  m  Ibtf 

'  same  place. 

No  age,  no  profession,  no  station  is  iree^ 
To  soveveignbeauty  mankind  benda  Iba  knee: 

That  power,  resistless,  no  strength  can  oppose, 
W^e  all  love  a  pretty  girl — under  the  rose. 

Jus.  IV.  I  profess,  master  Hawthorn,  this  is 
all  Indian,  all  Gh«rfl(kee  languagt  t»  mof  t- 

don't  understand  a  word  of  it. 

Haw.  No,  may  be  not:  well,  sir,  will  you 
read  this  letter,  and  try  whether  you  can  noi* 
derstand  that?  it  is  )ust  brou^U  DJ  i  lafTart^ 
who  slays  for  an  answer.  •  ■ 

Jus.  if.  A  ii^tur,  and  to  me?  [I^sjUn^  Am- 
Letter\  Yes,  it  is  to  me;  and  yet  I  am  sure 
it  comes  from  no  correspondent  that  J  know 
oC  Where  are  my  spectacles?  not  but  lean 
see  very  well  without  tbem,  master  Hawthorn ; 
but  this  seems  to  be  a  sort  of  a  crabbed  band. 

\Read9* 

Sir, — I  am  ashamed  of  ^oing  jpu  this 
^•auble:  but  I  tun  informed  mere  i$  an 
ttnthtnkififf  boj,  a  son  of  mine,  now  dit- 
gyised  and.  in  jOur  service,  in  the  capacity 
of  a  ^orifcfterf— Tom  is  a  tiUle  anld ,  bul 
an  honest  lod,  and  no  fool  either,  though 
I  am  km  faUitr  thai  say  iL  Tom-^b,  tbt« 
is  Tboma>^'  oar  gardeacfr  I  always  thought 
that  he  wa5  a  better  man's  child  than  he  ap* 
pearod  to  be.  though  I  never  mentioned  it. 

sir,  pray  let's  faWr  tbo 
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JW«.9F:ftl7»'i«liere  ia  the  place?  Oh,  tere:|lhc  raanucr*  lo  knock     the tl^or  (ff^\Vkai 

r  am  come  in  quest  of  my  rOnmvay  ,  a/id  docs  ihe  wtucb  »Uud  for? 
Hfrite  //»/«  iit  an  inn  in  your  village,  (vfiHe\    Matlgr.  1  want  to  know  if  hM  wnrtiup^  nt 
.»«^Uoiving  a  morsel  of  dinnt  r    be-  home  ?  ,     .  •  , 

Hodge.  V\cU,  woals  )our  buaineM  wiln 
hu  wor^ip? 

Madge.  V<c\\3^i  sou  will  hear  lliat—Lookye, 
ilotlge,  it  dues  i>ol  si^jailj  uikiu^,  1  am  comCf 
once  for  all,  tu  know  wiMit  yoO  mtcoda  to  do; 
for  I  wonH  be  made  a  (bol  of  an/  longo^ 
Hodge,  You  yronU? 

Madge.  Vo,  tbatV  what  I  won*l,  by  the  best 
man  that  ever  wore  a  head;  1  am  the  make- 
game  of  ihe  whole  viilagf  upon  jrour  account^ 
and  rti  tr3^  whether  ywif,  mMtiir  '§im  joii 

lolrr  itioti  in  your  doiOft*      •     .        '   .  '  \ 
Htxii^c.  Yqu  will?  .  _ 

A/aJice.         that'*  what  I  will,  his  worship 

II  1  "  ...  :.u  .11  !l 


cause,  tint  having  the  plea*ure  of  your 
aafuaiiiiance,  I  did  not  care  ft»  inirude, 
■jpHhtntf  giving  you  notice.  W'liocver  this 
person  is,  he  understands  good  manoet*.  ^  / 
beg  leave  to  tpoit  on  you,  9ir;"but  lUsire 
you  tvould  krep  rny  arr  iv  al  a  secret,  pOt^ 

Hcutarfy  from  the  young  man, 

WiutAM  MbAoows. 

rU  assure  you,  a  very  well  worded,  civil  let- 
ter. Do  jou  know  any  thing  of  the  person 
who  write*  it,  neighliour? 

IluiK.  Lei  me  consider— Meadows— by  dad, 
I  belive  it  .is  sir  W  illiam  Meadows  of  North- 
•ra^tonfhire;  and,  now  I  remember,  I  heard 
some  lime  ago  that  the  hcii  of  ibal  family 
bad  absconded,  on  account  of  a  marriage  that 
WW  disagreeabfe  to  Win.  It  is  a  good  many 
years  since  I  hare  seen  sir  William,  hut  we 
W«re  once  well  acquainted:  and,  if  you  please, 
tiri  I  will  go  and  conduct  him  to  the  house. 

Jus.H\  Do  so,  iiijster  Ilawlhorn,  do  so — 
But  what  sort  of  a  man  is  this  sir  William 
Meadows?  Is  he  a.wbeoian? 

Hatv,  There  is  no  occasion  for  a  man  that 
ba*  five  thousand  pounds  a  year,  to  be  a  cott- 
■urar;  Int  1  suppose  you  ask  that  queslion 
because  of'this  story  about  bis  son}  taking  it 
for  granted,  that  wise  parents  make  wwe  children. 

Jus.  yV.  No  dfeubt  of  it,  master  Hawthorn, 
no  doubt  of  it— I  warrant  wa  shall  find  now^ 
that  this  young  rascal  luM  fallen  1«  lo«e^n 
some  nijux,  against  his  father's  consent— Why, 
sir,  if  1  had  aa.  manv  children  as  king  Priam 
had.  that  wo  raMl  ofata^o^  w  Um  4ainic- 
ikm  of  Troy,  not  one  «f  iheiR  sttoiild  serf e 
m  lo. 

'  Hme.  WeH,  Well,  neighbour,  perhaps  not; 
hut  we  should  remember  when  we  were  young 
onrsalTes;  and  I  was  as  likely  to  play  an  old 

don  mch  a  irlclr  in  my  day,  as  eW  a  spark  ui 

ihr  hundred;  nay,  between  you  and  me,  i  had 
done  it  once,  had  the  wench  been  as -willing 
aa!.  . 

A  1  K. 

My  Dolly  was  ihc  fairest  thing  I 
]Ier  breath  disclos  e!  tlic  sweets  of  spring; 
*  And  if  for  summer  you  would  seek, 
'Twas  painlcd  in  her  eye,  her  cheek; 
'  Her  swelling  bosom,  tempting  ripe, 
'  OfllllhAll  atttumn  was  the  ty(>e:  ,.  . 

But,  when  my  lender  tale  1  told,    -  ^ 
I  found  her  heart  was  winter  cold. 


Jus.  W.  Ah,  you  were  always  a  scape  grace 
rattte-^ap. 

Ha 
don 

Ikllows,    — o--     -  r  ,  r,. 

'  1}  ind  ap  tbcr«^  an  epd  ou t.  \h.xeunL 


shall  be  acquainted  ivitb  all  your  pranks,  and 
see  how  you  will  like  to  he  sent  tor  a  soldier^ 
Hodge.  ThercS  the  door;   lake  a  ftiead** 
dvicc,  and  go  4boul  your  husiqesa.  / 
Madge.  My  business  is  tvlth  his  worship; 
„nd  1  won't  go  till  1  sees  him. 

Hodge,  .hook  you,  Madge,  if  you  "uke  any 
of  your  orations  here,  never  .stir  if  I  donH  set 
the  dogs  at  you— Will  you  bs  §Oiie^  ' 
Madge.  I  won't    •  ■ 
Hodge.  Here,  Towaer,  lyThislUng}  .wfta, 
whtt,  ¥A«. 

Ala.. 

Wat  over  poor  fellow  so-  plag|t'4  with  n 

vixen? 

Zawhsl  Madge,  don't  provdko,  me,  hni| 

mind  what  I  say; 
You've  chose  a  yrrong  parson  for  playing 
your  triGKs  on, 
.  .  $o  pack  up  your  alls  ao4.  hje  tniidgiag 

.  .  away ;  .. 

YoiiM  better  be  quiet,  '  , 

And  not  breed  a  riot; 
*5blnod,  must  1  stand  prating  with  you  here 
alt  day?  . 
Wc  got  other  matters  to  mind ; 

Mayhap  you  may  think  me  an  ass; 
But  lo  Ihe  contrary  you'll  find; 

A  fine  piece  of  work  hy  the.niaas!  .' 
*      .  '  *^ . 

Enter  Rosetta. 

Rom,  Sore  i  heard  the  voice  of  discord  hcri 
— as  I  liie,  an  admirer  of  mine,  and,  iS  I  mia* 

take  not,  a  rival — Pit  liavc  somo  sport  with 
tbera — how  aoMf,  ^lonr  servant,  what*s  the 
matter? 

Hodge,   Nothing,  INIrs.  RoscUa,  only  this 
young  woman  wants  to  speak  with  hi*  wor- 
ship—Madge, follow  ine.  • 
Madfic  iVo,  Hodge,  this  is  your  fine  madam; 

and 


(aev.  Odds  heart,  neighbour  Woodcock,! but  1  am  as  good  Hesh  and  blood  as  she,  a 
I'l  tell  me,  young  feUdws  -will  be  young  bav<e  as  4sle«r  a  sWn  too,.tho'f  1  maynt  go 
>WS,  though  we  preach  lill   we're  hoarse  gay;  and  jjow  sfaeV  |ier|^,ni  lau  hw  a  pi( 

1      1.      ri-  .  of  niy  mind. 

Hodge.  Hold  your  lon^ue,  will  you  ? 
Madge.  No,  I II  speak  if  I  die  for  it. 


SdqiM,  in.— JuatKB  W000C.0CK>JSi(all. 

2iiAr'1i0ii4m  a/kfl  Madge.. 

Hodge.  So,  mistress,  who  let  you  In? 
Madge,  Wbv,  1  let  myself  in.         <  t. 
'  Stodge,  Indeed!  Mtrry  eomc  up^!  why4hen 
orav  let  vourself  out  again.   Times  .-^re  corn- 


piece 


to  a  jwetty  passi  1  think  you  n^gbl  have  hadjditconrse  to  me? 


lios.  What's  the  matter,  I  say? 
Hodge,  Why  not  bin  gv  1  taH  jfl^u <Mad^e — 
Madge.  Yes,  but  it   is  something;  its  all 
along  of  she,  and  she  may  be  ashamed  of 
herself. 

Ros.  Bless  me,  chQd^  4o  -you.  direct 


■'  Madge.  Yes,  I  «)o,  and  to  nobody  olse ;  there 
was  not  a  kinder  suuJ  breathing  than  lie  was 
till  of  late;  I  had  never  a  cross  word  from  him 
till  bo  krpt  you  company ;  but  all  the  girls 
about  say,  there  is  no  such  thing  as  keeping 
*  sweetheart  for  you. 

lifts.  Do  you  hear  this,  fri»»nd  llodge? 
'  Hodge,  VVhy,  you  don't  mind  she,  1  hope; 
but  if  that  vexes  her,  I  do  like  }on,  I  do;  my 
Blind  <runs  upon  nothing  else;  and  if  so  be  at 
you  was  agreeable  to  it,  I  would  marry  you 
to-night,  before  to-murrow. 

Madi^e.  YouVe  a  nasty  monkey;  you  are 
panur'd,  you  know  you  are,  and  you  descrre 
to  have  your  eyes  tore  out. 

Hnd'f^f.  \jt\.  me  come  at  her—  I'll  teach  you 
\0  call  names,  and  abuse  folk. 

Madge.  Do;  strike  me;~you  a  man! 

Has.  Hold,  hold — we  shall  hate  a  battle  here 
presently,  and  f  may  chance  to  get  my  cap 
tore  off — Never  exasperate  a  jealous  woman, 
'tis  taking  a  mad  bull  by  the  horns — Leave 
mc  to  manage  her, 

I'  Hodge.  You  manage  her!  HI  kick  her. 

Hos.  No,  no,  it  will  be  more  for  my  ci  edit, 
to  get  the  better  of  her  by  fair  means — I  war- 
rant ril  bring  her  to  reason. 

Hodge.  Well,  do  ift  then  -  Rut  may  I  de- 
pend upon  vouf  when  shall  i  speak  to  thi' 


parson  r 

Hos.  We'll  talk  of  that  another  time— Go. 

Hodge.  Madge,  good  bye.  [JKi//. 

Hos.  The  brutality  of  this  fellow  shocks  me! 
—  Oh  men,  men — you  arc  all  alike — A  bumkin 
here,  bred  at  the  barn  door;  bad  he  been 
brought  up  in  a  court,  could  he  have  been 
more  fashionably  vicious!  show  me  the  lord, 
squire,  colonel,  or  captain  of  them  all,  can 
outdo  bim !  (^ihe  place  auy  longer. 

Madge.  I  am  ready  to  burst,  1  can^  stay  ii^ 

Hos.  Hold,  child,  come  hither. 

Madge.  Don't  speak  to  me,  don't  you. 

Hos.  Well,'  but  I  Lave  something  to  say  to 
you  of  consequence,  and  that  'will  be  for  your 
good;  I  suppose  this  fellow  promised  you 
parriage.  (  vail'd  upon  mc. 

"Madge.  Ay,  or  he  never  should  have  pre- 

Ros.  Wen,  now  you  see  the  ill  consequence 
of  trusting  to  such  promises:  when  once  a 
man  bath  cheated  a  woman  of  her  virtue,  she 
has  no  lunger  hold  of  bim;  be  desnises  her 
for  wanting  that  which  he  batl)  roLb  d  her  of;, 
and,  like  a  lawless  conqueror,  triumphs  in  the 
ruin  he  bulb  occasioned. 

Madge.  Nan ! 

Ros.  However,  f  hope  the  experience  you 
have  got,  though  somewhat  dearly  purchased, 
will  be  of  use  to  you  for  the  future;  and,  as 
to  any  designs  1  have  upon  the  heart  of  your 
lover,  you  may  make  yourself  easy,  for  I  as- 
sure )ou  I  shall  be  no  dangerous  rival ;  so  go 
your  ways  and  be  a  good  girl.  [A'.r//. 

Madge.  Yes— I  doni  ver>'  well  understand 
her  talk,  but  1  suppose  that  s  as  much  as  to 
say  she'll  keep  him  all  to  herself ;  well,  let  her, 
who  cares?  I  don't  fear  gelling  better  nor  he 
is  any  day  of  the  year,  for  the  mailer  of  that: 
and  I  have  a  thought  come  into  my  head,  that, 
may  be,  \vill  be  more  to  my  advantage. 
AIR. 

Sinix  Hodge  proves  ungrateful,  no  further 
..    ni  seek;  , 


But  go  up  to  town  in  the  waggon  next  week; 
A  service  in  London  is  no  such  disgrace, 
And  Hvgistcr's  office  will  get  me  a  place:  ', 
Bet  Blossom  went  there,  and  soon  met  witli 
a  friend  : 

Folks  say  iu  her  silks  she's  now  •landing 

an  end !  ^ 
Then  why  should  not  I         s»mis  maxim 
pursue. 

And  better  my  fortune  as  other  girls  do? 

SCBITE  tV.^A  Chamber. 
Enter  IIoSetta  and  LuciNDA. 
Hos.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  ^\\  admirable,  most  de- 
Icctably  ridiculous.  And  so  your  father  is 
content  he  should  be  a  musir-master,  and  will 
have  bim  such,  in  spite  of  all  your  aunt  can 
s.»¥  to  the  contrary 

Ltic.  My  father  and  he,  diild,  arc  the  best' 
companions  you  ever  .saw;  and  have  been 
singing  together  the  most  hideous  duels!  Bob- 
bing Juan,  and  OldSir Simon  tbeKing:  heaven 
knows  were  Eustace  could  pick  tjiem  up :  but 
be  has  gone  through  half  the  contents  of  Pills 
to  purge  Melancholy  with  him. 

Hos.  /\nd  have  you  resohed  to  take  wiug 
to-uight? 

Luc.  This  very  night,  my  dear:  my  swain 
will  go  from  hence  this  evening,  but  no  fur- 
ther than  the  inn,  where  he  has  left  his  hor- 
ses; and,  at  twelve  precisely,  be  will  be  with 
a  post-chaise  at  the  little  gate  that  opens  firom 
the  lawn  into  the  road,  where  I  have  promised 
to  meet  him. 

Hos.  Then  depend  upon  it,  I'll  bear  you 
company. 

Luc.  VVe  shall  slip  out  when  the  family  are 

asleep,  and  I  have  prepared  Hodge  alreaily..^ 

Well,  I  hope  we  shall  be  happy. 

Hos.  Never  doubt  it. 

»  ■  • 

In  love  should  there  meet  a  fond  pair, 

I'ntutor'd  by  fashion  or  art; 
Whose  wishes  are  warm  and  sincere, 

Whose  words  are  th'  excess  of  the  Lean : 
If  ought  of  substantia]  delight, 

On  this  side  the  stars  can  be  found, 
'Tis  sure  when  that  couple  unite, 
.  And  Cupid  by  Hy^en  is  crown'd. 

Enter  Hawworh.  ^ 

Haw.  Lucy,  where  are  you?  \ 
Luc.  Your  pleasure,  sir. 
Jios.  Mr.  Hawthorn,  your  servant.  , 
Hatv.  What  my  little  water-wagtail  I— The'  * 
very   couple  I  wish'd  to  meet :  come  hither 
both  of  you. 

Hos.'  Now,  sir,  what  would  you  say  to  both 
of  us? 

Haw.  Why,  let  me  look  at  you  a  little — .\ 
have  you  got  on  your  best  gowns,  .lud  your  ~ 
be.st  (aces  r  If  not,  go  and  tnck  yourselves  out  . 
diix'Clly,  for  I'll  tell  you  a  secret  —  tliere  wilt  i 
be  a  young  bachelor  in  the  house,  within  these"  ' 
three  hours,  that  may  fall  lo  the  share  of  one 
of  you,  if  you  look  sharp— but  whether  mi- 
stress or  maid — > 

Ros.  .Ay,  marry,  this  is  something;  but  how 
do  you  know  whether  either  mistress  or  maid 
will  think  him  worth  acceptance  ?    /  .  - 
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LOW  !N  A  MlJAGIt. 


f  ACT  ni. 


J  Jfatv.  Follow  me,  follow  me ;  I  warrant  you.  I  matters  stood,  I  was  quite  astonished,  at  a 


Luc.  I  can  assure  you,  Mr,  Ilawlhorn,  1  am 
very  difCcull  tu  please. 
Jios.  And  so  am  I,  sir. 
Ifafv.  Indeed! 

•A'  TRIO 

'  Well  come,  let  us  hear  what  the  swain  must 
possess, 

'  ,Who  may  hope  at  your  feel  to  implore  with 
success  ? 
Ros.    He  must  be  first  of  all 

Straight,  comely,  and  tall: 
Neither  awkward,*  ,.*''• 
Nor  foolish,   ^  '^^fp / 


JLiic. 
Jios. 
Luc. 
Ros. 
TLmc. 
^Ros. 


Nor  apish, 
Nor  mulish;  '. 

) 


I  Nor  yet  should  his  fortune  he  small 

>''  *J!/atv.  What  think'st  of  a  captain? 

•  Luc.    All  bluster  and  wounds!  '  , 

ffoiv.  What  think'st  of  a  squire  ? 
Ros.    To  be  left  for  his  hounds. 

The  youth  that  is  form'd  to  my  mind, 
Must  be  gentle,  obliging,  and  kind; 
Of  all  things  in  nature  love  nic  ; 
Have  sense  both  to  sjieak  and  to  see — 
Yet  sometimes  be  sdent  and  blind. 
'Fore  George,  a  most  rare  matri- 
monial receipt; 
Observe  it,  ye  fair,  in  tlie  choice 

of  a  mate: 
Remember  'lis  wedlock  determines 
your  fate. 


.  ,Ros. 
Ros. 


SCENB  I. 


;  -   '    ACT  IlL    u  ^  ,  - 

Parlour  in  JuSTlCS  Woe»- 

cock's  Jlousr. 

Enter  Sjr  WiLUAM  Meadows,  followed  bj 
^      '  *  ■  Hawthorn. 

Sir  TV,  TSMl,  this  is  excellent,  this  is  mighty 
good,  this  is  mighty  merry,  faith;  ha!  ha*  ha! 
was  ever  the  like  heard  of?  lhal  my  boy,  Tom, 
should  run  away  from  me,  lor  fear  of  being 
forced  to  marry  xx  girl  he  never  saw;  that  she 
should  scamper  from  her  father,  for  fear  of 
being  forced  to  marry  him;  and  lhal  they 
should  run  into  one  another's  arms  this  way 
in  disguise,  by  mere  accident ;  against  iherr 
consents,  and  without  knowing  it,  as  a  body 
may  say?  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  master 
Hawthorn,  if  ft  is  «>t  one  of  ihc  oddest  ad- 
Tentures  partly — 

Hof».  Why,  sir  William,  it  is  a  romance, 
a  novel,,  a  pleasantcr  history  by  half  tli.in  the 
loves  of  Doraslus  and  Faunia :  we  shall  have 
ballads  made  of  it  within  these  two  months 
selling  forth  how  a  young  squire  became  a 
serving-man  of  low  degree;  and  it  will  be 
stuck  up  with  Margaret's  Ghost,  and  the  Spa- 
nish Lady,  against  the  walls  of  every  cottage 
in  the  country. 

Sir  Vf'.  But  what  pleases  me  besl  of  all, 
tnaster  Hawthorn,  is  the  ingenuity  of  the  girl. 
May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  whenl  was  culled 
out  of  the  /oonij  and  the  servant  said  she 
wanted  to  spe.ik  to  me,  il  1  knew  what  to 
make  on*t:  hut  when  the  little  gip<y')  took 
me  aside,  and  told  mc  her  name,  and  how 

()  I.iltle  ftp*;*  C'ltQ'.  liUle  big|(*gr,  aiiJ  •  Ihoii- 

>«nU  olhcr  iiUlci«  «rc  qicrcl^f  Um*  of  cadcamtal. 


body  may  say  ;  and  could  not  believe  it  partly  ; 
lilt  her  young  friend  that  she  is  with  here, 
assured  me  of  the  truth  on'l: — Indeed,  al  last, 
I  began  to  recollect  her  face,  though  I  have 
not  set  eyes  on  her  before,  since  she  was  the 
height  of  a  full  grown  greyhound. 

Hatv.  Well,  sir  W^ilTiam,  your  son  as  yet 
knows  nothing  of  what  has  happened,  nor  of 
yonr  being  come  hither;  and,  if  you'll  follo|ir 
m^'  counsel,  we'll  have  some  sport  with  him. 
— He  and  his  mistress  were  to  meet  in  the 
garden  this  evening  by  appointment,  she's  gone 
to  dress  herself  in  all  her  airs;  will  you  let 
me  direct  your  proceedings  in  ihis  affair? 

Sir  hf^.  With  all  my  he.-.rt,  master  Haw- 
thorn, with  all  my  heart;  do  what  you  will 
with  me,  say  what  you  please  for  me;  I  am 
so  overjoyed,  and  so  happy — And  may  I  never 
do  an  ill  turn^)  but  I  am  very  glad  to  see 
you  too;  ay,  and  partly  as  much  pleased  at 
that  as  any  thing  else,  Air  we  have  heeu  merry 
together  before  now,  when  we  were  some 
years  younger:  well,  and  how  has  the  world 
gone  with  you,  master  Hawthorn,  since  vrc 
saw  one  another  last? 

How.  W^hy,  pretty  well,  sir  William,  I 
have  no  reason  to  comjilain;  every  one  has  a 

the 


m 


mixture  of  sour  with  bis  sweets:  but, 
main,  I  believe,  I  have  done  in  a  degree  a* 
tolerably  as  my  neighbours. 

AIR. 

The  world  is  a  well-furnish'd  table,  ' 

Where  guests  are  promisc'ously  set; 
W^e  all  fare  as  well  as  we  arc  able, 

And  scramble  for  what  we  can  get 
My  simile  holds  to  a  tittle. 

Some  gorge,  while  some  scarce  have  a 
taste ; 

I  But  if  I'm  content  with  a  little. 
Enough  is  as  good  as  a  fcist. 

Knler  Rosetta. 

Ros.  Sir  William,  1  beg  pardon  for  detain* 
ing  you,  but  I  have  bad  so  much  difldcully  ia 
ad|usting  my  borrowed  plumes. — 

Sir  0^.  May  I  never  do  an  ill  lum,  but 
ihey  fa  you  to  a  T,  and  you  look  very  well, 
so  you  do:  Cocksbones,  how  your  father  will 
chtickle  when  he  comes  to  hear  this! — Her  fa- 
ther, master  Hawthorn,  is  as  worthy  a  man 
as  lives  by  bread,  and  has  been  almost  out  of 
his  senses  for  (he  loss  of  her  —  But  tell  me, 
hussy,  has  not  this  been  all  a  scheme,  a  piece 
of  conjuration  between  you  an<l  my  son  ?  Faith, 
I  am  lialf  persuaded  it  has,  it  looks  so  like 
hocus-pocus,  as  a  body  may  say. 

Ros.  I'pon  my  honour,  sir  VVilliam,  what 
has  happened  has  been  the  mere  effect  of 
chance;  I  came  hither  unknown  to  your  son, 
and  he  unknown  to  me:  I  never  in  the  least 
suspected  that  Thomas  the  gardener  was  other 
than  hisappeafancc  spoke  him;  and  least  of 
•ill,  that  he  was  a  person  with  whom  I  had 
CO  close  a  connexion.  Mr,  Hawthorn  can  testify 
tho  avlonishmenl  I  was  in  when  he  first  in- 
formed me  of  it ;  but  I  thought  it  was  my 
duty  to  come  to  an  immediate  explanation 
with  you. 

Sir  W.  Is  not  she  a  neat  wench,  master 
nawlhom  ?  May  \  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but 

1]  air  WilUtM  mrani,  may  I  orror  <in  •  g^od  (ar«. 


Digitize  ) 


Ipve  ainir  betMreen  your 
ila^  I  bave  lold  vqh  Uie  wkole  trulh  yerj 
ykfrnui^tt^dA^  }^^  ana  l  bave 


hren  fellow  servants,  as  I  may  call  it,  in  this 
hous«,.l  have  bad  more  than  reason  to  suspect 
b»^M  taben  a  liking  to  me;  and  I  will  owo» 
with  equal  frankness,  had  I  not  looked  upon 
Mm  as  a  person  so  mucb  below  me,  i  sbouJi 
Jbave  bad  no  obiectioa  U>  neeive  bis  courubip. 

Jfatv.  Well  said,  by  the  loril  Barry »  all 
above  board,  fair  and  open. 

Hos.  Perhaps  1  may  be  ecantrtd  by  some 
for  (his  candid  derl  irntinn ;  but  I  love  to  speak 
niy  sentiments;  and  1  assure  you,,  air  VVil- 
liMn,  in  ray  ofimomf  1  abouM  pniftr  «  gar- 
4pner  with  yotir  son*s  good  quaKlies,  to  a 
Inidit  of  the  shire  witboiit  them. 

Mavo.  Weil  btt^  sir*  we  lose  time  —  is  not 
this  about  Um  bo«r  appoinlad.lA^inwt^a  tbe 
garden?  ' 

Jivs.  Pretty  near  iu 

Haw.  Oons  then,  what  do  we  stay  for? 
Come,  my  old  friend,  conje  along;  and  by  tbe 
way  we  will  eoa«dl  fciw  Mk  -Pimiifp  jwu 
interview. 

Sir  IV,  Ay,  bat  I  must  speak  a  word  or 
tW^'l^  inW' about  tbe  horses  Orst 
{Exeunt  Sir  tT,  and 

Enter  IlnDGE.  .  ... 

Ro*.  Well— yVbal's  the  business 
' H«fdg9u  iMUdftm  —  Mercy  on  us,  I  crave 
pard 


on: 


Mom.  Wby,  Hodge,  don'Vyou  know  m«? 
-    Hndge.  Mrs.  Rosetta.!  < 

.  Ilns.  Ay. 

iiodge^  Know^  yoMi  ecod,  \  d<M|U  know 
wli«tkcr  I  'do  or* not:  never  alir,  if  I  'did  not 

li lint  it  was  some  Ltdy  belun{;ing  to  the  sl[-<in^t< 
genljcfolba:  wjl»y»  you  bcn't.  diacii*d  tiiis  way 
to  i(o  to  the  M^tirie  dtnce 'prcseally,  be  you? 

iihs.  Have  patience  and  you'll  see:  —  but  is 
there  any  tbjuig  amiM  tbat  you  e«ine.  in  so 
Arupll)? 

Hodge.  Amiss!  why  thewi'a 'WlioatioB, 

Mm,  Uoyvf— where? 

'Ho4f«-  Why,  with  mSMLndnda:  inrannt 

baa  catchM  she  nnd  the  gentleman  ahovetUiFI^ 
and  overheard  all  their  Ipvc  discourse. 

ilof.  You  dott*t  say  so!  ^ 

Hodf^r.  Kcod,  I  had  like  to  have  pop'd  in 
•mong  them  this  instaut;  but,  by  g«ou  luck, 
I  hctrd  Mr*.  Daborab**  voice,  and  run  down 
again  as  fast  as  evrr  my  Ices  could  carVy  mc. 
•.Ros.  Is  your  master  in  the  bouse? 

Hodge,  What,  bi»  wonbipl  no  no,  .he  is 
gone  into  the  fieUa  to  lallt  wilh  Ae  mpcra 
and  people. 

Has.  Poor  JUreilidal  I'wMb  I  cnuld  go  up  to 
her;  but  1  am  ao  enfagcd  tdtb  .my  own  af- 
fairs— 

Hodge.  Mislreu  Roeettol    -  •     '  ^ 

Jios.  Wrll. 

Hodge.  Odds  hobs,  I  must  have  one  smack 
of  your  sweet  lips.  • 

has.  Oh,  stand,  otty  jou  know  I  n««cr  al- 
low libeities. 

Hodge.  Nay,  but  wby  so  coy?  thorWa  ren- 
soi\  in  roa5ting  of  t^f/^l  i  WOuld  001  duj 
ypu  such  a  tbmg.  •  ■ 

JIm.  IknTk  l|ad:  ha»  ba,  hn.^  liink  «rili; 


m 

^  -  rtf  Lucindt?  Sir  Wilbvn  -lyniHi^fw 

1  must  be  gone.  Friendabip,  a  moment 
by  your  leave;  yet  as  our  attnerings  have 
been  MMual,  ao  ihall  our  }oy»}  1  already  loef 
tbe  remembrance  of  all  Cqnntr  pai^a  and  a^ 
xieties.  ..v, 

■••■■■air,  ^  f 

The  traveller  benighted,''^  '^.^  '^  .T 
Aiid  led  through  weary  -wif  i^'  it  ■ 
.  ,TCbe  ifn|t  of  <^^y  n'^'*^  lighttd,      >,  , 
^  WiA  joy  the  dawu  surveys.  . 

The  rising  prospects  viewing,    mI'  ■ 
Each  looK  is  forward  cast> 

He  smiles,  his  course  pursuing, 

Nor  thinks  of  what  is  past.  [EjoL 

Hodge.  Hist,  stay!  don*t  I  bear  a  noise? 

Luc.  [f^iihoutX  Well,  but  dear,  dear  aunt— 

Mrs.  J).  l9mhoui\  You  nae4  apl  .yeak  lo 
me,  for  Jl  does  not  signify.' 

Hodf^e.  Adwawns,  they  are  coming  here! 
ecod,  Vll  act  out  of  the  way — Murrain  takft  it, 
this  door  m  bolted  now— So,  iol 

Enter  Mb5.  Dbboaah  Woodcock,  drlMng 
in  LoeniDA  iefitre  hnr, 

Mrs,D,  Get  along,  get  along:  you  arc  a 
s<^n^l  to, the  name  of  vVoodcock;  bul  l  was 
reiofved  id  find  yon  out;  fori  have  suspected 
you  a  great  while,  though  your  (afher,  silly 
man,  will  have  you  such  a  poor  innocent. 

Z«c.  WhnlahaU  I  do  ? 

Mrs.  D.  (  was  deU-rmined  to  discover  what 
you  and  your  pretended  music-master  were 
about,  and  lay  in  iMit  on  puroos&:  I  believe 
he  thought  lo  escape  me,  by  slipping  into  tbe 
closet  when  I  knocked  at  tbe  door;  but  1  was 
even  with  bim;  fi»r  now  1  have  ahn  Under 
lock  nnd  koy;  and  please  the  fates,  there  be 
shall  remain 
convince 
not. 

.  l,uc.  Xou  won't  be  so  cruel,  I  am  sure^ou 
wonV:  I  thought  I  had  made  you  roy  friend 
hff  telling  you  the  truth. 

Mrt.l).  Tdliug  me  the  truth,  quolhal  did 
I  not  overbear  your  aeheme  of  running  away 
to-nigbf,  through  the  nartition?  did  I  not  find 
tbe  very  bundles  pack  d  up  in  the  room  with 
you,  ready  for  going,  offr  No,  braxenface,  I 
lound  out  the  truth  by  my  own  sagacity,  though 
your  father  says  I  am  a  iooly  hut  uow°  we'll 
be  judged  who  is  the*  greatest — And  you,  Mr. 
Rascal,  my  brother  ihdl  fcnow  whal ««  hoOMl 
servant  he  has  got. 

Hodne.  Madamf 

Mrs.  D.  You  were  to  have  been  aiding  and 
assisting  them  in  tbeir  escape,  and  have  beea 
the  ffO<£el«ven,  it  aeemsi^  the  UttotHBasiarl 

Jindge.  \Vho,  me,  madaml 

Mrs.JJ.  Yes,  you,  sirrah* 

Hodge.  Miss  Lucinda,  did  I  etec  carrv  \ 
letter  for  you?  Ill  maljce  my  alSdvjr.*)  bidor^ 
his  worship —  . 

j|ff«.iX.Go,  go,  yottarfts  villain, hold f OOP- 
tongue.  • 

Luc.  I  own,  aunt,  I  have  been  very  faulty 
in  ihia  afbir;  I  don*t  pretend  to  excuse  mjf- 
aaU}  itu  we  ac«  all  anfaieck  to  firaikiet)  coii:^ 


^     «lll\4     piCd«L;     iUW      a«»^«y  %i 

lain  till  you^  father  comes  in:  I  wilt 
him  of  hia  error,  whether  he  wifl  or 
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jiJer  that,  »iid  judge  of  nie  yourself;  you 
were  once  young  and  inexpenenced  as  I  am. 

Mrs.  D.  This  is  mighty  pretty,  romantic 
stuff!  but  you  learn  it  uul  of  your  play-hooks 
and  noveU.    Girls  in  my  time  had  other  ent 

tloynients,  we  worked  at  our  needles,  and 
cpt  ourselves  from  idle  thoughts:  before  I  wA 
your  age,  1  bad  finished  wiOt  my  own  fmgeis 
a  complete  .vt  of  chairs  and  a  firescreen  in 
Icnl-stitch;  four  counterpanes  in  Marseilles 
quilting;  and  the  creed  and  the  ten  command- 
ments in  the  hair  of  our  family  :  it  was  framed 
and  glaf'd,  and  hung  over  the  parlour  chim- 
ney-piece, and  your  poor,  dear  grandfather 
was  prouder  of  it  than  of  e*cr  a  picture  in 
his  bous«.  I  never  looked  into  a  book,  but 
when  I  said  mv  prayers,  except  it  was  the 
Complete  Housewife,  or  the  great  family  re- 
ceipt-book: whereas  you  are  always  at  your 
studies!  Ah,  I  never  knew  a  woman  come  to 
good,  that  was  fond  of  reading. 

Luc.  Well  praVi  madam,  lei  roe  prevail  on 
you  to  give  me  the  key  to  let  Mr.  Kustace 
out,  anu  I  promise  I  never  will  proceed  a  step 
furtb^  in  litis  business  without  your  advice 
and  approbation. 

Mm.  D.  Have  I  not  told  you  already  my 
resolution? — Where  are  my  clogs  and  my 
bonnet?  I'll  go  out  to  my  brother  in  the  fields^ 
I'm  a  fooj,  you  know,  child;  now  let's  see 
what  the  wits  will  think  of  themselves — Don't 
hold  me —  [E.tit. 

Luc.  I'm  not  going ;  I  have  thought  of  a 
way  to  be  even  with  you,  so  you  may  do  as 
you  please.  [Exit. 

H*idqr.  Well,  I  thought  it  would  come  to 
this,  I'll  be  shot  if  I  didn't-5o  here's  a  fine 
job  -  Bui  what  can  they  do  to  me  ?  —  They 
can't  send  me  .  to  gaol  for  carrying  a  letter, 
seeing  there  was  no  treason  in  it;  and  how 
was  I  obligated  to  know  my  master  did  not 
allow  of  their  meetings: — The  worst  they  can 
do  is  to  turn  me  off,  and  1  am  sure  the  place 
is  no  such  great  purchase — indeed,  1  should 
be  sorry  to  leave  Mrs.  Kosetla,  seeing  as  bow 
matters  arc  so  near  being  brought  to  an  end 
betwixt  us;  but  she  and  i  may  keep  company 
all  at  one;  and  1  find  Madge  has  been  speaking' 
with  Gaffer  Rroad>*l>eel«,  the  waggoner,  about 
her  carriage  up  to  London:  so  that  I  have  got 
rid  of  she,  antf  I  am  sui%  I  have  reason  to  be 
main  glad  of  it,  for  she  led  me  a  wearisome 
life— liut  tiials  tiie  way  of  liicra  all. 

AIR. 

,    A.  plague  o'thcse  wenches,  they  make  such 
a  pother, 

'  When  ooce  they  have  let'n  a  man  have 
bis  will; 

They're  always  a  whining  for  9t>mrthing  or 
other, 

And  cry  he^s  unkind  in  his  carriage. 
What  iho'f  he  speaks  tbem  ne'er  so  fairly, 

Still  they  k^ep  teating,  tcazing  on: 
,         You  cannot  persuade  'em 
'         Till  promise  youVre  made  'cm ; 
And  alter  they've  got  it, 
They  tell  you-^-add  rot  it,  , 
Their  character's  blasted,  they're  rnWiM,  un- 
done : 
Then  to  be  sure,  sir, 
There  is  but  one  cui*e,  sir,  •  -•' 


[Act  in. 

And  all  their  discourse  is  of  marriage.  '* 

\ExiL 

ScEKB  IL — A  Greenhouse. 
Enter  I'uung  Meauows. 

i  ouriff  Af.  I  am  glad  I  h.id  the  precaution 
to  bring  this  suit  of  clothes  in  my  hilhdir, 
though  1  hardly  know  myself  in  thrm  again, 
(hey  appear  so  strange,  and  feel  so  unweil(fy'. 
However,  my  gardener's  jacket  goes  oa  no 
more.  —  1  wonder  this  giH  docs  not  come: 
[^Looking  at  his  f^'a/chj  perhaps  she  won't 
come. — Why,  then  I'll  go  into  the  village, 
take  a  post-ciiaise,  and  depart  without  any 
further  ceremony. 

A  1  K. 

How  much  superior  beauty  awes. 

The  coldest  bosoms  (ind; 
But  with  resistless  force  it  draws. 

To  sense  and  sweetness  join'd.  / 
The  caskel,  where,  to  outward  show, 

The  workman's  art  is  seen, 
Is  doubly  valu'd,  when  we  know 

It  hoUls  a  gem  withiu.  ' 
Hark  !  she  comes. 

Enter  SiK  William  Mbaduws  and  Haw- 
thorn. 

Young  H.  Confusion!  my  father!  What  can 
this  mean  ? 

Sir  yf'.  Tom,  an*  not  you  a  sad  boy,  Tom, 
to  bring  me  a  hundred  and  forty  miles  here 
— May  1  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  you  deserve 
to  have  your  bead  broke;  and  I  have  a  good 
mind,  partly — What,  sirr^b,  donH  you  think 
it  worlh  your  while  to  speak  to  me? 

Young  M.  Forgive  me,  sir ;  I  own  I  haVe 
been  in  a  fault. 

Sir  IV.  In  a  fault!  to  run  away  from  me 
because  1  was  going  to  do  you  good — May  I 
never  do  an  ill  turn,  Mr.  Hawthorn,  if  I  did 
not  pick  out  as  line  a  girl  for  him,  parlly,*as 
any  in  England!  and  the  rascal  run  away 
from  me,  and  came  here  and  turn'd  gardener. 
And  pray  what  did  you  propose  to  yourself, 
Tom :  i  know  you  were  always  fond  of  bo- 
tany, as  they  call  it;  did  you  intend  to  keep 
the  trade  going,  and  advertise  fruit-trees  and 
(lowering  shrubs,  to  be  had  at  Meadows* 
nursery  r  • 

Ilaw.  No,  sir  William,  I  apprehnid  the 
young  gentleman  designed  to  lay  by  the  pro- 
fession; for  he  has  quitted  the  habit  already. 

Young  M.  I  am  so  astonished  In  net*  yoo 
here,  sir,  that  I  don't  know  what  to  say :  bul 
I  assure  you,  if  you  had  not  come,  I  should 
have  returned  home  to  you  directly.  Praj-, 
sir,  how  did  you  find  mc  out? 

Sir  W.  No  matter,  Tom,  no  itiatler :  it  was 
partly  by  accident,  as  a  body  may  say ;  but 
what  does  that  signify i*  —  tell  nie,  boy,  how 
stands  your  stomach  towards  matrimony:  do 
you  think  you  could  digest  a  wife  now? 

Young  nil.  Fr.iy,  sir,  don't  mention  it:  I  shall 
always  behav^  myself  as  a  dutiful  son  ought: 
1  will  never  marry  without  your  consent,  and 
I  hope  you  won't  force  me  to  do  it  against 
niy  own. 

Sir  f  f.  Is  nnl  this  migbly  provoking,  master 
Hawthorn  ?  Wh),  sirrah,  (lid  you  ever  see  the 
lady  I  designed  f6r  you?        •  » 


VoungM.  Sir,  I  donU  doubt  Ibe  lady**  rae- 
,rili  but,,  at  present,  I  am  nol  disposed — 
JSam*  Nay  but,  yuuug  ^euileiiian,  fair  and 

softly;  you  should  puy  JQmc  rC3p<Ct  lO  jriNV 

latter  in  ibis  Jit.aicr.    ,V_         .^r  <» 
SirVK  Rcifiti  t,  iiiaMer  Hawtborn!'  I  tell 


rrs 

Itbd  of  ciobarrajsinctt,  aoil  I  donH  wonder 

:if  «t  ;  but  this  loll.  r,   which  I  rcccrred  frmiT 
bim  a  few  davs  before  I  left  my  &tbei^  bousp 
Will,  1  apprehend,  expound  the  riddle.  11,' 
cannot  be  surprised  tfint  I  ran  awjv  from  a 
gentiemao  who  expressed  so  raucb  dislike  to 


— I.     L      f   i.rrT-  •  .     .  geuuemdo  wno  expressed  so  mucb  dislike  ia 

you  bo  5baU  marrv  her,  or  I'll  d.Muhent  him!  ,.,c;  and  wbal  h»s  l»appe«eJ ,  .bc^  cb7„!^ 
Ibe^e*  once.  _Uok  >ou..  Tom.  noi  to  make  has  brought  „,  together'^L  mu.nu"rade!  £1^^ 
a.y  more  word,  of  tie  mailer^  bare  brought  i,  no  occasion  for  me  to  inform  bTm  of 

the  lady  berr  witli  nir.  and  III  see  voii  run-  IT    Wk-.        -ii  H 


the  lady  berr  witli  inc,  and  I'll  see  you  con- 
tracted iff^'oec  we  part;  or  }ou  «baU  (ieive  {uid 
plani  citeinHibcf*  a«  loyg  as  you 

Yotn,- M.  Have  you  brougbl  ike  bidj  litre, 


sir; 


fU  s 


. .  -  —  -orry  ... 

Sir  fj:  Why  sorry  ?  WJuil,  ^faen,  yoll  won*t 

marry  her?  WeMI  see  that!  Pray,  master  Haw- 
thorn, conduct  the  . fair  one  in.    Ajr,  sir,  jou 


ior  it. 


Kn(rr  HoSF.TTA. 
Haw.  Here  is  the  lady,  sir  Wiliiaro. 


loun^M,  yVbat  u  att  tkt*?  Pray  don't 
make  a  jest  of  mo  !  ^ 

Sir  n'.  May  1  netcr  xlo  an  ill  turn,  Tom, 

K  "  "^Kf^^   tbb  k  my  &k«idV  daughter! 

Mos.  £ren  »o;  'lis  very  true,  indeed.  In 
short,  you  bate  not  beat  a  '  '  ^ 


thorn  conduct  the. fair  one  .n.  Ajr,  »w,  joulganUeiMn,  than  I  have  a  gonflewoman  •  Lu 
may  fret  and  dance  ahou^  tr«l  ai  |Ja  jrrt.  of  J«l 'ifc  we  are  designed  for  one  an^tbtt- 
fifteeumdes  an  hour,  ifyoupUaaejfcMl,ipaKy  His  plain.  ^  oneanouier, 

wbip  me,  I'm  resolved.  IWAT.  I  know  not,  madam,  what  I  ei 


iber  hear  or  mc;  atbouaand  things  arc  crowd- 
ing on  my  iiMfuiatioo)  wbilc,  like  one  jutl 

Con,.  i„.  „,id«,  u."!^  ,„„,  • 


face  from  him — he  would  not  raarry  you  he 
cause  he  had  not  seen  you:  but  I'll  let  bim 
know  my  cbpioe  ahall  W^bi^  'and  be  ahall 
concent  to  marry  you  before  he  sees  you,  or 
not  an  acre  of  estate  —  Pray ,  sir,  walk  Ibis 
way. 

i'oungJ^  Sir,  I  cannot  help  thinking  your 
conduct  a  Kttlfe  extraa«-dioary  {  but,  aince  you 
urge  me  so  dosely,  I  MtUUf.  tcU  jpi^  uff  $£w 

Sir9V.  flow,  Tom,  tow? 


Sirff.  Well  then,  Tow,  come  into  Ibe 
air  a  bit ,  and  recover  yourself. 

Young M.  May,  dear  air,  have  a  little  pa- 
tience; do  you  give  her  to  roe? 
ir  f  f\  Gil 


I  do^ 


Tnung  M.  I  was  delcrmincdy  M^to  ba^a 
gol  tbe  better  of.jnjr  iqcUaation,  and  never 
have  done  a  tblng  wtitcli  I  knew  wo\ild  be 

disagreeable  to  you. 

- '  Sir  //  .  And  pra^,  sir,  wbo  are  your  affec- 
tions engaged  to?  Let  me  biew  tbal.  . 

Young  M.  To  a  person,  sir,  whose  rank 
and  fortune  may  be  no  recoiumeudatiou  to 
ber,  but  wboae  chamia  and  accomplwItmenU 

entitle  hir  to  a  monarch.  I  am  sorry,  sir, 
it's  impossible  for  me  to  .comply  .witb  your 
commands,  and  I  hope  yon  will  not  be  of- 
fended if  I  quit  your  |>rc.w>nci-. 

.SirVf.  Not  I,  not  in  tbe  least;  go  abflWl 
your  business.  w    T  ^ 

.  Young  M.  Sir,  I  obey. 
//««>.  Now,  madam^  14  ^be^ jime. 
{jRMeUa  advances.  Yomi^  mi 
.  ■[  ^VURd  and  sees  her, 

AIR  ROSETTA. 

.   When  we  see  a  lover  faaj^di'  " 
''And  bis  truth  and  honour  prove, 
Ah!  bow  sw^et  to  heal  his  anguish. 
And  repay  bim  Iotc  fof  lore. 
Sir  fr.  Well,  To%  wiUyop^n  awayirom 
me  now?  =.   .    ..       ■  \« 

//fl»*>.  Perhaps,  sir  iViIliam^  yeur  son  does 
not  like  tbe  lad^ ;  and,  if  so,  pray  don't  put 
a  force  upon  bis  inclination. 

me^hlT'V'^  .  ^  i";  ■**  Wt*  liken  this  .0  m  nmz  ^or  weif  ma*e  a  double  weddinr- 

wftb  ™'v  ^11       i  r  r  ="^n"'^">l«=''pnd,  h-  way  of  celebrating  ii^  tafce  a  2-ip  fo 

--VZUT-A^  ^ou  sban^t  52^ 


Sir  //;  Gire  her  to  you !  ay, 
and  my  bl«4sing  into  tbe  bargaiii. 

^ Then,  sir,  I  am  the  happiest  man 
in  tbe  world!  i  inquire  no  further;  here  I  fix 
the  olmort  inrf|a  tit  my  bop«  and  Jkappinesa. 

toktngM.  All  I  wish  m  her  ollaini'ng, 

.  ,,  •      Fortune  can  no  more  impart: 
Ro*.      1>I my  eyes,  my  thoughts  explatnins, 
^peal  the  feelings  of  my  heart. 
XoungM.  Joy  and  pleasure  ncter  ceasing, 

JLpve  with  length  of  years  increasing, 
.3;<^««er.  Thus  my  fceart  and  hand  surrender, 
,  my  faith  and  Irulli  I  plight; 

Constant  still,  and  kind  and  tender, 
May  our  flames  bum  ererbtigbtl 
////«•.  Gire  you  ioy,  sir;  and  you,  fair  lady 
—And,  under  favour,  I'll  salute'  you  too,  if 
there's  no  fear  of  jealousy.  * 

Young  M.  And  may  I  bclim  tilia?  lV*ytkee 
tell  me,  dear  llosetla!     -  "  ■  .\ 

Ros.  Step  into  tbe  house,  aid  llt'laf  Wflj 
evriy  tbinff;  1  must  entreat  the  good  o/bces 
of  su>  William  and  Air.  Hawtborn  immedia- 
tely; for  I  am  ip  the  uimoftuacaaiaeM  aboui 
nwpoor  friend,  Lucinda.  ;  .V 

Mmv.  Why,  what's  tbe  matter?  ^ 
r  I  knowf  hat  I  have  reason  to 

tear  1  ieUrbar  }ttst  now  in  very  disagr  tcabro 
ciremmtan^i  however  I  hope  if  there's  any 
miu  bicf  fallaa  out  between  her  Mw  UM 
ber  lovcr-^-.,  ^-j}  H  ; 
Haar.  The  UMMife^mster!  I  thought  so. 
SirfJ^.  What,  is  there  a  lover  in  the  case? 
Alav  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  am  clad, 
so  ramf'Ibr  vreH  mate  a  double  weddfing* 


Digitized  by  Google 


776 


txyviiN  A  WUM 


ynunff  fotks  mafrMl  tet  M  lo  LolUkm, 
I  beg  19  pe  ekcmcd. 

AIK. 

If  ever  ISn  catdiM  in  those  rrgfonf  ofeaHwe, 

That  seat  of  confusion  and  noiM^ 
May  I  ne'er  know  the  .sweets  of  e  thraibcf 

iinbroke, 

Nor  ifio  plcnsure  the  country  enjoys. 
Nay  more,  let  ihcm  take  me,  to  punish  my  sin, 
V?ll«rt»  f«P'"B»        COCknies  tbey  fleere  ; 

M  vp  wilB  their  monsters,  cry,  masters 
*  walk  in, 

Ani  «hoW  me  for  twapcaee  a-picrc. 

[  Exeunt. 

Sc«WK  HI.— Jd«ticb  Woodcocx's  IlalL 
Enter  JctTtCB  Woodcock,  Mas.  Dk»o&ah 

WOOBCOOK,  LVCM»*I  SviTAC^  OH^HOMS. 

Mrs  D,  Why,  brollier,  do  you  ll.iiilc  I 
can't  hear,  or  see,  or  make  use  otroy  senses  {* 
I  tell  you,  I  left  thai  Wlow  ledted  itp  hi  her 
closet;  and,  while  I  hav.- Iicen  \\\'A\  you,  they 
hare  broln  open  the  door,  and  got'  him  out 

**J^«*.  fV.  Well,  you  hear  what  they  tiy. 

Mrs.D.  I  care  not  what  they  say,  Ift  vou 
encourage  them  fai  their  imp«lcaoe— Harfcye, 
bussy,  will  you  face  n«  down  lhal  I»dM  not 

lock  the  fellow  up  ? 

Luc,  Really,  aunt,  I  dorfl  know  what  you 
meM;  vlwa  yon  Inlh  imiilS^^  FU  annrer 

Eust,  Seriously,  madm,  tUe  is  carrying 
ihe  jest  a  little  too  far. 

Mrs.D.  What,  then,  I  did  not  catch  yon 
together  in  her  chamber,  nor  orcriMM*  your 
design  of  going  off  lo.ni|ht,  aor  fiml  .Ihe 
bundles  packed  up— 

EusL  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Luc  Why,  aunt,  vou  rave. 

Jfr*.  D,  Brother,  as  1  am  a  Christian  wo- 
man, she  confessed  th#  whole  aftir  to  me 
from  fint  to  last;  and  in  this  rcry  place  was 
down  upon  her  marrow-bones  for  half  an 
hour  togelhcr,  to  beg  I  wmrfrfconewililfrom  you. 

Jfo,li;r.  Oh  Lord!  Oh  Lord! 

Mrs.D.  What,  sirrah,  woiSId  you  braten 
me  loo!  Take  tlwt#  '  ^BtKces  him. 

Hodge.  I  wish  you  would  k«cp  your  hands 
to  yourself!  vou  strike  roe,  because  you  have 
iesn  telling  hb  worship  alorras. 

Jus.  yf".  Why,  s'stT,  vou  are  tipsy! 

Mrs.D.  I  tipsy,  brother  I  —  1— that  ne^er 
touch  a  drop  ot  any  thing  strong  from  ywr's 
end  to  year's  end ;  hut  now  and  then  a  little 
ahniseed  water,  when  1  have  got  the  colic. 

Lur.  Well,  aunt,  you  hate  been  complain- 
ing of  the  slomach-acli  all  day;  and  may  have 
ijjigLa  too  powerful  a  dose  of  your  cordial. 

Jilf.  I^Come,  come,  I  see  well  enough 
how  it  is;  lln*  >«  *  invention, 
ty  make  herself  ap^ess- wise :  but,  you  simple- 
ton, did  you  not  Imow  i  mvM  find  yon  «ut? 

Smtar  SiR  W  illiam  Mkadows,  lUwYa^RM, 
RaMVtA,       yomtg  Meadows. 

Young  M.  Bless  me,  sir !  look  who  is  yonder. 

Sir  fV.  Cocksbones,  Jack,  honest  Jack,  are 
yon  there? 

EusU  Plague  on't,  this  rencounter  u 
Ittcky^ir  VViliiam,  your  serranU 

^wrlF^'Yonr  AweMil»  ifM;  m4 


heartily  your  servant;  may  I  nevir  40  fli  01 
turn,  bat  1  am  glad  to  meet  you. 

Jus.  VFi  Pray,  sir  \TtKam ,  are  yon  ac- 
quainted with  this  person? 

Sir9r,  What«  with  Jnch  EaMace?  why 
fae*s  my  Mnsmsat  bia  nMher  wnA  I  were  oou- 
sin-gcrrnaiu  oik  e  removed,  and  Jack's  a  very 
worthy  Youfl^  fellow;  may  I  never  do  «n  iu 
turn,  if  I  teir a  word  of  a  He. 

Jus.  f^V.  ^^  « II  hut,  sir  William,  let  me  tell 
you,  yon  know  nothing  of  the  matter;  this 
mam  is  a  mvsie-masler^  a  ihrtnmmr  nf  wirs^ 
and  .1  scrapernfcalga^  andtaa^ae  BBf  4lan|^ 
tcr  to  sine. 

StrfV.yWh^  Jade  Bnslaee  a  mnsi&4miifer! 

no,  no  ;  I  know  him  bettor. 

KuU,  '^dealb,  why  should  1  attempt  to  car- 
rr  an- this  lAanrd  nrae-  any  longer  i«>V^^al- 
that  gentleman  tells  you  is  very  tnia,'airt  f 
an}  no  music-master,  indeed. 

Jiia.  VT,  Yon  are  not,  yon  own  it  then? 

Eusl.  Nay  more,  sir,  I  am,  as  this  lady  has 
represented  me,  {Pointing  U*  Mrs.  Uebortth\ 
ywt  ded^hlei's  lover:  Vrhomj.  with  her  own 
consent,  i  dir!  Intend  to  have  carried  off  this 
night;  hut  now  that  sir  ^WiMiam  Meadowa 
is  here,  lo  teH  yon  who  and  wfaai  I  am,  I 
throw  myself  upon  your  i^mrrosity;  from 
wbif^b  I  expect  greater  adt anta^es  than  I  conid 
reap  Iram  any  impoaitian  on  yonr  munspio 
cious  nalurf^. 

Mrs.D.  Well,  brother,  what  have  you  to 
say  for  yoarself  now  f  Ton  have  made  »  pra- 
cious  day's  work  of  it '  ILid  my  advire  heen 
taken!  Ob,  1  am  ashamed  of  you;  hut  you 
are  a  waalf  man,  and  iC  canH  hebelp'd;  how- 
ever, you  should  let  wiser  heads  dlracft  jodu 

Lmc.  Oear  papa,  pardon  nie. 

Sir  fV.  Ay,  do,  sir,  forgive  her;  my  CDV- 
i'ln  Jack  will  maha  bmt  a  gond  hnshand,  19 
answer  for  it  '        '  •  . 

JIas.  Stand  onl  nf  the  way,  and  let  me 
j^nak  two  or  three  words  to  nis  Avorshlp. — 
Lome,  my  dear  sir,  though  you  refuse  all  the 
world,  1  am  sure  you  cvin  deny  me  nothiug: 
love  is  a  venial  fault — Yon  k'rK)\\'  what  I  m»*an. 
— Be  reconciled  to  your  daughter,  i  coniare 
you,  by  the  aMpan^  of  oar  pait  afladkma*- 
What,  aoLa  woid;? 

AtB. 

Go,  naughty  man,  I  can^  abide  yo«| 

Are  then  our  vows  so  soon  forgolf 
Ah  I  now  i  see  if  1  bad  tried  you, 
What  woohl  ha?a-  haan  my  hopefnl  lat 

But  here  I  charge  yon — Mala  tbamJinpjpy; 

Bless  the  fond  pair,  and  crown  their  bnaet 
Come,  be  a  dear,  good  nalur'd  pappj^ 

And  ni  reward  yon  with  a  hisa. . 

Mrs.D.  Come,  turn  ^t  of  the  house,  and 


be 


thankful  that  my.  brother  does   not  h 


an  ft 
ot 


you,  for  he  could  do  it;  he's  a  justice 
peace  ;^turn  out  of-lha  house,  I  aayt^ 

Jus.  f^'.  Who  gave  you  authority  to  turn 
him  out  of  the  hou^e?— be  shall  stay  where 
be  is. 

Mrs.D.  Hr  sfiin't  marry  my  niece. 
Jus.  IV.  Shan't  he!  hut  I'll  show  you  the 
dtffiurence  now;  I  say  be  sbaU  mmttf  bar, 
and  what  will  you  do  about  it? 
Mjrs.p.  AndTyou  wiU  give  bimyour  estate 
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Jus.  VK.  Ye«,  I  trilk 

Mrs.  D,  Why  Vm  sure  he's  a  vagabood. 
.Jus.        I  like  him  the  belter}  i  wo(iJ(i  lu^ve 
a  vagabond. 
•   Mrs.D.  BroUaer,  brother! 
*  Haw.  Coine>  con»e,  madjim,  alTs  Tcry  well } 
«l}d  I  see  my   neighbour  is  what  I  ahvayj 
thoughl  bin,  a  maa  of  »ei^  aad  prudence. 

Mr ytT'.  May  I  never  ^  an  ill  torn,  but  I 
Mjr  io-tqo. 

Ju$*  9f^.  •  Uttt,  y oupg  fellow,  take  mj  dauf li- 
ter, and  bfoaa  yQ«;-Mlk  ta^tfaeri  oul  £ark 
you,  no  mon^.  lill  I  <K%  SUtir  Dflbonb, 
you're  a  fooL  ■      .  , 

Jfrv;  i>.  Ak  brotfaer,  brollMr,  yoaV«  a  ailly 
«ld  mnn. 

.  /faiv.  /Vddi  ipe,  tir,  here  are  «oiae  of  your 
94lflhfmst  UM»  Id  viiit        and  I  auppose 
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to  make      tlie  conpyaajf  fi  fmr  tlalprte  Iwll;- 
yonder*s  Monc  too,  I  abaU 
ouTMlvea? 

Enter  I'illti^erSg  etr^ 
If  so ,  give  me  vour  band. 

Jus.iV.  Wfiv  here's  roy  han4,  and  w« 
will  enjoy  oursevrcs.,  Ucavea  hinat  ymi  bothi 
duldren,  I  say — 

FI\AI-E. 

lieoctt  wUJi  earns,  complainlt,  and  frowoin^ 

Wekome  jollity  and  joy ; 
Ev'ry  grief  in  pleasure  drowning, 
Mirth  this  happy  ui^l  employ: 
Let's  to  friendship  da  ottr  duty,       -  t 

Laugh  and  sing  some  good  old  StraiBI 
Drink  a  health  to  lovo  aod  beauty—- 
M«y  tbey  long  ia  triiiMph  reign.   .  .    »  ' 


ilffi  MAID  OF  im  MDJU 


Coa.  Oyer*,  by  Itme  Mictetst^e.   AclH  A  (Vrent  dtrim  1765.   Thu  it  takes  frtMn  Bicbardma'*  novtl  of 
r«nd  rail  lliirlj-fiNC  nighta.    In  the  year  t7it,  Mr.  O'Sacff*  aililcil  nevertl  air*  to  jlv  vjUt  wbich  it  waa  reTiT(4 
•|iplau>«.    It  bAt  lince  hern  rvdoccd  to  an  afurpiece,  and  narfonncd  io  that  alat*  at  Ctofrat  Garden.    It  hat  b«en 
«lt!ivrTr4>  ihal.  "tike  I^tmrlOf  thi*  ta  oite  of  thoic  deluiioni  whicn  freqoMllj  dealroy  tlie  propar  tnlkordinaliM  uf-aoeMtJ.  ' 
Tho  Vill«|e  beaulvt  vrbojo  ainiUictty  and  ionocoaca  ar«  ,iier  aative  eluMl,  iliUrfl  wilh  the  raverica  of  rank  and  spio- 
"   W«  im  nol  Min«*  W^rsr. 


4*V*  W««n»w  afaclaA  ao4  mir«4,  itiatUiaiac  Wr  lilmtif  Ml  naqr  Ml*  ik^at  k«r. 


LORD  AIM  WORTH. 


DRAIfAltS  nsXlSONAE. 


MERVIN. 
VAIAFJELO. 


GILE.S. 
RAXPU. 


GipSKS,  MiUers, 


LADY  SYrAMOKB. 
TBBOOOSIA. 


PAfTT. 
FAKRT. 


^  ACT  I. 

SCENS  1.  —  A  rural  Prosprct,  with  a  Mill 
at  yf*ork\  Several  People  emplojed 
alfoUtti:  on  one  Side  a  House, Pkrrx  rcad- 
,  ing  in  ihe  fVindow  ;  on  the  other  a  Barn, 
where  Fa>ny  sits  mending  a  Ni-f;  Giles 
<$f^e«ir*  ai  a  distaste  in  the  Mill-,  Fair- 

.  riKtD  4UNf  llAU^a  taking'  Saclts  from  a 

CHont  s. 

'  Free  from  sorrow,  free  Trom  slrii^,     *  ^ 
O  bow  blest  the  milk-i's  life!    *      .  ^ 
Cbeeifii!  M'orking  through  the  day, 
Sliil  he  laughs  and  sing*  away. 

Nought  can  vex  him. 

Nought  perplex  hhn. 
While  there's  grist  to  make  him  gay. 

DtBTT. 

Let  the  great  enjoy  the  hiossMlgt 

•       By  indulgent  iortune  seati 

What  Can  wealth,  can  mndoiir  olftrv 

More  than  plenty  anu  content' 
Fair.  Well  done,  well  done;  'tis  a  sure 
sign  work  goes  on  merrily  when  folks  sing 

at  it.  Slop  the  mi!)  there;  and  dost  hear, 
eon  Ualph,  hoist  yon  sacks  of  Hour  upon  this 
cart,  lad,  and  drive  it  up  to  lord  Aimworth's 

coming  from  Londun  Ifit  nif'ht  wilh  slmnirp 
Company,  110  doubt  there  urc  caili  enough  ior 
jl  bv  this  time. 


no  doubt  but  you'll  Oud  enow  for  a  body  to  do. 

Fair.  What  dost  matter  ?  lt*l  sot  a  strange 
plague  that  thou  canst  nerer  go  about  anV 
thing  with  a  goodwill;  murrain  take  it,  wlitra 
come  o'er  the  boy?  So  then  thou  wilt  not 
set  a  hand  to  what  I  have  desired  tb«c? 

Ralph.  Why  don't  you  speak  to  soster 
Pat  do  do  some  thing  then  ?  I  thought  when 
she  cane  boaM  to  «a,  after  my  o|d  ladj^a 
death,  she  wat  to  bav«  beett  of  some'ttsa  imr 
the  house;  but  instead  of  that,  she  sil5  there 
aU  day,  reading  outlandish  books,  <ittiitd  like 
taltee  madaiBMef;  aad  tba  Mi«r.  a '^vwd  yoa' 
says  to  she. 

Fair.  6irrah,  don't  speak  so  disrespectfully 
of  tby  sifter;,  thav  wiH  navMB  Jiara  tbe  lidia 
of  her  deserts. 

Ralph,  Wfcy,  I'll  read  and  write  with  bia* 
for  what  sbe  dares;  and  as  for  playing  on 
the  hapsirhob      I  thinks  her  rich  godmother 
might  have  learn'd  her  something  more  pro- 
poMc^  aaeiag  abe  did  aol  remwner  to  letva 
ner  a  legacy  at  last.  ^ 
Fair.  That's  none  of  thv  business,  sirrao. 
Ralph.  A  farmer^.ifile^fainlinc  picturesi 
and  playing   on   the  hapsicols ;  wlby  Fll  he 
hang'd  now,  for  all  as  old  as  sbe  js,  if  ska 
knows  any  more  abont  miUoDg  .a-aaWy  thas 
I  do  of  sewing  a  petticoat. 
Fair,  Raipl^  th«u  bast  been  drinking  tbb 
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jSa/oA.  Wei!,  if  so  be  a»  !  have,  \Cs  no-     *Wr.  W«ll,  ftHjr,  Mtd«r  Cottlfl<i^V -my 

-    •  -  '   -  •  lord'.s  iUw  ud  lioji  bofn  -wilh  mc  just  now. 


ibuMr  ont  of  your  potkcl,  nor  mines  nrilher 

Pair.  Vyilo  1ms  beeo  giving  tbce  U<|uor,.| 
sirrah?    :  .  '  /  ^  - 

"  Jlfll^  Wby  it  fn»  ynoA »)— «  g^cma 
gure  mc. 


and  1  fine!  ^vc  are  like  to  have  great  doings; 
M*-  iotilihip  ba*  lirou^hl  down  sir  Harry  ^y- 

irul  Ills   family,  and*  tbrre  is  


U  riiiuori' 


^Icompany  expected  in  ^  few  days.  «,«. 
{    Jw.  1  Jbiow  air  Harry  Tery  well ;  he  i«  liy 


Fair.  A  gentleman!  .  .     I    - -  ■  ,  t        ■  v 

Ralph.  Yes,  a  gniU.m  in  that  s  come  piping |marriageji  distant  rclaUon  ot  my  I'^rd  s. 


hot  from  Lond.tn  ;  li.'  is  below  at  Um  Ca|  and  Fair. 
Bagpipes;  Icod  be  rides  a  choice  bit  of  j  daugbler 


I  llare.  fd  say  sli«*<l  letch  as  good  m  totiy 
pound  at  ever  a  fair  in  all  England. 

Fnir.  A  fig's  end  for  what »b«*d  fetch;  m\n6 

thy  business,  or  by  ibe  lord  Harry — 

Ralph.  \N  by  1    won't  do  SBOtber  hand's 

turn  to-day  now,  so  that's  flat. 
Fiiir.>  Thou  wilt  not — 
Ralph.  Why  no  I  won! ;  so  what  argufies 

your  putting  yourself  in  a  passion,  feytber? 

INt  promised  to  go  back  to  the  gentleman ; 

and  I  don't  know  but  iwhat  ha*s  a  lord  too; 

and  may  bap  he  may  do  more  Sannm  than  you 

thinks  of.  ... 

Fair.  Well,  son  Ralph|  run  ihy  gait;  hot 
remember  I  tell  thee,  thmi  wih-re|»ot  «his 
untoward  ness. 

Ralph.  Why,  bow  shall  i  repent  it?  ftJay- 
hap  vou'li  turn  me  ottt'of 'yww  «crria»f  a 
nnlch ;  widt  all  JieartS'Iodd  I  Mi  care  three 
bras!  f  ips.  ' 

/  AIR. 

If  thal*s  aU  you  want,  who  the  plagiM  will 

be  sorry? 

Twere  heller  by  half  to  dig  slones  in  a  quarrj^; 

For  my  share,  I'm  weary  of  what  is  gothy  i  : 
S^tthl. here's  such  a  racket,  such  scolding 

and  coiling,  . 
YonVcnever  contPnt,but  when  Ibiks  area  totting, 
And  drudging  like  horses  from  moning  lilj 
nigbt. 

You  think  I'm  afraid,   but  the  difTrcnce  to 
.  show  you, 

Fiitt  yeader's  your  shovel ;  your  iachs  loo  I 

.  ♦  throw  you  ;       ■  •  '  ;^ '  i 

fleiMwIarWsird  ta^  care  of  yoiir  naaUert  «^ho 

will :  , 
They're  welcome   to  slave    for  your  wages 

who  iiced'cra; 
Tol  lo!  do  ml  lol,  !  lirivf  purchased  ray  freedom, 
jVnd  never  beicaiur  sball  work  at  the  mill, 
r  *    '.    ••..  X^xit. 
Fair.  Dear  heart,  tJcar  heart!   I  protcslthis 
ungracious  boy  pUts  mc  quite  beside  myself. 
Fatty,  my  dear,  come  Aimm  into  the  yard  a 
little,  and  keep  me  com|>any — and  yon,  lliicvrs, 
vagabonds^  gipsies »  out  herel    'tis  you  de- 
baoch  my  smkVv^  .       [Drioe§  off  ^d/me: 

■y^,  finlcr  Patty  from  tite  House,  , 

;       •  '        1  AIR. --  VATTTi-  *         r  • 

*~  In  iot^  lb  ^»ine  and  languish, 
..  Yet  know  your  passion  v»in ;     "  >  ^  -  ^ 
•  To  harbour  heart-felt  anguish,  ^* 
'>  JTet  fear  to  tell  your  pain: 

.    .■    W^hal  powers  unrt-lrnlin^ 
fT^Seyet  w  ills  'Inv<-nliug,_^^^,.^ 

"  »e$e;^ 


.  Pray  what  sort  of  a  young  bpdy  is  the 
rr  Aere?  I  think  ah*  used  lb  be  with  von 
at  ibc  castle,  three  or  four  summers  a«o,wlk$n 
rojyoung  kwd  was  put  upon  his  travels,  •* 

Ihtt.  Ghi  rerT  ollinir;  she  was  a  great  ^- 
vourite  of  my  lady^s:  pra^f  ^thcr«  is  she 
come  down?     '  \' 

FtUr.  Why  you  know  the  report  last  mgbl, 
about  my  lorirs  goin^  to  be  married.  By 
what  1  can  learn  she  is;  and  thiu-e  is  likely 
to  be  a  nearer  rdaflonship  between  the  BO* 
milies,  ere  long.  It  seems  bis  lordship  _  was 
ool  onrer  wiUing  for  the  match,  but  the  friends 
on  both  sMes  m  London  pressed  k -^o  hard: 
tljen  tln  rt's  ;i  .'iwingingfortone;  master  C^ood- 
man  tdls  roe,  a,  matter  of  twenty  or  thirty 
thousand  poiindd; 

Pai.  If  it  was  d  million,  father,  it  would 
not  be  more  than  my  lord  Aimwprlb  desor- 
%es';  I  suppose  the  wedding  will:  be  ceHheaiad' 
here  at  the  mansion-hnti^e. 

JFoir.  So  it  is  thought,  as  soon  as  things 
^tt  be  properly  prepared — And  n&W^  Paflyn 
if  I  could  but  sec  thee  a  little  merry— Come, 
bless  thee,  pluck  up  thy  spirits— To  be  sure 
th««  hast  sustained,  in  tho  -Jeatii  of  Ihy  lady, 
a  heavy  loss;  she  was  a  parent  tn  thee;  nay, 
and  belter,  inasmuch  as  she  took  thee  when 
thov'werttet  a-blMk  ahd  gvtre  theo^an  edn- 
ealion  which  tfaj  lialiHsal  parent*  could  vot 
aflbrd  lo  do.  =  ■      '  i 

Ah!  dear  lather,  doat  meAlioa  whm 


■  y:    Caq  sharpen  pangs  mc 
•■ij.!  V\hcre  da}s  and  uights  loiiiie 
Yiild  not  a  iiiomenls  casc  ? 

>}  Til*  c^Mtfj        of  ^ronoiuitiac  H-fat, 


perhaps  has  been  my  groatest  misfortune. 

Fair.  Nay  then,  Patty,  what's  become  of 
all  thy  sense  that  people  lallt<  .so  much  about  f 
—Bui  I  have  something  lo  sav  <o  ibee  wbif*h 
1  would  have  thee  consider  seriousiy — I  beliexe 
I  need  nol  tefl  thee,  my  child ,  that  a  ^oung 
nialdco,  alter  she  is  wan  jngeahlf,  especially  if 
she  has  any  thing  aboijt  her  to  dravy-  people's 
notice,  is  liable  to*  ill  tongues,  and  a  many 
>cross  accidents;  so  that  the  sooner  she's  oulof 
barm^s  way  ihe  better.  I  say,  then,  a  young 
woraan*s  «est  Mfeguard  is  a  good  husband. 
Now  there  is  niir  neighbour,  farmer  Giles; 
he  is  a  sober,  honest,  industiious,  young  fc|" 
low,  an  done  of  the  wealthiest  in  these  parts; 
be  is  greatly  taken  with  ibee;  and  it  is  not 
the  fust  time  I  have  told  thee  1  should  be 
glad  to  ho^c  him  for  a  sonr>in4aw, 

Pfjf.  And  I  Jiave  told  you  as  oAon,  father, 
I  would  submit  myself  entirely  lo  yourdirec-' 
tion ;  whatever  you  think  oroper  for  me  is  so. 

Fair.  Why  that's  spoken  like  a  dutiful, 
sensible  giili'  gel  thee  in,  then,  and  leave  me 
l«. manage  it— l^nfiaps  our  ncigliboiv  Qiles 
is  not  a  gentleman;  but  what  are  thegrealeat 
part  of  our  country  gentlemen  good  torj 
•  f  Pm.  Vtuf  true,  fa^ier.  lExitiMoObethUagw. 

Giit's  Well,  master  Fairfield,  you  and 
Imiss  Pat  have  bad  a  long  discourse  logethevf 
idid  you  tell  her  that  I  was  come  down? 


Google 
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tioned  our  a  (lair  al  a  S^tte^t  and  I 
there  is  no  |i-jr.  . 

Giles.  Thar.s  riglit— aiM  when  Mf«iJ  u»— 
You  do  know  I  liavv'toKi  }'(M>  mj  RlMldofieo^ 
aod  ofi«i.  (,  ,  * 

Fair.  Farmer,  give  Ht  iby  band;  noliody 
doubu  tbr  cood  will  to  me  vkAmf  {rirl;  ami 
you  may  laitc  my  ^ord,  J  "wonld  wKncr  gi>< 
her  to  tDue  ti>an  anolh<;y(.^  1  am  main  ccr- 
iaia  tb^u  wilt  make  har>t  ^od  bu«band. 
•  Giles.  'I'lianks  to  your  ludd  opinion,  jnas- 
ier  Fairfifkl ;  if  such  be  tny  hap,  I  bopiftlhere 
will  be  no  cause  of  c#MiplamL 

Fait^.  And  I  paomise  thee  my  daughter  will 
inaicc  thee  a  choit  t-  wife.  Kut  (hou  kouw'dt, 
friend  Gitea,  tbal  i,  aud  all  bcloags  to  mc, 
have  ((real  obligations  to  lord  iUmwortk**  fa- 
mily ;  PatlV,  in  (>arUcular,  would  he  «»iie  of 
tbe  most  linRratefMl  wr^cbc-s  ibts  day  breath 


mff,  'if- she  wte  to  do  ^*  Mnaltail  'thing  do  any  thing  without  giving  bis  hnrdsbip  in« 


contrary  to  their  consent  and  approbation 

Cilw..  Nay^  naji  Uis  well  enough  known  to 
all  Iht  oo«lr|f  ane  was  the- old  lady Vdarling. 

Fair.  Well,  mastir  (lllcs,  I'll  assure  thfc 
sbe  is  not  one  wbit  les:>  obliged  to  my  lord 
hninett  When  bis  mother  was  tahai  off  «o 
suddenly ,  :»n<]  liis  nflaiis  cnllcd  liini  up  to 
Londonj  it  PuUy  would  haic  remained  at  the 
c-^stlo,  sbf  inigbt  have  bad  lh«*«0«wnand  ol 
all;  or  if  she  would  ha^c  gone  ".my  where 
else,  be  would  have  paid  for  her  lixitig  ,  let 
the  cost  be  what  it  would*  . 

Giles.  Why,  for  lliat  m.^lt^r,  lofks  did  not 
spare  to  say,  that  my  lord  had  .«  sort  of  u 
•aneahing  hinofiess  for  her  hioMalf:  and  1  re- 
member, at  one  timfr,  it  was  nfe  all  about 
tbe  neighhourhuod,  that  she  was  actually  to 
be  our  lady. 

*  Fair.  Plio,  pho!  a  pack  of  woman's  talcs. 
Giles,  rsay,  to  be  sure  they'll  say  anything. 
Fair.  My  lord's  a  man  of  a  better  way  of 
thinking,  friend  Giles — but  Ibis  is  neither,  owe 
nor  there  to  oor  business — Have  you  been  al 
the  castle  yet? 

Gihs.  Who,  n  bUM  your  heart  I  did  not 
Aear  a  syllable  of  bis  lordship's  being  come 
down,  till  your  lad  told  me. 
'  Ftur.  !  why  |bcn  ^  u|k  to  my  lord^  let 
Inm  hnow  yon  have  a  nund  to  roahc  a  maleb 
with  my  daughter,  bear  wbal  he  has  to  say 
to  it|  and  aftersranb  we  wiU  .try  if  we  caut 
«9llk  maMen.  .  '  . 

Giles.  Go  up  to  iny  lord?  Icod,  if  that  he 
all,  I'U  do  it  with  ibe  biggest  pleasure  in  life. 
•>-Bttt  whereas  misa  Piai?  Might  not  ono  aa 
her  bow  she  do? 

Fair.  Never  4pare  it;  she's  wilhiq  there. 
■   Gihs.  I  «eea  har — old  rabbit  it,  this  batch 
is  locked  now — miss   Pat  -  niiaa '  Pally^^she 
makes  believe  not  tu  bear  m& . 

Fair.  WeN,  av(  II,  neve^nli!ld,  tbon^ltqnne 
nnd  eat  a  morsel  o(  Jintier  with  us. 

Giles.  rSay,  but  ju&t  to  have  a  bit  <t£  a  joke 
her  at  present— misa  Fal^  J.  a^j — ^wnn't 
opnn>th»,donr?  ^  .. 

a  I  R. 

Hark!  'tis  I,  your  own  true  lover; 

After  walking  three  lon^  miles. 
One  kind  look  at  least  discover. 
Come  and  ^apcak  a  word  to  GrUd. , 
.  Inn^aitMM.f  .heart.J  fin  otn 


Ah, ."yon  IttHe  ttmnlng  tinhn! 

I  ran  see  your  roguish  <miles. 
Addslids!  my  mind  is  so  possest. 
Till  we're  sped,  I  shan't  bate  real, 
•  Only  say  the  thing's  a  ^W^nj 
Here  un  yuu  like  it. 
Ready  to  strihn  >l» 
t  here's  3t  once  an  end  of  arajiinK: 
m  tiers,  sties  mine;  ^ 
Tliaa  wc  aea^  and       ^  «gB.  [Exit, 

.  Ae-mter  Patty  frtOn  'ike  'C^oge,  . 
Fair.  Patty,  child,  why  wottldst  not  tboii 
opeo«the  door  for  our  neighbour  Giles? 
PM.  Really,  father,  I  did  not  know  what 

was  the  matter. 

Fair.  Well ,  our  neigbboinr  Giles  will  be 
here  another  time ;  belT  he  here  agaiu  pre- 
SI  iil?y.  He's  gone  up  to  the  castle,  Patty; 
thou  know'st  it  would  not  be  rijcbt  for  us  to 


tclligencc,  so  I  have  scni  the  farmer  to  let 
bim  know  that  be  is  willing ,  and  we  are 
willing,  an^  with  his  lordship's  approbnUoo** 
Pti/.  0|^  dear  6lhciv^hat  are  yon  going 

to  say? 

Fair.  Nay,  fifctid,  I  wouM  ^t  ha*e  Min^d 

sti'p  fur  fifty  pounds,   Wllfaottt  adffrtUIn^ 

hi&  lordship  Leforeliand. 

Pa/.  But  surely,  surely,  you  have  not  ilone 

thi&  rash,  this  precipitate  tbing? 

Fair.  Ilow  rash,  how  is  it  rash,  Patty?  1 
don't  understand  thee. 

Pa/.  Oh ,  you  have  dbtrcss'd  mc  beyond 
imagination  —  but  why  would  you  uot  give 
me  notice,  spt  ak  lo  mc  first? 

Fair.  Why  han't  I  spoken  to  thee  an  hun- 
Ired  limes     No,  Patty«  'tis  thou  that  wouldst 
distress  me,  and  ibou'It  hcaafc  niy  knSU 
PaL  Dear  father! 

Fair.  All  I  desire  is  to  see  thee  weD  set- 
tled; and  now  that 'I  am  Idcely  to  do  so,  tlion 
;irl  not  contented.  I  am  surb  tbe  farmer  is 
aj  sightly  rt  clever  lad  as  any  in  the  country ; 
and  IS  b<-  not  as  good  as  wer 

Pat,  Tis  very  truc^  latlier,  1  am  to  blame; 
pray  forgive  me. 

Fair.  Forgive  ihee  I  Lord  help  thee,  my 
child,  I  am  not  angry  with  thee;  . but  quiet 
thyself,  Patty,  and\  Uioall  teei  aO  this  wiH 
turn  out  fur  lljc  best.  ^F.vi/. 

PaL  What  will  become  of  me?->-ftly  lord 
will  certainly  imagine  this  i»  done  wt^  msf 
consent — Well,  is  he  not  himself  going  to  be 
married,  to  a  lady,  suitable  to  him -in  rank,, 
fludtahle  to  him  in  fortune,  aa  tUa  farinier  ia 
to  mc ;  and  under  what  pretence  can  I  re- 
fuse the  husband  my  father  has  found  for  me? 
Shall  I  say  that  i  have  dared  lo  raise  my  in- 
clinations above  my  condition,  and  presumed 
to  love  where  my  duty  taught  mc  ouly  gra- 
titude and  respect?  Alas!  who  could  live  or 
the  house  with  lord  Ainiwortli,  %ve.  liini,  con- 
verse with  bim,  and  not  love  liini  !  1  have 
this  consolatioff,  however,  my  folly  is  yet  un^ 
discovcr'd  to  any;  else,  liow  sh(/u!d  (  be  ri- 
diculed and  despised!  nay,  would  not  my 
lord  himsdf  deqnae.me^  eapocially  if  be  kaew 
that  1  have  more  than  once  construed  his  na- 
tural affability  and  politeness  into  sentiments 
as  unworthy  of  £im,  as  mine  are  bold  dwl. 
eitaTagai)^  .Unewjnpled  venity.  > 
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•  A  1  H. 

•  Ahl  wliy  should  fate,  pmmiiig 

A  wretclicd  thing  like  niC^ 
Heap  ruin  thu«  on  ruin, 

And  add  to  nuacry? 
,    The  griefs  I  languished  under 

In  fccret  lei  nic  share; 
Bat  lliu  new  stroke  of  llmMkr 

U  more  than  1  cam  bear.  [£xi/. 

lL///cr  SiK  HAanY  Sycamore  a/i«/ Theodosia. 

SirJl.  Well  but,  Tkeodoaia,  child,  you  are 
quife  unreasonable. 

TTtco.  F^rdon  me,  papa,  it  is  not  I  am  un- 
reasonable, but  you;  when  I  save  way  to  my 
indimtiofls  for  Mr.  Merrin,  ke  did  not  teem 
less  agreeable  to  you  and  my  mamnin  than 
ke  waa  acccpUbJe  to  me.  It  U  tberafore  you 
baYc  l»een  nnreaconable,  in  fin*  •■eovraging 
]\lr.  Mervin's  addresses,  and  afltrwords  for- 
bidding iiim  your  bouse  j  in  order  to  biiog 
ne  down  bere,  to  fbroe  in*  on  a  Mnlfe«n«n— 

Sir H.  Force  you,  \ioii\'^)y  ^vTlat  do  vou 
mean?  Bj  the  Ja,  i  wouid  not  force  you  on 
ibe  c^ar-of  Mnico^, 

Theo,  And  yet,  papa,  what  else  can  I  call 
it  P  for  tboi(^  lord  Aimwoiilb.  is  extremely  at- 
lenttTe  and  obHeing,  I  «saare  you  be  \%  by 
no  mrnris  one  oi  the  most  ardent  of  lovers. 

Sir  a.  Ardent,  abi  tbere  it  isj  you  girls 
wwt  tUiib  ibcrr  ia  ray  Jove,  wIdNMrt  kisaiug 
and  hnf^ging;  but  you  should  considrr,  rhihl, 
my  lor4  Aimworth  is  a  polite  man,  ^nd  bas 
been  abroad  in  FVanoe  and  Italy,  vrhere  ibes< 
things  are  not  tlio  f  isliion:  I  remember  when 
i  was  on  my  travels,  among  ibe  madames 
and  fignoraa,  wtt  never  aalntra  more  tban  tbe 
tip  of  the  ear. 

J%eo.  Realir,  papa,  you  bave  a  very  strange 
•piaioi  of  my  deiieac^. 

Sirll.  come,  niy  poor  Dossy,  1  see 

YOU  are  cbagrin'd,  but  you  know  it  is  not  my 
malt'i  mm  ibe  contrary,  I  assnra  you,  I  bad 
alwavs  a  great  regard  for  young  Bilarna,'  and 
•bouid  have  been  very  glad — 

The9,  How  tben,  papa,  could  jou  join  in 
forcing  me  to  write  him  that  strange  letter 
never  to  see  me  more?  or  bow  indeed  could 
I  cornply  wilb  Yottr  oomnwndf?  wbal  must 
be  think  of  raei'^ 

Sir  H,  Ay,  but  bold,  Doasy,  your  mamma 
ODttvlaoed  me  tbat  be  wAa  not  so  {woper 
aon-in-law  for  us  as  lorti  Ainr'  orth. 
■  Theo.  Coavinced  you !  Ah,  my  dear  papa, 
yon  were  not  eOBvioeed. 

SirH.  Wbtt,  doa\  I  bnow  wbea  1  am 
.  convinced  ?  '  * 

Theo,  Wby  no,  pi  pa;  because  yonr  good 
nature  and  easiness  of  temper  is  such ,  that 
you  pay  more  respect  to  the  judgment  of 
mamma,  and  lest  to  yonr  own,  tban  you 
Ori|rtt  to  do. 

Sir  If.  W  cll,  but  Hossy,  don't  you  sec  how 
your  mnnmia  loves  me?  Jf  the  tip  of  my  little 
finpfM-  docs  l  ut  ache,  she's  like  a  bewitched 
woman ;  and  if  1  Mras  to  die,  I  don't  beltrvc 
•be  would  outtfve  tiw  burying  of  ma:  Bay, 
tbe  bas  told  me  as  much  herself. 
I)  Vouj  u  an,  abbrvrialMa  «f  Tit««dMk. 


[Act  L  8ctfM2l]| 
is  very  extra-. 


Tfufo.  Her  IbndneM  indeed 

ordinar)'. 

Sir  11.  Besides,  could  you  cive  up  thepro^ 
spect  of  being  a  countess,  ana  mistress  ot  tliis 
^ne  place  ?  >  . 

Tkeo,  Yet^  Iniiy,  could  I. 

A  I  a. 

Witb  tbe  man'  tbat  I  love,  was  I  destin  J  to 
dwell, 

On  a  monntain,  a  moor»  in  ai  cot,  in  a  cell; 
Retrealt  Ibamoal  barren,  moil<deserl,  would  be 
More  plaaaing  tbaa  conrlt  or  n  palace  to  me. 

Ivcl  the  %ain  and  llio  vena!  in  wedlock  aspire 
To  what  folly  esteems,  amHbe  vulgar  admire; 
I  yield  fbem  lfa«  bllat,  wb««  witfaw 

arc  placed, 

Insensible  creatures!  Mis  all  tbey  can  Caste. 

Enter  Lady  Sycamork.    '  , 

LadjS'  Sir  Harry,  where  are  you? 
Sir  H.  Here,  my  lamb. 

I.adj  S.  1  am  just  c  «mc  frorri  looLIng  o\  <  p 
bis  lordship's  family  trinkets. — W  ell,  miss  6y- 
eamoM,  yon  are  a  happy  creatnre,  to  bave 
diamonds,  equipage,  title,  and  ail  the  bletsln^ 
of  life  poured  tnus  upon  you  at  oocc. 

Then,  Bfetsings,  madam  I  Do  yo« 
tlicn  I  am  such  a  Nvretch  as  to  place  my  fe- 
ilicity  ia  the  possession  of  any  sucb  trumpery  T 
I  Lad/S.  Upon  my  word,  miss,  yon  bave 
a  very  disdainful  manner  of  f  :<pressing  your- 
self; 1  bciieye^  there,  are  veir  few  young  wo- 
men ef  iatbion,  wbb  would  tbinb  any  taerU 

fire  fhey  rniild  make  too  much  for  them. — 
Uid  you  ever  bear  the  like  of  her,  sir  Harry f 

Sir  H.  Why,  my  dear,  1  have  }l|tt  been 
talking  to  her  in  the  same  strain^  tttl  wlial* 
ever  sbe  has  got.  in  ber  head — 

ladjrS,  Ob,  it  it  Mr.  Mcrdn,  ber  geatfe- 

man  ofBucklersbnry. — Fie,  miss,  niarry  a  cil! 
Were  is  your  pride,  your  vanity}  have  yo« 
nolbina     tbe  person  of  dittineijmi  iibittit  ynnf 

Sir//.  Well  but,  my  lady,  you  know  I 
am  a  piece  of  a  cit  myself,  as  1  may  smj,  for 
my  grfcat-grandfbtber  wee  a  ' 

Then.  And  yet,  madma^  JOd 
to  marry  my  pap^  « 

Ladj  S,  WaH,  if  I  did,  mitt,  f  bad  but  five 
thousand  pounds  to  my  portion,  and  sir  Harry 
knows  1  -was  past  eigbt>and>thir^  before  I 
would  listen  to  bim.  ^        .  t 

Sir  U.  Nay,  Dossy,  that's  true,  your  mam- 
ma own'd  eight -an<)- thirty  before  we  were 
married :  but  by  the  ia ,  my  dear,  yoV  mem 
a  lovely  angri;  and  by  candle-light  nobody 
would  have  taken  you  for  above  five-an<U 
twenty. 

Lady  S.  Sir  Harry,  you  remember  iba  Imft 

lime  I  was  at  my  lord  duhe's.  ■  ... 
Sir  H.  Yes,  my  iova,  it  was  tbe  very  day 

your  little  hitch  iNIinscy  riipt. 

Lady  S.  And  pray -what  did  the  whole  fa- 
mily tay  ?  my  lord  John,  and  my  lord  Tbe^ 
mas,  and  my  lady  duchess  in  particular? 
Cousin,  says  ber  grace  to  me*~ibr  she  alwaya 
called  me  cousin—  '        ,  - 

Theo.  Well  hut,  madam,  to  cut  this  matter 
short  at  once ,  my  father  has  a  great  regard 
for  Mr.  Merrin,  and  WOUld  eonmni 
union  with  all  his  heart. 
Lcu{jrS»  Do  yon  say  so,  sir  ilan^  ? 


tm  mm  OFfiffi  AOiL. 


SirH.  Who  I,  lovel 

.iMdjS.  Then  all  my  eara  lad  pnvience 

are  come  to  nothing. 

SirH.  WcJI,  hilt  slay,  my  lady — Dossy, 
you  are  always  malcidj^  nanthulL 

Thrn.  Ah  !  my  dear  sweet —  ' '  ■ 

hftdj  S,  Do,  miss,  that's  right,  coax-*  ' 
*  Vhto,  No,  madani,*!  am  aot  eapalilB  of 
any  sudi  dkcamless. 

'LadyS^*T\i  Tery  civil  of  you  to  contradict 
IMC  howf'vcr. 

SirH.  Eh!  what's  thai— liand'«  ol^  Doasy, 
donH  come  near  inG«  -    '  ' 


Why  how^  noiNT,  ro!s»  p^rlf 

Do  you  think  to  divert  ' 
■  My  anger  by  lawning  ao«l  stroking?  * 

Would  you  make  me  a  fool^ 
■  Your  plaything,  your  tool? 
Waa  ever  yoong  nritta  to  pfvrofciBg? 

Get  out  rtf  niy  STf;;^^! 

*T would  be  serving  you  rishti 
To  lay  a  somd  dose  of  ibe  Mfh  on: 

Contradict  vour  mamma! 

I've  a  niind^  by  the  Ja — 
Bat  I'woii*!  put  mys^  ia  a  passion. 

[Ejcit  Thito, 

T.ntrr  T.onn  AI>1^vnRTH  ami  Giles. 

JLordA.  Come,  farmer,  vou  may  come  iu, 
Aava  are  none  Ml*e  boffriendk— >Sir  Harry, 
jaar  servanL 

Sb'M.My  lord,  1  kiss  your  lordship's  hands 
—J  lK»pe  lie  did  not.OTcrfcetr  os  «iqaabfciing 


l^fdA.  I  pon  my  word,  farmer,  you  have 
adc  an  excelient  choice — It  is  a  god~daughter 
of  my  mother's,  madam,  who  was  bred  up 
uader  her  care,  and  I  protest  1  do  not  know 
•  more  amiable  young  woman. — But  are  yoi| 
sure,  farmer,  tbat  Pally  iiavaalf  it  iadioablo 
to  this  match?  ' 

Giles,  O  yes,  my  lord,  I  am  saftain  •f.lbat 
Lord  A.  Perhaps  then  she  derirad  jfon  16 
come  and  ask  my  consent? 

Gitet.  Why  a«  far  as  this  here,  my  lord; 
to  be  sure,  tlie  miller  did  not  care  to  publish 
tbe  bans,  without  making  your  Jorduiip  ao-. 
quainted— But  I  iiope  yo«r  bonovt^a  a»- 
gry  with  L  " 

■  Lord  A,  Ataary,  farmer!  why  should  you 
think  so  ?^wfial  inl«M  have  i  in  it  to  he 

And  aoy  heneat  farmer,  you  are 
going  to  he  married  to  little  Patty  Fairfield? 
£»he's  an  old  acquaintanca  of  mine:  bow  long 
have  you  and  ibe  been  sweclfaearia  ? 

Giles.  Not  a  Itfi^  -while,  ao  pkaae  your 
worship. 

S^M.  WeN,  her  ■laAei'a  a  good  warm 

fcllnw  ;  I  suppose  you  lake  c.ire  that  shebriugS 
something  to  make  the  pol  boil? 
LadrS.  Wbaf  doea  that  coiibern  you,  sir 

ILiny!^  How  often  must  1  tell  yaa  Oi  aaedd'> 
line  in  other  people's  affairs? 

JStrM.  My  lord,  a  penny  for  your  thoughts*). 
Lord  A.    I   l-eg    vour  |t.u  iIon,  sir  ILirrv ; 
upon  my  word,  1  did  not  think  where  i  was. 
<jr/ll!r«.  •  Well  then,  yonr  bdnonr,  IU  make 

[  /v/f/r-. !  hold  to  he  taking   niv  leave;  !  m.jy  snv  you 
■  Lord  A.  Well  now,  master  Giles,  what  is  gave  consent  for  miss  Patty  and  1  to  go  on« 
it  yon  have  ^ot  to  mj  to  me?  ir  1  can 'do     L»rd.A.  Undoubtedly,  farmer,  ff  ahe  ap^ 
you  any  service,  ibU  COmpany  ivill  *  give  "y^m  proves  of  it:  liut  are  you  nut  .iri;iiJ  tli.nl  her 
leave  to  speak.      '  •  |  education  ha*  rendered  her  a  little  unsuitable 

•G&es.  w  tbanir  yonr  Wdship;  1  baa  not  got  for  a  wife  lbr  yon? 
a  great  deal  to  s.iy  ;  1  (Id  cnine  to  your  lord-:     hail)  S,  Oh,  my  lord,  if  the  girl's  liandy» 


ahip  about  a  little  businesa|  if  you'll  please  to 
grve  me  ibe  bearing* 
LordA»  Ccftainly,  oidj  lei  me  bneer  idiat 

i^  is. 

OHn.  Why,  an  please  yon,  my  lord,  beinc 
left  alone,  as  I  may  s:iv,  fcv  liier  dead,  and  all 
tbe  bttsineas  upon  my  own  hands,  1  do  think 
ef  actlKng-  and  laking  a  wife,  and  am  cimie 
to   ax  your  honour's  ctin^cnf 

Lord  A.  My  consent  farmer!  if  that  be  ne- 
ceasary,  you  have  h  wltb  all  my  bear! — hope 
you  have  t.ilci  n  rare' to  make  a  prudent  choice 

Giles.  Why  I  do  hope  so,  my  lord. 
•  L«rdA.  'Well,  and  who  is  the  happy  fair 
one?    Does  she  live  in  my  house? 

Giles.  JNoj  my  lord,  she  does  not  live  in 
your  honae,  bttl'sbd*a  «  pafaon  oC  yonr  ae- 

quaintanrr. 

Lord  A.  Of  my  acouainlance  ! 

Giles.  No  offence,  1  hope,  your  honour. 

Lord  A.  Nnnr  in  the  least:  bat  how  ia  abe 
an  acquaintance  of  mine  f       '  '       '  • 

Giles,  Vour  lordabip  do  baow  aiQIe^  Fair> 
field?  '        .  • 

Lord  A.  Well— 

SiUs.  And  PMIf  PalrfieM,  bn-  dangbter, 

my  lord  ? 

Lord  A.  At,  is  it  her  you  think  of  marrying? 

Giles.  Why  if  so  be  aa  your  lordship  has 
no  objection;  to  be  sure  we  will  do  nothing 
without  your  consent  and  approbation*  " 


SirH.'  Oh,  ay — when  a  girl's  handy — 
Giles,  llandyl  Why,  mving  respect,  tbere^ 
nothing  comes  artiiss  tn  her)  abe*a  *ODte  al 
every  varsal  kind  oi  thing* 
A  I  n. 

Odd's  my  life,  sc.irch  England  over,  , 
An  YQU  match  her  in  her  station, 
lit  be' bound  to  fly  the  nationt 

And  be  sure  as  well  i  love  her* 
Do  but  feel  my  heart  a  bcnlinp, 
Still  her  pretty  name  repeating^ 
Here's  the  work  'tis  always  al» 
Pitty,  patly,  {>at,  pit,  pat. 

When  she  niakes  the  music  tinki^ 
What  on  yearib  can  awefller  be? 

Then  her  little  eyes  so  twinkle, 
^Tis  a  fca»t  to  bear  and  sea.  [Exit^ 
SirH.  By  dad,  this  is  a  good^  MMnyfellow; 
is  not  he,  love?  with  his  pitly  patty — And  so, 
my  lord,  you  have  given  your  consent  tbat 
he  shall  marry  your  molbn'a  oU  boaiebeep« 
er.  Ah,  well,  1  can  see — 

l)  A  JoiiiiK  laitjr  bviiig  nncr  mrlaiicltolf  tnd  llioughtfltl 
io  the  |irc»cncc  of  a  {^rnlKrn.ii  for  nhoin  «!ic  • 
•  orl  of  *  IrnJrr,  «  li  th  w»«  rrdirmi)  i>n  p*rl  iN'Ji 
ihoujlh  naillirr  |i.irl>  Uirw  the  t .  nt  irti.  n  |  «  .il  ll.  r  olhcr, 
wu  ihtn  t<ci>>i.^  I  t  (he  (teollcman;  "A  pcoaj  fnr 
your  l)iuiiglii>  "  (1  mill  gir«  you  a  penny  for  yuu» 
IhiMiRliN  )  ••  l".)r  ilie  C'lli<-i  od<!  (remaining)  tlcvcn 
prni     Ton  li/,vc  I li o n mjil  Itiinkrt i"  intwcred 

the  Inly  ;   tli<'  f;enltciiiin  |iroLlu<r[t  s  »lnlliri|,  uA  ikft 
lailf  rtiuirnhfl  lo  ui.irrv  hi'M  — Tint  ]$  rn^vv  oC 
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tHE  MAID  <^T1t|(  MflLL. 


Lurd  A.  Nobody  doublt,  sir  Harry,  that 
yon  at*  very  clear-rigbletl. 

Sit  H.  Yes,  Y^s,  let  me  afone»  I  know  whnt's 
what;  I  wai  :i  young  fellow  onc^  my«elf; 
add  I  «boul(l  liav'c  been  glail  of  a  lonM  to 
like  %  |>retty  ^irl  o(f  my  oaiKbiiow  Mtdlbe|^ 
as  well  at  another.  *  ' 

l^rdA.  I  protest,  mf  dear  Jriend,  1  ditiiH 
■ndrrstand  tou.-^  - 

hady  S.  Nor  nobody  iilse— Sir  Harryi  you 


are  goinr  at  some  beastliness  now. 

^iL  WiM  1,  ray  ladyf  Not  1,  as  1  bopi 
to  -Uv«  and  brcaiiiri  His  nothing  to  us  yc 
know,'  what  ray  load  Joes  befbre  he's  tnarriei 


>e 
rou 
irried : 

wben  I  was  a  b.-ichelor,  I  was'  a  devii  among 
W^dies  myself;  and  yet!  towfo George, 
WSJ  lord,  since  I  knew  niy  lady  Sycamore, 
atld  we  sball  be  man  and  wife  eighteen  years, 
If  we  Jive  tW  next  GaBdIomas-day ,  I  neVi^r 
had  to  do-^ 

'  iMdj  S,  6«r  Uarryu  come  out  of  the  rooin, 
I  desire. 

Sirll.  Why,  what's  ^be  maMer,  injr  lady, 
i  did  not  say  any  barnif 
.  LadjrS.  f  see  what  fou  are  driving  at,  you 

want  to  mrikr  inc  fainl. 

SirH.  i  want  to  make  you  faint,  jny  lady  ? 

LmdfS.  Yes,  yon  'd«<— artd  if  yotf  donH 
come  out  this  instant  I  sh.ill  fall  down  in  the 
tbamber — I  beg,  my  lord,  you  won't  speak 
to  bioi.   Will  you  come  otrt,  sir  Barry? 

SirH.  Nay  but,  my  lady! 

LaJjrS,  Mo^  1  wiir  have  you  out.      *  ' 
{^Exewii  Str  ffarry  ana  Lady  Syfamhre, 

Lord.t.  This  wortLy  haronct  aiul  bis  lady 
are  certainly  a  very  whimsical  couple;  bow* 
ever,  Ibeir  daughter  is  perfectly  amiable  in 
evory  rcspfcl  :  and  >  et  I  am  sm  i  v  I  have 
i^rouglit  her  down  iterc;  for  can  i  in  honour 
marry  hi  r,  while'  my  aflectfons'  are  engaged 
to  annlher?  To  what  lioi  s  the  pridi*  of  roD- 
dilion  and  ibc  censure  of  the  world  force  me ! 
Most'1  then  renounce  the'  only  pehaon  that 


can  nia1<i»  tne  happy;  because,  fiecause  \vli  it?;a  f1^our  in  her  turn 


bare  not  something  to  spare  for  poor  Fanny 

the  gipsy. 

JUdph.  I  leU  you,  Fan,  the  geiftlemau  has 
no  change  aboat  hini4  why  the  plague  -will 
you  be  so  IroyblesomeP 

J^an.  Lord,  what  is  it  to  ytiu,  if  his  hon- 
our 'has  .a  Blind  t«  give  me  a  trifle?  ■  ()o 
pray,  ({enllcmtay  ftA  jmtKt  haAd  in  yoar 
pockei.  ■   '  • 

Bter.  \  am  ^AiaoH  dialracle«l^ 'Ungrateful 
Thcuclosij,  to  change  so  suddenly,  and  writi- 
me  such  a  lettcri  However,  1  am  resolved 
to  have  my  disraission  face  to  lace ;  this  let- 
ter may  \h'  foK  cd  fi  om  h<  r  liv  her  mother, 
who  I  know  was  never  cordially  my  friend: 
I  could  not  ^et  a  sieht  of  hfer  in  London,  ,  but 
}i<>re  thev  will  be  less  on  their  guard|  and 
see  her  t  will,  by  one  means  or  other, 

Fan*  Then  yo«r  honour  vijU  not  extend 
youlr  charily  ?      '  ■         .     •    _      .  > 

A  I  K. 

I  am  young,  and  1  aui  frii-utilck^,  • 

Ana  poor,  alasl  withal; 
Sure  mv  sorrows  will  \w.  ettdhtssf 

In  vain  ibr  help  1  call.      -  ^ 
Have  some  pity  in  J9w  natam, 

To  roliovo  a  wrftched  crrature. 
Though  the  mii  be  ne'er  so  small.- 

\mkrvin  gwes  h&r  Money, 

May  you,  possessing  every  blessing. 
Still  inherit,  sir,  all  you  merit,  sir,  f 

Aud  never  know  what  it  is  to  want; 

Swcel  haavaa  yjour  vyors'hip  alLhappiness 

prant!  \  Ka.it. 

BaiBli.  Mow  I'll  go  and  take  that  m<wiey 
from  aer;  and  I  have  a  ^ood  mind  to  Utt 
her,  so  I  have.  .  . 

Mer.  Pho,  pr'ytbce  stay  where  yom  ara. 
Ralph.  Na^,  buf  I  hate  lo  see  adoml  so 
devilish  grt  odv . 

Mer,  vVeJl,  coipe,  she  has-  not  got  a  grvat 
deal,  and  I  have  Aougbt  how  felie  nay  do  me 


because  she's  a  miller's  daughter?  Vain  pride 
aild  unjust  censure!  Has  she  not  all  the  gra- 
ces that  rduraliou  can  give  hi  r  sex,  improve*! 
hv  ^a  genius  seldom  found  among  the  highest 
Has  she  n«l  modesty ,  s^etoess  of  temper, 
and  hcaulv  of  person,  cawaldi'  of  adorning  a 
rank  the  niost  eialted  ?  But  it  is  too  late  to 
'Aink  of  these  things  now;  my  hand^  is  pro- 
mised, my  honour  trngaf^rd:  and  irilwa>  not 
so,  she  has  engaged  herself;  the  fajmer  is  a 
person  to  heir  mind,'  and  I  have  aulhoriK^d 
their  union  Jby  my  ppprohafioo, 

AIR. 

The  madman  tlius,  at  times,  we  see, 
Wf^  Melning  reason  blest;  .  * 

looks,  his  words,  his  thought*  are  Hiiee, 

And  vpeak  a  mind  at  rest. 

But  short  the  calma  of  ease  aud  sense, 
And  aht  uncertain  too, 
,  While  diat  idea  lives  fi  om  Whence 

■  Al  firsl^'hb  frensy  grew.  \ExiL 

jBrnerBAtPB,  wi/h  Mekvin  in  a  riding  JDresSp 

fotloived  by  FANhnr. 

Fm,  Ah,  pray,  your,  honour,  try  if  you 


lialoh.  AVf  but  you  may  put  that  out- of. 
your  fiead,-  tor  i  can  tell- ybo  she  ^vont 

Mf-r.  How  so? 

Jialf/h.  How  so,  why  she's  as  cunaing  as 
the  devil.  '        '  » 

Mrr.  ()h,  site  Is  — I  f:n\r\  I  imdrt  .sl.uul  \  on. 
Well ,  in  that  case,  friend  Ualph— Xour  na- 
me's Hatph,'l  ibinfcr  ^    '  < 

Ralph.  Vc  s,  sir,  at  your  Venice  >  Ibr  wnni 
of  a  better.  ••  *  '   •>  » 

Mtr,  I  -Wft  then,  friend  Ralph,  irr  lhal  ease, 
we  will  remit  the  favour  you  ihlnL  of,  till  the 
lady  is  in  a  more  complying  humour,  and 
try  if  she  -cannot  aerN»  me  at  prcecpl  in  some 
otiit'r  capacity — Tlu'ir  .wc  a  good  WanjT  g|i|H 
stes  hereabout,  are  there  no%i 

Ralph.  SoAly— I  have  a  ^ole  gang  of 
them  here  in  our  barn  ;  I  have  kept  ihcm 
about  the  place  these  three  months,  aud  ail 
oil  aceouni  of  dbe. 

Mer.  Heally. 

Ralph.  Yea,  —  but  A>r  ^our  life  don't  say 
a  word  of  It  to  angr  Chnititn- 1  amJa  love 

with  her.  *  ■  ♦  . 

.Mrr.  Indeed  I 

Ralph.  Feyther  is  as  mad  witk-  me  obont 

it  as  old  Scratch;  and  I  gets  the  plagoo  no^ 
all  o(  axiger^  but  1  don't  mind  t^t.  - 
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Well,  icM  IMpk,  if  you       m  jFmi. 

l6«e^  no  doubt  you  have  some  influence  over 

your  mistress;    don't  you  ifain^   you  cottld  j^^,     (  Were  we  in  tJac  cwef 
prevail  upon  ber,  ana  ber  com^uuMtf' to  ^  j^"^^^' ''  To  b«  in  their  place, 
supply  me  with  one  of  tlicir  hjliits,  and  let;  ^  We'd  carry  it  oir\%  ith  a  different  facf. 

*nc  go  up   witb   tbem  to-day  to  ray  iord\Ci/fs,  TLu*.J  tahe.licr  by  ibe  lily  .band, 
Aimortb^s?  .  So  toft  Md  while;. 

Ralph.  Why,  do  you  want  in  go  a  m\xm-\ Ralph.  Why  now  ibat^s rigbt; 

mingf  1)    \Ve  never  do  that  here  but  in  Ibe'  And  Liss  ber  too,  inon,  ninrer  stiin^* 

Cbristnuis  buK^yl*  '  *  /What  wocdt  «mi  Csplain 

M*!r.   No  matter;  manage  ihls  for  mo,  3n<l]  VMy  pleasiirc^ — my  painP 

manage  it  wilb  secrecy,  and  I  promise  yo\i\Pat.    )    It  presses,  it  nses, 

*«liaii  not  go  unrewarded.  ("-'--  "        ■  — '  '*   

Rnlfth.   Oil,   r>s   for  th.it,  sir,   I  don't  look  j 

get  you  a  bundle 
whetber  you'll 


\GileM.\    My  heart  it  surprises. 


To 


>r  any  tbing:  1  c.iu  ea&ilv  get 
of  tlieit  rags  ;  but  I  <foB*l  kaow 
'  prevail  un  (licm  to  go  Op  to  my  lord's,  be 
cause  tlit-y  are  ;Jt-aid  of  a  big  dug  that's  in 
the  yard;'  but  lli.ldl  ^ou  what  1  can  do;  1 
can  go  up  before  you  and  have  |h«-dog  fast- 
ened, for  I  know  bis  kcunel.  [ExU. 

Mer.  That  will  do  very  well — By  means  of 
ihis  disguise  I  shali  probably  get  a  sight  of 
htr ;  and  I  Itave  the  rest  to  lore  and  fc^ae. 

AIR.  ' 
-Why  quits  the  merchant,  blest  with  casi^ 

The  pleaMires  of  bis  native  seat,    '  ' 
To  tempi  tilO  <langers  of  the  teas, 
.\nd  climes  more  perilous  than  these, 

'Midst  freezing  cold,  or  scorching  heat? 
Re  knows  the  hardcfaipt,  knows  the  pain, 

The  length  of  way,  but  thinks  it  smnll; 
.The  sWeets  oC  what  he  hopes  to  gain, 

'Uodiluiilcd^  nihke'bim  c«inhit  &  [Ke<(. 

.  Sgbhk  IV.^Uhr  MaiL        .  . 

■filffler  Patty,  Ralph,  Giles,  und  Fanny. 
4jrAfe#.  ■  So  his  lordship  was  as  willing  as 

the  flowers  in  May — ^and  as  I  was  coming jtcil        I  ought  to  ba 


a&ili 


Fan. 


aiuAg,  who  sbonki  l^meet  hut  your  father — 
and  he  bid  rail  itt'all  bnlle  and  tell  you 
—  for  iw  were  «ir«  yon  woald  be-  deadly 
glad.     •  '         '      ,  . 

Jfmt»J,  \no-w  not  what  btttinett. jov  .bad  to 
go  to  my  lord's  at  all,  farmer. 


1 1  caiil  beep  it  down,  though  i'd  ^eter 

I  •     '  so  fain. 

So  here  the  ^ay  ends. 
The  lovnri  am  uieada.        ■  . 
Ralptu  Hush. 
Fan.  .Tu*b! 
Gilrs,  .    «  Nah! 

Pai.  .  Phaw! 

^//.    Wbal  tomifpU  eaceeding,  .wbm'joyjl 
<•  aro  abore, 
llie  p^ina  and  the  pleasures  ifaat  wail 
npo^loTf.    .    .  {Easemnt. 

' 

..ACTIi 

SCIIUI  \.—A -mtaiUe  J^ordco ,  nrnamenitd 

with  Statues,  tX'fn'rh  nf.crts  from  LoAJ) 
Aim  worth's  Ho{isei  ttvn  Chairs  near  tho 
FrotU, 

Enter  Lobs  AmwOKVq,  reaOtag* 

,  Lord  i.  In  how  contemptible  a  light  would 
the  situation  1  am  now  in  show  nie  to  most 
of  the  fide'  men. of  the  present  age?  In  lore 
with  a  routtlry  girl;  rivalled  by  a  poor  fellow, 
one  ni  my  miane»t  tenants,  fud  uneasy  at  it| 
If  I  bad  a  mind  to  ber,  f  know  ibey,  wonla 

taken  care  to  make 
when  1  had  her  in  my 
testimony  of  my  own 


myself 


long  >go,  V 
power.   Snt  I  l|»«e  the 

heart  in  my  favour;  and  I  think,  was  it  to  do 
again,  I  should  act  as  I  have  done.  Let's  .see 
wbat  we  bave  here.  Perhaps  a  book  may 
■«ompo";o  my  thoughts.  \Hrnds,  find  throws 
Giltfs.  Na>',  1  only  .did-  as  1  was  desired —  the  Hook  (it*nj  \  It's  ty  no  purpose;  1  can't  , 
Master  Fairfield  hid  BM  tell  jm^  inorinver,  as  [n  at^  I  caA  mA,  I  can't  dp  mgc  Ibiiig/ 


bfaw  be  .would  have  von  go  Up  to  niy.lord, 
out  of  band,  and  ibanl  him. '  .  • 

Halph.  So  she  ougbt^  and  tdtt -off^boac 
clothes,  and  put  on  "^what's  more  becoming 
ber  station:  von  knqw  my  fatlier  spoke  to 
you  of  that  this  morning  too.  •  . 

Po/.  Btotber,  I  sbaljl  obey  my  ihtbtr.  . 

(^vAintBTTo..— PATtx»  Gius,  Rawh, 
^  Eanny. 

p0i.    Im  still,  aiy  .beart;  oi|l  fatal  strolbo, 
'I'h.it  kills  at  once  mr  bopas  and  we. 
GOe*.  Miss  Pat!  '  '  ^ 

Pat.       '    '  Wbat! 

Giles.  Nay,  I  only  spoke. 

Ralph.  Take  courage,  mon,  she  does  hut  joke, 
•  Gome^  austcr,  sonewbal  Under  be. 


t)  Tlie  ■nvaien  ar*  geoerallj  a  naaW  of  jouag 
^«  %•  ikMi  jar  Uw  e«HDlr]r  tow«*,-tir«M^  vm  wilb 
•»»  g»M  Slid  ul««r  fMpw  Mw«4  Ib-ilMlp  sbrtfcs. 
•I  n>r<MmMUM,  «•  gpl  aiwMlliiiiji  liirmsiltat  n  old 

my.lery  in  riby^ie.  ••Bl«llliii|  aklHIl  8t.  9«nrge  and 

DrajBB,— I  remfmker  a  touplr  oT  line*  ()ia>  : 
•  lb*  Md  Si.  Ofargr.  ibe  Loisbt, 

O*  1Mb  villi  nrw4      «bMi  *•  iglk' 


•       .     :    A  I  II. 
Ab!  bpw  vainty  mortals  ireaanre 

Hopes  of  happroess  and  pleasure, 
•  llard  and  aoublful  to  obtain!  ^ 
By  what  standards  false  w«  noasore^. 
Still  pursuing  .  «   '  • 

Wars  to  rniiH 
Seebiag  blihs,  and  findi*^  pdii! 

JTntfer  Pattt.  , 

Pat.  Now  conn  s  ihi  trial:  rio,  my  sentence 
is  already  pronounced,  and  I  will  meet  ray 
fate  with  'prudence  and  mninlionia' 

Lord  A.  Who's  ibere? 

PnU.  My  lord!  - 

JbordA,  Patty  FAiffield! 

Ptit.  I  humbly  Beg  pardon,  my  lord,  for 
pressing  so  abmptly  into  your  presence :  hut 
1  wae  toM  I  micbt  walk  tbie  way;  and  I  aai 
come  by  my  father's  rnmm.inds  tO  tbanbyoW 
lordship  for-  aU  your  favours. 

LoriA».  lui^oMn,  Piit^;  what  favoni*?  t 
bave  done  yon  nooe:  bat  why.  ibis 
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plwiit?  I  '|«roleit»  V  ftn  litd  ndl  apoke,  1 1    PM»  Upon  my  kneea,  upon  my  knees  Ipraj 

cboulJ  iinl  have  known  \nu;  I  nfvrrsaw)ou  it;  may  fvcry  earthly  bliss  attend  you!  niaj 
W,ear  such  clothes  as  tke*e  in  my  mothVr \ ,  your  days  prove  an  unutU-rnipteU  course  of 


ltfe*4iiiie» 

Pai.  No,  my  ford,  it  -was  lift  lidysbips 
pleasure  I  should  wear  better^  and  tUvcviore  I 
obeyea;  Init  il  is  now  ray  duty  to  dross  in  a 
manner  more  suitable  to  mj^  •lalioK  «ad  Alture 
prospects  m 

.  IiOrd  ^  I  am  afraicl,  PMly ,  you  are  too 
bumble — come  sll  down  — nav,  1  will  il 
aok  [Tf*^/'         What  is  it  i  have  h«:cu  told 


Petty r  It  «ce«w  yon  are  foiog  to  be 

mamed.  ' 
Pat.  \e»,  my  lord. 

Lard  A,  Well,  and  don*t  you  think  you 
could  have  made  a  better  choice  than  farmer 
Giles?  1  should  imagine  your  person,  your 
accomplishmeau,  Hive  emilM  y««  .lo 

look  higher.  « 

Pat,  Vour  lordship  is  pleased  to  orer-rale 
ny  .little  merit:  the  education  I  received  in 
jour  family  does  not  entitle  me  to  iorget  my 
orictn;  and  the  farfner  is  my  eauaL> 

Lord  A.  In  what  rcspoct  r  TIic  degrees  of 
rank  and  fortune,  my  dear  Patty,  are  arbitrary 
distinctions,  unwoflby  tbe  regard  of thoee  who 
consider  juslly;  the  true  standard  of  equality 
is  seated  in  the  mind:  those  who  think  nobly 
are  noble. 

Pat.  The  fiirmor,  my  lord,  is  a  very  honest  man. 

liord  A.  6o  he  may :  I  don't  suppose  he 
would  breatt  into  a  bouse,  or  commit  a  rob- 
hpr>'  on  the  higli-.ray:  wbtt  <w  yoo  IcH  aitf  of 
his  honesty  forr 

P«t.  I  old  not  mean  to  offend  your  lordship. 

Lord  1.  Offend!  I  am  not  ofiended,  Patty; 
pot  at  all  oifended  —  But  is  there  any  great 
■writ  in  a  roan's  being  honest?         .  * 

Pat.  I  don't  say  there  is,  mv  lord. 

iMfdA.  The  farmer  is  an  ill-LrL-d,  illiterate 
booby t  and  what  happiness  can  you  propose 
to  yourself  in  such  a  society?  Then,  a«  to  his 

Eerson,  1  ara  sure— » But  ocrhaps,  Fatty,  you 
ke  bimi  ao4  if  ib,  Tarn  doing  a  «M«ii§  llHBg. 
Pat.  I'pon  my  word,  my  lord — 
t^dA.  Nay,  I  see  you  do:  he  has  had  the 
good  fiMlttne  to  pleale  you ;  and  in  that  case 
yon  are  certainly  iu  the  right,  to  follow  yoiv 
inclinations.  I  roust  tell  you  one  thing,  Patty, 
■  Iwwaeer — I  hope  yon  won't  think  it  unfiriendly 
of  nie— but  I  am  deteiToined  farmer  Giles  sbaH 
not  stay  a  moment  eo  my  estate  eAer  next 
quarter-day. 

Pat.  I  hope,  my  lord^  be  hat  not  incurced 
your  displeasure—  ^ 

Loni  A.  Thai's  of  no  significillon.  —  Could 
I  fmd  as  maoy  {{OOd  qualities  in  him  as  you 
do,  perbaps-^Hut  enough,  he*s  *  fdlow  I 
don^  liki.'  ;  :>nd  ns  yo"  have  a  regard  for  him, 
}  would  have  you  advise  him  to  provide 
,  bims^.  .  ..  ' 

J>at.  My  lord,  I  am  very  unfortunate. 
iMrdA,  She  lovrs  biro.  His  plain.  [.^jiV/rj 
Come,  Petty,  I  would  tlOt  wiUiagiy  do  any 
thing  to  mriKi*  you  uneasy.  —  Ilavf  vou  seen 
miss  Syca/oore  yet? — (suppose  you  iim*w  she 
md.'!  ere  goiof  to  be  married?'  * 
Pat.  SoTWaf,  my  lofd.-i-fleaefQmboyou 
both  happy.  .      •    '        •  •  > 

LordX  Thmk  yMb  >  hope  we  iball 
bo  bafpy. 


delightful  tranquillity;  and  your  rouloal  IneMl- 
.ihip,  oonfideaQ%  ai|a  lovc^-end  b«t  wilb  yotac 

live*  > 

ItOrd  A*  Kisc,  Patty,  rise;  say  no  mora— 

I  suppose  you'll  wail  upon  miss  Svcamore 
before  you  go  away — at  prcseul  i  have  a  little 
business — As  I  aaia,  Patty,  don't  afQici  your~ 
self:  1  have  been  somewhat  linsly  with  regard 
(o  the  farmer;  but  since  i  see  bow  deeply  you 
are  interested  SO  bis  -a&iei,  1  may  possibly 
alter  my  designs  with  regard  to  him  —  Yov 
know— you  know,  Patty,  .your  marnage  wilb 
hint  il  no  »  -  i  -  ■ 


A  1  E.  ■ 

Mv  passion  in  vain  I  attempt  to  dissembles 
rh'  endeavour  to  hide  iL  but  makes  it  appears 

Enraptured  I  gate ;  when  I  touch  ber  \  trembk. 
And  ^peak  fo  and  hear  ber  wilb  .<&Wciiif 

and  fear.  •    ^  , 

liy  bow  many  cruel  ideas  tormented! 

My  blood*s  in  a  ferment ;  il  freezes,  itbnam! 
This  moment  I  wish,  what  the  next  is  repented ; 

While  lyve^  rage,  and  jealousy  rack,  me  by 

•  toM  .  \3Sxa, 

Giles.  Miss  Pat— Odd'r.iMut  it,  I  t1io||*bt 
his  honour  was  here;  and  1  wish  1  ma]^  dio 
if  my  heart  did  not  jump  into  niy  mouth*— 
Come,  come  down  in  all  hnsle;  thfr"\s  surh  a 
rig  below  as  you  never  knew  in  your  boni 
dayt.  Tbere*s  as  good  as  forty  of  the  tenants, 
men  and  maidens,  have  pot  upon  the  l.iwn 
before  the  casUe,  with  pipers  and  garlands; 
josl  for  all  the  world  as  tho'f  it  was  May- 
day; and  the  quality's  looking  nt  tlicm  out  of 
tbe  windows  —  'tis  as  true  as  any  thing; 
account  oC  lordV  tl^ma%  bomo  finih  liie 
new  lady. 

PaL  VVelL  and  what  then? 

GUf,  ,Wby.I  was  »bialtla|,  if  ao  be.sia 
you  would  come  down,  as  we  might  take  a 
dance  together:,  little  Sail,  farnter  Harrow's 
daughter,  of  the  green,  would  lain  have  had 
me  for  a  partner;  but  I  said  as  how  fd  fio 
for  one  L  liked  heller,  one  tha^  Td  make  a 
partner  for  life.  - .  • 

Pal,  Did  you  say  .so? 

Giles,  Yas ;  and  she  was  struck  all  of  a 
IiiTip — she  had  nut  a  word  to  throw  to  a  dog- — 
for  3ali  attd  i  iwift  comtfaoy-  once  6ir  a 
Kille  bH.  f  / 

Ptil.  Farmer,  I  am  going  to  say  sometliirf 
to  you,  and  i  desire  you  wiU> listen  to  it  <l> 
tentr^elr*  It  seems  you  thkilc  of  our  ht\\^ 
married  toceiher. 

GUes.  T^ink!  why  1  think  of  nothing -els  i) 
it*s  all  over  tbe  place,  mun,  as  bow  you  o^ 
to  he  my  spouse;  and  you  WOOld .BOt  bolSa  rO 
what  game  fulks  make  of  me.- 

PaL  Shall  I  talk  to  you  Kke  a  fiiend,  b 
mcr?  —  You  and  I  were  never  designed  J  )r 
one  another;  and  I  am  morally,  certain  re 
sbouTd  not  be  happy. 

Giles.  Oh !  as  for  that  mattar^  I  nofcr  I  aa 
no  words  with  nobody. 

Pat.  Shall  I  apeak  pUiBflr  .to  yov>«llnn*  -4 
daa'ilikfyo*.  ^ 
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3cBK^  2.]  1^  OF  TII£  MIU  . 

Cites,  fiol  '     I     T/,eo.  Oh,  infinilc!  infinite!    ±u  acc  luc 

'Pa/.  On  the  contrary,  jou  «rt  miiagreeabfe  cbccrful,  hralthy-Iooking  creatures,  toil  with 
^^**    A     i>  '  j such  a  ^noct  will!  To  me  there  were  inM» 

^fif*-  Am  I?  j,'enii!ne  charms  in  their  awkward  stumptng 

*  Yes,  of  all  things:  I  deal  wilh  you  and  jumping  about,  their  rude  measures,  ana 

sincerely.  |hoftie«pttn  dncry,  than  itt  all  the  dress,  snlen- 

jA.  Giies*  VVbj,  I  thought,  miss  Pal,  the  affair  donr,  and  atttdied  gr«on  of  a  birth-oigiil  tudU 
"Mhreen  you  and  I  waa  all  fix*d  and  settled. '»•""'"  .  ^ 


room. 


P«y.  Well,  let  this  undeciiTc  you  — He  as- 1    Pat.  Tis  a  very  unroramon  dcdmliim  tfo 
aured  we  shall  never  b«  man  and  'vVife.   No  be  made  by  a  fmelady,  mad  un;  hnt  i  criainly, 
oiler  ahall  penoadr,  no  command  force  me. — Ihowever  the  aHful  delicacies  of  high  iitc  may 
You  kn<^w  Riy  'miDd,  sftake  your  advantage  ^dazzle  and  surprise,  natiire  has  particular  at- 
■       t-  *      '     J  .  tractions  eienin  a  cottage,  her  most  unadorned 

*^iieih  nkret  »  ierol  I  donH  htoWwbaH'oj  state,  wlridi  seldom  fails  to  affect  us,  though 
make  of  It;  she's  gone  mad,  that's  for  s.ntin;  we  cau  »carce  giTC  a  reason  for  it.  'i 
wit  and  iearnine  bare  cradt'd  her  brain.  But  Theo.  But  vou  know,  Patty,  I  was  always 
llold,  sbeilb}^!  bainl  to  •Jier-mind  — mayn't. a  distradad  tfdmirer  of  the  country |  no  dam- 
ali  this  be  tbe^flect  of  modish  covncss,  to  do  s«  l  in  romance  was  ever  fonder  of  groves 
like  the  gentlewomen,  because  she  was  bred  and  puHtOg  streams:  had  I  been  borrt  in  the 
among  them?  And  I  Wre  heard  say,  they  will'days  of  Arcadia,  with  my  present  propensity, 
be  upon  their  vixen  Irirb  tilt  they  go  mto  the  instead  of  being  a  fine  lady,  as  you  call  me, 

"    1  should  cerlaial^  have  kept  a  flock  of  aheep. 

Pat  Well,  madam,  you  hin  ifce  sagas, 
poets,  and  philosophers  of  aft  ageSy  00Wi« 
tenance  your  way  of  thinking.  s 

Then.    And  you,  my  little,  philosophical 
firiend,  don't  you  think  me  in  tlie  rigfal  lalaf 
^/'oA  Yes  indeed,  madam,  perfectly.    •,  ^ 
■'  >  -  i  ■  '•    *  I.-  *  « 

AIR. 

Trust  me,  would  you  lasle  true  plea 
Without  mixture,  without  measure, 
,Mo  where  shall  you  find  the  Ireasur^i 
Sure  as  in  the  silvan  scene:        *  »^'*itf 
Blest,  whti,  no  lalse  glare  requiring^..' ^i* 
Nature's  rural  sv/eels  admiring,  ^  .^'^ 
Can,  Irom  grosser  jop  retiring^ 
^ekihe  simple,  and  aferenc.  - '  '-^iltU. 

£nier  MerVim  «md  Faswy*  ' 

Mrr.  Yonder  she  is  sealed)  and,  to  my 
wish)'  most  formnatdy  .^lone.  .'Aooost  her  as 
I  desired. 

Then.  Heigbo! 


tery  church  wilh  a  man. — There  can  no  harm 
'Ccnne  of  speaking  with  master  Filffield,  how- 
ever.— Odd  rabbit  il,  how  ()laf,'iiy  tart  slie  was — 
I  am  half  tex'd  witb  myself  now  that  1  iet 
h^  go  off  so.  '  '  '  ■ 

*When  a  maid,  in  way  of  marriage''  * 
'    First  is  courted  by  a  man, ,  * 
Let  un  do  the  best  he  can,- 
She's  so  shamefac'd  in  ber  carriage, 

Tis  with  pain  the  snHa  began. 
Tho'f  mayhap  she  likes  him  mainly,'  / 

Still  she  shams  it  coy  aiid  cold;  ■ 
Fearing  to  confess  it  plainly,,.^  '  V  '  , 
.  ^     Lest  the  folks  should  think       Jb^ld. . 
'/^.^nt  the  parson  comes  in  sight, 
,  =  ,  Gives  the  word  to  biJl  and  coo;  ^ 
,Tis  ..  <!in'rcnt  story  quite, 

Add  s)ie  quickly  buckles  too.  [JExiC 

SCBNR  if.  —  A  J'ir.v  of  LoAD  AjMWORTH's 
House  unci  hnf)rovcmen(s ;  a  Sent  under 
a  jtyee ,  and  part  of  the  Gnrdemvall, 
tvrth  a  Chinrse  Pacitinn  n^  cr  /V.  St-i-rrnl 


i 


Fan. 


of  Gip 

After  the  Dancers  go  off,  THEoooiiA 
Patty  mArt  through  a  Gate  supposed 

The^  Wfellthen,  my  dear  Patty,  you  will 

run  awav  from  us:  hut  win  In  stichahurry? 
I  have  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  you. 

PAt.  I  shall  db  Myself  the  honour  to  pay 
my  duly  to  you  sdtne  other  time,  nmd.ini  ;  ;i't 
^reseat  1  really  find  myself  a  llltle  indisposed. 
Theo.  Nay,  I  would' by  no  means  lay  you 
nn'der  any  restraint.  But  metfainks  the  enter- 
tainment we  have  just  been  taking  part  of, 
should  bave  put  you  into  better- spirits:  I  am 
not  in  an  over  merry  mood  myself,  yet  I  could 
not  look  on  the  diversion  of  those  honest  folks, 
Irithout  feeling  a  certain  gaietc  de  coeuT. 
put.  Why,  indeed,  madam,  it  had  one  cir- 


bh-ss  your 


Heaven  bless  yon.  my  sweet  lady— 
ir  honour's  beautiltil  visage,  and  send 


vuufitrjr  People  appear  dantin^^  otfn  rs 

looking  on;  among  whom  are,  iMeuvin,  b"""  a  kicji  muny  ot menu 

disguised,  liAUBt  Fmvi,  and  n  Nuttader  co»nfortable  wish,  npon  my 

of  Gipsies.  ^brJ^  wlm  ore  you,  child?  ' 

Fan,  A  |ioor  gipsy,  an  please  yoU,  tbatgoe^ 
about  beagmg  iirom  charAable  gentlemen  and 
ladi«s-:|f  yen  hate  e*er  a*  coal  or  bit  of  yAxU 
lin^'  in  your  pocket,  I'll  write  you  the  first 
letter  of  your  sweetbeartU  name,  how  many 
huibands  y  otr  wtU  have,  aAd  howYnany  children, 
niy  lady:  or,  if  you'll  let  me  look  at  your  " 
line  of  lij^e,  HI  tell  you  whether  it  ^1  be lyug 


or  -hori,  Jiappy  or  miserahfe.  «  V^. 

Then.  Oil!  as  for  that,  f  know  it  already-o' 
you  cannot  lell  me  anV  good  fortuna,  aftd 
therefore  I'll  hear  hone,      about  yourbttsfiress. 

Mer.  Sl.->y,  madam.  Slay;  [I^rrtrndinf^  /o 
lift  a  Paper  from  the  Ground]  you  have 
droppM  something— Fan,  call  the,JOMig  gen* 
llcwoman  hack.  "  >,     .»,  ■ 

Fan.  Lady,  you  bare  lost —  ^ '^^"vtiir^  ' 
Theo.  Pho,  pbo,  1  kavcrfott  ii«tbmif>  ^ 
Mrr.  Yes,  that  paper,  lady;  you  droppM  it 


J'  7  »   ~"      I  '  '  ■       »  • -    J    ......    i^uj.vi,    •oujr  ,     JMU    UfUpp  il  It 

Cktmstafloe  atteodmg  it,  which  is  often  wanting  as  you  got  up  from  the  cbair.-^Fa^  mre  it 
to  more  polite  amusemeQls)  that  of  seeming  to  her  honour.  r  ■  ; "  * 

to  give  undisserohlcd  salis|iKlkt0  to^thoae  who!    Theo*  A  letter  with  mv  nr^dressl  ' 
W<M  engaged  b<iL>.       '  •      *  /  .  I  ^  ■  r -  ... 


[Takes  the  Paper  and  rifads^i 
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Dear  TJirndosi'a! — Thnugh  ihe  sight  nf 


mr  ivaa  so  disagreeable  In  jrou ,  that  you 
charged  me  nex-rr  to  approach  jrou  more, 
I  hope  my  hand~\\  ritiiig  can  tuivr  nothing 
to  jrighten  or  di-s^usf  jou.  I  urn  not  far 
off;  and  ihe  person  wfto  delivers  you  this 
can  give  you  intelligence. 
Come  hiUier,  cliiltl:  do  you  know  aay  Uiipg 
of  ibe  genlleman  liiat  wrote  lhi»?  V 
.  •Fan.  iMy  l.nly— 

•  Theo.  Make  haslf,  run  this  niomrnt,  brine 
me  to  him,  bring  bim  to  me;  say  1  wiiil  with 
impalienrc;  teil  biin  I  will  go,  fly  any  where — 
Mer.  My  life,  my  charmer! 
^teo.  Ob,  heavens! — Mr.  Mcrrio! 

Mntkf  Sm  Haery  and  Ladt  SrCAMoasr 

^  Lady  S.  Sir  Harry,  don't  walk  so  fast;  we 

arp  nut  runuiug  for  a  wager. 
Sir  If.  Hoiigli,  bough,  bough. 
'  Lady  S.  Iley-<tav,  you  bate  got  a  congb; 
l  ahall  havr*  yuu  laui  upon  my  bands  presently. 

Sir  H.  No,  no,  my  lady,  il'*  only  the  old 
affair. 

'  Lady  S.  Come  here,  and  let  me  tie  this 
bandkerchiof  about  your  ncr.k;  you  bavn  put 
yourself  into  a  mucksweat  already.  [  Ties  a 
Handkerchief  about  his  Aeck^  Have  you 
taken  your  Hardana  this  morning?  I  warrant 
you  no  now,  tbough  you  have  been  complaining 
of  twitches  two  or  three  times,  and  you  know 
the  gouty  se.'>son  is  coming  on.  Why  will 
yoti  DC  so  neglectful  of  your  health,  sir  Harry  ? 
I  protest  I  am  forced  to  watch  you  like  an 

infeinl.     {During  Otis  Speech,  Mervin  gives  He-enter  Fankt  and  Gipstes. 

y'heodtisio  a  Letier.  Fan,  Oh  I  mercy,  dear — The  grtillemau  is 

Sir  11.  My  lovey  takes  care  of  me,  and  I  so  bold,  'tis  well  ii'  be  does  not  b.ing  us  into 
am  obliged  to  her.  trouble.  Who  know.i  but  this  m.iy  bf  a  justice 

Ladj  S.  Well,  but  yon  ought  to  mind  me .pf  peace? — And  see,  he's  following  th<;|n  into 
tben,  sinr«  you  are  satisfied  1  never  speak  but  the  garden! 

for  your  good.  —  I  ibougbt,  miss  Sycamore,      ifJip.  Well,  'lis  at!  your  seeking.  Fan. 
you  were  to  baNe  fnliowed  your  papa  and      Fan.  W'c  shall  have  warrants  to  lake  us 
me  intn  the  garden — How  far  did  you  go  with 'up,  I'll  be  bang'd  else.    We  had  better  run 


and  I  are  going  to  take  a  walk— Jady,  will 
you  have  bold  of  mv  arm? 

Lady  S.  No,  sir  flarry,  I  choose  to  go  by 
nivself. 

Mer.  Now  love  assist  me! —  [Turning  to 
the  Gipsies^  Follow,  and  take  ail  your  cue* 
from  me — TSay  but,  pood  lady  and  gentlemaD, 
you  won't  go  without  remembering  the  poor 
gipsies. 

Sir  H.  Hey!  here  is  all  the  gaug  after  us. 
Gip.  Piay,  your  noble  honour. 
iMdy  S.  Come  back  into  the  garden ;  we 
shall  be  covered  with  vermin. 

Gip.  Out  of  the  bowels  of  youi;  com- 
miseration. 

Lndy  S.  They  press  upon  us  more  and  more: 
yet  that  girl  has  no  miud  to  le#e  them:  I 
shall  swoon  away.  • 

Sir  H.  Don't  be  IrightenM,  my  lady ;  let  me 
advance. 

A  I  JU 

You  vile  pack  of  vagabonds,  wh.it  iloyemean? 
I'll  maul  you,  rascallioD>. 
Ye  tattcrueniallions — 
If  one  of  ihcm  comes  within  reach  of  my  cane. 

Such  cursed  assurance, 
lis  past  all  endurance- 
N»y»  f  ^y»  pray  come  away.  ' 
They're- liars  and  thieves; 
And  be  tJiat  believes 
Their  foolish  predictions. 
Will  find  them  but  fictions, 
A  bubble  that  always  ditceives.  {Exeunt. 


that  wench  ? 

Theo.  They  are  gipsies,  madam,  they  tAy. 
Indeed  I  don  t  know  what'  they  are. 

Larly  S.  I  wish,  miss,  you  would  learn  to 
give  a  rational  answer. 

SirH.  Eh!  what's  that?  ^gipsies!  Have  we 


gipsies  here?  Vagranls,  that  prelmd  to  a  know- 

letlg*;  of  future  events^  diviners;  fortune-tellers!  |  give  you  a  halfpenny — VVhy  did  not  you  clap 


away;  the  servants  will  come  out  with  slick* 
to  lick  'J  us. 

He^enter  Mbrvin,  with  Gipsie.t. 
Mer.  Cursed  ill  fortune — She's  gone;  and 
perhaps  I  shall  not  have  another  oppctrtunity — 
\n<l,you,  ye  blundering  blockhead,  I  won\ 


Fan.  Yes,  your  worshii);  we'll  tell  your|lo  the  garden  door  when  I  called  to  you,  be- 
fortune,  or  her  ladyship's,  for  a  rrum  of  bread  fore  the  youn^  lady  got  in?  The  key  was  on 
or  a  little  broken  victuals:  what  yuu  throw  to 
your  dogs,  an  please  you. 

SirH.  Broken  victuals,  hussy!  Hoydoyou 
think  we  should  bare  broken  victualj|? — Ii  we 


were  at  home,  indeed,  perhaps  you  might  get 
some  such  thing  from  the  cook:  hut  here  we 
arc  only  on  a  visit  to  a  friend's  house,  and 
have  nothing  to  do  with  the  kkrhen  at  nil. 

Lady  S.  And  do  vuu  ibiitk,  sir  Harry,  it  is 
neces.sarv  to  give  the  creature  an  account? 

Sir  ff.  No,  love,  no;  but  what  cm  yon  say 
to  ohstiaale  people? — (iet  you  gone,  hold  face — 
[  once  knew  a  merchant's  wife  in  the  city, 
my  lad)  ,  who  bad  Irer  fortune  told  by  some 
of  those  gipsies.  They  said  she  should  die  at 
such  a  time;  and  1  warrant,  as  sure  as  the 
day  came,  the  poor  gentlewoman  actually  dird 
with  ^  conceit.— Com«i  Uossy,  your  mamma 


the  outside,  which  would  have  given  me  some 
time  for  an  explanation. 

2  Gip.  An  please  your  honour,  1  was  dubus  -).' 
Mer.  lAibus!  plague  choke  ye  —  However, 
it  i5  some  satisfaction  that  I  have  been  aide 
to  let  her  sec  me,  and  know  where  I  am.  " 
[Turning  to  the  Gipsies^ — Go,  get  you  gone, 
all  of  yen,  about  your  businesst 

\E.veunt  Gipsies, 
Theo.  [.Appears  in  the  raviliim^  Disau- 

[•eared,  fled! — Oh,  how  unlucky  this  is !  Could 
le  not  have  patience  to  wait  a  moment? 
Mer.  1  know  not  what  to  i-t-»olve  ou.  * 
Tfieo.  Hem! 

Mer.  I'll  go  back  to  the  gardea>do9r.  * 
Theo.  Mr.  Mervin  !  ^ 
Mer.  What  do  t  see?  — Tis  she,  'tis 

l)  Tu  best  u<.  •)  Dubioiu. 


Tie 
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yn\\  and  mmr  up  to  you? 

STheo,  No;  speak  coiUy:  sir  Harry  and  my 
My  jit  below,  at  the  end  4if  Ike  walk.— Huw 
wmA  am  I  obli^  to  you  fcr  Ukm$  tlus 
tronUei 

Jfcr.  'WliMi  tb«!r  Ii^>pine«s  is  at  stake, 
vrhat  is  it  men  will  not  attempt/ J  IlUt 

you  love  nie  theo* 

*  Tkeo,  What  proof  would  you  bare  mc 

five  you? — I  know  but  of  one:  if  you  pieate, 
am' willing  to  po  off  with  you. 
Men  Are  you  :  -  WouW  to  K«av«B  J  had 

brougkt  a  rai  i  ia^c ! 

Theo.  lluw  did  you  come? — Have  you  not 
korses  ? 

* Mer.  No;  ikerc^s  another  misfortune.  —  To 
avoid  AUspicioD,  tb«rc  bciof^  but  one  little 
pablio-bonse  in  the  village,  1  dupalcked  ra^ 
•ervant  with  them  about  an  hour  ago,  to  vnif 
for  me  at  a  town  twelve  miles  distant,  wfailbcr 
{  pretended  to  eo;  but  alighting  a  mQa  ofl(  1 
ei}uippM  myself  and  ranu;  Jiack  a*  vou  sre: 
neiUier  cau  we,  nearer  than  lliis  town,  get  » 
poiA-ckaite. 

Then,  You  say  you  have  made  a  roufidant 
of  the  miller's  son:  —  return  to  your  place  of 
raadesvous  —  My  father  has  been  asked  this 
moment,  by  lord  Aim  worth,  who  is  in  the 
garden,  to  take  a  walk  with  him  down  to  the 
mill:  thc^  will  go  Before  dinner;  and  it  nball 
be  hard  if  \  CtlllMi  COOtriTe  tO  bo  OBO  of  tke 
company.  ' 
'  Jnr.  And  what  then? 

Then,  Why,  in  the  mean  lime,  you  itiay 
devise  some  method  to  carry  me  frombeoce; 
and  ni  takacavt  you  shall  have  an 
tonity  of  communicating  it  to  me. 

Mer.  Well,  but  dear  Tbeodosia— 

ooBTT.— Theodosia  and  Mkrvim. 

Mist,  hist!  1  hear  my  molbcr  caH— 
.  Pr'ylhce  be  gone; 
VVe*|l  meet  anon: 
Caleb  tbia  and  tfaif— 
Blow  me  a  kiss, 
In  plcdae-prorais^d  Irutb,  tbat'a  all. 
Farewell! — and  yet  a  moment alay: 
Something  beside  I  bad  to  aay? 
Well,  niaibrgoti  ...   ■  ' 
No  matter  what— 
^     Love  gi.»nt  us  grace;  V 
The  miirs  the  place: 
'  5he  calls  agaili.   I  miiit  away.* 

Van.  Please  your  honour,  you  were  so  kind 
ai  to  say  you  would  remember*  my  fellow 
traveUcra  for  tbeir  toottble:  -aad  thay  Atnk  1 
hare  g^en  the:  money. 
•    JTaiRi  Ob,  Jiere ;  give  them  lhis-^rCru«s« /mst 
^Moneir\  And  for  you,  mv  dear  mik  pilot, 

yuu  h:ne  brought  me  so  Cleverly  tbrOUffe  py 
ba«ia«as»  .that  I  must. —  .  •        ■     .  ,  v. 
JPVhi.  Ob,  Lord!-— roar  bonotiip— [JfarpAe 

fosses  her^  Pray  don  t— kiss  me  again 


t^ 

the  veog'p.'ince. 


royster  and  tousle  one  so? — tfRlAptr 

sec  you,  he'd  be  as  jealous  as  the  veo,,  

Mrr.  Hang  Ualph!  Mevcr  miod  him.: — ibere'c 
a  guinea  Air  tbea^> 

J 'an.  AVbat,  a  golden  guinea? — 
Mer.  Yes;  and  if  tbou  art  a  good  girl,  and 
do  aa  I  desire  thee,  thou  sbait  kkve  twaa^. 
Fan.  Ay,  but  not  all  gold. 
Mer.  As  good  as  that  i«» 
Fan.  Shall  1  though,  iridoaaa»youUdi'i»ef 
Mer.  You  shall. 

Van.  Precious  heart!  He's  a  sweet  gentle- 
man— Icod,  I  bai«a  a  great  mind — 
Mer.  What  art  tbou  thinking  about? 
Jh'an.  'I'binking,  your  honour? — Ila,  ha,  ha| 
3fer.  Indeed,  so  merry. 

Va/i.  I  ilon'l  know  what  I  am  thinking 
about,  not  I  —  Ha,  ha,  ba? — Twenty  guioeaa! 
Mrr.  1  tvll  thee  tbou  shall  bttre 
/V//;.  Ila,  ha,  lia,  ha,  ha! 
Aler.  Hy  heaven,  1  am  seribus. 
rtm.  Ha.  ba,  bal— Wby  tbea  HI  do 
ever  your  honour  f>leasf>s. 

Mer.  Stay  here  a  little,  to  see  that  all  keep* 
quiet:  you'll  find  me  pfVetenlly  .«!  tllB  MMi| 
wbere  well  talk  tabcr. 

A  I  II. 

* 

.Yes,  *lis  decreed,  tbou  mavl  dinna, 
-  I  nmat,  I  will  posseM  tbea:      <  .  . 

Oh,  what  deligiit  within  my  arms 
To  kiss  and  call  tbee  miaef 
Let  me  tbia  only  bliaa  en)ay ;  .  « 

That  neVr  can  waste,  that  nc*er  CUk  ddyc 
All  other  ple.isurcs  I  resign.  ^  • 

W^hy  should  we  dally ; 
Stand  aballi-sbaily:  -  * 

Let  fortune  smile  or  frovm? 
LofO  will  attend  us; 
Love  will  befriend  us;* 

'^od  ail  o«r  wilkaa  eratm. 

'y     .  ■ 

Knler  RalPH. 

F€m,  What  a  dear,  kind  soul  be  is!-— ifera 
comes  Ralph— I  can  tell  him,  unless  hemakea 
me  bis  lawful  wife,  as  he  )ias  often  said  he 
would,  tbe  devil  a  word  more  aball  be  ^eak 
to  me.  '  '  - 

Ralpfu  So,  Fan,  where 's  the  gentleman? 
^  f<mn<t  How  should  I  kuaw  wki^.be  aa? 
Wkat  do  ^0*4  ask  mc  forf  ' 

Iliilf>}i.  rijcre's  no  harm  in  putting  a  civil 
^uesii<^n^  be  t^ere?  Wby  you  look  as  croaa 
and  ill-fialiirfcdu.     *•  -  -  , 

Fun.  \VcH,  mayhap  I  dd-*«and  niaybap  I 
have  wherewithal  rer  it. 


JtoljoM  Why,  has  tbe  g  toll  wan  offiawd  any 

thing  ullc;^ ;i Ec^.  rd  tiy  ar  Mt  ^)  a*  soap 
as  look  at  bim.  '  ,     >  < 

.  Fan,  Hfe  olTert-^o^bfe^a  a  «;«ntleman  etevy 

inch  of  him:  but  you  ai  c  s'  lisihle,  Ralph,  you 
iiave  been  promising  roe,  a  great  vcfailc,  tbi^, 
%mk  4iat,  and -talker;  atiii,"«dieii  alt  comes  U» 
aH,  t  donH  see  but  vou  nn-  liLo  the  rest  of  them. 
'   Mmf,  A^ia  and  again. — Tbcre'a  a  tbougbij  ' Skalpth.  Wby,  what  is  it  1  have  promised? 
eome  {nlo  my  bead.— 'llieeidona  will  eerlMily     Vatt.  To  marry  roe  lB.tke  cbnreh,  yon  kava 
have  no  objection  to  putting  on  the  dress  of  a  hundred  limes. 

Rai/fh.  -VVeUi^  aBd  maykap  I  w^.  if  you'll 
bate  pafiiettoa.  ^  • 

Fa/i.  Patience 


a  aiatcr  of  mine. -ar- So,  and  so  only,  we  n^ay 
aKapt  to-night.— »Tk{a  girl,  for  a  little  money, 
\pKt  provide  us  with  necessaries.  [Aside. 

9\am,  Dear  gracious!  1  warrant  you,  now,  do  it  now,  if  you  please, 
t  am  aa  ead-  aa  my  pt llipoat:  wky  would  you    i)  I'li  Bgbi  wHb  Ma. 


nie  no 


yon  may 
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Ralph.  WeHf'  but  fuppote  I  don'l  please? 'so  to  do:  liesides.  I  do  partly  Inotr  nHijr.^ 
I  tell  you,  Fan,  y6aVe  a  fool,  and  ivant  to  did  it;  and  V\\  fiMl  out  Ibe  wfiole  oanjunitioay 

and  go  up  t«r  ibe  cattle  and idl  ieTerf  liable: 
a  shaci'l  cany  a  wencb  from  roe,  were  be 
twenljr  times  tb«  mon  be  is,  and  twenty  times 
1o  tbat  again;  and  moreover  than  so,  tne  Orst 
lime  I  meet  un ,  1*11  knock  un  down ,  tboY 


quarrel  with  your  bread  and  butter;  1  have 
Ewi  Mfe't  enow  from  feytber  already  upon 
your  account,  and  you  wanl'me  to  come  by 
more.  As  I  said,  if'^you  bave  patience,  may- 
bap  ibings  may  fall  out,  and  maybap  not. 

Fnn.   Wttb  .ill  my  beart  tbco;  and  now  I 
know  your  mind,  you  may  go  bang  yourself. 
Ral/th,  Ay,  ay. 

Yes,  you  may — wbo  cares  for  you? 
ttalph.  Well,  and  who  CMret  ibr  you,  an 
you  go  to  tbat? 

Fan.  A  menial  feller  ^)->Go  miod  3-our  mtil 
and  your  drudgery ;  \  doa*!  tUnk  you  worthy 
I  to  wipe  my  shoes  — lellcr. 

Ralph,  ^iay  but,  Fan,  keep  a>  civil  tongue 
in  your  head:  odds  flesh f  I  wt>uld  fain  know 
wbat  fly  bites  all  of  a  suildcn  v.nw. 

JPan.  Marry  come  up,  tbe  best  gentlemen's 
sons  tn  the  country  have  made  me  proffers! 
and  if  (Mie  is  a  nii&s,  Lc  j  niiss  to  a  gciide- 
maa,  i  say,  that  ^ill  give  one  fuie  duibes, 
Midvtake<on«  lo  see  Ibe  fthow,  and  put  mone) 
ia  one*s  pocket. 

Jialph.  Wbu,  whu — .[Fanny  hits  him  a 
Slap']  What's  thai  for? 

Foil.  ^^'Il^lt  do  yon  whiitie  ioT  then?  Do 
you  ibink  i  am. a  dog? 

tMph.  Kercr  from  me,  Fan,  if  1  have  qol 
a  mind  to  give  you,  with  this  swflch  in.  my 
h^nd  b^ne,  as  good  a  lacing  ^) —  •    *  • 

j^oir.  Touch  mc,  if  you  oartv  toaeh  me, 
"and  I'll  swear  iny  life  agohist  yo-i. 

Maiph.  A  murrain!  widi  ber  damu'd  little 
fist  as  hard  as  the  coirfd-  draw. 

Fan.  WiW,  it's  puod  cnout;li  for  you:  Tm 
not  necessitated  to  take  up  with  ibe  impudence 
of  sttch  «  low|iT*<l  mooMnr-  as  are.  — A 
gentleman's  my  friend,  and  I  can  bave  twenty 
guineas  in  ray"  banil,  all  as  good  as  this  is. 
JI^pA.  Belne  from  thjs  Londoner,  eh? 
Fan.  Yci,  from  him — so  you  may  take  your 
>romise  of  marriage ;  1  don't  value  it  that — 
Spils\  and  If  you  ^tptsftk  to  Jn^,  IMI  sbp  your 
Mtaa.aAain.  ^ 


'twas,  htforn  my  lord  himself;  and  he 
capiat  HM  ibr  it  afterwards  an  be  wuU. 


A  1  R. 

JLord,  sir,  you  seem  mighty'  uneasy*, 
Biif  i  the  refusal  can  hear:' 

,  1  warrant  I  shall  not  run  rr^7.^^ 
fsor  die  in  a  fit  of  despair. 

If  so  you  suppose,  you're  mistaken  $ 
For.  sir,  f  u  to  Ift  you  to  know,  " 

I'm  not  such  a  maiden  forsaken, 
But  I  haTe  iWo  stiings  to  my  bow. 


[Kxit. 


AIR. 

As  they  count  me  such  a  auiay. 

So  to  let  thi-iii  ru!<-  the  fOapl;  * 
I'll  bet  any  one  a  guinea, 

They  have  scored  without  ibeir  host. 
But  if  I  doii'i  sliow  them,  in  lieu  of  it, 
A  trick  that's  fairly  worth  two  of  it,  * 
Then  kl  me  pass  for  a  fool  and  aa  aei. 

To  he  soriB  von  sly  cajolcr 

Thought  the  work  as  good  as  donCi 
When  be  found  the  little  sU-oU*!^ 

Was  so  easy  lo  "be  won. 
Bui  if  I  (lon'l  slunv  liin),  in  lieu  of  ll, 
A  trick  that's  fairly  worth  two  of  it,  , 
Then  let  me  pcsti  for  a  fool  or  an  ass.  [Exit. 

SCKNB  III,— /ion//i  in  OieMiiii  Itvo  Cliairs^' 
tpith  a  TM^  and4»  Tankard  Beer. 
Mnter  FahupUio  and  (yiMt. 

Fair.  In  short,  farmer,  I  don't  know  what 
to  say  to  thee.  1  bave  spoken  to  ber  all  1 
can ;  but  I  tUak  obiidrea  were  bora  lo  p«& 
tlir  grrv  hairs  of  thetT  parci^  to  ^  grave 

wilb  sorrow.  •         .  .  ; 

*  G*te$.  Nay,  master  Fairfield,  donH  take  oit 

about  it:  belike  miss  Fat  \\^^.  another  love; 
and  if  so,  in  heaven's  name  be't:  wbat'a  one 
man's  meal,  as-lhe  «aying  is,  is  another  man** 
poison;  tho'f  some  might  find  me  well  enouf^h 
to  their  fancy,  set  in  case  1  don't  suit  faer's^ 
why  there**  no  harm  done. 

Fair.  Well  hut,  neighbour,  I  hare  put  tbat 
to  ber;  and  the  story  is,  abe  bai^no,tncJinatioa 
to  marry  any  one{  aU  «hie  idettrei  u,  to  stay 
at  home  and  take  rare  of  me. 

Gilfn.  Master  Fairlieid — here'*  toward*  your 
good  health. 

Fttir.  Thank  ihee,  frii  nd  Giles — and  here's 
towards  thine.  —  i  promise  tbee,  bad  Ibiags 
gone  as  we  proposed,  ibou  aboaMA  baee  bad 
one  half  of  wh^  I  was  wottti,  lo  tbe  ntler- 
most  farthing. 

Giles.  \Vhy  to  be  sure,  master  FairfieM,  I 
am  not  the  less  ohligaled  In  ynur  good  will; 
hul,  as  to  that  matter,  bad  i  married,  itsboutd 


Halpk*  imlceJt  tio-w  I'll  be  judg'd  by  any  {not  have  been  for  the  lucre  of  gain;  but  if  1 
soul  living  in  the  world,  if  ever  there  Nvas  a  do  like  a  girl,  do  you  see,  I  do  likt-  her;  ay. 
Tiler  piece  of  treachery  than  this  here:  a  couple  land  i*U4ake  her,  saving  respect,  if  sha  bad 
•f  bas^,  deeeillul-*— eft^r^aH  my  love  an<i  kind-  not  a  second  petticoat. 


ncss  shown 


\Y»'II,  I'd  be  revenged;  see  an'  Fair. 

M  .L-.t-  til.  


where  love  is,  with  a 

1  beii'l — .Master  Alarvint,  that's  bis  name,  an  little  industry',  wbat  have  a  young  couple. lo 
be  do  not  .sham  it:  he  has  eonw-  here  and, he  afraid  ofi'^  And,  by  the  lord  Harry,  ror  all 

disguised  uuself;  whereof 'tis  contrary  lo  law  J  that's  past,  I  cannni  }i(>lp  thinking  we  shall 
ij  F»  1  ,w.  —  Tl.c  rtimmon  propU  of  Engl*nd  imve  ■«) bring  €>ur  matters  to  bear  yet — ^youngwomen, 

.  win   ll.il   iliK   word  tncani  ■  lliicf,   (llio  Mord  /c/ia  yoU  kuow,  frieud  (iilcS— 

Why,  that's  what  I  b»vel 


liM(jg  f.i  iibjiil  \  pi  ntw  u.ii  rd  in  llif  fn-iich  ni.Tririri  ,  nii^lil 
have    p,n  rn    ii.f    In    iliii    ijt.i,i    and   rnn  •c^ii.  ii  1 U- 
have  It  i^ii  ilifii  I  liy  iomr  Avell-iiirtiiing  adic't  Urr.  m  tit  n 
11   it  imcd   la    t  ion,   or  lU*   they  tltvuks   lake    I'l  il 
Wc  cr.n  »ajr  «  ^ood,  vouna,  liniit  or  tiMidiume  fciluw 

l»..t  we  a(U'4»  -    -  -f- 

•!•(>«. 


fii/rs. 

with  myself,  muster  Fjiriield.  , 
'•I    Fair.  Come,  then,  mend  ibj  draught* •.'^ 
l^'lPeuce  take  ine  if  I  let  il  drop  so — But,  lu  any 
'lease,  don't  you  go  to  make  yourself  nneaer* 
1 .  «4M,.yi«cHr»rWlif  FaiilMUi  wbaifln^ 


UK  MAiB  OP  UK  ifii^ 


wovld  Hial  do?— ^FoTMi^,  MriA^ Kow  thing* 

were,  I  shoulJ  lia%c  been  very  glad  bad  tliey 
cone  accordingly:  but  if  they  cbange|  'tis  no 
finili  oi'  mme,  yon  bunr. 

.  *  -  ' 

AIR. 

Zooksl  wfajr  tbould  I  sit  down  and  erieTC? 
No  case  so  hartJ,  there  majll*!  b»  aaA 

Some  med'cinc  to  relieve. 

Ucre*i  what  maslers  all  disasters: 
With  a  cup  of  nut-brown  beer, 
Tbtis  niy  droopltip  tlioughts  I  Qicer: 

If  one  pretly  damsel  iail  me, 
Fiom  another  1  may  uq4  r 
Rcliirri  more  kind;  '  . 

VViMt  a  murrain  then  should  ail  nwl 
All  giria  are  not  of  H  mind. .  '  ■ 

lie's  a  child  that  whimpers  (or  a  toy; 

So  here'a.lo  Uiae,  hoocal  boy.    .  [£07//. 

Entrr  Lord  Aimworth. 

Fair,  O  ihc  goodness,  his  lordsliiji's  lionour 
—you  are  come  into  a  litterM  |ihice,  my  noble 
jriiwlbe  arm-chair—  will  it  [ilease  yoarMttOur 
to  repose  you  on  this,  till  o  belter — 
;  Lord  A.  TbanL  you,  miller,  there's  no  oc- 
casion for  either.— I  only  w^qt  to  apeak  a  few 
w(»rds  to  you,  and  hava  company  watliag  for 
Bie  without. 

Fair.  Without— voa*t  tbeir  boaoura.lavour 
my  poor  hovel  so  far—' 

Lord  A.  No,  miller,  let  them  stay  'Vhere 
.tkey  are. —  I  find  you  arc  about  marr)'iilg  your 
daughter^ — I  4now  the  great  regard  my  moiiiei 
had  for  her;  'and-  am  satisfied  that  notiiine 
but  lier  suJden  death  oDul^  have  prevented 
ber  iHiving  her  a  handsome  provicioB. 

Fair.  Dear,  my  lord,  you^  noblo  mother, 
you,  and  all  your  family,  have  heaped  fvfonrs 
jOtt  favours  on  my  poor  child. 

MjardA,  Whatever  baa  Jbeaq  - done  for  her 
abe  bas  full^  merited  — 

Fair.  \\  by,  to  he  sore,  my  lord,  she  is  a 
very  good  girl.  ' 

Lnrd  A.  Foor  old  maa — but  those  are  tears 
of  satisfaction -^Icce,  master  t'airfield,  to  brine 
matters  tea  short  eondnsion,"  here  is  a  bill 
©f  a  thou%.in(l  pounds,-  Portion  your  d.tughtcr 
with  what  you  think  couvenicnl  of  it. 

Fair.  A  thousand  pounds,  my  lord |  Pray 
excuse  me;  cseuse  me,  worthy  sir;  too  much 
has  been  ditne  already,  and  we  have  no  pre- 
teitttons-*^  •     •    ,  * 

Lord  A.  I  insist  upon  ytaur  taking  it.-*»Put 
it  up,  and  sav  no  more.  •  '  ' 

Faitx  Well,  my  lord,  if  it  mttit  be  ao:  but 
indeed,  indeed  — 

Lord  A.  In  ^tbis  I  only  fulfil  what  I  am  sa- 
tisfied would  .please  my  mother.  As  to  my- 
self, I  shall  l.ikc  upon  mc  all  the  expenses  of 
.path's  wedding,  and  have  already  given  orders 
about  It. 

Fair.  Alas,  sir,  you  are  too  good,  too  ge- 
nerous; but  1  fear  we  shall  not  be  able  to 
profit  of  yoor  bind  Jntentioafl^  unless  you  will 
condescend  to  speak  a  lit^  td  fotty. 

Lord  A.  Uow  speak  I 

J^iltr.  Wby,  my  lord,  I  tblint^t  "ire  bad 
pretty  well  ordered  all  things  conrerniilg  this 
marriage;  bat  all  on  a  sudden  the  gi»A  has 
takdfe  ft«M»  b«  JiMd  MM  loJmlbhlinMiV 


of  Mr 

render  your 


a4d  deciartfa  aba'  will  never  marry  at  aV.*^ 

But  I  know,  my  lord,  she'H  pay  great  respect 
to  any  thing  you  say;  and  if  you'll  but  lay. 
your  commands  oa  ber  to 'marry  bim,  IHm 
sure  she'll  do  it. 

Lord  A.  Who,  I  lay  my  commands  on  her? 

Fatr,-^—t  fay,  my  lord^  do;  HI  send  her 
io  lo  you,  and  1  humbly  beg  you  %vill  tell  her, 
yon  insist  u^on  the  match  going  forward  ;  tell 
her,  you  insist  upon  it,  my  lora,  Mid  speak  a 
lillle  angrily  lo  her.  \K.iil. 

Lord  A.  Master  Fairfield  !  What  can  be  the 
meaning  of  this  P — 'Heiuse  to  marry  the  fai-merl 

flow,  why? — My  heail  is  thrown  in  an  agi- 
tation; while  every  step  1  take  serves  but  tO' 

lead  me  into  new  peffHeailics^  . 

Enter  lfhm%'  . 
I  came  hither,  Pallyt  in  001 

conversation  this  morning,  lo 
change  of  slate  as  agreeahie  and  happy  as  I 
coutu :  but  your  father  tells  me  yon  have  ftU 
leu  out  with  tlie  farmer;  hn^  any  thing  hap- 
pened since  I  saw  you  last  to  alter  your  good 
opinion  of  him  ? 

Pat.  No,  my  lord,  \  am  in  the  sime  opinion 
with  regard  to  the  farmer  uow  as  I  alwaya 
was. 

Lord  A.  I  thovgbf,  PMCyi  yon  loved  bbni 

you  told  me —  ■••      •  .  . 

Pat.  My  lord! 
.  Lord  A.  VVell,  no  matter — It  seems  I  have 
been  mistaken  in  that  particnl.-»r  —  Possibly 
your  affections  are  engaged  elsewhere:  kt  me 
hut  know  the  man  that  can  make  you  bap|igf^ 
and  1  swear^  •    •  • 

Pat.  Indeed,  my  lord,  yoit  tako-'loo  flMMk 
trouble  upon  ray  account. 

Lord  A,  Perhaps,  Patty,  you  love  somebody 
so  much  beneath  you,  you  are  ashamed  to 
own  it ;  but  your  esteem  cooler*  a'value  where- 
to ever  it  is  placed:  I  was  too  barsb  vridi 
you  this  momiog:  our  inclinations  are  not  in 
our  own  power;  they  master  the  wiiest  of  ttk 

Pat.  Pray,  pray,  my  lord,  talk 'not- to  mo 
in  this  style:  consider  me  as  one  destined  by 
birth  and  fortune  lo  the  meanest  condition  and 
ofTicea.  Lei  me  conquer  a  boari,  wbera  pridio 
and  vanity  have  usurped  an  improper  rttle^ 
and  (cam  to  joiorr  myself. 

Lord  A.  Or  possibly,  Patty,  you  love  some 
one  so  much  above  you,  vou  ire  nfraid  to 
o%vn  it — 11  so,  be  his  rank  whal.it  will,  he  is 
lo  be  envied:  for  the  Ibve  of  a  woman  of  vtr- 
luc,  lioauly,  and  senlimetit,  does  honour  lo  a 
monarch.— What  means  that  downcast  look^ 
those  tears,  those  bluidMa?  Dare  yon  not  con- 
fide in  me? — Do  you  think,  Patty,  you  havo 
a  friend  in  tiie  world  would  syropauusa  ^sdlil 
you  more>,stneer«lir  than  i?  ■ 

Pat.  AVhal  shall  1  answer?  ^  I.^tidr^  —  No^ 
my  lord ;  you  have  ever  treaied  with  a 
kindness,  a  generosity  of  wbicb  none  bm  mtriida 
like  ynurs  arc  capable:  you  have  been  my  in* 
structor,  my  adviser,  my  pi;oteclor:  hut,.mjp 
lord,  you  b#fe  been  too  good  i  wbeu  onr.  wi* 
periors  forget  the  dislanre  hetv/oen  ui,  we  are 
sometimes  led  to  forget  it  toot  had  you  becii 
lesa-condescanding,  perhaps  Ibad  been  bapplte,? 

Lord  A,  And  have  I,  Patty,  hate  I  made  you 
aobappyt  I,  vrho  would  sacrifice  my  ownfe« 
licity.toacadNiySow*? 
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IW.  t  tegptn)'  lord,  you  wUl  sufTer  me  ID  I  Gilrs.  If  bis  lord«biD*t  bontoi 
be  gone:  dafy  believe  me  sfnsible  of  ail  your  kind,  I  would  ackaowMllge  t|lO^ 


f»vour>,^4hflj|igib  soworthy  of  tlie  sfnaliest 
JLar<jjllUO<r  ttnworthy? — You  merit  eTcry 

thing;  my  rrs[>rrt,  my  esteem,  my  frietidsbip, 
and  my  lovei — V,e»,  lrepe.it,  I  atow  it:  your 
beauty,  you*  mttdecty,  your  underttandinff,  bas 
made  a  conquest  of  my  beart.  But  -what  3 
ftofld  do  we  Jive  in  I  that  while  I  own  this, 
whXbt^  I  own  a  pas'ion  for  you ,  fonudkd  on 
Hut  justest,  ihp  Tiol)lrst  hnsis,  I  must  at  the 
iame  time  confess  the  fear  of  thai  world,  its 
taunU,  its  reproaches.  ^ 

Pu/.  Ah,  sir,  lltiiik  bettor  of  the  creature 
you  have  raised,  than  to  suppose  I  ever  en- 
tertained a  hope,  tending  to  your  dishonour: 
would  that  he  a  return  for  ihc  favours  1  have 
received?  1  am  unfortunate,  my  lord,  but  not 
criminal. 

Lord  A.  Patty,  we  arc  both  unfortunate; 
for  my  own  part,  I  know  not  what  to  say  to 
you,  or  what  to  propose  to  mytelC 

Pol  riien,  mv  lor<l,  'tis  mine  to  act  as  I 
ought;  yet  wiaic  1  am  honoured  with  a  place 
in  your  rsteem,  imagine  me  not  insensible  of 
so  hi^ii  n  (ii.vtinclion,  or  capable  of  ligllliy  turn- 
iog  my  thuuebLs  towards  another. 

Lord  A,  HOW  erael  is  my  tilualionl<— I  am 
bere,  Pally,  to  command  you  to  marry  the 
man  who  has  given  you  so  much  uneasiness. 
.^JRat.  My  lord,  I  am  convinced  H  bftr  Your 
credit  and  my  safety  it  shuuIJ  be  so:  I  nope 
I  liave  not  so  ill  pro&tcd  by  the  lessons  of 
your  JMiUe.rooliier,  but  1  sh^ll  be  able  to  do 
mfT  July,  wb<»fever  I  am  called  to  it;  ibis  will 
be  my  iirst  support;  time  and  reflection  yvill 

AIR. 

„  Cease,  oh,  coase  to  overwhelm  me 

VVith  excess  of  bounty  rare; 
,    VVhal  am  I?  What  hare  I?  fell  me, 

To  deserve  ^our  moanesl  care  ? 
.    *Gainst  our  fate  in  vaiu's  resistalkoc^  - 

Let  roe  llien  no  pr  irf  <lis<  lose ; 
Butt  resign'd  at  huiiible  distance, 

dOffcr  vow*  fnr  your  iMifoa«i 

a{fft  Gum. 

Sir  H.  No  justice  of  .peace,  no  baiUCb,  no 

faead-boroush  I      '  * 

f''"dA.  VVbal's  the  mailer,  sir  Harry? 
Sir  H.  The  matter,  mv  loni  — While  1  was 

;e«aminioa  tlie  coiislrucliufi  of  the  mill  wilh- 
4>ttt,  for  f  ba^  tome  small  notion  of  mechan- 
ics, miss  Sycnrnore  bad  like  to  have  been 
run  away  with  by  a  Ctp»y  man 

Theo.  Dear  papaf  now  can  ytili  talk  so? 
Did  not  I  tell  you  it  was  at  my  ovvn  desire 
the  poor  fellow  went  to  sitnw  tiie  the  canal? 
{^StrML  Hold  yoor  tongue,  miss.  I  dion*t 
know  any  |)usirn'ss  you  had  to  let  him  come 
near  you  al  n\i .  we  have  stayed  so  long  too; 
your  mamnta  gave  us  but  half  an  hour,  and 
she^lbe  friphloned  out  of  her  wit5— she'll  think 
•ffitac  ac(  itJciU  has  happened  to  mc.^ 

\^  JLttrd  A.  ril  wait  upon  you  whcp  yw  |tteasc. 
'  '£(irH,  O!  but,  my  lord,  hero's  a  poor  fel- 
low ;  it  seems  his  mistress  has  (xinceived  some 

,  disgust  agaiast  Iprnf  pniy  kit  ber  father  spoke 
ig:^^**  y«w  autkorky      faU  ^ 


as  in  me  lay. 

SirH.  Let  me  apeak — [Takes  Lord  Aim- 
worth  aaide\  a  word  or  tvo)  in  your  ionU 

ship's  ear.  - 

Theo.  Well,  I  do  like  this  gipsy  acbM 

yirodigiously,  if  we  can  but  put  it  into  eae<iu- 
lion  as  happily  as  wc  have  contrived  i^.       .  - 

lie-rntcr  Patty. 

So,  my  dear  Patty,  you  see  I  am  come  to 
return  ytnir  »itit  rer|r  aoon;  but  this  is  only;^ 
a  call  en  pasaanl^wfll  you  bo  al  bpmt  f^er 

dinner  ? 

Pat.  Oriainly,  madanif  wbencver  you  eoi|- 
descpnd  lo  honour  me  so  ftr:.b|it  ti  b  %bal 

I  cannot  expect.      "  '  / 

27*eo.  O  fie,  wby  not-—  .  \. 

Gilrs.  Your  servant,  miss  PaU|y.    "  ;  '-, 
Pai,  farmer,  your  servant.  '  * 

SirH,  Here,  you  goodman  delvcr,  I  }ia\f 
done  your  business;  my  lord  has  spoke,  uid 
your  fortune's  made:  a  thousand  pounds  at 
present,  and  belter  things  lo  comei  ,kis  lopA« 
ship  says  he  will  be  your  friend. 

Gilen.  I  do  hope,  then,  miss  Pat  will  make 
all  up.  ■ 

SirN.  Miss  Pat,  raakf  iip$  alaold^oiil  ot tbu 
way,  I'll  make  it  up.  *  •  '  '  - 


AiawoRva,  Paitt,  Giuf,  «ii4Titsoiioflu» 

S^ML    Tke  «|uarrels  of  b>vcn,  a^  mo! 

they're  a  jesi; 
-  Come  hither,  ye  iilucihead,  come 

'  -  ^itber,  " 

So  riow  let  us  leave  tbem  tog^Miefv 
hordA,  Farewell,  then!  .  ^ 

Pat,      ..    -  For  everl  , 

Giiek*  I  vow  andffiatoi^, 

Twas  kind  of  bis  honour,  ' 
To  caib  tbus  upon  her; 
WeYe  so  much  behoidon  il  eant 

be  exprest.  ^ . 

I  feel  somcwiiig  bera, 
Twixt  hoping  and  fear:  ,^  , 

Haste,  haste,  friendly  night. 
To  shelter  our  flight — 
{  A  tbottsand  distrac  tions  are  rend* 
i  iiig  my  breast. 

Ob  merer,  -,1  -  - 

\     Oh  dear! 
Why,  miss,  will  you  mind  wjben 

YouVe  spoke  to,  ok 
Must  1  stand  in  wailinp,  ^  ^ 

Whih^  you're  here  a  prating?  * 

[  May  cv'ry  felicity  fall  to  your  lot! 


Theo. 


Lord  A 
Put. 
PaU 
Giles. 
Sir  II. 


Lord  A. 

Thro. 
Giles. 


■She  courl'sies !— Look  there, 
NA'hat  a  shape,  wbal  an  air!~  , 
Uo^  h.ippy  !   how  wrolohod  1  hpj 
■   ''     lir'a  am  1!  '  ^    '  \s " 

Yovr  iurdebip*i  ^kwliepl ;  yiojai-  ^ ' 
^  ,        vant;  good  by.  . 

;  '       ACT  HI. 

ScB^B  i. — The  Portico     Loho  Aimworth^s 

i&itfer  Lord  Aimworth,  Sir  HAAuKif,  (fpMl 

«  Lady  SvcAiaoRK. 

Lodjr  S.   A  wretcb!   a   vile  incouj>ideratc 


H1 


T 


V  THE  MAI^  OF  THE  MILL. 


wreldi!  coming  of  sitcli  a  race  as  mine;  and 
haviag  an  example  like  me  before  Lor! 

Lord  A.  1  be^,  madam,  you  -will  not  di.vquiet 
yourself:  you  arc  lold  here,  thai  a  gentleman 
/atcly  arrived  from  London  Las  been  about 
the  place  to-day ;  that  be  has  disguised  him- 
self like  a  gipsy,  came  hither,  and  had  some 
conversation  with  your  daughter;  you  are 
even  told,  that  thei*  is  a  design  formed  for 
their  goiug  off  together;  but  possibly  there 
may  be  some  mistake  in  all  this. 

Sir  H.  Ay  but,  my  lord,  the  lad  tells  us  tJic 
gentleman's  name:  we  have  seen  the  gipsies; 
and  we  know  she  has  had  a  hankering — 
Lady  S.  6>ir  Harrj-,  my  dear,  why  will  you 

others 


con- 


j      -  J  J      --'J   »- -  I       W.  ».J 

put  in  your  word ,   when  you  hear  c 

speaking— 1  prote«t,  my  lord,'  i'm  in  such  

fusion,  I  know  not  what  to  say:  I  can  hardly 
support  m>self. — 

Lord  4.  This  gentleman,  it  seems,  is  at  a 
liitle  inn  at  the  bottom  of  the  hiU. 

Sir  If.  I  wish  it  was  possible  to  have  a  file 
of  musketeers,  my  lord;  I  could  head  liieni 
myself,  being  in  the  militia;  and  we  would  go 
nnd  Sfiie  him  directly. 

Lord  A.  Softly,  my  dear  sir;  let  us  proceed 
with  a  little  less  violence  in  this  matter,  I  be- 
seech  you.  \%  e  should  first  see  the  young 
lady— Where  is  miss  Sycamore,  madam.'* 

Ladj  S.  Really,  my  lord,  I  don't  know;  I 
saw  her  go  into  the  garden  about  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  ago,  from  our  chamber  window. 

♦y/r//".  Into  the  garden!  perhaps  she  has  got 
an  inkling  of  our  being  informed  of  this  alfair, 
and  is  gone  to  throw  herself  into  the  pond. 
Despair,  my  lord,  makes  girls  do  terrible  things. 
*^rwas  but  the  Wednesday  before  we  left  Lon- 
don, that  1  saw,  taken  out  of  Rosamonds- 
pond,  in  St.  James's  Park,  as  likely  a  yoang 
woman  as  ever  you  would  desire  to  set  your 
eyes  on,  in  a  new  callimancoe  pellicoal,  and 
n  pair  of  silver  buckles  in  her  shoes.,    •  •' 

Liu-dA.  I  hope  there  is  no  danger  of  any 
siirh  fatal  accident  happening  at  pcesenl;  biit 
will  you  oblige  me,  sir  Harry? 
Sir  If.  Surely,  my  lord — 
Lord  A.  W'ill  you  commit  the  whole  direc- 
tion of  this  affair  to  my  prudence  ? 

SirJU,  My  dear,  you  hear  what  his  lordship 
says.     .     '  ^ 

Lad^S.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  am  so  much 
ashamd,  I  don't  know  what  to  answer;  the 
fault  of  my  daughter — 

Lord  A,  l)on'l  mention  it,  madtm;  the  fault 
has  been  mine,  who  hare  been  inn(»centlv  the 


79! 

of  horses  in  all  England  (but  that  he  did  only 
now  and  then  for  his  amusement)— And  he 
used  to  say,  my  lord,  th^l  tJie  female  sex  were 
good  for  nothing  but  to  bring  forth  children, 
and  breed  disturbances. 

Lord  A.  The  ladies  were  very  little  obliged 
to  your  ancestor,  sir  Harry:  but  for  my  part, 

1  have  a  more  favourable  opinion  

LadjS.  IkVithin^  Sir  Harry!  Sir  Harry! 
SirH.  Yoii  are  in  the  wrong,  my  lord; 
with  submission,  you  are  really  in  the  vvfong. 

Enter  FAmriEVD. 

Lord  A.  How  now,  master  Fairfield,  whal 
brings  you  here? 

Fair.  I  am  come,  my  lord,  to  thank  you- 
for  your  bounty  to  me  and  my  daughter  this* 
morning,  and  most  humbly  to  entreat  youf 
lordship  to  receive  it  at  our  hands  again. 

Lord  A.  Ay —why,  what's  the  mailer  ?  *  ,^ 
Fatr.  I  don't  know,  my  lord :  it  seems  youH 
generosity  to  my  poor  girl  has  been  noised 
about ihe  neighbourhood;  -.uidsomc  evil-minded 
people  have  put  it  into  the  young  man's  head 
that  was  to  marry  her,  that  you  never  would 
have  made  her  a  present  so  much  above-  her 
deserts  and  expectations,  if  it  had  «ol  been 
iipon  some  naughty  account:  now,  my  lord< 
I  am  a  poor  man  \is  true,  and  a  mean  one; 
but  1  and  my  father,  and  my  father's  falher! 
have  l.ved  tenants  upon  your  lordship's  estate, 
where  we  have  always  been  known  for  honest 
men;  and  it  shall  never  be  said,  that  Faidield.- 
the  miller,  became  rich  in  his  old  dayi,  by  tbe^ 
wages  of  his  child's  shame. 

Lord  A.   W  hat  then,  master  Fairfield,  do  - 
you  believe — 

Fair.  No»  my  lord,  no,  heaven  forbid:  but 
when  I  consider  the  sum,  it  is  too  much  for 

L*'i  r  \t  n  ?  "^X  ^ntl  enough  to  make 
bad  folks  talk:  besides,  my  poor  girl  is  greatly 
a  terd;  she  us'd  to  be  the  life  of  every  place 
she  came  into;  but  since  her  being  at  home  ' 
I  have  seen  nothing  from  her  but  sadness  and' 
watery  eyes.  .  ... 

Lord  A.  The  farmer  then  refoses  to  marry 
Patty,  notwillisfanding  their  late  reconciliation  ? 

F.ur  Yes,  my  lord,  he  does  indeed :  and 
has  made  a  wicked  noi.se,  and  used  us  in  a 
very  base  manner:  I  did  not  think  larmer 
lilies  would  have  been  so  ready  to  beliere 
such  a  thing  of  us. 

Lord  A.  Well,  master  Fairfield,  J  will  not 


occasion  of  a' young  lady."  tran^^^^^^  1!!:^^ 


.she  would  never  have  violated.  But  if  jou, 
and  air  Harry,  will  walk  in  and  repose  your- 
selves, I  hope  to  settle  every  thing  to  tlie  ge- 
neral satisfaction. 

LadjrS.  Come  in,  sir  Harry.  [Exit. 

Lord  A.  I  am  sure,  my  good  friend,  had  1 
known  that  I  was  doing  a  violence  to  miss 
Sycamore's  inclinations,  in  ihe  happiness  1 
proposed  to  myself— 

SirH.  Mv  Ibrd,  'lis  all  a  case— IHy  grand- 
father, by  the  mother's  side,  was  a  very  sen- 
sible man— he  was  elected  knight  of  the  shire 
in  fiTe  successive  parliaments,  and  died  high 
sheriff  of  his  county—a  man  of  fine  parts,  fine 
talents,  and  one  of  the  most  curiousest  docker 


casion  are  entirely  groundless:  but  thi.s  is  not 
enough;  as  [  have  been  (he  means  of  losing 
your  daughter  one  husband,  it  is  but  just  1 
should  get  her  another;  and,  since  the  firmer 
IS  so  scrupulous,  there  is  a  young  man  in  the 
house  here,  whom  I  have  some  influence  over, 
and  I  dare  say  he  will  be  less  squeamish. 

Fair.  To  be  sure,  my  lord,  you  have,  in 
all  honest  ways,  a  right  to  dispose  of  me  and 
mine  a.s  you  think  proper. 

Lord  A.  Go  then  immediately,  and  brine 
Patty  hither;  I  shall  not  be  easy  till  I  have 
given  you  entire  satisfaction.  Jiul,  stay  and 
take  a  letter,  which  1  am  stepping  into  mr 
study  to  write:  I'll  order  a  chaise  to  be  got 


Google 


TiiE  MAID  OP  j^HE 

back  and  foi-wnrt 
IMxii  Fairjield, 


rpady,  Uiat  you  ma^  go 
wilb  gceaier  entpediiion. 

•    '*  AIR. 

Lei  me  fly' — hence,  tyrant  fashion! 
,     Teach  to  aervile  minds  your  laW$ 
Curb  in  tbein  each  genVnus  paMHMy 
Ev*ry  motion  keep  in  awe. 
*  ^all  I,  in  thy  trammels  going, 
♦    Quit  the  iJ«'I  of  inv  licjtl; 
,     iWhiie  it  l>cal«,  all  Icrveut,  ^lowiugf 
*.    Wilfa  mj  lifi^lll  aooner  part. 

Enter  Ralph,  FahhV  ybHiNDidl^. 

Fan.  H3l|»li,  halph! 

£aif^.  \N  l)at  <lo  J  oil  want  with  mc,  i-h? 

Jpan,  Lord,  I  never  knowcd  such  a  man  as 
you  are,  since  I  com'd  ink)  iht'  world;  a  Ixxlv 
can't  speak  to  you,  hut  you  talis  >Udigblwa)s 
Alto  a  paMMia:  1  CoUowed  you  up  Irom  the 
house,  only  you  run  so,  there  was  no  such  a 
thing  as  ovn  takinj^  X^^t  >od  I  have  l>een  wail- 
ing there  at  the  back  doOT  ever  Sp  iQag* 

Hnlffh.  \^'Lll,  and  now  you  may  go  and 
wail  at  the  lure  door,  ifyou  like  it;  but  1  fore- 
vara  you  and  your  gang  not  to  kiop  lurk- 
ing about  our  mill  any  longer;  for  ifyou  do, 
I'll  send  the  constable  after  you,  and  have 
joiL  every  molbei'a  titin,  clapt  iatn  the  conuly 

faof:  j'ou  are  such  a  pack  of  thieves,  one  can'l 
ang  so  nmcb  as  a  rajj  to  dry  for  you ;  it  wa.i 
1^  ibe  other  day  that  a  couple  of  them  came 
into  our  kitchen  tu  beg  a  handful  of  dirty  flour, 
to  make  them  cakes,  and  before  the  wench 
eottld  turn  about,  they  had  whippeil  sff  three 
bras«  ranJicslicks  and  a  pot-lid.  ^ 
h'an.  ^^'ell,  sure  it  was  not  I. 
Hoijp/i.  Then  you  know,  that  old  rascal  that 
yott  call  father,  the  last  time  I  calch'd.  him 
laying  snares  for  the  hares,  I  told  him  Td  in- 
form the  aaroekeeper,  and  Til  espnta 

F^ta.  Ai,  4ear  ijLalpli,  «IonH  be  angry  with 
mc. 

fta^p&.Tea,  I  will  be  angry  with  you — what 
<rfo  you  come  nich  me  lor      You  sfia n't  touch 


[Act  Hi. 


roc — Thiere's  the  skirl  of  my  coal,  and  if  you 
db  but  lay  .a.  finger  on  it,  my  lord's  bailiff  is 
B«rc  in  the  covc^  and  1*11  call  bim  and  give 
you  to  him.  •. 
jFoMk  11  yon'U  filiate  mt^  lH  go  down  'ton 

my  knees. 

iialpli,.  I  tell  you  I  won't — No,  no,  follow 

Jronr  gentleman  \  or  go  live  unon  your  old 
iuT*  crows  and  polecats,  and  sheep  that  die 
oftbe  fot;  pick  the  dead  fowl  off  the  dunfi- 
hills,  and  quench  your  thirst  at  .  the  nest  dilcby 
*tis  the  fittest  liquor  to  wash  down  sucb  dain- 
ties— akulkinjr  about  from  barn  to  barn,  and 
•  •  ..    


pretending  yo%WfM 

aud  lightning.  '      '  ^ 

Fan.  Pray  don't  he.  angry,  Balph. 
Hrilph.  Yes,  but  I  will  though:  spread  your 
cobweb*  to  catch  ilica;  I  am  an  old  w.isp, 
and  lionH  j^*'*"  i^^itgn  k  bnllon.  <  , 


A  1  B. 

When  you  meet  a  tender  crealnce. 
Neat  in  liciib,  and  fair  in  feature; 
Full  of  kindness  and  good  naturt^  - 
Prove  a«  kmi  again  to  she: 

Ilappv  niort.il  In  possess  her! 
In  your  bu.soni  warm  and  press  herj  , 
Morning,  noon,  and  niglit  caress  ber^  • 
And  be  fond  as  ibnd  can  bi. 

Hut  if  one  you  meet  that's  frow-ar4f 
S.iurv,  jilting,  and  untow-ard, 
Should  you  act  the  whining  coward* 

'lis  to  mend  her  ne'er  the  wit: 
ISotiiing's  tough  enough  to  bind  her; 
11ien  agog  wnea  once  you  find  ber. 
Let  hrr  p;o  and  never  mind  her; 

Hear:  ;ilive,  you're  fairly  quit.  [^E.vit. 

Fan.  I  wish  I  bad  a  draught  of  water.  I 
don't  know  what's  come  nter  me;  -[  bave  iiu 

more  stronglh  than  n  halte  :  a  sli  aw  winrld 
fling  mc  duwu. — He  has  a  heart  a.>  bard  as 
any  parish  officer;  I  doa*t  dOttbt  now  hut  he 
would  stand  by  anti  see  me  wliipt  bimself; 
and  we  sbi»l|  ail  he  whipt,  aud  all  tliruiigli  my 
means — The  devil  ran  away  with  the  ^cutk-- 
man,  and  his  twenty  guineas  too,  for  leading 
me  astray  ;  if  i  bad  known  Malph  would  have 
taken  it  so,  I  would  have  hanged  myself  be~ 
fore  I  would  have  said  a  word — but  1  tbongbt 
he  had  uo  more  gall  than  a  pigeoa. 


A  I  n  . 
what  a  simpleton  was  {, 


O! 

To  make  my'j>ed  at  «ueh  a  rate! 
Now  lay  lliee  down,  vain  fool,  and  Oy^ 
Thy  truelovc  seeks  anotiier  mate. 

No  tears,  alark, 
Will  call  biril  i)  irk, 

No  tender  words  his  heart  allure}  • 

I  could  bile 

My  tongue  through  spite — 
Some  plague  bewitcbM  me,  tlintib  for  «i 


m 


lying  upon  wet  etraw,  on  common*,  and 
green  lanes — go  and  be  whipt  irom  parish  to 
parish,  as  you  used  to  be. 

Fan.  How  can  you  talk  M  Unkind? 
Ralph.  And  see  whether  you  will  get  what 
will  keep  you  as  I  did,  by  telling  of  fortunes, 
•nd.comiog  with  pillow*  under  your  apron, 
among  the  young  farmers  wives,  to  make  be- 
Kfve  you  are  a  breeding,  with  ibe  Lord  Al- 
mighty bleea  you,  sweet  miilKM,  ytfu  c.innoi 
telTbow  |oon  it  may- be  your  own  case.  You 
hoow  1  am  acquainted  wi^  all  youf  tricks-^ 
ami  b|M#  jron  Inm  up  tbe^wbitea  p£j9wt 


ScBMB  III.— wtf  Jloom  in  FaiafibuiSs  House, 

EfOtr  GiLBs,  faUofved  by  PaWt 
Thbouosia. 

Gilet.  Why,  what  the  plague's  the  matter 
witb  you?  \A  bat  do  you  eeolil  at  m«  for?  I 

dm  sure  I  did  not  say  an  uncivil  word  »>  I 
do  know  of:  I'll  be  judged  by  the  young  lady 
if  I  did. 

Pai.  *Tis  very  well,  farmer;  ail  I  desirf  is, 
that  you  will  leave  the  house:  you  sec  my 
father  is  not  at  borne  at  preeeoC;  when  be 
if  you  bavfr  any  tbing  |o  say»  you Jtnolr  wbera 
to  come.  .        .  ■  * 

Giles.  Enough  said;  I  don't  want  to  Stay 
in  the  house,  not  Ij  and  I  don.*t  audi  cure 
if  I  had  never  come  into  it.  . 

Thro,  For  shame,  farmerl  Down  on  your 
knees,  and  beg  Iniss  Fairfield's  pardoQi  for  IIm 
outrage  you  l|ave  been  £uiUy  of. 


Mm-.  ^ 
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tjia^  ■well  onougli  ;  \vliy  I  am  mv  own  master, 
he^l  I? — If  I  iiave  no  miiid  to  marry,  (here's 
Qo  harm  tn  t!iat|  'I  hope:  ^  only  changing 
hands.— This  morning  she  WOuId  ||iot  ll«Te  mef 
and  now  I  wonH  have  ifae. 

Pat.  Hare  yon!  —  HeaTcns  and  earth!  I 
would  prcfvr  a  stale  df  l>cggary  a  thousand 
times  beyond  any  ihiujK  '1  could  enjoy  with 
you :  aod  be  a»ared,  if  ever  I  was  seemingly 
consenting  to  .such  a  sarrinrc,  nothing  shoiiltl 
bare  compelled  me  lo  it  hut  the  cruelty  ofniy 
siluatton. 

Gilts.  O,  as  for  that  I  Ix-licrcs  yoii ;  Init 
you  see  the  gudgeon  >vould  not  Lite,  as  1  told 
you  a  bit  agone,  you  know:  ve  farmers  never 
love  to  rrap  wlint  \sv  don*l  sow. 
,  Pill,  you  brutish  fellow,  how  dare  you  talk — 
'  Gil«s.  So,  now  afae*s  in  ber  tantrums  agin, 
abd  all  for  no  manm-r  of  yt-arlhly  liiinrr. 

JP4ML  But  he  assured  my  lord  will  |>uuish 
yott  severely  for  daring  to  make  free  wilb  bis 
name. 

|Cj'/fA-.  Who  made  free  with  it?  Did  I  ever 
mention  my  lord  ?  I'is  a  cursed  Ht. 
Tht'O.  Bless  me,  farmer  ! 
Giles*  Why  it  is,  miss — and  I'll  make  her 

rve  ber  words — Then  wbat  does  she  mean 
being  punishrd  ?  I  am  not  rifi  .iifl  of  iiobo- 
'<ly,  nor  beholding  to  nobody,  lli.il  1  know  of; 
wbite  t  pays  my  rent,  my  money,  I  believe, 

is  as  good  ns  :iiiolbrr's ; ')  'e^ad,  if  it  goes 
there,  1  lliink  there  be  thuic  deserve  to  he 
punished  more  thaO  L 

Put.  Was  llier*'  cvit  so  unforlunato  a  crea- 
ture, i>ur.'.ued  a*  I  am  by  dislresses  and  vcxu- 
ns  r 


and  equip  myseiC — All  here  is  in  such 
fusion,  there  will  no  notice  h»  taken., 

Jf«r.  Do  so;  1*11  take^care  «aAody  'shall  in- 
lernipt  you  in  the  progress  of  \  ^ur  mrlajnor^ 


pbosis  \Slie  goes  i/il  —  and  ii  yuu  are  not 
tedious,  we  may  wait  olT  without  being  ^eea 

by  any  oin-. 


Theo.  UJ  itJun^  Ila,  ha,  ha !— What  a  con- 
course oratoms  are  here!  tbeugh,  as  .I«li«e, 

tbc'\   are  a  gn  at  deal  boiler  tlian  1  cspcoted. 
Mtr.  Well,  pray  make  haste;  ami  don't 
iirselr  at  your,  toilette  now,  wbere 
prescribes  two    hours  for  wbftt  rCMOB 
would  scarce  allow  three  minutes. 


imagine  yout 

mocli- 


tco 

Then.  My  dear  Patty — Sce»  farmer^  you 

haKC  thrown  her  into  tears, 

Gi/rs.  Why  then  Id  I  r  cry.. 
.  TJuo,  Pray  be  comXorled. 

AIR-PATTY. 

Oh  leave  me,  in  pity!  The  falsehood  I  scorn; 
^For  slander  tbe  bosom  untainted  defies: 
'  Bilt  rudeness  an<l  insult  arc  not  to  he  borne, 
Tbougb  oiTer'd  hy  ^vrctches  we\e  sense  to 
despise.  [JExitTkeodosia, 
Of  woman  defenceless  how  cruel  the  fate! 

Pa^s  ever  so  cautious,  so  blameless  ber  F^y* 
l\l  natijre  apd  en.vv  lurx  always  in 
'  And  innocence  fijla  to.  their 'fiury  a  pi  >  y. 

Re-enter  THSOSOtXA.  mOk  MsK4xV. 

Theo.  You  are  a  prrltv  gpntlrman,  arc  not 
you,  to  suffer  a  lady,  to  be  at  a  reudctvous 
Lrfore  you  ? 

Mer.  I )irrjrulties,  mv  dear,  and  dangers — 
None  of  llie  company  bad  Iwu  suits  ol  apparel; 
'SO  I  was  obliged  lo  purchase  a  rag  or  one, 
and  a  tatter  from  another,  at  the  eipense  of 
ten  times  the  sujn  they  would  Iclcu  at  the 
paper-mill. 

Theo.  \Vell,  where  are  they? 

Her.  Here,  in  this  bundle  —  and  though  j 
say  it,  si  very  decent  habiliment,  if  you  nave 
art  enough  to  stick  the  parts  toprthfr  I'm- 
he^n  watching  till  the  coast  was  clear  tu  Lriiig 
the  m  to  you. 

Thto,  JiJtX,  me  ate— lUI  4v  ial«  this, 
.  »     '      -  •    •  • 


Theo,  Have  paticiu  e;  the  ouln^rd  garment 
Is  nil  ah  rady;  and  I'll  assure  you  a  very  good- 
Istufl,  out)'  a  little  the  worse  for  the  llie|iding« 
Mer.  unagane  it  embroider}',  and  nonsifier 
'it  Is  your  wcdding-autt.— Come,  Jbow far haVe 
you  got? 

Thro.  Slay;  you  don*l  consider  there's  soAA 

contrivance  necessary  — Here  goes  the  apron, 
flounced  and  furbelow'd  with  a  witness — Alas! 
alas!  it  has  no  strings!  what  shall  I  d^?  Come, 
no  matter;  a  couple  f)f  pins  will  serve  -  Atui 
now  tbe  cap — oh,  mercy  1  hercs  a  hole  in  tbe 
crown  of  it  large  oiough  to  Ihmst  my  head 
through. 

Mer.  That  you'll  hide  with  your  straw  bat) 
or  if  you  should  not— What,  not  ready  yet? 

Then.   One  minute  01010'— Yci,  ttOiy  the 

work's  accomplished. 

[iShe  ccmea  mU  of  the  Chset  disgtdiedi 

Re-eater  GiiES,  mlh  FAtKnkai, 
Mer,  plague,  here's  somebody  coming. 

[^Rclires  witU  71uitdo.<iia. 
Fair.  As  to  tbe  past,  farniiu-,  'lis  past;  1 
bear  no  malice  for  any  thing  thou  li  ist  said. 
.  (]^les,  W'hy,  master  Fairfield,  you  do  know 
I  bad  a  great  regard  for  miss  Patty;  hut  when 
I  came  to  consider  all  in  all,  1  findl  te  how 
it  is  not  advisable  to  cbaqge  my  >eoiMlit4oa 
yet  awhile. 

Vair,  Friend  Giles,  thou  art  in  tb^  right; 
marriage  is  a  serious  point,  and  can't  be  con- 
siderentoo' warily— Ila,  who  hare  we, here? 
—  Shall  I  never  keep  my  house  cleai^ oT tbei^ 
vermin? — Look  to  the  goods  there,  and  gtrc 
me  a  honewhip— by  tbe  lord  Harry,  I'll  make 
an  example — Come  here,  lady  Ughlfingei^  let 
me  see  what  tbou  bast  stolen* 
JTer.  Hold,  miller,  hold! 
Fair.  O  gricious  goodness!  sure  I  know 
this  face  —  miss — Youoff  madam  jS^c^pnure— 
Mercy  heart,  herev  a  msguise! 

'I'liro.  Discover'd!  , 
Mer.  Miller,  let  me  speak  to  ydU« 
Theo.  What  ill  forltme  is  thisf  • 
Cili  s.  Ill  fortune— miss  I   I  think  there  he 
nothing  but  crosses  and  misfortunes  of  one 
kind  or  other. 

Fair.  Money  to  me,  sir!  not  ibf  the  world; 
yon  want  no  friends  but  wliat  jou  have  ah* 
ready— Ladr-a-day,lack-a-day,  tee  how  htekily 
I  came  in;  I  helieve  you  nrc  tin  j^cnllcman  to 
whom  I  am  charged  to  give  this,  on  tiic  part 
of  my  lord  Aimworth  —  Blesk  you,  dear  sir, 

50  up  to  his  honour  with  my  young  l3<Iy — 
lere  ^.s^  Cbabe  waiting     the  door  to  carry 
yon— 1  and  my*  daughter  iriil.lale  aoothfr* 
way.  ,      .  {MxiL  - 

.100  •         *  . 
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•  ^ 

fair.  My  lord,  I  am  ^  iirv  -wflf  cor^ot  y 
pra  v  do  not  gire  yourself  the  tfOuUle  say- 
ing any  more.  •  » 

Jtal/tfi.  tio,  mj  lord,  •you  need  not  fttf 
any  more. 
>«//-.  Hold  your  iojigm",  sicrab. 
LnrdjI.  I  am  xofij ,  Patty,  yott  kave-kod 


jif<-r.  Pi*ytbec  r«ad  tl^sMeller,  and  tdl  me 
wbat  ygu  think  of  it.- 

3%M>.  H(-:f^<^n.<i^  ^ic  i  letter  from  lord  Aim- 
worth  !  N>  «■  nrc  hrtr'aypd. 
Met.  By  what  means  1  know  not. 
Theo»  *  ain*so  frighted  and  flurried,  that  I 
luMe  jearce  slrcngtli  t-nough  to  read  it.  |  /{nrrfs. 

Sir,-—'Ii  is  wiih  the  grratesl  concern  I 
JbM  'iftkr/  I.hitve  been  whappify  die  occa- 
sinh  nf  {ji^n^  snrnr  unrnsiness  to  you  rw<i  troubled  about  it. 
nuffs  Sycamore;  be  assurd,  had  I  been  ap-\  Fair.  W«'ll,  como,  cbildi .  n ,  we  vrili  not 
pfised  q/  ynur  prior  preienawnt,  tmd  the  vAe  up  bis  Louour's  lime  any  longer;  let  «« 
jouiifr  fadys  di.spnsilion  in  jour  fni  nttr  ,  I  be  fio'ig  towards  bonie— Ht-.i  vrn  prospei^  our 
should  fiocjr  been  ific  last  person  to  inter-  ^oni'Ai\y  \  the  prayers  of  nn?  and  my  lamii| 
rupt  yottr  felicity.    I'begr,  sir,  you  tmU  <tojshall  always  artlend  yo«. 


this  mortification. 
Pot,  I  nm  iotvff  my  lord,  you  faave  keen 


me  the  favour  to  rotne  up  to  my  house, 
wl^pe  1  ituve  already  so  far  settled  mat- 
ierti,  di  la'^oble  to  astureytw,  that  every 

thin:,'  t^  ill  po  entirely  to  your  snfisfaction. 
Jder.   Weil,  -what  do   you   ibiuk  of  it? — 

wc  go  to  the  caslle  ? 

^Tlp'o.  By  all  means:  and  in  tliis  vrn' trim ; 


Lord  A.    Mi'lfr,  rfjnic  b.irlc  —  Patty,  stav — 
Pair,  lias  \()ur  lordship  any   thing  further 
to  command  us? 

Lord  A.  \N  liy  ^  rs,  master  t'airfield,  I  have 
a  word  or  two  still  to  say  to  jou  — Iq  short, 
though  yoa  are  aati&fied  in  this  aflUr,  1  am 
not;  and  you  seem  to  forf;r(  tlu!  jjromi>;r  ! 


to  show  wb.at  we  arc  capable  of  doing,  if  my,  made  you,  that,  since  I  had  been  the  me^is 
faihe/  and  moltar  bad  not  come  to  reason.  '  I  of  losing  your  danffatcT  oneluulband,  l>rotokl 

\K.veunt  Mervin  and  Throdosia.  itnd  bor  another 


Giles.  So,  there  goes  a  couple!  Icod,  I  be- 
lieve oli  ^iclc  has  got  among  Ibe  people  in 
these  parts.  This  is  as  queer  a  thinp  as  ever 
1  heard  of. — Master  Fairfield  and  mi>s  Pally, 
it  seems,  are  f;ofie  to  the  castle  too;  where, 
bv  wlial  I  larns  from  Ralph  in  the  mill,  my 
lord  has  promi.sed  lo  get  her  a  husband  aniong 
tlae  iervanls.  Now  set  in  case  the  wind  sets 
in  that,  corner,  I  have  been  thinking  with  my- 
self whte  the  plague  it  can  be :  there  are  no 
■nmarried  men  in  the  fa-nily,  that  1  do  know 
of,  excepting  little  Bob,  the  postillion,  and 
TOa'slcr  Jonathan,  the  butler,  and  he's  a  mat- 
ter of  sixty  or  seventy  years  old.  I'll  i>e  sbot 
'il  it  beaiii  little  Boh.— I'cod,  I'll  take  the  m^y 
to  ^exasile  as  well  as  the  rest;  for  I'd  fain 
'tee  Jionir  the  nail  do  drive.  It  is  well  I  bad 
wit  enoogh  to  discei^  tbiogs,  and  a  friend  to 
advice  with,  or  else  she  wou^l  have  fallen  to 
nU'  lot.*— But  I  have  got  a  surfeit  of  gomg  a 
courting ;  and  bum  me  if  I  won\  live  a  ba- 
ch<^or.;  for  when  afl  eamea  to  al^  1  see  no- 
thing but  ill  blood  and  quarrels  among  ibik 
that^re  roaaried. 
«  «     .  '  Am. 

Then  hey  for  a  frolicsome  life ! 

ni  ramble  wbere  pleasures  are  rife; 
Strike  jnp  with  toe  free-bearled  fassrs, 

And  never  think  more  of  a  wife. 
Plag(i(  on  it,  men  are  hut  asses. 

To  rim  bftcr  noise  and  strife, 

Bad  we'l^en  together  bucklM; 

Twould  hare  prov'd  a  fine  affair: 
Oogs  w.ould  have  bark*d  at  tiie  cuckold; 

And  -bojiv.  pointings  cry*d — ^Loob  there 

lExiL 

ScENF.  IV. —  ^  grand  Apartment  in  Lord 
^MWoaTHV  Ifouse,  opening  to  a  View 
o/0t«  Cdrden* 

Enter  Lord  Aimwobth,  FAiBiiEiD,  Patty, 

Lord  A,  Thus,  master  Fairfield^  1  hope  I 
have  Aiily  satisfied  you  with .  regard*  fb  the 
%Uity  of  the' imputation  ttv^Swn  upon  your 
dau^terand 


h'air.  Your  honour  is  to  do  a.s  yoi*  please. 
LordA.  What  say  you,  Patty,  will  yf»|» 
accept  of  a  husband  of  my  choosing? 

PaL  My  lord,  1  have  no  delerminalioa; 
you  are  ibie  best  judge  how  I  ought  lo  ad; 
whalcviT  you  command,  I  shall  obey. 

LordA.  Then,  Patty,  there  is  but  one  per- 
son I  can  oCfer  you — and  I  wisb,  Ibr  JMw 
sake,  he  was  more  deserting— Talee  mn  ■  •  '  • 
Pal.  Sii !  , 
LordA*  ftom  this  momciti  our  ioter^sli 
arc  one,  as  oar  hearts;  and  no  earthly po^ver 
shall  ever  divide  us.  %* 

Fair.  O  the  gracious !  Patty— my  lord- 
Did  1  bear  right? — Yon,  sv,  yov  marry  a 
child  of  mine! 

Lord  A.  Yes,  my  honest  old  man,  in  die 
you  behold  the  husband  designed  foi'  your 
daughter;  and  f  am  happy,  that  by  standing 
in  the  place  of  furtuiic,  who  has  alone  been 
wanting  to  her,  1  shall  he  able  to  set  ber 
merit  in*  a  light  where  ils  lustre  will  be  ren- 
dered conspicuous. 

Fair.  But  good, 'noble  sir,  pray  consider, 
donH  go  to  put  upon')  a  silly  oUf  man;  my 
daughter  is  uuworthy^Fatty,  child,  'Why  dnni 
you  spf ak  ?  . 

Pat.  .What  can  I  say,  Ihther?  what  an- 
swer to  such  nnlook*d-for,  such  unoMritedy 
such  unbounded  gcnerosily? 

Ralph,  Down  on  your  knees, « and  fail  a 
crying. 

[aiUph  it  cheeked  bj  Fairfield,  aadikey 
»  go  up  the  Stage. 

Pat.  Y'es,  sir,  as  my  father  says,  consider 
— ^your  noble  friends,  your  reiatioos— U  iimm^ 
nel,' cannot  be-» 

Lord  A.  Il  must  and  shall — Friends  !  rcla- 
ttoos!  from  henceforth  I  have*  none,  that  w  ill 
ffot  adtoowledge  you;  and  I  am  sure,  wben 
tbey  become  acquainted  with  your jperieclions, 
they  will  cather  admii;e  the  justice  of  my  *^M>iTt>y 
than  wonder  at  its  singularity.  * 


Loan  AiJijiwoRTH  and  J'atti. 


Duett 

LorHA,  My  lifrj  my^joy,  ray  jbles^og. 
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»,  *   0    to  Um*  each  grace  ppMCSsing, 

.  ■  ••  All  inusl  mv  choice  approve. 
Jllflt       To  you  my  all  is  owin^; 
f  O!  take  a  heart  nVrflowiag 

^Yitb  gratitude  and  love. 
Lord  A.     Thus  infolding, 
Thus  bebofjIKog, 
MoA.         One  to  my  soul  so  dear; 

Can  there  be  pleasure  greater? 
Can  there  be  bliss  completiM? 
Tis  too  much  to  h^t* . 


ElUit  Sol.  IIariu,  Ladv  SvcAMOHKy  TlBXO<- 

DOMA,  and  MSAVIN. 

Sir  H.-  Well,  w#  bare  followed  your  lord- 

»Bip*s  counsel,  rtrid  made  llie  besl  of  a  bail 
market— 60|  lord,  please  to  know  our 
'son-in-law  tliat  is  to  be. 

LtordA.  You  do  me  a  great  deal  ofbonour 
-.-1  wish  you  joy,  sir,  with  all  iny  heart. — And 
tmfw*  ev  Harry,  gjve  mc  leaTO  to  introduce 
to  you  a  new  relation  of  mine   TIAli  s!r,  is 
sliflrtJy  to  be  my  wife. 
JirJ?.  My  lord! 
LadyS.  Your  lordship's  wife! 
•  Lord  A.  Yes,  madam. 
Liulj  S.  And  whj  so,  niy  lord? 
Lord  A.  V>'hy,  fa«lh,  ma*am,  because  1  can't 
live  bappy  without  her — And  I  think  she  has 
loo  mny  inMeble,  loo  many  eslimelile  qua- 
lities to  meet  with  a  avopso  fate. 

SirH.  \\  eil,  but  you   are  a  peer  of  ibc 
readm;  you  wiU  have  all  the  flcerers — 

Lord  A.  I  kno^v  very  well  the  ridicule  thai, 
may  be  thrown  on  a  lord's  marrying  a  mill- 
el's  .daugbtcr;  and  I  own  with  blushes  it  has 
Tor  some  time  bad  too  great  weight  with  me : 
but  should  marry  to  please  ourselves,  not 
Olber  ifeop|e;  .and,  on  mature  con.sideration, 
l  ean  eee  no  reproach  justly  merited  by  .rais- 
ing a  deserving  woraan  to  a  station  abe  i«. 
cipnble  of  adorning,  let  .her  boilr  be  what ' 
ir  w.ill.      '  ^ 

SirH.  Why  'tis  very  Irtte,  mjr  lord.  I  once 
"knew  a  gcullunian  ibat  married  liis  cook-nMld: 
be  was  a  relation  of  my  own — You  remember 
fat' Margery,  my  lady.  She  was  a  very  good 
sort  of  WHinan  ,  indeeJ  she  w;>s,  and  made 
the  best  suet.dumujiogs  1  over  tasted. , 

ta^jrS.  Will  nover  li&m,  sir  Harry, 
l<i  guard  >our  expressions? — Well,  but  give 
roe  leave,  my  lord,  to  say  a  word  to  you.— 
nicre  are  otber  Ul  consequences'  attending 
such  M\  alliance. 

Lord  A.  One  of  them  I  suppose  is,  that  I, 
a  peer,  should  be  obliged  lo  call  this 
old  miller  fnlhei -iri-I.iw.  I?iit  where *s  the  shame 
io  ibatf  Uc  is  as  good  as  any  lord  iu  being 
a  man ;  and'  if  we  Hare  suppose  a  lord  thar 
is  not  an  honest  man,  he  is,  in  my  opinion, 
the  more  respectable  character.  Come,  raasiler 
Fairfield,  gpe  me  your  baud;  from  bence- 
forth  you  have  done  with  <vorking:   we  will 


Gitea. 

(iileti.   Ods   bobs,  where         J  ^jllMling— I 
beg  pardon  for  my  aud^ilv.  «  * 

Ralph,  Hip,  farmer;  come  bade,  mon,  COma 
bark — Sure  my  lord's  going  to  marry  sister 
biiiuclf,  tc\  tbcr's  to  have  a  line  house,  and ' 
I'm  lo  be  a  captain.  ' 

Lord  A.  Ho,  master  Giles,  pray  walk  in; 
here  is  a  lady  who,  I  dare  say,  will  be  glad 
to  see  you ,  and  give  ordeia  that  jon  wall 
always  be  made  welcome, 

lialp/i.  Yes,  farmer,  you'll  always  be  wel- 
come in  the  kitchen. 

Lord  A.  What,  have  you  nothing  to  say 
to  your  old  acquainlan^— CoMlb,  oray  IdlAf* 
farmer  sakne  youiv-Naj,  a  liiis-H[  in^  up- 
on it.  ^ 
SirH.^Tk,  ba,  ba^emf 

I^dj  S.  Sir  Harry,  I  am  ready  tO  SUlk.at . 
the  monstrousness  of  your  bebavio)ir.  t  » 

ImtAA,  Fie,  master*  Gilet,  dott*l  lopk  •eo 
sbeepisb ;  you  and  I  were  rivals,  hut  not  less 
friends  at  present.  You  have  acted  in  this 
Affair  like  an  honest  EnglisbiAta,  wo  scornt;^ 
even  I  he  shadow  of  dishonour,  and  thonsbalt 
sit  rent-free  for  a  twelvemontfai 
SirH,  Come,  shan't  we  all  satule— WHfa 

your  leave,  my  lor<l,  I'll— 
LddjS.  Sir  Harry! 

LorU  ji*  Yield  who  will  to  forms  a  mnrtyr, 
W'^hile  unaw'd  by  idle  shame, 
pride  for  happiness  1  barter. 

Heedless  of  the  millions'  blaine. 
Thus  with  love  my  arms  liiuarter; 
Women  grac'd  in  nature  s  tnme, 
Ev'ry  privilege,  by  charter, 
Have  a  right  firom  man  to  claim. 
£as*d  of  doubts  and  fears  presaging, 
Wbal  new  joya  witbtn  mfe  rise ;  ^ 
While  mammaflier  frowns  assuaging, 

Dai  es  no  longer  tyrannise. 
Sn  long  storms  and  irmpests  raging, 
When  tbe  blnsiPring  fury  dies,  ' 
Ak,  bow  lovely,  bow  cn|^  i-Iiip, 
Urospects  fair,  and  cloudless  skies ! 
Dad,  but  this  is  wondrons  prelly,  . 
Sinking  each  a  roundelay  j 
And  1*11  ntingle  in  the  ditty,  . 
Ttiougb  1  searee  know  Waal  to  say. 
There's  a  daughter  brisk  and  witty ;  ' 

Here's  a  wile  can  wisely  sway; 
Trust  me,  masters,  'twere  a  pity, 
Not  to  let  them  have  their  way. 
Aly  example  is  a  rare  one; 
liut  tbe  cause  may  be  divin'd: 
Women  want  not  merit— dare  i 


pull  (Town  your  mill,  and  build  you  a  house 
iQ  the  place  of  it;  and  the  money  I  intended 
for  the  portion  of  your  dnuf^hter,  shall  now 
be  laid  out  in  [>urchasing  a  commission  for 
your  sou. 

lialph.  What,  mj  Iwd,  wil4  yoo  fttike  me 
a  captain?     .»       '  *  r 
Lord  As  Ay,  a  colonel,  if  yon*diBama  it. 
ii4^.»T|iea  111  keep  Fan. 


Theo, 
•  t. 


Su  H. 


Hope  discerning  men  to  fmd 


iplish'd  fair  one, 


may  each 
Rripht  iu  person,  safje  in  mind, 
%  icwinj,'  my  good  foitune,  share  oac 
Full  as  splendid,  and  as  kind. 
tLBiphm  Captain  lialph  my  lori|^will  duh  me. 
Soon  I'll  mount  a  bu^e  cockade; 
Moiuueer  abdl  powder,  qaeue,  and 
club  mc,  ,  • 

'Gad,  I'll  be  a  roaring  blade. 
If  Fan  s)iall  ofler  once  to  snub^e^ 
>.  Vyken  io  acarlet  all  array'd;  * 

*  Or  my  feather  dare  to  druB-  me, 
Frown  your  worst — but  who's  afraid? 
•GiCfn*  JLaugb'd  at,  slighted,  cirtumvented, 


996 


And  exp«>M  fof  <felks  to  scc\ 
Tis  as  tlio'f  a  man  n-jieiilrd 

For  his  follies  in  a  sheet. 
But  mj  wrongs  go  unreicnied. 


TNigLS  AMD  TAKlCb.  «      Ihet  1. 

S!tieMlieVateIlia«fei)ioagl)ttlierihnecl;' 

"Tills  good  <ompany  rontonted, 
All  my  wishes  are  complete. 

l£xmuiH. 


» 
t 


GEORGE  COULiN  JUMOR 

1(  |)ie  ten  of  the  i^u  thor  (>r  7iie  QlanAttltne  Marriugf.  %Vilh  Uia  pfMiM  Uwe  of  kit  birth  W«  M  WMe^jlwiBltJt  bat 
\«c  luppoir  il  K'  >>r.ii  akotil  Ibe  ycir  170;.    He  ncnvad  bit  Mrly  eductlMtt  '(.Mf*  Pmwlwa^  wadm^W  M»]H 


bonr 


rxiaitlion.  He 


wai  nvxi  ((tit  to  Vyc»laia^r-8chool. jnd _«n«rw»rdi j*Hlcrei  at^i 

<  ilii.i.  Oxf'jKt:  bill,  r.ir  \\\\*\  rr»io*l  rrc  know  ~ ' 


iic  rctiirncil  i<>  l.nntluo,  aud         entered  of  the  T 


not,  he  fintaWd  W*  •ducaltoii  iH  King'*  CollcKr.  OM  AlMiMH  ;  1*1 
Temple;  with  tlM  imi%nt  il  .ia  Mid*  l»  qualiry  luM  for  lb*  W> 


witli  ■«•]  Md  alMriiy  luwardi  l)ia  public  ,  an<i  tihcraliljr  lowaHi  aiithora 
leiali  convivial^  ••d  intdlificnt :  and  in  llic  flavTul  cunlcali«na  of  wil  ao4 
«ont«ealioa  called  rrparlce,  lie  may  pcrliiipi  be  <t|iiallctl,  bMt»  tir*  think  >  ItM 
TTO  obtrrvr  a  pu<-ucal  vigoar,  a  ii-rni  uf  linfiiagc  md  •  rwV  nf  <rnlim«a|a 
thai  Tgfdblf  raiind  u*  of  the  yrty  bctt  nf  uiir  ancient  dr^Mlie  wrilon.  In  the  *pring  nf  llii-  vtar  1797*  Sir*  C*lwt, 
Cablblltd  Mj  2fighlgti4fn  and  hlipperi,  a  (tiitt  (juarlo,  CMlsbtiBM  of  iome  aniuing  jmhIicjI  iriUo.  |a  fnltmf^  W»4 
Milafl«»(  w«  nnadt  better  conftare  Mr.  Coloiait  wilii  uij  an*  tiiM  with  (be  Mr.  Garrick«  Hi*  c*v|MitnM  Im 
tfiie  waj  ir;  vcij  abtnidaol,  and  «mll«iit  ia  l&rir  bind. 


aad  amon.  I«  ffvnt*  8r«  Mr.  CMnan  U  raeial. 
knniaiira  and  paHiaMtely  (bat  a^reemble  eontaeelia 
raraly  Iwcb  axrelledf  !■  bit  ber«ie  piecn,  wo  ol 
~  al  fgr^lf  rcilind  u*  of  the  rrty  be 


INKLE  AISD  YAKICO. 


Opera  by  t-toige  Cultnin  jiiii.  T'uc  great  purees*  if  Opera   ia  every  tliralrc  in  tbe  Kiogdom,    tince  iti  brat 

ri'pic»cnUli'<u  al  lIic  llaynui  ki  t,  14  ;u.Miiird  by  iu  rml  merit.    Tlio  dialoj-iie  ix  not  aVullcctiun  6f  Irile  foromon  placet, 
to  connect' tijc  itimii';   ImiI  ii  upklr  «       :«>ili;  ,  )ud£inent ,  aad  aianly  retlln;;  ;  llie  alltiiion*  to  tlavery  (nuw  »o  nobly  • 
ibolithed)  corrMpond  cmty  liiili>'>,  ivcry  liberal,  iniad»    Tbe  nial-A-|uupna  oiler  of  Uikle  to  lell  liis  Yarim  to 

Sir  Chritlopher,  is  an  admirable  incidcBl:  and  indeed  all  tbe  ebaraeUn  aro  aa  fansibly  dranro,  thai  the  inn«t  triaini  part 
il  rircciivr. — The  patliclic  iiury  of  Inklc  aad  Yarico  Oral  attracted  aympatby,  fraai  Ibe  narrative  of  11^  Addi>on,  ia 
t!<r  sj  (l  uior:  lo  tliai  airrrtiog  (tory,  Mr.  Colpua  wu  iadcbted  aat;  far  tba  eatd«  calcwUting  labia;  aad  the  ;;vDi'r. 
aJictuuuaie  Yarico;— tlie  rcat  of  iba  charactara  aad  iIm  dav«l«p««mtorita  wlwla  afwalbrriat  prbiaabuadaat  iorcoiion., 
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m'GBmaToma  gvbat* 

StM:ittii''^ir«i,  an  the  Main  of  Jm^riea!,  t^iermardt,  in  Baf^adtt* 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I. — An  American  fore^L 

Med.  [f^Jithout]  Hiiii  lio!  I,<il 
Trudgt.  Iff^i/hout}  Hip!  holJo.  hu!— li 

Enirr  Meditm  nnd  Tkudgb. 
Mt'd.   Pshaw!  it's  only  wasting  time 


and 

breath.  Bawling 'WOaHpersuado  liitn  to  bud^'c 
a  bit  faster.  Things  are  all  altered  now;  and, 
wbateTcr  weight  it  may  have  in  some  places, 
bawling,  it  sceois,  don  t  go  for  argument,  here. 
Plague  onHi  we  are  now  in  the  wilds  ol 
America. 

Trudge.  Ilip,  billio — bo — li! ! — 
Med,  Uold  miir  ton||^e|  you  hJodk|>ead, 
Trudge.  Loral  sir,  if  mj  master  mal 
more  basic,  we  ili.ill  nil  be  j)ul  to  sword  by 
the  koives  of  the  natives.  I'm  told  they  take 
off  beads  like  hats,  and  bong  Vm  on  pegs  in 
their  parlouii.  !\l(  r(  v  on  us!  my  Jicau  aches 
wiUi  the  very  thoughts  of  il.  iiolo!  Mr.  Inkle! 
master;  btilo! 

Med.    He.nd   arhcs!   xnunds,  so  does  minf 


I  or — 
makes  no 


lo  hririr;  all  the  natives  about  us;  nnd  Are  shall 
he  5tri|ip('d  and  plundered  in  a  miuuli.*. 

Trudi^t,  Aye;  stripping  is  the  first  thing 
that  would  h.tppen  to  us;  for  they  seem  to  be 
woefully  ult  (or  a  \var»Ut»be.  I  myself  saw 
three,  al  a  distance,  with  less  clothes  than  I 
have  when  I  get  out  of  bed:  all  dancing  about 
in  black  buff;  just  like  Adam  in  mourning. 

Med.  This  is  to  have  to  do  with  a  schemer ! 
a  fellow  who  risques  his  life,  for  a  chance  of 
advancing  bis  interesL — Always  advantage  in 
view!  trying,  here,  to  make  discoveries  that 
may  promote  his  profit  in  England,  Anotbcr 
Botany  Bay  scheme,  mayhap.  Nothing  else 
could  induce  him  to  quit  our  foraging  party, 
Irom  the  ship;  wh«n  he  knows  every  inhahi~ 
tani  here  is  not  only  as  black  as  a  pepper- 
corn,  but  as  hot  into  the  har^^ain  —  and  I,  like 
a  fool,  lo  follow  him!  and  then  to  let  kim 
loiter  behind.   Wiiy,  nepb^l  wbv,  Inkle! 

'  {Calling, 

jfrudge.  VVhVr  Inkle — Weill  only  to  see 
the  diflerence  or  asenl  llk*9l  b«v«  thought  il 

very  hard,  now,  if  I  had  lei  him- call  so  offm 


with  your  couiouiaded  bawling.    i(s  cn.uugb  oAt^f  me.    Ahl  I'wish  he  was* calling ^alicr 


ntiStE  Jim  iflkKO^ 


m 


M  a  acecUe  ia  a 
If 


Aie  IK»W»  in  tk%  oM  )og.-4rol  Sray,  agnln. 
WK^l  a  fool  was  I ,  to  learc  L«)ndon  for 
fo^eigp  parUl-«>Tbat  ever  1  should  leave  Tbread- 
iMtdle-slfMty  to  thread  an  American  forest, 
wberc  a  nian*s  ai  MOa  loil 
bottle  of  hay!  tf. 

J(Nf.  Patience,  Tnidget  patiente! 
oacc  recover  the  ship — 

Trudge,  Lord,  sir,  1  shall  never  recover 
Wfcat  I  have  IqM  ia  coming  abroad.  When 
my  master  and  I  were  in  London,  1  hnd  such 
a  morlal  snug  birth  of  it!  why,  1  wras  iactotum. 

JKm^.  Fadotmn  to  a  jomg  merchant  is  no 
cuch  smecure,  neither. 

Trudge.  Dut  then  the  hoooar  of  it.  Tiiink 
of  that,  sir;  to  he  derk  as  well  as  own  man. 
Qnlv  consider.  You  find  Very  lew  city  derits 
made  out  of  a  man  ^) ,  now-a-days.  To  be 
ling  of  the  counting-house  J  as  well  as  lord 
6f  the  bed-chamber.  Ah  1  if  1  had  him  but 
n«ir  in  the  little  ^remnc  room  heUnd  the 
ofTK  <  ;  tyio^  hia-  hair,  wiUi  a  lyl  of  red  tape, 
as  usual.  ' 

Hied,  YeSf  or  writing  an  iiiTotce  with  lamp- 
blaek,  and  shining  his  shoes  with  an  inIc-Jiolile| 
as  usual,  you  biumlering  blocliheadi 

Trttdge.  Oh!  if  I  wa*  hut  bruahii%  the 'ac> 
counts,  or  casting  up  the  eoaU!  marcjr  Ott  it|! 

whjt's  that?  ■  ■ ' 

Med.  Thai!  what? 

Trudge.  Did'nt  you  hear  a  noise? 

Med.  ¥—es- but— hush!  Oh,  heavcas  he 
Dnuaad!  here  he  is  at  last     -  . 

ISnter  hnaak      .  '.  C 
^Now;  nephew?  ♦ 

'Juklr.  Sr>,  Mr.  Meilium 
^  Mrd.  Zounds,  one  wouid  think,  by  your 
COnfotindt'il  cuin|<n-,ure,  4tat  you  were  walking 
in  St.  James's  Park,  instead  of  ati  Ainericau 
Forest;  and  that  all  the  beasts  were  nothing 
but  good,  company.  The  hollow  trees,  here, 
centr^  boxes,  and  the  linns  in  *em  soldiers 
the  )ackails,  courtiers;  the  crocodiles,  line 
women;  and  the  baboons,  hcaus.  What  the 
plague  made  you  loiter  so  long? 

InkJet  Reflection.  ■ 

Metl.  So  I  should  think;  reflection  geoerally 
comes  lagging  behind.  What,  scbcnung.  J 
stmpose;  never  qniet  *At  it  again,  chv  what 
a  I)  '['|jy  liMtler  is  your  father,  to  have  so*pru- 
dcot  a  son  for  a  partner!  why,  you  are  the 
GiwfnHeft  Co.  in  the  whole  city.  NeTer  fosMg 
sight  of  tlie  main  chance;  and  that's  the  rea- 
son, perhaps,  you  lost  sight  of  us,  here,  on 
the  mam  of  America. 

InMe.  Rif^hl,  Mr.  Medium.  Arithmetic,  I 
own,  has  been  llie  raeavs  of  our  parting  at 
present.  «  ' 

Tnulf^.  H»l  a  tmaJit  diWaion,  I  irdcnn 

i Aside. 
,  what 

mighty  scheme  Lis  just  letnptcd  you  to  em- 
ploy your  head,  when  you  ought  to  make 
use  of  your  heels? 

Inkle.  My  heels!  here's  pretty  doctrine!  do 
you  thiok  1  travel  merely  tor  niolion?  a  fine 


expensive  plan  Ibria  Ifadrf*,  truly.  What*, 
would  you  have  a  man.  of  business  come 
abroad,  scamper  extravagantly  here  and  there 
and  every  where,  then  return  borne,  and  have 
nothing  to  tell,  hut  that  he  has  been  here  and' 
there  and  every  where?  ^sdealh,  sir,  would 
you  have  me  IraTcl  like  a  lord?  Travelling 
unrif,  was  n!\va\s  intended  for  improvement} 
and  improvement  is  an  advantage;  and  ad* 
vantage  is  profit,  and  profit  is  gain.  Which, 
in  the  travelling  translation  of  a  trader,  means, 
that  you  should  gain  every  advantage  of  im~ 
proving  your  profit.  1  have  he«l  comparing 
the  land,  here,  with  that  of  our  own  country\ 

Med^  And  you  find  it  like  a  good  deal  of 
the  l3nd  of  our  own  country  —  cursedly  aa  i 
cumbered  with  black  h'g^t      1  take  it. 

Inkle.  And  calculating  how  much  it  ntigi^t 
be  made  to  produce  by  the  acre. 

Med,  .Yau  -wertJ  . 

Inkle.  Yea;  I  was  proceeding  algebraically 
upon  the  suhjecl.     •         *  , 

Me^  indeed  S  '  . 

Inkie,  And  juit  about  citrictiiig  the  s^piara 
root. 

Med.  Hum! 
^  Inlde.  I  was  thinking  too,  if  so  many  n^r 
tives  could  be  caught,  ho%y  much  they  roight 
(etch  at  the  West  Iqdian  markets. 

Med,  N6w  let  me  ask  you  a  questiq^,  ofr 
two,  young  cannibal  oateher.  if  yon  please. .  . 

Inhle.  Well.  • 

Med.  Aren*t  we  bound  for  Barhadoes ;  parl^ 
to  trade,  hut  chief] v  to  qarry  home  llie  daughter 
of  the  governor,  iiir  Christopher  Curry,  who 


S}  DmMc  eMcadrt^  TaeMWniit  mcaiMugj  grnrrallj  •iven 
^jr  llie  aelor  wiilk  «■  *dk  Iwli  at  lb«^  upper- bo xm, 
Hm  f\m*  of  rwen  of  t^*  I.»a*>ii  cUtrkt  «(  Ui«.  The- 
>h«l  It^ere  arc  t«^,(mr  ■laHM  WsHy.  man 
■•w*ft-4a;i.  ibejr  Bting  ratbtr  Jtpiyiili  md  sAlvi- 
.  aata  Ja  Ihfir  dtMH^ '        '  •  ' 


has 


been  under 


you  I 


fa  the 


r  a  care. 


idneedle-stre^  for  polile  £ngllsh  ed%>. 


till  now 
in  Tlirea 
cation 

I /I  hie.  Granted.  *  > 

Med.   And  isn't  it  determined,  between  tGe 

old  (oiks,  that  you  are  to  marry  iSarciisa  ^s 

soon  as  we  gel  there? 
Inkle.  A  hxcd  thing. 

Med,,  Then  what  the  devil  do  you  do  here, 
hunting  old  hairy  negroes,  when  you  ougfal 
to  he  ogling  a  fine  girl  in  the  shipr  Algebra, 
too!  you'll  baTe  other  things  to  think  of  when 
you  are  married,  I  promise  you.  A  ploddihg 
fellow's  head,  in  the  hands- of  a  young  wife; 
like  a  boy*s  slate  after  school,  soon  gets  all 
its  arillimi  lie  wiped  ofT:  and  thAi  it  appears" 
so  its  true  simple  state;  dark,  empty^  and 
hovnd  in  wood,  Master  fnUe. 

Inkle.  Not  ill  a  ni  it.  Ii  of  this  liml.  VVhy, 
it's  a  table  of  interest  irou^  hegiuoing  to  en<l| 
old  Medium*  «  / 

Med,  Well,  well,  this  is  no  time  to  talk. 
Who  knows  hut,  instead  of  sailing  to  a  wed- 
ding, we  may  get  cut  up,  here,  Ibf  a  wedding 
dinner:  tossed  up  for  a  dingy  duke  perhaps, 
or  stewed  down  for  a  black  baronet,  <w  eat 
raw  by  an  inky  commoner?-  * 

Inkle.  VVhy,  sure,  yon  aren't  afraid? 

M>(1.  Who,  I  afraid!  ha!  ha!  ha  1  po,  not 
I!  |diat  the  deuce  should  f  be  afraid  of?  Uiank 
heami,  I  have  a  clear  conscience,  and  nicA 
not  be  afraid  of  any  thing.  A  scoundrel  might 
not  he  uaite  so  easy  ott  stfch  lii  oeeasioii^. 
but  it's  the  part  of  an  honest  man  not  to  be- 
have like  a  scoundrel:  f  never  behaved  like  a 

«}  SWt        (*l*»§)  for  GamMlsn;  sad  Ui^^k^^,  or 


I 


tiKU^  AND.  YAMCa 


man,  you  knovr.    Bqt  «mie— I  Bate  to  boMt 
of  my  guoil  qualities.. 
Ifdtltf.  Slow  andl  Mre,  my  gbod,  virtaoiu, 

Mr.  \?p<linm!  otir  companions  r.iti  Lc  hut  half 
a  niile  lieloic  ui:  aqd,  if  we  do  bul  double 
tlMir  stsps*  we  aball  overtake  *em  at  om  mile's 
coil,  l>y  all  tbe  powers  of  arithmetic. 

Med,  Ob,  curse  your  arithmetic  f  bow  are 
we  to  find  o«tr  war?  • 

Inkle.  Tlint,  undc^  OUast  -bo  Mt  to  tbe  doc- 
trine of  (  liancfs.  [^K.teunt. 

;SCBNE  U.—.4nol/ter  fmrt  of  the  Forest.  A 
'Ship  at  and^r  in  ffU  bay,  at  a  «jfio// 

distance,  ^ 

jtnierSAUJOM  and  Matb,  as  returning  from 
foraging. 

Matt,  Come,  come,  bear  a  hand  my 
lads.  Tlio'f  the  bay  is  just  under  our  bow- 
sprits, it  will  take  a  damned  deal  of  ^>ipping 
to  come  at  it— tbere^s  hardly  aoy  ateariflg'-dear 
of  die  rocks  hf  r* .    But  do  w«  miMtar  all 


Aad  iIm  Eagle,  I,warraai  yoy,  k^ka  Ukf  a' 

9iit  we  mercbant  lads,  tbo*  tlie-ibe  we  cao^ 

.  maul, 

Nor  are  paid,  like  .fine  king-ships,  to  figbt  at* 

a  call, 

Why  we  pay  ourselves  well,  without  lighting 
'  at  aD. 

istSaiL  Avast!  look  »Jiead  there.  Hertf 
ihcy  come,   chasit!  hv  n  nivl  of  Mack  Jevils. 

Midsh.  And  tbe  dwil  a  lire  bave  1  to  Ktvu 
*em.  We  banU  a  graia  of  powder  left.  VVkat 
must  we  do,  lad? 
'2/td  SaU.  Do?  sheer -off,  to  be  sure. 
AU.  Come,  bffar  a  kand,  Maaler  Matliif 


ike! 


Midsh.  ^/iffJuiia/iilj']   Well,  if  I  must,  1 
must  I  Going  to  the  otfifr  side  and  lnaUftittg 
to  Inktr,  i'ti.\   Yobo,  lubbers''  CTOwd  all  the  * 
sail  you  can,  d'ye  mind  rac !  [Kjcil* 

JCnter  Mxdjum,  running,  as  pursued  bjr^ 
the  Btaekg, 

Med.    Nephew!    Trudge!    run  —  scamper  1^ 
scour — fly!  /ounds,  what  baiiu  did  1  ever  do, . 
to  be  hunted  to  death  by  a  pack  of  blood- 
hounds ?  wiiy,  nephew!    Ob,  colkfoiuid  .j^Alkr 


0  &r«k* 

s)-Tllir  vltgattt  ilviioinni«iiiit\  (ivt^u  )>y  t^iiltA*  lo  pcrM 
k^laagin;;  Im  Uir   ,0,   1,.   thaw' tll«i»ldpA«ti 


live 


kattds?  all  right,  think  ye? 

\9iSaii*  Nil  to  a  man  —  besides  yourself, 
and  a  monkey — tbe  three  land  lubbers'),  that 
e4ged  away  in  the  morning,  goes  fornotliing, 

you  ^fOOw — iheyVe  all  dc^d  may-bap,  by  this.,  ^        -  j  ,      ,  -  -  ,  -j-^ 

,  J(f<J/<*.  Dead:  you  be — wliv,  tficv're  I'rieiids j loti^  sum*  in  arithmetic !  I'll  take  care  ormv- 
ol^the  caplaio;  and,  if  not  brought  safe  aboard  >s«:ii  }  and  if  we  must  bave  any  arilbmetic,  aot 
tp^nigbt,  you  may  all  chance  to  have  a  salt 
eel  lor  your  supper  —  tbat*s  all. —  Moreover, 
the  young  plodding  spark,  be  with  the  grave, 
foul-weather  face,,  there,  is  to  man  the  tight 
little  frigati,  Miss  Nar»:issa,  what  d'ye  caliber, 
that  rs  bound  witb  us  for  Barbadoes.  Rot 'em 
for  not  kcepiag'uader  way,  1  sAifX  bot  come, 
lei's  see  if  a  song  will  htiiig  'cm  to.  Let's 
have  ^  f(4jl  chorus  to  tbe  good  mcrckant  ship, 
tbe  Ackillca,  lbai*a  ygnM  by  ovr  Captain.' 

Tbe  'Aefailles,  Ibough  christcn*d,  good  skip, 

'tis  aiirmis'd, 
From  that  old  man  of  war,  great  .Acljiiics,  in 
pria'd, 

Was  Jie,  Nke  our  vessel,  pray,  farrly  baptis'd? 
•   Ti  tfcl  lol,  etc. 

Poets  sung  that  Aclullcs  —  if,  now,  they've  an 

'   iloh  ' 
To  aiog.this,  future  ages' may  know  wUcb  is 
*        ^       W  wbicli; 
Attd  tbat        rode  in  Greece  aod  tbe  other 
in  prtch. 

What  lko\  bat  a  merchant  ship  —  sure  our 
,  seppftea:    '  ' 

Now  your  men  of  M  ar's  pain  in  a  lotleiy  lies, 
And  how  blank  they  all  look,  when  the/can't 

grt  a  prise! 
Whal  are 'all  their  fuie  Ti.imes?  *whm  lio 

rhino's  I)f"htrHl, 
The  Intrepid,  and  iJoii,  lucil^  sheepish,  you'll 
lindj 

Whilst,  alasi  the  poor  Aeolna*  can't 

wind!  , ^  •      •  ^ 

Tb«^  tbe  'rii&iyleiVr*s  dumb;  out  «f  tnnaBe 

Orpheus; 

The  CercA       nolhiag  at  all  lo  prodgce^ 


aod  cany  one  for  my  money,  .  [Jiuiw 

"Enter  Iims  and  TaoDSE,  Aa«fli{|r.^ 

Trudgf.  Ob!  that  ever  I  Was  bom,  to  leave 

pen,  ink,  .itu!  powder,  for  tliis ! 

litklf.    Ti  udge,  bow  iiir  arc  tbe  sailors 
fore  us?  .    .  • 

1'rudf;i\  I'll  run  and  see,  sir,  dirertlv. 
Inkle.  Blockhead,  j^onic  here.  The  &.ivage% 
4Fe"clo4e  Upnn  ns;  we  shall  scarce  be  able  to 
recover  our  partv.  (let  behiml  this  tuft  of 
trees  with  me;  they'll  pass  u>,  and  wc  may- 
then  recover  our  ship  with  safety. 

Tru<ii;,\  [  Going hehinid\\S>k\  Threadneesll^a-, 

street,  i bread!  — 
Inkle'  Peace. 

Trudge.  [  Jliilitii;  \  necdle-streef, 

£i"A<'^  hide  behind  trees^.  i\aXii'es  crtAS*. 
J^r  'a  long  pmmt,  Mflk^^  iuaks, 
from  tfte  irmat.  * 
Inkle.  Trudge.  •  *  •    .  * 

,   Trudge.  Sir.  \  In  a  rtwtiycy. . 

Inkle.  Are  they  all  gone  h\  > 
Trudge.  Won^t  you  look  aiu)  >te.'' 
Inkle.  J[ Looking  round^  So ,  all's  sale  at 
last.  [(Jorning  forward\   Nothing  like  f>olic:>  • 
in  these  cases;  but,  you'd  iiave  run  on,  like  a 
b<(oby !  A  tree,  I  fancy,  you*li  find,  in  lut«i«,' 
the  best  resource  in  a  hot  [iiirvoil. 

Tru^e.  Oh,  charming!  It's  a  retreat  for  a 
king  air.  Mr.  Medium,  however,  baa  not 
got  up  in  it;  your  uncle,  sir,  has  run  on  Ukc 
a  booby;  and  has  got  up  wilh  our  jiarl.^  by' 
this  time,  I  take  it;  who  arc  now  most  likely 
at  the  shore.  But  what  are  we  lo  douest, .sir? 
Inkle.  Heconnoitre  a  little,  and  then  proceedi. 
'Iriidge.  Then. pray,  sir,  proceed  t*  ' 


noitre;  for,  the  sooner  the- better. 

I/tkle.  Then  look  out,-  d're  hear,   and  t«|| 
me  if. you  discover  any  diiugT. 

Trufh^f.  Y— ye— s— yesj  .h3(l^>-\Ti;fimkUng^ 

Jh.  l)  I  l>,r1rt  aa.  hid  Jiimitlt  ut  •  lr«('.     •  * 

.  »  '  •  .    •  ♦ 

•  •  • 

*'.*     •     ;  t^ioiti?ed  bv  Goo<?l  • 


9eti«  3.) 


Inkl^.  VV«I^  is  ibe  eoast  defer?  iThis  carom  mtj  prtrre  a  safie  r<!tl>eat  (o  as 

Trudge.  Eti!  Ob  lord! — Clear?  [nubbing\{oT  the  present,  rll  enter,  cost  what  it  will. 
Ms  ejes^  Oh  dear  I  oh  dear!  the -coast  will;     Trudge,  Oh  Lord!  no,  don't,  don't —  We 


sfion  be  clear  enough  now,  I  promise  you 
The  ship  is  under  s«il)  titX 
K  Inkle.  Confusioii!  njy  property  carried,  p/T 
m  the  vessel. 

Tru<ii;e.  All,  all,  sir,  except  me. 
inkle.  They  may  report  me  dead,  pcrlia|»s{ 
and  dispose  of  my  propcriy  at  the  nexl  idrnki. 

[f'essel  under  sail. 
Trudge.  Ah!  there  they  go.  [A  gum  fired} 
Thai  -Willi  be  the  last  .report  ^)  we  sIriH  ever 


T 

bear 


from 


cm, 


I'm  afraid.  —  Thai's  as  much 
M  to  aay^  *good  by  to  ye,  Aod  faera  we  arc 
lAl— |«ro  fine,  full-giWii  b*be«  tn  iho^wood! 

fnklr.  What  an  ill-timed  accidfnt !  ji|slt0o, 
w^en  my  speedy  union  will\  ^arcissa,  at 
V^nrl»Mlo«s,  wtHildVo  mvefe  a^mncemirinteresis^. 
Something  mast  be 'hit  upon ,  and  speedily; 
Mbl  what. resource?  iThinkuig. 
•  .Trudge:  The  oll^  on* — a  tree,  sir— *lis  all 
we  l)a^e  for  il  now,  Wlial  would  I  pi  '  , 
•  now,  to  be  perched  upon  a  hi^h  stool,  wiili 


shall  pay  loo  tiear  for  tour  lodging,  depend  on't* 
Inkle.  This  is  no  time  for  aehalinff<  Yon 
are  at  the  moalk  yf  it:  lead  the  way,  Trudge. 

Trfidgt.  Wball  go  in  before  ypUr  bonour! 
I  icriow  my  place  hetur,  I  anurc yoS'^IInigbt 
walk  ioto  more  mouth*  tban  one,  perh;ips. 

«  [Jside. 
Znkle.  Coward !  then  f6llow  mn,l Noise  again. 
Trudge.  ,1  must,  sir;  i  rouslb^  Ah  Trudg^, 
Trudge!  wbafa  iamaed  bole* dire' you  getting 
intol  [JSv^iifK. 

Scene  III.  —  A  cave,  decorated  a  fih  skins 
of  n>ild  beasts,  feathers,  ele.,a  rud^: kU»d 
ofjcurUufti  as  dwtr  kt  an  inne^'poN^ 

Enter'  Ikku  find  Trvdm,  from  tnuuh  tff 

the  vavern. 

Trudge.  Why,  sirt  you  must  be  mad  lo 
go  any  iarlfaer. 

Inkte.  So  far,  at  feast,  we  have  proceeded 
wiih  safety.   Ual  no  ba(i.spedrtien  of  savagi^ 


o«r  brown  deek  tqneeit^  iolcf'tbe  fnt  of  my  {elegance.  Tbete  orDaNtenl»' wooM  be  wortfi 

Ncmelhinp  in  Epplnn<l.— We  hnv*-  Kulc  to  fear 
here,  I  hope:  this  cave  rather  bears  the  pleasing 
face  of  a  profitable  adveolvre. 

Trudf^r.  Very  likely,  sir;  I'ut,  fur  a  pleasing 
face,  it  has  the  cursed'st  ugly  mouth \b ever 
Mw  in  imy  lif«  tiim^&v,  iir,  mabe  oflRi« 
fast  as  you  can.  If  we  once  get  clear  6f  th^ 
natives'  houses,  we  have  little  to  fear,  irdi^ 
the  liona  aifd  leopanh  tlbr,  by  tbj  appearmice 
of  their  parlours,  ihev  seem  to  have  kiflerl  al) 
wtid  beasts  in  the  oountiy.  Now  pray^ 
do,  my  go0d  Mttei^  td^  my  adffee,  and  run 
•way. 

Inkle.  Rascal!  Talk  again  of  going  out,  and 
X\\  flea  you  alive.  <,  '       /  ' 

Trudge.  That's  just  what  I  expect  for  comrna 
in.  —  All  that  enter  here  appear  to  have  had 
their  skin  siript  over  (heir  cars ;  and  ours  ifill 
be  kepi  for  curiosities — W'e  shall  stand  Jme^ 
stuffed,  fur  a  couple  of  whilQ.  wondera. 

Inkkf.  This  curtain  seema  to  Iced lo^oolber' 
apartment:  (1'  draw  it. 

Trudge.  fH«^  i^^,  no,  don't;  don't.  W  e  may 
be  called  to  aecouDt  'fw  diatlirl^og  ^e  ooiii- 
fany:  yon  may'gei  n  «ilHainlec\pre,  perfa^|% 
sir.  •     •        .         •  * 

Ihkie,  l^toaee,  bootiy ,  and  Haad  'oa  yooi 
guard. 

Trudge.  Oh!  what  will  become  of us! 
grim   seven->foot  fellow  n<ady  to  sCfelp  la. 


stomach — scrlbbllrig  awa^'anold  narchmenl 
But  all  my  ^red  ink  wiu  Ke  apiil  .by  an  old 
hl^dc  pin  «f  *a  jiegrO. 

A'  voyage  6ver  seas  had  not  enter'd  Wy  bead, 
Had  1  known  but  on  whicb  aide  to  bnller  my 

*.  bread.  ' 

fll^gbo!  sure  I— for  hunger  most  die! 
iVe  sail'd,  tike  a  booby;  come  bere in  a  squall, 
W^er^f  a'as !  there's  no  i»read  lo  be  Luttei'd 
at  alli 

■  •       Oho!  I'm  a  terrible  bo<]t|>yl 
Ob,  what  a  sad  booby  an»l! 

ia- London,,  intuit  gay  cbo{f-boiiie  aigpa  in  the 

street! 

*Bnt  the  only  sign  here,  is  of  nothinjg  to  eat. 
lleigho!  that  I— for  Lunger  #bould  die! 

y\y  nuilt^n's  all  lost;  I'm  a  poor  st.n  ving  elf; 
And  for  all  the  world  like  a  lost  mulloa  my.scl£ 
.  .  *  Oho  I  I  shall  die  a  Jo*t  mMlon! 

Oh  I  what  a  lost  multon  am  I! 

For  a  i|eat  a^fe  of  beei,  1  could  roar  like  a  bull; 
And  mf  atoraaob^  ao  empty ,  my  h«art  is 
,  quite  full. 

Ueigbo!  that  I — for  hunger  should  die(p 
Bnt,  grave  without  meat,  I  must  bere  meet 

my  grave, 

•For  my  bacon,  1  faucy,  \  never  shall  aave. 


leVr 


last  a  si 


shall  n^er  aavc  my 

I  can^t  save  my  bacon,  net  I! 

Trudge.  Hum !  I  was  ihinkinf*  —  I  was 
thinking,  sir if  so  many  natives  could  be 
caught,  how  much  they  migjh'  fcffch  al  the 
West  India  markets! 

Inkle.  Scoundrel!  is  this  a  tinfc  to  jestf 

Trudge.  No,  faith,  sir!  hunger  is  too  sharp 
to'be  jetted  with.  .\s  for  me ,  1  shall  starve 
#or  ^luiot  of  food.  Now  you  may  meet  a 
Inekicr  late:  you  are  ab|^  to  extract  the  st^uare 
roof,  sir;  and  that's  the  very  best  provision 
voa  cr.n  futd  here  to  live  upon.  Hot  1! 
\Notke  at  a  dS§lahee\  Merqr  ion  «■!  hare 
they  come  ^airf- 

Inkie.  Couiusiolt  I  deserted  on  one  side,  and 
|MtaMd.earth|oi|Ar,  wiM jray  «baM  I  |nn»?^  >rw|r<^  Wb 

t);  l^rt  of  *  4iin  :  aad  4*f*tV  Sa'^SMBt-af  MV  ikul/  . 
ttckt  hat  kappcn«d.  .    ,    *      \*         •      ^  ^ 


[larico  and  ffotvski,  discm>ered  asleep. 
Trudge.  A' woUMn!  {Aside— loud]  But  let, 
bim  come  on;  rnri  r^dy — (Jam'me,  I  don't  fear 
ifacing  the  devil  him^plf— Faith,  itis  a  w»mapi-— 


Ttiklf.  By  heaven!  a  woman! 


asleep,  tfl(0. 
Inkle.  And  beautiful  as  an  9nget! 
Trudge.   And,  «gad!  there  .^eems.to  be  a 
nice,  little',  plump,  bit  in  tbc.comerf  OSlj 
sbe's  an  angn  of  rather  darker  sort. 
Inkle.  Hush!  keep  back— she  wakes. 

-  [Y^rico  comes  fdrvnu/M—' inkle  and 
Trudge  rSlire  to  the.  <jp/i(NU^  mdd$ 
.    ,  <if  the  scene.  '    jr  1  " 

'TarfcOi  yVhen  the  cha<Se  of  day  irdova,  ^ 
*       jht^  the  shaggy  Iion*s  skin, 
•  f'     ^i^hicbj,  for  ^s,  our  warrior^  win, 


.  uiyui^cCi  oy  Google 


may 


now  aUd  yjmcq. 


■«Oee(i  fw  cells,  at  ttt  of  nitfi  • 

VN^orn  wilb  toil,  with  sleep  opprest, 
t  press  my  mossy  bed,  and  sink  (o  re&t 

Then,  once  more^  I  see  our  train,  ' 
With  dl  our  ehace  rcnew'd  again: 

Oncp  more,  'lis  i\ny, 

Once  ^nore,  our  prey.  •  * 

Snathes  hb  angry  teeth,  aad  foann 

in  vain. 

Again,  in  su{lcn  haste,  he  ilies, 
Ta*cn  in  lh«  toil,  again  he  Ires, 
Ji^Atk  he  roan— and,  in  my  slutnbft^. 


lies. 


decked  in  MiU,  nfy  bravt  m^d»  and  ha««  a 

house  drawn  with  horses  lo  carry  you, 

1  ar.  Nay,  do  not  laugh  at  me — but  is  it  to?. 
Jnkie.  ll  is,  indeed  1  «  • 

Yar.  Oh,  wontlt  i  !   I  wish  my  countrywo- 
men could  see  me — But  won't  your  warrion 
kill  us?  / 
Inkle.  No,  our  only  danger,  on  land,  is  here. 
Yar.  Then  let  us  retire  lurtbn*  into  the 
cave.    Come — your  safely  t%  |n  JDJ,ll^^4ag> 
Inkle.  I  follow  yoii  —  Ye^'can  yott'rus 


risque  m 


foil 


owing  me: 


Inkle.  Our  language  I  • 
Trudge.'  Zounds  y  aha  has  thrpwn  me  into 

a  cold  sweat. 

Yarico.  Hark !  I  heard  a  tioise!  Wowski, 
anrskc!  whence  can  it  proceed  P 

[She  wakes  kfoivshr,  dndtbe;f  both  come 
fortvard  —  Yarico  totvardM  ihKfe; 
tJ'ow.ski  towards  Trt4clgr. 
A^l  what  fomuslhis?—  arc  you  a  man 
*'Inklet  True  flesl|  nod  blood,  my  charining 
"^eaihrn,  I  promist;  you. 

Yar.  What  harmony  in  bis  voice !  what  a 
•lape!  How  foir  hi*  akMt.<oo!-:~  ^Gazing. 

TruJi;c.  This  Hittst  |»e  a  lady'qf '^ualitjTt  hy 
Jier  staring.        ■   *  v 
'.  Xiir,  Sayj  stranger,  whence  come  vou? 
Inkle.  From  a  far  distant  island;  driven  on 
ilkis  coast  by  distress,   and  deserted  by  my 
^gonApanions. 

Y<ir.  And  do  yon  know  llic  danper  that 
surrounds  you  here?  our  woods  a-e  filled 
•with  beasts  of  prey — m^  countrymen,  loo — 
,(yct,  I  think  they  Coulcfn't  find  the  he.irt)  — 
miitht  kill  you.  —  It  would  be  a  pity  if  you^ 
§tm  in  Iheir  .way — t  thinlr  I  alMMild  weep  if 

yon  e.ime  I©  3riv  harm.- 

Tru4^c.  (>  ho!  it's  time,  I  see,  lo  begin 
lhakiag  talerest  with  the  chambermaid. 

Yrakcs  hJ'otvski  apart. 
Inkle.  How  wild  and  beautiful!  sure,  there's 
magic  in  her  shape,  and  she  has  rivelted  me 
to  the  place.    Uul  where  shall  I  look  for  .sa- 
YetV?  let  me  fly,  and  avoid  nty'dfttthv 

I'ar.  Oil!  no— But — \as  if  nuzzli;ci'\  wc" 


then,. die  stranger,  but,  don't  depart — But  1 
wililfy  prrserve  you ;  aitd  if  you  are  kill- 
ed, Yailco  must  die  tool  'lis  I  alone  can 
save  yQu:  your  death  ia  certain  without  tny 
akdilance;  and  indeed,  indeed,  you  abafl  not 
wanl  it. 

InkU.  My  kind  Yaricol  what  means,  th^n, 
«iust  DC  used  for  my  safety? 

Xar.  My  cave  must  conceal  you:  none  enter 
it,  since  mv  father  was  slain  in  battle.  I  will 
firing  you  rood,  by  day,  then  lead,yo«  to  our 
unfrctjuented  groves,  by  mooulighl,  lo  listt'n 
to  the  nightingale.  If  you  shoi^jU  sleep,  I'll, 
watch  you,  and  wake  you  ^hen  there's  ganger. 

Xn^/c.  (icneroiis  maidi  then,  to  yon  I  will 
owe  my  life;  and  Avhilst  it  lasts,  nothing  shall 
part  us. 

Yar.  And  shanU  it,  shan*t  it  indeed  P 
Inkle.  No,  ,iny .  Yarico  1  for,  when  an  op- 
portunity bifiefa  lo  re  tarn  to  my  cotinlcy,  you 

shall  be  niv  companion. 

Yar.  VNhat!  pross  the  seas!  ,  • 

IMcle.  Yes.  Help  me  to.  .discover  a  Vessel,  fellow? 


«yo|i  AhaU'tajoy  woBdenn  'Tfgm.  dialit  he 


D  r  B  T  T.        •  • 

^  Inkle.  O  say,  simple  maid,  havl  you  formed 
any  notion      '  * 
,    ,    Of  all  the  rude  dangers  in  OMMii^ 
the  ocean?     .  *  ** 
.VVhen  winds    whistle   shrilly,  ah! 

won't  they  remind  jou, 
To  sigh,  with  regret,  tbr  the  grot 
left  behind  you  ? 
Yar,    Ah!  no,  1  could  folio w,  and  sail  the 
world  oVer, 
Norihink  of  my  grot,,  whsn  I  ]<|ok 
,  .       •        at  my  lover  i 

•l*he  winds  which  blow  romd.iis^ 

your  arms  for  iriy  [ullow, 
Will  lull  us  to  sleep,  whilst  weVc 
rock'd  hy  each  billow* 
Bolk*  Q  eay  then,  my  true  love^  we  never 

^        .  will  sunder, 

.Nor  shrink  from  the  tempest,  Itor 
m  dread  the  big  thunder: 

Yvhile  constant,  we'll  laugir  at  all 

chan{(es  of  weather^  . 
And  journey,  alt    over  the  WOrMy 
both  together. 

•  Trudge.  \>  hy,  yott  sfeak  English  as*  well 

as  I,  my  liule  VV(|Wslu. 
f^'oivs.  Iss'. 

frttdge.  Iss!  and  yo^ learnt  itfromaatrangi 
man,' that  tumbled  from  a  hi(  hotl|  Aftany 
moons  ago,  you  say! 

IF^Foiva  Tss  — teach  rae — teach  good  many. 
Trudge,  Tha^  what  the  devil  madfc  'em  so 
surprised  at  «eelngn8^wM  be  tike  me?  ffl^iMW 

shakes  her  henii^  Not  so  smart  a  bouyj^  maV* 
hap.  Was  his  face,  now,  ro^nd,  and  comem 
>aBdx.eh !  IStroking  hit  chin]  Was  t\  like 

mine  ? 

yp'ow*.  IJke  dead  leaf — brown  and  shrivel. 

•  'Tntdget'Ohf  oh,  an  old  shipWrttked  jailor, 
I  warrant.  With  white  add  ^re/  hut^ 
my  pretty  beauty  spot?*  .  • 

rt^og^,  Iss;  ail  white.. ^ When  nigbt  come, 
he  put  it  in  pocket. 

Trudge.  Ob^  wore  a  wig.  But  the  old  boy 
taught  you  sonelhing  moire  than  English,.  1 

helieve.         •  ,        '     '       ^  .    ^-  • 

ff  'oivs.  Iss.  • 

Trudge.  Ihe  devil  he  didt  What  w  it? 
f'f^'oivs.  Teach  me  (\ut  ify  grass,  red^  hot, 

in  hoilow  while  stick.  •  ,  " 

Trudge.  Aye,  what  was  that  for? 

(jivs.  Put  in  mv  mouth  — pa  pofT,  pofT. 
y  /  i/iJ^c.  Zouudil  did  he  teacii you  lo  smoke  r 
f  1  ihvs.  Iss. 

'I'/uUi^r.  And  what  {lecame  of  him  at  last? 
What  did  your  countrymen  do  for  the  poor 


Wjfv^s.  .Ealhiiv  one  day-Oiiri^icf  bll  him. 


aclis,  to  swill'tvv  n  loupFi  -  oItT   i.ir!  thoii{»h,'sc'pms  king  of  this  nalacp,  univi  har 


ma 


■for  Uie  matter  of  titatf  ibemU  many  of  our 
MptaiiM  vobM  «at  all  tti«f  kiO,  I  Irielieva!  Ab, 
fo«r  TVod^e!  yb^  fcilllBg  com<  &  next. 
^  v.    .  \_^n.Kiot4fljr% 

#FS»imb  No,        nwl  you— no— 

[Hunnt'n^  to  tUm. 

Trudgt'.  No?  why  wh«l  shall  1  do,  if  (  get 
'in  their  paws? 
"f^iv*.  I  fight  for  you! 

Trudge.   \\  ill  you  ?  t-cod   she's   a  brave, 

5oo(i-n.itiirc(l,  wench  !  ^^\\  be  worth  a  buu- 
re<l  of  vowr  Eo|5lish  wives  —  WbeneTrf  ibey 
fight  on  tht'ir  husband's  account,  it's  wilk  hini 
instead  \i\m^  I  feoi^.    0llt  k 

plafflie  am  I  In  live  hire"*  i 
fVuiVS.  I  feed  you — briog  you  kid. 

\Vhile  man,  nc%-cr  co  away— » 
Tell  me  why  need  you? 
*'  Stay,  with,  your  \Xp wlu,  stay : 
Wowaiy  will  fe^d  jou. 
'^fOld  mo6ns  arc  now  comtag  in: 

Ah  (lon*l  go  gq'eve  mc{ 
ni  wrap  )>ou  In  JcopanP*  'iSAi 
White  tean;;  don*!  leave  ^* 


my  iftaKrter 

taken  liis 

Indian  queen  already,  I'lkc'^if  b«  utbcr  of  the 
black  ro«  j       —  ' 
I  wo  1n  vour  tiiii^ 


Ihr 


il^;l^t  you  fafvtt  had'»lov«r  or 

|lii«:;>eh,  Wowski? 
iya-^gt«at  raaiiy«-i  tell  you. 

I)   V   E  T. 

IVows.  ampun»,Swi^pum,1anho,Lan- 
io,  Nanko,  Powoatowafci, 
4    Hack  m4>n~^plent7— tw^y^fighl 
for  me. 
\Vhit<-  man/ WOO  li^a  traa? 
Trudgr.  Who?  1 
fJ'ita'S,    You    •     •  ■  • 

Trudge.  Yes,  pretty  little  Wdwski ! 
ffoivs.   Then,  1  4«aTc  all  and  follow  ihec. 
Trudge.  Oh  Uicn   turn  ahdiut,  my  little 
tawny  tigHl  one  J 
Doa*t  )iou  like  me  ? 
'  bs,  jrou're  ♦ile-  the  tnow ! 

Tf  you  sliplil  on#> — Q 
Tfudf^t,  Never,  no*  for  any  white  one: 
/Yon  are  beautiftll  a^any  sloe. 
ffhfvg.   W  ar.1,  jars,  sicaiJ,  eanH  tipos^ye, 
•  In  our  grot—' 

\  Ti^mbg^  Sv  aoii^-and  com^! 


PickM  shall  sweetly 
#Bllake  yoiir.  bed.. 


r<l*i«^(r.  Car  In  p,  toying-, 
»  VN  ilh  a  rosy  poiey, 

•»  ^  Vm  dosey, 

^  '  '  iltbr^skin  nigh  I -caps,  t6o,  abaitt 
*  '    ,    w^rm  my  bend.      *  **  ' 
Bear>»kiir  aitfbt-caMk.  etc.  eta' 


And  -v.  In  n  all  the  sky  is  Mile, 
&uo  .makes  wtftn  weather, 
Fll  catch  yott  a  oodcatoo, 

*  Drfss  you  in  feather.  » 

Wbpii  coh)  comes,  or  when  Uis  bot^ 
^b'donVgo  grieve  me!  «... 
Pnor  *XVowsLi  will  be  forgot'^  ' 
•^hi  te  man,  don*t  Icrfve  me! 
^kdgi^.  Zmiftdsl  leopard'*' skin  for  wmtn 
wear,  and  frathci^  Gir  a  su^inn'r's  ^iiu!  ila, 
hn !  I  ihall  logL  hkc  a  walking  haniyf«r-<;k)lh, 
.a  <'brb(mas,  ^nd  nn  upright  skuttHcOilt,  in 
lb'  dq£-d:ivt.    And  for/ail  ihif,  H  my  Bi.i<ler 
and  I  find  our  way  tu  England,  you  shall  be 
•ipdrl  df  qur  trnvelimg  equiffiagef  anfi,»v4t^  i 
£^ft  ihfn*,  I'll  giro  ynn  .1  cnu|»le  of  snug  rooms, 

on  a  last  lloor,  and  Tisit  you  etery  evening  men,V)'OM^  may. depend  ou't.  My 
'  ai«Oon  as  I  coml  frfhn  ike  couqli^  boilpe^nevc'  faifc  me.  •!  pop'd  upon  'Jier, 
lib  JOU  like.il?  • 
frofyS.  Iss. 

TV^tfA^pamme,  what  a  flashy' £»llbw  I 
sball  seem  in  the  city!  Til  get  her*  a  white 
bofyi)  to  bring  lip  the  t«a-kcUk;.  Tb^i  fit 
llbch  yt>u  to  "^rilfr  and  dr^ss  hair. 

0f^otvs^ou  great  man  in  yoiir  i;oiuitry?  . 
Trudge,  Oh  Ves,  a  very  grMI  Man.  t.lVlf 
head  cleric  of  the 


coujiiing-^ousiS  and  first  ^and  ; 
valet-de-cbambre  of  the  drcssii^room.  1  pounce 
pauxhments,  powder  hair,  black -«boes,«i(fti  pa- 

fer,  shave  licards,  am!  (nt  rid  pens.  "But,  hold; 
^^^b^|^foyoiL.^Be  materiai  point*— ^ou  'i^'t 

9f^O0n.  No:  you  be  my  chum-cJnini! 
^  Trmdge.  So  I  wilt    It's  -besf,  however,  to 
m  ram  of  bar  l^o^  tingle;  fbr  ladian^bna- 

bands  art^  not  quite  so  complaisant  asEngllsli 
ones,  and  the  vulgar  dogs  might  tl)in(^  of  looking 

l)  In  thg  timt  when  [xtipja  ratilj   maiic   great  furlunik. 
■'       in  II  «lior(  lime,  in  ihc   Indiei,    il  was  ciKiomtrv  for 
•thai*  pcitun«  lu  bring  urcr  wtlli  tbcm  a  it/act  bujr  U> 
wail  It  Ubir,  unci  «tl  aa  .Jadjr't  foolmao,  (proVaktv 
'  .      from  ill*  idra  ilial  ihtj  truuld  make  bciltf'  acrvanU, 
.  %  W  nol  hsTMis  UtcMM*  M«M  nt  MVtrty       an  'Kniiltati 
}  y^Sff!*)  **  '"*'  't^t*'*  M*'  of  bavijis   ■  white  hoy 


W'xaraki  make*-  ■  iMieliabla  contraat,  not 
ef  'ike  l^r  T0iik  that  *f  lb*  buy  :  but  A%o  Uu 

ritftlUl  IMi  ««k  llMi  ke  fcsMliM«e  iariMrik 


\      •ACT  II.  '  .V 

KtiUr  several-  PLA^iTEas.  "* 
isiPtunt.  I  saw  her  this  morning,  gi>ntle-' 

telescope 

pop'd  upon  Jier,  as  J  •was 
talcing  a  apeep  fro  pi  my  balcony.  A  br^ve 
light  ship,  I  tell  you,  bearing  down  difcctly 
for  ^JU^adaes  b«re.  ^ 

UdPIanf  Od«  my  life!  rare- news  1  We 
havl^  Tiat  nad  a.4cssel  arrive  in  our  barLouf 
these  six  weeks  .        •  * 

^  PJanL  And  tbedast  blonghf  oglj£,^n4dani 
arcissa,  hw  AoYmior*s.  daughter,  ^'om  Eng- 
nd  ;  \v  *th  a  parcel  of  h/y,  idl^,  white  folks 
abodi  bcr.    6uch  Cargoes  mdli  acTer  do  for 
our  trade,  neighboar.       »■  -  -  -  v  * 

^tftPlanL  No,  no:  we  want  slaves.  A  ier- 
ril||e  dearth  of  'em  in  Barbadocsn  latclyl  but 
youe  dingy  passengen  for  mf  nanay.  *Giva 
me  a  vessel  like  a  collier,  where  all  Ine  lading 
tumbles  put  as  black  as  my  hai-  But  are  yiou 
sure,  DoW^  yoa  arrfkA  miilabea?  .  \  «^ 

{  To  i  St  Planter, 
isf  Plant.  Mistaken!  'sbud,  do  ,.you  doubt 
my  glass?  1  can  tliscover  a  gull  by  h  six,  (aa> 
gues  off:  I  could  see'         ibliiff  9it  aktim  •§ 


gues  oti:  I  couia  see  ^ery  Ibiag 
if  1  was  on  board.  .(     "  i  •  . 

2d  Plat^  Ihdeed  i  and  lalat 

lou  rs  r 


\st  Plant.  Vvii  why  EaffUsb>^or  Otttich~^ 
or  French — I  ddtft  ^kmi^ff  ^[4mtmbir.  ^ 
^Fimntt  Wfait  wan  4ba  liibM  ^k»u^l' 


* 


itt Plant.  Ehl  why  they  were  Egglisk  too 
— or  Uuldb-^  fireBcli^l  canll  ptanj^ecU/  re- 
collect. •  •  . 

4ihPliutt.  Your  gla«<,  ricigbhour,  i*  a  lliAe 

like  a  to  much:   it  in.jlies  you  Affgel 

cverj'  thing  you  ou^^lit  lu  j  eiiienibt*r. 

[^Crj  m'tlmut,  A  sail,  a  saO, 

Ut  Plant.  £f a«l»  but  Vmi  right  tbo\  Now» 
genlltfi^iil    k  * 

AIL  Aye,  aye;  fht  devil  lake  the  faindmosl. 

Enter  NarCISSa  and  Patty. 

Nor*  Fre»biy  now>  the  brectp  U  blowing; 
.    At-  yon  ship,  at  •ncbot'  side*, 
Syllcn  waves,  iiict'^Mtit  flowing, 

liuJciy  dasii.again&i  tbe  »idcs: 
5o       hearty <iu  coursr  impadcd, 

lieuls'iu  inv  pc-i  turbid  breast; 
Doubts,  Uke  «ravcsi>y  waves«succeeded, 
4li«e|  and  alill  d««y     r«st.  •  * 

Patt/.  Wdl,  ij^'arn,  as  I  >ras^sayins  — 

Aar.  Well,  *ay  no  more  of  what  vou  y^ere 
•ayiog— Sure^  Patty,  you  ibiigcl  where  yoa 
are :  a  lilUc  cauliito  will  be  SfCCIffary  bow,  I 
think.  -  • 

Patty.  Lord,  m.-tdam,  bow  is  it  possible  to 
help  t^illin^?  \V<>  are  in  liarbadoeJi  ber<*,  <<> 
be  sure— but  tbtii,  ma'am,  one  may  lei  uut  a 
litUa      a  private  mOflUMg's  w^lk^  oiyrselvci, 

AVzr.  Nayy  it's  the  •anta'lbing  with  you  in- 
dobri.  '        .  f     '         rior  a  gown. 

PaUjr.  I  never  blab,  ma^am,  ^e)br,  aa^  bopc 

Nar.  And  your  tiever  blabbing,  a<  yeu  call 
it,  depends  .chiefly  on  that  b(j{M-,  1  beliey«. 
The  unlocking  my  chest,  locks  ^p  all  your 
faculties.  An  gid  <iik  gowA  ipakcs  yoi<  turn 
your  ba^k  on  all  my  secrets;  a  large*  bonnet 
blinds  your  eyes;  and  a  fasbiunable  high  hand- 
kerchid*  covcra  your  (^rsy^and  sto|M  your 
month  |tr  once,*  Paltj^.  *  • 

Pattj.  Dear  ma'am,  bow  can  you  thjnk 
body  so  maroenary !  am  I  always  teasju^^you 


Not  I,  ma'am,  M»  I.  -  ^ni,  X"  Onr 

voyage  from  Encland  w.-is  so  plea»ant,  it 
wasn't  owing  to  Mi.  luklc,  Viu  certain,  lie 
didn't  play  (be  fiddla  m  «ur  cabin,  «nd  danea* 
on  tbe  dctk,  and  come  lanijuisbiDg  with  a 
glass  of  warm  water  in  bis  band,  when  wc 
were  seasick.  Ab,  ma'am,  that  water  ^amVI 
yo|ir  heart,  Via  coafidcot.  Mr. inkle;  so,  no! 
Captain  Cam —      .  ^  , 

Nar.  There  is  no  end  to  this!  Remernber, * 
Patty,  keep  |our  aecrecy^  or  you  .entu-cJjy  lanw 
my  iavourw        <  ' 

Pattj'.  Never  fcir  nie,  ma'atii.  Rut  if  some- 
body 1  know  is  uol  acquainted  with  the 
gnveroor,  lbere*s  tuefa'a  thing  as  dancing  at 
balls,  and  squt  iunds  wbeii  you  lead  up, 


abant  ^wna  and  ^ew..ig.-iws,  and  fal-liilf' andjiy  ou  I 

fiiiLrv  ?  Oi    <!o  y  ou.  I.ikt:  nie  for  a  conjuror, | another, 


s^uerxiiig  ibvni  af>ain  w  hen  you.CMt  down, 
and  walking  on  the  quay  hi  a  moAninc.-  Ob,' 
I  won't  ulirr  a  s\ILble.  \Archlj'\  But  re- 
member, I'm  as  cio^c  as  a  patch-box..  Mum's 
tU^  word,  nia*ara|^  I  promise  you.  /. 

This  maxim  let  ev'i*)-  one  beftr, 

.  Proclaimed  from  tlie  north  to  the  %(Nilb; 

Whatever  comes  in  at  yonr  eary 

SboiiM  ru'vci  run  out  at  vour  mondl* 
Wc  ser>^uls,  like  servants  of  s^lOf 

Should  listen  to  all,  and  be  dumb;. 

t  ollici  s  li;irangup  ;iiitl  dt'bate, 

VN  c  look  wise — shake  our  heads^and  are 

The  judge  in  dull 'dignity  diPCSt,  * 

In  »ilfMCC  bears  banisters  preach; 
And  tbci^  to  prove  silence  is  besi, 

IU*1I  get  up,  and  gi\e  ibrm  a  sp^di* 
J^y  saving  but  lillli,  ibc  muid 

W \\\  kf'tp  iiei  swain  under  her  thumb; 
Aa<f  MtC  lovct:  tbni'.s  true  to  bis  trade, 

Is  certain  to  kiss,  and  cry  mum.     [  K.tit. 

A'a^.  Uo^  a^^kw^ni  is  ni^  presfut  sit|||atioa ! 
promuvif  lo  one,  who,  perhaps,  mky  never 
r»f;.iiii  lie  heard  of%  and  who,  1  am  snre,  if 
be  ever  appears  lo  claim  me,  will  do  14  mc»e> 
the  *  scora  of  intereal— pressed  too  by 


tbj|t  nulbtnc  wiU  come  out  of  mv  ni(Aith  bat 
tift<yis?  1  Jiave  tpid  the  story  ot  our  Voyage, 
indeed,  to  old  (Juitle,  the  butler,  whois  very 
inqvysitive;  and,  between  ourselves,^ is  the  ug> 
||ast  old  quit  1  ev(!r  saw  in  my  life.  ' 

IVar.  \VeII,  well,  I  liave  sprn  him;,  ^lAe^ 
with  the  small-pox,  arid  a  red  face. 

Pat^.  Jligbt,  ma'ejii.  It's  for  all  the  world 
like  his  master's  cdlar,  full  of  botes  and  ii- 

rior.  But,  when  hft  asks  me  what  you  and 
ibink  of  the  mailer,  why  1  look  wise,  and 
cry,  like  other  wise  penple^|rb»  bavej^^ing 
to  say — All's  for  the  best. 

jVar.  And,  thus,  you  lead  him  to  ioMg^e  I 
am  but  little  inclined  to  the  match. 

Pallj.  Lord,,  ma'am,  how  could  ihat  be? 
Why,  I  ttavaraaid  «  word  abo«l  Captain 
Campfey.  '  . 

_  Nar.  Hujb !  hush,  for  beaven*s  sake. 

Patty.  Ay!  Aere  it  is  now. — There, ma  un, 
Tm  as  mate  aiia  maoba/el— That  aMH  stri- 
kes me  'dumb  in  a  moment*  1  doii*l  know 

how  it  MSf  bwt  C«[>laiii  Canipley  some  how 
r>r  other,  has  tbe  knack  of  ^lopi^ing  my  mouth 
dftinicr  uaV  any  body  else 


•2Var;  Ills  name  againl^ 
itj  i  (^sirtt.^oa. 


anK?  • 

'•e-Haw 


wlio  has  abeady,   I  fear,  loo  muth 

interest  in  my  heart — what  can  What 

plaa  can  UoUowf  ... 
.    ■  « 

Enter  Campley.      '  '      *  •  ' 

'  'Camp.  Follow  ray  fdvice,  Narcissa,  by  lall 
nisansv  Enlist  w>tb  me*  uoder  the  best  bai'- 
n«^s -in  the  world.  General  ll|meji  for  my 
moojevJ  liiila  •  CupHTs  bis  drumnih*:  be  ^aa 
been  healing  a  round  rub-a-dub  on  oitr  hearts, 
and  wc  have  only  to  obey  the  word  of  com^ 
m»nd,  /all  into  the  ranks  i|f  aulrinony,-  and 
march  through  life  together.  *  • 

iWi/-.  Yiieo  consider  uur  situation.  ■' 
Camp,  Tbat  has  been  duly  cooaiderad.  In 
short,  the  case  stands  exactly  thus  —  your  in- 
tended spouse  is  all  fur  money .  1  am  all  for 
lotexhe  is  a  ricli  rogue:  1  am  rather  a  poor 
honest  fellow,  ilc  would  poclet  your  fortune; 
1  will  take  you  witfaoat  a  fortune  in  your 
pocket. 

AW.  Oh!  4  am  sensible  of  the  favour,  most 
gaUant  Ceptatn 'Campley ;  aud  my  father,  no 
doubt,  will  be  \eiy  much  ouliged  to  you, 

Camp.  Ayei  ^^«'s  the  devil  of  it!  ^ir 
Cbnstoptiea  Cnrry^  aonfodhdcd  goodrclbra(^ 
ler— knocks  me  up  at  once.  Yd  1  am  not 
acquainted        bim,  ncitber^  not  kuovrn  to 
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him,  even  by  sight;  being  Hen  only  as  a  pii 
Tate  gi'iillenian  on  a  visit  to  my  old  relation 
out  of  regimer\i*i!i,  and  so  forth;  and  not  in- 
troduc<!d  to  tko  (torcrnor  ts  othrr  oflirers  o 
the  plACe :  but  then  the  report  his  hns|>il:i 
lity — liis  odd*  Mont,  whimsical,  ffirndsbip — liifc 
WDolc  behaviour — 

Aar.  All  stare  voii  in  the  face,  eh,  Cimplev 

Camp.  They  tlo,  till  they  put  ino  out  o 
countenance:  bat  then  a^ain,  when  1  stare 
you  in  the  lace,  I  can't  think  I  havi?  any  rea 
*on  to  be  ashamed  of  my  proceedings — 1  slick 
bere,  between  my  love  and  my  principle,  like 
■  a  song  between  a  toast  and  a  seiiliinent. 

IVar.  And,  jf  your  love  and  your  principle 
were  put  in  the  scales,  you  doubt  Virhich  wouK 
Weigh  niosii' 

Camp.  Oh,  no!  I  should  act  like  a  rogue, 
and  let  principle  ki«  k  the  beam:  for  love,  N.ir- 
ciisa,  is  as  heavy  as  lead,  artd,  Fike  a  liui^el 
from  a  pistol,  could  never  go    through  tL 
heart,  if.  it  wanted  weight. 

JVar.  Or  rather  like  the  pistol  itself,  that 
often  goes  off  without  any  harm  done.  Your 
fire  must  end  in  smoke,  I  believ^, 

Camp.  Never,  whilst — 

Nar.  Nay,  a  lince  to  prolestalion^  at  pre- 
sent.   YVhnl  stgniiies   talking   to   hie,  when 

?rou  have  such  opposition  from  oIIimts  ? 
lOver  about  the  rily,  instc.id  of  lioldy  attack- 
ing th«  guard  P  \Vheel  about,  dplafn  !  ■  face 
the  enemy!  mardi  1  charge!  rout  'em  —  Drive 
'em  before  you,  jiid  then— 
Camp.  And  then—-'  ^ 
Nar.  hiu\  have  meiipy  on  llie  poor  city! 

Al.iis  would  oft,  bis  conr|ucst  over, 
•  To» tbe  (^ypri.iii  goddess  jield; 

i^.i^enus  gloried  in  a  lover, 
V  ,  *\VLo,  like  him,  could  brare  th«  field, 

Mars  would  oft,  etc. 
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,  ,    In  ll;c  cause  of  battles  hearty,    ^  .< 

SliU  the  God  would  strive  to  proVe, 
Ue,  who  fac'd  an  .idversc  parly, 
•  ■•"Filtdst  was  (o  meet  bis  love. 

Hear  then^  caplaior,  ye  who  bluster, 

Ile.ir  the  God  of  war  declare. 
Cowards  never  can  pass  muster; 
fx>uragc  only  wins  tbe  farr^ 

En/rr  PattV,  haMitf^  *  *  V 
Patty.  Oh  Jud,  ma*am,  i'm  frightf^cd  onl 
of  my  wits!  sure  as  I'm  aHve,  ma'.->m,  Mr.  Ink 
le  is  not  dead;  I  saw  his  man,  mn'am,  )usl 
now,  coining  ashore  in  a  boat  wilii  other  pas- 
sengers, from  the  ve.<5cl  that's  come  to  the 
island.  \E.rit. 

Nar.  [To  Camp.'\  Look'^e,   .Mr.  Camplcy, 
something  has  happened  which  makes  me  waive 
ceremonies. — If  you  n»ean  to  apply  to  nit  fa- 
ther, remember  that  delny^are  dangerous. 
Camp.  Indeed  !  , 

Nar.  1  mayn't  be  always  in  the  some  mind, 
jou  know.  .  [xSmilint;. 

Camp.  Nay,  then — Gad,  I'm  almost  afraid 
too — but  living  in  tbis  slate  of  doubt  is  tor- 
ment. I'll  e'en  put  a  good  face  on  the  .mat- 
ter; cock  my  hat;  raakc  my  bow;  and  try  to 
r^son  the  Goven^r  into  compliance.  ^1*3101 
heart  never  won  d  fair  lady. 

Why  should  I  vain  fears  dicover,  ' 
Prove  a  dyji/g,  sighing  swain  f 


Why  turn  shilly-shally  lover, 

Only  to  prolong  my  pain?  ; 

When  wc  woo  the  dear  enslaver, 
lioltlly  ask,  and  she  will  gr  intj 

How  should  wc  'obtain  a  favour, 

But  by  telling  wh.il  we  wanfFw-*  * 

Should  the  nymph  be  found  complying, 

Nearly  tlicii  the  battle's  won; 
Parents  think  'lis  vain  denying, 

When  half  the  work  is  fhirly  done. 

\  Exeunt. 

Enter  TarbGE  and  Wowski,  as  from  the 
ship  ;  ti>i//t  a  Jirtj  RuNNEH  from  one  of 
the  iiiii9.  ' 


Run.  This  way^/irj.^f  jroa  will  1ft  roe  re- 
commend—  ,  «-•. 

7'rufJf,'f:  Come  atonff,  Wows!  Take  care 
of  yniir  furs,  anti  your  feathers,  niy  gri  l. 
h'oivs.  Iss.  .  ^ 
Tru^ifr.  That's    right  — Somebody  might 
steal  'em  pcriiaps.  , 

ff'o.ij.  Steal  !-VVhat  that?  V      .  : 
Trudge.  Oh,  tortl !  see  what  one  lose/  ny 
not  being  born  in  9  Christian  country. 

Jiun.  If  you  would,  sir,  but  mention  to 
your  master,  the  honse  that  belongs  to  my 
master;  tiie bestgcrommodations  ou  tlie  quay. — 

'JVudge.  \Vhal*s  your  sign,  my  ladi* 
■  Hun.  The  Crpwn,  sir— Here  ..it  is. 

'I'rudi;r.  Well,  {;cl  us  a  room  'for  half  an 
hour,  and  we'll  come:  and  hark'ee!   let  it  ht 
ight  and  airy,  d'ye  hear?  IVIy  master  bas^heen 
nsed  to  your  open  ajiojtments  lately. 

/(u//.  .Depend  on  it. — Much  obliged,  to  you^ 
sir.  »  [A'riV. 

f^'uivf.  Who  be  t^ai  line  ntati?  Ue  great 
prince?-    ."1..t  -  •»»»•' 

Trudf,'r.  A  "prince — Ha!  ha!— No,  not  quite 
4;  prince— but  nc  belongs  to  the  crown.  Hut 
hovv  do  you  like  this,  \Vows?  Isa't  it  fine? 
f-f  fM*s.  Wonder!  ^ 
y'rudffir.  Fine  men,  eh!        "  • 
f'J  'oivt.  Iss  1  all  white ;  like  yo\i. 
Tradge.  Yes,  all  the  fine  men  arc  like  me: 
as  dilTeicfrt' from  >oiir  people  as  powder  and 
ink,,  or  paper  and  blacking. 

TVinx-s.  And  line  hidy— Face  like  siio\/. 
Trudge.  \>  hal.*  the  fine  hidies'  comnk-vi- 
ons  ?  oil,  yes,  j'vactly;  for  too  much  heat  very 
often  dissolves  *cin  !  Then  their  dress,  too. 
ff'ncf.s:  Your  coyntrymen  dress  so  ? 
Trudge.  Keltcr,  hcttei ,  a  great  deal.  W^hy, 
a  young  Oashv    Kifglishman  vvill  sometimes 
carrj'  a  whole  fortune  on  his  back.    But  did 
ymi  mind  the  women?  All  here — -.and  there; 

Pointing  hrfnrr  aiul  behind}  they  have  it 
.ill  from  us  in  Kn^and.  —  .\nd  then  the  fine 
things  they  cairy  on  ibeir  heads,  Wowski. 

fJotv.s.  l%a.  One  lady  carry  good  fish  —  so 
ine,  sbt  call  every  body  to  look  at  her. 

Trudge.  Pshaw!   an.oUf  woman  bawling 
loiinders.    Bui  tbi?  fine  girls  we  meet,  heri,', 
on  the  quay — so  round,  and  so  plump! 
ifoU'Si  You  not  love  me  now. 
Trudge.  Not  love  youl  Zounds,  have  not  I 
given  you  proofs? 

f^Tfuvs.  Iss.  Great  many:  bnt  now  you  gel 
here,  you  forget  poor  Wowski! 

lYud^e.  Not  1:  I'll  stick  to  you  like  wax. 
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me  now? 

Trudge.  Gratllude,  to  bo  sure. 

W^piv*.  What  thai? 

Trudge.  Ilal  ibis  it  is,  npw,  to  live  withoul 
education.  The  poor  dull  dcvi|«  of  Iter  conn- 
tiy  are  all  in  tiie  practice  of  gratitude,  viritliout 
finding  out  wLal  it  mean*;  while  we  can  tell 
the  incanuig  of  it,  with  little  or  no  practice 
at  all.  —  Lord,  lord,  what  a  fine  advantage 
Christian  ieattiiiilg  ial  Uaiik'fa,  Woi|^l 

'9f^omis.  Us. 

Trudi^r.  Now  we've  accomplished  our  land- 
ing, ril  accomplish  >'OU<  You  reviember  the 
instrttclIonB  1  gave  you  on  Ae  Toya^cf 

fJ'oU'S.  Iss. 

.  Irudge.  Let's  see  now — VV'hat  are  you  to 
dp,  whey  I  inlvoduoe  >qu  to  Ibe*  nohilfty, 

gentry,  and  others  — of  m^'  acqiiaiiitnnr.e  ' 

ff^ows:  Make  hdie«e  s.ii  ddwn ;  then  get  up. 

Trifdgr.  Letflnetee  yoii  it  [i^tenmkes 
a  loiv  curlrsj'^  VerV  'wclll  And  how  arc  you 
tc^  recomm^d  yourself,  wheu  yjou  itmc  uo- 
tlung  to  .say,  amongst  all  dur  great  menm? 

fVtnys.  Grin — shew  my  tcclh. 

Truiliie.  iii^ht!  they'll  tKi^  }ou  lived  .with 
people  of  laaluon.  But  aiippose  job  hkmI  an 
old  sbilbhv  friend  in  misforlunc,  that  you  dnn't 
wiish'to  be  seen  to  speai(  to — what  would  you 

F^Wt.  lx>ok  JftiBd-if not  ae^  bim.       (do ? 

Trudge.  W\\\  would  you  do  that? 

Wovys,  'Caipse  \  fmn\  ^ee^jgood  friend  in 
distreai.    ^         ■  ' 

Truilgr.  That's  a  good  girl!  and  I  wish 
ev^  body  could  boast  of  »o  kind  motive, 
for  aiicb- cursfd  camel -liebavlour.-^lLord  !  how 
some  of  )our  flashy  banker's  cierks  have  ctrt 
me  in  'i'hrcadueedie-streei<~-  iiUl  come^  though 
we  have  got  among  fuie  foUnt  lierf»  in  an 
English  settlement,  1  won't  be  ashamed  of  tpy 


Trudge.  Not  slie-^i 
kct  in  ail  her  life. 


[Ac*.  U. 
to' 


PlanL  1  mean,  is  sbe^r  our  sale  of  sla- 
ves? Out-  Black  Fair?  *  . 

Trudge.  A  black  fair!  ha,  ha,  ha!  Y«u  bold 
it  on  a,  brovin»  green,  I  suppoM. .  ' 

Plant.  She's  your  slave,  i  take  it?  * 
Trudge.  Yes;  and  I'm  ^er>  humble  servaat, 
E  lake  iti  ^  '  • 

Plant.  Aye,  aye,  natural  enough  at  aefu*^ 
But  at  ho\v<much  do  yoA  value  hitpj 

Trudge.  Jutt*as  mtteb  a«  aha  fca*  auTsd  mc 
—  My  own  life. 
Plant.  Pshaw!  you  mean  to  sail  bar? 
J  fudge.  [S'/o/'i/i^  Eoundsl;  wfan^  a  dcTil 
of  a  fellowT  Sett  Wawa!— mj  poor,  *dcM) 
dingy  wifel  ■  ,  * 

Plant  €o«ie,  come)  IVe  l|pafd  yolkr  atefy 
fioni  Uic  slii[).  -  Doii'l  lei's  li.Tf^gle;  I'll  bid  as 
fair  as  any  trader  amongst  us:  but  no  Iciicfca 
upon  1ravellerS|  yo^og  man,  to  niae  y«Ar 
l>rice.  —  Yotlr  wiMf'-ifldcadl.  Wkj  ab«*a'  no 
Qirist^?  '    .    *  • 

drudge*  No;* but ^  am;  ao  1  sball  do  oa 
IM  be  ilone  by.  Master  Black-mar  Li  t :  and,  if 
you  were  a  g«»o<)  one  yourself,  you'd  know, 
that  fello^leenag  Itfr  a  poor  body,  wbo  wants 
your  help,  is  the  foblest  mark  of  our  feligion — 
1  yv'oulduil  be  articled^ cbsfk  )o  sucb  a  IcUo^ 

Plant.  Ilfy-devf  The  Looby's  in  Ii)vr  >vith 
her  i  \\  by,  atwc,  iiiend,  you  would  uot  live 
here  wtib  a  black?. 

Triid!;r.  Plaf^uc  on't ;  tfieiH;  it  is.  I  sfaall 
be  laughed  out  of  my  honesty  ,  her9. — ^Gut'YOU 
m.iy  bt:  jogging,  Meh«l;  i  may  feeUa  Itttle 
()ULer,  perhaps,  at  showing  iier  fire — |,nt, 
dam'me,  if  ever  1  do  any  thing  4o  make  me 
ashamed  of  showing  my  owft.* .  [xion>-- 
Plnttt.  Why,  i  tell  you,  lier  vrr\  coinple- 


.old  acquaintance:  yet,  for  my  ov^n  Parj^,  1      Trudge. Ji^iOX  her  conipl.cjt^u. — I'll  tell  you 

Id  IhrniiKwIbli  M^  Pair^cadev;  irybur  heail  andlieart 


abould  not  be  sorry,  now,  to  see  my  ol 
with  a  nev  face— Odshob^ !    I  ';r  o  "Mr.  Intle 
—Go  in,  Wows; — call  for  what  yiou  like  best. 

PFow,  Then,  I  call  fof  yoo-Jbb  UTloar  I 
not  see  you  often  now.  But  y'uu  coinft  alMMi->- 

Remeniber  when  we  walk'd  alon,e,  "* 

And'bcard,  so  gruff,  the  lion  growl;' 
A»d  wKen  <he  moon  so 'bright  it  shone,, 
\ve  s:iw  the  wolf  loot  up  and  ho^lj 
I  led  you  well,  safe  to  our  cell,     '  > 
,WSilc,  tremblingly  . 
Yon  said  to  me, 
»-And'kiss*d  so  sweet-rdear  VVowflu  (cll, 
floWeoiddntivMioutye?  ' . 

But*  now  you  coma  acr^i^  4tia  seaf ,  * 

And  idl  me  here  no  monsters  roar; 
You'll  walk. oione  and  leave  poor  me, 

\Vhei|  vC'olves  to  frigbfcyou  howl  no  mar*, 
BotabiAhink  w<df  on  outsold  c«l^  4^ 
.  .  >    iWbere,  treqiblingly, 

»    Vou  kjss^d  poor  me — . 
Parhapa,  ymi'Il  *5ay— d(  nr  vVowski  ti  ll, 
How  can  I  itvi;. wilbout  ye  * 

^        .      '  ^  \  Mxit. 

Trudge.  Eh!  oh!  my  master's  talking  to 
somebpdy^  on  the  qnay.    \\  ho  have  we  here! 

•  ■  Entrr  first  Planter.  ^ 
PUipt,  Hark'ee,  younf^  maik!  is  that  younjc 

i»UM«ryo«'a«i..^la^,<^Mrii«r^ 


were  to  change   places,  Pve  a   notion  yoaM 
be  aa 'black  in  .the  ()fe.s%  an  iiik.-bpttle. 
.  PkMk  'PafaVlrt  Vb%;  feUoVi^  fool—a  mde 
rascal'^he  bught  to  be  .srni  hack  to  tho  sava- 

Si,  acafn.  He's  not  ht  to  live  anu>ti|t  us 
KttSM:^  rfe^ 

Enter  lTya.K,  and  a  ^itond.  PfiANTKa. 

f/iAri/*.' Nay,  sir,  I  understand  your  customs 
well:  your  Indian  Aiarkjils  are  not  unknoi'^n 
4t>  niOi     .  *  *  ' 

'J  Plant.  And,  as  you  seem  In  nndcrstaml 
business,  i  need  not  tell  you  tb.it  despatch  is 
the  soul  of  ii.    Her  name  you  say 

Inkle.  Varico:  but  urge  (his  no  more, 
you.    1  must  not  listen  |o  it:  for  to  spcdfc 
freety,  her  anxious  caee.of-tai  df I^Mwtt »  .lift 
here,  —  ihofigh  fac^  it  may  seem  ataaaga— I 
should  avow,'4ny  lov^ftn-  her. 

PlanL  |j0rd  help  you,  for  a  merchant!— i^It's 
the  first  timp  1  ever  heard  a  trader  trilk  of 
K>ve;  except,  imleed,  tbe  love  of  trade,  aud 
the  love  of  the  Sweat  Mblly,  my  ship. 

Inklf.  Then, sir,  you  cannot  feel  my  situation. 

Plant.  Oh  yes,  I  can !  _\Ve  have  a  hundred 
such  Cases  just  after  a  voyage;  but  tjiey  ne«^ 
last  long  on.  land.  It's  ama/iug'liow  constant 
a  youAg  fean  is  ia  a  ship !  Uul^ia  two  .words, 
M  ]wa  dl^tM.or  bar,  «r*iipr     «  s 
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INKLE  AND  YARWH^ 


Inkle.  In  two  words  then,  meet  me  here 
aMioon,  and  we'll  spealc  further  on  tbis  sub- 
ject; illd  Jest  ynii'  think  I  trifle  'vwiih  yuur 
liusioess,  hi*ar  why  I  wish  tliis  |iausc.  Chance 
threw  me,  on  my  pass:»«  to  your  Uldnd, 
among  a  iava^e  people.  I)e»«ricd,  • — drfenre- 
le#», — cut  olT  from  my  companions,  —  niy  life 
at  stake  —  to  this  young  creature 'J  owe  my 
preservation ; — site  founil  nie,  like  a  dyinc  bou^jh, 
torn  Trom  its  kindred  branches;   wijico,  lis  il 


Plant.  Nay,  nay,  talk  like  a  man  of  ihM 
"World 


still  the  Mirthen'  of  hu  »on^  was  —  pruften«fl! 
Prudenri-,  Thomas,  and  vou'll  rise.— Enrly  lie 
taii{^ht  me  numbers;  whirh  he  5  .i'!,  iiid  h^ 
said  righllv,  would  aive  nie  a  qui' k  view  of 
lots  and  profit;  and  hanish  from  my  mind 
those  Idle  impulses  of  passion,  which  iii.uls 
young  ihuiightless  speiidlhriftx.  lli<  n  .  im^ 
rooted  in  my  he^rt,  and  as  t^rew — ll. 
till  I  was  rec'koncd,  anion^  our  liifudf,  u 
fleady,  sober,  4oitri,  |f[Ood  young  man;  aild  all 


drooped,  a^c  moistened  with  her  tc.irs.  '  (he  neighbours  V.dled   me  the   prudent  Mr. 


riionias.  And  Nii.til  I  now,  ;il  onrr,'iick  ilnwn 
the  charar.lcr  which  I  have  raised  so  warilv  ' 


Inkle.  Your  patience. — And  yej  yeur  inler-| — Part  with  her  —  The  thought  once  siruck 
ruption  goes  to  my  present  feelings;  for  on  me  in  our  cabin,  .ts  she  lay  sleeping  by^  me; 


our  sail  to  tbis  your  island  —  the  Ihoughtl  of 
time  mrspent — doubt — fears — for  call  it  what 
you  will — have  murh  perplexM  me;  and  as 
your  spires  arose,  ruAections  still  rose  with 
them;'  for  here,  sir,  lie  my  interests,  great 
connections,  and  other  weighty  matters — which 
now  1  need  not  mention  - 

PlattL  But  which  her  presence  here- ^^11 
mar. 

Inkle.  Even  so  —  And  yet  the  gratitude  I 
owe  her ! 

Plant.  Pshaw  I  .So  because  she  preserved 
your  life,  your  gratitude  is  to  make  you  give 
up  all  you  hare  to  live  upon. 

Inkle.  Why  in  that  light  indeed— This  never 
atruck-me  yet,  Til  think  on*t.  ■ 

Plant,  Aye,  aye,  do  so — Whty  what  return 
cati  the  weoch  wish  more  than  taking  her 
from  a  wild,  idl^,  savage  geuple,  and  provi- 
ding for  her,  here,  with  reputable  hard  work, 
in  a  genteel,  polished,  lender.  Christian  country  ? 
Inkle.  Well,  sir,  at  noon  — 
PlarU.  I'll  meet  you — but  remember,  young 
g"ntleman,  you  must  get  her  off  your  hands 
■    •  i.-fsl 


but,  in  her  slumbers,  she  past  her  arm  ardund 
me,  murmured  p  blessing  on  my  n,ime,  aifd 
broke  my  meditations:^ 

Xnter  YARica  and  TRt'DOB. 
Yar.  My  love! 

Trtitlge.  I  have  been  showing  her  all "  |lie 
wigs  and  hales  of  goodi  we  met  on  the  qu^y, 
sir. 

Yon.  Oh  !  1  have  feasted  my  eyea*in  wanders. 
Trudife.  And  I'll  go  feasi  on  a  slice  of  beef, 
in  the  inn,  here.  ^Hxit. 

i'ar:  My  mind  has  been  $0  busy,  lhat  I 
almost  forgot  even  you.  I  wish  you  had  staid 
with  me — You  would  have  seen  such  sights! 

Inkle.  Those  sights  ^re  grown  familiar  to 
nie,  Yarico. 

i'nr.  And  yet  1  wish  they  were  i^ot.  —  You 
might  partake  my  pleasures— but  now  again, 
melhinks,  1  will  not  wish  so — for,  with  too 
murh  gazing,  you  might  neglect  poor  Yarico. 
Inkle.  Nay,  nay,  my  care  is  sldl  for  yon. 
Yar.  I'm  sure  it  is:  and  if  1  thought  it  was 
not,  rd  tell  you  tales  about  our  poor  old  grot 
— you  must  indeed. — I  shall  have  her  a  bar- J — Bid  you  remember  our  palm-tree  near  the 
gMn,  I  see  that — your  servant! — Zounds,  how | brook,  where  in  the  shade  you  often  stretched 
late  it  IS— but  never  he  put  out  of  yout'  way  yourself,  while  I  would  take  your  head  upoh 


for  a  woman — I  must  run — my  wife  will  play 
the  devil  with  mc  for  keeping  breakfast. 

l£.vit. 

Inkle.^  Trudge. 
,    Trudge.  Sir!  •  "  * 

Inkle.  Have  yoa  provided  a  proper  apart- 
ment?' 

.  Yrudgt^  Yes,  sir,  at  the  Crown  here;  a  neat, 
spruce  room,  they  tell  me.      Ynu  have  not 
'^een  such  a   convenient    lodging    this  good 
while,  1  believe. 

Inftle.  Are  thore  no  better  inns  in  the  town? 


my  lap,  and  sing  my*  love  to  sleep.  I  know 
you'll  love  me  then. 

Our  grotto  was  the  sweetest  placet 

The  bending  houghs,  with  fragrance  blow- 

Would  check  the  brook's  impetuous  p.-ice, 

Whirh  murmur'd  to  beslopt  from  flowing, 
''i'\v.is  there  we  met,  and  gai'd  our  fill. 
Ah!  think  on  this,  and  love  me  slilL 

'Twas  then  my  bosom  first  knew  fe.nr,  , 
— Fear,  to  an  Indian  maid  a  stranger — 


T/ntlge.   Um  —  Why   there's  the   Lion,  I    'The  war-song,  arrows,  hatihcl,  spear, 


bear,  and  the  Bear,  andtheBoar — but  we  saw 
them  at  the  door  of  all  our  late  lodgings,  and 
found  but  bad  acromniodations  within,  sir. 

Inklt*.  Well,  run  to  the  end  of  the  cpiay, 
and  conduct  Yarico  hither.  The  road  is 
straight  before  you:  you  can't  miss  k. 

Trudge.  Very  well,  sir.  What  a  fine  thing 
it  is  to  turn  one's  back  on  a  master,  without 
running  into  a  wolTs  belly!  One  can  follow 


Ml  warn'<l  me  of  my  lover's  danger. 
For  him  did  cares  my  bosom  fill; 
Ah!  think  on  this,  and  love  mc  still. 

ScKNB  II. — Sir  Ciiristopuer  Ci;rrvV 
Enter  Sir  CnfiiSTOPHEH  and  Meoii'm. 
Si'rC  I  tell  you,  old  Me<lium,   you  are  all 
wrong.    Plague  on  your  doubts!  Inkle  shall 


one's  hose  on  a  message  here,  and  be  sure  it  have  my  Narcissa.  Poor  fellow  1  I  dare  say 
won't  be  bit  off  by  the  way,  [^E.vit.  he's  finely  chagrined  at  this  temporary  parting 

Inkle.  Let  me  reflect  a  little.    Part  with  — Eat  up  with  the  blue  devils,  1  warrant. 


her— Justified! — Pihaw,  my  interest,  honour, 
.engagements  to  Narcissa,  all  demand  it.  My 
fiatner's  ^precepts,  too — I  can  remember,  when 
I  was  a  boy,  what  pains  he  took  to  mould 


Med.  Eat  up  by  the  black  devils,  I  warrant; 
for  I  left  him  in  hellish  hungry  company. 

Sir  C.  Pshaw!  he'll  arrive  with '  the  ilexl 
vessel,  depend  on'l  —  besides,  have  not  I  had 


nie! — Schooled  me  from  mom  to  night—and ; this  in  view  ever  since  they  were  children?  I 
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INKLE  And  YARICO. 


[Act  II. 


musl  and  wtH  hnve  il  so,  1  leU  you.    is  notl.Vi>«  Narrissa.—In  .'he  mean  tinifi,  he  has 


ordered  me  to  brush  up  this  letter  for  jrt^r 
honour,  front  your  humble  seri'aiU,  to  rnm- 
mand,  Timothy  TRt  DOK. 

Sirt:.  Hey  <lav!  hrr.'s  a  »lile!  the  voyage 
ihas  jumhfpfl  the  ffllow's  brains  out  of  their 


il,  aa  il  iriiage  made  above?  TLcy 

shall  meet,  Tiu  |><i>i(ive. 

Med.  SLall  tlii'V?  Thrn  llicy  must  meft 
^rhcrc  ih'e  m.u  i  was  ma<ie;  for,  hang  me, 
if  1  tbitilc  il  will  rv»T  happen  lielow. 

SirC.  Ih!— nnil  if  llial  is  the  case  — hang |plnrc»;  the  water  has  made  his   head  lurn 
me,  iM  think  you'll  ever  be  at  thiB  celel>raliou  I  rouud.     Bui  no  matter  ;  mine  turns  round, 
of  iL                                                             too-     I'll  ffo  and  prepare  Narcissa  dinectly, 
Med.  Y»'l,  let  me  tell  yon,  Sir  Christopher  they  shall  l>c  married,  slap-dash,  a«  •oon  as 
Gurry,  my  chararter  is  as  unsullied  as  a  sheet  ^h<-  f  unics  from  the  quay.    From  Neptune  lo 
*  •-    '■-  baraniock.  to  ibe  bitdal  bed 


HrriH'"  :  from  the 
-^«»!  old  boy  I 

Med.  ell',  well;  don'l  flurry  yourself — 
you're  so  hot! 

^^6".  Hot!  Mood,  arn't  I  in  ihe  \Ve»l  In- 
dies? Aru'l  I  Governor  of  Harhadoes^  He  sball 


of  while  paper 

Sir  C.  WcW  $3id,  old  fooPs-rap !  and  ilV  as 
mere  a  blank  as  a  sheet  of  while  paper.  You 
are  honesi,  uld  Medium,  by  comparison,  just 
as  a  fellow  sentenced  to  Iratisporlalion  is  hap- 
pier than  his'  companion  condemned  to  the 

gallowsr— \ rty  worlhy,  because  you   arc  nolhave  her  as  •oon  as  he  sets  his  foot  on  shore, 
rogue;  tender  hcvlc'l,  because  you  never  go'  — She  shall  rise  to  him  like  Venus  out  of  ihe 
to  fires  and   cxcrulions;  and  an  aflerlionate!sea.    Wis  hair  pulled!  He  ought  to  have  been 
father  and  husband,  because  you  never  pinrh  |  puliing,  here,  out  of  breath,  by  this  time, 
your  children,  or  kick  your  wife  out  of  bed.      Med.   Very   true;  but   Venus';,   husband  is. 

Med.  And  that,  as  Vhe  world  ^oes,  is  more! always  a"Ppo$ed  to  be  lame,  you  know,  Sir 
than  CTery  man  can  sav  for  himself.     Yet,  I  Chrtstopber. 

•incc  you  force  me  to  speak  my  positive  qun-j    SirC.  Well,  pow  do,  my  good  fellow,  run 
lilies— but,  no  mailer, — you  remember  me  in  down  to  the  shore,  and  see  what  detains  him 
London:  diiln't   1,  as  member  of  the  Humane 
Society',  bring  a  man  out  of  the  New  River, 
-who,  it  vvas  afterwards  found,  had  dgne  me 
an  injury? 

SirC  And,  damVie,  if  I  would  not  kick 

any  man  into  the  New  liiver  ih.'t  had  done 


[llurrjing  him  off. 
Med.  Well,  well ;  I  will,  I  will.  [Ji.vil. 
SirC.  In  the  mraii  time.  Til  get  ready  Nar- 
cissa,  and  all  shall  be  concluded  in  a  sccoDd. 
My  heart's  set  upon  it. — Poor  fellow!  after 
all  his  ranildcs,  •and  hunbles,  and  )iin»ble$,  and 
mc  an  injury.*'  There's  the  diiTerence  of  oor  Jits  of  despair — 1  shall  b#  Tejoiced  R>  aee  hhiK 


honesty.  Oons!  if  you  want  to  be  an  honest 
■fellow,  act  from  the  impulse  of  nature.  W'hy, 
you  have  no  mqrc  gall  than  a  pigeon. 

Med.  Ha!  You're  always  so  hasty;  among 
the  hndge-po<lge  of  your  foibles,  passion  is 
always  predominant. 

Sir  C.  So  much  the  belter. — Foibles,  quotha? 
foibles  are  foils  that  give  additional  lustre  to 
the  gems  of  virtue.  You  have  not  so  many 
foils  as  1,  perhaps.  • 

Meil.  And,  what's  more,  I  don't  want  'em, 
sir  Christopher,  1  thank  you. 

Sir  C.  Very  true ;  for  the  devil  a  gem  have 
you  to  set  off  with  'em. 

Med.  Well,  well;  1  never  mention  errors; 
that,  I  flatter  myself,  is  no  disagreeable  qua- 
lity.—  It  don't  become  me  to  say  you  are  not 


SirC.  'i)blood  I  but  it  dors  become  you:  it'you 


I  hikve  not  seen  lyni  since  he  was  that  high. 
— But,  zounds !  he^s  so  tardy  ! 

£ntcr  a  Servant. 

Serf.  A  strange  gentleman,  sir,  come  (rem 
the  quay,  desires  to  see  you. 

SirC.  From  the  quayr  Od's  my  life  !— Tis 
he — 'Tis  liikle!  Show  him  up,  directly.  [A'.r/i 
Sercf/nl\  The  rogue  is  expedilious  after  aH. — 
I'm  so  happy. 

Enter  Camplky. 
dear  fellow!   ^JSnibrocinff  hi'mj  Vm  re- 
joiced lo -see  you.    Welcome;  welcome  licre, 
with  all  m^'  soul! 

Camp.  This  reception,  Sir  Christopher,  is 
beyond  my  warmest  wishes.  —  I'hknown  lo 


becomes  every  man,  especially  an  Englishman, 
lo  speak  the  dictates  of  his  heart, 

.  .     Enter  a  Scrcant.  •  . 

Serv.  An  English  vessel,  sir,  jusl  arrKed  in 
the  harbour. 

Sir  C  A  vessel !  Od's  my  life !  —  Now  for 
the  news  —  If  it  is  but  as  I  hope — Any  dis- 
patches? 

Serf.  This  letter,  sir,  brought  by  a  sailor 
from  the  qua  v.  [JS'.c/V. 

Med.  Welf,  read,  Christopher. 

Sir  C.  ^Opening  the  Lelierl  Hiuia !  here 
it  is.  He  s  safe — safe  and  sound  at  Barbndoes. 
^Rending]  Sir,  Mjr  master,  Mr.  Inkle,  is 
fust  arrii-ed  in  jour  harbour.  Here,  read, 
read!  old  Medium —  • 

51  ed.  [Reading']  Vm — Your  harbour — «»> 
(vare  taken  up  bjr  an  English  vessel  on  ihe 
14/A  ult.  He  onljr  waits  till  I  fiave  puffed 
his  hair,  lo  pajr  liis  respects  to  you,  and 


Sir  C.  Aye,  aye ;  we  shall  he  better  ac- 
nuninted  by  and  by.  Well,  and  how,  eh! 
'rell  me! — But  old  Medium  and  I  hnve  talked 
ov^r  your  alfair  a  hundred  limes  a  day,  ever 
since  Narcissa  arrived. 

Camp.    You   surpi  ise  me !  Are   you  tbea 
really  acquainted  with  the  whole  affair? 
SirC.  Every  tittle. 

C(unp.  And,  can  you,  sir,  pardon  -what  is 
past  ? —  • 

SirC.  Fooh!  how  could  you  help  it? 
Camp.  Very  true — sailing  in  the  same  ship 
— and — 

SirC.  Aye,  aye;  but  we  have  had  ia  hun- 
dred conjectures  about  you.  Your  despair  and 
distress,  and  all  that. —  loupes  must  have  been 
a  damned  situation,  to  say  the  truth. 

Camp.  Cruel  indeed,  Sir  Christopher !  and 
I  flatter  myself  will  move  your-  cot^passion. 
1  have  been  almost  inclined  to  despair,  indeed, 
as  you  say,  but  when  you  consioer  ibe  pMt 


•fray 


Mack  pr6i|Stet'^4(iifiif(^ 


«$j>CrU«!  Iwi  Bt^ck  ^oottgli,  I  dtfc  say 
Cmx,  TIm  dilRcAy  I  baw  feR  ta  whging 

njsHr  lacfr'  to  faf;c  Id  you. 
^SirC.  'ttiat  I  am  convuiccd  of— but  1  knirw 
jmu^ro^lM  oomelhe  fti%t  opf  orlndlly.  •  • 

(^iinifp.  Very  true:  yet  (he  ilistaiire  between 
lb«  i^overopr  of  Barbadoes  aod  my stAt.  , 

iFl  ■  .*  \  Hotting. 


iJUr  C  Yes— a  devilish  w;iy 
.^>wysJjraot^^  sir:«.vwbic 


Graal^a  sir:«.vwbicb  bac ,  distro«cd 

0Ht  QI^M" 


Sir  C.  It  was  a  tuAs'up*). 
Camp,  T^  ^oia  gbntj^ant  ^Mnni  MU«I^ 

kind. — Now  to  soi'tea  brm.  p^x/^r-J  Pprlmps, 
^»ir,  it  your  younger  days,  you  ijfay  bave  be*a 
.  in  ibe  tame  situatioD  yourself.  • 

Sir€i»  VV|^?  1J  'sblood!  no, -neTfr'm  my 
lif«u     •  '         ■•      ^M-S0^^  •      .  . 

Camp.  I  wish  ybaftad,  witli  aH  my  soul, 
Sir  Cbristophcr. 

SirC.  L"pon  my  soul^  sir,  1  am  Terj^  tniicb 
«k%cil4Q  yon.*  [nqtving. 

Camp.  As  what  I  now  mentkoh  migb^  ^nye 
greater  weight  with  ytfU.  .   *•  ^ 

S^.  Houh!  pr>l$«ef  ntdl  ^n*f  pHtki 
you  fi<>ni  the  hottorii  of  my  heart. 

Lfn/ip.  Indeed  I  — If,  with  > our  leave)  i  may 
mill  venlvK-e  tQ  mention  Miss  NareM!in<^ 

Sir  ('.  An  itnpalicut,  seijsihie  young  dog^t 
like  tiie  to  a  iiuir!  Sel  your  heast  attest,  my 
-^oy.  $he*s  y^ottr's ;  your's  bf^<%  IfHn^fTO^ 
mornin:;.  ^        •  ^ 

Ciiiiip.  Amazement  r  I  can  scarce  belii^c^ 
my  senses.  .■  #  »  . 

Sir  a.  Zoiiiuls!  vou  ought  lo  he  oiit  of  your 

it, 


*^        iMfnii^^bniyns  of       grote,  , 

lWJl<  iiki  Fallals,  .tihI  J'aMoralsO 

^Bnnno(wn^H['i^now4et|(.-r  jolces, 

And,  courting  uncc  be^un, 

To  cburcU  4SliK  bop  at.  oa«e'<#and 


«ii«^dl^  iir  *a  qaartar 

an  boar.  My  business  is  lo  prevent  yOudg 
sobersides,  yuung  Inkle,  from  appearing,  to 
interrupt  the  ceremony. — Ha  !  here's  tbe,CrowiK 
where  i  hear  he  is  huds'd.  So  now  to  fina 
Trudge,  and  trurnp  up  a^stbry,  in  the  true 


$euj>es:  hut  dispatch — make  short,  work  of 
«f«r  wJule^u*^fcp^n^^lioy.    .  ^ 

Xniar  NAkcisa A  oni)  Vtrtt."  *;  ^  " 

=  bereV  your  swain.  [I'o  Narcissa. 
Camp.  1  iust  pWlfU^  Iritb  snf  UmpimAi'  ou 

the  quay,  •  *  '  ,  4 '  .         '  '         ,  . 

Sir  C.  Did  fwA  \hj  siv  d(i»T-had'  jt^mtel- 
'lOjf  before  you  canjp  to  \hp  old  gentlemah. — 
Butberii — Talce.hitn,  anU make  much  of  him 
—ami;  foi^  fear  of  further  separations,  you 

sbatl  Veh  be  (ac|^*dK  |4^«tiKr  dir«c|fy. '  XyikflL  willi4n\  1  tell  you  it  don' 

say  YOU,  girl?         '    1^-  ^    /    *  I  •will  c»nie  up.  [IVudge,  w/iiufi 

Cimtp,.  VViU  jny  I^wfav  «&«^  ^  ^7  '^'  '^   ^--^  — 

ll^a^itess? 

JVor.  I  always  ohey^my  fathers  commands, 
iiritb  pleasure,  sirl 

SirC.  I'ro  so  happy,  f   hanJIy  Liiow 

wbicb  way  la  turn;  but  wf'll  have  the  car- 
riage directly;  drive  down  to  the  quay ;  trundle 
old  ^pilkl^  tBto  ^Mrck%  nuk  bcfi  tor^mnyi^ 
mony !     *  »  i  ' 

Camp.  With  all  ny  betfl^  fSrClwMlnphtr; 
*  the  'sonner  tbe  beltar.  •  »  : 


"^^y^jblire^ii^cry^^bupje  sfii^ds; 
•Vfaeir  aar|^«i^s  xci-r^»  wbtlc  cifl^t^ 
But.Mo^^u  balid^'  \  ^ 

i  VN'hen  at  our  feel,  so  trim  ^dacaf, 

The  powd^i'd  lover,  jw^e^'^t 
Ho-'f^s  be  dies|  the'  tad/  s*gbs, 
*  -         But  f.m'l  refiisc. 
. ; '  }Ah^  b«w  can  she  ij^mov'd  e'fe  see 
^Mnr  swai»  bt»  deatb^ncnr^ 
O  once  the  Squire  is  9vea  expu^ 
.    4*e4ives  witb  befc 

Paa/,    '.  V^binJohrt  and' Bet  arejairljr  |uitj 
Johu  toldly  IriL'S  liis  luck; 
JU  steals  a  hu>s,  without  »10i:4^Al4C 
'  •  '^v  The  hargaiiV  sMiIck.*J<5 

"JiWhllit  ibirigs  helow  nre  goijMrdtOy 
'    Is  BeMy  pray  to  bJainc?    ^  1 

V^  ki|pw^«li»sl«i9,^rjnr|tab^  . 
' '     -Jw^*  ?»•  • 

Just,  just  the  same.  /'^ 
In  fifii^  ^n  pctaice^  0c  etc.  .  ^ 

ACl-  111.      .  • 
>  .-ScKKE  I— 27</-  ^<iy,  ■ 


t 


Enter  pATTT. 


'aujr.  M^cy  oh  us!  what  a 
of  ill  Well 


walk  I  ba«# 
on  swimmingl^ 


PaU 

bad  of  Ml  VTell,  matters 

at  the  governor's — The  old^  gentleman  has  ot- 
derUl  the  carriage,  aiul..tbe  young  cpuple  will 
be  whisk'd,  here,  to  ilT'a  qaartar*^ 


Sir  Christopher,  Camplev,  Nahcissa,  Patty. 
SirChri  Your  Colim^et,  and  Arrialle«y 


1)  A  chaac«.— Tlie  eiMtom  i 
ptcie  of  m<iAc^   inlu  (he 


for  one  pr  rj"n  lo  tnp 
■  ir,    and   liic  <iUu 


tile  of  i  chambermaid.  [G»if.i  info  (he  House. 

don't  ^i2;fli^v,  atl|§^ 

^iff,.atad  y^ii  W1.CM1*  i:.'^  ;'^*  ^  ' 

Patty,  fou  had  beMei^s^  at  oi^fl|  ~ 
Trudge.  WftW  th^n,  you^ban't. 
PaU/.  Savage!  Pretty  benaviour  you  ba>« 
pick'd  up  among  the  llotl^pols!  Your  4>otfdon  , 
civility,  like  London  itself,  wil  io^n  be  loat 
in  smoke,  Mr.  Trudge;  andthe-politsuiess  yi|u 
have  slvdied  so  long  is  Tbread»-n^pe(**^  "  *  *" 
blotted  out  by  the.  blacks  joji  b^flTj 
ijiff  with.  •%♦.'■  f  '' 


Trudge.  No  such  thing;  I  praclfs'd  my  ptfv' 
liteness  all  tbe  while  I  was  in  the  vjgoods.  w>r 
very  lodging  taught  me  good  manners;  for^(>  ^ 
coiiid  never  briog  mysalf  to  go  into  it  wilfi^ 
bowing.  •.    •  ?  . 


Ill  r    lu  jjjr  I  — ,,» 

wlial  liJehe  dirnli*  will  be  unncrii>»it  \»  lico  i[  ii  fallen  j       _    -        .9-    v_  ,    .        •  j  .1 

•a  iu«  eromd;  ana  if  lie  gacMc.  rigiii.  be  im  «.(«■.     Pott/.  DottY  t«i  itte  1  K  migmy  aviiracmv- 

<iii  tliW  it  •■lirely  ilapcnilt  on  chance  .  iUli»a|:li   llirltJon   yOU  A  ItodTa  tntly*  aUCT  a  MS  ^WtCkS 

fif«.«isarn.i(  t  HTtiHtwtwut  of  ihe         fives  arP^'*^.  ,       ._v.  • 

pattkidar  Mrt    larfu  *  '       *  ^  I    '■I'HiH^'  Gad,  youVe  ngbt;  'I  mm  a  uMe 


Digitized  by  GoOglc 


out  htre^ ,  td'tlM 

how  do  yon  ao  ? 


(kU»e9  her^  Well, 

.  j^jg,^ ^  feliow  i  I  waql  noqc  of  your 

4|fcf  T*X  well  —  I'll  lr.l(c  it  ngain. 
«•       ■»   [OJ/ers  to  kis3  her. 
>  fwr.  Be  quietr:  I  want  tt  dee  I^fr.  Inltle; 
1  Ii.iTf>  a  messogc  to  him  from  Miss  ^arousa. 
1  sb^kii  g<qt  a  sioht  of  liun,  dOw,  I  believe. 

!tryJ^,  Vi^M  ndl.  ^e*sfa  Ihlle  bosy  at 
present. 

Putfy.^  Bbs)-— La!  jP|^odiling  ! What  he's  al 
muRiplft-ati'oi)  tt^ain? 
Trttd-^r.  \  cry  likely  r -so  it  W#l|d  b*^  pity 
to  intejjuut  .hirp,'  yoi>  know.  ' 

BcUfym\itAllindff\'4li^  ibe  tvkole  of  my  bu-i 
sipess  Sivas  to  prevent  his   hurrying  himself — 
TeU  bim,  we  shan't- be.  ready  to  receive  him, 
al  tb«  governors, .till 4^iM>nH»w,.'<r]re  bear? 
•  Truflsf.  No? 


Trtittfip.  Can  you  Icaep  a  Mcnilf . 

Try  roe!  .  -  '      -  7: 

T#4nd9^  Theo  [ff'kUl^ring] 

Iceeps  a  pirl.  ^        '  %^ 

f^atij.  Oh  jnonslroutl'  aaolberv  wonNMi^AMf^ 
Aa  •ar«'li»  «ifi|  and  6m.  MSb 

two.  ' 

Ptytjr*  \fAsid«^\  Rare  news  for  U^y  mikti^M! 
-^.^'^jlbJ5i  1  can  hardly  believe  it;  .-tbe  grave, 
sly,  sleaMji^,  sober  Mr.  Iril!o,  do  such  a  thing! 

Trudge.  Pooh  !  it's  aUvays  yoin*  »ly.  e^tiber 
felloes,  that  go  the  most  m«r  ibe  10^  - 
Pattj  .  "VVell;  I  should  sooner  suspect  jou. 
.Trudge.  Me?  Oh  Lord  !  ihe  1  he!-'- Do  you 
think  any  smart,  tigbit  little,  blacl(>eyed  wencb, 
would  4>e  struck  with  my  figure?  [C'onceltedlr. 

'Putty.  Psl^w !  never  mind  your  figure. 
Tcli  me  bow  it  happen'tl? 

Trudge.  You  shall  hear:  'when  the  ship  Irfl 
>is  aihorei)  my  m^^ler  tMrn'd  ai  pale  ^s  a  ski/eex 


fiV-U'*^*- Things  are  not  prepared.    The  .      _       .     ,  _ 
blace  isWrin  ord^;  and  the  servants  bave  aol  >ff  paper,    ft 'ijaV  Cvei/ 2»dl4y' Uaet  w^h 
jred  |>rf'jK'i  notice  of  the  arrival.  [courage,  Rjtty.  *  •   •      >  * 


2Vuci§f'.  Ob!  lei  me  alon 
TaDfiCiffC^ice 


alone  to 
rat-tat- tat— It's  all 


ive  the.ser 
e  notice  we 
of 


lM;Ui  Tbrfcadoe^-aUie^  of  thft  prrival  of 
^iJO^^  ihre^d«e«<fle*-su-eeli  iTIKreiadaecflk; 


Pattj.  True 

^Trujiff^.  However,  I  hid  him*  ebeai;«D;  \old 

*  ■   Isad,'^  and. 


him,  to  stick  to  my  eiboW: 
began  our  march.        ^  -'  •  • 

Ptitir.  Weil? 

■(tliTCnse!  I'd  have  von  to  know  we  do  every  f    Trudge.  We  hadn't   gone   Tir,    when  a 
hercuwilh  ai}  air.      .'Niat(e4'S  hrve  taifen 'damii'd  one-eyed  black  boar,  that  grinn'd  like 
bMlper  |tipi*--Slile !  SlUe,lii*,  bt«quircd'narc,>a  tievili  came'downMhe  lul|Mn  j>  iog'^rat!  My 
f^oreise  you.  |tna«ler  melt^  as  fast  as  a  pOl  oi  pomalpi^! 


Jtrtidge.  Turn — Stile! 2)  And  pray  what  stile 

serve  your  turn  iKiw,  Madam  Pally  ? 
Patty.  A  due'  dignity^  and  d^corunl,  to  be 
iKire.    Sir  Chrislopjier  intends  Mr.  Tinkle,  you 
know,  for  bis  .^on-in-biwr,  and  'must  •receive 
bim  in  public  fofm*  («v-h!cb  tan't  be  till  to 
niorrow 
vflrnoral 
pf  it 

-  Trttdge,.  The  devil  it  jwill!  m 
i<Putty.  Vcsf  lbe)''yc  laMr'd  of  pothing  l/ut^^my 
dA|iaess^  beaiil\''  and    fortune  ^  for  these  fix 
^eks.  43ben  he'll  he  introduced  to  the  bride, 
JM^  bno^.  '  .»■ 

^ClThudgp,      my  patyt  n\a^er! 


II  |iu»iiv  luiiMi  ^'"WK.n         11  »    uc    Uii  lu- 

w  morningt  the'' honour  of  his  go- 
«bip:        tfae'wb;!^  jfb&d^wiU  Hng^ 


Putty*  Mofcy  on  usl 
Trudgf.  Hh^  what  docs  I  do,  bu^  whips 
out  my  dosk  knilc,  thai  Tus'd  to  cut  the  j|uillx 
with  at  bome^  met  the '  monAcry'  and  alit  up 
hi<4bit>atilke  a  peii'%-Tbe  b.6ar  Idad  lik»  a 
pig.         '  .'  *   .  , 

■Pattfr.  Lord !  Trudge,  what «  tri^eller 
you"  qfc  I  *  ■ 

'Sr/'u<(fe.'¥es;  J  remtemb^p,  "iiiiLit^  on  ibe 
b  Cor  a"  >*eek.  ' 


flitch  , 

MalJf.  VN^ell,  well;  hut  j)ic 
'Hf  u'dge.  Thp  lady  ?  0>,'  true,  .  By  amf'by 
wc.  came-  JO"^  a*  cave  —  a '  |arge,  KoUow  room, 
■under-'grouiid,  -like  a  warehouse  fn  the  'Adel> 
■hA-^i-^^ell;  ^there  we'^tf|-e  half  an^ho^r^b^* 
; -,^a//^.  Tben  ii'^bli^' breakfast;  (ben  a  t>rol|Sre'^  ciMldkgel'bin;^  lo«^o*iuj  tftereV.  oo  ac« 
,c«Md>'u;  •iben,  if  nothing  liapneAs  to  prevent  counting  f0r  fear,  you  kppw!  .Xi  Hist,  in 'we 
te'll    '    '        *      '  ...    -         .    w      .       .         .    r  - 


Trtkigf 
ilk  a.  crack. '  Aou  _ 

t^6«r  pilgarlieVi^  "lAst^r,  wbat  wjllHwcome  'Trudge.  £(>!— Xo— 4o*t-Hum-v^e  baSl.^a 
^  ^  biro!  "  '  j^Half  usi'dr.  young  lion  hy.^way  of  a  lap-dog. 


tbi 


ttr. 
booby r 

Trudgt.  Ifothing,  nolhlhg— fae'U  be  >aBgS^ 
for  poU4iig«^inyi'-  •   ^»  *  ■      ♦  ,  - 

^mual^o«I^I>MjV-    -  .» 

^  1*b«  rlriLt  ilf  j(.^n^n,  ^\  illi    llirlr   tinill.   Ion;;,  liltck 
*     port-!   lin  uivltr  III*  II   ni  rt),  r«nK'  l<»  the    duor    wtili  a 
»*'    doalilc  r»p,  prtiiriiin;;    Ihrir  ,    lll^inK,     "tiii[  im 

-  P«J'raciil,"  if         |>«rlif  w  ill)  i>  lo  pay   tlie  bill    li  iioi 

jtMiciil,  "f  jicrlmpn  niif)ri  [ijM  il.  itic  ilriL  i»  ciciiri '! 
tT'lciVr  •  i]ircclii>n,"  |lh<.  adiiitM  ul  tlit  borrr  nf  liu 
>acl  tlic  bill  niuit  Im  Ukin  ti|>  (p>i<l>  herun-  f>  u' 
^^^'c||^k.    irifaopartpr  <•  pfc^cnl;    lliti  iiuoliun  m  "  )iow 
ntoch  7  "  a  check  u  |i<«n  and  Uic  clirL.    rctii  ci;  l>ul 
lo  dofularl/  laconiw  arc  llicj,  laat  •eWQ 


•eidom  one  wurd 


ti  Tanirtlte  it  lb*  mmu  of  ua  aU«y  b  HelkM^tMt 


Patty,  Gemini ^yb^t  did  you  ^4  J 
>■   Trudge.  6bTe  |b^  a  ^  jog,  'and .  tbe  oparifl 
ber  eyes — she  struek  my. master  iraraedialely* 
-PtUtj,  Mfr<7<i7n  ml  with  whatj^  ^ 

Trudge.  Vvllb  bcr  beauty,  yoi»  niifny,  V> 
he  sure :  antf  they  soon  brought  nuMer»  to 
bear.  Tbe  wblvea  avtlneM'd  toct  oonlfafl—- 1  * 
gave  ber  away — Tbe  crows  cri»akM  amea; 
and  we  had  board  nnd  lodging  for  nothing. 
PcMy.  And-tbis  is  sbe  be  baa  brougbt  ta 
Trudge.  Tbe'same.  f Barbados? 

Pally.  Will;  and  Ifll  me,  Tnulge; — she*a 
pretty,- you  say; — is  she  loir  iU'^ijpwn?  .or — 

Trudgm,  \}m !  ttc^  a  good  comely  copper. 
"Patty:  How!  a  tawnry  ? 

2>i«d|awv'Y«^  QiiUe  dark;  but  T«ar  elagaatt 
Uba  «  Wbdgwwd  tMhpqU      '  '      ^  , 


• 


Diqitized  bv  Goo^I 


Squib  f*}. 


iRoffr.  oil!  the  moiMlar!  tke  fillbj  ftHow I rgifair ber  distant  Unts  of  parting;  bat  atill, 
Live  -wilb  a  hiadc-a-moor!  $o  slrong  bcr  confiJcncc  in  my  aflectioa,  she 

I'ntdgc.  NVhy,  there's  no  great  barm  in't,  prattles  oo  wilbout  regarding  me.   Poor  Y»* 


I  liopef 

Pfiftj .  Faugh  !  I  wou'drt't  let  him  kiss  mc 
for  the  world :  beM  make  my  face  all  »rauUy. 

Tradg9.  ZouaJs!  you  ar«  mighty  niee-  all 
of  a  suddtn;  but  I'd  have  \on  lo  know,  ma- 
dam PaUyi  that  blackamoor  ladies,  as  you  call 
*em,  art  Mune-of  (be  very  few,  whose  com- 
plexions never  ruh  off!  S'hud,  if  they  did, 
VVows  and  I  shou^  bave  changed  faces  by 
this  time-^But  mum;  not  a  .word  for  yonr  life. 

Patty.  Not  I!  except  to  llic  Governor  and 
family.  \Asidf  \  Hul  1  must  run — and,  remem-   _  _ 
ber,  Trudge,  ii  your  master  ba«  made  a  mis- j  — sir — 
uke  ber%       oa»  JiinMalf  to  thank  for  hi^ 
pains.         _  \  Exit. 


f^arding 

nco !  I  must  not--eaaiiai  qint  ber.   When  I 

would  speak,  her  look,  h<r  mere  simplicily 
disarms  me :  I  dare  not  wound  such  inoo* 
cencc.  Simplicity  i>  like  a  fmiRiig  babe; 
which,  lo  the  ruflfian ,  that  would  murder  it, 
stretching  its  little, ■naked,  beiplesaarro^  pleads, 
speecble$s,  ka  own  cauae.  Aad  yet  Nacdiaa^ 
family— 

Enter  Taddgs. 
Trudge.  There  hf  is,  like  a  Senu  hespeak- 
rng  a  coat— douhting  which  colour  to  cbyM 


Trudge.  Pshaw!  these  girls  arc  so  plaguy 
proud  of  their  while  and  red!  hut  I  won't  Lc 
shamed  out  of  ^^\iws,  that's  flat.  Master,  to 
he  sure^  wbilc  wc  were  in  the  forest,  taught 
Yarico  io  read,  with  his  pencil  and  pocket- 
book.  What  thenP  Wows  comes  on  fmc 
and  Sui  in  bar  lessons.  A  little  awliward  at 
first  lo  be  sure. — Ila  !  ha  I — She's  so  used  to 
feed  wilb  ber  hands,  that  I  can't  get  ber  to 
eat  ber  victuals,  in  a  genteel,  Christian  way, 
for  the  soul  of  mc;  when  she  has  stuck  a 
mor*el  on  bcr  fork,  she  don't  know  hovy-  t.o 
gplila  k$  bM  pi^ft  jip  ber  bondble*  t#  ber 
moulh,  and  llie  meat  goes  up  lo  her  car.  But, 
no  mailer— Allcr  all  tbe  hue,  ilashy  London 
girbf  Wow«M**  ^  wencb  fiir  mj  nioo^- 

A  Clcffb  I  was  in  London  gay. 

Jemmy  linkiim  fcedle. 
And  went  in  boots  to  see  the  play, 

Merry  fiddlem  twcedlc. 
I  marcird  the  lobby,  Iwirl'd  my  atldL 

Diddle,  daddle,  doodle; 
Tbe  girls  all  cry'd,  "11.  's  quite  tbe  kids.* 

Oh,  jemmy  linkuni  feedlc. 

.'Hey!  for  Amerirn  I  s:)?!, 

*  Yankee  doodle  deedle; 
Tbe  aaUor1>o^s  cry'd,  "smoke  bis  laiir* 

Jcmmv  hokum-  feedle. 
On  English  belles  I  tumM  my  hack, 

Diddle  daddle  deedle; 
And  p;ot  a  foreign  Fair,  fjuilc  Black, 

O  twaddle,  twaddle,  UvcetiicI 

Your  London  girls,  with  roguish  trip 
"Wheedle,  wheedle,  wliccdle, 
*   May  boast  their  pouting  under-lip. 
Fiddle,  f.ddle,  feedlc.-. 

My  Wows  woii'd  beat  a  bundred  such. 

Diddle,  daddle,  dcddle, 
Whose  upper-lip  pouts  twice  as  much, 

O,  pretty  double  wheedle! 

iEUngt  FH  buy  to  deck  her  toea$ 

Jemmy  liukum  fcedle; 
A  feather  line  shail  grace  licr  nose : 

Weaving  siddle  seedlc. 
Wilb  jealousy  J  ne*er  shall  burst; 

Who'd  steal  my  bone  of  bone^a  ? 
A  wbite  Othello,  I  cao'lnut 

A  dingy.  Deadeniona.  {ExU. 

ScBKi  It— A  Room  in  the  Cromiu 
Eni^  Inklk. 
Inkle.  I  know  not  what  to  think  -~  I  bave 


Jnklr.  What  now  ? 

Trudge.  Nothing  uoexpected|  air:—- 1  iM»e 
you  won't  be  angry. 

Ink  If.  Angry  ! 

'irud{;e.  I'm  sorry  for  it:  .but  1  am  oome 
to  give  you 'joy,  sir! 

Inkle.  Joy! — of  %vli»t? 

Trudge.  A  wile,  sir;  a  while  one.— 1  know 
it  will  vex  yon,  but  Mias  NarciHa  meaaa  to 

make  you  happy,  to-morroW  flBOciiiag. 

Inkle.  To-morrow ! 

Trudge.  Yes,  sir; 'end  ^  I  have  been  out 
of  employ,  in  bolb  my  capaeilles,  lalelv,  afler 
1  have  dressed  yonr  faair,  1  may  draw  up  the 
marriage  artioles.  '  ^ 

Inkle.  .Whence  cornea  yonr  inleUigcaoe, 

sir? 

Trudge.  Patty  told  me  all  that  has  passed 
in  the  Governor's  lamily,  on  the  quay,  sir. 
Women,  you  know,  can  never  keep  a  secret. 
You'll  be  introduMd  in  Ibnn,  with  the  whole 
island  to  witness'St. 

Inkle.  6q  publio  Ino? — Unlucky! 
^  Tmagf.  TWe  will  be  nothing  but  l  ejoi- 
cingai  in  compliment  to  the  wcddm^,  she  te  lls 
me;  all  noise  and  uproar!    Married  people 
like  it,  they  say. 

Inklr.  Strange!  That  I  should  he  so  blind 
lo  niy  interest,  as  to  he  the  only  person  this 
distresses  i 

Trudge.  They  are  talking  of  w^thing  eltr- 
but  the  match,  it  seems. 
Inkls.  Goafiuion!  How  can  I,  in  botevr, 

rcIr.TCl?  ' 
Trudge.  And  the  bride's  merila— « 
Inkle.  Truel^-A  lund  bfmnriUl-^I  wooU 

not — but  from  necesfity  —  a  rase  so  ttlco  aS 
this — I — would  nol  wish  lo  retract.  '  , 

Trudge.  Then  they  call  ber  so  handsome. 

Inkle.  Very  true!  so  handsome!  the  whole 
world  Avould  laugli  at  mc:  they'd  call  it  folly 
to  retract. 

Trudge.  And  then  they  aiy  tm  nndi  of 

her  fortufto. 

Inkle.  O  deaUxl  it  trouJd  be  madness  to 
retract.  Surely,  my  (acuities  bave  slept,  and 
this  long  parting,  from  my  Narcissa,  has  blunt* 
ed  my  aense  m  ber  aocomplisfaments.  *Tia 
this  alone  makes  me  so  weak  hnd  wavering. 
I'll  see  her  immediately.     •  [Going. 

Trudge.  Stay,  Stay,  sir;  I  am  desired  to 
tell  you,  the  Goremor  won't  open  bis  gates 
to  us  till  to-morrow  morning ,  and  is  now 
making  preparations  to  receive  yon  at  breab- 
Tast,  wilb  all  tbe  honours  of  matrimony. 

Inkle.  Well,  be  it  so:  it  will  gn6  me 
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time,  «t  all  evcnls,  to  piit  my  aflbtn  in  train.  |    Tnkfe.  It  betoJiasty? 

i;  it's  a  short  respite  hefore  i«sc- 1    jVt-J.  Hasty!  he's  all  pepper — s 


Trudge.  Yea 
cution;  and  if  your  honour  was  to  go  and 
comfort  poor  madam  Yarieo— 

inklr.  Damnation!    Scoundrel,  Jiow  <Jarf 

{ou  offer  your  advice? — 1  dread  to  tiiiuk  of 
er! 

Trttdge.  Tvc  done,  sir,  I've  done— Bui  I 
know  1  should  blubber  over  Wows  all  night, 
if  I  fbougbt  ofpartin^withhcr  intheroonnng. 

Inklr.  Insolinrc!  l)eponc,  »tr! 

Irudge.  Lord,  sir,  I  only— 

Inlde.  Get  down  atairt,  »ir,  directly. 

Tnidgc.  [Going  ouf\  Ah!  you  may  well 
put  your  hand  to  your  nead ;  and  a  bad  bead 
it  moat  be,  to  ffbrget  dnt  Biadam  Yarico  pre- 
sented her  counlrvmpn  from  peeOng  ofT  the 
upper  part  of  it.  [Aside]  [Exit. 

JtMe,  ^Sdeath,  what  am  I  about?  How 
have  1  slpmbcred?  — Is  it  I?  —  I  —  who,  in 
London,  laughed  at  the  younkers^of  the  town 
•.-and  when  I  aaw  their  chartota,  with  aome 
fine,  tempting  girl,  perked  in  the  comer,  come 
abopping  to  the  city,  would  crv — Ah  I— there 
aita  ram— there  flies  the  Greenborn**  money ! 
then  wondered  with  myself  how  men  could 
trifle  time  on  women;  or,  indeed,  think  of 
any  wonm  wHboul  tatbmm.  And  now,  for- 
sooth, it  rests  with  me  to  turn  romantic  PupjPV* 
and  give  up  all  for  love. — Give  up!— Ob, 
monstrous  folly: — thirty  thousand  pounds! 
Trudge.  [Peeping  in  at  the  itoor] 

Trudge.  May  1  come  in,  sir? 

Inkle.  What  doca  the  boohy  want? 

Trudge.  Sir,  your  uncle  wants  to  sec  ^ou. 

Inkie.  Mr.  Medium!  show  him  up  dirertlv. 

[Exit  Trudge. 

He  must  not  know  of  this.  To-morrow  I  — 1 
wish  this  marriage  were  more  distant,  that  1 
m%lil  break  it  to  her  by  degrees :  she'd  take 
my  purpoae  better,  were  it^kaa  anddenly  de> 
livercd. 

Enter  MF.niUM. 

Med.  Ah,  here  he  is  I  Give  me  your  hand, 
neplMw !  welcome ,  vrekMHiie  to  ftarbadoes, 
with  all  my  'heart ! 

Inkle.  I  am  glad  to  meet  you  here,  uncle! 

Mtd.  That  you  are,  that  you  are,  I'm  sure. 
Lord!  lord!  when  we  parted  last,  how  1 
wished  we  were  in  a  room  together,  ifitw.is 
but  the  black  hole!  I  bate  not  been  able  to 
sleep  o'nights,  for  thinking  of  you.  I've  laid 
awue,  aud  fancied  I  saw  you  sleeping  your 
laal,  with  your  bead  in  the  lion's  mouth,  for 
a  nigSt-cap;  andFve  never  seen  a  bear  brought 
over,  to  dance  about  the  street,  hut  1  thought 
you  might  be  bobbing  up  and  down  in  its 
beUy, 

Inkle.  I  am  very  mnch  obliged  to  you. 
Med.  Ay,  ay,  1  am  happy  enough  to  fmd 

iou  safe  and  sound,  1  promise  you.  But  you 
ave  a  fine  prospeet  betbre  yon  now,  young 
man.  I  am  come  to  l;iLe  you  with  me  to 
Sir  Chriatopber,  who  is  impatient  to  see  you. 
Inkle,  To»mon%w,  I  bear,  be  expects  me. 
Mfd.  To-morrow!  direrlly — this — moment 
— in  half  a  second. — I  left  him  standing  on 
tip-ioc,  at  be  oJIs  H,  to  enibnee  you;  and 

til',  jtanding  on  tip-toe  now  in  the  grent 
parlour,  and  there  he'U  stand  till  yon  come 
to  him. 


and  wonders 

you  are  not.  with  him,  before  it's  possible  to 
get  at  bim.  Hasty  indeed!  Why,  be  vows 
you  shall  have  his  daughter  tbia  fWJ  oigllt« 
Inkle.  What  a  situation! 
Med.  Wby,  it*a  hardly  foir  just  after  a  vo. 
yagc.  But  come  ,  hustle ,  bustle  ,  he'll  think 
you  neglect  him.  He's  rare  and  touchy ,  I 
can  tell  you ;  and  if  he  once  lakes  it  in  bis 
head  that  you  show  the  least  slight  to  hi.« 
daughter,  it  would  knock  up  all  your  schemes 
in  a  minute. 

Inkle.  Confioaioal  if  be  afaoold  bear  of  Yn- 
rico  !  [Aside. 

Med.  But  at  present  you  are  all  and  all 
with  him;  he  has  been  telling  me  his  inten- 
tions tJiese  six  weeks:  you'll  be  a  line  wiirni 
husband,  I  promise  yoU. 

Inklr.  This  rurseil  connexion  !  [Aside. 
Med,  It  is  not  for  roe,  though,  to  tell  you 
bow  to  play  your  carda;  you  are  a  pi  udfeM 
young  man,  and  can  make  caknlaliona  in  a 

wood. 

Inklr.  Foul!  fool!  fool!  [Aside. 
Med.  Wby^  what  the  devil  ia  the  mallep 

with  you  ? 

Jnkle.  It  moal  be  done  cfleetnallyi  or  all 
ia  loat;  mere  parting  would  nok  eonceal  it. 

1^1  sit  it: 

MM.  Aht  now  be^  got  to  his  damned 
squara  root  again,  I  suppose,  nnd  old  Nick 
would  not  move  bim — wby,  neplicw! 

Inkle.  The  planter  that  1  spoke  with  can^ 
not  be  arrived — hut  lime  is  precious — the  first 
I  meet — common  prudence  now  demands  it 
I'm  fixed;  VU  part  with  her.  [Asidel  [A'jtjV. 
MrrJ.  Damn  me,  but  lio's  n>ad!   tlie  woods 


have  turned  the  poor  hoy  s  l>rains:  he's  scalped, 
aud  gone  craay!  hobo!'  Inkle!  nqibewt  gad, 
111  apoil  your  arithmetic,  1  waraiint  me. 

[Kxil. 

SciNB  liL  —  Tlte  Quaj. 
Enter  Sir  GaiisToraBa,  Cvnair. 

SirChr.  Ods  my  life!  I  can  scarce  con- 
tain my  happiness.  I  have  left  them  sale  in 
church  in  the  middle  of  the  ceremony.  1 
ought  to  have  given  Narcissa' away,  they  told 
me;  iiut  I  raperefl  aliout  so  much  for  joy, 
tiiat  old  Spintcxt  advised  me  to  gu  and  cool 
my  heels  ou  the  ^ay.  till  it  was  all  -over. 
Od,  I'm  so  happy;  and  they  sl/all  see,  now, 
what  an  old  fellow  can  do  at  a  wedding-  a 

Kntrr  I^KtE- 

Inkle.  Now  fur  dispatch !  bark'ee,  old  gen- 
tleman !  <ie  Goeenwr. 

SirChr.  Well,  voung  gentleman? 

Inkle.  If  I  mistake  not,  I  know  your  bu- 
siness here. 

Sir  Chr.  '£gad  1  bcUeve  half  tb«  island 
knows  it,  by  this  time. 

Inkle.  Then  to  the  point'J  bave  a  female^ 
whom  I  wish  to  part  with. 

SirChr.  Very  likely;  it's  a  common  caaa 
now  adays,  with  many  a  man. 

Inkle.  If  you  could  satisfy  me  yon  would 
use  her  mildly,  and  treat  her  with  more 
kindnesa  than  ia  naoal— for  I  x»n  till  you 
abe*s  of  flo  comaMm  atamp^perbape  wnmi^t 
^gree. 
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SirOkr.  Oaol  m  dmwl  fiMth  bow  I  liriiil|f»lunlioB^lct*»  praoMd  to  MncM—bdag 

I't,  my  Haughler  may  want  an  attendant  orltbc  woman 


tviro  extraordiaary ;  au<l  as  you  aay  she's  a 
dtiicaie  girl,  above  the  comnioii  run,  and 
none  of  your  thick  Iif>ped,  fat  nosed,  s(|uabhy, 
dumpling  do\rdies.  I  aon*t  mudi  care  if — 


Fnkle.  And  Ibr  het 
SirCftr.  Look  ye,  young  man;  I  love  to 
Ih:  plaia;  1  shall  treat  her  a  good  deal  better 
Uum  y<»u  would,  I  fimer ;  for,  though  I  wit- 
ness this  custom  every  day,  I  can*t  help  think- 
ing the  only  excuse  for  buying  our  fellcvv 
creatnrM,  u  to  rescue  *em  from  the  hands  of 
those  \rfao  an  wifecliny  cnongh  loiiriiigtlieni 
to  market* 

Inkle»  Ifair  worda,  oM  gentlemaa)  aa  En- 

glijbman  won*l  put  up  affront. 
•  SirChr.  An  Engli^hmaii !  more  shame  for 
▼oil!  mtttf  who  so  fully  feel  the  blessings  of 
liberty,    nre    doubly  cruel  la  depnTing  ihc 
helpless  of  their  freedom. 

JMUSpw  L«t  me  aMure  ^ou,  ut,  ^  not  my 
occupation;  but  for  a  private  reatoii'— ao  in- 
stant pressing  necessity — 
.  Sir  Chr.  Well,  wefl,  I  have  a  presMoe  nc- 
ctMity  too;  I  c.iriH  stand  to  talk  now;  1  ex- 
pect company  here  presently ;  hut  if  you'll 
a«k  for  roe  to-morrow,  at  tiie  cattle  ■■■ 

Inkle.  The  castle ! 

SirChr.  Aye,  sir,  the  castle;  the  Gorer- 
aor's  cattir ;  known  all  over  Barbadoes. 

Jnkle.  *5dcath,  this  man  must  he  on  the 
Governor's  establishment:  his  steward ,  pcr- 
Inpfy  and  sent  after  me,  while  Sir  Cliristo- 
pher  is  impatiently  waiting  for  me.  I've  gone 
too  far;  my  secret  may  be  known — As  'tis 
111  will  tliia  fellow  to  my  interest.  [To  fiim} 
One  word  more,  sir:  my  business  roust  be 
done  immediately;  and  as  you  seem  acquaint- 
ed at  the  castle,  if  you  slrould  see  roe  there 
.-and  there  I  mean  to  sleep  to^nigbl-* 
Sir  Chr.  The  devil  you  aol 
Inkie,  Your  finger  on  your  lips ;  and  oever 
breathe  a  syllable  of  this  transaction. 
SirChr.  No!  why  not?  ' 
Inkls.  Because,  lor  reasons,  which  perhaps 
you'll  know  tOtraorrow,  I  might  he  injured 
with  the  Governor,  whose  most  particular 
friend  1  am. 

Sir  Cfir.  So  I  here's  a  particular  friend  of 
mine,  coming  to  sleep  at  my  houfle,  that  I 
never  saw  in  my  life.  I'll  sound  this  fellow. 
[Mi^li  1  iancy,  young  genlleman,  as  you 
are  such  a  boaom  friend  of  the  Goveraoi^s, 
you  can  hardly  do  WBj  thing  to  alter  your 
situation  with  him. 


Jnkle.  Obi  pardon  me;  but  vouH  find  dial 
)esMies,  yoii»  doubtless^  hnow  his 

character? 


berc-afler — besides. 


Sir  Chr.  Ob,  as  well  as  my  own.  But  tetb 

understand  one  auolLcr.  You  must  trust  me, 
now  You've  gone  so  far.  You  are  ac^ainted 
with  nis  character,  no  douht,  to  a  hair? 

Inklf.  I  am  —  I  see  we  shall  understand 
each  other.  You  know  him  too,  I  see,  as 
well  as  L->A  very  touchy,  testy/  hot,  oiJ 
liellow. 

SirChr,  Here's  a  scoundrel!  I  hot 'and 
touchy f  sounds!  I  ean  hardly  eontain  mr 
passion  !  —  Lul  I  won't  discover  rovself.  ril 
see  the  boUom  ofthis»£7oA«pn]  Well  now, 
aa  we  seem- to  have- cone  ,  to  a  loltnble 


Jnkle.  No;  there  you  must  eicuse  me.  I 
rather  would  avoid  seeing  her  morej  and 
wish  il  (o  Lc  settled  witbout  my  seeming  iB> 
terfcrcnce.  My  presence  might  distress  heiw 
You  conceive  me  ? 

Sir  C7ir.  Zounds!  what  an  unfeeling  rascal ! 
— the  poor  jgirfs  in  love  with  him,  I  suppose. 
No,  no,  fair  and  open.  My  deaKng*s  with 
you,  and  yott  only ;  1  see  her  now,  or  I  de- 
clare off. 

Jnkle.  Wdl  thea,  TOtt  most  he  satisfied : 

yonder  s  my  servant — ba— 4  thought  hat  sbruch 
me.    Come  here,  sir. 

JShter  Trudge. 

I'll  wrilc  niv  purpose,  and  send  it  her  |jy  him. 
il  is  lucky  that  I  taught  her  tu  liecypber  cha- 
racit-rs  :  my  labour  now  is  paid.  \  Takes  out 
his  pnckcl-book  and  n'rites\ — This  is  some- 
what less  abrupt;  'twill  soften  matters.  £2o 
AiV/Mv//Q  —  Give  this  to  Yarico|  thea  hring 
her  hither  with  vou. 

Trudge.  1  shall,  sir.  [^Going. 
Inkle.  Slay;  come  bad.  This  soft  fool,  it 
uninstructed,  may  add  to  her  distress:  his 
drivelling  sympathy  may  feed  her  grief,  in- 
stead of*  soothing  it.  When  she  has  read  this 
paper,  seem  to  mak<*  light  of  it;  tell  her  it  is 
a  thing  of  course,  done  purely  for  her  good* 
I  here  inform  her  tbat  I  must  part  With  her. 
D'ye  understand  your  lesson.'' 

Trudge.  Pa — part  with  ma — ilaro  Ya-ric-of 
Inkle.  Why  does  the  hloehheiwl  stammer ! 
I  have  my  reasons.  No  muttering — and  let 
me  tell  you,  sir,  if  your  rare  bargain  were 
gone  too,  'twould  be  the  better:  she  may 
babble  our  story  of  the  forest,  and  i|ioil  ay 
fortune. 

Trudge,  Tm  sorry  for  it,  sir:  I  have  lived 
with  you-  a  long  while;  I've  half  a  yeai's 
wages  too  due  the  25Ui  ultimo,  due  for  dress* 
ing  your  hair  and  scribbling  your  parchments . 
but,  take  my 'scribbling,  take  my  fritting,  take 
mv  wages ;  and  I  and  Wows  will  take  our- 
selves ofF.togetber.  She  saved  my  life,  and 
rot  me  if  any  thing  but  death  shall  part  us. 

Inkle.  Impertinent!  Go,  and  deliver  your 
message. 

Trudge.  I'm  gone,  sir.  Lord!  lord!  I  ne- 
ver earned  a  letter  vHth  sudi  ill  vrill  in  all 
my  burn  days.  [£c& 

Sir  aw,  Weil— shall  I  see  the  girl? 

Inklei  Shell  be  here  presently.  One  thing 
I  had  forgot:  when  she  is  yours,  I  need  nol 
cautioq  you,  aAer  the  bints  I've  given,  to  keep 
her  from  the  castle.  If  Sir  Christopher  should 
sec  her,  'twould  lead,  you  know,  ttt  a  diSGO* 
very  of  what  I  wish  concealed. 

SirChr.  Depend  apon  inew^rOuislopher 
will  know  no  more  of  our  ineetlagt  than  he 
docs  at  this  moment. 

Inkle,  Your  secreqr  shall  not  heoarcwacded: 
rit  I  cconunead  yov,  particularlf,  to  his  good 
graces. 

S&'Chr.  Tbank  ye,  thank  ye;  but^  I'm 
pretty  much  in  his  good  graces,  as  it  is:  I 
don't  know  any  body  he  has  a  greater  res- 
pect fiir. 

Re-enter  TRrncK. 
Inkle.  Nowy  sir,  have  you  perilDrmed  your 
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Trudge,  Ye»:  1  gave  ber  the  \c\\vr. 
Inkle.  And  where  is  Yarfco?    Did  she  say 
thc*d  come?    Didn't  yoii  do  as  you  were  or- 
dered?   DidnU  you  speak  to  ber? 

I'rudffc.  I  could'nl,  sir,  I  couUrnt:  1  in- 
tended to  sa^  what  you  iiid  me — Lui  1  icU 
•nch  a  pain  in  my  throat,  I  couldnH  speak  a 
-word ,  for  the  Mul  of  mei  ao^  air,  1  f«li  z 

crying. 

Inkle.  Blockhead! 

Sir  Chr.  'Shiood  I  hut  he's  a  rcry  honest 
hior.klicad.  I  i  ll  ine,  my  good  fellow,  what 
said  llie  wench? 

T/ uJffe.  Nothing  at  all,  sir.  She  sr»t  down 
with  ber  two  bands  clasped  on  her  knc-es,  and 
looked  so  pitifully  in  my  lace,  I  could  not 
•tand  it.  Oh,  here  she  comes.  I'll  go  and 
find  V^'ows:  if  I  must  be  melancholVi  she 
ahall  keep  me  company.  [Sxit. 

Sir  Chr,  Oda  aajr  lifr,  ma  eolttdj  m  wench 
as  ever  1  aawt 

Enter  Yarico,  who  looks  for  some  time  in 
Imlle's  face,  burst*  into  tears,  and  falls 
on  Aw  neek. 

Inkle.  In  tears !  nay,  Yarico  !  why  this  ? 

far.  Oil  do  not— do  not  leave  mt\ 

Inkle.  Why,  simple  giri!  I'm  labouring  for 
jour  good.  ISIy  interest,  here,  is  nothing:  I 
can  do  nothing  from  myself,  you  are  igno- 
rant of  our  country's  customs.  I  must  give 
vray  to  men  more  powerful,  who  will  not 
have  me  with  you.  But  see,  my  Yarico,  ever 
anxions  for  your  welfare ,  I've  found  a  kind, 
good  person^  who  will  protect  you. 

Yar.  Ah!  why  not  you  protect  me? 

Inkle.  I  have  no  means — how  can  I? 

Yar.  Just  as  I  sheltered  you.  Take  me  to 
yonder  mountain,  where  I  sec  no  smoke  from 
tail,  high  bouses,  filled  with  your  cruel  coun- 
trymen. None  of  your  princes ,  there ,  will 
come  to  take  me  from  you.  And  should  they 
stray  that  way,  we'll  I'md  a  lurking  place, 
just  Hke  my  ovni  poor  cave .  where  many  a 
day  I  sat  beside  you,  and  blessed  (he  riiance 
that  brou^t  jou  to  it— that  I  might  save 
your  Hie. 

SirChr.  Tlis  life!  Zounds!  my  blood  boils 
at  the  scoundrel's  ingratitude! 

Ymr.  Come,  lel*s  go.  I  always  feared 

tlusc  cilifs.     Let's  fly  ;iiu!   seek  the  woods; 

and  there  we'll  wander  hand,  in  hand  together. 

No  -carca  (ball  vex  at  tbeB—Well  let  the  day 
^glide  by  in  idleness;  and  you  shall  sit  in  the 
.shade,  and  watch  the  «un  beam  playing  on 

tbe^broolc,  wbile  I  sin*  ibe  song  that  pleases 

Jrou.  No  cares,  love,  but  for  food — and  we'll 
ive  cheerily,  1  warrant — In  the  fresh,  early 
morning,  vou  shall  bunt  down'  onr  game, 
and  I  \\\\\  [lick  you  berries  —  and  then,  at 
night,  Til  trim  our  bed  of  leaves,  and  lie  me 
down  in  peace— Ob  I  we  cball  be  so  happy  ! 

me,  Yarico.  My  counlrvmcii 
and  yours  differ  as  much  in  minds  as  in 
compleaions.  We  were  not  horn  to  live  in 
woods  and  caves — to  seek  subslstenre  by  pur- 
suing beasts. — We  Christians,  girl,  hunt  mo- 
ney; a  thin*  nnknbwn  to  you.  — Bvl,  here, 
'tis  money  \vh!cb  brings  us  ease,  plenty,  com- 
*raand,  j>ower,  every  thing}  and  of  course  hap- 
*piaess.  You  arc  ibe  bar  to  my  ^tainiog  this ; 


[Act  lU. 

therefore  *tis  necessary  for  my  good  Bwd 
vvbieh  I  think  you  value — 

Yar.  Vou  know  I  do;  so  much,  that  it 
would  break  ray  heart  to  leave  yoo, 

Jnkle.  liut  we  nitist  part:  if  ytftt  are  seen 
with  me,  I  shall  lose  all. 

Ysu\  1  gave  up  all  for  you — my  firiends — 
my  country:  all  that  was  dear  to  me:  and 
still  grown  dearer  since  you  sheltered  there. 
— .Xll ,  all  was  left  for  you— and  were  it  now 
to  do  again — again  I'd  cross  the  seat,  and 
follow  you,  all  the  world  over. 

Inkle.  VVc  idle  time ;  sir,  she  is  your's. 
See  you  obey  this  gentleman;  *twill  be  the 
better  for  you.  [Going. 

Yar.  O,  barbarous!  [//SnltfMjf  him\  Do 
not,  do  not  abandon  mei 

Inkle.  No  more. 

Yar.  Stay  but  a  litllc:  I  shan't  live  long  to 
he  a  burden  to  you:  your  cruelty  has  cut 
me  to  the  heart.  Protect  me  but  a  little  — or 
1*11  obey  this  man,  and  undergo  all  hardships 
for  your  good;  stay  but  to  witness  'em. —  I 
soon  shall  sink  with  jgrief;  tarry  till  then; 
and  hear  me  bless  your  name  when  1  am 
dying;  aod  beg  you,  now  and  then,  when  I 
am  gone ,  to  lieave  a  sigh  for  your  poor 
Yar  i(  (>. 

Inkle.  I  dare  not  listen.  You^  sir,  Fhope, 
will  take  good  care  of  ber.  [Going. 

SirChr.  Care  of  her!  — that  I  will— HI 
cherish  ber  like  my  own  daughter;  and  pour 
balm  into  the  heart  of  a  poor,  innocent  girl, 
that  has  been  wounded  by  the  artifiMt  of  a 
scoundrel. 

Inkle.  Ha !  'Sdealh,  sir,  how  dare  you  !— 
Sir  Chr.  'Sdeath,  sir,  how  dare  you  loo4  an 

honest  man  in  the  face? 

Inkle.  Sir,  you  shall  feel— 

Sir  dir.  Feel! — It's  more  than  ever  you  did, 
I  believe.  Mean,  sordid,  wretch!  dead  to  all 
sense  of  honour,  gratitude,  or  humanity — I 
never  heard  of  such  barbarity  !  I  have  a  son- 
io'law,  who  has  been  left  in  the  same  situa- 
tion; but,  if  t  thought  him  capable  of  such 
cruelty,  dani'me  if  1  would  not  turn  him  to 
sea,  with  a  peck  loaf,  in  a  cockle  shell. — 
Come,  come,  cheer  up,  my  girl!  You  shan't 
want  a  Inend  to  protect  you,  I  warrant  you. 

[Taking  Yarico  by  the  Hand. 

InkU.  Insolence  I  The  governor  shall  hear 
of  this  insult, 

SirChr.  'i'hejgovernorl  liar!  cheat!  rogue  I 
impostor!  breaking  all  lies  you  ought  to  keep, 
and  pretending  to  those  you  have  no  right 
to.  The  governor  never  had  such  a  fellow  in 
the  whole  catalogue  of  his  acquaintance — the 
governor  disowns  you  — the  governor  disclaims 
you— the  governor  abhors  you;  and  to  yotar 
utter  confusion,  here  stands  the  governor  to 
tell  you  so.  Merc  stands  old  Curry,  who  ne- 
ver talked  to  a  rogue  without  telling  him  what 
be  thought  of  him. 

Inkle.  Sir  Ciirisfonher ! — Lost  andundoocl 
^  Med.  [If  ithoutj  lloio!  Young  IVTuKipUca- 
tion!  Zounds!  I  bare  been  peeping  in  every 
nanny  of  the  house,  \A'hy,  young  Rule  of 
Three!  [£niers  from  the  InnJ  Oh,  here 
you  are  at  last— Ah,  Sir  Christopher!  W^hai 
are  you  there  !  loo  impatient  lo  wait  at  home, 
liut  here's  one  that  will  make  you  eaay,  1 
fancy.       [Tapping  /nAKs  OR  4M  Shottidmr. 
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Sir  Chr,  How  came  you  to  know  him? 

Med.  Ha!  ba!  Well,  lhat'i  curious  enough 
too.  So  you  have  been  Ulkipg  here,  witbout 
finding  out  each  other. 

iSirCAr.  Mo,  no;  I  lure,  foiiad  kin  onl 
with  a  Tcngeance. 

Med.  Not  you.  Why  this  it  the  dear  hoy. 
IVi  my  nephew,  that  is;  joQr  ton  ia  law, 
that  is  to  he.    It's  Inkle ! 

Sir  Chr.  ICs  a  lie:  and  youVe  a  purblind 
old  booby— and  thb  dear  bojr  ia  a  damned 
scoundrel. 

Med.  Hey-dey,  what's  the  meaning  of  this? 
One  was  mad  befi>re»  and  lie  baa  bit  tbe 
other,  I  suppose. 

Sir  Chr.  But  here  comes  tbe  dear  boy 
the  true  bny— the  jolly  hoy,  piping  bot  from 
cborcb,  with  roy  dAugntcr. 

Enter  Camplct,  Nakcissa,  and  Pattt, 
Med.  Camplev! 

Sir  Chr.  vVbo?  Camplcy; — it's  no  such 
thing*. 

Camp.  Tbal's  my  name,  indeed.  Sir  Chri- 
stopher. 

Sir  Chr.  The  devil  it  is!  And  how  came 
you,  sir,  to  impose  upon  me,  and  assume  tbe 
name  of  Inkier  A  name  wbieb  every  man 

of  honesty  (lu^hl  to  be  asharned  of. 

Camp.  1  never  did.  sir.  — 5ince  1  sailed  from 
Enffland  witb  your  danehter,  my  aflecttonhas 

daily  encreased:  ;m(l  wlicn  I  i  .irni'  to  ciitl.iiii 

myself  to  you,  by  a  number  of  concurring 
circumstances,  wnfch  I  am  now  partly  ac- 

auaintei!  will),  vou  mislook  rnc  for  lli.il  gen- 
eman.  Yet  bad  1  even  then  been  aware  of 
your  mistake,  I  must  confess,  tbe  regard  for 
mv  own  happiness  would  have  Icmptad  me 
to  iel  you  remain  un<locelred. 
Sfr&Hr,  And  did  you,  Nardssa,  join  an — 
Nar.  How  conld  I,  my  dear  sir,  disobey 
you  ?  ■ 

Puttjr,  Lord,  your  bononr,  what  young  la- 
dy could  refuse  a  caplain? 

Camp,  i  am  a  soldier,  sir  Christopber.  Love 
and  War  ts  the  soldier^  motto;  tnough  my 
income  is  triditig  to  \oiif  iiilrndcJ  snn-Iti 
law's,  stiii  the  chance  of  war  has  enabled  me 
to  support  the  object  of  my  lore  alwTe  indi- 
gence. Hfi-  foi  lonc,  s'w  Cli I  islopher,  I  do  not 
consider  myself  by  any  means  entitled  to. 

SirChr.  *5blood!  but  you  most  though. 
Give  me  your  hand,  niy  young  Mars,  atui 
bless  you  iboth  together, — Thank  you,  thank 
on  n>r  cbeailng  an  ora  fellow  into  giving 
is  daughter  to  a  lad  of  spirit,  when  he  wns 
oing  to  throw  her  away  unon  one,  in  whose 
reast  tbe  mean  passion  ot  avarice  sniolbcn 
tbe  smalle.ti  spark  of  aflecttoo,  or  bumanity. 
Inkle.  Confusion  1 

Nar.  I  bave  this  moment  beard  a  alory  of 

a  trans.icllon  in  the  forest,  which,  I  own, 
would  have  rendered  compliance  with  your 
Ibniier  commands  rery  disagreed>le. 

Patty.  Yes,  sir,  I  lo(d  my  mistress  bn  bad 
brought  over  a  botty-pot  gentlewoman* 

Sir  Chr.  Yes,  Uit  ne  would  bavc  left  ber 
for  yri\i\  \To  Narcissa\  and  you  for  his  in- 
terest; and  sold  you,  perhaps,  as  be  has  this 
^or^irl,  to  me,  ss  a  rcqiutal  fe^  pfestnring 

Aor.  Uowl 


Enter  Trujdgb  and  Wow  siti. 

Trudge.  Coroe  along,  Wows!  take  a  long 
last  leave  of  your  poor  mistress:  throw  yottr 
pretty  ebony  arms  about  ber  neck. 

fTowt*  No^  no;— abe  not  go;  you  not  IcaTe 
poor  Wowsln. 

\Throwins  her  arms  about  Yarico. 

SirChr.  Poor  girl!  a  companion,  I  take  it! 

Trudge.  A  thing  of  my  own,  sir.  I  couldn't 
help  following  my  master's  example  in  the 
woods — Like  master,  like  man,  sir. 

Sir  Chr,  But  you  would  not  soil  her,  and 
he  hang'd  to  you,  you  dog,  would  you  p 
^  Trudgm,  Hang  me,  like  a  dog,  iff  would, 
sir. 

Sir  Chr.  So  say  I ,  to  every  fellow  that 
breaks  an  obligation  due  to  the  feelings  of  a 
man.  But,  old  Medium,  what  bave  you  to~ 
say  for  your  hopeful  nephew? 

Med.  1  never  speak  ul  of  my  friends,  air 
Christopher. 

SirChr.  Psbawl 

Inkle.  I'ben  Iel  me  speak:  bear  me  defend 

a  conduct — 

SirChr,  Defend!  Zounds!  plead  guilty  at 
once  —  it*s  tbe  *only  bope  left  of  ontainiag 
mercy. 

Tnkte.  Suppose,  old  gentleman,  you  had  a 

son  ? 

Sir  Chr,  'Sblood  1  then  I'd  make  bim  an 
honest  fellow ;  and  teach  bim  that  tbe  freRng 

heart  never  knows  greater  pride  than  when 
it's  employed  in  giving  succour  to  tbe  unfor- 
tunate, rd  leacb  bfm  to  be  bis  latbci^  own 
son  to  a  hair. 

Jnkle.  Even  so  my  father  tutored  me:  from 
infancy,  bending  my  lender  mind,  like  a  yonnff 
sapling,  to  his  will — Interest  was  the  grand 
prop  rQund  which  be  twined  my  pliant  green 
aflections:  taught  me  in  cbtld-faood  to  repeat 
old  sayings — all  tending  to  his  own  lued 
principles,  and  the  first  sentence  that  I  ever 
lisped,  was'charity  begins  at  InMne. 

Sir  Chr.  I  .shall  never  like  a  proTcrb  again, 
as  long  as  I  live. 

TnkJe.  As  I  grew  up,  he*d  prove — and  by 
■  xjtiiple — were  1  in  want,  I  might  even  starve, 
for  what  the  world  cared  for  tbeir  neigh- 
bours; why  then  should  I  care  forthewond! 
men  now  lived  for  themselves.  These  were 
his  <locirines ;  then,  sir,  what  would  you  say, 
should  I,  in  spite  of  batbil,  precept,  eoucalion, 
f!y  into  my  latlier*a  face,  and  ^urn  bis  coun- 
cils ? 

SirChr.  Say!  why,  tbal  yon  were  a  damn- 
ed honest,  uuduliful  fellow.  O  curse  such 
principles  I  principles,  which  destroy  all  con- 
fidence between  man  and  man — Principles, 
whirl]   Tioiu'  a  rogue  could  instil,  and 

none  but  a  rogue  could,  imbibe. — rrinciples— 

Inkle.  Wbicb  I  renounce. 

SirChr.  Eh! 

Inkle.  Renounce  entirely.  Ill-founded. pre- 
cept too  long  has  Steeled  my  breast— but  still 
'lis  vulncrahlt- — this  trial  was  too  much — Na- 
ture ;  against  habit  combating  within  me,  bas 
penetrated  to  my  heart;  a  heart,  1  own,  long 
C4illous  to  the  fi-rlirigs  of  sensibillly.  Lul  now' 
it  bleeds  —  and  bleeds  for  my  poor  Yarico. 
Ob,  let  me  dalp  ber  to  it,  while  Sii  glowing, 
and  iiMn(^e  tears  ^lova  and  ^icnitencc. 

[iatUtraciag  her. 
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Trudge. 


[Capering  oAom/]   Wows,  gire 
me  a  ti»«  !  [ff'oivsii  ^'oi-s  to  Trudge, 

Yar,  And  shall  wc— ^baii  we  be  happy  i 
Inkle.  Aye;  ever,  ever,  Yarico. 
}  (ir.    I  kni'w  wc  .thou Id  -  and  \el  I  fi-arrd 
-i-but  sball  1  ilill  waldi  over  you?  Ob!  love, 
jom  ntrtly  gave  your  Yarico  aueb  pain ,  only 
lo  malc<;  un-  fcrl  iMs  happiness  th**  greater. 

f'f'mvs.  [(Juing  to  Xarico\   Ob  Wowski 
M  happy  1— and  yet  I  ibink  I  not  flad  neitW. 
Trudge.  Eh,  \Vows!   IIow !— wbj  DOl? 

otv*.  'Cause  1  can't  beip  cry.— 
if  or  CAr.  Tlwn,  if  tbat*a  the  ca«e— curse  me, 
m  very   p'-iJ  rlthcr.    What  the 
plague's  ibe  mailer  wilb  my  cyesf — Young 
■nan,  yottr  band — I  am  now  proud  and  bappy 

lo  sli.iki"  it. 

Med.  Well,  sir  Cbristopber,  wbat  do  you 
aa)r  to  my  hopeful  nephew  novr? 

Sir  Chr.  Say !  why,  confound  the  fellow,  I 
aay,  that  it  is  ungenerous  enough  to  remembar 
the  bad  aetioB  of  a  roan  who  has  Tirtae  left 
his  heart  to  repent  it. — As  for  you 


in 


mv 


good  Cello w,  j^to  Trudge\  I  must,  with  your 
master^  permission,  employ  you  mTsclf. 

Tittil'r^r.  O  r;ir<- ! — liless  your  honour!  — 
>Vow4l  you'll  be  lady,  you  jade,  to  a  gover- 
nor's faetolnro. 

fffitv.s.  Iss, — I  lady  Jactotum. 
Sir  Chr.  And  now,  my  youn.g  folks,  we'll 
drive  home,  and  celebrate  the  wedding.  Od's 
my  life!  I  k>ng  to  he  xkaking  :i  foot  at  the 
fiddles,  and  1  shall  dance  ten  times  the  lighter, 
for  r^lonning  an  Inkle,  while  I  have  it  m  my 
power  lo  reward  tbe  ioaocence  of  a  Yaricob 


riNALK. 


CumpUr,  Come,  let  us  dance  and  siag^ 
While-all  Baihadoes  heRs  th^  ri 

Love  scrapes   the  fiddle  string, 

And  Venus  plays  tbe  lute; 
Hymen  gay,  foots  away, 
Ilnpiiy  at  our  wedding-day. 
Cocas  bis  cbin,  and  figures  in. 


ng 


artcu. 


Chmnu* 
Ifareiita. 


To  lahoi 


r,  fife,  and  flate. 
Gome  then, 


etc 


Slrirc  tliiis  (  Mcli  anxious  cnre 
Is  vanisb'd  into  empty  air. 


Ah  f  bow  can  t  fethear 

To  join  the  joriiiu!  dance? 
To  and  fro,  couples  go, 
On  the  li^t  £intaslic  toe. 

While  wilh  glcc,  merrily, 
Tlic  rosy  hours  advance. 

When  fjr.5t  the  swelling  »eu 
Hither  hore  my  love  and  me, 
What  then  my  fate  would  be. 

Little  did  1  think— 
l>oom*d  to  know  care  and  woe, 
Happy  still  is  Yarico; 
Siuce  her  love  will  constant  prove. 
And  nobly  aeom  to  abrinh. 
ffbivki.   Whilst  all  around  rejoice, 

Pipe  and  tabor  raise  the  voice, 
It  canH  be  Wowski*s  choice. 

Whilst  Trudge's,  to  be  dumb. 
No,  no,  day  blithe  and  gay, 
Shall  like  massy,  missy  play. 
Dance  and  sing,  hey  ding,  din^, 
Strike  liddic  and  beat  drum. 

Trudge.     *Sbohs!  now  I'm  fix'd  for  lo%e, 

My  fiH%une*a  fiiir,  tbong h  hlacfcli 

my  wife. 

Who  fears  domestic  strife— 
Who  cares  now  a  sous! 
Merry  cheer  my  dingy  dear 
Shalt  find  with  ner  Factotum  here; 
Might  and  day,  1*||  frisk  and  ptoy 
About  the  house  wilh  Wowa. 
JakJe.       Ivove's  convert  here  behold. 

Hanisli'd  now  my  ihirtl  of  gold. 
Bless'd  in  these  arms  lo  Ibid 

My  gentle  Yanco. 
Hence  all  care,  all  douhl,  and  fear, 
lx)ve  and  joy  each  want  shall  chocr, 
Haptfy  night,  pure  delight, 

Skall  make  oiir  botonu  glow. 
Let  Patty  say  a  word — 
A  chambermaid  may  sure  be  keard^ 
Snre  mkn  are  grown  absurd. 

Thus  taking  black  for  wbko; 
To  hue  and  kiss  a  dingy  miss. 
Win  hardly  suit  an  a^e  like  this, 
Unless,  here,  some  friends  appear. 
Who  like  this  wedding  nigfal. 


JOHN  GAY. 

Tni*  RFntlcmiii,  deiecadcd  fnm  an  anciml  rtmily  *u  Ucvontkirr,  wa*  %«rm  at  EscUr,  aa4  rtMirtil  ki»  ritwoaiiaa 
al  ihc  free-*rhool  of  Barnttapl'f  >■  lha(  couDly,  under  Ihe  cara  uf  Mr.  William  ItajBvr.  H«  WM  Wai  •  mnfmr  im 
ikt  atraad:  ttui  having  a  amaJI  forlane  iD<lepen(lmt  rtT  hutioru,  ami  coaaidariiif  t)i«  MUaadaM*  on  a  ihop  aa  a  dvfra. 
IslioB  of  ihoM  lalrnU  wbiih  he  Tound  hini»clf  poitvMcd  of,  ^h*  quilled  thai  acaapaliaB,  and  a|»|>licd  hinuclf  to  oOmx 
^Urmf  and  to  llic  indulgrncc  of  hi*  inclination  far  ttio  Miitcf.  Mr.  Ray  wai  born  in  the  year  i(>88.  In  I7l«  wc  find 
hiip  McrclarTt  or  rather  domedic  steward,  lo  Ifaa  Dutirhcii  of  Manmjulh  ;  ia  which  ilaliun  he  roulinncd  till  the  hc- 
gtuiillg  of  ilie  Trar  1714,  at  which  lime  ha  accpmpanicd  thr  Karl  nf  Clarendon  lo  HanoTrr,  whither  thai  nohlenaa  Waa 
aiipatched  hj  Queen  Anne.  In  Oie  latter  cod  of  Ihe  aasir  yrnr,  in  cniMcqucncc  of  the  (Juern'a  death,  he  returned  la 
J^ngland,  where  he  lived  in  llic  tiighett  cdinialion  and  intimaiy  of  frirnilahip  wilti  ntsnT  prrtuni  nC  the  firal  dialinrlioi, 
both  in  rank  and  abililici.  lie  wt  rvrn  pirliciiilarlr  laVm  nulirr  nl  by  Queen  (  ji  'litK',  ilirn  Prince*!  of  VVaiea,  la 
whom  be  had  the  honour  of  rtadinn  in  tnanu«cripl    tiii  Irapcdy  f>f  T/if  Citpttrt' ;  and  in  drdiratrfi  hit  Fablra, 

j'Li in i (,ion,  lo  Ihe  Diike  of  Cumbrrlantl.  Fr'im  thii  c  niiili  ii»tirc  •hown  lo  him,  and  numlnrlr  ji  |)r.imi«<-i  made  him  of 
iwefcrmeril ,  it  wia  rraaunable  to  inppotr.  that  lir  \v.<ul>l  hflvi-  lirrn  gcnleelly  provided  Inr  in  3  . rat  •  liire  luitable  !• 
Bia  inclination  and  abiltlica.  laalcad  ul  which,  in  17^''.  Hr  -vrn  nncrtd  llie  place  of  grntlcnian-uihri  lo  one  of  (lia 
Tnungot  princraaet  ;  an  office  which,  a*  lnokeil  un  it  at  rather  an  iiiclif  riiiY  tn  a  man  whoto  tali  ntt  ini^ht  hara 
been  «o  mm  h  better  emnlpved,  he  ihociplit  jiroper  ti>  refute;  and  ■.ime  pn  llv  wiim  rrtuontlrancca  VTcrc  nia^ie  mi  lha 
orraii  in  by  hii  sincere  (riendi  and  n  *lou«  patrons  the  l)uLe  and  l>iiichcaa  of  Qiiee'ntierry,  which  teriniii.ilrrl  in  thoaa 
Iw.i  imble  presonagrt  wilhrlra\,  n,,  ir_m  coart  in  diagiitt.      Mr.  Gay'a  drpendrncc  on  ihe  promm  a  i  f  the  ^rral,    and  Ika 

diaafpeialaiaaia  ka  aal  with,  ha  haa  fifunlira^  daacribcd  in  liia  labia  af  1%a  Umr*  ttruk  immnj  Frtntdt.  Uawarw, 
a 
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l!t»  fry  exiiiMriluiary  («icr«M  h«  mal  w)Uk  froM  public  rncooragaaienl  ma«ie  an  aaipl*  amaad*,  both  trilli  reapact  (a 
katiir»ctiun  ana  omulumtnl,  far  thoie  privalc  diaappoinlmvot* :  for,  in  the  tea>oa  of  1797  —  (8,  appeared  hi*  Btggar't 
Optra,  the  tuccarit  of  which  w»a  not  only  unprecedented,  but  alinnd  incredible.  It  had  an  iininlerruplrd  run  in  £>on- 
dun  ol  aixtj-thTce  nighlj  in  the  ftrit  icaiun,  and  vrtt  renewed  in  llic  ensuing  one  with  e^)iial  approbaliOB.  U  apraail 
into  all  the  great  lowo*  cf  England;  wat  plajfcd  in  man)'  i>1«tt'«  lo  lUc  iliirlieth  and  furitclh  liaie ,  and  at  Muth  aad 
Hri*tal  fifir;  made  it*  pr<igreai  inlo\V<lr<,  Scotland,  iikI  lrelxn<l,  in  which  last  plirr  it  w««  acted  fur  twenty-four  tuc— 
crttiTC  uig'hli,  and  lait  of  all  it  was  piTlnrmcd  at  Miiinrm.  N  oi  m  »  ific  fame  of  it  cunfiiicd  lo  the  reading  and  rr— 
preacnialion  alone,  t<>r  the  tartl-labli.'  «nd  tlir  draw  in;;-ruum  >hircd  m  illi  (he  tbcalir  nmi  the  clotrt  in  thit  retpect; 
the  ladies  carried  about  tko  fafuiirilo  (On);!  uf  11  riif.iAvcu  ou  their  faa-mttunli,  and  •i.rrcni  and  other  pirci-a  uf  furni- 
ture were  decorated  with  the  mdig.  Kenton,  who  acled  Polly,  though  \itl  IIkii  perfcclljr  obscure,  became  all  at 
once  the  idol  <>!  the  tr>wn  ;  her  pictiito  wn  m^ravrn,  artd  loirt  in  gre^l  rnnnl  in  ;  Iter  life  wrillan  ;  booLi  of  littera 
and  ver»e»  to  her  pub|i»hed  ;  and  pamplili  !■•  nioiif  of  tvrn  lu  r  ^ery  »avingJ  and  nar,  »he  hrrtelf  wat  received  to 
a  atalion,  in  l  >n>r<|'uni-e  i>f  which  >l>>'.  hii  re  Ik  r  ilr.iili,  allaiard  the  highcat  rank  r>  hijiIl'  juLj.lL  lhh  acf|itirr,  being 
married  ti>  ihi-  Diili  .if  Bolton.  In  ijinrl,  llir  uSirr  of  this  pit-c«  wa«  tn  itliking,  >•!  ipparcnl,  and  ju  inrfrttlv  ailaplcJ 
t,j  iliL  lasle  of  til  ilr(;r<e<  nf  people,  llul  li  i\rn  fur  thai  acaaon  overthrew  the  llalun  njitra,  that  Uagnn  ol  ll,i  n  ihi- 
litj  .ind  geiilr),  wliuli  had  *u  lung  tivluccU  them  lo  idolatry,  and  whuh  Drnnit,  by  llic  laboart  nnd  oulrrlci  ot  a  whulo 
lilr,  ai.d  many  other  wrilrrt,  hy  the  force  of  reason  an<l  rcDcctiun  had  in  vain  cndiavourcd  lo  drive  fiom  the  throne 
lit  public  tattr.  Yet  the  lierculrau  ci^ploit  did  ihia  litMc  piece  .it  once  bring  to  il<  cum^iletiuQ,  and  for  lonie  lime  re- 
callrd  ibc  dfvolinn  uf  the  town  limn  in  ailornlion  of  mere  miuhiI  and  thow,  lo  the  admiratlou  nf,  and  rrlith  lor,  true 
saliie  and  »oiind  undrrtlandinfs,  Tli«  pruliit  i.j  iliia  piece  wrrc  (u  very  great,  both  lo  the  aulhor  and  Mr.  Kith  the 
menn^ir,  llial  ic  ,  .w  ri>  l.>  a  unililjlr,  wliith  brcame  lr.'|iuiit  in  lln  inotiiha  of  mans,  yii,  T.'i.ii  il  h,\.(  nitidtHnh  gay, 
and  <j«y  rich",  unit  «  ■-  liave  heoul  it  atserteil,  that  the  audmr'j  own  aclvanlatet  frjm  il  v.  rrc  n^l  Jm  llian  Ino  llioii- 
•and  pounda.  In  c<in>ri|iiencc  of  lhi>  aucL(>>,  Mr.  V,if  waa  induced  to  nii;r  j  irionii  part  lo  il,  which  he  riitillcil 
fullf.  Hut,  owiu^  la  the  ditgu»l  jiti*i«ijl  njj  bctuecn  him  and  ihe  court,  ln^L-llirr  ilir  mi  u  rprr  lentaliona  made  of 
liini,  ai  luviiic  hi  mi  i'm  j.iili  ir  of  .  jnif  il >•  ill eeted  librJ<  and  aidiliou*  pmn  j4i I cl  1,  a  iMm^c  «liiili.  !in«  rvcr,  he  warraly 
disavows  in  !  i'  j.iif.ie  In  tlii<  <'|'i  r«,  t  |>r  j liiLilioB  of  it  waa  »cnl  from  ihr  L.orii  (  hatnbci i,>ui,  lln  \  1  r  y  lime  when 
evrrv  thin;;  ^^  ji  n  ivadineM  for  iSn  irli.jiinl  ■>  1  il,  Thii  disappoinlmeni,  howivt  r,  wai  far  troni  Ix  inj;  .1  lo  th<' 
Author;  j  1.  ii  %va>  aflcrwardi  cunlr<«til,  iviii  by  hii  very  best  friends,  to  be  in  every  rctpcrl  inlmilely  inlVriur  la 
0\-r  I, III  |iarl,  il  i.  ir^iirc  than  probable,  lhal  il  ini^tit  have  failed  uf  that  great  aiioeii  in  the  1  eprrsentalion  whieh  Mr. 
I.iiv  nii|;lil  promite  himirlf  from  il  ;  whereat  llic  protits  arising  from  the  publitaliun  of  it  afterwards  in  cjuirlo,  in  lon- 
>e<|iu'ucc  of  a  very  lar^c  <viIif.  iijUiun,  which  this  appearance  of  persecution,  added  to  the  anlhor's  great  personal  interest 
procured  f»r  him,  were  leasi  a>lc<|uale  to  what  cuuld  bave  actrnrd  lo  hia  from  a  moderate  run,  had  it  been  reprr- 
aenu-d.  Mil  aficrwards  new  wrote  The  fVif*  of  hath,  which  wa>  the  last  4''*malic  piece  br  hiai  that  Bade  ila  ap» 
pearancc  Uuriiij;  hi>  life;  Uit  opera  of  j/i/nl/es,  Ihe  cooMdy  of  the  Di*lr§«t  fVift,  and  hia  farce  of  Th*  Bthtartal  at 
Goaihmm,  being  brought  on  the  stage  or  published  after  bis  death.  BMldc*  ikrae,  Mr.  Gav  wrutc  many  very  valuable 
pircaa  im  verae  ;  amung  wbiilt  hia  Wi'fiu;  or,  Tfit  jirl  of  waHing  in  lit  StrttU  of  Ltmdon  i  though  one  of  bis  first 
|>o«lteal  aUMBytt,  ia  far  froM  b«iag  th*  leaat  ceaai JerabI*  j  bul,  as  among  bia  dramatic  works,  his  Bfgar't  Optra  did 
•I  frtl*  tad  jp««h«p»  ever  wills  aUad  aa  aa  iiari«all«4  vularpicce.  so,  among  faia  poetical  wark*i  hia  FtkU^  hold  the 
awae  raafc  MtioMliMi:  lk«  taltar  kwrfaf  alsMl  «•  tniiversaliy  read  a«  th*  fimaw  waa  .HpraaMibMl,  an4  both 
equally  adatircd.  H  vaMlU  Ihrnfon  ha  laiMrlamH  Im*  ta  add  anjr  thing  farlkar  la  Ihtoa  aatf-Tbarad  mmnmtA  af 
his  fame  as  a  poH.  JU  a  iMBa  ha  appears  tn  lava  ta<B  aoralty  amiaUa*  Hi*  dltpatiliaa  WW  aaiaet  and  affaUts  W 
lemper  gcDcruua,  aal  Ua  aaavtftalioii  agreeabla  aai  antartoiniag.  Ua  luii  ia^^  aaa  CiiUay  laa  llra^ueBiif  iaaidaat  la 
BiMt  of  itaai  liierarr  ahililiM.  aad  which  aaMaalad  him  at  timaa  la  laaaatfaalaaaa*.  WMch  atlMrwIaa  ka  aaaM  iM  b 
hava  aspariuNad*  vw.  m  aSMaa  af  jMl«laaa%  «kiali  paevaalad  Ub  fraa  a>«ttiag  Ik  fkll  fana  ar  lii^iawli. 
iMinavars  aat  iaallaMiva  la  Um  means  of  aai-ailat  aa  iadaaitiilaaaa^  ia  whkh  ka  waali  palaUj  hava aiiMadWU  Ini 
nal  Ilia  aaNPila  Wm  fanpl  4awa  by  diaappoialBMaia.  8a  kac,  hawavar*  tavad  aarflrd  ifcaaaaad  |Maada  al  Iha  tiaa  affcb 
daadi*  iniiak  hap paaaa  at  tia  Maaa  af  Uia  ]>aka  aaA  Dalekaia  af  Qaaaaabcrrr  ia  ttariiagloa  Oardrai*  ia  BacaMtar 
iTSta  Ha  taw  lal«rr«4  la  Waiiarfailar  IMtuf*  auk  a  naaemBt  aiaalcd  to  hia  mcaMf jr,  at  <lia  aapaaia  af  Jkia  af^ 
aMalianad  aoble  haaaTaalanb  with  aa  iatcripliaa  aspMiaiva  af  Iktir  ragarla  aad  Ua  avra  dawtii,  aai  aa  apiupn  ia 
Tcraa  b/  Mr.  Pope;  bala  ai  kalh  of  theai  ara  •till  la  a>blaiia««  uA  fraa  aacaw  la  avafy  aaa»  it  vaai4  ka  iwfai. 
tiaaal  la  rapcat  akher  af  fkm  ia  Ihi*  plactb 


BEGGAR'S  OP£RA, 


!i<  Ji^fin  Gay.  Ai  ted  -it  I.in^oln'n  Itn  Celdii.  The  grenl  <iirc(>9  of  this  piece  haa  rendered  its  mcritj  lufricicntly 
know  11  It  wai  wiitten  in  ndi.  mIl  of  (lie  muiical  llali^in  drjm.i,  \\a«  first  ollrred  t>i  ('ibbrr  and  his  brclhicn  al  Drury 
I.anr.  in.l  (it  ihfin  ninuil.  ( •!  llic-  irlpn  .iinl  pri>)!ress  of  this  new  species  of  tomp'iilun,  Mr.  Spenirrr  has  given  • 
relation  in  llic  \v<  mIi  .'i  IV  pc;  "  Dr.  N«itl  hixl  bun  obicrviiig  oiiee  tu  Mr.  Gay,  whul  an  odd  pretty  sort  of  thing  ■ 
NcH  calr  p»sli/r,il  nii,'!il  make.  I'.ay  wj»  iiulined  In  ii  v  u  «n<  !i  a  thing  for  some  time;  but  aflerwa^s  thought  it  wonid 
be  licllrr  lo  write  a  comrdv  on  the  same  pljii.  'I  lu»  \*  i»  w  lut  gave  ri>o  lo  Tho  lie^ffar'n  Opera.  Ife  began  on  il ; 
and  when  first  he  mentjoiixl  il  in  .Stvili,  iIm-  dori.  r  ili.l  not  miicli  liL<  llir  pri.iiil.  Ai  he  carried  it  on,  he  showed 
it  to  both  ol  u',  and  we  now  ami  then  f:a«c  a  i  un  r<  li»>ii,  or  a  v>ord  or  Uvu  uf  .i>lvu>  ;  Imi  it  wn«  whollv  of  hia  own 
writing.  N\  Ion  it  was  dune,  neither  of  ii»  ihim^hl  it  ivould  succeed.  We  showei!  il  lo  ( ;;i  ■  I'l  ,  who,  aficr  resiling 
it  over,  soiii,  il  tvnuld  rilhir  l.ilr  j;reallv,  or  \ti-  damned  confoundedly.  \Vr  were  all  at  ilie  lir.i  night  of  il,  in  very 
great  unrirl^iiuly  of  (lie  tvtii  .  till  w  r  11,  nr  vtry  niiitli  encouraged,  by  overhearing  the  Uiiio  of;Ar;»lr,  who  sat  in  the 
next  bux  lo  us,  say,  '  It  will  do;  it  mntl  do;  I  tee  it  ia  the  eyes  uf  them.'  This  wat  a  good  uhilcr  before  Ibc  hrsl 
•ct  was  over,  and  su  gave  us  cue  snun  ;  fur  that  Duke  (besidn  his  Own  good  taste)  has  a  pjtliciiljr  knack,  »%  any  nne 
living,  in  discovering  the  taste  of  the  public.  He  waa  quite  right  in  Ibis,  as  usual;  tlie  pond-nstiirr  of  the  audientn 
appeared  stronger  and  stronger  every  act,  and  ended  in  a  clamour  of  applause,"  Many  persons,  however,  bave  decried 
Ihis  piece;  written,  and  even  ^rcorhed  in  the  pulpil,  against  il.  from^  mistaking  the  d«tsign  of  it;  which  was,  not  lo 
recommend  the  cbaractcra  of  highwaymen,  pickpockela,  and  strumpetai  as  axamplea  to  be  followed,  bul  lo  show  that 
Ihe  prineiplct  and  behaviour  of  ouny  persona  in  what  ia  called  high  life  were  bo  better  than  those  of  highwaymen, 
thievts,  sharpers,  aod  cirumpets.  Nor  caa  these  characters  be  seductive  to  persons  in  low  life,  when  they  tee  that  they 
aMUt  all  expect  lo  bo  hanged,  'Tta  what  w  ituat  mti  r«vM3  to,  aaya  one  ot  Ihem  ;  and  it  is  a  kind  of  mratle,  if  they 
aa*liaaa  aix  months  in  their  evil  coursaa.  Tki*  feUow,  aaya  Pcaakaais  if  ht  were  to  tire  theee  tim  mumlke,  would  mtvtr 
cam*  I*  Iha  gulUm*  with  an/  grte.  The  women  af  the  laara  ara  far  IVoaa  being  mada  dcairabia  abjecb;  since  they 
are  all  sbowa  to  he  pickpedieta  aad  ilwpliflert,  a«  well  aa  ladiaa  of  piaasare;  and  ao  traaabaroati  lhat  area  tboae  who 
aerm  f'lndeal  of  Machcalh,  at  the  Tarjr  lime  ihry  are  careaaiog  him.  are  baeHaniag  behind  hia  beck  la  Ihe  Ibicf-take* 
and  cenalabiea  le  laj  hold  of  him.  Robert  VValpoIe  was  frc<|neall7  liia  ■■bject  of  Mr.  Gay'a  aalire.  The  minister 
however,  was  net  deietred  from  attending  ibc  pcrformaace  of  the  peet'a  Btuar't  Operm,  Beiag  ia  iha  alage  boxes  at 
iu  firat  repretralatioas  a  aiaei  universal  eaaafa  aUiw4a4  iha  ftoUawiaf  air  ^  I  aciw^  wd  ail  ayaa  arara  diraBlad  m.  lika 
miaialer  a(  the  Instant  of  il*  being  repeated  t    .  .  . 

^Vhen  you  crn>ure  iheailW         "*  I        II  nir"l"ifi  ' 'i'*"  or  inie 


Be  cealioaa  end  aage*  I       'Tia  ao  pat  to  all  Ihe  tribcs  • 

X^at  Ika  aaarUara  afcaM  ilbaaid  ka:  |     Vkat  aaik  ariM.  »a<  m«a  AaaJTrf  ai  MMf 


Mr  Bakarts  kkeatalag  Cka  faialai  WMwaa  ia  wklak  pka  MMlSaaaa  appUai  ika  laiA  llaa  la  kiv*  patHai  ika  iIwmI  kjr 
aacdriag  it  wMk  kla  aiifla  taiaa  |  ant  ikw  aat  aaljr  klaaM  ika  paaiwd  akaA*  kal  ySmuk  a  laamt  IwMa  frta  ika 
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[Act  1. 


MRS.  VI\E?f, 
BETTY  DOXY. 

MRS.  SLAMMBUn 
SUBKY  TAWDRY. 
MOUV  BKAUtll. 


TOARA  TRAPIt. 


ACT  I. 

SCBWB  I  Peachi'Si's  House. 

PSACBiniC  siUing  at  a  Table,  wii/t  a  large 
Book  o/  Accounts  before  him, 

AIR.  —  PEACnVM. 

Through  all  the  employments  of  lifr, 
Each  neighbour  abuses  his  brother: 
Whor^and  rogve,  they  call  hasbaml  and  wife: 

All  professions  he-rogiir  one  another. 
Ibe  priest  call*  the  lawyer  a  cheat; 
The  lawyer  be-knavet  the  dI«loe; 

And  the  statesman,  herniise  he's  so  ^jreat, 
ThinVs  his  trnde  is  as  honest  sis  niinc. 

A  lawyer  is  an  honest  employnu  tit ,  so  is 
miiM.  Like  me  too,  he  acta  in  a  double  ca- 
padtf,  Jxith  against  rogues,  and  for  them; 
lor  but  iittiug,  that  we  should  protect 
and  encourafe  cbeaUf  aince  we  live  by  them. 

£nUr  FkLCB. 

FOeh,  Sir,  Black  Moll  has  tent  ^vord ,  her 
trial  comes  on  in  the  afternoon,  and  she  hopes 
you  will  order  matters  so  as  to  bring  her  olT. 

Peach,  Why,  aa  the  wench  i*  very  active 
and  industrious,  you  woj  tatiify  her  that  Til 
soften  the  evidence. 

FUdl.  Tom  Gagg,  sir,  is  found  guiltv. 

Peach.  A  lazy  dog!  NVlicn  I  took  him, 
the  lime  before,  1  told  him  what  he  would 
come  to,  if  be  did  not  mend  his  band.  This 
is  doath,  without  repriev^  I  may  venture  to 
book  bimj   [yf  riUi^  flfp Tom  Gagg,  forty 

rnds^).   Let  Bolty  Sly  know,  that  Til  aare 
from  transportation,  for  1  can  get  more 
by  her  slaying  in  England. 

Filch.  Betty  hath  brought  more  goods  lo 
our  lock  this  year,  than  any  five  of  the  gang; 
and,  iu  truth,  'tis  pity  to  lose  so  good  a  cui- 


P^ach.  If  none  of  the  gang  lakes  lier  ofT^), 
•be  may,  in  the  common  course  of  business, 
Kve  a  twckemontb  longer.  I  love  to  .let  wo- 
men 'srape.  A  good  sportsman  always  IrJs 
the  ben-partridgw  fly,  because  the  hretd  of 
the  came  depends  upon  tbem.  Besides,  here 
the  law  allows  us  no  reward  :  there  is  ndtlfing 
to  be  got  by  the  death  of  women— except  our 

Filih.  Withotil  flispule,  she  is  a  line  wo- 
man 1    'Twas  to  her  I  was  obliged  lor  iny 

education.    To  say  a  bold  wora,  she  has 

trained  up  more  young  fellows  to  the  busi- 
ness, than  the  gaming-table. 
Peach.  Truly,  Fileb,  thy  ohservaUon  is 

right.    We  and  the  surgeons')  are  more  he- 

j)  RIood  moru\,  »*  il  i«  callcH,  or  tlip  «um  paid  lo  but 
one  for  llie  cnnviL-li-jn  uf  a  por*on  w  lio  lint  c.immilird 
■  rolibcrv.  feachum'*  characUr  uiir>irl(iiM)cljr> 
but  III.)  min  jr 

t)  M«rric»  hrr. 

8)  1'h<f  twdi'M  <M  \\io>r  Vyr^ffA  Tar  Siwdtl^  mfivai  •fW 
la  tlia  •nrgaona  for  dUw^lion, 


holdcn  to  women,  than  all  the  professions  be- 
sides. 

AllLi^fllCB. 

'Tis  woman  that  seiliicts  all  mankind; 
By  her  we  first  were  tau|{bt  the  wheedling  arlsj 
Her  Tery  eyes  can  cheat;  when  most  sfae^s  kind, 

She  tricks  us  of  our  mone>',  with  our  hearts. 
For  her,  like  wolves  br  oight,  wc  roam  for  prey. 
And  practise  every  fraud  to  bribe  her  charms ; 

For,  suits  of  \o\c,  lil;r  law,  ;ire  won  \i\  pay, 
Ami  hriiiMv  jiiiist  lie  l<'oM  into  our  ;irnis. 

Peach.  But  make  baste  lo  Mewgate,  hoy, 
and  let  my  friends  know  what  I  intend;  Ibr 

1  love  lo  make  them  easy,  one  wav  or  another. 

Filrh.  V^'hen  a  gentleman  is  long  kept  in 
$u!>|)riise,  prnitence  may  break  his  spirit  ever 
after.  IJe.sidcs,  rcr  '.ainly  gives  a  man  a  good 
air  upon  his  trial,  and  makes  him  risk  another, 
without  fear  or  scruple.  Bat  Hi  away,  for 
\if>  ;i  jilrasurc  to  he  a  mCSSeagcr  of  coniforl 
to  friends  in  afllictipn.  \JuxiU 

Peach,  But  it  is  now  high  time  to  look 
ahout  me,  for  a  decent  executldn  n^'.iinsi  next 
sessions.  1  hale  a  laxy  rogue,  iry  whom  one 
can  get  notfaiug  till  he  Is  hanged.  A  regbtcr 
of  the  g-'»ng.  \^Jtr/!(}i//s:^  (IroiiK-ftngrf^d  Jack 
—  a  year  and  a  lm(f  in  the  ser%fice  —  Jet 
me  see,  how  much  the  sto^  owes  to  bis  io» 
dustrv;  —  One,  two,  three,  four,  five  gold 
walcbes,  and  seven  silver  ones.  A  migbty 
clean-handed  fellow  I  sixteen  snuff-boxes,  five 
of  them  of  true  priM^  six  dozen  of  handker- 
chiefs, four  silver-billed  swords ,  half-a-dozeo 
of  abirts,  three  tie>perriwigs ,  and  a  piece  of 
broadcloth.  Considering  these  are  only  the 
fiwis  of  bis  leisure  hours,  i  don't  know  a 
prettier  fellow;  for  no  man  aKve  hath  a  more 
engaging  presence  of  iniml  ii|ioti  ihe  road. — 
I  fVai  JUre€trjr,aUa^  Brown  f^W— an  irrvj^ular 
I  dog ;  who  hath  an  underhand  way  of  disposing  of 
his  goods');  I'll  try  hint  only  for  a  sessions 
lor  two  longer,  upon  his  good  behaviour. — 
\HnrrY  Pttddinf*ton  —  a  poor  petty- larceny 
ras' without  ihe  least  genius!  llial  fellow, 
though  he  were  lo  live  these  six  mouths,  will 
never  come  to  the  gallows  wrib  aify  credit.— 
Sli/)f>rrj  .Sum — lie  goes  off  llie  next  sessions; 
for  tlie  villain  bath  the  impudence  to  hare 
views  of  following  his  trade  as  a  tailor,  whidr 
he  rails  an  lionesl  employment, —  ;1/a/-oV/;#» 
jI/iV//  -  listed  not  above  a  month  a^o;  a  pro- 
niisliig,  sturdy  fellow,  and  diligent  tn his  way  ; 
somewiiat  loo  iiolil  umi  hash,  and  niav  r.n.se 
good  contributions  on  the  public,  if  he  does 
not  cut  himself '  abort  by  mnrder*^— Sfbm 
Tipple— a  guzzling,  soaking  sot,  who  is  al- 
ways too  drunk  lo  stand  himself,  or  to  make 
others  stand*)  a  cart ♦)  H  absolutely  noccssaiy 


»)  Gel  limceJ  lor  rniirdering  »i)nic  prr»on. 
$}  Till-  lnpf<\v  a\ -ruLbfij  pulling   a  [  i    r  i  lit  yonr  Iirraal 
and  iic*iriii|i  jou  lo  tiand,  c»mo  ufon  jrouap  taddwly 


a 


Scene  I.] 


THE  BEGGAH'S  OPERA. 


HI7 


for  bini. — Robin  of  Itaashot,  alias  Gors'>n, 
alias  Bluff  Bob,  alias  C'arbunclr ,  alias 
Bob  Bootjr— 

Enter  Mrs.  Peachcm. 
Mrs.  P.  Whal  of  Bob  Booty,  hushand?  1 
hope  nothing  bad  halh  hclicJtcI  bini. — You 
know,  my  dear,  he's  a  favourite  customer  of 
mine  —  'twas  he  made  me  a  present  of  this 
rinfi. 

Peach,  I  have  set  bis  name  down  in  the 
blAck  list,  that's  all,  my  dear;  he  spends  his 
life  among  tvomen,  and,  as  soon  as  his  mo- 
ney is  ^oue,  one  or  other  of  the  ladies  will 
hang  him  for  the  rewafd,  and  there's  forty 
pounds  lost  to  us  for  <#er ! 

Mrs.  P.  You  know,  my  dear,  I  aever  meddle 
in  matters  of  death;  I  always  loav^  those  af- 
fairs to  you.  Women,  indeed,  are  hitter  bad 
judges  in  these  cases;  for  they  arc  so  partial 
to  the  brave,  that  they  think  every  man  hand- 
sonic,  who  is  going  to  tlie  camp  or  the  gallows. 

AIR. — MRS.  PEACHf  M. 

If  any  wench  Venus'  girdle  wear. 

Though  she  he  never  so  ugly, 
Lilies,  and  roses  will  quickly  appear, 

And  her  face  look  wondrous  snugly. 
Beneath  the  left  ear,  so  fit  for  a  cord, 

A  rope  so  charming  a  zone  is. 
The  youth  in  the  carl  hath  the  air  of  a  lord, 

Aiid  wc  cry,  There  dies  an  Adonis! 

But  really,  husband,  you  should  not  be  too 
hard-hearted,  for  you  never  had  a  finer,  bra- 
ver set  of  nv^n  than  at  present.  Wc  have 
not  had  a  niurder  among  them  all  these  seven 
months;  and  tiuly,  my  dear,  that  is  a  great 
blessing. 

Peach.  \\  hat  a  dickens  is  the  woman 
alw.»ys  whiiiiperiug  about  murder  for?  Mo 
genlleman  is  ever  looked  upon  the  worse  for 
killing  a  man  in  his  own  defence;  and  if  bu- 
siness caniuit  be  carried  on  without  it,  what 
would  you  have  a  gentleman  do?  so,  my  dear, 
have  done  upon  tliis  subject.  Was  captain 
JNIacheath  here,  this  morning,  for  the  bank- 
notes he  left  with  you  last  week? 

Mrs.  P.  Yes,  my  dear;  and  though  the 
bank  halh  slopped  payment,  he  was  so  cheer- 
ful, and  so  agreeable!  Sure,  there  is  not  a 
finer  gentleman  upon  the  road  than  the 
captain;  if  he  comes  from  B.igshot,  at  any 
reasonable  boor,  be  hath  promised  to  make 
one  this  evening,  with  Polly,  me,  and  Bob 
Booty,  at  a  party  at  quadrille.  Pray,  my  dear, 
is  the  captain  rich? 

Peach.  The  captain  keeps  too  good  com- 
pany ever  to  grow  rich.  Marybonc  anc!  the 
chocolate-houses  are  bis  undoing.  The  man 
that  proposes  to  get  money  by  J'lay,  should 
have  the  education  of  a  fine  gentleman  ,  and 
be  trained  up  to  it  from  bis  youth. 

Mrs.  P.  Really,  I  am  sorry,  upon  Polly's 
iccount,  the  capt;*in  bath  not  more  discretion. 

that  it  very  dirGcult  (u  obey  tlieir  aumnioui;  and 
diui,  it  vrcll  ■>  (tie  weaker  )iart  of  the  nijilc  tcx,  are 
much  more  ioclined  lo  /•ill,  cipccially  whco  Uicjr  ord«r 
yon  lo  ^iTo  your  "money"  or  yoor  "lilc" 
^)  Kurmcrly,  those  cut  for  deaUi  ,  were  conveyed  in  ■ 
Ctrl,  all  through  the  itrrelt  ofLoni!  "i,  f- n.  V.  u  M 
priion  to  Tyhurn:  where  they  wtri 
they  are  "  launched  into  cKrnily"  1.  i 
door,  Newgale, 
i)  A  HighwayCDin 


What  business  halh  he  to  keep  company 
with  lords  and  gentlemen?  he  should  leave 
tbcm  lo  prey  upon  one  another. 

Peach,  t  'pon  Polly's  atxount !  what  a 
plague  doth  the  woman  mean? — I'jion  Polly's 
account  I 

Mrs. P.  Captain  Machralli  is  \cry  fond  of 
the  girl. 

Peach.  And  what  then? 

Mrs.  P.  If  I  iiave  any  skill  in  the  \v.i_)i  <,i 
women,  I  am  sure  Polly  thinks  biin  a  very 
pretty  man. 

Peach.  And  whal  then?  you  would  not  bt; 
so  mad  as  to  have  the  wench  marry  biin  I 
Gamesters  and  highwaymen  are,  generally, 
very  good  lo  their  mistresses,  but  they  arc 
very  devils  to  their  wives. 

Mrs.  P.  But  if  Polly  should  be  in  love,  how 
should  we  help  her,  or  bow  can  she  help  her- 
self?— Poor  girl ,  Pm  in  •  the  utmost  concern 
about  her! 

Ain. — MRS.  PEACncsr. 
If  love  the  virgin's  heart  invadt*, 
How  like  a  moth,  the  simple  maid 

Still  plays  about  the  flame; 
If  soon  she  be  not  made  a  wife. 
Her  honour's  sing'tl,  and  then  for  lifr 
She's  what  1  dare  not  name. 

Peach.  Lookyc,  wifi',  a  handsoino  wcucii, 
in  our  way  of  business,  is  as  profitable  at 
the  bar  of  a  Temple  coifcc-housc,  -who  looks 
upon  it  as  her  livelihood ,  to  grant  every  li  - 
berty but  one.  My  daughter  lo  nic  should 
be  like  a  court  lady  to  a  minister  of  5tatc ,  u 
kc^-  to  the  whole  gang.  jMarried!  if  ihe  af- 
fair is  not  already  tlone,  I'll  terrify  her  from 
it,  by  the  example  of  our  neighbours. 

Mrs.  P.  Mayhap,  my  dear,  you  may  injure 
the  poor  girl:  she  loves  to  imitate  the  fi'tc 
ladies,  and  she  may  only  allow  the  captain 
liberties,  in  the  view  of  interest. 

Peach.  But  'tis  your  duly,  my  dear,  to 
warn  the  girl  sigainsl  her  ruin,  and  lo  instruct 
her  how  to  make  the  most  of  her  beauty.  I'll 
go  to  her  this  moment,  and  sift  her.  In  the 
mean  time,  wife,  rip  out  the  coronets  and 
marks  of  these  dozen  of  cambric  handker- 
chiefs, for  I  can  dispose  of  them  this  after- 
noon to  a  chap  in  the  cily.  [K.iit. 

Mrs.  P.  Never  was  a  man  more  out  of  the 
way  in  an  argument  than  in^'  husband.  Wliy 
must  our  Polly,  forsooth,  differ  from  her  sex, 
and  love  only  her  husband  ?  and  why  must 
Polly's  marriage,  contrary  to  all  observation, 
make  her  the  less  followed  by  olhcr  men? 
All  men  are  thieves  in  love,  and  like  a  wo- 
man the  belter  for  being  another's  properly. 

Aia. —  MRS.  I'KACHUM. 

A  maid  is  like  the  golden  ore 
Which  h.-ilh  guineas  inlrinsical  in't, 
Whose  worth  is  never  known  before 
It  is  tried  and  imprest  in  the  mint. 
A  wife's  hkc  a  guinea  in  gold, 
Stamp'd  with  the  name  of  her  spouse; 
Now  here,  now  there,  is  bought  or  is  sold, 
And  is  corrcut  in  every  houite. 

Enter  riM:K. 
,    Mrs. P.  Come  hither,  Kilch. — I  am  as  fond 
I  of  this  child,  as  though  my  mind  •  ' 
'•  n  v.-'T."  tnv  own.    II"  hath    r--    (  t 

1"  ' 
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THE  OPiaiA. 


[Act  L 


al  picking  a  pocket  as  a  woman ,  and  is  as 
uimlilc-fiugcred  as  a  juggler.  If  an  unluck}- 
scssion  docs  not  cut  ihe  rope  of  thy  life,  ! 

Iir.iiioiMu  i-,  Iioy,  lliou  will  he  a  j^iral  man  in 
lislorj'.    Svhcrc  was  your  post  last  uigbt, 
ray  boy? 

filth.  I  jdlcd  al  llie  ojina,  inadain;  and, 
considering  'twas  neither  dark  uur  rainy ,  so 
that  there  was  no  great  hurry  in  gelling 
chairs  and  coachr  s  ,  inadc  n  tolci  alde  h.nid 
00*l-"Thesc  seven  haudkcrcbicis,  madam. 

Mrs.P.  Coloured  ones,  I  see.  They  arc  of 
sure  sale  fioni  our  warehouse  al  RedHiTf 
among  the  seamen. 

fitcfi.  And  this  snufT-boz. 

Mr.s.P.  Sel  in  gold!  a  jirelly  eaeoiurage- 
mciit  this  to  a  young  beginner! 

Filch.  I  had  a  fair  tug  at  a  charming  gold 
waldi.  n.iyin-  t.ile  tLo  laiior.s,  for  in.ikirii' 
the  lobs  so  deep  aud  narrow  I — it  j>luc.k  \>s 
Ibe  wavt  and  I  wa«  forced  to  make  my  es- 
cape under  a  roach.  Uiailv,  madam,  1  feiir 
I  shalJ  he  cut  olf  in  the  flower  of  my  voulb, 
so  thai,  every  now  and  then ,  since  1  was 
pill  lip  ed ,  I  have  thoughts  of  taking  up  and 
going  to  sea. 

Airs.  P.  You  should  go  In  lluckley-in-the 
hole  and  lo  IMaryhonc,  cliild,  to  learn  va- 
lour; these  arc  the  schools  lhal  have  brtil  so 
many  brave  men.  I  thought,  boy ,  by  this 
lime,  thou  Ii  ul^t  lost  fear  as  wdl  as  slianii 
I'oor  lad  I  liow  liuie  does  he  know  yet  of  ihe 
Old  Hallcy !  I'  or  the  first  fact,  Til  insure  tin  e 
fitiMi  being  hanged;  and  going  lo  sea,  Tilcl), 
will  come  lime  enough,  u()on  a  sentence  »>1 
transportation.  But,  hark  you,  my  lad,  don*t 
tell  mc  a  lie;  for  you  know  1  bate  a  liar: — 
Do  you  knovv  |of  any  thing  that  hath  uassed 
bclwecn  captain  Macheath  and  our  Polly? 

Vilih.  I  Ix'jr  yon,  madam,  daii'l  ask  mc; 
it>r  1  must  citlur  tell  ;i  lie  lo  you,  or  lo  miss 
Polly;  for  1  promixtl  lier  1  would  not  ull. 

Mrs.P.  But  wLeu  the  honour  of  our  fami- 
ly is  concerned. 

niih.  1  shall  lead  a  sad  life  with  miss 
PolK  ,  if  ever  she  conies  to  know  1  told  you. 
l{e.-.id(vs,  I  would  not  willingly  forfeit  my  own 
honour,  i)V  lu  liaying  any  body. 

Mrs.  J*.  Yonder  comes  my  husband  and 
I'ollv.  Come,  rilcb,  you  shall  fiowith  me  In- 
to niv  <)\\ii  room,  an<l  lell  nie  the  whole  story. 
I'll  give  thee  a  gla&s  of  a  most  delicious  COr 
dial  thai  I  keep  lor  my  own  drinking.  [Exeunt. 
Knti  r  Pkaciil  m  atnl  Pni.j.\. 

Polly.  I  know  as  well  as  any  of  the  fme 
ladies  bow  to  make  the  most  of  myself,  and 
of  my  man  loo.  A  woman  knows  how  to  be 
mcTcenarVt  (bough  she  bath  never  been  in  a 
court  or  *at  an  assembly.  We  have  it  in  our 
natures,  papa.  If  1  allow  captain  IMarhealh 
some  triilmg  liberties,  1  have  this  walch  and 
other  visible  marks  of  lits  favour  lo  show  for 
it.  A  gifj  who  cannot  •^i  tnil  .sorne  things,  and 
refuse  what  is  most  material ,  wili  make  but 
a  poor  hand  of  her  beauty,  and  soon  he 
thrown  upon  tbe  <:oinn>un. 

Am.~i'OU.i. 
Vircins  arc  like  the  fair  (lowV  in  its  lustre, 
\>  !ii(  li  ill  IIk-  g.n-den  cikuiicIs  llio  ground 
ISear  it  the  bees  in  play  duller  and  clustur| 
And  gaudy  butterflies 'frolic  around: 

i)  A  ra«ti»«i»'rlM«  fur  (bii-vta  imd  l«(;ui. 


But  when  onre  ptiickM  'tis  n(»  longer  rdluring. 
To  (Juvent  Garden  'tis  sent  (as  yel  ^weet), 
There  fadc.<,  and  shrinks,  and  grows  past  aU 

( iiduri ng, 

Piob,  .stinki,  and  dica,  .lud  is  trod  under  feet. 

Peach.  You  knovv ,  Polly,  I  am  not  against 
your  toying  and  trifling  with  a  custoraer,  in 
'the  way  ol  business,  or  lo  get  out  a  secret 
,  ^^^jior  so;  but  if  1  liud  t>ut  that  you  have  played 
the  fool,  and  are  married,  you  jade  you,  tVL 
cui  your  throa^  hussy.  Now,  you  know  mj 
iniud. 


£fi<er  ]!lljt8.PsAcnD»v'/' '/  oerj great  Pttssion. 

Our  Polly  is  a  sad  slutt  nor  heeds  what  we 

,  '        have  taught  her, 
I  wonder  any  man  alive  will  ever  rear  a  daughter! 
For  she  must  have  both  hoods  and  gowns, 

and  hoops  to  swell  her  pride, 
With  scarfs  and  stays,  auu  gloves  and  lace,  and 

she  will  ha^c  men  beside; 
And  when  she*s  dressM  witli  care  and  cost,  all 

tempting,  line,  aud  gay, 
As  men  should  serve  a  cucuinber,  she  ilings 

herself  away. 

Von  baggage!  you  lniNsy '  vnu  inconsiderate 
jade!  had  you  been  h.niged  it  wouid  nut  bave 
vexed  me;  for  that  might  have  been  your 
misfortune;  but  to  do  such  a  mad  thing  by 
choice! — The  wench  is  married,  husband. 

Prm  h.  Married!  the  captain  is  a  bold  matf, 
and  Mill  risk  anv  thing  formoney:  to  be  sure 
he  believes  her  a  fortune.  Do  vou  think  your 
mother  and  1  should  have  livrct  corofortablr 
so  long  together  if  ever  we  had  bdbi  married, 
baggage! 

Mrs.  P.  I  knew  she  was  always  a  proud 
slut,  and  now  the  wench  hath  |>layed  tiie  fool 
and  married,  because,  forsooth,  &be  would  do 
like  the  gcntiy!  Can  you  support  the  ex- 
pense of  a  husband,  bussy,  in  gaining  and 
drinking?  have  you  money  enough  to  carry 
on  the  daily  quarrels  of  man  and  wife  about 
wbo  shall  squander  most?  If  you  must  be 
married,  could  you  introduce  nobody  into 
our  fanuly  but  a  highwayman?  WJiy ,  ihou 
foolish  jade,  tbou  wilt  be  as  ill  used  and  as 
much  neglected  as  if  thou  hadst  manied  a 
lord ! 

Peacli,  Let  not  your  anger,  my  <lear,  break 
through  the  rules  of  decency;  Ibr  the  captain 

looks  upon  himself,  in  ihc  military  caiiacily, 
as  a  gentleman  by  his  profession.  ^  Besidci^ 
what  he  hath  already,  I  know  he  is  in  a  fair 

way  of  gelling  or  of  dying;   and  both  these 


let  me  tell  you ,  arc  most  cxccllcDl 
lie.   Tell  me,  hussy,  are  yon 


chances  for  a  wii 


ways, 
chan< 

ruined  or  no? 

Mrs.  P.  With  Polly ^s  fortune  she  might 
very  well  have  gone  off  to  a  person  of  oi- 

slinrliou  :  yes,  that  yoii  nii^lil,  you  pouting  slut. 

Peac/i.  What.'  is  the  wencli  diinib?  speak, 
or  1*11  make  you  plead  by  s([ni  (  /ing  out  an 
answer  from  \ou.  Are  yon  really  hunnd  wilc 
to  him,  or  arc  you  only  upon  liking? 

{^Ptn'ehes  ftm 

Pullf.  Oh!  \  Srrrtiining, 

Mrs.P.  lluw  tbe  mother  is  to  be  pitied 
who  hath  handsome  daughters!  itocks,  bolls, 
bars,  and  lectures  of  moratily,  are  nothing  to 
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llicm;  they  break  tbrou^li  ihoni  all;  llicy  have 
;is  mucL  pleasurr  in  rhealiiii;  3  father  and 
mother,  as  in  chealini^  at  canU. 

Prach.  Why,  Polly,  I  sliall  soon  know  if 
you  are  marrieil,  by  lMacbcalh*5  kecpinjj  from 
mir  bouse. 

AIR.  —  I'Dl.LY. 

Can  love  be  controIlM  by  advice? 

Will  cupid  our  mothers  obey? 
Though  my  heart  were  a.s  fro/.en  as  ice. 

At  his  flame  'twould  have  nirlled  away. 
When  he  kissM  mc,  so  .sweetly  he  press'd, 

Twas  so  sweet  that  1  must  have  complied, 
So  I  thought  if  both  safest  and  best 

To  marry  for  fear  you  should  chide. 

Mrs.  P.  Then  all  the  hopes  of  our  family 
are  gone  for  ever  and  ever  I 

Peach.  And  Macheath  ni.iy  bang  his  father 
and  mother-in-law,  in  hopes  to  get  into  their 
ilau^hter\s  fortune. 

Patljr.  I  did  not  marry  hini  (as  'tis  the 
fashion),  coolly  and  deliberately,  for  honour 
or  money — but  I  Io%c  him. 

Mrs. P.  Love  him!    worse  and  worse!  I 
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HI') 


A  in. — I'oLLv. 


I  like  a  »liip  in  storms  was  l(»ssM, 

Yet  afraid  to  put  into  land, 
For  seized  in  the  port  the  vessel's  iusl 
hose  treasure  is  contraband, 
The  waves  are  laid, 
My  duty's  paid; 
O  joy  beyond  expression ! 
Thus  safe  ashore 
I  ask  no  more; 
INIy  all's  in  my  poss«.ssiou. ' 
Peach.  I  heir  customers  in  t'other  room  ; 
go  talk  with  them,  Polly;  but  come  again  as 
soon  as  they  are  gone. — But  hark  ye,  child, 
if  'lis  the  gentleman  who  was  here  yesterday 
about  the  repeating  watch,  say  you  can't  get 
intelligence  of  it  till  to-morrow,  for   1  lent  it 
to  Sukey  Straddle,  to  make  a  figure  with  to- 
night at  a  tavern  in  Drury-lane.    If  t'other 
gentleman    calls  for  the   sdver-hilted  swonl, 
you  know  Heelle-browed  Jemmy  bath  it  on, 
and  he  doth  not  come  from  Tunbridge  till 
Tuesd.-iy  night,  .so  that  it  canuot  be  had  till 
then,  f  Ktii  Pnllj^  Dear  wife,  be  a  little  pa- 


cified •,  don't  let  your  passion  run  away  with 
thought  the  girl  had  been  belter  bred.  Oh | your  senses:  Polly,  I  grant  you,  hath  done  a 
husband!  husVandl  her  (ollv  makes  me  mad!  rash  thine. 


(oily 

my  head  swims!  I'm  di^lraclcd!  I  can't  sup- 
port mvscif — Oh!  [FtiinLs. 

Peach.  See,  wench,  to  what  a  condition 
you  have  reduced  yourjioor  mother !  A  glass 
of  cordial  this  instant!  ilovt  the  poor  woman 
takes  it  to  hearti  \Polly  goes  out,  itiul  re- 
turns with  /V]  An,  hussy t  now  this  is  the 
only  comfort  your  niothi-r  has  left. 

Pollj.  Give  her  another  glass,  sir;  my 
mamma  drinks  double  the  quantity  whenever 


Mrs.  P.  Jfshc  had  had  only  an  intrigue  with 
the  fellow ,  why  the  very  best  families  have. 
exruse<l  and  huddled  up  a  frailly  of  that  sort, 
'Tis  marriage,  husband,  that  makes  it  a  blemish. 

Peach.  But  money,  wife,  is  the  true  fullers'- 
earth  for  reputations;  there  is  not  a  .snot  or 
stain  but  what  it  can  take  out.  I  tell  you, 
wife,  I  can  make  this  match  turn  to  our  ad- 
vantage. 

Mrs.  P.  I  am  very  sensible,  husband,  that 


she  is  ill  this  way.  This,  you  see,  fetches  her. i captain  IVlacheath  is  worth  money,  but  I  am 

"  '    '           — '   — '  ill  doubt  whether  he  hath  not  two  or  three 

wives  already,  and  then,  if  he  should  die  in 
a  session  or  two,  'Polly's  dower  would  come 
into  dispute. 

Peach.  That  indeed  is  a  point  which  ought 
to  be  considered.  The  lawyers  arc  bitter  ene- 
mies to  those  in  our  way;  they  don't  care 
that  any  body  should  get  a  clandestine  liveli- 
hood but  themselves. 

A'nier  Poi.lv. 
Polly.  'Twas  only  Nimming  Ned:  he  brought 
in  a  damask  window-curtain,  a  hoop-petti- 
coat, a  pair  of  silver  candlesticks,  a  prrriwig, 
and  one  kilk  slocking,  from  tlic  lire  that  hap- 
pened last  night. 

Peach.  There  is  not  a  fellow  that  is  cleverer 
in  his  way,  and  saves*)  more  goods  out  of 
the  first  time  a  woman  is  frail,  she  should  be  the  lire,  than  Ned.    Bui  now,  Polly,  to  your 


Mrs.  P.  The  girl  shows  surJi  rcadines.s,  and 
so  much  concern,  that  I  almost  could  find  in 
my  lieart  to  forgive  her. 

A  I  R. 

O  Polly,  you  might  have  toy'd  and  kiss'd : 
By  keeping  men  off,  you  keep  them  on. 
Pollj.  But  he  so  teased  me. 

And  he  so  pleased  me, 
What  I  did  you  must  have  done. 

Mrs. P.  Not  with  a  highwayman — you  sorry 
slut. 

Peach.  A  word  with  you,  wife.  'Tis  no 
new  thing  for  a  wench  to  take  a  man  with- 
out consent  of  parents.  You  know  'lis  the 
frailly  of  woman,  my  dear! 

Mrs.  P.   Yes,  indeed,  the  sex  is  frail ;  but 


somewhat  nice  tnethinks,  for  then  or  never 
is  her  time  to  make  her  fortune:  after  that 
she  bath  nothing  to  do  but  to  guard  herself 
iioia  being  found  out,  and  she  may  do  what 
she  pleases. 

Peach.  iNIakc  yourself  a  little  easy;  I  have 
a  thought  shall  soon  set  all  matters  again  to 
iehts.    Why  so  melancholy,   Polly?  since 
what  is  done  cannot  be  undone,  we  must  en- 
deavour to  make  the  best  of  it. 

M/  s.  P.  Wv\l,  PolJy,  as  far  as  que  woman 


affair;  for  matters  must  not  be  as  they  are. 
You  are  married  Uicn,  it  seems  ? 
Pollj'.  Yes,  sir. 

Peach,  And  how  do  you  propose  to  live, 
child  ? 

Pollj.  Like  other  women,  sir;  iijion  llic 
industry  of  my  husbantl. 

Mrs.  P.  W  hat !  is  die  weiirh  tiirn'd  fool 
a  highwayman's  wife,  like  a  soldier'-^.  Ii  illi 
little  of  his  pay  as  of  his  compan\ 

Peach.  And  had  not  )  ou  the  eoiuiuoii  views 


can  forgive  another,  I  forgive  thee.  —  Your' of  a  gentlewoman  in  your  marriage,  Polly? 
father  is  loo  fond  of  you,  hussy.  Pollj.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean,  sir. 

Polly.  Then  all  my  sorrows  are  at  an  eud.  j  Peach 
Mrs.  I*.   \  mighty   likely  speech  in  Imlh  widow, 
for  a  wench  who  is  just  married!  ,    i)  du^li. 


Peach.   Of  a   jointure , 


and    of  being  i 


f 
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Polly.  Uiil  1  lovo  Ijiin,  sir  :  how  ihen  could 
i  liavL-  thoughts  of  prtrlin^  wilh  him? 

Peach,  Parting  with  liim!  why  that  Is  the 
whole  scheme  and  inlrnlion,  of  all  niarringe 
articles.  The  comfort.ihle  estate  of  widow- 
hood IS  the  only  hope  that  keeps  up  a  wife*s 
spirits.  Where  is  the  woman  who  would 
scruple  to  be  a  wife,  if  she  had  it  in  her 
power  to  be  a  widow  whenc^'er  she  pleased? 
If  you  have  any  views  of  this  sort,  Polly,  I 
shall  think  thi:  malrh  not  so  very  unreason- 
able. 

Polly.  How  I  dread  to  hear  your  advice ! 
ycl  1  must  beg  you  to  explain  yourself. 

Peach.  Secure  what  he  hath  got,  have  him 
peachM  the  next  sessions ,  and  then  at  once 
you  are.  made  a  rich  widow. 

Polly.  What!  murder  the  man  I  love!  the 
bIt)od  runs  cold  nl  my  heart  with  the  very 
thought  of  it! 

Peach.  Fie,  Polly!  what  hath  murder  to  do 
in  the  affair?  Since  the  thing  sooner  or  later 
must  happen,  I  dare  say  that  the  captain  him- 
self would  like  that  wt-  .should  get  the  reward 
for  his  death  sooner  than  a  stranger.  Why, 
Polly,  ihc  captain  knows  that  as  'tis  his  em- 
ployment to  rob,  so  'tis  ours  to  take  robbers; 
every  man  in  his  business :  so  that  there  is 
no  malice  in  the  case. 

Mrs.  p.  To  have  him  peached  is  the  only 
thing  could  ever  make  me  forgive  her. 

AIR. —  POLLY. 
Oh  ponder  well!  be  not  severe; 

So  save  a  wretched  wife  : 
For  on  tlic  rope  that  hangs  my  dear, 

Depends  poor  Polly's  life. 

Mrs.  P.  But  your  duly  to  your  parents, 
hussy,  obliges  you  to  hang  him.  What  would 
many  a  wife  give  for  such  an  opportunity! 

Polly.  What  is  a  jointure,  what  is  widow- 
hood, to  me?  I  know  my  heart;  I  cannot 
siirvive  him.  Thus,  sir,  it  will  happen  to  your 
poor  Polly. 

Mrs.  P.  ^^'hat!  i.s  the  fool  in  love  in 
earnest  then?  I  hate  thee  for  being  particu- 
lar. Why!  wench,  thou  art  a  shame  to  thy 
Ten'  ! 

Polly.  But  hear  me,  mother — if  you  ercr 
loved — 

Mrs.  P.  Those  cursed  play  hooks  she  reads 
have  been  her  ruin!  One  word  mortf,  hussy, 
and  I  shall  knock  your  brains  out,  if  you 
have  any. 

Peach.  Keep  out  of  the  way,  Polly,  for 
fear  of  mischief,  and  consider  of  what  is 
proposed  to  you. 

Mrs.  P-  Away,  hussy.  Hang  your  hiisban<l, 
and  be  dutiful.  \Pnlly  lislens]  The  thing, 
husband,  must  and  shall  be  done.  If  she  wilt 
not  know  her  duly,  we  know  ours. 

Peoch.  But  really,  my  dear,  it  grieves  one's 
heart  to  take  olT  a  great  man.  When  1  con- 
sider his  personal  bravery,  his  fine  stratagems, 
how  much  we  have  already  got  by  him,  and 
how  much  more  we  may  gel,  methlnks  I 
ran't  find  in  my  heart  to  have  a  hand  in  his 
death :  [  wish  you  could  have  tnadc  Polly 
imdiTlalce  it. 

M/s.  P.  But  in  case  of  ncci'ssitv — our  own 
livM  arc  in  danj^cr.  1 

Peach.  Then  indeed  we  must  comply  wilh 


the  customs  of  the  world,  and  make  graliiude 
give  way  to  interest — He  shall  be  taken  off. 

Mrs.  P.  I'll  undertake  to  manage  Polly. 

Peach.  And  I'll  prepare  matters  for  the 
Old  Hailcy. 

\J!,\ceuni  Peachum  and  Mrs.  Peachum. 

Polly.  Now  I'm  a  wretch  indeed ! — Methlnks 
I  sec  him  already  in  the  cart,  sweeter  and 
more  lovely  than  the  nosegay  in  his  hand ! — 
I  hear  the  crowd  extolling  his  resolution  aod 
intrepidity! — I  sec  him  at  the  tree!')  the 
whole  circle  are  in  tears! — What  then  will 
become  of  Polly? — As  yet  1  may  inform  him 
of  their  design,  and  aid  him  in  his  escape. — 
It  shall  be  so. — But  then  he  (lies,  absents  him- 
self, and  1  bar  myself  from  his  dear,  dear 
conversation!  that  too  will  distract  me. — If  he 
keeps  out  of  the  way,  my  papa  and  mamma 
may  in  time  relent,  and  we  may  be  happy — 
If  he  stays,  he  is  hanged,  and  then  he  is  lost 
for  ever! — He  intended  to  lie  concealed  in  mv 
room  till  the  dusk  of  the  evening.  If  they  are 
abroad,  I'll  this  instant  let  him  out,  lest  some 
accident  should  prevent  him. 

Enter  Mac  heath. 

D  r  K  T  T. 
Mac.       Prelly  Polly,  say, 

When  I  was  away, 
Did  your  fancy  never  stray 
I'o  some  newer  lover? 
Polly.     Without  disguise,  , 
Heaving  signs, 
Dotipg  eyes, 
My  constant  heart  discover. 
Fondly  let  me  loll! 
Mac.       O  preth',  pretty  Poll! 
Polly.  And  are  you  as  fond  of  me  as  ever, 
my  -  dear? 

Mac.  Suspect  my  honour ,  my  courage, 
suspect  any  thing  but  my  love.  —  May  my 
pistols  miss  fire,  and  my  mare  slip  her  shoulder 
while  I  am  pursued,  if  ever  I  forsake  theel 

Polly.  IS'ay,  mv  dear!  I  have  no  reason  to 
doubt  you ,  for  I  find,  in  the  romance  you 
lent  me,  none  of  the  great  heroes  were  fabc 
in  love. 

Ain. — MACMEATH. 

My  heart  was  so  free, 

It  roved  like  the  bee, 
Till  Polly  my  passion  requited; 

I  sipt  each  llower, 

I  changed  cv'ry  hour. 
But  here  cv'ry  flow'r  is  united. 


Polly.  W^ere  you  sentenced  to  transporta- 
tion, sure,  my  dear,  you  could  not  leavt:  roe 
behind  you — could  you? 

Mac.  Is  there  any  power,  any  force,  that 
could  tear  me  from  thee  ?  You  might  sooner 
tear  a  pension  out  of  the  hands  of  a  courtier, 
a  fee  from  a  lawyer,  a  pretty  woman  from  a. 
looking-glass,  or  any  woman  from  quadrille 
—  Hut  to  tear  me  from  ihce  is  impossible; 

D  i;  B  T  T . 
Mac.  Were  I  Ial<l  on  Greenland's  coast, 
And  in  m^-  arms  endjraccd  my  lass. 
Warm  amidst  eternal  frosty 
Too  soon  the  half  year's  night  would  pass, 
Polly.  Were  I  sold  on  Indian  soil, 

Soon  as  the  burning  day  was  closed, 

i;  Tl.c  Oallovw. 
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I  could  mock  the  siillry  loil 
When  on  mj  charmer's  breast  reposed. 
Mac.    And  1  would  love  you  all  ihe  day, 
J*oilj\  Every  night  would  kiss  and  play, 
Mac.    If  with  me  you'd  fondly  stray, 
Polly.  Over  the  hills,  and  far  away. 

Polly.  Yes,  I  would  go  wth  thee.  liut  oh! 
—  bow  shall  I  speak  it?  I  must  be  torn  from 
ihceJ    ySe^  must  part! 

Mac.  How  !  part ! 

Polly.  We  must,  we  must! — My  papa  and 
mamma  are  set  against  thy  life :  they  now, 
even  now,  are  in  search  alter  ibec ;  tncv  are 
preparing  evidence  against  thee;  thy  life  de- 
pends upon  a  moment ! 

AIR. — P^d^T* 
O,  wh.nl  a  pain  it  is  lo  part! 

Can  I  leave  thee,  ca^  I  leave  thee? 
O,  what  a  pain  it  is  to  part! 

Can  thy  Polly  ever  leave  thee? 
But  lest  death  my  love  should  thwart, 

And  bring  thee  to  the  fatal  cart, 
Thus  I  tear  thoe  from  my  bleeding  heart! 

Fly  hence,  and  let  me  leave  thee. 

One  kiss,  and  then! — one  kiss! — Be  gone! — 
Farewell ! 

Mac.  INIy  hand,  my  heart,  my  dear,  is  so 
rivettcd  to  thine,  that  I  cannot  unloose  my 
bold  ! 

Polly.  Hut  my  papa  may  intercept  thee, 
and  then  I  should  lose  the  very  glimmering 
of  hope.  A  few  weeks,  perhaps,  may  recon- 
cile us  all.    Shall  thy  Polly  bear  from  tbcc  ? 

Mac.  Must  1  then  go? 

Polly.  And  will  not  absence  change  your 
love  ? 

.V«c.  If  you  doubt  it ,  let  me  stay — and  be 
banged. 

Polly.  Oh,  how  I  fear !  bow  I  tremble ! — 
Go — but ,  when  safely  will  give  you  leave, 
you  will  be  sure  to  see  me  again;  for,  till 
then,  Polly  is  wretched. 

DUETT. 

Mac.    The  miser  thus  a  shilling  sees, 
Which  he's  obliged  to  pay; 
With  sighs  resigns  it  by  degrees, 
And  fears  'tis  gone  for  aye. 

Polly.  The  boy  thus,  when  his  sparrow's  flown. 
The  bird  in  silence  eyes ; 
But  soon  as  out  of  sight  'lis  gone, 
W  hines,  whimpers,  sobs,  and  cries. 

ACT  If. 

Scene  I. — A  Tavern  near  Nea-gate. 

Jemmy  Twitcher,  Crook-fingek'u  Jack, 
Wat  Dreary,  Hukin  of  Bagshot,  Niiw- 
Mi?<r.  Ned,  Harry  Paddingtov,  iMat-o'the- 
MiNT,  Ben  Budge,  ami  thf  rest  of  tlte 
Gang,  at  Uie  Table,  witli  f^'ine.  Brandy, 
and  Tobacco. 

lien.  But  pr'ythec,  AI.il,  what  is  become  of 
thy  brother  Tom  ?  I  have  not  seen  bim  since 
my  return  from  transportation. 

Mat.  Poor  brother  Tom  had  an  accident 
this  time  twelvemonth,  and  so  clever  made  a 
fellow  as  he  was,  I  could  not  save  bim  fiom 
these  stealing  rasc.ds,  the  surgeons;  and  now, 

I)  Only  hangtd. 


poor  man,  he  is  among  the  otamies  at 
Surgeons'-hall. 

JDien.  So,  it  seems,  his  time  was  come. 

Jemmy.  But  the  present  time  is  ours,  and 
nobody  alive  bath  more.  Why  arc  the  laws 
levelled  at  us?  are  we  more  dishonest  than 
the  rest  of  mankind  ?  What  we  win,  gentle- 
men, is  our  own,  by  the  law  of  arms,  and 
the  right  of  conquest. 

Jack.  Where  shall  we  find  such  another 
set  of  practical  philosophers,  who,  to  a  man, 
are  above  the  fear  of  death? 

fJ'at.  Sound  men  and  true! 

Jlobin.  Of  tried  courage,  and  indcfalig.nble 
industry! 

AW/.  Who  is  there  here  that  would  not  die 
for  his  fr|cnd? 

Harry.  Who  is  there  here  lljat  would  be- 
tray him  for  his  interest? 

Mat.  Show  mc  a  gang  of  courtiers  that  can 
say  as  much. 

Ben.  \\c  are  for  a  just  partition  of  the 
world;  for  every  man  has  a  right  to  enjoy  life. 

Mat.  We  retrench  the  superfluities  of  man- 
kind. The  world  is  avaricious,  and  I  hate 
avarice.  A  covetous  fellow,  like  a  jackdaw, 
steals  what  be  was  never  made  to  enjoy,  for 
the  sake  of  hiding  it.  These  are  the  robbers 
of  mankind;  for  money  was  made  for  the 
free-hearted  and  generous:  and  where  is  the 
injury  of  taking  from  another  what  he  bath 
not  the  heart  to  make  use  of? 

Jemmy.  Our  several  stations  for  the  day 
are  fixed.  Goo4  luck  attend  us  all!  Fill  the 
glasses! 

9  air. — MAT. 

Fill  cvVy  glass,  for  wine  inspires  us, 

And  fires  us. 
With  courage,  love,  and  jojr. 
Women  and  wine  should  life  employ; 

Is  there  aught  else  on  earth  desirous? 

Chorus.  Fill  evVy  glass,  etc 

Enter  Macheatu. 
Mac.  Gentlemen,  well  met;  my  heart  hath 
been  with  you  this  hour,  but  an  unexpected 
affair  hath  detained  me.    No  ceremony,  I 
beg  you! 

Mat.  We  were  just  breaking  up,  lo  go  upon 
duty.  Am  I  to  have  the  honour  of  taking  the 
air  with  you,  sir,  this  evening,  upon  the  Heath  ? 
I  drink  a  dram,  now  and  then,  with  the  sta^e- 
coachmen ,  in  the  way  of  friendship  and  in- 
lelligeiire;  and  I  know  that,  about  this  time, 
there  will  be  passengers  upon  the  western 
road,  who  are  worth  speaking  with. 

Mac.  I  was  to  have  been  oftnat  parly — but — 

Mat.  But  what,  sir? 

Mac.  Is  there  any  one  that  suspects  yy 
courage? 

Mat.  We  have  all  been  witnesses  of  it.  • 

Mac.  My  honour  and  truth  to  the  gang? 

Mat,  I'll  be  answerable  for  il. 

Mac.  In  the  division  of  our  booty.  Lave  I 
ever  shown  the  least  marks  of  avarice  or  in- 
justice? .  . 

Mat.  By  these  questions,  something  seems 
to  h.»ve  rufllcd  you.  Arc  any  of  us  suspected? 

Mac.  I  h.»vc  a  fixed  confidence,'  gentlemen, 
ill  you  all,  as  men  of  honour,  and  as  such  I 

I)  Jiuiiomui,  »Ltlelons. 
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value  and  respect  you.  Peacbuni  i$  n  man 
that  is  useful  In  us. 

MeU»  Is  lie  about  to  play  us  any  foul  play? 
1*11  shoot  him  through  the  head. 

M^ac.  1  ht'^  you,  gentlemen,  act  with  con- 
duct and  discretion.    A  pistol  i*  your  last 

KSOrt. 

JUaL  He  knows  nothing  of  thb  meeting. 

Mac.  Business  cannot  so  on  without  uim: 
be  is  a  man  who  knows  the  world,  and  is  a 
necessary  agent  to  us.  Webave  had  a  slight 
diJTerence,  and,  till  it  is  accommodated,  1  .shall 
be  obliged  to  keep  out  of  his  way.  Any  pri- 
vate dispute  of  mine  shnli  be  of  no  ilf  con- 
sequence to  my  friends.  You  must  continue 
to  act  under  his  direction ;  for,  the  moment 
wtf  hreak  loose  from  him,  our  gang  is  ruined. 

MaL  He  is,  to  us,  of  great  convenience. 

Mav,  Make  him  believe  I  have  quitted  the 
gang,  which  I  can  never  do  but  wiih  life. 
At  our  private  quarters  i  will  continue  to 
meet  you.  A  week,  or  so,  will  probably  re- 
concile us. 

Aiat.  Your  instructions  shall  be  observed. 
Tis  now  high  time  for  us  to  repair  to  our 

scvrr.d  iliilies;  so,  till  the  evening,  at  our 
quarters  in  Moorliclds ,  Avc  bid  you  farewell. 

Mine.  1  shall  wish  myself  with  you.  Suc- 
cess attend  you. 

ISils  dofvn  meianclioi/  at  the  Tabic, 

Aia  AND  CllORrs.— MAT-o'THE-mSTAIIBOAKO. 

Lei  us  take  the  road; 

Hark!  I  bear  the  sound  of  coaches, 

Till'  hrmr  of  ;itt:u:lc  approaches, 
To  Your  arms,  brave  boys,  and  load. 

See  fbe  ball  I  boldt  * 
Let  tli(.-  chemists  toil  like  asseSy 
Our  (ire  their  fire  surpasses, 
And  turns  all  our  lead  to  gold. 


[Act  II. 

Enter  Drawer. 
Is  the  porter^  gone  for  all  the  ladies,  according 

to  my  directions? 

Drawer.  I  expect  him  back  every  minute: 
but  you  know,  sir,  you  sent  him  as  far  as 
Hockley-in-lhe-bolc  for  three  of  the  ladies ; 
for  one  in  Vinegar-yard,  and  for  the  rest  of 
them,  somewhere  about  Lewkiur's-lano.  Sure 
some  of  them  are  below,  for  1  hear  the  bar 
bell.  As  they  come,  1  will  show  them  up. 
Coming!  coming.  [£ln/. 

Enit-r  Mrs.  Coaxsr,  DottT  Tritu,  Mns. 

Vixen,  Betty  Doxy,  Jf.nxy  Diver,  Mrs. 
Slammekin,  Sukev  Tawdry,  and  Molly 
BaAxsN. 

Mar.  Dear  Mrs.^loaxcr,  you  are  welrom*-! 
you  look  charmiod^  to-day:  i  hope  you  doa^t 
want  the  repairs  orSpialHy,  and  lay  ou  painl. — 
Dully  Trull!  kiss  me,  you  slut!  are  you  as 
amorous  as  ever,  hussy?  you  are  always  so 
taken  up  with  stealing  hearts,  that  you  douH 
allow  yourself  time  to  steal  any  thing  clse.^* 
Ah,  Dolly!  thou  wilt  ever  be  a  ooquettc.— 
Mrs.  Vixen,  Fm  yours!  I  always  loved  a 
woman  of  wit  and  spirit;  they  maCe  charming 
mistresses,  but  plaguy  wives.  —  Betty  Doay! 
come  hither,  hussy:  do  you  drinit  as  bard  as  * 
ever?  you  had  brilcr  slick  to  good  wholcsonio 
beer;  for,  in  troth,  Betty,  strong  waters  wilL 
in  time,  min  your  constitution:  you  sh'oufa 
leave  those  to  your  hellers.  —  \"\'hal,  and  ray 
pretty  Jenny  Diver  too!  as  prim  and  demure 
as  ever!  there  is  not  any  prude,  though  ever 
so  high  hrcd,  hath  a  more  sanctified  look,  with 
a  more  mischievous  beart:  ah,' thou  art  a  dear, 
artful  brpocrite!  —  Mrs.  Slammrldn!  as  care- 
less and  r;i"iilrcl   ns  ever!   all   you  fine  ladies. 


who  know  your  own  beauty,  affect  jui  un- 
dress.— Rut  see?  bere's  Sukey  Tawdry  Come 

\Tht'  Goni,',  nm^fd  in  the  Fmnt  nf  lo  ronlr.idir.t  what  I  was  s  i yiii;;. — Molly  Braicn  ! 
Stage,  load  Uicir  PiatitUi,  ami  .stu  ktlu  m  \Slie  kisses  AiiriJ  That's  well  done!  1  love  a 
under  their  Girdles  f  iheng «>'>//,  A/V/^'-  Tree-bearted  weii«b:  tbou  bast  a  most  agree- 

;<M<'  assurance,  giri,  and  art  as  willing  aai  a 
turtle. 


iiig  the  first  Part  in  ('lioi  us. 
Mac.  What  a  fool  is  a  fond  wencb!  Polly 
is  most  confoundedly  bit.  1  love  tbe  sex;  and 
.1  riKin  who  loves  money  might  as  well  he 
contented  with  one  guinea,  ns  1  with  one 
woman.  Tbe  town,  perhaps,  balb  been  as 
much  ohiiijf'd  to  me  lor  recruiting  it  with 
frec-hcarled  ladies,  as  to  any  recruiting  of* 
(leer  in  tlie  army.  If  it  were  not  for  us  and 
the  other  genllenuTi  of  ihc  sword,  Drury- 
lanc  *)  would  be  uiiinhabilcd. 

Am.  —  -NT  :\rTfF.ATn. 

If  the  heart  of  a  man  i:>  dt'jircsi'd  with  cares, 
Tbe  mist  is  dtspcird  when  a  woman  appears; 
Tjico  the  notes  of  a  fidille,  she  swo«t!> ,  sweetly, 
JUiscs  the  spirits,  and  charms  our  ears. 
Hoses  and  luies  ber  cheeks  disclose. 
But  her  ripe  lips  are  more  sweet  than  ibose} 

Press  her. 

Caress  ber, 

W'\\\^  blisses, 

Her  kisses 

Dissobr»us  in  pleasure  and' soft  repose. 

I  mu«l  have  women-^there  is  nothing  unbends 

tin'  tiiiud  like  them:   money   is   nol  SO  Strong 

a  cordial  lor  the  lime — Drawer! 

i>  A  i«iiiuu«  pls«.B  tor  ladiv'*  of  tcrjr  (Vi.c  \i>iat. 


AIR  AND  CIIORVS. — MACHEATR  ANB  &A1»IIS. 

Youth's  the  season  made  for  ^ys, 

Love  is  then  our  duty; 
She  alone  who  that  employs. 
Well  deserves  her  beauty. 
Let*s  be  gay, 
Whih^  we  may, 
Beauty's  a  flower  despised  iu  decay* 
jChorut,  Youth's  tbe  season,  etc 

Let  us  drink  and  sporl>  to-day, 

Ours  is  not  to-morrow; 
Love  with  youth  flies  swift  away. 
Age  is  nought  hut  sorrow. 
•  Dance  and  sing, 
Time's  on  the  wing, 
Ijife  never  knows  tbe  return  of  spring. 
Chorus.  Let  us  drink,  etc 

Miir.  Now,  pray,  ladies,  take  your  places. 
Here,  drawer,  brin^  us  more  wine.  U"  any  of 
the  ladies  choose  gin,  I  hope  they  wiH  be  so 

free  iis  tf)  r;ill  foi-  it. 

Jc/m/.  You  look  as  il  you  meant  me.  ine 
is  strong  enough  for  me.  Indeed,  sir,  I  never 
drink  strong  waters  bul  when  I  have  the  cholic. 

3fut.  Just  the  excuse  of  the  line  ladies! 
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vrby,  a  lady  of  quality  is  nerer  witboyti^lbr 
chulic.  1  bu|»e,  Mrs.  Coaxcr,  you  ha\e  had 
good  success  of  late  in  your  visits  among  the 
mercers  *). 

Mrs.C.  We  have  so  many  interlopers;  ^-et, 
with  iiidu.stry,  one  may  still  have  a  little 
picking.  —  If  any  woman  hath  more  art  than 
another,  to  he  sure  'tis  Jenny  Diver. 

Mac.  Uave  done  with  your  cuniplimciits, 
ladies,  and  drink  about.  Yoo  arc  not  so  fond 
of  me,  Jenny,  as  you  used  to  he. 

Jenny,  'lis  not  convenient,  sir,  to  show 
niy  fondiiL'iS  among  so  many  rivals.  *Tis  your 
own  choice,  and  not  the  warnilh  of  my  in- 
clination, that  will  determine  you. — But,  to  be 
sure,  sir,  with  so  much  good^  fortune  as  you 
have  had  upon  the  road,  you  must  he  grown 
immensely  rich. 

Mac.  The  road,  indeed,  hath  done  me  jus- 
tice, hut  the  gaming-lahic  hath  been  my  ruin. 

.Ifiiiij.  A  man  of  courage  should  never  put 
any  thing  to  the  risk  hut  his  life.  These  are 
the  tools  of  a  man  of  honour:  cards  and  dice 
■jkiv  only  fit  for  cowardly  cheats,  who  prey 
upon  their  friends. 

\  Sh('  iakrs  up  fiiJi  Pintol ;  Sukrjr  Tuw- 
(Jrj-  takes  up  the  other. 

Sukey.  This,  sir,  is  fitter  for  your  band. 
Besides  your  loss  of  money,  'tis  a  loss  to  the 
ladies.  Ilow  fond  could  \  he  of  you!  but, 
before  company,  'lis  ill  bred. 

Mac.  ^Vanton  hussies  !  , 

Jenny.  I  must,  and  will,  have  a  kiss,  to  give 
my  wine  a  lest. 

["JVzrj'  lake  him  about  the  Neck,  and 
make  Sif;ns  to  Peachum  and  Con- 
stables, tvho  rush  in  upon  him. 

Peach.  I  sciie  you,  sir,  as  my  prisoner. 

Mar.  Was  this  well  done,  Jenny  r — Women 
are  decoy  ducks;  wlio  ran  trust  iheni?  beasts, 
jades,  jilts,  harpies,  furies,  whores! 

Peach.  Your  case,  Mr.  INIachenth ,  is  not 
particular.  The  greatest  heroes  have  been 
ruined  by  women.  —  But,  to  do  them  justice, 
I  must  own  tliey  arc  a  pretty  sort  of  crea- 
tures, if  we  could  trust  them.  Vou  must  now, 
sir,  take  your  leave  of  the  ladies;  and,  if  they 
have  a  mind  to  make  you  a  visit,  they  will 
be  sure  to  find  you  at  home.  This  gentle- 
man, ladies,  lodges  in  Newgate.  Constables, 
wait  upon  the  captain  to  bis  lodgings. 

AIR. — MACHEATll. 

At  the  tree  1  shall  suffer  with  pliMsure, 
At  the  tree  I  shall  suffer  with  pleasure: 
Let  me  go  where  1  will, 
In  all  kinds  of  ill, 
I  shall  find  no  such  furies  .is  these  are. 

[^K.rit  MacheaJh,  ffWJrded  ivilh 
Peachum  and  Conslahles. 
Mrs.  V.  Look  ye,  Mrs.  Jenny,  though  Mr. 
Peachum  may  have  made  a  private  bargain 
with  you  and  Sukey  Tawdry,  for  betraying 
the  c^iptain,  as  we  were  all  assisting  we  ought 
all  to  share  alike. 

Jenny.    As  far  as  bowl  of  pinich,   or  a 

l)  Tliii  it  ctlled  •liop-IIDini;,  wlicra  ■  i^ornin  euci  to  ■ 
tucrcer'i,  or  other  iliop,  iir.dcr  |^rilrncc  of  buyiofl  •anie- 
ihing:  «n<l    '  ncrilly  l*Lv  \\\K\\  litem  dgulilc  Ibc 

(]uaut!lv  >!'  <  -lid  lor;  biil  llicr  cumo  iiUflcr  m 

m<itj  UiricKiil  tl.^^'O,  «nd  arr  mi  tixlrcioEly  cIcvkt  at 
their  bu^ioett,  ihal  it  i*  almoil  impuMiblc  Ui  dcUci 


treat,  I  believe,  Mrs.  Sukey  will  join  me — as 
for  any  tiling  else,  ladies,  you  cannot,  in  con- 
science, expect  it. 

Mrs.  S.  bear  madam ! 

\Offerinf;  the  Pass  to  Mrs.  Fi.ven. 
Mrs.  f'\  I  wouldn't  for  the  world. 
Mrs.  S.  Nay— llius  I  must  stay  all  nigbU 
Mrs.  f.  Since  you  command  me — 
.W/-.V.  S.  [After  fuii'ing  given  way  to  Mrs. 
f'ixen,  pushes  her  from  the  Door \  Let  your 
belters  go  before  you.  [Jixrunt. 

Scene  II. — NetK-gale. 

Enter  LoCKiT,  Turnkejs ,  MACilEATn,  and 
Constables. 

Lockit.  Noble  captain ,  you  arc  welcome ! 
you  have  not  been  a  lodger  of  mine  this  year 
and  a  half.  You  know  the  custom,  sir;  gar- 
nish captain,  garnish. — Ilahd  me  down  ihosc 
fetters  there. 

Mac.  Those ,  Mr.  Lockit ,  seem  to  be  the 
heaviest  of  the  whole  set.  With  your  leave, 
I  should  like  the  further  pair  better. 

Lockit.  Look  ye,  captain,  we  know  what  is 
filtest  for  our  prisoners.  W'hen  a  gentleman 
uses  me  with  civility,  I  always  do  the  best  I 
can  to  please  him.  —  Hand  them  down,  I  $.iy. 
We  have  them  of  all  prices,  from  one  guinea 
to  ten;  and  'tis  fitting  every  gentleman  should 
please  himself. 

Mac.  I  understand  you,  sir,  [Gives  3/o/ir/J 
The  fees  here  ai-e  so  many,  and  so  exorbitant, 
that  few  fortunes  r^n  bear  the  expense  of 
getting  off  handsomely,  or  of  dying  like  a 
gentleman  •), 

Lockit.  Those,  I  see,  will  fit  the  captain 
better. — Take  down  the  further  pair. — i)o  but 
examine  them,  sir — Never  was  Letter  work — 
How  genteelly  they  are  made! — They  will  sit 
as  easy  as  a  glove,  and  the  nicest  man  in 
England  might  not  he  ashamed  to  wear  them. 
[He  />uts  on  the  Chains]  If  I  bad  the  best 
gentleman  in  the  land  in  my  custod}',  1  could 
not  equip  him  more,  handsomely.  And  so,  sir — 
I  now  leave  you  to  your  private  meditations. 

[JCveunt  Lockit,  2  urnkejs,  and  ConstuliUs. 

AIR. — MACHEATH. 

Man  may  escape  from  rope  and  gun, 

Nay,  some  hav#'*butlived  the  doctor^  pill; 

Who  takes  a  woman  must  he  undone. 
That  basilisk  is  sure  to  kill. 

The  lly,  that  sips  treacle,  is  lost  in  the  sweets, 
So  he  that  tastes  woman,  woman,  woman, 

He,  Unt  tastes  woman,  ruin  meets. 

To  ^Vat  a  woful  plight  have  I  brought  my- 
self! Here  mutt  I  (all  day  long  till  I  am 
banged)  be  coulident  to  hear  the  reproaches 
of  a  wench,  who  lays  her  ruin  at  my  door — 
I  am  in  the  custody  of  her  father;  and,  to  be 
sure,  if  he  knows  of  the  matter,  I  shall  have 
a  fine  time  on'l  betwixt  this  and  iny  exe- 
cution.— Hul  I  promised  the  wench  marriage. — 
What  signifies  a  promise  to  a  woman  f  does 
not  man,  in  marriage  itself,  promise  a  hundred 
things  that  he  never  means  to  perform?  Do 
all  we  can,  women  will  bcheve  us;  for  ihev 
look  upon  a  promise  as  an  excuse  for  follow- 

I)  MuHtjr. 

})  In  •  >iiil  qf  black,  xftih  black  iilV  (ti>«llL!o|i,  and  wbilr 

■'. — hi*  i.t  ibc  Tuniljr  diiplijrcj  on  lliit 

■        «vb<;i  iiU  lu  Utg  vcrj  ImI  firliiingj 

iiui  ilicjr  is*7  tti*^  f^tutcttlj. 
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[Act  n. 


In  revenge 


Ing  their  own  iodinatioas.  —  But  lusrt  comes 
Lucy ,  and  I  cannot  get  firom  her  —  Vould  I 
were  dcaft 

Enter  Lvov. 

Lnrj .  You  base  rnan,  you! — bow  can  you 
look  nie  ia  the  face,  after  what  bath  past  be- 
iWeen  us?— Oh,  Machealh!  thou  hast  robbed 
mc  of  my  nui'  I  — to  see  Aee  tortured  would 

give  tan  plcasuic. 

AJa. — LUCV. 

Thus,  \vhcn  a  good  hottse>vife  .sees  a  rat 

In  hor  li.'ip  in  ihp  nnjrniii^'  tak(*n, 
VVitli  plerisurc  htr  liu.ut  goes  pit-a-pat) 
for  iter  loss  of  baCOB* 
Tlicti  she  throws  him 
To  ihc  dog  or  cat. 
To  be  worried,  crush*d,  and  shaken. 

Mat\   Ilave  you  no  tenderness,  my  dear 
Luc ) :  to*  see  a  husband  in  these  circumstances  ? 
Lucj.  A  husband! 

Mac  In  every  respect  hut  the  £onn,  and 

that|  vn\  di'ar,  may  be  said  over  us  at  any 
time>— t'Vietid^  sliould  not  insist  upon  cere- 
monies. From  a  mdn  of  honour  u  word  is 
as  good  as  bis  bond. 

Lucj  .  It  is  the  pleasure  of  all  ou  fine  men 
to  insult  the  women  you  have  ruined. 

Mm:  1  he  very  first  opporlunily,  my  dear 
(but  have  patience),  you  shall  be  my  wife  iu 
whatever  manner  yott  please. 

Liii  y.  Insinuating  monster!  And  so  you 
think  1  kuow  nothing  of  the  affair  of  miss 
Polly  Peachum?  —  I  cottid  tear  thy  eyes  out. 

Mac.  Sure,  Lucy,  you  can*t  he  such  a  fool 
as  to  be  jealous  of  PolJy. 

Luc/.  Are  you  not  married  to  her^  you 

brute,  you? 

Mac.  Married!  very  good.  The  wench  gives 
it  out  only  to  vex  thi-e,  and  to  ruin  me  in 
ihy  good  opinion,  'l  is  true  I  go  lo  the  boiisc, 
I  chat  iviih  the  girl,  I  kiss  her,  1  say  a  thou- 
sand things  to  her  (as  all  gentlemen  do)  that 
mean  nothing,  to  divert  m.yse!f;  and  now  the 
sHIy  jade  balh  set  it  about  that  I  am  married 
to  In  r,  to  let  me  know  what  she  would  he 
at.  Indeed,  my  dear  Lucy !  those  violent  pas- 
sions may  be  of  ill  consequence  to  a  -woman 
in  your  condition. 

Lttcj-.  Come,  come,  captain,  for  all  your 
assuiancc,  you  know  that  mist  Polly  h.tth  (iiit 
it  out  of  your  power  to  do  me  the  instice 
yon  promised  roc. 


4  I  E. 


Mac.  A  jealous  woman  belieTes  eventing 

her  passion  suggests.  To  convince  yoiAf  my 
sincerity,  if  we  can  hnd  the  ordinary,  I  shall 


have  no  scruples  of  making  you  my  wife ;  and 
1  know  the  consequence  of  havmg  two  at 

a  time. 

Litcj.  That  you  are  only  lo  be  hanged,  and 
so  gel  rid  of  them  both. 

Mac.  1  am  read^-,  roy  dear  Lucj^!  to  give 
you  satisfaction — if  you  think  there  is  any  in 
marriage.-!- What  Can  «  man  of  honour  say 
more? 

Lucy.  So  then  ft  seems  you  are  not  mar- 

ric<l  to  miss  Polly? 

Mm .  You  know,  Lucy,  the  girl  is  prodi- 
giously ronceilcd:  no  man  can  say  a  civil 

thing  to  lirr,  but  (like  other  fine  I.)di<:.s)  her 
vanity  makes  brr  think  he's  ber  own  for  over 
and  ever. 


The  first  time  at  the  looking-glass 

The  mother  sets  her  dmi^hti  r, 
The  image  strikes  the  smiling  lass 

\Yith  self-love  ever  aHer. 
Each  time  she  looks,^  she,  fonder  grown, 

I'hinks  every  charm  grows  stronger; 
But,  alas,  vain  maid  I  all  eyet  but  your  own 
Can  see  you  are  not  younger.  ' 

When  women  consider  their  own  beautirs, 
they  arc  ail  alike  unreasonable  in  their  de- 
mands; for  they  expect  their  lovers  should 
like  them  as  long  as  they  like  tliemselvcs. 

Lucy.  Iioiukr  is  my  father  —  Perhaps  this 
way  we  may  light  upon  ibc  ordinary,  wIm 
shall  trv  if  \  on  V,  il!  }ie  as  good  as  yoUT  WOrd— - 
for  1  long  to  be  made  an  honest  woman. 

Enter  Pbacrum,  and  Lockit  with  an  jlc 

count-book.  , 

Lockit.  In  tliis  l:t'>t  affair,  brother  Peachum, 
sve  are  agrcctJ.  You  have  consented  to  go 
halves  in  Niacheath. 

Peach.  \Ve  shall  never  fall  out  abf>ut  an 
execution.  Bui  as  to  tiiat  article,  pray  how 
stands  your  last  year's  account? 

hockit.  If  jou  will  run  your  eye  over  tl^ 
you'll  find  'tis  fair  and  clearly  staled. 

Peach,  i'iiis  loi^  airear  of  the  government 
is  very  bard  upon  us.  Can  it  be  expected 
that  wc  should  hang  our  acuuainlance  for 
nothing,  when  our  betters  will  hardly  save 
theirs  without  being  paid  for  It?  I  nless  the. 
people  in  employment  pay  belter,  I  promise 
them  for  the  future  I  sliall  Jet  Other  rogues ' 
live  beside  their  own. 

Lockil.  Perhaps,  brotli^er,  ihoy  are  afraid 
ihose  matters  may  be  carried  too  far.  \\'e 
arc  treated  too  by  them  with  contempt,  as  if 
our  profession  were  not  reputable. 

Peach.  In  one  respect  indeed  our  employ- 
ment may  be  reckoned  dishonest,  l)pcause,  like 
great  statesmen,  we  encourage  those  who  bc- 
Iray  their  friends. 

Luckit.  Such  language,  brother,  any  where 
else  might  turn  to  your  prejudicci  Learn  to 
he,  more  guarded,  I  beg  you. 

AIR.— LOCKIT. 

When  you  censure  the  age,     *  ' 
Be  cantious  and  sage, 
Lest  the  courtiers  offended  should  be; 
If  you  mention  vice  or  bribe, 
Tis  so  pat  to  all  the  tribe, 
.  Each  crics->-That  was  levelfu  at  me. 

Peach.  Here's  poor  Ned  Clincher's  name, 
I  see:  sure,  brother  Lockit,  there  was  a  little 
un&tr  proceeding  in  Ned's  case;  for  he  told 
me  in  the  condemned  hold,  that,  for  value 
received,  you  had  promised  him  a  session  or 
two  longer  without  molestation. 

Lockit.  Mr.  Peachum — this  is  the  first  timC 
my  honour  was  ever  called  in  question. 

Peach.  Business  is  at  an  end— if  once  we 

act  dishonourably. 
Lockit,  Who  accuses  me? 
Peach.  YoM  are  warm,  brother. 

J.ncliii.  He  I II. 1 1  attacks  ni\  honour,  allacks 
niy  liTciihood — and  this  usage — sir — is  not  to 
be  borne. 


*         ^  - 


.Sczt^z  2.1  THE  REGG/ 

PeacJu  Since  you  provoke  me  i<»  .%jM;.ik  — 
I  must  tell  vou  too,  lliat  Mrs.  Coaxer  cliar^c^ 
you  willi  dirrrauding  her  of  her  Informalioii 
money  for  the  apprehending  of  Curl-paleil 
JIugb.  Indeed,  indeed,  brother,  we  must  punct- 
ually pay  our  spies,  or  y\c  shall  have  no  io- 
*formation. 

Lockit.  Is  this  bnguage  to  me,  sirrah— who 
have  saved  you  from  the  gallows,  sirrah! 

[Collaring  rath  other. 

Peach.  If  I  am  hangvd,  it  shall  be  for  rid- 
ding the  world  of  an  arrant  rascal. 

Lucktl.  This  hand  shall  do  the  office  of  the 
halter  you  deserve,  and  throttle  you — you  do^! 

Peach.  Brother,  brother  —  we  are  bolh  in 
the  wrong  —  we  shall  be  both  losers  in  the 
dispute  —  for  you  know  we  have  it  in  our 

Eower  to  hang  each  other.  You  should  not 
e  so  passionate. 

Lockit,  Nor  you  so  provoking. 

Peach.  'Tis  our  mutual  interest,  'lis  for  thr 
interest  of  the  world,  wc  should  agree.  If  I 
said  any  thing,  brother,  to  the  prejudice  of 
your  character,  I  ask  pardon. 

Lockit.  Brother  Peachum — I  can  forgive  as 
well  as  resent — Give  me  your  hand;  suspicion 
does  not  become  a  frienu. 

Peach.  I  only  meant  to  give  yuu  occasion 
to  justify  yourself.  But  I  must  now  step  home, 
for  I  expect  the  gentleman  about  this  snuff- 
box that  Filch  nimmed  ')  two  nights  ago  in 
the  Pork.  I  appointed  him  at  this  Lour.  [Ejcii. 


Enter  LncY. 
Lockit.  Whence,  come  you,  hussy? 
Lucy.  My  tears  might  answer  that  r|uestion. 
Lockit.    Vou   have   been   whimpcrmg  and 
fondhng  like  a  spaniel,  over  the  fellow  that 
^    lialh  abused  you. 

Lucj.  One  can't  help  love;  one  can't  cure 
it.    Tis  not  in  my  power  to  obey  you  aud 
^.halc  him.  / 

Lockit.  Learn  lo  bear  your  husband's  death 
like  a  reasonable  woman;  'tis  not  the  fashion 
..,  now-a-days  so  much  as  to  affect  sorrow  upon 
these  occasions.  Ko  woman  would  ever  marry 
if  she  had  not  the  chance  of  mortality  for  a 
release.  Act  like  u  woman  of  spirit,  hussy, 
.and  thank  your  father  for  what  he  is  doing. 
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Enter  MACHEATn. 

Lucy.  Thoufrh  the  ordinary  was  out  of  the 
way  to-day,  I  hope,  my  dear,  you  will,  upon 
he  first  opportunity,  ouiel  my  scruples.  —  Oh, 
sir!  my  father's  hard  heart  is  not  to  be  softened, 
and  I  am  in  llie  utmoit  despair. 

Mac.  But  if  I  could  raise  a  small  sum — 
would  not  twenty  guineas,  think  you,  move 
him? — Of  all  the  arguments  in  the  way  of 
business,  the  perquisite  is  the  most  prevailing. — 
Money,  well-timed,  and  properly  applied,  will 
do  any  thing.  « 

AIO. — UACHEATII. 
If  you  at  an  office  expert  your  due,  ,  - 

•  And  wouh.'n't  h.ivc  matters  neglected, 
You  must  quicken  the  clerk  with  the  perqui- 
site too, 

To  do  what  his  duty  directed: 
Or  wfbid  you  the  frowns  of  a  lady  prevent, 

She  too  has  that  palpable  failing; 
The  pcrqu^ite  softens  her  into  consent, 

That  reason  with  all  is  prevailing. 

Lt4cy.  What  love  or  money  can  do  shall 
be  done;  for  all  my  comfort  depends  upon 
your  safely. 

Enter  Poi.ly. 

Polly.  W'Lerc  is  my  dear  husband  ? — Was 
a  rope  ever  intended  for  his  neck  I  —  Oh  let 
me  llirow  my  arms  about  it,  and  throttle  thee 
with  love  I — Why  dost  thou  turn  away  from 
me?— 'tis  thy  Polly— 'lis  thy  wife. 

Mac.  Was  ever  such  an  unfortunate  rascal 
as  I  am ! 

Lticy.  Was  there  ever  such  another  villain  ( 

Polly.  Oh,  iMachcath!  was  it  for  this  we 
parted?  Taken!  imprisoned!  tried!  hanged! — 
Cruel  refleclion!  I'll  slay  wilh  thee  till  tlcath — 
no  force  shall  tear  thy  dear  wife  from  thee 
now. — What  means  my  lovei* — not  one  kind 
word !  not  one  kind  look  I  —  Think  what  thy 
Polly  suffers  to  see  thee  in  this  condition! 

mac,  I  must  disown  her.  \Aside\  The  wench 
is  distracted! 

Ltivy.  Am  I  then  bilked  of  my  virtue?  Can 
1  have  no  reparation?  Sure  men  were  born 
to  lie,  and  women  to  believe  them!  Oh  vil- 
lain! villain!' 

Polly.  Am  I  not  thy  wife.** — Thy  neglect  of 
me,  thy  aversion  lo  me,  loo  severely  proves 
it. — Look  on  me — Tell  me,  .nm  I  ri',j  f'hv  wife? 

Lucy.  Perfidious  wretch ! 

Polly.  Barbarous  husb.md! 

Lucy.  Iladsl  thou  been  hanged  five  mouths 
ago,  I  had  hcen  happy. 

Polly.  If  you  had  been  kind  to  me  till 
death,  it  would  not  have  vexed  me— and  that's 
no  very  unreasonable  request  (though  from  a 
wife)  to  a  man  who  hath  not  above  seven  or 
eight  days  lo  live, 

Lucy.  Art  thou,  then,  married  to  anotherP 
Hast  thou  two  wives,  monster? 

Mac.  If  woman's  tongues  can  cease  for  an 
answer— hear  me. 

Lucy.  1  won't — Flesh  and  blood  can't  bear 
my  usage! 

Polly.  Shall  not  I  claim  my  own?  Justice 
bids  me  speak. 

AIR.  —  IHACnEATn. 
How  happy  could  I  he  wilh  either, 
Were  t  other  dear  charmer  away  ? 
104 


AIR. — Ll'CY. 

is  then  his  fate  decreed,  sir, 
Such  a  man  can  I  think  of  quitting? 

When  first  we  met,  so  moves  me  yet, 
O  see  how  my  heart  is  splitting ! 

LocJa't.  Look  }  e,  Lucy,  there  is  no  saving 
him — so  I  think  you  must  even  do  like  olher 
widows — buy. yourself  weeds,  and  be  cheerful. 

AIR. — LOCKIT. 

You'll  think,  ere  many  days  ensue, 

This  sentence  not  severe; 
I  hnng  your  husband,  child,  'tis  true. 

But  with  him  hang  your  care, 
'i'wang  dang  dillo  dec. 

Like  a  good  wife,  go  moan  over  }our  dying 
husband;  lhal,  child,  is  your  duty — Consider, 
girl,  you  can't  have  the  man  and  the  money 
too  —  so  make  yourself  as  easy  as  you  can, 
by  gelling  all  you  can  from  him.  \E.ri/. 
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But  while  ye  thus  tease  mr  logcllier. 
To  neither  a  word  will  I  say ; 
But  loll  de  roll,  etc, 

Polijr.  Sure,  my  dear,  there  ought  to  he 
some  preference  shown  to  a  wife — at  least  she 
may  claim  the  appearance  of  it.  He  must  he 
distracted  with  misfortunes,  or  he  could  not 
use  me  thus. 

Lucy.  Oh  villain!  villain!  thou  hast  de- 
ceived me! — I  could  even  inform  asainst  then 
with  pleasure. —  Not  a  prude  wishes  more 
heartily  to  have  facts  against  her  intimate  ac- 
quaintance, than  I  now  wish  to  have  facts 
against  ihcc.  I  would  have  her  satisfaction, 
and  they  should  all  out. 


Vm  huhhied. 


l.n 


w 


distresses 


DUET. —  POM.T  A>D  LUCY 
PoUj.  I'm  hubhied. 
Lucy. 
Polly. 

Tm  troubled ! 
Lucy.  Bamhooiled  and  hit! 
Polly. 

are  doubled. 
Lucy.  When  you  come  to  the  tree,  should 
the  hangmrm  refuse, 
These  fingers,  with  pleasure  could 
fasten  the  noose. 
Pnlly.  Vm  huhhied,  etc. 
Mac.  Be  pacified,  my  dear  Lucy — this  is  all 
n  fetch  of  Polly's,  to  make  mc  desperate  with 
you,  in  case  J  get  off.     If  I  am  hanged,  she 
would  fain  have  the  credit  of  being  thought 
my  widow. — Really,  Pollv,  this  is  no  lime  for 
a  dispute  of  this  sort;  for  whenever  you  arc 
talking  of  marriage,  I  am  thinking  of  fianging. 

Polly.  And  hast  thou  the  heart  to  persist  in 
disowning  me? 

Mac.  And  hast  thou  the  heart  to  persist  in 
persuading  me  that  I  am  married:  VVhy, 
Polly,  dost  thou  seek  to  aggravate  my  mis- 
fortunes ? 

Lucy.  Really,  miss  Peachum,  you  do  but 
expose  yourseff;  besides,  ^is  barbarous  in  you 
to  worry  a  gentleman  in  bis  cirrumslanres. 

AIR. — POLL  T. 
Cease  your  funning. 

Force  or  cunning 
Never  shall  my  heart  trepan: 

All  these  sallies 

Arc  but  malice, 
I'o  seduce  my  constant  man. 

Tis  most  certain, 
By  their  fltrting, 
Women  oft  have  envy  shown ; 
,  Pleased  to  ruin 

Others*  wooing. 
Never  happy  in  their  own! 

Decency,  madam,  methinks,  might  teach  you 
to  behave  yourself  with  some  reserve  to  the 
busband,  while  his  wife  is  present. 

Mar.  But,  seriously,  Polly,  this  is  carrying 
the  joke  a  lillle  to  far. 

.  Luc.  If  you  are  determined,  madam,  to  raise 
a  disturbance  in  the  prison,  I  shall  be  obliged 
to  send  for  the  turnkey,  to  show  you  tlie  door. 
I  am  sorrv,  madam,  you  force  me  to  be  so 
ill  bred.  ' 

Polly.  Give  mc  lea^c  to  tell  you,  madam, 
ihess  K>rward  airs  don't  become  you  in  the 


least,  madam ;  and  niy  duty,  madam,  obliges 
me  io  stay  with  my  husband,  madam. 

A  1  R. 

Lucy  Why,  how  now,  madam  Flirt  ? 
If  you  thus  must  chdlter, 
And  arc  for  Hinging  dirt, 
Let's  try  who  best  r.in  spatter,  » 
Madan.  Flirt! 
Polly.  Why,  how  now,  saucy  jade.'' 
Sure,  the  weuch  is  tipsey  ! 
How  can  you  see  mc  n»a<le  I  Zb  Aim. 
The  scoff  of  such  a  gipsy? 

Sauc}  jade!  [7//  her. 

Enter  Peachum. 

Peach.  Where's  my  wench?  .\h,  hussy, 
hussy! — Come  home,  you  slut!  and  when  your 
ffllow  is  hanged,  hang  yourself,  to  make  your 
family  some  amends. 

Polly.  Dear,  dear  father!  do  not  tear  me 
from  him. — 1  must  speak — I  have  more  to  say 
to  him. — Oh,  twist  thy  fetters  about  me,  that 
he  may  not  haul  mc  from  thee! 

Peach.  Sure,  all  women  are  alike !   if  ever  » 
they  commit  one  fol'y,  they  are  sure  to  com- 
mit another,  by  exposing  themselves. —  Away 
—  not  a  word  more. — You  are  my  piisoner, 
now,  liuss}. 

AIR. —  POLLY.  . 

No  powV  on  earth  ran  e'er  divide 
The  knot  that  sacred  love  hath  tied; 
When  parents  draw  against  our  mind,  ^, 
The  truflove's  knot  they  faster  bind. 

Ob,  oil,  ray,  oh  Auiboruli-  Oh,  nh,  elo. 
[^//olflirfg  MncheaUt,  Peacfu^tn pulling  her.' 

\Kxrunt  Peachum  ami  Polly. 
Mac.  I  am  naturally  compassionate,  wifr,  so  ^ 
that  i  could  i:ot  use  the  wench  as  she  deser- 
ved, which  made  you,  at  first,  suspect  there 
was  something  in  what  she  said.  « 

Lucy.  Indeed,  my  dear,  1  was  straogcly 
puzded ! 

Mac.  If  that  had  been  the  case,  her  father  . 
would  never  have  brought  me  into  this  cii-- 
cumslance. — No,  Lucy,  I  had  rather  die  than 
be  false  to  thee! 

Luc.  How  happv  am  I,  if  you  say  this  from 
your  heart!  for  1  love  thee  so,  that  1  coulcf 
sooner  bear  to  see  thee  hanged,  than  in  thi; 
arms  ot  another. 

Mac.  But conldsl  thou  bear  to  see  mc  hanged? 
J.uc.  Oh,  Machcath;  I  could  never  live  to 
see  that  day ! 

Mac.  You  see,  Lucy,  in  the  account  of  love, 

J'OU  are  in  my  debt. — Make  me,  if  possible, 
ove  thee  more,  and  let  nie  owe  my  life  to 
thee — If  you  refuse  to  assist  mc,  Peachum  and 
your  father  will  immediately  put  me  beyond 
all  means  of  escape. 

Lucy.  My  father,  I  know,  hath  been  drink- 
ing hard  with  the  prisoners,  and  I  fancy  be 
is  now  taking  his  nap  in  his  own  room — If  1 
can  procure  the  keys,  shall  I  go  off  with  thee, 
my  aear? 

Alac.  If  wc  are  togcllier,  'twill  be  impossi- 
ble to  lie  concealed.  As  soon  as  the  search 
begins  to  be  a  little  cool,  I  will  send  to  thee; 
till  then,  ni)  heart  is  thy  prisoner. 

Lucy.  Come  then,  my  dear  husband,  owe 
thy  lile  to  mc;  and,  though  you  love  me  not 
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[Act  111.  Si  KNK  I  J 

(*e  grateful.  Ou(  tii.it  Pollv  ruus  in  my  bead 
>trtfiigely. 

Mac.  A  inomenl  ol  lime  may  make  us  uii- 
liappy  for  ever. 

A  I  a.  —  LU  C  T. 

1  like  Xhii  i'ox  shall  grieve, 

Who.sc  male  hath. left  her  side; 
^^  lu»m  hounds,  front  morn  lo  eve, 

Chjsf?  oVr  ihc  cuutilry  wide. 
^Vhc^e  ran  my  lover  hide? 

NVIiere  cheat  I  he  wo.irv  pack? 
If  Inve  he  not  his  ({uidc, 

lie  never  will  come  back.  [Hjceu/iL 

ACT  HI. 

•SCKNE  I. — NewGATB. 

LuCKlT,  LUCT. 

Lockii.  To  be  sure,  wencb,  you  must  hav«- 
been  aiding  and  abetting  to  help  him  lu  this 
•escape  i' 
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.Alone  I  lie,  ^"^iA 
Toss,  tumble,  and  cry, 
What  1  happv  creature  is  Pof 
Was  eVr  sucli  a  wretch  as  1? 
VVilb  i-agc  I  redden  like  scarlet. 
That  niv  dear  inconstant  varlel. 

Stark  blind  lo  my  charms,  . 
Is  lost*  in  the  arms 
or  that  jilt,  that  in\i-i»lin^  harlot! 
Stark  blind  to  my  charms, 
\f>  Inst  in  the  arm.s 
Of  thai  jilt,  that  inveigling  harlot! 
TJiis,  this  my  resentment  alarms. 
Lockii.  And  so,  after  all  this  mischief,  ^ 
must  slay  here   to  be  entertained   willi  your 
caterwauling,  ini%tress  Fuss.' — Out  of  my  sighl| 
wanton  strumpet! — Yon  shall  fast,  and  niortifjr 
yourself  into  r"ason,  with,  novr  and  theiif  a 
little  handsome  discipline,  to  bring  you  to  your 
senses. — Go  I — [ICxit  Lut'j  \  Peachuni,  lh«n,' 
intends  to  outwit  me  in  this  afl'air,  but  Til  be  • 
even  with  him  I — 'I  he  «lofl  is  leaky   in  his  li- 
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Lucjr.  Sir,  here  hath   beiAi   Peachuni,  audiquor,  so  Til  ply  him  that  way,  get  the  secret 
'-bis  daughter  Polly,  and,  to  be  sure,  they  know  [from  him,  and  turn  this  alTair  to  my  own  ad-, 
"She  ways  of  Ni*wj»;iie  as  well  as  if  ihev  had  i  vantage.    Lucy!  <  , 

been  born  and  bred  in  the  place  ajl  their  lires.  j  "  Jr  / .    i      *  '  * 

Why  must  all  vour  suspicion  light  upon  me?'  '''^ 


hockit.  Ltlcy,   Liicv,   I  will   have  none  of 
these  shuffling  .iiiswers 

Lucy.  VX'ell  then,  if  I  know  any  thing  of 
him,  I  wish  I  may  be  burned  ! 

Lockit,  keep  your  temper,  Lucy,  or  I  shall 
/  pronounce  you  guilty. 

Lucy.  Keep  vonrs,  sir — I  do  wish  1  may  be 
burned,  I  do;  and  what  can  1  say  more  to 
convince  yon  ? 

Lockii.  Hid  he  tip  handsomely? — How  much 
did  he  come  down  with  ?  (^ime,  hussy,  don't 
'  cheat  your  father,  and   1   shall  not  he  angry 
with  you — Perhaps,  you  have  made  a  better 
bargain  with  him  than  I  could  have  done — 
^ow  much,  mv  good  giil? 

Lucy.  You  Icnow,  sir,  I  am  fond  of  him, 
and  would  have  given  money  to  have  kept 
^im  with  me. 

.Lockit.  Ah,  Lucy!  thy  education  might  have 
put  thee  more  upon  thy  guard  :  fur  a  girl,  in 
the  bar  of  an  .alehouse,  is  always  besieged. 
*•  Lucy.  If  you  can  forgive  me,  sir,  I  will 
mnke  a  fair  confession;  lor,  to  be  sure,  be 
bath  been  a  most  barbarous  villain  to  me  ! 

Lockit.  And 'SO  yoit  have  let  him  escape, 
hussy— have  vou  ? 

Lucy.  When  a  woman  lo>es,  a  kind  look, 
a  tender  word,  can  persuade  her  to  any  thing, 
and  I  rotild  ask  no  other  bribe.  .Notwith- 
standing all  he  swore,  1  am  now  fully  con- 
\inccd,  that  Polly  Peachum  is*  actually  his 
wife— Did  I  let  him  escape,  fool  that  I  was! 
lo  go  to  her?  Polly  will  wheedle  herself  into 
his  money;  and  then  Peachum  will  hang  him, 
and  cheat  hs  botb. 

Lockit.  So  I  am  to  be  ruined  because,  for- 
sooth, you  must  be  in  love! — A  very  pretty 
excuse! 

Lucy.  I  could  murder  that  impudent,  happy 
strumpet!--!  gave  him  his  life,  and  that  crea- 
ture enjoys  the  sweets  of  it — l^ngrateful  Mac- 
beath!  ' 

•••  • 
.   .  AIR.  —  LUCT. 

My  love  is  all  madness  and  folly; 
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Are  there  any 

the  house?  ■      '   v  ' 

Lucy.  I'ilch,  sir,  is  drinking  a  quartern  of 

strong  waters,  in  the  nest  room,  »,wilh  Hlack 

Moll.  .  ' . 

Lockii.  Bid  him  come  to  me.  [feciV. 

Enter  Filch. 
Why,  boy,  thou  {ookcst  as  if  thou  wert  hair|||^ 
starved,  —  like  a  sfaotten  herring. — But,  boy, 
canst  thou  tell  me  where  thy  master  is  to  be 
found  ? 

Filch.  At  h\i  lock,  sir,  al  the  Crooked  Billet. 

LockiL  Very  well  —  I  have  nothing  mnre 
with  you.  [E.cit  Filch\  I'll  go  to  him  there, 
for  1  have  many  important  affairs  to  settle 
with  him,  and  in  ihe  way  of  those  transactions,  ' 
I'll  artfully  get  into  his  secret— so  that  Mac- 
heath  shall  not  remain  a  day  longer  out  of  m^ 
clutches.  \^Exit. 

Enter  LccY.    •     .  t . 

Luty .  Jealousy,  ra^c,  love,  and  fear,  are  at 
once  tearing  me  to  pieces.  Ilovr  am  I  wea- 
iher-bealen  and  shattered  with  distresses. 

Ai  n.-— i.ircT. 

I'm  like  a  skiff  on  the  ocean  tost, 

Now  high,  now  low ,  with  each  billow 
borne. 

With  her  rudder  Jiroke  and  her  anchor  lost,  « 
Deserti-d  and.  all  forlorn. 

While  thus  I  lie  rolling  and  tossing  all  niebt, 

That  Polly  lies  sporting  on  seas  of  delight! 
Kcvenge,  revenge,  revenge, 

Shall  appease  my  restless  sprite. 
I  have  the  ratsbane  ready — But  say  I  were  to 
he  hanged — I  never  could  be  hanged  fur  any 
thing  that  would  give  me  greater  comfort  than 
the  poisoning  that  slut. 

Enter  Filch. 
Filch.  Madam,  here's  miss  Polly  come  lo 


wait  U[»on  you. 
Lucy.  Show  her  in. 
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Enter  PoLLV. 
Dear  madam !  your  servaiil. — I  hope  you  will 
pardon  my  passion  ^-hcn  J  was  so  happy  to 
see  you  lasl— I  was  so  overrun  with  ibo  spleen, 
that  I  was  perfectly  out  of  myself;  and  really 
when  one  halli  the  spleen,  every  thing  is  to 
be  excused  hy  a  friend. 

AMI.— lUC  Y. 

When  a  wife's  in  ihc  pout 
(As  shr's  sometimes,  no  douhl), 

The  (;ond  husband,  as  meek  as  a  lamb, 
Her  vapours  lo  still, 
»  First  grant  her  her  will, 

And  Uic  quieting  draught  is  a  dram ; 
Poor  hian !  and  the  quieting  draught  is 
a  dram.  * 
•—I  wisb  all  our  (quarrels  might  have  so  com- 
fortable a  reconciliition. 

Pnlljr.  I  have  no  excuse  for  my  own  be- 
haviour, mad.in],  but  my  misfortunes — and  re- 
ally,  madam,  I'suffcr  too  upon  your  account. 

Lurj.  But,  miss  Polly  —  in  the  way  of 
friendship,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  propose 
a  glass  of  cordial  to  you  ? 

PnlJy.  Strong  waters  arc  apt  lo  give  me  the 
headache. —  I  hope,  madam,  jou  will  excuse 
me? 

•.  Lurj.  Not  the  greatest  lady  in  tJjc  land 
could  have  better  in  her  closet  for  her  own 
private  drinking.  —  You  seem  mighty  low  in 
cpirits,  my  dear! 

Poll),  i  am  sorry,  madam,  my  health  will 
not  allow  me  to  accept  of  your  ofrer— I  should 
not  have  left  you  in  the  rude  manner  I  did 
wheu  we  met  lasl,  madam,  had  not  my  papa 
hauled  me  away  so  unexpectedly. — I  was  in- 
deed somewhat  provoked,  and  perhaps  might 
use  some  expressions  that  were  disrespectful 
— but  really,  madam,  the  captain  treated  me 
with  so  much  contempt  and  cruelly,  that  I  de- 
served your  pity  rather  than  your  resentment. 

Lucy.  But  since  his  escape,  no  doubt,  all 
matters  arc  made  up  ag.iin — Ah  Polly!  Polly! 
'lis  1  am  the  unhappy  wife,  and  he  loves  you 
as  if  you  were  only  his  mistress. 

Pnilj.  Sur.',  manain,  you  cannot  ihink  me 
60  happy  as  lo  be  the  object  of  your  jealousy 
—A  man  is  always  afraid  of  a  woman  who 
loves  him  too  well — So  that  1  must  expect  to 
be  neglected  and  avoided. 

Ltujr.  Then  our  cases,  my  dear  Polly,  arc 
exactly  alike:  both  of  us  indeed  have  been  too 
fond.  Indeed,  my  dear  Polly,  we  are  both  of 
us  a  cup  too  low;  let  me  prevail  upon  you 
to  accept  of  my  oflor. 

Ain. — LCQT. 

Come,  sweet  lass,  . 

Let's  banish  sorrow 

Till  to-morrow ; 

('ome,  sweet  lass,  • 
Let's  take  a  chirping  glass. 

Wine  can  clear 

The  vapours  of  despair, 

And  make  us  light  as  air; 

Then  drink  and  banish  care. 
I   can't  bear,  child,  to  see  you  in  such  low 
spirits— and  I  must  persuade  you  to  what  I 
kiiow  will  do  you  good.        "  [Exit. 

Pollj  .  \\\  ihis  wheedling  of  Lucy  can't  be 
for  nothing— at  this  time  loo,  when  1  know 
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she  hates  me!  —  The  dissembling  of  a  woman 
is  always  the  forcininner  of  mischief — By  pour- 
ing strung  waters  down  my  throat  she  thinks  ' 
to  pump  some  secrets  out  of  me — I'll  be  upon, 
my  guard,  and  won't  taste  a  drop  of  her  li- 
quor, I'm  .resolved. 

Re-enter  LcCY,  with  slrong  'kVatera, 

Lurjr.  Come,  miss  l*olly. 

Polly.  Indeed,  child,  you  have  given,  your- 
self trouble  to  no  purpose  —  You  must,  ta^ 
dcir,  excuse  me. 

Lucy.  Beally,  miss  Polly,  you  arc  as  sqiiea- " 
mishly  affected  about  taking  a  cup  of  strong 
waters- as  a  lady  before  company. 

Polly.  What  do  i  see  ?  Macheath  again  in 
custody  I — now  every  glimmering  of  happiness 
is  lost!     \^Drnps  the  Glass  of  Lu/itor  on  the 
Ground. 

Enter  LocKiT,  MACiiEATif,  anti  Peacbcm. 

Lockit.  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  captain— 
You  have  neither  ihe  chance  of  love  or  money 
for  another  escape,  for  you  are  ordered  to  be 
called  down  upon  your  trial  immediately. 

PravJi.  A^va}-,  hussies! — This  is  not  a  time 
for  a  man  to  be  h,>mpered  with  bis  wives — 
you  see  the  gentleman  is  in  chains  already. 

Jaic)  '  (  )  husband,  husband  !  my  heart  longed 
lo  see  thee,  but  to  see  ihee  thus  distracts  me  !^ 

Polly.  Will  not  my  dear  husband  look  upoa 
his  Polly?  Why  hadst  ihou  not  flown  to  me  ■ 
for  protection?  with  me  thou  hadst  b.e«ll  99£Ei  i 

DI  ET.  —  POLLY  AND  HMJT. 

Polly.  Hither,  dear  husband,  turn  your  eyes! 
Lucy.      Bestow  one  glance  to  cheer  me. 
Polly.  Think,  with  that  look,  thy  Polly  dies, 
Lucy.      O  shun  me  not,  but  bear  me !  < 
Polly.  'Tis  Polly  sues. 

Lucy.  'Tis  Lucy  speaks.  •  ' 

Poily.  Is  thus  true  love  requited? 

Lucy.  My  heart  is  bursting. 

Polly.  iVIine,  too,  breaks. 

Lucy.  Must  I—  »  •  ? 

Polly.  Must  1  be  slighted? 

Mac.  What  would  you  have  me  say,  la- 
dies? You  see  ihe  affair  will  soon  be  .it  aa 
end,  without  my  disobliging  either  of  you. 

Peach.  But  the  settling  of  this  point,  cap- 
lain,  might  prevent  a  lawsuit  bel-^ecn  your 
two  ladies. 

AIR. — M  ACHE  ATM.       -  • 

Which  way  shall  I  turn  me?  how  can  I 

decide  ? 

^Vives,  the  day  of  your  death,  are  as  fond 
as  a  bride. 

One  wife  is  too  much  for  most  husbands 
to  hear, 

But  two  at  a  time,  there's  no  mortal  can  bear. 

This  way  and  lhat  way,  and  which  M^ay  I  will, 

What  would  comfort  the  one,  t'other  wife 
woiild  take  ill. 

Polly.  But,  if  his  own  misfortunes  have 
made  him  insensible  lo  mine,  a  father,  sure, 
will  be  more  comp.issionate ! — Dear,  dear  sir! 
sink  the  material  evidence,  and  bring  him  oH* 
at  his  trial — Polly,  upon  her  knees,  begs  it  of 
you. 

AIR. —POLL  T. 

when  my  heio  in  court  appears, 
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Scene  2.3.] 

And  stands  arraign'd  for  his  life, 
iM  Then  think  of  poor  Polly's  tears, 
For  nil!  poor  Polly's  his  wife. 
Like  the  sailor,  he  holds  up  his  hand, 

Distressed  on  the  dashing  wave ; 
To  die  a  dry  death  at  land 
Is  as  had  as  a  wal'ry  grave. 
And  ahs,  poor  Polly ! 

Alack,  and  well-a-day  ! 
Before  I  was  in  love, 
M  Oh!  cvVy  month  was  INIay. 

Peach.  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  Polly — your 
husband  is  to  die  to-day ;  therefore,  if  you 
are  not  already  provided,  'tis  high  time  to 
look  about  for  another. — ^I'lierc's  comfort  for 
you,  you  slut! 

Lovkit.  Wc  arc  ready,  sir,  to  conduct  you 
to  the  Old  Batley. 

AI  n.  —  M  A  C  H  E  ATH. 
The  charge  is  prepared,  the  lawyers  are  met, 
The  judges  all  ranged;  (a  terrible  show!) 
I  go  undismuv'd,  for  death  is  a  debt — 
A  debt  on  demand,  so  take  what  1  owe. 
^    Then  farewell,   my   love  —  dear  charmers, 
adieu! 

Contented  1  die — 'tis  the  better  for  you. 
Here  ends  all  dispute,  for  the  rest  ofourlives, 
For  this  way,  at  once,  I  please  all  mv  wives. 
Now,  gentlemen,  I  am  ready  to  attend  you. 
[Exeunt  Peachum,Lnckit,  Machcath,  etc. 

Scene  II. — Another  Part  of  the  Prison. 
Dance  of  Prisoners  in  Fetters. 

Scene  HI. —  The  condemned  Hold. 
Macheatu  in  d  meiancholy  Postur'e. 

MEDLEY. 

Oh,  cruel,  cruel,  cruel  case  I 
Must  1  suflcT  this  disgrace? 

I     Of  all  llie  friends  in  lime  of  grief, 

When  threal'ning  death  looks  grimmer, 
Not  one  so  sure  can  brine  n-lief. 

As  this  best  friend,  a  brimmer.  [Drinks. 

Since  I  must  swing — I  scnrn,  I  scorn  to  wince 
or  whine.  [Hises. 

But  now  again,  my  spirits  sink, 
ril  raise  them  high  with  wine. 

[Drinks. 

But  valour  the  stronger  grows, 

The  stronger  liquor  we're  drinking; 

And  how  can  we  feel  our  woes. 

When  we've  lost  the  trouble  of  thinking? 

[Drinks. 

If  thus  a  man  can  die, 
Much  holder  with  brandy. 
[Pours  out  a  Bumper  of  Brandj  . 

So  I  drink  off  this  bumper  —  and  now  I  can 

stand  the  test. 
And  my  comrades  shall  see  that  I  die  as  brave 

as  the  best.  [Drink.\ 

But  can  I  leave  my  pretty  hussies 
\A'ilhout  one  tear,  or  tender  sigh.'' 
Their  eyes,  their  lips,  their  busses, 
Recall  my  love — Ah!  must  I  die? 

Since  laws  were  raadc  for  every  degree, 
To  curb  vice  in  others,  as  well  as  in  mc, 
wc  ha'n'i  bcUcff  conipajjjf 
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Vpon  Tyburn  tree.  ^ 
But  gold  from  law  can  take  out  the  sling; 
And  if  rich  men,  like  us,  were  to  swing, 
'Twould  thin  the  land,  such  numbers  to  string 

Upon  Tyburn  tree. 

•  £nter  Gaoler. 

Gaoler.  Some  friends  of  yours,  captain,  de- 
sire to  be  admitted — 1  leave  you  together. 

Enter  Ben  Budge  and  Mat-o'thb-Mint. 

Miic.  For  my  having  broke  prison,  you  see, 
gentlemen,  I  am  ordered  immediate  execution 
— The  shcrifTs  offioers,  I  believe,  are  now  at 
the  door.  That  Jemmy  Twilcher  should 'peach 
me,  I  own  surprised  me — 'Tis  a  pl.iin  proof 
that  the  world  is  all  alike,  and  that  even  [our 
gang  can  no  more  trust  one  another  ttian 
other  people;  therefore,  I  beg  you,  gentlemen, 
to  look  well  to  yourselves,  for,  in  all  proba- 
bility, you  may  live  some  months  longer. 

mat.  Wc  are  all  heartily  sorry ,  captain, 
for  your  misfortune;  hut  'lis  what  we  must 
all  come  to. 

Mac.  Peachum  and  Lockil,  you  know,  are 
infamous  scoundrels — their  lives  are  as  much 
in  your  power,  as  yours  are  in  theirs — Re- 
member your  dying  friend — 'TIS  my  last  re- 

Jjuest — Bring  tiiusc  villains  to  the  gallows  be- 
ore  you,  and  I  am  satisfied. 
Mat.  We'll  do  it. 

Re-enter  Gaoler. 
Gaoler.  Miss  Polly  and  miss  Lucy  entreat 
a  word  with  jou.  [E.xit. 
Mac.  Gentlemen,  adieu! 

[Exeunt  Ben  Budge  and Mat-o^ thc-Minl. 

Enter  hxicx  and  Polly. 

Mac.  My  dear  Lucy!  my  dear  Polly!  what- 
soever hath  passed  between  us  is  now  at  an 
end. 

TRIO.— LUCY,  POLLY,  MACREATH. 

Lucy.  'Would  I  might  he  hang'd ! 
Polly.  And  I  would  so  too! 

Luc/.  To  be  hang'd  with  you. 
Pollj.  My  dear,  with  yo«. 

Mac.    Oh,  leave  me  to  thought!  I  fear,  I 
doubt  1 

*    I  tremble — 1  droop  I — See,  my  cou- 
rage is  out! 
\y^urns  up  the  empty  Pot. 
Poll).  No  token  of  love? 
Mac.  See,  my  courage  is  out! 

[Turns  up  the  empty  Bottle. 
Lucy,  No  token  of  love?  * 
Polly.  Adieu  1 

Lucy.  Farewell ! 

Mac.    But  hark!  I  hear  the  loll  of  the  bell. 

He-enter  Gaoler. 

Gaoler.  Four  women  more,  captain,  with  a 
child  a-piece. 

Mac.  Tell  the  sherifT's  oflicers  I  am  ready. 

[  ExrunL 

Mob.  [ff'i/hinj  A  repriere!  a  reprieve! 

Jte-enter  MAcueath,  Polly,  Lucy,  etc. 

Mae.  So,  it  seems,  I  am  not  left  to  my 
choice,  but  must  have  a  wife  at  last  —  Look 
ye,  my  dears,  w«  will  h^ve  no  controversy 
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THE  DUENNA.  ■ 


•  •4  •^♦^•^ 


f  Act  I. 


now — I.ct  us  give  this  day  to  mirth;  Jiid,  la- 
dies, I  hope  you  will  give  nic  leave  to  present 
A  partner  to  each  of  you ;  and  for  this  time, 
I  take  Polly  for  mine — and  for  life,  you  slut, 
for  we  are  really  married. 


Each  calls  forth  her  charms,  to  provoke  hit 
desires. 

Though  willing  Ut   all,  but  witlj   one  l«e 
retires: 

Then  think  of  this  maxim,  und  put  oif  ail 
sorrow. 

The  wretch  of  to-day  may  he  liappy  to- 
morrow. 


FINALE. 

Tims,  I  stand  like  a  Turk,  and  his  doxies 
around. 

From  all   sides,  iheir  glances  his  passion  CHORUS, 
confound ; 

For  black,  brown,  and  fair,  his  inconstancy  |    Then  think  of  this  maxim,  and  cast  away 


burns, 


sorrow. 


And  the  dilTerent  beauties  subdue  him  by     The  wretch  of  to-day  may  be  happy  lo<^ 


turns 


morrow. 


THE  DUENNA, 

Con.  Oper«  ly  Kicliard  Brimley  Shcridin.  ActtfJ  at  Covcnt  GarAm,  1775.  Tliit  picee  (the  plol  of  wfcirli  trtm* 
kgrron-cd  from  //  Filotcfo  di  Campa^na,  fmm  Moliorc't  Sirilien,  »nJ  from  T/ie  ff  'vnd*r  of  Mrt.  Cenljivrr)  w  ai  ic- 
ccivrd  1*  ilh  applause  by  crowded  aadiencci  ihroujtii  a  run  of  »ixty-five  ni;hl*.  during  ihc  lir»l  seaton  of  Hi  apprarante. 
In  the  foUowiag  year,  it  was  repeated  at  thirty  limcn,  and  ittll  continuri  a  favuiiritc  villi  tlic  puhlic.     Il  rxKibiia 

to  happy  a  mixture  nf  true  huDiuur  aad  muiital  excellence,  thnt  it  de»<rvcdly  alandi  itcond  nn  llie  list  of  ils  kindred 
ptrformsnres.  The  Btfgar't  Opera  perhaps  will  always  reiunin  »)ic  firtt,  »sy«  iho  Btvgraphta  OramaUea  ;  but  J^ofd 
Byron  iDsinlaini  lhalbhciidan  wiote  l)ie  best  cumedy  (School  for  Scandal),  the  best  Upera  (Dutnnii),  the  bot  farca 
(Critic),  and  the  best  speech  (the  famous  Ucguni  speech)  in  Uic  English  language;  aad  calls  llic  Dcggar"*  Optra,  a  meit 
St.  Giles's  pruductioa 


DRAMATIS  PERSON AE. 


DON  >'CnUlNANO. 
ISAAC  MRND07.A. 
DON  JUKO.MC. 


DON  ANTONIO. 
FATHEK  PALL. 
LOPEZ. 


DON  CARLOS. 

FRANCIS. 

LAY  BKOTUEH. 


I      DONNA  LOUISA. 
J     DONNA  CLAIV.A. 
I     THf  DUENNA. 


ACT  I. 
Scene  l.~A  Stret-t. 

Enter  Lupez,  with  a  dark  lantrrn. 
Lop.  Past  three  o'clock!  sob!  a  notable 
hour  for  one  of  my  regular  disposition,  to  be 
strolling  like  a  bravo  through  the  streets  of 
Seville!  Well,  of  all  services,  to  serve  a  young 
lover  is  the  hardest— not  that  I  am  an  enemv 


That,  though  my  sleeping  love  shall  kuuw 

Who  sings  -  who  sighs  below. 

Her  rosy  slumbers  shall  not  ily  ? 

Thus,  may  some  vision  whisper  more 

Than  ever  I  dare  speak  before. 

I  Mask.  Antonio,  your  mistress  wjll  never 
wake,  while  you  sing  so  dolefully:  love,  like 
a  cradled  inlant,  is  lulled  by  a  sad  melody. 

Ant.  I  do  not  wish  to  disturb  her  rest. 


to  lo\e:  but  my  love,  and  my  master's,  dincrl  \  Mask.  The  reason  is,  because  you  know 
strangely — Don  Ferdinand  is  much  loo  gallant  I  she  docs  not  regard  you  enough  to  appear, 
to  eat,  drifik,  or  sleep  -  now,  my  love  gives  if  you  awaked  her. 


me  an  appetite — then  1  am  fond  of  dreaming 
of  my  mistress,  and  I  Jove  dearly  to  toast  her 
— This  cannot  be  done  without  good  sleep 
and  good  liquor;  hence  my  partiality  to  a  fea- 
ther-bed and  a  bottle.  NVbat  a  pily  now, 
that  I  have  not  further  time  for  reflections ! 
but  my  master  expects  thee,  honest  Lopez,  to 
secure  his  retreat  from  Donna  (Clara's  window, 
.ts  I  guess  \  Music  iviilKtui\  bey  I  sure,  1  beard 
inu-Mc!  vSi),  .so!  who  have  wc  hetel  Ob,  Don 
Antonio,  my  master's  friend,  come  from  the 
niu.squerade,  to  serenade  my  young  mistress, 
Donna  f.ouisa,  I  suppose:  soh  I  we  shall  have 
the  old  gentleman  up  presently — lest  he  should 
miss  liis  son,  I  had  best  lose  no  time  in  cclt- 
inf(  to  my  post.  [Exif. 

KnUr  Amtorio,  with  Masks  €uid  Music. 

Stonc.  —  Antonio. 
Tell  me,  my  lute,  can  thy  soft  strain 
So  gently  apeak  thy  master's  pain? 
So  softly  sing,  so  humbly  sigh, 


i 


Ant.  Nay,  then,  I'll  convince  you,  [Sings. 
The  breath  of  morn  bids  hence  the  night. 
Unveil  those  beauteous  eyes,  my  fair; 
For  till  the  dawn  of  lo%e  isjthere, 
I  feel  no  day,  I  own  no  lignt. 

Louisa  —  replies  from  a  f^F'i/tdow. 

W^aking,  I  heard  thy  numbers  chide, 
W'aking,  the  dawn  did  bless  my  sight ;  t  ^ 
'TIS  Phoebus  sure,  that  woos,  I  cried,  . 
W'ho  speaks  in  song,  who  moves  in  light, 

Don  Jeho.vb— /rom  a  PVindow. 

VA'hat  vagabonds  are  these,  I  bear, 
Fiddling,  fluting,  rhvming,  ranting, 
l*iping,  scrapint*,  whining,  cantiag, 
Fly,  scurvy  minstrels,  fly  !  • 

XaiO.  —  LOtriSA,  ANTONIO,  JEROME. 

Louisa.  Nay,  pr'ylhee,  father,  why  so  rough? 
AnL        \n  humble  lover  I. 
Jerome.  How  durst  you,  daughter,  lend  an  car 
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To  sucb  deceitful  slufT? 
Quick,  from  the  vrindow,  fly  I 
Louisa,  Adieu,  Antouio ! 
jfnl.  Mu4t  you  go  ? 

Louisa    \  ^^"^  soon,  perhaps,  may  meet 
ouisa.  I  again; 

I   For  though  hard  fortune  is  our 
"  '        1  foe, 
The  god  of  love  will  fight  for  us. 
Jerome.  Reach  me  the  blunderbuss. 
Ant.ctL.  The  god  of  love,  who  knows  our 
pain, 

■Jtrotiif.  Hence,  or  thpse  slugs  are  through 
your  brain. 

\lLxeiutt  severally. 

ScENR  II. — A  Piazta, 
Enter  Ferdinand  and  Lopez. 

Lopez.  Truly,  sir,  I  think  that  a  little  sleep, 
once  in  a  week  or  so — 

Verd.  Peace,  fool,  don't  mention  sleep  to  me. 

Lopez.  No,  no,  sir,  I  don't  mention  your 
low-bred,  vulgar,  sound  sleep ;  but  I  r.an't  help 
thinking  that  a  gentle  slumber,  or  half  an 
hour's  <lozing,  if  it  were  only  for  the  novelty 
of  the  thing — 

Ferd.  Peace,  booby,  I  say!  —  Oh  Clara, 
dear,  cruel  disturber  of  my  rest! 

Lnprz.  And  oi  mine  too. 

Ferd.  'Sdealhl  to  trifle  with  me  at  such  a 
juncture  as  this — now  to  stand  on  punctilios 
— love  me!  I  don't  believe  she  ever  did. 

Lopez.  Nor  I  cither. 

Ferd.  Or  is  it ,  that  her  sex  never  know 
ibeir  desires  for  an  hour  together? 

Lopez.  Ah,  ihey  know  them  oftener  than 
Uiey'll  own  them. 

Ferd.  Is  there,  in  the  world,  so  inconstant 
a  creature  as  Clara  ? 

Lopez,  I  could  name  one. 

Ferd.  Yes;  the  lame  fool,  who  submits  lo 
•her  caprice. 

*    Lopez.  I  thought  he  couldn't  miss  iL 

Ferd.  Is  she  not  capricious,  teasing,  tyran- 
nical, obstinate,  perverse,  absurd  ?  ay,  a  wil- 
derness of  faults  and  follies;  ber  looks  are 
scorn,  and  her  very  smiles — 'Sdeatb!  I  wish  I 
hadn't  mentioned  her  smiles;  for  she  docs 
smile  such  be.iming  loveliness,  such  fascinating 
brightness — Oh,  death  and  madness!  1  shall 
die  if  1  lose  her. 

Lopez.  Oh,  those  damned  smiles  have  un- 
done all! 

AIR.  —  FRRDINAND. 

Could  I  her  faults  remember, 
Forgeiiinp  every  charm, 
Soon  would  impartial  Reason 
The  tyrant  Love  disarm  ; 
But  when  enr.igcd  I  number 
Kach  failing  of  her  mind, 
Love  still  suggests  each  beauty. 
And  sees — wnilc  Reason^s  blind. 
Lopez.  Here  comes  Don  Antonio,  sir. 
Ferd.  Well,  go  you  home — I  shall  be  ibcre 
presently. 

Lopez..  Ah.  those  cursed  smiles!  \Fxit. 

ICnter  AwTOrito. 

Ferd.  Antonio,  Lopet  tells  me  he  left  you 
chantinc  before  our  door— was  my  father 
waked? 
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Ant.  Yes,  yes;  he  has  a  singular  affection 
for  music,  so  1  left  him  roaring  at  his  barred 
window,  like  the  print  of  Bajacet  in  the  cage. 
.\nd  what  brings  you  out  so  early  ? 

Ferd.  I  believe  I  told  you,  that  to-morrow 
was  the  day  fixed  by  Don  Pedro  and  Clara's 
unnatur.il  stepmother,  for  her  to  cuter  a  con- 
vent, in  order  that  her  brat  might  possess  her 
fortune:  made  desperate  by  this,  I  procured 
a  key  to  the  door,  and  hribed  Clara's  maid 
to  leave  it  unbolted;  at  two  this  morning,  I 
entered,  unperceivcd,  and  stole  to  hep  cham- 
ber—I found  her  waking  and  weeping.  ^ 

Ant.  Happy  Ferdinann  ! 

Ferd,  'ixlealh!  hear  the  conclusion — I  was 
rated  as  the  most  confident  ruflian,  for  daring 
to  approach  her  room  at  that  hour  of  night. 

Ant.  Av,  ay,  this  was  at  first  • 

Ferd.  No  such  thing;  she  would  not  bear 
a  word  from  me,  but  threatened  to  raise  her 
mother,  if  I  did  not  instantly  leave  her.  ^ 

Ant.  Well,  but  at  last?—  ^ 

Ferd.  At  last!  why,  I  was  forced  to  leave 
the  bouse,  as  I  came  in. 

Ant.  And  did  you  do  nothing  to  offend 
her? 

Ferd.  Nothing,  as  I  hope  lo  be  saved  —  I 
believe,  1  might  snatch  a  doren  or  two  of 
kisses. 

Ant.  Was  that  all  ?  well,  1  think,  I  tiever 
beard  of  sucb  assurance  ! 

Ferd.  Zounds!  I  tell  you,  I  behaved  with 
the  utmost  respect. 

Ant.  O  Lord  !  1  don*t  mean  you,  hut  in  her 
— but,  b.-»rk  ye,  Ferdinand,  did  you  leave  your 
key  with  them  ? 

Ferd.  Yes;  the  maid,  who  saw  me  out, 
took  it  from  the  door. 

Ant.  Then,  my  life  for  it,  her  mistress 
elopes  after  you. 

Ferd.  Ay,  to  bless  my  rival,  perhaps — I  am 
in  a  humour  lo  suspect  every  body — you  loved 
her  once,  and  thought  her  an  angel,  as  I  do 
now. 

Ant.  Yes,  I  loved  her^  till  I  found  she  wouldn't 
love  me,  and  then  I  discovered  that  she  hadn't 
a  good  feature  in  her  face. 

A  I  R. 

I  ne'er  could         lustre  see 
In  eyes  that  would  not  look  on  me; 
•  I  ne'er  -aw  nectar  on  a  lip, 
Rut  where  my  own  did  hope  la  sip. 
Has  the  maid  who  seeks  my  heart. 
Cheeks  of  rose,  untouched  by  art  ? 
I  will  own  the  colour  true. 
When  yielding  blushes  aid  their  hue. 

Is  her  hand  so  soft  and  pure  ? 
I  must  press  it,  to  be  sure; 
Nor  can  I  be  certain  then, 
Till  it,  grateful,  press  again. 
Must  J,  with  allentivQ  eye, 
\%^atcb  her  heaving  bosom  sigh? 
I  will  do  so,  when  I  see 
That  heaving  bosom  sigh  for  me. 

Besides,  Ferdinand,  you  have  full  security  m 
iny  love  for  your  sister;  help  nte  there,  and 
I  can  never  disturb  you  with  Clara. 

Ferd.  As  far  as  I  can,  consistently  with  the 
honour  of  our  family,  ^ou  know  I  will;  but 
there  must  be  no  eloping. 
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TBE  DUENNA. 


[Act  L 


Ant.  And  jtH,  now,  yom  would  cany  off 

Clara? 

Ferd.  Ay,  that's  a  dirfcrcDt  case — ^we  never 
mean  that  others  siiouKl  act  to  our  sisters  and 
wives,  as  we  do  to  others' — But,  to-morrow, 
Clara  is  to  he  forced  into  a  conrent. 

Ant,  Well,  and  am  not  I  so  unfortunately 
circumstancod  ?  To-inorrov\r,  your  father  forces 
Louisa  to  marry  Isaac,  the  Portuguese— bul 
come  with  m«,  and  well  devise  kometldttg,  I 
warrant. 

Frrtl.  I  must  go  home. 

Ant.  Well,  adieu  ! 

Fertl.  But,  Antonio,  if  jou  did  not  love 
my  sister,  you  liave  too  much  honour  and 
fi^end^ip  to  supplant  me  with  Clara.  • 

•  .     AIB.  -~  AMTOtllO. 

Friendship  is  the  hond  of  reason; 
But  if  heau^  disapprove, 
Heaven  dissolves  all  other  treason 

In  the  heart  that's  true  tn  I()\c'. 

The  faith  which  to  my  irieod  I  swore, 

As  a  civil  oath  I  view; 

But  to  t!ie  i  harms  which  I  adoM, 

*Tis  religion  to  be  true. 

Then  If  to  one  I  false  nrast  be, 

Can  I  «1(mjI)1  whlcli  to  piLfi  i  — 

A  breach  of  social  faith  with  ihee^ 

Of  sacrilege  lo  love  and  her?  \JExit. 

Ferd.  There  is  always  a  levity  in  Antonio's 
manner  of  replying  lo  me  on  this  subject  that 
u  very  alarmmg—  Sdnatht  if  Clara  ahoidd  Jove 
him  alker  all! 

a  o  K  0. 

Though  cause  for  suspicion  npprrjjs, 
Yet  proofs  of  her  love,  too,  are  strong ; 
Fm  a  wretch  if  Vm  right  in  my  fears, 
And  uiiwoiihy  of  bliss  if  I'm  Avroiit;. 
What  heart-breaking  torments  from  jealousy 
IBow, 

Ah!  none  but  the  jenlous — the  jealous  can 

know  I  '  • 
When  blest  with  the  smiles  of  my  fair, 
I  know  not  how  murli  I  rufoio. 
Those  smiles  let  anoliier  hut  &hare, 
And  1  wonder  t  prized  them  no  more! 
Then  whence  cm  1  hop^  a  relief  from  my 

woe,  " 
When  the  lalscr  she  seems,  tlill  Ihc  fonder 

I  grow  !  [A' riV. 

SCBHB  III.*— Jinojn  in  DON  JXROMB^S 

House. 

Enter  Louisa  and  Duenna. 

Louisa,  But,  my  dear  Margaret,  my  charm- 
ing Duenna,   do  you  think  wc  shnll  Micrred'' 

Duenna,  it  tell  you  again,  I  have  po  doubt 
on*l;  but  it  must  be  instantly  put  to  the  trial 
—  Kvory  ihlrii^  is  prepared  in  your  room,  and 
for  tlic  rest,  wc  must  trust  to  fortune. 

Louisa.  My  father's  oath  was,  never.to  see 
me  till  I  linH  ronsentcd  to  — 

Duenna.  'Twas  thus  1  overheard  him  say 
to  his  friend,  Don  Gusmnn,  —  'I  will  demand 
oT  licr  lo- morrow,  once  for  all,  whether  she 
will  consent  to  marry  Isaac.  MendoKa;  if  she 
hesitates,  I  will  make  a  solemn  oath  never  to 
see  or  sj)r  al(  to  her,  till  she  relunu  to  her 
duly*—!  hese  were  his  vrords. 

Xmsi'm.  And  on  his  Inown  dbaliiMtle  ad- 


herence to  what  he  has  ooen  said,  you  havn 
formed  this  plan  for  my  escape  —  But  hate 
you  secured  my  maid  in  our  iulerest? 

Duenna.  She  is  a  party  in  the  wh<Je;  hot 
remember^  if  we  succeed,  you  resign  all  right 
and  title  in  lilde  Isaac,  the  Jew,  over  to  me. 

Louisa.  That  I  do  with  all  my  soni;  get 
him,  if  you  can,  and  1  shall  wish  you  joy, 
roost  heartily.  He  is  twenty  times  as  rich  as 
my  poor  Aitfonio. 

Aim. 

Thou  ennst  not  boast  of  fortune's  stor^ 
My  Jove,  while  mc  they  wealthy  call: 
But  1  was  glad  to  find  thee  poor— 
For  with  my  heart  I'd  give  thee  all. 
And  then  the  grateful  youth  shall  owa 
I  loved  him  for  himself  alone. 
But  will  ri  liis  woilb  mv  ban*!  shall  gain,  . 
No  word  .or  look  of  mine  shall  show 
That  I  the  smallest  thought  retain 
or  what  my  Iionntv  did  bestow: 
let  still  bis  gralciul  heart  shall  own 
I  loved  him  for  himself  alone. 
Duenna,  f  lu  ;u   Don    Jerome   coming  — 
Quick,  ^ive  me  the  last  letter  1  brought  yon 
from  Antonio— you  know  that  is  lo  be  the 
ground  of  my  dismission«-J  must  slip  out  lo 
seal  it  up,  as  undelivered. 

Enter  Don  Jrromk  and  Ferdinami. 

Jerome.  What,  1  suppose,  you  have  been 
serenading  too!  Eh,  disturbing  some  peaceaUe 
neighbourhood  \villi  \iI!:inous  catijuf,  and  las- 
civious pipingl  Out  on'tt  you  set  your  sister, 
here,  a  we  example ;  but  I  come  to  tell  you, 
madam,  that  I'll  suffer  no  more  of  tbest  mid- 
night incantations — these  amorous  orgies,  that 
steal  the  senses  in  the  hearing ;  as,  they  say, 
Eevpli.in  cmljaimers  srrvr  mummies,  c\lrarlinj^ 
the  brain  through  the  cars;  however,  there's 
an  end  of  your  frolics— Isaac  Mendota  wifl 
be  hero  j>resently,  and  to-morrow  you  shaft 
marry  hini. 

Lotdsor  Never,  while  I  have  life. 

Vrrd.  Indeed,  sir,  1  wonder  how  you  cam 
think  of  such  a  man  for  a  sou-iulaw. 

Jerome.  Sir,  yon  are  Tery  kind,  to  favour 
me  with  your  sentiments — and  pray,  what  Is 
your  objection  to  him? 

Ferd.  He  is  a  Portugese,  in  the  first  plaec^ 

Jerome.  No  such  thug,  hoyj'  he  has  ior- 
sworn  his  country. 

Louisa,  He  is  a  Jew. 

Jerome.  Another  mistake:  he  baa  been  a 
Christian  these  six  weeks. 

Ferd,  Ay,  he  leA  bis  old  religion  for  an 
estate,  and  has  not  bad  time  to  get  a  new  one. 

Louisa.  But  stands  like  a  dead  wall  between 
drarch  and  synagogue,  or  like  the  blank  hmvcs 
between  the  Old  and  New  Tetlamenl. 

Jerome.  Any  thing  more? 

Ferd.  But  the  most  remarkable  part  of  his 
character  is  his  passiott  for  deceit  and  tricks 
of  cunning. 

Louisa,  Though  at  the  same  time,  the  fool 
predominates  so  nmrb  over  the  knave,  that  1 
am  told  be  is  generally  the  dupe  of  his  own 
art. 

Ferd.  True,  like  an  unslilful  gunner,  he 
usually  misses  his  aim,  and  is  hurt  by  the  re- 
coO  of  fab  owa  iMCce. 
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Jerome.  Any  thing  moro? 

Lottistt.  To  sum  up  all,  he  has  the  worst 
fault  a  husband  can  have — he's  not  my  choice. 

Jernmr.  But  you  arc  his;  and  choice  on 
one  side'  is  suriicient — two  lovers  should  never 
meet  in  marriage — be  you  sour  as  you  nieasc, 
he  is  swecl-lenipercd,  and  for  your  good  IVuil, 
there's  nothing  like  ingraHing  on  a  oral). 

Louisa.  I  detest  him  as  n  lover,  and  shall 
ten  times  more  as  .1  husband. 

Jerome.  I  don't  know  lhat — marriage  gene- 
rally makes  a  great  change — hut ,  to  cut  the 
mailer  short,  will  you  have  him  or  not? 

Louisa.  There  is  nothing  else  i  could  dis- 
>obey'  you  In. 

Jerome.  Do  you  value  your  father's  peace? 

Louisa.  So  mucli,  that  1  will  not  fasten  on 
bim  the  regret  of  (making  an  only  daughter 
wretched. 

Jerome.  Very  well,  ma'am,  then  mark  mc 
-—never  more  will  I  see  or  converse  with  you 
till  you  return  to  your  duty — no  reply — this 
and  your  chamber  shall  be  your  ap.trtments  : 
I  never  will  ^stir  [out ,  without  leaving  you 
under  lock  and  key,  and  when  I'm  at  home 
uo  creature  can  approach  you  but  through 
niy  library — we'll  try  who  can  be  tnost  obsti- 
nate— out  of  my  sight — there  remain  till  you 
know  your  duly.  ^Puslw.s  her  out. 

yerd.  Surely,  sir,  my  sister's  inclinations 
should  be  consulted  in  a  matter  of  this  kind, 
and  some  regard  paid  to  Don  Antonio,  being 
my  particular  friend. 

Jerome.  Thal^  doubtless ,  is  a  very  grral 
recommendation  —  I  certainly  have  not  paid 
sufficient  respect  to  it. 

Ferd.  There  is  not  a  man  living  I  would 
sooner  choose  for  a  brolberin-law. 

Jerome.  Very  possible ;  and  if  you  iKippen 
to  have  e'er  a  sister,  Svho  is  not  at  the  same 
^l^mc  a  daughter  oT  mine,  I'm  sure  I  shall  have 
VRo  objection  to  the  relalionsliip  —  but  at  pre- 
sent, if  you  please,  we'll  drop  the  subject. 

Ferd.  Nay,  sir,  'lis  only  my  regani  for  my 
sister  makes  mc  speak. 

Jerome.  Tluin  pr.iy,  sir,  in  future,  h'l  your 
regard  for  your  fallier  make  you  bold  your 
tongue. 

Ferd.  I  Lave  done,  sir — I  shall  only  add  a 
wish  thai  you  would  reflect  what  at  our  .tge 
vou  would  have  fell,  had  you  been  crossed 
in  your  affection  fur  ihe  mother  of  her  you 
are  so  severe  to. 

Jerome.  Why,  I  must  confess  I  had  a  grral 
afTcclion  for  your  niolhcr's  ducals,  but  that 
was  iOI>  boy— I  married  her  for  her  fortune, 
and  she  took  me  in  obedience  to  her  father, 
and  a  very  happy  couple  we  were — we  never 
expected  any  love  from  one  another,  and  so 
we  •*'eri  .never  disappointed — if  we  grumbled 
a  lillle  now  and  then,  it  was  soon  over,  for 
\:c  were  never  fond  enough  to  quarrel;  and 
when  the  good  woman  died,  why,  why — I  Irtd 
as  lievc  she  had  live<l,  and  I  wish  every  wi- 
dower in  Seville  could  say  the  same  —  1  shall 
now  go  and  get  the  key  of  this  dressing-room 
— so,  good  son,  if  you  have  any  lecture  in 
suppo/t  of  disobedience  to  give  your  sister,  it 
must  be  hrief;  so  make  the  best  of  your  time, 
^  d'ye  hear?  \Kxil. 

Ferd.  I  fear,  indeed,  my  friend  Antonio  has 
little  to  hop(»  for — however,  Louisa  has  firm- 


ness, and  niy  father's  anger  will  probably  only 
increase  her  alteclion. —  In  our  intercourse  with 
the  world,  it  is  natural  lor  us  to  dislike  those 
who  arc  innocenlly  ihe  cause  of  our  distress; 
but  in  ihe  heart's  atlachment  a  woman  never 
likes  a  man  with  ardour  till  she  has  sufTercd 
for  his  sake.  [  Ao/jje-l  Soh !  what  bustle  is 
here!  belween  my  fallier  and  the  JJiicnna  too 
—I'll  e'en  get  out  of  the  way.  [/ia/V. 

Kilter  Don  Jckoivie  a>Hh  a   Letter,  pulling 
in  the  Di'EKNA. 

Jrroine.  I'm  astonish'd!  I'm  ihundei struck ! 
here's  treachery  and  conspiracy  with  a  ven- 
geance! you,  Antonio's  creature,  and  chief 
manager  of  this  plot  for  my  daughter's  elop- 
ing! you,  that  I  placed  here  as  a  scarc-crow? 

Duenna.  What? 

Jerome.  A  scare-crow — to  prove  a  decoy- 
duck — what  have  you  to  say  for  yourself? 

Duenna.  Well,  sir,  since  you  have  forced 
that  letter  from  me,  and  discovered  my  real 
sentiments,  I  scorn  to  renounce  ihem.  —  1  am 
Antonio's  friend,  an<l  it  was  my  intention  that 
your  daughter  should  have  served  you  as  all 
such  old  tyrannical  sots  should  be  served— I 
delighl  ill  the  tender  passions,  and  would  be- 
friend all  under  their  influence. 

Jerome.  The  tender  passions!  yes,  ihcy 
would  become  those  impenetrable  features! — 
why,  thou  deceitful  hag!  I  placed  ihee  as  a 
guard  to  the  rich  blossoms  of  my  daughter's 
beauty — I  thought  that  dragon's  front  oflhinc 
would  cry  aloof  to  the  sons  of  gallantry — slecl 
traps  and  spring  guns*)  seemed  writ  in  every 
wrinkle  of  it — but  you  shall  quit  my  house 
this  instant — the  tender  passions,  indeed!  go, 
thou  wanton  sybil,  thou  amorous  woman  of 
Kndor,  go! 

Duenna.  You  Iiasc,  scurrilous,  old  —  but  I 
won't  demean  myself  by  naming  what  you 
are — yes,  savage,  I'll  leave  your  den;  but  I 
suppose  you  don^  mean  to  detain  my  apparel 
— I  may  have  my  things,  I  presume  ? 

Jerome.  I  look  you,   mistress,  with  your 
w:irdrobe  on — what  have  you  pilfered,  heb?   •  ■ 

Duenna.  Sir,  I  must  take  leave  of  my  mi- 
stress;  she  has  valuables  of  mine:  besides,  my 
cardinal  and  veil  are  in  her  room. 

Jerome.  Your  veil  forsooth  !  what,  do  you 
dread  being  gazed  at?  or  arc  you  afraiu  of 
your  complexion?  well,  go  lake  your  iearc, 
and  get  your  veil  and  cardinal!  soh!  you  quit 
ihe  house  within  ihese  five  minutes  In — in — 
quick.  \K.vit  Duenna]  Here  was  a  precious 
plot  of  mischief!  these  are  the  comforts  daugh  • 
Icrs  bring  us ! 

AIR. 

If  a  daughter  you  have,,  she's  the  plague  of 
your  life, 

No  peace  shall  you  know,  though  you've  hu- 
rled your  wife ! 

At  twenty  she  mocks  at  the  duly  you  taught 
her— 

Oh,  what  a  plague  is  aa  obstinate  daughter! 

1)  •<Stccl-lrapi  and  ipriag-gan«,"  if  genertK^  wrillen 
on  lb*  duort  uf  garden*  near  LondoDi  in  order  lo 
deter  ihirvei  from  cnlering  tlie  garden  and  ttraliog 
llie  IVuil:— lhe*a  lhiaf;i  have  dune  •  great  deal  ol  harm, 
aod  taJicn  a^Tiy  the  lifr  "I  many  •&  iqn«cenl  perioa. 
■rcidmiallj  tvalLine  in  tho  garriao. 
10^ 
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5i{*1ang  antl  whining, 
Dying  and  pining, 
Ohi  what  a  plague  is  an  obslinate  claugfaler! 

When  scarce  in  their  toens,  they  have  xnt  to 


Clara.  No,  Jivr  notions  of  filial  duly  arc  40 
screre,  she  would  certainly  betray  me. 

Liuiisii.    V.\:i\.v  is  of  :i  roI;l   U'nipcr,  anfl 
would  ihink  liiis  step  of  mine  bigblv  forward. 
Ckwa*  lioaiaa*s  respect  tor  htv  laiber  is  so 


,  ,  J ''1*^'^^    r  i* iL..  —  ..  .  n'"'  '^'.       would  not  credit  the  aokindness  of 

VVilb  letters  and  lovers  for  ever  they  vex  Ms^'JJijjje' 


While  each  still  rejects  tlic  fair  suttor  youNi: 
brought  Lcr; 

Ob,  -what  n  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter! 
Wrangling  and  jangling, 
Flouting  and  pouting,   '  . 

Ob,  wlint  ;i  plague  is  an  obstinate  daughter! 

Enier  LoujsA,  dressed  as  lite  Duenna,  with 
CanUatd  and  f^cil,  seeming  to  erf' 

Jerome.  TTiis  way,  mistress,  this  way— 

what,  I  ^varra^t,  a  teiiilt-r  parting;  soh!  trars 
of  luipcntiuc  down  those  ileal   <  becks — Av. 


{ Louisa  lurnst  ami  sees  Clara  and  Maid* 

J^niiisii.  Ila!  who   are  llirxr  ?  siii  «-   one  is 
Clara — if  it  be,  Til  trust  ber. — Clara.  ^Advances, 
Clara.  Louisa!  and  in  masquerade  Ido! 
f.Dtt/sn.   You  will  he  more  surprised  when 
1  tell  you,  that  I  have  run  awuy  from  ray 
father. 

Clara.  Surprised  indeed!  and  I  should  cer- 
tainly chide  yuu  must  horridly,  only  that  I 
have  just  run  away  from  mine. 

Loaisa.  Mv  di\'ir  ('lara!  \F.mhracr. 

  ciiccks — AVi      Clam.  Dear  sister  truant!  and  whither  are 

yott  may  well  hide  your  head— yes,  whine  lllliyou  {^oing? 

your  heart  !>rcaks;  but  I'll  not  hear  one  wonl      Ltmi^n.  To  (Ind  the  man  I  \n\<\  to  bo  sure 


of  excuse — so  you  arc  right  to  be  dumb,  lhi.s 
way,  this  way.  \Exeunt. 

Enter  DtEfSNA. 
Duenna.  So  speed  you  well,  sagacious  Don 
Jerome!  Ob,  ran*  effects  of  passion  and  ob- 
stinacy— now  shall  I  try  whether  I  can't  play 
the  fine  lady  as  well  as  mv  mistress,  and  ii  ] 
succeed,  I  may  be  a  fine  fadv  fi>r  tlii'  ri  s(  of 
oiy  life — rii  lose  no  time  to  c<|uip  niyst  ll. 

•  fJ&'.r/V. 

SCBNS IV. — 7%e  court  before  Don  JBROiiiK*s 

Hcnisr. 

tinier  Jeixome  ami  Lot  is  v. 

Jerome,  (^onur,  mistress,  there  is  your  way 
—The  world  lies  before  vou,  so  troop,  ihou 
anti«|nal('<l  Kv»',  thou  ori^'ifia!  sin  -  bohl,  \on- 
der  is  some  fellow  skulking  ;  perbaps  it  is 
Antonio— go  to  him,  d*yc  bear,  and  fell  him 
In  make  )OU  amends,  and  he  has  go!  a'Hi 
tiirncil  awav,  tell  hinl  I  say  it  is  but  just  ii<- 
should  take  you  himself;  po.  \K.vil  Loiiisa\ 
Snb !  I  am  rid  of  her,  lb;ml  Hp  n »  n  !  :iml  now 
1  shall  he  able  to  keep  my  oatii,  and  conlinr 

my  daughter  with  belter  security.  [Kxit. 

Simnx  v.— 7%«  Piazza, 
Enter  Cr.ARA  and  her  Maid. 
Maid.  But  wbere>  roadami  is  it  you  Intend 

to  g<*? 

Clara.  Any  where  to  av6id  the  selfish  \io- 
lonce  of  my  mother-in-law ,  and  Ferdinand's 
insolent  importunity. 

Maid.  Indeed,  ma'am,  since  we  have  pro- 
filed by  Don  Ferdinand's  keyi  in  making  our 
csr.tpe,  I  think  wc  had  brst  find  bim,  if  it 
were  only  to  tbank  him. 

Clara,  ^io— he  has  oifended  mc  exceedingly. 

[/<r/ire. 


/^nd,  1  pri'.surne,  you  would  b.ivc  no  aver- 
sion to  meet  my  brother? 

C.lnrn.  Inder<l  I  .sbciuld — \\c  has  behaved  so 
ill  to  rac,  1  don't  beUcve  1  shall  ever  forgive 
him. 

A  1  IV. 

When  sable  night,  earJi  drooping  plant  re- 
storing, 

\Vept-0*er  the  flowers  her  brt  atb  did  cheer, 
As  some  sad  widow  o'er  her  babe  deploring) 
W  akes  its  beauty  with  a  tear  j 
When  ail  did  sleep,  whose  weary  hearts  did 

borrcw 

One  hour  from  lo>e  and  care  to  rest, 

Lo !  as  I  pressed  my  couch  in  silent  .•ormw, 

M\   lovrr  r.mijlit  nic  (o  bis  broast: 
Mt;  vo^^  li  In-  fame  to  save  mc  • 
From  those  svho  WOuld  enslave  ttiP  ! 
Then  kneelinp,  * 

Kisses  stealing,  flp 
l  inlles-s  faidi  be  swore;    •  ^ 
Hut  snun  I  ebid  bini  ihence. 
For  b  id  bis  fond  pretence 
0[)l;iin'd  one  favour  then, 
Am!  !  1-  li  111  press'd  a;:;ain, 
I  itard   niy    treacherous  heart 

him  mure. 


niiglit 


grant 


Louisa.  Well,  'or  all  this,  I  would  have 
sent  bim  to  plead  his  [tardon,  but  ibat  I  would 
not  vet  a  while  have  bini  know  of  my  flight. 
And  where  do  >  oil  hope  to  find  protection? 

Clara.  The  Ladv  Abbess  of  the  convent  of 
St.  Catherine  is  a  relation  and  kind  friend  ol 
mine-— I  shall  be  secure  with  her^  md  yott 
had  best  go  thither  with  me. 

Louisa.  No ;  1  am  determined  to  find  An- 
tonio first;  and,  as  I  live,  here  romes  thc 
very  man  i  will  employ  to  seek  bim  for  mo, 

Clara.  Who  is  he?  he's  a  strange  figure! 
,  Louisa.    Yes;   that  sweet   creature    ts  the 
man  whom  my  father  has  fixed  on  for  my 
husband. 

Clara.  And  will  you  speak  to  him?  are 

nio?    1  dare  not  ioqaire  for  bim,  lor  fear  of  you  mad? 

b«'ing  tliscovered;  1  would  send  to  my  frienf!     Louisa.  lie  is  the  fittest  man  in  die  world 
Clara,  but  that  1  douM  her  prudery  would 
condemn  me. 
Ufaid.  Tfaca  sun 


Mnter  Loi  isa. 

Louisa.  So  I  have  sncre«Nledin  be?nf|^  turn- 
ed out  of  doors— but  how  shall  I  find  Anlo- 


ea  sujtjiose,  ma*am,^  you  were  to 
tr>  if  }our  friend  Donna  Looisa  would  no. 


rcceire  you. 


for  my  purpose  -  for,  though  I  was  to  have 
married  bim  to-morrow ,  he  is  the  only  man 
in  Seville,  who,  I  am  swre,  never  saw  tna  in  ■ 

bis  life. 

Clara.  And  how  do  you  know  bim? 
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J^dHisu.  Ho  .jri  iMiJ  but  vf  .iloid.iy ,  ,inJ  h«* 
was  siiown  to  me  iroin  ibc  window,  as  lie 
Tuited  my  father. 

Clara.  \\A\,  I'll  begone. 

Lnui-a.  Hold,  my  dcir  Clara — a  tlioughl 
bas  siruck  mc  —  will  you  give  me  leave  to 
l)orrow  your  name,  as  1  see  occasion? 


Liiuisit,  l.\  \\u%  \uur  y.illaiilry? 
Jsfific.   Yet   lioltl  —  Antoiiiu  d'lircilla,  did 
you  say  ?  egad,  1  may  iiialte  something  of  this 
— Antonio  d'Mrcilla? 

Li/nisa.  Yes;  and,  i{\;ver  you  hope  to  pros- 
per in  love,  you  will  bnng  me  to  him. 

Isaac.  \iy  St.  fjgo  and  I  will  loo — Carlos, 
Clara.  It  will  hut  disgrace  you — hut  use  ill  this  Aulonio  is  one  who  rivals  mc  (as  1  have 


.as  you  please — 1  dare  not  slay — \Going'\ — 
but,  Louisa,  if  you  should  see  your  brother, 
be  sure  you  don't  inform  him,  (hat  I  have 
taken  refuge  with  the  Dame  Prior  of  the 
convent  of  St.  Catherine,  on  the  leflhand  side 
of  the  piaz7.a,  whicli  leads  to  the  church  of 
St.  Anttionv 


Louisa.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  I'll  Ik:  mm  v  particular 
in  my  directions  where  he  may  not  find  you. 
[JCxeunt  Cktra  and  M(iul\  So!  niy  swain, 
yonder,  has  done  admiring  himself,  and  draws 
nearer.  [Heti'rfs. 


heard)  with  Louisa — now,  if  1  could  hamper 
him  with  this  girl,  I  should  have  the  field  to 
rtiyself;  hey,  Carlos 

Carlns.  I'es,  very  ^ood — very 


•  A  lucky  thought,  isn't  it? 
good- 


a 


Enter  IsAAC   and  (>AHf.os;    Isaac  ivilh 
Pocket  Glass. 

Isaac.  [Looking  in  the  Gluss\  I  tell  you, 
friend  Carlos,  1  will  pleas-.'  nivsiTf  in  the  ha- 
bit of  my  chin. 

*  Carlos.  Hut,  m\  dear  Irientl,  how  can  you 
Uiink  to  please  a  faily  with  such  a  face? 

Isatw.  VVhv,  what's  the  mailer  with  the 
face?  I  think  ft  is  a  very  engaging  face;  and, 
1  am  sure,  a  lady  must  have  very  little  last<-', 
who  couM  dislike  my  beard.  f*!^rfjf  Louisa^ 
See  now!— I'll  die  if  here  is  not  a  little  dam- 
s«-l  siruck  with  il  aheady. 

Louisa.  Signior,  are  yuu  disposed  to  oblige 
.1  I.kIv,  who  greally  wants  your  assistance? 

[  I  Ill-nils. 

Isaac.  Egad,  a  very  pretty  black-eyed  girl ! 
she  bas  certainly  taken  a  fancy  to  ?ne,  Carlos — 
first,  ma'am,  I  must  beg  thf  favour  of  your  name. 

Louisa.  So!  it's  well  1  am  provided  f^virfrj 
iViy  name,  sir,  is  Donna  (>lara  d'Alman/.a. 

Isaac.  What!  — Don  (iu'suian's  daughter? 
Tfailh,  I  just  now  beard  she  was  missing. 

Louisa.  Hut  sun*,  sir,  you  have  too  niu<-.h 
gallantry  and  honour  to  betray  nio ,  whose 
fault  is  love  ? 

Isaac.  Sol  a  passion  for  me  I  pooi  girl! 
\Vby ,  ma'am,  as  lor  betraying  you,  1  dou'l 
see  how  1  could  gel  any  thing  by  it ;  so  you 
may  rely  on  my  honour;  but  as  for  yotir 
lo\e,  1  am  sorry  your  case  is  so  dt'S|irr,ito. 

Louisa.  Why  so,  signior? 

Isaac.  Because  I  am  positively  engaged  to 
another— an't  I,  Carlos? 

Louisa.  N^y,  but  hear  me. 

*  Isaac.  No,  no;  what  should  I  hear  for?  It 
is  impossible  for  me  to  court  you  in  an  ho- 
nourable way;  anc]^  for  any  thing  else,  if  1 
were  to  comply  now,  I  suppose  you  have 
some  ungrateful  brother,  'or  cousin,  who  would 
want  to  cut  my  throat  for  my  civility — so, 
truly,  you  had  best  go  home  again. 

Louisa.  Odious  wretch !  [^.  Iside^  Rut,  good 
signior,  it  is  Antonio  d'Ercilla,  on  whose  ac- 
count I  have  eloped. 

Isaac.  How !  what !  it  is  not  willi  me,  then, 
that  you  are  in  love? 

Louisa.  No ,  indeed,  it  is  not. 

Isaac,  Then  you  are  a  forward,  imperti- 
nent simpleton!  and  I  shall  certainly  acquaint 
your  father. 


Isaac.  Ah!  this  little  brain  is  never  at  a 
loss — cunning  L»aac!  ruuiiiitg  rogue!  Donna 
Clara,  will  you  trust  yourself  a  while  to  mv 
friend's  direction? 

Louisa.  May  \  rely  on  you,  good  sigiijor? 

Curios.  Lady,  it  is  impossible  1  should  de- 
ceive you. 

A  1  R. 

Had  I  a  heart  for  falsehood  framed, 
I  ne'er  could  injure  you; 

For  though  your  tongue  no  pioini^c  (i.iduil, 

Your  charms  would  make  me  true. 

I'o  you  no  soul  shall  bear  deceit, 

No  stranger  offer  wrong; 

Hut  friends  in  all  the  aged  you'll  iiieel, 

.\nd  lovers  in  the  young. 

Hut  when  they  learn  that  you  have  bla>l 

Another  with  your  heart. 

They'll  bid  aspiring  passion  rest. 

And  acl  a  brother's  part: 

Then,  lady,  dread  not  here  deceit, 

Nor  fear  to  suffer  wiong; 

For  friomls  in  all  the  aged  you'll  meul. 

.And  brothers  in  the  young. 

Isaac.  I'll  conduct  the  lady  to  my  lodgings 
Carlos;   I   must  baste  to  Don  Jerome. — Per- 
haps you  know   Louisa,  ma'am.    She  is  di- 
vinely handsome— isn't  she? 

Louisa.  You  must  excuse  mu  in  not  joiiiiug 
with  you. 

Isaac.  Why,  I  have  heard  il  on  all  hand> 
Louisa.  Her  fatlier  is  uncommonly  j»artial 
to  her;  but  I  believe  you  will  lino  sfie  h.is 
rather  a  matronly  air. 

Isaac.  Carlos,  this  is  all  envy — you  prelly 
girls  never  speak  well  of  one  another — bark 
ye,  lind  out  Antonio,  and  I'll  saddle  him  with 
this  scrape,  I  warrant!  Oh,  'twas  the  luckiest 
thought!  —  Donna  Clara,  your  very  obedient 
— Carlos,  to  your  post. 

DUET. 

Isaac.  My  mistress  cspecls  nie,  and  I  must 

go  to  her, 
Or  how  can  I  hope  for  a  smile? 
Louisa.  Soou  may  you  retufn  a  jji.i>.jh.i 

ous  wooer, 
|>ul  think  what  I  sulTer  the  while  1 
Alone,  and  awav  from  the  man  whom  I  love 
In  strangers  I'm  forced  to  confide. 

Isaac.  Dear  lady,  my  friend  you  maylru.>I. 

and  he'll  prove 
Your  servant,  proctector,  and  guide. 

Ain  —  CAI\tOS. 
Genlle  maid,  ah!  why  suspect  me? 
Let  me  serve  thee — then  reject  me. 
Canst  thou  trust,  and  I  dccoire  thee  ? 
Art  thou  sad,  and  shall  I  grieve  thee? 
Gentle  maid,  ah!  why  susperl  nn-? 
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Let  mc  serve  ibce — lfaj;u  reject  mc. 

Louisa.  Ne\cr  niay'st  llioii  bappj  bCi 
]f  ia  aught  thouVt  faW  to  nic. 

IttMC,  Never  may  he  happy  be, 
If  in  aiigbl  he's  false  In  tbee. 

Carlos.  Never  raay  1  happy  be, 
If  in  aught  rm  false  to  thee.  - 

Louisa.  Never  mjv\l  lliou,  etC«  , 

Isaac.  Never  may  be,  c-lc. 

Carlos.  Never  miiy  1,  eic.  \Exeunt. 

Acr  II. 

ScKtNE  I.-  A  Kibj  arj  in  Don  JERo.AiE'ii  House. 
ICnlfr  Don  Jeromk  and  Isaac. 


[AdrU. 


eyes,  though  SO  TSrioas  the  Itutre 

and  luic, 

(  swedr  I've  no  choice — only  let  her  have  Ivro. 
Tis  true  Td  dispense  with  a  throoc  on  her  faach^ 
And  white  teeth,  I  own,  are  genlceler  ihao 

black : 

A  little  round  ditn  too*«  a  beauty,  Tve  heard ; 
Bat  1  only  desire  she  maynH  liave  a  beard. 

Jrromr.  You   ^viII  rhanf^e  year  dOtef  tny 
friend,  when  you\e  seen  Louisa. 
Isaac.  Ob,  Don  Jerome,  the  honour  of 

yotir  ;i!li;inri"— 

Jerome.  Av,  her  beauty  will  affect  you 
•i^she  is,  though  I  say  il,  wbo  am  li<;r  father, 
a  very  prodlgv — there  you  will  si  e  fi-nturcs 
wilb  an  eye  like  mine — )<'s   i'liiilh,  lliere  is  a 


Jero/nr.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  run  away  from  ber|Lind  of  wicked  sparkling— -soniclhiog  of  a  ro- 
fatber!  has  s!h>  f;iv(  n  him  the  slip/  Ua!  hal'guish  brightness,  that  shows  her  to.be  ray 

hat  poor  Don  dusnian  I  own. 

Isaac.  Ay;  and  1  am  to  conduct  ber  to|     Jsanc.  Prclty  rogue! 
Antonio;    hy  m  lii<  !i   means   ynu  sec  1  shall  |     Jrroiin- .  1  lien,  when  she  smiles,  you'll  sec 
hamper  Liin  so  lli.il  he  can   {<ive  nie  nO  dis-  a  lilllc  i1imi[>!c  in  one  cheek  only;  a  beautv  it 

■    "  is  certainly,  }t  t  you  shall  not  say  which  is 
prettiest,  the  '  c!icck  with  the  dimple,  or  the 


turbaiicc  with  your  daugliler — ihisistrap,  isn*l 

il?  a  nice  ilrote  of  cunning,  I 


Jrronie.    K\ce!leiil  !    excellent  1    >'S,    yes,  cliei  k  wilhoul. 
irarry  her  In  bim,  liariiper  hini  by  all  means,      Isaac.  Pretty  rog-ie! 

ha!  Iia  I  I.al  poor  Don  Gasman!  an  old  fool!;  Ji  ionic.  Tlien  the  roses  on  those  cheeks 
imposed  on  by  a  girl  I  'are  shaded   with  a  sort  of  velvet  down,  that 

Isaac.  Nay,  they  have  the  conning  of  ser-  gives  a  delicacy  to  the  glow  f»f  health, 
pents,  that's  tbe  truth  on'l.  i     fs-i'ic  Pretty  rogue  I 

Jt  rumc.  Pshai  tliey  are  cunning  only  when  1  Jt  smiic.  ller  skin  pure  dimily,  yet  more 
thcv  have  fools  to  deal  wilb — why  doiiH  my 'fair,  being  spangled  bere  and  there  with  a 
girl  play  nie  sucli  a   Irick— lei  ber  cunning  golden  freckle. 

overreach  my  caution,  I  say—bey,  lilllc  Isaac  1,    Jsaac.  (Ibarniing  pretty  rogue!  praybowis 

Isaac*  True,  im.  ;  <ii  1  1  iiic  see  any  of: the  tone  of  her  voice  i* 
Ibe  sex  make  a  fool  of  mee — No,  no,  egail,     Jerome  Remarkably  pleasing — hut  if  you 
little  Solomon  (as  niy  aunt  used  to  call  me)|could  prevail  on  her  to  sing,  you  would  be 


understands  tricking  a  lillle  loo  well. 

Jerome.  Ay,  hut  such  a  driveller  as  Don 
Gusmau. 

Jsnac.  And  sucli  a  dupe  as  Antonio. 
Jerome.  True}  sure  never  weic  seen  such 
a  couple  of  credulous  simpletons ;  hut  come. 


enchanted  -  she  is  a  nightingale — a  ^'i^^l^lan 
nightingale — but  come,  come;  her  maia  shall 
conduct  you  to  her  antichamber. 

Jsaac.  Well,  egad,  Til  pluck  Up retolttlion, 
and  meet  her  fro%yns  intrepidly.' 
Jerome.  Ay!  woo  ber  briskly —win  ber, 


'tis  liitie  you  should  sec  my  daughter — you  ^  and  give  me  a  prOof  of  yonr  address,  my 
must  carry  on  the  siege  hy  yourself,  friend  j  little  Solomon* 

IsaaCi       ,  .  I    ./<^ar^  But  hold — I  expect  my  friend^CaHos 

Isaac.  Sltt  you'll  introduce  -  to  rail  on  me  here— If  be  comes,  wtU  you 

Jerome.  No — 1  have  sworn  a  solemn  oalh'send  hinitome? 

not  to  see  or  speak  to  ber  till  she  renounces)    Jerome,  i  will— Lauretta,  come — she^l  show 

hor  disohi'dicnce  ;   win  ber  to   llial,  and  she  ytui  lo  llieroom — wbal!  dovon  drooji?  here's 
gains  a  father  and  a  husband  at  once. 
Isaac.  Gadj  1  shall  never  be  able  to  deal 

wilb  her  alone;   nothing  keeps    me   in .  such 


awe  as  perfect  beauty — now  there  IS  stHnc- 
tbiog  consoling  and  eneouraging  in  ugliness. 


a  niouraful  face  to  make  love  with!  \KxeuiU. 

ScEMB  If.— Lovi8A*s  Dressiog^Hoom, 

tnter  Maid  and  Isaac. 
Maid.  Sir,  my  mistress  will  wajt  on  you 


S  o  N  «;. 

Giie  Isaac  the  nyn)[)li  who  no  beauty  can  nri  *ently.  \(],ors  to  Ihc  Door. 

boast.  Isaac.  \^  hen  she's  at  l^eisurc — don't  hurry 

But  beallb  and  good  humour  to  make  ber  his  her.  \KxitMaid\  I  wjsfa  I  had  ever  pracliacJ 

toast;  ;a  lov.-  scene— I  doulit  I  shall  make  a  ()Oorfi>^ 

If  straight,  1  dop't  mind  whether  siendt^r  or  fat,  I  guK  ~  (  couldn't  he  more  airaid,  if  1  was 
And  six  feet  or  four — wc*ll  oe*er  quarrel  for  goin^;  before  the  Inquisiiion — so!  tbe  door 

that.  'opens-  \es,  she's    rnininc;     the   very  mttUflig 

X'S  hate'er  iier  complexion — I  vow  1  don'l  care;iol  ber  silk  has  a  (llsdanilul  sound. 
If  brown  it  is  lasting — more  pleasing  if  fair:! 

And  though  in  hi  rfare  I  no  din>ples  should  see, '        Untcr  DrEN.>A,  tiressed  as  Loi  ISA. 
Let  her  stnilc-r-aud  eacii  dell  is  a  dinipie  lo  me.  j  Now  dar'tt't  1  look  round  ior  ibe  soul  of  me 
l.el  ber  locks  be  the  reddest  that  ever  were — ber  beauty  will  certainly  strike  me  dumb 

seen,  if  1  ili>.    1  wish  slie'd  speali  first. 


And  her  r\es   may  be  e'en  any  colour  but     JJucrtriu.  Sir,  I  alleud  your  pleasure. 

green;  |    Isaac.  So\  the  tee  is  broke,  and  a 


pretty 
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civil  Lfginning  too.  Ilcm  !  madam — miss — I'm 
all  altrnlion. 

iJuenmi.  Nay,  sir,  'li*  I  who  should  listen, 
and  you  pi-oposo.  • 

Isintc.  Egad,  this  isn't  so  disdainful  neither 
— I  believe  I  may  vcnlurr  l«»  look — no — I 
d.ir'n't — one  glance  of  those  roguish  sparklers 
would  fix  nie  again. 

Duenna.  You  seem  thoughtful,  sir — let  mc 
persuade  you  to  sit  down. 

Isaac.  So,  so;  she  mollifies  apace — she's 
struck  with  my  figure  !  this  altitude  has  had 
its  «ff.r|. 

Jjurn/ifi,  ('.OHIO,  sir,  here's  a  chair. 

Isaac.  Madam,  the  greatness  of  your  good- 
ness overpowers  mc — that  a  lady  so  lovciv 
sliuuld  deign  to  turn  her  beauteous  eyes  on 
ine  so.    [^She  takes  his  hand,  he  turns  and 

sers  her. 

Duenna.  You  seem  surprised  at  my  con- 
descension. 

Isaac,  NVhy,  yes,  madam,  I  am  a  lillle  sur- 
prised at  it. — Zounds!  this  can  never  be  Louisa 
— she's  as  old  as  my  mother  I  \^Aside. 

Duenna.  Uut  former  prepossessions  give 
way  to  my  father's  commands. 

Isaac.  f^jriVyc]  Her  father!  Yes,  'lis  she 
then  —  Loru,  lord ;  bow  blind  some  parents 
are  ! 

Duenna.  Signior  Isaac  * 
Isaac.  Truly,  llie  lilttc  damsel  was  right— 
she  has  rather  a  matronly  air  indeed!  ah! 
'lis  well  my  alfcctions  arc  liied  on  her  for- 
tune, and  not  her  person. 

Duenna.  Signior,  won't  you  sit?  \She sils. 
Isaac.  Pardon  me,  madam,  I  have  scarce 
covered  niv  aslouishment  at — your  condes- 
cension ,   iriadam  —  she  has   the  devil's  own 
dimples  to  be  sure!  [Aside. 

Duenna.  I  do  not  wonder,  sir,  that  you 
are  surprised  at  my  alfabilily — 1  own,  signior, 
that  I  was  vastly  prepossessed  against  you, 
and  lii-iu'^  leased  by  my  falher,  I  did  give 
aomc  iiKouragcment  to  Antonio;  but  then, 
sir,  you  were  described  to  mc  as  a  quite  dif- 
ferent person. 

Isaac.  Ay,  and  5(»  you  were  to  me,  upon 
my  soul;  madam. 

Duenna.  IJiit  when  I  saw  you,  1  was  never 
more  struck  in  iny  life. 

Isaac.  That  was  just  my  case  loo,  madam: 
I  was  struck  all  on  a  heap,  for  my  part. 

Duenna.  Well,  sir,  i  sec  our  misapprehen- 
sion has  been  mutual — you  expected  to  find 
me  haughty  and  averse,  and  I  wax  taught  to 
believe  you  a  little,  black,  snub-nosed  lellow, 
without  person,  marmers,  or  address. 

Isaac.  Egad,  I  wish  she  had  answer'd  her 
picture  as  well. 

Duenna.  But,  sir,  your  air  is  noble — some- 
tliiiig  so  liberal  in  your  carriage,  with  so 
penetrating  an  eye,  and  so  bewitching  a  smile! 

Isaac.  Egad,  now  1  look  al  Jicr  again,  I 
don't  think  she  is  so  ugly. 

Duenna.  So  little  like  a  Jew,  and  so  much 
like  a  gentleman! 

Isaac.  Well,  certainly  there  is  something 
pleasing  in  ihc  tone  of  her  voice. 

Duenna.  You  will  pardon  this  breach  of 
dcrorum  in  praising  you  thus,  but  my  j«>>  at 
being  so  agreeably  deceived  has  given  nie 
such  a  flow  of  spirits! 


Isaac.  O,  dear  lady,  may  I  thank  those 
dear  lips  for  this  goodness.  [Kisses  her\  Why, 
she  has  a  pretty  sort  of  \elvct  down,  that's 
the  truth  on'l!  [Aside. 

Duenna.  O,  sir,  you  li.iv«;  the  most  insi- 
nuating manner,  but  indeed  you  should  get 
rid  of  that  odious  beard — one  might  as  well 
kiss  an  hedgehog. 

Isaac.  Yes,  ma'am,  the  rasor  wouldn't  be 
amiss — for  either  of  us.  [Aside^  Could  you 
favour  mc  with  a  songp 

Duenna.  \Villiiigly,  sir,  though  I  am  ra- 
ther hoarse — ahem  !     •        [Ilegins  to  sing. 

Istiuc.  Very  lik^  a  Virginia  nightingale! — 
ma'am,  I  perceive  you're  hoarse — I  beg  you 
will  not  distress — 

Duenna,  Oh,  not  in  the  least  distressed; — 
now,  «ir.. 

SONG. 

When  a  tender  maid 

Is  lirsl  cssay'd 

By  some  admiring  swain. 

How  her  blushes  rise 

If  she  meet  his  eyes. 

While  he  uniolds  his  pain! 
If  he  takes  her  hand — she  trembles  quite! 
Touch  her  lips — and  she  swoons  out-right! 

While  a  pit-a-pat,  etc. 

Her  heart  avows  her  fright. 

But  in  time  appear 

Fewer  signs  of  fear; 

The  youth  she  boldly  ticws  ; 

If  her  hand  he  grasp. 

Or  her  hosom  clasp. 

No  mantling  blush  ensues  ! 
Then  to  church  well  pleased  the  lovers  move, 
\A  bile  her  smiles  her  contentment  prove; 

And  a  pit-a-pal,  etc. 

Her  heart  avows  her  love. 

Isaac.  Charming,  ma'qm  !  enchanting  !  and, 
truly,  your  notes  put  me  in  mind  of  one 
that's  very  dear  to  me;  a  lady,  indeed,  whom 
you  greally  resemble!. 

Duenna.  How !  is  there,  then,  another  so 
dear  to  you? 

Isaac.  O,  no,  ma'am,  you  mistake;  it  was 
my  mother  I  meant. 

Duenna.  Come,  sir,  I  see  you  are  amated 
and  coniuunded  at  my  condescension,  and 
know  not  what  to  say. 

Isaac.  It  is  very  true,  indeed,  ma'.im  ;  but 
it  is  a  judgment,  I  look  on  it  as  a  judgment 
on  mc,  for  delaying  to  urge  the  time  when 
you'll  permit  me  to  complete  my  happiness, 
by  acquaiiitiitg  Don  Jerome  with  your  con- 
descension. 

Dacnna.  Sir,  I  must  fiarikly  own  to  you, 
that  I  <  an  never  be  yours  with  my  father's 
consent. 

Isaac.  GootI  lack  1  how  so  ? 

Duenna,  When  my  lather,  in  his  passion, 
swore  he  would  never  see  mc  again  till  I 
ac<|uicsced  in  his  will,  I  also  made  a  vow, 
that  I  would  never  lake  a  husband  from  bis 
hand;  nothing  shall  make  mc  break  that  oath: 
but,  if  you  have  spirit  and  contrivance  enough 
lo  carry  me  off  without  his  knowledge,  I'm 
yours. 

Isaac.  Hum  ! 

Duenna.  Nay,  sir,  if  you  hestitaic — 
Isaac,  rfailh,  no  bad  whim  this — if  1  lake 
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her  at  her  word,  1  shall  secure  her  fortune, 

.Tvoid  malini;;  any  sellletncnt  in  ifturn; 
thus  I  shall  not  only  cheat  the  lover,  but  thr 
lather  too*^Oh,  cuaninc  rogue,  Isaac!  A), 
ay,  let  this  liiih-  brain  alonc-E^dy  TU  take 
her  in  the  mind. 

Duenna.  Well,  sir,  wbafs  your  deter> 
*m!nalioii  ? 

Isaac.  Madam,  I  was  dumb  only  from  rap- 
lure—I  applaud  your  spirit,  andjoyluilv  cIosh 
with  your  proposal;  for  which,  thus  let  me, 
on  this  lily  hand,  express  my  gratitude. 

Duenna.  >Vell,  sir,,  you  must  get  my  fa- 
ther's roiiscnl  lo  waW  v.i;li  mc  in  the  garden. 
But  by  no  means  inform  him  of  my  kindness 
to  you. 

/.s(/i/r.  No,  lo  l)c  sUrf,  thai  would  spciil 
all:  but,  trust  me,  when  tricking  is  the  word 
—let  me  alone  for  a  piece  of  cunning;  this 
TCry  day  you  shall  he  out  of  his  power . 

Duenna.  Well,  i  leave  the  management 
of  it  all  to  you;  I  perceive  plainly,  sir,  that 
you  arc  not  one  tlmt  ran  be  easily  oiilwlllcd. 

Isaac.  Kgad,  you're  right,  madam — vouVc 

ri^t,r&iUi: 

Enter  Maid. 
Maid*  Here's   a   gentleman  at  the  door, 
-wlio  begs  permission  to  speak  with  Signior 

Isaac 

Isaac.  A  friend  of  mine,  ma*am,  and  a 

trusty  fricnil — Id  him  rome  in.  \  Kxit  Msnd^ 
He  is  ouc  to  be  depended  on,  ma'am. 

Enter-  Ca&los.. 
Sot  co».  [^.dsitJv, 

Cartas*  I  have  left  Donna  Clara  at  ydur 
lodeings — hnt  ran  nowhere  lind  Antonio. 

Isaac.  Well,  1  will  search  him  out  my- 
self.— Carlos,  \uu  rogue,  I  thrive,  I  prosper. 

Curios,  where  is  your  mistress  ? 

Imioc.  There,  you  booby,  there  she  stands. 

Carlos.  W^by  sbe*s  damned  ugly! 

Isaac.  Ilus!)  !  \Sfn^is  his  rnmitk. 

Duenna.  What  is  your  liieiid  saying, 
signior  ? 

f.saiif.  Oh,  ma'am,  ha  is  expressing  )tis  rap- 
tures at  such  charms  as  he  never  saw  bdorc ; 
ch,  Carlos? 

Carto\.  Ay,  such  as  I  nercr  saw  before, 
indeed ! 

Duenna.  You  are  a  very  ohligioff  gentle- 
man— well,  Si>^ninr  Isaac,  I  belie vc  we  had 
heller  part  for  the  present,  ru  iueinber  our 
plan. 

Isaac.  Oh,  ma'am,  it  is  written  in  niy 
heart,  fLtcd  as  the  image  of  those  divine  beau- 
ties— adieu,  idol  of  my  soul! — yet  once  more 

permit  nw  \^h'isses  her. 

iJuciiiin.  Sweet,  courteous  sir^  adieu  ! 

Isaac.  Your  slave  eternally — Come,  Carlos, 
sny  sonu'thltii;  civil  at  taking  leave. 

Curios,  i'failii,  Isaac,  she  is  the  hardest 
woman  to  compliment  I  ever  saw;  however, 
ril  try  something  I  bad  studied  lor  the  oc- 
casion. 

s  o  K  c. 

Ah !  sure  a  pair  was  never  seen 
So  juslly  form'd  to  meet  by  nature ! 
The  youth  excelling  so  in  mien. 
The  maid  in  ev'ry  erare  of  (eal 


ialure. 


Ob,  bow  bappy  .ire  such  lovers, 


When  kindred  beauties  each  discoTcrsl 

Fo    surely  she  * 
Was  made  for  thee, 
And  th«u  to  bless  this  lovely  creature | 
So  mild  vour  loots,  your  children  tfaence 
Will  early  learn  the  task  of  duly—: 
The  boys  wilb  all  their  father's  sense, 

The  f;trls  with  all  their  mother'^  beauty!  . 
Oh,  how  happy  to  inherit 
At  once  such  graces  and  such  spirit  t 
Thus  while  you  live. 
May  fortune  give 
Each  blessing  equal  to  your  merit  1 

\Exetuii  Isaac,  Carlos,  Duenna. 

ScBifB  IIL— Ubrary* 

JsftOMC  and  F^ROiNAMD  discooered, 

Jerome.  Object  to  Antonio?  I  have  said 

il:  his  poverty,  can  you  acquit  him  of  that? 

FcrU.  Sir,  I  own  be  is  not  over  rich;  but 
be  is  of  as  ancient  and  honourable  a  family 
as  any  in  the  kingdom. 

Jerome.  Yes,  1  know  the  licij-^'ars  are  a 
very  ancient  family  in  mosf  kin^dunis';  but 
never  in  great  repute,  hov. 

t'crd.  Antonio,  sir,  has  many  amiable  qua- 
lities. 

Jcrnrnr,  But  he  is  poor;  can  you  clear 
him  of  that,  I  say?  Is  he  not  a  pay,  dissipat- 
ed rake,  who  has  squandered  his  patrimony  ? 

Fcrd.  Sir,  he  inheriteil  hut  little;  and  that, 
his  generosity,  inoic  than  liis  proiuscness, 
has  stripped  bim  of;  but  he  bas  never  sullied 
his  iionour,  which,  with  his  title,  has  outlived 
itis  means. 

Jerome.  Pshaw!  you  talk  like  a  blockhead! 
fiol>i!ity,  without  an  e-^tnic,  is  as  ridiculous  as 
gold  lace  on  a  friee  coat. 

Ferd,  This  language,  sir,  would  better  he- 
rome  a  Dutch  or  CogUsh  trader  than  a 
Spaniard. 

.Jerome,  Yes;  and  those  Dutch  and  English 
tr.T(lers,  as  you  call  them,  arc  the  wiser  people. 
W  hy,  hoohy,  in  England,  they  were  formerly 
as  nice,  as  lo  birth  and  family,  as  we  are: 
hut  they  ha\e  lon^  discovered  what  a  vvon- 
deilul  purilicr  goi«I  is;  and  now,  no  one  there 
regards  pedigree  in  any  thing  but  a  horse->- 
Oh,  here  comes  Isaac!  I  hope  he  bas  prosper* 
cd  in  his  suit. 

i<V/f/.   Doubtless,  that  ajjrccable  figure  of 
his  must  have  helped  liis  suit  surprisingly. 
Jerome,  How  now? 

[^Ferdinand^mtSts  aside. 


Enter  Isaac. 

Well,  my  friend,  have  you  softened  her? 
Isnuc.  Oh,  yes;  I  have  softened  her. 
Jerome.  \A  hat,  docs  she  come  lo? 
Isaac.  Wh\  ,  truly,  she  was  kinder  than  I 

experli  (1  !o  hud  her. 

Jcroinr;.  And  the  dear  little  angel  was  ci- 
vil, hey  ? 

Isaac  Yes,  the  pretCjr  little  angel  was  very 

civil. 

Jerome.  Fro  transported  to  hear  it — well, 

and  you  were  nstnnis)te<l  al  her  beauty,  hey? 

Jsnnc.  I  was  astonisLeil,  indeed !  pray,  how 
old  is  miss? 

Jrioinr.  How  old?  let  me  see— eight  and 
twelve -  she  is  twenty. 
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Jt'rtnnr.-\yy  lo  a  month.* 

Isaar.  Then,  upon  my  soira^  she  is  ihe 
oldest  looking  girl  of  her  age  in  Christendom  ! 

Jerome.  Do  you  think  so  ?  hut  1  helieve, 
you  will  not  see  a  prettier  girl. 

Isaac.  Here  and  there  one. 

Jerome.  Louisa  has  the  family  face. 

Lsaac.  Yes,  egad,  I  should  have  taken  it 
for  a  family  face,  and  one  that  has  hern  in 
the  family  some  time  too.  [Aside. 

Jerome.  She  has  her  father's  eyes. 

Isaac,  Truly  I  should  have  guessed  them 
to  have  hecn  so  —  If  she  had  her  mother's 
spectacles,  I  believe  she  would  not  see  the 
worse.  .  \^.4sidr. 

Jerome.  Her  aunt  IVsula's  nose,  and  her 
grandmother's  for'-head,  to  a  hair. 

Isttac.  Ay,  'faith,  and  her  grandfathers  chin 
to  a  hair#  f-7.viV/r*. 

Jerome.  Well,  if  she  was  hut  as  dutiful 
as  she's  handsome— -and  hark  ye,  friend  Isa.ic, 
she  is  none  of  your  made-iiu  Ix-aiilies— liet 
charms  are  of  the  lasting  kiticf. 

Isaac.  I'faitli,  so  they  should —  for  if  she 
he  hut  twenty  now,  she  may  douhle  her  age, 
before  her  years  will  overtake  her  face. 

Jerome.  Why,  lounds.  Master  Isaac  I  you 
are  not  sneering,  are  you  ? 

Isaac.  Why  now,  seriously,  Don  Jerome, 
do  you  think  you  daughtrr  handsome? 

Jerome.  Uy  this  light,  she's  as  handsome  a 
girl  as  an^'  in  Seville. 

Isaac.  Then,  by  these  eyes,  I  think  her  as 
plain  a  woman  as  ever  1  beheld. 

Jerome.  Uy  St.  lago,  you  muni  be  blind. 

Isaac.  No,  no ;  'tis  you  are  partial. 

Jerome.  How !  have  I  neither  sense  nor 
taste?  If  a  fair  skin,  fine  eyes,  teeth  of  ivory, 
with  a  lovrly  bloom,  und  a  delicate  shape — 
if  these,  with  a  heavenly  voice,  an.l  a  world 
of  grace,  arc  not  charms,  I  know  not  what 
you  call  be.'ititiful. 

Isaac,  tiood  lark,  wilh  what  eyes  a  father 
sees ! — As  1  have  life,  she  is  the  very  reverse 
of  all  this:  as  for  the  dimily  skin  you  told 
me  of,  1  swear,  'tis  a  thorough  nankeen  as 
ever  I  saw  !  for  her  eyes,  their  utmost  merit 
is  not  squinting — for  her  teeth,  where  there 
is  one  of  ivory,  its  neighbour  is  pure  ebony, 
black  and  white  alternately,  just  like  the  keys 
of  an  harpsichord.  Then,  as  to  her  singing, 
and  heavenly  voice — by  this  hand,  she  has  a 
shrill,  cricked  pipe,  that  sounds,  for  all  the 
world,  like  a  child's  trumpet. 

Jerome.  Why,  you  little  Hebrew  scoundrel, 
do  you  mean  to  insult  me?  out  of  my  house, 
I  sa^'! 

herd.  Dear  sir,  what's  ibc  matter? 

Jerome.  Why,  this  Israelite  here  has  the 
impudence  to  say  your  sister's  ugly. 

Ferd.  He  must  be  either  blind  or  insolent. 

Isaac.  So,  I  find  they  are  all  in  a  story. 
Egad,  I  believe  I  have  gone  too  fv-' 

Ferd.  Sure,  sir,  there  must  be  some  mis- 
take; it  can't  be  my  sister  whom  he  has  seen. 

Jerome.  'Sdeath !  you  are  as  great  a  fool 
as  he!  what  mistake  can  there  ber  did  not  I 
lock  up  Louisa,  and  hav'n't  I  the  key  in  my 
own  pocket?  and  didn't  her  maid  show  him 
into  the  dressing-room?  and  yet  you  talk  of 
a  mistake :  no,  the  Portuguese  meant  lo  in- 


sult me — and,  but  that  this  roof  protects  him, 
old  as  I  am,  this  vword  should  do  me  justice. 

Isaac.  I  must  get  ofl"  as  well  as  I  can — 
her  fortune  is  not  the  less  handsome. 

u  u  E  T. 

Isaac.  Believe  me,  good  sir,  I  ne'er  meant 
to  oflend  ; 

My  mistress  i  love,  and  I  value  my  friend; 
To  win  ber  and  wed  her  is  still  nfy  request. 
For  better,  for  worse — and  I  swear  I  don't  jest. 
Jerome.  Zounds!  you'd  be«t  not  provoke 

me,  my  rage  is  so  high  I 
Isaac.  Hold  him  fast,  I  beseech  you,  his 
rage  is  so  high ! 
Good  sir,  you're  too  hot,  and  this  place  I 
must  fly. 

Jerome.  You're  a  knave  and  a  sot,  and  this 
place  you'd  best  fly. 

Isaac.  Don  Jerome,  come  now,  let  us  lay 
aside  all  joking,  and  be  serious. 
Jerome.  How? 

Isaac.  Ha ;  ha !  ha !  I'll  be  hanged  if  you 
hav'n't  taken  my  abuse  of  your  daughter  se- 
riously. 

Jerome,  You  meant  h  so,  did  not  you  ? 

Isaac,  O  mercy,  no!  a  joke — just  to  Ity 
how  angry  it  woiiM  make  you. 

Jerome.  Was  that  all,  i'taith?  I  didn't  know 
you  had  been  such  a  wag,  ha!  ha!  ha!  U) 
St.  lago  I  you  made  me  very  angry  though — 
well,  and  you  do  think  Louisa  handsome? 

Isaac.  Handsome!  \'enus  de  Medicis  was 
a  sybil  to  her. 

,)eromr.  Give  me  your  hand,  you  little  jo- 
cose I'ogue — Egad,  1  thought  wc  had  been 
all  off. 

Ferd.  So!  I  was  in  hopes  this  would  have 
been  a  quarrel,,  but  I  find  the  Jew  is  too 
cunning. 

Jerome.  Ay,  this  gust  of  passion  has  nrnde 
me  dry — I  am  seldom  ruffled-order  some  wine 
in  the  next  room— let  us  drink  the  poor  girl's 
health — poor  Louisa!  ugly,  hey!  Ha!  ha!  ha  I 
'Twas  a  very  good  joke,  indeed  ! 

Isaac.  .\iu\  a  very  true  one,  for  all  thai. 

Jerome.  And,  Ferdinand,  I  insist  upon  your 
drinking  success  to  ray  friend. 

Ferd.  Sir,  I  will  drink  success  lo  my  friend, 
wiA  all  my  heart. 

Jerome.  Couie,  little  Solomon,  if  any  sparks 
of  anger  had  remained,  this  would  be  the 
only  way  to  quench  them. 

T  tv  1  o. 

A  bumper  of  good  liquor 
Will  end  a  contest  quicker 
Than  justice,  jud^e,  or  vicar: 

So  fill  a  cheerful  glass. 

And  let  good  humour  p.iss. 

But  if  more  deep  the  quarrel. 
Why  sooner  drain  the  barrel 
I'han  be  the  hateful  fellow 
That's  crahhed  when  he's  mellow. 

A  bumper,  elp-  [^E.reuni. 

ScENK  IV. — Isaac's  Lodgings. 

Enter  LoriSA. 

Lntiisa.  W^as  ever  truant  daughterso  whim- 
sically circumslauced  as  I  am!  1  have  sent 
my  intended  husband  to  look  after  my  lovei 
—  the  man  of  my  fallier's  choice  is  gone  to 
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hring  rue  ll»c  man  of  my  own— but  how  fli- 
.spiriting  is  ihii  interval  of  expectation  I 

S   »•   .\  (1. 

■NA'lial  bartl,  O  Time,  discover, 
\A  itli  wings  iirst  nindc  tlieeniove? 
AJi!  sure  it  was  some  lover 
Who  ne'er  hjd  left  )iis  love  ! 
For  who  that  once  did  prove 
The*  panes  which  absence  brings, 
Though  l)ul  one  day 
He  were  away, 

Could  picture  thee  with  wln^s  ? 
What  bard,  etc. 

Enter  Carlos. 

So,  friend,  is  AntonI*  found? 

Carlos.  I  could  not  meet  with  him,  lady; 
but  1  doubt  not  my  friend  Isaac  will  be  here 
with  him  presently. 

Lnuisa.  Oh,  sliame!  you  have  used  no  di- 
ligence— 1  this  your  courtesy  to  a  lady,  who 
has  trusted  herself  lo  your  proleclion  r 

Car/os.  Indeed,  madam,  1  have  nut  been 
remiss. 

Luttisa.  AVell,  well;  but  if  cither  of  you 
had  known  how  each  moment  of  delay  weighs 
upon  the  heart  of  her  who  loves,  aud  wails 
the  object  of  her  love,  oh,  ye  would  not  then 
have  trilled  llius! 

Ciirlos.  Alas,  I  know  it  well! 

J.oiiisd.  Were  you  ever  in  love  then? 

CnrlitX.  I  was,  lady;  hut  while  I  have  life, 
will  never  be  again. 

Louisa.  Was  your  niislross  so  cruel? 

Carlos.  H  she  liad  always  been  so,  I  should 
have  been  happier. 

SON  O. 

0  had  my  love  ne'er  smiled  on  me, 

1  ne'er  had  known  such  anguish; 
But  think  how  false,  how  cruel  she, 
To  bid  me  cease  to  languish; 

To  bid  me  hope  her  hand  to  gain, 
Breathe  on  a  llamc  half  perishM ; 
And  then  with  cold  and  fix'd  disdain 
To  kill  the  hope  she  cherish'd. 

Not  worse  his  fate,  who  on  a  wreck, 

That  drove  as  winds  did  blow  il, 

Silent  had  left  the  shatter  d  deck,  ^ 

To  find  a  grave  below  it: 

Then  land  was  cried— no  more  rwign'd. 

He  glow'd  wilh  joy  to  hear  it; 

Not  worse  his  fate,  his  woe,  to  fmd 

The  wreck  must  sink  ere  near  it! 

Louisa.  As  I  live,  here  is  your  friend  com- 
ing wilh  Antonio — I'll  retire  for  a  moment  to 
surprise  liim.  \E,tii. 

Enter  ISAAC  and  Antonio. 

Ant.  In<leed,  my  good  friend,  you  must  be 
mistaken.  (>lara  l)'Almanza  in  love  wilh  me, 
and  employ  you  lo  bring  me  to  meet  her! 
it  is  impossible! 

Lsaac.  That  you  sh.dl  see  in  an  instant — 
Carlos,  where  is  the  lady?  \Cnrlog  points 
io  the  Door\  In  the  nexl  room,  is  she? 

Ant.  Nay,  if  that  lady  is  really  here,  she 
certainly  wants  me  to  conduct  her  to  a  dear 
friend  of  mine,  who  has  long  been  her  lover. 

Ifftav.  Pshaw !  I  tell  you  *tis  no  such  thing 

yon  .-\rr  the   man   sh**   wants.  .'«n(l  nriluiJv 


hut  you.  Tlere's  ado  to  persuade  ]||u  Co  take 
a  prelly  girl  that's  dying  for  you! 

Ant,  ]>i|^l  have  no  affection  for  this  lady. 

Isntu-.  And  you  have  for  Louisa,  hey?  iml 
take  my  word  for  it,  Antonio,  you  have  no 
chance  there -so  you  may  as  well  secure  the 
good  that  offers  itself  to  you. 

Ant.  And  could  you  reconcile  it  to  your 
conscience,  to  supplant  your  friend? 

Isaac.  Pish !  Conscience  has  no  more  to 
do  wilh  gallantry,  than  it  has  with  politics- 
why,  you  are  no  honest  fellow,  if  love  can't 
make  a  rogue  of  you — so  come,  do  go  in, 
and  speak  to  her  at  last. 

Ant.  W^W,  I  have  no  f'bjcction  to  thai. 

Istuiv.  \ Opens  t/ic  Uoorj  There — there  she 
is  —  yonder  by  the  window — gel  in,  do  — 
[Ptisftes  him  in,  and  half  shuts  the  Doorl 
— now,  Carlos,  now  I  shall  hamper  him,  1 
warrant — stay,  I'll  pcep_  how  tb<^'  go  on — 
egad,  he  looks  confoundedly  posed — now  she's 
coaxing  him — see,  Carlos,  he  begins  to  come 
to — ay,  ay,  he'll  soon  forget  his  conscience. 

Carlos.  Look — now  they  are  both  laiii;! 

Isatic.  Ay,  so  they  are — yes,  yes,  lhe\  ..^ 
laughing  at  that  dear  friend  he  talked  of — a 
poor  devil,  they  have  outwitted  him. 

Carlos.  Now  he's  kissing  her  hand. 

Lsaac.  Yes,  yes,  'faith,  they're  agreed — he's 
caught,  he's  entangled — riiy  dnar  Carltis ,  we 
ha\e  brought  it  about.  Oh,  litis  little  cunning 
bead  !  I'm  a  Macbiavel — a  very  iVIachiavel. 

Carlos.  I  hear  somebody  inquiring  for  you 
— I'll  sec  who  it  is.  C^*'^''  Carlos. 

Enter  Aktomio  and  Louisa. 

Ant.  Well,  my  good  friend,  this  lady  bo* 
so  onlircly  convinced  me  of  the  certainly  of 
your  success  at  Don  Jerome's,  that  I  now 
resign  my  prelensfons  there. 

Isaac.  Voii  nev^r  did  a  wiser  thing,  be- 
lieve me — and  as  for  deceiving  your  friend, 
that's  nothing  at  all  —  tricking  is  all  fair  in 
love,  isn't  it,  ma'am  ? 

Louisa.  Certainly,  sir;  and  I  am  particu- 
larly glad  lo  llnd  you  are  of  that  opinion. 

Isaac.  O  lud!  yes,    ma'am  — let  any  o 
outwit  me,  that  can,  I  say — but  here,  let 
join  your  hands — there,  you  lucky  rogue!  \ 
wish  you  happily  married,  from  the  bottom 
of  my  soul! 

Louisa.  And  I  am  sure  if  you  wish  il,  no 
one  else  should  prevent  it. 

Isaac.    Now,  Antonio,  we  are  ris.»ii 
more;  so  let  us  be  friends,  will  you? 

Ant.  Wilh  all  my  heart,  Isaac. 

Isaac.  It  is  not  every  man,  let  me  tell  y 
that  would  have  taken  such  pains,  or  been 
generous  lo  a  rival. 

Ant.  No,  'faith;  I  don't  believe  there's  an 
thci'  beside  yourself  in  all  Spain. 

Isaac.  Well,  but  you  resign  all  prctcosidi 
to  Ihc  other  lady? 

Ant.  That  1  Jo,  most  sincerely, 

Isaac  I  doubt  you  have  a  little  hankering 
there  still. 

Ant.  None  in  the  last,  upon  my  jtoul. 

Isaac.  I  mean  after  her  fortune. 

Ant.   No,   believe   me — You   .u  •   l  .-nrlil 
welcome  to  every  thing  she  ha^. 

Lsaac,  Well,  i'faitli,  you  have  ihe  best 
ffif  l>;irpain,  a":  lo  beauty,  twenty   to  on/' 
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now  I'll  tell  you  a  secret — 1  am  to  carry  oft 
Louisa  this  very  evening. 
Louisa.  Indeed  ! 

Istiur.  Yc-s,  she  li.is  sworn  not  to  take  a 
husiiand  from  her  father's  hand — so,  I've  per- 
suaded him  to  trust  her  to  walk  with  me  in 


ACT  III. 

SCEXF.  I. — A  Library. 

Knter  Jerome  and  Servant. 
Jrrowr.  Why,  I  nevrr         so  ama/eJ  in 


•the  garden,  and  then  we  shall  give  him  thejmy  lifel  Louisa  gone  off  with  Isaac  Mendoza. 
slip-  jwLat!  steal  away  with  the  very  man  whom  1 

Louisa.  And  is  Don  Jerome  lo  know  no-  wanted  her  to  marry  —  elope  with  her  own 
thing  of  this?  husband,  as  it  were — it  is  inipossihle! 

Istinc.  O  lud,  no!  there  lies  the  jest— Don't  I     Serv.  iler  maid  sayi,  sir,  they  had  your 

fou  see  that,  by  this  step,  I  overreach  him ?j leave  lo  walk  in  tlie  garden,  while  you  was 
shall  he  cnlilled  to  the  girl's  fortune,  with-  abroad  —  The  door  by  the  shrubbery  was 
out  settling  a  ducat  on  her,  ha  1  ha!  ha!  I'm  found  open,  and  they  have  not  been  heard  of 
a  cunning  dog,  an't  I?  A  sly  little,  villain,  eh.'*! since.  \E.i:it. 


'  Jerome.  AVtJI,  it  is  the  mo.sl  unaccountable 
affairl  'sdeathi  there  is  certainly  some  infernal 
mystery  in  it,  I  can't  comprehend! 

Enter  Second  Servant  with  a  J^ctter. 

Serv.  Here  is  a  letter,  sir,  from  Signior 
Isaac.     •  [Exit. 

Jerome.  So,  so,  this  Avill  explain — ay,  Isaac 
Mendoza — let  me  see —  ylleads. 

"  Dearest  Sir^ 
**  You  must,  doubtless,  be  jnuch  surprised 
at  my  flight  with  jour  daughter^  —  Yes, 
Vailh,  and  well  I  may  — "  T  had  the  happi- 
ness to  gain  her  heart  at  our  fust  inter- 
view^— The  devil  you  bad! — Ihii she  having 
uftforlunateljr  made  a  votv  not  to  receive 
a  husftaiul  from  ytiur  hands,  I  was  obliged 
in  comply  with  her  whim" — So,  so! — f^'e 
shall  shortly  throw  ourselves  at  your  feet, 
and  I  hope  you  will  have  a  blessing  ready 


! 


Ant.  Iht !  ha!  ha!  you  are  indeed! 
Isaac.  Uo^irish,  you'll  say,  but  keen,  eh? — 
devilish  keen? 

■tut.  So  you  are  indeed  —  keen— very  keen. 
Jsuat:  And  what  a  laugh  we  shall  have  at 
Don  Jerome's,  when  the  truth  comes  out! 
hey? 

Louisa.  Yes,  I'll  answer  for  it,  we  shall 
have  a  good  laugh  when  the  truth  comes  out, 
hil  ha!  ha! 

Enter  Carlos. 

Carlos.    Here   are   the   dancers    come  to 

t>ractise  the  fandango,  you  intended  to  have 
ionoured  Donna  Louisa  with.  , 

Isaac.  O ,  I  sha'n't  want  them ;  but  as  I 
must  pay  them,  I'll  see  a  caper  for  my  money 
— will  you  excuse  mc? 
Louisa.  Willingly. 

Isaac.  Here's  my  friend,  whom  you  may 
rommand  for  any  service.  Madam,  your  most lybr  one,  who  will  then  bt. 
obedient — Antonio,  I  wish  you  all  happiness.!  lour  son-in-law, 

— Oh,  the  easy  blockhead!  what  a  tool  I  have. '  "Isaac  Mendo/.A." 

made  of  him  I — 'i'his  was  a  master-iiiecc !     '  .      ,.      ,     ,  .i      i    -i.   •  • 

[Exit       whim,  lieyr    Vv  hy,  llie  devils  in  the  gnl, 

/      •             I  ,     .  Ml       .1  Jil  tiiink !  This  mornin';,  she  would  die  sooner 

Louisa,   Carlos,  will  you   be   niy  cuatd  .,       ,        •.          ,  ."V             •     ""^^">  "^i 

I                    •     .1               .  r  c   Inan  have  lum,  and  before  cvcninG.  she  runs 

asam,  and  convey  mc  to  the  convent  of  St.               .,,   ■•  *,           •■  ''7 

Catharine?  '  — n»y  will's  ac- 

Ant.  Why,  Louisa-why  should  you  gol^^^TIlli^^^J*-'*^'  "'"''"'^  be  what  it  will- 
there?  '  JO  land  the  I'ortuguese,  sure,  will  never  deny  to 

Louisa.  I  have  my  reasons,  and  you  musll.*'""''  ^''^  """^ 
not  be  seen  to   go  with  me;  I  shall  wiite        /r',;/^^  Servant,  with  another  Letter. 
Irom  thence  lo  my  father;  perhaps,  when  he      <•       c-     1      1  11  1  t 

J-  J       I  .  I      II*  .1  I     oer.  btr,  iiere  s  a  man  be  ow,  who  says  he 

finds  what  he    has  drivcu  mc  lo ,   he  niayi,        ,.  ,  au^a  hc 

'  'brought  tins  iroiii   my  young   Indy,  Donna 

An't.  I  have  no  hope  from  him~0  Louisa! j „      ,  .  .         ,      .  .Cf'"'- 

in  these  arms  should'^be  your  sanctuary.         !.  /'  ^.T'  '  "IT   ^  "  "'^               ^  ''•^n'* 

Louisa,  lie  patient  but  for  a  little  ^.ile-  !"°,"^  '  ^°7''  "«  "<:*^-'^""»<««- 

r  .1              .  r              r        .L           »  .  both  to  write;  weJi,  tcl  s  see  what  she  savs — 

my  father  cannot  force  me  from  thence.    But;                     '        ,  •  ^.t^  TT„^i  »ui-  a-ja 

let  me  see  you  there  before  evening,  and  I        u  1*    _»         .       >»  llteads. 

will  explain  n.yself.  ,  ''/'j"  ^Z";;^'*;  ^  ^ 

Ant.  I  shall  obey.  ,  '^''/'^  {.""^'^f,  ^^^f^  P^^d^n  for 

Louisa.  Come,  fricnd-Autonio,  Carlos  has   J*"  *''/f,  ^ taken -how  confess^* 

been  a  lover  himself.  i'^"*  hasn  I  Isaac  just  told 

Ant.  Then  he  knows  the  value  of  his  trust.:        ^  ?7*>n«  '^'V'^'*'?^ * 

Carlos.  You  shall  not  find  me  unfaithful,    i t«e«=»t'«^r  >vhcn    hey  vvro le-"//  J  have  a 

^spirit  too  rescntjul  of  ill  usage,  I  have  also 
TRIO.  ^  .a  heart  as  easily  affected  by  kindness" — 

Soft  pity  never  leaves  the  gentle  brc^  ISo,  so,  here  the  whole   matter  comes  out: 

Where   love  has   been  received  a  welcome  her  resentment  for  Antonio's   ill   usage  has 
guest;  made  .  her  sensible  of  Isaac^s  kindness  —  yes, 

As  wand'ring  iaiiils  poor   huts  have  sacied  yes,  it  is  all  plain  enough — well — am  not 
made,  married  yet,  though   with   a  man,  I  am 

He  hallows  ev'ry  heart  he  once  has  sway'd;  \  convinced ,  adores  me" — Yes,  yes,  I  dar«- 
And  when  his  presence  we  no  longer  share,  say  Isaae  is  very  fond  of  her — J  shall 
Still  leaves  compassion  as  a   relic  there.      \an.viouslj  expect  your  answer,  in  which. 

[^Exeun£,^should  I  be  so  fortunate  as  to  receive  you/ 

lor, 


consent,  y oil  will  make  vomplctely  happy, 
*'  Your  ci'fr  nffeclionate  daughter* 

Loi:iSA." 

My  consent?  to  be  sure  she  shall  have  it!  — 
ecad,  I  was  never  beU«;r  pleased — I  have  ful- 
filled my  resolution— I  knew  I  should — Ob, 
there's  nothing  like  obstinacy — Lewis! 

Kntrr  Servant. 

Lei  the  man,  who  bi  ought  the  last  letter,  wait; 
and  gel  me  a  pen  and  ink  below.    1  am  im- 

Ealient  to  set  poor  Louisa's  heart  at  rest — 
oiloa!  I^wis!  Sancho! 

Knter  Senttnts. 
Sec  that  there  be  a  noble  supper  provided  irf 
the  saloon  to-night — serve  up  my  best  wines, 
and  let  me  have  music,  d'ye  hear? 

Sen'.  Yes,  sir.  [Alrr///?/. 

Je/omr.  And  order  ail  my  doors  to  be 
thrown  open — admit  nil  guests,  with  masks 
or  without  masks — ITailh,  we'll  have  a  night 
of  it — And  I'll  let  them  see  how  merry  an 
old  man  can  be. 

SONG. 

Oh,  the  days  when  I  was  youn^, 
When  I  laugli'd  in  forttme's  spile; 
Talk'd  of  love  the,  whole  day  long, 
And  with  nectar  crown'd  the  night  I 
Then  it  was,  olil  father  Care, 
LitJie  rerk'd  I  of  thy  frown  ; 
linif  thy  malice  youth  could  bear, 
And  the  rest  a  bumper  drown. 

Truth,  they  say,  lies  in  a  well, 

Why,  I  vow  I  ne'er  could  see; 

Let  the  water-drinkers  tell, 

There  it  always  lay  for  me: 

For  when  sparkling  wine  went  round, 

Never  saw  I  falsehood's  mask ; 

But  still  honest  truth  I  found 

At  the  bottom  of  each  flask. 

True,  at  length  my  vigour's  flown, 

I  have  years  to  bring  decay  ; 

Few  the  locks  that  now  1  own. 

And  the  few  1  have  are  grey. 

Yet,  old  Jerome,  thou  may'st  boast. 

While  thy  spirits  do  not  tire; 

Still  beneath  tliy  age's  frost 

Glows  a  spark  of  youthful  fire.  [^Exi/. 

Scene  IL — The  Nen>  Piazza. 

Enter  Ferdinand  and  Lopesc. 

Fetd.  What,  could  you  gather  no  tidings 
of  her?  nor  guess  where  she  was  gone?  O 
Clara !  Clara ! 

Lopez.  In  truth,  .sir,  I  could  not. — That  she 
>  was  run  away  from  her  father,  was  in  every 
body's  mouth, — and  that  Don  Gu7.man  was  in 
pursuit  of  her  was  also  a  very  common  re- 
port—  where  she  was  gone,  or  what  was  be- 
come of  her,  no  one  could  Like  upon  them 
to  say. 

i''rr//..'Sdealb  and  fury,  you  blockhead!  she 
can't  be  out  of  Seville, 

Lopez.  So  I  said  to  myself,  sir — ^"Sdcath  .ind 
furv,  you  blockhead,  says  I,  she  can't  be  out 
of  oevtllc  —  Then  some  said,  she  had  hanged 
herself  for  love;  and  others  have  it,  Don  An- 
tonio had  carried  her  off 

Ferd.  *Tis  false,  scoundrel!  no  one  said  that 

Lopez.  Then  I  misunderstood  them,  sir. 


[Act  II  L 

Ferd.  Go,  fool,  gel  home,  and  never  let  me' 
see  you  again,  till  you  liring  me  news  of  her. 
\E.vit  Lopez]  Oh,  how  my  fondness  for  this 
ungrateful  girl  has  hurl  my  di.^positiou ! 

Enter  ISAAC. 

Isaac.  So,  I  have  her  safe,  and  b.ive  only 
to  (ina  a  priest  to  marry  us.  Anionio  now 
may  marry  Clara,  or  not,  if  be  pleases! 

Ferd.   VVhat?  what  was  that  you  said  oi. 

Clara? 

Isaac.  Oh,  Ferdinand!  my  brother-in-law, 
that  shall  be,  who  thought  ot  meeting  you ! 

Ferd.  Bui  what  of  Clara? 

Isaac.  I'failh,  you  shall  hear. — This  morning,^ 
as  i  was  coming  down,  1  met  a  pretty  dam- 
sel, who  told  me  her  name  was  (^lara  d'.\t- 
manza,  and  begged  my  protection. 

Ferd.  How  ? 

Isaac.  She  said  she  had  eloped  from  her 
father,  Don  Guzman,  but  that  love  for  a  young 
gentleman  in  Seville  was  the  cause. 

Ferd.  Oh,  Heavens!  did  she  confess  il? 

Isaac.  Oh,  yes,  she  confessed  at  once — but 
then ,  says  she ,  my  lover  i.<  not  informed  of 
my  flight,  nor  suspects  my  intention. 

Ferd.  I)ear  creature!  no  more  1  did  indeed! 
Oh,  1  am  the  happiest  fellow  !— [y/.vjt/rj  Well, 
Isaac ! 

Isaac.  Why,  then  she  entreated  me  to  find 
brm  out  for  her,  and  bring  him  to  her. 

Ferd.  Good  Heavens,  how  lucky!  —  WeU, 
come  along;  lei's  lose  no  time.  [^Putting  hint, 

Isaac.  Zooks!  where  arc  Mre  to  go? 

Ferd.  W''by,  did  any  thing  more  pass? 

Isaac.  Any  thing  more!  jes;  the  end  oa\ 
was,  that  I  was  moved  with  bcr  speechesl 
and  complied  with  her  desires. 

Ferd.  Well,  and  where  is  she? 

Isaac.  Where  is  she?  why,  don't  I  lei 
you,  I  complied  with  her  request,  and  left  her 
safe  ill  the  arms  of  her  lover. 

Ferd.  'Sdealh,  you  Irillc  with  me!- — I  have' 
never  seen  her. 

Isaac,  You!  O  liid,  no!  —  How  the  de\il 
should  you?  'Twas  Antonio  she  wanted:  and 
with  Antonio  I  left  her. 

Ferd.  Hell  an«l  madness!  [Aside']  What, 
Antonio  d'lCrcilla? 

'Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  ihc  very  man ;  and  ihe  be>i 
part  of  it  -was,  he  was  shy  of  taking  her  at 
first  —  He  talked  a  good  deal,  about  honour, 
and  conscience,  and  deceiving  some  die 
friend;  but,  lord,  we  soon  overruled  that. 

Ferd.  You  did? 

Isaac.  Oh,  yes,  presently  —  Such  deceit 
says  he  —  I'ish!  says  the  lady,  tricking  is 
fair  in  love  —  But  then,  my  friend,  sa^s  be< 
Pshaw!  damn  your  friend,  says  L  —  So,  po< 
wrelch,  he  has  no  chance  —  no,  no ;  he  XfM 
hang  him.self  as  soon  as  he  pleases. 

Ferd.  1  must  go,  or  1  shall  betray  myself 

I.saaj^  But  stay,  Ferdinand,  you  ha'n't  heard 
the  be^nf  the  joke. 

Ferd.  Curse  on  your  joke! 

Isaac.  Good  lack!  what's  the  mailer  now] 
1  thoiigiit  to  have  diverted  you. 

Ferd.  Be  rack'd!  tortured!  damn'd — 

Isaac.  \A'hy,  sure  you  are  not  the  poor 
de%il  of  a  lor-:r,  are  you?  I'failh,  as  sure  as 
can  be,  be  it  — This  is  a  better  joke  than 
t'other,  Iial  bt  t  ba! 


ferd,  \'Vb3l,  do  you  laugh?  you  tile,  ml$- 
chierous  varlcl!  \ Collars  ftim'\  fiut  that  youVe 
iieneath  my  anger,  Ttl  tear  your  heart  out. 

[Throivs  him  from  him. 

Isaac.  O  mercy!  here's  usage  for  a  brother- 
in-law  ! 

¥erd.  But,  hark  ye,  rascal!  tell  nc  directly 
where  these  false  friends  arc  gone,  or,  hy  my 
soul —  [/>rrtu'4-. 

Isaak.  VoT  Heaven's  sake,  now,  my  dear 
Lrollirr-in-law,  don't  be  in' a  rage  —  I'll  re- 
collect as  well  as  1  can. 

Kfrtl.  He  fjuick  then!  , 

Isaac.  I  will,  I  will — but  people's  memories 
•  liffer  —  some  have  a  treacherous  memory — 
now  mine  is  a  cowardly  memory — it  takes  to 
its  heels,  at  si'^ht  of  a  drawn  sword,  it  does, 
l*faith;  and  1  could  as  sonn  fight  as  recollect. 

/Vvv/.  Zounds!  tell  me  the  truth,  and  I 
■won't  hurt  you. 

Isaac.  No,  no,  I  know  you  won't,  my  dear 
brother-in-law  —  but  that  ill-looking  thing 
there — 

F'fnJ.  What,  then,  you  won't  tell  mr? 

Isaac.  Yes,  yes,  I  will;  111  tell  you  all, 
upon  my  soul — but  why  need  you  listen  sword 
in  hand; 

FfrJ.  Why,  there.  [Puts  up]  Now, 
Isaac.  Why  then,  1  hclieve  Iney  are  gone 
to — that  is,  my  friend  (Carlos  told  me,  he  had 
left  Donna  Clara — tiear  Ferdinand,  keep  your 
hands  off — at  the  convent  of  St.  Catharine. 
Ferd.  St.  Catharine! 

Isaac,  Yes;  and  that  Antonio  was  to  come 
to  her  there. 

Fcrd.  Js  this  the  truth? 

Isaac,  It  is  indeed  —  and  all  I  know,  as  I 
hope  for  life. 

Ferd.  Well,  coward,  taUe  your  life  —  'Tis 
that  false,  dishonourable  Antonio,  who  shall 
feel  my  vengeance. 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  kill  him — cut  his  lliroal,  and 
welcome. 

Ferd.  But,  for  Clara— infamy  on  her!  she- 
is  itnt  worth  my  resentment. 

Isaac.  Mo  more  she  is,  my  dear  brother- 
in-law.  I'faith,  I  would  not  he  angry  about 
her — she  is  not  worth  it,  indeed. 

Ferd.  Tis  false!  she  is  worth  the  enmity 
of  princes. 

Isaac.  True,  true,  so  she  is;  and  1  pity  you 
exceedingly  for  having  lost  her. 

Ferd.  'Sdeath,  you  rascal!  how  durst  you 
talk  of  pitying  me? 

Isaac.  Oh,  dear  brother-in-law,  [  beg  par- 
don,  1  don't  pity  you  in  the  least,  upon  my 
•oul. 

Ferd.  Gel  hence,  fool,  and  provoke  me  no 
further;  nothing  but  your  insignificance  saves 
you. 

Isaac.  ITaith,  then  my  insignificance  is  the 
est  friend  I  have.  —  I'm  going,  dear  Ferdi- 
nand—  What  a  curst  hot-heaacd  bully-  it  isl 

[hxcun/. 

■  SCKNE  III.— The  Garden  of  the  Comu-nt. 
Enter  Louisa  and  Clara. 
Louisa.  And  you  really  wish  my  brother 
may  not  find  you  oul? 

Clara.  Why  else  have  I  concealed  myself 
under  this  disguise? 

Louisa.  Why,  perhaps,  because  the  dress j 


becomes  you;  fur  yuu  certainly  donH  intend 
to  be  a  nun  for  life. 

Clara.  If,  indeed,  Ferdinand  had  not  of- 
fended me  so  last  night — 

Louisa.  Come,  come,  it  was  his  fear  of 
losing  you  made  him  so  rash. 

CUira.  Well,  jxiu  may  think  me  cruel — 
but  I  swear,  if  he  \v«re  iiere  this  instant,  I 
believe  I  should  forgive  him. 

SONG. 

By  him  we  love  offended, 
llow  soon  our  anger  flies! 
.One  day  apart,  'lis  ended; 
Behold  nim,  and  it  dies. 

Last  night,  your  roving  brother, 
Enrag'd  1  hade  depait; 
And  sure  hiS  rude  presumption 
Deserved  to  lose  my  heart. 

Yet,  were  he  now  before  me, 
In  spite  of  injured  pride 
I  fear  my  eyes  would  pardon 
Before  my  tongue  could  chide. 

Louisa.  I  protest,  Clara,  I  shall  begin  to 
think  you  are  seriously  resolved  to  enter  on 
your  probation. 

Clara.  And,  seriously,  I  very  much  doubt 
whether  the  character  of  a  nun  would  not 
become  me  best. 

Louisa.  Why,  to  be  sure,  the  character  of 
a  nun  is  a  very  becoming  one  at  a  masquc- 
but  no  pretty  woman,  in  her  senses. 


rad 

ever  thought  o 


jpretty  V 
f  lakin;; 


the  veil  for  above 


night. 


Clara.  Yonder  I  see  your  Antonio  is  re- 
turned— I  shall  only  interrupt  you ;  ah,  Louisa, 
with  what  happy  eagerness  you  turn  to  took 
for  him  I  \E.xit. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ant.  W^cll,  my  Louisa,  any  news  since  I 
left  you? 

Louisa.  None  —  The  nfessenger  is  not  re- 
turned from  my  father. 

AnL  Well,  I  confess,  I  do  not  perceive 
what  wc  arc  to  expect  from  him. 

Louisa.  I  shall  be  easier,  however,  in  having 
made  the  trial:  I  do  iiol  doubt  your  sincerity, 
Antonio;  hut  there  is  a  chilling  air  around 
poverty,  that  often  kills  afferlion,  that  was  not 
luirsfci  in  it  —  If  we  would  make  love  our 
household  god,  we  had  best  secure  hinir  a 
comfortable  roof. 

SONfi — ANTONIO. 

IIow  oft,  Louisa,  hast  thou  told, 
(Nor  wilt  thou  the  fond  boast  disown). 
Thou  wouldst  not  lose  Antonio's  love 
To  reign  the  partner  of  ^  throne. 
And  by  ihose  lips,  that  spoke  so  kind. 
And  by  that  hand,  I've  prcss'd  to  mine, 
To  he  the  lord  of  wealth  and  power. 
By  Ileav'ns,  I  would  not  part  with  thine! 

Then  how,  my  soul,  ran  we  be  poor. 
Who  own  what  kinpdonis  could  not  buy? 
Of  this  true  heart  lliou  &hnl(  he  queen. 
And,  serving  thee,  a  monarch  I. 
Thus  unrontroird,  in  mutual  bliss, 
And  rich  in  love's  exhaustless  mine. 
Do  thou  snatch  treasures  from  my  lips. 
And  I'll  take  kingdoms  back  from  thine! 


m 


TH£  D«.1£NNA. 


[Act  UI. 


Knlvr  Maid,  ailh  a  Letter. 

MjOuifU.  My  fatber's  answer,  1  suppose. 

jiiif.  My  dearest  Louisa ,  you  may  be  as- 
sured, that  it  contains  nothing  but  threats  and 
reproaches. 

Louisa,  Let  us  see,  honrever— f Arad/| 
**Ueurest  daughtrr,  tnaki'  jour  lover  happy  ; 
jou  have  mj  full  consent  to  marrjr  as  jour 
t;i^hitn  has  chosen  ^  but  be  sm'e  come  home 
and  sup  with  j  our  affectionate  father^ 

Ant.  \oa  jest,  Louisa! 

Louisa.  [Gives  fum  the  Letter]  Read — 
read. 

•Ant.  *1'is  so,  h}f  Jieavens! — sure  there  must 
be  some  mistake;  but  thafs  none  of  our  bu- 
siness—Now, Louira,  you  have  no  excuse 
for  delay. 

Louisa.  Shalt  we  not  then^etum  and  thanic 

my  fall 


icr 


Clara.  It  is  indeed,  sigrior. 

FertL  So,  so;  now  but  one  question  more- 
can  you  infonn  me  ibr  what  purpose  they 
have  f»onc  away? 

Clara.  They  are  gone  to  be  married,  I 
believe. 

Ferd.  Very  well — eOOU|^l— nOW  if  I  <loii'l 
roar  their  wedding!  [Hjcit. 

Clara.  [Unvril.s'\  I  ihouglit  jealousy  had 
niatle  lovers  quick-siglitinl ,  Liiil  il  Ims  made 
mine  blind  —  Louisa's  story  accounts,  to  me 
for  this  error,  and  I  am  glad  to  find  I  have 

fjowcr  enough  over  him  to  make  liitn  so  iin- 
lappy.  But  why  should  not  I  he  present  at 
his  surprise  when*  undeceived?  \Vben  fae*a 
through  the  porch,  DI  follow  him;  and  perhaps, 
Louisa  shall  not  singly  be  a  bride. 


S  O  TV  ('.. 


Ant.  But  first  let  the  priest  put  ii  out  of)  Adieu,  thou  dreary  pile,  where  never 
his  word — nl  fly  to  pro- 1 The  sullen  echo  of  repentant  sighs! 

Yc  sister  mourners  of  eoch  loiiLly  cell, 


dies 


bis  power  to  recall 
.cure  one. 

Louisa.  Nay ,  if  you  part  with  me  again, 
perhaps  you  may  lose  me. 

uinl.  (yomc  then — there  is  a  friar  of  a  neigh- 
bouring convent  is  my  friend;  you  have  al- 
ready been  ,  diverted  hy  the  manners  of  a 
uuniii  iy;  IlI  tis  sec  whether  there  IS  less  hy- 
pocrisy among  the  holy  fathers* 

Louisa.  Tm  afraid  not,  Antonio — for  in  re- 
ligion, as  in  friendship,  they  who  profess  most 
are  ever  the  least  sincere.  [Kxettnt. 

Enter  Claiia. 

Clara.  So,  yonder  they  go,  as  happy  as  a 
nnilual  and  confessed  alTection  can  make  them, 

while  I  am  left  in  sollliiile.  Heigho!  Iir-einay 
perhaps  excuse  the  rashness  of  an  elopement 
from  one*s  friend,  but  I  am  sure,  nothing  hut 


inured  to  hymns  and  sorrow,  fare  ye  well! 
For  happier  scenes  I  fly  this  darksome  groves 
To  saints  a  prison,  but  a  tomb  to  love!  iJBxif. 

SCBXU  IV.~^  Court  be/ore  the  Priorjr, 

JSnier  Isaac,  crossing  &e  Stage. 
Enter  Autokio. 

An.',  ^"^^lat,  my  friend  Isaac! 
Isaac.  What,  Autonio !  wish  mc  joy  1  1  have 
Louisa  safe. 

Ant.  Have  you?— 'I  wish  you  joj  with  all 
my  soul. 

Isaac.  Tes,  1  am  come  here  to  procure  • 

priest  to  m:nrv  us. 

Ant.  So,  then  we  arc  both  on  the  same 
errand;  I  am  come  lo  look  for  Father  Paul* 
the  presenre  of  llio  man  we  love  can  support!  Jsatir,.  Ilali!  I  am  glaJ  on'l  — hul,  iTailh,  be 
it — Ha!  what  do  1  see*  Ferdinand,  as  I  |ive!|must  tack  me  lirst;  ray  love  is  waitijig. 
how  could  he  gain  admission — hypoUrit  gold,  Ant.  So  is  mine.  — 1  left  her  in  the  pordi* 
I  suppose,  ns  Antonio  did  —  How  eager  and      Jsaar.   Ay,  but , I  am  in  baste  to  gel  back 


•he  shall  not  know  me  as 
[Lets  dotvn  her  oeii. 


disturbed  be  seems 
yet. 

Enter  FsnoiNAMi. 

Ferd.  Tes,  those  were  certainly  they — my 
information  was  right.  [Goinf;. 

CUu-a.  [Stops  hitn\  Pray,  signior,  what  is 
yonr  business  here? 

l-'rrt!.  No  mailer  —  no  matter — Oli ,  they 
stop — j^Loolcs  out]  Yes,  that  is  the  perfidious 
Clara  indeed! 

Clara.  So,  a  jealous  errw — Fm  glad  lo  sec 
him  so  moved.  [_Aside, 

ferd.'  Her  disguise  ean*t  conceal  heN-No, 
no,  I  Icnnw  her  too  well. 

Clara.  Wonderful  discernment!  but, signior — 

Ferd,  Be  quiet,  good  nun ;  donXtease  me — 
By  Heavens,  she  leans  upon  his  arm,  bangs 
fondly  on  it!  O  woman!  woman! 

Clara.  But  signior,  who  is  it  yon  want? 


lo  Don  Jerome. 
Ant.  And  so  am  I  too.  * 

Isaac.  Well,  |iorlirips  he'll  save  time,  and. 
marry  us  both  together — or  I'll  be  your  father, 
and  you  shall  be  mine.*  Come  along— but 
)ouVc  ohiigcd  to  me  for  alltbisf 

Ant.  Yes,  yes.  [K.ceunt. 

SCBKB  V. — Room  in  the  Priory. — FaIAM 
at  iJie  Table,  .  driulting. 

r.LBS  AKJ>  cno'nuc. 

This  bottle's  the  sun  of  our  labhe, 
His  beams  are  rosy  wine; 
We,  planets,  that  are  not  able 
Without  his  hi'lp  lo  shine. 
Let  mirth  and  glee  abound! 
Toull  soon  grow  bright 
With  honow'd  light. 
And  shine  as  he  goes  round. 
Paul.  Brother  Francis,  loss  the  bottle  about. 


Ferd,  Not  you,  not  you,  so  pr'ylhec  don't  and  give  me  your  toast. 


tease  me.  Yet  pray  slay — gentle  nun,  was  it 
not  Donna  Clara  oAbnanxa  just  parted  from 


you  I 


C/nro.  Clara  d'Almanxa,  signior,  is  not  yet 
out  of  the  f^rden. 

Fcrrl.   Ay,   ay,  I  ktiew  I 


liave  we  drank  the  ahbcss  of  St. 
the  last. 


Francis. 
Ltrsnline? 

Paul.  Yes,  y^s;  she  was 
Francis.  Then  Til  give  you  the  blue-eyed 
nnn  of  St.  Catharine's. 

Paul.  With  all  my  lip.irt.  \T)rii7Jc.i\  Pray, 
pray  is  not  that  gentleman,  now  at  the  porcblbrother  Augustine,  were  there  any  bcueiactions 
with  bcr,  Antonio  d*£rcilla?  jlcA  in  mj  absence? 


^vns 


right  —  And  i 
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Aug.  Don  Juan  Corduba  bas  left  a  hundred 
ducats,*  to  rcmcmhcr  him  in  our  masses. 

Paul.  Has  he?  let  ihem  be  paid  to  our  wine 
merchant,  and  we'll  remember  him  in  our 
cups,  which  will  do  just  as  welh  Any  thing 
more?  • 

.4uS'  Yes;  Baplisln^  the  rich  miser,  who 
died  last  week,  has  hcquealfaed  us  a  thousand 
pistoles,  and  the  silver  lamp  he  used  in  his 
own  chamber,  to  burn  before  the  image  of 
St.  Anllionv. 

Paul,  ''fwas  well  meant,  but  we'll  employ 
his  money  belter — Haplista's  bounty  shall  light 
the  living,  not  the  dead. — St.  Anthony  is  not 
afraid  to  be  left  in  the  dark,  though  be  was — 
See  who's  there. 

[A  knocking,  Francis  goe.K  to  the  door, 
and  opens  it. 

Enter  Porter. 

Porter.  Here's  one  without  in  pressing  haste 
to  speak  with  Father  Paul. 
Francis.  Brother  Paul! 

\_Paul  conifs  front  behind  a  curtain. 


u'i/b  a  g/ass  of  wine,    and  in  his',  fursc 


Bloated  I  am,  indeed! -for  fasting  is  a  windy 
recreation,  and  it  hathswoln  me  like  a  Itladder. 

Ant.  But  thou  hast  a  good  fresh  colour  in 
thy  face,  father;  rosy,  ffailh. 

Paul.  Yes,  1  have  blushed  for  mankind,  till 
the  hue  of  my  shame  is  as  fixed  as  their  vices. 

Jsaar.  Good  man ! 

Paul.  And  I  have  laboured  too,  but  to  what 
purpose?  they  continue  to  tin  under  my 
very  nose. 

Isaac.  Ifecks,  father,  I  should  have  guessed 
as  much,  for  your  nose  seems  to  he  put  to 
the  blush  more  than  ;tnv  other  p;trt  of  your 
face. 

Paul.  Go,  you're  a  wag. 
Ant.  But,  to  the  purpose,  father — will  you 
ofliciate  for  us? 

Paul.  To  join  young  people  thus  clandes- 
tinely is  not  safe:  and,  indeed,  I  have  in  my 
heart  many  weighty  reasons  against  it. 

Ant.  And  I  have  in  my  han«f  many  weighty 
reasons  for  it.  Isaac,  hav'n't  you  an  argument 
or  two  in  our  favour  about  you? 

Isaac.  Yes,  ye*;  here  is  a  most  unanswcrablr 


Hand  a  piece  of  cake, 


Paul.   For  shame!  you  make  me  angry: 


J*aul.   Here!  how  durst  you,  fellow,  thus  you  forget  who  I  am,  and  when  importuiiali- 


abruptly  break  in  upon  our  devotions? 
Porter.  I  thought  they  were  fmisbed 


people  liavc  forced  their  trash  —  ay,  into  this 
j pocket,  here — or  into  this — why,  then  the  sin 
Paul.  No,  they  were  not — were  they,  Brother  was  theirs.  \^They  put  nmnej  into  his  pockets^ 
Francis?  now  how  you  distress  nic'I    1  would  re- 


Francis.  Not  by  a  bottle  each. 


turn  it,  but  that  I  must  touch  it  that  way, 


Paul.   But  neither   you  nor  your  fellows  and  so  wrong  my  oath. 


mark  how  the  hour/  go — no,  you  mind  nothing 
but  the  gratifying  of  your  appetites:  ye  eat 
and  swill,  .tnd  sleep,  aud  gormandi/.e,  and 
thrive,  .while  we  are  wasting  in  inorlification. 
Porter.  We  ask  no  more  than  nature  craves. 
Paul.  'TIS  fnisc,  \e  have  more  appetites 
than  hairs!  and  your  flushed,  sleek,  and  pam-  ^ 

pcred  appearance  is  the  disgrace  of  our  order — iparl,  and  I'll  abide  the  consequence 
out  on'l  —  If  you  are  hungry,   can't  you  he      ~  "  "'  " 


Ant.  Now  then,  come  with  us. 
Isaac.  Ay,  now  give  us  your  title  to  joy 
and  rapture. 

Paul.  Well,  when  your  hour  of  repon  lance 
comes,  don't  blame  me. 

Ant.  N<i  had  caution  to  my  frien<!  Isaac. 
\Asidr'}^   \>'ell,  well,  father,  do  you  do  your 


content  with  the  wholesome  roots  of  the  earth; 
and  if  you  are  dry,  isn't  there  the  crystal 
spring?   [/>r/>/A.v]    Put  this  away,   [Gi^es  a 

flass\  and  show  me  where  I'm  wanted. 
Porter  dran's  thh  glass. — Paul,  going, 
////•/y.vj  So,  you  would  have  drank  it,  it  there 
had  been  any  left.    Ah,  glutton!  glutton! 

[^E.vcunt. 

Scene  ^'^ — The  Court  before  tfir  Priory. 
Enter  Is.\AC  and  Antonio. 

Isaac.  A  [daguy  while  coming,  ibis  same 
Father  Paul — He's  detained  at  vespers,  I  sup- 
pose, poor  fellow. 

Ant.  No,  here  he  comes. 

Entf^r  Pali.. 
Good  Father  Paul,  I  crave  your  blessing. 

Isaac.  Vcs,  good  Father  Paul,  we  are  come 
to  beg  a  favour. 

Paul.  What  is  it,  pray? 

Isaac.  To  marry  us,  good  Father  Paul; 
and  in  truth  thou  dost  look  the  very  priest  of 
Hymen. 

Paul.  In  short,  I  may  be  called  so :  for  I 
deal  in  repentance  and  mortification. 

Isaac.  iS'o,  no,  thou  seemest  an  oflicer  of 
flymen,  because  thy  presence  speaks  content 
and  good  humour. 

Paid.  Alas.'  my  appearance  is  deceitful.— 


Isaac.  Ay,  and  so  will  I.  \Thcjr  are  going. 

Enter  Loi  iSA,  running. 

Louisa.  O ,  Antonio ,  Ferdinand  is  at  the 
porch^  and  inquiring  for  us. 

Isaac.  Who?  Don  Ferdinand!  he's  not  in- 
quiring for  me,  1  hope. 

Ant.  Fear  not,  my  love;  I'll  soon  pacify  him. 

Isaac.  Egad,  you  won't — Antonio,  lake  my 
advice,  and  run  away:  this  Ferdinand  is  the 
most  unmerciful  dog!  and  has  the  curscdest 
long  sword! — and,  upon  my  soul,  be  comes 
on  purpose  to  rut  your  throat. 

Ant,  Never  fear,  never  fear. 

Isaac.  Well,  you  may  stay  if  you  will; 
but  I'll  get  some  one  to  marry  me;  for,  by 
St.  lago,  he  shall  never  marry  me  again,  while 
I  am  master  of  a  pair  of  heels.     \lluns  out. 

Enter  Ferdinand. 

Ferd.  So,  sir,  1  have  met  with  you  at  lasl. 
Ant.  Well,  sir. 

ffrd.  Base,  treacherous  man !  whence  can 
se,  deceitful  soul,  like  yours,  borrow  con- 
cc  to  look  so  steadily  on  the  man  you've 
injured? 

AnL  Ferdinand,  you  are  too  warm:  — ^lis  * 
true  you  find  me  on  the  point  of  wedding 
one  I  love  beyond  my  life;  but  no  argument 
of  mine  prevailed  on  her  to  elope  —  I  scorn 
deceit,  as  much  as  ^  ou  —  By  Heaven  I  knew 
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rol  she  had  left  her  father's,  lill  I  saw  her. 

J'''erd.  What  a  mean  excuse  I  You  tafe 
wronged  your  friend,  ihrn,  for  one,  whow 
wanton  forwardness  anlicipali'il  j  our  treachery 
—of  this,  indeed,  your  Jew  pander  iaformcd 
sne;  but  let  your  conduct  be  consistent,  and 
since  you  have  dared  to  do  a  wrong,  follow 
tnet  and  show  you  Jiave  a  spirit  to  avow  it. 

Louisa.  Anionio,  I  perceive  hSs  mtslakc — 
leave  him  to  nic. 


TH£  DU£XNA. 


£AcT  lU. 


Wordy  vows  of  feign'd  regard; 
Well  ne  knows  when  tbeyv 


„    te  sincere 
Nerer  slow  to  give  reward: 
For  his  ^lory  is  to  prove 
Kind  to  Ihosf  wlio  wed  for  love.  [Kxeunt, 

Scene  \  M. — A  Grand  Saloon. 
Eiiier  Don  Jsaoitis,  Servants,  and  Lqpek. 

Jerome.  Be  sure  now  let  every  thing  be  m 

!the  host  order — h-l  all  niy  servants  have  on 


e  ooxi  orocr — u-i  a 

Paul,  Friend,  you  are  rude,  to  ialerruptjtheir  merriest  faces  —  but  tetl  them  to' get  as 
the  onion  of  two  willing  hearts.  IlittJe  drunk  as  possible,  till  after  •upper.  S0| 

Ferd.  No,  meddling  priest,  ihe  hand  he  seeks  Lopez,  whtrc's  your  master?  sha*nl  we  bav« 


u  mine. 

Paul.  If  so,  ril  proceed  no  further.  Lad 
did  you  ever  promise  this  youth  your  haii 

[To  Louisa,  who  sliakes  /ter  liead. 

¥erd*  Clara.  I  thank  you  for  your  silence — 
I  would  not  havir  lieard  your  tongue  avow 
anch  falsity,  be't  your  Dunisbmeut  to  remember 
1  have  not  reproachea  yon. 

Enter  Clara. 
Clara.  What  mockery  is  this? 
Frrd.  Ar:!onio,  yott  are  protected  nowg  hut 
we  shall  meet. 

\Goingf  ChMra  holiU'oae  Arm,  and 
Louisa  ihe  other* 

1)  V  y.  T. 

Louisa,  Turn  thee  round,  1  pray  thee, 

Calm  awhile  thy  rage. 
CUtra,    I  must  lirip  to  stay  thee, 

And  thy  wrath  assuage. 
Louisa.  Couldst  ibou  not  discoTer 

Onr  so  dear  to  tlice? 
Clara*    Canst  thou  he  a  lover, 

And  thus  fly  from  me  ?  \Beih  unveil. 

Ferd.  How's  this!  my  sister!  Clara  too — 
I'm  confounded. 

Louisa.  *Hs  CTcn  so,  good  brother. 

Paul,  How!  what  impiety!  Did  the  man 
want  to  marry  his  own  slsti-r? 

Louisa,  And  ar*nH  you  ashamed  of  your- 
self not  to  know  your  own  sister? 
•  Clara,  To  diivc  away  your  own  mistress — 

Louufa,  Don't  you  see  how  jealousy  blinds 
people? 

Clara,  Ay,  and  will  you  ever  be  jealous 
again  ? 

Ferd,  Never— never— you .  sitter,  I  know 
VN'ill  forgive  me— but  how,  Clara,  shall  1  pre- 
sume— 

Clara.  No,  nn,  just  now  you  told  me  not 
to  tease  yoii  —  "\\'lio  do  you  want,  good 
signiorP*  *'Notyou,  not  you."  Oh,  you  blind 
wretch!  but  swear  never  to  he  jealous  again, 
and  I'll  forgive  you* 

Ferd,  IW  all— 

Clara.  There,  that  will  do^-yonll  keep  the 

oath  just  as  well.  [Gii'fs  her  Haml. 

Lotiisn.  But,  brother,  here  is  one^  to  whom 
some  apology  is  due. 


Ferd.  Antonio,  I  ai;i  ashamed  to  think^ 
Ant,  Not  a  word  of  cscuse,  FerdtpadVh 


have  not  been  in  love  myself  without  leal 


mm  at  supperf 
J.npez.  Indeed,  f  believe  not,  sir — he's  mad, 

I  doubt;  I'm  sun;  lir  h.is  frl^^'hled  me  from  him. 

Jerome.  A> ,  ay,  he's  alter  some  -wench,  I 
suppose?  a  youn^  rake!  Welt,  well,  W^il  M 
merry  without  him. 

£nter  Stroant 
Serv,  Sir)  here  is  Signior  Isaac 

Enter  Isaac. 

Jerome.  So,  my  dear  son-in-law  —  there, 
take  my  blessing  and  foreiveness.— But  where'a 
my  daughter?  where*s  Louisa? 

Isaac.  She's  without,  impatient  for  a  hleia- 
ing,  but  almost  afraid  to  enter. 

Jerome,  Oh,  fly  and  bring  her  in.  \Exit 
Isnak"]  Poor  f>ii  l,  I  long  to  see  her  pretty  face. 

Isaac,  l^ff^it/utuij  Come,  my  charmer i  my 
trembling  angel! 

Enter  Isaac   and  Duenna;  Don  Jeromk 
runs  to  meet  Aemt  she  kneel*, 

Jrromc.  Come  to  my  arms,  inv  —  \^SlartS 
AacAj  Wbv,  who  the  devil  have  we  here? 

Isaac.  N  iy,  Don  Jerome,  you  promised  her 
forciM'ness;  see  bow  llie  tlear  rrealure  droopsi 

Jerome.  Droops  indeed!  Why,  gad  take 
me,  this  is  oM  Margaret but  wbere*s  my 
daughter,  where's  Louisa'' 

Isaac.  Why,  here,  before  your  eyes — nay, 
don*l  be  abashed,  my  sweet  wife! 

JfToine.  W  ife  willi  a  vengcanre!  Why, 
zounds,  you  have  not  mahied  the  Duenna! 

Duenna.  [Kneeling;]  O,  dear  papa!  you*ll 
not  disown  me,  sure! 

Jerome,  I'apal  papa!  W^hy,  zounds,  your 
impudence  is  as  great  as  your  ugliness! 

Isaac.  Uise,  my  charmer,  go  throw  your 
snowy  amis  about  his  neck ,  and  convince 
him  yott  are— 

Duenna,  Oh,  sir,  forgive  me  * 

\Eadiraccs  him. 

Jerome.  Help!  murder  I 

Sercants.  What's  the  matter,  sir? 
Jerome,  Why,  here,  this  damned  Jew  has 
brought  an  old  harridan  to  strangle  me. 

IsiuK  .  I.ind,  !l  is  fiis  own  dauj»blcr,  and  he 
is  so  bard-hearled  he  won't  forgive  her. 

Enter  Antonio  and  I.oriSA;  Ihey  hnerl. 


Jerome.  Zounds  and  fury !  what's  here  now  ? 
who  sent  for  you,  sir,  and  who  the  devU 

that  a  lover's  an(,'i'r  should  lu  vi  r  Ih-  resented  —  arc  you? 


but  come — let  us  retire  with  this  good  falhcr,!  AuL  This  lady's  husband,  sir. 
and  well  explain  to'  yon  the  cause  of  this'    Tsttaci  A%  that  he  is,  I'll  he 


OLKE  AKD  CHORirS. 

Oft  does  Hymea  smile  to  hear 


[left  them  \\  Ilh  the 
given  her  away. 
Jerome.  Ton  were? 


sworn;  for  I 
priest,  and  was  to  have 
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Isaac,  Ay;  lhal'i  my  honrsl  friend,  An- 
tonio: and  tbafs  the  little  girl,  I  told  you  I 
had  hampered  him  \rith. 

Jerome.  Why,  you  are  cither  drunk  or 
mad — this  is  my  daughter. 

Isaac.  No,  no;  'ti:k  you  are  both  drunk  and 
mad,  I  think — here's  your  daughter. 

Jerome.  Hark  ye,  old  iniquity,  will  you 
csplain  all  this,  or  not? 

Duenna.  Come  thfn,  Don  Jerome,  1  will — 
though  our  habits  might  inform  you  all — look 
on  your  daughter,  there,  and  on  mc. 
lAoac.  VN'lial's  this  I  hear? 
Duenna.  The  truth  is,  that  in  yourpassibn 
ibis  morning,  you  made  a  small  mistjkc;  for 
you  turned  your  (laughter  out  of  doors ,  and 
locked  up  your  humble  servant. 

Isaac,  (ilud!  Olud!  here's  a  pretty  fellow, 
to  turn  his  daughter  out  of  doors,  instead  of 
aa  old  Dui'nn;i. 

Jerome.  And,  O  lud !  here's  a  pretty  fellow, 
to  marry  an  old  Duenna  instead  of  my  daugh- 
ter— but  how  came  the  rest  about? 

Duenna.  I  have  only  to  add,  that  I  re- 
mained in  y6ur  daughter's  place,  and  had  the 


to  talk  of  beauty?  —  A  walling  rouleau! — a 
body  that  seems  to  owe  all  its  conse(|ucncc  to 
the  dropsy! — a  pair  of  eyes. like  two  dead 
beetles  in  a  wad  of  brown  ilough  !  —  a  heard 
like  an  artichoke,  with  dry  shrivflled  jaws, 
that  would  d  isgr.ice  the  muinmv  of  a  monkey! 

Jrromr.  Well  done,  Margaret  I 

Duenna.  But  you  shall  know  that  I  have 
a  brother,  who  wears  a  sHrord — and  if  you 
don't  do  me  jiistice — 

Isuak.  Fire  seize  your  brother,  and  you  too! 
I'll  fly  to  Jerusalem,  to  avoid  you! 

Duenna,  FJy  where  you  will,  I'll  follow 
you. 

Jerome.  Throw  your  snowy  arms  about 
him,  Margaret.  [Exeunt  Isaac  and  Duenna  J 
— But,  Louisa,  are  you  really  ni.iriicd  to  this 
modest  gentleman  ? 

Louisa.  Sir,    in  obedience   to  your  com- 
mands, 1  gave  him  my  hand  within  this  hour. 
Jerome.  My  commands! 
Ant.  Yes,  sir ;  here  is  your  consent,  under 
your  own  hand. 

Jerome.  How!  would  you  rob  me  of  my 
child  by  a  trick,  a  false  pretence?  and  do  you 


good  fortune  to  engage  the  aflcctions  of  my  j  think  to  get  her  fortune  by  the  same  means? 
'cet  husband  here.  i  Why,  'slifc,  y 

Isaac.  Her  husband!   why,  you  old  witch,!  Isaac ! 


do  you  think  I'll  be  your  husband  now?  this 
is  a  trick,  a  cheat,  and  you  ought  all  to  be 
ashamed  of  yourselves. 

.4nt.  Hark  yc,  Isaac,  do  you  dare  to  com- 
plain of  tricking? — Don  Jerome,  1  give  you 


Why,  'slifc,   you  are  as  great  a  rogue  as 

aac ! 

Ant.  No,  Don  Jerome;  though  I  have  pro- 


filed by  this  paper,  in  gaining  your  daughter's 
hand,  I  scorn  to  obtain  her  fortune  by  deceit. 
There,  sir.  \Gives  a  Letter^  Now  give  her 
your  blessing  for  a  dower,  and  all  the  little 
I  possess  shall  be  settled  on  her  in  return. 


my  word,  this  cunning  Portuguese  has  brought 

ail   this   upon  himseii,    by  cndearouring  to  i  Had  you  wedded  her  to  a  prince,  he  could 
overreach  you,    by   getting  your  daughter's | do  no  more, 
fortune,    without  making  any  settlement  in 
return. 

Jerome.  Overreach  me ! 


Jerome.  W^hy,  gad  take  me,  but  you  are 
a  very  cjlraordinary  fellow!  But  have  you 
the  impudence  to  suppose  no  one  can  do  a 
Louisa.  Tis  so,  indeed,  sir,  and  we  can  I  generous  action  but  yourself?  Here,  Louisa, 

tell  this  proud  fool  of  yours,  that  he's  the  only 
man  I  know  that  would  renounce  your  for- 
tune ;  and,  by  my  soul,  he's  the  only  man  in 

ou 
I'm 

in  the  wrong;  but  you  shall  now  find  mc  as 
steady  in  the  right. 


prove  It  to  you. 

Jerome.  VVhy,  cad  take  me,  it  must  be  so. 


or  he  could  never  nave  put  up  with  such  a 

lace  as  Margaret's — so,  little  Solomon,  I  wish  I  Spain  that's  worthy  of  it.  —  There,  bless  y 
you  joy  of  your  wife,  with  all  my  soul.  both:  I'm  an  obstinate  old  fellow  when  1 


Louisa.  Isaac,  tricking  is  all  fair  in  love — 
let  you  alone  for  the  plot. 

Ant.  A  cunning  dog,  ar'n't  you?  A  sly  little 
villain,  hcb  ? 

Louisa.  Hoguisb,  perhaps;  but  keen,  devil- 
ish keen. 

Jerome.  Yes,  yes;  his  auni  always  called 
bim  little  Solomon. 


Enter  Ferdinand  and  Claiia. 
Another  wonder  still!  why,  sirrah  !  Ferdinand, 
you  have  not  stole  a  nun,  have  you  ? 

Herd.  She  is  a  nun  in   nothing  hut  hci* 
habil,  sir — look  nearer,  and  you  will  perceive 
Isaac.  VVhy,  the  plagues  of  Egypt  upon | 'tis  Clara  D'Almanza,  Don  Guzman's  daugh- 
you  all! — hut  do  you  think  I'll  submit  to  sucb'ter;  and,  with  pardon  for  stealing  a  wedding, 


an  imposition? 

Ant.  Isaak,  one  serious  word — you'd  better 


she  is  also  my  wife. 

Jerome.  Gadsbud,  and  a  great  fortune. — 


be  content  as  you  arc;  for,  believe  me,  you  Ferdinand,  you  are  a  prudent  young  rogue, 
will   find,   that,  in  the  opinion  of  the  world,  aud  1  forgive  you:  and,   ifecks,  you  arc  a 


there  is  not  a  fairer  subject  for  contempt  and 
ridicule,  than  a  knave  become  the  dupe  of  his 
own  art. 

Isaac.  I  don't  care- — I'll  not  endure  this 


pretty  little  damsel.  Give  your  father-in-law 
a  kiss,  you  smiling  rogue. 

Clara.  There,  old  gentleman ;  and  now  mind 
you  behave  well  to  us. 


duenna.  Why, 


you 


little 


insig 


ficant 


Don  Jerome,  'tis  you  have  done  this  —  you  I  Jerome.  Ifccks,  those  lips  ha'n't  brcri  chilled 
would  be  so  cursed  positive  about  the  bpantyjby  kissing  beads— Egad,  I  believe  I  shall  grow 
fljjfc  of  her  you  locked  up,  and  all  the  time,  1  told  the  best  humoured  icilow  in  Spain  —  Lewis! 
you  she  was  as  old  as  my  mother,  and  as  SancLo!  Carlos!  d'ye  hear?  arc  all  my  doors 
ufily  as  the  devil     -'--'-^ —  i.i:~~-  — 


Di 
reptile! 

Jerome.  That's  right — attack  him,  Margaret. 
Duenna,  Dare  such  a  thing  as  you  prrtend 


thrown  open?  Our  children's  weddings  are 
the  only  holidays  our  age  can  boast;  and  then 
we  drain,  with  pleasure,  the  little  stock  of 
spirits  time  has  left  us.  [xMusic  iv^hin\  But 
see,  here  come  oar  friends  and  ueighhoury! 
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HIGH  LIFF,  BELOW  STAIRS. 


f  Act 


Kntfr  ISlASQiER.vnERS.  iLel  us  laugh  and  play,  so  blithe  and  gay. 

And,  Tailh,  we'll  luaL*'     nij^lil  on't,  wilh  winejTill  m-c  banish  care  away, 
and  dance,  and  catchcs-thcn  old  and  young  ^^^^^  ,^ 

shall  joiu  us.  —      •  •  • 


>•  I  >  A  L  E  . 

Jernme.  Conic  now  for  je^t  and  smiling, 
Holh  old  and  Yomi"  heguilin|>, 
Let  us  laugh  nud  play,  :io  blithe  and  gay, 
we  banish  care  awav. 


The  night^s  repast  shall  end, 
\Vilh  a  heart  at  ease,  merry,  merry  glees 
Can  never  fail  to  please. 


Clara,  Nor,  while  we  are  so  joyous, 
Shall  anxious  fear  annoy  us: 
Thus  crown'd  wilh  dance  and  song.'Jt?'       laugh  and  play,  so  blithe  and  gay, 


The  hours  shall  glide  iilong 
Wilh  a^  heart  at  ease,  merry,  merry  glees 
Can  never  fail  to  please. 

ferd.  Each  bride  wilh  blushes  glowing, 
Our  wine  as  rosy  flowing, 


Till  we  iianish  care  away. 

Jrrnrnf.  For  generous  guest«  like  these 
Accept  the  wish  to  please; 
So  we'll  laugh  and  play,  so  blithe  and  gav, 
Your  smiles  drive  care  away.  [ExeunL 


FARCES. 


HIGH  LIFE  BEIX)VV  STAIRS. 
HIGH  LIFE  ABOVE  STAIRS. 


MAYOR  OF  GARRAT. 
APPRENTICE. 
WHO'S  THE  DUPE. 


LYING  Valet. 

FORTUNE'S  FROLIC. 


HIGH  LIFE  BELOW  STAIRS. 

Thi*  kricr-pircr  wu.  for  a  long  priioil,  allributct!  (■>  Mr.  GarricL,  bul  it  ii  now  luiow  n  lo  Kave  been  tlic  { 
of  the  Kcv.  Jatnct  Townlcv,  the  niaslrr  *}{'  Merchant  I'ailur*'  School.  —  The  main  idea  of  it  afipcara  la  have 
nested  by  the  2>i>rclal<>r,  No.  88,  in  uhiih  it  (*  obtiirvrd.  "  Kalling~in  the  other  day  at  a  «it:;ii9lliag.huu«c  ui.^i 
)iou<c  of  I'ecii,  I  heard  the  luaiil  roroe  down  and  tell  lh«  landladr  at  th<-  bar.  !hal  my  Lord  liiklinp  •wore  lie 
throw  litr  out  mI  the  windovr  ,  if  the  did  nol  bring  up  raurr  mild  beer,  nnd  that  vnj  Lord  Duke  would  htvn  a  doit 
mug  of  |iiir).  My  tiirprite  wa*  iorrvated,  in  hearing  loud  and  nulic  \oice(  >peai.  ahd  anawrr  to  each  other  upon 
pnblir  nlfaiia,  bj  the  namct  »f  the  mn>(  illuilriuui  of  our  aobilily  ;  till  of  a  auddin  unc  ramc  running  io,  ' 
the  liouie  wa»  riiin|,  Down  ramc  all  the  romptnV  logrlhrr,  mid  auay!  The  a|c-h«u>e  t«'ai '  immcdiauly  (.. 
clatDooi,  and  soring  one  niUK  to  tlie  Jklaxju!*  ol'  •<irh  a  pUcc,  ail  and  vinrear  to  >urh  an  Larl,  three  quatti  to  nc^v 
Jjord  lur  welting  hii  tillr,  and  to  forth  "  A  ma>l  imporlnnl  ttTorm  Wat  irucclrd,  by  (hit  wrll-tiined  ckpottiiv.  in  tli* 
mandrrt  and  hubit*  of  both  atrvanU  and  magltr.;  the  watlrl'ulntit  aiid  infidelity  of  (he  fornicr  were  ncvtr  mora  coa» 
apicuoiu  ihtn  about  i^Sf),  when  Ihi*  pircr  wai  fiitt  acted  Ainidtt  all  Ihr  Durtuatiooa  of  dramatic  taitc,  it  bit  for  mor* 
than  half  a  ventury  received  cunttaot  appltuie,  and  it  on  the  ataik-lial  of  all  llie  l|tga{ie«  ui  lita  kiogdum.  ' 


draiviatis 

lovEL,  a  Gcntlctnan  of  Jortunc. 
IHEEMAN,  his  frirnd. 

PHILIP, 

TOM, 

COACHMAN, 

KINGSTON,  «  Black,       \  Servants  to  Lovcl. 

COOK, 

CLOE,  a  Black, 

Scene. 


PERSONAE. 

DLKF.'s  Servant, 
SIR  HARRv'^  Servant, 
LAOY  BAb's  Maid, 
LADY  chaklotte's  Maid, 
ROKERT,  Servant  to  Freeman. 

A.  FIODLPR. 


London. 


FisitorM, 


ACT  1. 

Scene  L — An  Aparttnrntin  Freeman's  HoUse. 

Knter  Freeman  and  Lovel. 

Free.  A  country  boy!  ha,  ha,  ha.  How  long 
has  this  scheme  been  ui  your  head  ? 

Lov.  Some  time — I  am  now  convinced  of 
what  you  have  so  often  been  hinting  to  me, 
that  I  am^confoundcdly  diealcd  by  my  servants. 

Free.  Oh !  arc  you  sattsiied'  at  last ,  Mr. 


Lovel?    I  always  told  yoU|  that  there  Is  n 
a  worse  set  of  servants  in  the  paiish  of 
James  than  in  your  kitchen. 

Lov.  Tis  with  some  diflicuity  I  believe  i 
now,  Mr.  Freeman;  though,  I  musl  uwOf 
my  expenses  ofien  make  me  stare: — I'bitip,  I 
am  sure,  it  an  honest  fellow;  and  I  will  swear 
for  my  blacks; — if  there  is  a  rogue  among  ra 
folks ,  it  is  that  surly  dog,  Tom. 

Free.  You  are  mi^lakeo  in  everyone  Phil-* 


it^i  ju  poci  ilical  rascal:  Torn  has  a  good 
deal  of  surly  honcsly  about  bim:  and  for  vour 
blacks,  ihcy  are  a»  bad  as  your  wbito 

Lot'.  Pray  Icll  me ,  is  not  your  Hobci  I  ac- 
quainted with  my  people?  pcili.io^  he  may 'you. 
give  a  Klll«  light  into  the  tbio; 

Frvr.  To  tell  you  the  Iruiii,  .>li.  Kovcl, 
your  servants  are  so  abandoned  ,  that  [  have 
forbid  him  your  bouse — however,  if  you  hate 
a  mind  to  asic  bim  any  question ,  he  shall  be 
forlbcomii'g. 

Xoc.  Let  us  have  bini 


Jtci:  Shall  you  he  able  fy^ray^yaur  part? 
Lfic.  Nrvcr  fear  me. 

Entrr  Houkrt. 
ILob,  \our  honour  ordered  mc  to  wait  on 


free.  .You  shall;  but  it  is  an  hundred  to  amon°[  Mr.  IxjveFs  people? 


one  if  you  get  any  thin^  out  of  him ;  for 
though  be  ia  a  Tcry  honest  fellow,  yet  he  is 
so  much  of  a  servant,  that  he'll  never  tell  any 
thing  to  the  disadvantage  of  another. — NVho 
waits  ? 

Entrr  Stna/it. 
Send  Robert  to  me  —  ['i'**'*  Se/t-'ant^  And 
-what  wax  it  determined  you  upon  thjs  pro- 
ject at  last? 

Lot:  This  letter.  It  is  an  anonymous  one, 
and  so  ought  not  to  be  regarded ;  hut  it  has 
somelbing  uone.st  in  it,  and  put  me  upon  sa- 
tisfying my  curiosity.  —  HcatI  it. 

[^d\  es  the  Letter. 

Free,    1  should   know  something    of  this 
band —  \Reads. 
To  Peregrine  Lovet,  Es<j. 

Please  jmtr  honour, — /  take  the  lihertj 
to  acquaint  jour  honour,  that  you  aresad- 
Ijr  cheated  by  j  our  servants. — Your  honour 
ivill  find  it  as  I  saj. — /  am  not  ivil/inff  to 
be  known,  whereof  if  1  atn ,  it  ntaj  bring 
one  into  trouble. — So  no  more,  from  jour 
honour's  servant  to  command. 
— Odd  and  honest!  Well — and  now  what  are 
the  steps  you  intend  to  take? 


Free.  I  did,  Robert- Uobert. 
Rob.  Sir — 

Free.  Come  here  — vou  know,  Robert,  I 
have  a  good  opinion  of  your  integrity. — 

tiob.  I  havr  always  endeavoured  that  your 
honour  shotild. 

Free.  Pray  have  not  you  some  acquaintance 


Hob.  A  little,  your  honour. 
Free.  How  do  they  bcbave? — we  have  no- 
bo(l)'  but  friends — you  may  speak  out. 
Lor.  Ay,  Robert,  speak  out, 
Rob.  I  hope  your  honours  will  not  insist 
on  my  saying  any  thing  in  an  affair  of  this 
kind. 

Lov.  Ob ,  but  w do  insist — if  you  know 
any  thing. — 

Hob.  Sir,  I  am  but  a  servant  myself,  and 
it  would  not  become  me  to  spca\  ill  of  a 
brother  servant. 

Free.  Psha!  this  is  false  honesty — speak  out. 
Rob.  I)l>n't  oblige  me,  good  sir. — Consider, 
sir,  a  servaat'i  bread  depends  upon  bis  cha- 
racter. 

Lor.  Rut  if  a  servant  uses  me  ill — 
Hnb.  Alas,  sir,  what  is  one  man's  poison 
is  another  man's  meat. 

FVee.  You  see  how  they  trim  for  one  another. 
Hob.  Service  is  no  inberitance.-^A  servant 
that  is  not  .ipproved  in  one  place,  may  give 
satisfaction  in  another.  £very  body  must  live, 
your  honour. 

Xor.  Robert,  I  like  your  heartiness,  as  well 
as  your  caution;  but  in  my  case,  it  is  ncccs-' 
[Returns  the  Lr//rr.\sary  that  I  should  know  the  truth. 
,  Lot  .  I  shall  immediatelv  apply  tomylVi«*ndi  Jtob.  The  truth,  sir,  is  not  to  be  spoken  at 
the  manager  for  a  disgui.se — under  the  form  all  times,  it  may  bring  one  into  trouble,  where- 
of a  gawky  country  boy,  1  will  he  an  eye- 1 of  if- 
witness  of  my  servants  behaviour. — You  must  ~ 
assist  me,  Mr.  Freeman. 
Free.  As  how,  Mr.  Lovel? 
Lov.  My  plan  is  this — I  gave  out  that  I 


Free.  [Afusingl  Whereof  if— Pray,  Mr. 
.ovel,  Ic*  mc  sec  that  letter  again  [Lovel  gi- 


I 

ves  the  Letter^ — Ay — it  must  be  so- 
Hob.  Sir. 


-Robert. 


was  going  to  my  borough  in  Oevonshirc,  and,     Free.  I)  you  know  any  thing  of  this  letter? 
yesierdav  set  out  with  a  servant  in  gre.it  form,i    Hob.  Letter,  )Our  honour? 
and  lay  at  Basingstoke. —  j     Free.  I  ask  you  if  you  were  concerned  in 

Free.  W^?!!  ? —  |  Writing  this  letter. — You  never  lold  nie  a  lie 

Lot'.  I  ordered  the  ft  liw>,  ii<  m.iko  the  best i yet,  and  I  expect  the  truth  from  you  now. 

Hob.  Pray,  your  honour,  don't  ask  me. 
f   rr.  Did  you  write  it?  answer  me  — 


of  his  way  down  into  the  countr)',  and  told 
him  that  I  would  follow  him;  instead  of  thnt, 


I  turned  back ,  and  am  just  come  to  town 
Eccc  signum! 


[Points  to  his  Boots. 
Fyee.  It  is  now  one  o'clock. 
Lov.   'this  very  afternoon   1  shall  pay  my 

l^de  a  viait. 
hrre.  How  will  you  get  in? 
Lov.  When  I  am  properly  habited,  yoft 
shall  get  me  introduced  to  Philip  as  one  of 
your  tenant's  sons,  who  wants  to  be  made  a 
good  servant  of. 

Free.  They  will  certainly  discover  you. 


peo|^)l 


Ofvirn 


J  tub.  I  cannot  deny  it. 
Lov.  What  induced  you  (o  if. 
Hob.  I  will   tell  the  truth!  —  I  have  seen 
such  waste  and  extravagance,  and  riot  and 
drunkennes<!,  in  your  kitchen,  sir,  that,  as  m) 
master's  friend,  1  could  not  help  discovering 
it  to  you.  • 
Lov.  Go  on. 

Hob.  I  am  sorrj-  to  say  it  to  your  honour; 
but  your  honour  is  not  only  imposed  on,  but 
laughed  at  by  all  your  servants;  especially  by 


Lov.  Never  fear,  I'll  be  so  countryfied  that,  Philip,  who  is  a— very  bad  man. 
you  shall  not  know  me.— As  they  are  ihor-j    Lov.  Philip?  an  ungrateful  dog!  Well! 
oughly  persuaded  I  am  many  miles  off,  they'll  ;    Hob.  I  could  not  presume  to  speak  to  your 
be  more  easily  imposed  on.    Ten  to  one  but  honour,  and  therefore  I  resolved,  though  bn- 


they  begin  to  celebrate  my  departure  with  a 
drinking  bout,  if  they  arc  what  you  describe 
tbeni< — 


a  poor  scribe,  to  write  your  honour  a  lettci 
Lov.  Robert,  I  am  greatly  indebted  to  you. 
-Here-  [Offers  Money. 
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HIGH  LirE  BKLOVV  STAIRS. 


(Act  1 


Rob.  Oil  any  olher  account  lhan  this  IjvcPs  poopic— [Tf^acfj; )  Philip  and  Mrs.  Kiit 
should  be   proud   to   receive  your   honour's  /7/-^jr///   fhcit    corn/tlimrn/s   to  sir  Harry , 


bounty,  but  now  I  beg  to  be  cxciisod — 


Met 


Loif.  Thou  hast  a  noble  heart,  Robert,  and 
I'll  not  forget  you. — Freeman,  he  must  be  in 
the  secret. — VVait  your  master's  orders — 

Jiob.  1  will ,  your  honour.  ^E.ci/. 

Frer.  Well ,  sir ,  are  you  convinced  now  ? 

Zop.  Convinced?  yes;  and  I'll  be  among 
the  scoundrels  before  night. —  You  or  Robert 
must  contrive  some  way  or  other  to  get  me 
introduc'd  to  Philip,  as  one  of  your  cottager's 
boys  out  of  Essex. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  you'll  make  a  fine  figure. 

J4O0.  They  shall  make  a  fine  figure. — It  must 
•be  «?ouc  this  afternoon;  w;ilk  with  me  across 
the  park,  and  I'll  tell  you  the  whole. — My 
name  shall  be  Jemmy. — And  J  am  come  to 
be  a  gentleman's  servant  —  and  will  do  my 
best,  and  hope  to  get  a  good  character. 

\^Miniivking. 

Free,  lla,  ha,  ha  I— Bravo — Jemmy — Bravo, 
ha,  ha  !  \ExeunL 

Scene  II. — The  Park. 
Enter  Di'KE. 
Duke.  What  wretches  are  ordinary  ser- 
vants that  go  on  in  the  same  vulgar  track 
ev'ry  day!  eating,  working,  and  sleeping! — 
But  we,  who  have  the  honour  to  serve  the 
nobility,  are  of  another  species.  Wc  arc 
above  the  common  forms,  have  ser\ants  to 
wait  upon  us,  and  arc  as  lazy  and  luxurious 
as  our  masters, — Ha! — my  dear  sir  Harry! — 

Enter  Sir  Harry. 
—How  have  you  done  these  thousand  years? 

Sir  H.  My  lord  duke! — your  grace's  most 
obedient  servant. 

Duke.  Well,  baronet,  and  where  have  you 
been  ? 

Sir  H.  At  Newmarket,  my  lord — wc  have 
had  dev'lish  fine  sport 


an^  desire  the  honour  0/  his  company 
ei'i-ning,  to  be  of  n  .•ininrt  purty  ,  tui 
eat  a  bit  of  supper. 

Dukr.    I  have  the  same   invilatlou  —  iB'^ 
master,    it   seems,    is    gone    to   lil^  l>nr- 
ough. 

Sirll.  You'll  be  with  us,  my  lord?— Phi- 
lip's a  blood — 

Duke.  A  buck  of  the  first  head',  I'll  tell 
^ou  a  secret,  he's  going  to  be  married. 

Sir  H.  To  whom  ? 

Duke.  To  Kitty. 

SirH.  No! 

Dukr.   Yes  he  is,  and  1  intend  to  cucLol 
him. 

Sir II.  Then  we  may  depend  upon  your 
grace  for  certain.    Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Duke.  If  our  house  breaks  up  in  |a  tuler- 
abU>  time ,  I'll  be  with  you.—Ilav«:  .you  auy 
thing  for  us? 

SirH.  Yes,  a  lillle  bit  of  poctrv — I  must 
be  at  the  Cocoa-tree  myself  till  cighl. 

Dukr.  Heigljo! — I  am  auile  out  of  spirit;* 
— I  had  a  damn'd  debauch  last  night,  baruncl. 
— Lord  Francis,  Bnb  the  bishop,  and  I ,  tip 
off  four  bottles  of  iiurgundy  apiece — ha  I  therft 
are  two  fine  girls  coming,  faith — lady  Dab — 
ay,  and  lady  Charlotte. —  [Takes  out  his  Glass. 

SirH.  We'll  not  join  them. 

Duke.  Oh,  yes — Bab  is  a  fine  weuch,  nol- 
withsinnding  her  romplcxion;  though  1  should 
be  glad  she  would  keep  her  teclh  cleaner — 
Your  English  women  are  damn'd  oegligeut 
about  their  teeth. — How  is  your  Charlotte  in 
thai  p.irlicular? 

Sir  H.  My  Charlotte? 

Dukr.  Ay,   the   world  says,  you   arc  I 
have  her. 

SirH.  I  own  I  did  keep  her  compaoyi 
wc  are  off,  my  lord. 
Duke.  How  so? 

SirH.  Between  you  and  me,  she   has  .1 


Dukr.   And  a  good  appearance  I  hear. —  I  plaguy  thick  pair  of  legs 


Pox  take  it,  1  should  have  been  there,  but  our 
old  duchess  died,  and  we  were  obliged  to 
keep  house,  for  the  decency  of  tlic  thing. 

SirH,  I  (>ick'd  up  fifleen  pieces. 

Duke.  Psha  !  a  trifle! 

Sir  H.  The  viscount's  people  have  been  d — 
ly  taken  in  this  met  ling. 

Duke.  Credit  mc,  baronet,  they  know  no- 
thing of  the  turf. 

SirH.  1  assure  you,  my  lord,  they  lost 
every  match,  for  Crab  was  beat  hollow.  Care- 
less threw  bis  rider,  and  miss  Slammerkin 
had  the  distemper. 

Duke.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I'm  glad  on'L — Tasle 
this  snuff,  sir  Harry.  \pffers  his  Jiox. 

SirH.  'Tis  good  rappee, 

Duke.  Ri^ht  Strasburgh,  I  assure  you,  and 
of  my  own  importing. 

SirH.  Av? 

Duke.  The  city  people  adulterate  it  so  con- 
foundedly, that  I  always  import  my  owni'huff. 
—  I  wish  my  lord  would  do  the  same;  but  he 
it  so  indolent. — When  did  you  see  the  girls? 
I  saw  lady  Bab  this  morning,  but.  Tore  'gad, 
whether  it  be  love  or  reading,  she  looked  as 


btike.  Oh,  ilamu  it — that's  insuffcrabh 
Sir  H.  Besides ,  she  is  a  fool,  and  miss' J 
her  opporliinity  with  the  old  countess. 

Duke.  1  am  afraid,  baronet,  you  love  money. 
— Rot  it,  1  never  save  a  shilling — indeed  I  am 
sure  of  a  place  in  the  excise — lady  CI     '  • 
is  to  be  of  the  parly  to-night ;  how 
manage  that? 

SirH.  VVhy,  wo  do  meet  at  a  third  plac 
are  very  civil,  and   look  nueer,  and  laug 
and  abuse  one  another,  and  all  that, 
Duke.  Alamode,  ha  ? — here  they  ^rc 


pal^  as  a  penitent 


7 

4$"/>  //.  Let  us  retire.  |  They  retir 

Enter  Lady  Bah  and  Lady  (^haulojte. 

'  Ladj  U.  Oh !  fie !   lady  Charlotte,  you 
quite  indelicate!  I'm  sorry  for  your  taste. 

J^adr  C.  Well,  I  say  it  again,  I  love  Vau 
Hall. 

Lady  It.  O  my  stars  I  why  there  is  no  body 
there  but  filthy  i  ilifcns. 

Lady  B.    Hiinclow  for  niy  money. 
Ladj  C.  Now  you  talk  ot  Runeiow,  whc 
did  you  sec  the  colonel,  lady  Bab? 

Lady  U.  The  colonel?  I  hale  the  fcllow.= 
He  had  the  assurance  to  talk  of  a  creature 


SirH   I  have  just  bad  ibis  rnnl  from  Lo-, Gloucestershire  before  my  face. 


hadyC.  lie  i»  .1  nrctty  man  for  all  that — 
soldiers,  you  know,  |j.nc  llirir  mistresses  rvcry 
where. 

I. ml  J  It.  1  despise  hitii  — IIuw  goes  on  your 
affair  with  the  baronet  ? 

LadjC.  The  barqpet  is  a  stupid  ^rretch, 
;ind  I  shall  ha\c  nnlhing  to  say  to  him  —  You 
ure  to  he  at  Lovcl's  to-night,  lady  RahP 

Lady  J).  Unless  I  alter  my  mind — 1  don't 
admire  fisiting  these  commoners,  lady  Char- 
lotte. 

Ladj  C.  Oh,  hut  Mrs.  Kitly  has  taste. 
L  .dj  U.  She  affects  it. 

Ladf  C.  The  duke  is  fond  of  her,  and  Le 
has  judgment. 

Lady  It.  The  duke  might  show  his  judg- 
nienl  much  heller.     \Hrdding  up  hrr  Head. 

Ladj'C.  There  he  is,  and  the  baronet  loo 
—Take  no  notice  of  them — we'll  rally  them 
by-and-hy.  0 

Ludj-  h.  Dull  souls!  let  us  set  up  a  loud 
laugh  and  leave  'em. 

Lady  C.  Ay ;  let  us  he  gone ;  for  the  com- 
mon people  do  so  stare  at  us — we  shall  cer- 
tainly be  mohh'd. 

Uoth.  Ha,  ha,  ha! — Ha,  ha,  ba!  [Exeunt. 

Dl-kb  and  Sir  Harkt  come  forwartl. 

Duke.  Thry  certainly  saw  us,  and  are  gone 
off  laughing  al  us — I  must  follow — 
Sir  H.  INo,  no. 

Duke.  I  must — I  must  have  a  party  of 
raillery  with  them  ,  a  bon  mot  or  so. — Sir 
llarrj',  you'll  excuse  me — Adieu,  I'll  be  with 
you  m  the  evening,  if  possible;  though,  hark  j'e, 
there  is  a  bill  depending  in  our  house,  which 
the  ministry  make  a  point  of  our  attending! 
and  so  you  know,  mum!  we  mu»l  mind  the 
slops  o(  tho  great  fiddle. — Adieu.  [K.vit 

Sir  H.  Wnat  a  coxcomb  this  is!  and  ihe 
fellow  can'l  read.  It  was  but  the  other  day 
(hat  he  was  cow-hoy  in  the  country,  tijeu 
was  bound  'prentice  to  a  pcrri wig- maker,  got 
into  my  lorn  duke's  family,  and  now  sels  up 
for  a  line  gentleman.    O  tcmpora!  O  nioses! 

Re-enter  Duke. 

Duke.  Sir  Harry,  pr'ylhc'c  what  are  w€  to 
do  at  Ix>vers,  when  we  come  there  ? 

Sir  H.  \Vc  shall  have  the  fiddles,  (  suppose. 

Duke.  The  fiddles!  I  have  done  with  dan- 
cing ever  since  the  last  fil  of  the  gout.  IH 
tell  you  what,  my  dear  hoy,  (  positively  can- 
not be  with  Ihrm,  unless  we  have  a  lillle — 
[Makes  a  Motion,  as  if  ivith  the  Dice-box. 

Sir  H.  Fie,  my  lord  duke. 

Duke.  Look  ye,  baronet,  I  insist  on  I'l. — 
Who  the  devil,  of  any  fashion,  ran  possibly 
spend  an  evening  without  itr — liut  I  shall 
lose  the  giHs. — How  gra^e  you  look,  ha,  ha, 
bai— Well,  let  there  be  fidilles. 

SirH.  But,  my  dear  lord,  I  shall  be  quite 
miserable  without  you. — 

Duke.  Well,  [  won't  be  particular,  I'll  do 
as  the  rest  do. — Tol,  lol,  lol !  • 

[E.tit,  sinffing  and  dancing. 

SirH.  \Solus\  He  had  the  assurance,  last 
ivinter,  to  court  a  tradesman's  daughter  in  the 
cHy ,  with  iwo  thousand  pounds  to  her  for- 
tirae — and  got  me  to  write  his  love-lcllers. 
He  pretended  to  be  an  ensign  in  a  marcliing 
regiment;  so  wheedled  the  old  folks  into  con- 


sent, and  wotild  ha^e  carried  the  girl  off,  but 
was  unluckily  prevented  l)y  the  washerwoman, 
who  happened  to  be  bis  first  cousiu. 

tnter  PiiiuP. 

— Mr.  Philip,  your  servant. 

Phil.  You  are  welcome  to  England ,  sir 
Harry ;  I  hope  you  received  tiic  card ,  and 
will  do  us  the  honour  of  your  company — 
My  master  is  gone  into  Devonshire — we'll 
have  a  roaring  night. 

Sir  //.  I"ll  certainly  wait  on  you. 

Phil.  The  girls  will  he  with  us. 

Sir  II.  is  this  a  wedding  supper,  Philii). 

Phil.  What  do  you  mean,  sir  Harry  r 

Sir II.  The  duke  tells  me  so. 

Phil.  The  duke  is  a  fool. 

SirH.  Take  care  what  you  say;  his  grace 
is  a  bruiser.  ^ 

Phil.  1  am  a  pupil  of  the  same  academy, 
and  not  afraid  ofhipi,  I  assure  you:  sir  Harry, 
we'll  have  a  noble  batch — I  have  such  wine 
for  you ! 

SirH.  I  am  yoiu'  man,  Phil. 

Phil.  'Kgad  the  cellar  shall  bleed :  1  have 
some  Burgundy  that  is  fit  for  an  emperor. — 
My  master  would  have  given  his  ears  lor  some 
of  it  t'other  day,  to  treat  my  lord  AVhal-d'yc- 
call-hini  with;  i>ut  I  told  him  il  was  all  gone; 
ha?  charily  begins  at  home,  ha? — Odso,  here 
is  iMr.  Freeman,  my  m:)s|y's  intimate  friend; 
he  is  a  dry  one.  Don't  let  us  he  seen  together 
— he'll  su.spect  somethii^. 

Sir  II.  I  am  gone. 

Phil.  Away,  away. — Remember,  Burgundy 
is  the  word. 

Sir II.  Right— long  corks!  ha,  Phil?  T Mi- 
mics thi'  drawing  oj  a  6'o/"A]— YourS.  [i'.ti/. 

Phil.  Now  for  a  cast  of  my  office — a  starch 
phir,  a  canting  phrase,  and  as  many  lies  as 
necessary — Hem ! 

Knter  Freeman. 

Free.  Oh  I  Philip — How  do  you  do,  Philip? 
You  have  lost  your  m.ister,  I  find. 

Phil.  It  is  a  loss,  indeed,  sir.  So  good  a 
genllt'iiun  !  lie  must  be  nearly  got  into  Dc- 
voiishiie  by  this  time — Sir,  jour  servant 

[Going. 

Free.  Why  in  such  a  hurry,  Philip? 

Phil.  I  shall  leave  the  house  as  little  as  po5- 
silili',  now  his  honour  is  away. 

Ft  ee.  Y'ou  are  in  the  right,  Philip. 

/■*/;//.  Servants  at  such  times  arc  too  apt  to 
he  negligent  and  extravagant,  sir. 

Free.  True;  the  master'.*  absence  is  the 
lime  to  try  a  good  servant  in. 

Phil.  It  is  so,  sir:  Sir.your  servant.  [Going. 

Free.  Oh !  IVlr.  Philip — pray  slay — you  must 
do  me  a  piece  of  service.  . 

Phil.  You  command  me,  sir.  [Botvt. 

Free.  I  look  upon  you,  Philip,  as  one  of 
ihe  best  behaved,  most  sensible,  complelest 
[Philip  boivsli  rascals  in  the  woild.  [yiside. 
'  PhiL  Yourlionour  is  pleased  to  compliment. 

Free.  There  is  a  tenant'  of  mine  in  Essex, 
a  very  honest  man  —  poor  fellow,  be  as  a 
great  number  of  children  ,  and  has  sent  me 
one  of  'em,  a  tall  gawky  boy,  to  matcc  a  ser- 
vant of;  hut  my  folks  say  they  r.an  do  nothing 
with  him. 

Phil.  Let  me  have  him,  sir. 


852 


lUGH  LIFE  BELOW  STAIRS. 


Free.  In  truth,  he  Is  an  unlickM  cub. 
Phil.  I  will  lick  hini  into  something,  I  war- 
rani  you,  sir. — Now  my  master  is  absent,  1 
shnll  have  a  good  deal  of  time  upon  my  hands; 
and  I  hate  to  be  idle,  sir:  iu  two  months  Til 
engage  to  finish  him 


Free.  I  don't  doubt  it. 


[Aside. 


Phil.  Sir,  I  have  twenty  pupils  in  the  pa 
rish  of  St.  Jnmes' ;  and  for  a  table  or  a  side- 
board, or  behind  an  equipage,  or  in  ihc  de- 
livery of  a  message,  or  any  thing — 

Free.  What  have  you  for  entrance? 

Phtl.  I  always  leave  il  to  gentlemen's  ge- 
nerosity. 

Free.  Here  is  a  guinea — I  beg  be  may  be 
taken  care  of. 

Phil.  That  be  shall,  I  promise  you.  \ Aside'] 
Your  honour  knows  me. 

Free.  Thoroughly^        «  [Aside. 

Phil.  When  can  I  see  him,  sir? 

Free.  Now  directly— call  at  my  bouse,  and 
take  him  in  your  hand. 

Phil.  Sir,  I'll  be  with  you  in  a  minute — I 
will  but  step  into  the  market,  to  let  the  tra- 
desmen know  ihry  must  not  trust  any  of  our 
servants ,  now  they  arb  at  board  wages  — 
humh !  • 

Free.  IIww  h.ijtpy  is  INTr.  l.o\tl  in  so  ex- 
cellent a'  servant.  [Kxit. 

Phil.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  This  is  one  of  my  mas- 
ter's prudent  fri<^g|^s,  who  dines  with  him 
three  times  a  weeV,  and  thinks  he  is  mighty 
generous  in  giving  five  guineas  at  Christ- 
mas.— Damn  all  such  sneaking  scoundrels,  I 
say.  [Exit. 

Scene  III. —  The  Servants^ -hall  in  Lovkl's 
Hnusr. 

Kingston  «wVf  Coachman,  drunk  and  sleepy. 

[Knocking  at  the  Dnor. 

King.  Somebody  knocks — coachy,  go — go 
to  the  door,  coachy. —  , 

Coachm.  I'll  not  go — do  you  go — you  black 
dog. 

King.  Devil  sh.Tll  fetch  mc,  if  I  go. 
Coachm.  Why  then  let  them  slay — I'll  not 

f;o — damme — ay,  knock  the  door  dovim,  and 
el  yourself  in  [Knocking. 
King.  .\y,  ay,  knock  again — knock  again — 
Coachm.  Master  is  gone  Into  Devonshire — 
So  be  can't  be  there — so  I'll  go  to  sleep  — 
King.  So  will  I— I'M  go  to  sleep  too. 
Cnachm.  \'ou  lie,  devil— you  shall  not  go 
to  sleep  till  I  am  asleep  —  I  am  king  of  iiie 
kitchen. 

King.  No,  you  arc  not  king;  but  when  you 
are  drunk,  you  are  as  sulky  as  hell.  —  Here 
is  cooky  coming — she  is  king  and  queen  too. 
Enter  Cook. 
Cook.  Somebody  has  knock'd  at  ihe  door 
twenty  times,  and  nobody  hears — why,  coach- 
man— Kingston — yc  drunken  bears,  why  don't 
one  of  you  go  to  the  door. 

Coahin.  You  go,  cook;  you  go — 
Cook.  Hang  me  if  I  go —  * 
King.  Yes,  yes,  cooky  go ;  Mollsy  Pollsy,  go. 
Cook.  Out,  you  black  toad — it  is  none  of 
ray  busipsss,  and  go  I  will  noL    [Sits  down. 

Enter  Philip,  fvith  Lovel  disgui,<ted. 

Phil.  I  mi^ht  have  staid  at  the  door  all 
night,  as  the  little  man  in  the  play  says,  if  I 


[Act  I.  Scene  3. 

had  not  had  the  key  of  the  door  in  my  pocket 
— what  is  come  to  you  all? 

Cook.  There  is  John  Coachman,  and  King- 
ston, as  drunk  as  two  bears. 

Phil.  Ah,  hah!  my  lads,  what  finished  al- 
ready ?  these  are  the  '•ry  best  of  serrants— 
poor  fellows,  I  suppose  they  havi;  been  drink- 
ing their  master's  good  journey — ba,  ha,  ha! 

Loc.  No  doubt  on't.  [Aside. 

Phil.  \o  ho,  get  to  bed,  you  dogs,  an 
sleep  yourselves  sober,  that  you  may  be  ab 
to  get  drunk  again  by-and-by — They  arc 
fast  as  a  church — Jemmy. 

/.oc.  Anon  I 

Phil.  Do  you  love  drinking? 

Loi'.  Yes— I  loves  ale. 

Phil.  You  dog,  you  shall  swim  in  Burgundy. 

Lui'.  Burgrumdy?  what's  that? 

Phil.  Cook,  wake  these  worthy  gunllcmcn, 
and  send  them  to  bed. 

Conk.  Il  is  impossible  to  wake  them. 

Lou.  I  think  I  could  wake  them  if  1  iin:/lit 
-heh- 

Phil.  Jemmy,  wake  'em.  Jemmy — faa,ha,  ba  ! 

Lof.  Hip — Mr:  Coachman. 

[Gi*'es  him  a  great  slap  on  ifte  Face, 

Coachm.  Oh!  oh!  /.ounds  !  oh  J— damn  you. 

Lov.  What  blackev,  blackey. 

[Palls  him  by  ifie  Ku.' ■ 

King.  Oh  !  oh  ! —  what  now !  curse  you ! 
Oh! — Col  tarn  you. 

Phil.  Ha,  ha,  ha — well  done,  Jemmy. 
Cook,  see  these  gentry  to  bed. 

Cook.   INIarrv,  come  up,  I  sny  so  ton  ; 
1  indeed — 

Coachm.  She  sha'n't  see  us  to  bed — we'' 
see  ourselves  to  bed. 

King.  We  got  drunk  together,  and  we'll  g 
to  bed  together.  [E.irtint,  reeling. 

Phil.  You  see  how  .we  li\e,  boy. 

Lov.  Ye.s,  I  sees  how  you  live — 

Phil.  Let  the  supper  be  elegant,  cooL 

Cook,  Who  pays  for  it? 

Pliil.  My  master,  to  be  sure:  who  ebe? 
ha,  ha,  ha!    He  is  rich  enough;  i  hope,  li 
ba,  ha .' 

Lap.  Humh .  [Aside. 
Phil.-  Each  o(  us  must  take  a  part, 
sink  it  in  our  next  weekly  bills;  Inat  is 

way. 

Lot:  Soh  I  [Aside. 

Cook.  IVylhce,  Philip,  what  boy  is  this? 

Phil.  A  boy  of  F  reeman'j  recommending. 

Lot.'.  Yes,  I'm  squire  Freeman's  boy — heh'- 

Cook.  Freeman  is  a  stingy  bound;  and  yp~ 
may  tell  him  I  say  so.    He  dines  here  tbre 
times  a  week,  and  I  never  saw  the  colour 
bis  money  yet. 

Lov.  Ha,  ha,  ha ,  that  is  good  —  Freems 
shall  havp  il.  |  ' 

Cook.  I  must  step  to  my  tallow-cbauw.ci 
to  dispose  of  some  of  my  perquisites; 
then  1 11  set  about  supper. — 

Phil.  WcW  said,  cook,  lhat  is  right;  theT 
perquisite  is  the  thing,  cook. 

Cook.  Cloe,  Cloe,  where  are  you,  Cloc?— 

[CalU, 

Enter  Cloe. 
Cloe,  Yes,  mistress — 
.  Cook.  Take  that  box,  and  follow  mc.  [Exit. 
Cloe.  Yes,  niutress ;  [Takes  tlic  Box\  who 
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is  ibis?  l^Seri'nff  Locef]  iicc,  Lee,  tec!  ihii  is 
prelly  hoy — hcc,  liec,  Lee— Oh— this  is  prelly 
red  hair,  bee,  hee,  Lee — You  shall  be  in  love 
Avilh  tnu  by-and-hy. — Hee,  hcc. 

f  ICvit,  churking  Lovel  under  the  Chin. 

Loi'.  A  very  prelly  amour.  f.-ZfiV/rJ  Oh  la  I 
yvhAi  a  fine  room  is  ibis? — Is  ibis  ibe  dining- 
room,  pray  sir? 

PhiU  No,  .our  drinking  room. 

Lav,  La!  la!  wbal  a  fine  lady  here  is. — 
This  is  madam,  I  suppose. 

Enter  Kitty. 

Phil-  Where  have  you  been,  Killy? 

Kitty.  I  bavc  been  disposing  of  some  of 
his  honour's  shirls  and  olhor  lineu ,  which  il 
is  a  shame  bis  honour  should  wear  any  long- 
er.—  Mother  Uarler  is  above,  and  wails  to 
know  if  you  have  any  commands  for  her. 

PliiU  1  shall  dispose  of  mv  w  ^nlioli-'  lo- 
morrovr. 

Kit.  ^Vho  have  we  here  I  |  Lun  l  Ofi\vs. 
Phil.  A  boy  ofKrceraan's,  a  nooi  silly  fool. 
Lnv.  Thant  you. — 

Phil.  I  inlcnu  trie  enterlainin<-iil  oflhisevcn- 
ineas  a  compliment  to  you,  Killv. 

Ai'/.  I  am  your  humble,  Mr.  Philip. 

Phil.  But  I  beg  that  I  may  sec  none  of 
your  airs,  or  hear  any  of  yout-  French  pib- 
bcrisb  with  ibc  duke.  i 

Kit.  Don't  be  jealous,  Phil.      ^/•'au  /j/«^'/j . ' 

l*hil.  I  intend,  before  our  marnage,  to  settle 
something  handsome  upon  you;  and  with 
iJir  five  hundrcil  pounds  which  I  have  already 
5.1.  cd  in  this  extravagant  fellow's  family. — 

Aoi\  A  dog!  \.4si(te\—0  !a,  la,  what,  hate 
you  got  five  hundred  pounds? 

Phil.  Peace,  blucLhrad — 

Kit.  ni  tell  you  what  you  shall  do,  Phil. 

Phil.  Ay,  what  shall  I  do  ? 

Kit.  You  shall  set  up  a  chocolate-house, 
my  dear. — 

Phil.  Yes,  and  be  cuckolded  —  \Asidf. 

Kit.  You  know  my  education  was  a  very 
genteel  one — I  was  half-boarder  at  Chelsea, 
and  I  speak  French  like  a  native — (Comment 
vous  portei  vous,  mounsieur.  X.itvfuvnrdlr. 

Phil.  Psha!  psha! 

KiL  One  is  nothing wiihont  KreriCli  —  1  sliall 
shine  at  the  bar. — Do  you  speak  French,  boy? 
I.nc.  .'Vnon — 

Kit.  Anon— O  the  fool!  ha,  ha,  ha  I — Come 
here,  do,  and  let  me  new  mould  you  a  liltle 
— you  must  be  a  good  boy,  and  wail  upon 
the  gentlefolks  to-night. 

\_She  ties  a-nd  powders  his  Hair. 

Lov.  Yes,  an't  please  you,  I'll  do  my  best. 

Kit.  His  best!  O  the  natural!  this  is  a 
strange  head  of  hair  of  liiine,  boy — it  is  so 
coarse  and  so  carrotly. 

Lox'.  All  my  brothers  and  sisters  be  red  in 
the  pole. 

Phil.  KiL  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [Loud  laugh. 

Kit.  There,  now  you  are  something  like — 
come,  Philip,  give  the  boy  a  lesson,  and  then 
I'll  leclurc  him  out  of  the  Servants'  Guide. 

Phil.  Come,  sir,  first,  hold  up  your  head—* 
very  well — turn  oul  your  toes,  sir — very  well 
— now  call  coach — 

Loi\  What  is  call  coach? 

Phil.  Thus,  sir,  coach,  coacb,  coach.  [Loud. 

I.' II-.  Coach,  coach,  coach.  [Imilatins- 


Phil,  .\dmirable !  the  knave  has  a  good  ear 
— Now,  sir,  tell  mc  a  lie. 

Low  Oh  ta,  I  never  told  a  lie  in  all  my  life. 
Phil.  Then  it  is  high  time  you  should  be- 
gin now;  wli  l!'^   r  servant  good  for  that  can't 
tell  a  lie? 

Kit.  And  slaiid  in  it — Now  I'll  lecture  him. 
[Takis  out  a  liook^  This  is  The  Serv.ints' 
Guide  to  Wealth ,  by  Timothy  Sfaouldernol, 
formerly  servant  to  several  noblemen,  and  now 
an  ulTicer  in  the  customs.  Necessary  for  all 
servants. 

Phil.  Mind,  sir,  what  excellent  rules  the 
books  contains,  and  remember  them  well — 
Come,  Kitly,  begin — 

Kit.  Tlieadi]  Advice  to  the  footman: 
Let  it  for  ever  be  your  plan  1 
To  be  the  master,  not  the  man,  > 
And  do — as  little  as  you  can.  j 
L'h:  He,- he,  he! — Yes,  Til  do  nothing  at 
all— not  1. 

Kit.  To  the  groom  : 

Never  allow  your  master  able 
'J*o  judge  of  matters  in  the  stable. 
If  he  should  roughly  speak  bis  mind,  1 
Or  to  dismiss  you  seems  inclin'd,  > 
Lame  the  best  horse,  or  break  bis  wind. ) 
Lnc.  Oddines !  that's  good — be,  he,  he ! 
Kit.  To  the  coachman: 

If  your,  good  master  on  you  doals. 
Ne'er  leave  bis  house  to  serve  a  stranger; 
But  pocket  hay,  and  straw,  and  oats, 
Ana  let  ihe  horses  eat  the  manger. 
Lor.  Eat  the  manger!  he,  he,  he! 
Kit.  I  won't  g\\c  you  too  much  at  a  lime 
— Here  hoy,  take  the  book,  and  read  il  every 
night  nnd  morning  before  you  say  your  prayers. 

Phil.  Ha,  h.i,  ha  I  — very  good — Hut  now  for 
business. 

Kit.  Right  —  I'll  go  and  get  oul  one  of  the 
damask  tablecloths,  and  some  napkins;  and 
be  sure,  Phil,  your  sideboard  is  very  smart. 

fK.rit. 
Exit. 
Exit. 

ACT  11. 

Scene  \. — The  Servants -hall,  with  the  Sup- 
per and  Side-board  set  out. 

Enter  Philip,  Kittt,  and  Lovet. 

Kit.  Well,  Pbil,  what  think  you?  don't  we 
look  very  smart? — Now, let  'em  come  as  soon 
as  thev  will,  wc  shall  be  ready  for  'cm. 
Phil.  'Tis  all  very  well;  but — 
Kit.  But  what? 

Phil.  Why,  I  wish  we  could  get  thai  snarl- 
ing cur,  Tom,  to  make  one. 

Kit.  What  is  the  matter  with  him? 
Phil.  I  don't  know — He's  a  queer  son  of  a— 
Kit.  Oh,  1  know  him ;  he  is  one  of  your 
sneaking   halfbred    fellows,   that   prefers  bis 
master's  interest  to  his  own. 
Phil.  — Here  be  is. 

Enter  Tom. 

— And  why  won't  you  make  one  to-night. 
Tom? — here's  cook  and  coachman,  and  all 
of  us. 

Tom.  I  tell  you  again,  I  will  not  make  one. 
Phil.  \Wc  saall  have  something  that's  good. 
Tom.  And  make  your  master  pay  for  it. 


»54 


HIGH  LIFE  BELOW  5TAIRS. 


[Act 


Phil.  I  warrant,  you  tiiiuk  yourself  migbty 
honest — faa,  ha,  h;i ! 

Tom.  A  little  honester  than  you,  I  hope, 
and  not  brag  neither. 

Kit.  llarkye ,  you  Mr.  Honesty ,  don't  be 
saucy — 

Lov.  This  is  worth  listening  to.  [Aside. 

Tom.  What,  madam,  you  arc  afraid  for 
your  cully,  are  you  ? 

A7/.  (>'ully,  sirrah,  cully?  afraid,  sirrah, 
afraid  of  what?  \Goes  up  to  Torn. 

Phil.  Ay,  sir,  afraid  of  what? 

[Goes  up  thr  other  Side. 

Lov.  Ay,  sir,  afraid  of  what  ?  [  Goes  up  too. 

Tom.  I  value  none  of  you — 1  know  your 
tricks. 

Pttil.  What  do  ypu  know,  sirrah? 
Kit.  Ay,  what  do  you  know? 
Lov.  Ay,  sir,  what  do  you  know? 
Tom,    1  know   that  you  two  are  in  fee 
with  every  tradesman  bpionging  to  the  house. 
— And  that  you,  Mr.  Clodpole ,  arc  in  a  fair 
way  to  be  hang'd.  [Strikes  Lovel. 

Phil.  What  do  you  strike  the  boy  for? 
Loo.  It  is  an  honest  blow.  [Aside. 
Tom.   I'll  strike  him   ag.nln.  — Tis  such  as 
you  that  bring  a  scandal  upon  us  all. 

Kit.  Come,  none  of  your  impudence ,  Tom. 
Tom.  'Egiid,  madam,  the  gentry  may  well 
complain,  when  they  gel  sucii  servants  as  you 
in  Ineir  houses. — There's  your  good  friend, 
mother  Barter,  the  old-clothes  woman,  the 
greatest  thief  in  town ,  just  now  gone  out 
with  her  apron  full  of  his  honour's  linen. 
A7/.  Well,  sir,  and  did  you  never — ha! 
Tom.  No,  never:  I  have  liv'd  with  his  ho 


Lo<.'.  Yes.         [Exeiutt  Pfiilip  atid  Loce 

Kit.  Indeed  I  thought  your  grace  nn  ag 
in  coming. 

TJuke,'\jf on  honour,  our  house  i*  but  ih 
moment  up. — You  have  a  danin'd  vile  colle 
tiou  of  pictures  1  observe,  above  stairs,  KJlty 
— Your  squire  has  iiu  taste. 

A7/.  No  taste?  that's  impossible,  for  he  has 
laid  out  a  vast  deal  of  money. 

Duke.  There  »s  not  an  original  pii-luii"  i 
the  whole  collection.  — Where  could  he  pick 
'em  up? 

Kit.  He  employs  three  or  four  imji  iw  Lu^ 
for  him .  and  he  always  pays  for  originals. 

Duke.  Donnei-moi  voire  eau  de  luce. — 
My  head  aches  confoundedly.  [She  fiives  a 
Smelling-botllrl^  Kitty,  my  dear,  1  hear  you 
are  going  to  be  marned.' 

Kit.  Pardonne/.-moi,  for  that. — 

Duke.  If  you  get  a  bov,  I'll  be  godfatlier, 
faith. 

Kit.  How  you  rattle,  iluLi:! — I  am  thinking, 
my  lord,  when  I  had  the  honour  to  see  yuu 
last. 

Duke.  At  the  play»  madeniscille. — 

Kit.  Your  grace  loves  a  play? 

Duke.  No. — It  is  a  dull,  old  fashioned  c 
tertainment — I  hate  it. — 

Kit.  Well,  give  me  a  good  tragedy. 

Duke.  It  must  not  be  a  modern  one  then. 
— You  are  devilish  handsome,  Kate — kiss  me.— 

[Offers  to  kisa  her. 

Enter  Sin  IlAnuY. 

Sir  H.  Oh  ho,  are  you  thereabouts,  tny* 
lord   dulce?    That  may  do  very  well  bv-ann- 


nour  four  years,  and  never  took  the  value  of  by— however  you'll  never  fmd  me  bebintl  hand, 
that  [Snapping  his  Fingers'^ — His  honour  is' 
a  prince;  gives  noble  wages,  and  keeps  noble 
company,  and  yet  you  two  are  not  contented. 


but  cheat  him  where"vcr  you  can  lay  your 
fingers.- Shame  on  you  I  — 

Lov.  The  fellow  1  tliought  a  rogue  is  the 
only  honest  servant  in  my  house.  [Aside. 

Kit.  Out,  you  mealy-mouth'd  cur! 

Phil.  Well,  go  tell  his  honour,  do — ha, 
ha,  ha  ! 

Tom.  I  scorn  that — damn  an  informer!  but 
yet,  I  hope  his  honour  will  find  you  two  out, 
one  day  or  other — That's  all. —  [Kjcit. 

Kit.  This  fellow  must  be  taken  care  of. 

Phil.  I'll  do  his  business  for  him,  when  bis 
honour  romes  to  tovxn. 

Lov.  You  lie,  you  scoundrel,  you  will  not. 
{ Aside'^ — O  la,  here  is  a  fine  gentleman. 
Enter  DrxK. 

Duke.  Ah !  ma  chere  mademseille !  com- 
ment vous  portrt  vous?  [Salute. 

Kit.  Fort  bieu,  je  vous  remercier,  mounsieur. 

PhiL  Now  we  shall  have  nonsense  by 
wholesale. 

Duke.  How  do  you  do,  Philip? 

Phil.  Your  grace's  humble  servant. 

Duke.  But  my  dear  Kitty —    [Talk  apart. 

Phil.  Jemmy. 

/,rn'.  Anon? 

Phil.  Come  along  with  me,  and  I  will  make 
you  free  of  the  cellar. 

Lov.  Yes — 1  will — But  won't  you  ask  he 
to  drink? 

Phil.  No,  no;  he  will  have  his  share  by- 
and-by. — Come  along. 


[Ofjrrs  tu  kiss  her. 
Dukr.  Stand  off,  you  are  a  commoner 
nothing  under  nobility  approaches  Kitty. 

Sii  n.  You  are  so  devilish  proud  of  your 
nobility.  —  An   fool  may  be  born  to  a  • 
but  only  a  wise   man   can  make  liiiiis«>li 
nourable. 

A7/.  Well  said,  sir  Harry,  that  is  good 
morillity. 

Duke.  I  hope  you  make  some  difference 
between  hereclitary  honours  and  the  huttas 
of  a  mob: 

Kit.  Very  smart,  my  lord — Now,  sir  Harry. — 
Sir  H.  If  you  make  use  of  your  hereditafy 

honours  to  screen  you  from  debt — 

Duke,  Zounds!  sir,  what  do  you  meait 

that? 

Kit.  Hold,  hold,  I  shall  have  some  fine,  o 
noble  blood  spilt  bee. — Ha'  done,  sir  Harry 

Sir  H.  Not  I. — ^VhY  he  is  always  Taluiag 
himself  upon  his  upper  house. 

Duke.  We  have  dignity.  [SlotH'. 

Sir  H.  But  what  becomes  of  your  cli^ 
if  we  refuse  the  supplies?  [^'- 

A7/.  Peace,  peace — here's  lady  Bab. 

Enter  Lady  Bab,  iVi  a  Chaii 

Dear  lady  Bab — 

Lad  J  it,  Mrs.  Kilty,  your  servant. — 1 
afraid  of  taking  cold,  and  ordered  the  cb 
down  stairs.    VVell,  and  "how  do  you  do?- 
My  lord  duke,  your  servant — and  sir  Ha 
too — yours. 

Duke,  Your  ladyship's  devoled- 

Ladjr  S.  1  am  afraid  I  have  trespassed  in 


SCCNR  l.J 

point  of  time — \  Looks  on  her  ff^atch]  But 
i  got  into  my  tavVitc  nuthor. 

Duke.  Yes,  1  found  her  ladyship  at  her 
studies  this  morning. — Some  wicked  poem. 

Ladj  B.  Oh,  you  wretch  I  I  never  read  hut 
one  hook. 

Kit  What  is  your  ladyship  so  fond  of? 
Ladj  B.  Shiltspur.    Did   you   never  read 
Shikspur? 

A'/V.  Shikspur?  Shikspur? — Who  wrote  it? 
No,  I  ncvt-r  read  Shikspur 
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wait  on  their  lordships  and  their  ladyships 
too.  [^^^sidc  ttnd  exit, 

Phil.  Well,  ladies,  what  say  you  lo  a  dance, 
and  (hen  to  supper?  have  you  had  your  tear 

All.  .\  dance,  a  dance — No  lea,  no  lea. 

Phil.  Come  here — where  arc  .iJ!  our  people  ? 

Enter  Conefimun ,  Crwk ,  Kingston, 
nnd  CloE. 

ni  couple  you, — My  lord  duke  will  lake  Kil- 
ty,— lady  Ral)  will  do  me  ihc  hpnour  of  her 


Ladj B.  Then  you  have  an  immense  plea-  hand;  »ir  f larry  lady  Charlolte,  coadiman  and 

cook,  nnd  the  two  dcvilM  will  dance  together, 


sure  lo  come. 


Kit.  Well  then,  I'll  read  it  over  one  after-  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Duke.  With  suhmission,  llie  country  dan* 
ces  hy-aud-hy. 

Ladj  C.  Av,  ay;  French  dances  hefore  sup 


noon  or  other. — Here's  lady  Charlotte 

Enter  Lady  Charlottk,  in  o  Chair. 
— IV'.ir  lady  (Charlotte. 


Lady  C.  Oh,  Mrs.  Kilty,  1  thought  I  never 
siiould  have  reached  your  house.  —  Such  a  fit 
of  the  rholic  seized  nic — Oh,  lady  Bab,  how 
long  has  "your  ladyship  been  here  ? — My  chair- 
mfii  were  such  drones.  —  My  lord  duke,  the 
pink  of  all  good  breeding. 

Duke.  Oh,  ma'am —  ihave  ? 

Ladj  C.  And,  sir  Harry — your  servant,  sirl  Kit.  What 
Harry.  [ForrnaUj. 

Sir  H.  Madam,  your  servant — t  am  sorry 
to  hear  your  ladyship  has  been  ill. 

LadjC.  You  must  give  me  leave  to  douhl 
the  sincerily  of  lhat  sorrow,  sir.  —  Kemember 
ihe  Park. 

SirH.  The  Park?  I'll  explain  that  affair, 
madam. 

Ladj  t.  I  want  none  of  your  explanations. 

[ScornfuUj. 

SirH.  Dear  lady  Charlotte!— 


per,  and  country  dances  after. — I  beg  the  duke 
and  Mrs.  Kilty  may  give  ds  a  minuet. 

Duke.  Dear  lady  Charlolle,  consider  my 
poor  gout.    Sir  Harry  will  oblige  us. 

\Sir  Harrj  bows. 
All.  Minuel,  sir  Harry.  Alinuet,  sir  Harry. 
Duke.  What  minuet  would  you  please  to 


minuet?  —  Let  rac   see  —  play 
marshal  Thingumbob's  minuet. 

\A  Minuet  by  Sir  Harrj  and  Kittj ; 
awkward  and  conceited.  Tltej  sit 
flown. 

Phil.  We  will  set  the  wine  on  the  table- 
here  ia  Claret,  Burgundy,  and  Champagne, 
and  a  bollle  of  Tokay  for  ihc  ladies  —  there 
are  tickets  on  every  bollle — if  any  gentleman 
chooses  port — 

Duke.  Port? — Tis  only  fit  for  a  dram. 
Kit.   Lady  Bab,  what  shall  1  send  you? — 


Ladj  C.  No,  sir;  I  have  obseHid  your  cool-  Lady  Charlotte,  pray  be  free;  ihe  more  free, 


ness  of  lale,  and  despise  you  —  a  trumpery 
baronel ! 

SirH.  I  see  how  it  is;  nothing  will  satisfy 
you  bul  nobility — that  sly  dog,  the  marquis — 

Lady  C.  None  of  your  relleclions,  sir  —  ihc 
marquis  is  a  person  of  honour,  and  above  in- 
quiring after  a  lady's  fortune,  as  you  meauly 

SirH.  I,  I,  madam? — I  scorn  such  a  thing. 
— I  assure  you,  madam,  1  never  —  that  is  to 
say — 'egad  1  am  confoundi-d. — My  lord  duke, 
wfial  shall  1  say  to  her. — Pray  help  me  out. — 

[Aside. 

Duke.  Ask  her  to  show  her  legs— na,  ha, 
ha  I  [Aside. 

Enter  Philip  and  LovEL,  loaded  with  Bottles. 

Phil.  Here,  my  Hule  peer — here  is  wine  that 
will  ennoble  your  blood. — Both  your  ladyship's 
most  humble  servant 

Loif.  [Affecting  to  be  drunkj  Both  your 
ladyships  most  humble  servant. 

Kit.  VVliy,  Philip,  you  have  made  the  hoy 
drunk. 

Phil.  I  have  made  him  free  of  the  cellar, 
ha,  ha ! 

JL«c.  Yes,  I  am  free — I  am  very  free. 

Phil.  He  has  had  a  smack  of  every  sort  of 
wine,  from  humlile  port  to  imperial  Tokay. 

Lor.  Yes,  I  have  been  drinking  kokay. 

KiL  Go,  get  you  some  sleep,  child,  that  you 
tnay  wait  on  his  lordship  by-and-by* 

Loo.  Thank  you,  madam.  —  I  will  certainly 


the  more  welcome,  as  thoy  say  in  iny  coun 
try. — The  gentlemen  will  be  so  good  as  take 
care  of  ihcmselves.  [A  pause. 

Duke.  Lady  Charlotte,  hob  or  nob ! 
Ladj  C.  Dune,  my  lord — in  Burgundy,  if 
you  please.  * 

Duke.  Here's  your  sweetheart  and  mine, 
and  the  friends  ot  the  company. 

[Thej  drink.    A  pause. 
Phil.  Come,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  a  bum- 
per all  round  — I  have  a  health  for  you — Here 
IS  to  tlte  amendment  of  our  masters  and  n^i- 
stresses. 

All.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

[Loud  laugh.    A  pause. 
Phil.  My  lord  duke,  your  toast. 
Duke.  Lady  Belly  — 
Phil.  Oh  no. 

All.  A  song,  a  song,  ay,  ay,  sir  Harry's 
song — sir  Harry's  song. 

Duke.  A  song  lo  be  sure,— hut  first, — prc- 
ludio— [A'/Aw***  Kittj]  Pray  gentlemen,  put  if 
about.  \  Kissing  round;  Kingston  kisses 
C'lor  heurtHj. 

SirH.  See  how  ihe  devils  kiss! 

Kit.  I  am  really  hoarse;  but — hem — I  must 
clear  up  my  pipes — hem — this  U  sir  Harry's 
song ;  being  a  new  song,  entitled  and  called 
— The  Fellow  Servant,  or  All  in  a  Liver}-. 

SONG.  —  KITTT. 

Come  here,  fellow  servant,  and  listen  to  me, 
I'll  show  you  bow  those  of  superior  degree. 
Arc  ouly  dependants,  no  heller  than  we 
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(Chorus.  Both  high  and  low  in  this  d» 
agree, 

Tis  lierc  ffllow  senant, 
And  ihcre  fellow  servant, 
And  all  in  a  Iiver>'. 
See  yonder  fine,  spark  in  embroidery,  dresl, 
Who  bows  lo  the  great,  and  if  tbcy  smile, 
is  blesl; 

What  is  he  ?  i'faitli,  but  a  servant  at  best 

Chortts.  Holh  high,  ric. 
The  fal  shiping  glutton  looks  up  lo  the  shelf. 
The  wrinkled  lean  miser  bow«  down  to  his 

And  the  curlpated  beau  it  a  slare  to  himself. 

Chorus.  Both  high,  clc. 
Phil.  How  do  YOU  like  it,  my  lord  dulce  ? 
Dukd.  It  is  a  damn'd  vile  composition — 
Phil.  \\ov(  so  ?  ^ 

TJtthc.  O  very  low!  very  low  indeed. 

Sir  rl.  Can  you  make  a  better? 

Duke.' I  hope  so. 

SirH.  That  is  very  concfiitod. 

Duke.  What  is  conceited,  you  scoundrel? 

Sir H.  Scoundrel!  you  are  a  rascal  —  I'll 
pull  you  by  the  nose —  ^  [  ill  risr. 

Duke.  Lookye,  friend;  don*t  give  yourself 
airs,  and  make  a  disturbance  among  the  ladies 
 If  you  are  a  gecitleman,  name  your  weapons. 

Sir  H.  Weapons!  what  you  will— pistols — 

Duke.  Done — behind  Montague-house — 

SirH.  Done — with  seconds — 

Duke.  Done. — 

Phil.  Oh  shame,  gentlemen— My  lord  duke! 
Sir  Harry,  the  ladies  !  fio ! 

\^Duke  ami  Sir  Harry  affect  to  sing. 
A  violent  Knocking. 
Phil.  What  the  devil  can  that  be,  Kilty? 
Kit.  Who  can  it  possibly  be? 
Phil.  Kingsl4»n,  run  up  slairs  and  peep. 
\Exit  Kinffs/nn]  It  sounds  like  my  master's 
rap — Pray  heaven  it  is  not  he ! — 

Re-enter  Kingston. 

\Vell  Kingston,  what  is  il? 

King.  Il  is  my  master  and  Mr.  Freeman — 
1  peep'd  through  the  keyhole,  and  saw  thcni 
by  the  lamp  light. 

LtH'.  \iyilhnut\  Philip— whore's  Philip? 
Phil.  Oh  the  devil !  he's  certainly  coming 
down  stairs — Sir  Harry,  run  down  into  the 
cellar — My  lord  duke,  gel  into  the  pantry — 
away,  away. 

Kit.  No,  no:  do  you  put  their  ladyships 

.1  .    .  I'M  l:-  1  •  ... 


into  the  pantry,  and  I'll  take  his  grace  into 
the  coal-hole. 

Visitors.  Any  where,  any  where — up  the 
chimney  if  you  will. 

Phil.  There— in  with  you, 

J [They  all  go  into  Uie  Pantry. 
inut\  Philip -Philip— 
P/iiV.  t]oming,  sir, —  \^yiloud^  —  Kilty,  have 
you  never  a  good  book  to  be  reading  of?. 
Kit.  Yet;  here  is  one. 

Phil.  'Egad,  this  is  black  Monday  with  us 
— sit  down — seem  lo  read  your  book  —  Here 
fcc  is,  as  drunk  as  a  piper —  [They  sit  down. 

Enter  LovEt  with  Pistols,  affecting  to  be 
drunk,  FeeEMAN  following. 

Lov.  Philip,  the  son  of  Alexander  the  Great, 
where  are  all  my  myrmidons?  —  W'faal  the 
devil  makei  you  up  so  early  this  morning? 


Phi/,  lie  is  very  drunk  indeed — [Aside] 
Mrs.  Kilty  and  1  bad  got  into  a  good  boo 
yojir  honour. 

Free.  Ay,  ay,  they  have  been  well  employe-, 
I  dare — say,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Loi-.  Come,  sit  down.  Freeman,  —  lie  yon 
there.  [Lays  his  Pistols  r/otV«]Icome  a  little 
unexpectedly,  perhaps,  Philip — 

Phil.  A  good  servant  is  never  afraid  of  be- 
ing caught,  sir. 

Lov.  I  have  some  accounts  that  I  must  settlr. 
Phil.  Accounts,  sir!  to-night? 
Lov.  Yes;  to-night — I  fuid  myself  perff  l'v 
clear — you  shall  see  I'll  settle  them  in  a  twinki. 
Phil.  Your  honour  will  go  into  ihe  parlour. ■* 
Lov.  No,  I'll  settle  'em  all  here. 
Kit.  Your  honour  must  not  sit  here. 
Lov.  Why  not? 
Kit.  You  will  certainly  take  cola,  ^ir ;  th 
room  has  not  been  washed  above  an  hour. 
Lov.  What  a  cursed  lie  th.U  is !  [Aside. 
Duke.  Philip.— Philip.— Philip. 

[Peeping  out. 

Phil.  Pox  take  you!  —  hold  your  tongue. — 

[Asid 

Free.  You  have  just  nick'd  them  in  the  ve 
minute.  [Aside  to  I.ovcL 

Lov.  I  find  I  have — mum  —  [Aside  to  Free- 
man] Gel  some  wine,  Philip  —  [Exit  Phil.] 
— Though  I  musl  eat  somelhing  before  I  driuK 
— Kilty,  what  have  you  got  in  ihe  pantry? 

Kit.  In  the  pantry  ?  TLord,  your  honour! 
W  e  are  at  board  wages. 

Free.  I  could  eat  a  morsel  of  cold  meat 

Lov.  You  shall  have  it — Hcrr.  [liisA]  Open 
the  pantry  door  —  I'll   be  about  your  boar* 
wages!  I  have  treated  you  often,  now  yo 
shall  treat  yttk  master. 

A7/.  If  1  may  be  believed,  sir,  there  is  not 
a  scrap  of  any  thing  in  the  world  in  the  pan- 
\.ry.  [  Opposing  him. 

SirIL  [Peeping]  Mrs.  Kitly,  Mrs.  Kitty.— 

Kit.  peace,  on  your  life.  [  /  V/--. 

Lov.  Kilty,  what  voice  is  that  ? 

[Sir  Harry  sneezes. 

Philip  brings  f'T'ine. 
Phil.  Oh!  that  is  the  duke's  damn'd  r  , r   .  -. 


Lov.  Didn't  you  hear  a  noise,  Charles  £' 
Free.  Soniebody  sncei'd,  1  thougbL 
Lop.  Damn  it!    there  are   thieves'  in  the 
house — I'll  be  amon^  'cm —  [Takes  a  Piste  ^ 
Kit.  Lack-a-day,  sir,  it  was  only  the  cat-^ 
they  sometimes  sneeze  for  all  the  world  like 
a  Christian — here  Jack,  Jack  —  lie  has  got 
cold,  sir — puss — puss. 

Lov.  A  cold?  then  I'll  cure  him — here  Jack, 
Jack — puss,  puss — 

Kit.  Your  honour  won't  be  so  rash  —  prajTf 
your  honour,  don't. —  [Opposing'^ 
Lov.  Stand  off — here,  Freeman  —  here's  a 
barrel  for  business,  with  a  brace  of  slugs,  and 
well  prim'd  as  you  sec  —  Freeman — I'll  hold 
you  five  lo  four -nay,  I'll  hold  you  two  to 
one,  I  hit  the  cat  through  tlic  keyhole  of  thai, 
panlry  door. 

Fret:  Try,  Xry;  but  I  think  il  impossible. 
Lov.    I    am    a    damn'd    good  marksman. 
[Cocks  the  Pistol,  and  points  it  at  the  Pan- 
try-door']  —  Now  for  il  I    [A  violent  shriek. 
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and  aJf  is  disroi'rrriJj — Who  the  dcTil  are 
all  liieseP  One — two — ihree — four. 

Pfu'I.  They  are  particular  friends  of  mine, 
air.  Servants  to  some  noblemen  in  ihc  neigh- 
bourboofl. 

Loi'.  1  told  you  there  vrere  thieves  in  the 
Lou5i>. 

Free.  Ha,  ba,  ha. 

Phil.  I  assure  your  honour  ibcy  have  been 
cnlfrlainrd  at  our  own  expense,  upon  my  word. 

Kit,  Y«'s,  indeed,  your  honour,  if  it  was  the 
last  word  I  had  to  speak. 

/.or.  Tak<?  up  that  bottle — [Philip  tafofs  up 
a  Sottle  i*'ith  a  Ticket  lo  it,  and  is  going 
off  \ — bring  it  bad — Do  you  usually  entertain 
your  company  with  Tokay,  monsieur.'* 

Phil.  I,  sir,  treat  with  wine ! 

Lok'.  O  yes,  "from  humble  port  to  imperial 
Tokay,"  too.  \  Mimicking;  hitnself. 

Phil.  How!  Jcmmv,  my  master! 

Kit.  Jemmy  !  the  devil ! 

Phil.  Your  honour  is  at  present  in  Ii(]Uor 
— but  in  the  morning,  when  your  honour  is 
recovered,  I  will  set  all  to  rights  again. 

Lov.  [Changing  his  Ctnintrnaitve ,  and 
turning  his  yf  'ig]  We'll  set  all  to  rights  now 
— There,  1  am  sober,  at  your  lervicc — what 
have  you  to  say,  Philip?  [Philip  starts]  You 
mav  well  start — Go,  get  out  of  my  sight 

Duhr.  Sir — 1  have  not  the  honour  to  be 
known  to  you,  but  I  have  the  honour  to  serve 
his  grace  Ine  duke  of — 

Lov.  And  tlie  impudent  familiarity  to  assume 
bis  title — your  grace  will  give  me  leave  to  tell 
you,  "that  is  the  door" — and  if  ever  you  en- 
tor  there  again,  I  assure  you,  iny  lord  duke, 
I  will  break  every  bone  in  your  grace's  skin 
^bc  gone — I  beg  their  ladyships'  pardon,  per- 
haps they  cannot  go  without  chairs — Ha,  ha,  ba  ! 

free.  Ha,  ha,  ha!       [Sir  Harry  steals  off. 

Duke.  Low  bred  fellows  !  [hlxit. 

LadyC.  I  thought  how  this  visit  would  turn 
out.  [Exit. 

Lady  Tt.  They  are  downright  Hottenpols. 

[ft-.riV. 

Phil.  Kit.  I  hope  your  honour  will  not  take 
away  our  bread. 

Lov.  "  Five  hundred  pounds  will  set  you  up 
in  a  chornlatc-house — you'll  shine  in  the  bar, 
madam"— I  have  been  an  eye-witness  of  your 
roguery,  extravagance,  and  ingratitude. 


Phil.  Kit.  Oh,  sir — good  sir! 

Lov.  You,  madam,  mny  slay  here  till  to- 
morrow morning — and  there,  madam,  is  the 
book  you  lent  nie,  which  I  beg  you'll  road 
"night  and  morning,  before  you  say  your 
prayers." 

Kit.  I  am  ruin'd  and  undonie.  [tlxit, 
Loc.  But  you,  sir,  for  your  villany,  and 
(what  I  hate  worse)  your  hypocrisy,  shall  not 
slay  a  minute  longer  in  this  house ;  and  here 
comes  an  honest  man  to  show  you  the  way 
out — Your  keys,  sir.      [Philip gives  the  Keys. 

Enter  ToM. 

— Tom,  I  respect  and  value  you — you  are  an 
honest  servant,  and  shall  never  want  encourage- 
ment —  be  so  good,  Tom,  as  to  see  that 
gentleman  out  of  my  house  [Points  to  Philip'] 
— and  then  take  charge  of  toe  cellar  and  plate. 

Tuni.  I  thank  your  honour;  but  I  would 
not  rise  on  the  ruin  of  a  fellow  servant. 

Loo.  No  remonstrances,  Tom;  it  shall  be 
as  I  say. — 

Phil.  What  a  cursed  fool  have  I  been? 

[  E.teunt  Servants. 
Lov.  Well,  Charles,  I  must  thank  you  for 
my  frolic — it  has  been  a  wholesome  one  to 
me — have  I  done  right? 

Free.  Entirely — no  jud^e  could  have  deler> 
mined  belter — as  you  punished  the  bad,  it  was 
but  justice  to  reward  the  good. 

/,Of.  A  faithful  servant  is  a  worthy  character. 
Free.  And  can  never  receive  too  much  en- 
couragement. 
Lov.  Higbt. 


Free.  You  have  made  Tom  very  happy. 
And  I  intend  to  make  your  Robert 


Loi.\ 


be 


so 
made 


too  —  every  honest  servant  should 
happy. 

Free.  Rut  what  an  insulTerable  piece  of  as- 
surance is  it  in  some  of  these  fellows  to  alTcct 
and  imitate  their  master's  manners. 

Loi>.  What  manners  must  those  be  which 
they  can  imitate? 

Free.  True. 

Loc.  If  persons  of  rank  would  act  up  lo 
their  standard,  it  would  be  impossible  that 
their  servants  could  ape  them — but  when  they 
affect  every  thing  that  is  ridiculous,  it  will  be 
in  the  power  of  any  low  creature  to  follow 
their  example. 
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LOUD  aUMKlH 
SIR  J.  TROTLi:\ 


BON  TON. 
DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

j  DAW. 

LADY  MIMKIN. 


JKSSAMY. 
COLONEL  TIYT. 


MISS  TITTUP. 
OYMP. 
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ACT  I. 

Scene  I. 

Enter  Lady  Minjkin  ar«J  Miss  Trrxup. 

LnfiyM.  ll  is  not,  my  dear,  that  1  liave  ihc 
least  i  ct»ar«l  for  my  lord ;  I  had  no  love  for 
him  bel'ore  1  married  him,  and,  you  know, 
matrimony  is  no  breeder  of  affection:  but  it 
hurts  my  pride,  that  he  should  neglect  me, 
and  run  aller  other  women. 

Miss  T.  Ila,  ha,  ha  !  how  can  you  be  so  hy- 
pocritical, Lady  IMiiiilsin,  as  to  pretend  to  un- 
easiness at  cucb  trides!  but  pray  have  you 
made  any  new  discoveries  of  my  lord's  gal- 
lantry? 

•>  JLady  JU.  New  discoveries!  why,  1  siw  him 
mysell  yesterday  morning  in  a  hackuey-coar.b, 
with  a  minx  in  a  pink  cardinal ;  you  shall  ab- 
.solutely  burn  yours,  Tillup,  for  I  shall  never 
bear  to  see  one  of  that  colour  again. 

Mt'ss  T.  Sure  she  does  not  suspect  me! 
\^Asidr^  And  where  was  your  ladyship,  pray, 
when  you  saw  him? 

'  >  Lacf'/  M.  Taking  the.  air  with  Colonel  Tlvy 
in  his  vis-a-vis. 

Miss  T.  But,  my  dear  Lady  Minikin,  how 
can  you  be  no  angry  that  my  Iprd  was  hurting 
your  pride,  as  you  call  it,  in  the  hackney- 
coach,  when  you  had  him  so  much  in  your 


powe 


r,  m 


the  vis-a-vis? 


Lady  M.  What,  with  my  lord's  friend,  and 
my  friend's  lover!  [^Fakes  her  by  t}ie  Uatui\ 
O  fie,  Tittup ! 

Miss  T.  Pooh,  pooh,  love  and  friendship 
are  very  fine  names  to  be  sure,  but  they  arc 
mere  visiling  acqnainl.mre ;  we  know  their 
names  indeed,  talk  of  'em  somclimcs,  and  let 
'em  knock  at  our  doors,  but  we  never  Jet  'cm 
in,  you  know.  \_Looking  rof;uishljr  at  her. 
Ladj  M.  I  vow,  Tittup,  you  arc  extremely 
^  polite. 

■  Miss  T.  I  am  extremely  indifferent  in  these 
^alTairs ,  thanks  to  my  education.  We  must 
marry,  you  know,  b<?causc  other  people  of 
fashion  rnarry  ;  but  I  shonid  think  very  meanly 
of  myself,  iij  •  after  I  was  married,  I  should 
feel  the  least  concern  at  all  about  my  hus 
band. 

Lady  M.  1  hate  to  praise  myself,  and  yel  I 
may  with  truth  aver,  that  no  woman  of  qua 
lily  ever  had,  can  have,  or  will  have,  so  con 
summate  a  rnnlcmpl  for  her  lord,  as  [  have 
for  my  most  honourable  and  puissant  Earl  of 
Minikin,  Viscount  Periwinkle,  and  Baron  Tit- 
mouse—ha, ha,  ha! 

Miss  T.  Rut  is  ii  not  strange,  Lady  Minikin, 
lhat  merely  bis  being  your  husband,  should 
create  such  indi/fcrrnce;  for  certainly,  in  every 
other  eye,  Lis  lordship  has  great  accomplish- 
ments ? 

Lady  M.  Accomplishments!  thy  head  is  cer- 
tainly turned;  if  you  know  any  of 'en>,  pray 
let's  have  'em;  they  are  a  novelty,  and  will 
arause  me. 

Miss  T.  Imprimis,  he  is  a  man  of  qu.ilily. 
Lady  M.  Which,  to  be  sure  includes  all  the 
cardinal  virtues — ^[>oor  girl!  go  on! 


Miss  T.  He  is  a  very  handsome  man. 
Lady  M.  He  has  a  very  bad  constitution. 
Miss  T.  He  has  wit. 

Ltuty  M.  He  is  a  lord,  and  a  little  goes ,  a 
great  wav. 

Miss  'j\  He  has  great  good  nature. 
Lad)  M.  No  wonder— he's  a  fool. 
Miss  7\  And  then  his  fortune,  you'll  allow— 
Lady  M.  Was  a  great  one — but  he  games, 
and  if  fairly,  he's  undone;  if  not,  he  deserves 
to  be  hanged — and  so,  exit  my  Lord  Minikin — • 
and  now,  let  your  wise  uncle,  and  my  goodly 
cousin.  Sir  John  Trolley,  baronet,  cuter:  where' 
is  bcL,  pray? 

Miss  T.  In  his  o>^  room,  I  suppose,  read- 
ing pamphlets,  and  newspapers,  against  the 
enormities  of  the  times;  if  he  sta}s  here  a 
week  longer,  nolwilhslanding  my  expectations 
from  him,  1  shall  crrtajniy  affront  him. 

Lady  M.  I  am  a  great  favourite,  but  it  \» 
impossible  much  longer  to  act  up  to  his  \cry 
righteous  ideas  of  things; — isn't  it  pleasant  to 
hear  biin  abuse  every  body,  and  every  thing, 
and  yet  always  finishing  with  a — you^ll  excuse 
me,  cousin?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Miss  T.  What  do  you  think  the  Goth  said 
to  me  yesterday  ?  one  of  the  knots  of  his  tye 
banging  down  his  leA  shoulder,  and  his  fringed 
cravat  nicely  twisted  down  bis  breast,  and 
thrust  through  his  gold  button-hole,  -which 
looked  exactly  like  my  little  Barbel's  head 
in  his  gold  collar  —  "Siecc  Tittup,"  cries  he, 
drawing  himself  up,  H  protest  against  ibis 
manner  of  conductmg  yourself,  both  at  home 
and  abroad."  What  are  your  objections.  Sir 
John?  an-iwercd  I,  a  little  perlly.  "Various 
and  manifold,"  replied  he;  "I  have  no  time 
to  enumerate  particulars  now,  but  I  will  Ten- 
lure  to  prophc>y,  if  you  keep  whirling  round 
in  the  vortex  of  Pantheons,  Operas,  restinos, 
Coteries,  Masquerades,  and  all  the  Devilades 
in  this  town,  your  head  will  be  giddy,  down 
you  will  fall,  lose  the  name  of  Lua-ctia,  and 
be  called  nothing  but  Tittup  ever  after  — you'll 
excuse  me,  cousin!" — and  so  he  left  me. 
Lady  M.  O,  the  brtrbarian ! 

Enter  GvMr. 
Gymp.  A  card,  your  ladyship,  from  i\Irs. 
Pewitt. 

LadyM.  Poor  Pewitt!  if  she  can  be  but 
seen  at  public  places,  with  a  woman  of  quality, 
she's  the  happiest  of  plebeians. 

yReads  thr  card. 
**Mrs.  Peivif/\f  rrs/fects  to  lady  Minikin, 
and  Miss  Tittup;  hopri  to  have  thr  plea- 
sure oj  attending  them  to  Lady  Eilligree's 
Call  this  ei  cning.  L"dy  Daisey  sees  masks'^ 
We'll  certainly  attenj  her— Gymp,  pt'.t  soi  e 
message  cards  «pon  my  toilet,  rll  send  ,.n 
aaswcr  immediately;  and  tell  one  of  my  foot- 
men, lhat  he  must  make  some  visits  for  me 
to- day  again,  and  send  me  a  list  of  those  he 
made  yestcrda)':  he  must  be  sure  to  call  at 
Lady  Pelliloes,  and  if  she  should  unluckily  be 
at  home,  he  must  say  that  he  came  lo  inquire 
after  her  sprained  ancle. 
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Miss  T.  Ay,  ay,  gire  onr  compliments  to 
liLT  sprained  ancle. 

Ladf  M.  That  woman's  <o  fat,  sbe^U  never 
get  ^vcll  of  it,  and  I  am  resolved  not  to  ralj 
at  her  door  myself,  till  1  am  sure  of  not  finding 
htx  at  home.  I  an\  horribly  low  spirited  to- 
day; tlo,  send  your  colonel  to  play  a  I  chess 
with  me, — since  he  belonged  to  you,  Tilly,  I 
Jiavc  laken  a  kind  of  liking  to  him ;  1  like 
every  tbiup  ib.Tt  lovps  niy  Tillv.  \Kis.Hes  her. 

Miss  T.  I  know  you  do,  my  dear  lady. 

\Kisses  her. 

I.iuljr  M.  'I  li.il  sneer  I  don'l  like;  if  she 
susjK'cH,  I  shall  bale  her;  [^j4.siJr\  NVell,  dear 
Titty,  ni  {^o  and  write  int  cards,  and  dress 
for  tia:  nias<|aeradc,  and  if^ that  won't  raise  my 
»piril$,  you  niitsl  assist  mc  to  plague  my  iiud 
a  lilllc.'  (jixU. 

Mias  T.  an<l  I'll  pl;»^ue   my    lady  a 

iitlle,  or  1  !ini  much  mi»laken:  my  lord  shall 
know.  er<rry  tillle  that  has  passed:  what  a 
poor,  blind,  balf-witled ,  sclf-ronceiled  crea- 
ture this  dear  friend  ami  relalioii  of  mine  is! 
fnd  what  a  (juc  spirited  gallant  soldier  my 
colonel  is!  mv  I..atlv  Minikin  likes  him,  be 
likes  my  fortune;  and  n\y  lor<l  likes  ine,  and 
1  like  my  lord;  however,  not  so  much  as  he 
imagines,  or  to  play  the  fool  so  rashly  as  he 
may  espcct.  She  must  be.  very  sillv  indeed, 
-who  can't  (lutlcr  about  ihe  flame,  without 
burning  her  wings — what  a  great  revolution 
in  ibis  family,  in  the  space  oi  bflecn  months! 
— we  went. out  of  England,  a  very  awkward, 
regular,  good  Kngli>b  family?  but  half  a  year 
tu  France,  and  a  winter  passe<l  in  the  warmer 
climate  of  Italy,  have  ripened  our  minds  to 
every  refmement  of  ease,  dissipation,  and  plea- 
sure. 

Enter  CotoNEL  Tjyv. 

Col.  T.  May  I  hope,  IMadam,  that  your 
humble  servant  had  some  share  in  your  last 
reverie  ? 

MissT.  How  is  it  possible  to  have  the  least 
knowledge  of  Colonel  Tivy,  and  not  make  hini 
the  princiftal  object  of  one's  reflections! 

Col.  T.  'I'hat  man  must  have  very  little  feel- 
ing and  taste,  who  is  not  proud  of  a  place  in 
the  lliouf^bls  of  ibe  finest  woman  in  Jtlurope. 

Mijis  'J\  O  fie,  colonel! 

yCoiirle&ies  and  blushes. 

Col.  7'.  Bv  my  hunour.  Madam,  I  mean  what 
I  say. 

MissT.  By  your  honour,  colonel!  why  will 
you  pass  olf  your  counters  lo  mc  ?  don't  I 
know  that  you  fine  genllemen  regard  no  hon- 
our but  that  which  is  given  at  ibe  gaming 
table;  and  which  indeed  ought  to  be  the  only 
honour  you  should  make  free  with. 

Cnl.  T.  How  can  vou,  Miss,  treat  me  so 
cruelly.?  have  I  not  absolutely  forswoni  dice, 
mistress,  every  thing,  since  I  dsred  to  offer 
myself  to  your 

hliss  T.  Yes,  colonel,  and  when  I  dare  lo 
receive  you,  you  may  return"  lo  every  thing 
again,  and  not  violate  the  laws  of  the  present 
happy  matrimonial  eslablishnicnt. 

Lol.T.  Give  me  but  your  consent,  IMadam, 
and  your  life  to  come — 

Miss  T.  Do  you  get  my  consent,  colonel, 
and  ril  lake  care  of  my  life  to  come. 


Col.  2'.  llow  shall  I  get  your  consent? 


Miss  T.  By  gelling  mc  in  the  humour. 
Col.  T.  But  how  lo  gel  you  in  the  humour? 
MissT.  O,  there  are  several  w.iys;  1  am 
very  good  nalured. 

ColT.  Are  you  in  ihc  humoui  now? 
Misik  T.  Try  me. 
Col.  llow  shall  I?  • 

Miss  T.  llow  shall  I? — you  a  soldier,  and 
not  know  the  ail  military? — how  shall  1? — 
I'll  tell  you  how;  —  when  you  have  a  subtle, 
treacherous,  polite  enemy  lo  deal  wilh,  never 
stand  shilly  shally,  and  lose  your  lime  in  Irea* 
lies  and  parleys,  liut  cock  your  hat,  draw  your 
sword  ; — march,  beat  drum — dub,  dub.  a  dub 
— present,  fire,  pifT-puff — 'lis  done  !  they  fly, 
they  jield — victoria  I  victoria!  \Uuniiinfj  ojf. 

Col.  T.   Stay,  Slav,  my  dear,  dear  angel! — 

\JJringing  her  litirli.  " 

Miss  T.  No,  no,  no,  I  have  no  lime  lo  he 
killed  now;  hesides,  Lady  Minikin  is  in  ihe 
vapours,  and  wants  you  at  chess,  and  my  lord 
is  low  spintcdf  and  wants  tpc  at  picquel;  my 
uncle  is  in  an  ill  Jtumour,  and  wants  mc  to 
discard  you,  and  go  wilh  him  into  the  country.  '  . 

Citl.  T.  And  will  you,  Miss? 

MissT.  W'i\[  i? — no,  I  never- do  as  I  am 
bid?  hut  you  ought — so  go  lo  my  lady. 

Col.  T.  Nay,  but  Miss — 

MissT.  May,  but  colonel,  if  you  won't  obey 
your  commanding  officer,  you 'shall  be  broke, 
and  then  my  maid  won't  accept  of  you;  so 
march,  colonel!  lookye,  Sir,  1  will  command 
before  m.-)rriage,  and  do  wlial  I  please  after- 
wards, or  I  have  been  well  educated  to  very 
lilllc  puriiose.  \Kxil. 

Col  T.  What  a  mad  devil  it  is! — now,  if 
I  had  the  least  affe<1lion  for  the  girl,  I  should 
be  damnably  vexed  at  ibis !— bul  she  has  a  line 
fortune ,  and  I  must  have  her  if  i  can. — Tol, ' 
lol,  lol,  clc.  \JLcit  singing. 

Kn/er  Sir  John  Trotlet  and  DAyv. 

Sir  J.  Hold  your  touguc,  Davy;   you  talk 
like  n  fool. 

Da%-)  .  It  is  a  fine  place,  your  honour,  and 
1  could  live  here  for  ever! 

Sir  J.  More  shame  lor  you: — live  here  for 
ever! — what,  among  thieves  and  pickpockets! 
— what  a  revolution  since  my  lime!  tlie  more 
I  sec,  the  more  I've  cause  fur  lamentation; 
what  a  dreadful  change  Itas  time  brought 
about  in  twenty  years;  I  .ibould  not  have 
known  the  [tiace  again,  uor  the  people;  all 
the  signs  that  made  so  noble  an  appearance, 
are  all  laken  down; — not  a  bob  or  tye>wig  to 
he  seen!  all  the  degrees,  from  the  parade  in 
St.  James'  .Park,  lo  tlic  stool  and  brush  at  the 
corner  of  every  street,  have  their  hair  tied  up 
— the  mason  laying  bricks,  the  baker  wilh  his 
basket,  the  post-boy  crying  newspapers,  and 
the  doctors  jirescribin^  physic,  have  all  their 
hair  tied  up;  and  that  <>  the  reason  so  many 
heads  are  tied  up  every  month. 

Dai'j,  I  shall  have  mv  head  tied  up  to-mor^ 
row; —  Mr.  Whisp  will  do  it  for  nie  —  your 
honour  and  1  look  like  Philistines  among  'cm. 

Sir  J.  And  1  shall  break,  your  hea<l  if  it  is 
lied  up;  I  bale  innovation; — all  confusion  and 
no  distinction! — the  streets  now  are  as  smooth 
as  a  turnpike  road!  no  rattling  and  exercise 
iu  the  hackney-coaches;  those  who  jide  in 
*em  arc  all  fast  asleep;  and  they  have  slriugs 
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ID  tlicir  haods,  (hat  the  coachman  must  pull 
to  waken  *em,  when  they  arc  to  be  aet  down 
—what  luxury  and  abominalionl 
Davj  .  Is  it  so,  yottrbonoar?  Yecltioi,  Hiked 


it  hugelv, 
Sir  J. 
don. 


But  you  must  hate  and  detest  Lod- 


J}avj.  How  can  I  manage  that,  ^our  honour, 
when  there  is  every  thing  to  delight  my  eyu, 
and  cherish  my  heart? 

Sir  J.  *Tis  ail  deceit  and  delusion. 

Darj.  Such  crowding,  coachioff,  carting, 
and  squeetin^r;  such  a  power  of  tine  sights, 
fine  shops  full  of  fine  thing* ,  and  then  such 
fine  illuminations  all  of  a  row!  and  such  fine 
dainty  ladies  in  the  streets,  so  civil  and  so 

fraceless  —  they  talk  of  country  girls,  these 
ere  look  more  healthy  and  rosy  by  halU  * 
SirX  Sirrah,  they  arc  prostitutes,  and  are 
cinl  to  delude  and  destroy  jrou;  they  are 
painted  Jetabels,  and  thc^  who  hearken  to 
*em,  like  Jesabel  of  old,  will  go  to  the  dogs ! 
If  YOU  daro  In  look  at  *em^  you  wiU  be  tainted, 
and  if  you  spcaL  to  *em  you  are  andone. 
,  Davy.  Bless  us,  bless  us! — how  does  your 
honour  know  all  thia? — were  they  as  had  in 
your  lime? 

Sir  J.  Not  by  half,  Davy — in  my  time,  there 
was  a  sort  of  decency  in  the  wont  of  wo  men; 
—bat  the  harlols  now  watch  like  tigers  for 
their  {ircy ;  and  drag  you  to  their  dens  of  in- 
Xamy  —  see,  Davy,  how  they  have  torn  my 
nedcdefb.  \Slu!^»t  hi*  neckcloth, 

•  Dettfj.  If  you  had  gone  civilly,  yourhonpor, 
tfaey  would  not  have  hurt  you« 

Sir  J.  ^Well,  well  get  away  as  last  as  we 
can. 

Daoj.  JNot  this  month,  I  hope,  for  I  have 
'  not  had  half  my  bellyful  yet. 

Sir  J.  I'll  knock  you  down,  Davy,  if  you 
grow  profligate;  you  shaVt  go  out  again  io- 
night,  and  to-morrow  keep  in  my  room,  and 
stay  ^till  I  can  look  oter  my  tiling  and  see 
they  don't  cheat  you. 

bavf.  Toor  honour  then  won*t  keep  your 
yrovA  with  me?  \Sulkilj'. 

SirT,  Why,  what  did  \  promise  You? 

Davy.  That  I  'should  take  aiipen  *otA  of  one 
of  the  t]ic.itro<i  to-night,  and  a  shilling  place 
at  the  other  lo-niorrow« 

Sir  J.  Well,  well,  so  I  did:  is  it  a  moral 
piero,  Davj  ? 

Davy,  O  yes,  and  wnlten  by  a  clergyman ; 
it  is  ctdled'  the  nival  Canaanides,  or  the  Tra- 
gedy of  Braggadocia.' 

Sir  J.  Be  a  good  lad,  and  I  won*t  be  worse 
than  my  word;  Ibere'smoney  foryou— fCiVfjr 
him  somr^  but  come  sirait  lUNBe,  fori  shall 
want  to  go  to  bed. 

Davy.  To  be  sure,  your  honour— >as  I  am 
lo  go  so  soon.  111  make  a  night  of  it. 

•  ^  [Afide,  and  exit. 

Sir  J:  This  fellow  wonfd  turn  rake  and 
maccaronl  if  lie  -was  to  stay  here  a  week 
longer ~ bless  mc,  what  danffers  are  in  this 
town  at  everj  step !  O,  that  P  were  once  set- 
tled s.ife  again  at  Trotley-place ! — nothing  but 
to  save  my  .country  should^.bring  rae  back  I 
again:  my  niece,  Lneretia,  is  so  be-fbsbioncd 
and  be-devilled,  that  nothing,  I  fear,  can  save 
herj  howcTcr,  to  case  my  conscience,  I  must 
try;  bnl  what  can  be  eiq^ed  from  the  young 


women  of  these  ftmes,  bat  sallow  looks,  wild 

schemes,  saucy  words,  and  loose  morals! — 
they  lie  a-bed  all  day,  sit  up  all  night;  if  they 
arc  silent,  tbey  are  gaming;  and  if  they  tallc^ 
\h  either  scandal  or  inlidelity;  and  that  they 
may  look  what  they  are^^  their  heads  are  all 
ftatbcr,  and  round  their  necks  arc  twisted 
rattlesnake  tippets — O  iemportt^  O  moresi 

Scene  II.  — T, oho  Mfmkin  discovered  in  hii 
poivtlvring  goivfit  t**///*  Jessamy  rt/it/ INlu;  no:^. 

Lord M.  Pr'ylbec,  Mignoo,  don't  plague  me 
any  more;  dost  think  that  a  noLlonatrs  liead 
has  nothing  to  do  but  be  tort u red  all  day 
under  thy  uiftma I  fingers  ?  give  me  my  clothes. 

Mig.  Vcu  you  loss  your  monee,  luy  loi^  yott 
no  goot  humour;  the  devil  may.  dress  your 
<;heveu  for  me!  \k.iit» 

Lord  M.  That  fellow^  an  impudent  rascal^ 
but  he's  a  genius,  so  I  must  bear  with  him. 
Our  beef  and  pudding  enrich  their  blood  so 
much,  that  the  slaves  m  a  aiontb  forget  tbejr 
misery  and  soup-maigre  —  O,  my  head] — a 
chair,  Jessaray! — I  must  absolutely  change 
my  wine-merthanl;  1  can*t  taste  his  cham- 
pagne, without  disordering  myself  for  a  wee  k  ! 
— faeigho.  [jSiffhg.. 

Enitr  Miss  '1  irrup. 

MissT.  What  makes  you  sigh,  my  lord? 
Lord  M»  Because  you  were  so  near  nc^ 

child. 

•  Miss  T,  Indeed!  I  should  rather  have 
thought  my  lady  bad  been  wah  you — byyoujr 
looks,  my  lord,  I  am  afraid  Jt'orluoe  jilted  yon 
last  night. 

Lord  Af.  No,  faith;  our  champagne  was  not 
good  yesterday,  (  am  Tapottred  like  onr 
Knglish  November;  but  one  glance  of  my 
Titiup  can  dispel  vapours  Kfce— 4ike — 

Miss  T.  Like  something  very  fine,  to  he 
sure;  but  pray  keep  your  simile  for  the  next 
time;'-^nd  barkye — a  little  prudence  will  not 
be  amiss;  Mr.  Jes^amy  will  think  you  mad, 
and  me  worse.  U^"^f  aside. 

Jcs.  O,  pray  don*t  mind  me,  Madam. 

LordM.  Gadso,  Jcssamy,  look  out  mv  do- 
nyino,  and  Til  ring  the  bell  when  I  waul  ynu. 

Jes*  1  shall,  my  lord;  —  Miss  thinks  that 
every  body  is  blind  in  the  house  but  iiLrsrlf. 

[Aside,  and  t\til. 

Miss  T.  Upon  my  word,  my  lord,  you  ronst 
be  a  little  more  prudent,  or  we  sbaJi  becone 
the  town  talk. 

LordM.  And  so  I  will,  my  dear;  and  thectt* 
fore,  to  prevent  suiprise^  1*11  lock  the  door. 

[Lochs  it. 

Miss  T,  "What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  ? 

Lord  M.  Prudence,  child,  prudence.  X  keep 
all  my  jewels  under  lock  and  key. 

Miss  T.  You  are  nol  in  possession  yet,  my 
lord;  I  can't  stay  two  minutes;  .1  only-  came 
to  tell  you,  that  lady  INliuikin  saw  us  yester- 
day in  the  hackney-coach;  she  did  nol  koow 
me,  1  believe;  she  pretends  lo  he  greatly  tmeasy 
at  your  neglect  of  her;  she  certainly  has  borac 
mischief  in  her  head. 

LordM,  JNo intentions,  Ibop^  ofbeingfond 
of  me? 

Miss  T.  No,  no,  make  ywntM  eaay;  aha 

hates  you  most  unalterably. 
ItordM.  You  have  given  me  spirits  again. 
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'  Miss  T.  lIcF  pride  is  alarmed,  that  you 
should  pppfer  any  of  the  sex  to  her. 

Lord  M.  Her  pride  then  has  been  alarmed 
ever  lince  I  bad  ibe  honour  of  knowing  her. 
:  Miss  T.  But,  dear  my  lord,  let  us  be  merry 
and  wise;  should  she  ctit  be  convinced  that 
wc  have  a  lendrc  for  each  other,  she  certainly 
-would  proclaim,  it,  and  then — 

Lord  M,  VVc  should  be  envie<l,  and  she 
would  be  laughed  at,  niy  .sweet  cousin. 

Miss  T.  ^iay,  1  would  have  her  mortified 
too — for  though  1  love  her  ladyship  sincerely: 
I  cannot  say,  but  I  love  a  little  mischief  as 
sincerely:  but  then  if  my  uncle.  Trolley, 
should  Irnow  of  otir  affairs,  he  is  so  old-fash- 
ioned, prudish,  and  out  of  the  way,  he  would 
cither  strike  me  out  of  his  will,  or  insist  upon 
my  quitting  the  house. 

LordM.  My  good  cousin  is  a  queer  mortal, 
ihat's  certain;  1  wish  we  could  get  him  hand- 
somely into  the  couutry  again — be  has  a  fine 
fortune  to  leave  behind  him. 

Miss  T.  But  then  he  lives  so  regularly,  and 
never  makes  use  of  a  physi<!ian,  that  he  may 
live  these  twenty  years. 

Lord  M.  What  can  we  do  with  the  bar- 
barian ? 

Miss  T.  I  don^t  know  what*s  the  matter  with 
me,  but  I  am  really  in  fear  of  him:  I  suppose, 
reading  his  formal  books  when  1  was  m  .the 
country  with  hini,  and  going  so  constantly  to 
church,  with  my  elbows  stuck  to  my  hips,  and 
my  toes  turned  in,  has  given  me  these  fooUsb 
prejudices. 

LordM.  Then  you  must  affront  him,  or 
you'll  never  get  the  better  of  him. 

■Sin  John  Thotikv,  knocking  al  tlic  door. 

Sir  J.  INIy  lord,  my  lord,  are  you  busy? 

\Lord  M.  goes  to  Uie  door,  softly. 
Miss  2.  Heavens!  Ws  that  detestable  brute, 
my  uncle  I 

LordM.  'I'hat  horrid  dog,  my  cousin! 
*  Miss  T.  What  shall  we  do,  my  lord  ? 

\Softly. 

Sir  J.  [At  the  door^  Nay,  my  lord,  my 
lord ,  I  heard  you ;  pray  let  me  speak  willi 
yo\j. 

Lord  M.  Ho,  Sir  ^ohn,  is  it  you?  I  beg 
your  pardon,  TU  put  up  my  papers,  and  open 
the  door. 

Mifis  T.  Stay,  stay,  my  lord,  I  would  not 
meet  him  now  for  the  world;  if  he  sees  me 
bcre  alone  with  you ,  he'll  rave  like  a  mad- 
man; put  me  up  the  chimney;  any  where. 

[AltirnteS. 

Lord  M.  I'm  coming,  Sir  John !  here,  here, 
get  behind  my  great  chair;  he  sha'n't  see  you, 
and  you  may  see  all;  Til  be  short  and  plea- 
sant with  him.  . 

[Puts  her  behind  i?ie  chair,  and 
opens  the  door. 

,  Enter  SlR  Jontr. 

During  this  scene  LoRQ  INI.  turns  the  chair, 
OS  Sir  John  moves,  to  conceal  Tittup. 

Sir  J.  You'll  excuse  me,  my  lord,  that  1 
bare  broken  in  upon  you;  I  heard  you  talk- 
ing pretty  loud;  what,  have  you  nobody  with 
your  what  were  you  about,  cousin? 

[Looking  about. 

Lord  M.   A  particular  affair.  Sir  John ;  I 


TON. 

always  lock  myself  up  to  study  my  speeches, 
and  speak  'em  aloud  for  the  sake  of  the  tone 
and  action. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  'lis  the  best  way ;  I  am  sorry  , 
I  disturbed  you; — -you'll  excuse  me,  cousin!  - 

Lftrd  M.  I  am  obliged  to  you.  Sir  John;--- 
intense  application  to  these  things  ruins  my  r'. 
health;  but  one  must  do  it  for  the  sake  of 
the  nation. 

Sir  J.  May  be  so,  and  I  hope  the  nation  will 
be  the  better  for'l — you'll  excuse  me! 

LordM.  Excuse  you,  Sir  John,  I  love  your 
frankness;  but  .why  won't  yiiu  be  franker  still  I* 
we  have  always  something  for  dinner,  and  you 
will  never  dine  al  home. 

Sir  J.  You  must  know,  my  lord,  that  I  love 
to  know  what  1  eat; — I  hate  to  travel,  where  . 
I  -don't  know  my  way;  and  since  you  havo 
brought  in  foreign  fashions  and  figaries,  every 
thing  and  every  uody  are  in  masquerade :  your 
men  and  manners  too  are  as  much  frittered 
and  fricasced,  as  your  beef  and  mutton;  I  love 
a  plain  dish,  my  lord. 

Miss  T.  I  wish  1  was  out  of  the  room,  or 
he  al  the  bottom  of  tJic  Thames.  [Peeping. 

Sir  J.  But  to  the  point; — I  came,  my  lord, 
to  open  my  mind  to  you  about  my  niece 
Tittup;  shall  I  do  it  freely? 

Miss  T.  Now  for  it! 

LordM.  The  freer  the  better;  Tittup's  a  fine  ' 
girl,  cousin,  and  deserrcs  all  the  kinducss  you 
can  show  her. 

[Lord  Minikin  and  Tittup  make  signs, 
at  each  other. 

Sir  J.  She  must  deserve  it  though ,  before 
she  shall  have  it;  and  I  would  have  her  begin 
with  lengthening  her  petticoats,  covering  her 
shoulders,  and  wearing  a  cap  upon  her  hcad.»^ 

Miss  T.  (),  frightful !  [Aside.  ' 

Lord  M.  Don't  you  think  a  taper  leg,  falling 
shoulders,  and  fine  hair,  delightful  objects, 
Sir  John  ?  ,  ^\ 

Sir  J.  And  therefore  ought  to  be  concealed},^ 
'tis  their  interest  to  conceal  'em:   when  you"^ 
take  from  the  men  the  plpasure  of  imagination, 
there  will  be  a  scarcity  of  husbands ;  and  the 
taper  legs,  falling  shoulders,  and  fine  hairy 
may  be  had  for  nothing. 

Lord  M.  Well  said,  Sir  John;  ha,  ha! — • 
your  niece  shall  wear  a  horseman's  coal  and 
)ack-boots  to  please  you — ha,  ha,  hal 

Sir  J.  You  may  sneer,  my  lord,  but  for  all 
that,  I  think  my  niece  in  a  bad  way;  she  must 
leave  me  and  the  country,  forsooth,  to  tr.ivel 
and  sec  good  company  and  fashions;  I  have 
seen  'em  too,  and  wish  from  my  heart  that- 
shc  is  not  much  the  worse  for  her  journey— 
you'll  excuse  me! 

LordM.  But  why  in  a  passion.  Sir  John? 
[Lord  Minikin  nods  and  laughs  at  Miss 
Tittup,  ivlio  peeps- from  behind. 
Don't  you  think  that  my  lady  and  1  shall  be 
able  and  willing  to  put  her  into  the  road? 

Sir  J.  Zounds!  my  lord,  you  are  out  of  it 
yourself;  this  comes  of  your  travelling;  all 
the  town  know  how  you  and  my  lady  live 
together;  and  I  must  toll  you  —  you'll  excuse 
me !  —  that  my  niece  suffers  by  the  bargain ; 
prudence,  my  lord,  is  a  very  fine  thing. 

LordM.  So  is  a  long  neckcloth  nicely  twisted* 
into  a  button  hole,  but  I  don't  choose  to  wear 
one — ^you'll  excuse  me! 
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Sir  J.  I  wish  that  be  'who  (irst  changed  long 
neckcloths  for  such  things  as  you  wear,  had 
the  wearing  of  a  twisted  neckclotii  that  I 
would  gire  him. 

LordM.  IVvlhee,  hnronct,  don't  he  «o  hor- 
ridly out  of  llie  way;  prudence  is  a  very  vul- 
gar virtue,    and    &o   iuoompatihlc    with  our 


BON  TON.  [Act  I.  Scknb  3.J 

you  for  your  spirit,  my  sweet,  heavenly  Lu- 
crelia ! 


Re-enter  Sir  John. 


Sir  J.  One  thing  I  had  forgoU  [Starts. 
Miss  T.  Ila!  hi?'s  here  again! 
Sir  J.  Why,  what  the  devil!  —  hergho,  my 
present  ease  aud  rcfiiicnient,  that  a  prudentlniece  Lucrctia,  and  niy  virtuous  lord,  studying 
man  of  fashion  is  now  as  great  a  miracle  as  speeches  for  the  good  of  the  nation.  Yes,  yes, 
a  pale  woman  of  quality:  wc  got  rid  of  ourjyou  have  hcen  making  fine  speeches,  indeed, 
rriaufaisf  hoiiie,  at  the  lime  lliat  vvc  importcd^my  lord;  and  your  arguments  havr*.  prevailed, 
our  neigbbour  s  rouge,  und  iheir  moi-als.  |1  see.  I  heg  your  pardon,  i  did  not  mean  to 
Sir  J.  Uid  you  c\cv  hear  .the  like!  I  am, interrupt  your  studies — you'll  excuse  me,  my 
not  surprised,  my  lord,  that  you  think  so  lord  ! 


lightly,  and  talk  so  vainly,  who  are  so  ppiile 
a  husband;  your  lady,  my  cousin,  is  a  fme 
woman,  and  brought  you  a  line  fortune,  and 
deserves  better  usage.  < 
'  Itord  M,  Will  you.  have  her.  Sir  John?  she 
IS  very  mueii  at  your  service. 

Sir  J.  Profligate!  What  did  you  marry  her 
for,  my  lord  ? 

LortlM.  Convenience — Marriage  is  not  now- 
a-days,  au  affair  of  inclination,  hut  conveni- 
ence; and  they  who  marry  for  love  and. such 
old-fasliioned  stuff,  are  to  me  as  ridiculous  as 
those  thai  advertise  for  an  agreeable  compan- 
ion in  a  post-chaise. 

Sir  J.  \  have  done,  my  lord;  Miss  Tittup 
shall  either  return  with  me  into  the  c()unlry, 
or  not  a  penny  shall  she  have  from  Sir  John 
Trotley,  baronet.  \  yi'hiitles  ttnd  wulhs  about. 

Miss  T.  i  am  fiighlened  out  of  my  wits! 
[Lord  Mini  kilt  siiifiS  and  si  Is  down. 

Sir  J.  IVny,  my  lord,  what  husband  is  this 
you  have  provided  for  her? 

LordM.  A  friend  of  mitle;  a  man  of  wit, 
and  a  fme  gentlemon. 

Sir  J.  May  he  so,  and  yet  make  a  damned 
husband  for  all  that.  You'll  excuse  me!  — 
"What  estate  has  he,  pray  ? 

LordM.  lie's  a  colonel;  his  elder  brother, 
Sir  Tan  Tivy,  will  certainly  break  bis  neck, 
aud  then  my  friend  will  be  a  happy  man. 

Sir  J.  Here's  niorsis  !  a  hap|>y  man,  when 
bis  brother  has  broke  his  neck!  —  a  happy 
man — mercy  on  me  ! 

Lord'M.  Why,  hc'il  have  six  thousand  a 
year.  Sir  John— 

Sir  J.  I  don't  care  what  he'll  have,  nor  I 
don't  care  wbat  he  is,  nor  wbo  my  niece 
marries;  she  is  a  fme  lady,  and  let  her  have  a 
hne  gentleman;  I  sha'ii'l  hinder  bci-;  I'll  away 


LordM.  [Smiling ,  ^aini  mocking  hini^ 
You'll  excuse  m«.  Sir  John ! 

Sir  J.  O  yes,  my  lord,  but  I'm  afraid  the 
devil  won't  excuse  you  at  the  proper  time — 
Miss  Lucrelia,  how  do  you  child?  You  are 
to  be  mariird  soon — 1  wish  the  gentleman  joy^ 
Miss  Lucrelia;  he  is  a  happy  man  tn  he  sure, 
and  will  want  nothing  but  ihe  breaking  of  bis 
brother's  neck  to  be  conifdclely  so. 

Miss  7*.  Opon  \nj  word,  uncle,  you  -are  al- 
ways putting  bad  constructions  upon  things; 
my  lord  bus  been  soliciting  mc  to  marry  nis 
friend  —  and  having  that  moment  —  extorted  a 
consent  froni'  me — he  was  thanking — and — and 
— wishing  me  joy, — in  his  foolish  manner. 

[Heaitnting. 

Sir  J.  Is  tha^  all! — but  how  came  you  here, 
child  ?  did  y""  "y  down  the  chimney,  or  in 
at  the  window?  for  I  don't  remember  seeing 
you  when  I  was  here  before. 

Miss  T.  How  can  you  talk  so.  Sir  John? 
You  really  confooiid  me  with  y  our  suspicions; 
and  then  you  ask  so  many  questions,  and  I 
have  so  many  things  to  do,  tlial — that — upon' 
my  word,  if  1  don't  male  haste,  i  sha'n't  get 
my  dress  ready  for  the  ball,  so  I  must  ruO'^ 
You'll  excuse  mc,  uncle!        [Exit,  running. 

Sir  J,  A  fine,  hopeful,  young  lady  that,  my 
lord  ? 

Lord  M.  She's  well  bred,  and  has  wit. 

Sir  J.  Slic  has  wit  and  breeding  enough  to 
laugh  at  her  relations,  and  bestow  favours  on 
your  iordsliip;  but  1  must  tell  ) ou  plainly,  my 
lord* — you'll  excuse  me  —  that  your  marrying 
your  lady,  my  cousin,  t(\use  her  ill,  and  send- 
ing fur  my  niece,  your  cousin,  to  debauch 
her, — 

Lord  M.  You're  warm.  Sir  John,  and  don't 
know  the  world,  and  I  never  contend  with 


into  the  country  to-morrow,  and  leave  you  to  ignorance  and  passion;  live  with  me  some 
your  fine  doings;  1  have  no  relish  fur  'em,'timc,  and  you'll  he  satisfied  of  my  honour  and 
not  li  1  can't  live  among  you,  nor  eat  with  good  intentions  to  you  aud  your  family;  in 
you,  nor  game  with  you:  1  hate  cards  and  the  mean  lime,  command  my  house;  1  must 
dice;  1  will  neither  rob  nor  be  robbed;  1  am'away  immediately  to  Lady  Filligree's  —  and  1 
contented  with  v^iat  I  have,  and  am  veivjam  sorry  you  won'i  make  one  witl**iis— hcrr, 
happy,  my  lord,  though  my  brother  has  not|Jes.<mmy,  give  me  my  domino,  •and  call  a  chair; 


broke  his  nerk— ydu'il  excuse  me !  [K.i:it, 
Lord  M.  ila,  ha,  ha!  Come,  foe,  come  out 

of  your  hole!  ba,  ha,  ha! 

Miss  2\  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  have  undone 

me;  not  a  foot  shall  J  have  of  Trolley  Manor, 


and  don't  let  my  uncle  want  for  any  ihin^; 
you'll  Cxcus^  me,  Sir  John;  tol,  hil,  detol,  etc. 

[E.vit,  singing. 
Sir  J.  The  world's  at  an  end! — here's  fine 
work!  here  are  precious  doings!  this  lord  is  a 


that's  positive !  but  no  matter,  there's  no  dan- pillar  of  the  stale  too:  no  wonder  that  the 
gcr  of  his  breaking  his  neck,- so  I'll  eten  make  building  is  in  danger  with  such  rotten  suppnrl- 
myself  happy  with  what  I  have,  and  hebate'crs; —heigh  ha! — and  then  my  poor  Lady  Min- 
to  him  for  the  future,  as  if  he  was  a  poor  ikin,  what  a  friend  and  husband  she  is  blessed 
relation.  with! — let  me  consider!— should  I  tell  the  good 

IjOrdM.  [Kneeling,  snatching  her  Ilatul,  woman  of  these  pranks?  I  may  only  make 
and  kissing  ii\    lh,.ipust  kneel   |Ait- ^doret Aorc  mischief,  and  may  hap  go  near  to  kill 
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Irer,  for  sbc's  as  lender  as  slie*3  virtuous;  poor  [  Lad/M.  Sir  John,  I  must  iosisl  upon  your  * 
ladjrl    Pli  e'en  go  and  comfort  her  directly,  not  going  away  in  a  mistake. 

JiV/ J.  No  mislalie,  my  lady,  I  am  thoroughly 


convinced — mercy  on  mt^J 

ImHj  M.  I  must  bpg  yon,  Sir  John,  not  to,' 
make  any  wrong  ronstruclions  upon  this  acci- 


and  endeavour  to  draw  her  from  the  wicked 
ncss  oY  this  town  into  the  country,  where  she 
shall  have  reading,  fowling,  and  fishing,  to  keep 
up  her  spirits,  and  when  P  die,  I  will  leave 

her  that  part  of  my  fortune,  with  which  I  in-'dent;  you  niuit  know,-  that  the  moment  you 
ti'nded  to  reward  the  virtues  of  Miss  Lucretia  was  at  the  door — I  had  promised  the  colonel 
Tittup,  with  a  plague  to  her!  \KxiL  no  longer  to  be  his  enemy  in  his  designs  upon 

Miss  'l  illiip, — this  threw  him  into  such  a  lap- 
St^INE  III.-Lady  MlMJClS's  Apartment.      t"re,  — thai  upon  my  promising  my  inlere»l 

\Vilh  you — and  wishing  him  joy — he  fell  upon 
LadyMim&in  and  ColomelTivt  discovered.  y^^^X-^^^^,,^  and— and-[ /.ai/^j/iiV/A']  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  M.  I)on*t  urge  it,  Colonel;  !■  can't'  Cot  T.  Ila,  ha,  ha!  yes,  yes,  1  fell  upon  iby 
think  of  roiping  home  from  the  masfj^uerade  knees,  and — and — 

this  evening;  though  I  should  pass  lor  my  Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  fell  upon  your  knees,  and—** 
niece, '  it  would  make*  an  uproar  among  my 'and — ha,  ha!  a  very  good  joke,  faith;  and  the 
servants;  and  perhap<i  from  the  mistake  break  best  of  it  \s.\  that  they  are  wishing  joy  all  over 
off  your  match  with  Tillup:  •     jthe  housc^  upon  the  same  occasion:  and  my 

^  Col.  T.  My  doar  J^ady  Minikin,  you  know  lord  is  wishing  joy;  and  I  wish  him  joy,  and 
irtjr  marriage  with  your  niece  is  onlv  a  second-  you,  with  all  my  heart. 

•ry  consideration  ;  my  first  ind  principal  ob-i  Lady  M.  I'pon  my  word.  Sir 'John,  your 
icct  is  you — you,  Macfam  I  — therefore,  my  dear  1  cruel  suspicions  affect  me  strongly ;  and  though 
lady,  give  me  your  promise  to  leave  the  balT  my  resentment  is  curbed  by  my  regard,  my 
with  me;  you  must,  La«ly  Minikin;  a  bold  tears  cannot  be  restrained;  His  the  only  re- 
young  fellow  and  a  soldier  as  I  am,  oughtjsource  my  innocence  has  left.  [A'.W/,  cQ'ing, 
not  to  be  kept  from  plunder  when  the  town  |  Col.  T.  1  reverence  you,  Sir,  as  a  relation  to 
has  capitulated.  .that  lady,  but  as  hei*  slanderer  1  detest  you: 

*  Latlf  M.  But  it  has  not  capiluiaied,  andper-jhec  tears  must  be  dried,  and  my  honour  salts* 
haps  never  will;  however,  colonel,  since  you  fied;  you  know  what  1  mean ;  lake  your  choice ; 
are  so  furious,  I  must  come  to  terms,  I  think.  I — time,  place,  sword,  or  pistol;  consider  it 
Keep  your  eyes  upon  me  at  the  ball,  1  think  calmly,  and  determine  as  you  please.  1  am  a 
I  may  einccl  that,  and  when  1  drop  my  han«l- ' -vohlier,  Sir  John.  [A'.iiV. 
kerchief,  lis  your  signal  for  pursuing;  lsh.ill,  Sir  J.  Very  fine,  truly  I  and  so,  hetwern  the 
get  home  as  fast  as  1  can,  you  may  follow  me'crocodile  and  the  bully,  my  throat  is  to  be  cut; 
as  fasl  as  you  can;  my  lord  and  Tittup  will' they  are  guilty  of  all  sorts  of  Ininuily,  and 
be  olberwrse  employed.  Gymp  will  let  us  in  when  they  are  discovered,  no  humility,  no  rc- 
the  back  way.  No,  no,  my  heart  misgives  me. '  pentance !  —  ihe  ladies  have  recourse,  lo  their 
Col.  T.  Then  1  am  miserable!  tongues  or  their  tears,  and  the  gallants  to  their 

Ladj  M.  Nay,  rather  than  you  should  be. swords.  I'bat  I  m;i^'  not  be  drawn  in  by  the 
miserable,  colonel,  I  will  indulge  your  martial '  one,  or  drawn  upon  by  the  other.  Til  hurry 
spirit^  itieet  me  in  the  field;  there's  my  gaunt-' into  the  .country  while  1  retain  my  senses,  and 


let-  [Throivs  dtuvn  fur  glove. 

Col.  T.  [Seizing  it\  Thus  I  accept  your 
sweet  challenge:  and,  if  1  fail  you,  may  1 
hereafter,  both  in  love  and  war,  he  branded 
with  the  name  of  coward.  ^ 

\Kneels  and  kisses  her  Hand. 

£nter  Sir  Johk,  opening  ihe  door. 
Sir  J.  May  I  presume,  cousin  — 


can  sleep  in  a  whole  skin. 

A  C  T  II. 

SCENB  I. 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Jes»amy. 


\Kj:it. 


SirJ.  'Wv.rc  is  no  bearing  this !  what  a  land 
are  we  in !  upon  my  word,  Mr.  Jessamy,  you 
should  look  well  to  the  house,  there  are  cer- 
Ladj-  M.  tla  !  [tS'yuo/Ar.  I  tainly  rogues  about  it;  for  i  did  but  cross  the 

Sir  J".  Mercy  upon  us,  what  are  we  at  m>w?}way  just  now  to  the  paniplilet-shop,  to  buy  a 

[Looks  astonished.  Toufil"  of  the  Times,  and  they  have  taken  my 
Lad/M.  How  can  you  be  so  rude,  Sir  John,  hanger  ftoiii  my  side;  ay,  and  hat  a  pluck  at 
to  come  into  a  lady's  room  without  first  knock-  my  watch  loo;  hut  I  heard  of  their  tiicks,  and 
ing  at  the  •loori'  you  have  frightened  me  out  had  il  sewed  lo  my  pofket 
of  my  wils.  '    Jes.  Don'l  be  alarmed,  Sir  John ;  'tis  a  very 

Sir  J.  I  am  sure  you  have  frightened  meiconnnon  thing,  and  if  you  walk  ihr  streets 
o;il  of  minr  !  'willioiit  convoy,  you  will  be  picked  up  by  pri- 


Col.  'I'.  Such  rudeness  deserve  death  ! 
■Sir  J.   Death  indeed !   for  [  never  shall  re- 
cover myself  ngain.   All  nig*  of  the  same  slye! 
all  studying  for  the  good  of  ihc  natioh! 

Lttdj  M.  We  must*  soothe  him ,  and  not 
provoke  him.  aside  to  Ihr  Col. 

'Col.T.  I  would  cut  his  throat,  if  you'd  per- 
mit me.  [Aside  to  Ladjr  Minikin. 

Sir  J.  'i  he  devil  ha*  got  his  hoof  in  the 
house,  and  has  cornipled  the  whole  family; 
I'll  gel  out  of  it  as  fast  as  lean,  lest  he  should 
lay  hold  of  me  loo.  [Going. 


vateers  of  all  kinJs;  ha,  ha! 

Sir  J,  Not  be  alarmed  when  1  am  robJjed! 
~why,  they  might  have  cut  ray  thro-il  wilh  my 
own  hanger  1  I  sba'n't  sleep  a  wink  all  night; 
so  pray  lend  me  some  weapon  of  defence,  for 
I  am  sure,  if  they  attack  rne  in  the  open  street, 
they'll  he  with  me  at  night  again. 

Jes.  Ill  lend  you  my  own  sword.  Sir  John; 
be  assured  there's  no  danger;  there's  robbing 
and  murder  cried  every  night  under  my  win- 
dow; hut  it  no  more  disturbs  me,  than  the 
ticking  of  my  watch  at  my  bed's  head.    *  ' 
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'Si' J,  Welf,  well,  be  that  atlf  wiR.  Imnsl 
be  np^  my  guard.  Wbai  a  dreadful  place  is 
thIiJ.  but  all  otvhigto  the  corruption  of  the 
timet;  the  great iblli%  game,  and  the  poor  folks 
rob;  no  wondai^thal tnunder enaaci;  sad,  sad, 
sad!-^well»  let  me  but  ^'OTcr  lo^night,  and 
Pit  leaVflT  this  den  of  Ibietret  to-morroMr— bow 
long  -will  your  lord  and  bdr  staj  at  ibis  mask- 
ins:  and  muinmery  bcCvw  tkty  cone  home? 

Jes.  ^T'n  impossible  to  say  the  time,  Sir; 
that  merely  depeadi  wpMi  ibc  tpiriis  of  the 
company  and  tlie  nature  of  tbe  entertairnnenfi 
for  my  own  part,  I  generally,  make  it  tnyself 
till  four  or  five  in  tfae  moninff.* 

St>Ji  Why,  what  the  detifl  do  yon  malce 
one  at  these  masfjueradings?  - 

Jc*.  I  aeldom  mits,  Sir;  1  maj  venture  to 
say  that  poboly  Icho^  the  trim  a«d  mall  laK 
oflbc  place  fetter  than  I  do;  I  yrai  tlvaya 
reckoned  an  incomparable  maskJ     '  • 

Sir  J.  Tbbu  art  an  incomparable  eozoomb, 
I  am  aure.  '  ^sidr. 

Jet. '  An  odd,  -ridiculoiM  iocident  k^|»ea«d 
t6  nte  at- a  itiaaqu^^^C  three  year*  afoi  Iwaa 
in  tip-ton  spirits,  and  had  drunk  a  liHift  too 
'  >of  the  Champagne,  I  believe.  ^ 
T.  Toa^l  he  hanged,  I  believe. 
Wit  flew  about id  short,  I  was  in 
•pirits — at  last,  from  ihinking  and  rattling,  .to 
vary  the  pleasure,  we  went  to  dancing;  and 
w  ho  do  yon  think  I  danced  a  nuMMl  imtbT 
he,  he!  pray  guess,  Sir  John!   %     '  * 
Sir  J.  Danced  n  mhraelwitht  T Bar/ aside. 
Jes.  My  own  lady,  that*s  all{  the  eytis  of  the 
whole  assembly  were  upon  us;  kiy  lady  dances 
well;  and  I  Mieve  I  am  pretty  toItgraUe:  aftier 
the  dance,  I  was  running  into  a  Utile  coqoetry 
and  small  talk  with  her. 
Sir  J.  With  yoinr  lady?  Chaos  is  come  again. 
'   i  '     '  ,  [Aside. 

^'■Jes.  VSHlh  my  lady — but  upon  my  turning 
ny  hand  thus  XConceitedlr^ — ^g^d,  she  caught 
me;  whispered  me  who  1  was;  I  would  lain 
have  lM|gfaed  her  out  of  it,  but  it  would  not 
do;-^^^  'noy  Jessaray,  says  she,  I  ara  not  to 
-deceived  t  pray  wear  gloves  for  the  future ; 
for  you  may  as  well  go  l»are4aced^  as  show 
that  hand  afld  iliamond  ring.  * 
^tSir^J.  What  a  sink  of  iniquity ^-^Proslilu- 
^n  dn  all  sides!  from  the  lord  to  the  pick- 
pocket. -{Asidr^  Pray,  Mr.  Jessamy,  among 
your  other  virtues,  I  suppose yoa  gpmen Utile, 
eh,  Mr.  Jessamy?  . 
-  Jes.  A  little  whist  or  so;  hut.  T  liM  tiled  np 
Irom  the  dice;  1  must  never  touch  a  box  again, 
^  Sir  J.  {  wish  you  -was  tied  up  somewhere 
c3se.  [Aside^  I  sweat  from  top  to  toe!  Pray, 
Iwd  m^^yoor  sword,  Mr.  Jessamy;  I  shall  gn 
tci'  nrjj^loPln ;  and  let  my  lord  nnd  lady,  and 
mj,  niece  Tittup,  know,  that  1  lug  they  will 
latoiSe  cciemonfei;  thai  I  mutt  be  up  and 
gone.  bcforR  tiiey  go  to  bed;  that  I  have  a 
It  Aigplbu|id  respect  and  love  for  them,  and 
hiA.  I  hope  we  shall  new  see  one 
ttn6ihl8r"ay»H  as  long  .vs  we  live. 

'^es.  t  snail  certainly  objcy  your  commands 
^what  poor,  ijgnoranl  wretches  tiM  si-  rounlry 
g^jglemen  are  !  [Aside,  and  e.rit. 

'  £^  I  *tay  in  this  place  another  day, 

ft  VMd^^hrflKIr  me  into  a  lever!— Oh !M  wish 
■  jhU  comik*  o^  visiting  my 


So,  you  wicked  wretch  yon^wbere  Mw^fpik 
been,  and  what  hsH  yoii         "  ' 

Duif.  IMcrryHnalufi^  JQoipc ' 
don  for  ever!  '  •  *  • 

Sir^.  Did  I  Bdl  ordfer  yoo  to  come  dirodly 
from  the  plaj,  and  not  lut  idling  and  i  iting 
about?  •  (  ' i'  • 

Davj.  Servants  dbnit  do*  what  tiiey  are  had, 
in  London. 

Sir  J.  And  did  i  not  order  yoa  not  to  qaalbe 
a  jackanapes  of  yourself,  and  tie  your  hair  np 
like  a  monkey?  «  - 

ii^atgr^  And  therefore  I  tiid  il-^no  pleasing 
the  bdies  without  this  —  my  io«d-'s  iiervanis 
call  you  an  old  out-of- fashioned  co4g!(r9  WMI 
have  tau«ht  me  whal*«  what.  '  • 

Here^  nn  {fny  oflhtf  devilt  he  k«p» 
done,  and  will  poison  the »  whole  country-^ 
sirrah,,  get  every  thing  ready,  |tl  h4  goioyi 
t^ireclly.        •/    -  ♦  *    '       *■  •^^*'-'^»* 

Dai'j.  To  bed,  «r?->l  wabt..fe»  go  to  M 
myself.  Sir.        •    '  *  ,    ' .  .  ^ 

Sir  J.  Why,  how  now— yoit.ans^nnktooy 
sirrah.  ♦  .» 

Mapy.  I  am^  a  little,  youv  honoul^^tectMpe' 
I  have  been  drinking.'  .;  •■■■Af-.^h^iSM.. 

Sir  J.  That  is  not  aH-^bot  yow  hflnr  fcteii 
in  bad  company,  sirrah f         -   '  '   -ir.  * 
Davy.  Indeed  yotfT  facmonr^  roiatahcB|t'f 
never  kept  such  good  company  in  all  my  life. 

Sir  J,  The  fellofr  tlods  w»t  tfnderslaiid 
!r-where  have  ytm  been,  yon*  drunkard  • 

Uai'jr.  printing,  lo  Lc  sure,- if  I  am*  drunk- 
ard; and  if  you  had  been  drinking*  foe,  os  1 
harve  been,  }t>u  wovld  not  be  in  stinh  a 
sion  with  a  h0dy<^iff  makes  one  so  good 
natnred.  .  ; 

There  is  another  addftitfnfto  my  mis- 
fortunes! I  siiall  have  this  fellow  carry  into 
the  couniiy  as  ipany  vices  as. -^jj^fprropt  the 
whole  p.iiisnf  *     ■  r.-' 

Daifjr.  ril  tahn  what  I  «in,  to  be  sure,  yonr' 
wofihip.  /*  ' 

SirX  Get  away,  ythi  b^at  yo««  and  Hom 
off  the  dcbauclici  v  yoa  have  i7fTniracts>^  ibja 
furttii|^bt,  or  1  shall  l^are  you  behind ,' as  a 
tiroper  person  tO  make  one  Hi  his  lordshin^s 
ianiily. 

Davf.  So  much  tfae  better— give  me  'miore 
wages,  less  work,  and  the  key  of  the  ale-cel- 
lart  and  1  am  your  aerfottl;  If4lit,  provide 
yourself  vrith  anotl^er.  [Struit. 

Sir  J.  Here*s  a  reprobate  1 — this  is  .the  com- 
pletion of  my  misery!  but  hark^e,  "rlHmn^r 
go  to  bed  —  and  sleep  off  your  miqoity,  and 
tiien  pack  up  the  things,  or  IHl  pack  vou  off 
to  Newgale,  and  transport  yo«  lor  lile,  you 
rascal  you.  [JBi.r/t 
Dapjr.  That  for  you,  dd  codger.  {Snaps  hi* 
f.ngers]  I  knOw  the  Ittw  better  than  to  be 
frichteued  with  moonshine:  I  wish  that  I  wns 
to  live  here  all  ray  days,  —  this  is  the  life  in- 
deed! a*serf«nt  Uvea  up  to  his  eyes  incdovor; 
they  have  wages,  and  board  wan-cj^  and  no- 
thing to  do,  but  to  ^ruw  fat  aud  saucy — they 
are  as  hapmr  as  their  master,  they  play  for 
ever  at  cartfs,  swear  like  emperors,  drink  like- 
fishes,  and  go  a  wenching  vitb  as  much  ease 
and  tranquillity,  as  if  they  were  goin^  lo  » 
s<H|g|  .  Oh!  lia  a  line  lif^-! 
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ScKNK  II.  —  .4  Chamber  in  LoRf)  Mi:iiKi>'s 
Hoiise, 

Enter  LoKn  MiMKtN  and  Miss  TtTTtJP  in 
Mtisifueradr  Dresses,  liglilrd  by  JksSAMY. 

.  Lord  M.  Set  down  the  candles,  Jessamy; 
and  should  your  la*ly  come  home,  lei  me  know 
— be  sure  vou  are  not  out  of  the  way. 


shed,  ior  my  lord  is  certainly  iu  the  house — 
ril  l;ikf  my  afCadavy  that  1  heard — 

Col.  T.  It  can't  bo,  1  tell  you;  we  left  him 
this  tnom«rnt  at  the  masquerade  <~  I  spoke  to 
him  befort;  1  came  out. 

Ladj  M.  He's  loo  busy,  and  too  well  em- 
ployed, to  think  of  home -7- but  don't  tremble 

so,  Gymp.    'I'lierc  is  no  liarni,  1  assure  you 

.1.  .   I  : .  .  .    •  if.' 


JeS'   I  have  lived  loo  long  wilh  your  lord-  — the  colonel  is  lo  marry  iny  uiece,  and  it  is 
ship  to  need  the  caution — who  the  devil  have  proper  lo  '%i:n\c  some  matters  relating  to  it — 
we  got  now?  °but*thal's  my  lord'*  business, '  they  are  left  lo  us.  * 
and  not  mine.  [KxiL\     Gymp.   Yes,  yes,  Madam,  lo  be  sure  it  is 

NlissT.  [Pallinf^  off  her  mcusk^  Upon  my .  proper  thai  you  talk  together — I  know  you 
word,  my  lord,  this  coming  home  so  soon  I  mean  nothing  iftjt  innocence — but  indeed  ibcrc 
from  the  masquerade  is  very  imprudent,  an<l|Will  be  bloodshed. 

will  certainly  h*t  observed — I  am  most  incon-  Col.'I'.  The  girl's  a  fool.  I  have  no  sword 
reivablv  frightened,   I  can  assure*  you  —  my  by  my  side. 

uncle  'I'rotley  has  a  liglit  in  his  room;  the  Gymp.  liul  my  lord  has,  and  you  may  kiU 
accident  this  monring  will  certainly  keep  him  one  another  with  ih^nt — 1  know  you  mean  no- 
•  upon  the  watch  —  p«  ay,  my  lor<l,  iet  as  defer  ' thing  but  innocence,  but  1  certainly  heard  him 
our  meetings  till  he  goes  into  the  country — I  j  gf  u|>  (he  back-slaii'«  into  his  room,  talking 
Gnd  that  my  English  heart,  though  it  has  vcii- 1  with  Jessamy.     ■  ^  « 

lured  so  far,  grows  fearful,   and  awkward  to,     Ltidpr  M.  'Tis  fmpossible  but  the  girl  must 


practise  the  freedoms  of  warmer  climes  — 
[Lord  M.  takes  her  by  the  Jland^  If  you 
will  not  desist,  my  lord — we  arc  separated  for 
c^er — the  sight  of  the  precipice  turns  my  head; 
1  have  been  giddy  with  il  too  long,  and  must 

■  turn  from  it  while  1  can — pray  be  quiet,  my 
lord,  I  will  meet  you  to-morrow. 

,  .  Lord  M.  To  morrow!  'tis  an  age  in  my  «i- 
tnalion — let  Uie  weak,  bashful,  coylsh  whiner 
be  intimidated  with  those  faint  alarms,  but  let 


have  lancied  this  —  Can't  you  ask  VVhisp,  or 
Mignon,  if  their  master  is  come  in? 

Gjmp.  Lord,  my  lady,  they  arc  always 
drunk  bulove  this,  and  asleep  in  the  kitchen. 

Lady  M.  This  frightened  fool  has  made  me 
as  ridiculous  as  herself!  hark!  —  Colonel,  I'll 
swear  there  is  sonictiiing  upon  ihi:  stairs — now 
1  am  in  the  field  I  find  I  am  a  coward. 
Gymp.  There  will  certainty  be  bloodshed. 
6W  T.  I'll  slip  down  with  Gymp  this  back 


the  bold  experienced  lover  kindle  at  the  dan- j  way  then.  [^Going 
ger,  and  like  the  eagle  in  the  nii<lst  of  stornu  Gymp.  O  dear,  my  lady,  there  is  some^ 
thus  pounce  upon  his  prey.  [y«/r/'.v /i«/r/oy"/*c/-.  bod^  <  onung  up  iheni  too. 

~    "     "  "  Co/.  T.  Zounds!  I've  got  between  two  fires! 


Miss  T.  Dear  IVIr.  Eagle,  be  merciful;  pray 
let  the  poor  pigeon  lly  for  this  once. 

J,ord  M.  If  1  do,  my  dove,  may  I  be  cursed 


LtidyM.  Hun  iuto  the  closet. 
Col.  T.  \^Uuns  to  the  floset^  There's  no  rc- 


to  have  my  wife  as  fond  of  me,  as  I  am  now  treat— the  door  is  locked! 
of  thee.  \^  Offers  to  kiss  her.      Lady  M.  Behind  the  chimney-board,  Gyntp 


Jes.  [^Ff'ithout,  kfiocking  at  the  JoorJ  Aly 
lord,  my  lord! —  4" -f 

Miss  T.  Ha  !  [Screams. 
^^LordM.  Who's  there? 


Col.  T.  J  thafl  certainly  be  taken  prisoner, 
\Gets  betiind  Uic  board]  you'il  let  mc  know 
when  the  enemy's  decamped. 

Ladff  M.  Leave  that  to  me — do  you,  Gymp, 


jft,.  Jcs.  [Peeping^  Tis  I,  my  lord;  may  I  go  down  the  back  stairs,  and  leave  me  to  face 
come  in?  my  lord,  1  think  I  can  match  him  at  hypocrisy. 

Lord  M.    Damn   the  fellow  1    VVbal's  the  [Sits  down. 

matter?  .y^-^.t-  , 

Jes.  Nay,  not  much,  my  lord— only  my  la-  J-o^o  Mimkin. 

dy's  come  home.  Lord  M.   What,  is  your  ladyship  so  soon 

Miss  T.  'VSicn  I'm  undone — whatsballldo?  returned  from  Lady  Eilligree*$? 

Lady  M.  I  am  sure,  my  lord,  I  ought  to  be 


I'll  run  inlo  mv  own  room. 

Lord  M.  Then  she  may  meet  you  - 
Jet.  There's  a  dark  deep  closet,  my  lord  - 
Miss  may  hide  herself  there. 

Miss  T.  For  Heaven's  sake,  put  me  into  it. 


more  surprised  at  your  being  here  so  soon, 
when  I  saw  you  sa  well  entertained  in  a  t^le- 
d-tete  wilh  a  lady  in  crimson  —  such  sights, 
my  lord,  will  always  drive  me  from  my  most 


and  when  her  ladyship's  safe,  let  mc  know,  favourite  amusements, 
my  lord. — What  an  escape  have  1  had!  Lord  M.   You  find  at  least,  Uiat  the  lady. 

Lord  M.  The  moment  her  evil  spirit  is  laid,  whoever  she  was,  could  not  engage  me  lo 
I'll  let  my  angel  out — [Puts  her  into  iAtf  slay ,  when  1  found  your  ladyship  had  leA 


cioset]  — lock  the  door  on  the  inside  —  come 
•oftly  to  my  room,  Jessamy. 


the  ball. 

Lady  M.  Your  lordship's  sneering  upon  my 


J€S.  If  a  board  creaks,  your  lordship  shall  unhappy  temper  may  be  a  proof  of  your  wit, 
never  give  me  a  laced  waistcoat  again.  but  it  is  none  of  your  humanity:  and  thisbe- 

[E.veuiit  on  tiptoes,  haviour  is  as  great  an  insult  upon  me,  as  even 
_        _  »  'your  faisehood  itself.        [Pretends  to  weep. 

Enter  Gtmp,  Ughtms  in  Ladv  Minikin  and\    i,„rd  M.  Nay,  my  dear  Lady  Minikin,  if 
Colonel  Tivy,  in  Masquerade  Dresses,    you  are  resolved  to  play  tragedy,  I  shall  roar 
Gymp.  Pray,  my  lady,  go  no  farther  with  j  away  too,  and  pull  out  my  cambric  handker- 
the  colonel,  1  know  you  mean  nothing  but, chief. 

inaootoce,  Ji>iU  I'cx  sure  there  will  lie  blood-1    Lady  M.  I  think,  my  lord,        iiad  belter 

109  /  •  - 


re  Are  to  tPMlij<|»llinmH;  mj 

your  Lru^ilv  wifl   only  pspOiic  us 


iefi|a|s— ^(VLcrc  is  ^'iitup,  pray? 


My;  I  aiit  fture  tWe  «i«  thiei^cai  gel  a  bltw- 


li^<dhflr  wi|k  the  colonel- 


-a  nias- 


{lerbu»<> 


1  jroi^  dream  it,'>bere  i»  nobodjf 


rpieroiA^  yoiVnt^  folks,  upon  the  point  of  ma- jLul  the  family.  '  "  [jiU  Sionif  ^nfi  Jf/'UyL 
IrimonV't  is  as  tk-lightlul  a.s  it  is  cli»fiu:kLiug  ^to 
tl^ose  arc  bappHy  rooi  n  .1,  aa'a  are  WMS 
il^ugb  to  love  )  oiii<' ,  ami  liic  compaoy  of 
(^^^  >vi\e5.  \_1  tihfs  ItoLii  o/  her  littnd. 
^  Litd/M,  False  man!  1  bad  aa  Uevc-  j  lo^id 


jE/i/fr  Sift  John  ///  fn's  nii;ht-cup,  his  I 
t/raa'n,  with  Jcssumj . 

Sir      Give  mc  ibe  candle,  I'll  ferrcl 
out,  I  warrant;  bring  a  blunderbuss,  I  sa^: 
floucbed  me.  \^Asidt.\\he)  Jiavu  been  ikippiog  about  that  gaU«ry  la 

*^LordM.  5»lic  gives  nie  the  frisson— \  must, the  ilark  this  Half  h«>ur;   there  must  be  mi«- 
ropQfc  to  stay,  MrJ  shall  iievct  f^rt  lid  ofjcbifi — 1  have  watched   tbeiii  into  ihiK  r(|OM— ^ 
or  f.^.v/V/f  j— 1  an»  aguish  to-night,— Jic — he— [ho,  bo,  are«you  tJ»cre? — If  you  stir,  you  are 
do  roy  tlf.»r,  kl  as  make  a  little  Ore  hcr«,  and  j  dead  tmut-\Tbey  r<?/£r*']— and  [Secitif;  the 
iMTCt  A iainiiy «<^«><>-ii^«  J>J  ^'ly  of  nowlty.  /'i<//««J  women  toolT-egad — ha!  what's  this? 

\li^t^  a.  ^W/.  the  same  parly  agsinl  afid  two  couple  their 
Knler  JtiSAMt- ^ , .     ^   arc  of  as  ciiOtce  morlals  as  ever  were  batched 
Let  'f  ni  I  ikc  away  l|)at  chininey«lwiai4»,  and  in  this  rigblenui  Jo wn-^^yon'il  excuse  me,  cou- 
jiglit  .1  liie  hefre  immcdiiildy.  |sinsl  ,  [Thej  all  look  lon/oumJcJy^ 

Lull)  M.  \Vbat  shuil.I  do? — [jiside  ajid\    Lord  M.  In  Aie  name  of  woodcr,  bow  comes 


i 


gheefUj  n/<ir/ne<lj— Here,  J««samy,  there  is  uu 
■occasion  -  I  am  going  to  itay  own  chamber, 
and  ni)  lurd  wont  slay  here  by  himself. 

[  A'.c/V  Jessamy, 

Xor  </  M.  How  cruel  it  is,  Lady  Minikin,  to 
llcpritc  nic  ol  the  pleasure  of  a  domestic  duet- 
^91^ A  good  escape,  faith!  .  \^^isidr. 
'  Lady  M.  I  have  tcio  much  regard  for  Lord 
Minikin  to  a^ree  to  any  ihing  that  .would  of- 
lard  KiiA  so  little  pltaance-ol  aball  retire  to 
n»r  own  apartment. 

Lord  JI.  ^^  •ell,  if  )  our  ladyship  will  be  cruel, 
|*niust  siiil,  like  the  miser,  starve  a^d  4igh, 
ibough  possessed  of  the  greatest  treasure  — 

[/yofv.v  j  1  wish  your  Udysht|»  a  good  ni^ht- 
Jle  iiJiCS  titii'  (  odlfUe,  and>  Lmly  Minikin 
ihr.  oihrr^  M^)'  I  presume —     {^Salutes  ht-r. 

Lady  M.  Tour  locdship  is  too  obliging  — 
nasty  in.in  !  \  J  aide. 

*Lord  M.  Disagreeable  v*-oman;  \  Aside. 
[  J'Vifie  their  lifts  and  e.vcunl  dy/ereitl  ways. 
MiuT,  {Peefjin;'  out  of  Ihr  vlosct'\  \\\\ 
silent  now,  and  (juile.  dark;  what  has  been 
doin2  here  I  canoot  guess  —  I  long  to  be  rc- 
'lievea;  I  wich  my  lord  was  come— but  I  hear 
\  noise!  \S}te  shuts  Jhr  tiuDr. 

,  €ol.  2\  \l*eeping  over  tltt:  vhimitey-boarii  \ 
1  wonder  my  lady  does  not  com«— 1  would 
not  bare  Miss  Tittup  know  of  tbis  —  'twould 
be  ten  thoasand  pounds  out  of  my  way,  and  I 
cannot  afior^l  to*  give  so  mucl^  for  a  iiuJc 
gallantry.       '  " 

Miss  T.  [Cnnirsfonrard^  Wbal  would  my 
Colonel  sny  ,  to  find  his  bnde,  ^al  it  'to  be, 
in  tbis  critical  filMAliouf  » 
•  •  • 

Enter  I.o  n  n  M  i  ntki  >  at  one  d^ffO^  dt  the  dark. 

Lord      ^kOw  lo  release  my  prisoner. 

'  [Cottirs  forward. 

Enter  L.\nY  IVLmkik,  ut  the  olhcr  door. 

Lady  M.  My  poor  6ol6ncJ  yv  iULbe  as  i^iser- 
able,  as  if  wc  were  beaiegea  la  garrieoo;  I 
roust  release  biro.  •  • 
.  LordM.  Ust!  bbtt 


l^Goinff  tiHvards  tJir  chiinnry.  be 
MissT.  LordM.  and  CoLl\  llerel  bere!  p^nlance 
£ordM.  This  way. 

ladjrSt  SoMy.  [They  all ^m/u  ,  tiULord 
Minikm  has  got  Lady  Minikin, 
and  die  Cubuut  Miss  Tittup. 


all  tlji^  about.  lif^.ti.i 
Sir  J.  Well,  but  harkyc,  my  dear  cousins, 
bav«  you  not  got  wrong  partiiers? — here  ha« 
been  .some  mistake  in  the  llarb|  I  am  mighty 
glad  that  I  have  brought  you  a  candle  to  set 
all  lo  rights  again  — you'll  excuse  mc,  gentlt- 
raen  ana  ladies! 

Knter  GvMi»,  witJi  a  candle. 
Gjnip,  \\faat  in  the  n<tme  of  raercy  is  the 
jnatli  I  ? 

Sir  J.  \\h^-  tbe  old  mailer,  and  the  old 
game,-  Mrs.  Oymp;  and  Vii  match  iny  cota- 
sins  here  at  it  Against  «U  tbe  worM,  ajuilalgr 

done  lirst. 

Lord  M.  Wbat  is  the  meaning,  Sir  Jobo, 
of  all  this  tumult  and  consternation  ?  mav  not 
Lady  Minikin  and  I,  and  the  colonel  and  yoor 
oieco,  be  seen  in  ray  bouse  together  wiiihoul 
your  raising  the  family ^  and  makiny  tbjp  up- 
roar and  confusion? 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  g9od  folks,  I  see  ^  ou 
arc  all  confounded,  1*11  settle  this  matter  m  m 
moment  —  as  for  you,  colonel  —  though  you 
have  not  deserved  plain  dealing  from  me,.  I 
will  now  be  serious-  ^  mi  imagme  thisyiWil^ 
lady  has  an  independent  fortune,  besides  ex- 
pectations from  me — 'tis  a  jmistake,  she  has  uo 
expectations  from  nie,  if  she  marry  you;  and 
if  1  donn  consenf  to  hertHwenage^  sbe  will 
have  no  fortune  at  nil. 

CoL  T,   Plain   df-  iling  is  a  icwel}  Mwi  tO 
show  you,  i>ir  John,  that  I  can  pay  you 
kind,  1  am  most  sincerely  obliged  to  you  fpr 
your  inlclligenre ;  and  I  am,  ladies  your  IkUMl 
obedient,  hunddc  servant — labailaee  jou, 
lord,  at  the  club  to-morrow?  [^L'jLtt. 

Lord  M.  Sans  doiiic,  man  clier  Colonet^ 
I'll  meet  you  there,  without  fail. 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  you'll  have  something  else 
In  (!u. 

LordM.  Indeed!  what  is  that,  good  Sir  John  ? 
Sir  J.   \o\y  must  meet  your  lawyers  an4 
crettitom  Ujemdrrow,  and  be  told  what  yon 
have  alwa3's  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  —  that  the 
dissipation  of  your  fortune  and  morals  must 


followed  br  years  of  parsimony  and  rc> 
lance — as  ^you  arc  fond  of  going'  abr^ad, 
^  ou  may  indulge  /9^a/ inclination  without  having 
it  in  your  power  to  indulge  any  other. 

Lord  M.  The  humluBi  Is  no  ibol,  and  is 
damned  satiric^L         ^  .  .\gAside* 


£ACT  ].  SCENK  l.J 

,  ♦  Si'rJi  This  kind  of  quarnntinc  for  jmstncn- 
tial  minds  will  bring  vou  to  your  senses,  and 
make  vou  renounce  foreign  vicrs  and  lollies, 
and  r«Murn  w'llU  )oy  to  your  counlry  an<l  |»ro- 
perty  dgain  —  read  llial,  niy  lord,  and  know 
your  hlP.         ,  (  ftii  fs  a  paprr. 

LordM.  Wfial  an  ahoniiri.ilion  is  lliis!  llial 
a  man  of  fasliion,  and  a  noljicinaii,  shall  lu' 
obti*;id  lo  suhmll  lo  the  laws  of  hi»  r.ounlrv. 

Sir  J.  Thank  Ht  avcB,  my  lord,  vrc  are  in 
that  counlrv!  —  Von  arc  .silrnl,  lailtrs  —  if  re- 
pentance ha*  subdued  your  lonfjues,  1  shall 
have  hojirs  of  \ciu — a  lilllc  country  air  niif^bl 
perhaps  do  well — as  you  are  distressed,  I  am 
at  yowr  service — ^vbal  say  you,  my  lady? 

Litily  M.  llowevi-r  appearances  baNe  con- 
demned nict  pive  me  leave   to  disavow  thr 
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Sir  J.  Will  you  re4ign  your  Ia<ly  to  me, 
my  lord,  for  a  lime? 

Lard  M.  For  ever,  dear  Sir  John,  wilbout 
a  murmur.  '■2^'-  ■  ' 

Sir  J.  Well,  >liss,  antl  wbaf  say  you? 
Miss  T.  Gnilly,  uncle.  |  Conrivsjing, 

Sir  J.  (iuiltyl  the  devil  yon  are?  of  what? 
Muis  'f.  Of  consvn/ing  lo  raarrv  one  whom 
tny  heart  does  not  approve ;  and  cuquelting 
with  another,  -vvbicb  frieinlship,  duly,  honour, 
nioral.H,  and  every  thing,  but  fasbLon,  ought  to 
have  forbidden.  •  - 

Sir  J.  Thus  then,  "wilb  iht*  wife  of  one  under 
ibis  art:) ,  and  th(^  mistress  of  another  under 
ibis,  1  sally  forth  a  knif^'ht-^rrant,  to  I'tscuc 
distressed  darnels  from  those  monsiefs,  foreitfn 
vires,   and  ituii  Ton,   as  ibey  rail  it;  anul 


substance  of  those   appearances.     Mr   minditru'«t  that  every  lingJish  band  and  heart  bei* 


has  been  liiinled,  but  not  prollifjate — your  kiad- 
''•icrs  and  exnloph'  may  restore  me  to  my  former 


natural  English  constitution. 


will  assist  me  in  so  desperate  an  undertaking 
— Yoti'U  fjrcusf  me, 'Sirs! 


1^ 


>  1. 


\  *  »     »  ♦ 


'A 
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.  Acr  I. 

SCBKX  I. — Sir  .Tacor  Jollup's  Hituse  tit 

'  Garuatt. 
*  ■ 

I  Knttr  Sir  J.vcob  Jollup. 

Ii««yir./.  Roger  Iv-M.'^  It:'  '^-j* 

*  Kntcr  Roger. 

jRoffrr.  Anan,  sir!  tai.-^r 

Sir  J.  Sir,  sirrah!  and  ^hy  nol  sir  Jacob, 
you  rascal?  Is  thai  all  your  manners?  H.-»s 
his  majesty  dubb'd  mc  a  knight  for  you  to 
make  me  a  mister?  Arc  the  candidatef  near 
upon  coming?        *  .  . 

Roger.  Nic  Goose,  the  tailor,  from  Putney, 
ibey  say,  will  be  here  in  a  crack,  *ir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Has  Margery  felch'd  in  the  linen? 

Jiager.  Yes,  sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Are  the  pigs  and  the  poultry  lock'd 
up  in  the  barn  ? 

Jiogrr.  Safe,  sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  And  the  plate  and  spoons  in  the 
pmairy  ? 

V  Ho^er.  Yes,  sir  Jacob? 

^SifJ.  Then  girc  mc  the  key;  Uie  moli  will 
lOon  be  upon  us;  and  all  is  lish  that  conies 
to  their  net.  lias  Ralph  laid  the  cloth  in  the 
baU? 

i.  Roger.  Yes,  sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Then  let  bim  vbring  out  the  turkey 
and  chine,  and  be  sure  there  is  plenty  of  mu- 
stard; and,  d'ye  bear,  Roger,  do  you  stand 


yourself  at  tlic  gate,  aud  be  careful  wiio  yoa 
let  in. 

lii>ger.  I  will,  sir  Jacob.  \JExk- 

Sir  J.  »So,  now  believe  things  are  pretty 
secure. —  But  I  can't  think  what  makes  my 
daughters  so  talc  ere  tbcj^-[.'£  Knocking  at 
the  Gate\  \Vhn  is  that,  nogcr? 

lioiicr.  I  f^f  i//tou/\  Justice  Sturgeon,  the 
lishmonf^er,  from  Rreiitford. 

Sir  J.  Gatl's  my  life  I  and  major  to  tbf 
Middlesex,  militia.    Lsber  him  in,  J^tger. 

»  • 

Kntrr  MaJOE  SturGBON. 
L  coubi  iiavc  wisb'd  you  bad  come  a  lilllc 
sooner,  majof  Sturgeon. 

Maj.  S.;  Why,  what  has  Jjccn  the  matter, 
sir  Jacob? 

Sir  J.  There  has,  major,  been  here  an  im- 
pudenl  pillmonger,  who  has  dar'd  to  scandal- 
iic  ibe  whole  body  of  the  bench. 

Muj.S.  Insolent  companion!  bad  I  been 
here,  1  would  have  niitlimusM '  the  rascal  at 


once. 


SirJ.  No,  no,  be  wanted  tlie  major  more 
than  the  magistrate:  a  few  smart  strokes  from 
your  cane  would  ba%e  fully  "answer'H  the 
purpose. — Well,  major,  our  wars  are  done ; 
the  rattling  drum  and  squeaking  life  now 
wound  our  ears  no  more.-'  # 

Mo/.S.  True,  iir  Jacob,  our  corps  is  dis- 
cnd>adied  ;  *so  the  French  may  sleep  in  te- 
cui'ity. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Sir  J,  But, 
life  for  y«||.l^ 


1  was  tlie  o4«1fi%  «r^6  4 


'^'.MMTOR'  or  OABRATr. 

^   Ifaotllllin  fHg  in  I    Mtaj.S.  O  (ye*. 

ippoa  the  yrofcnHMI  of' corps  th^t  could  ride;  otiiorwise  vrc  always 

UuQCCC(^ed  of  couts<-:  no  jumping  over  beads, 
Ma/.S.^k  little  awkward  in  the  hegiimiagf Undbrhaiid •  work  aniung  us;  ail  men  of 
sir  Jac'oL:  ihc  great  diflicully  thcv  }j.id  was,  honour;  and  I  miul  da  tlic  regiment  the  jus- 
to  gel  lac  to  turn  out  niy  loe&  ;  but  use-,  u&f  tice  to  say,  ^ihcre  never  was^a  set  oC  more 
rteoitcil^  ali  lliein  kind  of  thil%a:  why,  after  amiable  oliicers.  *      '  .  ^ 

Sir  J.  ()uiel  and  p**arrable. 
Muj.S.  i-Vs  iaiitbs,  ^ir  Jacob.    Excepting  "One 
bekini;  IkmiI  at  ibe  I'bree  Compasses  in  Ac- 
Inn,  between  captain  jibecrs  and  the  o^doncl^ 
liCOucerniug  a  game  at  all-fours,  I  don't  re- 


arms 


niy  fu-sl  campai<!;n,  I   no  -more  mt«dcd 
noise  of  the  guo^  than  a  fle.i-bite. 
,  Sir  J.  No!  ,  •  * 

Mil).  S.  No.  There  is  more  made  of  these 
lAaltei:*  than   they    mdrit.      I<'or  the 


the 


nan    iney    mcrd.      ror  me  genera 
.^good  indeed  I  am  glad  of  the  peace;  but  as 
t<)  my  single  self — and  yet  we  iuMe  bad  aofue 
dtiucrate  duty,  sir  Jacob. 
^  Sir,J.  Mo  doubt. 

Maj.  S.  Oh !  such  m.Trchings  and  coun.'er- 
marchings,  from  Urent/ord  to  Ealing.  ■  from 
Ealing  to  Cram  Acton  to  Uxbridgc; 

the  dust  Hying,  snn  scorching,  men  sikreating! 
— VVby,  there  was  our  lacl  expedition  lu 
IIouDMOw;  that  day's  work  carried  of  major 
Molossas.  Bunhill-fields  never  saw  a  braveri 
commander!  He  was  an  irreparable  loss  lotJie 
Sir  J.  How  came  that  about  i*  £s«rvice. 
MaJ.  S.  Why,  it  was  partly  the  major's 
own  fault:  1  advised  bim  to. pull  off  bis  spurs 
More  be  weak  upon  action^;  l>ut  be  wh»  re- 
solute, and  would  not  be  rul'd.  , 

JirJ'.  Spirit— seal  for  the  service.  .  'i 
Mnj'.S.  Doubtle^  But  to  proceed:  in  or- 
der to  get  ninjfcwi  in  Mod  spirits,  we  were 
quartered  ei  Taisdeworln'tbe  evening  before. 
At  day-break  our  regiment  formed  at  llouus- 
low  iQwn's  end,  as  it  might  be  about  here. 
The  major  made  a  fine  dispositiea:  <vj  wc 
march'd,  the  mca  aU  in  bigb "spirits,  to  attack 
the  gibbet  where  Ganklia  banging  I  but  turn- 
ing down  a  narrows  lane  to  the  left»^  aa  it 
might  be  about  there,  in  order  to  posses*  a 
ig-sty,  Uial  we  nvgbt  lake  v  tbe  g^lows  tn 
fank,  jod  at  all  eventa  aecure  a  retreat,  who 
sbould  come  by  but  a  drofe  of  fat  oaen  for 
Smhbfield^  TJie  drums  be^  ia'ibe  front,  the 
dogs  bWtk'd^in  tbe  rear,  the  o<ca  set  up  a 
sajlop;  on  they  (^■jjte  tbuiulerin^  upon  us, 
broke  tbreugb  pur^aakii*ili  aa  uiatant,  and 
tbrew  ibe  wooM^corpe  in  confusion. 

Sir  J.  Tcrril)!.:? 


member  a  single  dispultt 

Sir  J.  Why,  that  was  mere  mutiny}  tbe 
caplaiq  ought  to  have  been  broke.  < 

JUHf,  S»  He  was ;  for  the  colonel  not  only 
look  away  his  cockade,  but  bis  custom;  and 
I  ddti't  think  poor  captain  Sheers  has  done  n 
stitch  for  him  aiiiee>  "  FMolossas? 
Sir  J.  But  you  soon  supplied  ine  loss  of 
Ma/.S.  In  part  only:  no,  sir  J^icob,  be  had 
great  experience ;  be-  was  train'd  up  to  a'rms 
tnm  bia  youib{  at  ctale^,  be  traiPd  a  pike 
ia  tbe  Artillery -giwund  ;  ft  eighteen,  got  a 
company  in  the  Smithfield  pioneers;  and  by 
tbe  time  be  .was  twenty,  was  made  aid-de- 
camp to  sir  JelTrey  Grub,  koigbt,  aldermau, 
and  colouel  of  the  yellow.  ' 
Sir  J,  A  rapid  riael  * 
Ma/\  •&  Yesi  be  had  a  |||enau  for  war ;  but 
wbat  L  wanted  in  practice,  I  made  up  by 
doubling  my  diligence.  Oiir  porter  at  norne 
bad  been  a  aerjeanl  of  marines)  so  after  shop 
was  shut  up  at  night,  he  us'd  to  teacb  me  my 
eeerciac;  and  bit  bad  not  to  deal  wilb  a  duncey 
sir  Jacob.  ■         >     *f  'f 

Sir  J.  Your  progress  was  great,  l 
Ma^',S,  Aroasiiig.  Jn  a  week  i  could  sbouj- 
Her.  and  rest,  and  poize,  and- tar*  lo  tbe  right, 
and  wheel  to  t!ic  left-,    and  in  less  than  a 
nonlb  1  conid  fire  wilfaout  wioking  or  blinking. 
Sir  J,  A  peifect  Hanniban 
Maj.S.  Ah,  and  then  1  learnt  to  form  linos, 
and  boUowSy  and  squares,  and  evolutioaa,  and 
revolutions.   TjcA  tne  tell  you,  sir  Jacob,  it 
was  lu(L>  tli.il  monsieur  krj)t  liis  m>imidons 
at  borne,  or  we  Jiboi^d,  bavc  pepper'd  bis  iiai- 
boltom*d  boata.  -  [cape. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  maiT}',  .be  had  a  marvellous  es- 
MaJ*S.  We  woold  a  taught  bim  a 
Rrilon  can  do^  wbo  is  £gfating  pro  •rtia  and 
commander  stuck  both  bis  spurs  inio  the  nank,|focus. 

"    '  ~  rUicb  do  Tos  iook^ 

*troopa,  die  ] 

•\  militia? 

doeanot 

to  any;  bo(  laek^a^ay,  they  have  never 


^  Maj.S.  Tbe  muer's borse  l^k  to  his  heels; 
away  be  setui^d  o*er  tbe  beatb.  Iliat  gallant 


Bowder^nllls. 

■  Sir  J.  Dreadful  I 

^aj^  S.  .Whether  from  tbe  Hall  or  4be  irigbt 
the  major  thoVd  off  hi  a  qiaalb.  ladaed  i 

waa  an'  unfortunate  day  for 

Sir  J.  As  how?  ■  ■ 

Ufa/.  Why,  as  captain  Cncamber,  6ea- 
lenanl  Pattypan,  ensign  Tripe,  and .  myself, 
were  reluraing  to  town  ia  the  Turnbam-grceo 
stage,  Vi^wei^  stonp'd  near  tbeUaMiaei^nvth 
turnpike,  nA  jpobbo  and  al^j^ppM  by  a  eiagle 


^  An  ui vfti llliiuie  day  indeed! 

"  '*       In  some  nuasure  to 


seen  any  service — Holiday  soldiers!   Why,  I* 
don't  believe,  ^nleaa  indeed  upoa  a  Jord-may- 
il^o/s  day,  and  tbal  mere  aaidt«r  of  iMcide^f, 

thai  tliL-y  were  cver.WCt  tod|Mt>lluB  in  their 
y. -indeed  U  •>  •  7- >.r>^»irtr   ...  [bres. 
Ma/.S.  No!  soldiera  fot  «inelwne,<odkewyi< 
they  have  not  llio  appearance,  tlie  air,  the  free- 
dom, tbe  ie|H>7  se^uoi  tbat-^Ob,  coulc^  yothr 
bill^tee  MM  lelnte !  Yoa'  have  lierer  a  apon» 
toon  in  the  house? 
SirJ.No ;  but  we  could  get  youasbove^i^e. 
Maj.S.  No  Thaller.   Well,  sir  Jaeofc^  aanl'^ 


Ma/.S.  Hut,  In  some  nuasure  to  make  ree!how  arc  your  fair  d;iughter%  aw^t Mrs. Sneak, 
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Sir  J.  Oh,  oh,  noMT  the  marder  is  out;  this 
visil  was  intended  for  them:  come,  own  now, 
major,  did  not  ^'ou  expect  to  meet  with  them 
here  ?  You  officers  are  men  of  such  gall.inlry ! 

Mii/'.S.  Why,  wo  do  tickle  up  the  ladies, 
sir  Jacob}  there  is  no  rcsisliug  a  red  coat. 

Sir  J.  True,  true,  major. 

Maj.S.  But  that  1$  now  all  over  with  me. 
"Farewell  to  the  plumed  steeds  and  neighiqg 
troops,"  as  the  black  man  says  in  the  play; 
like  the  Honsan  censurer,  I  shall  retire  to  my 
Savine  field,  and  there  cultivate  cabbages. 

Sir  J.  L  nder  the  shade  of  your  laurels. 

Ma/.S.  'I'rue ;  1  hav^done  with  the  major, 
and  now  return  to  the  roagislralc ;  ceduni 
arma  loi;ge. 

AfoA.  [  W/Af;///]  Hutra  ! 

lie-enter  Roger.'* 

Sir  J.  W^hal's  the  matter  now,  Roger? 

Roger.  The  electors  desire  to  know  if  your 
worship  has  any  body  to  recommend  i* 

Sir  J.  By  no  means;  let  tiiem  be  free  in 
their  choice:  I  shan't  interfere. 

Roger.  And  if  your  worship  haj  any  ob- 
jection to  (^'ispin  Heeltap,  the  cuhler,  being 
returning  oflicer? 

Sir  J.  None,  provided  the  rascal  can*  keep 
himself  sober.    Is  he  there? 

Roger.  Yes,  sir  Jacob.  Make  way  there; 
stand  further  off  frbin  the  gate:  here  is  ma- 
dam Sneak  in  a  chair  along  with  her  husband. 

MaJ  S.  *Gadso,  you  will  permit  me  to  con- 
voy her  in.  ••  '    •  J[Kxit. 

Sir  J.  Now  here  is  one  of  the  evils  of  war. 
This  Sturgeon  was  as  pains-taking  a  Billings- 

f;ate~-brokcr  as  any  in   the  bills  of  mortality, 
hit  the  fish  is  got  out  of  his  element ;  the 
soldier  has  quite  demolish'd  the  citizen. 

^Jte-enler  Major  Sturgeok,.  leading  in  ■ 
Mrs.  S.nkak. 

Mrs.S.  Dear  major,  I  demand  a  million  of 
pardons.  1  h.ive  given  you  a  profusion  of 
trouble;  but  my  husliand  is  such  a  gonse-cap, 
tiiat  I  can't  get  oo  good  out  of  him  at  home 
or  abroad.— Jerry,  Jerry  Sneak  I  —  Your  bless- 
ing, sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  ])aiiohter,  you  are  welcome  to  Garratt. 

Mr4,S.  Vvhy,  Jerry  Sneak!  I  say. 

Enter  Jerhv  Sneak,  with  a  Band-box  and 
a  Hoop-peiiicoat  under  liisArni,  and  Car- 
dinal^ etc. 

Sneak.  Here  lory. 

Mrs.  S.  Here,  looby:  there,  lay  these  things  in' 
the  hall;  and  then  g^  aud  look  after  the  horse. 
Are  you  sure  you  have  got  all  the  things  out  of  the 

Sneak.  Yes,  chuck.  {^chaise  ? 

Mrs.S.  Then  give  me  my  fan. 

\Jerrjr  drops  the  Things  in  searching 
his  Pocket  for  the  Fan. 

Mrs.S.  Did  ever  mortal  see  such  a — I  de- 
clarc,  I  am  quite  asham'd  to  be  seen  with  him 
abroad  :  go,  get  you  gone  out  of  my  sight. 

Sneak.  I  go,  lovy.  Good  day  to  my  father- 
in-law. 

Sir  J.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  son  Sneak : 
but  where  is  your  brother  Bruin  and  his  wife? 
'  ^neak.  He  will  be  here  anon,  father  sir  Ja- 
ori»;  he  did  hut  just  slop  into  the  Aliej  to 
gather  how  tickets  were  $old. 


Sir  J.  Very  well,  son  Sneak.  \_E.vit  Sneak. 

Mrs.  S.  Son !  yet,  and  a  pretty  son  you 
have  provided. 

Sir  J.  I  hope  all  for  the  best:  why,  what 
terrible  work  there  would  have  been,  had  you 
married  sucj^a  one  as  your  sister;  one  house 
could  never  have  contain'd  you.  Now ,  I 
ihouglit  this,  meek  mate — 

Mrs.S.  Meek!  a  mushroom!  a  milksop! 

Sir.  J.  Lookye,  Molly,  I  have  married  you 
to  a  man;  take  care  you  don't  nokc  liim  a 
monster.  [£".«</  Sir  Jacob. 

Mrs.S.  Monster!  Why,  major,  the  fellow 
has  no  more  heart  than  a  mouse.  Had  my 
kind  stars  indeed  allotted  me  a  military  man, 
I  should,  doubtless,  have  deported  myself  in 
a  beseemingly  manner. 

Maj.S.  Unquestionably,  madam.  .\ 

Mrs.S.  Nor  would  the  major  have  found, 
had  it  been  my  fortune  to  interni.irry  with 
him,  that  Molly  Jollup  would  have  disluinoured 
bis  riotb. 

Ma/.  S.  I  should  have  been  too  happy. 

Alrs.S.  Indeed,  sir,  I  reverence  the  army; 
they  arc  all  so  brave,  so  polite,  so  e^^eiy  thing 
a  woman  ran  wish,  ^. 

Maj.S.  Oil,  madam — 

Mrs.S.  So  elegant,  so  genteef,  so  obliging^ 
and  then  the  rank;  why,  who  would  dare  to 
affront  the  wife  of  a  major  ? 

Ma/'.  S.  No  man  with  impunity  ;  that  I  take 
the  freedom  to  say,  madam. 

Mrs.S.  1  know  it,  good  sir.    Oh!  I  am  no 
stranger  to  what  1  have  miss'd. 

Ala/.  S.  Ob,  madam! — Let  me  die,  but  she 
has  infinite  merit.  J^Aside. 

Mrs.  S.  Then  to  be  join'd  to  a  sneakins 
slovenly  rit;  a  paltry,  prying,  pitiful  pin-makerl 

Ma/.  S.  Melancholy  ! 

Mrs.  S.  To  be  jostled  and  cramm'd  with 
the  crowd ;  no  respect,  no  place,  no  prece- 
dence ;  to  be  chok  d  with  the  smoke  of  the 
city ;  no  country  jaunts  but  to  Islington  ;  no 
bafis  but  at  Pewterers'-hall. 

Maj.  S.  Intolerable ! 

Mrs»S.  I  see,  sir,  you  have  a  proper  sense 
of  my  sufferings. 

IjiaJ.S.  And  would  shed  my  best  blood  to 
relieve  them.  .  * 

Mrs.S.  Gallant  getitlcm:'n!  |^ 
Maj.S.  The  brave  must  favour  the  fair. 
Mrs.S.  Intrepid  major!  ' 
Ma/.S.  Divine  Mrs.  Sneak! 

Obliging  commander! 
Might  I  be  peruiitted  the  honour—^ 


Mrs.  S. 
Maj.  S. 
Mr.s.  S. 
Maj.  S. 
Mrs.  S. 


Sir 

Justto  ravish  a  kissJrom  your  hand? 
You  have  aright  to  all  we  can  grant. 
Ma/.S.  Courteous,  condescending,  comply- 
ing—Hum— Ha  ! 

Re-enter  JeRRY  SmeAK. 

Sneak.  Chuck,  my  brother  and  sister  Bruin 
are  just  Riming  the  corner;  the  Clapham  stage 
was  quite  full,  and  so  they  came  by  water. 

Mrs.S.  F  wish  they  had  ail  been  sous'd  jn 
the  Thames — A  prying,  impertinent  puppy  I 

Maj.S.  Next  lime  i  will  clap  a  sentinel  to 
secure  the  door. 

Mrs.  S.  Major  Sturgeon,  permit  me  to  with- 
draw for  a  moment;  my  dress  demands  a  little 
repair. 
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Maf.S.  YonHadyiilnp*smo<t entirely  devoted. 
Mrs.S.  f/ulyship!  he.  w  ibe  vcfj  Brogiio 
and  Beili^iale  oV  ibc  armjr!  • 
Sneak.  Shall  I  wait  upon  y*«t  d«ve? 

3fr.v.  iV.  No,  tJoll  ;  wbaf,  woyltl  ynu  leave 
the  nia|nf  alone P  is  tlial  your  rf^uncrs,  you 
mongrel  :* 

Mij/.S,  Oh,  mail.im,  I  can  never  he  alone; 
your  svvecl  itlera  will  be  my  coDslaat  com- 
panion. 


you  bave  todaftdh  Ae  oBrlfl  MMtar  SmaHu  a 
good  morning  to  yov.  SirylaMyoorfctimbl* 

servant  unknown. 

Rf-rntrr  RoGEll. 

linger,  Mrs.  Sne;ilc  begs  to  speak  with  the 
major. 

Ma/.  S.  I  will  w.ilt  on  ihe  lady  immediately. 
.Sneak.  Don't  tarry  an  instant;  you  cant 
think  how  impatient  «iie  is.  VKnU  Ma/or\  A 


jlf/-j. X  Mark  that:  I  am  Mrryy  MT^  1  am  jjood  morrow  to  yoii,    lirmh'M-  Bruin;  yov 


wd\  •  mdcbed 


obligated  *to  leave  vou. 

Maf.  S.  Madam — 

jMrs.  S.  Espetiallgr 
companion. 

Ma/.S.  Oh,  Jiadam-— 

Mnt.  S.  Uut  as  soon  ns  my  dress  is  tailored, 
I  shall-  tty  to  relieve  your  distress. 
Mdj,  S.  For  tbat  moment  I  ahaii  irail  witb 

tke  greatest  impatience. 

Mrs.  S.  Courteous  commander  1 
Mnj.  S.  l'arr9goa  of  Women  I 

Mrs.  S.  Adieu  f  • 

May.  S.  Adieu !  [Jsudt  Mrs.  Sneak. 

Sneak.  Notprftlictandinf,  sir,  nil  Wf  ddcken 
has  said,  1  am.apecial  oompmy  vbe^  ake  is 

not  hy. 

*  Ma/.S.  I  doulil'ilot,  mastei:  Sneak. 

Snrak.  If  you  -would  but  come  one  Thurs- 
day night  to  our  rJub,  at  the  NagVhcad  in 
the  Foultry,  yoa  would  meet  some  roaring, 

rare  l>ovs,  i'f'aidi;  tlicn  's  .Irmmy  Perkins,  the 
packer;  liitic  1  orn  vSinikins,  the  groccr;  honest 
master  Muzde,  the  milhviw^  ^ 
Mrtj.S.  A  goodly  company! 
Sneak.  Ay,  and  then  somclimcs  yrtt  haTC 


have  had  a  warm  walk  across  the  fields. 
Mrs.  B.  Good  lord,  I  am  all  'in  a  muck —  ■ 
Itruin.  And   who  #lay  you  thank  for  it, . 
iiussyp  If  you  bad  got  iip  time  enough,  yoa 
might  have  secttr'd  tiM  ata^;  bnl  ymi  an  v 
laiv  lie  abe<l  — 

lUSrs.  B.  There's  Mr.  Sneak  keeps  my  sister 
a  chay.  • 

Bruin.  And  so  he  may ;  bat  i  know  bcMi^ 
what  to  do  with  my  money. 

Mrs.JJ.  For  the  matter  of  timl,  we  caA  ai» 
ford  it  well  enough  as  it  is. 

Bruin.  And  how  do  you  know  tbat?  VVbo 
told  you  as  much,  Mrs.  Misen?  ibop«<iHM>m> 
th^  world  lieller  than  to  trust  my  conceme 
with  a  wife :  no,  no,  thank  you  for  that, 
Jane.*  ,  . 

Mrs.  B.  And  pny  -wko  it  worn  fitterer.'to 

be  trusted?  -     •  '        ^       *  » 

Bruin,  Iley'day!  Wby/tbc  weneb  t«  bn» 

witch'd:  ronie,  come,  let's  have  none  of  vour 
palaver  here — Take  twelve- pence  and  pay  tbe 
waterman.1— But  iirst  see  if  be  bas  broke  nOM. 
of  the  pipes — And,  (I'yr    bear,  Jane,  be  snre 
to  by  the  fishing-ruil  safe.  [KxitMrs.  Bruin* 


fb«  choice  spiriti  firoai  Comns's  court,  and  we{    Sneak.  Odds  mr,  bow  fiitlilj  tbe'ls  inMiag|NI ! 
crack  jokes,  and   ore  so   jolly  .tnd  funny.    I  i  what  would  1  ^ve  to  bare  mf  wife  «• 
have  learnt  myself  to  sing  "An  old  woman  under! 

clothed  in  grey;?  but  1  dmvt  not  tin^  out    Bruin,  It  y  afl  ymr  owa  lank,,  trothcr 

loud,  because  mv  wife  wotdd  overhear  me ;  Snealc. 


and  she  .•i.iys  as  how  1  bawl  worser  than  the 
broomman.  > 

Maj.S.  And  yon  must aoi  tbiab  of-diaobli- 
ginc  your  lady.' 

Sneak.  1  never  tfoMi  I  never  coglradids 
ber,  not  I. 

Maj.S.  That's  right:  she  is  a  woman  of^n- 
ilhlite  merit. 

*   Snen/i.  O,  a  power!  And  don't  yon  tbink 

she  is  very  pretty  withal? 
'    MaJ.S.  \  \  enus! 

Sneak.  Ves,  werry  like  Ventt#— M^bay  you 
have  known  her  some  time? 

M^.S.  Long. 

Snrtik.  Belike  bfTnrc  she  was  aiMtied? 

Maj.  S.  1  did^naster  Sneak. 

Sneak*  Ay,  wWen  she  was  a  wirgin.  I  ihdugbt 
YOU  was  an  old  .icqiiaintance,  by  your  kissing 
ber  hand;  fur  we  bent  quite  so  iamiliar  as 
tbat—BttI  tben  indaed  wo  bant  b««B-  aiarried 


a  year. 

Maj.S,  The  mcix  honeymoon. 
Sneak.  A^t'*y«  i  anppoaa  we  abaHipowe  to 

it  by  degrees. 

Jirui/t.  [^Hitkoutj  Come  along,  Jane;  why  tber  Bruin,  1  aro  almost  as  thin  as  a  latb^  ' 
Ml  aa<  puny  and  luy»  yoa  iadft"  Bruin.  An  absolute  skeleton  ! 


« 


Sneak.  D'ye  think  so  ?  She  is  a  sweet  pretty 
creature. 

Bruin.  A  Tixen. 

Sncnk.  Why.  to  say  the  truth,  she  does 
now  and  then  beliter  a  little;  nnd,  hetween 
ourselves,  dominevri  Kke  ibe  devil.  O  Lord, 
I  lead  the  life  of  a  dog.  VVby,  «be  allowa 
me  but  two  sbyfinga  a  week  lar.ny  packet. 

Bruin.  Nol     "  - 

Sneak.  No,  man;  'tis  she  that  receives  and. 
pays  all :  and  then  I  am  forc'd  to  trot  after 
her  to  church,  wilb  ber  cardinal,  pattens,  and 
Prayer-book,  for  all  the  worid  as  if  I  was  still ' 
a  'prentice.  • 

Jirain.  Zonndai  I  wotdd  aouae  tbam  all  in 
tba.'betinel.  * 

Snetik.  I  dorst  not.'  ^ad  tbaa  at  idt^  il 
never  gets  what  l  lovea. 

Bruin.  The  dcTilt 

Sneak.  No ;  she  silways  helps  roe  bersejf  to^ 
the  tough  drttmslicks  of  the  turkeys,  and  tbe 
davin'd  fat  flaps  of  shoulders  of  muttom*  I 
dab*t  ibink  I  have  aat  a  bit  of  under-croat 
since  <wc  hav^  been  vnarried.    You  see,  bfvb 


.  _  .  Sfi&ak.  Now,  if  you  think  I  could  carry  my 

ffi/er  Bnriw  afi<2  Mas.  BRViit:'}BnuiN  ivith  ^oinU  1  would  so  swinga  and  leatber  my 
a    CotJnn  Crjp   an  ;  fiU   IT  i  fr  .vtih        lambkin  ;  God,  f  would  SO  CUfTjtaai  daw  ijier. 


H'lg,  great  6'oa/,  ahd  Fishing-rod. . 
Come,  Jane,  give  me  my  wig:  you  slut, 'bow 


Bruin.  ^  lb«  lord> 
ftnrcs  it  » 


fMn  II.  Seatm  I.3 
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Sneak.  WiJI  you,  bfalbcr,  lenA  me  a  Hft?     3jVoA.  Room  for  masfer  Sonf&e.  *  . 

Bruin.  Command  me  at  all  times.  !    Hrel.  Here,  slaiul  hy  nic  :  and  let  us,  rtrij^fi- 

SnraL,  ^^'hy  then,  1  will  verily  pluck  up  [  liours/jproccetl  to  open  tlic  prcmunire  of  liie 
a  spirit;  aii<l  il>t:  Jirsi  time  slio  ofiers  to — 
Afra.S.  [ffilhitiii^  .liTtv,  Jcrrv  Sneak! 
Sneak.  'CtinW  hp,  lilo,  sure  as  .1  gun  that's 
licr  voice:  looLvc,  hrotlier,  1  don't  choose  to 
lircpd  a  disturbance  in  annifier  limiy's  Jiousc; 
but  as  soon  aa  ever  I  get  home —        •  ' 
Ifritin.  Now  is  your  time.  \» 
Snt^ak.  ^o,  110;  it  would  not  be  deOMk 
Mrs.S.  [HiUiout]  Jerry!  Jerry!     '  ' 
Smmk.  1  come,  lory.    Bill  yoa  wfiU  be 
sure  to  stand  by  me?  '     '*  1 

Sruin.  Trot,  nincompoop.  ♦*»• 
Sneak.  Well,  il  I  don't— I  wish—    .  t'V 
•  Mrs.S.  \  fyUhoaiy  Where  i*  thu  lasy  pop- 
py a-loJtcring?  • 

Sneak.   I  come,  chuck,  ns  fast  as  I  can, 
GofMi  Lord,  what  a  5.-id  life  do  I  lead!  \E.Kit.  \humbty    requr-i^lrd  in  favour   of  Timothy 
liruin.  £x  «]UOvi«  linguo:  who  can  make  a  Goose,  to  suct  ced  ^our  late  woriUif  major, 
silk  punc  of  »  m»w*s  ear?  Mr.  Miehard  Orippiog,  Ai  the  $aid  office,  he 

Re-enter  Sir  Jacob.  l/ring — 

Sir  J.  Coifie,  son  Uniia,  we  are  all  scaled  i    Heel.  This  Goose  is  hut  a  kind  of  gosling, 
table,  man;  we  hwf  but  fml  time  for  afa  sort  of  sneaking  ecoondrel.    Who  is  be?- 
SMack  ;  the  candidates  arc  near  upon  comir»g^.  ■     Snuf/lt'.  A  journeyman  tailor  from  Putney, 
Brum.  A poor,rjpaltr^'i mean-spirited — Damnl    Heel.  A  j.ourneyiiKin  tailor!    A  rascal,  has 
it,  before  I  wottia  4|Amil  lo  such  a-^    ^       jbe  fbe  tn:piide|ice  to  transpire  to  be  m.-)yor?' 
Sir.f.  Come,  come,  man;  don't  f>p  so  rrnsfv.  D'ye  GOlUlder,  ncif'hbours ,  the  wclgfii  of  this 
Bruin.  1  fq^iow,  sir  .lacob.    Damme,  M'hcn  oliice?    Why,  it  Is  a  burden  for  the  back  of 

Id 


thing  :^ut  fiwi,  vour  reverence  to  tkft 
of  llie  manor:  a  foiig  life  and  a  m^ifjf  OM 
lu  our  landlord,  sir  Jacob  I  liuzta! 
Mob.  Hu/.r.a  I 

Sneak.  Mow  fares  it,  honest  Crispin? 

Heel.  Servant,  -roasl«  r  Sneak. — i.et  us  now 
open  the  preuiunire  of  IIk;  tiling;  wbich  l 
shall  do  brielly,  wilh  all  llit- loquacity  possible; 
tk^t  is,  in  a  medium  way;  which,  that  yfc 
may  the  4>etler  do  it,  let  the  secretary  r^A 
the  names  of  the  caildidalos,  and  what  they 
say  for  themselves  ;  and  then  we  shall  know 
what  to  say  of  them.    Master  Sovflle,  b<*giil. 

Snuffle.  \llr(uls\  To  the  tvorthv  iiihahi- 
taitts  of  llie  ancient  corporation  of  Garratt: 
gentlemen  f  your   votes    and  interr.it  "a^ 


A  C  T    I  I 
Scene  I. 

Sm  Jacob  JoiLVP,  Major  Stvugbok,  BaoiN, 

Mrs. Bruin,  Jerry  S\eak,  a/»t/ Mrs.  Snfak, 

discmoered  o»  Sir  Jacoh's  Garden  f^'all. 

Enter  MM,  WlcA  Hsvcz^.ttf  AeirHeadi 

sonic  er  r  in.:,'  a  Goose.g^  Ptk^rS  a  Mug, 
.    others  a  J^rimrncr.  .  -  •■  ■  t .    ■•:  % 

Heel.  Silence,  there;  silence!      "    -  .  ^-  -i?.. 
^Mob.  Hear  neighbour  Heeltap,  .■ 

2Mob.  Ay,  ay,  liear  Crispin. 

^  Mob.  Ay>  ay,  hear  him,  hear  Crispin :  he 
will  put  us  into  the  model  of  the  thing  at  osce. 

Heel.  Why  the^  «ile<u±:i  I  nf, 

AU.  Silence.  ^      ,    i~-->     <  ^  .     .  . 

Jf#«A  Silence,  and  lei  m  proceenl,  iiei|||k 
iwure,  with  all  the  decency  -  anii 'Confiisioti 
usual  upon  these  occasions. 

IMob.  Ay«  ajfi  than  ia  mb  doing*  without 


aMd-  proceed  lo 


2 Mob.  A  goose! 
UmeL  Hold  jodt 

the'  nest. 

Snufjle.  ^Reoils^  Your  i  Otes  are  desired 
for  Matthew  Mug.        t  . 
I  Mod.  A  mug!  a  mug!  , 
Heel.  Oh,  oh,  what  you  are  all  ready  to 
have  a  touch  of  the  tankard:  but,  lair  and 
soft,  pood  neighbours,  let  us  taste  this  master 
'Mug  before  we  swallow  him;  and,  unless  i 
am  nti.stjIvL-ti ,  jou  will  find  him  a  daniii^ 
l)iller  draught.  *        .  '  . 

I  Mob.  A- mug!  a  mug  I  -  ' 

'  2  Mob.  Hear  him;  bear  ma«|er  Hoehop,  ^ 
\  Mofi.  A  rrmg!  a  mug  I  ^ 
Heel,  llarkye,  you  fellOW  with  your  moi^th 
full  of  mug,  let  me  aak  you  a  question:  bring 
him  forward.  Pray  ia  Bot  thift  Miflbaw  Aliiig 
a  victualler?  . 
'6  Mob.  I  belieTe  Ito  tinuy. 
Heel.  Ami  live*  at'  the  sign  of  the  Adaii| 


jilL  No,  no,  no.  L^hat 

Heel.  Silence  then,  and  keep  the  ^  peaeo:  i  and  Eve?  ^  ^ 

^t,.  is  there  no  respect  paid  •«g»  Mtltwriljr ?\    3  Mu/f.  I  belieta  b*fMj; 


am  not  I  the  returning  ofbcer?       <         ^  » 

j4U.  Ay,  ay,  ay. 
,  Heel.  'Chosen  by  y^uiwlia%  aMi  vpprwed 

of  by  sir  J.-»cob?       "t  -*  *.r  '-ir.i- 

AU.  True,  true. 

HeeU  Well  then,  be  silent  and  civile  stand 
back  thcr^ ,  tl)at ,  g^ntliemfkn  witbout  a  shirt, 
and  make  room  lor  your  bet|ers.  Where's 
Simon  Snu0ie  ibSiaiflon?^  <  ^     '     »  * 

Snuffle.  Ilere. 
"  Heel.  Let  him  come- forward;  we  appoint 
bii&^^rjAe|p9 :  Jor  jiirao^  i»«  4-  acoilard* 
ano^ia^  read  written  btfid^  |MdH^  .w*hkh 
i»o.itii^cted  accordingly.    ' , 


5' 


IL'eh  Now  answPI*  upon  your  honour,  an^ 
as  you  are  a  gc^tleiaan^  wnat  is^  ihe  present 
price  of  a'  oiurt  or.boine4M«w*d  a|  the  Adam 

taml  T^e?  '  / 

'6 Mob.  I  don't  know.  .  ..  .  f 

Heel.  J(ou  lie,  sirrah  v  arfl'it.V  ."^ 

Mob.  L  believe  it  may. 
i^eL  Oh,  may  be  s6,   ^aw .  neighbours, 
hsifb  •  pretty  rascal ;  this  Mrae  Mhtg^  be^auta^ 

d'ye  see,  stale  afT.iirai  woulrf  not  jog  gl'bly 
Witbou|  layirig  a  iarthing  a.,  tjuart  upon  ale; 
this  scouo^l,  1^  c^lenled  to  tahe.,  tj^ni 
in  a  Jnelllium  w^y,  has  J|a4  tha  '  -^-^  ■  ■* 
raisitnt  a  penny.  ,  V 


Digitized  by  Gopgle 


872 


Tf!E  Mayor  of  gatiratt. 


[Act  IL 


,  Mob.  No  mug !  no  ra\ja ! 

//*»<•/.  So,   I  ihnughl  i  should  crack  .Mr. 
Mu^.  Come,  proceed  to  the  iirxl,  Siincm. 
Snuffle.  Tue  next  upon  ihc  list  is  Peter 


Prinimop,  the  srhndlniasler 


Heel.  Ay,  neiglibours,  and  a  sufGcicnt man : 
Id  me  tell  you,  master  Primmer  is  the  man 
for  my  monfv;  a  man  ol  learning,  that  can 
lay  down  the  law:  why,  adtooks,  he  is  wise 
enough  In  puzzle  the  parson:  and  then,  how 
,rou  oavc  hc.trd  him  oration  at  the  Adam  and 


such  a  bear?  Is  that  a  mannor  of  treating 
your  wife  ? 

Bruin.  >Vbat,  I  suppose  you  would  have 
me  such  a  sniveiting  sot  as  yonr  son-in-law« 
Sneak,  to  truckle  and  cringe,  to  fetch  and  to — 

Re-enter  Jerry  Sneak,  in  a  violent  Hurry. 

Sneak.  VVhere's  brother  Bruin  ?    O  Lord  ! 
brother,  1  have  such  a  dismal  story  to  tell  you. 
Jtruin.  What's  the  matter  ? 
Sneak,  Why,  you  know  1  went  into  the 


you  nave  inMrti  mm  oraiion  ai  uie  Aciam  ana  oneaic  vvuy,  you  Know  i  wem  into  toe 
Eve  of  a  Saturday  night,  about  Russia  and 'garden  to  look  for  my  wile  and  the  major, 


Prussia.    'Kcod,  George  Gage  the  exciseman 
is  nothing  at  nil  to  un. 
A  Mob.  A  primmer! 

Heel.  Ay,  if  the  folks  above  did  but  know 
him.  Why,  lads,  be  will  make  us  all  slates- 
men  in  time. 

2'Mob.  Indeed! 

Heel.  Why,  he  swears  as  how  all  the  mis- 
carriages are  owing  to  the  great  people's  not 
learning  to  read. 

?^Mob.  Indeed! 

Heel.  "For,"  says  Peter,  says  he,  "if  they. 
^vould  but  once  submit  to  be  learned  by  me, 
there  is  no  knowing  to  what  a  pilcb  the  na- 
tion might  rise. 

iMob.  Ay,  I  wish  they  would. 

Snrak.  Crispin,  what  is  Peter  Primmer  a 
candidate? 

Heel.  He  is,  master  Sneak. 

Snenk.  Lord ,  1  know  him  ,  mun ,  as  Veil 
as  my  mother:  why,  I  usrd  to  go  to  his  lec- 
tures to  Pewterers'-hall  'long  with  deputy 
Firkin.  . 

Heel.  Like  enough. 

Sneak.  Odds  me,  brother  6ruin,  can  you 
tell  me  what  is  become  of  my  wife  ? 

Bruin.  She  is  gone  off  wilh  the  major. 

Sneak.  Mayhap  to  take  a  walk  in  the  gar- 
den. •  I  will  go  and  take  a  peep  at  what  the^- 
arc  doing. 

■  Mob.  [ySithoui]  Huzza! 
Heel.  Gad-so !  the  candidates  are  coming. 

\^lLxeunl  Mob,  etc. 

Re-enter  Sir  jAC<tu  Joi.trp,  BariN,  and  Mrs. 

Bruin,  ilwough  the  Garden  Gate. 
^   Sir  J.  Well,  son  Bi-uin,  how  d'ye  relish 
the  corporation  of  Garratl? 

Mruin.  Why,  lookye,  sir  Jacob,  my  way 
is  always  to  speak  what  I  think:  1  don't  ajn- 
prove  on*t  at  all.       •*  » 
Mrs.B.  No? 

Sir  J.  And  what's  your  objection? 
Bruin.  Why ,  I  was  never  over  fond  of 


and  there  I  hunted  and  hunted  as  sharp  as  if 
it  had  been  fur  one  of  my  own  minikins;  but 
the  deuce  a  major  or  madam  could  1  see:  at 
last,  a  thought  came  into  ray  head  to  look 
for  them  up  in  the  summer-house.  * 

Bruin.  And  there  you  found  them? 
■  Sneak.  Vl\  tell  you:  the  door  was  lock'd; 
and  then  I  look'd  through  the  ke^-hole:  and 
there.  Lord  ha'  mercy  up^n  us !  [^f^'hispers^ 
as  sure  as  a  gun. 

Bruin.  Indeed!  Zounds,  why  did  not  you 
break  open  the  door  ? 

Sneak.  I  durst  not.  What,  would  you 
have  nic  set  my  wit  to  a  soldier?  I  warrant 
the  major  would  have  knock'd  me  down  with 
one  of  his  boots. 

Bruin.  Very  well!  Pretty  doings!  You  see, 
sir  Jacob ,  these  arc  the  fruits  Qf  indulgence. 
You  may  call  me  a  bear,  but  your  daifgbicr 
shall  never  make  me  a  beast.      [^Mob  huzzas. 

Sir  J.  Hey-day!  What,*  is  the  election  over 
already  ? 

Re-enter  CfuspiR  Heeltap,  etc. 
Heel.  VA^here  is  master  Sneak? 
Sneak.  Here,  Crispin. 

Heel.  The  ancient  corporation  of  Garratt, 
in  consideration  of  your  great  parts  and  abi- 
lities ,  and  out-  of  respect  to  their  landlord, 
sir  Jacob,  have  unanimously  chosen  }ou  mayor. 

Sneak.  Me!  huzza!  Good  Lord,  who  would 
have  thought  it?  But  how  came  master  Prim- 
mer to  lose  it? 

HceL  Why,  Phil  Fleam  had  told  the  elec- 
tors, that  master  Primmer  was  an  Irishman; 
and  so  they  would  none  of  them  give  ibcir 
vole  for  a  foreigner. 

Sneak.  So  then  I  have  It  for  certain:  huzza! 
Now,  brother  Bruin,  you  shall  see  how  I'll 
manage  my  madam.  *Gad,  Til  makfc  her  know 
1  am  a  man  of  authority;  s^ic  shan't  think  to 
bullock  and  domineer  over  me*. 

Mrs.S.  rf/7//iou/]  Jerry  i  Jerry!  ^ 
Bf^uin.  Now  for  it.  Sneak;  the  enern^r*!  at 
»  your   Maypames:    besides,   corporations  arejhand. 
too  serious  things;  they  are  edge-tools,  sir     Sneak.  You  promise  to  stand  by  me,  bro- 
Jacob.  .        Ither  Bniin? 


Sir  J.  That  they  are  frequently  tools,  I  can 
readily  .grant;  but  I  never  heard  much  of 
thci^  edge. 

Mrs.  B.  WeU  now,  I  protest  I  am  pleas'd 
with  it  mightily.  jt  ^ 

Bruin.  And  who  the  devil  doubts  it?— -You 
women  folks  are  easily  pleas'd. 

Mrs-  B.  Well,  I  like  it  so  well,  that  I  hope 
tfi  see  one  ercry  year. 

Bruin.  Do  j'ou?  Why  thet^  you.  will  he 
damnablv  bit :  vou  mav  take  your  I 


Bruin.  Tooth  and  nail. 

Sneak.  Then  now  for  it;  I  am  ready,  let 
her  come  Nvlien  she  will. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Sneak. 

Mrs.  S.  \Vbcre  5s  the  puppy  ?    *  ^ 
■  Sneak.  Yes,  yei,  she  is  axuig  for  me. 
'  Mrt.  S:  So  ,  sot ,  what,  -is  this  true  that  I 
hear? 

S/ieak.  May  be  His,  may  he  'Isn't:  I  don't 
affairs  with  a  woman.— Is 


damnably  bit;  you  may  take  your  leave,  I ! choose,  to.  trust  my  affaii 

can  tell  you;  for  this  is  the  last  you  shall  see.  that  right,  brother  Bruin?  {Apart. 
Sir  J,  h'lCf  Mr.  Bruin,  how  can  yOi»  hcj    .firui/i.  Fine!  don't  hate  h«r  an  inch.  {^.<^ar/. 
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Sneak.  SttBil  by  me*       ,  •    •  \^Apart. 

Mrs.  S.  Hcy-d.iy  !  I  am  aQtt*(d;  Whf  twli:>i 
is  tiie  meaning  oflLls? 

SlMiaAb  Tke  mcaulnff  is  plain;  that  I  am 
grown  a  mati,  and  \il  no  what  I  pleMj^- walb- 
out  bcinf;  accnuntabic  to  nobody. 

Mrs.  S,  VVbr,  Um  fellow  is  sure  ly  bewilch'd. 

Sneak.  No,  I  am  unwilch'd,  and  thai  you 
shall  know  to  ^our  cusl;  and  since  jou  pro- 
ypVc  xnv ,  I  will  tell  you  a  bit  of  my  jnuid : 
^bal,  I  am  the  husbami,  I  Lo[.>e? 
.  Jicuitt'  Thai's  rigU^  ^k  bt-r  a^'ain.  \Jpari. 

Sneak>  Ym^  sumI  jrou.tbanH  think  to  hector 
and  domineer  over  nie  as  yon  itave  don*;;  for 
lUl  go  to  the  club  when  I  (jlease ,  and  stay 

*  onl  M  latu  as  I  ii:>t,  ami  row  in  a  boat  to 
putney  on  Sun<!j\s,  ami  ^visit  my  frii-nds  .il 
Yitsontide,  and  keen  liie  key  oi  the  till,  and 
Jielp  myself  at  table  to  vhal  wittlet  I  l^kr; 
ana  ril  have  n  bit  of  llie  brown. 

Bruin.  Uravo,  bioliior  Sneak,  the  day's 
]|tour  own.  \Apart. 

Sneak.  \n\  it?  Vliy,  I  did  not  tlnnk  it 
vasin  me.  6baU  1  tell  ber  all  1  know?  [Jpait 

Bruim*  Evci^  Uung.  Yo«  Me  sh*  i*  stnicit' 
dumb.  [jfparf. 

Sneak.  As  an  oyster.  Besides,  ma- 

dam, I  have  something  furdcr  to^tell  youi 
'fcod,  if  some  folks  {»o  into  paidens  with  ma- 
jors, 111  j\ b.«p^  other  people  may  go  into  gar- 
rets willi  111  u<lt.*>.TheciB,  1  gave  it  her  home: 
brother  iirnin.  T^'ipa/i, 

M/s.S.  NN  by,  doodle!  jackanapes  !  h«krkyc, 
yrbo  am  1? 

Sneak,  ('omc,  don't  go  to  call  names.  Am 
,1?  vby,  my  vii'c,^  and  1  am  your  niaatcr. 

Mrs»S,  My  inasler!  you  paltry,  puddling 
puppy!  yoii  sncakingy  shabhy,  «cruhbyf  aiu-> 
veiliog  wbcip  i 

Sa€ak,  mnakBf  "BffuOf  donU  let  her  come 
Mar  me.  [^^ipart. 
'  Mr.f.  S.  Have  I,  sirrah,  dcmcao'd  myself  to 
wed  such  a  thing,  such  a  reptile  as  thee? 
Have  1  not- made  myself  a  by-word  to  all  my 
acquainlanca?  Don*t  the  world  cry ,  Lord, 
■who  would  hateu  thought  it?  Miss  Molly 
Jollup  to  h6  married  to  Sneak;  to  -  take 
at  last  with  such  a  noodle  as  he! 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  glad  enough  yoa 'could 
catch  mc:  you  k*^^^  jon  wai  pretty  near 
your  last  legs. 

Mrs.  S.  \\'a$  there  ever  such  a  confideul 
car?  My  last  legs!  |\Vby,  all  the  country 
knows  1  could  have  pick*d  and  choosM  where 
I  would.  J^id  not  I  refuse  squire  Ap-Griflith 
from  Wales?  Did  not  counsellor  Crab  come 
a  courting  a  twelvemonth?  Did notMr.  Wori, 
the  great  brewer  of  Brciitford,  make  an  offer 
that  i  sliould  k^ep  my  post-cbay? 

Sneak.  Nay,  brother  Bruin,  she  has  had 
werry  good  proffers,  that  is  certain.  [Apart. 

*  Mrs.S.  my  last  legs  1— but  1.  can  rein  my 
passion  no  longer;  let  me  get  at  the  villain. 

Bruin.  O  fte,  sister  Sficak* 
Sneak.  Hold  her  fast.  .         •  \AparL 
Mrs.S,  Mr.'  Bruin,  unhand  nie:  what,  is  it 

you  that  have   stirred  un  these  coals  tLcn? 

He  is  set  on  by  you  to  abuse  me. 

*  Bruin.  Not  I;  I  would  only  have  a  man 
behave  like  ^  man. 

Mrs»S.  \'Vhal,.  and  aire  you  to  leach  lum, 
I  wastantt-^But- here  comes  Uie  major. 


Resmer  Ma«N(  ^TVIIOlOII. 

Oh,  major.f  such  a  riot  and  runi[)us!  Lil;e  a 
man  ioueed!  1  wish  people  would  mind  their 
own  aRaik'«,.aod  not  ihevdlc  wiib  matters  that 

does  not  concern  ihcm:  —  but  all  in  good  time; 
I  shall  one  day  caich  him  aiuuc^  when  he  has 


not  bis.  bullies  to  back  hmi. 

Sneak,   A*lod,   that's    true,   brother  Rruin 
what  -sliall  I  Jo  when  she  \ui&  me  at  bonie^ 
jiid  nohoiiy  by  but  ourselvesT  \_ApeirL 
liriiin.  If  you  gel  her  once  uoder|  you  niay 
do  with  her  whatever  you  will. 

Maj.S.  Lookye,  master  Bruin,  I  don't  knovr 
how  lllis  bfliniour  may  suit  with  a  citizen; 
but  were  vuu  an  officer,  audt  major  Sturgeon 
upon  your  cmirl-mai  lial^ 
Itiiiin.  \\  ti.it  then? 
Mtij,  S.  Then  1  why  then  you  would  he 
broke. 

Bruin,  Broke!  and  for  what? 
'  Ma/.S.  What  I  read  the  articles  of  war. 
Hut  thesewthings  are  out  of  your  spear:  joints 
of  honour  arc  for  the  soni  of  tfie  iworJ. 


Sitenk.  Honour  1  ii'^ou  coni^  to  that,  where 
was,  your  bonoor  when  you  got  my  vife  in 
the  garden?  " 

M<fj.S.  Now,  sir  Jacob,  this  is  the  curse 
of  ourxsloth:  all  sii«p«cted  for  the  fanll^  of 
few.  , 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  not  without  reason.  I 
heard  of  yonr  tricks  at  the  King  of  Itohcmy, 
when  yon  was  campai|piln0  about,  I  <Iid.  I'rt- 
thcr  sir  Jacob,  he  is  as  wicious  as  an  old  ram. 

Maj.S.  Slop  whilst  YOU  are  safe,  master 
Sneak;  for  Lbe  sake  of  your  amiable  lady,  1 
pardon  virhat  is  past — but  for  you— 

XTo  Brum, 

Bruin.  Well. 

Maj.S.  Dread  the  whole  ftrce  of  my  fiiry. 
Bruin.  Wbj,  loobye,  major  Sturgeon,  I 
don't  much  care  for*  y^p  popperi  and  sharps, 
because  wh)-.  they  are  out  of  my  way;  but 
if  you  wiil  dofTtrith  your  boola,  and  oox'n 
couple  of  bouts— 
Maj.S,  Box!  box  I— Blades!  bullets!  bagshol! 
Mrs.S.  Not  for  the  world,  ray  dear  hiajorl 
oh,  risk  not  so  precious  a  life.  Ungrateful 
wretches!  and  is  this  flie  reward  for  all  the 
great  feats  he  has  done?  AAer  all  his  marchr 
iigs,  his  sousings,  his  sweatings,  his  swim.^ 
rnings,  must  his  dear  blood  be  spilt  by  a  bro- 
ker r 

Maj.S.  fie  satisfied^  sweet  Mrs.  Sneak; 
these  llltffe  fracases  we  soldiers  a<%  subject  to; 

trifles,  hagalailes,  Mrs.  Sneak.  Hut  that  mat- 
ters may  be  conducted  in  a  military  manner, 
1  will  get  our  chaplain  to  pen  me  a  chatfen^^. 
Expert  to  lienr  from  my  aujutanl.  \To  liruin 
Mrs.S.  IMajot-I  sir  Jacob!  what,  are  you 
all  leaguM  against  his'deir? — A  man!  yes,  a 
very  manly  ;h  ['lui  iml(  i  <l,  In  r.cl  married  peo- 

tde  ^a  quarrelling,  and  ferment  a  difference 
>etween  husband  tnd  wife:  if  yon  were  a 
man,  you  would  not  stand  by  ami  sec  a  poor 
woman  beat  and  abus*d  by  a  brute,  you  would 
not. 

Sneak.  Oh  Lopf!,  T  mri  ]in!il  out  no  longer! 
why,  brother  Bruin,  you  have  set  her  a.  Teep-« 
iog.    jMy  li/e,  my  lovy,  don*t  reep:  did  f  eter 
ifjink  I  should  hare  made  my  Molly  tOTSep? 
Mrs.  S.  Last  Jegs,  you  lubbcrly<—  -  t 
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Sir. I.  Oh,  r.e,  Nia^i 

Mrs,  S.  Wliat,  are  you  lea^i^'d  ^unst  me, 

•ir  Jacob  ?  .  «. 

SifJ-  Px^fihtc  {ion^l  «'\noso  yourstlf  lirforc 
the  whole  parish,  iiut  woat  ha«  l»eeu  tbe  oo- 
casion  of  tins 2 

Mrs.S.  \^  liy,  lias  nol  he  gone  anJi  made 
bimseir  the  fool  of  the  fair?  Mayor  of  Gar- 
ratt  indeed!  ^ccod,  I  coukl  trample  hiin  uoder 
my  feci.  .  , 

Sneak.  Nay,  why  should  you  grud^  mft 
my  purfariikenl?  « 

Mrs.  S.  Did  you  I'ver  hear  such  an  ojf? 
Why  ihee  'Vfilt  oe  poiuted  at  ,whcrcver  thee 
goest.  Lookye,  A^rry,  nund  what  1  aay ;  go 
get  *em  lo  choose  somdbody  or  nevor 

come  near  me  again. 

Snettk.  What  shall  I  do,  father  sir  Jacob  ? 

SirJ»  May,  daughter,  you  Like  this  thing  in 
too  serious  a  HffM;  my  honest  nt^ghhours 
thought  to  compliment  me:  but  come,  we'll 
settle  Ihc  biisine&s  at  n/K  r.  NcighlMxus  ,  my 
son  Sneak  being  seldom  .amonizst  us,  the  duty 
win  never  <U>nc;  so  we  wiU  gel  our  bo< 
nest  friend,  Heeltap,  to  execute  the  office^;  be 
is,  1  think,  every  waj  qualified. 

Jfo^.  A  Heeltap !  .  •  <* 

Ifrel.  What,  do  jiiu  <  i^can  ss  mast«r  Je- 
remy's deputy?  •  • 


Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  Jiis  locum  tenens. 

Sneaki.  J>o,  Crispin,  do  he  my  JoCum  tei\ens. 

Ilfrl,  Give  D»e  your  Ldud,  master  Sneak, 
nn<l  to  ol  lifje  you  X  will  be  the  locum  tenehs. 

Sir  J,  6o,  that  is  settled:  but  now  to  heal 
the  other  breach:  come,  major,  the  gcutlcmen 
of  yoiu*  doth  ecUofli  beir  malice;  let* me  iiu 
terpose  between  you  and  my  son. 

Maj.S,  Your  soo^o-Iaw,  sir  Jacob,  does 
deserve  a  castigalion;  but.  on  rt:collection,  91 
cit  would  but  sully  my  arms.'    1  forgive  him. 

Sir  J",  That's  righk  a  token  of  amity, 
and  to  celebrate  our  ftttst,  let  us  call  in  tuft 
fiddles.  Now  if  the  major  kid  but  his  sho«% 
he  might  join  in  a  country  dance. 

Ma/.S.  Sir  Jacob,  no  shoes.;  a  major  must 
be. never  out  of  his  boots;  always  ready  for« 
action.  Mn.  Sneak  will  find  me  lightsome 
enough.  ^  •  . 

Sneak.  What,  are  all  the  vomen  engaged  ? 
^vhv  then  my  locum  teqens  and  I  will  jig  to- 
gether.   Forget  and  foqgiye,  maior.*  ' 

Maj.S.  Frrely. 

Nor  be  it  said,  that  after  all  mv  toil, 
I  slain*d  my  Regimentals  by  a  broil.  *^ 
T((  jovl  diedicate  bootS|  strord,  and  shield, 

.  Sir  J,  4*  Harmless  in  ibe  diaaiber  as  ibe 
iield^  '  [ExmtmL 

•:    '  • 
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THE  APPRENTICE, 


F«rre  hy  Arthur  Jliiriiliy-  Thin  n  ii')!;i!aioiW  a^Ure  on  a  p.  r In  i,  folly  prcvilrnl  mnnng  Burny  Tuuofi  .|>anp]e, 
vrko,  wilhoat  the  lequiiii*  lalrnl,  lose  ili<«r  ime  nl  rtpnUlioa  la  •iienifU  on  Lb*  wotk*  uf  «HtJ)or«,  WUo  would  U« 
iwiU*.  in  KMfc  IrMd*.  I*  Y*r»(nM  Ibcir  9Wu  Mfrmg, 


DHAM.VTIS  PEliSO>AK. 


>vi^GATe. 

DICK. 


GARGLB. 
aiMOK. 


SCOTCHMAN, 
UtlsilWAII. 


•      A  C  T     1.  ♦ 

SCENK  T. 

Enter  WlNGAiK  and  S(MOK* 

ff  'in.  Nay,  nay,  but  I  tell  you  I  am  coii- 
tinced — I  know  it  is  so  ;  and  so,  friend,  donV 
TOa  think  (o  trifle  with  me;  1  know  youVe 
in  the  plot,  you  scoundrel;  and  if  you  don*t 
discover  all,  Til — 

Simon.  Dear  bearl^  sir,  you  won*!  give  a 
body  time. 

fr'in.  Zookers !  a  whole  month  missing, 
and  no  account  of  him  far  or  near!— Sixtan, 
I  say  he  could  not  be  *pr«aiice  to  your  ma- 
ster so  long,  and  you  live  so  long  in  one 
bouse  with  aim,  without  knowing  his  haunts 
and  all  his  ways — and  tben,  varlel,  what  brings 
you  here  lo  my  house  so  ofleii  ? 

Sii/Hm,  My  master  Gargle  and  J,  sir^  are 
so  uneasy  about  un,  that  f  have  been  riraniiigp 
all  nv<  1  thp  town  since  morning  to  inquire 
for  uui.  and  so  in  my  way  1  tlnrnght  i  might 
M  well        here.  j'  . 


CATCHPOJ.E. 
CttARlOTTE. 


SpQulina  (^iub. 


f^'in.  j(l  lullaia,  fo  give  bis  father  all  tBis 
tronble.  And  so  you  have  not  heard  «iy 
thing  of  him,  friend  ?  • 

Simon.  Not  a  word,  «ir,  as  I  hope  for  mar- 
cy ;  though,  as  sure  as  you  are  there,  1  believe  1 
can  guess  what's  come  on  Ua.  As  sure  as 
any  ihisg,  niaslen  4he  gipsies  have  gotten  hold 
on  un;  and  we  snail. have  un  come  home  as 
thin  as  a  xakc,  like  the  young  girl  in  the  city, 
with  living  upon  nothing  but  crusts  and  water 
for  six-and-tweoly  days.  -      *  . 

ffin.  The  gipsies  htive  got  bold  of  hini^*y«^ 
blockbead!  Get  out  of  the  roMkk.— Uere  y<m, 
Simon ! 

Simon.  Sir. 

fj'in.  Where  are  yon  going  in  such  a  hur- 
ry? Let  me  see;  wbal  moat  be  done?  A  ri- 
d^iculous  nnmskull,  with  his  damned  Cassan- 
ders  and  Cloppatras,  and  trumpery ;  with  bis 
romances,  and  his  Odyssey  Popes,  and  a  par>* 
eel  of  rascals  not  worth  a  groat  i  Zookiers  1 
I'll  not  put  myself  in  a  -passion.  Simon,  do 
you  slap  back  t^.jMXir  master^  ray  friend  Gar- 


&4.] 


tbo 


I,  anil  idMMI-'i  1^  «i>«^'%^  him— 

tbougb  I  don't  know  ^vhM  I  should  ^ctkI  for 


leave  film  thero  till 


hut  for  —  a 'sly>  slow,  hesiialing  hiockbead! 
bnl  only  plague  mt  with  his  physical  catft 
and  his  nonsense. — Why  doD^  ywk  gO>  you 
boob/, , when  I  bid  youi* 
SimoH.  Yw,  .Mt. '  '  '  '  [ExiL 
f^'in.  This  ffllnw  will  !»c  the  dc:ith  of  mc 
al  last!  J  have  been  turnioiiiiiff  for  him  all 
tha  -dlay*  of  my  Kfe,  and  noir  tne  sisoundrePs 
run  awav.  Suppose  I  luheriisi-  the  <Jng?  — 
Ay,  but  if  the  vilJain  fbobid  deceive  me,  an^i 
happen  to  be  dea<i,  w4iy  thei»  h«  tridca  me 
out  of  six  shillings  —  niv  monrv's  flung  into 
the  (ire.— -Zookers ,  I'ii  not  put  myself  in  a 
patsioaf  lal  him  feHow  bi«  noft— lia  noffcing 
%t  all  to  rae-^what  cara  1  ? 


^J^e-enter  SiMON. 
What  do  you  come  back  for,  friend? 

Simon.  As  I  was  going  out,  sir,  the  post 
came  lb  the  dowy        brought  this  letter. 

f'T'i'n.  me  see  it.  The  fjipsie-s  fi.ive  p;(-)t 
bolt]  of  him,  ha,  ha!    What  a  pretty  Icilow 

Jou  are !  ba,  ha ! — Why  doo'l  you  itep  where 
bid  you,  sirrah  ?  j        .■  ' 

Simon.  Y'cs,  sir.  •        '  fJCri/. 

9rin.  VVi-ll,  well,  Vm  raadvad,  Md  it  shall 
he  so — I'll  advertise  him  lo-morrow  morning;, 
and  promise,  if  he  comes  home,  all  shaii  be 
forgivefi ;  and  when  the  blodtltead  •  ComcSi  I 
may  do  as  1  please,  ha,  ha!  I  may  dn  as  I 
piea«e.  Let  mc  see — be  bad  on  —  siidikins, 
what  fi^ifies  what  ha  had  oof  IMI  raad  my 

Idler,  and  think  no  more  nhout  him. — Hey! 
what  a  plague  have  we  here?  IMuUrrs  to 
JUmMl/]  ifrM^/— a^whai^aaUlhu?  [ReaiLs. 

Esleerned  friend, — Last  wns  Uvriitirlh  ul- 
timOf  since  none  of  thirre,  pchit/i  ivill  occu- 
sion  Itreviif.  The  Peaaon  of  mj  writing 
tr>  thre  at  present,  is  to  inform  thee  that 
thj  son  came  to  our  place  wUh  a  company 
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fudged  it  proper  to 
haa  pMpared  yoo.fer 

his  rcoepLioQ.  '  . 

fVin.  Death  and  fire!  what  could  put  it 

into  the  villain's  bead  to  turn  bufl'bon? 

Gar.  Nothing  so  easily  accounted  for:  why^ 
when  be  x>ugbt  to  be-  reading,  the  Dispema- 
lory,  there  was  he  c<insl,iritl y  readiog  OVCT 
pbys,  and  farces,  and  Shakspeare.  ' 

fVht.  Ay,«that  damned  Sfaahspaarel  I  Ifear. 
the  frIIoNv  was'  nothing  but  a  decr-slealcr  In 
W  arwick^hire.  i  never  read.  Shakspeare. 
Wowadtl  1  caught  the  nascal  myself  reading 
that  nonsensical  play  of  iiamhtet,  where  the 
prince  is  keepin|^  company  with  strollers  and 
vagal>onds.    A  fmc  otamplef  Mr,  Gargle. 

(iar.  His  disorder  is  of  the  malignant  kind, 
and  my  daughter  has  taken  the  infection  from 
hiflk  Blese  my  lieart!— p«he  was  as  innocent 
as  water-^ruel,  till  he  spufled  her.  I  found 
iicr  the  other  ni^hl  in  the  very  iacU' 

fVin.  Zookers!  you  don't  say  ao?  ^ught 
her  in  the  fact? 

(war.  Ay,  iu  the  \cry  fact  of  reading  a  play- 
book  in  he^ 

/TV//.  Oh,  is  that  tlic  fact  you  mean?  la 
that -all.''  though  that's  bad  enough. 

Gar.  But  i  have  done  for  mj^  young  VMM 
dam  :  I  have  confmed  her  tO-  her  fOOOIt  and 
locked  up  all  her  books. 

Win.  f^>ok  yc,  friend' Gargle,  HI  never  see 
the  villain's  face.  Let  hiiu  follow  hia  nose, 
and  bile  the  bridle* 

Gar.  Siiv  #  haVe  fiaund  out  that  he  went 
three  times  p  week  to'  a  spouting  club. 

yf'in.  A  spouting  club,  friend  Gargle  1 
What's  a  spouting  club? 

Gar.  A  meeting  of  'prentices,  and  clerks, 
and  giddy  youn^  men,  intoxicated  with  plays; 
and  so  they  meet  m  public-bouses  to  act  speechw 
es ;  there  they  all  neglect  business,  despise 
the  advice  o(  their  friends,  and  think  of  no- 


of  stroUgra,  «Pho  mare  taken      by  Ae  ma- iihiw^  hm  to  bt^t'onw  actors.  *• 
ffi.sfrate,   and  committed  o.t   vas^abonds   tn  in.  You  don't  say  sol   a  spouting  dub* 

fail.  —  /ookcrsJ.  I'm  glad  of  it — a  villain  of  Wound*,  I  believe  they  are  all  mad, 
a  fellow!  Let  him  lie  there — /  am  §orry  Gar.  Ay,  mad  indeed,  sir:  Madncsa  is;oe> 

htd  sfinuld  follow'  .Kurh  profane  cowrftf* : ! casioned  in  a  very  cxlraordinnrv  manner;  the 


dut  oul  of  I  lit-  esteem  I  bear  unto  Jhee,  J 
have  takffi  thy  hoy  out  of  confine'tnent,  and 
sent  him  <'>ff  f^r  vnur  city  in  Uifi  ix'a^gon, 
wfyich  left  this  fimr  da/s  ago.  He  is  con- 
s^ed  to  thy  address,  iiLtg  the  neml/ul 
/ram  Ay  Jriisnd  and  servant, 

EbBNEEZBH  BnOADUUlM. 

Wounds!,  what  did  he  take  the  fellow  out 
for?  A  scoundrel,  r.ise.al!  liirnM  stai;e-player — 
I'll  never  see  the  villain's  lace.  Who  comes 
lharef 

J/Lt^nter  SiMOir. 

Sbnim.  I  met  my  master  over  the  way, 
air.  Our.  cares  ara  over*  Here  ia  Mr.  Gar- 
glep  air. 

Mf^At,  Let  bim  come  in  —  and  do  you  ^o 
down  alairs,  yon  blockhead.      [Eaeii  Simon, 

Enter  Gargle. 

Criend  Gargle,  here's  a  fine  of  work 

■  avDick's  tum'd  vagabond !      '  .  .* 

Oar.  He  must  be  put  under  a  proper  re- 
^men  directly,  sir. — He  arfivcd  at  my  bouse 
within  these  ten  minutes,  but  in  such  a  trim. 


spirits  llowing  in  particular  channels — . 
H'in.  'Sdealhf  youVe  as  mad  yonrseif  as 

any  of  them. 

Gar.  And  continuing  to  run  !U  the  same  , 
ducts — 

ITin.  Ducks!  damn  vour  durks!  \Vho's 
below  there?  Tell  '.bat  fellow  to  come  up. 

Gar.  Dear  sir,  be  a  little  cool — inflammator 
rtes  may  he  dangerouSb— Do  pray»  sir,  mode- 
rate your  passions. 

I^in.  Pr'ythee  b«  quiet,  ma»(  TU  try  what 
I  can  do.  Here  he  cornea. 

JEnler  Dick. 

Dick.  Now,  -my  good  Mar,  what's  tho 

matter? 

hVin.  So,  friend,  you  have  been  upon  yonr 
travels,  have  ypu*?  Vou  have  had  your  frolic? 
Lookye,  young  man,  Til  not  put  myself  in  a 
passion,  but,  death  an^  fire,  you  scoundrel, 
what  right  have  you  to  plague  me  in  this 
manner?  Do  you  think  I  must  fall  in  love 
with  your. face,- because  I  am  your  father? 

Dick.  A  little  mora  than  ki%  and  less  than 
kind.  >  •  '    v .  [Aside 
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ff^in.  Ila,  ha!  what  a  |>rTlty  iigiireT(ra4ettt 
now!  ila,  lia!  why  <Inn't  you  spralc,  y5u 
blockhead  llavr  you  nothing  lo  say  (or  vour- 
sclf?  '     »  ^ 

Di'rl.  IS'olhing  to  Mj  for  yottrwif.  AVhai 
an  old  prig  it  is.  *  [.isitJc. 

Win.  Blind  me^  friend,  I  hvwe  found  you 
out;  I  see  you*II  ucycr  ronip  to  p;oo(!.  Turn 
stage-player!  wounds!  you'il  not  have  an  «'ve 
in  your  bead  in  a  month,  ha,  ha!  you'll  havi- 
knocked  out  of  the  sockets'  witk  Mritbcred 
apples — remeniher  1  tell  you  so. 

Dirk.  A  critic  too-t  [PFhiaiU^I  Wdl  do- 
ne,  old  Squart'tocs. 

f^'in.  Lookyc,  young  man,  take  notice  of 
wbat  I  say:  I  mada  own  fortune,  and  I 
could  do  the  same  again.  Wound*;!  if  I  were 
placed  at  the  bottom  of  Chaucerv-iane ,  with 
a  bnisk  and  black-ball,  \\\  make  n>v  own  for- 
tune again.  You  read  jShakspearef  Get  Co- 
cker's Arithmelic;  you  may  buy  it  ibr  a  «bil- 
ling  on  any  «laU^be«t  book  ibat  ^er  w»« 
vrtoic. 

Dick.  Pretty  well,  that;  ingenious,  faith  I 
*£gad,  the  old  feUow  bas  a  prette  notion  of 
letters.  [Asidf. 

f^'in.  Can  you  telj  bowmuch  is  fiTe-eiffhths 
•f tbree-siitecntb*  of  a  pound  ?  Five-eighths  of 


Dick.  Klse,^wheitlbwbrgt^  I  Chri-' 

sti.in  land. 

Ff^tn.  Zookers!  you  blockhead,'' youM  better 
slick  lo  your  busmeeft^  Ibaa  tttni  buflboo,  am4 

get  t^^nc!lr■r  !l^  hrnt.-  upon  your  ami,  pnd  bo 

tumbling  uj>on  carpels. 

Dick.  I  shall  in  nil  myb(!st  obey  you,  daddy. 
yj'in.  A  «■!  \  \vcll,  frii'Tn) — very  well  said — 
you  niay  do  very  well  it  you  please;  and  so 
VII  sny  no  in«re<to«yottf  but  make  yonTMif 
useful;  and  .so  now  go  and  clcnn  vnursclf, 
and  make  ready  lo  go  home  to  your  business 
— >and  mind  me,  yming  man,  let  me  see  no 
more  play-hooks,  and  let  me  never  find  that 
you  wear  a  lace<^  waistcoat  —  you  scouodrel, 
wbat  right  bavc  yon  to  wear  a  laced  waiti' 
roat? — I  never  wore  a  lace»|  waisl<  oat  I— ne-"* 
vcr  wore  one  till  1  was  forty. —  But  i'il  not 
put  myself  in  a  paanoii>— |^  an^cdiattgc  yoor 

dross,  friend.  _  * 

Dick.  I  sliiill  sir— 
I  must  be  cruel,  only  lo  be  kind: 
l^hus  badil>egin8,  but  wovM  BMOianM  bebtnd. 
Cocker's  AriUimctic,  sir? 

IJ  in.  Ay,  CockcrV  Arithmetic — study  figures, 
and   tliey*ll  carry  yon  thrnu^h  tlic  worlil. 

Dick.  Yes,  sir.  [StijUns  n  Luu;;h\  Ctx  kcr's 
Aritlimetic!  [E.viK 
three-slxteenthy  oP  a  pound.    Ay,  ay,  1  st:e  Let  him  mind  me,  friend Gai^le,  and 

youVe  a  blockhead.    Lookye,  young  man,  if; Til  make  a  man  of  biro, 
you  bava  a  mind  to  thrive  iti  this  world,  Stody 


figures,  and  make  yonraelf  usefub— make  your- 
self useful. 

Dick.  How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unpro- 
fitabla  aeem  to  ne  all  the  uses  of  thia  world  1 

fj'in.  IVlind  the  scoundrel  now. 

Gar.  Do,  Mr.  VVinjgatc,  let  me  speak  to 
bim— softly,  softly  —  I'll  touch  him  gently. — 
Conic,  come,  young  man,'  lay  aside  tfaii  aidky 
humour,  and  speak  as  becomes  a  son. 

Dick.  O  Jephtha,  judge  of  Israel,  wbat  a 
treasure  hadst  thou ! 

f^in.  What  docs  the  fellow  say  ? 


Gar.  Ay,  sir,  you  baOW  the   world  Tbo 

young  man  will  do  rery  well — 1  wish  he  were 
out  of  his  time;  he  shall  then  h-^ve  my  daughter. 

FFin.  Yes,  but  I'll  touch  the  cash — he  jihanU 
finger  it  during  my  life. — I  must  keep  a  tight 
Itoad  over  bim— [^'o***  lo  the  />oorJ— Do  ye 
hear,  friend? — Mind  what  I  say,  and  go  home 
to  your  buaineas  immediatdy.— Friend  Gargle  . 
m  maba  a  nan  of  4iim. 

Jie-enter  Djck. 

Dick.  Who  calfd  on  Acbmet?->Dtd  not 

Barbarossa  require  me  hereP 

f77#r.  What's  the  maMcr  now?  — Barossal 


Car.  He  relents,  sir.    Come,  come,  young  — Wounds  !—Wbat*»  Barossai? — Does  the  fel> 


man,  ball  f( 


orgive. 


lo 


w  cai 


nie  names? — What  makes  the UocIe- 


Dick.  They  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bciU.ih«ad  stand  in  such  cooCusion? 
*Gad,  ril  hum  *em,  to  get  rid  ot  W — a  tm-j    Dhk,  That  Barbarossa  should  suspect  my 

ant  disposition,  good  my  lord.    No,  no,  stay,  truth! 

that's  not  right— 1  have  a  better  speech.  {/isuUi  h  i^in'  The  fellow's  stark  staring  mad — get 
,  It  is  as  you  say->Wfaen  we  are  sober,  and  re>|out  of  fbe  room,  you  villain,  get  oat  of  Uie 


fleet  but  ever  so  little  pn  our  foliit-.^,  we   are  room. 


[DickstantLs  in  a  sulitn  Moodm 


«sbamed  and  sorry:  and  yet,  the  very  nexti  O'or.  Come,  come,  young  man,  every  thing 
minute,  we  rush  again  into  the  very  same  ab>|is  easy;  don't  spoil  all  again— go  and  diange 
anrdities.  U  our  dress,  and  come  home  lo  your  busine.ss. 

fVin,  Well  said,  lad,  well  said — Mind  mc,|Na)r,  nay|  he  ruled  by  me.  [I'ltrusUhim  of/. 

very  peremptory',  friend-  Gargle; 


rrin,  vveJi  said,  lad,  weii  sata — t>iinu  mc.jiMay,  nay.  i»e  ruicu  by  me.  {^utrusu 
friend;  commanding  our  own  passions,-  aon|  tVin.  rm  very  peremptory,  friend- 
artfully  taking  advantage  of  other  peoples,  is  if  he  vexes  nic  onj'e   more,  I'll  have 


noth 


the  sure  road  to  wealth.  —  Death  and  fire! 
but  I  won't  put  myself  in  a  passion.  *Tis  my 
regard  for  you  makes  me  .<;[)(  ok;  nnd  If  1  tell 
you  you're  a  scoundrel,  'lis  lor  your  good. 
Dtck.  Withonl  donbt,  sir. 

[Stifling   a  Laiif^h 


int 


to  say  to  him.  VVcll,  but  now  1  think  ol  it 
I  have  Coclcer*s  Aritbmelie  beMw  stairs  in  Ae 

counting-housr> — I'll  step  and  gi !  it  for  hint, 
and  so  he  shall  lake  it  home  wiih  hina. — Friend 
Gargle,  y-our  servant. 

"^iar.  Mr.  Wiiii^  ilf,  .n  ^unrl  rvrnlng  to  you« 


VFin,  If  you  want  any  thing  you  shall  be  You'll  send  him  home  to  his  business? 


firovided.  Have  you  any  money  in  your  pock- 
el  '  ila,  lia!  what  a  ri.iiculous  niiniskiill  you 
arc  now!  ha,  ha!  Come,  lieie's  some  money 
for  you.  j^Puttf  out  his  Moifejr  and  looks  at 
iVj  I'll  give  it  lo  you  another  time;  .nn  so 
you'll  mind  what  1  say  to  you^  and  make 
youiaalf  JuM  Ibr  A«  nturak  .  . 


Pfin,  He  shall  Ibllow  yon  borne  directly. 

Five-eighths  of  tlirec-sixlrrnlli';  of  a  pound  !— 
multiply  the  numerator  by  the  denominator  t 
five  tiioes  sixteen  is  Im  times  eight,  tea  timea 
eight  ia  eigljiy,  .iml-  .i  a^c;ury  one;  [&bAl 
licrenur  i)icx  and  SmoK. 
XArd  bre  ye,  mvHut^tn  toi  §jkM 
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you're  come  back  —  come,  we  bad  us  good 
e'en  gnn^  home  to'  my  mast  a*  GargleV  • 

Dick.  No,  no,  Simon,  stay  a  moment — this 
it  Sut  a  scurvy  coat  1  have  on  —and  1  know 
nrf  ftlber  bas  always  some  jemmy  tbing  iock'd 
up  in  bis  closet — I  know  liis  w:»v$  —  He  tnkes 
Vm  in  pawn;  for  he'll  never  part  wilii  a  shil- 
Imir  wilhout  security. 

Simon.  Hush !  he^ll  bear  u*^tay,  I  b«lteTe 
he's  coming  up  stairs. 


with  horrid  speecb,  you  must  lake  out  your 
while  podiel'liMidlterailef  an  l  n  v  bitterly. 

I  I  'l-^f  lies  fiiftu 
Sirnnn.  Hut  1  hnven't  got  a  Arhilc  pocket 
handkerchief. 

Diclu  Thmn  I'll  lend  you  mine. 

\Pulis  out  a  ragged  one. 
Sirnnn,  TIj  ink  ye,  sir. 

JJich.  And  when  I  am  playing  comedy,  you 
must    he    i:<!ady    to    laugh  your  guts  out. 


IMek.  I  Goes  to  the  Door,  and  UHens]  [Tmclies  himi  Son  I  ahall  beTery  uleasaa^- 

_   _^    i:^    u^y.  -I  i:    .i    r^i.i..  ^  V«  


No,  n««*>no-^be*s  going  down,  growling  and 
grumbiini^ — av,  say  ye  so? — "Scoundrel,  ras 
Cal^etlMm  bite  the  hridle.>~Siz  timet  twelve 
M  iewitjr-lw«." — All's  safe,  man;  never  fear 
bira.  Do  you  stand  here  —  1  shall  dispatch 
Abi  business  in  a  enick. 

SimlM.  Blessings  on  bim!  what  is  he  about 
now?-— l^by  Uie  door  is  locked,  master. 

Dick.  Ay,  but  I  can  cajily  force  the  lock — 
you  shall  ye  me  do  it  as  well  as  any  air  John 
Brule  of  *ero  all^-tbSs  right  leg— 

Simon.  Lord  lova  yoa,  maalc^  tbal*«  not 
yotir  right  leg. 

Disk.  Pho !  you  fool,  ^n*t  yoq  know  iVn 
drunk?— this  right  leg  bera  b  tba  best  lock- 
smith in  England — so,  so. 

\  Forces  the  Door  and  goes  in. 

Simon.  Hes  at  his  plays  again  —  Odds  my 
beat^  be's  a  rare  bana — be'lt  go  through  with 
If^  IHI  warrant  biiii— Old  Cojer  must  not  smoka 
that  I  hav  any  concern — I  must  he  main  fcaa-> 
tiolu— Lord  bless  his  heart,  be's  to  teach  me 
to  act  Scrub. —  He  begun  with  me  long  ago,< 
li  j*!  got  as  far  as  the  jesuil  before  a  went 
om  ol  town:— Scrub  — Coming,  sir— Lord,. 
ma*am,  !*««.  ■  wbole  packet  fi^  of  newt- 
some  say  one  thing,  and  some  say  another; 
but,  for  my  part,  ma'am— i  baliave  bc*s  a  ja- 
•irit— tban  nain  plananl-^l  baliove  be^a  a 
iaMilk 

R9-enttr  Dicic 

Dick.  I  have  done  tba  dieed^Didat  tbou 
not  bear  a  noiae?  * 
Simon.  No^  matter;  weVa  aR  tnnf. 

Dick.  This  coat  will  do  charmingly. — I  have 
bilked  the  old  felk>w  iitacly.— In  a  dark  cor- 
ner of  bit  cabinet,  I  found  thb  p  iper;  what 
it  is  the  light  will  show. — [Read^i]  I protnUe 
to  //o/— Hal — /  promise  to  pay  to  Mr.  M4t~ 
neytrap,  or  order,  on  demsmd^^Vi*  bit  band 
— a  nole  of  his — yet  more — The  sum  of  seveti 
pounds,  fourteen  sluUings,andseven-p€tH:e, 
cairn*  recs/hed,  by  me^London,  this  iSth 
June,  1755. — 'Tis  wanting  what  should  follow 
—bis  name  should  follow— but  tit  torn  off— 
bacanar  tbe  note  It  paid. 

Simon.  O  lud!  dear  sir,  you'll  spoil  all 
with  we  were  well  out  of  tbe  bouse. —  Our 
beat  way)  master,  it  to  make  off  directly. 

Dick.  I  will,  I  will;  but  first  help  me  on 
vith  this  coaL— Simon, you  shall  be  m^  dress- 


I'olde-roll.  '  ^^an€€Sm 

Si/nnn.  Nerer  doubt  me,  sir. 
Dick.  Very  well ;  now  run  down  and  open 
the  street  door;  I'll  follow  you  in  a  crack. 
Simon.  I'm  gone  to  serve  you,  master. 
Dick.  Toaanre  tbyaelf— for,  lookye^  Sumon, 
when  1  am  manager,  claim  ihou   of  me  the 
care  o'tbe  wardrobe,  with  all  those  nioveaiiles, 
whereof  tbe  propertyman  now  stands  possess'd. 

Simon.  O  lud  I  tbit  it  cbarmiog — bush!  I 
am  gone.  \_Going, 
Dick.  Well,  but  bari^,  Simon,  come  bitbw 
— wbat  money  bate  you  about  you,  matter 
JVIattkew  ? 

Simon.  Btil  a  tester,  sir. 
Dick.  A  tester!  —  that's  something  of  tbe 
least,  master  Matthew — let's  sec  it. 

Simon.  You  have  had  (Iftecn  sixpences  now. 
Di4:k.  Meter  i^tnd  thatr4*il  pay  you^all  at 
my  benefit 
Simnu  Idoa*t  dovbttbalf  matter  but  mum. 

\ExiL 

Dick.  Thus  far  vre  run  before  the  wind. — 
An  a[>othecary! — make  an  apothecary  of  me  I 
— whatj  cramp  my  genius  over' a  pestle  and 
mortar,  or  mew  me  up  in  a  shop  with  an 
alligator  sluft,  and  a  beggarly  account  of  empty 
boxes  I— to  be  culling  simples^  and  constanlly 
adding  to  tbe  bills  of  mortality  !— No,  no  I  it 
will  be  much  better  to  be  pasted  up«in  capir 
talt— The  part  of  Komco  by  a  young  gentle- 
man who  neter  appeared  oo  any  stage  before! 
— My  ambition  fires  at' the  thought  — But  hold 
—mayn't  I  riln  some  cnance  of  failing  in  my 
attempt— bitted— pelted— laughed  a^not  ad- 
mitted into  the  Green-room, — 'r%at  will  never 
do— Down,  busy  devil,  down,  down. — Try  it 
again.— Loved  by  the  women,  envied  by  the 
men,  applauded  by  tbe  pit,  (I.ipped  by  the 
gallery,  admired  by  the  boms. — *'i>«ar  colonel, 
It  not  he  a  charming  creature?** — **My  lord, 
»loji'l  \uu  like  bim  of  nil  things?"  —  ".Makes 
love  like  an  angcil'^— What  an  eye  be  bast** 
— ."Fine  le^!*— »ni  oarUinly  go  to  hit  bene- 
fit."—Ccletlial  sounds  I — And  then  I'll  gel  in 
with  all  the  painters,  and  have  myself  out  up 
in  every  printtbbp-rin  the  dmracter  or  Mac- 
his  is  a  sorry  sight.  rSlanJ.s  in  au 
Auitude\  In  tbe  character  of  niehard  —  Give 
me  another  horse;  bind  up  my  woondt«— This 
will  do  rarely — And  llirn  I  have  a  cbance  of  ^ 
gelling  well  married — O  glorious  thought  i — 


cr— youV   be  fine  and  happy  behind  tlfb;Uy  heaven  I  wifl'enjoy  it,  though  but  in  Taney. 

scenes.  | — But  what's   o'clock?  —  It   must   be  almost 


IKF,  wben  t  iiv  d  witti  \b»  man  — thev'll.lie  surprised  to  see  me.— UtI  1  go» 
that  tbow*i  wiM  bcastiec*.  .  and  men  for  my  assignation  with  my  matler- 

Dick.  Harky^  Simon — when  I  am  playing  Gargle's    daughter — Poor    Charlollc  !  — she's 
deep  tragedy,  and  cleave  the  geacrai^i  locked  up^  butlaball  find  means  ta-aeilk  mat- 
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ten  lor  her  esrapo— She's  a  prelly  theatrical 
^mii«»-~if  Hies  to  my  uau  like  a  hawk 
to  il4  percb,  it  will  be  so  rare  an  adventure, 
and  so  dramallc  an  incident — 

Limb's  do  }'onr  oflice,  and  support  me  well; 

Bear  me  but  to  ber,  tben  iail  me  if  you  can. 

ACT  0. 

'    ^he  Presidtfni  and  MeaAert  seaied. 

Pres.  tlome,  we'll  fill  a  m«asure  the  table 
round.  Now  good  dilation  wait  on  appe- 
tite,, aod  health  on  botb.  Comci  give  us  a 
speech. 

Scotch,  Come  noW|  Til  gee  jiou  a  touch  of 
Moehectb. 

i  Mem.  Thai  will  be  rare.  Come,  let's  liave  il. 

Scotch.  What  do«t  licr  at,  mon?— I  have 
fa.id  niuckle  applausc  at  Edlldiurgh,  when  1 
eii.iricil  in  the  Heegiceede — and  now  I  intend 
to  do  iMocbeetb — I  seed  tbe  dc|§«>  ycsterneet, 
and.I  thought  (  ahouid  ba*  killed  erery  one 
that  came  in  my  %vay. 

Iritli.  Stand  out  of  the  wajr,  bds,  and 
yonll  see  me  give  a  toocb  of  Otbollo,  my 
dear.  [Tokt-.s  the  (Jnrk,  burns  it,  and  blacks 
his  I-'ace^  The  devil  bura  the  corlb-^it  would 
net  do  it  fast  enough. 

iMern.  Here,  hei-e,  I'll  lend  you  a  helping 
hand.    ^Blacks  him.  Knocking  ai  the  Door. 

Pres.  Open  locks,  whoever  kaocltt. 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  IIow  now,  ye  secret,  black,  and  mid- 
night h.igs?  —  What  is't  ye  do?  —  How  fare 
the  honest  partneriof  my  heart?— What  bloody 
•cene  baa  Roectut  now  to  act?— Arrah,  my 
dear  coutin  Manshane,  wonSt  79a  put  «  re- 
membraace  upon  m«? 

Irish.  Owl  but  ifl  it  ntoding  you  arc? 
Look  ye,  my  dear,  if  you'd  be  taking  me  off 
— don  t  you  call  it  taking  ofif?— by  my  about, 
Fd  be  making  yoti  take  yoonelf  oK  .  What, 
if  yottVe  for  being  obstropcirous,  I  would  not 
matter  you  three  skips  of  a  flea> 

I>ick.  Nay,  pr')  ihee,.  no  oflfcoce — I  bope 
we  sli.ill  lip  brother-playen. 

Irish.  Ow!  then  we'd  he  very  good  Iricnds; 
for  you  know  two  of  a  trade  can  nerer  agree, 
tny  iloar. 

Uick.  What  do  you  intend  to  appear  in  ? 

Irish.  Otbollo,  my  dear;  let  me  atone; 
You'll  see  how  I'll  bodtlcr  Vni ;  llio»»h  by  iiiv 
ahoui,  myself  does  not  know  but  I'll  be  fright* 


as. well  timbered  aqnatf  as  any  of  tbrna^  and 

sU^U  make  a  figure  in  genteel  and  lop  comedy. 
Scotch.  I'll  give  you  aspeecimiin  «>IMockbeetb. 
Irish.  Make  haste  then,  and  I'll  begin  Otbollo. 
Scniclt,  U  lbi«  a  dagger  that  1  see  *  ' 

me,  etc. 

Irish.  [Collaring  him]  \\  illai%  bo 
you  prove  my  Io\e  a  whore,  etc. 

[Another  Member  comes  J  onward  tvi/h 
his  I- ace  pomdun^  omd  4»  Pipe  im 
his  Hand. 

Mem.  I  am  thy  fathers  spirit,  ilamlet~ 

irMt/i.  You  my  falbcr*a  tiwril?  Mf  motber 
was  a  better  man  than  ever  you  was. 

Dick.  Pho!  pr'ythee!  you  are  not  ial  enough 
for  a  ghosU 

Mem.  i  intend  to  make,  my  first  appearance 
in  it  for  all  that;  only  I'm  puzzled  about  one 
thing,  I  want  to  know,  when  I  come  on  firal, 
whether  1  should  make  a  bow  to  tin:  nudifnce? 

ff'atch.  [BeJiind  the  Scenes]  Vail  five 
o'clock,  cloudy  morning. 

Dick,  ilev !  past  five  o'clock — 'sdeath,  I  shall 
miss  my  appointment  with  Charlotte ;  1  have 
staid  too  long,  and  shall  lose  my  proselyte. 
Come,  let  us  adjourn.  We'll  acower  the 
wateb--eonfnsiott  to  pnoralily— ^1  wish  the  con- 
stable were  married.— Husaa  I  btMWa! 

AIL  Uutza,  huKKa!  f^JBixemat. 

Scene  IL  —  A  Street. 

Enter  Dick,  iViV/i  a  Lantern  and  Ladder. 

Dtek.  KSS  quiet  bere;  the  coast's  dear— 
>now  for  my  adventure  with  Charlotte;  thia 
ladder  will  do  rarely  for  the  business,  timugb 
it  would  be  better  if  it  were  a  ladder  of  ro- 
pes— but  hold ;  have  I  not  seen  Mroetbing  like 
this  on  the  stage  ?  yes  1  have,  in  some  oT  tbe 
entertainments.  Ay,  I  remember  an  apotbe> 
cary,  and  hcre-about  he  dwells — this  is  my 
master  Gargle's ;  being  dark,  the  beggar*s  shop 
is  shot ;  what,  ho !  apothecary !  but  soft — what 
light  breaks  through  yonder  window?  it  is  the 
east,  and  Juliet  i«  tbie  aua;  ariae,  fair  sun,  etc 


Charlotte  appears  at  a  ll'indow* 

CItar,  Who's  there?  My  Borneo? 
my 


Didt,  Tbe  «ame, 

displease. 


love,  if  it  not  ibee 


C'/Mtr.  liusb!  not  so^loudj  you'll  waken  my 
father. 


Dick,  AlatI 
Nay. 


IS  aiore 


peril 


eye  — 

Ctmr.  N.-iy,  but  pr'ythee-  now;  I  tell  yon 

you'll  spoil        What  made  you  slay  so  long? 
Dick.  Chide  not,  my  fair;  but  let  tbe  god 


ened  when  every  thing  is  in  a  bub~bub,  and  of  lore  laugh  in  thy  eyes,  and  revel  in  'tbj 

heart. 

Char.  As  I  am  a  living  soul,  you'll  ruin 
every  thing;  be  but  quiet,  and  I'll  come  down 
to  YOU*  [Going. 

Dick.  No,  no.  not  so  .  fast ;  CharioUle,  let 
US  act  the  garden  scene  first — 
'  Char.  A  fiddlestick  for  the  garden  scene. 

Dick.  Nay,  then  I'll  act  Ranger— up  I  §0^ 
neck  or  nothing. 

Char.  Dear  heart,  you're  enough  to  frighten 
a  body  out  of  one's  wits.  Don't  come  up — I 
tell  you  there's  no  occasion  for  tile  ladder.  I 


nothing  to  be  heard,  but  "Tlnow  him  over 
— MQver  with  him.**— "Ofi;  oiS,  oH  tbe  stage." 
— MMnsic**  Ow!  but  may  be  the  dear  era- 
turs  in  the  boxes  will  be  lucking  at  my  legs, 
ow!  to  be  siurc— tbe  devil  bum  the  luck  tbey!il 
giTC  'cm,  •  *  ■ 

IUck,  I  abuU  eertably  bngh  in  the  feIIn^v  s 

face.  [Aside. 

Scotch.  Slay  till  you  hear  me  gi»e  a  spee- 
cimen  of  elocution. 

Dick,  what,  with  that  impediment,  sir? 
Scotch.  Impeediment!  what  impeediment? 


I  do  not  Ircsp— do  I  ?  I  do  DOt  squeent;  lamjbavc  settled  every  thing  with  Simon,  and  be*s 


y  "  . 

to  let  me  through  the  shop,  when  he  opens  it. 
Irish,  By  jny  sboul,  if  you  go  to  that,  i  am]    Dick,  Well,  but  I  tell  you i  would  not  give 


well  leem'd,  am  I  not? 


« 
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a  farthing  for  il  'Without  the  ladder,  and  so 
up  1  go;  if  it  was  as  high  as  the  garret,  up 
1  go.  ' 

Enter  Simon,  at  the  Door* 

Simon.  Sir,  sir;  nindnm,  madam — 

JJick.  IVylbec  be  quiel,  5imon ,  I  am  a- 
•tsending  ihe  high  top^gaNailt  of  mj  joy.  _     

Siirion.  \n\  ()leaso  voti,  mailer,  my  y^ung  your  marrow-4)Ones — down  oa  jour  marrow- 
niistress  may  come  through  Ihe  shop;   I  am  bones. 

Soing  to  sweep  it  oat,  and  ihe  may  escape  1  ^  Gar.  Gc\  up,  you  fool^  get  vp.— >Dc^r fwarl^ 
int  way  fast  ennw.  Tin  all  in  a  fermentation*  * 

Clutr.  That  will  do  purely;  and  so  do  yon' 
Stay  «Hb*re  yow  ai«,  wi  prepare  to  receivt- 


fj'atcfu  Nay,  then  'lis  lim^  for  rae  to  go. 

Enter  Gamib.  . 

Gar.  Dear  heart!  dear  heart!  sne's  gone, 
she's  gone!  — mv  (laughter!  my  J.  uglilert  — 
VVhal's  the  ftliow  in  such  a  fnght  for? 

Simon,  Down  on  your  knees. —  iowa  on 


pre 

me.  \K.rtt  from  nhm-r. 

Simon.  Master,  leare  that  there,  to  saTC  me 

being  respected. 
i^iek.  With  all  my  heart,  Simon. 


Enter  Charlotte. 


Enter  ^Vr?^GATB. 
W/i.  So,  friend  Gargle,  youVe  up  eaify,  I 
see— nothing  like  rising  early— nothing  to'  be 
got  by  lying  in  bed,  lilt^  a  luhl.t  riy  lellov^ 
vVhai's  the  matter  widk  you?  ha,  jia  ^yon 


look  frightened. 
Gtir.  ()^  no  wonder — my  daughter,  my 

Char.  O  hid!  I'm  frighlenfd  out   of  myM3Ugl)ter! 


pit-a-pat  action  niy 


wits — feel  with  what 
heart  beats. 

Dii  k.  Tis  an  nlnrm  to  lore  —  quid  lei  me 
snatch  thee  to  thy  Homeo's  arms,  etc 

fJntrh.   \  Behind  the  SceiU(9'\    Piwt  six 
o'clock,  and  a  cloudy  morning. 

Dick.  Is  that  the  raven's  voice  i  hear? 

Simon.  No  master,  it's  the  watchman's. 

Char.  Dear  hf  iif,  don't  let  us  5tand  fooling 
here — as  1  live  and  In-eathe  we  shall  both  beiscoiindrel  of  a  iciluw. 


IVin.  Your  daughter!    What  sigoities  a 

foolish  girl? 

Gar.  dh,  dear  hearil  dear  heart! — out  of 
the  window-** 

}Vin,  Faileii  out  of  the  window?  Well, 

she  was  a  womin,  nnd'lls  no  matter— if  she's 
dead,  she's  pruvideil  for.  flere,  X  found  the 
book— could  not  meet  with  ii  i.isl  night — ^here 
it  is,  Triend  G;)rgle:  take  it,  and  give  it'  that 

onndrel  of  a  Iclluvv. 

Gar.  Lord,  sir,  he's  reluriKnl  in  lus  tricks. 
fVin.  Rctiirqed  to  his  tricks  ?>-Wiuit,  broke 

loose  again  ? 

Gar..  Ay,  and  carried  olT  my  daughter  with 

him. 

Vf'in.  Carried  ofT  your  daughter?  How  did  • 
the  rascal  contrive  that? 

Giir.  Oh,  df.ir  5tr,  the  walch  alarmed  us 
\Kxit  witii  Charlotte.' »wh'Ac  ago,  and  1  found  a  ladder  at  the  win- 
Sknon,  And  I  to  sweep  my  master^s  shop  j  do w;  so  1  suppose  my  young  madam  maid« 

will  po.  her  escape  that  way. 

fJ  in.  I'il  never  see  the  fellow's  face. 
Sirnofi.  Secrets!  secreis ! 

fT'V/».  V\'!)n»,   tre  you  in  the  secret,  friend? 


>,  tor  heavenii  sake,  let  as  make  ou 

escape. 

Dick.  Yes,  my  dear  Charlptle,  we  will  go 

together, 
Toj^lher  to  the  theatre  we'll  go, 
There  to  their  ravish'd  eyes  our  skill  we'll 

show. 

And  point  new  iicautie*— to  the  pit  below, 


l^Ejciiin/o  thf  Ifouar ,  und  ahuls  the  Door. 

Enter  a  f  J  atchrnan. 

f^atch.  Past  six  o'clock,  and  a  cloudy 
morning  —  Hey-day!  what's  here?  A  ladder 
at  m;)Ster  (largle's  window! — i  niUSt alarm  the 

family— Ho!  master  Gargle! 

[Knocks  at  tfte  Dnor. 
Gar.  \Abovr\  Whal«  the  matleri' —  llnw 


Simon.  To  he  sure,  there  he  secrets  in  all 
lamiKes;  hut  for  my  part,  TU  not  apeab  a 
word,  pro  or  r»»n,  till  theic's  a  pearp. 

/TV//.  You  won't  s^ieak,  sirrah.''  I'll  make 
you  speak.    Do'  y0u  know  nothing  of -thia 
numslviill?  1 
comes  this  window  to  be  open?^Hal  a  lad-j    Simon.  Who  I,  sy? — He  came  home  last 
der! — Who's  below  there?  n>gM  from  your  house,  and  went  out  again 

f7^atch.  I  hope  von   an't    robbed,    master  directly. 
Gargle? — As  I  was  going  my  ronnds,  1  found      ff'in.  You  saw  him  then? 
your  window  open.  |    Simon.  Yes,  sir~-saw  liim,  lo  be  sure,  air 

Gar.  I  fenr  th's  is  some  of  that  young  dog's  — he  made  me  open  llic  shop-door  for  him — 
tricks — Take  away  the  ladder;  I  must  inquire | he  slojtn'J  on  the  threshold  and  pointed  at 
into  all  this.   *  *  \_Exit.  one  of  the  clouds,  and  asked  me  if  it  was  not 

.      [Better  SmOM,  like  Scrub, ^  '  /j^^/V/.TJc  an  ouiell— Wounds !  what's  an 

Simon. Thieves !  murder!  thieves !  popen* !  —  ouicl ? 

Jf^atch.  What's  the  matter  with  the  fellow?!     Gcr.  And  the  younp;  dof;  r.ime  li  irk  in  the; 

Simon.  Spare  all  I  have,  and  take  my  life!  dead  of  night  to  steal  aw.iy  my  daughter.  . 

f-fatch.  Any  mischief  in  the  house  ?  '  ,  .  ^ 

"    "  ■  Enter  a  Pi>rlt'r.  ' 

Vf'in.  Who  arc  you,  pray?  What  do  you 
want? 

jPor.  Is  one  Mr.  Gargle  here? 
Gar.  Yes.    W^lio  wants  him?  .. 
Por.  Here*s  a  letter  for  you. 
Cor,  Let  me  seeitt  0|  dear  heart  S  £JIearff] 


Simon.  They  broke  in  with  fire  and  sword 
—they'll  be  here  this  minute. 

hVateh.  What,  are  t^ere  thieres  in  the 

house  ? 

Simon.  With  sword  and  pistol,  sir— 
Walch.  How  many  <nr«  Acro  m  them? 
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[Act  H. 


To  Mr,  Gargle,  at  the  PesUtf  and  Mortar.  — 
Slidikint,  th»  M  a  lelter  from  thai  nafortu- 

yf  in.  Ltl        st  e  it,  Gargle.  [Reads. 

To  Mr*  Garc'i%  ''/f- 
Jtfo*/  poifnif  grave,  niid  reverend  doctor, 
fny  i-rry  fioMe  and  t^^»rov*d  good  music r 
-^I'hiii  }  hnir  td'fti  titXfrr  jour  dauff/iter, 
it  w  rnoit  Iriir ;  true  I  will  marry  hrr—tit, 
trur\  *tfs  pity,  andptljr  ^tig,  ^/is  trur.—Syhni 
in  ihc  nswne  of  common  st-nsc  is  liiis?  - 
I  haP(  done  J  our  .shop  somr  srrv  irr,  and 

yon  PntMf  it:  no  mare  of  :hat:  yet  I  could 
m'<^/i,  thiit  at  this  limr  I  hud  not  bren  this 
tliii,; — VVhal  can  llic  itilow  mean.''  —  I'or 
time  may  have  yet  one  faied  hour  to  come, 
vMth  tving'd  itith  liberty,  m//y  or^rtake 
oecaiion  past. — Oterlake  occasion  pasll — no, 
no,  lime  and  iSde  waits  for  no  man.  —  /  ex- 
pri  t  rt  <!rr.\s  fron]  tin  iiohU'  snrroivx,  T/iine 
and  my  poor  t  oi/utrj's  rrer,  H.  VVI^GATK. 
Mad  as  a  March  haret  I  have  done  with  bim: 
let  him  slay  till  the  ahoa  pinches,  a  eradi- 

brained  numskull! 

Por.  An't  please  ye,  sir,  I  rincie*  the  gen- 
tleman is  n  liltle  beside  himself;  he  took  hold 
un  mc  here  hy  the  collar,  and  called  me  vil- 
lain, and  hid'  me  |lirD«e  his  wife  a  whore. 
Lord  help  him,  I  never  sec'd  the  gentlemans 
spouse  in  my  born  days  before. 

Gar.  Is  she  with  htm  now  ? 

Por.  I  believe  5n;  there's  a  likcljr  J^nUig 
woman  with  him,  all  in  tears. 

Gar.  Mv  daaghter,  to  be  sure. 

Por.  I  fancy,  m-ister,  the  t^'nitlfTnnn's  under 
^troubles.    I  hioughl  it  from  .1  spiinging-house. 

9ftn.  From  ■  <tpunping-lion.s< •? 

J^ar.  Yes,  sir,  in  (it  My's-inn-lane. 
fT'in.  Let  him  lie  there,  let  him  Jic  llierc  I 
1  am  glad  of  it. 

'Gfir.  Do,  mv  dear  sir,  let  us  sirp  to  him. 
**    H'in.  No,  nf>l  I;   let  him  sliy  thtre.     1  iiis 
it  is  to  have  a  genius,  ha,  ha!  — n  i^cM^tis,  ha, 
bar—a  senilis  is  a  line  thing  indeed,  ha,  ha ! 
•  •  IK,  it 

Gar.  Poor  man !  bo  bas  certainly  a  fever 
on  his  spiril-s.    Do  you  step  in  with  mc ,  ho- 
nest ma  I),  till  I  slip  on  my  coat,  and  then 
Hi  go  afler  ibis  nnforlunat#  boy. 
J*oi'j,  Yes,  sir;  His  IB  GMy*s>uin-lane 
*•        *  [Kieuni. 

•  • 
ScE-KE  III.— ^  Sptmgih^kouse. 

Dick  oml  Bailiff  tUst  nvt-red  ul  n  Tnhir, 
and  GuAaLUiXE  sitUitf;  ut  a  disconsolate 
Manner  by  him. 

Sail.  Here's  my  service  I0  you,  TOun{^  gen- 
tleman. —  Don't  b<-  nncasy;  ihi-  debt  is  not 
much.    Why  do  you  look  so  sad? 

Dick.  Because  rapiirity  has  robb*d  me  of 

a  just  and  dear  •livcrsion. 

Bail.  Never  look  sulky  at  nic;  I  never  use 
any 'body  ill.     Come,  }|  has  iieen  many  a 

coi-«(i  Tiian's*  Iril  -hfrc's  niv  service  lo  ynii  — 


DirL.  Now,  thank  beaten,  Vm  not  \rorth 

a  groat. 

Jiail.  Then  there's  no  credit  here,  I  can  tell 
you  that ;  you  must  get  bail,  or  go  to  New> 
gate.  VVno  do  you  ibiak  is  to  pay  housa- 
rent  for  you  ?  Such  poverlysfrt/ck  devils  as 
you  .shaii'l  ^t.«y  in  my  house.  You  shall  go 
lo  quod,  I  c  an  tell  yott  that.  \A  JEnoeking  at 
tJie  /Jnnr]  (a)niinp,  coming,  1  am  coming.  1 
^hall  lodge  you  in  Mewgate,  I  promise  you, 
before  nigbl.  Not  woru  a  groat t  You're  a 
line  fellow  to  stay  in  a  nMB*s  bouse.  You 
<;hall  go  to  ijuod.  [iiaaBC 

/>/-  /,.  Coma,  dear  np^CMoMe.  M»erMd 

this. — Come  now,  let       act  tbo 
iu  the  Mourning  iiridc. 

Char.  'How  con  you  think 
when  wp're  in  such  distress? 

Uirk.  Nav  but,  my  dear  angel — 


How 


Killer  \\  iN<.ATE  and  Gargle. 

Come,  now  we'll  practice  an  attitude, 
rnanv  of  'erf  ba«0  JOa^ 

(Jmr.  \x\  mc  see:  one — two — three— and 
then  in  the  fourth  acl,  and  then  —  O  gemiui, 
I  have  ten  at  least.  . 

iJicL  That  will  do  swimmingly.  I've  a 
round  doien  myself.  Come,  now  begin;  you 
fancy  me  dead,  and  I  think  the  same  of.  yon. 
Now  rnir:d.  \T'hry  stund u$ ^iitiiiudat» 

IJ'iii.  Only  mind  the  #iliain. 

\j4part  to  Garble. 
Dick.  O  thou  soft  fleeting  form  of  Llnilamiral 


(Ihnr.  Illusive  shade  of  my  beloved  lord  J 
Dirk.  Sbo  f 
still  be  happy. 


laue  of  my  o 
aba  spoans, 


and  we  sball 


ffin.  You  lie,  vou  villain,  vou  shan't  he 
iiappv-  [^KnoL-ks  him 

J>'ith.   \(in   the   f;n}un,l\  PerdidOA 
your  arm,  the  chance  is  thine  ! 
Gar.  So,  my  yoong  madttB,  I  bav*  liMnd 

you  again. 

Dirk.  CapuicI,  forbear;  Paris,  let  loose  your 
hold.   She  M  my  wiiii|  oar  beads  are  t«ria^ 

together. 

H'in.  .Sirrah!  villain!  I'll  break  every  bone 
in  your  body.  ■  [Stri^et  him, 

t)t(k.  i*arenls  have  flinty  hearts;  no  teSM 
ran  move  'cm:  children  must  he  wretched. 

f77».  Get  off  Ibo  grauad,  yon  viliaiii,  gel 
off  the  ground.  < 
JJi.  k.  '  l  is  a  pity  there  arc  no  scene-draw- 
ers to  lift  nie. 

yf'in.  'Tis  mighty  wril,  young  man.  Zoo- 
kers,  I  made  niv  own  iorliine;  and  ill  talce  a 
boy  out  of  the  Hluo-coat  Hospital,  and  give 
him  all  1  have.  LooLye  h«  ro,  frieod  Gargle, 
you  know  I'm  not  a  hard-hearted  man.  The 
scoundrel,  you  kno«',  has  robbed  me;  so,  d^e 
see,  I  wont  hang  him;  I'll  only 


i)ul  we've  no  lifjuoi' — conic,  we'll  have  t'other 
bowl. 

liirk.  I've  now  not  fifiv  diirals  111  the  world, 
jet  still  i  am  in  love,  and  pleased  with  ruio. 

Bail.  What  do  you  say?  YonVe  fifty  sbil- 
ngs,  1  bope? 


transport  the 

fellow:  and  so,  Mr.  Gatchpole,  you  may  take 
him  to  Newgate. 

\\iA\  but,  d  car  sir,  you  knovy  I  al- 
ways intended  to  marry  my  daughter  iirto 
your  family;  mul  if  yon  let  the  young  man 
Ke  ruined,  my  «ieiMy  must  ail  go  into  ano- 
ther channel. 

fV^.  How^  that?  Into  another  diaaael? 
Must  not  lose  the  handling  of  his  moiiev. 
[Asi(ie\  Why,  i^told  you,  friend  (largle,  I'm 
not  a  hard-liearted  man.  If  the  blockhead 
woubl  but  gat  as  many  ttabbed^'pbyaiMl 
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%>ords  from  HypfMicritCS  iad  rAllen,  as  he  has 

fivm  bis  nonscnsirnl  tnimffprv,  !  T  doa't 

Imow,  beUvern  voii  and  1,  but  lie  might  pass 
fcr  .1  very  pootJ  phjsiciatj. 

Jjick.  And  must  I  leave  thee,  Juliet? 
■    Cluir.  Nay,  but  pr\U>ee  now  have  done 
-with  yc  ur  vpcech«g.    Imni  MB  w«  are  brought 
to  the  (:).si  diitreM^  aiid  m>  you  bad  belter 
make  il  up.  [Apart  lo  Dick. 

•  Dick.  VVfaT,  Amp  jonr  nks^  my  dear,  I  don't 
if  1  do.  lJlpari\  Sir,  you  shall  find,  tor 


m 


the  future,  that  WH  lioth 
you  .ill  the  satislariion  in  our  powWT*' 

f'Ptrt.  Very  well,  that's  right. 

DmtA.  And  .«ince  we  don't  go  OH  tlie  «tag& 
'its  some  romfort  thnt  the  world's  a  stnge,  awl 
ail  th(.>  nicu  and  women  merely  pbyers. 

Some  plaj  the  upper,  some  the  under  parts, 

And  most  assume  whal^  ibrei^n  to  their 
hearts; 

Thus  life  is  but  a  tragio-conne  jest. 
And  all  is  iarca  and  xnuamety  Mt  best. 
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ACT  I. 

Scene  t.— Gaylk&s's  Lodgipg*- 

Enter  Gatlfss  rmd  Sharp. 
ShArp.  How,  sir,  shall  you  be  married  to- 
morrow ?  Eh,  rm  afraid  you  joke  with  your 
poor  humble  servant. 

Gay.  I  tell  thee,  5harp,  last  night  Melissa 
nled,  and  fiwd  !o-morro«r  fcMr  th«  happy 

d.iv. 

Sharp.  Tis  well  she  did,  sir,  or  il  might 
have  been  a  ^r«adfol  one  for  tw,  in  o«r  pre- 
MOt  condition:  all  your  money  spent,  your 
moveables  sold,  your  honour  almost  ruined, 
and  your  .humble  Serrant  ahnost  starred  j  we 
could  nol  possibly  bave  stood  II  two  days 
longer.  But  if  this  young  ladv  will  marry 
ou,  and  relieve  us,  o'my  conscfinMe,  Pit  lam 
iend  to  the  sex,  :ind  think  of  n  wife  myScIC 
Gay.  And  yet.  Sharp,  when  1  think  how  1 
liavc  imposed  upon  her,  1  am  almost  maivad 
to  throw  mysclt  nt  her  fm,  t( !!  lii  i  the  real 
siltiation  of  my  alfairs,  ask  her  pardon,  and 
implore  her  pity.     •  „    *  . 

Shatp,  AfUr  nairiage,  willi  all  nqr  baart, 
» •  .      ♦  • 

Gay.  What,  became  I  am  poor  ^  shall  I 
abandon  my  honour? 

Sharp.  Ves,  you  must,  sir,  or  abandon  me: 
»o  pray  discharge  one  of  «*?  fcif  €at  I  most, 

and  speedily  too:  and  youlnow  very  well  that 
that  honour  of  yours  will  neither  introduce 
you  to  a  ereat  man's  table,  nor  get  ana  credit 
lor  a  single  beefsteak. 

Gay.  What  c;»n  I  do?    -  » 
Sharp.  Nothini;,  while  ttooopr  ^  Sticks  in 
join  ihrtKit:  do  gnip,  ro:»sler,  and  down  \vitbit. 
Gaj.  IVvlbec  leave  mc  to^  myylhougbts. 

rou!  No,  BWlit  onch.-bad 


certainly  be  a  very  great  philosopher,  sir,  to 
mornlite  and  declaim  so  charmiogty  as  joa 
do,  about  honour  and  eonsdance,  when  yotir 

doors  are  beset  with  baiiifTs,  an<l  not  uiic 
single  guinea  in  your  pockel^  to  bribe  the 
Plains.  fstrraht 

Gay.  Don't  he  witty,  and  give  your  ndvice^ 

Sharp,  Do  you  he  wise,  and  take  it,  sir. 
But  to  be  serious;  you  eerlaialy  faafte  spent 
your  fortune,  nnd  out-lived  your  credit,  as 
your  pockets  and  my  belly  can  t«stiiy:  your 
father  has  dtsownad  you  t  ali  yonr  friends  Ibi^ 
sootc  you,  cxcapt  myself,  who  am  starving 
with  you.  Now,  sir,  if  you  marry  this  yoimg 
lady,  who  as  yet,  thank  heaven,  knows  no-* 
thing  of  ynur  nusIVrluncs,  and  by  that  rnnns 
procure  a  better  lui  tunc  than  that  you  squan- 
dered away,  make  a  good  husband,  and  tarn 
CCononilsl,  you  sli!!  ni  iv  L-'  }i:ippT,  ,  may  still 
be  sir  VVUIiam's  heir,  and  the  lady  too  no 
loser  hf  the  barg.iia.->oThcre*s  reason  and  Mit* 
gumeot,  sir. 

Gajr,  Twas  with  that  prospect  I  first  made 
love  to  her. 

Sfiur/K  Pray  then  make  no  more  objections 
to  the  marriage.  You  see  I  am  reduced  to 
my  waistcoat  already ;  and  when  necessity  has 
undressed  me  from  top  to  toe,  she  mirst  begin 
willi  you ;  and  then  we  ^shaU  be  forced  to 
keep  house,  and  die  by  inches.  Look  you, 
sir,  if  you  wnn't  resolve  lo  lake  •  my  advice, 
while  you  have  one  coat  to  your  badk,  i  must 
e^an  tana  to  my  hads  whHa  I  bare  8tren|{1b  tb 
run, and somclfiinf^  to  coverme  .  so,  sir, wisfilnf; 

iou  much  cumiort  and  consolation  with  your 
ure  conscience,  *I  am  your  most  ohedieilt, 
and  batf-slary'd  friend  and  sfrvanl.  [^Goinf, 
Gaj,  Hold,  Sharp,  you  won't  learo  me?  , 
Smrp,  1  flMwt  eat,  sir;  by  my  honour  a^ 
appaiiUV  I  musi! 


Ill 
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uame  any  particular  place,  it  lies  in  so  many : 
bis  efTccts  are  divided,  some  here,  some  there; 
his  steward  hardly  knows  biniseir. 

Kiitj.  Scatlcrd,  scaltci'd,  1  suppose.  But 
harkye,  Sharp,  what's  become  uf  your  funii* 
lurer  YoD  seem  to  be  a  little  bare  here  at 
picscnL 

Sharp.-Why^  you  must  know,  as  sooa  js 
the  wedding  was  fixed,  my  mastei*  ordeird 
mc  to  remove  bis  good.t  iuto  a  friend's  house, 
to  make  room  for  a  ball  which  be  designs  to 
give  bore  the  day  after  the  moTii.t"i-. 

Kilt).  T!)e  lucliiest  ibing  in  tin    \.orld!  fiM* 
my  mistress  designs  to  have  a  ball  and  enter- 
tainment here   to-night  before   the  marriage; 
and  that's  my  business  with  your  ma.stor. 
Sharp.  The  devil  it  is!  \fisidtt. 
Kilt^.  She'll  not  have  it  public;  she  designs 
to  invite  only  eight  or  teu  coupb;  of  friends. 
Sharp.  No  more?  .a 
Kitty.  No  more :  and  she  ordered  me  to 
desire  >  our  master  not  to  make  a  great  eu« 
tertai  anient.  </. 
Sharp.  Oh,  never  fear.  • 
Kittj .  Ten  or  a  dozen ,  little  nice  things, 
with  some  fruit,  f  believe,  will  be  enough  in 
all  conscience. 

Sliarp.  Oh,  curse  your  conscience !  [Aside. 
Kitlf.  And  what  do  you  think  1  have  done 
of  my  own  head  ?  ,j 
Sharp.  What? 

Kittjr.  1  have  invited  all  my  lord  Stately*s 
servants  to  come  and  see  you,  and  have  a 
dauce  in  the  kitchen:  woo'l  your  muster  be 
surprised? 

Sharp,  Much  so,  indeed  I 
Kittj.  Well,  be  quick  and  fmd  out  your 
master,  and  make  what  haste  you  can  with 
your  preparations:  >ou  have  no  time  to  lose. 
— Pr'uhee,  Sharp,  what's  the  matter  with  you? 
I  have  not  seen  you  for  some  time,  and  you 
seem  to  look  a  little  thin. 

Sharp.  Oh,  my  unfortunate  face  I  [Aside}^ 
I'm  in  pure  good  health,  thank  you ,  Mrs. 
Kilty;  aud  Til  assure  you  I  have  a  very  goo<i 
stomach,  never  better  in  all  my  life;  and-1 
am  as  full  of  vigour,  bussy ! 

[Offers  to  kiss  her. 
Kiilj.  What,  with  that  face?  — Well,  by, 
by.  [(joina\  Oh,  Shirp,  what  Ill-looking  fel- 
lows are  those,  were  standing  about  your 
door  when  I  came  in?  They  want  your  ma- 
ster too,  I  suppose  ? 

Sliarp.  Hum  !  Yes,  they  are  wailing  for  him. 
They  arc  some  of  his  tenants  out  of  the  coun- 
try, that  want  (o  pay  him  some  money. 

Kittj.  Tenants !  What,  do  you  let  bis  le- 
nants  stand  in  the  stj-eet? 

Sharfi.  They  choose  it;  as  they  seldom 
come  to  town,  they  arc  willing  to  see  as  much 
of  it  as  they  can  when  they  do:  they  are  raw, 
ignorant,  honest  people. 

Kilt^.  Well,  1  must  run  home — farewell! — 
Out  do  you  hear?  Get  something  substantial 
for  us  in  the  kitchen:  a  ham,  a  tuikey,  or 
vant !  Hut  I'll  tell  you  what,  INIrs.  Killy,  1  am  j  what  you  will.    VVc'll  be  ver)*  inertT.  And 


Gay.  Well  then,  I  am  resolved  to  favour 
the  cheat;  and  as  1  shall  quite  change  my  for- 
mer course  of  life,  h.tppy  may  be  the  conse- 
quences: at  least,  of  tuis  1  am  sure — 

Sharp.  That  you  can't  be  worse  than  you 
.ire  at  present.  [A  Knocking  without. 

Gay.  ^^ho's  there? 
.■jSharp.  Some  of  your  former  good  friends, 
who  favoured  you  wilh  money  at  lifty  per 
cent,  and  bolped  you  to  spend  it ;  and  are 
now  become  daily  mementos  to  you  of  the 
folly  of  trusting  roguos,  and  laughing  at  my 
advice. 

'^'Gqy.  (jcasc  your  impertinence  ! — to  the  door ! 
,  ~If  they  are  duns,  tell  'em  my  marriage  is 
now  cert.iinly  fixed,  and  persuade  'em  still  to 
forbear  a  few  days  longer. — And  do  you  hear. 
Sharp,  if  it  should  be  any  body  from  Melissa, 
.say  1  am  nol  at  hunie,  lest  tlie  bad  appearance, 
we  make  here  should  make  'em  suspect  Some- 
thing to  our  disadvantage. 

Sharp.  I'll  obey  you,  sir;  but  I'm  afraid 
lUet  will  easily  discover  the  consumptive  si- 
tuation of  our  affairs  by  my  chop-fallen  coun- 
tenance. .  [K.tit. 

Gay.  'ilu'se  very  rAscals  who  are  now  con- 
tinually dunning  and  persecuting  me,  were 
the  very  persons  who  led  mc  to  my  ruin, 
partook  of  my  prosperity,  and  professed  the 
greatest  fi  icndsbip. 

Sharp,  [n'ithouil^  Ijpon  my  word,  Mrs. 
Kiltv,  my  master's  not  at  home. 

Kitty.  \lVithoul\  Lookye,  Sharp,  I  must 
and  will  sec  him. 

j-Gay.  Ha,  M'hal  do  I  hear?  ^Iclissa's  maid! 
— ^Sbe's  coming  up  stairs.  What  must  1  dop 
— I'll  gel  into  this  closet  and  listen.  [Kxit. 

^  Re-enirr  SlIARi',  M-J//t  Kitt\. 

Kifly.  I  must  know  where  he  is,  and  will 
know  too,  Mr.  Impertinence  ! 

Sharp.  Not  of  mc  you  won't.  [Aside~\  He's 
not  within,  1  tell  you,  Mrs.  Kiity.  1  don't 
know  myself.    Do  you  think  I  can  conjure? 

Kiity.  Hut  I  know  you  will  lie  abominably; 
*  therefore  don't  trifle  wilh  me.    I  come  ii  oin 
tny  mistress,  Melissa:  yoli  know,  I  suppose, 
what's  to  be  done  to-morrow  morning? 

Shar/t.  Ay,  and  to-morrow  uigbt  loo,  girl  I 

Kitt).  Not  if  I   can  help  it.   [Aside  I  Hut 
come,  where  is  your  master  ?  for  see  him  I  lows  are  those,  were 
.must. 

Sharp.  Pray,  Mrs.  Kilty,  what's  your  opi- 
nion of  this  match  between  luy  piaster  and 
your  mistress? 

Kii/j.  Why,  I  have  no  opinion  of  it  at  all; 
and  yet  ino-'^t  of  our  wants  will  be  relieved 
by  it  too:  for  instance  now,  your  master  will 
get  a  fortune,  that's  what  I'm  afraid  be  wants; 
tny  mistress  will  get  a  husband,  that's  what 
she  has  wanted  for  some  time ;  you  will  have 
the  pleasure  of  my  conversation,  aud  I  an  op- 
portunity of  brcakiiig  your  head  for  your  im- 
pertinence. 

Shnrp.  Madam,  I'm  your  most  humble  ser 


positively  against  iLe  match  ^  fur,  was  I  a  man  I  be  sure  to  remove  the  tables  and  chatrs  away 
of  "my  master's  fortune —  ilbtrc  too,  tba'  we  may  have  room  to  dance; 

Kitty.  You'd  marry,  if  you  could,  and  mend  I  can1>bear  to  be  coniined  in  my  French  daa- 
it ;  ha,  ha,  ha! — Pray,  Sharp,  where  does  your  ces  —  tal,  lal,  laL  [JJances"]  Well,  adicul 
•master's  estate  lie?  >Vilhout  any  compliment,  I  shall  die,   if  I 

^^KjU*^^  lle.s— Tailh,  I  ran'l  " 
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-  Sharp.  And,  witboiU  any  compliment,  I 
pray  beavcn  you  may ! 

Re-enter  Gayless.     Tliej-   look  for  some 
time  sorrowful  at  each  oUier. 

Gay.  Ob,  Sharp ! 
Sharp.  Oil,  masU'r! 
Gay.  VVc  arc  certainly  undone! 
Sharp.  That's  no  news  to  me. 
Gay.  Eight  or  ten  couple  of  dancers  —  l»JO 
or  n  do7,en  little  nice  dishes,  with  some  fruit 

-  my  lord  Stately 's  servants — ham  and  turke\  ! 

-  Sharp.  Say  no  more ;  the  very  sound  crea- 
te«  an  appetite:  and  1  am  sure,  of  late,  1  have 


in  love  with  an  hundred,  and  tried  'em  all ; 
and  know  *em  to  be  a  parcel  of  barbarous, 
perjured,  deluding,  bewitching  devils. 

Mel.  The  low  wretches  you  have  had  to  do 
with  may  answer  the  charactei;  you  give  'em  \ 
but  Mr.  Gayless-r- 

Kitty,  Is  a  man,  madam. 
Mel.  1  hope  vso,  Kitty,  or  I  would  have 
Dolliing  to  do  with  him. 

KiHy..  With  all  my  heart. — 1  have  given 
yim  my  sentimeuLs  upon  tlie  occasion,  and 
shall  leave  you  to  your  own  inclinations. 

Mel.  Oh,  madam,  I  am  much  oliligcd  to 
Vou  for  your  great  condescension;  hn,  ha,  ha! 


bad  no  occasion  for  whetters  and  provocatives. 't^owever,  I  have  so  grt-at  .i  rr^ard  tor  your 
Gay.  Cursed  misfortune!  what  can  we  do  i*! opinion,  that  had  I  certain  proofs   ot  bis  vil 


Sharp.  Ilang  ourselves;  I  see  no  other  re 
medy ;  e\ccpl  you  havi!  .i  receipt  lo  give  a 
ball  and  a  supper,  without  rAent  or  music. 

Gay,  Melissa  has  cci  t.iinly  heard  of  my  bad 
circumstances,  and  has  invented  this  scheme 
to  distress  me,  and  break  off  the  match. 

Sharp.  I  don't  believe  it,  sir;  begging  your 
pardon 


lany — 

Kitty.  Of  bis  poverty  you  may  have  a  hun- 
dred; i  am  sure  1  have  had  none  lo  the  con- 
trary. 

Mel.  Oh,  there  tlie  shoe  pinches.  [Aside, 
Kilty.  N.»y,  so  lar  from  giving  me  the  usual 
perquisites  of  my  place, . hi-  has  not  so  much 
as  kept  me  in  temper  with  liltlc*cndearing 
Gfiy.  No!  why  did  her  maid  then  make  so  civilities;  and  r)ne  might  reasonably  expect, 
'strict  an  inr|uiry  into  my  fortune  and  nffairs?  1  when  a  man  is  deficient  in  one  way,  ^at  he 
Sharp.  I'or  two  very  substantial  reasons ; ishoiild  make  it  up  in  another.  Kiwcking. 
the  first,  to  satisfy  a  curiosity  natural  lo  her'  Mel.  See  who's  at  the  door.  \K.xit  KiHy\ 
as  a  woman;  the  second, -to  have  the  pleasure  |  must  be  cautious  how  i  hearken  too  much 
uf  my  conversation,  very  naltiral  to  her  as  a|io  this  girl:  her  bad  opinion  of  Mr.  (iaylesji 
woman  of  taste  and  understanding.  .  scenis  to  arise  from  his  disregard  of  her. 

Gay.  l*r'ylhee  be  more  serious:   is  not  our 
all  al  stake?  ,  lle-eiilir  KiTiv,  with  Sharp. 

Sharp.  Yes,  sir;  and  yet  tli'al  all  of  ours  is  So,  Sharp,  havt^  you  foun<l  vour  mhslor:' 
of  so  little  conscquimce,  that  a  man,  with  a  Will  things  he  ready  for  the  ball  and  enter- 
very  small  share  of  jdiilosophy,  may  pari  from  1  lain  men  I  ? 

it  without  much  pain  or  uneasiness.  Howe-  Sharp.  To  your  wishen,  madam.  I  have 
ver,  tir,  I'll  convince  you,  in  half  an  hour,  just  now  bespoke  the  music  and  supper,  and 


that  Mrs.  Melissa  knows  nothing  of  your  cir- 
cumstances.— And  I'll  tell  you  what  too,  idr, 
she  shan't  he  here  to-night,  and  yet  you  shall 
marry  her  to-morrow  morning. 

Gay.  How,  how,  dear  Sharp  ? 

Sharp.  'Tis  here,  here,  sir !  warm,  warm ; 
'^nd  delays  will  cool  it;  therefore  I'll  away  to 
her,  and  do  you  he  as  merry  as  love  and  po- 
verty will  permit  you. 
^     Would  you  succeed,  a  faithful  friend  depute, 

W^hose  head  can  plan,  and  frniil  can  ese- 
cule.  \^lL.veuut. 

ScENK  II. — Melissa's  Lodgings. 
Enter  Melissa  and  Kitty. 
Mel.   You  surprise  me,  Kilty!  the  master 
not  at  home,  the  man  in  confusion,  no  I'lirni- 
ture  in  the  house,  and  ill-looking  iellows  about 
the  doors!  Tis  all  a  riddle. 

Kitty.  But  very  easy  to  be  explained. 
Mri.  Pr'vlhee  explain  it  then,  nor  keep  me 
longer  in  suspense. 

Kitty.  The  afl'air  is  this,  madam:  Mr.  Gay- 
It-ss  is  over  heail  and  ears  in  d/d»l;  you  are 
over  head  and  ears  in  love ;  you'll  marry  him 
'  lo-morrow;  the  next  day  your  whole  fortune 
goes  to  his  creditors,  and  you  and  your  chil- 
dren are 
niaindcr. 


you 

3ren  are  to  live  comfortably   upon    the  re 


Mel.  I  cannot  tliiiik  him  bajc. 
Kitty.  Uul  I  know  they  are  all  base.  — You 
are  very  young,  and  very  ignorant  of  the  sex; 
'  I  am  young  too,  hut  have  more  experience: 
you  never  was  in  love  before ;  I  have  been 


wait  nowforyour  ladyship's  further  commands. 

Mel.  My  compliments  to  your  master,  and 
let  him  know  I  and  my  cc»mpany  will  be  with 
him  by  six;  we  design  to  drink  tea,  and  play 
al  cards,  before  we  dance. 

Kitty.  So  shall  I  and  my  company.  Mm 
Sharp.  (.'fside. 
Sharp.  Mighty  well,  madam!  [_Aside. 
Mel.  Pr'ythee,  Sharp,  what  makes  you  come 
without  your  coat?   Tis  too  cool  to  go  so 
airy,  sure. 

Kit/j .  Mr.  Sharp,  madam,  is  of  a  very  hot 
constitution;  ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Sha'-p.  11  it  liad  b«*fn  ever  so  cool,  I  kvci^ 
ha<l  enough  to  warm  me  sMUcv  I  came  front 
home,  Tm  sure  ;  but  no  matter  for  that.  |  Sighs. 

Mel.  What  (I'ye  mean  ?  , 

Sharp.  Pray  ilou't  ask  me,  madam;  I  be- 
seech you  doii'l:  let  us  change  the  subject. 

Kitty.  Insist  upon  knowing  it,  madam. — My 
curiosity  must  be  satisfied,  or  I  shall  buist. 

J[.4sidtj. 

Alel.  I  do  insist  upon  knowing;  on  pain  oi 
my  displeasure,  tell  me! 

Sharp.  If  my  inasler  should  know — I  musl 
not  Icll  you,  madam,  indeed.  t 

Mel.  1  promise  you,  upon  my  honour,  be 
never  shall. 

Sharp.  But  can  your  ladyship  insure  se- 
crecy from  that  quarter? 

Kitty.  Yes,  Mr.  Jackanapes,  for  any  thinr; 
you  can  say. 

Mel.  I  engage  for  hci.  \\\o\.  Icll  you 

Sharp.  Why  iben,  in  short,  madam — i  can 
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[Act  I.  3ceNB  3.^^ 


•  Mei.  Don't  trifle  with  mc. 

Sharp.  Then  since  you  will  have  it,  nia- 
dam,  I  lost  my  coat  in  defence  of  your  re- 
putation. 

Mfl.  In  defence  of  my  reputation  ? 

Sharp.  I  will  assure  you,,  niadnm,  I've  suf- 
liTcd  very  much  in  defence  of  it;  which  is 
more  th.m  I  would  have  done  for  my  own. 

Mel.  Vr\  tlifc  rxplain. 

Sharp.  In  shnii,  madam,  you  seen, 
about  a  month  ago,  to  make  a  visit  to  my 
master  alone. 

Mel.  Alone  !  my  servSnt  was  with  me. 

Sharp.  What,  Mrs.  Kilty?  So  much  the 
worse;  for  she  was  looked  upon  as  my  pro- 
perly; and  I  was  brought  in  guilty,  us  well 
as  you  and  my  master. 

Kitly.  What,  your  property,  jackanapes? 

Mel.  What  is  all  this? 

Sharp.  \N  by,  madam,  as  I  came  out  but 
now  to  make  preparation  for  you  and  your 
company  to-nighl,  IMrs.  Pryabout,  the  attor- 
ney's wife  at  next  door,  calls  tome:  "H.u-kye, 
fellow!"  rfhys  she,  ''do  you  and  your  modest 
master  know  that  my  hu.shand  sh.nll  indict 
your  ^use,  at  the  next  parish  meeting,  for  a 
nuisaMtl'? 

MeL  A  nuisance!  *  •  * 

Sharp.  I  said  so  —  "A  nuisance!  I  believe 
none  in  the  nfigbbourhood  livu  with  more  d 
cency  and  regularity  than  X  and  my  master;" 
as  is  really  the  case. — "Decency  and  regulai 
ilyl"  cries  she,  witii  a  sneer*— "why,  sirrah, 
does  Y)ot  my  window  look  into  your  master's 
bed-chamber  P  And  did  not  he  bring  in  a  cer- 
tain lady,  such  a  day  .<* "  describing  you,  ma- 
dam.— "And  did  not  I  see — " 

Mcl.  See!  O  scandalous!  W'hat? 

Sharp.  Modesty  requires  my  silence. 

Mcl.  Did  not  you  contiadict  her? 

Sharp.  Contradict  her!  Why,  I  told  her  I 
was  sure  she  lied :  "  for,  zounds ! "  sai  J  I,  for 
I  could  not  help  .swearing,  "I  am  so  well 


Mel.  Very  ■well ! — But  I'll  be  revenged.  An4i 
did  not  you  tell  your  master  of  thisr  ^ 
Sharp.  Tell  him !  No,  madam.    Had  I  tol^ 
him,  his  love  is  so  violent  for  yoii,  that  be 
would  certainly  have  murdered  half  the  aUon% 


resolved  not 

impudence ,  lt|^ 
[Aside. 
If  you- -are  not 


nies  in  town  by  this  lime. 

Mt'L  Very  well!— But  I'm 
go  to  your  master's  to-njghl. 

Sharpl  ileavcns,  and  my 
praised  ! 

Kitty.  Why  not,  madam? 
guilty,  face  your  accusers. 

Sharp.  Oh,  the  devil !  ruined  again!  \A»ide'\ 
To  be  surSf  face  'em  by  all  mciiiis,  madam: 
they  can  but  be  abusive,  and  break  ibc  win- 
dows a  little.  Besides,  madam,  1  have  thought 
of  a  way  to  make  this  affair  quite  divei-ting  to 
you:  1  have  a  tine  blunderbuss,  charged  wilb 
half  a  hundred  Slugs,  and  niy  master  has  a 
delicate,  large,  Swiss  broad-swoi'd ;  and  be- 
tween us,  madam,  we  shall  so  pr-pper  anU 
slice  'em,  that  you  will  die  with  laugbiug. 
Mel.  What,  at  mur.ler? 
Kitty.  Don't  fear,  madam,  tbeic  will  be  no 
murder  if  Sharp's  concerned. 

Sharp.  Murder,  madam  !  'Tis  self-defence: 
besides,  in  these  sort  of  skirmishes,  there  are 
never  more  than  two  or  three  killed:  for, 
supposing  they  bring  the  whole  body  uf  mili- 
tia upon  us,  down  but  with  a  brace  uf  tbcm, 
and  away  fly  the  rest  of  the  covey. 

Mfl.  Persuade  me  ever  so  much,  I  won't 
go^  that's  my  resolution. 

Kitty.  Why  'then,  I'll  tell  you  what,  twa- 
dam ;  since  you  are  resolved  not  to  go  to  the 
supper,  suppose  the  supper  was  to  come  to 
you:  'tis  great  pity  such  great  preparations  as 
Mr.  Sharp  has  made  should  be  thrown  avi'ay. 

Sharp.  So  it  is,  as  you  say,  Mrs.  Kitty; 
bill  1  ran  immediately  run  back  and  unbcspeak 
what  1  have  ordered;  '(is  soon  done. 

Mfl.  iiut  then  what  excuse  can  1  5end  to 
your  master?  he'll  be  very  uneasy  at  my  not 


convince<I  of  the  lady's  ami  my  master's  pru- coming, 
dence,  that  I  am  sure,  had  they  a  minu  to     Sharp.  Oh,  terribly  so! 

amuse  themselves,  they  would  certainly  have  tell  him  that  you  were  suddeiUy  taken  with 


But  I  have  it:  111 


drawn  the  window-curtains 

Mel,  What,  did  you  say  nothing  else?  Did 
not  you  convince  her  of  her  error  and  imper- 
tinence? 

Sharp.  She  swore  to  such  things,  that  I 
could  do  nothing  but  swear  and  rail  names: 

upon  which,  out  fcolts  her  husband  upon  me,|I  had  any  thing  to  do  with 
with  a  fine  taper  crab  in  his  hand,   and  felliscarcely  know  the  current 


the  vapours,  or  qualms,  or  what  you  please, 

madam. 

Mrl.  I'll  leave  it  to  you.  Sharp,  to  make  my* 
ajfology;  and  there's  half-a-guinea  for  yuu  to 
help  your  inyention.  • 

Sharp.  H.df-a-guinea ! — Tis  so  long  since 

money ,  that  1 
coin  of  my  own 


upon  mc  with  such  violence,  that,  being  halficountry.  Oh,  Sharp,  what  tnlcnts  bast*  tbou  ! 
delirious,  1  made  a  full  confession.  to  secure  thy  master,  deceive  his  mistress,  out- 

j)//*/.  A  full  confession  !  W'hat  did  you  confess?  lie  her  chambermaid,  and  yet  he  paid  for  ihyv 
Sharp.  That  ray  master  loved  fornication  ;' honesty  1 — But  my  joy  will  disto\er  me.  [Am- 
thal  you  had  no  aversion  to  it;  that  Mrs.  Kitly  |riej  i>ladam,  you  have  eternally  fixed  Timothy 
was  a  bawd,  and  your  faumble'servant  a  pimp.  Sharp  your  most  obedient,  humble   servant. — 

Kittj.  A  bawd!  a  bawd!  Do  I  look  like 
bawd,  madam  ? 

Sharp.  .\nd  so,  madam,  in  the  scuffle, 


to  pieces,  as 


well. 


as  your 


my 

re- 


Ob,  the  delights  of  impudence  and  a  good 
understanding!  [Aside,  and  rut. 

Kittj.  Ila,  ba,  ha  I  W'as  there  ever  such  a 
lying  varlel!  with  his   slugs  and  his  braad- 


[famous !' swords,  bis  attornies  and  broken 


coat  was  turn 
putation. 

Mfl.  .\nd  so  you  joined  to  make  me  in-'nonsens«> I — -Well,  madam,  arc  yon 
^  Sharp.  For  heaven's  sake,   madam,  what'uow  ?  Do  yon  want  more  proofs? 
could  I  do?  His  proofs  fell  so  thick  upon  me,  -- 
as  witness  my  bead,  [Shows  his  Jlead,  pla- 
stered^ that  I  would  have  given  up  all  the 
reputations  in  the  kingdom,  rather  than  have 
ray  brains  beat  to  a  jelly. 


beads,  and 
satisfied 


Mel.  Of  your  modesty  I  do;  but  I  find  yon. 
are  resolved  to  give  mc  none. 
Kitty.  Madam ! 

Mel.  I  sec  through  your  little  mean  artif:  •■ 
iyou  arc  endeavouring  to  lessen  Mr.  Gayics> 


y  Googl 


'^,fACT  II.  SCE?CK  1.^ 


THE  LYING  VALET. 


my  opinion,  because  be  bas  not  paid  you 
§or  services  hc.li;iJ  no  occosiun  for. 

Kittj.  Pay  me,  mndnml  I  am  sure  I  have 
very  litllu  ticrasion  to  he  angry  wilh  Mr.  Gay- 
Icss  for  not  paying  me,  >vliea,  1  believe,  'tis 
bis  general  practice. 

,  Mfl.  'Tis  false!  He's  a  gentleman,  a'nd  a 
^tnan  of  honour,  and  you  are  — 
'  Kitty.  Not  in  love,  1  thank  heaven! 

\Courtesies. 

Mel.  You  arc  a  fool. 
f  Kittf.  I  have  been  in  love,  .hut  I'm  mudi 
,  'Hlllriscr  now. 

Mel.  Hold  your  tongue,  impertinence! 


Gay.  Hell  and  confusion!  have  you  betrayed 
me,  villain?  Did  you  not  tell  ine,  this  mo- 
ment, she  did  not  in  the  least  suspect  my  cir- 
cumst.mces?  ^  ■i^l^^.^k 

Sliarfi,  No  more  she  did,  sir,  till  I  told  ber.^  ■^IRP^Tf 
Gay.  Very  well ! — And  was  this  your  skill 
and  oexterily 

Slutrp.  1  was  going  to  tell  you,  but  you 
wouH  hear  reason.  My  mrlancholy  face  and 
piteous  narration  had  sucli  an  effect  u|)on  her 
generous  bowels,  that  she  freely  forgives  all 
lfaal*s  past. 

Gay.  Uoes  she.  Sharp? 

Sltatp.  Yes,  and  desires  never  to  see  your 


Met  Leave  me. 
^  Kitty.  Oh,  this  love,  this  love  is  the  devil! 


it  of  too  much  consequence  to  be  neglected 

lie-enter  Kitty. 
Kill/.  May  I  spcakf  madam? 


Kitty.  Thal*s  the  severest  thing  she  has  said | face  again;  and,  as  a  further  consideration 
j'cl.  [.-iside.  for  so  doing,  she  bas  sent  ^'ou  hair-a-£;ninca. 

[ShoiVS  Ute  Muiicy. 
Gay.  WTiat  do  you  mean? 
\Kxil.^'    Sharp.  To  spend  il,  spend  it,  sir,  and  regale. 
i  Mel.  We  discover  our  weaknesses  to  our      Oay.  V  illain,  you  have  undone  me ! 
servants,  make  them  our  confidants,  put  *em     Sharp.  •  What,  by  bringing   you  money/ 
upon  ail  equality  wilh  us,  nn<l  so  they  become  when  you  are  not  worth  a  farthing  in  the 
our  ad\isL-rs.     Nharp^s   behaviour,    though    I ;  whole  world?  Well,  well,  then  to  make  you 
feemed  to  disregard  il,  makes  me  tremble  virith  happy  again,   1*11  keep  it  myself;  and  wisk* 
l^u-ehcnsions:  and  thoiieh  1  have  pretended  somebody  would  lake  it  iu  their  head  to  loail 
^^%c  angry  with  Kitty  for  her  advice,  1  think  me  with  such  iiiislortunes.  i 

\^Puts  up  the  Money*. 
Gay.  Do  you  laugh  at  ine,  rascal? 
Sharp.  W\io  deserves  more  to  be  laughed 
at?  ha,  ba,  ba! — Never  for  the  future,  sir,  dis- 
Mri.  Don't  be  a  fool.    What  do  you  want? :  pute  the  success  of  my  negocialions ,  when 
Kitty.  There  is  a  servant,  just  come  out  of  even  you,  who  know  me  so  well,  canH  help 
the  country,  sa/s  he  belongs  to  sir   NVilliain ,  swallowing  my  hook.    Why,  sir,  1  could  bav*' 
Gayless,  and  has  got  a  Iciler  for  you  from  played  wilh  you  backwards  and  forwards  a^i 
bii  master,  upon  very  urgent  business.  ;the  end  of  my  line  till  1  had  put  your  senscdt- 

.  MeL  Sir  William  Ga}lcss!  What  can  this  into  such  a  fermentation,  that  you  should  no|^ 
#ican  ?  Where  is  the  man?  have  known,  in  an  hour's  time,  whether  yo* 

KiUy.  In  the  tittle  parlour,  madam*  iwas  a  fish  or  a  man.  ( 

V  Af<7^  rilgo  tohini. — My  heart  llulters  strange- 1  Gay.  Why,  what  is  all  this  you  have  beria^  .  . 
'  Exit,  telling  me  ? 

Kitty.  O  woman,  woman,  foolish  woman!'  Sharp.  A  downright  lie  from  beginning  to 
Sbc'il  certainly  have  this  Gayless :  nay, ,  were  end.  j» 
she  as  M-ell  convinced  of  his  poverty  as  I  am,!  Gay.  And  bave  you  really  excused  ^me  to 
she'd  have  him.    Here  is  she  going  to  ih row  her? 

aw'ay  fifteen  thousand  pounds — upon  what?j  Sluirp.  No,  sit;  hut  I  have  got  ihij  half- 
He's  a  man,  and  that's  all;  and,  heaven  knows, ' guinea  to  make  her  excuses  to  you;  and  in- 
mere  man  is  but  small  consolation  n(»\v-a-  stead  of  a  confedeiT«cy  between  you  and  me 
^ays!  [Kxit.\\o  deceive  her,  she  thinks  she  bas  brought  me 

lover  to  put  the  deceit  upon  you. 
ACT    II.  day.  11  lou  excellent  Icllow! 

Scene  I.        *    .  Sharp,  Don't  lose  lime,  but  slip  out  of  th«- 

m.  house  iinmedintely — the  back  way,  I  hclicvcf 

Enter  Gayless  and  Shkwv.  {^yjn  i,e  ibe  safest  for  you— and  to  her  as  fast 

1  Gay.  Pr'ylbec  be  serious.  Sharp:  bast  thou j as  you  can;  pretend  "vast  surprise  and  con>«» 
really  succeeded?  jcem  tiiat  her  indisposition  has  debarred, you 

Sharp.  To  our  wishes,  sir.    In  short,  I  have!  the  pleasure  of  her  company  here  to-night. 


managed  the  business  with  such  skill  and  dex- 


You  need  know  no  more— away  ! 


Gay.  But  what  shall  we  do,  Sharp?  UereV 
her  maid  again. 

Sharp,  'i'be  devil  she-  is!  I  wish  I  could^ 


terity,  that  neither  your  circumstances  nor  my 
veracity  are  suspected. 

■  G^y.  But  how  hast  thou  excused  me  from 
ibe  bail  and  entertainment?  t  poison  her:  for  I'm  sure  while  she  lives  lean 

Sharp.  Beyond  expectation,   sir.     But  in  never  prosper. 
•«at  particular  I  was  obliged  to  have  recourse  j,.^^^^ 
lo  truth,  and  declare  the  real  situation  of  your 

affairs.    I  told  her  we  had  so  loug  liisused      Kitty.  Your  door,  was  open,  so  I  did  doI^* 
ourselves  to  dressing  either  dinners  or  suppers,  stand  upon  ceremony.  • 
tbat  1  was  afraid  we  should  be  but  awkward      Gay.  I  am  sorry  to  bear  your  mistress  \% 
in  our  preparations.    In  short,  sir,  at  that  in-  taken  so  suddenly — 


stant  a  cursed  gnawing  seized  my  stomach, 
tbat  I  could  not  help  telling  her,  that  both  you 
and  myself  seldom  made  a  good  meal,  now- 
a-<)ays,  once  in  a  quarter  of  a  year. 


Kitty.  Vapours,  vapours  only,  sir;  a  fevp. 
matrimonial  omens,  that's  nil:  but  I  suppos<|^. 
Mr.  Shari)  bas  made  her  excuses.  ^ 
Gay.  And  tells  me  1  can't  have  the  pleasure 


t.  ^ 
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of  liep  company  lo-ni(^ 
preparalion;  but  *tis  no  malter: 


e  a  small  Mrt. 
Sharp  shall  joy,  Mr. 


GavT 


CSS : 


and  htrfis   Mr.  GuUHt 


Mr.  Ga 


go  to  the  rest  of  the  company,  and  let  Xhctft  come  ^>  give  ynu  joy. 
know  'lis- pill  ofl.  ,  -.^^^il/ifMtif^-' 

Killj.  INol  for  the  world,  sir:  mv  mistress  Sharps  Ob,  d^structioir! - CtfM; 
was  semtUc  you  must  have  proviiicii  lor  her, 
and  tl^  reft  of  the  ciini|i.iMy;  so  shv  is  re- 
solved, (houch  ahv  rairt,  lln>  other  laJics  and 
gentlemen  snail  partake  .  of  ymir  entertain- 
ment— She's  very  g6od-nalur('d. 

Sharp.  I  had  belter  run  ami  let  .cm  know 
\is  deferred.  [CininS' 

Ki//j\i  [^Sio/js  him]    I  have  heen  with  'ein  j  nupli 
already,  and  told  Vin  niy  iiii»tr(-ss  Insists  uuon  |     Gay.  Sir,  though  T  cannot  answer  j-ouiwi 
their  coming;  and  tiiey  hj\c  ail  promised  tOjtiie  same  elocutiqu,  however,  sir,,  1  lhanfc y 
be  here:      pni^  dm^  be  under  any  appreben-  with  the  same  sincerity.  ^ 

Mrs  (i.  Mr.  and  IVfrs.  Trippcij  tb» 
j)roperest  bdy  in  ihc  wodd  for  yoiw  P*^^^!^ 


MlMmf  Thon^'ol  had* 

noiir  of  nnv  pt-r.^onnl  Ittiowlrd^o  of  yoti,  yefc'^- 
<it  iht!  in.sligation  of  Mrs.  X^adahoutt  1  . 
without  any  prefioO*  •cqaiii*|ami|1cWiriM 
thrown  aside  all  ceremony,  to  let  yon  tniitr 
that  I  joy  to  hjiar  the  solcmni»ation  of>TOUC' 
nuptials  is  so  near  at  band. <  ^ 


sinns  tb«l;,-^4i||r  ^fiiparalions  will  be  thrown 

awa)'.  .-, ,         v  .  -.  >v.,     r,^Jtv        ^     propereai  way  m  *dc 

Gojr.  But  as  1  i»BViAvehiiriedinp«B]r»  Mrs.  for  shell  mmet  for 


Kitty,  'iwiil  l)f  a  prcntrr  pleasure  to  me,  and 
-a  greater  complinienl  to  her,  to  Jefer  our 
mirtb;  besides,  I  can*t  enjoy  any  tbiii|f  at 
present,  and  sh(!  not  partake  of  it. 

Kitty.  Ohi  no,  to  be  sui  c;  but  what  can  I 
do?  My  imalress  will  have  it  s«|' and  .Mrs. 
Gadabout,  and  the  rest  of  the  company,  will 
be  beire  in  a  few  minutes:  there  are  two  or 
ibr^e.  coacbfiils  of  *eaa.    >^  -  >■ 

Sharp,  Then  my  m^A^  nlllA  be  ruined, 
J  in  spite  of  my  parts.        .  '^  ^-a  '  [Asidtu 
^      Goy.  Tis  all  over,  Shftr|k       ^  [.//«;/•/, 


•twenty 


logelhtT. 

Trip.  My  dear  Charles^  I  am  very  angry 
with  you,  faith:  so  near  ihaRTage,  aml^M^^ 
let  me  know,  ^twas  barbarous.  You  th^llgbL; 
L  suppose,  1  should  rally  you  upon  iiijjtlli^ 
dear  Mrs.  Trippet  here  has  long  ag'o^^tldt<^ 
catcd  all  mv  anti-matrimonial  prmci|dos. 

Kiltr.  Pray,  ladiss,  walk  into  the  next  room$: 
Mr.  Sharp  caaU  lay  bis  doth  till  you  are  fClr* 
down  to  card.s. 

Mrs.  G.  One  thing  I  bad  quite  forgot:;^ 


Gay  less,  my  .lepliew,  yoa  ncvera|a\r. 

Sharp.  I  know  It,  sir.    *  [.1  part.] -wixi  he  in  towti  finni  Frann-  jtrosrntly ;  >|o' I 
Gaj.   I  shall  go  distracted!    What  Abail  1' left  word  to  send  iiini  here  immediately^  M 
do?  ■    ^  ,e  [Apart.  maXiC  one.  ■  ■  ■'<'4fi^: .  ''^uif^' 

^harp.  \A  hv,  sir,  ns  our  rooms  arc  a  little      Gtiy  ■  You  do  me  honour,  madam, 
out  of  furnilui f  .il  j»ri-st;ul,  lake  'em  into  the      Sharp.   Do  the-  ladies  chouse  cards  or  the 
captain's,  that  lodges  here,  and  set  'em  down! supper  iirskt ,  ^r-,  i  T^idfy 

to  cards:  if  he  should  come  in  tbe  mean  time,' 
ni  excuse  you  to  him.  \^Ai»arl. 
KiUy.   I  hava.  disconcerted  their  afl'airs,  I 


Gaj.  |»upper!  what  docs  the  fellow  flmh? 

^    JitstG*  Oh,  the  supper,  hj^diTMtans;  to$ 
find.  I'JI  have  some  sport  with  fh<'m.  [  /.v/f/r]  I  have  eat  nothin:;  !o  sl^nifv  since  dinner.* 
Pray,  Mr.  Gaylcss,  don't  order  too  many  j    Sharp.  ISur  1,  &ince  last  Monday  was  a* 
lUitgsi;^^!^  only  imhe  70a  a  friendly  visit;  fortnight.  'mMKh>_      ^  [^^K'e. 


ihe  more  cemnouv,  you  know,  the  less  wcl- 
fLome-  Pray,  sir,  let  mc  entreat  you  not  to 
f>e  >rol^  If  I  can  be  of  servica^  tom- 
m^lkd  me;  my  mistress  has  sent  me  on  purpose. 
YY,bi|^>;Mr.  Sharp  is  doin{»  the  business  with- 
^f^iil>id90r$,-  I  may  l>e  employed  within.  If 
you'll  len«l  me  the  keys  of  your  side  board, 
I'll  dispose  of  your  plate  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. [7'o  Sharp. 

Shttrf}.    Tliaiik  you, 'Mrs.  Kilty;  tut  it  is 
4i,»o$ed  of  ah-cady.      *  .  \A  Knocking. 

$J^tty.  liless  me,  the  company's  omie!  I'U 
go  to  the  door  aadv«ai(iiim^  tham  into  your 
presence.  '  " .  - .  JjExiL 

^l^.n>ff^«ef^  lf  you'd  conduct  them  iota  a  (mm- 

>^  pond,   and  wnil  ol  them  there  yours«tt|  we 
'  should  bi:  mure  obliged  to  yoo. 
^j^o^.  i  can  newr  aupparl  thi&!        «  ^  : 

^  Shfirp.   Rouse  your  smrits,  at:d  ptrt  on  an 

air  uf  gaiety,  and  .1  doiit  despair  of  bringiufj; 
you  off  yetl 

^Jffff/.  iyur  ¥rords  bava  done  it  eRectually. 

^l^-cii/ir  KiTTT,  ivith  Mrs.  GAnAiiorx,  her 
t^^S^fi^hier,  and  Niece;  Ji;stick  Guttuc, 

«  «iy  'iear-  Mr.  G^i^! 

a  *-      TKissrs  him 


Gffy.  Pray,  I  idu-s,  walk  info  the  ne«t  mom. 
— Sharp,  get  thinys  ready  forsupper,  and  call 
the  music  ..fn'^*^*^ 
S/iarp.  Well  .-laid,  master.  .      ^  ^  ' 
Mrs.  G.  Without  ceremony,  ladies.  ^_ 

IKxcuftt  Geefrieu,  Tr^tpet,  and  ^fi^Aat 
hilly,  ril  to  my  mistress,  and  let  hc^awv^ 
every  thing  if  ready  for  her  appearaa(D^y'^  • 

[Aside,  oAf 
JusL  G.  Pray  Mr. — what's  your  name,  don^ 
be  long  with  supper:  — but  harkye,  what  caa 
I  do  in  the  mam  time?  Suppose  you ^att^qtt 
a  pipe  and  some  good  wine;  I'll  try  to  difj^^ 
myself  that  way  till  supper's  ready.-  v.  ^ 
S/uirp.  Or  suppose,  sir,  you  was^  tateia 
nap  till  then;  Cinre^s  a j|^^$||^«t^'il 


that  closet.      ■  '        •  ^ 7/ 
-  Jmt  O.  The  best'  thing  in  the  iworMh  •IQU 
take  your  advice;  but  be  sure  to  wake  Hlc 
when  supper  is  read)^  L^^^S^t' 

Sharp.  Pray  heaven  you  may .  n'gi^' 
till  then!  —  What  a  fine 'situation  my  imas 
is  in  at  present!  I  have  promised  him  my 
sislance;  but  his  affairs  are  in  so  despwttal 
way,  Uiat  i  am  afraid  'lis  out  of  my  slnU 
Jrecover  them.    Well,  "Fools  have  i< 


says  as  old  prorerl*,  and  ;»  very  trU' 
_    .   ......    is;  for  my  master  and  i  ai»:  two  of 

a       •  '  • 


Hr-enlcr  GatlbSS. 

',  Gaf.  WrII,  Sharp,  1  hare  scl  than  down 
,4o  cards;  and  now  what  have  you  to  propose  ? 

•  Shnrft.  I  have  one  scheme  left ,  which  in 
^ail  prohahilily  giay  succeed.  The  good  ciliten, 

overloaded  willi  his  la»t  mcj^l,  is  taking  a  nap 

in  lh.it  chisel,  in  order  to  get  him  an  appetite 

lor  yours.    Dl  pick  his  pocket,  And  provide 

u»'a  super  with  the  booty. 

Guj.  Monstrous!    for  without  considering 

the  villanv  of  it,  liitr  danger  of  \\uking  him 
»niake9  it  impracticabie. 

<.  Shaift.   il  he  w.ikcs.  I'll  smother  him,  and 


HK  I  viNG  VALETI  .  i_m^^  ^ 

Re-enter  Gk\i.v:ss,  'tn^if^^n^lKS.  Oada- 
IJOUT,  *viV/<  Melissa,  in  Itojs'  Clothes, 
dressed  in  the  French  manner, 
,Mrs.  G.   >Vell  hut,  my  dear  Jcmn»y,  you 
arc  not  hurt,  sure? 

Mel.  A  itdle  with  riding  post  only.  • 
Mrs.  G.  Mr.  Sliarp  idarmed  us  all  wilh  an  ' 
account  of  \our  being  set  upon  by  four  men; 
that  you  hall  killed  two ,  and  wa«  attacking 
the  other  when  he  came  away;  and  mIico 
we  met  vou  at  the  door,  we  were  rimiitii.^  to 
your  rescue. 

Mt'l.   I  h:i<l  a  snial!  r«mcountcr  willi  half  a 


lay  hi>  dealli  to  imiige^ilioii :  a  very  common  i  dozen  \illaiiis;   but  finding  me  rcsohile,  they 


death  among  the  jusiicc^ 

Guj.  Pr'ylhee  b<'  serious;  wc  have  no  lime 
In  lose.  Can  you  invent  nothing  to  drive  thcni 
out  of  the  house  ? 

Sharp,  i  can  fire  it. 

Gaj.  8hamc  and  confusion  so  perplex  me, 
1  cannot  give  myself  a  tiiomcnt*s  tfaoqghl. 

Sharp.   1  have  it;  did  not  Mrs.  Gadabout 
auy  her  nephew  would  be  here  ? 
V  Gmj.  6he  drd. 

Sharp.  Say  no  more,  but  in  to  your  com 


pauy. 


If  1  donH  send  them  out  of  the  house 


lor  the  night,  Til  at  least  frighten  their  sto- 
machs away;   and  if  this  stratagem  faiU,  Til 
relinc|uish  politics,  and  think  my  underslanding 
BO  heller  than  my  nuigldjouo. 

Gaj.  How  shall  1  reward  thee,  Sharii  ? 
Sitarp.  iiy  your  silence  and  ohedii-n«i>. 
Away  to  your  company,  sir.  [AuiV  Gajle:ss\ 
Now,  «lear  madam  Foitune,  for  once  open 
yoiir  e\es,  and  behold  a  poor  unfortuualo 
iMii  oi  parts  addressing  you.  INow  is  your 
lime  to  convince  your  iocs  .you  arc  not  that 
blind,  whimsical  whore  the)  talc  you  for; 
but  let  them  sec,  by  your  assisting  nte,  that 
men  of  sense,  as  well  as  fools,  are  sometimes 
entitled  to  your  iavour  and  protection. — v>u 
much  for  prayer;  now  for  a  great  itoise  and 
a  lit'.  \  Got's  aside,  and  cries  oitf\  Help,  help, 
niactcr!  help,  gentlemen,  iatiies!  Murder,  lire, 
Lrinislone !  help,  help,  help! 

Re-enter  GayLESS,  TkM'PET,  and  ihe'Ladies, 
with  Cards  in  their  Hands,  and  SliAllP 
enters,  ruinfiiifj,  and  meets  thctii. 

Gaj'.  What's  the  matter? 

Sharp.  Matter,  sir!  H  you  don't  run  this 
minute  with  that  gentleman,  this  lady's  nephc.v 
wilt  be.  murdered,  i  am  sure  'twas  he;  he 
was  set  upon  at  the  corner  of  the  street  by 
four;  he  has  killed  two;  and  if  you  don*l 
make  haste,  he'll  be  either  murdered  or  took 
t6  prison. 

Mrs.  G.  For  heaven's  sake,  gentlemen,  run 
to  his  assistance.— How  I  tremble  for  IMelissa! 
ihis  frolic  of  her's  may  be  fatal,  [Aside. 

Guj.  Draw,  sir,  and  follow  me. 

'^K.xcunt  all  but  Sharp. 

ne~entrr  JrsTiCE  Guttle,  disordered ,  as 
from  Sleep. 

Just.G.  What  noise  and  confusion  is  this? 
Sharp.  Sir,  there's  a  man  nmrdercd  in  the 
street. 

Just  G.  Is  that  all?  Zounds!  I  was  afraid 
Vou  had  ihriiwn  the  supper  down.  A  plague 
of  your  noisei  I  shan't  recover  my  stomacJi 
this  half  hour. 


were  wise  enough  to  take  to  their  heels.  1 
hclieTc  i  scr.Hche'd  some  of  them.  . 

\Lajs  her  Hand  to  her  Stvord. 
^  Sharp.  His  vanity  has  saved  my  credit.  I 
have  a  thought  come  into  my  head  may  prorfr 
to  our 'advantage,  provided  monsieur's  igno- 
rance bears  any  proportion  to  his  impudence. 

[Mide. 

MrS.G.  Now  my  fright's  over,  let  me  intro- 
duce you,  my  dear,  to  Mr.  Gayless. — Sir,  this 
is  my  ncjthew. 

Gay.  oir,  i  shall  be  proud  of  your  frien<!- 
ship.  I  Salutes  hrn^ 

iMrl.  I  don't  <loiibl  but  we  shall  be  bctlcf' 
acquainted  in  a  little  time. 

Just.G,  Pray,  sir,  what  news  in  I'lance? 

J//.7.  F.iilli,  sir,  very  little  llint  I  know  of 
in  the  political  way;  1  had  no  lime  to  spend 
among  ihe  politicians.    1  was — 

Gnj.  Among  ihr  ladies,  I  snppo.sc? 

Mel.  'I'oo  much  indeed.  FaitJi,  I  have  not 
nhilosuj)hy  enough  to  lesist  their  solicitation^ 
Vou  Lite  me?  [Apart  to  Gnjless. 

Guy,  Yes,  to  be  a  most  incorrigible  fop. 
yAsidey  'Sdeath!  this  pupjiy's  impertinence  n 
an  addition  to  my  misery.  [Apart  to  Sharp. 

.)//'/.  I'oor  Gayless!  to  what  shifts  is  he  re- 
duced! 1  cannot  bear  to  tfee  him  much  longer 
in  this  condition;  1  shall  discover  mvself. 

[A/iart  to  Mrs.  Gadabout, 

Mrs,  G,  Not  before  the  end  of  the  [)lay; 
besides,  the  more  his  pain  novy,  ihc  grenlei 
his  pleasure  when  relieved  from  il.  [Apart. 

Trip.  Shall  we  return  lo  our  cards  r  1  havi- 
a  sans  prendre  here,  and  must  insist  you  pla\ 
it  out. 

Ladies.  Wilh  all  my  heart.  ^ 
•  Mt  t.  Allons  done. 

\As  the  Compart Y  ffo  out,  Sfinrp  pulls 
Mel/.tsa  by  the  Slmere. 

Sharp.  Sir,  sir,  shall  1  bfg  leave  lo  speak 
will]  you?  Pray  did  you  find'  a  bank-note  in 
your  way  hither?  ' 

Mel.  Vvhal,  between  here  and  Dover,  do 
you  mean? 

Sharp.  No,  sir,  within  twenty  or  ihiily 
yards  of  {Wir.  house. 

Mel,  You  are.  drunk,  lellow. 

Sharp.  I  am  undone,  sir,  but  not  drunk, 
I'll  assure  ynu. 

Mel,  What  is  all  this? 

Sharp.  I'll  tell  you,  sir:  a  little  while  ago 
my  maiiter  sent  me  out  to  change  a  note  of 
Uvenly  pounds;  b'lt  F  unfortunately  hearing 
a  noise  m  ihc  street  of  "Damme,  sir!"  and 
clashing  of  swords,  and  „Hascal!"  and  ''Mur- 
der!"  1  runs  up  lo  the  place,  and  saw  four 
men  upon  one;  and  hating  heard  you  was  a 

.  '  •■•    •  •  m  \ 
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[Act  II. 


nicnt. 


melllpsome  youngs  gentli-mao,  I  immediately iunderslantJ  one  another;  I  do* bat  lose  time; 
concluded  it  must  be  you;  so  ran  back  to  coll  and  if  I'bad  any  tbought,  I  might  have  kno-vrn 
my  master;  and  when  I  wont  to  Jook  for  the] these  young  fops  return  from  their  travels 
note,  to  change  it,  I  found  it  gone,  eilbn  generally  with  as  little  money  as  improve 
stole  or  lost:  anil  if  I  don't  get  the  money 
immcdiati  ly ,  I  shall  c«Ttainly  he  turned  out 
of  my  place,  and  lose  my  character. 

JHel.  1  shall  laugh  in  fcis  face,  [.■-fsideji  Oh, 
ril  .speak  to  your  master  about  ir,  and  he  'will 
forgive  you  at  my  intercession 


[Krie. 

3fcl.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  What  lies  does  this  fellow 
invent,  and  -what' rogueries  does  he  coniniit, 
for  his  master's  service!  There  never  sure  was 
a  more  fnithful  servant  to  his  master ,  or  a 

f;riMter  rogue  to  the  rest  of  maiikin  l.  —  Bui 
  ,        ,        J  ,  "cie  he  comes  again.    The  plot  thickens.  1*11 

.    M   ,r..,  t:_.Jr  .    .  j-^^ 


Mel.  I'm  very  little  acquainted  with  him; 'in  and  observe  Gaylcss 
but  1  have  heard  he's  a  very  good-natured  man.' 

Sharp.  I  have  beard  so  too ,  but  I  have 
felt  it  otherwise:  he  has  so  much  good  na- 
ture, that  if  I  could  c-umpound  for  one  broken 
head  a  day,  1  should  think  myself  very 
well  off.  % 

Mrl.  Are  you  serious,  friend  ? 

Sharp.  Lookye,  sir,  1  take  you  for<  a  man 
of  honour;  there  is  something  in  your  face 
that  is  generous,  open,  and  masculine;  you 


Re-rntcr  Sharp,  be/ore  several  Persons 
ivilh  Uishfs  in  their  Hands,  and  a 
Cook,  drunk. 

Sharp.  Foilune,  I  thank  thee ;  the  most  luckj 
accident  I  [^Aside]  This  way,  gentlemen,  Uus 
way. 

Conk.  I  am  afraid  I  have  mistook  the  houses 
Is  this  Mr.  Treatwell's? 

Sliarp.  'J'he  same,  the  same.    What,  don't 


don't  look  like  a  foppish,  effeminate  tell-tale;  you  know  mc? 

so  I'll  venture  to  trust  you.  —  See  here,  sir,j  Cook.  Ivnow  you? — Are  you -sure  there  vras 
these  arc  the  effects  of  my  master's  good  na-,a  su[iper  bespoke  here? 


lure.  [Shna>s  his  Head. 

Mel.  Matchless  impudence!  \.isidr\  Why 
do  you  live  with  him  then  alter  such  usage? 
Sharp.   He's  worth  a  ^reat  deal  of  money, 


Sharp.  Yes;  upon  my  hoooui:,  INIr.  Cook: 
the  company  is  in  the  next  room,  and  must 
have  gone  without,  had  not  you  brought  it. 
I'll  diaw  a  table,    i  see  you  have  brought  a 


and  when  he*s  drunk,  which  is  commonly  once  cloth  with  you;  but  you  need  not  have  done 


a  day,  he's  very  free,,  and  will. give  me  any 
thing:  but  I  design  to  leave  him  when  he's 
marri«'d,  for  all  that. 

Mrl.  Is  he  going  to  be  married  then? 

Sharp.  To-morrow,  sir;  and  between  you 
and  I,  he'll  meet  with  his  match,  both  for  hu- 
mour and  something  else  too. 

Mel.  What,  she  drinks  too? 

Sharp.  Damnably,  sir;  but  mum. — You  must 
know  this  enlerlaniment  was  designed  for 
madam  to-night;  but  she  got  so  very  gay  after 
dinner,  that  she  could  not  walk  out  of  her 
own  house;  so  her  maid,  who  was  half  gone 
too,  came  here  with  an  excuse,  that  Mrs.  .Me- 
lissa had  got  the  vapours;  and  so  she  had 
indeed  violently,  here,  here,  sir. 

y^i^oinls  to  his  Head. 

Met:  This  is  scarcely  to  be  borne.  \^Asi{le^\ 
Melissa  1  1  have  heard  of  her:  they  sa}'  shes' 
very  whimsical. 

Sharp.  A  very  woman,  and  please  your 
lionour;  and,  between  you  and  I,  none  of  the 
mildest  and  wisest  of  her  sex. — But  to  return, 
sir,  to'  ihc  twenty  pounds. 

Mel.  I  am  surprised,  you,  who  have' got  so 
much  money  iti  his  service,  should  be  at  a 
loss  for  twenty  pounds,  to  save  -your  bones 
at  this  juncture. 

*'  Sharp.  I  have  put  alt  my  money  out  at 
ihterest',  I  never  keep  above  five  pounds  by 
mc;  and  if  your  honour  would  lend  mc  the 
other  fifteen,  and  take  my  note  for  it — 

Knocking. 

'  Mel.  Somebody's  at  the  door. 
Sharp.  I  can  give  very  good  security. 

[^A  Knocking. 
Mel.  Don't  let  the  people  wait,  Mr. — • 
Sharp.  Ten  pound.5  will  do.  [A  Knocking. 
Mrl.  AIIpb  vous  en. 

Sharp.  Five,  sir.  \A  Knocking. 

•  Mrl.  Je  ne  puis  pas. 
Sharp.  Je  ue  puis  pas,  —  I  find  we  shan't 


that,  for  we  have  a  very  good  stock  oflinen — 
at. the  pawnbroker's.  [Aside,  and  exU ;  but 
returns  iinmediateljr,  draining  in  a  YaSlrJ 
Come,  come,  my  boys,  be  quick.  The  com- 
pany began  to  be  very  uneasy ;  but  I  knevr , 
my  old  friend  Lickspit  here  would  not  fail  us. 

Cook.   Lickspit]   I  am  no  friend  of  yours, 
so  1  desire  less  familiarity — Lickspit  toof 


Re-enter  Gat  LESS. 
Gaj:  What  is  all  this?  [Apart  to  Sharp^-: 
Sluup.  Sir,  if  the  sight  of  the  supper  ifi 
offensive,  I  can  easily  have  it  removed.  \Aparli 
Gaj,  Pi'yihee  explain  thyself,  Sharp.  [Apari^ 
Sharp,  Some  of  our  neighbours,  1  suppose^ 
have  bespoke  thrs  supper;   but  the  cook  has 
drank  a*way  his  memory,  forgot  the  house,' 
and  brought  it  here:  however,  sir,  if  you  dis- 
like it,  I'll  tell  him  of  his  mistake,  and  send 
him  about  his  business.  [Apnrti 
Gaj  .  Hold,  hold,  necessity  obliges  mc  against 
my  inclination  to  favour  the  cbcat,  and  feast 
at  my  neighbour's  expense.  j[Apart,  . 

Cook.  Ilark  you,  friend,  is  that  yourmastcr? 

[To  S/uirp^ 

Sharp.  Ay,  and  the  best  master  m  tJie  'world.- 

Cuok.  Y\\  speak  to  him  then. —  Sir,  I  have, 
according  to  your  commands,  dressed  as  gen- 
teel a  supper  as  my  art  and  your  price  'would 
admit  of.  *      [To  Gajless. 

Sharp.  Good  again,  sir!  'tis  p.^id  for. 

[Apart  Jo  Gajriess, 

Gay.  I  don't  in  tlic  least  question  your 
abilities,  Mr.  Cook ;  and  I  am  obliged  to  you 
for*  your  care. 

Cook.  Sir,  you  arc  a  gentleman ;  and  if  yoa 
would  but  look  over  the  bill,  and  approve  it, 
you  will  over  and  above  return  the  obligation* 

[Pulls  out  a  Biil^ 

Sharp.  Qh,  the  devil!  [Asidri 

Gaj.  [Looks  on  Ihc  Bill^  \ery  well,  I'lt^ 
send  my  man  to  pay  you  lo-morroxv.  "* 
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*  Cook.  I'll  spare  bim  lliat  trouble,  nn<l  t.ike 
it  willi  me,  sir.    I  never  work  hut  for  read} 

I-     Gay.  Ha! 

Sharp.  Then  you  won't  hare  our  custom. 
^Jsitle\  My  master  is  byif  aoir,  ftiend.  Do 
you  think  ne  won't  pay  voni' 

Coolu  JNo  matter  what  i  think;  cither  my 

•  iBMl  or  my  money. 

Sharp,  he  Tery  ill-eonrenieQl  for  bim 

to  pay  you  to-night. 

Cook,  Thtn  IVn  afraid  it  'will  be  ill-con 
'Tcnient  to  pay  me  lo-morrow,      d'ye  hear — 

Ttt  ~rnfer  Melis5A. 

Gay.  Pr'ytbee  he  ndviscci. — *Sdcatb,  I  shall 
Jl>e  discovered!  [T4tkes  the  Cook  aside 

'  MA  What**  Ihe  maUer?         [To  ^/tarp. 
Sharp.  The  cook  baa  not  quite  answered 
'  niy  mastrr^s  expectations  about  the  supper,  sir, 
ftnd  he's  a  lillle  angry  at  him;  that's  all. 
Mel.   Come,  come,  Mr.  Gayless,  don't  be 
^uneasy ;  a  bachelor  cannot  be  supposed  to  bave 
things  in  the  uUnosI  regvlarily:  we  ^aa\  ex- 
Ipect  iL 

Cook.  But  I  do  expect  it,  and  will  have  it. 

Mei.  What  does  thai  drunken  fool  say? 

Cook.  That  I  will  have  my  money,  and  I 
'won't  stay  till  to-morrow,  and — and— 

Sharp.  Hold,  hold!  what  are  you  doing? 
Are  you  mad?  [Runs  and  stops  hit  Mouth. 

Met.  What  do  you  Slop  the  man's  breath  for? 

Sharp.  Sir,  he  was  going  to  call  you  namcs.?^ 
Don't  be  abusive,  cook;  the  gentleman  is  a 
man  oT  honour,  and  said  nothing  to  you. 
Prav  be  pacified.    You  ai«  in  liqttor. 

Cook,  I  will  have  my—  ' 

Sharp.  [Stin  holdingX  Why'  I  tell  j ou. 
fool,  you  mistake  the  genUeman;  lie  is  a  friend 
^  bf  my  master's,  and  has  Bot  said  a  wofd  to 
you. — Pray,  good  sir,  go  into  the  nest  room. 
,Thc  fellow's  drunk,  and  lakes  you  for  another, 
"  \2'o  Melissa'^    You'll  repent  this  when  you 
ere  sober,  friend. — Pray,  sir,  don't  slay  to  hear 
bis  impertinence. 

Gajr,  Prayi  sir,  walk  In.  He's  below  your 
ancer.  *  [To  Melissu. 

Mel.  Damn  the  rascal!  what  does  he  me  in 
by  affronting  me  ? — Let  the  scoundrel  go  ;  I'M 
polish  his  brutality,  I  warrant  you.  Here's 
the  best  reformer  of  manners  in  the  uniferse. 
^Draws  Jiis  St)t'Ord']  Let  him  go,  f  say. 

Sharp.  So,  so,  you  have  done  fmely  now. — 
Get  away  as  fast  as  you  can.  He's  the  most 
courageous,  mctliesome  man  in  all  England. 
Why,  if  his  passion  was  up,  he  could  eat 
yon. — Make  your  escape,  you  foo4l 

CooAr.  I  won't  -  Eat  me !  He'll  iin^  me  damn*d 
bard  of  digestion  though. 

Sharp.  JPk'j^hee  come  here;  let  me  speak 
vith  you.  [Takes  Cook  aside, 

Bt'-enter  Kittt. 

Kitty.  Gad's  me!  is  supper  on  the  table  al- 
ready f—Sir,  pray  defer  »l  for  a  few  moments ; 
my  mistress  is  imidi  kelttf,  ui4  Will  be  befe 
immediatelT. 

Gajr.  wSfl  she  indeed?  Bless  me,  I  did  not 
expect — but  however  — Sharp ! 

Mstly*  What  success,  madam? 

[Jpari  to  Melissa. 

MeL  Am  we  could  wisb^'  girl:  bat  be  is  in 


i 


such  pain  and  pcrpleiity  I  csdtH  kolj^  H  oat 

much  longer.  . 
Kittjr.  Afp  tbal  holding  ool  is  the  rain  of 

half  our  sex. 

Sharp.  I  have  pacified  the  cook;  and  if 
yott  can  but  borrow  twenty  pieces  of  that 
young  prig,  all  may  go  M-ell  yet.  You  may 
succeed,  though  I  could  not.  licmeraber  what 
I  told  you*'— <Abont  it  straight,  sir. 

[  iparf  tn  Gayless. 
Gaf.  Sir,  sir,  I  beg  to  spe.ik  a  word  with 
r'ou.  [To  Melissa]  My  servant,  sir,  tells  me 
e  has  had  the  misfortune,  sir,  to  lose  a  note 
of  mine  of  twenty  pounds,  which  I  sent  him 
to  receive;  and  the  bankers'  shops  being  shut 
up,  and  having  very  little  cash  by  me,  I  should 
be  much  obliged  to  you  if  you  would*fa\our 
me  with  twenl)*  pieces  till  to-morrow. 

Mel.  Oh,  sir,  with  all  my  heart;  [Ttihfs 
out  her  Purse]  and  as  1  have  a  small  favour 
to  beg  of  yon,  air,  the  obligfttion  vUl  be 
mutual. 

Gay,  How  may  I  oblige  you,  sir? 
Mtfl,  Ton  are  to  be  married^  I  heary  to 

Melissa? 

Gay.  To-morrow,  sin 
Met.  Then  you'll  oblige  me^  air,  by  never 

seeing  her  again. 

Gay.  Do  you  call  this  a  smaN  favour,  sir? 
J!fe/.  A  mere  trifle,  sir.  Breaking  of  con- 
tracts, suing  for  divorces,  committing  adultery, 
and  such  like,  are  all  reckoned  trifles  now-a- 
days;  and  smart  young  fellows,  like  you  and 
myself  Gayless,  should  be  never  out  ot  fasbion. 

Gay.  But  pray,  sir,  how  are  you  concerned 
in  this  aflair? 

Mel.  Oh,  sir,  you  must  know  I  have  a  very 
great  regard  Ibr  Melissa,  and  Indeed  she  foe 
c;  and,  by  the  by,  I  have  a  most  despicable 
opinion  of  you;  for,  enlre  nous,  I  take  yoo, 
Chirtes,  to  be  a  very  great  scoundrel. 
Gaj.  Sir! 

Met,  Nay,  don't  look  fierce,  sir,  and  give 
yourself  airs^-^amhie,  sir,  I  shall  be  through 
your  body  else  in  the  snapping  of  a  finger. 
Gay,  i*U  be  as  quick  as  you,  villain! 

SDrami,  and  makes  ai  Melissa, 
d,  hold,  murder!    you'll  kill  niT 
misiress^the  youn^  gentleman,  1  mean. 
Gay.  Ah!  her  mistrasel  j[JOrjl^ Ais Sfvord, 
Sharp,  How!  Meli«sal  jKay,Uten'dnveairay» 
cart;  all's  over  now. 

Knter  all  the  Company,  lau!^hii}^. 

Mrs.G.  What,  Mr.  Gayless,  engaging  with 
Melissa  before  yonr  timer  Ha,  ha,  naf 

Kitty.  Your  biunl)le  servant,  good  Mr.  Po- 
litician. [To  SiMToX  This  is,  gentlcmea  and 
ladies,  tbe  most  eneorated  and  ingenious  Ti- 
mothy Sharp,  5chetncr-gcneral  and  redoubted 
sauire  to  the  most  renowned  and  fortunate 
advealurer,  Chartea  Oayless,  knight  of  the 
wofui  countenance — ha,  ha,  ha  I — On,  that  dis- 
mal facej  and  more  dismal  head  of  yours! 

[Strike  Sharp  upm  Ae  Head, 
Sharp.  Tis  cruel  in  yoa  to  dislnrb  •  m^a 
in  his  last  agonies. 

Misi,  Now,  Mr.  Gayless  I— What,  not  t 
word?  You  are  sciisi!)io  i  can  be  nn  itrnnger 
to  your  mislbrtuncs,  and  I  might  reasonably 
expect  an  excuse  lor  yonr  ilMrealmenl  of  m^ 
Qar,  No,  madam,  aileace  ia  my  oolr  ve* 

m  . 
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[Acr  ir.  , 

Oil,  Melilsa,  this  is  too 'much!  Thus  let  mo' 
show  my  thanks  and  gratitude;  for  here 
only  due.  \Kneels:  she  raises  him* 

Sfutrp.  A  roprievel  a  r*'|>ric»i'I  a  reprieve!, 
Kif/J  .  I  havc!  been,  sir,  a  most  hiller  enemy 
to  you;  but  since  you  aie  likely  to  be  n  llttia 
more  conversant  wilh  cash  than  you  have 
been,  I  am  now,  -with  the  greatest  sincerity, 
your  niosl  obedient  friend  and  humble  servanL, 
Gay.  Oh,  Mrs.  Pry,  I  have  been  too  much 
indulged  with  forgiveness  myself,  not  to  for- 


890  THE  T  YING  VALET. 

. . .     •  .  , 

fiige;  for  fo  ehdcavoiir  to  Tindicalemy  <  l  imcs, 
would  show  a  greater  want  of  virtue  than 
even  the  commission  ol  them. 

Mel.  Oh,  Gayless!  'twas  poor  to  impose 
upon  a  ■woman,  and  one  that  loved  you  too. 

Go^.  Oh,  most  unpardonable  ;  but  my  ne- 
cessities— 

Sfiarft.  And  mine,  madam,  were  not  to  be 
matched,  I'm  sure,  o'this  side  starving. 

Mei.  His  tears  have  softened  me  at  once. 
[Asidr]  Your  necessities,  Mr.  Gayless  v^ith  „  ^  ,       ,  - 

sttch  real  contrition,  are  too  powerrul  motives i give  lesser  ofTence*  in  oilier  people, 
not  to  affect  the  breast  already  prejudiced  in|    Shar/f-  Well  then,  madam,  since  my  master 
your  favour.— You  have  suffered  too  much  has  vouchsafetf  pardon  to  your  handmaid  Kilty, 
ilrcady  for  your  extravagance;  and  as  I  lake 
part  in  your  suflerings,  'tis  easing  myself  to 
relievft  you:  know,  therefore,  all  that's  past  1 
freely  forgive. 

Git;-.  You  cannot  mean  it,  sure !  I  am  lost 
in  wonder! 

Mfi.  Prepare  yourself  for  more  wonder. 
You  have  another  friend  in  masquerade  here. 
Mr.  Cook,  pray  throw  aside  your  drunken- 
ness, and  make  your  sober  appearance, — Don't 
you  know  that  face,  sir? 

Cook.  Ay,  master,  what  have  you  forgot 
your  friend  Dick,  as  you  used  to  call  me? 

Ga^.  More  wonder  indeed!  Don't  you  live 
^ilh  my  father?  »  • 

Mr  I.'  Just  after  your  hopeful  servant  there 
had  left  me,  comes  ibis  man  from  sir  \Vil- 
llam,  wilh  a  letter  to  me;  upon  whi«:h  (heing 
by  that  wholly  convinced  of  your  nvressllous 
condition)  I  invented,  by  the  help  of  Kilfy  an<l 
Mrs.  Gadabout,  this  little  plot,  in  which  your 
friend  Dick  there  has  acted  miracles,  resolv- 
ing to  teate  you  a  lillle,  that  you  might  have 
a  greater  relish  for  a  happy  turn  in  yonr  af- 
fairs. Now,  sir,  read  that  letter,  and  complete 
your  joy. 

Guj.  [^lieafls']  Madnrn  ,  I  am  father  to 
Vie  unfortuitate  'young  m<tn  ,  s^  ho ,  I  hear 
by  a  friend  of  mine  {that  by  my  flr.-iire 
has  Oeen  a  continual  S//y  upon  him)  is 
making  his  addresses  to  j  ou.  If  he  is  .so 
happy  as  to  make  himself  a{jreeahle  tn  )  nu , 
whose  character  I  am  charmed  with,  I  shall 
Oi^n  him  wilh  joy  fur  viy  stni,  and  forget 
his  former  follies.  —  J  am  ,  madam ,  j  our 
most  hum/tie  servant,    William  Gavless. 

P.  S.  1  f^'ill  f>e  SQon  in  town  myself  to 
congratulate  his  reformation  and  marriage. 


I  hope  you'll  uol  deny  it  to  his  footman 
'i'imolby. 

Pardon!  for  what?  ^ 
Sharp.    Only   for   telling   you  about  ten 
thousand  lies,  madam;  and,  among  the  rest, 
insinuating  that  your  ladysliip  would — 

Mel.  I  understand  you;  and  can  forgive 
any  thing,  Sharp,  thai  was  dr-signed  for  the 
service  of  your  master;  and  if  Pry  and  you 
will  follow  our  example,  I'll  give  her  a  small 
forlime,  OS  a  reward  for  both  your  fidelities. 

Sharp.  I  fancy,  madam,  'iwoiild  be  belter 
to  halve  the  small  fortune  between  us,  au«l 
keep  us  both  single;  for  as  we  shall  live  in 
the  same  house,  in  all  probability  we  may 
taste  the  comforts  of  matrimony,  and  not  be 
troubled  with  its  inconveniences.  What  say 
you,  Kitty? 

Kitty.  Do  you  hear.  Sharp ;  before  you  talk 
of  ihe  comforts  of  matrimony,  taste  the  com- 
forts of  a  good  dinner,  and  recover  your  flesh 
a  lillle;  do,  puppy. 

Sharp.  The  devil  backs  her,  that's  certain; 
and  1  am  no  match  for  her  at  any  weapon. 

l.'lside. 

Gay.  Behold,  'Melissa,  as  sincere  a  conveK 
as  ever  truth  and  beauly  made.  The  wild, 
impetuous  sallies  of  my  youth  are  now  blown 
over,  and  a  most  pleasing  calm  of  perfect 
happiness  succeeds. 

i'biis  Aetna's  flames  the  verdant  earth  con- 
sume. 

Rut  milder   heat    makes   drooping  nature 
bloom ; 

So  virtuous  love  affords  us  springing  Joy, 
Whilst  vicio.us  passions,  as  they  burn,  destroy. 

[^lLj:euni. 
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FoRTums-moLic 

BRAMAm  PERSONAK. 


Mil.  rilANK. 
IV^TTLE. 


SERVANT. 


VILLAOKK. 


DOttT. 

uA&ftKar* 


ACT  J. 

Sgbmv  I.'^^  Hall  im  the  Castle. 

•  Enter  Mb.  F&ai«i(. 
Frank.  To  \vitat  ImmJIfk'ton  has  my  bad 


forfiini-  rcduml  inc,  Avhon  il  hrifi 
aa  Lumble  suppiiaiit  lu  niy  Ijjsc 


;s  Tiif 


hert- 
I 


Enlrr  SnaCks,  apcdkiiij^. 
Snaclis.  A  irller  for  nie  l»y  csprc.tr!  What 


of  lime  I've  iosl  willi  lliat  Leggar!  [lieadt. 

Sir, — ThU  is  to  infortn  yau  ihatmxlof^ 
iMikivit  dit  il  —  nn  ftiir  to  his  cs/t/fr  —  fiis 
InnJshiff  iif^rr  m  ItnO\\>ledged  her  o  his 
i\'ifr  —  son'  t'tillrd  Nol/in  Itouffbead—' Holu'n 
is  tlir  lii;iit  hrir  to  fhr  r.slufr — In  put  }dm 
in  ii$imttiitite  pnMsession  ,  ticco/  tJtng  to  hiS 
lordshii^s  tmt  wilt  and  tesbumnt.  YotWM 
fii  nnttmauil ,  KlT  CoolClI.,  -At  y  at  Ltuv. 
{\v\  vs  a  ca(astro|iI)e!  llobin  Huughead  a  iordi 


CAn  il  be  about?  Something  of  gseat  cnn-i.My-  slrvvardsiiip  has  done  |irc-lty  well  for  mo 
fequence  from  my  lord,   1  suppose. —  Fr;mL  '  ih e.idv.  Inl  I  1  sh.dl  make  il  do  hfller 

^cre!  VVbal  ihe  devil  does  he  want  — Cunu* 
begging  though,  I  dMe  Mf*  ^ 
if^rank.  (>ooil  morning  lo  you,  Mr.  Snacks. 
Siiaiks.  (joud  morning.  ^tiuMlj, 
Frank.  I'm  comc^^Mf^  lo— I  dr,  1^ 
COm«  to — 

.  Snacks,  Well,  »ir,  I  ste  you  are  conie; 
and  what  then?  VA'bat  are  youromefnr,  sir? 

•  Frank.  The  lermiaation  oi'ihe  lawsuit  which  { liim 
you  have  so  long  carried  on  against  me,  owing 
to  my  entire  inaBiitly  to  proseculc  it  any 
•(iirther,  has  thrown  me  into  diflicullics  which 
I  cannot  surmouol.  without  your  kind  an- 
fislancc!. 

S/iatks.'  Very  pretly,  indred!  You  are  a 
wry  modest  man,  .Mr.  FrauJii  you've  .-spent 
jrour  last  shilling  in  (juarrelliag  with  IM,  and 
BOW  you  want  rtie  to  help  you. 

^Vtf/tA^  The  farm  called  Hundred  Acres  is 
at  present  untenanli-d— i  wish  to  rent  il. 

SnackSf  Y«U  wish  lo  rent  il,  do  you  And 
pray,  sir,  where**  your  money?  And  what  do  I  rue  for.'' 


iKL'.idv,  t'Ut  I  iiiirilc  1  sh.dl  make  il  do  heller 
iinw.  1  know  litis  Hohin  very  well;  he's  dcr 
vilish  cunning,  l*m  ali.iid;  iiui  I'll  tickle  hint, 
lie  .shall  marry  my  daughter  —  then  1  can  do 
.i:>  I  please.  To  he  sure,  I  have  given  my 
promise  to  Hatlie;  hut  what  of  that?  he  hasn  t 
^ot  it  under  my  lund.  1  think  i  had  helter 
It'll  ]{ol)in  this  news  at  once;  il  will  make 
him  mad — and  then  I  shall  do  as  I  ple4se  with 
\\  ,  :n  ,  I'll  pn.  Hon-  iinfortunalc  that 
i  did  nut  in.ikr  iriends  wilii  iiiin  before!  He 
haa»oo  great  reason  lo  like  me;  I  never  gave 
fiim  anv  (litr):,'  Imt  li:it  words. — [Hatt/e  singt 
tt  iV/i'vu/j,  Cpntound  ill  here s  ihatTcllowKaltle 
coming. 

Enter  Rjrru. 

RaL  Ah,  my  old  ^sAAj\  how  are.y«ii?— » 
What!  ba<«a  yon  got  the  mumps— flan*!  yov 

spc.ik  ? 

S/iaiks.  I  wish  you  had  the  mumps,  and 
roiilJ  not  apeak.   VVkat  do  you  o!a  daddy 


you  kno\v  ahoul  farming? 


Jlat.  Why,  ialher*in-law !  curse  me  hul  vnu 


Ffunk.  1  have  studied  agriculture;  and, 'arc  most  conceitedly  crusty  to-dav;  Wliat'a 
Vilh  care,  have  no  doubt  of  being  able  toiihu  mailer  with  you?  why,  you  are  as  nve- 


J) ay  my  rent  regularly, 

Snavks.  Dut  I  Lave  a  ^reat  doubt  about 
il. — No,  no,  sir;  do  vou  tbnik  I'm  so  nnmind- 
/ul  of  iiis  lord-ship's  interest  as  to  let  his  land 
to  a  poor  no%ire  like  you?    1 1  won't  do,  Mr. 


lancholy  as  a  lame  duck. 

Snacks.  The  m alter  is — that  1  an  aich. 
Jini.  What's  your  disorder?  v 
Sitacks.  A  surfeit:  I've  had  too  muoii  of  vou. 
Hat.  Oh!  you'll  soon  get  the  helter  oi  that; 


Frank;  1  can't  think  of  it — Good  day,  friend;. for  when  I've  married  ypur  daughter,  curse 
good  day.  [^ShamUng  him  ihe  Ooor. 

'F'rank.  My  necessities,  sir— 
Snacks.  1  have  nothing  to  do  with  your 
necessities,  sir;  I  have  olfacr  Inuuiet*— GfMd 
I  day— Tiierc's  ihe  door.  •  . 

Frank.  L'nfeeling  wretch! 
Snacks.  \Mi.nl! 

FrtUfk.  But  what  could  I  expect?  Think 
not,  thou  oordid  man,  'lis  for. myself  1  sue — 
JAj  wife,  my  children  —  'lis  for  tlti-m  1  ask 
your  aid,  or  else  my  pride  had  never  sloop'd 
ao  low:  my  honest  poveiiy  is  no  disgrace: 

yanr  ilkgotten  gold  gives  you  no  advantage  {  a  damn*d  .old 'rascal,  hul  now,  I'm  sure  of  it: 
■  ever  me;  for  I  bad  rather  feel  my  heart  heal  |  it's  no  matter,  though:  i'il  marry  your  daughter 

freely,  as  it  does  now,  than  know  that  I  jios-  nolwiihslanding.      *  ^  '         ■  • 

sess'd  your  wealthy  and  load  it  wilh  the  crimes  |    Snacks.  Yoa  wtll^will  you? 

•ntail'd  upon  it.  \Kvit.\     Hat.  Yes,  snacks,  I  will;  for  I  love  her.  1 

Snarks.  A  mighly  fine  speee.h,  truly!  I  think <  wonder  how  the  devil  *ucb  a  pretty  girl  ever 

IMI  try  if  I  can't  lower  your  lone  a 'lillle,  my  came  to  have  such  a.  queer,,  little, ^sbrlvellcd, 
'  fine,  !>lusterinf;  fellow;   I'll  have  \ou  laid  by  old  mopstick  as  you   for  a  father.  Snack% 

the  beels  befoie  night  for  this.  Proud  as  you  your  wtfe  most  certainly  made  a  cyckold  IN 

are,  .yoi^U  havo  liiy'e  to  reflect  in  a  jail',  and, you;  it  could  not  he  else, 
•bring  down  your  spirit  a  little     Tint,  rotne,]    Snacks.  Impudi  nl  rascal !      *  ^ 

let  me  »ee  whal.mjr  i«Her  says.   What  a  deal  |    Hat.        it^sigutfies  i^t  jrbo.her/atbq^  ia> 


if  I  shall  Iroahia  you  muuip  trilh  my 

company! 

Snwks.  But  you  bav'n't  married  be^  yeU 
,  Rat.  Ob,  but  1  ihdl  aoon}  lha««  got  your 

promise,  you  know. 

Snacks.  (lan't  remember  any  such  thiag. 

Jlat.  No!  memory's  very  short  Iben. 

Snacks.  A  sbort  manHNry'a  ytwf  canveoiettt 
sometimes.  .        •  , 

Hat.  And  so  is  a  short  slirii;  and  Tve  a 
great  mind  lo  try  the  utility  of  it  now.  1  teH 
you  what,  Snacks— 1  .ilways  thought  you 
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as  Avork;  it  should  bfe  one  long  bolidaj  all 
the  ye^  round.  Yoar  great  folks  lufe«lnioge 
whims  in  ihehr  leads,  Aafs  Ibr  sailift.  I  don^ 
kQow  'what  to  make  of  *un,  notl.  NowlKare^g 
all  }-oa  great  park  ibefe,  kept  for  hit  Uud^ 
ship  to>  look  and  birnrds1ii|»  bat  nofscw 
it  these  twelve  jcars — Ah!  if  it  was  mine,  fd 
let  ail  the  Tiliagais  turn  ibeir  cows  in  there, 
and  it  should  jdoI  oosl  .^cm  a  ftrlbing;  thm, 
as  the  parson  saiJ  last  Sunday,  I  ^iiould  be 
as  rich  as  any  in  the  land,  for,  i  should  have 
the  blessinfts  mi  the  poor.  Dfliff  It!  Iiareeoaief 
Snacks.  Now  i  aball  eel  a  um  joballoB,  i 
suppose.  '  • 

.      •  . 

£nier  SnaCKS,  bowOtg  eery  n'bseijuiou.sly ; 
ftoBIN*  takes  hui  Hat  o/f  ,  aii^  slands 
slaritig  at  lum. 

hob.  I  he  main  lIiM,  niasler  Snacks  ;  so  L 
stopl  to  rest  myself  a  iilUe|  1  hope  you  11  ex- 
cuse it.— I  wonder *^bat  tbe  diefecns  Wa 
grinning  at.  [  iside. 

Snucks.  Excuse  it!  I  faope  your  lordsbip*A  • 
infiiiile  goodness  and  condescensioii  wiH  C3e-i 
cuse  your  lo^tJ^llip's  most  olj$e(jtnous,  devoted^ 
and   very  Jiumbic   servaul  Tiiuolliy  SnaclciL 
who  i»  come  iaHa  the  presaoce  of  your  lon^^ 
ship,  for  th^  purpose  of  ia^imuig  your  loWU* 
ship—  •      .  ^  I 

hob.  Lordship!  he,  he,  bet  Eco^l  f  aetvr 
knew  as  I  had  a  hump  before.  Why,  mailer 
Suacks,  you  grow  funny  in  your  old  age. 

Snacks.  ISo,  my  Jord,  l,kn6w  my  duttr 
heller;  1  should  never  Ihiak  of  being  funnj 
with  a  lord..  *' 

Rob,  \W\M  lord?  Oh,  yo^  mean  tha  Ivd  . 
Harry,  I  suppose.    No,  no,  niiist  not  be  loo 
funny  witli  him,,  or  he'll  be  after  glayiug  the 
very  devil  with  you.  '       '  > 

Sttacks.  I  say  I  should  never  ihink  of  jesting 
with  a  person  of  your  lordship's  dignidcd  • 
character. 

Hob.  Did -di^— What!  Why,  now  I  look 
at  you,  1  see  how  it  is:  you  are  mad.  1 
wonder  what  quarter  the  moon^  In.  Ix>rd1 
bow*  your  eyes  roll!    1  never  saw  you  so 
Nan,  Then  why  ^re  you  not  sorry  that  my 'before.— 'How  came  they  40  let  you  out  alone? 
falber  won't  gite  bla  conaent?  Snacks.   Your  lordship  is  most  gaaeiottaiy^ 

RaL  ftis^nstnl!  I  have  col  yours  and  my  pleaded  to  he  facetious. 
o^Of.^d  ril  aoon  manage  him.    DunU  youj    Hob.  Why,  what  gammon  are  you  at|« 
reinen||Mr  Mew  I  frightened  him  one  niglit,  Dan*t  come  near  me,  for  5'ou  have  been  Ut 


Nancy  is  lovely)  and  TU  marry  her.  Let 
me  see — five  thousand  pounds  you  promised; 
'yts,  you  shall  gi«e  bar  that  on  the  -wedding- 
day.  You  haVc  been  a  slewnrd  .t  long  time; 
ibaJL  sum  must  he  a  mere  fleahile  to  you. 
'  Snack*.  I  raUter  tbink  1  shall  neyer  give 
her  a  farthing,  if  aldk  marries  such  a  paltrv 
fejlpw  as  vyu. 

Rof.  Why  iookye;  Fm  i  lively  .spark,  with 
a  good  de.il  of  lire  in  mr,  and  it  is  not  a 
little  matter  that  will  put  nie  out:  where  otber.s 
dnb  I  riae:  and  Ibis  oppeeilion  <ff  yours  'will 
only  serve  to  blow  me  inio  a  hiazc  tlial  will 
burn  you  up  lo  a  cinder*  Tm  |ip  to  youi 
gossip;  Vm  not  to  be  bftdL  * 

Snpcks.  No,  nor  my  daughter\s  not  to  he 
l^dyi  Mr.  Banker's  CleA\  so  i  sha.rt  waste 
any^mofre  lime  with  you:  go,  ana  lake  in  the 
flats  in  Lottbard-atredl;  it  won^  do  here 
•  {E.vi/. 
'  Rai,  Oh!  whail  be  bas'mitsled,  has  he?  I 
fancy  you'll  find  me  the  most  troublesome 
l>iade  you  ever  settled  an  account  \tiUi,  old 
Raise^reitf;  m  astonish  you,  some  bow  or 
«|lRr.  'I  xpondcf  what  baa*  dMBgad  him  so ! 

■  •    •  • 

£iler  BtfM  Nakgy. 

Ah,  my  swecl, 
it>with 

makes  me — 

Hat.  Indeed  I  give  me  a  kiss  then.    I  love 

?'ou  well  enough  to  marry  you  withcut  a 
nrlhing;  but  1  think  1  may  as  well  have  ihe 
five  thousand  pounds,  if  it's  only  to  lease  old 
liODgpurse. 

I^an.  yott  knovr  yon  have  bia  promise 
for  that.  • 

•  /UxA  Tes,  but  be  says  be  baa  forgot  all 
about  that,  though  it  was  no  longer  ago  than 
ye^rdayi  and  he  says  1  shan't  have  you. 

Ikm.  Does  be  indeed?  1  •  ^ 

Rnt.  Yes;  hut  never  mind  that. 

JNan.  I  tliQught  you  s.iid  )-ou  loved  me? 
'  And  so  1  do^  belter  than  all  Hie*  gold 

in  LAanbard-street 


little,  rural  angel!   How  fares 
you?  You  smile  like  a  May  morning. 
The  plcasur6*o(  seeing  you  olways 


■when  I  came  to  visit  you  by  stealth,  dresl  like  by  a  mad  dog;  I'm  sure  you  have 
le  thinks  haunis  the  castle.      Suacks.  If  your  lordship  will  L 


a  jgiiost,  whilJi  he  thinks  haunis  the  castle.l    Suacks.  If  your  lordship  will  be  so  kin4  • 
Oh:^4*ir  ttffti  ibal  to  account.    I  know  he's  as  lo  read  this  letter,  it  would  convince  yonr 
very  superslllmus ,  and  easily  friglilencd  into  lordship — Will  your  lordship  condescend? 
any  thing.    Come,  let's  take  a  walk,  ai^d  pioti    Hob.  Why,  1  would  eondescend,  hut  for  n 
bow  I.  yoar  knight-errant,  shall  deliver  you  few 'reasons,  and  one  of  *e«i'is,  ibal  I  canH 
fi«fla-tii)i  bannted  castle,  *  ISxeunt.  read. 


ficEKS  lifc — A  Corn-fiM,  '» 

^flBIlf  BOT'GHEAD  discovered  hinding  up  a 
'       >  _  Sheaf. 

*^Rob.  ,Ah!  work,  work,  work  all  day  Ion 
^^^d  such  thiug  as  slopping, a  moment  lo 


Siiucks.  I  think  your  lordship  is  perfectly 
riahl;  for  these  pursuits  .ire  too  lo^  Ibr  one 

of  your  lordship's  nohilily. 

Jiob.  Lordship,  and  lordship  again!  Til  4«11 
you  what,  master  Skiadlk«~let*s  bavn>  no  nfofe 

f;,  (if  >  (Hir  fun,   for  I  ^^•()n'l  stand  it  any  lon^'t-r, 
or  all  you  be  steward  here :  my  name's  Kobia 


for.  tlfite^s  old  Snacks  tjje  siewarli,  al-|Hoiighead,  and  4f  you  don't  choose  to  call 
>|Mrys  vpon  the  look-out;  and  if  be  sees  one,  by  tliat  n.inic,  I  shan't  answer  you,  that's 
s^p  ill'  has  it  (losvn  in  his  book,  and  then  Hat.  —  \.i^itJt:\  I  don't  like  hiin.^'f^ell  enough 
ll)i  re\s  sixpence  gone  plump.  [^^.'o///r.v  /b/a>arcr|lto  stand  bis  jokes.  ^  ^nJ 

I  <lo  hale  lhal  old  chap,  and  that's  tbe  truth  [  Sttnchs.  Whs  lli'^n  ,  ni.islcr  Hobin ,  be  so 
u^'t.  3 Mow,  ti  i  W.1S  lord  of  this  place,  i'dlkiod  as  to  attend  whilst  I  read  this  letter,  f 
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Sir,  —  77<i*  is  to  inform  fou,  ^hat  mj  tell  Iiira  —  No,  PM  not  ^  ttilt;  Til  go  to  — 


^  JtDriif  litKlmfit  died  thi»  morning,  after  a 
vtry  short  illnMS  ;  during  which  he  declared 
^  thai  fie  had  been  married^   and  had  an 
'  heir  to  his  estate:  the  »onuui  lu:  tnarried 
^mas  commonljr  caUed,  or  knotvn,  bj  the. 
-  name  of  Roughead:  she  ivas  poor  and  il- 
Vierote,  and,  /Hreugh  motiv  es  of  tkamt, 
\Jkis  lordship  never  ackmoarledged  lier  as  his 
\w>ife:  ihe  fias  hren  dead  so/ne  time  since, 
and  l4^t  iftlund  her  a  son  called  itobiii 
fiougbead:  /idw  Viis  said  Ilobin  is  the  legal 
^^ir  to  the  eslate.    I  have  therefore  sent 
you  t/te  nmmssarjr  ivritings  to  put  him  itUo 
.  munadiate  posmestion,  according  tohiilord- 
^sfu'p*s  lost  ivill  and  testament.     yours  to 
:  command,       Kit  'Coojcil,  Atty  at  Law. 
*  Rob.  VVhalt-'WIiat  nH  mtiie?>iic  bousej, 
Jwe  Irers,  ihn  fields,  ihc  hedges,  the  ditches, 
|hc  gates t  the  lionc«,  ihc  dogi,  the  cats,  tht- 
coclu  and        kens,  and  the  cows  and  the 
•  Lotis,  and  the  pigs  and  ihe — VVhal!  are  ihey 
r»^t  mine?  and  1.  Hobiu  Houghead,  am  the 
^liigh|ful  lord  of  afl  tiib  estatel— Don*!  keep  me 
a  niiiiulc  now,  but  tell  me  it  H  SO^Mlke 
Jiaste,  tell  me — quick,  auick! 
^J^  Snacks.  1  rtpcal  il,  t&e  whole  estate  Ts  yours. 

Jlob.  Hu/ia!  hti7.7.ai  [^Catrhes  off  Snacks^ 
*Mut  and  f'Fig^  ^(^t  the  Bells  a  ringing;  set 
IBC       a  runuing;  make  cverv  body  drunk — 
if  there^s  ii  soIut  man  to  be  found  any  where 
to-day,  lia  ^shaU  be  put  in  the  atooks.  Go,  set 

ible 


hat  Ailt  of  guineaa  to  make  a  acmnble 
-with;  call  all. Ike  lenanla  toMlher.  1*11  lovcer 
the  reriU— ril—  '      ^    .   *  ' 

■.Snaekt.  1  hope  your  lordi^iip  will  do  me 
tbe  favour  to — 
.'    Mob.  VVby,  that  may  be  as  it  happens;  I 
can*t  tail.     *.     ♦     *  [Cartlesslr. 
•  Snacks.  Win  youT'  lordaUp  dine  ,M  toe 
^CMlla  to>day£  ' 
%  Rah,  Yea.  V  » 
Snadtt.  VHuiiwouId        loflldiip  kli^e 
»  lar  diaoerf  ^  .      '  ^  ' 

yTimb.  PeeTJteaks  aad  Unions,  and  plenty 
pf'*em. 

Sndtitt.  Bcei^slcaks  and  onions!  What  a 
^^Ksk  for  a  lord!— He'll  be  a  savoury  bit  for 
my  daughter,  though.  [y4side. 
f  Rob^WhM  are  jou  at  there.  Snacks  ?.  Go, 
get  me  the  goinaiis — make  baste ;  Til  have  4he 
scramble,  <in4  tl\«n  111  go  to J>otty;  and  UA 
•»  ber  the  new*. 

Snaehi.  Dolly!  Pray,  my  lord,  who's  Dolly? 
*     Rob.   NVhy,  Dolly  is  to  be  my  lady,  and 

iour  mistress,  if  I  fnul  you  ^one«4j|lloOia|h  to 
eep  you  in  my  employ.         '•  v 
Snacks.  He  rather  smokes  me. — I  have  a 
'  beauteous  daughter,  wbo  ia.allow'^  to  be  tbe 
Tcry  pink  of  perfection.  >     ,  ♦ 

Jiob.  Pamn  your  daughter!  I  have  got 
alintlbing  else  to  think  of:  don't  talk  to  mc 
vof  your  oaugbtc-r;  «ttr  your  stumps,  and  get 
ibe  motley. 

'  Snacks.  I  am  your  lordship's  most  ohse- 
^ious  —  Zounds!  what  a  peer  of  the  realm. 

J  \As!flt'.  Kxit. 

'^Hoi^  Ha!  ba!  ha!  Wbatwork  1  will  make 
m  ihe  Village! — VVoAl  no.  there  shall  be  no 
such  tiling  as  work;  it  snail  be  all  play*. — 
Wbere  shall  I  go?  I'll  po  to  —  No,  1  W«lo^ 


Damn  it,  Til  go  no  wlicre;  jes,  1  will;  lH 
go  every  where;  I'll  be  neither  here,  nor 
there,  nt>r  any  where  eUc  How  pUai^dQolty 
will  be  when  sbe  bean--*  •>     ^  . 


Enter  f^iUagen^  shoiUing. 

Dick,  Tom,  Jack,  how  are  you,  my  lads?— 
Here's  nevirs  for  you  I  Come,  stand  round,  ' 
make  a  ring,  and  I'll  make  a  bit  of  a  speech 
to  you.  l^'J  hey  ail  get  round  /»//«]  First  of 
all,  1  suppose  Snacks  has  told  you  tbat  I'm 
your  landlord.  .    .  •  . 

f  'iL  We  arc  all  glad  of  it. 

Rob:  So  am  1;  and  I'll  make  youallbappy: 
ril  lower  all  your  mils. 

jrfll.  Huua!  long  live  lord  Kobin!  ^ 

Hob.  Ynu  shan't  pay  no  rent  at  aH. 

.^//.  lliir/a!  hossal  lotig  live  lord  Robin! 

Hob.  I'll  have  no  poor  people  in  the  parisb^ 
for  IMt  make  !cni  all  rich;  Til  have  no  widows,* 
lor  I'll  marry  'em  all.  [^T'o/nen  shm/l]  I'll 
have  no  orphan  chiUlreu,  for  I'll  father  *em 
all  ni>self;  and  if  that's  not  doing  as  a  lord 
sboulti  do,  then  1  v.iy  I  know  notoiog  aboot 
the  matter — that's  all. 

All.  Huzza !  Hu7jia  ! 

Kntt-r  Snacks. 

Sna4^.  1  ba^c  brought  your  lordship  tbe 
money.— He  means  to  make  *em  (ly,  so  I've 
|.nken  care  tlie  guineas  shall  be  all  ligbt.  [Aside.  . 

Hob.  Now  then,  young  and  ola,  great  and 
small,  little  and  tall,  merry  men  all,  here^ 
among  you  —  [Throws  Ihe  Money ;    thry  • 
scrambleX  Now  you've  got  your  pockets  DU'd,  * 
come  to  the  castle,  land  Fll  iiU  all  your  belies 
for  you. 

[f  'illagers  carry  him  4>f/  shoOtin^i 
»  Snacks  follows.  '         »^  * 

^CXNB  in. — Inside  of  a  neat  Cottage;  Table 
spread  for  Dinner,  *  * ' 

MAkgery  and  Dollt  discncercd. 

Do^j.  Tbere»  now,  dinner's  all  ready,  and 
I  wish  Robin  would  come.  Do  you  tbhik  I 
may  take  up  the  dumplings,  mother? 

Mar,  Ay,  ay,  take  em  up;  1  warrant  him 
he'll  soon  be  here  —  be*s  always  ia  pudding- 
time.  * 

Dol.  And  well  he  may,  for  fm  sure  jrpu 
keep  bim  sharp  set  enough.  ,  ^ 

mar»  Hold  youf  tongue,  you  baggage !  He 

Qs  me  but  bve  shillings  a  week  for  board, 
^ing,  and  washing  —  I  suffpose  be*a  not  lo 
be  kept  like  a  lord  for  tbat,  is  he?  I  wonder 
how  you'll  keep  bim  wben  yqu  getLinarrie4i 
as  you  talk  of! 

Dol.  Oh,  we  shall  contrive  to  make  both 
■ends  meet!  and  we  shall  do  very  .well  i  dare 
say ;  for  Robin  loves  me ,  and  1  lovel  Rok||a 
dearly.  ^ 

Mar.  Yes;  but  all  your  love  won't  ko«P 
the  pot  boiling,  and  Robin's  as  poA*  as  Job. 

2fc/.  La,  now,  motber,  don\  be  so  cross !— • 
Oh  dear,  the  dhiner  will  get  cold,  and  tbo  , 
dumplings  will  be  ^uile  spoil'd ;  1-wAb  Rdbiia 
iwoald  €ome*  \Ri^u»  sings  withoui\  Oh,  bcji^ 
he  MiMi,  .io  one  of  bla  merry,  bumours.  '   , . 


Enter  RoBi*;  he  cooh  himself  with  his Mt^ 
then  sings  and  doners.       ^_  ♦  " 


^iljMU«ylW,^^||i^afmer  Hed^sta^^'f,  aM^j^yby,  Robin,  wbj^tbe^mat|^  y^i^  yoyi^ 
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fORTUMfiV  IBOLfCS 


of  you, 


Rod.  What!  you  har'n't  heard  then?  Oh, 
f  m  glad  of  tint!  for  I  «hall  Imvc  the  £ua  of 
telling  you. 

DaL  AfYM,  fh  dowD  tlwn,  and  eat  your 
dinner;  I  hvtc  wa»im  you  sooie  nioB  oarii 

tlum|)liiigs. 

Hod.  r)iintplin|(«l  Damn  dumplings. 

iJol.  Damn  dumplings — La,  mollirr,  hv  damns 
dumplings. — Ob,  what  a  sliarne!  J)o  you  know 
what  Tou  arc  M^ing,  Rohin  ? 

Jiod.  Npv»t  falk  to  me  of  dumplin'^"!.  " 

Mar.  But  I'll  talk  of  dumplings  lliough  in- 
deed. I  shouldn't  ba«c  lliouglil  of  such  L<-- 
h.iviour:  dumplings  arc  vfry  wholesome  fooil, 
^uilc  good  enough  for  you,  I'm  sure. 

I^/Vr/'  angry. 

Hob.  Arc  they,  mother  Margery?  [L'pstls 
ilie  Tablr ,  and  dancrs  on  the  Plates,  elr. 
and  9ings\  Tol  de  rol  lol. 

Mar  Oh  dear!  the  luiy's  mad;  there's  all 
iny  crucki-ry  gone  !    [P*<  Ai>/^  up  the  Pieces. 

Dot.  [Crfi/i^j  I  did  not  think  you  could 
have  tis'd  «•  to;  Tm  qntle  nciiamVi 

IloUin  1 

Jto^.  NowdonnUje  cry  now,  Dolly;  doanH- 

y«  cry. 

Dol.   I  will  crv,  for  you  behave  very  ill. 

doan'lyc,  now.  — 
a  ^Shiuvs  a  J*ursr. 

JIhtL  How  did  you  come  by  that,  UobinP 
Mar,  What,  a  purse  of  gold?  letmese^.— 
*'  [Snatch  fS  it,  and  sits  d<MHt  in 

«  count  tlie  Munrj. 

l}ot.  What  have  you  been  about,  Rohin? 
Hnb.    No,    I  have  not  het-n  ahoul  roMiiuf;: 
I  iiave  been   about  being  made  a  Kird  oi, 

l^'s  ay. 

DoL  What  are  you  talking  about?  Yonp 
Iwad's  turn'd,  I'm  sure^ 

Rob.  Well,  1  know  it's  tnrn'd;  it's  turn'd 
from  a  clown's  head  to  a  lord's.  1  say,  Dolly, 
bow  should  yo\\  like  to  live  iu  that  uice  place 
at  tb^  lop  o'ihe  hill,  yonder? 

Dal  Oh,  1  should  like  it  veiy  mncb,  Bi>bin  ; 

it's  a  nice  cottage. 
Rob.  Ooantialk'to  me  of  eoUaget,  I  mean 

Ae  casllf! 

I^oi,  Why,  what  is  your  head  running 
upon?  ' 

Mar.  Every  one  golden  guineas,  as  I'm  a 
vartuous  woman.  VVbere  did  you  get  'em, 
Rohm? 

Rob.  W[)y,  where  (here's  more  to  he  had. 
M<ir.  Ay,  1  always  said  llobiu  was  a  clever 
lad*    1*11  go  and  put  these  hy.    ■  [E.vit. 
DnI.  Now,   <ln  lell  me  what  you've  been 
"about.    Where  did  you  fmd  all  that  ivonev? 

'iloft.  Dolly,  Dolly,  gee'ns  a  bust,  and.rO 
tell  thee  all  about  it. 
-Doll  Twenty,  an*  you  plcasen^  Kobiii* 
Aoi.  first  then,  you  must. know  that 
*  the  cleverest  fellow  in  nil  llu-se  parts* 

Dol.  Weil,  I  know'd  that  afure. 
.  'Rob.  But  1*11  fell  you  how  it  is-l-U'k beoause 
I'm  the  richest  fellow  in  all  these  parls;  and 
if  1  bavVl  it  here,  1  have  it  brre>— £/'oi/</</7^ 
*to  his  Head  and  Xi>  9ocket^  That  caflle^ 
mine,  and  all  llicse  fields,  up  to  the  verv  sky.  without  relief? 
D^^pio,  no;  come,  Hobin^^^y^ won't  do.  ihc  unlortunatc.P 


Rob.  It's  M 

de\i!*s  in  Lunnun. 

Dul.  What!  are  you  in  right  down  aruesl? 
Rob.  Yes,  I  am  —  bb  lorosbip's  dead,  and 
he  hail.  left  word  as  how  thai ^y'lnol^eT'lNBi 

his  wife,  and  I  his  sou.  ,       **  * 

/)ol.  What: 

Rob.  Yes,  Dolly,  and  y  ou'shall  be«ij  ]td|y* 

Dol.  No!  Shall  I?  ,  ' 

Rob,  Yes,  you  shall.  * 
Dol.  Ecod,  that  will  be  fine  fun — my  lady— 
fiob.  Now,  what  «la  you  think  on'lf 
Dol.  My  la.iy    Lady  RoBgbeud— 
Rob.  Why,  Dullv  ! 

Dol.  Lady  Roughcad!  li-iw  it  sounds!  — , 
11a!  ha  I  ha!  \  Liiuahs  inunoderOielj.. 

Hob.  'Gad,  1  believe  she's  going  into  a  high 
strike— Dol/v  I  Dolly  1  ySl4tf>pin^  her  JJands, 
Dol.  Ilal'ha!  ha! 

n.,f,.   Doan'Ue  laueh  SO|  I  dottH  knif  iiU 

il.  \Siwkcs  fie'r]  I)f>i7y ! 
Dol.  Oh,  my  de.u  It <> I >in,  I  can*t help  laughing 

to  tliiiik  of  lady  Hougliead. 

Jiob.    The  wench  will  go  beside  bcrseli  to 
J  sartainly. 

!):>!.  Hat  now  fs  it  true  in  arnest? 
Hob.  Ay,  as  sure  jis  ^u  are  there.  But 
come,  what  shall  we  do?  where  shall  we  go? 
Ob!  we'll  go  and  see  old  mother  Dickens; 
vou  know  she  look  my  part,  and  was  very 
kind  to  me  when  poor  mother  ditd;  aud  now 
she's  very  ill,  and  I'll  go  and  give  her  some- 
thing lo  comfort  her  old  soul.  Lord!  Lordl 
1  h.ive  heard  penple  say  as  riches  WOd\  maltO 
a  body    bappy;    hut  wbile   it   gives    me  the 

Eower  oi  doing  so  much  good,  I'm  sure  1  shall 
e  the  Jiapficat  dbg  iliT«.  \JEsc0tml» 


Roi.  \Mon\  it? — Hhink  it  t^iMUrTery  well.     /joAl'How  glad  I  he  as  I 
Dol.  No,  no;  you  are  running  your  'i|»--r  ^kall  U  is;   il's  Mr.  Frank.  L 

I  k^ow  |jaV^4l^lMiM)>iali^.  *  { <^  .  ^ery.^;^^  as  1  "vifjl^^^ik- 


ACTir.- 
JicEn  t— 7Atf  JRoad  to  the  CasHc, 

JSnttr  Mn.  Fra«k. 

■ 

frank.  Well,  then,  to  the  house  of  Won  I 

must  return  again.    And  can  I  lake  no  corn 
fort  with  me.''   nothing  to  cheer  njy  loviog 
wifil  and  helpleal  cJuUfnn?  Jl^hat  miacry  to 
sea  them  want! 

Enlcr  RoiilN,  unnbsrn  cd  by  F&IKS* 
Rob.    WniU!    No,  ihero  shall    be    no  such 
ibiug  as  want  where  1  am — Who  talks  of  want? 

hrank.  My  own  distress  I  could  he«rwel^ 
very  well;  hut  to  sec  my  hel|)les5  jiinorents 
enduring  all  the  woes  poverty  brings  wil^  it, 
is  more  than  1  can  he.ir. 

Rob.  And  fTtore  tban  I  can  bear  too. 

'Oivs  his  Hat  upon  tin;  fjroittidf 
and  takes  Money  out  of  hit  Pocket, 

ivfiirfi  hr  tluoivs  into  it. 
Frank.  1  o-day  1  almost  fear  thej  have  not 
lasted  food. 

Rob.  .'\nd  I  ha'  hecii  stulTnig  my  dMMlM 
guts  epough  to  make  'em  burst. 

[Drops  more  Mtmey  into  his  Hoi. 
Frank,  liow  happy  once  my  slate  ?  ^  VhcreVr 
I  turned  my  eyes  good  fortune  smiled  upon 
me;  then,  did-  the  poor  e*er  tell  a  tale  of  won 
Wa^  noli  1^  ioon  o^ 

/<oAi  tfow  gfad  1  he  as  1  ^^.^i  lOrdf  Hnr. 


Digitized  by 


FrftnA.  Why  to,  tny  fnend?  j    Jind.  Well,  but  you'll  eoiae  baokt  * 

Holt,  Because  you  be  mortal  poor,  and  I  he  |    Frank.  To-raorrow.  t  • 

•  mortal  rich;  and  111  share  my  latt  fartliingi    RoB.  No -i- to-night  —  OooV  favour  me;  Y 

want  lo  speak  lo  you. 

Fra/ik.  I  have  a  long  way  to  walk,  and  ifc 
Will  be  Tpry  lale  Ix^fore  I  can  return;  hut  I  > 
will  rrfixe  you  nothing. 

Hod.    1  liank  yc,  sir;  youVe  tery  kiodi  1 
sImII  stay  till  you  come,  irit**  all  night  [JSxeunik 


■Willi  vou. 


Frank.  Tiiaok  you,  roy  ktod  l«d.  Bui  what 
..t-eason^ve  yo«'? 

RofK  What  reason  hare  If  Why,  yoOgavA' 
nut  when  1  wanted  it.  ^ 

Frtmk,  I  can*t  remember. 

MMm  Mayhaj)  no|;  hut  lhal*s  no  reason  as 
I  thould  forget  it;  it*«  a  long  time  ago,  loo; 
but  U  made  such  a  mark  here,  tbal  linfr  won*l 
nili  il  Dili.  Il's  now  foiirloiMi  years  s"n  poor 
mother  died;  she  was  very  i|l 'Ouc  d.iy  wlien 
^u  happenM  to  come  by  ouf  cottage,  and 


Entrr  Battle. 
Hat   Well,  every  thing's  prepar'd  for  my 
allark  on  the  casllc  to-nf^lit ;  atul  [  don't  raucll 
ft'ar  but  I  »hali  find  m<^au$  to  terriiy  the  enemy, 
and  make  hint  surrenller  at  dtscrelion —  Yes, 


^a^v  me  slatul  hluhhering  nt  llip  door;    I  \v;is  \<  <,  rii;i\tt'r  Sri  irfcs,  I  shall  soon  he  wilh  vou. 


%'tbeu  about  this  higb.  You  took  me  hy  thf 
band;  and  1  shall  never  forget  the  look  you 
gave  me,  when  yi-u   axVl  ni»^  >v|inl  was  tljt- 

.  matter  with  me;  and  when  I  told  you,  .yqu 
.caIN  me  a  ftood  lad,  and  went  in  aad  lalbM 
to  motlifi'.  From  that  time  you  came  lo  scf 
her  ev'ry  day,  and  gave  brr  ail  the  help  as 
yen  could ;  and  when  she  died ,  poor  soul ! 
you  hiiiifti  her:   and  if  (mi    I  forget  such 

•  kintliK'ss,  1  hope  good  luck  wtU  for  ever 
foij;<  t  met 

Fnmk.  TeR  xot  yonr  name:  it  will  re- 

■mind  nu^  «  - 

Hob.  Ko1>in  Roughead,  your  honour;  to- 
day I  l>e  roinc  In  lic  lord  of  all  this  cstalf; 
and  the  iirst  good  I  (iud  of  it  is,  that  I  am 
able  lo  make  yttxt.  h:*pp\—[S/i///inff  the  Monry 
into  his  Prxhrta^    Come  up   lo   ihc  castle, 

^and  I'll  give  yqu  as  much  money  as  you  can 

'carry  away  in  a-sack. 


[S/toi/itng ,  Mii^iiCf  twd  ringing  of  Jiells 
iviihouO  What  a  damn*d  radtel  here  is  in 
tlx-  village  U>-4ayl~I  wonder  what,  it's  all 

about? 


Enter  RoniN. 


oa,  there  I  Slop,  my  fine  fellow.  Pray  can 
l^jl  me  what  all  tliis  uproar  is  about  in 


lioll 
you 

the  village? 


RoO.  Why.  you  be  master  Battle  irom 
Lunnun. 

Rat.  Well,  r  don't  want  lo  he  toM  thai. 
lioO.  Gee  us  your  hand.  Battle;  thou  hec'st 
a  damn'd  honest  fellow,  and  I  like  thee;  1  do 

indeed. 

Rat.  Very  familiar,  upon  my  word. 
Rob.  I  lik'd  you  ever  sin  you  let  of<l  Toppig 
ha^e  the  thn  e  [ininids  to  pay  his  rent  Wllll$ 

and  now  whilst  1  think  ou't,  here  'tis  again  

talte  it,  for  1  won't  let  apy  body  give  away 


« 


Frank.   Proud   wcallh,  look  here   for   an  money  heie  hut  myself, 
.example!    My  generous  hearty  bow  shall  1|    Rat.  Why,  what  in  the  name  of  wonder 
fhonk  yotf?  is  all  this?  What  are  you  at?  1  think  1^  * 

Rnb.   I. ((1(1!  Lord!  (!o3n't  thintt  of  thiiilingjopen  a  s!iop  here  for  tlie  sale  nf  had  debit.  ' 


a  man  for  paying  his  debts.  Besides,  if  you 
only  knowM  now  I  feel  all  oVr  me  — its  a 

kind  of  a  —  I  could  cry  fin  joy. 

Ft  ank.  What  sympathy  is  in  that  honest 
bosom  1  But  hew  has  this  good  fortune  come 

to  you? 

.    Robn  Why,  that  poor  woman  as  you  buried 
was  wile  to  his  lordship:  he  has  own*d  it  on 

bis  death  bed,  and  left  word  as  I'm  his  son. 

Frank,  liovr  strange  are  the  vicissitudes 
of  life! 

Hob.  Nnw,  sir,  I  :im  hut  a  simple  lad,  as 
a  body  may  say;  and  if  you  will  but  be  so 
*  good  as  to  help  me  with  j^our  advice,  I  shall 
.  take  it  \ery  kind  of  you,  sir. 
'  Frank.  1  thank  yqu  for  the  good  opinion 
Tou'have  of  me;  an  J  as  far  as  my  poor  abi- 
lities CO,  they  shall  he  at  your  service. 

Rob*  Thank  ye,  sir,  thank  j[e!    Hut  pray 
what  bad  lock  made  you  so  devilish  poor? 

Frhnk.   It  wouM  t.tlte  a  long  lime  to  tell  casiir 
you  the  story  of  my  misfortunes;  but  t  owe 
them  to  the  oppression  of  Mr.  Snacks,  the 
steward. 

Rob.  Snicks !  Ob,  damn*  ua  I  HI  do  for  him 
'  soon:  he's  rotten  here,  master  Frank:  I  do 
ttink  as  huw  be*s  a  damfiM  old  rogue. 
Frank.  Judge  not  too  harshly. 
Rob.  Come,  sir,  wi^  you  go  up  to  the  castle? 


Rob.  Here,  take  the  money. 
Htit.  Put  it  up,  my  fine  fellow!  you'll  want  ' 

il,  fx  ifiaps. 

Rub.  We  want  money!   Shall  I  lend  you  ■ 
an  odd  thousand,  and  set  you  up  in  a  shop? 
ftf/t.  Why,  who  llie  devil  are  you? 
Jliub.   \N  hy,  doan't  ye  know?  !  |,e  Hnfiln. 


Raft  Robin,  are  you?  *Egad,  1  Uunk  you 
sing  like  a  goldfineli. 

Rob.  Very  well,  Battle,  that's  a  good  joke. 
Rat.  Why,  curse  mti  if  I  am  up  to  you, 
master  Bohin  ;  you  are  queering  me,  I  believe. 

Rob.  Will,  1  shall  he  glad  to  see  thee  at 
the  castle,  Rattle.  Vou  see,  I'm  not  asbam'd 
of  my  ohi  acquaiiil.ince,  as  some  folks  are. 

Rat.  Not  asbam'd  of  his  old  ac^ttaintaocel  > 
Why,  what  do  you  mean? 

Jlol).  I  can't  slop  to  talk  lo  you  any  longer 
Good  by.  Battle;  thuu  bee'sl  an  honest 
fellow,  and  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  thee  at  the 
casiir.  \_K.viL 
RuU  I  declare  I'm  ^uite  dumh-founder'd.— .* 
And  have  I  livM  all  my  days  in  Lombard-* 
street  for  this  —  to  be  liarobug'il  hy  a  riownf' 
[Laughing,  Music,  ringinf,'  of  Jlrl's ,  etc. 
iviihoul^  I  believe  the  people  aie  ail  mad  to- 
day; I  can't  Ibiok  what  Ihey  are  ak  • 

Enter  CtoWK,  iti  a  hUrr/* 


Frank,  Estuse  me;  the  relief  which  you | Here,  here,  Hah!  I  want  lo  speak  wilh  yott» 
liave  so  generously  given*  ine»  enables  ma  to  Cloa/n.  You  mnn  meak  heast  then,  fori  he 
return  to  my  faouly.  I  going  to  dine  wi'  my  lord,  and  1  shall  he  too  late. 


Digitized  by  Google 


■  Rat.  Whcugb!   What,  arc  you  drunk? 
ClotXHi.  Noa,  noa,  hut  I  soon  iball  b«,  1 

•  lake  ii,  for  there's  plciiiy  o*yeale  t©  be  gotten. 

Hal.   Piciily  o'vale  lo  he  gollrn,   is  ihere? 

CUtwn.  Ecs,  1  «baU  have  a  rare  swi^  at  it. 

Hat.  Pray,  my  fine  fellow,  can  3-0U  tell  nte 
tvhal  ihe  bells  .itr  tinging  for? 

Cltn\n.  Ees,  to  be  «ure  1  coo. 

not.  Well,  what  is  il? 

down.  Why  it's  bebeas  they  do  pull  ihi- 
ropes,  1  IcII  thee. — [Gets  round j  Diutier  will 
all  get  yealen  up  \vbilst  I  slond  here  talking 
wi*you. 

(^Jtuns  off:  RtUile  runs  after  biin,  and 
.•       .  bring*  him  bacM. 

Hat^  Koo  art'  a  \cry  communicative  younf^ 
fellow,  indeed  —  1  have  learnt  one  tbin^  from 
you,  bowerer — that  there's  [•leniy  ot  ealing 
yod  drinking  going  on;  so  Til  Iry  if  1  '"•n't 
be  in  at  the  death.  Now,  start  fair,  and  the 
devil  take  the  hindmost         [Tiff  run  off. 

§ 

^CENfi  II-  —  ^4  Hall  in  Ihe  Castle.    A  Door 
leading       "i*  inner  .  i/tar  tnirnl. 

Mnler  SwCKSf  speaking, 
finaekst  Tell  ber  to  come  this  way.  A 

foung  woman  wanting  Robin! — This  must  be 
is  sweetheart,  Dolly «  that  he  tnlks  so  much 
aboul;  they  must  not  come  tugothcr;  if  thev 
do,  it  "Will  ■  boock  up  ol!  my  nbu  — Wlial  i!i  ill 
.1  do  with  ber?  If  I  could  but  get  her  into 
this  room,  she*d  be  safe  enongb^bere  she  is. 

Enter  Doily  and  Margbry. 

Are  you  the  voung  wohmii  thai  wanted  fo 
•peak  with  his  lordship? 
Uol.  \es,  sir. 

Snacks.  And  pray  what  might  you  want 
with  him? 

Mar»  She  wants  lo  settle  some  matters  of 
her  4>wn  with  him. 

DoL  Yes,  that's  all,  sir. 
Snocks.  1  dare  say!  But  1  must  know  what 
these  matters  are. 

^Margerjr  feels   hcrsrlf  nf  great  iai- 
N  portance,  and  is  particularlj  noi^jf 

through  ike  ipkole  of  th/s  Same. 
Snacks  is  alarmed  iestHobin  thouU 
hear  her. 

Mar.  6udi  melten  as  eonsarn  nobody  bul 
thensclrea,  and  yoa  mutt  not  -meddle  with 

them. 

Snaeks.  Curse  that  old  deril,  what  a  tongue 

•  she  has!  I  shall  never  be  nble  lo  itimnge  her. 
[I'o  Doliy\  You  can't  see  bis  lordship ,  bes 
engaged. 

Jjiil.  Yes,  I  know  his  lordship's  engaged, 
for  ho  promised  me  a  long  wbilc  ago. 

Sn</(  ks.  Oh,  ihen  you  are  the  poor  Unfor- 
tunate young  woman  that — 

Mar.  l^^erj  angrjrj  Wo^  sirj  she  is  the 
lucky  young  Mroman  that  is  to  he  my  lady; 
and  rd  have  you  to  know  that  I'm  her  mother. 

Snacks.  Ah,  poor  soul!  I  pity  bar,  i  do 
indeed,  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart. 

Mar,  But  she  is  not  lobe  pitied;  Ifhonldn't 
hare  thought  of  that!— piiy  mdeed! 

Snacks.  Poor  dear  creature;  it's  a  sad  job, 
but  it  can't  be  bclp'd:  his  lordship  IS  going 
to  be  married  to-morrow  to  another  woimao. 


Snacks.  It's  true  indee*?;  T  .nni  very  sorry. 

Mar.  And  she  is  not  to  be  my  lady,  aJf-- 
ler  all? 

Snacks.  No,  poor  girl' 

Doi.  And  iiobiu  has  quite  forgot  roe! 
[Crjing^  Ob  dear,  oh  dear? -.-I  wa*  afiaid 
how  il  would  be  when  he  came  to  be  a  lord— 
and  has  be  ouite  forgot  me  2 

Snaeks.  Yes,*  he  told  m«  to  tell  you  Aat 
he  has  done  with  you. 

Mar.  [f^crj  noisj^  But  I  have  not  done 
with  him  though  —  pu  ll}  work  tiideedf  bnt 
I'll  ritij;  a  peal  In  \\\\  r.ns,  tli.it  shall  bring 
him  tu  bis  senses,  1  warrant;  Til  teach  fatm 
to  use  my  daughter  ill~he*«  a  ro«Mh  a  raactl^ 
a  scapegallowa,  a  Tagabonds  HI  und  liiv  out 

-ru- 

Snacks.  [Tr/ing  to  appease  Hash  I 

hush ! 

Mar.  I'll  raise  the  dead,  1  will. 
SnacKS.  Be  G0<d,  be  cool!  Kobin  will  cefb. 
lainly  hear  diia  old  bcU-wcatliert  and  I  shall 
be  blown.  .  '[A.tide, 

Mar,  m  make  him  down  of  hU  knees,  I 
will;  I'd  have  hini  In  Limw,  that  llioii^h  he  ij 
a  lord,  he  shall  renicmber  bis  pronuse|  iL^l 
play  the  very  devil  whh  htm,  if  I  am  fil^ 
iiim.  I'm  in  .such  a  passion,  I  could  temr  hlf 
eyes  out:  ob,  if  1  can  but  see  bimi 

[Going;  Snacks  stapg 

briu^  bim 


Here,  here;  slop,  slop— I'll  go  and 

    to  j^ou.  — Curse  her  old  throat! 

rAsfde"]  Only  |ust  walk  iit  here  a  moment, 
Pll  talk  to  him  myself;  I  w'M  indeedj  ycriiapa 
I  shall  bring  bim  round,  my  dear. 

/>«/.  Thank  we,  sir;  tell  bim  m  kill  myu 
self  if  he  docsn  t  marry  mc.  TGoe.-i  tm* 

Mar.  And  teU  bim  111  kUl  bim  if  lie 
doesn*t  marry  ber. 

\fJors  ill.  Snacks  locks  the  Door. 
Snacks.  VVell,  tbcy  are  salie  for  the  pre- 
sent —  I  wish  they  were  out  of  the  bouse 
though.  If  I  (Mil  but  hritig  this  marriage  to 
bear,  I'm  a  made  man.  1  have  been  very 
careful  of  the  old  lord*s  money,  and  I  should 
like  lo  take  rare  of  a  lillie  of  the  ^'oung  lorA 
money:  if  1  can  but  marry  the  girl  and  bim, 
1*11  soon  double  the  twenty thousand  pounds 
I  have  in  tlie  five  per  cents,  aacked  Iron  my 
old  master. 

Hat.  [IVithotU,  inaMhtt^roire^  \  illan- 
ous  robber! 


Snacks.  OLordl  whaCs  that?— [/'t/t/jMj — 
Il  has  put  me  in  such  a  fright;  —  that  ghost's 
abroad  again  —  What  else  could  it  be?   I  am 

I 


afraid  to  open  niy  eyes  for  fear  he  .•should 


stare  me 

ogue 


in  the  Ace:  1  confess  I've  been  a 
t's  never  too  late  to  mend.  6ay 


hul  ••' 


no  more,  and  I'll  make  amends;  indeed  I  will, 
[Gets  near  the  Door"^ — Upon  my  soul  1  will — 
upoo  the  word  of  an  boneet  man  I  will. 

{Sn€sU(s  off. 

Enter  Rattlb. 

RcU.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  I  think  I  gave  hi^  con- 
science a  kick  there;  twenty -six  thousand 
pounds  in  ibe  flve  per  cents — let  me  remember 
that— I'm  up  to  your  tricks,  Mr.  6aacks  but 
you  shan't  carry  on  your  scheme  mocb  longer, 
if  I  have  any  skill  —  If  (  doii*t  qoickea  yom 
memory  a  little,  I'll  give  over  coafariog,  and 
set  up  a  cbaodier^s  shop.  \Kxii. 
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« 

.Scsn  IIL— ul  kaadtmnb  ^^arUment  in  the 
CasOe,  A  TaUe,  with  fflnet,  «*b 

BoMuT  and  Shacks  diionver^ 

linl).  \n<ifhfr  lipsy]  Well,  Snacks,  lliis  is 
'  very  good  stuiT.  1  dou'jl  know  as  ever  i  drank 
toy  before;  wfa«t  do  yoH  caB  this,  Snacks'? 

Snacks,  Port  wine,  anU  plaai*  your  lord- 
ship. > 

Rob.  Yes,  Port  wh^e  pleases  bis  lordsbip— 
I  wonder  where  ibis  colneafroillI-oOki  fron 
l^e  Ued  Sea.  I  suppose. 
.  'Snaekt,*  No',  my  loni:*iIiere*s  plenty  of 
spirils  there,  but  no  wia^i  I  believe. 

Rob.  VVeJi.  one  more  tbtng  full;  only  one, 
.  hteanse  you  know,  now  1  am  a  l<»d,  I  must 
not  make  a  bensl  of  myself— tbat*S  nol  like  a 
nobleman,  you  know. 

Snacks.  Your  lordship  -ittnat  do  as  your 
lordship  pleases. 

Hob.  Must  i?  then  give  us  f other  sup. 

Snatsks.  Ilbink*bts  lordsbip  is  getting  rather 
forward  —  Til  brinj^  mf  da||gbler  npon  the 
carpel  preseally.  .  \Aside. 

Enter  ServanL 

SiTi'.  PIcnsp  you,  master  Snacks,  here's 
^ohu  the  carter  says  he's  so  lame  be  can't 
walk,  and  be  hopes  vouMI  lei  bim  bave  a  poney, 
iQ-morrow,  to  ndi;  by  the  w.iggon. 

Snocks.  Can't  walk,  can't  lie?.— lame,  is  he? 

Serv.  Yes,  sir. 

Snacfcs.  And  what  rincs  he  mean  by  being 
lame  at  this  bus>'  time  ?^  tell  him  he  must 
walk;  Vs  my  will.      •         '  , 

Rot.  You,  sir,  firing  me  Jobii-'s  whip,  will 
you?  [Ktit  Serea/ii]  That's  right,  knacks: 
tfamn  ibe  felldVr,  wbat  business  bas  he  to 
he  lame! 

Snackt.  Oh,  please  your  Iords|iip,  itV  as 
much  as  r  can  no  to  keep  *these  lellowa  in 

order. 

/t06.  Oh,  ibey  are  sad  do^s  —  not  walk, 
iadeed!  J  never  beard  of  such  impudence.' 

Snacks.  Oh,  sham.  Till,  sli  imeful!' if  1  was 
behind  him,  I'd  make  hiiu  walk. 

Mater  Servant,  with  a  JVhip,  tivfuch  he 
gives  to  Robin. 

Rob.  Come,  Snacks,  dance  me  a  hornpipe. 

Snacks.  What? 
Rob.  A  4iompipe. 

Snackt.  A  hornpipe!— 1  can*l  dance,  my 

lord. 

Mob,  Come,  none  of  your  nonsense;  I  know 
yon  can  'danee;  why,  vou  was  made  for 
dancing — i!u  rr's  a  leg  and  foot— Gom^  be^o! 

Snacks.  Uere's  no  music. 

Jlod.  IsaH  there?  then  I'll  soon  mske  some — 
Loelkye,  here's  my  fiddlestick;  bow  d'ye  like 
it?«r'('OinCt  Saaclis,  you  must  dance;  it's 
my  will.  • 

Snacks.  Indeed  I'm  not  able. 

Rob.  Not  able!  Oh,  shameful,  shameful! 
Gome,  come,  yon  must  dance;  it's  my  will 


fOKTUNE^fROUC 
"  a 


Snacks*  'What  n*auining  dog  H  1st— he*s 

up  to  me  now,  but  I  think  1  shall  be  down 
upon  him  hy-and-by —  {Aside.   Exit,  ' 

Rob*  Hal  hal  how  he  hoppM  ahont 
and  haUoc^d— Jbat  lU  work  him  a  finle  more  yet 

Re-enter  Sracss. 
Well,  Snacksy  what  d*ye  tUnk  of  your  dan* 

cing-master? 
Snacks.  I  hope  your  lordshf^  won^  giire 

me  any  more  lessons  at  pnsenl;  for,  Xo  say 
the  truth,  I  don't  much  like  tha  accompaniment. 

Rob.  Yov  must  have  a  lesson  every  day, 
or  you'll  forget  the  slrp. 

S/tacks.  No : — your  lordsbip  lias  taken  care 
that  I  shan't  forget  it  for  aoOM  timOt 

Rofj.  I  can  t  think  where  Dolly  ts;  I  toll  • 
her  to  come  to  me. 

Snacks.  Ob,  don't  tbink  of  her. 

/t/i//.  Not  think  of  her! — ^why,  pray? 

Snacks.  Oh,  she's  a  — 

Rob.  A  what? — Take  care,  or  I  shall  make 
you  dance  another  hornpipe. 

Snacks.  I  only  mean  to  say,  that  she's  too 
low  for  your  iordshtp. 

linfj.  Too  low  I  why,  wbat  was  I  jusl  now?  — 
If  1  thought  riches  would  make  me  such  a 
rascal  as  to  use  the  poor  girl  ill  — a  fi(^  for 
'em  all;  I'd  give  'cm  up,  and  be  plain  RoLin, 
honest  Robin,  again.  No:  —  I've  gi%-en  Dolly 
my  promise,  and  I'll  never  break  at. 

Snm  l.s.  IMy  daughter's  very  honutifol. 

Iti>6.  l)an£  it,  you  talk  a  great  deal: — comc, 
we'll  go  and  have  a  look  at  her.  [i^'.cetinilL 

Scene  IV.  — ^  Chamber,  a^ih  a  Picture 

hanging  over  Hi  Closet- door, 

Kntcr  Ratti-e  and  INIiss  Nanct. 

Rut.  Well,  you  see  I've  gained  admission, 
notwithstanding  yonr  Hilbera  order  to  the 

conlrar y. 

I^an.  Yes;  but  bow  do  you  mean  to  get 
his  consent  to— 

Rat.  Why,  as  to  bis  consent,  I  don't  value 
it  a  button:  but  then  Hve  thousand  pounds  is 
a  sum  not  to  be  sncesed  at  I  have  given 
the  old  boy  n  hit  of  a  hint  to^uigfat  thai  ha 

didn't  much  relish. 

Nan.  I  expect  my  father  here  every  minute, 
with  his  new-made  lordship 

Rat.  Ii'deed!  then  only  hide  me  in  this 
room,  and  the  business  is  done. 

Nan.  That  I  will,  where  nobody  can  find 
you ,  I'm  sure ;  —  I  have  a  closet  behind  this 
picture  of  the  old  lord,  made,  I  believe,  to 
hide  the  family  plate  and  jewels  in;  but  it*s 
quite  foi-gollen  now.  \Ofiens  U. 

Rai.  Oh,  it  was  made  OB  purpose  Ibr  max 
I'll  put  a  jewel  into  it  presently — -Here  [Gives 
a  J*aper2 — let  this  lie  carelessly  on  the  table; 
it's  worth  five  thousand  pounds* 

Snachr,  [mthoiii\  TUs  wsy,  thb  way, 
my  lord. 

Rat.  O,  damn  it!  here  they  come;  tcUi 


Snacks.  Must  I?— Then  here 

VIlops  tthout, 

Rob.  What,  d'ye  call  that  dancing  fit  for 
a  lord?  Come,  quicker,  quicker  —  [^I^Vhips 
Snacks  round  the  Stage,  Ofho  roars  ou/j — 
There,  that  will  do ;  now  go  and  order  John 
the  carter  the  poney— will  you? 


[J^Tiips  him.  you've  been  frighten'd  by  a  ghost;  and  if  ha 
signs  the  paper,  give  a  loud  cough. 

IPuts  the  Paper  on  Ac  TatU,  and 
€xU  into  Che  Chtei, 

Enter  SnACKS  and  Roim. 
Snacks.  There,  there  she  is  —  isn^  a^  • 
beautf  ?  What  do  you  aay  now?  • 

liar  ' 
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fiob.  Wbr,  I  say  flitflt  not  lilto  Mid  a 

eandlc  to  niv  Dnllv. 

Nan.  Pretty  courtship  indeed. 
Snackt.  Ah,  you'll  alter  your  mind  «oon; 

1  know  you  wilL  GomCy  lel^  ait  down  rin<l 
talk  of  it  IThe/  sit. 

Nan.  [To  Saackt]  Ok,  iny  dear  air,  Tve 


VOfrrUNKS  FROLIC.  '  (Act  a 

Mtar,  Tffmoui]  Duly  lei  im  ealcb  boM 
of  Mm,  ni       H  Um— an  oMp  abominaUe-- 


Oil,  you  arc.  llirre,  arc  you? — You  wicked 
wretch! — let  me  get  at  aim  —  J^Jiuns  after 
Snacks,  and  beaU  1um\  —  A  pretty .  paw  of 


been  so  hightcnM— ^l)o  you  know  I  think  Tvellies  yoa  iiavo  told;  you  old  ragaonnfiq,  yon. 
aeen  the  very  gbost  that  alarm'd  you  so  once. ' 

Snaetu.  A  what?  a  i^bosl?— O  Lord,  I  hope 
not.  I  hate  the  \er\  sight  of 'em:  —  It's  very- 


odd;  but — [Starting^ — dtdxiH  1  hear  a  noise  fi 

Nan.  On,  air,  1hat*s  a  very  common  thing 
in  this  p.irt  of  thr  rastic;  I  Dave  been  ,nio«l 
terribly  frichten'd  lately.       *  « 

Rob.  VVby,  what  JnghienM  you?-~We  are 
all  good  pfople  here;  they  woa*t  bnri  u»  — 
will  they,  Snacks? 

Snack*,  No,  no^tbey — that  is — [Atarmfd! 

Hat.  [From  bMtd}  Heart 

Rub.  VVhal? 

JloC  Hear!  • 

Snarks.  Lord  ha' mercy  upon  me?  \Kneels. 

Rat.  Offspring  ol  mine,  listen  uot  to  the 
advice  of  that  wretch. 

Rob.  I  doan't  intend  it. 

Rai,  He'll  betray  you!  your  intended  bride 
fce  baa  impriaonVI  in  the  yellow  cbaaaber;  go, 
iet  her  at  liberty. 

Rob.  VVhal!  my  Dolly? — has  he  imprison'd 
her  in  the  yellow  chamber? — Ob,  dang  your 
old  head!  [Knocks  Snacks  dmvn,  nnd  e.r.it. 

RaL  Wretch  1  restore  your  ill-gotten  wealth 
^wenty«si«  thousand  pounds  in  the  five  per 
•ents. 

Snackji.  I'll  do  any  tiling  that  you  command. 
Jiai.  Sign  flie  paper  before  you. 

[Snacks  sif.  n.-;  lha  Paper.  Nancy  couglis. 
Rattle  jumps  out  of  the  Closet,  and 
takes  die  Paper. 
Rat.  How-  do  you  do?  how  are  you? 
Snacks.  Give  me  the  paper. 

Not  a  word  —  twenty-six  thousand 
pounds  in  the  f'lvt*  per  cents.  —  Now,  dear 
Nancy,  you  are  mine,  and  five  thousand  pounds. 
Snackt.  Ton  to  rebel  against  me  too,  yon 


JStHsr  RoBiM  pnd  Dom.t. 

Rob.  What!  are  you  ih^re,  Ratfle?  • 
■Rat.YeSt  I'm  the  ghost' — ^Uear! 
Bob,  Why  you  frighted  old  Aoaealy  a  Kttlh» 

Enter  Sen>ant. 
Sero.  I*leaae  yon,  master  Snacb*,  tbe  iud* 
lilTs  ha'  gotten  master  IVank,  asd  ba*  bringing 

him  here. 

Rob.  What!  the  bailifls  got  him?  — Ob, 
you  old  rascal!  [To  Snacks^ — Let  him  come 
here  in  a  moment!  [£jtii  Scrvani\^ — Oh, 
Snacks,  -Pm  sorry  for  you;  for  I*bn  aure  you 
raii't  he  Iiappy: — a  man  :is  does  so  much 
barm,  and  so  little  good,  never  can  be  bappy, 
Vm  rare:—' 

knier  Mm.  Faanx. 

I  be  very  sorry  as  they  ttk*d  yon  ao,'  Mf. 

Frank,  hut  I  couldn't — 

V'rattk.  1  know  your  heart  too  well  to  think 
you  could.  • 

Roh.  I  hare  a  prent  favour  to  ask  of  you^ 
Mr.  Frank:  you  see  we've  rather  found  Suacks 
out; — now,  wfll  you— niang  it,  will  yoi|  take 
care  of  Ttie,  and  come  ana  live  in  the  castle 
with  me,  and  give  me  your  advice ?<— you  know 
how  I  mean ;  like<— teach  mea'bit,  you  know. 

y/  iinh.  You  hre  too  generous:  but  I  accept 
your  proflcred  kindness;  and,  bv  my  care 
and  attention  to  your  welfare,  Wih  repay  a 
small  pnrt  of  the  debt  I  owe  you. 

Rub.  Mow,  then,  I  am  happy,,  with  such  a 
friend  as  Afr.  Prank  —  Dolly,  we  shall  know 
how  to  lake  care  *of  ourselves  and  our  neigh- 
bours— and  ril  take  care  that  poor  folk  shall 
bless  tbe  day  as  made'ine  a*  lord. 


WHO'S  TH£  DUPE? 


Tnil  \irt\f  P«ree  waj  produced,  in  1779,  fcv  >fr»  Cowlry,  ■  Indy  Trhotr  nalaralljr  superior  gifn,  refined  hj  cql- 
livation,  were  parlicultrly  devoted  lo  llic  •frv  ic'-  of  llic  lir.milio  mine.  Tin-  jinliimrnl  nnd  ronlrivsm  c  evirn  i  tj  irt  llii» 
•fter-picce,  »nd  itie  Irul^  lanlliablc  m<>de  in  wliicli  il  ii  condiKinl,  nri  1  r<-rliijfilr  |r,  il,,  v.in  il  nl  <'!'  iIil  nil1n>rcti, 
—In  i>p  l»  of  Grincer*.  impolite  definition  of  wom.n,  lo  be  "nnly  om-  of  njlurr'.  ji^ri  <  jlj|e  tiluniicn."  the  l.Ju  j  wilt 
probll^>ly  Igrer  wilh  Miu  J)oileT  in  her  tlioice,  ind  rcjvcUin  tl  n'  n-ili  ici  ij-l  n  iurr  «i  Grailiis  ;  .c)iul«ilic  «c'ju.ir~ 
menl  ma*t  be  ialeripet trd  ind  >t•^rtl1r'i  wilb  ll>c  ortliniiry  but  ioditpcOMble  (ritlet  of  life,  or  »ocieljr  will  dcapiic  and 
ridicule  it*).  In  n\A  Doilry,  \\,-  (iusiuve  raanda(<  •>  <i  \^aotmn  SM  tuAf  •SpVwJ*  Md  Ae  10T«M  W*  Slltildcd  to  ^Sf* 
pintM,  wlio  hav«  a*  ioseaioiul/  deicated  their  uUluciicc. 
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•}'.'•  VVhaa  -fulIiei  are  pointed  mil,  and  ranilr  ridiculed,  il  m»f  I*  tMV  {aimiag}  SOd  pwhsps  dl»  Sttft  is  jJie' 
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[Ac*  L  Scpat  1.] 

ACT  I. 
Scm  I.— X%e  Forft. 

FUwerGtsas,  and  mpctoI  persoM passing. 

iGtri.  I  TOW  1  imi*|  bad  a  ciulomer  to- 
day. Summer  is  coming/  nnd  we  shall  be 
ruined.  When  flowers  are  plenty,  nobody 
will  l)uy  'em. 

2CrJ>7.  Ay,  very  true;  people  talks  of  sum- 
mcTi  but,  for  my  pstrU  gi^^^  Christmas, 
la  a  bard  frost,  era  de^  snow,  who's  dress- 
ed without  flowers  and  fun?  Here'*  one 
tbe  captains. 

Howera,  Sir? 

Sand.  I  hanm  no  tlKcr. 

2  Girl.  Bless  your  bonour!  HI  tabe  gold 

Sand,  Indeetf ! 
*  2G4rL  Hfstk*  byacinlli^  and  a  sprig  of 
myrtle. 

Sand,  rd  rather  have  roses.   Wbal  will 

you  take  for  these?       [Pinching  her  cheek. 

2  Girl.  I  can't  sell  them  alone — ibe  tree  and 
the  roses  must  go  together. 

-  £nier  GaANOEiu 
Sand.  Ab!  Granger^  by  all  tbalV  fortunate. 
1  wrot&  to  you  last  nigbt»  in  Oevonsbia^  to 
basten  youf  Ceturn. 

Grang,  Then  your,  fetter  and  I  jostled  each 
btbcr'at  tvo  bMocIc  on  this  side  Houuslow. 
*My  daraaed  postilion — nodding,^  1  suppose, 
over  tbe  charms  of  soine  ^r^asalinda  ~- ran 
againak  tbe  letter-cart,  tore  off  my  hind  wheel, 
and  r  was  forced  to  mount  his  one-eyed  hack; 
and,  in  that  carious  equipage,  arrited  at  three 
lllis.  morning. 

Siuid,  But  how  has  tbe  n^otiation  with 
your  brother  <*nded  ?  Will  he^Pat  you  into  a 
s^tvation  to  — 

Grang.  Yes,  -to  take  a.  sweating  with  the 
Gentoos.  HeMt  speak  to  Sir  Jacob  Jaghire  to 
get  me  a  oommission  in  tbe  East  Indies :  and, 
you' know,  eT#»ry  body  grows  rich  there — and 
then,  yon  know,  you*re  a  soldier,  you  can 
fight.  [//I  a  tone  <>/  mimickry. 

Sand,  .WcU,  what  answeir  did  you  give 
bim?  /. 
Grang.  Yes,  SI 

....  . 


WBCMS  THB  DUPKf 


nest;  but  be  marrtecl  a  fine  lady,  ao  died  in- 
sohcnt,  I  had  a  few  mora  accidents  of  tbe 
same  kind;  my  captaincy  cost  a  thousand; 
and  tbe  necessary  expenses  iu  America,  with 
tbe  distresses  of  my  ftttow^ldiem,  bsTO 
swallowed  tbe  rest. 

Sand.  Poor  Granger!  So,  with  a  spirit  lO 
do  honour  to  five  thousand  a  yMi*  tnou  art 
not  worth  five  shillings. 

Grang.  Ccsl  vrai.  Should  my  alTairs  wtlh 
Elitabetb  l><-  crossed  1  am  tba  most  nndona 

<1op  on  c.irlh. 

StiiiiL  ^ow,  tell  me  honestly,  is  it  Elisabeth 
or  the  fortune,  which  is  your  object? 

Grang.  Why,  look'e,  Sandford;  i  am  not 
one  of  those  sighing  milksops,  who  cottid  live 
in  a  cottage  on  love,  or  sit  contentedly  under 
a  heiigc!  and  help  my  wife  to  knit  stockings; 
but  on  the  wora  ol  a  soldier,  i  had  ratner 
marry  Elizabeth  Doilay  ^ih  ten  thousand 
pounds,  than  any  oilier  woman  on  earth  with 
a  hundred. 

Sand,  ,\nd  the  woman  must  be  very  un- 
reasonable, who  would  not  be  satisfied  with 
such  a  distinction.  But  do  you  know  that 
Elixabielb*a  father  has  taken  the  liberty  to 
choose  a  son  in  law,  without  your  permission? 

Grang.  Ha  I  a  lover !  That  then  is  the  «•> 
crot  she  hinted,  and  which  brought   me  SO 
hastily  to  town.    W'ho — what  is  be? 
Sand,  Every  thing  that  you  are  not* 
Grang,  Tbara  is  attcb  a  mixture  of  jest  And 
earnest — 

Sand.  Lpon  my  soul,  'tis  confoundedly  se- 
rious. Since  they  became  fiiy  neighbours  in 
Suffolk,  1  am  in  the  secrets  of  the  whole  fa- 
mily; and,  for  your  sake,  have  cultirated  an 
intimacy  with  Abraham  Doiley,  citizen  and 
slop-seller.  In  a  word,  tbe  father  consults  me, 
the  daughter  complains  to  me,  and  tbe  cousin, 
fdle-de-chambrtt,  romps  with  me.  Can  mjr 
importance  be  increased  ? 

Grang.  My  dear  Sand  ford.  [Impaiientljt, 
Sand.  My  dear  Granger!  Tbe  sum  total  is 
ibis: — Old  f)oiley,  bred,  you  know,  in  a  char- 
ity-school, swears  he'll  have  a  man  of  ''lam- 
ina'* for  his  son.    His  caprice  makes  him  re- 


mtc 


rirdless  of  fortune;  but  Elizabeth's  husband 
iniiit  have  Latin  at  bis  fmgers'  ends,  and  be 
able  to  teach  his  grandsons  to  sputter  in  Greek. 

Grans-  Oh !  I II  study  Hebrew,  and  write 
oilts  in  Chaidee,  if  that  will  content  him:  but, 
may  I  perish,  if  ail  the  pedants  in  England, 
with  llii;  universities  to  hack  'cm,  shall  rob  me 
of  my  Elizabeth!  —  See  here  —  {Producing  a 
Letter'^  an  JuTilation  from  her  own  dear  band, 
band,  bis  pen  must  be  in  bis  cockade :  be  must'Thi';  morning— this  very  hour — in  a  moment 
be  as  expert  at  fractions  as  at  assaults:  to-day  I  shall  ite  at  her  feet.  {Going^ — Go  with  me 
mOTriug  down  ranks  of  sod  beings,  iusi  risen  through  the  PaHc.— Oh,  ao^i  oy  you  mer- 
from   Ineir    embroidery:    to-morrow   selling  ry — You  walk,  but  I  fly.  \Kxit. 

\ ! "~"  E- 


'rang.  Yes,  Sir  Bobby,  I  can  light,  [^Mi 
king^  but  I  can't  grow  rich  on  the  smel 
of  gunpowder.    Your  true  East  India  soldier 
is  of  a  difTcreot  genus  from  those  who  strewed 
Alinden  with  Frenchmen,  and  must  have  as 

great  a  fecundity  of  character  as  a  Dutch 
burgomaster.     Whilst   his  sword  is   in  his 


Repper  and  beetle  nut  :  this  hour,  a  son  of 
I. 


Sand.  Propitious  bo  your  flight!  —  Egad! 
ars,  striding  over  heaps  of  slain;  the  next,  there  are  two  fine  girls— Til  try  *em — half 
an  auctioneer,  knocking  down  chintz  and  ca-  afroirl  — the  >vomcn  dross  so  equivocally,  that 
lico  to  the  best  bidder.  one  i.s  in  danger  of  attacking  a  countess,  when 

Sand.  And  thus  your  negotiation  ended?   jone  only  means  to  address  a  nympbof  Kin^s 
Grang.  Except  toat  I  was  obliged  to  listen  Place.  \^Exii. 
to  some  very  wise  dissertation  about  "nin-ic         it      j      j      ,       ,  , 
ning  out,'*  a.  ka  calls  it.    Fiv^  thousand-  " Apartmrni  at  Mr.  DottETj. 


enough  for  any  yonngpr  son,  hut  the  prodig.il. 
\M.iintckini;\  Ke.Tlly  ,  Sandford  ,  I  can't  see 
how  I  can  htrip  it.  Jack  Spiller,  to  be  sure, 
bad  nine  bundred—tim  poor  follow  waa  bo- 


Mr.  and  Miss  DoiLEY  al  breakfast. 

Doil.  Here,  takeaway — takeaway.  Kemeni- 
ber,  we  arc  not  at  home  to  nobody,  but  to 
Mr.  Gradtts.' 
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WBOflS  THE  DVlte? 


[Acr'f. 


Serv.  The  formal  geaUman  tbat  wa*  here 

last  ni;>ht,  Sir. 


was 


tML  No»  no;  donH  be  sorry;  be  obedient 

and  all  will  be  as  it  should  be.  You  know  I 
dote  on  you.  you  young  slut,  i  left  East- 
cheap  for  VVeslminster,  oo  purpose  lo  pleaae 
!  Sep  you  are  rcsolvccl  for  lo  have  poor  Gra-  you — Haven't  I  carried  you  to  B^tb,  Bnrmni- 
du»9>  beart,  ^Elizabeth ! — I  never  saw  you  solgenq,  and  VVarley  Common,  and  aU  the  gen 
frieked  out  in  a  morning  before.  But  Be  tsnH  teel  p1a(;e«?  I  neter  grudge  y 
none  of  your  chaps  that's  to  be  calrhci!  with  nor  no  pleasure  whalsomevcr 


X>oil,  Yes,  [SnappishiyX  the  gentleman  that 
M  here  last  night.  [Exit  Seroami]  Wbat ! 

^solved  '  '  " 


ou  Ao  expense, 


a  mountain  head,  nor  knots,  nor  gew-gaws. 
—No,  no;  you  must  mind  your  P*8  and  Q's 
%vilh  }itni,  I  rnn  toll  you.  And  don't  laugh 
now,  when  he':i  with  you.  You've  a  coniound- 
ed  knaek  at  laughing ;  and  tbereli  nolbing 
so  odious  io  the  cyea  of  a  wise  nmof  as  a 
great  laugher. 

Missl}.  Oh !  bis  idea  is  at  reviving  as  burnt 
fcalLcrs  in  bvslcrlrs.  I  wish  1  had  seen  Mm 
last  night,  with  all  the  rust  of  Oxford  about 
hhn;  be  mttst  have  been  the  greatest  provoca- 
tire  to  mirth. 

Dnil.  How!  What!  a  provokivc  \p  mirth! 
Why,  wliy,  hussy,  be  waa  recommended  lo 
me  Ly  an  anlikni  v  doctor  of  the  T<o\al  So- 
ciety—be  has  fmished  his  laming  some  time; 
aadfthey  want  bim  to  come  and  drink  and 
hunt  in  Shropshire.  Not  be — lie  ks  to  A! 
Mater;  and  the  College  heads  have  been  laid 
together  many  a  time  to  ItOQW  whether  he 
shall  be  n  great  judge^  ft  lamed  phjeidao,  of 
a  civility  doctor. 

MinB.  Nay  then,  Sir,  if  be**  all  tbia^ 
lauj^hinp  will  be  irrcsistilile. 

JjoiL  Don't  put  mc  in  a  passion,  Betty; 
don't  go  for  to  put  me  in  •  pasaion.  What 
■\voiiid  you  have  a  man  with  an   clarnal  grin 


doll  witli  fjiiirksilvcr  in  its  hccis?  If  you  must 
havo  a  husband  of  that  sort,  so  be  it — so  be 
it— yoa  boow  the  rest. 

Jffi'ss  D.  Surciv,  Sir,  'lis  possible  for  a  man 
who  does  not  move  as  if  cut  in  wood,  of 
speak  ea  though  he  delivered  bia  worda  by 
tale,  fn  have  breeding,  and  to— 

JJoi/.  May  be — may  be ;  but  your  man  or 
breeding  is  not  fit  fin*  old  Doiley*s  sOD.  Wbat! 
shall  I  go  for  to  give  the  labour  of  thirtv-ye.irs 

to  a  young  jackanapes,  who'll  come  into  the  his  jocklale,  kissed  Elisabeth's  finders,  hopped 


Missij.  Indeed,  6ir,  you  are  n^ost  in« 
dulgent. 

Dni/.  Well  then,  don't  thwart  me,  Betty; 
don't  go  lor  to  thwart  me,  that's  all.  Since 
yon  'came  into  the  world,  and  disappointed 
your  father  of  a  son,  'tis  your  duty  to  give 
faira  a  wbe  son-in-law,  to -make  up  bis  loss. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char.  Mrs.  TaiTety,  the  mantua-maker,  ia 
in  your  dressing-room,  Ma^im. 

IJoif.  Thi  ri  scud  her  away:  aha  lMn|*t  nd 
time  now  for  Mrs.  Taffety. 

MiasD.  Ay,  send  her  awny,  Gbarl«»lie« 
V^liat  does  she  want  ?  I  didn't  send  for  her. 

Char.  Bless  me — 'tis  the  captain,  [jipart, 

Mi$9D.  Ob,  heavens!  J^AsideX  Yea,  1  do 
remombrr— Ay,  T  did— IdidaenifiBrberedboiil 
the  painted  lutestring. 

Oiftt,  Bid  her  come  again  to-morrow,  I  say. 

Char.  Lord  bless  me.  Sir;'  I  darn  say  she 
can't  come  again  to-morrow.  Such  mantua- 
makert  aa  Mr*.  TafTety  wont  wail  half  a  do« 
/en  times  on  people. —  Why,  Sir,  she  comes, 
to  her  customers  in  a^  chair  of  her  own  j  and 
her  footman  heal*  a  tattoo  at  the  dotfr  as  if 
she  was  a  countess. 


upon  his  face,  like  the  bead  of  a  knocker.'*     Doil.  A  mnutua-maker  with  her  foolntaa 
And  hopping  and  skipping  about  like  a  Dutdi  and  cbair!'0  ludl  O  lud!  I  should  as  aoon 
'  "     '*        ■  '  •'       •    •.   I    I  ■>  »r  .  jjjjYg  expected  a  dncucss  in  a  wheel-barrow. 

UssjD.  Pmv.  Sir,  allow  roe  just  to  step 
speak  toWr.    It  1*  the 

gown 


Miss . 
and 

— an<(  I'd  give  the  ^nrld  wtre  yolj 
charmed  with  it  as  1  am.       v  > 
D«tt,  Coaxing  slut !  \Exeunt  Mis*  D.  amd 

Charlot/fr] — Where  tfn-  t\c\i\  can  Gradus  be 
now? — VVell,  ^ood  fortune  never  comes  in  a 
bftrry.    If  I'd  pitched  npon  your  man  of  breed-. 

'"S,  h(''<l  \i:i\  r  heen  here  au  hour  ago — sipped 


in 


room  with  a  dancing-school  step,  and  prate 

of  bis  grandfather  Sir  Thomas,  his  great  grand- 
father the  general,  and  bis  great-great-great- 

S-andCitber,  merely  because  I  caiil  tell  whe- 
er  I  ever  had  one  or  no? 
Missis.  I  hope,  Sir,  that  such  a  man  could 
never  engage  my — 
JDot'l.  Psh 


into  hi*  carriage,  and  away  tp  bu  wench,  lo 

divert  her  with  charatures  of  the  old  fellow 
and  his  daughter.  Oh !  before  I'd.  give  my 
gains  to  one  c»f  these  puppies,  I'd  spend  Vm 
all  in  hiiilding  bo«pit«U  for  Jaay  lacquies  and 

decayed  pimps.  [K,ciii 

Scene  111. — A  Dressing  Room* 

4M1SS  DoiLBY  and  Granger. 

Miulf*  A  truce  to  your  transports!  Per- 
haps I  am  too  much  inclined  to  believe  all 


aw!  pshaw!  you  can't  pertend  for 
lo  judge  of  a  man — all  hypocntes  and  deceivers. 
MissD.  Except  Mr.  Gradus. 
Dnil.  Oh,  be!  He's  very  different  from  your 
men  of  breeding,  1  assure  you:  the  most  ex-lyou  can  swear}  but  this  must  be  a  moment 
traordmary  youth  that  wat  ever  turned  ontfof  bosineas.  To  secure  me  to  yourself,  are 
of  coltepc.    None  of  your   r  indans,  up   all  you  willing  to  enter  into  measures  that — 
night — not  drinking  aud  wenching,    ^io,  ini    Grang,  Any  thing!  everything!  I'll  hate  a 

1 .   1— poring,  and  reading,  and  readtng,|cba!se  at  die  P^-gaie  in  five  minute* ;  and 

vlnc^.  oil,  the  joy  that  1  shall  have  we 'II  he  in  Scotland,  my  Elizabeth,  bejbfe  ydlir 
ig  him  talk!  i  do  love  laming.  I  waslnew  lover  has  sqtlled  his  address. 


his  room 

and  stud 
in  hearing  i 

grieved— grieved  to  the  soul,  Betty,  wSentbonl    MissD,  ¥ho\  jpkoi  you^re  a  mere  bungler 

wert  born.  1  had  set  my  heart  upon  a  boy;!at  contrivance;  ii  you'll  be  guided  by  me^  my 
and  if  thpu_hadst  been  a  boy,  thou  shoulust  father  shall  give  me  to  you  at  St.  ^Jaroeaa 


have  bad  Greek,  and  algebra,  and  jometry, 
enough  for  an  archbishop. 
MissD.  I  am  aosry— 


church,  in  the  faee  of  the  woiid. 

Grang.  Indeed! 
MissD,  indeed. 
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WHO*S  THE  DUPE? 


m 


*Grang._  I  fear  lo  tru^t  to  it,  my  angel! 
Bataly  can  work  miradM'widi  all  vanloBd; 

ibut  an  obstinate  falhcr— 

Miss  D.  It  is  you  who  must  -nror^  the  ^mi- 
nder. I  bave^set^ed  Ae  wbolt  afBiir  wllli'my 
cousin,  who  lias  understundirig  aod  wit-^and 
you  have  only  to  be  obedient. 
"  GrufiL'.  1  am  perfectly  dkedienl.  iftpay  give 
Ifte  my  lesson. 

Miss  D.  Wby,  luckily,  .you  know  my  fa- 
tlicr  has  neTcr  seerf  fpa:  1m' left  BMb  before 
jou  bad  Ibe  aancNieaar-  , 
j  ■ '     f>_,  _ 

•  '.^     Sn^r  C»AaLOTTE  tvi/h  a  bundle. 

Char.  There!  you're  finely  CTiiplil! 
your  iather  and  Mr.  CV^dus  actually  up9n 
th«  ftain,  coming  bere.  i  ^ 

Gran^.  Zounds!  wherc's  the  closet? 


should  have  in  conversing  wilb  Graevtus  and 
Grorfcivius:  I  had  rather  possess  your  appvo- 
halion  than  that  of"  the  cider  Scallgcr;  and 
this  apartment  is  more  prcQtous  to  mu  than 
was  ibe  Lyceum  I^rtieo  toHK^  post  seajouii. 
of  the  Poripalefics. 

Ijoil.  'V\ictc\  Show^me  a  man  of  Itrrcding 
who  could  talk  so !  {.iaide. 

Miss  D.  I  l>f!ii  vi:  nil  you  liave  said  to  he 
very  line,  iiir;  hut,  unfortunately,  I  don't  know' 
the  gentlemen  you 'menlioBcd.    I'he  education 
given  to  women  shuts  1U  Ulturfly  iirony  Sttcb 
refined  acqualiitance.      .         ,  ^ 

Grad.  Perfectly  right,  lla(lam;  perfectly 
right.  The  more  simp!-'  \o\ir  f<liu:;Ulon,  the 
nearer^ you  approach  the  pure  luanners  of  the 
pfltesl'  age«.  *Tbe  cbanrn  of 


women 


never  more   powerful  —  never  inspired 


si^b 


fMissjb.  Oh,  Lord!  here's  uo  idocet — Isball |achievetnciits,  as  in  those  imiiiorlal  jicrious, 
^fillDt  wilb  terror.  .»     .  when  they  could  rfteftb^r  read  nor>  write. 

Grnng.  iSo  Imrk  5!tairs?  No  riotlics  press?      Ijnil.  "Soi  read  nor  wrilc!  Zounds  what  a 
Char.  iS'eitlier,  neither.!  But  bcrr — I'm  your  time  was 
guardi.-m  angel — [^Un/jri^        buiidir  |  1  told  a  peeress 
'em  Mrs.  Tafifety  wa*;  here;  so.  wilfir  ui  more 


as  a 


that  to  bring  up  a  daughter!  Why, 
in  those  days  did, not  cost  so  milch 
mi's   rl,uif;hti"r   in   ours.      Miss  Friz 
ceremony,  clap  ma.  these — speak  l)rokcn  Kng-  m^t  have  iit-i-  dancing,  her  French,  her  tarn-  . 
^4iab.  anil,  my  Ulb  lbr*it»*  yoaUl  pass  muster  bour, -ber  harpiscliol!,  ber  jograpby,  her  'slro- 
Wltb  my  tlncie.  f Jupiter — [ nomy— wIhIaI  her  father,  to  support  all  this, 

Grang,  VVba^l  make  a  woman  ot  me?  By, lives  upon  sprats^  pr,  ou^e  in  two  years,  calls 
«   fhar.  Lay  your  ctflnniaruis  on  lyni.    If  be  ibis  creditors  to  »  compo^ilion.  « 
doesn't  submit,  we  at*e  ruined.  '     (irmJ.  Oh,  trmpora   mutaiUur!  hut  lliesc" 

•Miss  D.  Oh,  you  lhall,  I  protest.    Here,  ril :  exuberances,  Mr.Uoiiey,  indigitate  unbounded 


put  bis  cap  on.  ^ 

Doit.  \'rf'iUioul\  This  way,  Sir;  come  this 
way— VVe'll  take  ber  by  sunrise  — least  pre- 
paratioo  hetH-^PuUmg^At  ^^»pr\  Open 
tbe  door.  •  * 

Miss  D.  Presently,  Sir. 
4-  JDoi'A  [Knocking^  Vybal  the  dickaiK  arc 
•you  doing,  I  say?  Open  thf  dnnr. 

Char,  In  a  moment — I'm  only  pinning  my 
.eottam*a  gown.    L6rd  bless* me!  you  hurry 
one  so,  you  have  ni.Kh-  me  piigk  TOy  finder. 
TberCi  now  you  may  enter.  > 

Killer  DoiLEY  and  Gradcs. 
^-  Doil.  Oh!  only  luy  daughter's  mantua-ma- 
httd^^Grangrr  rnnk  f-s  courtesejrs,  and  goes 
out,  J'nlloivnl  by  C/iurlottel  Here,  Elizabeth, 


liberty. 

Dot!.  Digitate  or  not — ifackfiis,  if  ibc  ladies 
would  lake  my  advice,  they'd  rt-lmn  lo  their 
distaffs,  and  grow  notably — to  dislioguish 
themselves  from  their  shopkeepers'  wives. 

Grad,  Ah  I  it  was  at  the  loon>,  and  the 
spinning  wheel,  that  the  Lucrelias  and  Por- 
tias of  tlw  world  imbibed  their  virtue;  that 
the  mothers  of  the  Gracchi,  the  Horalii,  the 
Antonini,  caught  tbat  sacred  flame  with  which 
they  inspired  their  sons,  and  with  the  milk  of 
tbeir  own  pure  bosoms  gave  them  that  forti-. 
tudCf  tbat  magnanimity,  wbicb  made  tliein 
CMiqUCrors  and  king;.  ,     '  * 

r       Eiiifr  a  Scr^'aiiL  '     '   ,  . 
Serv.  Sir,  liere's  a  lord !  Lord  Pharo  I  *  ^ 
Doil.  Lord  Pharo!  hum,  thru  the  four- aces 


this  u  tbat  Mr.  Gradus  1  talked  to  you  ahput.^run  against  him  last  nig^t.  Well,  the  ilUluck 
Bless  met  1  hope  yoa  aVil  ill->y6a  look  as 


-wbito  as  a  candle. 
^  Jf/Mi>.  No,  Sir,  not  ill;  but  this  woman 
bas  iiretled  me  to  oealb — sbe  baa  spoiled 


of  some,  and  the  fine  taste  of*  otbers,  sni^biSi 
my  money  breed  Ube .rabbits.        •  J^AMe* 

Serv.  Sir — >  i  • 

Doa.  Well,  well,  Pincomrtg.  Wbefralcwd 

^  wants  money,  he'll  wait  as  patiently   .is  nny 

"  Doit.  Why  then,  make  her  pay  for  il,  d'ye  body.  WcU,  Mr.  (iradus,  I'm  )*«ur  hiimbJe 
bear?  lt*s  my  belief,  if  she  was  to  pay  forjsanrant.  EKzabelll!  vou  understand  me.  [KjcU. 
all  she  spoils,  she'd  soon  drop  her  chmr,  ;md  Grad.  How  unlucky  the  old  gcnilL-inan 
trudge  a-foot.  Mr.  (iradus — beg  pardon — this 'should  be  called  away!  Jlem  !  [Addressing 
is  mjH  daughter— (ion't  think  the  worse  of  herj  Amwry  to  speak  In  herji  Thereis  somelbinj 
'because  *hc  is  a  little  dashed  or  so.  in  her  eye  so  sarcastic,  r*!  rather  pronounce 

Grad.  Basbfulness,  Mr.  Doiley,  is  the  robe,  the  lerrae-Jilius,  than  address  her.  Mudam! 
df  modesty;  and  modesty,  as  hath  been  well  Wbal  can  I  say?  Oh  now  —  that's  fortunate 
observed,  is  a  sunbeam  to  a  diamond — giving  [Pulling  out  some,  papers^  Hem!  I  will  vcn- 
force  to  its  beauty,  and  exalting  its  lustre.  jture  to  request  your  ideai^  Madam,  on  «a  little 
*  IMt.  He  was  a  deep  one,  I  warrant  him,'autograpbon,  wbicb  I  desi^  for  ibe  world, 
that  said  tbat.  I  remember  something  like  itS 
in  tbe  Wisdom  of  Solomon.  Come^  speak  to 
Llizabeth  there— I  see  fhe  won't  till  youVe 
, '  broke  the  ice. 


Grad.  Madaml  [i/otv^J  hem — permit  me 


Missf).  Sir! 

Grad.  In  which  1  have  found  a  new  chro- 
nometer, to  prove  tbat  Confucius  and  Zoro- 
aster were  the  same  person;  and  that  tliL-  py 
ranud«  are  not  so  ancient,  by  two  hundred 


-^u  faoDOur— bem^bclieve  me.  Lady,  1  have '  years,  as  tbe  world  belieTes.  -  f 

more  satisfraioii      beholding  yon,  than  1 1    MksD*  To  what  purpose,  Sir?    ^  J^^ 
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^KroJ.  Purpoie! — Piunose,  Madam!  Why, 
really,  Miss,  our  bookseflers*  shelves  are  loaded 
-with  volumes  in  the  unfruitful  road  of  plain 
'Yense  and  nature  ;  and  unless  M  ailtbor  can 
elancp  liimsflf  from  the  rommon  track,  he 
sLduds  as  little  chance  to  be  known,  as  a  cq- 
BMt  in  ilt' aphelion.  .  ^rayy  Ma^tm,  amuse 
yourself, 

Mf'ss  U,  O  Lord,  Sir !  ^ou  may  as  well  of- 
'fer  me  a  sheet  ofhierogl;f(»hves— besides,  I  h^te 

reading.  ■. 
.  '   Griid.  Hale  reading!  '  ' 

Miss  D.  Ay,  to  be   sure ;   whaTs  reading 

flood  for,  but  to  {^ive  a  sltfT,  embarrassed  air? 
t  makes  a  man  move  as  if  made  by  a  car- 
ptTiIer,  who  had  forgot  to  give  ^nt  jpinis — 
[Obscn-iiig  he  twirls  his  hat,  and  bites 

this  ibnml),  whil&t  his  bearers,  his  beholders, 
I  mean,  art?  gaping  for'lris^it. 

Grad.  The  nnlicious  creature!  *Tis  my  pic- 
lure  she  has  been  drawing,  and  now  'tis  more 
impossible  for  me  lo  speak  than  ever. 

MitsD.  For  mv  part — for  niy  part,  if  1 
■was  a  man,  I'd  sludy  only  daucing  and  bon- 
mots.'  \A'ilh  no  other*  leamisg  than  these, 
he  may  be  ii{>lil  and  frolicsome  as  Lady  Air\ 's 
ponies:  but, ^loaded  wi(h  Greek,  phifoioohy, 
alH -mathematics^'  as .  heavy  aad  dnll  ^s 
a  ^art-horse. 

*    Grad.  Foeiiiina  cum  voce  dicdtolu 

Miss  D.  Bless  me,'  Sir!  why  ln«  yoU  «D  si- 
lent? My  father  told  me  you  was  a  lover  —  1 
never  saw  such  a  lover  in   my  life.    By  thi& 


'time  you  should  have  said  fi Ay  brilliant  tbiiMw    Chor.  Positively.   1  have  lisUned  toWter 


• — found  a  hundred  similes  for  my  eye*,  com- 
plexion, and  wit.  Can  your  mcnio^  furnish 
you  with  nolhinffpat?  No  poetry— BO  heroio  ? 
VVbat  subject  did  Portia's  lovers  entertain  her 
Trilb,  while  she  sat  spinning — aye  ? 

Grad,  The  lovers  of  that  age.  Madam,  were 
ifjnorant  of  frothy  compliments  Instead  of 
^Leiog  gallant,  they  were  brave;  instead  of 
»flftlprv,  they  studied  virtue  and  wisdom.  It 
was  these,  Madam,  that  nerved  the  Roman 
a^;  that  empowered  her  to  drag  the  nations 
of  the  -vrorld  «it  her  chariot  wheels  ;  an^  that 
raised  her  to  surh  an  exalted  height — 

Miss  I}.  That  down  she  tumbled  in  the  dust 
— «n(l  th^  1  bef  you'll  leave  her.  Wasever 
any  thing  so  monstrous!  I  ask  for  a  compli- 
ment, an«l  vou  begin  an  oration  — an  oration 
on  a  parrel  of  stiff  warrionif  aad  formal  pe- 
dants. Why,  Sir,  there  is  not  one  of  these 
brave,  wise,  godlike  men,  but  will  appear  as 
ridku|oas  in  a  modem  ^Msembly,  as  a  judge 
tn  his  long  wig  and  a  maccaroni  jacket. 

Grad.  Now  1  am  dumb  again.  Oh,  that  I 
had  yo«  at  Braten-uose,  Boadaml^I  could 
^nagc  you  there.  [Aside. 

MissX}.  What  I  now  yonVe  in  the  pouts, 
Sil»r  'Tis  mighty  well.  Bless  us  !  what  a  life 
a  wiff  must  lead  with  such  a  being!  for  ever 
talking  sentences,  or  else  in  profound  silence, 
^o  deligliifuf  nonsepse,  no  sweet  trifling.  All 
must  lie  solemn,  wise,  and  gra^e.  Hang  mc, 
if  I  would  not  sooner  marry  the  bust  of  Se- 
neca^  in  bronze:  then  I  should  have  all  the 
^avity  and  colii^  of  wisdoM,  wi|^Ottt  its 
impertinence. 

Cfrad.  The  impertinCBCO  of  wisdom!  — 
Sifrely.  Madam,  or  I  am  much  deceived|  you 
possess  a  mind  capable  of—  . 


Miss  D.  llow  I  see,  by  the  twist  of  y6ar 

chin,  <Sir,  you  are  beginning  another  oration  ; 
—  but,  1  protest,  I  will  never  hear  <  you  speak 


again,  till  ^n  have  forsworn  those  tones,  and 
that  manner.  Go,  Sir;  throw  your  books  into 
the  fire,  turn  your  study  into  a  dressing-room, 
hire  a  dancing>i&aster/  and  grow  agreeable. 

Grad.  Plato !  Aristotle !  Zeno !  I  abjure  ye. 
A  girl  bred  in  a  nursery,  in  whose  soul  the 
scicred  lamp  of  khowledge  bath  scarcely  shed 
ifs  faintest  rays,  hath  vanquished,  and  struck 
dumb,  the  most  faithful  of  your  disciples. 
\Entcr  Charlotte^  Here's  another  she-uevil, 
I'd  as  soon  encounter  a  she-wolf.  \Goirig, 
Char.  Slay,  Sir,  pray,  on  iaManl!  Loql- 
bless  me !  am  I  such  a  scare-crow  P  I  was 
never  run  from  by  a  young  man  before  ia 
my  life.  \PuUs  tiirn  badu 

Grad.  I  resolve  henceforward  to  run  from 
your  whole  sex. — Youth  and  beauty  are  only^. 
0th4r  names  Ibr  CIM|jteli;y  and  afloctalion.  \jtir 
me  go,  Madam,  yov  liave  beauty,  and  do|ibt* 
less  all  that  belongs  to  A. 

Char.  Lud!  yotrvc'a  mi^ily  pretty,  whim- 
sical, way   of  complimenting — Miss  Doiley  ' 
might  have  discerned  something  iu  you  worth 
chcrisiiing,  i»  agate  of  that  hush  of  scholar-  * 
ship. —  To  pass  one's  life  with  such   a  being,, 
seems  to  me  to  be  the  verv'  apex  of  human  ' 
felicity.   I  CiMind  that  wtvd  ior  iiim  in  a  book « 
of  geometry,  this  moi^illg;^  [Astdt. 
Grad.  Indeed  !  ^* 


conversation;  and  I  can't  help  deJng  concemc(t 
that  talents,  which  ought  to  do  you  honour, 
should,  by  your  mismanagemctat,  converted 
into  downright  ridicule.  '  ' 

Grad.  This  creature  is  of  a  genus  quite 
different  from  the  other.  She  has  understand* 
ing:  [.f.sif/ej  —  I  bepin  to  suspect.  Madam! 
that,  though  1  have  some  knowledge,  i  have 
still  much  to  learn.  .. 

fjhnr.  You  have  indeed — knowledge,  as  yOtt 
manage  it,  is  a  downright  bore. 

Grad.  Boar!  What  relation  can  thero  Ml 
between  knowledge  antl  a  hog! 

Char-  Lord  bless  mel  how  ridiculous.  You 
bate  spent  your  life  in  learning  the  dead  lan- 
guages, and  arc  ignorant  of  the  Ufiog— VVby« 
Sir,  bore  is  all  the  /on.  , 
Grad,  Ttm!  ion!  What  may  that  be?  It. 
cannot  be  ortbology:  I  do  not  recollect  its 
root  in  the  parent  languages.  >  ,^ 

Char.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  beUer  and  better.  Wh]^ 
Sir,  tnn  means — ton  is — I'bo  !  what  signifies 
where  the  root  is?  These  kinds  of  words  are. 
the  short  hand  of  conversation,  and  convoj 
whole  sentences  at  once.    All  one  Jikes  i|  tortjti 
and  ail  one  hates  is  bore.         -  u       5-  • 

Grad,  And  is  that  divine  mefSaini  ^uch" 
pourlrays  our  minds,  and  makes  us  first  in 
the  animal  climax!  is  speech  become  so  aiv< 
bitrary,  tli  it  .  - 

Divine  medium  !  animal  climax!  fCo/I- 
icfiiptunu'^ Ij  ^ — You  know  very  well,  the   use  « 
of  language  is  to  express  one's  likes  and  dis- 
likes: and  a  pig  will  do  this  as  effectually  by 
its  squeak,  or  a  ben  with  her  caclJe,  as  yois. 
with  your  Latin  and  Greek,  .-  *  •   '^*^f%  >^ 

Grad.  What  can  I  say  to  you? 
.  Char.  Nothing ;~but  yield  yourself  to  mjr 
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iCf  and  you  ihail  conquer  Miss  Doiley. 
Grad,  Conquer  hef!  she*s  $o  incased  witb 
ridicule,  then  U  not  «  Mngle  Tulnerahle  tpot 
about  her. 
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Char.  Study  your  mistress  onhr;  ji 
-will  be  to  ber — and  that  risil  oecides  your 
fete.    RcsoItc  tben  to  lalcc  up  your  new  cha 
racter  boldly — in  all  its  strongest  Jiue<y  or 


Char.  Psbaw,  pshaw  1  What  becomes  of;  give  up  one  of  the  richest  heii^sei  ia  Ihe 

her  ridicule,  when  you  have  banished  your  kingdom' 


absurdities?  One  can  no  more  exist  without 
^he  olber,  than  the  mundane  system  withoat 
aif*    There**  a  touch  of  my  MMnce  for  you. 

*  [  Aside. 

Gnad,  MadaaHi  ni  take  ^qu  for  my  Minerva 
—Cover  me  with  your  ahield,  and  lead  m«  to 
Jl>attle. 

Cftor. 'Enovgb.  In  the  first  place,  [Leading 
film  to  a  ghiss\ — in  the  first  place,  don't  you 
think  you  arc  habiled  d  la  mode  tTamour  ? 
Did  you  ever  see  a  cupid  in  a  griule  wig, 
curled  as  sliffly  as  Sir  (llotuJsley  Shovel's  in 
the  Abbey? — A  ding}'  brown  coat,  with  Telluni 
banon  holes,  to  he  sure,  speaks  an  excellent 
tastf,  I)iit  llirn  I  would  advise  you  to  laj*  il 
^y  iu  lavender,  for  your  grandson's  ^  cbrislen- 
iag;  and  here's  cambrie  enough  in  your  ruf- 
fles to  make  his  shirt. 

Grad.  I  perceive  error.  The  votaries 
of'lovetcommende  a  new' child  hood;  and  dig- 
nity would  be  as  unbecoming  in  them,  ns  a 
hornpipe  to  a  Socrates. — But  habit  is  so  strong, 
tha^  to  gain  an  emprtt^  I  £oul4  not  Iwuma 
that  cardsM  air,  that  jproniplaoi*  of  osprcs- 
•ioa — 

Char.  Then  yon  may  give  up  the  pnrMiU 

of  Miss  Doiley;  for  such  n  wise  pirrc  of  Ui)- 
rigbtness  would  stand  as  good  a  chance  to  t>e 
anretary  to  the  cottrie,  as  her  husband. 
Grad.  It  is  Mr.  Doilry,  -vvlio  will — 
Char*  Mr. Doiley!  ridiculous — Depend  on't, 
hell  let  her  fust  whom  she  will.  This 

Mr,  Gradus,  snys  ne  —  why,  I  don't  care  a 
groat  whether  you  marry  him  or  no,  says  he 
-r*there  are  fiAy  young  fellows  at  CWbrd, 
who  can  talk  Greek  aa  well  as  h«~ 
Grad,  Indeed! 

Char*  I  have  heard  a  good  accoiint  of  die 

young  man,  says  he.  Bui  all  I  ask  of  you  is', 
to  receive  two  visits  from  him — no  more  than 
two  ridts.  If  you  donH  like  hlVn^so;  if  you 
do,  I'll  give  yoti  hnlf  rny  fortune  on  the  day 
of  marriage,  and  the  rest  at  my  death 

Grad,  what  a  nngularity!  to  Ihnit  fue  to 
t^O  visits.  —  One  is  alre.TcIy  past,  and  she  ha- 
tea  me — W  hat  can  1  expect  from  the  other  P 
Char.  Every  thing.  It  ia  a  moment  that 
decides  the  fate  of  a  lover.  Now  fancy  me, 
Miss  Doiley — swear  I'ra  a  divioitj — then  take 
my  band,  and  press  it— thus. 

Grad.  Heavens!  her  touch  has  thrilled  me. 
Char,  And  if  i  should  pout,  and  resent  the 
Rhcfty,  make  your  apology  on  my  lips.  [Gra- 
duM  caivft^.s  hrr  in  his  arms  and  ktste*  her'\ 
&9t  so,  you  have  fire,  i  perceive. 

Grad.  Can  you  give  me  anymore  lesions? 
f'har.  Yes ;  but  this  is  not  the  place.  I 
have  a  friend — Mr.  Saodford,  whom  you  saw 
here  last  night — yon  shall  dine  with  him;  he 
\vt\]  Initiate  you  at  once  in  flic  fasliionahlL* 
rage,  and  leach  you  to  trifle,  agreeably.  You 
shall  he  equipped  from  his  wardrobe,  to  ap- 
pear here  in  the  evening  a  man  of  the  WOrld. 
Adieu  to  grissles,  and— 
Grad,  But  what  witf  lb«  fttber  fhiah  of 
»  ail 


Grad.  My  obligations,  Madam,  — 
Char.  Don't  slay,  now,  to  run  the  risk  of 
meelinf;  Mr.  Ooilcy  ;  foi  if  Ik'  slioiild  discover' 
that  you  have  disgusted  lus  daughter,  Sand- 
ford,  the  dinner,  and  the  plot,  wU  be  worth 
no  more  than  your  gravity.  Away,  111  meet 
you  at^  Story's  Gate  to  introduce  yo(i« 

[E.xU  GraduM, 

Enter  Mjss  Dou.bt. 

-Jif&sD.  EsceUentCbarioUe  1  youVe  out-^one 
my  cvpectntiun— did  ever'a  woddfioclc  inn  so 

blindly  into  a  snare? 

Chfir.  Oh,  that's  the  way  of  all  your  great 
scholars — lake  them  hut  an  inch  out  of  their 
road,  and  you  may  turn  *em  inside  out,  as 
easily  as  your  glove. 

Miss  D.  Well,  but  have  you  seen  Sandford? 
— Is  eve^  thing  in  train? — Will  Gradus  he 
hoodwinked  ? 

Char.  Hoodwinked !  W^hy,  don't  you  see 
he's  already  stark  blind?  or,  \t  \m  has  any 
eyes,  I  assure  ye  they  are  all  lor%le.. 

MissD.  Mv    hrart  palpitates  tfith' aj^pr^ 


Mv    heart  palpitates 
hension :  wc  shall  never  succeed. 

Char.  Oh,  1*11  answ'er  for  the  schobir,.  if 
vnu'II  undertake  the  soldier.  Mr.  Sandford 
has  engaged  half  a  dozen  of  the  savoir  vivre: 
all  in  j^gn  spirits  at  the  idea  of  tricking  old 
Leather-purse  —  and  they  have  sworn  to  ot- 
baust  wit  and  invention,  to  turn  our  Solon 
ovt  of  their  hands  a  finished  coxcomb. 


MissD.  Rl 


pssjng 


on 


Ih 


eir 


labo 


urs : 


'\Iv 


ly 

Granger  is  gone  to  study  his  rival;  and  will 
make,  I  hope,  a  tolerable  copy.  Now  fellow 
Gradus,  my  dear  (charlotte,  and  take  care 
they  give  him  just  champaign  enough  to  raisa 
him  to  the  point,  without  tumiog  over  it 

'  ScBMS  I.— wilt  ^partmmi,  * 

Doubt  atheps  a  7Me  Ve/wre^himt  mSdk 
BoiOem,  eta, 

Serv.  Sir!  Sir!  [Joi^'i^ing  him\  Sir!  What 
a  pise !  sure  my  master  has  drained  the  hot* 
lies,  be  sleeps  so  sound — Oh, no — [Pours  out' 
a  fflas.^l  —  llere'5  t'yr,  old  grnllcman!  can't 
think  why  they  send  me  to  wake  thee  —  am 
sure 'the  bonae  is  always  quietest  when  youVa 
a  snoring.  [Drinks,  then  awakrs  him. 

Doil.  Hey!— howl  what!  Is  Mr.  Gradus 
conftf 

Serv.  No,  Sir  —  hut  Mr.  Sandford*s  ^OVC 
stairs,  and  a  mortal  fme  gentleman. 

DoU.  Fine  gentleman!-^  ay -—some  rahe|l 
suppose,  that  wants  to  sell  an  annui^.— I 
wonder  where  Gradus  is— past  seven. 

[Looking  at  hit  waieh. 
Serf,  flis  friends  keep  the  gentleman  over 
a  bottle,  mayhap.  Sir,  longer  than  he  thought  for. 
JMi.  He  «ver  a  bottle! — more  liker  he*s 
cnbbcd  hoakf 
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about,  throngb  a  mlpioscopc. 

Come,  move  ibe  things  ;  an«J  rmpfv  [hom  Iwo 
bolloms  into  one  Lotllc,  and  cork  it  up  close 
- — (fvc  hear.  I  wish  Gradtts  was  coTntf. — 
Wifl,  if  I  succeed  in  this  one  point,  the  Hcvil 
may  run  away  wilb  the  rest.  Let  th«x  world 
lo  loggerheads;  grass  grow  upon  *Cbange; 
land-l.ix  monnl  up ;  lilllc  l)oilcy  is  sniip.  l)oi- 
lejr,  with  a  hundred  thousand  in  annuities,  and 
a  soiMU-Iaw  as  wise  as  a  chancellort  may 
bid  defianpfr  to  wind  and  weather.  j[£xit. 

ScKNE  11. — A  Draiving  Hoorn. 

MnUr  Gradv.s,  led  by  Charlotte,  aUd/ol- 
lotved  bf  Mr.  SANiurbiiD. 

€har.  Wel^  I  pcolest  thi«  is  an  improve'- 

inrnll  —  Why,  what  vilh  salliis  aud  tassels, 
aod  spangUvs  an<l  foils,  you  look  as  line  as  a 
diemwrs  shop  by  candle  Kght. 

Grad.  Mauatii,  (!n  ^•otl  afiprorc — 

Cfiar.  Oh,  amazingly  —  I'll  run  and  send 
Bfftss  Doiley  to  admire  you. 

Grad.  [Lnoking  in  a  t;Uiss\  Oh,  if  our 
proctor  could  now  behold  me!  be  would  never 
beKew  that' figure  to  be  Jeremy  Gradus. 

Sand.  \ovy  true,  and  I  give  vc  joy.  No 
one  would  conceive  you'd  ever  been  within 
gun-shot  of  a  coNege. 
.   ,Grad.  Vt'lint  tTui<!t  I  do  with  this? 
*  Sttndt  Your  rhaprau  braji — wear  it  thus. 
Tbesfe  hats  are  for  the  arm  only. 

Grad.  A  hat  for  the  arm!   what   a  suLvcr 
tioa  of  ideas!  Ob,  Mr.  landlord — iflbesump- 
titary  !aw>  of  Lycurgus — 

Sand.  Damn  it!  will  vou  never  leave  off 
your  college  cant?  i  tefl  you  once  more— 
and,  by  Jupiter,  if  you  donH  attend  to  me, 
ril  give  you  up;  I  say,  you  mast  forget 
thai  such  fellows  ever  existed — that  there  ever 
^ras  a'- language  but  English  —  a  classic  but 
Ovid,  or  a  volume  but  bis  Art  of  Lovr. 
■  Grad.  1  will  endeavour  to  form  myself  from 
yolw  inslroctions;  but  tarrjr  with  ma,  1  entreat 
jjou  — if  ynu  should  leave  me — 

Sand.  I  won't  leave  you.  Herc'.s  your  mis- 
tress.—Now,  Gradus,  stand  to  your  arms. 

Grad.  I'll  <lo  ruy  I»esl;  bul  1  could  wish 
the  pur^e-kceper  vv.ts  INliss  (>harIotiC. 

Knler  INIiss  I)oile\. 
'■San4>  Hush!  Your  devoted;  allow  mc.  Ma- 
dans  to  introduce  a  gentleman  to   you,  in 
w!io$p  affaira  I  am  particularly  iatcrc«t«d — 
Mr.  Gradus. 

JHUMjD.'Mfr.  Gradus!  Is  it  possible? 

Grad.  Be  not  astonished,  oh  lovely  maiden, 
at  my  sudden  change!  Beauty  is  a  talisman 
wblen  workt  true  miracles,  aad,  without  a 
&ble,  transforms  mankind. 

MiMsD.  Your  transformation,  I  fear,  is  too 
sudden  to  be  lasting—- 

Grad.  Transform.ition !  Resplendent  Virgo! 
brightest  constellation  of  the  starry  zone!  I 
am  but  now  created.  Your  diarms,  like  the 
PffOnteUiean  fire,  have  -warmed  tbeclodlo  life 
and  rapt  me  to  a  new  existence. 

'MUbD*  But  may  I  be  sure  youV  ileTer 
take  up  your  old  rust  again? 

GrcuL  Never.  Sooner  shall  Taurus  with 
the  Piaeea  |oin,  Copernicus  to  Ptolemy  Veaign 
the  spbfres,  than  I  be  what  1  wa4« 

Miss  J}.  I  shall  burst.  {AMide, 


Sand.  Wen,.youVe  bit  it  off  tolerably,  Ibr 

a  coup  (Trssai. — But  pr'ylliee,  Gradus,  can't 
you  tal|(  in  a  style  a  little  le$s  fustian?  You 
remember,  bow  tbote  fine  feUowa  comterted 
you  saw  at  dinner;  no  sentences,  no  Ckamp 
words — ail  was  case  and  imoudeace.' 

"Ortid,  Ye^  I  r^onber.'  Now  the  AeD  ia 
hirrt,  I  sball  abon  hv  fledged. 

'    DoiLEY  enter  ins;,  starts  hark. 

DoiL  V\'hy,  who  the  dickens  have  we  here? 
Sand.  So,  there^a  the  old  genius! 
Miss  D.  But  1  am  convinced  now — I  ;)m 
convinced  now  this  is  ail  put  on — in  your 
heart  you  are  still  Mr.  Gradus. 

Grntl.  Y(-s,  Madam,  still  Gradus:  hut  not 
that  sliit  scholastic  fool  you  saw  this  morning. 
No,  tio,  I*Te  learned  tbat  the  acquisitions  of* 
which  your  father  is  so  ridiculnusly  fond,  are 
useless  lumber;  that  a  man  who  kuows  more 
than  Ms  neighhoura,  {a  in  dinger  of  being 
shut  out  of  society;  or,  at  Iiest,  of  being  in- 
vited at  dinuer  once  in  a  twelvemonth,  to  be 
exhibited  like  an  antirpjo  bfonae,  or  a  por- 
ridge-pol  from  Hcrculaneum. 

iJoii.  Zounds!  'lis  he!  I'm  all  over  in  a 
cold  sweat.  [Jiehind. 

MissD.  And  don't  you  think  learning  tb# 
greatest  blessing  in  the  world  {* 

Grad.  ^ol  i,  truly,  Madam— Learning!  a 
vile  bore  ! 

Dot  I.  Do  I  stand  upon  jny  head  or  my. 
heels  ? 

Grad.  I  shall  leave  all  those  fopperies  to 
the  gray- beards  at  college.  Let  'em  chop -lo- 
gic, or  make  Englttb  baabe*  nut  of  stale  fle- 
brew,  lit!  they  starve,  for  me. 

Sand.AWxi  is  your  resolution? 

Grad.  Fixed  as  Ixion  on  bia  wbcd.  I  have 
no  studv  now  but  the  ion^ 

Doil.'  Indeed! 

Grad.  You  shall  confess,  my  friend,  in 
spit'j  of  prcjinlici-,  that  'lis  possililc  for  a  Man 
of  letters  to  become  a  man  of  the  world.  Yott 
shall  see  that  be  can  dress,  grow  an  adept  ill 
the  sriimro  of  laste,  ogle  at  the  opera,  be  vo- 
ciferous at  the  playhouse,  suflier  himself  to  be 

rligeoned  with  an  easy  air  at  Boodle'«,  and 
ose  his  health  for  the  benefit  of  bia  jreputa- 
lion  in  King's  Place. 

MissD.  Bles«;  me!  one  would  suppose  yon 
had  been  familiar  in  the  bon  ton  all  your 
life; — you  have  all  the  requisites  to  make  a 
figure  in  it,  by  heart*  » 

Grad.  The  mere  force  of  benufy,  Madam — 
I  wished  to  become  worthy  of  you,  and  that 
wish  has  worked  a  miracle. 

Doil,  A  miracle  with  a  vengeance!  Jacquet 
Droz'-wood  and  wire-work  was  nothing  to  it. 

MissD.  How  different  from  ythaX  you  waa 
this  morning! 

Grad.  Oh,  jnenlion  it  not. — This  morning — 
may  it  be  blotted  from  time's  ledger,  and  ne- 
ver thought  on  more!  I  abhor  my  former  self, 
Madam,  more  than  you  can:  witness  now  the- 
recantation  of  my  errors. — Learning,  with  all 
ts  tribe  of  solemn  fopperies,  I  ahinra— objure 
for  ever. 

Doit.  You  do? 

Grad.  The  study  of  what  is  vulgarly  called 
philosophy,  may  suit  a  monk:  but  it  is  as  un- 
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ScENfe  2.  f 

beQ>nuiig  a 
brvM-liilleiF  5 

Doa.  La 

Crrorf.  Hebmr  T1eaT#  Id  Hhe-Jew  rabbfs, 

Creek  lo  the  hcncli  of  lilshops,  Latin  lo  the 
K>oth«canM,  aati  aslroouiny  lo  itmaoac  naa- 
BaiL  BeilRr  and  Ixelter.     '  *  ,  [kcrs 
Grad.  The  lualhi  rnalks-  mixeU, "  pure,  spc- 
CultliT^  »ad  prat  lic»l»  wilb  ihcjr  wboi^  circle 
'of  sciences,  I  consfgn  Is  a  Jump  lo  oU"i4en 

who    ^v,lnl    blood,   aiit!    to    vomijj;   oili-s  \v1m» 

'weiil  bfcad.  ^Vud  now  ^ou  yc  heard  rqy  wbolc^ 
abfunrtlon.     '*     \Dottey,  nishinf  /art^ttrtC 

Ijnil.  Y«?.s;  and  I  have  heard  too — ■!  hare 
heard.  Ob,  that  I  sboiild  ever  jiave  />e(;n  such 
•  tfok,  H  Jo  like  l«e^  lor  a  man      hrntiig j 

Grad.  Mr.  Doiley!  {Confotiiidtd. 

JU<^.  WbaH  donU  be  dath^a,  moit^  go  on 
utiHt  your  abivnitiofw,  rio.  .  Yv9,  you'll  ipaLe 
a  shine  in  the  lon«  Oh,  that  evvr  I  should 
have  be<*n  suck  a  iiiocon){)oo^> !  *  ' 

Saml.  My  dear'Mn  Obifey,*  So  fiol'boia.  a 
heat.  How  can  a  man  of  jom  ilisr.crnnictil 
—Now  look  a|  Gradus^l'm^AUru  he's  a  mucb 

treUier  fdlow,  than  4te  waA^rbit  fij^nre  and 
IS  niann<'r  quite  dllTorcnt  things. 
JJoi/.  Yks,  ye«f  I.  can  see  that  —  I  can  .sec 
tfta^^VVbjr,  be  has  iurn«d*1ililo  Aesop  upside 
^OVn^  b^  the  UtUk  im  ifie  slln  o(  nn  ass. 
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Gritd,  I  miMt  rdriew  ivrinMir 

on.    The  slin,  Mr.  Ooili  y,   ni,i\    lie  pu 
and  be  assured  that  the  mind  which  has  onoc 
ftll  Ibe  'sacred  cyer§i««  dT  i^isdqpiy  though  it 
nay  a!isume|^Ar-a.mofiieDt-> 
.  MissJj.  So,  sot  •-  •  l[^gfil/. 

Sand.  \u4parf\  Hark  ye,  ^ir!  ibal  ^wwl  do. 
By  Heaven,  if  you  play  retrojjraile,  I'M  forsake 
you  oa  (he  spot  lou  are  ruined  -wilh  your 
OHStrcss  in  %  niiiipe«t.  , 

Grad.  Deflr  ]\Iadam!  believe  mc,  tlinl  as 
for — What  e^n  1  sayP«>-^ow  assimilate  ,  my- 
self I4  two  such,  oppostle  lattPi :  t  atai^t}  'rcfel- 
ing  here  hctw(*t>n  two  char  trtcrs,  Kbtf  a  JMb- 
Slanlive  between  two  akdjc^Hves.  * 

\JDoit.  YAu  !  you  for  to  Itini  fiip  and  nac- 
caro«i!  XVhy,  'twould  bo  as  natural  Tor  a  Jew 
rahb^4o  lurn.p^oa<.    Ai^  •eleyhanl.  .in  pin- 
.  nersn-*  bilbop  wiUi «  rattle  and  beUs,  couldn't 
lie  more  posti  TKUs. 
^  Saad.  tsskjp  u^W|  tnj  dear  Mc.  Doiley-:— 
'  Jl^oiif  0ear  me,  no  ilie5r%  Wfcr,  iflxvanted 
a  rhaccacx>ni,  I  might  bave  had  choiro;  evcrv 
'(Bller  from  Hyde  Park  lo  Shad  well  Dock  ^warms 
"wirfr'em — gefinhie;  and  dye  ^bi^k  fli  bate 
an  am[ibiliei  tins  lii  in;:;— half  •anil  ^al^  JiW'lhe 
^earcaif  at  6ir  Asblon>?  •  . 

SahHf.Ohf  if.ibat^  all,;:  a  buitare^  <»te« 
Gradus  will  soon  bo  .is  complete  a  cliaractcr 
as  if  he  bad  /levei:  learned  his  alpha  beta:  or 
l^own  MorA  of  ^he  •dassici  Utan  tbefkr  tianea, 

DoU.  Oh,  I  wnrratil  him.  Now,  wh.it  tin 
je  think  of  the  Scratcbi,  the  iiors^  aud  the 
rest  of  *em?  ay?  . 

Grad.  Oh,  a  more  hnrr  !  n  parcel  of  brawny, 
ontaucht  fellows,  who  knew  no  more  of  life 
tban  Uiey  did  of  Cbineso.  )f  they'd  stood 
candiiJolos  for  rank  in  a^iollegc  of  ta.slc,  tln  v'd 
hare  been  rekuraed  i^norantur — Would  ibey 
■dt,*Maditn?-  • 

JTmIA  OIi.eeitaiiilj.-^lc^  bU«  the  ft^ 


as  loaded  dice  or  a  low,  he  has  eikteced  into  nqr  plot  with  sftcb 

spirit. 

f)<)il.  VVbv,  you've  been  in  wonderful  haste 
lo  get, rid  of  l^ie  igranter  part-^but  as  il  hap' 
penHl,  tbat  was  the  only  part  I  cwed  for;  SQ 
now  \ou  niav  <  MT I V  \\'Ui  iio|p  to  anvtber 

iiiaikct;  ihL-y  won't  da  ior  me> 
Gi  tui.  My  bogs  I 

Doil.  Ay,  your  linn  "JUUll"  improvemcnl.1 
— your  fashionable  airs — your — la  short,  you 
4tfi  npt  fbe.  man  I  iQok  you  for,  so  you  may 
\vlM»'trr)l  h.((-lv  t'l  college  again;  f;o,  rnistor,  and 
^iaach  'em  the.  tone, 'do.  Lord,  how  they'll 
stare!  Jererfiy'Gradus^,  er  the  motilcey  returned 
from  tra\  r!  ! 

and..  I  poA  .ray  honoui^  vou.  are  too  se~ 
.   Leate-tts,  ntaO'^  leave  us — ril  settle 
your  affair,  (  warrant.  [7'/  (j/adus. 

Grad.  Mot  so  easily,  X  fear,  be  sticks  to  his 
poiut,  Kke.a  rusry  vealber^cock<— all  my  do' 
pciidancu  is  on  the  lady. 

Sinnd.  You'll  oU^itv  iiraUus  to  speak  loAliss 
Dl»He)?      •  .     '    "    *  * 

Doil.  Oh,  aA ,  lo  liC  snrr— the  more  be 
jpeahs  the  less  »beU  like  him.  Here,  sbow, 
Mn  Gradtts  'tbi  dressing-i^otn.  \KxH  Grth- 
dris]  Gite  hrr  another  dose;  surfeit  her  hy 
all  means.~VVhy,  sure,  Mr.  6aadford,  you 
ba'd.ito  band  In  mtosmogrifying  tho— 

Sd/id.  Yf«,  failh,  I  bad,    (  couldn't  endure 
[^f^J  alkine  aboiU.  the  idea  of  seeing  your  charming  daughter 
Facirfn  bis  opini-  lied  to  a.colleetioa  <^  Greek  apothegUH  and 
t  off;  Latin  qvolBtfons;  ao  I  ^ndeavourad  to  English 


^  Sand- 
yen. 


hlin. 

Doii.  Ifiniflish  biml  I  tabe  it  shocking  iU  of 

you,  Mr.  Sandford — thai  I  inu^t  li  II  \  nu. — 
liere  arc  all.  ray  h<^e$  gone,  lij^c  a .  whifl  of 
tobacco!    '        ■  '» 

Sand.  Plio!  my  dear  Mr.  Doiley,  tins'-aih 
locljmcnl  of  yours  to  scholarship  is  a  mere 
«diim-«-         •    "  ^  . 

Dnil.  \A'him!  wolf,  supnosf  it  I.s,  I  -will 
have  nw  whim.  -  Worked  liard  lorly^  y^?*^^ 
and  saved«  al^ut  twice  ae  many'  tbousana 
pounds;  wx\\  If  so  much  labour  and  so  mucb 
money  won't  entitle  a  man  to  whini,  I  don't 
kno\v^wbat  tbe  devif  shouW. 

StithJ.  Mor  I  either,  I'm  sure.  * 

Jioil.  To  tcU  you  a  bit  of  a  secret — lack  of 
laVning  haic  been,  my  ^te^\  dclrimen).  If  Td 
been  .i  scholar,  ihcre'.s  no  knowing  wb.il  I 
nioughi  liavti  got — my  pltutJ>  might  have  been 
two — my—         •  .     ■  • 

Sand.  Why ,  doubtless,  a  littir  classical 
>inowkdi;c  might  have  heen-us^ul  iu  driving 
your  bargiiiiis  lor*  ftusaia  tallow  eind  whale 

Llubliir. 

^  JjuU^  y^-,  t<^  he  sure!  Aod^I  do  vfrily  he- 
lieve  it  fainnered  fne  from.lising  Lotd  i^layor 
—only  think  of  that— Lo^ Ms^or  of  London! 
Samd.  Hoy  so?  '  • 

IhtiL  VVby,  I  tended  tbe  comrnon  eoundl 
II  the  parish  meelinffs  for  fifteen  years, 
without  daring  lor  to  maw  ene^arangue;  at 
lalt  «'Weslry  was  ealfed  imont-  cbusing  of  a 
turncock.  So  now,  tLinks  I,  I'll  show  'etii 
what  I'm  good  for. — Our  aidcrmau  was  in  tbe 
purples-irso,  thinks  I,  if  lys  tips  off,  why  not 
1  as  well   as  anotbci  ;— So  I'll  make  :i  speeCA 


.irid 


about  palrob,  and  then  ax  for  their  votes, 
<&ri^.  Very  iudit:ioiis!. 

'11  belicTe  llie»  I  got  up 


IML  If  you'll  belicTO 
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Dummy,  lllroi^b^tbe  whole  wnrd.  whdt  I'll  hribe  hictir— that  I  wiH,  VVhat*!?ic 

Sand.  Wjdteil  rojpics!  ^VeIl,  i  ask  yoiif  kt  ti.s  can  Eliiab|^k  1)£  about  \yilh  tbal  thing 
pardon — I  baff  1^6^  idea  of  these 'iniporlant  ror>-  '         -•  .    .  — - 

sons.  Yi»l,  how  mcu  (liffcT  !  Now  llu?  fjtuilv 
of  Sir  Wilford  Granger  arc  »juite  ctjftUc5st-(i 
by  the^ol^wAatc  attarhrtieiit  to  tba  agttncvs. 


il)«re,  that  Giadus!  fia  a  in«|k  l^mBm 
li«1|g  nic,  if  t  don't  bclievo  his  he^'s  a* 
low  as  my  jcane-    Shuro,  she  can'l  have  taken 
a  fincf'tb  the  smattering  monkey !  Ilo,  there 
ll!f»V  are— here  h«,  co«b«!  Wil}^*^?*' Grf^cjl- 
(i  algabrji  in       fa<^    *.  ;      ^,  y       y  * 


of  thin^Obe  ]Mi8  tolcl        pf  lhi» 

Aiorniug.   *  »*,»t 

Dail  Ay!  What's  Iw  Sif  Grt^W *' ; •  '^^   7  ^  >  '  .  ^  ' 

Ws  son?  Knew  hh  hfher  v-ry  >v,.ll : -kept  ^-^/fe^^jui^Jl^  awl  GaANGkR,  dt^e^ed' in 
amie  study       horses,  .in<l  lost  mauv  ihou-  ,  /   ,  •     Idack.  '*    '«    1  £^ 

aandf  liy  it;  lent  hfm  monev  inany'a*  tftiie--  ,•  ,     »^  *  ••'**  r^\Jw 


tongues^  and  TDa^UTia|;  all  dw  quibbles  5(f  dtir 
£o|lish  phnosoph<T»-T-  ; '  -''^ 

JBoiljEtigij^pyiloiiiphfmf  I  wouldn't  give 

Sana.  ,^^y,  mie  y«»u  hav*.  Ii«ard  of.  a 


hugyar  kriows  his  diih.  Mayluip,  Mr.  Sand- 
ford  lokl  yoh  that  I  Vfti^lmd  for- to  ^ring  yuii 
and  Tny^au^ldr'a(4ua^led>-rJl  go  ^lui  caH 

hor  -in.  .  *    •  • 


good  man — always  piiitclual.  Mr.  Grwyjer,-  your  very  biimt4e  scrWdV^^rf 

Sand.  Ay,  Sir,  Unt  llaa  youth  disappointed  —1'"*  ^ery  glad  to  jce  fou,  Sir.  . 
■IMm  "^bopes.     lMig^ly*,ple%ini,  lo  see  I  tBa(iV'you,  "Sir.   [^erj sole^afffr. 

young  fellow,  formfti  to  pot>.'ss  life  in  ^11  ibj  Doit.  1  knew  your  father,  Sir,  as  well  31  a 
points  aod  bewitching  vat  id  its,  shrink  iron^ 
the  world,  and^hurv  biniseif  amidst  obsojete 
hooks,  systems,  aad  schisms,  whilst  pleasure 
wooe^  llitn  to  her  toU  ^.tnkva^v.  Mid  ipys  so- 
licit hiWir»  Tain!  «ve  I^OAk^i 
trouMe.  .  "  '       <•  . 

Doil.  Great  trouble!  Dear  me,  dear  me?  J 
•hr«}r«  thought  Sir  \Vilfie»r4'iiad  been'li  V''«r 
man.— Why,  i  woiliik<|iyve  ghrcii  tki:*  world 
for  aoclf  a  son.   *     "        :»      *  '  5 

•Sa/ic/.  He  swallows  it  faiel^  I  \jhi^e]  tHk, 
lie  piqUjM  liifnielf  on  such  t miles  ^  reading 
the  Greek  and  Latin  syutbor^  in  tht^ir  owy 


*•  t 


ber  in. 

^wY/^;;;'.  .'Tia*tyrt|eEetaar}v 
jbuii.  He  seema  ^  rnighty  sHiuit  ntilm 

-   f/  t  {Apart. 

5^}</.  Studying— studying,   T«bIo  one  be** 
fornung     discourstv.  in  Arabic^  ^  ref(^4i||g. 
one  olr  Euclid's  problems.  >  A,  ^ 

Doil.  liouidn'i  joa  sel  hiBi  a' talking  jilbt)  f 7  ^ 
r         for  to  hear  bim  talk.  ^ 

'  Sardf.  Gome,  mao  !  forget'  die  <fld  lagcs  a 
moruent..   Cf^n'i  the  idea  nf  MisffkD^lilcjf 
a  nilip  to  jaxxi  i^iiagiuatipn?^  *  * 

fJrti/}^.  ^ffss  Doiley,  Tm  iiiiformed,  is  as 
lovely  as  a  woman  can  be.    ^ut'whal  is  wo-  . 


 ,  ,  .-J,  ,  J-  —  ^  _  maii^— Un|jr one (rff Cjilatjuja'a agitable bhtodec*.' 

Bacoh,  ai  Locke,  a 'Nfe>**«jn—  ,     •     " -'.^  '       VoiL'n\imi  Tbal *  soiicks  «f  ■«oriietlung^ 
Doil.  Sowiou;  oh,  ay— I  liav<>  hoard  of  [^*<V/*J — Why,  as  lb  that,  Mr.  Granger,  a 
Sir  Isaac—eirei^'-  body  has  hcArd  pf  ^ir  Isaac  wdnian  whh-jio  portijon       her  whims,  might 
-i-grcal  Toan'— master  of  lhe  Mult.      *     *     jh<*  Iml  !^.k!iK|  oF.aaJtHv^s  l>ar0aiii;  hut 

Stukf'  Ob)  Sir!  this  youtV  has  roiiml  a  <1o    lii'iy  llioitcaitd  is'^Mppcd   into  tbe  sralfc,  shc 
ten  mistake^  in  hit  l^^eoricCr  aad  prore.d  hiDijmust  >e  i)ail  Tftdfvd,  li^  Iter  4v>*^an4  Uo^-AOt  - 
wrong  in  oae  or  two  of  his  calpHlalfoifs.   Injfind  liera  pen'woi^.  '  /  •.  - 

short,  he  is  advlsi'd  to  pfre  the  world  a  svstetn  j     (i/  tmi;.  VN'ilh  im  ri  of  the  world,  Mr.  r)oi'«  ' 
of  bis  OWjO,  in  whic^i  ioV  atig^  1  Hl|nt>\%  ^  hf  'ii|l<')  «  ^''>y  lh(4«$apd^^  (lOUAds^  might  have  their 
prove  tbe'eprtb  i>  he «i6i^Mre  mslqad, or. <phc-| weight ;  l>^t  in'  tlidbaliitice  of f>Mlosopliy,  gol^ 
rical,  and  t*"  *  "~  '  "       '    "  '...u/  .  r 

punchbowl. 
JDoil.  \A 

Look*e,  Mr.  >aiidlorO,  you've  given  a  ucsrnp-  nie  gn  ai  urcouoi  1  ti.ivcTi.iu  oJ  ^foJr  l^rqing, 
tion  of  tbrj  young  fallow,  thals  .set  rn^-  Uood  aud  what  nol^has,  (n^o  mc  wilh/jg  (or  to. be 
in  a  fermenK  -lip  y^ih— mow,  my  A»'r  friend, | akin  to  you.'  'v^  ,*         -      »  V  ^'  • 

do  you  think  thai  vou  coul<^preTa|l  ii^on  hiin(  (iranf:.  Mr.  SaiiJr<iid  sngppsled'fo  me  yooi*, 
to  marry  my  .daughter  1    *  »   ,<#V«   >  l*lesigp,  ^ii-^  and.ns  you^  ha^e.  so  fioidy./^ro- 

Sand.  Vrt^  I  dforfl  know— Bffther  beaut^  posfd  your  ^:|tigbter  isllhe  prise  «f  learning, 
nor  gold  has  cliarms  for  hini.   K^ow|adge->T  have  an  ifmlillion  |n  |,r>  related  to  you. 
kiiow|edi?c  is  his  mistress.  V      -  •  '    |-   DoiL  [^Jlsiilc\  But  I'll  sec  a  hit  farjber^Qlp 

Doil.  Ay!  I'm  sorry  for  ttat^»n4  yei;  I'mjbtm,  though,  firtj.  Now  pray,  Mr«>Gri«geef 
glad  of  it  Icn.    Now,  sec  what  ye  can  do  fnay  now— a— I  s.iy  [ToSantJ.'\  .Axhimsonle 

iieM^ouestioo,  that  he  may  sl^w  binvseif  a 
bit.\*  _  '    *  .'  *  * 

Stind.  \A'hat  tfjc  dcril  shall  F  say  ?  A  deep 
question  you  would  have  it?  Let  me-  <!ee!— • 
Oh,  Grangi^r,  is.it  your  oplaioa  tfce 
nowl  Ifackins,  that's  ItiQky  —  cii  iil  anlipode*  WJ^mAVjBNBV- W  crawM^OA 


with  bim — sec  wbat  ye  can  do  with  him! 

Sand.  Weil,  well,  I'll  "try,  He  protoised  lo 
call  on  me  here  this  cvenliin;,  in  his  way  to 
the  Museum.-  1  dqn'l  Jcuow  whether  1^  isn't 
beloir  now. 

Doil.  Belr.w 

bana;  me  if  it  isn'ki  Do,  go  and — and  speaki^H  .fours?  *  ,  f. 

to  Mm  a  bit— and  bring  hrm  np^bnag  bim|    Gurong. '  A  toinkin^  man  alwjHjrs  doi^tii^ 

Iip«     Tell   liim,  if  hr'l!  marry  tlir.iheth,  !MI  \iM\  -the  best  informations  concur,  that  they 


rve  bim,  thai  is,  I'll  leave  bim  every  iaaU^'Ufti^erc  louadrupedcs  during  two  revolulityis  .of 


Google 


'  1 


i}*  '  •  WHO'S  THE  DDPJ^?         '    '**  ♦  90^ 

JOoil  Q^ia(Ijpi%^llN^<HkftV*T|jfait  a  fine  j  Grander  —  he's  one  t\T  your  greal  genns  rnen 
tn^  ^fe  i*^      '^^S'       "    *     I  *   [-<^i<</«^-  — goi"g  to  wriie  a  l>f>ok  abont  Sir  l«aac,  and 
"  -  ...  moon,  wd  il»c'^il«'^*  fellow*  <vliat. 

•  /  C-fl/'*«  find  Char-  eater  ai  mm 

back  of  tile  sta^e.   i^'        "  .  . 
Grad.  If  so,  the  more  gloriolw  "^^^  be  my 

vlrlniy.     Cornr,  Sir!  let  Us    unler   the  lisls, 


Grang.  Not  more  sarpruio^  than  the  traii5- 
Iprraation  of  an  erHca  to  a  c&yaalh,  a  chry- 
f alii  to  a  njmpb,  and  a  nympK>to«  bmterfly. 

Doll.  Xkr«ia«am!  I  see  it  will  eJo~I  s*  r 
il  wilt  do:  ty^ UakI WiU-rbtqg  me  i/  1  (iont.isincc  it  must  be  so,  fur  this  charming  priu; 
[AsSie.  Bath,  t^tuAttri^wd  1augftwgs\[Phlmtut^o Miee  I)oUrr\  choose  your  wea- 
Crang.  Wbal's  he  pnne  off  for,  so  ahrLij)ll\  ^  jioiis,  —  Helircw  —  (ircck  —  Latin,   or  £iiglish. 

N.inir  ^our  Mibjrcl ;  we  will  pursue  it  syllo- 
gi<>Lti:al(y|  or  so(  iraliculiy,  as  you  njeasc. 


Sund.  ¥ot  bis  daugiiter,  1  hone,    t.ive  )« 
|oy,  my  dear  felhrwl'  toe  nymph,  the.  cruta, 
and  the  chrvsaKs,  have  won  the  day, 
'Grtmg.  How  afaail  I  bouufl  my  Aappinessi 
W  dear 

Jton,  aLoul  the  antipodes.' 

Sand.  Yt^,  pf^^  *  successful.  Hare  you 
beea  ai  yoar'studiw? 

Grnn^.  Oh,  I've?  been  in  the  dictfonar)  ihl* 
ball  hour;  and  iiave  picktjd  ub  cr^mp,  wqrds 


Gcniig,  [Atide^LwU  jrour  vljlipgiaiiis  and 


socratisilis.*      .     .  ^ 

i)9il,  No,  no,  I'lL  nol  have  no  English— 
what  a  j>lagiicl  vscry  shoe-black  jaLhcis  Eng- 
lish, sa  give  us  a  touch   of  <>rcek  to  ^et  off 
WiiaN-<onie,  (iradus,  you  begin.  »1 
MtssDoil,  IhiiloiiP  !  tindoii'"  ! 
Grad.  if  it  is  merely  ^  rt'cil.ition  of  Greek 


enough  to  puatle  ana  delight  toe , old  0t|UleH4hat  you  ^va|6t,  you  jliaU*  bi  gratified.  ^An 


^au  llic  remainder  of  his  life. 

Sand.  Here  he  is,  &ith^    '  '  * 

Grangt  f^ndf^nah^  yviih  hifii— 4  hear  fticr 

dear  footsteps!  O  hvw  sliallj! — 

Doih  \fyithout\  Come  alpfig,  I  v^'— what 

a  plagtie  are  you  %6  mo^e#l  lof?  Corae'itr 

here,  [Pull^  in  Gradut  by  the  «/t«J  H 


It'll' 


epigram  thai  ot  cuf;  to  me,         giTC  yoa  aB 
idea  of  that  suhiinte  language!  , 
CAmr.  J[^j1std»\  Oli^  conSon^A  yoar  Miblime 

lani^uagel  ^ 
£fra</^  Panlm  geitis,  kui  panla  konis  km 
'z   '  >         panta  t»  tned^ 

Pmhta  4"'' f  '^^^on,  etti  ginO" 
-  Tncna4 

Boil.  PuaUt  iri  jtantrj !  Why,  that's  aO 


Tvc  brought^  himT^one  of  your  owu  kidney — 
Ml  hal  bal  Mow,  Til  lay  yoa  a  gallon  you 

can't  guess  what  IVe' brought  him  for,  I've  about  the  pantry.  'What,  the  old  Grecians 
brought  him — ha!  ha!  ha!  for  to  pit  himj loved  til-bits,  mayhap  —  hut  that's  low!  aye, 
against  you  {'JPo  drahger]  io  see  Ift^hioh  .*orSand£ord? 

you  two  is  the  nlo^t  larned — ha!  ha!  |     Sund.  Oh,  cursed  low!  he  inig]lt*'aa 

Grang.  Ten  thousand  •^evils)  plague*^  and'ha-ve  talked  about  »  pig-stye.    ...  • 

onic,  Granger,  now'lorill  piittbcdl 


Sand.  Here's  a  Mow  up ! 
'Dbil.  Why,  for  all  he  looks  sq  like  a  nis- 
compoop  in  this  pye-plcked-fiicket,,  he's  got 


and  fifty  thousand  pounds! 

Gran^  Yes.  S/r;   I— 1 — am  pot  much  pre- 
pared t  I'cobla  Wilh— I oouW-msh— Sandford ! 

^  *  [.Hnart. 

Sand.  Zounds!  s^y  something — any  thing! 
Char.  [Jslde:^  Ah!  W»  allofer.  lI««oiiTd 
as  easily  tnniish  the'  wajra  Slid  mfsnf,  at  a 

word  in  Greek.        '    .  ■  •* 

Ibily.toily!  Wl^t,  at  a  stand  !  Why 
sure  you  can  talk  Greek  as  well  as  Gradus. 

Grang.  Tl*  ^  point  I  cannot  decide,  you 
must  dete^moie'  il«   Now,  impudence,  embrace 
mc  with  thy  sev^-fold  shield!   Zanlhus,  I 
Sariil.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Mr.  Doiley,  what j  remember,  in  doscribing  such  a  uigbt  as  this — 


his  noddle  full  of^  Greek  arid  algebra,  and 
diem  things.  Why,  Gradus,  don't  staad  aloof, 
Akan— this  b  a  l>rolber  scholar,*!  telT  ye. 

Grad.  A  scbdiar!  all  who  have  earned  that 
distinction  are  my  brethren.  Carissinie  /ra- 
ter, fpaudeo  te  vidcre* 

Grang.  Sir — you — I — most  obedient.  I  wish 
tfabu  werl  in  the  hollorp  of  the  Ked  sea,  and 
largest  folio'  in.  tU^r  librfry  about  thy  neck. 


fib  you  mean  r 

J)oiL  Mean  !  why  I  meart  for  ,  to  pit  'eir^ 
to  be  sure,  and  to  give  Elizabeth  to  the  wiu- 
ncr.— Touch  him  up,  touch  him  up!  [^Fo 
Grnn^er^  Show  him  what  a  fuel  he  is. 

Sand.  Why,  sure  you  won't  set  them  tojc-| 
Acr  by  the  cars !  t 

Dod.  No,  po;  but  I'm  resolved  f<jr  to  set 
them  tOgcOier  by  the  tongues.  To  cut  the 
bfn^eas^  snort— Mr.  Gradus!  you  are  Io  be 
sure  a  crent  dab  at  larning,  and  what  ik.I  ; 
but  Til  bet  my  daughter,,  and  iifty  thousand 
to  hooh  that  Granger  beate  ye^aild  hlft  that 
wins  shall  have  her. 

Grang.  Heavens,  what  a  stake!  Tis  sufTi- 


3ahel 

Sand.  My  dear  friend,  think  of  the  indeli- 
cacy— 

Doll.  Fiddle-de-dee! — 1  tell  you,  Iwillhave 


th'  ambient  void  opake,  emit  humid  spleB- 
r.    Ghrysalic  sohcroids  th'  horixon  tivify— • 
dent  to  inspire  a  doh  with  the.  tongvea.  of  ^sti/arioiM  constdlaiinn<ir  noctumal  •poeadciy 


Grtid.  Zanthiisl  yon.  surely  err.  Horiier 
mentions  but  one  being  of  that  ^nCy  esccpC 
a  river,  and.  he  ^as.a  norse. "  * 

Grang.  ^r,«he  Vas  an  orator — and  such  ft 
one  that,  Homer  MeordS|  the  gods  theniielvea 
inspired  him.  *    •  •  * 

C^rofi.  J  Truf,  Sir— h^t'you  woia^  d^y — 
Do  I.  Come,  come!  I  sha'n't  hate  no  brow- 
beating— nobody  offered  for  to  contradict  you 
^so  begin  [7(9  Cron^r]  .What. said. oratOT 

/iiithus?  ' 

Grang.  Yon  lucid  orb,  ip  aether  pensile, 
irradiates  th'  expanse.  Refulgent  scintillatianap 
in 

dor. 


in  refrangernted  radii,  illume  our  orb  terrene. 
MissD.  I  breathe  again.  [ilnAl^. 
Doll.  There!  there;  Avell  spohe»  Gnoferl 

— Now,  Gradus,  beat  that! 


my  whim — and  so,  Gradus.  set  off.  By  Jen-  Graft.  I  am  enwrapt  in  astonishment!  You 
Ual  *yoii1l  find  it  a  tougn  bnsioan  to  beatlwt  impoied  oii,'Sirr>iiMfeadof  clanical  lan» 
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guage,  you 
Voil.  English' 


ha)m.hK»d  'i'riinlh  ^nglisfi—  1 


Zoiindi!  d'ye  lake  nit 


fur  a 
n 


ibfl?  D'ye  ia^nk  I  J^^^l^Jt^o^  Jny  own  mc 
UteMongiM'^— *Tvi[A«o  more  Kke  Kag1isb»  tka 

I  am  like  VVlMlfinptbn's  cat. 

Grad.  It  wnt  every  tjilable  ivpglisli. 

l}oii.  There's  impudeoeel-^TbcTV  wMn^t  no 
word  of  it  English — if  yoxi  t,il»r  thai  forKng 
lisb,  dtvil  tike  me  iC  1  belief e  ttiecc  was,  a 
word  at  Greek  in  all  yoor  O  rrpanttf'^, 

Crad.  Oil  I  tin:  trrhiic  of  if^orante ! 

Hoil.  Igaoraal! — Come,  co;iie,  qone  tofyour 
tricks'  upoft  travdieis:  I  know  you  ^9%xf  all 
thai  as  a  skit  upon  my  edicalion — But  111 
have  von^  to  know,  ^ir,  Ibat  Til  rea<l  the  faard- 
cst  cfiapter  of  NAcm^b  wilb  you  your 
ears. 

Grad,  1  repeat  ibat  yon  are  irhp^od  on. 
Mr.  Sandford  J  appeal  to-  you. 

Grang.  Anrl  I  nppcal — 

Sand.  Nay,  ceotiemen^  Mr.  poiiey  is^  your 
judge  in  all  oSpUlee'  concerning  tM  Vulgar 
tongue. 

JJoil,  AjTi  to  be  suce  i  am.  W4io  caret 
for  yonr  peaUf  I  peal  loo;  irfd  I  teU  you,  I 
■won  I  be  imposed  on.  flcre,  K{izab^lb,  1  have 
got  je  a  biuband,  a^  last,  to  ray  beart'i  eon- 
tent..'  *  ' 

MisxD.  Ilim, Sir!  You  prcscnteatllial^nlle- 
nian  to  me  this  morning,^  aod  1  IniTe  foand 
•iioh'  a  fund  of  meKt  in  him —  * 

Doit.  In  be!  -wbal  in  that  beau^hookworml 
.tbat  argufies  me  down,  1  don't  know  English! 
Don*t  go  fcr.  to  proTOke.  me— bid  that  Mr. 
Granger  weleome^to  ipi^  kouse— 4i^l*4ft>a  be 
master  on'l.  •        '  ^  J 


of  my  father —  [S^w/ii  rint!}-. 

'  JDofl.  Shan't  say  (^edience 


lo^Mm  c/^hnaellP^lie^  a  iifaii'  aQer 


heart 


my  own 

Jiiissi).  Tben,  Sxtif  wilkont  ttiniv^  \  ac> 
knonJedge 

l^erftclly  agrccaLIc  to  mine.  .  * 

i)oiV.  That's  my  dear  Bet!  l Kissing  her]— 
Well  bavo  tke  ireddinc  direcilj'.    There  1 
I'm  understand  lkat,'Miv Tri-panlkTr— fei  tfiaC* 

Uiflgiiih?    . '  '  V      i  i^V  :  . 

<rr<iif.:YeV|p  plain,  that  it  k^  ftxiui«itlted' 

my  undLr9lai^cKiig—4[' perceive  |  have.beea 
duped..  ►•''^    .      ^       '   '  . 

t  boif.  Ay,  wtIK  I*  kW^raHer  yoir  ckovl^' 

he  llic  dujd'  than  imp. 

Grad^yieH,  Sir,  1  h  are  no<>  iodioation  to 
conteslv-^f  Ike  Ibrcly  Charlotte,  will  perform 
htT  proml';p.  ■       .  , 

Char,  i^reed!  provided  tha^  in  your  cha- 
l«Mer  cff^nlb^d,  you  wifl  bt  w  aingalar 
nnd  old  fafUo^d,' ai^tfac  W«^  joi^' WOM 

DoTl  Wbat,  cottahkrVare*  toil  takoi  Ir 

fanfcy'fo  the  scholar?  F«ad!  you  re  a  cute  girl, 
add  maybnp  may  be  able  lo  makf  |Dmelbing 
of  hirff ;  :^ncK  I  dM  cafe  if  1  Ikrow  in  «  few 
hundreds,  that  ynu  maj^'t  repent  your  bar- 
gain. VN'ell,  now  I've  settled  this  af&ir  ex- 
actly to  Tuy  mind,  I  am  the  happiest  man  in 
the  worl<l.  And,  d'ye  bear,  Gradus?  I  don't 
love  for  to  bear  maJire.  Uvo^ll  troi  baek 
to  college,  and  larn  the  '4lG(<%efli^*  faotWeen 
Greek  and  Fii{»lisli,  why  you  may  s^and  a 
cfiance  tto  be  tutor — wben  tbey'te  made  me  a 
grondtather.  -  *^ 

Grad.  I  have  had   enoogh  of  languages. 
You  see  I  have  just  engaged  a  tutor  to  teach 
MissD.  Sir,  in  obed^ice  |«  the  commands  -m^  to 'read  the  world;  and  if  I  play  «ny  part 


there  as  welF  as  I  did  at  Brazen-Nose,'yoar 


dience,  ajijr  ioraetbi^g]ipdulgeqf^  wifi  ^cao(  me  |ippla(|se.  ^  . 
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/.     .    ENGLISH  ACCENT  EXPLAINED 

fw't  «ew  plan,  wHk  a«lei,'  €kcreiMt»  aad  mnples,  Awviing 

•         -         A  PRACTICAL  SHULWfll  RS^BEIt 

calcuiated  to  do  iw^  wilh  Jho  ^iftcnllie?  of  proDimcHilioa. .  QMitetning  SiKIIIU)i>  • 
tdkool  for  scMijiilf  to§«ll«r  tnth  eifencirfirooi  5>|hir  Engjiitk  ivBterf; 

*  Wilb  4  plaleii.  183^^  .flrice  1  Btth;.  16  G^y  bo»Ht. 
Aach  unter  dem  deutscbttt  Tileli  '  ^ 

Das  Sprechen  der  englischeu  Spiachc. 

£ia  HiUftbnch  fiir  solclie,  welche  einc  gute  Aiissprache  <}es  Englischen  mit  ndkt^gcni 
Accent,  auch  selbst  dhne  Milhiilfe  eiiies  Lehrcrs,  erlan^tli  wotteo. 

Dieses  Wert,  \rclclies  nun  ein  Eaglander,  der  seine  Mutterspraclie  sowobl,  wie  die 
deuUcbe,  grundiich  kciuit,  scfareibtn  k«ante,  bilft  Ctficm  gaf  sebr  gafiibkeA  BediirfaiMe  ge-  . 
^onMOuk  ab,  ttwl  wM  a)||aii  Fcanadeo  der  andKicM  Spracba  Mtet  cnpfcUeo. 


I*  MtJKRATS 

BSGLISH  GRAMMAR, 

adapted  lo  the  diflertnt  classes  of  learners,  wltli  an  appendix,  conUiniog  rules  and  ob- 
servations for  assisling  the  more  advanced  students  to  write  with  perspicuity  and 
'   accuracy.    40^1*        Leipug)  Editioo.  gr.  12.  14V«  Bogen  Velia|»afi€r,  sauber 
■    cartouirt  -  •-*«•'  ■  •  •  i  Rt|ilr. 

L.  INIURRArS  * '     '  • 

ENGLISH  £XERCISES, 

adapted  to  tbe  Ea^lish  GninBiar,  cooMting  o£<  lamatet  tn  Mrsiqg;^ — fnatio^ea  of 
'  false  ortfaograpbj';  'Violiiioiit  of  tbenloi  of  ^^ntax;  —  Defecta  la  fUDCtnatioQ  and 

violations  of  the  rules  respecting  perspicuous  and  accurate  writing,  designed  for 
the  benefit  of  private  learners  as  well  as  for  the  use  of  schodf.  35^  (1*^  Leipzig) 
Edition,  gr.  12,         Bogcn  Velinpapier,  sauber  cartonirt  16  Ggr. 

Jedem,  der  die  cnglische  Lkeralur  nur  .ein  wenig  ^anL  n^UM  das  cl«ssi«cbe  Anseheo, 
in  wdebcm  diese  t«1krUicber  in  Esglaid  atdtear  bebuBliI  sei%  md  Lebrcni  bad  Amldlfen 
wird     Vie})  sc'in,  dieselbea  lur  cincfn  so  gafngan  ftdst%  ahao;  ao  ichte 'md  C|/orracA»da 
.  die  •ogluche  Auagabe  ge^ucki.su,erhaltcii.  •  •   .  r    .  • 


'  W.  .4RVI^G  (pseudo  GROFFREY  CRATON)       *  • 

THE  SKETCHBOOK.  / 

Wiflt'tfte     coifittite  e^iJ^mikoit.  8A ifiiSM,  Completo  fit  ^ySmm^'^ 

.pU^t:  g|r.  S^^Bo^  lin*bfrt  S  KtUr. 


9  ■  -  .  » 

Diesc  Aasga}>e  ist  die  aoieste  und  volIstSndigsle  Oraginal-Ausgabe.  WSbrend' 
des  Aufenthafies  dcs  beriihmten  VerfasstrS  in  Dresden,  im  Somracr  iSZi,  bat  cr  das  Bucb 
Docb  einmal  aufs  genauestc  revidirt,  und  sdnem  Freunde  Dr.  Mootocci  die  Erlaubniss  gt- 
geben,  es  druckto  zu  ducfen,  wodarcb  diese  Auagabe  Vorzuge  vor  den  friiber  ersducneoen 
*aOiarik4|uaahan  and  englitifaea^ Anagabanp-BuAt  idMn  im'IVti»  awidani  anc^  m     $a«htf  Ui, 


THOMAS  MOORfe 

LALLA  HOOKR, 

an  Oriental  ppem.  11<>>  Ldition.    Price  in  boards  2  RlKir. 
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